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STERY

CHAPTER XXII,

| not suspect you of anything,” said
with a quiver in her voice, “but 1
that hateful woman has got some
ul influence over you, and is al-
plotting to caunse unhappiness he-
us. Here I have been away and
ming back happy and delighted to
u, gnd I am made wretched the
t 1 set foot in the house, and all
h her!” _ .

, o, said Tom, “kejust. 1 ut tlie
b on the right horse. All through
If she hadn’t come sneaking and
& up here this morning she wouldn't
got my back up and made me say
I did, and which she most richly
od. As for the other poor girl, no
45 ever more mistaken in this world
bou are about her. 'Why, she speaks

in the kindest way."

hd,” proceeded June, working ht-_r-
p more and more, and tears again
g to her eyes, ‘now you have de-
i me of my only friend here, and
nly person I have to amuse me, I
you will be happy.”

this last stab, given merely in
htiness of temper, Tom rose, might-
ioved and wrathfnl, He never said
hing he did not mean merely for the
entary pleasure of wounding, but,
he other hand, he rarely could be
¢ht to retract anything he had onece

hen,” he said, “if that is the case,
en help your husbhand and child!"
d, with that, he strode from the room,
ng June with a sickening sense of
ral misery.
1e had some sound good sense when
as not obscured by temper, as the
is blue though the clouds hide its
. And presently she told herself
this state of things must be stopped,
stopped at once.
, suddenly she rose, and fled down-
to Tom's room. He was sitting
ng gloomily in the fire, absorbed, no
ht, in reflections as miserable s those
hich she had been indulging upstairs,
he had a refuge and resource which
had not—his pipe.
ne had not come to argue, to fight,
quarrel over again, and possibly to
¢ n worse ending than before; she
brought o flag of truce, and left all
anations for a future time. She sat
olf down on his knee, took the pipe
1 his mouth, put her pretty arms
1d his neek and her red lips to his, and
. with a faltering voice:
Iy darling, don't let us liave any more
nderstandings!”
id, with that, Tom clasped her pas-
ately to hig heart, and a sob rose in
liront, and for the moment they forgot
ything but that they loved each other.
'hen June puid her promised visit to
1ge next day, she felt rather perturbed
uncomfortable in her mind, Madge
Id of course expect to hear that she
vanquished Tom in single combat,
had come to take her back in triumph
e Hall, from which yesterday she had
n %o ignominiously turned awany. But
e was painfully conscious that it was
who had been vanquished, for, fear-
of any rupture of thelr new-born har-
1y, she had not mentioned the name of
ier cousin to Tom, She knew instine-
sly that he would not give in; if he
de any amende to Madge, it would
¥ be on condition of his wife doing the
1e 1o Agnes,
Ter ladyship, therefore, was forced to
swer Madge's eager cross-questioning
newhat lamely and haltingly, and grad-
lly there came into that shrewd young
fly's face an expression of profound dis-
pointment.

‘Then," she eaid, in a mortified tone,
ou did not take my part, and you have
t been even with Tom!"

‘My dear child,” replied June, desper-
ly, "“if you are married to a man, it is
hpossible to live in a state of strife and
pirreling with him, unless yon want to
ek your own henrt. What is to be
ned by my being on bad terms with
m e’

“Well,” replied Madge, “I don't under-
and it. T should have thought you, who
e fifty times cleverer and have fifty
mes more spirit than Tom, would have
irned him round your finger, Why, any
ild conld do it."

Two days passed, and, though Sir
homas and Lady Nevil were apparently
n the best of terms, neither was really
it ease, June missed Madge and wanted
p have her back at the Hall, but was
fraid to broach the subject, and Tom
new that she missed her cousin, nnd felt
exed about the misnnderstanding; but
‘a8 convineced that he would be doing
rong to Agnes and conniving at an in-
stice If Madge returned to her old rela-
ons at the house while Agnes was left
it in the cold,

On the third day June, feeling the hope-
bssness of the situation, sald, in a mat-
r-of-fact voice at luncheon, in the pres-
» of the servants:

‘Shall we ask them all at the rectory
b come up and dive to-morrow 7"

And Tom responded most heartily, and
ith aa enormous sense of relief:
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“Ay, my dear, do,"”

