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CHAPTER XXIIT,

The claesic heath in crowded ; ay, over-
arowded, Tle chrringes stand four or five
desp next the ropes. In a carrlage very
cloas to the cords nre Harold Denison,
Maude and Grenville Rose—or rather, 1
should eny, were, insomuch as they had
arrived there together; but though Deni-
son had for some years eschewed (he
greenwwnrd and s fatal seductlons, of
eoumse thera were numerous old friends
whom lie hsd known well in the days that
tho sky blue agd ellver braid was promi
inent ot most large race meotings. He
hast natarally deswn off to chat over old
times with some of them, and left Maude
In charge of hLer cousin.

The girl wns in a state of the grestest
excitement. She had never before seen a
race of any kind, It was a bright day:
but not warm, except in the July mesting,
It nover s on Newmnrket Heath, Thanks
to lier father's experience, Maude was
heavily shawled nnd therefora comfort-
oble, In the Inst few minotes Rose had
confidod to her what a big stake he stood
to win on Coringder, "Though, Maude,
recollect, 1 shan't be a peuny the worse
it ho losox

“Oh, Giren, how ean you stand still?
T ean hnrdly, ss it ia, though it is you
who are to win, and not me.”

“My darling, you are ps much interest-
ed as I am. 1 never did bet before; I
never shall again. Can't you guess why
I have this time?"

“I thiluk =0," she replied, as her face
Bushed, “It's for me, Is it not?

"Yes, Maude; if Coriander wins, I can
elaim you from your father at once; if
he don't—well, you will wait while I
work, won't you?"

“You know 1 will. I'm yours whenever
you come for me," whispered the girl;
“and as long as we may write, 1 shall
never——" and she pnused.

“What?" inquired her cousin.

*Don't agk me —well, never be as un-
happy as 1 have been”

(irenville pressed the little hand that
resiad in his, but said nothing; In which
he showed great diseretion. In love-mak-
Ing, silence is often more affective than
conversntion,

But the nolse of the bursting cork Is
hushed in Jarvis'—the ring is deserted.
Flys and horsemen tear scross to where
the cords, placed in funnel shape, indicate
the finest of the RNowley miles. Every
one is anxlons to see the remilt of the
first great three-year-old race of the sea-
gon.  Carcfully have the horses betn sern-
tinized in the Birdenge and elsewhere,
and the eeattered ring, from the foot of
the Jorkey Club stand and from amidst
the carfinges. wtill shriek forth spasmodic
offers ngninst outsiders. Grenville has
never left hin cousin's side. As he has
already =aid, the turf was & great mys-
tery to him. All he knows—and this is
derivad from Dallison—is, that Coriander
is first favorite, and that Fanxpas and
The Snint are each backed for a great
des] of money, and-that the Lightning
Colt is o dangerous outsider.

“Now, Maude stand up on the seat.
Are the glasses right? Try."”

“Quite; 1 ean see beautifully.”

“Very well; now repeat what I have
taught yon. What are the colors?”

“Corinnder, black and white hoops:
Fuuxpas, green and white braid: The
Raint, cherry and black ecap; and—and,
oh, dear. I forget that Lightning thing.”

“Mazarine blue: don't forget ngain.
Do you see those two bushes? As soon
as we hear they are off, bring your glasses
to bear on those. Whalt till you eatch
the horses in their field, and then follow
them till you don't want glasses.”

“Yos, Gren; but my hand shakes so,
1 wish you hadn't told me about all that
money If Corinnder wins. Ohb, dear, why
don't they start? What are they wait-
Ing for?"”

Ab, mo! Faces are a study, the fiva
minutes liefore the flag falls for a great
race. The teeth will go through the lip,
or the mouth will twitch, and the hand
that holds the race glass will shake a little
on these occasions when the possessors
are involved in high stakes on the result.
Onee over, and as a rula it would be diffi-
cult to tell whether a man had lost much
or little. Winners look jubilant, losers
bland at the hoistlng numbers. To study
faces, use your eyes whila the horses still
aluster nt the starting post.

