raising her
eyes and appealing to him.

By Author of

A

:There was a distinct note of impa-
tience In his grave tone as he an-
swered her.

“l am sure I ean not say. What-
ever you have heard must have been
In her praise—that one may safely af-
firm!"

Meg made a little gesture ot disdain.

“And does she bejong to this cen-
tury?” she asked, after a pause, her
blue eyes looking at him seriously.

“Yes—she belongs to this century,”
he sald, smiling.

“Hetty," Etc,

&

4
£4

CHAPTER II1.—(Continued.)

“What is the matter, Kitty?" he
asked, In a grave, kindly tone, when
-he had looked at me for some minutes.

“Nothing,” I returned quickly. “Do
1 look as though something was the
matter?

“Yes, yery much,” he answered
Quietly, after a moment's pause.

-1 threw my work away from me, and
looked across at him deflantly, desper-
ately, with a sudden passionate Im-
pulse to pour out In bitter words all
my anger and resentment,

“Yes, something Is the matter!” [
exclalmed,
“I knew that,” he replled, In his

qulet, kindly tone.

I looked at him quickly, my breath
coming and golng In little excited,
Aangry gasps. And In a moment, as I
looked, my flash of courage vanished.
My heart was beating fast still, but
beating fn a frightened, fluttering way.

"1 ought to understand your moods

by this time, Kitty,” he continued gen- ’
ty. p W in a momeht that some- |
thing had worried you. Tell mo all

about It

Tell him all about 1t! 1 had gud
1

denly ¢ that nothing coulq In
duce m. hinea word about ft. |
T could oniy worider at myselt for my
own temerity for having sald so much
1 looked away hastily ont of the win
dow a man and his monke
and th troop of ! cntt
dren

not fmp
Tt surprised me ¢

me any further
Rravely and Yhoug
s & O anxiery
T turned my head

Mr. Mortimer!
elamation came from the door- |
Meg stood there, her hand on the |
door, and looked In-and hesttated, eyi- |
dently trying desperately to think of
some excuse tly retreating, As |
John Mortimer rose and went to m
her, she came in reluctantly, looking a¢ |
him  with a balf-deprecating, . halt- |
laughing glance, her blue eyes twlnk-’
ling even as she mutely apologized, She

struck me that the conversation vexed
him. He was Impatient, not at ease.
I bad not spoken, but now I felt a
sudden need to ask one question—the
same question which Indirectly Meg
had asked.

“Is she young?” I asked quickly,
looking at him.

“Not what you would call young,
Kitty,” he returned gently, in a differ-

“You want ta be & governess?” re-
peated Mr. Mortimer slowly, In & some-
what puzzled tome. Well might he be
puzzled! Times beyond number I had
confided to him my wuttar detestation of
the post of preceptress—told him I
would rather sweep rooms, make match
boxes, sell apples at stréet corners—
do anything! Nevertheless—

ST MAUNA LOA

But again, in spite of his smile, it |

AGAIN

The Greatest Eruption in Modern Years from
the Greatest Volcano in the World

the great altitude to which it attained,
in a fiery spray, which made a very

Dpeaks higher in air, but they are u:
ually planted on elevated platforms,
Where they hppear as mere cones of | gistinct clatter on the flery surface
Sreatar o leta ‘QT';. “*h’"""l"‘u ‘:: below. When oue jet was about half
atforms on whic ey stas
fmr true bases, the con:sylheml:elvu blsh, another rose so as to keep up
and all the lava which have emahated | the action without, intermission, and
from them never approach the magni- | i the lower part of the fountaln two
tude of Mauna Loa, subsidiary curved jets of great vol-
“Etna and all its adjuncts are far | Ume continually crossed each other.
inferlor, while Shasta, Hood and Ra- |- - It is probable that the whole

