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‘.*'f-[lpp}' 1" she says; “no: 1 do nol!
think—I1 try not to—what is the use !
But why do you talk to me so 1" and
she looks up at him—for he is standing
now—with an anxious, sorrowful ex-
pression in her dark eyes. “What can
Idot?! What ean I say ? I havé never
thought of this — until — until lately.
Do not let me speak of it 4

“But,” says Hal, his broad chest heav-
ing. “I must ! Princess, we look at this
sort of thing in England, although too
much of it goes on there, with different
eyes—I am looking at the future—at
yiur future, It is no business of mine,
you might say, but it is business of mine
beeause —beeause [ am your friend !

“My friend ! Yes !” gays poor Verona
eatching at it like a druwnin*s: man at a
straw. “You are my friend !

Hal tuwrns away. and wipes the per-
gpiration from his forchead.

“No!" he says, “that word won't do.
A friend means some one who looks on
while you are in the greatest danger,
while vou are dying, and says: ‘What
a pity.’ ! am not a friend in that sense,
Princes=s. 1 don't speak to you, and I
know I ought not, that I have no right
to do =0 ! But how can I help it ? Prin-
ceas — Verona — [ am the most miser-
able of fellowa ! I am obliged to stand
by and look on—at all this, and om pow-
erless to stop it, though I know, which
yvou don't—what it all means. Verona,”

and he puts down one brown paw on
the seat behind her, and bends over her

A1 musi say it or 1 shall O mad !
1 love you.”

Hal bursts ont
abruptly that it
panting.

White and pentine alse, Verona looks
np at him: for n moment a light shines
in her dark eves, brizchtena all her ex-
quisilely lovely faee, and she half turns
toward him, as if he had called her, and
'-1|ll‘ l'qh‘|!1l Tt rl"-'ii'-1.

Then, with a sudden thrill, she shrinks
away from him.

“Princess=—Verona ! says Hal, kneel-
ine on the zeat and leaning over her.
“Don't—don’t shrink from me! It is
irue I t-n;_rll'. not to have aaid it. And
I do love von—yes, I love yon with all
my heart and soul. And I am wretched
and miserable, mad, when 1 think of how
much dividea ga, 1 gm =0 Proar, anid yiou
are & princess, and going to marry this
eount —old epoush to be your father.
-you are
P shonld you bhe ¥ And
how ocan | '||r'i|'1n enpnloine ¥ And, T‘ll‘ii'l-
Verona, dear Verona—don't shrink
away like this—I1 know it is wrong, and
that onght not to have said it; but
how econid I help it 7  You are so bean-
tiful, and 1 love you go! Look at me

oniv Jlook at me. Don't turn your

v! Il go away at once, for-
ever, il you say the word—I will in-
deed ! 1 will never come near you any
more: 1'll go to Encland—I'1l go to the
dev I mean I'll do anything you
sav, if von will only look around and
forgive me !’

Hat 13 enly a boy—knows no more of
the art of eloquent speaking than a
erow; but not the most soul-stirring or-
ation eould move the girl, trembling un-
der his passionate voice, than do the

with his eonfession so
leaves him pale ani

Anrnd | ean sec—any one cnn see
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embraced, and the short, erect figure of
the count appears among the ferns.

Hal starts upright as a dart as Verona
springs away from him and sinks into a
chair; upright as a dart, and quite ready
to seize the count by the throat, and
throttle him there and then, or piteh him
out on to the terrace, whichever his ex-
cellency might prefer.

But the count comes forward, his yel-
low free wrinkled with the sweetest and
mast courteous of smiles,

“Ah!" he says, amiably. “I thought 1
should find your highness among the
ferns. You, too, Mr. Bertram. You ad-
mire nature: 1 also am a worshipper at
her shrine. Nothing charms me so much
as her manifold marvels. A delightful
conservatory, truly! Prineess, if you are
quite ready, the carriage is announced.”

And, with a bow which is as polished
as a Chesterfield’s. he takes her upon his
arm, and carries her ofl.

CHAPTER XXXIIL

“What ecan a fellow do?” Hal 33{-'9,
with an aggrieved air. “If, instead of fly-
ing into a passion, as you expect him, a
man snivels and grins like a figure on a
twelfth-cake, and is more polite than
usual—I say, what ean you dot"

And Hal stops short before Jeanne,
and extends his strong arms in despair.

