CHAPTER X XV.
A DIVIDED HOUSE.

Esther had looked forward with some
dread to her first evening under Sebastian’s
rouf, but she need not have been afraid.
Most of the English colony had left in
scarch of greater coolness, and of the three
gentlemen present only one wasan Faoglish-
man. There was an Italian count and a

. French officer and his ~wife. The English-
man seemed also to be a military man. He
wa3 addresaed as Major Knyvett, and treat-
ed with great distivction by his hostess.
She was happy in her own companion, M.
ds Cazelotte, the French officer, but she
-#a8 not so much abzorbed in conversation
18 to be blind to what went on elsewhere.

“* Thank heaven it's all over !” said Nina,
falling back into the depths of a great easy-
chair w hen Sebastian had gone out to hand
Madame de Cazelotte into the carriage.
# How tiresome people are ! Whatare you
looking at, HEsther ?" :

] never saw anything so beautiiul as
the moon-light,” said Ksther. She wasg
gtanding at a window, gazing oui npon the
orange and olive groves, the distant hills,
and the silent sea, all bathed in a glorious
flned of gilver light. Thus standing, a
eurtain partly hid her from view, and
Jebastian did not see her when he re-enter-
ed the room.

He stood for a moment looking at his
wife, and then said gravely : -

‘] thought you understood, Nina, that
[ did not want you to ask Major Knyvett
here.”

““ I can’t prevent his calling,” said Nina
carelessly, ‘* And when he was in the room
just before the dinner-hour, I was obliged
to ask him.”

“I would rather that you did not ask
him again,"”

“He isavery amusing man. I like
him.”

‘““Don’t say 8o in public,” Sebastian re-
plied dryly. ** He bears a bad character.”

“ That has nothing to do with me. You
are responsible for his coming to the house
first of all. I am not going to be uncivil to
him,"” said Nina, in a determined voice.
*“ ] have asked him to tea next Wednes-
day-rl

““ Yon need not huve done that: you
knew that [ did not wish it.”’

““ Yes, I knew. But you are so unreason-
able in your likes and dislikes that I did
not care,” said Nina coolly. ““There, don’t
look 80 dreadfully cross, or Esther wili
think yon a perfect ogre. HEsther! come
in, dear, he has done scolding now."”

““Itis so stupid of him te object to
Major Knyvett,"” said Nina, yawning when
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he had gone. ** He is a much more amusing | P

companion than Sebastian. Come, Esther,
dear, I am sure you must be tired. We will
have a long, long talk in the moerning.”

Esther was told to be downstairs at nine
o'clock, and a dainty little repast was served
by picturesquely dressed Arab servantis to
herself and to Nina, in a cool and spacions
room already shuttered to keep out the
sun. *‘* Where is Mr. Malet ?” she asked.

* Oh, he had breakfast at six or seven, or
gome upearthly hour, and went into the
town. He will not be back till the afternoon.
He 15 often out all day."”

“ I'm awfully lonely, and I have nothing
to do,” This was the burden of Nina’s lam-
sntation. ** One can not always be fussing
over the children. 1t was not quite 8o bad
in the winter when a good many people
cam2, but now that they are going away, 1
anssure you, Ksther, that it is perfectly
gonastly ! It i8 s0 unkind of Sebastian not
to come home with me this summer ; he
might bave come if he had liked ; instead
of which he kept me here in the heat until
10w, and said that he would not allow me
to go home unless somebody whom he could
trust went with me, OI courae I did not tell
mamma that. Unless [ went with the Gold-
neys, he said, and I hate and detest the
Goldneys ! Mrs. Goldney has been bere all
the winter, und she takes upon herself to
lecture me about all sorts of things—my
husband and the children, and my dress,
and my acquaintances ! I told Sebastian
that 1 would have no more of her imperti-
nence ; and when she called last I sent out
word that I was not a casa, and I was sit-
ting in the window just where she could see
me ! She is a very consequential personage,

and thinks it a grest honor for her to call |

on me, because she is Lord Ripington’s
sister ; and so she went away desperately
offended, and of course it was impossible,
after that, for me to travel home with her.
I was very glad of it, but Sebastian was
angry ; he always rather [iked Mrs. Gold-
ney, and would not take my part a bit, All
the English people here were talking about
it—some were on her side and some on
mine ; it made quite a sensation !”

