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There is an old German refrain Tha.

runs somewhat as follows:

*“The paradise of earth
Is foimd on horseback.”

That tmorning it returned to me,
why I know not, for I had heard mo
German for years. Apyway, as Isay,
it recurred to me as I walked along in
the spring sunshine, clad in faultless
riding attire, toward a- well-known
riding stable, where I intended to pro-
cure a mount for a long ride.

It was still quite early and Ifound
the groom lagily pillowed against the
stable door whistling softly to him-
self. He glanced at my high boots,
which reflected the morning sun,
and smiled, while I explained my in-
tention. I chose a beautiful roan
called Darling. ™ A horse that was as
gentle as a lamb,” pertinently add-
ed the groom.

I had intended to ride along the
drives, where the shade was thick and
the young ladies wandered up and
down during the morning hours, but
Darling held other views, and car-
ried the day with gentle persistence.
What could T do with the beast ¥ And,
after all, what difference does it
make where one rides go long as one
does ride? So we hastened to the out-
skirts of the town where the sun was
hottest. That was Darling’s choice.
Darling paused before the first inn
and absolutely refused to budge, =0
to give myself a countenance, I or-
dered a glass of ale from the waiter
who hurried out. and found it as poor
as I had expected.

“ Wonderful what them beasts do
know sir,”” he commented patting
Darling’s glossy neck. “Now, this one
allus gets sugar here, and he knows
it sir, he do."”

So Darling munched his lump of su-
gar and then consented to trot along.
This earthly paradise presented many
pitfalls for me., At first Darling skirt-
ed a never-ending wail so closely that
the polish vanished from my left boot
and my leg felt as if it had been
plunged in an electric bath. Then he
carried me under a row of low-spread-
ing apple trees that coquetted with
my hat, which Isaved only at the risk
of my life and limb, and rumpled my
well-brushed hair. I breathed with
relief as we entered into a grove
where the trees arched high above me,
and walls were a thing unknown. But
alas! there was a pond, and Darling
paused dreamily beside its reedy,
swampy shores. I was terrified. Sup-
pose the horse should suddenly decide
to take a bath: I patted, coaxed,
twitched at the bridle, all in vain.
Darling refused to advance. At last
my patience giving out, 1 plunged my
rowels into him, setting the springs
of his rear legs in violent disorder.
The turf flew around my ears, but
always in the same spot. Fortunate-
Iy I had thomghtfully provided myself
with sugar at the inn, and with its
aid succeeded in calming Darling so
far that he consented to stand still.

I soon discovered a slender figure
in the distance, approaching at a swift
gallop. I tugged at the reins—un-
availingly, of course; then, to make
the best of my sorry lot and lend
some shadow of reality to the ridieu-
lous figure I must cut stationed be-
fore the swamp pond, I fastened my
eyes upon the swaying branches, ap-
parently lost in meditation.

Trot, trot, echoed behind me; the
lady was close at hand; in an instant
she would have passed me. But Darling
whirled suddenly almost flinging me
over his head into the water, and flew
along after the other horse I con-
soled myself that at this pace we
should soon outdiatance her, but as
we came neck to neck, my mount
slowed up, and trotted along. con-
tentedly suiting himself to the oth-
er's pace.

I knew the young lady by sight,
and felt forced to bow. She nodded
stiffly, and urged her horse on, while
I endeavored to check Darling. As
well try to curb the thunderhbolts. 1
was powerless. She dashed on, I fol-
lowing always, at infinite peril of my
life and limb, for I was not acoustom-
ed to this rapid pace. Besides, I am
a man who dislikes to appear forward.
I was mortally ashamed of myself, but
no power on earth could check the
beast I was riding. Darling neighed
spornfully as I tugged at the bit, and
kept on in his mad career.

Miss Van Deemen glanced contempt-
noudly at me and turned down a side-
path. Darling c¢clung to her skirts
with deplorable fidelity. And I had no-
ticed a placard warning all trespass-
ers off under penalty of the law ! The
law was, then, to ba added to my
other miseries; but I consoled myself
with the thought that its represen-

tatives comld control my
horse, since I myself had failed in the
attempt.

