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HOOKING MELONS, | =n was  Yourg man. of
f —_—— : | ty-two or twenty-thiee yeaxrs of age,
€ jea. 'twas forty year ago, whom I knew by sight. 1 war wery{

JBut the time dpes leg it &
;Smhow. it don't seem a year.
" 1 remembder jest 25 clear

Yy

On the river and the pond

And the medder jest beyond.
"Twas & night brim full of joys,
Made fer angels and fer—boys.

Sam and me and Lauther Pence,
Settin’ on the Deacon's fence,
Was a8 full as we could be

Of our boyish deviltry.

“Say,” says Late, I tefl yer what!
Uncle Nathan Hall has got

In his watermelon patch

Jest the finest lookin' batch.
Gee! you'd hardly see the ground
Fer them melons layin® round.”

o

8ay, 1 stump yer fer some fan:
S'pose we help ourselves to one”
Wel! we never took a stump;
So we mtarted on the jump,
Through the pasture, by the mill,
Down the lane and up the hill
Where the watermelons grew,
Brippin’ with the evenin® dew.
“There,” says Lute, “Now, wa'nt
right?

Hain’t them beaunties jest a sight?
Hain't them striped ones the kind
Make yer eat plum to the rind?”
Well, I'm tree to own, by gam!

And 1 éays to Sam. “Now you
Hook the melome. while we two
Watch 8round the corner here,
So's to xed the coast is clear.”

“No, yer dvh't,” says Sam; “1 sy,
We dbn't fix 1t no such Wway.

Shortest dtraw’s the ticforn man.”
8o we done ft, and my ok
Hiifig rffht on, and 1 was stuck.
Wow £HéRy other daf¥ars grinned
When they ste that I was pinmed]
Bt 1 devsd ratsed 8 ylp,—~

Ohly #iftsd on fay trip.

Créépth® 6¥er By the wall,
Thfough thd rosd'ry Ddriats and all—
Naver Siindin’ tear or serateh,—
Till T rea®Béd the melon pdtoh.
Well, T took my knife to pick
Out a ripe One, wvhen as quick—
Yés, ihd quitker'n I can tel),
Cortis the #¥est outrageous yell:
“Bic "&m! Yer thievin' crow,

Tl ekt fxrn yo, ‘fors I'm throughl®

Was 1 ®arel? Well, jest a bitg
Gotds T almost had a fit.

“But,” says I, “1 won't be lefX,
Here's 4 big one, by the heft,

Dog ¢or oo dog, this one’s mine!™
8o 1 yafked her fromn tha vine,
Prked thy ffet oD off the ground,
Cleared tHe giteh i jést a VYourhq,
Bifst the Toab'ry dushes through,
Resched the lane and fairly flew.

Thunderation!—what a run!
Bet that melon weighed a ton?
Tditbled down and split my vest,
Ripped my trousers galley west:
Fact T es6d mysel! all up

‘Fore T shook that snarlin® pup.
But at last they lost the chase,
And I reached a hidin’' place
Where we rascals allers maet
When in serapes we used to get.

Then 1 says to Sam and L.ute:
“Want 8 melon? There's your fruit,
Can’t scare me anfl make me quit;
What 1 go to git Igit.”

T waxs that puffed up with pride
Strange I hadn't bu'st and died.
Well, they praised me out of sight,
Till 1 says, “Let's have a bite

Of that melon that, by jing!

1 was smart enough to bring.

8am he cut, then lookin’' queer,
Tasted; then he says, “‘See here,

Ef you hain’t the darndest fool!”
“Gosh!” 1 says, “That’s mighty cool,
‘When I come nigh gittin' caught
So’s that melon could be brought.”
“Melon nuthin’! Gosh all whiz!
Dad-blamed citron’'s what it is.
“Citron!" 1 gays, feelin’' faint,
Well! I'm jiggered ef it aint!”