It is the morning after the count’s
discovery of the princess and Hal in the
conservatory, and Ial had sought
Jeanne in her own boudoir to tell her
what happened, havinzg had no oppor-
tenity of doing so the preceding evening.

To say that Jeanne is astounded at
Hal's audacity, is to but faintly deszcribe
her esnsations during the recital of the
interview.

“But—bu. how did you find courage
to make love to her?’ she says. “How
could you say such things?—and wasn't
she frightened? 1 never meant you to go
so far.”

“What did you mean by throwing us
together, then?” says Hal, impatiently,
“Did you think that I was going to talk
about the weather, and such stupidity
as that? Besides—well, I'll own I didn't
mean to-to say all 1 did; but who could
]1{‘1]'1- it. 1|r'||.lt||;_:: her as 1 do, and secing her
20 beautiful and helpless? And in the
midst of it, while I had her in my arms,
that old skin of parchment came in! 1
thought there would have been a figot.
1 was longing to chuck him through the
conservatory windows it he sad = two
warls, but he didn't; as I"said, he simply
smiled more vilely than ever, and carried
her ofl.”

“But,” savs Jeanne, “he muat
some notice—he eannot lel it pass like
that. If the princess had treated you
coldly, as vou deserve—but in your
arms! Oh, Hal!™

And Jegnne's face becomes a fiery red,
then turns pale.

“Yes,” he murmurs, half to himsell,

:-I'ulr.
take

There is not a thing, my
madam, that on in your

a tLiff or a ity of any ki
ever secret you may think you
but the servants know it. _
times, little as you respect it, the og-m-
pathize with you. George has noticed
the grave and disturbed look about Hal’s
usually eareless and light-hearted face,
has noticed that the fishing-rod, the guan,
and even the horses are neglected, and
Hal is moody and absorbed, and George
at onee jumps to the proper conclusion,
that his yvoung master is in love.

“And what on earth he's got to be
down in the mouth about,” says George
to himeelf, “gecing that there ain’t a
young lady in the land as wouidn't be
glad to jump into his arms the moment
he asked her, I can't tell. Who is it, I
wonder? Any of the ladies about the
houge? No, he'll walk a mile to get out
of their way!”

George hadn't to
pened to see Hal walking with the
eess in the shrubbery, and the problem
was solved.

“Whew!” whistled George: “a
eees? Well, and why not!
a princess going too good
she don’t take to him, she’s an idiet1”

But George, being a quick fellow, soon
saw that the princess was anything but
an idiot: soon, alsc, saw that the court!
was the stumbling-block in the way, and

uzzle long; he hap-

in the moat with the greatest pleasure.
“I wouldn't give much for that old
man's chance, if there's fair play,

well, then Mr. Hal ought to take him at
his own game.”

As Hal comes into the vard with his
hands in his pockets, and his old gmit
displaced by a listless air, George looks
up, and, touching his hat, gives him 1
morning.

“Good-morning, George” says Hal,
moodily.

“What is it this morning, sir? The
pair of baya or the chestnuts?!”

Hale sinks down on an upturned bar-

Prow, and stares moodily about kim.

“] don’t know that I'm going out,
George.”

“Fine morning for a ride, sir. and the
chestnut is eating his head off.”

Hal shook his head.

“Don’t care about it, George; take him
yourself."”

George sighs, and looks wistfuliy; then
he says, carelessly:

“That’s a fine animal of the Princess
Verona's, sir—that Florida.”

Hal starts.

“Yes” he says, staring at George, “and
the young lady rides well, on as fine a
seat as 1've seen since I left England.”

“Very fond o' horses is the princess,
gir.”

“How the—how do you kmow!” asks
Hal.

George smiles and touches his eap.

“Oh, 1 know her man, sir, and he speak
English a little, und we get into & con-

of my leisure time up at the villa.”
“You do i" says Hal, with interest.
George nods =lowly.

princess. Often in the stable, and the
garden alongside. A sweet young lady,
sir, begging your pardon for being so

free. ‘Ihere gin't one on ‘em as

thought: *“and if there ain’t fair play,’

And some-

‘TEA is suggestive of its Purity
Its Delicious Fragrance is still more enticing.
Fresh From the Plantation in'Lead Sealed
Packets. Trythe Red Label. For sale at all

live grocers.

could

Bee, EE the way the woman eyed me,

that she knew of your doings last night,

and that she was playing a part. \What

could I do?! I left a message for the
princess and came away.” "

Hal walked up and down, muttering

“and biting his lips.

|

]
!
|

There ain’t her, and —she loyes me &
for him, and U | enough for me !

would at omce, if Hal had given the on the harmess. Ze to .
slightest hint, have ducked the count entered, and, touching his cap, said :

¥

|
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|

|
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Lor' bless vou, sir, I spends most  Pills,”

“By Heaven !” he exclaimed, “I be-
lieve they’ll make a prisoner of her !”

