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“He must be made to leave It.”
“By foroe?™

“1l mecessary.” Mr. SBabln answer-
ol coolly.

Lady Deringham ralsed her hand
to her forehead and sat thinking.
The man's growlng earnestness be-

wilderad her. What was to be done
~what oould she say 7 After all he

was not changed; the old fear of
bim was creeping through her wvelns,
yot she made her effort.

“You want those papers for some-
thing more than a magazine artl
cle,’ ahe declared. “ There la some-

thing beshind all thls! Vietor., 1 can-
powerless. I will'
part In anything which 1

not help you ; I am
take no
cannot understand.”

He stood up, leaning a llttle upon
his stick. the dull green stone of
which flashed brightly in the flre.
light.

“Yon wlill help me.” he sald slow-
ly. * You will let me into that room
st night, and you will see that your
hosband s not there, or that he
does not Lnterfere. And as to that
magatine article, you are right!
What If it were a lie! I do not [y
at small game. Now. do you uvnder-
#tand ™

Bhe rose to her feet and drew
hersel! up belore him proudly. =he
towered nbove him. haudsome, dignl
fid. angry.

“ Victor,” ashe sald firmly, “1 re
fuse ; you can go away at once!l 1
will have no more to say or to do
with you! You have given mé up my
fetters. It l@ true, yet for that you
have no sapecial clalm uwpon my
gratitude. A man of honor would
have destroyed them long ago.”

He lookedd up at her, and the
ghost of an unholy smile [lickered
upou hia lips.

“Dikl 1 tell you that I had given
themm all back to you?' he sald.
“Ah! that woas a mistake; all save
one | should have sald! One I kept,
in ense—— Well, your sex are pro-
verbially ungrateful, you know. It
i the one on the yellow paper writ-
ten from Mentone! You remember
1$7 1 always liked It better than
any of the others.”

Her white hands flashed out in the
firelight. It seemed almost ns
though she must have struck him.
He had lHed to her. She was not
really free; he was still the master
and ahe his slave ! She stood (A
though turnesl to stoae.

“ 1 think.” he sakl, * that you will
listen now to n little plan which
has just occurred to me, will  you
nok T

She looked away from him with a
ahuliler.

“What ls it?™ she asked hoarsely.

CAAPTER XXVL

Mr. Blatherwick as St. Anthony.

“1 am afranl,” Harcutt sald,
‘thit either the letter was a hoaX.
or the writer has thought Dbetter
of the matter. It s hall an hour
pust the time, and poor Mr. Blath-
erwick s still alone.”

Wollenden glanced towards the
distant tab.e, where his [ather's sec-
retury wauas already finishing his
molest menl,

“ I'oor okl EBlatherwick!” he re-
marked: I know he's awflully re
ey e Hea'd Liss  11ErYOuUs for this
sort of thing; 1 belleve he wou ld
have lost his head altogether if his
mysterious correspoicient had  turn-
i l.I]l"

“ | suppose,’” Harcutt sald, * that
we may take it for granted that
he i@ not in the room.”

“Every soul here,” Weollenden an.
awerml, i known to me either
personally or by sight. The man
with the dark moustache sitting by
himsell ia a London so.icitor, who
built himsell a bungalow here four
yeurs agoe. amnd comes down  every
other week for goll. The two men
m the corner are land speculators
fromm Norwich; ail thelr nelgnbor
la Captain Stonelinm. who rides
over from the barracks twice a
week., also for goll.”

“It is rather a sell for us,” Har-
cutt remarked. “Oa the whole, 1
am not sorry that 1 bhave to go
back L town to-night. Lreat
Scott! What a pretty girl!™

“*“Lean back, you idiot!" Wollen
den exclaimal soltly; “don’'t move
il you can help 1817

Hnerutt grasped the  situation
ami  obeyed ot ouce. ‘The por-
tion 0l (AT dinng-room in

which they were silting was itt.e

mo:e than a recess, divided ofl from
the ma.n aparimeni by leavy cur-
tains, and se.dom used excep. in Lhe
summer when v.sitors were pieatilul.
Al iatherwick's tabie was really

within a few fee. of theirs, bul they
ibemseives we:a h.dden [rom it by a
rorner of (he fo.ding doors They
had chosen the pos.tion with care,
and apparenl.y wilh success,