S iane

Bow the shiney moonlight su'eamut_
‘Through the apple-trees and gleamey

“Boys,” says Sam. “It's melon time
Bet ver they're jest ripe and prime

That our mouths was waterin® some;

Drawin’ straws world de my plan—

]

{ Wirned mé; ‘and I em surprimed tiral

| reputation 1s so well known.’

face which fascinated me.

I have come to thank you with all my

tact the honor of our name.'

poin b wpeme -

and had been <killed on the field o

notes and gold coins heaped up
front of him.

playere.
“*0h,' lavghed a wealthy

can safely keep his bank open.’

exeited Jook in his eyes.

"* ‘Open bank!’ he sald. and it seeme
as though the very words had change¢
the luek.

“Ten times running Mertens lost
and in a quarter of an hour his bank
was cleared out. Another man took
his place, and the play went on. I
got Eo exciting that 1, too, was fascl
nated and joined in. There was nc

continued standing, holding my hat in
my hand, and throwing my winning:
into it. I had a rue of hick. and went
on playing In the most excited way
mtil T was startled by someone cailing
out:
“ “You are being robbed. Czptaint®
“l started, and instinctively soized
a8 band which had Enocked agalnst
mine through my sudden movement
Tt was M. de Mertens' hand. and he
beld fhe fofty pound mote which he
bad just taken out of my hat. The
wretched man's face was convulsed
with efnotion. Our eyes et his were
dilated with terror, &nd €here was 2
166k in them that seemed to hoid ame
spellboand.

“ M. 8 Métans t5 ™y parioer.” )
sald, haughtily, to tHe man who had

yon &hould dare to brisp such en ses
cokation sgafist a gentlemam whoss

“The fidividual Who B&d ¢xNed out
Iad néver Bedn to the Hfah bsfore and
did not knéw M. de Meftens at an,
We fad a7l Bedn stahding mdind the
tible cfoms to eAch other, And of ses.
Ing another player pot Ml Rand inte
my hat, it was Yery hatuvdl that the
han #H6H1d have tHUWEHY 1t Mis doty
to wir tie. On EKédFihg Wy E¥plans-
tion he apologized mo¥t humbly to M.
dé Merteils, ARd déveral of thes atquain.
tinces o ths IAttar yitheted roond
4nd étpresned thelt Fafret that seelr
1 fidult dhould heve been offered
him.

“We then continued our play, and
M. de Mertens soon laft the olab.
Three Qiys pussed and ! Huard hbdthigg
tore of the yoonhg man. i khidatag
him as T had done, thy fifdt thought
Had besn of his fither. and 1 Bud de-
fermited 1o save from dlsgrace (He
name of the brave soldler of Magenta.
“Omne evening. however, just ag 1
Was golug 6dit to pay eoine visits, my
orderly informed me that a 1ady wish.
ed to see me. T went fito the drawina
foom and there 1 fouhd a woran of
about forty.-five years of age. She was
Yery dignifiled looking and there was
an open. honest expreession about her

“‘I am Madame de Mertens,’ she
said stmply. ‘My gon told me every-
thing about the affair at the club, and

heart for baving pireserved for us In-.

“‘Madame ———' I began, but she

interrupted me In her emotlon ang !0éf a8t the bidding of Caesar.

nervousness.

jous ways, and In desperation had tak.
én to play.
every pemny he possessed that night
You know the rest, alaa!l’

the poor mother's grief was terrible
to witness. She wag standing there In
tront of me, her face was deadly pale
and the tears were trembling on hex

long dark eyelashes.

pot take it to heart =0, I stammered
‘Tt wae Just a2 moment’s weakness., )
will see your son, and—-'

“‘My son had got exrtangled n var

It appears he had lost

“I felt very much embarrrassed, fo1

“He 18 young, madame: yon mus!

“*'No, Captain,” she sald,

THE CAPTATN'S STORY.