Jeanne started, but could mot but ad-
mit the possibility of the conjecture.

“That man and woman are capable of
anything !" said poor Hal. “Now, yon
will see; we have seen the last of her, if
they ean manage it.”

“What can we doe” mused Jeanne,
anxiously. “She is under the protection
of her father, and her future husband,

n-! and you, my poor boy, have no right or

claim to interiere—— _
“Haven't 11 retorted Hal, fiercely.

prin- | I've the best claim in teh world ! I love

That's claim
TLook out—who's this
coming in ? Oh, George ! it’s the Lamb-
tons! Go on and leave me here; I
eouldn’t join in the eackle yet."

Jeane hurried off and Hal returned to
the stable, to find George stil at work

“Yes, sir !”
“T didn’t spealk,” said Hal; then he

n he stopped and laid his hands on the man’s

shoulder.

“Look here, George.! he said, “I want
you to do something for me.”

The man's eyes brightened, but he did
not speak.

“] want” said Hal,
fous to blush, *I want a

too anx-
messace

B : ecnveved to the Prinress Verona, with-

ont anv one beine aware of it but her-
self. Understand "
(Te be continne?)
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HAS NOT SLEP

IN A CHAIR SINCE,

Dodd’s iidney Pills Cured Mrs.
James Kinseclla.

L]

She SBenis a Message of Hope to Other
Suffering Wotoen in Canada.

&¢. Malachie, Que., Nov. 13.—(Speciai)
—To these women who suffer in silence
—and there are thousands in Canada—
Mrs. James Kineella of this place sends
a message that tells of a cure as silent
as their suffering. As the vesult of her
own experience, Mrs, Kinsclla says,
“Take Dodd’s hiduey Pills,”

“When 1 sent for Dodd's Kkidney
Mrz, Kiusella saye, in relating
that experience, “1 had a pain in my
right hip and in the small of the back.

I 1 was swollen all down the right side of

“1 had her in my arms once, if for the lgive her a good' name in the servants’ |

" i -
last time. Let him say or do as he likes,
Jeanne.” he exelaims, as a sudden idea

|
|

hall, sir. But they ain't so fond of the

| count, Mr. Hal, for all his pleasing ways; | more,

“Yes, sir, and secs a great deal o’ the | the abdomen and had to pass water ev-

ery fifteen minutes in a burniog, iteh-
ine sort of way. 1 could not sleep at
nights and was obliged to sit in & chair

on't for two summers,

“After taking the first box of Dodd’s
Kidney Pills I felt much better so 1got
Thev have done me a world of

sirikes him. “They fight daels here, and- seems that his smiles ain’t more than good, and 1 have never slept in a chair

perhaps”—and an eager look comes into
his eves—“perhaps he will send me a
challenge!”™

“Hal!" cries Jeanne, springing to her

skin deep.
too, Mr. Hal——"

He's older than he looks, ' sipce.”

There can be no Female Weakness

“What the dev—confound your impu- yhere there are sound Kidneys Dodd’s

dence '™ exclaims Hal.

“What do ¥you ! Yidney Pills make sound Kidnevs,

He looked up as Hal

!
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share. The '

alike in peit end temper, are as

spotted

i

Jeopard, whirh, except as to size, are MU before ber

much underestimated as the tiger la overes- I

imated.
The smaller lsopard devotes jizell more .

largely to goats end pigs and menkeys, |
while the pacther sitzcks decr, gaur. catile

and man, for the panther also, cu cccaslons.
becomes & “‘megeater,”’ sad when it dots it
is a fury insstigble. Pantkers are bolder lo
attack, mora active and more peenrally vici=
ous than tigers: yet they insplre nothing like
gech awe nmop
sean natives ral
which leopards are particularly {ond, wher
bad the intruder Leen a tiger, they would
bhave Leen paralyzed into ipaction by very
fenr.