But Miss Van Deemen had reached
the limit ; her horse,
auw Darling stood immovable! *“Sir,"
she said, auger and fear in every line
of her pretty face, "' I miust ask you

to leave me at once.”

searcely

she reined 1n

Heavens, if 1 only could! I would

even have climbed a tree, but Darling

was not to he [,hvl':-',l].'lllr--l.

ST —
“Pardom me : it really is not my
fault ; it is purely accidental that

our pathe lie in the same direction,” I
replied, hypocritically.

“Then I will return,” said
glancing at the placard in silent com-

she,

ment upon my excuse. But Darling
whirled, too, knockinzg me heedlessly
against the nearest tree, thereby

barking my knee in painful fashionj
rthen trotted determinedly on by the
lady's side omt on to the broad high-

way that was equally forbidden to me |

at that instant.

Miss Van Deemen bit her lips in sil-
ence growing alternately white
and red and I kept on in overpower-
ing shame, but helpless as the infant
in its cradle.
me with tears in her eyes.

“I beg you, sir, to leave me. You
cannot imagine
will embarrass me if you persist in
this mnwarranted pursu't I appeal
to your chivalry for I—I expect my
fiance here with whom I am secretly
engaged. He is dreadfully jealous, so
I beg of you to leave me.l”

She almost sobbed as she spoke, and
in the distance I could hear echoing

hoofbeats, which she, too, must have
distingnished. I knew the gentleman
to whom she referred, at least by

sight ;: and I confess I had no desire
for closer acquaintance under such
circumstances.

I used my whip unsparingly, but to
no purpose. Darling would not budge,
In the meantime the rider appeared
at the turning and grested the young
lady pleasantly enough, though he
glanced at me dizapprovingly.

“‘Pray introduce your companion,
he said sharply. Miss Van Deemen

' turned purpie and looked reproach-

fully at me.

“1 don’'t know the gentleman,” she
stammered. He happened to be riding
in the same direction as I.”

““ Purely accidental,” 1
bowing, inwardly praying that
earth would open and swallow
up.

N Indeed I said the gentleman, and
turned his back deliberately on me.

“ Permit me to accompany you, Miss
Van Deemen,” I heard as I bent low
over Darling's neck, apparently ab-
sorbed in a saddle buckle, I heard
them trot off, and then felt myself
carried along at a furious pace, and
an 1nstant later I landed beside Miss
Van Deemen, breathless, but atill in
my saddle. Mr. Courtney—so she had
styled her escort,—glared at me, mut-
tering something between his teeth.

“8ir,” I wventured, overcoming my
embarrassment.

‘““Will you have the
leave us?’ he shrieked.

“The road is free to all,” I replied,
annoyed by his manner, for I had
started upon an explanation.

“‘But yours is not beside this lady,

repeated,
the
e

goodness to

| asked to officiate as
At last she turned to |

how dreadfully you |

|

., | unappreciable particles.

“ Confess it,” he shouied furiounsly.

“But I don't even know him.," she
sohbed.
“Then, sir,” answer like a man |’

be said, turning to me. " Confess that
you know this lady."

A silvery lough startled us both at
this juncture.

“We don't know each other,” cried
Miss Van Desmen, but out horses ap-
parently do."

And, indeed, in the midst of this an-
ger and strife our two horses present-

ed an idyllic picture as they stood
cently rubbing noses,
““Yeas, so it seems, But how could

it happen #, Isn’t that your own " ask-

ed Mr. Courtney.

"“Why, Jack, how oould 1 ever have
gotten away ? Of course, I had to hire
a horse. You know papa never lets
me ride without the groom. I got this
one at Tattersall's.”

'1Qo did L[, I exclaimed ; “that’s why
the brutes stick so c¢close.”

And then we all laughed together.
After which, as we couldn't separate
we continued our ride together, and
at the close had cemented a friendship
so firm that when Miss Van Deemen
finally married Jack Courtney 1 was
best man.