It was just after the scandal at our
slab and a little group of us were talk-
ing in a very animated way of the af.
tair. Captain Joubert did not join in
wnd did not even seem to be lstening
0 us.

“What will you tike for your
thouglite?” I sdid to Bifi at last,

“Oh, theyYe not worth much. I was
\binkitlg just then of an  Incident
#hith dechittéd onee at A clud in. s
small provinelal téwn whers T happen-
#d to be staEying

“Yell us about it!” excianmiéd ohe of
he other mefi, and the captain lighted
a cigarettie afid@, putttng His efbbow on
he mantel shelf agalnst whith he had
been ,)eamng. he began lr!a story:

“Weil, it was when I was in garri-
son at M—-, one of the dullest and
most stupid of provinecial towns.

“When I was off duty I gradually
(ot into the habit of turning in to the
Union club, which, by the bye, was
the only one the town possessed. _
“There was very Mttle play at this
Nub, except at the time of the three
wntiugl fdirs, eacl of which lasted a
veek. Ompe autumn afternoon, just at
the dpening of one of these fawrs, I
bapperdbd to go to the cinb rather
marly. n .
“‘They are playing high to-day,’
nid oty 6f the habitues of the ¢luh to

ot T turnéd routtd towards the table
[§ o watch the game, and was so surpriu |
Y af at the dEgbt of ol of the pluyars

- st I almost exclsimed. -~ S

t her head sadly, ‘he is no longer hera
| He has enlisted, and is already on his
| way with the regiment.’”

! to Captain Joubert’s story, and when
he stopped speaking there was silence
for a few minutes,

tens, Captaln?" asked one of the group.
“Did you ever hear®

shaking

We had all been listening attentivety

“And what happendd to M. de Mur.

N e

- sOmma twens

mach interested in him. for hia fathes
had fought courageously at Magenta.

battle. leaving his widow and son by
no mreans well provided for. The young
-IXN came very rarely to the club, and
I had never seen him touch a card he
fore. I was atupified, therefore, to see.
him holding the bank, and s good bhank
it was, too, for thers were plenty of
1o

“*How wmrich? called out one of th

farmer
‘BL. de Mertens I8 in luék's way; he

“¥ noticed that the young man’s fact
wag Jeadly pale. and that there was ar

room to sit down at the tadle, so 1

‘|he; man she loves. Bhe ylelded—a&é |

lupeh basket, which
want, but which Ma
npon having
tow insisted upon in:

she thought was necessary
:ompleteness. Whiile he was gone she.
took from her desk a box of marrons
thaces.
wd it was band-painted,

and Fred, watching her, felt very vie-
ious. How was he to get rid of the
fooligh, ridiculous thing before he met
Stewg.rt &EcMillgn at Kuston? .

[ ] -

weeks instend of
wtdden longing to
sim to cateh the

irst thing he saWw was a wonderful -
spera cloak that lay across the table, |

_She was sobhing bitterly, k.

frowning wickedly. + They wad | >

marrled six monthg, o~ s L M
He had merried her because he had 1

fallen in love with her plguant brune And we
atte heauty., She et i | And we

d marrled bim
becsuse she liked him as well &8 any
of her dozen suligre, and be was
by ftar the best partl of the sex.

via

1

IS

diyime  C
two will just he
Riin or shine”

BRapry,
5 Lt o »5- Lt ;;av ;'"'537“‘.‘. ‘,;“J'*-
She,. entranced, enrapiuiéd, héerd lﬁﬂ; '

He was very fond of her suill. Byt Abd wamglad, . ., ., ° -
Bie was tired of her comstant compen- She had read a iot of movels, = .
mﬁ ?eli tlmdm ag unlmexggimntg Seshedhad . . .. L