Toe "“‘manesater’” is the jungie nighimare
of Indla, amd ammerous are Lhe theories Lo
account ‘for Its abnormul appetite, Commouly
it i= =aid to be an old tiger which bas found
game too difficult to brisg dowe, or a sickly
tiger which has Peaorted to mno-killlng In its

| Indeod!
proaf

the patives. Indeed, 1 have |
to the detednza of a dog. of i

weakness as the easler methed. The cousea- |
sus of opinion among experienced hunters !

and observers is, however, that a mauveater
js an ex-cattle Killer which &n couflict with |
herders, who are often quite brave in defease

of their cattle, has discoversd bow munht

less work it is t0 kill a mas than cattle, for
the cattle-killer is usually fat and lazy. Noth- |
ing has been found, so far as 1 have disgov-

{ he continued,
i popdescendingly offered hers,

ered, to suggest appetite for human flesh as |

the impelling motive, or that maneaters re-

LT
%;i:a:%
g

tiful!* Bhe
beau - was valn enough
to think that with auburn bair undyed, fair
complexion non-massaged, perfect figure,
feet and hands, she could carry the worid
: in fect, she was of any-
thing and everything that belonged Lo that
maryelous vislon of beauty, Evelyn Amos.
And for Barbara to preach that Eustaze
Ashmore would scon fly to some ome more
appreciative nand congenial. Barbara, a
commonpace little ereature, who conll
scarcely stiring together a couple of &en
leaces grammaticaly, Had mol she, Eve-

]

. lyn, been the belle of every place she had

bopored with her prerence.

Fly from her
Wkal nonsenes;

apd bhere was a

And so this rlorious. June day when Onl
Astmore ctood beside her she felt no sort
of surpriss whatever, What more patural
than that this man, who a semson and a

. helf ago had been her veriest slave, shouid

now have returned to his alleglapes? Here
he was on the very first available opportun-
ity hurrying to meet her again. Gratified
vanlty made her eves sparkle, although sbhe
flattered herself that sbe looked ans If she
saw no ope for whom she [elt the slightest
ioiare«t,

“1 am delighted to meet you, Mine
Amos,” sald Colonel Ashmore. He was not
in the least nervous, but then gn dom't
ATy thelr hearie on (helr cont sleeves—
this wes Evelyn's comforting rellectlon.

“l beard you were coming to Pausanne,™
extending his band. Eveclyn
gnd ot Cthe

had nDever
fhis mans

same time wondered why she
realized before the charm of

ject all flesh mot human, or that the eubs of | pereonality, Many of the sterper sex look

a men-eating tigress ioherit the man-killing

propensity.
Rather Is It B case of contempt for man
bred of familiarity, and more often the just

lays

!II!I'I.IH:

hold of the tigress, very likely bo- |

couse in foraging for her cubs (as she doms

unti{l they begin to hunl for thegiselves at
T months) and in their defense she has come
more frequently lo contact with man, or it
may be becatse the female i more numer
ous than tbhe mgle or because by nalure tha
slyer and more viclous, Certalnly she 18 o
fiend Incarnate when every pecond year she
gives birth to cubs, ususlly two, which do
not move about with her untll ¢ weeks old,
and no doubt her disposition is oot Improved
by the necessity ol cencealing the young-
gters from the tiger, who clse would devour
them.

Popular mizconceptions give the tiger ex-
traordinary leaping ebllity. It does mpot, ar
habitually painted, leap upon the back of s
victim to crunch the vertebre of its neck.
1t may do =0 gecasionally on emnll game. 1
have seen pantbers springing on the litile
barking deor. but the urual Liger method ¢
a stealthy stalk, followed by a swilt rusb
and gelzure of the victim's throat,

It does not leap from tweaty-five to 100
feet, as we [reguently read. Twelve feal ls
neprer the average of its jumps when chas-
ing pame, and there is no record of Iita
jumpicg streams of over glxieen or elghieen
feet in width, It iz a bold swimmer and a
frequent wader,

1t does mot give up pursuit of ita gquarry oa
fallure of the first attack.

It fces not deliver bone-criashing hlowe
with its fore paws, like bruln, although It
does give blows that lacerate tne lig=kL.

It does not roar like a llom,

1t does not kill by Lleod-letting, but by
dizlocating the neck.

It can cl'mb a tree, but rarcly does so.
_._._......_.‘..‘_.5,.._

Facts About Lhe Turkey.