But in spite of this bhappy conclu-
sion, I determined to take no mors

morning rides until I knew a little |

more about the art. It doesn’'t do to

tempt fate too often.
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ENGLAND'S NEW SUBMARINE
BOAT.

latest stories of a submarime

The

| called I'j:»,-'

boat, which is to blow opposing bat- |

tle-ships out of the water and re-

volutionize naval warfare, come from

England, where the authorities
hitherto bhave exhibited much indif-
ference on the subject. It i1s said the
machine dives with faeility, travels
well under water, and is perfectly
capable of attaching a mine of 500
pounds of gun-cotton to the bottom

of the largest iron-clad and getting
out of danger before the explosion
which is to dissipate her enemy in
Taie
forther is able to discharge Ltorpedoes
above and below water, and is armed

with quick-firing and machine guns,

| with which she can give a good ac-

of herself upon the surface.
It 18 noteworthy that nothing is said
about either of the two wvital guali-
fications, equilibrium and vjsjon; and,
also that the vessel has not yet been
accepted or tested by the Admiralty.
Her {rue value, therefore, is still pro-
Meanwhile the French
profess to be satisfied completely with
Lthe behavior of the Gustave Zede, the
Narval and the Gymnote, and are pre-
paring toconstruet a flotilla of forty
of these travelling submarine torpe-
does. It does not appear that they
are to be equipped for fighting above
water as well as below it.

count

blematical.
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ROYAL ALTRUISM.

Here is a little anecdote regarding

the bereaved Queen DMarguerite of
Italy. Her Majesty, whose kindly
thoughtfulness is porverbial, became

interested in the condition of a poor
girl who had, in simple kindness, knit-
ted a pair of stockings, and sent
them to her on her birthday. Her

whom you are imsulting,” he I*QEEd,!Mujﬁsi_y often resorts to ingenious

v | rié_é're.t it exceedingly, but—

I forbid you to ride beside her " he |

snapped, angrily.

“You can forbid me nothing.
not your servant.”

“ Sir,” he shrieked, ' you are an in-
solent puppy, and I must insist upon
an explanatiom for your——*
Miss Van Deemen interfered.

‘‘For mercy’'s sake, mno
There must be 1 mistake somewhere.
but I am sure it is not intentional.”

“ Nothing could be farther from my
thoughts,” I assured her truthfully,

I am

Here

wiays of showing her generosity, and
on this ocecasiom she sent the little

| girl a pair of stockings in return for
' those she had received. One of

these

stockings was filled with coin and the

violence | |

“Then prove it by leaving us,” she |

umplored.

I bowed. Then overcome with rage
at the brute that had led me into
this pitfall, I lashed Darling unmer-
cifully. But Darling merely whirled
around in a bewildering tarentella un-
til I conld scarcely see or hear, then
finally flew across country in a wild
gallop. And behind me came a steady
trample, trample. Was Mr. Courtney
determined to punish what he called
my insclence, or—

| dealing exclusively imn

With the gifl the
writlen

other with candies.
kindly Queen sent a letter,
with her own hand, which contained
the following words:

“Write and tell me, my child, which
you like the better of these twostock-
ings—which one gives you Lhe more
pleasure "

Next day Queen Marguerite received
this disappointing reply:

“Dear Madame Queen—About the
stockings 1 have had just sorrow,and
nothing more, for my father took the
one with the money, and my brother
the one with the bon-bons.”-
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MUSHROOM CROP.
The annual crop of mushrooms in
France is valued at $2,000,000, and

there are 60 wholesale firms in Paris
them. In the

Darling stopped as suddenly as he | Deipartment, of the Seine, it appears,
had started, and a tear-stained face | there are some 3,000 caves in which
appeared at ‘my elbow. and behind | mushrooms are grown, and about 300

her, like an avenging angel, stormed
her furious admirer, and then we three
halted onee more.

““So this was prearranged,” he
snapped. “1I thought so. You have
simply been leading me on, to make
a fool of me at last, forgetful of ev-
ery woman!y—""

“Jack, Jackm" eried Miss Van Dee-
men, imploringly.

persons are employed in their cul-

ture.
THE FIVE TOES.

This little cow eats grass,
This little cow eats hay,
This cow drinks water,

This little cow runs away.
This little cow does nothing
But just lie down all day—
We'll whip her,

boat | COUrse,
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PERSONAL.
Interesting lems €Concerning Nobles and
Thelr Estales.
13th Lord
Ambassador at

September
the nglish
Washington, celebrated his
His lordshipstands

gix feet two in height, has, a massive

On
fot B,
sevenly-

seconsd bairt hday.

black eyebrows, and
ihe

dale

ad, heavy

strongly ma rked fealUres.