The streams of lava flowing m&m
the great volcano of Mauna Loa are
|agaln doing terrible damage not only,
|to outlylng bulldings and plantations,
|but that they also threaten the city
| ot Hilo. Heavy loss of life is reported.
| The first flow of lava was in the
Rau side, and the stream was to all
| appearances the largest lava flow ever
witnessed on the island. It made
rapld progress, and after destroying

nier, If they were melted down and | Interior of this large dom Is fluld, for

several plantations and houses, was
run together, would fall much below | the eruptions from the sutmmit crater

ent tone. “She s 30—perhaps a little
more than 30. I have not seen much of
her these last ten years, but I saw her
postulated Meg, for an hour or two last summer; she

“I shall love it!" I repeated, was as young then she was at 20.
flance. : She is one of those women who will
never grow old. When she comes to
London, Kitty, you must know ber.
You and she will be good friends—I
think s0.” ) .

“1 don't envy Kitty,” sald Meg, in a
stage whisper to her polnted toe. “Is
she a French woman?" she asked In a
different tone, looking up again.
o—English.”

shall love to be a govermess!” I
declared, with steady decision,
“Kitty—my dea

CHAPTER 1V.

Looking up, I found John Mortimer's
eyes still fixed upon me with a steady
glance, half puzzled, half troubled. He
made a hasty, resolute attempt . to
change the conversation, and succeed-
ed; In a few minutes Meg was gally de-
scribing our plans for summer holidays

fn August. She had forgotten me and And she marrled a Frenchman,”
the pleasure of tormenting me. sald Meg. “How Sorrld! Was he like
- © golng 16 Cornwall,” and she | the Frenchmau one sces  upon  the

stage—always rubbing his hands
bowiug? Why did she marry him?"

ornwall's qulet 0
and  Cornw
sults mamma. It doesn’t
Dora and I hate hills .ang ol
like promenades ‘and

that sults
cheap—that
1t us at all ‘

s, we
ten

“Because shi
I never asked ber

ved hiw, 1 suppose.

bands and

“Then why assume that it was love?

nis. 1Us a frivolqus thin . ry few peaple marry for love—ex-
we don't care! ceptin books ~or so mamma says. Not
and, it there's hat mamuis optaion is worth much;
cl plac ! [ 18 her opinion that our dresses should
lso com | fast two sumimers, and that the sec
ond summer, it we look  guys, we
i 1 am golig go Britany, it my [ /5 00 contented. All the san 1
present plans hold good. people don’t marry for love—for in-
N s where your sister 1f stance, 1 heard today of a person who
) | thinks of marrying for i very different

gk 1 would go to Rri |

1y SIS IE T were you.”

e showed no curlosit

. rvo 1L 1 dontt | FhOW much sixns of o
 Shie “dan't |dese “\‘[ ftimer - von | BaPs he had not heard wh
your. siatery M. Mortimer—sou | {5 Il ot heart
don't mind my e 50, do yo 0
Y ing her; be was rising now to
Mr. Mo r smiled quickly, yet | "5
“It one wanted to fal} in love
nalf reluctantly oy Ol wanted to fal In tow !
ow did you coe to know my sis- | MCE. “one would nefer choose g
w did you com Frenchman,  Madame | Arnaud—M

v
“1 don't know ek

ter?” he )
I don’t want to | dame Avnaud? [ wonddr where 1 havg

Know her—1 don't like her! 1 read an | Beard and what 1 havd heard of M,
articlo ofjhiers ance [n“one of the dull | dame Arnaud be continped.)
magazines—the magazines that (To be continhied

It was on ‘Girls of the > PR D
teenth Century.” [ dare say it wa ATE ROAST BABY.
And 16 Wasn't So ltad o

=

= == .
T BOWED MY HEAD LOWER OVER MY WORK.