CHAPTER XXIV.

Suddenly is seen tumult amongst the
distant horsemen, who have gone down
gome way to witness the start, and almost
before Maude can rvealize that they are all
toaring towards her, the fierce shrick of
“They're off I announces that the race
for the Two Thousand hns begun. Bhe
has burely time to get tha bushes within
the field of her glasses when half a dozen
of the gny silken jackots pass them.
Flushed, panting, exclted, and utterly un-
accostomed 1o the thing, Mauda grinds
her little white tecth in her agitation as
ghe finds they have passed the polnt more
lke the glimpse of a kaleidoscope than
anything else; then, for a second, she
cnn't find them again, “Oh, Gren!" she
gaeps, “which is Corinnder? 1 forget!
Was it blue, or bluck and white hoops?
T've lost them, Oh, dear, that groen thing
will win! O, which Is Corlander?"
And there was & slight gurgle In Maude's
throat. 3

“The Baint winal No, he don't; he's
“eat! Fauxpas wins! No, the Lightuing

Colt; Fauxpas"—when, sharp and shrill
uy 8 clarion above tha Babel, came Sam
Pearman's ery of “Coriander wins for a
monkey ! Coriander wing, Coriander—
in & walk, and the black and white hoops
zlide past the Judge's chair a clever length
in front.

Grenville draws a big breath. “Is it
true?*~—and he glares anxiously at the
telegraph board. From where he is it is
impossible to tell for certain, though he
thinks the favorite won. Hurrah! TUp
goes the mystie T that represents Cori-
ander on the eards; and, with a yell,
Grenville sends his hat into the air. Even
a8 he does so, be feels that Maude leans
wondrous heavy on his shoulder ; he turns
Just in time to hear a low gurgling sound,
and eateh hig consin in his arms. 8he
hom fainted. He lays her back in the
carringe, and sends one of the lonumer-
able lads that Infest & race course in hot
pursnit of water” Meanwhile be, in his
ipnorance and confusion, bathes her tem-
ples with sherry from a big flask, It has
the desired effect, ag if it were a more soi-
entifie, or, at all events, more generally
recogiized remedy, and ere the myrmidon
returns with water, Maude nas cone Lo
her solf with & choking sob or two,

“Oh, Gren, 1 didn't—I dop’t—I1 ghall
be well in a minute.” And after drinking,
firet a little sherry, and then n little
water, Maude, with rather pnle cheeks,
hegan to wonder how she could have been
sa foolish.

“lT got so excited abont It Gren: I
conldn't help it. You shouldn't have told
me what 8 lot of money you might win,
Besides, 1 never saw a race before.”

“Never mind, you are all right now.
We'll go home as soon as we can catch
your father; there's nothing else to ses—
not for us, at least, darling, I've won
you ngw, Maunde!"

UNg," mald the girl, with a smile, and
a slight pressure of her littla hand; “you
did that before. But where's your hat?”

“I don't know," sald Grenville, looking
very confused. “I threw it up in the
air when the horse won and then you
fainted, and I never thought of it again.
Looks awkward, don't 1t%"

“Oh," langhed Maude, “I'm &0 glad
Why, yon wers s bad as me, 1 think
we had better go home, Gren; we are not
fit to go racing. We haven't the regui-
site eontrol of our feelings, and make
shows of ourselves.”

But though the hat, a little the worse
for its aerinl excursion, was speedily re-
turned by some jackal of the heath, Har-
old Denison was not so easily come &t,
ind the cousing were perforce doomed to
see the day out. Though I doubt whether
they ever saw another race, they bore
themselves resignidly, and 1 faney passed
& tolerably pleasant two hours. A gentle-
man on a8 neat hack, after a moment's
hesitation, pulled #p at their carringe.
Lifting his hat to Maude, he nodded chesr-
ily to Rose, and leaning over, murmured :

“No end of congratulation. I'm very
well satisfied ; but, Gren, yon have played
for high stukes, and 1 suppose | may say
have won them. Adien!” And with an-
other glance and raising of his hat to
Mnaude, he cantered off.

