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TRIAL B FIRE

The Major was one of the many well-
bosri Engiishruen who come to Califor
ola with a younger son’s portion and &
&" monthly sliowance, and hope to

e & fortune on a or a

Wheat ranch. The plan always. looks
tm‘bl& in Eﬁ d, and the agent as-
;gm his ¢ictim that the thousand

unds will buy a ten-acre plot, plant |
vines, b % decent bupgalow, and
tide the owner over wuptii the vines
lhn.ll bear and bring him & harvest of
good American gold.

The Major was golng the way of |
many of his Engiish triends. The one-
thousand-pound legacy was gone, and
the monthly allowance of twenty
mnds which, viewed from a distance,
m:ned large, always grew patnfully

lmul &8 it neared California and the
debts It was suapposed to cover. The
ajor's little mountain vineyard had
been destroyed by phyHoxera, and he
_qua.a Living on the uncertain promise ot
& fHiumber of green shoots, called re-
spectfully “the olive orchard.” But the
Meajor was not unhappy. When he was
not tliling the so0fl he s2i on his little
* verands, witb his briarwood pipe be-
tween his teeth, and studied the long, .
narrow, plcturesgue Napa Valley far
below.

It may be that the Major's failure to

{ mucceed in the grape business was not
the fault of the country, but that his
genial, unpracilcal nature was the true
obstacle to success. The Major was, in
fact, the most helpless Englishman who
ever came to C lifornia to take care of
himself. The poor fellow became S0
convinced of this after a shortarial that
he engaged a man to act as valet to
himself and incidentally cook the meals

¢ for both. The Major was a solitary
bachelor then. The gods alone know in
what unpropitious moment he ploked
up Pete, to hang about his neck, a mill-
stone of Inefficiency. Pete's poverty
must have been his recommendation,
and the Major’s poverty the excuse for
keeping him Pete had about as much
knowledge of laylng out and caring for
@ man's wardrcebe as the Major nad of
running a ranch. The consequence was
that the Major often presented himself

¢ at his triends’ houses in the most sur-
prising garb, a combination of white
duck trousers, black frock coat and
russet hunting boots being one of Pete's
masterpleces. In his capacity as cook
Pete was not one whit more efficlent,
and often suffered mentai agony, over
the ponderous directions of the Major's
French cook book, which were like tife
hieroglyphics of the anclents to his
clouded intellect. Considering the dlei
of sour bread and tinned meats which

\) Pete provided, it Is only less than mar-
vellous that his benefactor was still
allve,

When the Major marrted Ellle Sm!th,
a pretty San Francisco girl, Pete was
promoted to be manager of the ranch,
and expended his grooming talents on
the pet mule. The Major's wife was
“artistic.”* She had studied sketching,
and did some really clever bits. Her ad-
miring husband was sure that she pos-
sessed the divine afflatus, and conso-

\quenuy much time was devoted to art

and little time to ranching.

But this was not without prctest from
one ind!vidual. Not that he Was dis-
turbed by lack of work, but poor Pete
was oftener than not the unwilling
model foxr Ellle's clever studies. One
day Pete posed for “The Man With the
Hoe."” FHis temder was particularly
tried on theat occaston, for he had taken

¢ up his tool with the honest intention
of weeding the primitive vegetable gar-
den. Though he had scudded through
the back yard and ellmbed the rear
fence, he had not counted on meeting
his young mistreas in the barnyard. He
began to wrestle with the weeds, and
pretended not to see her. His educa-
tion, however, had not included a sight
of Millet’s plcture, or he would have

‘ﬂed down the mountain side in utter
despalr.

“Stop, stop, Peter, right there. Don‘t
move an inch,’” called the sweet volce
that drove him to madness. ““Kenneth.
Ellle called to her husband, ‘look. Isn't,
it wonderful? The lights, the pose, the
very landscape like—"

“*The Man With the Hoe,’ ™ shouted
the Major, gleefully. “I'll get your
pa.nts, Ellle. Told on, Pete;”’ and be-
fore that honest son of toil had time to
collect his scattered senses he found
himself posing in a very uncomfortable
attitude, with the Napa Valley lying at
his feet and the Major's famliliar
phrases ringing in bhis ears—"Fine
pose,” “Jdlly good subject,” ‘‘deliclous
coloring.”

