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He put li' hand in Ills bunk aud then,
with u m:i!.!e:i tSil.mu searched
nuiewuat hastily ainolig the bedding.

Mr. liodi'.H, wati'liiug h'ui v.lth a scowl,
saw him tv.Uv vKtry article separately
out of his I. ink i: ml iIh'ii s'nk down
apimlli do!i thv I.k Ui r. .

" iou've too!; It. K.uu tilu't you?"
lie g:tkH''L '"'"

ire- .- rtld Mr. Dodds. with
ominous nutKi.. "ahen yoa've done
your little rai::e"- - ;

"It's no;:;'.1 said Hurry In o'scared
voice. "Sou body t:i'.:e!( It."

"Look 'ere. 'Any: fclve 'iin 'Is mon-
ey." suld Steve Impatiently. "X Joke's
a Joke, but wo don t wa:it too much of
It."

"I ain't got It" sold Harry trembling.
"Sure ns I stand 'ere. it's gone. I tok
it out of your pocket an' put It under
my plller. You saw. me. dldu't you,
Steve?" '

"Yes. an' I told you. not to," said
Steve. "U't this be a wurulu' to you
not to try an" teach lessons to people
wot don't want "em."

"I'm golu' to the police station to give
'lm In charge.' suld Mr. Dodds fiercely:
"That's wot I'm goln" to do."

"For the Lord's sake, don't do that.
Sum," said Pilcburd. clutching him by
tho cout '

"'Arry ain't made ayny with It,
Sum," said Sle,ve. ''I saw somebody
take It out of 'Is bunk while be was
asleep." ' '.:

"Why didn't you stop him?" cried
Harry, starling up. '

"I didn't like to Interfere." said Steve
simply, "but I saw where ho went to."

"Where?" demanded Mr. Dodds wild-
ly. "Where?" .

"Ho wejit straight up on deck," aald
Steve slowly, "walked aft au' then
down Into the cabin. The skipper woke
up, an' I heard 'Im say souiethln' to
him."

"Say souiethln' to 'im," repeated the
bewildered Dodds. "Wot was it?"

"Well,' I 'ardly like to reeut It," said
Steve, hesitating.

"Wot was It?" roared the over-
wrought Mr. Dodds.

"Well, I Yard this chap say some-thlii,- "

said; Steve slowly, "uu' then I

heard the skipper's voice. But I don't
like to repent ' wot 'e suld. , I reely

" " 'dou't."
"Wot wns it?" roared Mr Dodds, ap-

proaching li'm with clinched tints.
"Well, If 7011 will uve It." suld

Steve, with u little eough'the old inuii
sea to me. 'Well done. Steve. be sex.
You're tho only Keusliih niuu of the

whole tilin' lot. -- Sum's u fool." 'e sec,
'an' 'Arry"s worsi', au' At it wasn't for
men like you, Steve, lif wouldn't be
worth UvlnV" .

- ;.
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I offer my m-- r vices to citiz"tiH 'of
'Ins county lurell px-il"-

, iin rctiHinliM'
itint I'lmtle's Hi pnlilte

I Will Htll'lld nil Httlt'H Ht llllll
liliicex firi'illi(l upon ni-e- viiir re
V'iikmI to do so. Clnuges resmitnilili'.

game seven- - ti !i.
"Time U j,o:!!"e olT. 1 t!i!i:k." f.ij;

gested No.'l to Ai'lwl .Ii :!:m.

"Eh I Iivk .vour imnlun':" tald A111111

Jones. , . '.'
"Kefreslimeiits," erphiineil .Noel kind-

ly. "I'm Kolu to have a l.uii ami Kin-ge- r

beer.'.!
The Rev: Arthur inwardly hoped

they would dlNisri o wit-- i lit r. lie, too.
adored Noel, bt;t he mrrled the money
nf the sewing eltili 111. il wan prepnreil.
If ueeeSsary, to die on the field of lion- -

nr. lie tossed di, n 1: H'dumi-simiiik- U i

prepared ly te fair tln-r- of Miss
.tarvis. "i wear your ulovo tiixin my
helm," bo whihia red.

"Mind thnt tii doesn't klinek It
.o(T,"-stil- d Miss Jai-vi- s sternly. "If you
lose a mere chit of u tiling: like, that!