I clty and constan e%= . And ahe knew ove in a cottage .
pressed allectlon, @t he Almonst £ao- § Anw.,gm bad, L
sled himself tired of Ger. i R

on the other. 3 fallen in ® ceacher,

love e'“.".h ‘h\ﬂ'odlﬂ?bih:g.d m <his ui: . So they steod hefore 2hs f e &Ty.
:xpected, Lurning, eceger Jove had! He and she; o .
STewn aid grown with every bour of ; Then they hunted for a cottage, .
aer wifehood. i i: But, ab me! co Tt
s, ehe bt e ey Bledned. ot There was nune they’d live i, o¥ed,

, when | 0 ove grow ugh “twas fremt - . oo
op fn his wife's heart. He hed tad] T2OUSh “twas Iregg 3

s E
grave misgivings once or twice befors

e g, She hiw given up her novels '

He kpew that Mabel had fiinted aad- | And all that. . IR |
¥ with Hylard, and with other men, | She has farmed out both ber parxot . 30
gg had{ te{'tt'i “amw%:i. faint reﬁr"- i%x:t Angd her cate S R F
preferable bank account had bhad e &x by -
g;nitlhmg to do with &er preference “ég;;an‘::f“ 9‘ ", ahd .
But he fad put the thonght belind —Cleveland Leaden
Mim as & man tmprudently witl when

he I8 in love. Nevertheless, it had
been an Inexpressible rellef to learn

CLARBNCE'S LYDIA.

that of a certainty his wite loved hin

—loved him with a love that absorbed —— % )
*very thouphit of her mind, every “How about that other wonuerfnl}
pulse of her heart.

dlstoond of yours; that waan't a dia~] *J
280371 1 asked Clarence one rainy|

The first intoxication of love gratl- ‘ gagen
shicrooon when wa waere witting t0-{ ring ¥i

8ed had passed away aend left #ilm
iemporarily disinelined for furthey
Irafts of the sweet iquid.

Fred Duncan had become the centrs
3t his dride’s being. She could wpot
DeRr to have bim out of her sight.

To bave bim ia her boudolr, to it
>n his 1ap an tain bis fellow curly
wer her subrown Hngers, <o feed hhm
M cream shd candied violets. A}

getkar i Bulitey’s cafe. R L
- “Of; the ring with the other Garnier|
dhmomd?” he sxld, “Well, it wouidn't | b

D qufte fair to tell youz that story now, |
¥ promised to tell Homnan and: the othe b

er fellows who ware’ thete thal night, .

when I was telling you atout old,

e
.

e B)
res; then she way happy. njer.” . LR Mond
#e could endure it no longer and he, “Yoa,” I sald, “But they dont it
was golng away—goi ;

to hear it. Hoxman mnd thost ‘éte: |
late your atorles.

, 260K |

wome men in Seotland: Ang Mamers
It fran broken, i she Wolight it | fellows don't appren
ﬁ&ﬁcﬁﬁﬁrﬁsmmaﬁm a3 § do” o .
t tasts, “You think #02” 1Ald Clarence

L 1t
While

“Mavel, dexr, do bs remsonadie” I st me very gravely, . 7 . S U
g Only going away for two P dre of T T ML, T s theid |y,

Zurlively yawning héfore you werel

through with dI& Gabiiey” ..~ °

“You don’t eay 10t Wéll, thin, ¥

belisve 1 will teld you that stoty all to

yourseld alohe. It Hims one Wringly |

marked pecullarity about it, too®  §
“And what is that, Clarahce?* |

t“ﬁt.:ou loved me yor wouldn't go
‘ ”n > -

an gromned. He was face
'fceo ¥HB ohid of Ehe dreat dificuitien
if a mun's life—the ditiienity of teavh.
g 3 woman that the love which i
ter “whole exiatence” is of man's life

b wﬁ?ﬁ?ﬁiﬁmﬂhm‘ her this with | upg he °nl’1§mr;’~1"%?'§‘ m‘% ;m“ ,‘_"f;‘m,t B )%k &;’&E iy %
“Itg Gy a st ;" be began, | you—or ever will—in which I myssll|pen o mupnifiint peenint a1 iga | 3t
I'he é1f] epring % ggt{'eét, %n%e het | figure as the hero—the lmding yo oE | hige* o BTG A ok otk | TV

