LVLORSBALL OSSP,

The Ups and Downs of the Great
: Pennant Contest.

HOW THE ‘“REDS” GOT THE LEAD,

The Value of Jonfidence and Team Work
Credit to “Buck” Ewing—Lessons of the
Late Western Games—Mr, Robison and
the National League.

Uncertainty,thy name is baseball! When
the National league season opened last
Z.pril, the man who should have picked the
Cincinnatis as the probable pennant win-
ners would have been ridiculed. Ewing’s
team was put into the second division by
pearly all of the anteseason propbets.
Even Ewing himself went on record with
a hope to fetch up among the first six
clubs. That was, in his mind, a consum-
mation devoutly to be wished. I have in
my possession the memoranda of a wager
made between one of the shrewdest news-
paper baseball critics in the United States
and an ex-manager of one of last year’s
League clubs, in which the critic bet the
ex-manager that the Cincinnatis would
beat out the Louisvilles in therace. It was

FRANK DE H. ROBISON.

a bona fide even money bet, too, and the
bhacker of the Louisville team, with all his
Eknowledge of baseball players, believed he
had the better end of it. That shows the
tenor of public opinion concerning the Cin-
cinnati team as it existed before the play-
ing season opened.

On the other hand, every one was talk-
ing about the five clubs which had a chance
to win—namely, the Baltimores, Bostons,
Clevelands, Philadelphias and New Yorks,
with chances in about the order named.
Boston’s team was particularly considered
a dangerous foe to all other aspirants, and
the Phillies had more followers than ever
before. The almost total collapse of the
Boston, Philadelphia and New York teams
has been scarcely less astonishing than the
remarkable record made by the Cincin-
natis. Can all this be accounted for?

With three exceptions, the Cincinnati
team this year is the same which finished
eighth in last season’s race by the narrow
margin of half a game. Irwin replaced
Latham at third base, and the battery of
Ehret and Peitz was added. The other 14
players took part in last year’s race. It
is not the work of the three new men
which has wrought this great reversal in
team form. But players who were laid off
for incompetent work in 1895 are heroes of
wonderful deeds this year. That is espe-
clally true of Hoy, Burke, Vaughn, Fore-
man and Dwyer. From the verge of fail-
ure in 1895 these players have suddenly
risen to stars of full magnitude. Smith,
the short stop, was several years ago
‘“turned loose’’ by the Brooklyns, which
club is now fighting hard to get into the
first division. Burke has been released in
turn by the late Harry Wright, manager
of the Philadelphias, by the Pittsburgs,
by the Milwaukee Western league club and
by the New Yorks. Hoy until this year
was never considered a player worth con-
tending for. Vaughn for several years
was a butt for the sacrastic rooters even of
his own city. Foreman, as a pitcher, kept
hanging to a pay roll, here or there, for
several seasons. Ehret has been traded
from pillar to post till he scarcely knew
where it was safe to unpack his trunk.

And this is the nondescript team which
is giving the Baltimores the hardest fight
for the flag a club has had for years. Why
is it?

AsIsaid before, Ewing’s leadership must
get a large part of the credit. ‘‘Buck’”’
knows the game from A toZ, and his play-
ers respect him. His pitchers have been
unusually successful. Their good year
came to all at the same time. The team
got a good start, kept going, had a streak
of luck here and there, and finally got into
that stride of the victor which is hard to
stay. Confidence cuts a large figure in
their work. It is a greatelement for good
in the national game. The lack of the
confidence which is making winners of
Cincinnati’s mediocre players is keeping
better teams in the rear. This irresistible
belief in themselves carried the New York
team forward with that great rush in the
last half of 1894, their confidence being
based upon the pitching of Rusie and
Meekin. A lack of this baseball requisite
has kept the Phillies from reaching the
coveted goal year after year.

With the example of the present Cincin-
nati team before them there is no club in
the National league which should not have
more or less hope—reasonable hope, too
—of bidding high for the pennant next
year or in some year to come. A team of
all stars is not a sure winner. During the
Players’ league campaign in 1890 Chicago
gathered such a team and on paper it look-
ed like a ‘‘walk’’ for that combination of
diamond kings. But a less pretentious and
more easily governed team carried off the
prize. Team work wins in baseball.

The National leaguwe race this year is
perhaps the most rrieven and generally un-
satisfactory of all during the past decade.
With two-ttiirds of the season finished, the
battle for fizst honors has settled down to
three clubs. It is very different from that
of 1894, when six clubs at this time in the
season were disputing for the title of cham-

ion. In the great money making cities

f New York and Philadelphia disappoint-
ment has almost smothered enthusiasm,
and all the clubs will lose money thereby,
yet the honesty of the game is onge more
shown by the subversion of profit to team
ambition.

The Cincinnatis’ record of 19 victories in
21 games played against the six eastern
teams and the Clevelands challenges ad-
miration. The two defeats from the cham-
pions divided this long string of victories
into unbroken series of 11 and 8.

This is a reminder that the eastern clubs’
second visit to the west was one of the
most disastrous ever made. Of 105 games
played the west won 69. The Baltimore
team alone of the six eastern visitors won

a majority of its games—12 of 18. The
record of the other five was: New York, 7
won, 11 lost; Brooklyn, 6 won, 12 lost;
Boston, 5§ won, 13 lost; Philadelphia, 4
won, 12 lost; Washington, 8 won, 14 lost.

The Western association has disbanded,
assigning the season of its failure to the
national election year. The reason is not
a good one, because the Western league oc-
cupying adjoining territory reports the
most prosperous season in its history. An
uneven and uninteresting’ race was more
likely the cause of lack of interest in the
Western association race. The same cause
{s somewhat distressing the Eastern league
and the National league. The latter is
founded upon such a permanent basis that
while the situation is financially deploranle
it has no more structural effect than the
flowing and ebbing of the tide has upon a
rocky shore of the sea.

The National league has accepted presi-
dent Robison’s Cleveland challenge in
the Tebeau case and is fighting him in the
courts. There is a general belief that Mr.
Robison made as bad a mistake when he
started out to fight the League as was
made by the bull which undertook to butt
a railroad train from the track. We all
know what happened to the bull. Now we
shall see whether Mr. Robison can accoms-
plish that which the bull failed to do.
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Tom Duggan, who went to Johannes
burg, South Africa, recently, has been
matched to meet Billy Doherty for a purse
of $5,000. The mill is to be decided in
September and will be to a finish.

AT THE RINGSIDE.

Owen Zeigler, the Philadelphia light-
weight, has become a theatrical manager.

Lachie Thompson, the Scotch light-
weight champion, is about to come to
America.

There is a revival of the talk about a

match between Dan Creedon and Joe
Choynski.

Casper Leon has an English trip in
vieww. He will seek a match with Mike

Small at 105 pounds.

Jack Lynch, for a long time the spar-
ring partner of George Dixon, announces
his retirement from the ring.

Stanton Abbott and Eddie Connolly
may soon meet. Negotiations are now
pending for a contest between the pair.

Peter Jackson is now giving exhibitions
of boxing in England. Bill Slavin, a
brother of Frank Slavin, is his sparring
partner.

Peter Dorsea, who was until recently
sparring partner of Casper Leon, wants to
box any 110 pounder. Dorsea is quite
clever and is a hard puncher.

Tommy Ryan is of the opinion that he
would have an excellent chance of defeat-
ing Young Griffo and accordingly wants
a match with the clever Australian.