I'll never forgive .vrii."
The landlord of tlie Plotted I)og'

Kave Noel u cuke of bwiti rKeotcli to
"lop olT' with; nnd. a pretty color In
her cliiHts. r.Iie danced l.aik to the ta-
ble. "Hurp'iw," she said politely, "we
lump all the other Kaines anil stand or
fall by thU one. I think you will then
be" Blie l o!:rd nt the I!ki "Llizalietli
Ilalwy. Keturali r..ui!;s. Alice Mmuis
Jemima Ward nnd Mad Kitty."
"II think ro." ra:d tlie Ucv. Arthur.
"Oh, wliut u dtiek he In!" Raid Mad

Kitty. bent:iii:s rapturoiiHly u)ion the
poor curate. "Isn't he a ilnck!"

Miss Jarvls Imsiily pullrd llio crnsy
girl bark Into In r at ami told her to
be good.

"I will." snid Mad. Kitty; "but Isn't
ho n duck!"

Noel poised ber racket reflectively.
"I'm Keejier Jones, r!ilu PoorbMly,

Kyed Rill, Knwyer Ilurd and
Garge the Sheplienl, nnd I must tie
Very careful, because they bavo tweii-- '
ty quarts of beer on me between them."

Twenty wbnt?" gasped the Rev. Ar-
thur.

"Quart," snid Noel gently,, "nnd they
have askeil me to smj ikt nt the Spot- -

(Hj IJt,j )f .j,,
Even Mirsnda gmel nt this revela- -

llon. Fortunately she wns rnttlng cske
ami did not realize It full

The Rev. Arthur Ixmed rriillantlv. "I

When Miranda asked her little niece
NoM to stay with us, she aald that
Noel's blue yes. golden balr, mournful
face, with Its "I do want to be loved
before heaven claims me for Its own1
kind of expression, made ber uneasy.
It did me also. I knew the child, and
1 was also aware that heaven could
get along very well without her for a
time, at all events. She was a little
demon at lawn tennis and vould pick
np any new game In ten minutes. Be-

sides, aa she told me, she bsd been,
working bard at' plugpong'ln order to
"lick Brother Tom." I bad a llttto
practice with ber before the tourna
ment came off, and she But I antici
pate.

Miss Jarvls, although aba loved Ml
randA dearly, did not like the success
of the blanket club. After all. we were
only newcomers, and we ought) like
Agaa. to have "walked delicately" for
a few years before burstmg into such
meteoric fame. It occurred to Miss
jarvls when she saw the special rule
that It would be a sporting kind of
thing for ber sewing club members to
tutcr en masse. Though nwst of them
were the wives of the blanket club
men, she never seemed to realise that
a bouse divided against itself cannot
stand. So she bought a doxen tickets
for the sewing club nnd, when Mirsnda
remonstrated with 1:: on this prolific
expenditure, as got. ! as hinted that it
vui no business of Miranda s. New-
comers In the pluco could not be ex
pected to understand ".the dear people
as well os-sh- did. Of course when she
got "nasty" like that Miranda nightly
prayed that the blanket club players
would smite the feminine AmalekHes
of the sewing club hip and thigh. -

Noel was so popular in the. village
that the landlord of the 8otted Dog,
as she informed me after the tourna
meut was over, "put- - bis Inst shirt or.

ber." a phrase which. I understand. In
sporting parlance means thnt be risked
all his spare cush on the event I

wasted a good deal of lime teaching
Noel how to "serve" Into the double
edges of the big mahogany table wblaji
we borrowed from the vicar. It was
Just the right slxe (nine feet by Ave),
but the double edges gave a sort of

uaiiey to the play which thought
would be lucking In a mere ordinary
table from a professional plui-e- . Milan
in was to look after the eu. and I was
to lead off ngalnst the vlear. who. In

A id of practicing, went to-th-e British
lAuseuiu to hunt up ancient authorities.
He wild that before undertaking eo.se
lious a tusk he wanted to see wbether
the Athenians had ever played the
game under another name. But, in
spile of his putting It In that way he
grew Just us keen about plugMing us
auylxxly else and actually made bis
wife practice with him one evening.
Cliey quail fled for the nn:t time In
their lives because she would serve Into
lis wiilHtt-ont- . and he said it was tuk
.'iig a mean advantage. - ;