“Who was that?" she Inquired.

“Dnllison, who did all my betting for
me."” *

“And did he know?®"

“He knew what that £5,000 meant to
me. He's right, Maude. I have been play-
ing high stakes, and to think that I
should win all.”

Mr. Denison turned up in the most jubl-
lant gpirits, He had had a delightful day,
and won & hundred and odd pounds, he
told them, “Don't think I am going on
with it. Grenville, but as I had come to
see "The Guineas' run for once mors,
1 determined to risk my pony on it, and
backed the horse that had already been
such a good friend to me; and as that was
successful I Invested two or three more
ten-pound notes on the strength of my
firat win, so that my gaing mounted up,
my selections having proved successful.”

Within twenty-four hours Grenville
Rose had had a long confabulation with
his uncle, and succeeded in convinecing
him that he was, thanks to the additional
£5,000, In a position to marry his cousin
ot once; he could make up now £000 a
year, and he was sure business woull
shortly come to him, Denison demurrad
n little, but he ecertainly was under some
olligation to his nephew about that mort-
gage,  The domestic current, too, ran
ptrong in Grenville's favor; eo, after a
little, he yieldod, saying that “if they
thonght .fit to begin the world on that
indome, Le had no more to say, further
than that they conld expoct but little
help from him in his lifetime.”

Maunde and Grenville recked little of
that, and in three months' time they
wore married; nnd one of the handsomest
wedding presentg Maode received was,
strange enongh to say, from Sam Pear-
man, with & very correct note, to the ef.
face thnt, “Forgetting all the past, he
trusted hfim Denison would still consider
hlin as a friend and well-wishor,”

Moreover, so immensely struck was that
grntleman with Grenvillels acuteness in
the prosecution of the heriot elalm, that
Le threw a considerable amount of his
own and friends' legal business into
Roae's hands; and thresa or four years
after that memorable Two Thousand you
seldom saw a horsas case Im which Gren-
ville wias not employed. Briefs, too, fell
thick from other scurces; the Corlander

story wam bruited about, and the awter-
ueys pronounced it smart, clever—vary,
amd endorsed their opinlons practically.

The picture of that distinguished race
hormo miny be seen In the dining room nt
Mannersiey, and Pearman often contem.
platea it, and soliloguizés ns he does wo,
“Yea; you cost me £10,000 hard cash, aod
the prettiest girl in Eogland: but you
won the Guiness and the Derby—you
did.”

Over Ross's study mantelpiece hangs a
print of that same celebrity. [Deep in his
papers in the evenipng, sometimes, when
work is o plentiful that it becomes hurd
to grpple with, Munde will gllde softly
in, and say “Come, Gren: ten s in. Coma
and drink Coriander's health—the denr
old horse that gave us to each other” And
he yields to the voice of the charmer,
and, to the benefit of his heslth, enjoys
a sturdy little boy of some three years
old or go, who, hawing been once taken by
his mother into Court, has determined on
being a judge almost immediately,

It is & solemn compact between Maude
and Mr. Pearman that when anything
happens to Coriunder—who, having much
distinguished himself, has now retired into
domestic life—one of his illustrious feet
is to be placed at her disposal,

The sguire Is still muddling on, but,
thanks to an oeccasional look-up from
Grenville, and a change of bailiffs, con-
tinues to nhout make both ends meet. As
for Mrs, Denison, with ber temperament,
cannot you fancy the delight she has in
a visit to or from her darling daughter,
and with a couple of grandehildren to pet
and spoil?

ad (The End.)