Nearly all authors who have written
of the turkevy have regarded it as a
deseendant of the well-known wild Lur-
key of North America, though some hav?
differed from this view, believing the
marked differcaces mel with among Lhe
domestie turkevs as compared with the
different strains of wild turkeys to indi-
cate that this is not so,

Aundubon, however, bus noted the com-

ing of wild turkeys into the barnyard
when they paired with the domestie tur-
keys, while it is also well known that the

American bronze turkey originated from |
the union of the wild turkey of North'

Ameriea with the domestic turkey of

this country, things which go to show .

that these birds are kin.

. of [ifteen
L]

¢ beplonine

well in itheir slick bats,
dress suits: this man in whatever
clothes he wore reamed ezactly sulled fto
the place and the bour.

“No peed, Misz Amwmes,
ara?"

Evalyn =smiled most gracliously, fully
awnre that the accommodaiing sun wa
tLil Ngbting with its golden bue her oceans
of chestout halr.

“This s my cousln Norton," =he contim
wed. ““Mr. Herman Norton I8 lke your-
eclf, & painter, apd you two ought to be-
come froends."’

But Evelrn ecould only think of the tall,
upright man before her. Had be ever asked
her to marry bim? Had she dared refuse
him? BSurely sbhe must bhave dreamed this
epirofde of ber carecr—if eould oot be true,
Could be ever forgive ber bad taste and
the harm it must have dope him7? After
gl it bad only been bravado, Now—well,
it would have beem n brave person who
wotld have dared 1o have sald anyihing o
his depreciation In bher presence,

Berbara Montgomery's words occurred o
her, “"Eustace Azhmore s 58 good as bhe W
bandsome, s trde a: he b i IAan aAD
rl.JIU-tl'!}" devold of EWAREZEr and econeeil
l.n:lim agreed with Barbara, and thoughi so,

0,

Absence offten works woanders o making
us remember s well as jorget, acd Kvelyn
had of late remémbered a pgreal deal, aond
pow Lustace was beside bLher ofice agalu
of hizs own accord.

Ehe had been ebroad with ber moalien
aupt, M!ss Milman, and they had been
traveling Incessantly for a year and three
piohths—ibelr last elay wes o Siclly. They
bzd bheard [iitle of thelr frieods and thel
affnlre, hoth Evelyn and ber gunt hed
tebooed all correspondence, o [or the Epace
menthe they had beon practica.dy
ngt of the world that finds lts boundarics
1 Londen live.

Now they wore both en routs home and
it heapr the e:hoes of the park
Her heart was foll, for she realized that
ghe wnas near the man of all othera she
mort deslred to see. ““Eustace the Helect-
ed.” o3 Dorbara lauchingly had chrisicued
himy, wnas &l bes slde to bl Ser v i
back.

“Hecauesse 1 was & poor foc) oancs PR
thought, *"'thoere & no reason why 1 should
be a fool again, and thask goodness, i is
nE easy (o BRY ¥YER B8 RO, Everything
comies (o6 him or her—which [& liT—wha
womila ¥t

Presently consclous
fully made up,

frock costs, and

to nk how Yyou

that bher mind was
she torped to respond @

| Herman XNorton's braloy tiitle-tattle on ari
- and bookm, thinklag to hersell thai he wa

a good civililnn copy of hin military cousin

I'resently the boom of the dinner gong
pounded across the sward. Colone]l Ashmore
ghook his llmbs as he got up from ki
remerking: “How well you

snal.
draw, XKi

| Amos! that's a capital castle.”

It is generally corceded, T think, at the :

present time, says The Housekeeper, that
all turkevs of the world are denved pii-

“Thal's not a castle,” you doffer™
Hermar, as bhe offered to relleve
Azhmore of Evelyn's sketeh ““Fhat's the
jarge hotel om the hill at Evian les Balns
over yonder ™

lnughed
Cojonel

ilv from thres origt orms knowa |
murr ‘-.‘t ml A e g mﬂlf H .:im.n “Ob, I thought It war the caste of Chll-
as Lthe ll'=l'l.!|‘. meriesn, Lhe oRauUras  ,n [.wondered st It having ralsed ltself
and the Mexican. | to such an exalted position so mweny miles

-

TIGERS A TERRCR OF INDIA.

fost. “don’t be =0 absurd. Oh, Hal, prom- !mean by talking about your betters 4
13@¢ me—promise me you won't be so George touches his eap, knowing that
R H sh i 1 . ’ i H