Nina smiled complacently at the remem-
brance.

““One needs something to stir.one up in
this dead-alive old
* You can’t be always thinking of the sky
and the sea, and Moorish architecture, if
you live here, you know. Those things are
all very well as amusements, but one wants
occupation for one's mind too ; don't you
think so "

““ Yes,” said Esther, rather amused by
the question. ** And what occupation do
you find ¥’

‘* There's just the difficulty. There are
-0 few people that one cares to know, and
without society how can you have gecupa-
tion ? By otcupation,” she said, *‘Imean
social intercourse. I think the study of
our fellow-creatures is the most improving
of any, don’t you ? And what opportunity
has one for studying them when they are
for the most part either intelligent tourists
or broken-down invalids ? And I don’t care
to study my black and brown fellow-
creatures ; indeed Sebastian tells me it
woald pot be at all improving.”

““You have developed since the Kersham.

days, Nina. You never thonght of study-
ing your fellow-creatures then !”

“Oh yes, I did,” said Nina, *‘Only coun-
try people are all exactly alike, don't you
think ? Except mamma—she was different :
-be was quite a study. But it was very
vnusing to look out for the people’s little
'i -3:112111&33&3 and vanities, I go to tennis-
['irties for that reason more than for any
¢ ther ; and people say that I am so satiri-
sl!l Madame La Houpe is always bring-
g up people tome as fresh types of ohar-
cter, you know. It was she who intro-
ducad Mayor Knyvett, whom Sebastian
d'slikes so much, Batas Isay to him, why
hould I not know a fresh type, when one
omes in my way ?”

‘Don’t you think that you arve rather too
. .:hg and too: -too--pretty, to lay yuur-

KERSHAM MANOR.

place,” she went on. |
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self out in that way for the study of new

types 1"

“‘Now, Esther don't be prudish. Yon
know I have seen a great deal more of the
world than you have, although I am young-
er than you, I am a married woman,” said
Nina, with importance, ‘‘and a married
woman may do anything.”

¢Are there many parties, then, in the
winter 7" Esther asked presently,

‘‘Dozeus, People have breakfast parties,
and picnics, and excursione, as well as the
ordinary afternoon teas and dinners, you
see. Of course we are nsked everywhere ;
we go Lo the best people,” said Nina once
more, *‘I have known myself to have
twenty-three engagements in one week !"

“] can only hope that you did not keep
them all.”

“Indeed I did ; every one,"”

f ““And what does Mr. Malet do when you
are out so much ?"'

‘“Sebastian !” exclaimed Nina, *“‘why,
good gracious, Esther, he goes too! You
did not think that he would be left behind,
did you "

“‘]1 thought that perhaps he had work to
do,” said Kather meekly.

“‘He can always leave his wortk when he
likes,” said Nina, with a little sneer. *‘It
ig just official work, and hia clerks can do
it, I believe, a3 well as ke can. Oh, Sebas-
tian is very fond of. society. DBesides, he
must always be where I am, you know-
You need not think, b2cause he looks so
cross and so tiresome, that he is not as fond
of me as ever. The fact iz, he is alwaya
bothering me about not leving him so well
as [ used to do.”” And Nina shrugged her
shoulders,

“And do you not?'"' sail Eather, turning
upon her snddenly,

“Oh, well, I doa’t know., Of course one
can't continue to feel ns one did on the
wedding.day. And I think th:it Sebastian
is rather tiresome—not nearly so nice as I
used to think, before our marriage. You
would not believe it, IEsther, but he has
turned out quite stingy.”

““Oh, Nina."”

““It 18 qnite trune. He is always talking
about expense, and saying that he can not
afford this and that. And now that that
wicked old uncle of his has gone and
got married,” cried Nina, with vicious
energy, ‘I suppose that he'll be worse than
ever! For he won't have Kersham now.
How 1 hate being poor.”

“But you are mnot poor,” said Esther
slowly, looking round at the Inxurious
furnizhings of the room in which she sat.

““Well, I suppose yon would not think
8o, returned Nina, ““but for us—in our
osition—we &re poor.”