Paunceafoles are .':I-H[llhl::'t:fi Lo
back some 800 years, they being pos-
sessed of lands in the time of William
the Conqueror. The
ginally Pauncefort, derived from the

Lord Paunce-

name Wwas ori-
F'rench ‘““Pensesfort.’
fote, in spite of his age, i3 a vigorous
and enthusiastic cyelist.

The Marquess of Bute, whose fifty-

third birthday occurred a few days
ago, has held his title since he
months old. Nearly all Cardiff
belongs (Lo him, the

derived

was
S1X
and additional

IHLIM!-HH{- 1ncome from coal
mines makes the Marquess a million-
aire several times over. He owns six
MAansions, finest
Rothesay.
this place is said to ba the cosiliest
private residence in the

contains 150 rooms, and the noble own-

the
Mountstuart,

of  which is
Indeed,

world. Lt

er has spent over cne millior pounas
sterling on it.

the peerage 1S re-
the recent birthday of the
younger JItarl FPoulett. He 1= the
only son of the late Earl by his third
wife. The elder Earl Poulett; the
claimant, 18 also a son of the earl by
his first wife, and the story of his
career as Viscount Hinton, the organ-
grinder, is well known. The Poulett
peerage, pronounced Pauletf, dates
from 1627, of 11,000
acres is said to bring in fan income of
£20.000 Notwithstanding
thins,
through the

A Tromance of

and ths estate

A4 Vedr.

however, the late went

Bankruptcy Court.

peer

The Duke of Buccleuch, owns near-
Iy 500,000 land and seven
palatial mansions, while his revenue
amounts to £200,000 a
In 1455 one of the Duke's
Sir Walter Scott, not the novelist, of
fought for King James IL
the Douglases, and as a Te-
ward received a very large share of
the forfeited Douglas estates. This
the beienning of the Buceleuch

In the way of titles, the fam-

acres of
nearly year.

ancestors,

against

was
luck.
ily possesses twelve, viz., two duk
doms, one marquisate, four earldoms,
one viscounty, and four baronies.

[t is not generally known that the
United possesses a renl live
pear—all its very own! Lord Fair-
fax, however, 18 practically an Am-

States

erican citizen. The sixth baron went
the Atlantic in the time of
George Washington, whose friend he
was, and all his descendants have liv-
ed and married in the Hepublic. The
present Lord Fairfax is a properly
qualified medical man in Maryland,
where he is simply known as ""Mr,
John Contee Fairfax.' The Fair-
fax family lost all ‘their Yorkshire es+
tate in the Civil War of 1642Z.
=

NOISELESS POWDER.

—

dACTOSS

The Invenifon of a Gevman Whoe Experl
mented In Amerien.

The success of smokeless powder in
modern warfare has been such as to
prompt a man of an inventive turn
of mind to manufacture a powder
which is said to be also noiseless. Ii
is the invention of a German work-
man who studied the chemistry of
explosives in this country. He has al-
ready given a private exhibition of
the practicability of his discovery with
A shell loaded
with his powder was fired at a tar-

considerable success.

| get 60 yards away and the only sound

indicating the explosion was the fall-
ing of the plunger of the shell, Bohn-
engal, which is the name of the in-
ventor, has mot, it is said, yet sold
the seciret of the process, but is still
in Llreaty with different Governmenis
for its purchase.
-
HALLOWEEN
The
liar- ways of
forecast -is by
nutLs

LOVE TESTS.

and most pecu-
making matrimonial
means of
are placed
side, and named for the person trying
and the preferred lover or “loveress.”
[f they burn quickly and brightly it
means sincerity and affection; crack-
jumping away

most common

roasting

nuts. Two side by

in-
burn together a

ing and means
constancy; if they

happy marriage is indicated. Another
is to name two nuts and then

the fire; if one of

trial
throw them
the nuts should burst the person for
whom it is named is not sincerely af-
fectionate: but if it is reduced to
anshes a warm feeling is betokened,
says the Home Companion. Perplex-
ity comes to the poor maiden whose
two nuts both burn to ashes, unless
her feelings help hen to give the pre
ference.

it

‘aunce- | . . .
Eann 'man alone in his lodge beside a frozen

‘must da so on bended knee.”

| the maiden moved away through
|

' birds sang to her, and wherever
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| ichcndm_ﬁf = Ihc_'_;\r'bntu's'.