New York Press: Quedr things to
and how they taste had|been the topic
of conversation for half an hour with
a little group of passcngers on a down
cast steamship. The lijt had gone as
far as rats when the captain joined the
party, and he listened respectfully to
the experiences of those who had num-
bered cats and horse flesh in thelr
menu at some period or other. “What
to

was the worst thing you ever had
cat?” some one asked him at last.
“Well, I went to sea at 1 years of age,

and for a good many years I didn't
duck, but that didn’t intarfere with my
growth to any extent,” and the captain,
who was a man of fine physique, drew
bimself up to his full six feet. “But,
I think [ ate one thing that no one else
on this boat has ever tajted, and that
Is roast nigger baby.” The captain
paused, while the exclamtions of hor-
ror spent themselves. (It was In a
South African port, and| the natives
were not reputed cannilials, and in
many ways they showed cvidence of
ch clvilization, bt they had a semi-
religlous rite that called for the sacri-
fice of a child at stated intervals, The
choice was made- by lot, and the pa-
rents were expected not|only to con-
sent unmurmurmingly, bt to partake
of the feast. By some misihance 1 got

stood In the middle of the room for a
minute, as though hesitating whether
to go or stay. She took off her pretty,
shady straw hat, and shook her hair
free into loose, airy, pretty waves and
curls; then suddenly she banished the

myself bidden to this ceremony, and 1
had a broad tip that it would be pru-
dent for me not to refuse. I thereforo
attended, and so did | another whita
man, who was literally and figurative-
Iy, in the same boat with myself. Yes,
we ate some of the baby. It wasn't se

clever—I know it wis very horrid,
castle, superlor, hateful! She was a
‘glrl of the nineteenth century' herself
once, I suppose, onde—or is ghe nearly
ninety 7

“She Is Just thirtf-six, Miss Meg."”

supposed to have reached the sea.
Another flow promises to bo still
more destructive. It Is sald to have
been within ten miles of Hilo when
| the 1ast reports reached this country

the volume af the Island volano.” | do not proceed from fits fllfug up and

Captain Dutton goes on to say that
while some volcanoes, as those of Ice- | sides belng unable to bear the.enorm-
land, have disgorged at a single out- ous pressure. when they give way high

running over, but from the wountaln |

vernment Rl
he was as worthless as when serv)
In the early daxs of the occupation
mere talk of plans for recor \ruetm
the Egyptian army’ was a subject
international jesting. And even when
it was begun, when Britixh officers led'
the fellab In the tragic Soudan cas
palgn of 18§3-4, he thraw down his gun
aud ran, before the smallest farce of the
enemy, In ypite often of his double and
treble strength,  He submitted to
| death rather than fight. 'The pesult
of training, shown by the record made
| by Egyptian troops in the Soudan stnce
1890, is too well known to require
specification.  For palient, steady,

{

|

A PICTURE MADE FROM A SKETCH

TAKEN WHILE CRATERS ARE IN ACTION.

*. thought of retreating, sat down beslde
me on the sofa and gave herself up to
the pastime of tormenting us.

Bending forward a iittle, with one el-
bow on her knee, and her pretty chin
on her little pink palm, she could face

1y, “Still one mayfeel a hundred with-
us both. Now her eyes glanced mls- out feeling so superlor about it. Father
chlevously into mine, now suddenly,

ave me t H
With-a switt smile, Info his, And how | & e artlcle to read; e thought

co e
Dewltchingly pretty she looked all the | © ., “M,.zﬁ Z‘::foi,';,:“:u“:;:‘: ees
whiled )} found myselt wondering with | pegantey | ooty
a sudden eagerness, and a strange Sick- | it ouly made me rejoice to think
tnhe;:::: ohre;::-' p;:‘a:":'uhn Mortmer | ag [ lived fn the ninetoenth century.
“KItty's (0 leave school,’ Mr, Morti. | GIFIS In the last contury were much
mer,” she told him presently, 1n oy | 1€55 frivolous, as well as less independ.
admirably simple, natural ton, o | €0 they thought less about thelr haty
b - and dresses—made their things last—
1 bowed my head lower over my spoke when t ey were spoken to, and
work,conacious that my face was grow, | WeT® altogetiet models of correct e
Ing crimson, and that two pairs ge | POTMENt. Well, I'm glad 1 wasnt o
eves were wateming oot last century girl! Besides, I haven't
“Is (hat truer e wiked. tho least it of @ wish i the world to
ead and buried! I'm glad your
_H::".’:,‘m';.’t'"ﬁm f:.";:m;r";l';'r{ sister lives In Brittany! Brittany's a
timer, Kitty 18 to blossom forth st sery | €00 100E way off. If she lived 1 Lon
180 & grown-up lady—aren't you, Kir. | 90,1 8UBDose we should have to Know
y he's to turn up her hair a v
learn Row to make e Inatoad ‘:)dr' “You will be sorry to hear, Miss
Latin prose.  Mamma, you must know. | M€ that I belleve e is thinking of
awoke ng=-or, rather, this | “°MINE ';u";’i"""" '
ver' )
us | | “Yes—I think so. he went to Brit-
took our | 140Y ten years ugo to live with a very
think she | 9237 friend of hers, who married and
settled there. Her friend, Madam Ar-
naud. is a widow now; there Is noth-
Ing to keep them fn Brittany any
They are coming to England