The g.rl who had entered the room
stood for a moment jook.ng round
2% Lhough ab.u to se.act o tab.e.
Harcutt's exciamation was not w.lip-
ou ! jauatilication, fo: she was cer-
tain.y preily. She was neatly Jdressed
in a grey wa.king suit, and a velvet
Tam-o-=hanter hat w.th a smart len-
ther. Sudden:y she saw Mr. Biather-
wick and advanced towa.ds him wiih
omtstreltched band and a charm.og
s ...

“Why, my dear Mr. Blatherw.ck,
what on earth are yau do.ng herei”
she exclaimed. “Have you lelt Lord
Deringham 1"

M:. Biatherwick rose to his [eet
sonused, and biushing to bis spec-
taclesa:; he greeiel ihe young lady,
Bowever, with evident p.easure.

“No: that is, not yet," Lhe answered;
“l am leaving this week. I did not
know—I[ had no idea that you wo e
in the vicinity! I am very pleased
to see you.'

She looked at the empty place at
%is tabie.

“] was going to have some lun-
cheon,” she said; “I have wna kel =
much further than I intended, and I
am ravenously hungry. May 1 sit at
your tablel”

“With much piea<u-e,” Mr. Elather-
wick assented. “1 was expeciing a
—a—0 iend, but he is evidentiy notl
com:.ng.”"

“] wil' take his plren ‘hen, i” 1 Fay,
she sa'd, seating hecsell in Lhe ‘hair

ich the waiter was houding [ia bher,
and raising her veli. “Will you crder
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something for me? I am too hungry
to mind what it is.”

Mr. Blatherwick gave a hesitating
order, and the waiter departed. Miss
Merton drew off her gloves and was
perfectly at ber ease.

“Now do tell me about the friend
whom you were going to meet,” she
sald, smiling gaily at him. “I hope
—you really must not tell me, r.
Blatherwick, that it was a lady!"”

Mr. Blatherwick colored to the roots
of his hair at the mere suggestion,
and hastened to disclaim il.

“My—my dear Miss Mertoa " he
excla.med, “I can assure you that it
was not! I—I should not think of
such a thing."

She nodded, and began to break up
her roll and eat it.

“I am very glad to hear it, Mr.
Blatherwick,” she said; “1 warn you
that I was prepared to be very jeal-
ous. You used to tell me, you knew,
that I was the only girl with whom
you cared to talk.”

“ It ils—quite true, guite true, Miss
Merton,” he answered eagerly, drop-
ping his volee n little and glancing
uneasily over his shouller, ** 1—-I1 have
m'ssed you very much indeed; It has
been very duall.”

Mr. Blatherwick sighed . he was re-
warded by a very kind glance from &
pair of very blue eyes. He fingered
the wine list, and began to wonder
whether she woull care for cham-
pagne.

« Now tell me,” she gald, “all the
news. How are they all at Deringham
Hall—the dear old admiral and the
countess, and that remarkably silly
young man, Lord Wolfenden 77

Wolfenden received a kick under the
table, and Harcutt's [ace positively

beamed with delight. Mr. Blatherwick, g

however, had almost forgotten their
prox/mity. He had made up his mind
to order champagne.

“Phe ad—nd—admiral 18 well In
health, but worse mentally,” he an-
swered. * 1 am leaving lor that very
reasad. 1 do not conceive that in falr-
ness to mysell 1 should continue to
waste my time In work which ean
bring forth no fruit. 1 trust, Mis
Merton, that you agree with me.”

“ I'aerfectly.” she answered, eravely.

“ Phe countess,” he continued, 18
well, but much worr'ed, There have
been strange hap—hap—happenings at
the Hall sinee you left. Lord Wollen-
den is there. By-the-bye, Miss Mer
ton,” he added, dropping his voice, 1
do not—not—think that you used to
conslder Lord Wolenden so very silly
when vou were ot Deringham.”