BLAZE 1,800 FEET HIGH.
Above It a Column of Smoke Ane

cended to a Helght of 1,000 Feet.

The ormtoat oll fire In history s
supposed to have been the fre which
by a eonservative estimate destroyed
more than 5,000,000 barrels of oll last
year In the San Geronimo field near
Tamplico, Mexico, .

The oll stratum was strock at a
depth of 1,848 feet In a slx-Inch eased
well. The torrent of oil burst forth
and was qulekly followed by a blow-
out of gas which opened a big orifice
In the earth’s surface, swallowing up
the derrick and whole drilling outflt,
fneluding the engine and boller, The
gas and oll were ignited from the fire
under the boller and the great fire was
in this manner started.

It burned for sixty-two days. The
vortex or crater through which the oll
poured was gradoally enlarged untll it
was more than 500 feet wide, A rim of
rocks and earth was formed around lts
oiter edge resembling a voleano's, era-
ter. According to the Technical World
the blaze extended to a helght of from
1,400 to 1,800 feet and the column of
bluck smoke rose above it to a height

smoke rested a great white clond of
vapor which was estimated to extend

7000 feet. The blaze could e seeu
24 miles.
The great oll fire was extinguished

two weeks throwing mud and water
into the crater. Ileavy discharges of
dynamite around the rim of the orifice
also aided in the extingulshing work.

Shortly after the flames were put out
the oil burst forth again in greater vol-
nme than ever and Its output was ostl-
mated at 150,000 harrels a day, It has
been a difffeult problew to cire for the
oll. The Mexican government sent sev-
ernl hundred soidlers to the scene fto
asslst the owners of the well In bnlld-
Ing earthen reservoirs for temporary
storage of the prodiict. The oll over-
flowed these reservolrs and Inrge quan-
titles escaped into the San Geronimo
River and Lake Taminhua.

Learn to Use the Telephone.

“Only about one person In every ten
knows how to properly use the tele-
phone,” sald a district manager of ona
of the local companies. “Yes, sir, I'll
stand by my guns on that assertion;
and I think I can prove my point. Nine
out of every ten persons talk entirely
too loud over the telephone. They
actually shout and make so much nolse
that they drown out all semblance of
clearness. Then they can't hear, and
the first thing you know there Is a
complaint about poor connectlon and
fanlty service. The correct way to talk
over the telephone is to talk as yon do
In ordinary conversation, or even a tri-
fla lower. People can’t seem to real-
Ize that the telephone will earry a
whisper even. No, they must talk loud
enotigh to he heard from 10th and
Chestuut streets to  Germantown, If
those be the connectod points.  Just
try yourself. Try the low, well modu-
lated volee, and eee If you do not got
infinitely better service out of your
telephone n the future”

Perhnpn.
Mr. Btuhb (reading ad)—I eea the
“Lives of the Hunted” ndvertised down
it the book sale to-day,
Mrs, Stubb—"Lives of the Hunted?"
Graclous, John, 1 wonder who wrote

Mr. Stubb—Oh, some bachelor during
leap year, I presume, |

Didn't Menn It. 1
“I eaw such a funny old fossil in the
museum today, professor. I thought of

yon at onoa"

“It was a runaway match, wasn't
It?™ *Yes, but he couldn't run fast
snough. She cavght him.”
| “You ought to save money for your,
family," “Yes, but " “But what?"
“My famlly won't let me."—Cleveland
Leader,

{ Poetry Is the art of putting words

together in such a way as to give
them their least possible commercial
value.—Puck,

Marthe—Don’t you think a cookery
book Is fascinating reading? Maund—
Yes, Indeed. It contains so many stir-
ring incldents.
| She—How was your speech at the
club received the other night? He—
When I sat down they sald it was the
best thing I ever did.

Ashley—Do you have much varlety
In your boarding house? Seymour—
Well, we have three different names
for the meals,—London World.