Iisther had some needlework in her hand
She seemed intent upon it, answered, ‘“Per
haps so0.”
~ **There is no ‘perhaps’ about it,”” she
insisted. ‘*I kpow that we never have
enough for our needs. We have heen here
a year and a half, and do yon know why
we left Vienna, where I enjoyed myself
immensely ! Simply becanse Sebastian de-
clared that he could not afford to stay there
any longer, I was so extravagani, I am
sure that my poor little gowns and trifles
did not cost one tenth of what other people
in our position used tospend. There were

| the Shiplakes ; T assure you Hsther, that

they bad not a thousand a year. and they
gpent far more than wedid ! And you know
that Sebastian had thirty thousand from
his Uncle Roland ; so it is ridiculous to say
that we cannot afford things !”

‘““ But you said just now that you were
pﬂﬂr. ’

‘“ He says we are poor, and I am bound
to believe it,”’ replied Nina bitterly. *“1I
don’t believe we spend half our income,
What he does with his money I am sure I
can't tell. Isometimes think—" She stop-
ped short, and tha color came into her face,
She did not tell Ksther what she sometimes
thought, ‘I wish I were at home again !
I wish I were dead !" she broke out passion-
ately, after a moment’s pause.

*“ There are your children, Nins,” said
Esther in a low tone.

** Oh, the e¢hildren !
‘There ara the children,
‘ The tiresome little brats !"”

Esther bethought herself of Mrs, Malet’s
nresent *“ for the baby,” and gave Nina an
laccount of the interview. Nina laughed
over it quite happily ; her outbreak of
strong feeling had been but for & moment.
She accepted the envelope with great com-
placency, and smoothed out the bank note
on her knee with a satisfied air.

*‘She's not a bad creature, afterall. ‘For
the baby,—of course thit was a mere pre-
text for sending the money to me. It will
just do for — By-the-bye, Esther, be sure
you don’t mention it to Nebastian,”

Esther looked up. *I am not likely to
speak of it ; but why "

““ Can’c you guess why, you dear stupid
old thing?” langhed Nina. *“ A debt of
course. A bric-a-brac man down in the
town. He has been dunning me dreadfully
of late ; and 1 daren’t—1 simply dare not
—tell Sebastian, This will stop his
mouth,”

Three or four weeks were to elapse before
Nina and the children set ont for England.
During this time Esther had little to do
save to act as Nina's companion, and it was
patural that she should watch what went
on before her with the unimpassioned inter-
est of a spectator at the play. The drams
was not a satisfactory one. Nina's partin
it was problemaric; to Ksther it seemed as
if Sebastian’s ro.e were more tragic than he
knew.

Esther’s presence recalled old times to
Sebastian’s mind with a vividness which
| surprised himself. It brought back the old
associations, with which she seemed to
accord so wonderfully well. He had grown
skeptical of late as to woman’s sincerity,
woman's faithfulness, yet he felt quite sure
that sincerity and faithfulness were two of
Esther’s distinguishing traits, He could
not pretend to disbelieye in them when she
was near, though he did say to himself that
she was “‘an exception.” There was some-
 thing in this *‘exceptional” nature of hers
that always urged him on to confidences,

A few evenings only Dbefore the dayon
which Esther and Nina were to start with
| the children for England, Sebastian step-
ped out upon the veranda and found Esther
seated there alone.

“‘Nina i3 not here?’ he said, with an
accent of surprise.

“No, Madame La Roche called directly
after dinner,and they are in the littls salon
together. Did'you want Nina?”

““Oh, no: Ionly wondered that she was
j not here. Do you object to my cigarette ?”

Everybody says
* " cried Nina.

—

| made her understand from the haginuingi

Esther liked it rather than otherwise,
and Sebastian sat down near her in a deep
low wicker chair, and kept silence fora
time. FPresently he said :

““So you go on Thuraday and leave me to
my loneliness "

“‘Yes. But you have many friends,
will not be very lonely.”

“‘Perhaps not. And what do yon think
of us all, Esther? What about Africa’a
‘golden joya’'? I am afraid we have not |
done much for your enjoyment,”

“I dil not come for enjoyment,” said
Esther, **I wanted to be useful.”

““You have been very usetul, and we are

Yon
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her cheeks,
them away.