When the eventful evening came, we
hud the old sewing clubwomen on one
side of the room and the blanket fund
old men 011 the other "Montagues and
t'apulets." the Itev. Arthur colled
them, tturridges aud Hludleys would
have been nearer the mark. Then the
vlcnr opened the proceedings in bis
usual abscntmlnded way, as If be were
at a penny reading, aud from mere
force of hublt announced that "Mr.
Uecltation would give a Smith." Be
fore he could be prevented young
Smith begun on "It was at Flores, In
the Haxores," and Noel was the only
person preseut who had the pluck to
stop hi 111. He has hated ber ever since.

We started with myself and the vic-

ar, and he didn't play badly for a be-

ginner, although between "serves" he
frequently stopped to explain that be
had seen a picture of "Prehistoric Ping-
pnr' in Punch and that if any one
would give him Mr. Reed'a address he
would communicate witb him on 'the
subject, as even prehistoric animals
had their feelings and could doubtless
be influenced for good if treated with
kindness. When be lost, be became a
little testy; so we played it all over
again, and I let hlin, as Noel said,
"romp borne an easy winner." That
dear child Is learning the most ex-

traordinary expressions from her bos
om friend the landlord of the Spotted

.'Dog.
After Miranda bad won ber game

against the churchwarden no one else
In the village professed to understand
piugiHing or to have the hardihood to
play it In public, ao about 9 o'clock we
cnuic to the t'apulets and Montagues,
the Burridgrs ami the Hindleys, the
blanket fund aud the sewing club.
Noel told nie 'iifterward, witb a seraph-
ic smile, that she and the landlord of
the Spotted Dog had arranged with
Hie villagers thnt Ibey were not to In-

terfere. The landlord bud a dim sort
nf Idea what Miss Jarvls was going to
do. and he wnrshle,d Noel to such an
exteut that the child believed thurt If
be couid have "got at" the Rev. Ar-

thur's tinniest glass of table beer be
(the landlord) would have "hocused"
the iKjor curate or "painted his bit,"
whatever thnt may mean ,

Wbeu old Mrs. Burrldge's name was
called, she smiled at Miss Jarvls and
said, "Do 'e tell the gentry,- dearie, as
his reverence Is goin' to play for me,
and God be good to ua all." ' She went
to sleep again, and old Hindley got np
nnd said, "Little utissie be a goln' to
play for I. and I've got fonr quarts on
her!" -

'

Then this seraphic child, with eye
of heavenly blue (she's only twelve),
ber golden hair flowing down her back
(blue r)blMu), white tennis things, blue
sash round her dainty waist, white
doeskin shoes and another blue rib-
bon at ber pretty throat floated op to
Ihe table, produced a lucky penny with
a hole In it from ber pocket ami fieia
It out to the Rev. Arthur, with a smile
so sweet, 'so pure, so boly, that old
Mrs. Ciniumel burst Into tear and said
"the pretty creetur Is a niort too good
for this world, and It do seem savage- -

like for a girt big man to worrit ber
so."

"W-whaf- a that for?" asked the Rev.
Arthur, taken aback.

"Toss for service, please," said NoeL
"Tour call." ,

The Re. Arthur called, "Head.""
"Tall. I think," suld Noel politely.

"Yes. tall It la. I serve."
"Cer-certalnl- By all means, Mlsa

Noel," said the Rev. Arthur.
"You go to the other end." aald Noel,

"and. mind you, keep within the linea
at the table."

"I- -I don't see any lines." protested
the Rev. Arthur.

Noel explained.
"You you won't think nie unkind If

ahundy gaff.f

They returned to the brig at 11
s'elock, Mr. Dodds slumbering peace-
fully in the stem of the boat, propped
op on either side by Steve and the boy.
Ills sleep was so profound that, be de-

clined to be aroused and was hoisted
ever the aide with Infinite difficulty
and no little risk by his shipmates.

"Look at 'liu," said Hurry as they
lowered hliu down the forecastle.

"There it is, chuw."

"Whut'd 'ave become of 'lui if we
hadn't been with 'im? Where would
'Is money 'ave been?"