“Nobody reallzes the immensity of
space.” Except the man who has to
fill a dally half column with alleged
aumor."—Loulsville Courler-Journal,

WOMEN OF KOREAN COUR®.

Great Heduretion in Their Numberes
Influence They Once Exerted.,
The visit of three Korean court Ia-
dies to Jupan is an indication of the
striking changes that have resulted
from the Japanese occupation of the
hermit kingdom. Two years ago thera
were fo fewer than 1800 ladies in
walting, now there are only 100,
This wholesale reduction naturally
ereated consternntion, and there was

{much lunentation among those whosa

services were dispensed with, the Lon-
don Telegraph suays. Thelr lot, how-
ever, does not seem to have been alto-
gother enviable. It appears that it
has been the custom to take girls into
the vonrt from the age of 10, and
henceforth throughout the whole pe-
riod of thelr natural lives they were
never allowed to leave the precinets
of the palace, so that they lived in ab-
solute pnorance of the outside world.

The few who aceompanied the em-
peror cn his recent tour gave evidence
of the timldity which had resulted
from their long confinement, for they
conld hardly be persunded to enter
the train, and they finally did o with
manifest trepidation, '

Hitherto the influence of these Ia-
dleés at court has leen very great.
Having constant aceess to the sar of
the soverelgn, on the one hand, and
being, on the other, accessible to all
the intrigulng influences that prevall-
ed in the unwholesome atmosphere of

{the court, thelr power exceeded even

that of the ministers of stata,

Avih e Mlalihiy, e, Wiise Gu ;uui

think of my daughter's volee?” “Well,
madam, I think she may have a bril-
llant future In water color paluting”
—Figaro.

“You shouldn't treat your boy so
harghly; youw’ll break his spirit.”
“Well, he'll probably get married some
time, and he might as well have It
broken now!"—S8tray Storfes,

“Yes,” sald the young wife, proudly,
“father always glves something expen-
slve when he makes presents.” *So I
discovered when he gave you away,"
rejoined the young husband.—Chicago
Dally News.

Irate Diner (to walter who peralst-
ently hovers about the table)—What
on earth are you walting for, man? 1
don't want you. Walter—Excuse me,
sir, but I am responsible for the sil-
ver.—Tit-Bits.

Biges, '11—Why are the tugs on the
Wisgconsin river llke the co-eds who
walk up and down State street?
Muggs, '12—And the answer Is? Blggs,

of about D000 feet. On top of the '11—Some toe out, and some toe In—,

Wisconsin Sphinx,
| *“What is your principal object, any-

skyward to an additional helght of how," asked the visiting forelgner, “in !

building that Panama canal?” “Well"
answered the native, "we have an idea
it will limit the size of future battle-

by means of slx eentrifugal phmps ships”—Chicage Tribune,
which were kept constantly busy for| “Foreign travel ls very Improving,”

said the studious girl. *“Yes," an-
swered Miss Cayenne; “although you
can't always tell where a person has
been by the pletures on the post cards
he sends home,”"—Washington Star.

Tommy went fishing the other day
without his mother's permission. The
next morning one of his chums met
him and asked: "Did you ecatch any-
thing yesterday, Tommy?" “Not till
I got home, was the rather sad re
Sponge.

“What!” exclaimed Mrs. Flatleligh.
“You don't mean to tell me you pay a
girl $10 a week for cooking?' “Oh,
no,” replied Mrs. Urbanville. "We
(only pay her %2 a week for cooking.
The other 82 Is for staying."—Chicago
1Dnlly News,

Pura butter will not melt under a
tempernture of 35 degrees, when It
will leave a sweet and wholesome
liquid, but adulterated butter melts at
88 Into a llguld with a repulsive
odor.

A pressed steel boal, into perfora-
tions of which is foreed under hy-
draulle pressure granulated eork until
the entire surface Is covered, a recent
Invention, s clalmed to be unsink-
able,

What promlises to be one of the
| greatest competitions of light agrieul-
tural motors that ever has taken place
in North America will be held at the
Winnipeg Industrial exhibition In
July.