After Pete had posed for a hundred
or more, indifferent works of art with-
out names he began to think of desert-
ing his master and leaving him to a
just and awful fate. But this stupen-
dous blow was averted by the arrival

t* of Brompton Edwards, another Eng-
lishman, who had come to learn practi-
cal ranching under the direction of his
father's old friend, the Major.

After a2 week had been given up to
driving his protege about the valley
and introducing him to the English col-
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routine of pruning olive trees and dig-
ging out worm-eaten grape vines. El-
lle svon discovered in the young man's
clean-cut features and fine, athletic
figure an entirely new fleld for art
study, and FEdwards found the time
pass more pleasantly as a model than
as an embryo rancher. They were to-
gether during most of the daylight
hours. When Brompton was not pos-
ing for a wild Norseman or a Greek
hero he was sitting very close to Ellie,
eriticlsing, In soft, caressing tones. the
gketches of himaself which she had been
deing. Without actually straying from
the oath of duty, Xille was treading on
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0ver on the mountaln slde. a lwlf-
mile away, Pete leaned on his hoe and
watched & thread of fire crawling, like
& red snake, througb the underbrush
of chaparral and manzanita. He Kpew
only too well that no human wWer
could stop 1t, and that within o feiwr-
minutes the gentle breeze would cause
& fiylng spark to fall upon the long,
dry grass, and puffl—the crawling
snake would become a zreat swirling,
galloping maes of flame and smoke, and
would pass over the very place whem
Ellie sat sulking and dreamtng. Pete
had firmly determined to lcave the
ranch. He had washed his hands of
these people. He would not—but the
grass was on fire, and Pete made a
dash for the house, yelling at the top
of his lungs for the Majnr.

The volume of sinoke was rising high
when Ellle rose to her feet and salffed
the alr. Before shc could gather up her
paints a thin rim of fire ran along the
top of the Iittle hill above her. The
smmall birds and insects rose from the
ground with a whirr and scattered
down the hillside. Elie glanced quick-
ly backward, and saw the fire licking
up the grass as it bore down upon her,
and the smoke rolling heavenward in
dense, sooty slouds. She did not lose
her presence of mind, but remembered
a amall plowed fleld a short distance
away, where the flames could not reach
her, and ran niibly down the hiil, with
her fluttering skirts gathering cockle-~
burs and sticker-weed as she sped.

When she weas fairly on the plowr
ground and gasping for breath she saw
the young Englishman tearing along
the hill at a. frantic rate. ‘Through the
smoke he looked pale and frightened. '
Ellie felt a thrill of satisfaction; here
was the longed-for proof of his love— !
he thought she was in danger and had .
come to her rescfie.
mounted (o her cheaks, and her heart
beat to suffacation. But he aid not
seem to see Mr. It was evident to her
thal he was crased with fear and would
plunge Into the fire In search of her,
Mercifnnl God! he would be burned!

“Brompton ! she screamed; “dear
Brompton, I am here—safel”

The fire was very close, and she kad
to throw herself flat upon the ground
to escape being burned. BShe’gave une
more despaliring cry as she felt the hot
breath scorch her clothing: “*Brompton,
Brompton, Brompton!”

A great wave of smoke and flame
swept around the edges of the plowed
ground, and for a minute nothing could
be seen or heard, Fortunately for El-
1le, the dry grass burned like tinder and
the fire was soon roaring down the hill
toward the valley.

When Ellle, choked and [rightened,
}ifted her head she saw the thin, long,
scantily clad legs of her husband
bounding over the blackened earth to-
ward her., His duck trousers were
smesred with soot, and he had & wet
blanket about his shoulders. He could
not speak, but caught Ellie in hls arms
and burst into stifled sobs.

Back of them was heard the voice of
Brompton Edwards. _*“Hello, there,
Major,” he called: I had a very narrow
squeak of it. My hammoeck and books
are burned to tinder by this. By Jove,
old fellow, you are burned yourself,
aren't you? Your wife was safe enough.
I knew she could take care of herself.”