Llhmtir'r nllr 1:1131 be drawn 1:;..‘.n anything :‘?rf P-;in::;f;“:ﬁi].?u::ﬁ: sﬂﬁggﬁ:;;a, Iike t.lu.aI The wenuine North American turkey is | above $he IHT!]'_,_U! thrdl.ﬂ-l- s

the kind. 1he countis a tussia®, 8.0 ; RAAE i - ; - T s i il “ _—— * | Laughingly they made their way toward
officer. and is sure, sure, to be more than! “Beg your pardon, SIT. ]:d{l'thmenn 1“’11’1 Beasts Slay 25,000 Persons WItHI. i‘;‘:ft‘:‘lr ‘]J_-h"l*l"' hr];lnﬂ:nk-t:—::"::-_mﬂéf ;}rﬁﬂﬁi t::EI lmclll 1,:“-,:;... = -”.,_.._,:;;.1 Sfoased . with
. at ol - r illy . isreaspectful ; bu n't he av : h -y - ekl 8¢  their Individual eelves. erman Norte
h ';]"1“..'11 "I'r iy ._‘_tTuu poor, silly boy,|to be disresp oLin; hus oh P iIlE : a Single Year being dark bronze illuminated with a Ius- ' wondered how it was that Eustace had st

al. he'd shoot you. ear records are published of the |

" &b Wl ¥ rd h‘—- - 2
e ohd ; o d o oo Kede S g B trous finish of coppery gold.” spoken much in pralse of this haodson
“Would het” says Hal, with sudden 7] , destruction of buman and cattle life by the

““Confound you,” Hal says; “you wnnt.i Year by ¥ . . ‘ B i B s Bimadit. mmite 18

g . - 5 . a . o~ | ] & Iu| L] il

cheerfulnesss. “I'll take my chance of |to say something else, and know youw'll | SCRTIC 0 and snakes of British India, Last |, 111!n :\IIFSh‘;I!‘.I tutr].,].;u.. ll;; E;;{;ql-f:ﬂ1 t:l“..“ | 8 fulr way to *uccumb to her fuscinations

that for a shot at him; but don't alarm say it whether let you or no; out with year 24,576 human belngs and 96,226 cattle | body eolor ol "MELAIHC BIAC sitaded with | Evelyo was telling bersell that it was nat-

vourse!f or elate me, Jeanne; he won't i,t,"l*’ | were killed, and of the people 21,521 deatos (o rich bronze, its tail and feathers being - wral thet Eustace ehoald w»=zh bher to be en
L 0 =llalCs LK ks " L L]

do anvthing so valzar as send me a chal-

were sttributed to soakes, while of the inped with black,” while the white mark- rapport with bis relotives; nover in her life
lenge. He'll be revenged on—Verona.

GGeorge smiles, edzes a little nearer to 1 : . _ P bR ' 1n b

Ha[, and takes a afﬁr* glance as he pol- t‘;"“' ﬂ?g; t;’;ﬁ_!ﬂlﬂilg :&Enbe::?'tgﬁl ings of its plumage are thought to “show é‘f:if”:'!‘e leit =5 buppy =nd so much at
= - f frd ; . t Lt n . : ¢

Confound him,” and Hal paced up and 1ishes the harness. | with 20,600 of this total; soakes accounted for its influeace i _”“‘ Varety of lluil:x_“ﬂm JAs they entered the hotel mounted

down. looking as if he would give the “It’s only talk, sir, no doubt; but they | 16,000. : M *Lurt;i“r known as the Narragansett.," :-: ;~,.'..;1.r|f._i_ll~.ni:ﬁn::t.l;.‘-h-.f-rt Ny some o

world to have the count before him now. | say they don't hear the princess laugh ' And this Is but a trifliog percentage Most beautiful of all. however, is saild 00 20 0 1ot W SRR EEWEN, T .,

- = —_— A o vl - . T . -
i . : . s actual anlmal mortality, asz It exclades T 5 ¥ ¢ . ; curly dark hzir; 8 Lex retrodd=e, and sugh-
“Dont say anylung so dreadful,” says 80 much sinee the count came, and that ::Eu feudatory H:;::e:, with thelr 700,000 squara }m be the Honduras turkey, which is de- jug "brown epes. “You truants, you will