Her ladyship was the more disposed to
make the concession in that her husband
had met her wishes about taking a house
in London in the kindest manner. That
he did not like the idea was evident, but
so far from combating the proposal, he
had given in to it at once, and agreed that
his mother should take a house and make
wll necessary preparations. He would not
!ri\'e any promise about going up much
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week he and the boy would manage to get
along for the rest of the time,

Lady Nevil wrote ap affectionate note
to Mrs, Bryan asking them all to dine the
following evening. She thought it not
improbable that her cousins would refuse
to come, But both had reasons for not
wishing the estrangement from the Hall
to be prolonged, and were, besides, anx-
loys that their parents should be kept in
ignorduce of the unpleasantness which
had occurred. 'This, however, contribut-
ed to make the evening a thoroughly un-
pleasant one for their host and hostess.
Madge met Tom in the most supercilions
manner, scarcely deigning to give him her
finger tips, and behaved afterward as
though he did not exist; neither speaking
nor looking his way all the evening, but
devoting herself to June, Agnes, on the
contrary, redoubled her attentions to "l'om,
and hung on every word with a pertina-
cious affection which nearly maddenel
June, Frequently, too, Agnes would smile
at her with an expression of mingled
sweetness and triumph which her ladyship
understood only too well.

The weeks passed, Easter was at hand,
and June looked joyfully forward to hav-
ing visitors in the house, Dnllas among
them, She felt his cheery face and voice
would bring light and life to the Hall,
which certainly was not very lively just
at present, Madge came up sometimes,
but avoided Tom as much gs possible, or,
when she met him, treated him with ill-
concealed hostility, Agnes came, too,
and invariably set every nerve in June's
body tingling with irritation.

¢ down evory

CHAPTER XXIIIL

Mrs. Ellesmere and Dallas arrived to-
gether just at the propitious moment—
that is to say, three-quarters of an hour
before dinner, in time to exchange greet-
ings, to have five minutes’ chat, and then
to go off and dress for dinner.

The dinner was of the merriest. June
wns in the highest spirits—Dallas the
same—Mrs, Ellesmere in her very best
mood. The dinner was perfection, and
convensation never flagged for & moment.

Tom’s perceptions were not particularly
quick, but they must have been slow in-
deed had he not observed the transformn-
tion in his wife. She had been so quiet
lately, and dinner had been rather a sol-
emn performance, not enlivened by any
very brilliant conversation, But to-night
her lndyship's charming face was dimpled
by smiles, her eyes were full of light. He
supposed she wore a different sort of
gown, for she looked, somehow, even pret-
tier and more elegant than usual. Dallas
had the old manner which Tom had been
wont half to admire, half to be amused at.
Hix mother was n good talker, and the
three seemed to have topies of Interest
and amunsement which were Greek to
Tom. The talk was chiefly of people, mu-
tnal friends, and it was evident that they
found it immensely engrossing and absorl-
ing, nud all took equal pleasure in it.

The two following days there were more
guests at the Hall, for June took the op-
portunity of Mrs, Ellesmere's visit to give
dinners to their country neighbors, and
gome who came frgm a distance stayed
in the house. Dallas was Invaluable in
helping to entertain them, and Madge
brought her services from the rectory.

But Dallas confided to his hostess that
he was perfectly delighted when they were
all gone, and expressed o hope, couched in
deferentinl though emphatic terms, that
ghe would never consider it necessary to
nsk any one there for his benefit, as it
only prevented his enjoying the society of
the Indy from whose presence he derived
the most pleasure,

1t was now the fourth day after his ar-
rival. ‘T'he omnibus had departed with
the last batch of guests; the morning was
wet, and they were wondering how they
should amuse themselves, when her lady-
ship had a happy inspiration. Battledoor
and shuttle-cock, These were found after
a search; the battledoors were dried by

the hall fire, and the shuttle-cocks had
| thelr feathers rearranged, and Dallas and
June began their game. Now, to thor-
oughly experienced players, there is not
very much excitement in the game of bat-
tledoor; the players stand still in the
same place and the shuttle-cock takes its
flight regularly and nnbrokenly between
them; but to beginnera it involves a great
denl of rushing and tearing about, violent
dashes forward and backward, and is pro-
vocative of a great amount of laughter,
At the moment when the game was at jts
height, and peals of mirth were lssuing
from the lips of Dallas and June, Agnes,
arrayed In her waterproof, arrived at the

pened to {ssme from his den, and proceed-
ed to let her in.