Many moons ago there lived an old

stream in the forest. His locks and
beard were long and white with age,
He was heavily clad in furs, for snow
and ice were everywhere. The winds
blew wildly through the forest, and
the old man went about searching in
Lhe deep snow for pieces of wood to

keep up the fire in his lodge. In des-
pair he returned to the lodge, and,
sitting down by the last few dying

eried to Mannaboosho that
he might not perish. And the wind
blew aside the door and there came in
a beautiful maiden, Her cheeks were
red and made of wild roses; her eves

coals, he

' were large, and her hair touched the
ground as she walked: Her hands
welre covered with willow buds, and

her clothing was of sweet grasses and
ferns. Her moccasins were of white
Itlies, and when she breathed the air of
Lhe lodge became warm. The old man
said; “My daughter, I am glad to
see you. DMy lodge is cold and cheer-
less, but it will shield you from the
tempests, Tell me whio you are. I am
Manito. 1 blow my breath and the
walers of the rivers stand still,” The
malden said: I breathe and the

| flowers spring up in all the plains.”

The old man said: “When' I walk
about the leaves fall from the trees
ab my command, the animals hide in
Lheir holes in the ground and the birds
fly away.” The maiden said: “When I
walk aboub the plantas lift up their
heads, the trees cover their nakedness
IwiLJl leaves, the birds come back and
all who see me sing.” Thus they talked

and the air became warm in the lodge.

The old man's head dropped upon his
breast and he siept. Then the sun
came oat, and a bluebird came to the

'top of the lodge and called, USay-ee,
‘say-ee! I am thirsty |” And the river
called back,

“1 am free, come and
drink.” And as thie old man slept the
maffen passed her hands above his
head and hie began G0 grow small,
olreams of water ran out of his mouth,
and soon he was a small mass upon the
ground. His clothes turned to green
leaves, and the maiden, leaning upon
the ground, took from her bosom the
most precious flowers and hid them
all about under the leaves. Then

.she breathed upon them and said, “I
- give all my virtues and my sweetest

breath, and all whio would pick thee

Then
Lhe
the
she
stepped, and nowhere else, grows the

woods and over the plains. All

larbatuas.
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| PREHISTORIC RUINS IN MEXICO.

—

ArziLees Counnted Fliele

Milllons.

Prehistoric ruins were found on all
the ridges of Guerrero and at a point
called Cacahuatla two columns of
trachyte, 4 1-2 feet long by 18 inches
in diameter, lay side by side. They
were completely covered with hiero-
glyphics, with a five-pointed star on
end.

Population By

one Each of them must weigh
between 400 and 500 pounds. Abouat
three hundred metres up the hill were
ruins of a building over a hundred feet
long. It is difficult to imagine what
these columns have been uszd for, un-
less as altars of a temple.

blocks of diorite, fourteen
square, were scattered

Several

inches
about, so it
18 evident that the edifice was of more
ordinary importance . The
ground for hundreds of yards was
completely strewn with fragments of
broken pottery, but the brush and
undergrowth was so dense that only
a small part of the locality was px-
plored.

Regarding (Guerreroc ruins,
there is sufficient .{‘!‘.Fi.{lf."l]'_'l.{:e-, Lo prove
that the country has been inhabited
What
a vast population ecould have
subsiated on in this wild, broken up
country on the hill summits and sides
of deep barrancas, is impossible to
conceive, unless a great seismic dis-
turbance has changed the topography
of the That corn was one of
their chief articles of food is proven
by the mortars and pestles which are
found in nearly every ruin, but where
this
as there does not appear to be more

than

{hese

by some millions of people.
such

land.

cereal was grown 18 a mysiery
than sufficient soil to raise corn for
the present Indian inhabitants. Then
there is the guestion of water. Al-
though Guerrero is a very well water-
ed State, it is often miles from these
prehistoric dwellings and in almost
inaccessible canons.
£ mns e o

EVIDENCE AGAINST HIM.

Shrewd Deacon—Go ahead, I gness
you'll not catech me napping.

Trader—I don’t kmow about that,
if I'm to judge of what I saw in

{ church last Sunday,