oor thing!"
We both laughed at the long-drawn-
out pity of Meg's tone,
“At thirty-six [ can imagine that one
may feel a hundréd!” she sald feeling-

“Meg, don’t!™ I cried helplessly. “Mr.
Mortimer doesn't want to hear.”

“On the coutrary, he's looking most | longer.
ager,” sald 5 calm, | 10 S deed, I am golng
“From all' wo could gather, Mr. Mortl- | 8br0ad now to' help them  fo settls
mer, Kitty's to renounce the higher ed- | thelr affairs before they leave.”
ucation and take to ladylike accom-| Meg was tapping the ground softly

ta— Jam making and the put- | With her little polnted shoe, and ook,

Ung of feathers 1nto her hats. Now, | Ing down at it with an absorbed, puz-

what would you say was golng to hap- | zled air, her brows knlt In thought.

pen? You don't know, of course?” “Madame Arnaud — Madame Ar-
“I wish I dia!” d!” she repeated. “I have heard

. nau
'Kitty, you know, was destined for a | of

Madame Arnaud!™
did not offer to
“I'm 0 be & governess still” I fp. b oickan, or
terposed. “The plan fsnt

memory. It seemed to me that an
5 hanged; | expression of annoyance crossed his
nothing could change It. 1 want to be | face, *
a governess!

“What Is it that 1/ have heard? I

bad, but I've never hankered after ft
since.” The captain went back to the
bridge and the drift of the talk turned
away from things to eat, .

Strange Duel,
Letters from Buenos Ajres give de-
tails of a remarkable duel of which
the famous Itallan fencing
Chevalier Pini, was the hdro, Pinf re-
cently opened a school of arms, in the
Argentine republic, and, having beer,
subjected to some criticism by a local
Journal, told the scribe in his own
frank, pleasant way what he thought
of him.  Reparation was demanded and
pistols were the weapons selected. The
conditions of meeting were singular.
The adversaries were to be placed back
nd at the word of command
ch to take fifteen steps forward
anll then turn around and fire simulta-
On the ground the men were
placed as arranged, and, at the given
signal, began to march forward, one of
the seconds counting the steps, Pini
bad only made five strides when he
heard a report and the whistle of a bul-
let past his ear. He turned and saw
hls adversary with the smoking pis
in his hand. Pinl, in a furious rage,
dropped his weapon, rushed at his man
and gave him a sound threshing with
his fists. The seconds took sides for
thelr respective principals and a gen-
eral melee went forward yntil some
gendarmes arrived. Pini's| adversary
then took to heels, and  bas not
beeti seen since.—Pall Mall Gazette,

A Hooded Adder| |

When Tom Hood was assiag bis |
honeymoon in the country he killed |
an adder one day. “Tell your father,” |
he ‘wrote to his wife's sister, {n d

scribing the incident, “that they are |

called adders because two

and two to-
gether make four. |

b n & Long-Lived Bird.
Among the birds the swan lives to be
the ‘oldest, in extreme cases reachlng
300 years. The falcon has been known
to live over 162 years |

1

by the steguer Port Arthur.

to

the threatencd trying
change the cour:
| dynamite.