fashing WHtk éyas Weré 80 besutifal | man—the lover, tn act.” L™ Leivos e noonitink on* 1

ey Do felt Usif iocHued to throw) “Good” I sald, “Then huriy up aué ‘Angiiing you sk MR

wet through with Jt before. Fon ofix
may of the others cme.dropplag i
“Did § sxy figardf um the Jowert] eagns
‘Clareride broke out, st & few wilne | ofm fyin) i
utes’ silent thought, WK, sbme 10| seen my
think of it, that iaa't stridtly ¢ yom. |
L leask, it. was only ‘SgulE
Teally belig. 1 way pabioty
¥ou know. But, Lord! W W
& man gets {0 my age, eee - of |
things be learns—glonrisont #€ A RIrice,
parlgce—is that a msn may  thist she vavir.
taney himself in love -whus N o't} Ay X1 ahe
*1 certainly thougit ‘myeél? in love) It
with that gifl- Y tobk 1t {o be-a oan [abo
of ‘love at"fvit sight,’ Tn whick- fal
not believéd - until then
ballevéd fince,

:;rer the hunting party and stay with.

“Only & stag party!” she cried.
stHould HEope so. If you Wete pofng
withont e to a place Wihere thess
were other wonren I'd kiH you.™
uﬂﬁ cagght his ggiretty wite xlu ém-

ms. e was ay in five
minutes. He could m u’bﬂ; morz
Me;?mng. He s#fiiost félt fnclined
“Mrs. Othello! Mra, Othellof® he
whispred, lifting the lovely tearstain.
od face to his. “M. jealous duriing!
Now for my part, I'm as trustful as.
Desdemonia. | want you to hive the
bést poasible e while I'ta dway.”

“Aetept 4l your iavitktione—spatid
teaps of monéy—yon haven't bought
\ new frock simce we've bean martied,
bave you? Don't you be dul, gicly,
because I've gome for a two wee
thoot at the beginning of the stason,
30 everywlieré: see eve minexl‘.

“I'm sure Hylard will delighted
to play escort to you ahywhere. You
e I'm mnot jealous. And | haven't
torgotten how Lkeen Hylard was to

marry you."
Mabel drew back indignantly. Then
d what eveiy womdn ddes when

thos, Baven't {2

1 then snd-hays
1 maet her quite’ by
cldent, calling on a mutual aoquain
ance one afterncon. That night I we
to bed under the tmypression that I }
At Iast fallen a victim. to the. mala
which T had %0 often studled in othe
¥ don't know whethe I wis BOFFY 16,
myselt, or proud’ st tiymelt, of Botl
_“‘Anyhow, it séetned At fiyst th
W8 going to be & happry lover, for
young woman was frankly gl
me al her home, I ought
known beiter than to Tnterp:
a2 sign that rﬁ?' ‘ wi
A, Aldat
Iz‘aﬂt‘:he wis in1
oo Thirigs ‘were pri
fully--s0 I thought—fo
months. J uged to take
where; -in -fact, our. as
chiefly 1n golng ¥omiwhery,
seldom gat out an g 1c
her tome, and s
abways playlng ov
we had hesrd foge ( %
- “‘One evening & grisraly-hemded” ofd-
vetefan poked his hend into the voom |
whilo she was playinig, and she §
iately stopped and twiled out,
fn, father—I want yous . " ... fteoth-ndi]
“Thien she introduced me ty hér fu. Bom

she di
it tomes to an isste botwéen der snd

Jléopatria ylelded when Anthiony Igg.'t
o
t Duncan's neck

threw her arms abon
"ﬁ}%x"edmm'un fovely time,
ope you'lh have a Jovely time,
Fred, darling,” she sald, “And ohP’
with a half-controlled sob, “remember
wery mothent you're away that Mabel
loves you—XMabel loves youw.” o
Then the butler came in with. the
Duncan -did not:

el had insisted

prepared, and which she'
ng.