““I did not know,"” she was saying to
heraelf : “* T would not have comne if T had
known. I thought I had fargotten, But
there are some thinga one can never forget;
and I—God forgive me—I love Sebastian
atill.”

She was too miserable to wip 2

— m— —

CHAPTER XXVIL
ON TILE BRINK.

As the last three days of Esther’ssojourn
at the vilia passed by, she became more and
more concerned abkout Nina. A little 1nei-

gerateful,” Sebastian answered, *‘Indeed I
do not know how to be grateful enough. 1
could not send my wife home alone ; and I
Enow that you will take care of Ler.”

“‘I will try to take care o! her.”

‘I shall feel quite safe when she is with
yon,” said Sebastian. *“*She has been
quieter, happier, ever since you came. I |
wish,”” he went on meditatively, ‘‘that she
liked this life better. Will you try to per-
siade her, Esther, that at any rate it might
be worse?” Of course, a European capital
18 more to her taste: but we have an ex.
quisite climate, beantifnl acenery, pleasant
enough society—I think she will grow re.
coneiled to it in time.”

“You did not like Vienna?
you gave it up,’” said Fsther.

“Oh yes, 1 liked it well enough. Nina
liked it too. She did not tell you why we
left. then '’

$SNo.

_ ‘““We beganon too large a scale,” eaid
Sebastian, trying to speak lightly, but not
succeeding, ““We were there for a year
and a half, and did our best to ruin our-
selves. We were absurdly extravagant,
Qur income is far less now than it ounghg
to be. I had to draw upon my eapital.”

“Does Nina understand that ?”

““I have tried to explain it, but she doea

1 heard that

: |

dent opened Hsther'seyes. Asshestood by
the window readjusting a blind which was
hanging loose, she was struck by the sound
of voices in the next room—the large draw-
ing-room. There was a man's voice, then
Niuna's ; she was sure, too, that she heard
a sob. Had Nina turned hysterical at the
thought of leaving her husband so soon ?

Without waiting to consider the wisdom
of the proceeding, she walked swiftly to
the drawing-room door, With the intention
of consoling and calwing her friend.
Nina was standing with one hand on the |
back-of a ¢hair, the other pressed a hand-
kerchief to her eyes; she was sobbing
quietly but unrestrainedly. Beside her,
berding over her in a protecting manner,
gtood Major Koyvett, with one hand on the
pretty wrist poised on the chair, his face
lowered until his mouth seemed almost to
touch her ear. KEasther caught his last
worda,

““ You shall be convinced, when you meet
me to-night, I-—"

Then he saw Esther, and drew himself
up, altering his position 8o as to put some
paces of distance between himself and Mrs.
Malet, Nina did not look round.

““ What is the matter, dear ?"’ she said, n
her calm, sweet tones,

Major Knyvett directed a glance of alarm
toward Nina, but stood hia groand, Fortu-

not seem to listen. Ithought, Ksther, that
you—as an old friend—might tell her how |
matters stand. I think she wonld listen to |
you. She does not comprehend : I believe |
that she fancies that [ am romancing when
[ try to explain business affairs to her, She
189 80 young—so delicate and childlike still,
you see,”

““Yes, Isee.’

‘““ She might listen to another woman,”
said Sebastian wistfully. ¢ The fact is—
there were one or two little extravagances
of hers, and I was hard upon her--1 sup-
pose that I was harsh, and I spoke too
strongly. She nearly broke her heart over
it, poor child.” He spoke between long
paus:g, asif recalling foregone scenes. ‘I
told her afterwards that I was sorry ; but
she has been afraid of me ever since, .
she does not understand that [ am bound
by a private letter from my Uncle Roland
to reserve part of the money that he left to
me untonched, in case a relation of mine
should turn up. If the man does not re.
appear shortly,I think that I shall be justi-
fied in appropriating part of the sum to my
own uses. I have made it a point of
honor hitherto not to touch even the inter-
est of that money.”

““Nina ought to understand that.”

““Yea. She ought to have known from
the beginning. Youn see,” said Sebastian,
“I had a difticulty in telling her, becanss [
fancied that she would not sympathize —
and so I shirked the subject until, now, it
has become a painful one, My income was
from che first just about half what she had
gupposed it to be.”