“ It was very dull romet més— W e
you were busy, Mr. Blatherwick,” £ he
answered, beg'nning her lunch., "I will
confess to you that I did try to amuse
mysell o little with Lord Waolfenden.
But he was altogethr too ru &t c—100
stupiil! I like n man with bralns i

Harcutt produeed a handker b el and

atuffed it in hi: mouth: his lace was ]

slowly becoming purple with sup-
pres ed lnughter. Mr. Blatherwick or
dered the champagne.

» 1—1 was very jealous of him,"” he
adm tted almost in n whi per.

T.e lueey awirerai el ag in very
elonently tw hos,

“You had no cause,” she said gently;
“and, Mr. Blatherw ck, haven't You
forgotten something 7"

Mr. Blatherwick hoad sipped his glass
of champagne, and answered without
a stutter.

“1 have not,” he sald,
you ."

* You used to call me by my Chris-
tinn name."

1 shoulil be del'ghted to call you
M 'ss—DBlanche for ever,” he sald boldly.
“May 17"

S laughed softly.

“ Well, 1 don't quite know about
that.” she sald; “you may for this
morning, at least. It 1 so pleasant
to see vou again, How ls the work
gett'ng on 7"

He groanerd.

“lorgotten

“Don't ask me, please; it is awlul! |

I am truly glad that I am Jeaving
—f{or many reasons !

“ Have you [inished copying those
awful details of the delective ar-
mor plates?" she asked, suddenly
dropping her voice, so that it barely
reached the other slde of the table.

*Only last night,” he answered ; “It
was very hard work, and so ridiculous.
It went into the box with the rest of
the finished work this morning.”

“Did the Admiral engnge o NDew
type-writer 2 she inguired.

He shook his head.

“No: he says that he has nearly fin-
Ished."”

“1 am so glad,” she sald. “You have
had no temptation to flirt then
with anybody else, have you 7

“To flirt—with anybody else! Ohl
Miss—I mean Dlanche. Do you think
that I could do that "

His little round face shone with
sincerity and the heat of the unac-
customed wine. His eyes were water-
ing a little, and his spectacles were
dull. The gir! looked at him
in amusement.

“1 am afraid,"” she said, with a
gigh, “that you used to flirt with

m.

he declared earnestly, “that I never
gaid n word to yon which I—I did
not hon—hon—lonestly ‘mean. Blanche,
I should like to ask yon something.”

“Not now,” she interrupted hastl-
ly. *“Do you know, 1 [ancy that we
must be getting too confidential.
That odions man with the e)egliuss
keeps staring at us. Tell me * what
you are go.ng to do wlien you
here You can sk me—what you
were going to slterwards.”

AMr. Blatherwick grew eloquent,
and Blanche was sympathetic. 1t was
quite hall an hour before they rose
and prepared to depart.

1 kmow you won't mind,” Blanche
eaid to him confllentially, “if I ask
yvou to leave the hotel [irst; the peo-
pde 1 nm with are a little particular,
and it woull scarcely do, you see, for
us to go out together.”

“Certainly,” he replied. “Would you !
—1'ke me to lenve you here—would it |

be better 7"

“You m'ght walk to the door with
me, please,” she said. “I am afraid
vou must be very disappointed that
vour friend did not come. Are you
not '

Mr. Tlatherwick's reply was almost
incoherent in Its excess of protesta-
tion. They walked down the roum
tegether. Harcutt and Wollenden
looked at one another.

“Well,” the former exelaimea, drink-
ing up his liquor, “it Is a eell

| hind him !
| Blanche 7

i
“ ean anssure you, D—B—Blanche,” | :
- a : ‘make a propostion to you. It ii n

leave |

“Yes," Wollenden agreed
fully, with his eyes fixed upon the
two departing figures, “it is a eell!”

CHAPTER XXVIL
By Chance or Design?

Wolfenden sent his phaeton to the
station with Harcutt, who had been
summoned back to town upon lm-
portant business. Afterwarda he
slipped back to the hall to walt for
its return, and came face to [ace
with Mr. Blatherwick, who was start-
ing homewards.