for sométhig

far, ltg

She sent the sefvant

It was a satn-covered box

Bhe pressed it Into the wicker basket

ther, . : ‘ .
“Well, I was very pleassd
the old gentleman, - I though
Just as well for us to hecoms a
el early in. the gams, .
7T am“Very plesged {eide;
you, Mr. Olar Wld;
pleased e
pened to b i
tore. T'wve heayd

Duncan stayed 1n Scotland three
two, Then 2 great, .
see hig wife cauded
first train for London.
When he entered hils own hall the |

Then Mabel came out of the drawing .

o {room door. Mabel, in a marvéllous |Irom mulial
“He is dead. Six months ago I re- | yallow dress, 411 satin. and ch fton! | Browns,
ceived a letter from Keélubg—a pitt. |The greit Duncah diatiionds fesied’| “¥er I knew
fal Mitle letter—written with very ggglmgg%cgfncﬁgg}&“ Snd  iucon- | retly aldh't wh
pale in¥, on a sheet of paper at wae “Youl" she cited, T afed the #£2 himgelf down 18 ke

all crusiipied and yéffow with age
There ‘wore only a few Hhes for xuie to
read.
‘were as folllows:

C

but *
it ; , (
saved e, and I should like you tc
wear it ¢ »

wearing the decoration whiech I re-
ceived from the chbancellor, you alway:
e me with the sergeant’s eross which
moor Mertens sent me. Poor hoy? Te
think that he started as a thisf ang

I know them by Hexrt. ‘They

“I am mortally wounded. Admira)
oudert has just brought me the cross;

* ¢1 am dytng. Iam sending
yOu, my poor cross ¥ * *  gop

“This 13 why, my flends, instead i

died o hero’s de ; P and passed out. - | ‘
death at Kelung. 'm?ﬁﬂ wa;; m {% ;g‘o& g;”'ﬁ% .
®a G b ‘RT {304147
“What & remarkably energetic wo.|ss clogely o %ifi‘!ﬂ? ogide.
man that Mrs, Glitter 157”7 Bt they Afe Very B

“Isn’t she? I neversknew her to

Qinner is cold. But yoir can tell
to get you something quickly.
going out
¢ ball. Don't sit up. Lord Hylard
gée tiné home. 1
sho @dded, almost iﬁﬁ
She held up a WRAPRMIAAGEHL botfgubt,
send yne such 8 beawty? Did you have

& good time, dear? Yan't my gown in-

somparable? I thops - n't be
‘feross w ﬁhe? 14 ‘Eé e §
ridpe? 5

ute Wiap aid be Helped fér 1ito 1t 1

something to éat,” she sald, carelessly, |

heve fearndd thes:
ié e

thean

Pm
ang. .
e
my flowers,”
e kigd,

“Wast't it tileb of Itra Hylatd Yo

T've

receptions

. ‘ bout hilf tHe pevp
Don't crig knew, and about halt my e, tov,
seemed to know sl aboiit me.
Jend of it was that he asked pie ¢y

with hims at his ‘

“Now, dof’t 1ot
Olarsmee, ok

W Ol

o You See
nnd-édBﬁ T Sommig

hite Iong, elabor-

Ske @ AR

duged wEY.,
“Blinks, see ¥hilt your master has

how _slugishness bt once.” |} Sé :  Loolish i b |
“ien was thats . O |26, a2 DY ke kined to cohe to | my%%% S
e, Al abs ot b et dtvore M, 7o v, Wi o Gl S | i 08 T g 0
she let two whole days go by befors| gy e ﬁ{ e M- ",,.,,, y ma,&j{,m
| o v S 7 7 U7 |t Mt e g e o

S i mg—— Wirnll