Billy Smith of Texas, otherwise known
to followers of the ring as ‘’Tarantula
Bill,”” one of Mike Haley’s ‘‘finds,” is
anxious to fight some good 145 pounder.

Behan says that after paying expenses
in the recent Griffo Everhardt bout there
was nothing left for Griffo after the'‘95 per
cent bondsmen’’ had received their ‘‘bit.’’

Fred Morris, the ‘‘ Black Cyclone,’’ whose
meteoric march to the front received such
a setback at the hands of Henry Baker of
Chicago, i anxious to meet his conqueror
again.

Tommy West, who fought Joe Walcott
in this city two years ago, has posted a
forfeit at New York to support a chal-
lenge to meet any middleweight in the
country.

CYCLING CHAT.

A new tire made of steel is being talked
about in cycling circles.

A popular English cyclometer rings a
tiny bell at the end of each mile.

It is likely that Titus will be reinstated
to the professional ranks at Louisville.

Record smashing has been going on at
a merry rate in England the last month.

Bald and Cooper are still running near-
ly neck and neck toward  the champion-
ship goal.

The number of bicycles in Paris is esti-
mated to be the same as the wineshops of
that city—=25,000.

The Hon. Joseph Chamberlain is one of
the heaviest owners of bicycling manufac-
turing stock in England.

George Banker will ride his first race
since returning to this country on Sept.
19 at the meet of the Quill club wheelmen.

A bicycle elub has been formed in East
Quogue, N. Y., composed exclusively of
women, with Miss Hattie Vail as presi-
dent.

The official figures of the number of bi-
cycles that passed through Fairmount
park, Philadelphia, in May, 1892, was 184,
while this ycar the returns place the num-
ber at 67,357.

The winner of the Bol d’Or race in
Paris is said to have refreshed himself dur-
ing the 24 hours’ plug with 20 bottles of
lemonade, a pint of bouillon and two
quarts of tea with chartreuse in it.

Englishmen and Billiards.

The game of billiards as played in Eng-
land will, it is said, experience some de-
cided changes. There are certain London
players and critics who say that the push
shot must go. For a long time this has
been a leading characteristic of the game
played in Great Britain, butit isnolonger
recognized by the critics as a fair stroke
and is by them unhesitatingly denounced
whenever it is brought into use by players.

The older English professionals, how-
ever, adhere pe tently to the old sys-
tem. They claim that the antipush move-
ment is an importation from this country,
and they oppose it violently. Dawson,
one of the English professionals, declared
recently that the American game was not
billiards and likened it to golf. Green, the
oldest professional player in England and
for 25 years the Scottish champion, said
the scheme was another American outrage.
‘“The Yankees,”” said the ex-champion,
““take their billiards from France and
then come to thrust them wupon wus, who
play the time immemorial game. But it
won't do.”’

National Amateur Regatta.

Lovers of rowing are deeply interested
in the twenty-fourth annual regatta of the
National Association of Amateur Oars-
men, which is to be held at Saratoga lake
Aug. 12 and 13. The occasion will un-
doubtedly be one of unusual importance.
The prizes and challenge cup are said to
be the finest ever offered for a similar
event.

The social end of the regatta will be well
looked after by the society people of Sara-
toga, who intend making this year’s re-
gatta a fashionable as well as an aquatic
affair, with a grand ball tendered the vis-
iting oarsmen.

The races will“'be of the highest order,
and particularly the grand international
four oared shell race, for which all the
American and Canadian crews will enter.

Sending the Bicycle to Jail.

The New York ordinance making it pos-
sible for a cyclist riding at night without
a light to send his machine to the police
station in lieu of going there himself is
thus commented on by Bearings:

The plan seems to be working satisfac-
torily. Scorching and riding without a
light are considered minor misdemeanors,
and any bicycle that may be ridden is of
sufficlent value to cover any fine that may
be imposed for such a breach of theregula-
tions. The only persons likely to object
to such an ordinance are those who rent bi-
cycles to the public, but they must find
some way to protect themselves against
the possibility of customers getting ar-
rested and then failing to redeem the
rented wheel after it has been surrendered
to the police department.

Cyclers Who Must Sit Up Straight,

The method adopted by the authorities
of Columbus, O., to putan end to ‘‘scorch-
ing’’ on the public streets is somewhat
novel and moreover is said to be effective.

It having heen discovered that in order
to scorch a rider must ‘‘hump himself,”
the city f I's went at once to the root of
the matte v constructing an ordinance,
which reads in part as follows:

‘“Wheoever, while riding any bicycle or
tricycle, shall sit in & bent form, leaning
forward, with his or her head ineclined so
vent a perfect view of persons on
e streets, thorough-
ple in said city, shall be
i a misdemeanor.’’

WHALES ATTACK A STEAMER.

Five Monsters Made Four Rushes at the
Seminole and Caused Her to Tremble.
JACKSONVILLE, Fla., Aug. 4.
With great dents in the plates on each
side, and with some of the delicate
machinery in the engine room dis-
arranged, the steamer Seminole, of
the Clyde line, sarrived here from New
York this morning. The damage to the
vessel was the result of an encounter with
monpster whales. Soon after passing Sandy
Hook I. E. Morton, the purser, says the
vessel ran into & school of whales. Soon
six of the monsters appeared almost under
the ship’s bow, and she crashed into one
of them.
The impact apparently broke the whale’s
back, and it began to spout blood, Then
the cfficers and passengers witnessed a re-
markable sight. As if in a rage the five
other whales drew off a short distance and
dashed madly against the vessel, causing
ber to tremble from stem to stern. The
whales repeated this performance four
times, and at each collision the Seminole
quivered as if about to go to the bottom.
—Many of the passengers were hurled to
the deck and bruised. Several women
fainted. So terrible was the shock that
some of the furniture in the saloon was
broken from its fastenings. The whales
were badly injured by the collision, and
after the fourth rush drew away, spouting
blood. They tried to come again, but
moved slowly because of their injuries, and
the vessel soon distanced them.
It was feared that the Seminole
bsdly damaged. but examination shows
only the superficial irjuries mentioned.
The passengers say the whales were nearly
one bundred feet in length. .
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policeman about so badly that he was in
sensible for a week, and did up almost as !
badly a Salvation Army man who went to |
the policeman’s assistance, was let off with |
four months’ imprisonment at Marylebone
Police Court.

(YCLERS AND CYCLING

Features of the Big National
Meet at Louisville,

FINE SPORT, FUN AND FEASTING.

Admirable Work of the ’06 Meet Club,
Fast Men of the Country to Compete For
Championships—Rural Runs, Receptions

and Pleasure Parties.

The annual meet of the L. A. W. at
Louisville, extending from Aug. 10 to Aug.
15, inclusive, is a matter of absorbing in-
terest to bicyclers all over the land. There
seems no doubt that this occasion is to be,
in magnitude and magnificence, fully com-
mensurate with the great popularity and
development of the sport in this the ban-
ner year of cycling. Kentucky has opened
wide her hospitable arms and offers a wel-
come which is expected to be accepted by
40,000 visiting wheelmen.

There appears to be no reason why the
most sanguine hopes for the success of the
meet should not be realized. The comple-
tion of the preparations which had been in
progress for months past left little to be
desired. This really herculean work was
largely accomplished by the Louisville 1896
meet club, under the leadership of the
president, W. W. Watts. It had been esti-
mated that $9,000 would be necessary to
provide for the comfort and entertainment
of the visiting whecimen, and to secure the
subscription of this amount was an ardu-
ous undertaking, but the indefatigable
meet club at last accomplished it, and the
working equipment of the great cycling
junta was complete.