"He'll lose it as sure as beggs is
begs," snid Steve, regarding hlu) in-

tently. "Bear a band to lift Mm in bis
bunk, Harry."

Harry compiled, their task being ren-
dered aomewhat dilUcult by a slight
return of consciousness in Mr. Dodds'
lower limbs, which, spreading them-
selves out fanwise, defied all attempts
to pack them in the bunk. ,

'

"Let 'em hang out, then," said Harry
savagely, wiping a little mud from his- -

face. "Fancy that comln' In for a for-tuu'.-"

.

"'E won't 'ave it long," said, the
cook, shakiiighls head.

"Wot 'e wants Is a shock," said Har-
ry. "'Ow'd It be when 'e wakes up to
tell 'Im 'e's lost all 'is money?"

"Wot's the good of tellin' liu," de-

manded the cook, "when 'e's got it In
'Is pocket?" .

"Well, let's take It out," said Pil-

chard.' "I'll bide it under my pi I lor an'
let 'Im think 'e's 'ml 'Is pocket picked."

"I won't 'ave nothln to do with It,"
said Steve peremptorily." 'I don't be-

lieve lnkb games."
"Wot do you think, cook?" Inquired

Hurry. .
- ''

"I don't see no 'arm in it," said the
cook slowly. "The fright might do 'im
good, p'raps." ,

"It might be tho savin' of 'lm," said
Harry. He leaned over tho Bleeping
seaman and, gently inserting his an-

gers in bis breast pocket, drew out the
canvas bag. "There it is, chaps," he
said gayly, "nu' I'll give 'lm slch a
fright in the mornin' as 'c won't forget
In a 'urry."

Ho retired to bis bunk and, placing
the bag under his pillow, was soon fust
asleep. The other men followed bis ex-

ample, and, Steve extinguishing the
lamp, the forecastle surrendered Itself
to sleep.

At 5 o'clock they were awakened by
the voice of Mr. Dodds. It was a
broken, disconnected sort of voice nt
first, like that of n man talking lu bis
sleep, but as Mr. Dodds' head cleared
bis Ideas cleared with d in strong,
forcible lungungo straight from the
heart be consigned the eyes and limbs
of some person or persons unknown to
every variety of torment, after which,
in a volco broken w ith emotion, be ad-

dressed himself In terms of heartbreak-
ing sympathy.

"Shut up, Sam," said Harry In a
sleepy voice. "Why can't you go to
sleep?"

"Sleep be hanged!" said Mr. Dodds
tearfully. "I've lorst all my money."

"You're dreamlu'," suld Harry light-
ly. Tlnch yourself." '

Mr. Dodds,. who had a little breath
left aud a few words still comparative-
ly fresh, bestowed them upon him.

"I tell you you haven't lorst It." said
Hurry. "Don't yon remember glvln'
it to that red 'a'ed woman with a
baby?"

"Wot?" said the. astounded Mr,
Dodds.

"You give It to er an' told 'er to buy
the baby a bun with it," continued the
veracious Mr. Pilchard.

"Told 'er to buy tho baby a bun with
It," rcicnted Mr. Dodds, In n dnsed
voice; "told 'or to Wot did you let
me do It for? Wot was all you chaps
stand In' by an' dolrt' to let me go an'
do It for?"

"We did nrsk yon not to." said Steve,
Joining In the conversation.

Mr. Dodds. finding language utterly
useless to express his burning thoughts,
sat down and nindly smaslied at the
table with his fists.

"Wot was yon to let me do
It?" he demanded at length of the boy.
"You ungrateful little toad! You can

give me that 'arf suvriug back, d'you
hear?"

"I can't," said the boy. "I followed
yonr example an' give It to the red
'aired woman to buy the baby soother
bun with."

There was a buzzing noise In Mr.
Dodds' bend, and the. bunks and their
grinning occupants went round and
round.

"'Kre; 'old on. Sam," said Pilchard,
slinking hlin In alarm, "it's t

Ion't be a fool. I've got tho money."
Sam stand nt him blankly.
"I've got the money," repented the

seaman.
Mr. InhUIs' color came back.
"'Ow'd yon get It?" he inquired.
"I took It out of your t last

night Just to give you a lesson," said
Hurry severely. "lon't you never be
in silly ag'ln, Snui."