“What can wp.'!-h{*'ﬂ u].tt:-gether Ehﬂllgﬂ'ﬂ and q]llﬂt like miles end 60,000,060 inbabitants, where Qo ! serilbed as baving a hf‘-’“”}' of eovering be d*.'[‘-_d‘.'lllj.' Inte for ﬂ."!:r-l-‘r- 04" you've
” '-rgu:urd- are obtalnable. "Nor do the fatali- | thoe Eq:m] af the Emprj.'un ]_-,!mmnnt_ “The found I-.:.-n!:m.1lar|1.1 you* 1.h" brow n-ryed
| ties grow materially lese, notwithstanding tae | hoad and neck of this wild turkey are girl made n 1.':Lr!.=l ker bluc-eyed :: i
efforts of eporismen and rewards by I.!HI' Ilﬂl-:ﬁ:! Tt ]J'H“H-' 'lu“ 5 reasnd s nnd“rl{-n-nr:"l_'r,.l.\ ely embracel ber
governmert, becuuse the development of rail- S ‘ sv I8 PICSChL. iat€ t'darbera’ iy
ways and roads, us the jungle is reclaimed ; ground coior of plumage is deseribed as Miss Amos was genninely surprived.
for agricalicre, |I:1::a.:'.:rE }:nr;t':lélunu!!linﬁ'lilnn ;r.-f beavtiful bronze-areen, banded with e 1!.9_911-.:' r-:h:.:- h;?,. l'lr.:.1 m:u ;:r“'.'- ber: of all
! of_the anske and tiger-infeghod CermCords | gold, bronze, blue and red, with several s i WA p———
e moor boy! And if the Lamb-| George smiles up at him with a grave | Last year LiS5 tigers, 4370 panthers WOd i hande of brilliant black. It is to be de-

or her astrol body Y

' jeopards, 2000 bears and 2.0%6 wolves were ; . “] am no extrel body, Evelyn, bu!
tons come while 1 am away, you must! killl;d: of gnekes—the real scourge of Ipdla-- plcrrl'.'d that this variety ernnot be bred
entertain them.” v ' successfully as a domestic fowl in a

much alive. Are you col surprized
| po record I possible, and, unfortubately, Eustaee

He groans comparatively few are destroyed. However |wrnrihorn climate™

“ A4 rizht,

hlunt, honest worda move Yerona.

she trembles under every word, ev-
ery letter vibrates with a sudden, ecsta-
tie joy. 1f she were to die the next mo-
iment—she has lived, she has loved.

Pale and quivering she turns her eyes

Italian eves, full of yearning, wistful
Jove—on his.

“I am so sorry—so sorry !” she says.
Then she catches his hands and grasps
ithem, feels them lovingly, lingeringly.
“Oh, why did I ever see you; why did
you ever speak to me, if it was all to
end in this? I am sorry—sorry—
sorry !”

“Hush, for Heaven's sake, hush !" says
Hal, brokenly, as she covers her face
with her hands, and sobs. “Den’t think
of it—forget it—I'm nobody. Oh, Heav-
en, don’t ery or I shal go mad. There,
11 go—" and be moves two inches |
away: but her small kands stay nim.

“Verona,! he murmura, “I ean't unsay
what T have said. It is true, 1 love you!
But I won't persecute you, and make you
unhappy. Say the word ‘Go,” and |
will go! and—and—try and forget yon!
1 shar't do that, I know ! But 1 will
go if you send me away.’ : 11! dn my best, though 1

aod

Jeanne, changing color. :

do? Stav, I will eall there to-day, as if jand—

nothing had happened.” i Hal jumps up and paces to and fro.
i

«And be refused admittance,” Hal said,| “What do you mean by all this t” he
cloomily. anys, at last, confronting tieorge, and col-

“I wi'l take my chance of that,” gays. Jaring him. “What do you mean, giri”
Jeanne: “gt least it is all [ ean do t'lr.r:'lm""l he shakes him.

look of affection and devoticn on his g4
face.
“Shake sway, Master Hal,” he says,’