The star feature of the meet
course be the races. Louisville
boast the fastest

will of
can well
in the

bicycle track
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world. Fountain Ferry is a name that has
become famous in connection with bicycle
racing. More records have been made on
it than on any other track in the world,
and from the time John S. Johnson began
by placing the mile record at 1:47 2-5 in
November, 1894, it has seen records come
and go.

The national championships will be con-
tosted for as they never were. On such a
track there is no reason why several
world’s competition records should not be
broken. The entire crew of circuit chasers
will be at the tape, with the eyes of the
most critical of the cycling public on them.

Nearly all the fast men of the country
are to compete for honors.

John S. Johnson will here make his
first public appearance in America after
his trip abroad, and Ray Macdonald, who
was with him on the ‘‘other side,’’ will
also put forth his strongest efforts.

With such men as Bald, Sanger, Coop-
er, Ziegler, Gardiner, Coburn, the But-
lers and the pick of the other racers lined
at the tape in the one mile championship,
this race in itself would be worth traveling
to Louisville to see.

Besides this event there will be five oth-

er national championship contests, in
which amateurs and professionals will
compete.

The cash prizes for professionals, to be
paid in coin, amount to $2,000, and the
amateur prizes are valued at nearly $1,000.

In addition to the exciting pleasures of
the race course, there have been arranged
a number of outings and other entertain-
ments for the visistors.

A dance on Fountain Ferry track by
electric light will be one novel feature.
Several thousand dancers will participate
in this.

Long distance road riders will enjoy the
century run over the original century
course from Louisville to Frankfort and
return.

There will be numerous short and long
runs to places of interest around Louis-
villee These will include a visit to the
Monmouth cave, 115 miles over roads good
and bad. This run is scheduled to start
Sunday, Aug. 16, and preparations have
been made to take care of 300 riders.

Some of the other trips in the land of
blue grass, fine horses and pretty women
will be to the tomb of Daniel Boone, to
the home of Henry Clay and to a number
of the pretty towns and villages that lie
along the fine Kentucky turnpikes that
radiate from Louisville.

The headquarters of the Louisville '96
Meet club, at Hampton college, a school
for girls, has been placed in excellent con-
dition for the reception of visitors. The

LOUISVILLE MEET CLUB HEADQUARTERS.
edifice, built in the old, antebellum style,
is itself graceful and interesting. It was
erected by Gegrge Keats, a brother of John
Keats, the English poet.

Not the least interesting feature of the
hospitality of the Louisville home cyclers
will be the banquet which is to be given to
the veterans of the wheel. Several hun-
dred of the old timers are listed for partici-
pation in this joyful reunion.

During the meet there will be also a
manufacturers’ pageant which will possess
many attractive spectacular features

THE FASTEST HALF MILER.

Charles Kilpatrick, Again In Good Stand-
ing, Holds the World’s Record.

The sporting world was well pleased re-
cently when Charles Kilpatrick, who had
been under suspension for a year, was re-
instated and reinvested with the cham-
pionship honors he had won. The fact

CHARLES KILPATRICK.

that he is now in good standing renders
him eligible to entry in intercollegiate
games and gives him an opportunity to
still further lower the half mile record.
Kilpatrick has left Union college and
will attend Princeton for the remaining

two years of his college course. This will
be of great benefit to the sporting contin-

gent
their

t Old Nassau, for, with Kilpatrick at
ad, the light footed Princetons can
keep wellin the lead in the running events.
That Bout With McKeever.
“Lavigne,”’ says a sporting man, *
er in reputation of
1 bout with La
he liberties that go with cham-
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H s fat and unfit for battle

Keever got the decision. As a matter of
fact, McKeever did get the best of the con-
test, such as it was, and if a decision had
been rendered it would undoubtedly have
been his. It is queer about these fighters.
They keep in good condition and take good
care of themselves until they get to the top
of the ladder. Then they cannot stand
prosperity. With the halo of the champion
ship around their swelled heads they start
on a career of dissipation which sends them
to the rear with more speed than they dis-
played in getting to the front.”’

Whether the sporting man was correct or
not his remarks were of a sort to make a
rising young pugilist stop and think.

The Bicycle of 1897,

From what can be learned by inquiry at
the various manufactories, next year’s
wheel will differ from the 1896 brand in
several particulars. However, it is safe to
say at the outset that no effort will be
made to cut down the weight of the ma-
chine, as it seems that, as far as lightness
)3 concerned, the climax has been reached.
There is one thing, however, that will
probably be insisted upon—the fitting of a
brake as an accessory to every wheel. The
aversion of some riders to the present style
of brake seems likely to result in the in-
troduction of some new attachments which
will be effective in bringing a bicycle to a
stop and at the same time not mar the
putlines of the wheel. The demand for
gear cases on wheels is also likely to com-
pel recognition from the manufacturer.
Lightweight gear cases for riders similar
to those used in England will probably be
provided. A number of other minor
changes are also being considered by in-
ventors and manufacturers.

Unhappy Austria.

The cruel humiliation Austria suf-
fered in Italy was followed by the crush-
ing blow at Sadowa and the not less
painful collapse of a brother’s ambitions
in Mexico. If the dignity of a Cwesar
was to be saved for the Hapsburgs out
of the wreck, it seemed most likely to
be achieved on the lines suggested by
Count Beust. The choice once made, it
was impossible to turn back. What is
given as a boon to distressed nationali-
ties in the name of progress cannot aft-
erward be withdrawn on the plea of
prudence. The result is pathetic, but
there is no help for it.

We see Croats, Ruthenians, Poles,
Servians, Wallachs and the rest of the
half barbarous hordes cutting one an-
other’s throats when they are not com-
bining to insult the civilized Hungari-
ans and Germans, whose fate it is to be
their neighbors. We see Vienna itself
in the hands of a fanatical anti-Semitic
rabble, and we see the power of the only
capable parliamentary party in Austria
broken by hopeless dissensions. Truly
the domestic state of the empire is
nothing less than pitiable. Its influence
in Europe is also a thing of the past.
The Balkan states, which were its props
in the south, have publicly gone over to
Russia, and its solitary remaining pro-
tection against dismemberment is the
alliance with Italy, which covets Dal-
matia, and with Germany, which is
moving heaven and earth to establish
secret relations with Russia.—Saturday
Review.

Matrimony and Patience.

Matrimony and patience! It is not al-
ways a perfect combination, is it?

In South Africa the savage tribes
have a peculiar ceremony which they
put the matrimonial candidate through
previous to his entering the holy state.
His hands are tied up in a bag contain-
ing five ants for two hours. If he bears
unmoved the tortures of their stings he
is considered qualified to cope with the
nagging and daily jar and fret of mar-
ried life. Such a man would make an
admirable husband. He would not be
upset by the thoughts of a spring bon-
net or grow irritable every time the
steak was overdone. The idea of having
a patience trial for those about to marry
is one that civilized people might adopt.

Two Archbishops.

The archbishop of Canterbury is
primate of all England, and therefore
takes precedence of the avchbishop of
York, who is only ‘‘primate of Eng-
land.’’ This very nice distinction was
mil(i(‘ f%(‘\"‘l'lll (‘(’Hllll'i(‘S ago on account
of a very bitter dispute arising between
the two functionaries as to which should
precede the other. The matter was set-
tled by conferring precedence upon the
archbishop of Canterbuary, the two titles
being also bestowed at the same time.