“1 was looking for you,” Wolfenden
gald ; “your lunclieon party turned out
a little differently to anything we
had expected.”

“I am happy,” Mr. Blatherwick suld,
“to be able to beliove that the letter
was after all a hoax. There was no
one in the room, ns you would doubt-
lese observe, likely to be in any way
concerned In the matter.”

Wolfenden knocked the ash off hls
cigarette without replying.

“You geem,” he remarked, *to beon
i:i:-l__:r intimate terms with Miss Mer-

“We were [ellow workers [or several
months,” Mr. DBiatherwick reminded
him ; “paturally we saw a good deal
ol one another.”

“Sho 18" Wollenden continued, “ o
very charming girl."

“I consider her, in every way,"” Mr..
Blatherwick sulc with enthusinsm, “'a
most delightful young lady. I—I am
very much attached to her."

Wollfenden lald his hand on  the
gsecretary's shoulder.

“Blatherwick," he enid, “you're a
good fellow, and I like you. Don't be
offended at what I am going Lo say.
You must not trust Miss Merton ; she
l# pot quite what she appears to you."

Mr. Blatherwlck took n step back-
ward and (lushed red with anger.

“l do mot. understand. you,. Lord
Wollenden,” he sald. “What do you
km?.- of Miss Merton ?"

“Not very much,” Wollenden said
quietly ; “ quite enough, shough, to
justify me o warning you seriously
against her. She ls a very clever young
person, but [ am afraid o very un-
scrupulous one."

Mr. Blatherwick was grave, almoat
dignified.

“Lord Wolfenden,” he said, “you
are the soun of my empioyer, but I
take the liberty of telling you that
you are a l—]-"
~ “Steady, B.atherwick,” Wollenden
interrupted ; “you must not call me
names."

“You are not speaking the truth,”
Mr. Blatberwick continued, curbing
himself with an effort. “1l will not
listen to, or—or permit in my pre-
sence any aspersion against that
young lady I"

Wolfenden shook his head gently.

“Mr. Blatherwick,” he said, “don't
be a fool! You ought to know Lhat I
am not the sort of man to make evil
remarks about a lady bebind her back,
unjess I knew what I was talking
about. 1 cannot at this moment
prove it, but I am mor li¥ convincel
thot M.ss Merton coame hera to-day at
the instigation of the person who
wrote to you, and that she only re-
frained from muaking you some offer
because she knew quite well that we
were within hearing.”

1 w'll not listen to another word,
Lord Wollenden,” Mr. Blatherwick de-
clared vigorously. " Il you are hon-
est, you are cruelly misjudging that
young lady : il not, you must kuow
yoursell the proper cpithet to be
appl'ed to the person who defames an
innocent girl behind her back! [ wish
you good afternoon, sir. I ¢hall leave
Deringham Hall to-morrow.”

He strole aw.ay, and Wollenden
watched him with a falnt, regretful
smile upon his llps. Then he turned
round suddenly : a little thrill ol eoft,
musicnl laughter came floating out
from o recess in the darkest corner of
the hall. M'ss Merton was leaning
back amongst the cu hons ol a lounge,
her eyes gleaming with amusement.

She beckoned Wollenden to her.

“Quite wmelolramatic, wasn't it
she exclaimed, moving her ekirts for
him to sit by her chle. * Dear little
man! Do vyou kuow he wants o
marry meo "

“What o clever girl you are,”
Wolfenden remarked; “really you'd
make an admorable wife for hlm."”

8.6 pouted o little.

“Phank vou very much,” she said.
‘T am not contemaplating making nny-
one an admirable wile; matrimony
does not attract me at all.”

“1 don't know what plensure you
can find in making o fool of a decent
little chap like that,” he sald; “It's
too bad of you, Blanche.”

“ One must amuse onesell, and he i8

| 0 odd and so very much in earnest.”

“0Of course,” Wollenden continued,
“I know that you had another object.”

*Had I ?

“You came here to try and tempt

| the poor little fellow with o thonsannd

pounds !*
“ 1 have never,” she interpo-ed calm-

' Iy, “possessed a thousand shllings in

my lile.'