“Ig that June's voice?" she asked, put-
ting on the most surprised and shocked
expression her puritanical face was ca-
pable of. ‘““What is she doing?"

“She and Dal are playing battledoor,”
answered Tom, and then, for the first
time, the idea occurred to him, or rather
was forced upon him by Agnes' face, that
their mirth was rather exuberant.

“0Oh!" she uttered, putting a volume of
expression into the word.

June had just sunk, breathless from
langhing and running, into a chair, and
Dallas leaned against the wall in much
the same condition, Hoth ‘tlwir faces
were beecomingly flushed from excitement
«and exercise, and, to unjaundiced eyes,
they would have seemed the picture of
two handsome, happy and  Innocently
amused young people. But not to the en-
vions eyes of Agues, and she allowed them
to express to June how very much scan-
dalized she was by such levity, In a mo-
ment June read her cousin's face, nnd o
thrill of anger and definnce shot throngh
her breast, which the previous moment
had been a harbor of peace and happi-
ness,

“How do you do?"' ghe said, nodding,
and making her battledoor an excuse for
not shaking hands. *I am quite exhaust-
ed, Would you like to have a turn with
'}\om'rl’

“No, I thank you,” replied Agnes, frig-
idly. *“I did not know it was a game
grown-up people played."

“Did you not?" said June, lightly. “Ah,
that comes of living in the country. One
gsees and knows so little'"

“Perhaps one Is the better for that,”
returned Agpes, in her most schooimis-
tress-like manner,

“I doubt it,” retorted June, “Now, Dal,

1 have recovered my breath, BShall we
go on 7"
It waa the first time she had ever called
him by his Christian name, and she would
not have done it now but that Agnes had
inspired her with a furious desire to do
something that would give her cousin
canuse to be shocked.

“May I go and see darling boy 7" said
Agnes to Tom, with a glance of deepest
commiseration, and he replied cheerily
that he would go with her.

The game no longer had any c¢harm for
June; she felt as though the serpent had
entered paradise, and, after five minutes,
she declared she was tired.

“I must go and write some letters,”
she said, nnd Dallas pleaded that he
might be allowed to ocenpy himself in the
same way in her company. Bo they be-
took themselves to her ladyship's boudoir,
where she supplied him with the requisite
materinls, and then sat down to her writ-
ing table,

Dallas had come for the inside of a
week, and sorely sorry was his hostess to
see him depart on the Saturday moming,
It was like sunshine going out of the
house.

June went to the door to see her guest
off, and returned to her room with a de-
cided sinking at her heart, knowing that
his bright face and voice would make
themselves terribly missed, and suddenly
burst into a fit of erying. Agnes pnss-
ed the window, and stopped for & moment
to look in, As she reached the hall door,
Tom was coming round from the stables,

“Oh, Tom,"” she sald, with well-feigned
anxiety, “there is nothing the matter with
darling boy, Is there?”

“No,” he answered, startled—"certain-
Iy not. But why?"

“Why, I just enme round past the morn-
ing room,” returned Agnes, innocently,
“and I saw poor June crying =0 dread-
fully that 1 thought—I was afraid—"

“June erying!” exclaimed Tom; and
then he paused abruptly, as & most un-
pleasant thonght smote him,

Dinner that night was a very different
gort of function from what it had been of
late. A gloom geemed to have fallen on
the party.

“How silent we all are!" observed Mrs,
Ellesmere, s it was deawing to a close,
“and how dreadfully I miss that dear boy!
Don't you, my dear? to June,

“Yes," answered June, and at that mo-
ment she caught Tom's eye fixed on her in
a manner ghe neither quite liked nor un-
derstood, and was deeply mortified to find
herself growing erimson,

(To be continued.) el

An Invisible Clue.