Hilo is the second largest town in
the Hawailun group and the largest
town upon the island of Hawali, for
Honolulu, the capital city, is situated
upon the fsland of Oahu. Hilo con-
tains a polyglot population, con
Ing of a mixture of Asiatics, Poly|
slans, Europeans and Americans, The
town slopes gently back from the
shore of Hilo bay, an excellent har-
bor.  This bay is inclosed by a cre

at shaped beach, said to be the most
beautiful in the Pacific.

The first reports concerning the en-
tire uction of the island of Ha
¢ wali reached San Francisco about a
fortnight ago by tke steamer Austra-

clty were

de

Sanvas | steamer reports that the citizens of | tions of Mauna L
have  much terrapin or canvasback volume, and with averagg Intervals of |
© of the lava with | cight years,

lia
After leaving Honolulu the ship ran |

into a remarkable cross sea, which
the crew tiought was caused by a
submarine disturbance of unusual
orce. A blujsh vapor hung over the
water four days, and a heavy cloud
shaped like an umbrella came borne
on the winds from the direction of
| the volcano.  Speaking of the erup-
tlon, Chief Officer Lawless said:

“The afternoon we left Honolulu the
evening papers contained the news
that the lava flow was within ten

The interisland steamers were crowd-
ed with passengers. Some of the peo-
ble were going to view the eruption,

and others were golng to see how
their families and relatives were far-
ing.

“In my opinion the whole crest has
been blown off and if the waters of the
ve found their way Into the cra-

n

ter,

th
shattered.
count for
bad after

In no other way can I a
the peculiar experience we
eaving Honolulu.”

In the light of the terrible volcanic
eruptions which on occasions have d
vastated Hawali, a catastrophe like

that indicated by the officers of the
Australia is by no means impossible.

The island of Hawail supports the
two grandest of active volcanoes in the
world, Mauna Loa and Kilauea. Near
to Mauna Loa (the Great Mountain)
is Mauna Kea (the White Mountain),
which is now an extinct
These mountains, rising as they do to

elevation of upward of 13,700 feet,
are, in fact, when measured from their
true bases at the bottom of the sea,
the loftiest of all known mountains,
overtopping Mount Evecrest, of the
Himalayas, by from one to two thou-
sand feet.

Captain Dutton, U. S. A., an ac-
knowledged authority, who a few
years since made an oficlal survey of
the Hawallan group on behalf of the
United States Geological Survey, thus
describes Mauna Loa:

“Mauna Loa (the’ Great Mountaln)
1s certainly the king of m: vol-
canoes. No other in the werld ap-
proaches It In the vastness of fts mass
or In' the magnitude of its eruptive
activity. There are many voleanie

| candescent, with black blotches of col- | The Effect of British Milltary

master, Miles of Hilo and traveling steadily. |

the whole Island has been |

voleano. |

{

|

This | break equal volumes of luva, the erup-

a are all of great

any one of which repre-
sents more lava than Vesuvius has |

pell.

As Vesuvius, then a much Inferior |
voleano,  burfed ~ Pompeii bencath
streams of Java and extingiished all |

life within a certain radius, it s by
no means improbable that Mauna

the glant among voleanoes, could beleh
out sufficient lava to sink or to com-
pletely cover the entire island of Ha-

oa, |

wail. O the lofty summit of Mauna |
Loa fs a circular crater eight thousand
feet In diameter, its walls being nearly

vertical, with a depth of from five to
six hundred feet.

That remarkable traveler among
women, Isabella Bird Bishop, made
ascent of Mauna Loa, and thus d
scribes its wonderful crater: |
ay the coled crust of the lake
had looked black and even ‘sooty, with
a fountain of molten gold playing up-
ward from it; by night it was all in- |

ored scum upon i, which were per- |
petually being devoured. The center
of the lake was at white heat, and
waves of white hot lava appeared to |
be wallowing there as in a whirlpool, |
and from this center the fountain
rose, solid at its base, which Is esti-
mated at one hundred and fitty feet in
diameter, but quivering and frittering
as it rose into the air, and falling from

outpoured since the last days of Pom- |
1

or low, and, bursting, allow the fiery
contents to escape. . . .