“Not on your own account, of
course; you came on behall of your
employver, Mr. Sabin, or som~one he-
What Is thli deviltry,

Se looked at h'm out of wide-open

L eves, but she made no answer.

“85 far a8 I can ree,” he remarked,
“1 must conless that foolery seems i
better term. [ can't imagine any-

'thing in my father's work worth the
| concoct’on of any elaborate scheme Lo
| gtenl. But never m'nd that: thrre iia

scheme, and yon nre In it. Now, 1 will

matter of money, I suppose; w1l you
name your terms to com® over to my
alde 7

A look crept into her eyes which
puzzled him.
“Over to your side,” she repeated,

| thoug:htfully. * Do you m'nd telling me

exactly what von mean by that?”

As though by accident, the delicate
white hand, from which she had just
withdrawn her glove, touched his, and
remained there as though inviting his
clasp. She looked quickly up at him
and drooped her eyes. Wollenden
took her hand, patted it kindly, and
repiaced it in her lap.

Look here, Blanche,” he sald, “I
won't affect to misunderstand you;

but haven't you learnt by this time .

that adventures are not ‘n my way?
—less now than at any time, perhaps.”

She was watching his face, and read
its expression with lightning-like
truth.

“ Bah I" she said, “there is no man
who would be so brutal as you, un-
lesg—=""

“Uniess what "

“He were in love with another girll"

“Perhaps I am, Blanche.”

“] know that you are.”

He ooked at her quickly.

“ But you do not know with whom?"

She had not guessed, buL she Fnew
now,

“1 think so,” she said; *‘it is with

thought- |

the beautiful niece ot Mr. Sabin! You
have admirable taste.”

“Never mind about that,” he said;
“let us come to my offer. I will give

ou a hundred a year for life, settle

t upon you, if you will tell me every-
thing."

“A hundred a year,"” she repeated.
“Is that much money 1"

“Well, it will cost more than two
thousand pounds,” he said; “still, I
would like you to have it, and you
l-th. if you will be quite frank with
me.

She hesitated.

“] should like,” she said, “to think
it over till to-morrow morning; it
will be better, for supposing 1
cide to accept, I shall know a good
deal more of this than I know now,'

“Terf well,” he said, “only Lshould
strongly advise you to accept.”

“Ope hundred a year,” she repeated
thoughtfully. “Perhaps you will bave
changed your mind by to-morrow.”

“There is mo fear of it,” he assured
ber quietly.

“Write it down,” she said. "I think
that I shall agree.”

“Don't you trust me, Blanche "

“It is a business transactiom,” she
said coolly; “you have made it one
yourself.”

He tore a sheet from his pocket-
!:l-o-nk and scribbled a few lines upon
t.

“Will that do?" he asked her,

She read it through and folded it
carelully up.

“It will do very nicely,” she said
with a quiet smiie. “And now I must
go back as quickly as [ can.”

They walked to the ball door ; Lord
Wollenden's carriage had come back
Ihlim the station and was waiting for

m.

“ How are you golng?" he asked.

Biae shook her head.

* 1 must hire romething, 1 suppose,”

she gaid. * What beautilul horses! Do.

you see, Hector remembers me guite
well : I used to take bread to him in
the stable whan I was at Deringham
Hall. Good old man !"

Bae patted the horse’'s neck. Wol-
fenden did not like it, but he had no
alternative.

“ Won't you allow me to give you
a lift? he sald, with a marked ab-
sence of cordiality Iln hi: tone; " or
if you would prefer it, 1 can easlly
order a carriage from the hotel.”

“0Oh! I would much rather go with
you, If you really don't mind,” she
sald. " May I really 7"

1 shall be very pleased,” he an-
swered, untruthful'y. 1 ought per-
haps to tell you that the horses are
very fresh and don't go well together ;
they have a nasty habit of running
awiy down hilL"”

840 sm led cheerfully, and lifting her
sk'rts placed a dainty little foot upon
the step.

« 1 detest quiet horses,” she sald,
“and I have been used to being ruan
away with all my life. I rather like
it."”