"Gimme my money," said Mr. Dodds,
glaring nt Mm.

"You might 'ave hirst It, you see.
Sum," continued his benefactor. "If I
could take It. anybody else could. Let
this be a lesson to you."

"If you don't gimme my money"
liegan Sum violently.

"It's no god tryin' to do 'Im a kind-
ness," aald Hurry to the others as be
turned to his bunk. "'E can go an'
lose it for all I care."
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no dm waitln' any

"T longer." Mid Harry I'll- -
chard, looking over the side
of tho brig toward the tow- -

er stairs. " 'E's either waltln' for the
money or else 'e'a of IK

Who's coniln' shore 1"

"Give 'Idi another five minutes, Har-

ry," laid another seaman persuasively.
Jt'd be uncommon 'ard on 'lui If

come aboard an' Iben 'ad to go an' get
another ship' crew to. 'elp 'lui cele-br-

It"- !Ard on us. too," aald the cook bon-estl-

"There be la!"
The other gluneed op at a figure wav-In- s

to them from the stairs. " 'E wants
the boat," be aald, moving aft.

"No, 'c don't, titeve," piped the boy.
"'E's wavlii you uot to. 'E's cotulu'

. In tho waterman's aklff."
"Hal Same old tale," aald the sea-mn- n

wisely. "Chop cornea In for a bit
of money an' tteglna to waste it direct-
ly. There'a threepence gone, clean
chucked away. Look at 1m! Just look
at 'Im:" - - '

" 'E' got the money all right." aald
the cook; "tbore'a no doubt about that
Why, 'e looka 'arf as large ag'ln as 'e
did thla morula'."

The crew bent over the aide aa the
aklff approached, and the fare, who had
been leaning back in the atern with a
severely important air, roee slowly aud
felt in his trousers pocket".

"There's sixpence for you, tny lad,"
lie said pompously. "Never mind about
the change." .

"All right, old slack breeches," said
the waterman, with effusive good fel-

lowship; "up you get"
Three pall's of bunds assisted the of-

fended fare on board, aud the boy hov-

ering round him slapped bis legs vigor-ouhI-

"Wot are you up to?" demanded Mr,
. Samuel Dodds, A. B., turning on him.

"On'y dustin' you down, bam," said
the boy humbly.

"You got the money nU right, I s'poee,
Sammy," said Steve Martin.

' Mr. Dodds nodded and slapped his
breast pocket -

"Right aa nlnepenee," be replied gen-

ially." "I've been with my lawyer all
the arternoon, pretty near. 'E'a a nice
feller."

" 'Ow much Is it, Sam?" Inquired Pil-

chard eagerly.
"One 'undred an' seventy-thre- e pun

seventeen shllliu's and tenpence," said
'the heir, noticing, with much pleasure,

the effect of his announcement.
"Say it ag'ln, Sam." said Hlchard in

awed tones. ' ' -

Mr. Dodds, with a happy laugh,
obliged him. "If you'll all come dowu
the foc's'lp," he continued, "I've got a
bundle of cigars an' a drop of some-thl- u'

r.hort in my pocket."
"Let's 'ave a look at the money,

Sam," said Diehard when tho cigars
. were alight

"Ah, let's 'ave a look at it!" said
Steve.

Mr. Dodds laughed again and, pro-

ducing a small canvas bag from his
pocket, ducted the table with his big
palm and spread out a roll of bank-
notes and a little pile of gold and sil-

ver. It was nn Impresslvo sight, and
tho cook breathed so bard that one
note fluttered off the table. Three men
dived to recover it, while Sam, alive
for the first tlmo to the responsibili-
ties of wealth, auxlouxly watched the
remainder of his capital.

, ""There's aomethlu' for you to buy
sweets with, my lad," be said, restored
to good bumor as the note was' re-
placed.

Ho passed over a small coin and re-
garded with tolerant good humor the
extravagant manifestation of joy on
the part of the youth which followed.
He capered Joyously for a minute or
two aud then, taking it to the foot of
the steps, where the light was better,
bit it ecstatically.

"How much Is it?" asked the wonder
ing Steve. "You" do chuck your money
ulMMit, Sam."

"On'y sixpence," said Sam, laughing.
"I expect if it 'ad been a hlllin' lt'd
'ave turned 'is brain."