“There was one time In my house-
keeping career,” sald the lady who had
had the experience, “when I thought
there wos no use of locking doors, for
thleves would break through anything,

“We were sitting at dinner one night
when I heard a nolse that sounded as
if some one was walking around In my
room. I went up immediately to see,
No one was there, but every drawer in
the room was open and all my jewelry
and valuables of every description that
I kept in my room were gone. It took
five or slx keys to get at them all, as I
had been very particular about keeping
them locked nup. I had not been out of
the room more than fifteen minutes,
and how any one not familiar with
every inch of the house could have ac-
complished such a plece of work was a
mystery, There was one thing I no-
ticed upon entering the room and that
was a pecullar odor, It was like n mix-
ture of cheap perfume. I had never
amelled anything lke it before,

“We notified the police and they
worked on the case for weeks, hut
could make nothing out of it.

“One day when I was passing
through the laundry I noticed that
same strange odor,

“ Mary, jwhat's that you are Irom
Ing? sald I, for ¥ seemed as If the
odor came from the lroning board.

“‘It's some of my brother's handker-
chlefs,’ gald she. .

“We Investigated, and of course
found that the brother was the thief.”

A 130‘];)?1‘1!(]m—_n_n-[:ﬁjbl has been
caught in Loch Long, Scotland. It
measured 6 feet 101 Inches In length

hall door, and the same instant Tom hao-

ERTAINLY In few flelds has
@the progress been more rapid
than in the care and training of
wild heasts for the instruction and
entertalument of the publie, Of course
it is natural that, with the growth of

knowledge and experience in thelir
handling, the treatment has become
more humane, and the methods by
which they are schooled have under-
gone the most radical changes. The
man who has charge of a modern ani-
mal spectacle calls himself a trainer,
rather than a tamer; and he ls really
a teacher In every sense of the word.
He must be & man of fearlessness, to
be sure, but he must also possess the
magnetle qualitles, the qulck under-
standing and the ready sympathy
which characterize the successful
teacher of men. Indeed, It I8 sSuie-
thing of a commentary on human edu-
cational systems that the trainer of
animals 18 selected with far more care
and recelves a much larger reward
than the instructor of men and boys.
Then, too, he has this advantage over
the public-school instructor—he choos-
es liis pupils slowly and with aa eye
to their future. Indeed, the most Im-
portant factor In attalning a complete,
interesting exhibition is the choice of
the animals who are to form the nu-
cleus of the show. For this purpose
the very young are always given the
preference, and those born In captivi-
ty are obtalned whenever they are
physically perfect specimens of their
kind, though the domestic-bred beasts
are not numerous. Such cubs are al-
ways tamer to start with, and thair
attention Is much more easily fixed.
They do not have the far-away, long-
Ing look which can be seen In the eyes
of a desert-bred lion. They have never
learned to strike and to exult in the
feel of quivering flesh beneath their
paws.

As soon as a cub (s able to crawl
around its eage, the trainer gets ac-
quainted with it and feeds It and
shows It that it has only kindness to
expect while Its behavior s good.
When It is four or five months old,
easy tricks are undertaken—sitting on
a chair, lying down and rising at com-
mand, playing with a ball, and so on.

credit for, They fix the responsibility
for their discomfort where it belongs,
and harbor grudges long after a train-
er has forgotten the enfire Incldent
which aroused them. The greatest
factor In the safety of a tralner and
the success of the show as a whole 18
the health of the animals, and this is
dependent directly on food and exer-
cise, In its natural state a wild beast
kills when it Is hungry, eats what Is
good for it, and fasts until hungry
again, but In captlvity it seems to lose
Its judgment, and If glven the oppor-
tunity will usually indulge in gluttony,
or, In some Instances, deliberately
starve Itself,

Very few proprietors of great shows
capture beasts through thelr own
agents, The organization of their
business, with the maas of detall—ad.-
vertising, transportation and finance—
occuples all thelr time. Most of the
animals now In captivity, therefore,
are purchased of dealers who make
this business a speclalty,

There Is a great deal of financial
risk involved In a large business of
buying and selling wild beasts. Rlsks
must be ecarefully figured, and profit
from sales and loss from deaths must
be constantly kept in mind and bal-
anced, Purchases are often made on
the spot where an animal is eaptured,
and the buyer stands the rigk of trans-
portation. The way In which a beast
can bear a rough sea voyage plays a
great part In determining lts value.
Even after Its safe arrival, there Is a
continual labllity to colds and dls-
ease, The loss from deaths, even
among the animals safely Installed In
such a menagerie as that of Jamrach
in Hamburg, ls rarely less than seven
hundred to a thousand dollars a
month.—Hjalmar Hjorth Boyesen, in
the Cosmopolitan,

PROTECTING THE SULTAN OF TURKEY.