Long Will Enter the Lists.

an Long of Boston, the hero of several
all round athletic championships and one
of the cleverest weight throwers and jump-
ers in the United States, is going to be-
come a professional. Long has signified
his intention of becoming a member of the
professional league and will compete at
the games of the Boston Caledonian club
on Aug. 20.

AN ALL 'ROUND SFORTSMAN.

In Football,

1 and Tennis He

Stands High / 1z the Leaders,

Every lover of athletic sports appreciates
the versatility of Bob Wrenn, the plucky
little quarter back of the Harvard football
team and second base man of their baseball
team, in his recent victory over Hovey at
tennis. Having made no boast of his prow-
ess at the game of nets and rackets, the

T. D. WRENN.

little fellow quickly showed the champion
that there was at least one player worthy
of his notice, and later demonstrated to
him that even Wrenn played the pluckiest
game seen on any tennis field for many a
year, and when he had taken five straight
games in succession and the Longwood
Challenge Cup, which Hovey had won
twice, the champion was convinced that
even the championship will not be safely his
own until he has fought to a flnish with
Wrenn at the approaching Newport games,
Hovey now recognizes Wrenn as his most
formidable opponent and knows that to
defeat the Harvard midget will be as much
of a job as any one man wants.

A Colored L. A. W,

The call issued by the Hannibal Athletic

club of the District of Columbia for a
meeting of the colored wheelmen of the
United States to form a national organiza-
tion of colored riders is said to have been
pretty generally responded to, and there is
every prospect of a large attendance. Aug.
R4 is the day selected and Washington is
the place chosen for the meeting. A1l col-
ored clubs have been invited to send dele-
gates to this national convention. The idea
is to have the fundamental prineiples of
the organization similar to those of the
white L. A. W. The name will be the
same, except the word “‘colored’”’ will be
prefixed to the title of the organization.
Like the white organization, the colored
L. A. W. will encourage racing among
calored wheelmen and will have a racing
board of its own.
On the occasion of the convention in
Washington a bicycle parade of colored
riders will be one of the principal features.
In addition to the parade, there will be a
race meet for colored riders only, when sey-
eral bicycle races will be run off for prizes
aggregating in value several hundred dol-
lars.

High Praise For Lester.
In speaking of a recent game of cricket
between the American team and the Chel-
tenhams an KEnglish papersays: ‘‘Captain
Lester of the Haverfords again proved
himself a fine bat and was in for over two
hours, for 64 runs, playing splendidly and
showing all around hitting, making 11
fours during his inning. His style is very
taking, and he also bowls well. So good
all round men as Howson, Adams and
Miffin rendered him useful aid.”

Wants to Run Five Miles,
E. C. McClelland has isued a challenge
to any runner in the world to a series of
distance races, b miles, 10 miles and 15
miles preferred. The stake must be $500,
and the w the two races is to to ge
75 per ocent of the gate receipts in addi‘jon
to the McClelland is also
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THE BORROWED CAR FARE.

George Had Both the 8ight and the Light
of His Eyes.

The wind was whistling through the
trees drearily and the waves on the lake
were wild and noisy, and as the early
Autumn dusk settled down the girls
drew nearer the bright fire and watched
the fitful blaze in quiet companionship.
There was an air of expectancy surround-
ing them. The youngest one tapped her
toe restlessly from time to time and occa-
sionally glanced out of the low cottage
windows,

The elder one, a quiet girl, with soft
brown hair and eyes of steadfast blue,
reached up from her seat on the floor
and took the other’s hand.

‘‘Never mind, Amy; don’t fret, dear, he
is sure to come soon.”

“But, True, that is what you said all
day yesterday, and still he doesn’t come,
I am so tired of waiting.”’

Amy threw back her glorious golden
head impatiently, but left her hand in
the caressing grasp of her young aunt.
For they were aunt and niece, and so
nearly of an age that the relationship
was the subject of many jokes between
them.

Amy was the beauty of the two, her
wonderful hair, pure gold in color and
soft as finest silk, topping off a charming

face. Her eyes were a deep changeable
gray. A fine figure and proud carriage

lent to her an air of distinction which her
little aunt did not possess.

True was proud of Amy’s beauty, and
thonght little of her own appearance,
which, though not near so striking, was
to a careful observer just as attractive.
There was a soft tenderness about her
eyes and mouth, and her gentle speech
and winning ways made her many friends.
She rose from her lowly seat and threw a
few sticks on the fire, which blazed up
merrily.

“Well, it makes it seem more cheer-
ful, doesn’t it, Amy?”’

‘“Yes, some, but nothing can make it
very cheerful till he comes. I wish it
were not so babyish—I'd like to cry.”

“Don’t, dear, I couldn’t stand it. We
must be brave,”” answered True, as she
paced slowly back and forth before the
old-fashioned fireplace, pausing now and
again to stroke the fair, young head which
tossed from side to side of the capacious
back of a large rocking-chair.

“Do let us talk about something. Tell
me, True, about the man you met the day
you were robbed last winter; that’s the
only exciting topic we have not worn out
these two dreary days; besides I believe
you were a little—what shall I say?—
impressed with your hero,” said Amy,
mischievously.

“Oh, you silly girl. Well, you know,
I was just leaving the matinee when a
man brushed up rudely against me and
I slipped and fell. I was carrying my
purse and handkerchief in my hand and
the man, after assisting me to my feet,
handed me my handkerchief, and, beg-
ging my pardon, passed on. Just as he
was lost among the crowd I made the
startling discovery that when he restored
my handkerchief he neglected to return
the purse.”’

“You poor young one! I know what
you did then. You stood perfectly still
and cried,you old goosy!"’ interposed Amy.

‘‘Yes, that is just what I did, and then
I heard someone asking in a deep, kind
voice if he could be of any service to me,
and, drying my eyes and looking up,
I saw—oh, Amy! the best face in all the
world, I do believe!”’

‘‘Except Dad’s!"”

“Always excepting Dads. I, with
great presence of mind, replied that I
would like a nickel for car fare. Did you
ever hear anything so silly? But there
was something so straightforward in his
flrm gaze that I only thought of answer-
ing directly.

‘““You seem quite nervous,” he said.
‘Please let me take you to the car. It's
getting dark and you look so white.
Take my arm.’ I obeyed him unhesi-
tatingly. I am surprised now when I
think of it, but he inspired confidence at
once and we walked on, he talking so
pleasantly that I soon forgot my disagree-
able experience.”’

““And only thought of your agreeable
companion. What a sudden case it was!”
laughed Amy. “I do wonder who he
was. But I suppose we will never find
out, for after the careful watch you kept
all winter”’

“Hush, Amy, I didn’t.”

‘Yes, you did, and you always wanted
to go tothat theatre whenever the matinee
was suggested.”’

“Stop teasing or I will be sorry I ever
mentioned him. Of course, I never ex-
pected to see him again or I would not
have raved so about him: one doesn’t talk
that way about realities: it’s only mytbs
we enthuse over, and my hero is nothing
more than a myth to me now.

“Listen! What’s that I hear?”

“Oh, True,”” answered Amy. “It's
Garth. He is coming, he is coming!"’

The two girls rushed to the door, open-
ing it wide, and in bounded a beautiful
setter dog. He jumped around them,
whining, crying and showing great
emotion in every way possible to the
canine race. Amy threw her arms around
his neck.

“Oh, you dear old fellow, you have
come back at last, have you! But where
is Dad? Did you run ahead, old doggy,
to ease our minds?"’