Wollenden res'gned himself to the
inevitable. He took the reins, and they
rattled off towards Deringham. About
hall way there they saw a little black
lgure away on the clifl path to the
right.

“ It Ils Mr. Blatherwick,” Wollenden
gald, pointing with his whip. " Poor

little chap! 1 wish you'd leave him

alone, Blanche !

“ On one condition,” she said, smll-
ing up at him, I will.”

“ It 18 granted already,” he de-
clared.

“Phat vou let me drive for just a
mile !

He handed her the reins at once,
and changed seats. IFrom the mo-

ment she took th m he could see that
whip. He

shg wns an accompl shed
leaned back and lit a cigarette.

“ Blatherw ck's ealvation,” he re-

mnarked, “has been easily purchased.”
8 em’led rather curiou ly, but did
not reply. A hired carringe was com-
Ing towards them, and her eyes were
fixed upon it. In a moment they

swept past, and Wolfenden was con-

ac'ons of n most unpleasant sensation.

It was Helene, who:e dark eyes were

glancing from the girl to him in cold
gurprise ; and Mr.
lean'ng back by her slie wrappsd In
a huge fur coat. Blanche looked down
at h'm Innocently.

“ Faney meeting them,” shoe re-
marked, touching Hector
whip. * It does not matter, does it 7
You look dreadfully cross!”

Wolfenden just muttered some in-
delinite reply, and threw his cigarette
anvagely into the road. After all he
was not o sure that Mr. Blatherwick's
galvat'on had been ch-anlv won !

Doubits Tears ot Preacher.

Here lg something else that happen-
od at one of the revival meetinge of
the holincss convention during Its
giege In this city. At o gervice In
the Metropolitan Church one of the
minlgters became so carried away
with what he wa® saying that he
baran to ery, and great briny tears
played tag with each other ag they
grurrled down his cheeks.

Durine the entire time a little girl
not more than 12 years old stood in
the rear of the church looking with a
wondering and immobile face at the
wild proccedings.  None of the shouts
nor gcaticulations had caused her to
move o mugzle until the evangelist
began Lo cry.

That g:emed to b2 more than ghe
could giand, for, turning to a little
compamon that stood near her, she
gald :

“Now, that big lobater ain’t erying
any more than I be. He's J'I.I"lt p'l.l-'l.-
tin' It on. My ma'® a woman an’
ghe pever bellers fer sech ler nothin’.
It's only when pa gives her a slug
that ghe cries, and women cries eas-
jer than man, an' that's why the
preacher ain't crring. He's only
makin' believe."—Chicago Chieonicle.,

He Got Some Work to IDo.

“Prisoner,” sald the learned magis-
trate to a lazy lellow belore him,
“this I8 the third time Yyou've been
hera

“But, Your Homor,” pleaded the
prisoner, “I've been trylog to get
work, but couldn’t."

“You wouldn't work il you could
Iﬂt 1‘-“‘

“Yea I would, Your Honor."

“What kind of work?"

“asnything, Your Honor, 80 long as
it was honest work."

“What kind of wages "

“Wages s no obj:ct, Your Honor,
all 1 want 1s work, with food and
clothing and shelter.”

“and you'd work If you had that
wort of a Job?" .

“Ipdead I would, Your Honor; only
try me,” and the tears actually
came into his eyes.

“Very well,” sall the Magistrate,
kindly, “we’ll glve you a Jab with

shelter, food and clothing comblued.
Blx months' hard labor. Next case”
—Tit=bita i
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BRIDGE WHIST HAS
MANY DEVOTEES

pu——

Based as Much Upon Chance

as Upon Sclence, It Holds the

Player's loterest at High Pitch, and Its Fatal
Fascination Has Caused MMany a Heartache.

A good deal has

appeared in the
newspapers of late about bridge
whist, a game which ls takipg a
great hold on card players [rom
ocean to ocean. It has caught on in
this city to someé extent, but not so
strongly as in some of the large
United Btates cities. In Detroit, Chi-
cago and some of the citles in the
middle States the papers have al-
ready begun to denounce it.