““ Was that fair toher?” said Esther
gently.

“No, it was not.” He looked very
gloomy. *I was afool. But you know—
or perhaps you don’t know’'—and he tried !

to smile -—“‘that wivesare often in ignorance |
of their husbands’ exact incomes.” ,
“Yes,but every one knew of Sir Roland’s |
will,” said f£sther. *
““I did the thing too much by halves, I
know,” he continued. *Iought to have

what we had and what we had not. How-
ever, weare not in embarrassed circum-
stances—you neel not begin to think that!
—we have retrieved ourselves, but— I have
sacrificed my career to do it.”

*“What do you mean ?’

‘A consulship in a little Mediterranean
port isnot mueh. [ offended several of my
friends by taking it. Tshoull have stayed |
where 1 was if I had wanted to geton. I
have been shelved. I suppose that I may
stay here all my life now, if Ilike.”

‘I almost wonder—"'

““That I accepted it. I sgee that it was a |
mistake. Idid not seeit then. And I was
desperate to get away from Vienna, There
was nothing but ruin before me if I stayed.”

““jt 18 not exactly what Unele Roland
wished, i3 it 7"’ he said with a bitter smile.

““He did not forsee this turn of events.

But I thizk I could gucss what he would
BAY.
f Well? You ought to know his mind
as well ag any one, [sther ; you saw him so
often during those last two years. Ithink
I ghall take what you say as if it came from
his lips.”

““ Oh no, you must not do that. I may
be mistaken, I may be presumptuous. But |
I think he would tell you that there were
many ways in which a man  might distin-
guish himself, and that because a man has
failed in one path it 18 not necessary that
he should despair and do nothing for the
rest of his life.”

““ You have noticed that I do nothing %"
said Sebastian. ** You are rightI hsve
done nothing at all since I came here—
eighteen months ago. Olicial routine, of
course, Cards and billiards and a little
sport, and my wife's tea-parties. And how
I have hated it all !"

He got up and moved restlessly to and
fro in the shadow of the house,

““ And yon have been disappointed
me, Ksther?" he said pently.

¢ 1 have only thought sometimes,” she
said, ‘‘of what Sir Roland wanted you to
be,”’

*¢ I shall never be that. But it is per-
haps not too late to do something—to ba
something—still. You shall hear hetter
things of me yet. What a power you have
—do vou know it ?—of stirrine one's
ambitions, Ksther. What a help you
would be—will be—-"

He did not complate the senfence,
Perhaps he thought that he hadalready
gaid too much. He turned away and walk.
ed into the house, without any word of
apology or leave~taking, Esther was left
alone.

She was leaning foward, her hands clasp-
ed, her brow &nitted, as it with pain. Her
face had graduaally grown very pale. Her
eyes were still fastened on the moonlit sea.

in

'awer when Sebastain addressed an occasion-

nately ap opening door, the rustle of silken
gkirts in the next room, and the appearanze
of a white-robbed, brown-faced domestic at
the door, put an end to the awkward situ-
ation.

““Mra. Russell, mem,”

Major Knyvett turned and fled by the
veranda : Nina vanished by a side-door into
the hall, and Esther wa3s left to meet
and greet the English visitor.

She did not see Nina again till dipnner-
time. Mra. Malet cama down to dinner as
usual, in a gay dinner dress, with jewels on |
her arms and neck, and flowers in her hair;
but she would not meet Esther's eys, and
she ate nothing, though she drank more
than one glass of wine and talked with fevs |
erish volubiiity.

Sebastian accompanied the ladies to the
drawing-room. He said he wanted to be
with them as long as possible, and spoke
half regretfully of his decision against goin
to England that suammer, *‘But perhaps %
shall run over after all. You need not be
surprised to see me at Kersham. Nina,
Nina smiled vaguely, but made no reply.
““ And till then,” said Sebastian, *‘] muat
be as busy as [ can—Iam going to look over
my uncle’s papera and to sef fo work om
them while youn are away.”

““My head aches,” said Nina, rising
abruptly. *‘ You won’t mindif I leave you |
for a little time? I will get some eau de |
Cologne and lie down ; if [ feel better in
half an hour I will come back. Don’t let
me be disturbed, please.”