At the word ‘‘Dad” Garth whined pit-
eously and pawed both girls.

““There’s something wrong. Poor fel
low, hew I wish you could speak!’ said
True, stroking the dog, who barked louder
than he had yet done and looked hopelessly
at the girls,

‘“Well, look at this. True. Isn’t itodd
we didn’t notice it before? Here is some-
thing fastened in Garth’s collar—a note,
I believe.”

“Read it quickly, dear.”

Amy opened the little, folded paper
read aloud:

“Dear Girls: Send Jchn with the
buckboard, two pairs of good blankets
and all the whiskey there is in the house.
We have had an accident. I am well,
but one of our party has been shot i the
eye. I hope to be with you soon, asi We
are only fourteen miles from home—a\
Porter's wild rice fields. Tell Jolan to
take the quickest road and to start at. once,
as there in delay. Your
own DAD.”

“Thank heaven, Dad is all right,”” said
True, who had long ago adopted that
name for her big brother, He had cared
for her with great tenderness ever since
his dying mother had placed her, a tiny
baby, in his strong young arms, and asked
him to be both father and mother to his
little sister.

“Yes, indeed, it’s a blessed thing to
know Dad’s safe,” responded Amy. ‘I
do wonder if it’s ar,yone we know who is
hurt?”

“We must not spend time in specula-
tion, but must. send John off immediately.
I am so glad it is moonlight,” sighed
True, as she sped away, bent on executing
her brotb er's directions. The buckboard
was soon dispatched and the girls again
sat do'wn to await its return with Dad and
the wounded one.

D adley Armstrong, with his sister and
da aghter, spent every summer at their
country home, and this year they bad
"ingered on late into the fall for the duck
shooting. Their house was emptied of its
guests and Pudley had gone .0 meet some
friends for a day’s shooting. He had been
absent thres days, till the girlis, left alone
with the servants, had become almost dis-

is danger

tracted with anxiety, 'They sat bythe fire

until late into the night. At last the sound

of wheels rewarded their loog vigil, and
Dad returned, bringing his wounded friend,
George Olney, a stranger to the girls.

Dad quickly told how he and his friends,
George Olney and Otis Blake, had found
such good shooting that they had decided
to stay over another day, and how O.is,
who was in hiding behind a haystack, had
aimed and fired just a8 George moved out
from the other side. The shot had struck
his eye. They were in a lonely, uninhabit-
ed region, so decided to mske an effort to
get away as quickly as possible. Otis,
frantic with grief and regret, had walked
miles to the nearest doctor, and Dudley
had sent the faithful Garth home as a mes-
senger.

Otis and the doctor arrived almost sim-
ultaneously with the others, as they came
with the fluetest horses to be had in the
village.

**Courage, my boy; you wi]l see daylight
yet,”” he said, after a brief examination, but
be took Dudiey Armstrong aside and add-
ed: *‘But perhaps only with one eye, poor
fellow; the one through which he was shot
is in a very sericus condition., We can
save the other, surely, though, of course,
the sympathy between them is very acute,”’
For many days the girls pursed George
Oiney. He was always gentle and patient,
grateful for their kindness and full of ten—
derness for Oiis, who remained by him
faithfully and whose sorrow was so poigr-
ant that only Awy’s nonsense and good
bumor could bring a smile to his now grave
face. Ho» and Awmy bad been friends in
town and they spent much time together
now, for as the autumn wore on George in-
sisted upon his taking some recreation, He
and Amy spent long hours rowing on the
lake and exploring all the country walks,
Iv was True who sat with Grorge for hours
at a time, relieving the terrible monotony
of his dsrkeped days, reading aloud ard
chatting with him, and never allowing him
to despair for a minute of regaining his
sight.

*You bave never seemed strange to me,”’
said George one day several wecks after
the accident, ‘‘since that first horrible
pight when I came in feverish and suff-r-
ing avd you Jaid your cool hand on my
forchead. I felt the touch to be a familiar
one. I wonder if we have met in some
previous life, it seems so sweet and natural
for you to be by my side. I fear I am sel-
fish in monopolizing so much of your time.
This afternoon the bandages are to come
off. God bless the doctor for saving both
my eyes—then 1’1l see my good fairy !

*‘True smiled at these remarks, but only
answered :

*You must not be surprised if your fairy
turne out to be an old witch.”

*“I'll risk it,”’ said George, laughingly.

When the doctor removed the bandages,
George asked that True might be the first
one to visit him. The doctor summoned
her and tactfully left the little nurss to
e1ter the room alone. As she stepped
smilingly in, clad in the softest white,
George exclaimed:

$It is, ivis]”

“It is what?"’ she asked, laughing,

“My poor little robbed maiden.
will you come to me?"’

“Yes,” she murmured, as she walked
into his outstretched arms,

‘*‘And you knew me all the time, dear-
est?”

“*All the time.”

“Why dido’t you teli me ?”

“I wanted to keep it as a surprise, and
then, besides, I wished to see if you would
really remember we.’’

“Darling, I never have forgotten you
si1 @8 that day you borrowed the nickel,
and, by the way, you still owe it to me,
but on one condition I’ll cancel the debt,
This is vhe condition, dear,” he continued,
as he kissed her softly. Just then the door
opened, and in walked Amy and Otis,

¢‘Otis, old chap, shake and congratulate
me. You tee, I not only have my sight,
but the light of my eyes, too,” said George,
still holding the now struggling True.

‘‘Dear, old man, I do congratulate you
with all my beart, and I, too, am blessed,
for this is ‘Amy, oh, my Amy,’ ”’

Tae girls laughed and hugged each
other until Dad came in to see what the
matter was, and they told him all about it,

True,

IDA FULLER.
A Sister of the Famous La Lole Who I
Algo a Celebrated Dancer,

Everybody has heard of the great La
Loie Fuller, the marvelous dancer, who
went to France and soon had the gay Pa-
risian theater going set at her feet. Not sa
many persons perhaps are aware of the
fact that there is another Miss Fuller, who
does everything that her sister does. Her
name is Ida, and she will this season tour

IDA FULLER.

the United States at the head of a strong
vatdeville company which will bear her
name. The explanation of the compara-
tive unfamiliarity of American theater
goers witlr Miss Ida Fuller’s name may be
explained paradoxically by her previous
great successes, which happened to be
made in Europe. Had she failed there
she would have returned to this country
long ago, but the hits which she made in
Russia, France, England, Austria, Portu-
gal, Italy, Germany and Turkey induced
her to remain on the other side of the
water for several years.

A few seasons ago two young women,
Loie and Ida Fuller, both of whom had
become comparative stage favorites in this
country, went on a sightseeing tour of
Europe. When Paris was reached, they
both decided that a certain high class
vaudeville which they had for some time
had in mind would be apt to succeed
there. They at once set to work together
to perfect the idea, which was nothing
less than the serpentine dances with the
accessories of those marvelous light effects
which have since become synonymous with
the name of Fuller all over the civilized
world. The result more than vindicated
the judgment of the young Americans, and
they soon became the craze in the most im-
portant Kuropean capitals. La Loie soon
after her great Parisian success came over
for a short visit to New York with a com-
pany of American stars in a peculiar hy-
brid entertainment, of which the only fea-
ture which proved at all attractive was her
dancing and stage lighting. She soon
went back and was welcomed more en-
thusiastically than ever. Meanwhile Ida
had remained abroad and was winning
fame and fortune rapidly. During the past
season L.oie was again secured at an enor-
mous salary to play a brief engagement
at Koster & Bial’s music hall in New
York. Her work proved such a hit that
her sister was contracted for to fill out the
season in precisely the same dances, which
are those, by the way, which she will give
during her tour this year.