"It ain't a sixpence," said the hoy in-

dignantly. "It's 'arf a suvrlng."
"'Arf a wot?" exclaimed Mr. Dodds,

w.lth a sudden change of manner.
"'Arf a suvrlng," repeated the boy,

with nervous rapidity, "an' thank you
very much, Sam, for your gouoroslty.
If everybody was like you. we should
all bo the letter for it The world 'ud
be a different lnee to live in," contin-
ued the youthful philosopher.

Mr. Dodds' face under these fulsome
praises was n study In conflicting emo-
tions. "Well, don't waste It" he said
it length and, hastily gathering up the
rcniulnder, stowed It In the bag.

"Wot are you goin' to do with it all,
Sam?" Inquired Hurry.

"I ain't made up my mind yet," auld
Mr. Dodds deliberately. "I 'ave thought
of 'ouse property."

"I don't mean that" aald the other.
"I mean wet are you goln' to do with
it now to take care of it?"

"Why, keep it in my pocket." aald
Sum. staring.

"Well If I was you." said Harry Im-

pressively, "I should ask the skipper to
take care of it for mo. You know wot
yon are when you're a bit on, Sam."

"Wot d'you mean?" demanded Mr.
Pobbs hotly.

'4 meau." said Harry hastily, "that
you've got slch a generous nature that
when you've 'ad a glass or two you're
Just as likely1 as not to give it away to
somebody."

"I know what I'm about" aald Mr.
Dodds, with convtctiou. "I'm not goln'
to get on while I've got this about me.
I'm just goln' round to the Bull's
Head, but 1 shan't drink anything to
speak of myself. Anybody that likes
to come to 'ave aomethlu' at my ex-

pense is welcome."
A flattering murmur, which was ma-

lic to Mr. iKxids' ears, arose front his
shipmates as they went on dock aud
hauled the bout alongside. The boy
was first lu her, and, pulliug out bis
pocket handkerchief, be ostentatiously
wled a Seat down for Mr. iHxlds.

"Understand." said thst gentleman,
with whom the affair tjne balfjov- -
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loved the Rev. Arthur. Her pretty lips
trembled. -

TI10" Rev. Arthur saw nnd under-
stood. With fine chivalry he nlso serv-
ed Into the net, metitnlly vowing to re-

fund their losses to the tneliilM-r- of tho
sewing club, lie Tvmld not be outdone
In magnanimity by a slip of a child.

"N'ineleen all," cried the umpire.
"We'll nu-k- the next final stroke.
Your service. M Iss Noel."

Noel wns so unnerved that slio sent
over nn eusy ball.. The Rev. Arthur,
with a hypocritical pretense of activ-
ity, drove It into the net, bowed and
announced himself conquered.

Noel threw dowu her racket. Hung
ber arms round his nock, ns he stooH--

to herRtid kissed him. Then they went
off hmid in'bnnd to Miss Jarvls. who
began dimly to tinilerstand that there
are finer things in the world than win-
ning a piitgiHiug toiiruninent.

"Noel has beaten me," sold the cu- -

rnte.gnyly, "ond "I'm proud of being
benten so quickly."

Noel made them both n pretty cour-
tesy. "I am twlco benten," she. shI'I.
"Will you and Miss Jarvls come and
bnve your evening oats with us at tho
Spotted Don't"

Wo nil went.
"Took his grueling like a mnn and a

gentleman," said tlie landlord of the
Spotted Iog. "I'm goln' to church next
Sunday:" Quten.

Krlana'a Oda Apearane.
Vlien Iord Nelson was commanding

the Mediterranean squadron nnd lying
off the ly of ltiseny, the captains of
two Spanish frigates lately arrived
from America sent to entreat the honor
of nn audience with I lie admiral, merely
to give tlicitiseivcs the grntlflvntion of
neelng a person whom they considered
to be the greatest-mn- In llio world,
t'nptnln Hardy took their request to
Lord Nelson nnd tinted ' compliance
Willi It, tbe admlrnl's
rimiiiloim reply of. "M-n- t Is there to

In an old, wit fellow like my-
self ?"

alv.-ny- s Wore slwut lireeehea.

s M'"'M' clgnr' at Me- -

Or milk's.