*“T'm a deg as you ean't shake off. 1 cen

“Indeed 1 war.™
deplurable and costly is the taking of human i 1 rf:riluurl An!.{:; ore had dexcecded tha o
attie lite, the descent upon promising I — ! Evelyn turned rway to or tail-tal
" » ‘ - : i ATTY faster Hal, and 98pd catie ; : i tenamce. which sbe fears? would reve
- tle 1s : i ol as i shnak arre]l with n .l eateh and carry, too, Mas » erous by deer and pigs and monkeys would . . countenance, which sbe fearsd would .
nn{?‘E - Indy <oue: on. M PLrﬂﬂgi ::'I".:"l;:' til:fl{:,.. I:r IHII;II.!E “‘!:11,;,.“ :l:lﬂllrﬂ 1:.:, Irl'iJl don't eare a d— for all the counts . Flla\‘tnltlﬂm"! serlois to India and more ex- Naval Dicasters in Peace Times Ir'l;u Barbara the joy she fell in e i
“Or,” he says, “1 will remain and | fused agmittence, Ull wager my head.” *® Germany 1" | penalve to tha DAL WOIS 595 Tor the

The modern navies of this country .“i,lﬁmfm again, J
. s L) - : Lhger, other and 1 Xy dmotr ne =8 ocommends pos
— and will save you. I eanm, I| “It's all you have to stake, Hal,” says h;illnls hand drops from the man's col pe sy F e, coutes,

Lilde

“0f coorse be has told you?" pgnd Bar.

ecpard.
This formidable trio of the cat fam!ly prae
{ bara scempered down the asiairs, f(ollowing

where It |

hat

. Thia n

sably ajilex aay

" * ¥ L]
' LIS

charaed, and

ann sleamer

Swrilian ia dua

“.il--. i

» men to

know 1 ean do it, for anything ia possible
to love such as mine. Only say—no, I
will not ask you!—ves, T will! Only say.
“Hal. I love you!” Say that. Never mind
what happens afterward; say that. Oh,
my darling, say that!™

She looka around at him, and, bending
like an over-weighted passion-flower,
droopa on his hid ul hreast.

“I—love yod!"™ she murmurs,

Hal catcheas her to him in an embrace
which hurts her, and which is all the
more delightful on that account, and

lips to ber hair, lier eyes,

are! And you love me—me,
rourh, uneultured wreteh, mot fit

with |

| and riding with

Jeanne, “for vou have lost your heart,
There, oo and shoot, or fish, or do some-

thing to get a little color in your face;

you leok as if you hada't elept a winki the same village, ain'c A | with you

all night.”

“Thea appearancea are mot deceitful
in my case,” says llal, “for I haven't,
snd he departs, pausing to lock around
with an anious glance—“If you see her,
Jeanne, tell her—oh, George! I dom't
know what you ean tell her, except that
I love ker with all my heart, and that
I'm the most miserable begzar alive!
both of which abe knows already,” and
he goes out in despair.

Luncheon is just over, and the hou=e
ia comparatively empty; the
ghooting or fishing in parties,

ladies.

“Who told you 1” he begins; but here
George interrupts him with a gesture.

«“Master Hal, weren't we brought up in

with rod and with gun, with boat and
dog, year after year, and did I ever for-
ﬁ my place ¥~ 1 don’t forget it mow,

r Hal; but I don't want nobody to
tell me when you're in trouble and I
won't hold my tongue when I thinks my
legs, or my hands and eyes, or any part

o' me can be of use to you. ‘That's all,

|

ticall lices mgricultural India
pmhe,; ITm the jungle and makes It possibls
for the poor native to exist through cultiva-
tion of gl?: fields. So, after all, it is a ques-
tlon whether, spetking broadly, tigers are not
more bencficial than barmful. Undoubtedly
# g
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least in cne respect—that the accidents |
of peace have cost them rather more in |

men and ships than the incidents of war,
The less with nearly 600 men of Ad-
miral Togo's flagship, the powerful bat-
tleship Mikasa, that bore the brunt of

ting in the late war, is ome of

ek gl 10 pre

! forelgn relstions of Giesl Lo
improved

in the wake of the colonel.
‘“Told me what?™ and Evelrn
ward Herman Norton Inquiringlr.
“I guppose the meant my cousins mar-
of ecourse, you koow Le wae

lcoked to-

*“There WAS L [aUSe.

“And whom has bhe married™

“Oirbara.”"—Mra. Arthuor A
Wash!ogton Post.

Bamett In

-_*‘-.—.-.._ —

Edward a Smooth Diplomat.

(Noaavi!lle Deaner.)

Ths misslon of Prince Louls of Batien=

terx to bis country cnd consummate Jlale-
o f 1:1"!".-!-.' paeEnl E Tha

since Edward 'k'lll. hl;
The era of “spirndid jsaletion™
away &nd the Jepanese alliacce

eotente make the British pesi-
to warld

bave