One unique feature of the Ida Fuller
company is that while it will be an exclu
sively vaudeville aggregation it will not
play in a single vaudeville theater in any
part of the country, only the high priced
houses being booked. Whether this de-
parture will prove wise remains to be
seen, but if it should turn out as its pro-
jectors expect it will mark another step
from the beaten path of theatricals.

Ida Fuller, before she entered the lists
as a dancer pure and simple, had been
principally identified with comic opera,
having been for some years a member of
comsiderable consequence of De Wolf Hop-
per’s excellent company. She is very
graceful, with a pretty rather than a hand
some face and is withal a highly educated
and extremely sensible woman, who real-
jzes that in her present step she is making
_%he second radical experiment of her not-
a ble career on the stage.

Mr. Crouch’s Many Obituaries.

F robably no man living has ever had
the 1 Yonor of reading so many obituary no-
tices of himself as Mr. Frederick Nicholls
Crouc ', the composer of ‘‘Kathleen Ma
vourne en’’ and other well known pieces.
He has been unjustifiably hustled off the
mortal ; tage at regular intervals during
20 years, but fortunately he is

the last ! |
still alive, in Baltimore, and in good
health for & man 89 years of age. A

nephew has: Teceived a letter from the ven-
erable com poser, in which Mr. Crouch
says: ‘“‘Really, I am tired of reading my
own obituar y notices and think I might
now try my hand at one myself. I went
to hear my ‘Green and Gold’' played by a
military orclaestra, and I am to conduct the
Dr(‘h(‘.\(;‘:l on Monday night and sing, at 89,
'Kathleen Mavourneen’ in public. Proof
positive this that your uncle lives. How
1 shall acquit myself the result will show.
{n mental spirits I am as bright as ever,
put physically I am worn out.”’

In hisearlier days Mr. Crouch was in the
Royal band of Willilam IV and Queen
Adelaide and acted for some time as lead

AN EPISODE IN CLAIRVOY-
ANCE.

MANDERS,

It was Mrs. Sherwin Blake’s afternoon

‘‘at home’’ at No. 52 Macclesfisld Square,

S. W., and that fascinating lady was en-

deavoring in heroic fashion to administer

tea and coffe, to remember who took sugar

and who did not, and to chatter affably to

some half-dozsn lady friends clustered

around her, making occasional bolts tc-

wards the door to receive new visitors. Of
course, her daughter, Miss Nettie Blake,

ought to have helped her mother with these
social duties; but that young lady was sit-
ting in a far corner, engaged in earnest
conversation with a certain Mrs. Rapley,

who professed to know a great deal about
spiritualism,

“But tell me,” Nettie was saying in an
awe stricken voice, ‘“‘can this woman you
were talking about really see whatis going
to happen to people, and do her prophecies
always come true?”’

‘*As to that,” replied her friend, *I
have certainly known her foretell the fature
worderfully; but she succeeds best in dis-
covering people’s characters and lives from
merely holding in her hand something be-
longing to them. For instance, if you give
her a letter she will, without even looking
at it, tell you all about the writer, though
both you and the writer are quite unknown
to her.”

Now, hagides the number of lady visitors
at Mrs, Biake’s that afternoon there had
been one man—~Capt. Le Streme Tassling
of the Life Guards. He had left a little
while before, but Nettie’s thoughts were
still full of him; in fact, though she had
koown him but a brief time, this foolish
girl, fresh from the school-room, had lost
her romantic little heart on the handsome
soldicr, and had accepted him as the ideal
map. Of his feelings towards her the knew
pothing, but ghe pleased herself with im-
agining that his charming manners wera
even more charming with her than with
others, and that his dark eyes had a par-
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company, Such thoughts were buried deep
in ber inmost heart, and were never breath-
ed to anybody, except, of course, her es-
pecial girl friend, who didn’t count; but
she pined to know whether her conviction
was right, or whether his calls and atten-
tions were for her motker alone. The talk
with Mrs. Rapley at once suggested to her
mind a way of satisfying herself on this
point.

‘I should so much like to see this mar-
vellous thought-reader,’” began Nettie
again. *“I wonder how I could manage it.
Does she live far off?”’

‘‘She lives in Philippa road, St. John’s
Wood,” replied the other; ‘‘but I should ad-
vise you, if you think of going, to ask your
mother’s leave.”

“0, no; I don’t think I want to goreally
—at least—I might,”’ stammered the girl,
‘‘but I'll ask mother. What number did
you say?"’

“No. 43; it’s a small provision store,”
answered Mrs. Rapley, rising to depart;
‘‘but probably Mrs. Blake will not let you
go. Good-by.”

The visitors having gone, Nettie hastened
to make a note of the address, privately
resolving she would not give her mother
the chance of refusing her permission to
visit the clairvoyante.

A day or two afterwards, when a dioner
party was under discussion, Nettie was
strongly in favor of inviting Capt, Tassling;
and, though she had to bear some banter
about this eagerness, she gained her point,
and also a promise that the gallant captain
should take ber in to dinner, The invita-
tion was sent, and next morning at break-
fast Mrs. Blake laughingly tossed a note
across to Nettie, saying:

“There, my dear; I hope that will satisfy
you.”’

“It merely contained the usual formal
words, *‘Capt. Tassling has much pleasure
in accepting Mrs. Sherwin Biake’s kind in-
vitation to dinner on the 16th inst.” Yet
Nettie prescrved the note carefully, and
like the little gcose that she was, read it
over and over again when she was alone,
taking in every letter of the beloved hand-
writing, and even—but no; it were unkind
to mention every little girlish folly thatshe
committed, and, besides, Nettie is not the
only silly girl in the world.

The time had come to put her plan into
execution, however, and in considerable
trepidation she crept out of the house,
armed with the precious scrap of paper,
by which so much was to be revesled to
her.

**The grocer, who looked knowing, and
seemed quite used to this sort of thing,
showed ber up stairs, and shouted for his
wife, The latter was an exceeding qniet,
mild-looking little woman,not at all resemb”
ling the wild witch Nettie had pictured.

‘‘Pliease,”’ bogan the girl, timidly, feel-
ing somewhat foolish, ** I am in a great
hurry, but I shou d like you to tell me what
you can about the person who wrote this,”’
and she handed her the note.

“1’i1 try, miss,” replied the womsan, ‘“‘but
to tell the truth, I’m not at my best just
now. You see, folks begin cuming to see
me early in the morning, and to-day I've
had a great many one after the other, till
I’m tired out.”

" Nettie iooked blank; this was too bad,
after she had come such a long way.

“‘But can’t you tell me anything?’ she
inquired beseechingly.

The woman smiled at her sageroess. *‘I
daresay I can tell you something,” the
said; ‘“but I never invent, as some clair-
voyantes do. Ii’s rather a pecu'iar thing
about me that, no matter how tired I am,
I can nearly always see and describe
places, though I can’t hit off people or
characters at all upless I’'m feeling ab-
solutely fresh.”’

‘‘Well, the places will be better than
nothing,”’ said the girl with a sigh; *‘and,
please be as quick as you can.”