MIRANDA'S

PINGPONG
By G. B. BURGIN a

T Is. all over;' finished; done
with; exhausted! So am I!
So Is Miranda! But littleit? Noel nartley Is as fresh as a

rose and wonders why the Rev. Arthur
Grentores thinks so much of her. The
Itev, Arthur also wonders many
things.

In crises like these Miranda and I
I aye sometimes hinted desperately to
one another of an eternal Separation,
with "a capital 8. We have drawn
pathetic pictures of how we would di-

vide everything between us, and she
should go and live with her mother,
wiille I strode into life's highway,
manfully putting the past behind me
In order to become great and, instead
of going to theaters, spend my even-lug- s

sitting by the Ore, waiting her
footstep on the stair. Miranda would
always get quite worked up' by this pa-

thetic picture until she' remembered
Uiut It was useless taking half the
things, because her mother bad no in-

tention of turning the bouse Into a
storage' company for the furniture of
others. So the trouble generally blew
over. But this time it went ns far aa
my ninklng out a list of the things in
my "den" before we were reconciled.
Mirnndn saw then that she was on the
brink of an awful precipice, and It
made her shiver. 80 It did me, be-
cause there's a beautiful bronxe Brit-
ish lion (from Japan) in my "den"
which she bus set her heart upon, hav-
ing, and I know we should have squab-
bled over that. When she says, "Dicky,
you're such a dear!" pats my brow nnd
with the other hand takes the very
thing I don't want her to have, the
pathos of the situation degenerates In-

to farce, and and ob, you know what
young wives are like! The next time
I marry I shall choose a solid, estima-
ble lady of mature age, with a false
front and without what little Noel
calls "parlor tricks."

As soon an Miranda told the Rev.
Arthur Orentore.t ahont her projected
plngpong toiimnuient be smiled In a
pleased way and said that be himself
would be the lirst to take a twd shil-
ling ticket. He also threw out dark
hints that Miss Jarvls would like to be
asked. They're not really engaged, be-
cause the Rev. Arthur hasn't enough
money to marry, but be calls Miss Jar-vi- s,

"deur sister" and looks at her, if be
thinks be Is unobserved. In the same
way that Sir Lancelot did at Guinevere
when King Arthur was out Of course
Miranda knew nil about this "ge-hllt-

passion," as she ca!Is It, and that was
why she told Miss Jarvls that the Rev.
Arthur was going to play and then

hlni that Miss Jnrvts would
hlso be there. So she had them "in the
net" as It were, nnd the members of
the blanket dun almost cried when
told they were. ton plj to play. - To
please them, Miranda made a special
rule. that If Uiey .liked to take tk keta
they could got some one elm to tilav
for them, ami. as the old men were f

fond of excitement, they pawned their '
remaining blankets and bought twelve'
tickets for the tournament. "It do my '

old 'eirt gisid to get a little permlskus
sport like this ere." said Gaffer Hind-le- y

to Mlrand.-- "and I've got four
quarts otf with Joe Burrldge as little
mlssie"-polutl- nu: to Noel "'III play
Tor me ami knock his Birly 'end off. I
il 'ear as W .Mistress Jarvls' sewing
club I a golu' to try to knock us out,
and there's twrlve on us wsnts littlo
mlraie to do her Ix-s- t for OS. . It do
warm our old 'enrts. It do, to neve a
Mt of real sport like this newfangled I
game. Most as good as a day's rattin'

I wlu r" asked the Itev. Arthur, w ho Is
the tenderest hearted nurn In the
world. -

. v V '
'"Certainly not," replied Noel.

" Twouldn't be sportsmanlike."
"I think we are ready to begin,"

said the Rev. Arthur after a bewil-
dered pause. . - ,

"I have been ready for the last Ave
minutes," Noel declared.

"I am anticipating your service,"
said the Rev. Arthur. -

Something happened. This small
child "served." K streak of white flew
over the net, touched the table la the
left band corner and disappeared
through the doorway.

"One ldVe," called the umpire.
She served again. This time the ball

caught ou the edge of the table and
went into the atove. -

"Two love," called the umpire.
- Noel took another ball. - It touched
the table, smote the Rev. Arthur light-
ly on the nose and divagated Into Mrs.
Burrldge's lap. '.