“Hours passed as I watched the in-
describable glories of the fire fountain,
its beauty of form and its radiant re-
flection fn the precipices, eight hun-
dred feet high, which wall it, in, and
listened to its surges beating, and the
ebb-and flow of its thunder music
Then a change occurred.  The jets
which for long had been playing at
4 height of three hundred feet, sud-
denly beecame quite lo nd for a few
seconds appeared as cones of fire w
lowing in a sea of light; then with a
roar like the sound of gathering wat
ers nearly the whole surface of the
lake lifted up by the action of some
general internal force, and its whole
radiant mass rose three tim in one

glorious upward burst, to a height, as |

estimated by the surrounding cliffs, of
six hundred feet, while the earth trem-
bled, and the moon and stars with-
drew, abashed in far off space.”

ARE PATIENT AND STEADY.

Traintog
tan Soldiers.
According to the recent army bIN
passed by congress, native troops are
to be organized for the relief of our
wn in the maintenance of law and
order. This begins at once the work
of a provin war department. And
the experience of the British occups
tion gives few more noticeable exam-
ples of the benefits of the white man's

Egy

THE MILK MAID"

§ UNDERSTUDY

Quietly brave service the fellah \now.
has few superiors. He has nelther ‘the

| dash of his black Soudanese comrade

| nor the intelligent quickness of his ase
\oclate Tommy Atkins.\ But he stands

| his ground I mun, against the \
most recklessly braye enemy known.
It is due alone to his loyg, patfent
flght with wature, with the desert and
the cataractiribbed Nile, that mf&ou-
dan has been.r alned and the forme:
“wful tragedy\ avenged. - The '\ con!

| dence and redpect, even. aftection
which the white officer has inspired in

\

his black men may be a large part.of N
the sceret of the\ change, Harper's
Magazine. : \

\

\

|WHY JEWS ARE PERSECUTED.
In Germany 85 Per Cent\ of Successtul
Men Are Hebre

In Berlin, a fow years ap
| speech which trankly urged he expul-
| sion of the Jews from Germ) any, and
| the agitator’s reason Was as frank as
| his proposition. It was this; ‘hat 85

per ceut of the successfyl lawyers of
Berlin Were Jews, and that about\ the

\
| ¥
| same percentage of the great and \u-
crative business ‘of all ‘sorts in
| many were in the hands of the Jowis
race! Isu't it an amaring confession?),
it was but another way'of saylng that
in a population of 15,200,000, of whom
| only 500,000 were regirtered as Jows,
| 85 per cent of the brainy and honesty
of the whole Was'lodged \In the'\Jews.
| T must insist upon, the honesty—it s
| an_esstatial of \successtul’, busingss.
1 Of courke it does not rule \out ras-
cals entirely, bul Mt s ‘w  good
Working rule, Tevertheless, The
speaker’s figures may have been\{nex-
act, but the \motije ot persecation
stands out as tlear as day. The men
claimid that in\Berlin the banks, the
newspaper. \heaters, the great
antile, shipping, mining and man-
ufacturing interests, the blg arpy and
city contracts, the trmways, and’ pret-
ty much all other properties of high
value, and also the smyll busloesses—
were in the Rands of the Jews, He
sald’ the Jew Was pushing the Chyiss
tan to the wal] all along the lne;
It was all a Christian sould db to

\
\

\

au aglitator sald that ll these
| trous detaily were true of \Austria-
ry also, and In fierce langudge
atided the expulsian
When politiclans 'come, ou
| without.a blush and read the,baby, act
in this frank way, unrebuked, 1 iy g
| very good Indication that.they haye
| market back of them, and know. whers
to fish for votes—~Mark Twaln, fa
Harper's Magazine,

A\

\
\

\

Whistle on Egg Cooker, \\
A new English Invention for boiling\
eggs consists of a little canister
can b eplaced fu a pan, which 1s fitted \
with a basket to holdah
egs at a time. As
are properly tooi.d'wlh
whistles loudly and \conNn
tle until takes oat of, the pan.
A