Nettie watched the woman curiously as
she stood with the note —that had been
taken out of its envelope, though it was
still folded up—in one hand, Presently
she began:

“‘Overlooking a great park I see a large
red brick building, with a clock tower in
the centre, surmounted by a weathercock.
Part of the building is low and long; there
are iron railings in front, and some sentry
boxes with tall soldiers in red uniform on
guard, They wear helmets with long
white tassels, Other soldiers, mounted on
beautiful black horses, are just riding in
pairs through the largs iron gate, their
helmets sparkling in the sunshine.”

The girl listened in amazement: the
woman had described the barracks where-
in Capt. Tassler was quartered, and she
awaited feverishly the answer to bher
question.

0, please go on!"’ she cried.
do you see next?’’

“Outside the railings in front of the
building,” continued the other after a brief
pause, ‘I se2 young woman wheeling
children in perambulators; they are looking
through the bars at the soldiers in the
courtyard, and——"' Here Nettie gave a
little stamp of impatience, and begged her
to speak of the writer of the note,

There was a short pause; then the
woman started afresh: *‘I see in one
wing of the building a beauntifully far-
nished room;there are a great many photo-
graphs standiog about, nesrly all of diffcr

nt young ladies, and some are in theatrical
costume—"" Heare Nettie interrupted once
more, saying with a remarkable amount of
heat for a girli usually so sweet-tempered
that she did not care abou! the photo-
zraphs,

The clairvoyants protested that such in-
terruptions would spoil everything, but at

ast she managed to come to the point

‘Io this room I see a tall, fair man, with

‘“What
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ticularly tender look in them when in her |
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and he sits polishing the hilt of a sword, as
he whistles a tune.”

Nettie's heart beat faster.,  “O!” she ex-
claimed, “ca.’t you tell me what he is
hinking about, and whether he js—"'
she was about to say ‘‘in love,”” but she
stopped and merely added, “‘tell me some-
thing about him.”’

“‘Just now,’” continued the womsan, ‘‘he
appears to ba in some perplexity; [ can’t
be quite sure what about, but it seems that
he is deeply attached to someone, and does
not knnw whether his love is returned or
not. But I think he is fairly hopeful that
it is.”

At thi: poi exertion secmed to be
too much for her, and, breaking off sud-
denly, she put her bhard to her forehead,
exclaiming, “I can’t go on any more!”
The girl scarce heard; she repeated the
word ‘“‘Deeply attached to some one’’ over
and over again to herself, and her eyes
sparkled as she exclaimed, ‘‘Please, please
take a little rest, and try and see something
about the girl he is attached to—or wait a
minute—perhaps you could describe where
she lives? That will do quite as well!”’
*“Yes, I will do that if I can,”’ answered
the woman, *‘but, indeed, miss you mustn’t
ask me any more.”” Sheseemed to make
a tremendous effort to collect herself, and
then resumed: ‘“The house connected in
some way with the man’s thoughts is a
good-sized one, painted a dark red, with

creepers round the lower windows and
climbing up the balcony. It isin a square
near one end, and at the other there is a
gray church with a tall spire.”’

“That’s it !”” cried Nettie, wild with
excitement, ‘‘that’s St. Gregory’s, Maccles-
field Square! Go on, go on!”

‘‘There is a large figure *52' painted in
gilt on the brown door, and on the balcony
I see a large white bird with a yellow crest
on a stand.”’

“Q !" cried Nettie in raptures, ‘‘that’s
quite enough—the old cockatoo settles it.
1 can’t tell you how grateful I am !” And
in proof she gave the woman a sovereign;
then hurried back to her cab and drove the
whole way home, where she arrived late
for Junch. But she was in such a state of |
bliss that noue of the gquestionings or scold-
ings naturally showered upon her had the
slightest ¢ffcct, and this sudden abnormal
elevation of spirita completely mystified the
members of her family, who made futile
eti  rts to divine its cause.

TO CURE HEADACHES,

Simple Remedies That Will Bring Speedy
Relief to Bufferers.

A hot bath, a stroll in the fresh air,
shampooning the head in weak soda-water,
or a timely napin a cool, quiet room, will
sometimes stop a mnervous headache.
When overfatigued from shopping or
sightseeing a sponge dipped in very hot
water and pressed repeatedly over the back
of the neck between the ears will be found

exceedingly refreshing, especially if the
face and temples are afterward subjected
to the same treatment. Neuralgia is
caused not only by cold air but by acidity
of the stomach, starved nerves, imperfect
teeth, or by indolence combined with a too
generous diet. Heat is the best and
quickest cure for this distressing pain. A
hot flat-iron, passed rapidly and deftly
over several folds of flannel laid on the
aflected spot, will often give relief in less
than ten minutes, without the aid of
medicine. Hot fomentations are of equal
value; though when the skin is very tender
it is more advisable to use dry heat,
nothing being better for the purpose than
bags of heated salt, flour or sand, which
retain warmth for a long time. Cold water,
applied by the finger tips to the nerves in
front of the ear, has been known to dispel
neuralgic pains like magic. When caused
by acidity a dose of charcoal or soda will
usually act as a corrective. Sick head-
ache is accompanied by bilious symptoms,
and attacks usually come on when the
person is overtired or below par physically.
This is a disease of the first half of life,
and often stops of its own accord after
middle age. A careful diet is imperative
in every case, sweetmeats and pastry being
especially pernicious.

Eating heartily when very tired, late
dinners, eating irregularly, insufficient
mastication or too much animal food,
especially in the spring or during the hot
weather, are frequent causes of indigestion,
causing headaches by reflex action.

Punxsutawney young men, are of care_
less speech, according to a local paper,
which says one of them taking his sweet-
heart home said to her on reaching the
gate, ‘‘Just one,”’ and was painfully sur-
prised to hear her father’s voice through a
lattice, saying, ‘“Your watch is an hour
fast; it isn’t more than 12, but it's time
you were taking your sneak.”

A man is swindling farmers in the

Oa Lbe day of the dinner party she was

dressed and waiting in the drawing-room
half an hour before anybody else, listening
esgerly for the front door bell and blushing
every time she heard footsteps on the
staire, When Capt. Tassling arrived
everpbcdy was electrified 1o see the quiet,
demure Nettie rush forward, all smiles,
and present him with a beautifal carpe—
tion, accompanied Ly a tender look
meant to speak volumes, that puzzied
the good captain not a little,  Her be-
havior towards him throughout the even—
ing was altogether extraordinary, and any
who did not know her would have classed
her as a hardened flirt, This was Capt.
Tassling’s conclusion after a time, and,
though it did not agree with his first im-
pressiong, he could give no other interpre-
tation to her forward demeanor towards
himself. Just for the fun of the thing he
talked a vast amount of nonsense and
flirted more desperately than she, and
when it was time to go the two had a
tender parting, secretly agreeing to meet
in the Row next morning at 10.
“Well,”” thought the captain as he drove
back to the barracks, ‘‘I never made a
greater mistake than in thinkiog the little
Blake girl a quiet, bread-and-butter sort of
creature, By Jove, what eyes she can
make and how she did goon! And what
would my Lily have said, I wonder, if she
could have seen us,”
Meanwhile Nettie was having her bair
brushed out, feeling jabilani indeed, de-
spite the severe lecture that her mother
had given her. Somehow, the happiness in
her face seemed to be reflected in her
maid’s, for Barker was positively beaming
with satisfaction, and at the same time her
thoughts seemed far way, for she repeated-
ly, in a fit of abstraction, brushed her
young mistress’s face, which was most
paiofal.
‘‘Barker, what are you thinking of?’’ re-
monstrated Nettie after the third face-
brushing. For answer Barker threw down
the brush and announced with tears of joy
in her eyes and a happy giggle in her
voice:
0, Miss Nettie, I'm that excited I
hardly know what I'm doing! I'm going
to be married! Awnd his name’s Tommy
Green, and he is so good looking, miss—
but stop, I'll show you his photo.”” She
pulled an envelope cut of her apron pocket
and took from it a photograph of a hand-
some man in uniform, which she laid tri-
umphantly before her mistress on the
dressing table,
But Nettie did not look at the photeo-
grapb; her eyes were fixed on the address
of the euvelope, which was in the hand-
writing she had so tenderly studied as that
of Capt. Tassling. p
“Tell me, Barker,”” she ejiculated,
‘‘wbo is this man you're going to marry?”’
And she snatched up the portrait hastily.
“Lor’, miss,”” answered Barker, ‘“he’s
the servant of that Capt. Tasslicg who was
here this evening, and the captain thinks
no end of him, and -
0, I see,”” said Nettie, greatly relieved,