"Three love," called the umpire.
Yet again. Tbla time tbe ball lodged

la the Rev. Arthur's lower chest.
For. so swiftly It Bow, ths sight .

Couid not follow it In Its flight.
"Four love,", called the umpire.
Anu once more, 1 ne nev. Annur, 1

witb flashing eyes (be was beglnuing

to get excited) returned the ball Into
tbe uet ' .

"Five love," called the umpire.
Noel . bowed. ."Your service, Mr.

Greatorex," and turned back ber cuffs.
"If tbe ladles will pardon me, I will

divest myself of my coat," said the
Rev. Arthur.

Strip, by all means. If you like,"
said Noel. And he stripped.

But it was no good. The game went
en nntll It became twenty two. lis

mde two.
"John Livesey and Mrs. Clummel,"

called tbe umpire.
Our turn again, I think," said Noel

to the Rev Arthur. "I'm playing for
John. Your service, Mrs. Cluimnel.

John won.
."Martha Raggetts and eh Chumpy

Poe," called the ump'lre.
I play for Joer" said Noel. "I sup--

lose you are Martha Rsggetts?"
I am." snid the Iter. Arthur, and he

looked lllte another Martha who was
"cumbered with ninny cares."

They plnyed thnt gsnie until tbe Rev.
Arthur In tan to Improve. Resides, the
blood of his ancestors boiled In bis
veins, (tut It boiled to no ptirrjose.
Noel won easily.

"Eliliil Hands and Jane Ixjvejoy,"
called the umpire.

"M service, June." said Noel to the
Rev. Arthur,

The Rev. Arthur did not like It, but
he played and lost.

"Thy ma Tiilstletbwayte and Tom
Gerrlilge," called the umpire.

Thyrzu did a little better, for weight
began to tell. .

"Sarah Thorne and Martin Clarke,"
called the umpire.

"Better make tbe game ten points.
8nrau, instesd of twenty," suugested
Noel cncoursglngly, for she wss begin-
ning to tire.

"Certainly, If the umpire allows us,"
i!d the Rev. Arthur.
Hai-a- a Joined Tbyrza witb a slightly

damaged nose.
Anna Jones and Old Coulston." cull

ed tbe umpire.
"Uo it, minsie," aald Old Coulston. ,

"I see myself that beer, I
do."

Missle "went it" but. Id spite of all i

he could do, tbe Rev. Arthur mad tba ;

wisu tne mines nan so kiwhi a champion ! mm suk st' Kin-."'- .
iim-- nt tliis niomeut

also,"- - be snid kindly. He glanced nt j li! v. . re :.t tlie ;rMf nnd
Jnrvis. and his tine failures cloud. I l.lo with pier- - s 1 lrou 11 1, r soaked

ed over, for she frowned. "A slip of a In vinegar nnd iIihI with rrj taH-- . The'child," she wlilsNrvd coiiteinptuoiisly nppii-nto- txii.i to allay t!i n

to ber neigh I or. I of ioui.- - tinsiiltn bin .

Her disdain slung tlie Kcv. Arthur,' oiie fortrtiiir this and the extruor-wli-
wss generally pretty giMsl nt field ' diimry nintearaiice . It prcseiiled, be

eisirts, and be lxran H serie us linn. I wei.l on ileck to the r'.pjinisb captains
as be could, nftcr rrev'oiisly siipulat-- i and the mti-riie- wTth such
lug that this flnal kIh-i-.- fm in-- 1 pi rtr .1 f o ul breediiig nitil sy thatty points. Amid trvim-ndo-.- em He- - j his isld ns quite forgotten
meut Ibey crei.t tip to eighteen all In the . hariu of h!s iiiaiuirrs, nnd the
Ttlf-- WllJt SlTfOlV 1.1 11,1 kmit.ttr'm i Io,.ii.i..i..!. .. '. .

eye, for Miss Jsrvln, coldly coiitemptti- - f optnion eoiillrm.d which they had
ous, spplauded Noel vliriH-ousl- N.x-1- , j viously formed of lrd Nelson.
seeing his distress, purposoly mtvi-i- !

'

Into the net, then Miihod setirM. She'
"carried the beer tf the blanket vlnlt,"
I bad betrayed ber trust because sue