The Argentine government has be-
gun the development of a new petrol-
eum field on the enst const of Pata-
gonia on {ts own account, and Is se-
curing a good grade of fuel oll from
a depth of 1770 feet.

By using two  highly sensitive
pendulums suspended In a well a Ger-
man sclentist has found that the sur
face of the earth rises and falls about
8 Inches every twenty-four hours, hav-
ing tides simllar to the oceans.

ixperiments by the United States
Forest Service have demonstrated that
thoroughly alr-drled timber has about
double the strength of green timber.
Moreover, In order effectlvely to ap-
ply preservative agents to timber It
must first be seasoned, because It Is
very difficult to Inject antiseptles In
green wood, The loss of welght by
seasoned timber 18 quite surprising.
Western pine loses half Its welght
after three to flve months' seasoning.

The rallway tunnel which is belng
constructed under the Detroit River
possesses some novel features, Tt will
consist of two steel tubes, running
slde by slde 42 feet below the river
surince, Bach tube has a dlameter

| Professor of Soclology —1Ir this of 161, fest. To recelve the tubes, a

alarming Increase In the divorce rate
rontinues, twenty vears from now the
Institution of the home will no longer
sxist In America, Practical Student—
How 15 that, professor?
 marry agaln, don't they?—Puck.
| “A high financler should be some-
thing of an economlist, should he not?"
“T don't think so0." answered Mr. Dus-
Hn Stax. "“The object of the econ-
smist Is to see what he can get along
with; that of the high financier Is to
see what he can get away with'— |
Washington Star.

A boy once Inguired why leaves of

tables were so called, since they did |

not resemble leaves in the least, Not
having recelved a satisfactory answer, !
he thought for gome tlme and then |
aafd: “I think I know now; they're |

trench, 48 feet wide at the bottom, Is
dug In the clay of the river hottom,
and bedded with a grillage of steel

!nnd concrete, On this the tubes are
They all lald. The tubes are made in lengths

of 20 feet, and are jolned by sleeves 17
inches In length., When completed
the tubes will be embedded In con-
crete all round, Trains are to be run
through the tunnel by electricity,

The traditional mountain of the ark
always charms the imagination, as It
it were the culminating point of the
globe. And it Is Indeed a noble-look-
ing mountain, as shown In & photo-
graph recently made by . A. Martel,
the French geologlst and explorer.
Mount Ararat is becoming better
known because of the growth of In-
terast In the eastern shore of the

salled leaves becnuse you can leave  Black Sea, which Monsleur Martel

them up or leave them down."

o

“Look at me!” excluimed the stout, |
florid man. *Never a day's sickness
In my life! And all due to simple |
food. Why, gents, from the time I
\was twenty to when I reached forty
years I lved a regular life. None of |
these effeminate dellcacies for me! |
No late hours! Every day, summer
and winter, I went to bed at nlne; got
ap at five; lived principally on corned

that book? 'beef and corn bread, Worked hard,

zgents, worked hard, from elght to ona: |
then dinner, pluin dinner; then an
bour's exerclse; and then—" *“fix.

lcnl]n Russla’s Riviera. Pleasure re-

gorts, which may rival Blarritz and
Monte Carlo, are springing up thera
nlong the foot of the Caucasus. Ara-
rat Is not visible from this coast, but
one must go far up through rough,

!pleturesque valleys in order to reach

the lofty plaln over which It domin-
ates,

Amnteur Gardenling,
“Havs you harrowed your vegetabls
plot, Jones?"
“No, hut I have my feelings."—Bal-
timore American,

*use me, BIL" Interrupted a stranger, t Our Wen of a great talker s a wom.

nn who has enough common sense to
lIm'mr her lmlit,

who had up to this refralned from
mtering the discusslon; “but what
wera yvou In for?"