She slipped away, not glancing at Esther,

Sebastian seemed disappointed at her de-
parture ; but he said very little, and finally
sat down toread, while Esther occupied her
hands with needlework.
But Esther could not sew : ecould not an-
al remark to her. She was listening in-
tenlly ; she knew mnot for what. She
thought at last that she heard a footfall on
the verandah, the closing of a distant door.
Withount 8aying a word she suddenly rose
and slipped out of the room. The outer
dooras stond open. She crossed the veran-
dah, descended the steps, and turned into
the garden. At the garden-gate she came
face to face with Nina.

““What are you spying on me for?" she
cried out in a high, shrill voice. “1 will |
not be followed ; I will not be interfered
with{ Twice in one day! You are not
paid to do this sortof work! Go back to
the house !”

“I will go when you come with me,”
she said firmly. *‘Nina, come back with
me. Itis nol safe to be out 20 late. You
will be ill."

““Take your hand away,” said Nina,
‘] want a little fresh air, I want to be
alone. I should be glad if you would leave
me for a little time,"

“1 want a little fresh air, too: I will
walk with you,” said Eather, * I want to
talk to you—"

Nina's look was haughty ; her face still
aflame. ** Upon my word !” she exclaimed,
‘‘ 1 never heard anything of the kind ! Do
you mean to force your company on me
whether I will or no? Well, mamma was
right ; she always said that you did not
know your place.”

““It i3 useless to try to insult me, Nina,”
said Fsther, “*I do not follow you out of
mere curiosity ; I will'go back if you can
tell me that you are here only for the even-
Ing coolness—that you are not expecting
any one to meet you—"

““Why should I expect any one to meat
me? I am alone—as you see. That is
enough.”

‘* Nina, tell me that yon are not expect-
ing to meet— Major Knyvett !”

‘“ Andif I were,” Nina cried vehemently,
‘** what 1s that to yon?”

e It ig a great deal to me,” said Esther,
““because I love you and have loved you,
Nina, for so many years. How can it be
nothing to me if I see you sinking into a
terrible abyss? Nina, think of your hus-
band ; think of your little children, and
come back with me! Don’'t meet that
man !

““ My husband does not care for me,” she
said, :

““ You are wrong, and you know that you
are wrong,” HKsther anawered vehemently.
““He loves you with his whole heart; he
grieves when you are cold to him, his mind
13 bent on pleasing you. I have watched ;
I have seen it with my own eyes. He cares
for nobody but you: you are the whole |
world to him, and if you refuse to see it
and try and break his heart—"

“It would not break his heart,” said
Nina. ** Even if I left him he would not
care,’’

¢ If you left him—for another-—I think |
that it would kill him with shame,” said
[sther, almost in a whisper,

— ————
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‘“No, I know you did not. You do uot
mean it—you were speaking only in a jest.
But, dearest Nina—"

“ I did mean it ; I was not in jest,” said
Nina. *‘ Sebastian does not love me—there
13 one who does—he has promisad to make
me happy—to give me everything I want,
if only 1 will go with him.”

‘“ But yon, Nina—you said—no?’ Esther
asked at length in a voice that was not her
oW,

‘*“1 said —what does it matter to yon
what I said, 1 will give my answer to him
myself,”

‘*“It is he whom you came to meet? O,
Nina, think a little—stop before you go
too0 far, dear, I am sure you mean to do
right, you do not mean to leave your hus.
band, your poor little chiidren, your moth-
er, and all who love you?—becaunse, yon
know, you would then set up a barrier
between them and yourself that nothing
could breik down—you would never be
able to see them again, to look at your
children’s innocent faces, Nina, aor to feel
your mother's kizs ! What would you do?
—I1 might be your friend : I would love you
still; but what could Ido for yon? Ne,Nina,
no,” cried Esther in an agony of passion.
ate entreaty, ‘“for your husband's sake,
dear Nina, you shall not go !”

““You do not understand,” said Nina,
who was now trembling and very pale. ““ I
did not say that [ was going now—how
coitld I be going anywhere, Esther, in this
dresa? How absurd you are !”"—She burst
into a guivering langh that showed the
tensé condition ot her nerves. 1 did
not mean to go farther than the orange
grove—just yet. I did not say whether 71
had anawered yes or no.”