This s bridge whist, the game
which has set London and New York
aflre, and which, having displaced
poker, 18 creeping Insidiously into
Hamilton society, emptying pocket-
books and placing temporary funds
into other hands, which they spend
recklessly one day to lose in their
turm at the whist table the next.

In London, Eng., bridge whist has
become so extravagant a crage that
it has been banishcd from most of
the clubs. At the Duchess of Devoo-
shire's Christmas party hridge
whist was played throughout the
entire day, stopping only for menls,
and on untll 6 o'clock the next morn-
ing, one guest losing $11,000. New
York soclety Is brilge whist crazy.
Early luncheons are given, that
bridge may be played during the en-
tire alfterncon, and an agreement
had to be reached by soclety people
that briuge would stop at 5 ocluck
to glve tume for dinwers and  the
theatre. Many of the youth of New
York who could not keep pace with
their wealthy patronesses have
becn greatly puzzled to lind
excused fur not taking a hand
at the many briage parties to which
they are lovited, but which druin
their pocketbooks o tine  danger
puint. There Is one woman in New
York who has made a fortune teach-
ing the game, and with the exudus
ol fashlonuble New York, on special
tralns to the south, the wWoman his
been taken alung o reap even o
grealer harvest; lor New York so-
ciety women woull as soon think of
leaving bridge whist behind them us
thelr pet poodles.

In Willlam Butler's “Whist Refer-
ence Book,” published in  Philadel-
phia in 1898, the game of “bridge"”
ig thus described: *“An oiffshoot or
varlety of whist, played alter the
manner of dummy, with certain ad-
ditionsy which greatly facilltate bet-
ting. Like 'Boston’ and “solo whilst'
it lends Iteell readily to gambling
purposes, and it is largely used at
the clubs by those who play lor
money. It 1s sald to have originated
in Athens, and to have spread thenee
to Russia and France, and from vne
of these countries to England, where
in 1807 it had become u craze which
was viewed with grave apprehension
by the lovers of truz whist. lo a let-
ter recelved from Walter M. Deane,
of Bath, under date of Sept. 6, 1897,

with th ilm:turrELl this duleful observation: °l
1 st

regret to say that whist Is greatly
on the wane ln England owing to
the prevalencz of a gumbling spirit
that has favored the introduction of
the game of ‘bridge.” It is with diffi-
culty now that at some clubs a
whist table can be formed.” Caven-
dish deplored the same state ol al-
fairs, and had not been to the Port-
land Club for over a year boeause
‘bridge’ was ln full possession.”
Presuming the reader to be ac-
quainted with whist, and without
pretending to suggest the advant-
ages of this or that play, the esscn-
tial ehnnges in bridge whist may be
briefly desceribed. The cards are dealt
a8 in ordinary whist, except Lhat no
trump I8 turned. The dealer has the
privilege of naming the irump ani
can seleet any suit or decide upon
‘grand,” which means po tromp at

all : or he may leave it to his part-|

ner, saying, “You make It, partoer.”
In case neither feels like making it,

| or deelaring “grand,” the deal must

be played withoul trump.

When trump or “grand” has been
declared the player next the dealer
has the privilege of “doubling.” which
means making trick points twice as
valuable. If his hand doss npnot war-
ant this, he asks his partner, “Shall
I play 2" thus transferring the privi-
lege. The latter will either double
or say, *Yes ;" in which case play be-

#_

| gims. If the leading hlnlluri:.lnrﬂ-
ner “doubles,” the dealer his

rtner have the privilege of doub-
ing again, and this may go oa I8-
definitely, If the hands warrant.
When one or the other pair desires
to etop, they “pass,” and play be-
gins. There a8 no doubling In casa
trump is pot named or ‘g'rand” de-
clared,

After the first card I8 played from
the leading hand, the dealer's partner
becomes o “dummy,” his hand being
exposed to the tabie.

When spades are trump each trick
above six counts Z points.