“‘he directs his letters for him. Can’t
your soldier write, thep ?”’
“Can my soldier write!”’ exclaimed

Barker iodignantly. ‘“Why, he’s most
highly educated, miss, far above the com-
mon run of soldier servanis; and as to
writing, he does it 8o well that sometimes
when the Captain’s busy he gets Tommy
to answer letters for him, like a private
secretary, Not important letters of course,
miss; but I mean, for instance, he’ll some-
times toss him an invitation and say: ‘Just
accept this for me,Green,’ or, perhaps, he
is to refuse it, as the case may be, miss;
and then, you see g

“Yes, y¢s, Barker; good-night. I'm
very tired,”” said Neuie, somewhat ab-
ruptly, “‘and I wish you every happiness.”

“Thank you, Miss Nettie; I was just
going to tell you it was Tommy as answered
Mrs. Blake’s last note inviiing the Cap-
taip —"?

“Good-night, Barker,”’ repeated Nettie,
with a sharpness that sent the maid away
in a great hurry, wondering what was
wrong.

Nettie did not meet Capt. Tassling in
the Row next morniog, nor did she ever
mention him when she could possibly
avoid it. When an invitation to his wed-
ding with Miss Lilian DBaopkford came,
Nettie did not go; but the rest ofthe family
did, and said it was a very pretty wedding
indead.

A Curious “Jubilee.”

Hon. George Coppin, manager director ot
the Theater Royal at Melbourne, is about
to celebrate a most curious‘‘jubilee’’—the
fiftieth anniversary of his first farewell
beneilt ‘‘prior to his final retirement from
the stage.”” In the years that have since
elapsed Mr. Coppin has taken at least a
score of similar farewell benefits, and he
has probably not yet completed his record.
His dramatic career began in England 70
vears ago as a strolling player. At the
beginning of 1843 he transferred himself
to the antipodes, where practically the
whole of his life has since been spent as
actor or manager or both combined. He
introduced Charles Kean to the colonies
and many other old world favorites of the
footlights. Mr. Coppin has also taken
part in colonial politics. Forty years aga
he was first returned to the legislative
council or upper house of Victoria, from
which he has just retired. He also sat in
three parliaments as member for East Mel-
bourne in the legislative assembly.

La Loie Fuller’s First Home.

La Loie Fuller is not without honor in
her old Illinois home. The village used to
be known as Brush Hill. Now, in defer-
ence to La Loie and her many relatives,
the name has been changed to Fullers-
burg. The little town has not prospered
quite as rapidly as Miss Fuller has, and
she has not visited it for ten years.
Twenty years ago there were 250 inhabit-
ants, while today there are but 800. And
it is whispered that the town pump is sad-
ly out of order and needs a fresh coat of
paint.

Side Talk at the Wedding.
‘““What sort of a girl is she?’’
‘“‘She is a miss with a mission.’’
*AhiY’
‘“And ber mission is seeking a man
with a mansion,”’
“Oh!"”—Harlem Life.

whom costs were adjudged.

old, found unaccompanied by parent or
guardian on the street after 9 p. m. are
liable to arrest, and to be fined not more
than $5 under the provisions of a curfew

dark eyes; he looks strong and soldierlike,

ordinance recently passed.

more exuberant than ever; and she was |

A Greensboro, N, C., Justice of the Peace
states his profits from the office so far at
30 cents cash in costs and the half-soleing
of his boots by a cobbler litigant against

Columbus, O., children under 15 years

neighborhood of Kittanning, Pa, by means
of a double end fountain pen, one end of
which he uses in drawing up contracts for
harvesting machinery and the other he
presents for the farmers to use in putting
their signatures to the documents. The
ink of the contract fades, and a promissory
note is written in over the signature.

Twelve-year-old Maud Dean, of Cass
county, Ind., eloped in a buggy, and al.
though her parents gave chase they failed
to overhaul her and her lover.

INSURANOHE OCARDS.

Lancashire

FIRE INSURANCE CO.

Of Manchester, England,

SCOT'IESYH_' UNION

National Fire 'nsurance Co'y,

OF EDINRURGH, SCOTLAND,

Total Capital - - - Forty-five Million Dollars.
Total Aseets Sixty-two Million Dollarg,
Deposited with Dominion Gov’t - -~ $ 850000
Investmente in Canada - - - - - 1,665,000

J. M. & C. W, HOPE G.:ANT,

[(NSURANCE AGENTS AND BROKERS,
Office: 52 Princess Street (Ritchie’s Building).

Money to L oan on Freehold Security in
sums of $500 and upwards

.,

{072l [nsarance 6oy

FIRE AND LiFE

Hxcosd $40,000,000,

J, SIDNEY KAYE, Agent,

No, 1 Jardine’s Building
ST. JOHEN, K, B,

ORTHERN

Fire Apaurance Compeny
OF LONDOX AND ABERDEES,

Capital, - - $22.000,000

ABasts

h

Ingurance Effected on Buildings, Mersusndise,
oio., at lowest rases.

PETER CLINCH

Agent.

UUR BARGAIN SALE

— O F

Bedroom and Parlor
FURNITURE

will be continued until the 1st of August
at 86 GERMAIN STREET.

A, J. LOFDLY & SOV,

Covers the . . .

Whole

ield.

THE LONDON, ON'',
BIG

London Advertiser.

2 P. M., EDITION.

Largest noon circulation in Western Ontario
ot avy paper west of 1oronto, Middlesex County
and the territory west of Toronro tboroughly
covered.

4 P. M, EDITION,

The People’s Popular Evening Paper, Cireu-
lates in city aod suburbs by carrier boys and
agents, All advertisements inserted in both
editions,

Western Advertiser,

Largest weekly circulation in Western Oanada,
As an advertising medinm in the west it is with-
out a rival, 7-28

h Colmbi

If you want to know all about British Ool-
umbia’s latent resources in the mines, For«st,
Stream, Agriculiure, Shipping, Rallways,
Manufactures snd Commercis! lnter-sts,
subsoribe for

The Vancouver World,
Daily and Weekly,

British Columbia’s leading up-to-date newspaper
DAILY, 88,00 s yoar In sdvauce.
WEEKLY, $1.50 G s

Sent to any address in Canada., the United

States and Newfoundland for above sums,

Sawmple copies gratis on applieation,

Op December 5th the Weekly World was
ehanged into a semi-weekly edition, It i vow
the largest weekly issue in Canada,

Address,

THH WORLD,

VAXCOCYVEK, b,

1-7 U UANADA,