(TO BE CONTINUED,)
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TAPTGHT HE WAS CRALY.

Indians Take a Seientist for n Crank and
Saved His Life—They HKilled General
Unster Thongh.

““One very pecunliar characteristic of the
Indian,” says Major Barbour, a former

lainsman “‘ia his reverence, amounting to
absolute fear in many instances, of anin-
gane peraon. They never harm one whom
they believe to be mentally afflicted. I re.
member one striking instance which will
illustrate. I wasa member of the expedi-
tion headed by Gen. Custer that made a
tour through the Yellowstone Valley and
that section of the country the year before
the Custer masaacre. It was puton footin
the interest of science, and we had a lot of
fellowa from the Smithsonian Institute and
about a dozen Yale professors.

“It was a big party, comprising two or
thiree companies of cavalry, one of infantry
and some artillery, so the Sioux, who at
that time simply swarmed over that coun-
try, were afraid to tackle us, But they
hung around us all the time, and Gen,
Custer gave ordera, alfter two men who
were hunting had been killed, that no one
should leave camp without permission.

““Those Yale professors just worried the
Iife out of the soldiers. Every protessor
had a detail of five men who had to watch
him. They would go around picking up
bugs and chasing butterflies all over the
prairie, and would break up rocks and pow-
wow over them with magnifying glasses
until the soldiers swore that every man of
them was a howling idiot.”

“‘ Ope day the worat old fellow in the
erowd, who wore two paira of glasses, one
red and one green, manazed in’some way or
other to get out of the sight of his detail
and wandered two or three miles away.
Hea ran plump into a gang of Sioux, He
walked up to them and offered to shake
hands. They grabbed him, and the firat
thicg they did was to dive down into a
big green baize bag he carried. They pulled
out lizards and pieces of clay and bits of

rock and bugs and the worst assortment of

truck imaginable. Just about this time
the old professor caught sight of a peculiar-
looking huﬁ. He caught it, pulled out his
glass, and began to study it, Thal settled
it. An Indian took him by the hand, led
him to a hill close by, and, pointing to the.
army below, said, ‘Go.’

“** He came back and said that the soldiera
totally misunderstood the Indians. *‘Why,
I found them the most polite and courteons
of people,’ said he to Gen. Custer. But an
old chief afterward told me that they
wotldn’t have had him stay in that country

for anything on earth.” :
—— —

FACTS IN FEW WOERDS,

e —

A thimble will hold owver 103,000 ol
the smallest scraws made.

The indirect losses on buildings and enter-
prises of the wcrld's fair is eatimated at
310,000,000,

When a resident of the arctic region tak e
a night off in winter he is away for abou
twenty-one weeks,

At Great Falls, Mont., the mercury has
been known to drop twenty-five degrees.
inside of five minutes.

In the year 760 A. D. Pope Paul L. sent the
only clock in the known worid as a present
to Pepin, king of France.

Some of the fish in the royal aquarium in
St. Petersburg have been on exhibition for
more than 150 years,

The Bibliotheque National of Paris, con-
taining 1,400,000 volumes, is reputed to be
the largest library in the world.

Cotton has been cultivated gsince time out
of memory. One of the presents received
by Jacob, Joseph’s father, from the royal
hand of Pharaoh was a *“ cotton rope.”

The Japanese believe that their emperors
are descendants from the gods, the present
mikado being the 121st in direct line from
the heavenly being,

The meanest man yet was an Ohio youth
who got murried aad left an eavelope con-
taining & 2-cent terry ticket in the parson’s
hand.

There are entire apartment honses in New
York monopolized by self-supporting bach-
elor girls, and they are the happiest of their
sex,

On some parts of the coast of France
when the wind is east the mist that appears
bears with it a very noticeable perfume.

Arrest bafore trial was not customary in
Athens,snd a citizen wonld generally escape
a trial by going into voluntary exile.

It is computed that the number of people

who die in London every year would fill a
cemetery twenty-three acres in extent,

In India among the natives one woman in
five isa widow.

but as she gazed they were dimmed with
tears, which fell ot last un.oticed down

¢ [ did not say that it would be ijhl
another,” said Nina in a lowered tone,

The Empress of Austria has a lady doctor
in her suite,