When clubs are tramp each trick

counts 4 points.
When diamonds are trump eash
tri*k counts 6 polnts.
When hearts are trump each trick
counts B points.
When there s no trump each trick
connts 12 polnts.
¢ “Doultlng” Increases th: value of
extra tricks in proportion.
HONOR OOUNTS
& C. D H
8 honors count ... .. & B8 12 18
4 honors count .. .... B 16 24 32
5 honors count ... ...... 10 20 30
4 honors In one hand.. 16 ©Z 48
4 honors in one hand,
fifth in partper's
T P— N BN
G honors In one hand.. 20 40 GO
When thore ls no trump—
8 aces between partners count..
4 pees botween partners count..
| 4 aces in one hand count... ..cccenres
The honor oousts do not form &
part of the gam= score, but are tnk-
en note of In the settlement of the
wnger made or record. The manner
of keeplng the score may readily be
geen by the following example.
HONO=,
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This 18 a score for a rubber, ocON-
| pleted In four deals. The honors are
scored above the double line begin-
ning at the bottom, Lhe tricks be-
low the double line scoring oWk
The single lines are drawn across
the score when a game (30 trick
points) I8 finished. Three games cof-
stitute @& rubber. In the lllustration
D dealt first, madz diamonds Lrumps,
and won three tricks (18), and held
four honors (24). Second deal, A
made hrart trumps, winnlng three by
cards (24) and three by honora (16).
C's deal resulted in  a “little slam®
(209, and gix tricks (15), hoarts being
trump, and four honors in obe
hand (64), the trick score closing the
game. B's deal, no ilrump, resulted
in three by card (320) and three aces
(30) making a gam:. D made ebn-
ough in his deal to win the game and
rubber. Hearts were trumps, and
the grore of four tricks (32) and lve
honurs (40) being set down, the set-
tlement was made by adding the
| gpores togethier, both honors  and
| tricks. Thus A and B made 108
points, C and D 246, to which are
adided 100 for winninz the rabber,
246 In all. Taking Irom this the
106 mnda by A and B, leaves a win-
ning score of 240 points for C and
D. n& a basis of s:1tlement. The ele-
ment of chanee ia quit® large, and
it 18 possible for the winners of a
. rubber to loa» by score.
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BUCKINGHAM PALACE.

Great Improvements Noted Since the
Accisslon of King Edward,

A complete transformation has
come over Buckingham palace since
the nccession of Edward VIL At
night it no longer prea:nts a dreary
proapect unrelieved by a welogle
gleam of light. The windows are il-
luminated, the courtyards are bright
with incand scent lamps and the
whole place looks cheerful and inhab-
itable.

Buckingham palace stands on the
gite of pleasure grounds Kpnown in
the days of Evelyn and Pepys and
frequently mentioned ln their diaries
ns the Mulberry gardens. The pro-
perty was eventually bought bv the
dukecs of Buckingham, who errcted
the first house, which, however, was

not very large or handsome, not- |

witlstainding that it was even then
called Buckingham palace. George I1L.
purchagxd it from the dowager duch-
ess of Buckingham as a residence for
Queen Charlott>, whos: palace, Bom-
orget House, in the Btrand, was re-
quired for public purpos:s. Alter
much haggling with Lis majusty's

agent the duchre: parted with it for
£60,000. It was not greatly altered
till 1824, when it was enlarged and
almust rebulit after designs by Jo-
g:ph Nash for the Loodoo regidence
of the royal family.

Feminines Observer,

. Power I8 something for the weak
| to worship.
A emall boy defmes a lady as &
grown up girl wao isn't saucy.
When a man lk»sks upon the pes
formance of a duly as a task the
chances are It will mot be well done.
It 8 whispersd that the Jlussian
blouse ls to supplast the bolero.
The man who hias no rival is at the
bottom of the taddcr—in a hole.
False friends are iike your shadow
—only with ycu in the sunshine.
Don't underrate beauty: neither
overrate It. It s as a magnet at
first, but has emall power Lo hold,
gniess It I8 brainy beauty.—Albany
| Times-Union.

Mrs. Wickware — [ consider those

. hatchet-wi I ling prople out in Knusas
] dreadfully unwomanly, dont you 4

Wickware—Oh, I dunno Lik:ly they

grab thelr hatchrts by the miklle of

the bandle same as any olher woman.
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