To the average American, the pre-
cautions taken to protect the Sultan
of Turkey agalnst possible polsoning
must seem utterly absurd, yet long ex-
perlence has taught those who sur-
round the imperial presence that too

At first, the trainer devotes all his
time to n single anlmal until he has

trol and direct its movements. Then
an older, thoroughly trained animal of
the same breed Is Introduced, partly
for the example It can set In illustrat-
ing how the more difficult tricks are
done and partly to accustom the cub
to assoclation with its kind, Many a
tralner bears deep and permanent
sears a8 a reward for performing the
first introduetion or for offering to ar-
bitrate early differences of opinion be-
tween two future friends.

The hardest task of all Is to accus-
tom anlmals of one kind even to toler-
ate the presence In the same cage of
animals of another kind, and months
of patient effort are necessary before
a newly assembled aggregation of anij-
mal actors \\'lll perform even the sim-
plest combined tricks. The make-up
of such an assemblage must be care-
fully studied out, for the methods of
tenching vary with each new combina-
tlon of animals,

Thelr health, too, Is a matter of
pever-ending anxlety, and gives a
trainer more trouble than the lmpresa-
rlo feels over that of his high-salaried
opern singers, If an actress ls indis.
posed, her understudy can talle the
part at a moment's notice; but these
anlmal actors have no understudies,
and the omission of a beast or even
hig chalr or pedestal from an act often
disconcerts all the performers, On
the other hand, to compel a sick anl-
mal to performn sometimes turns the
aet into a tragedy for the trainer; for
if he once turng hig back onm his
charges, and flees for sgafety, he may
never be able to control them again,
and If he stays to face the trohble,
gerlons wounds may result. Onee let
a benst see that you fear him, and
diseipline I8 destroyed; and, In-
deed, n erisls In which a tralner flees
or ls rescued by helpers as a rule
works so on his nerves that even If
he should wish to enter the cage the
secret that he feared his beasts would
be discerned by them In spite of all
he could do, and his mastery of them
would be lost. Bometimes it happens
that a tralner relaxes hls cautlon or
comimlts an error of Judgment, Many
a tralner takes desperate chances be-
cause he or she had been fascinated
by the beauty of\a particular llon and
has determined to master It at what-
ever risk.

Almost all anlmals have more dis-
cernment than they are usually glven

ard 2 feet 7 lnches In glrth.

impressed It with his ability to. con-

PREPARING THE BULTAN'S DINNER,

many safeguards cannot be
labout Abdul.

Before a meal {8 prepared the palace
ofticlnls vigit the royal kitchen and In-
spect the dishes, which are tasted and
then sealed up with long ribbons, the
ends of which are held by the major
domo, Guards, reinforced by strong
armed escort, then carry the food to
the imperial presence.

hedged

Sympathy Was Powerless.

To exerclse a general supervision
over lost children and stray pets Is
characteristlc of a kind-hearted resi-
dent of South Parls, Me., who is rep-
resented by the Lewlston Journal as
ready to sympathize with every child-
ishi trouble, He was walking along
the street recently, when he noticed
a little boy on the sidewalk, evidently
in the deepest trouble, His chubby
fists burrowed Into his fat little face.
Great round drops of misery rolled
down his cheeks and fell on hls little
blouse,

“Did ye get hurt, sonny?" asked the
kind-hearted man,

“Nol!" howled the hoy.

“Lost?"

“No,”” with a wllder burst of sor-
row.

“Where do you llve?"

The hoy pointed.

“Walting for your dad?"

“No. Boohoo!"

“Well, then, what Is the trouble?"

The boy sobbed bitterly, and answer-
ed In tones of nngulsh;

“I've got the tummie-ache."

not cut any lce,

It 18 sald that the Lord tempers the
wind to the shorn lamb, but this does
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