But Ellie buried her head in the wet
blanket with & shudder and burst into
tears of shame and contrition.

‘““Well, well,” gasped Pete, who had
stumbled up the hill with a bundle of
wet sacks. ‘I never was 8o plaguey
scared in my life. Thought you'd be
burned sure, Miss Xllie. Me an’ the
Major'll have a fine time next week
clearing—""

For Pete had reconsidered his ninety-
and-ninth vow. Indeed, it was only s
week later when he was speculating if
there weas ever & happler couple than
the Major and his Elile. And Pete
heamed as he thought of the ignoble
part Brompton Edwards played on the
day of the fire.~Siela Walthall Belcher,

The “Slck Man.”

It was the Czar Nicholas who first hit
upon the phrasge, “The Sick Mah,” to
describe the Turkish Empire. He made
use of it in his confidential communi-
cations with Sir Hamilton Seymour, the
British Ambassador at St. Petersburg,
when he sought to ascertain through
him whethdr Great Britain would inter-
fere to prevent the dlssolution of the
in wvaitd beimng hastened. This was in
the early part of 1853.

Water Softened by an Earthquake.

James H, Grayson, living at Saline
City, Ind, reportz that his well which
il along for years before the recent
earthquake affordfed only the hardest
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and gives each of them half 23 mray little |
red hearts of peper, flannel, silk, or sny
convenient materizl, as there ate men in
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umber of tiny white mittens,

At. the signal of the hostess every man !

selects a girl and asis her to maryy him,
ressing “his suit until he is forced to
eave her by the jingle of the hostem’s

bell. He then proposes to snother girl, |

and a0 or until he has laid his heart at
the feet- of jeveryons in the party. _The
girls distribute the cearts and mittens,
s heart for a welltold confession of love,
s mitten for & less imuressive tale. At
, the end of the stated Hour the men’l
snd mittens are.

man with the largest plle of mist:
conaoled with & pmir of white
mittens, The meen fure best at &
pogal party, as the prizes go to tha_hz.
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Lord. Strathmore's “(ssterions
Castte.

() and livel -vurtiu ars th
whli‘t‘;gt ({ Lady btmﬁmg'r:

are > gather rou
them at Ghnis tlo. Yot (writen o
oo ndent) whether owing to the un- .

ends connected with the plece, of
to thn rn rinynterio}u and serious de-
meanor whicy the ;n'mn&
lord of the castle, there is dvg&

ment of (M  § u;_g) uaminm ut
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there; ote tol ‘E a
young lady &::f 6 chytle who

one of 4 tj assmbled thers tﬁ
sutumn or two ago. Ths scmson was

an obnomdly vec one ;m\ on ralny
afternoons the ‘f usid’ to
amuse themselves in billiard-rour,

playing (to quots an expression of Dis-
raeli's in “Lothait”) with billisrd-balls
games that were not billiards, and =0
wiling away a few hours iu pleasans
fashion enoupgh.

On one of these afternoons, as the as-
sembled guests were in the middle of an
exciting and paerticularly noisy gmne of
billiard-fives, they suddenly becams
aware that their host was standing in
the midst of them, with that grave,
sloof and melanch iy look on his face
which ia so familiar to all who know
hire. “I want you,” he said to the by
tnis t.xme Eerfect.ly séent and expectant
guests, “all to go updtairs-to your bed-
rooms now at once, and kindly to remain
in them until you hear a bell ving, when
you will be qmte at liberty to come
down again” Without more ado the
visitors, including my informant, silently
stole away, like the Arabs of the poem.
In due time the bell rang, and the party
reassembled to finish the game. But the
#ncident was certainly an odd one.

Rale for Sncces.t.

“What is your rule of business—yous
maxim?”’ we ask of the Wall street
baron. “Very simple,” he ssswers. “I
pay for something that I m’t get, with
money that I haven’t got, and then sell
what'I never had for more than it evey
cost.”

A Year of Tertible Omens,

“Town Topices,”

A comet, named pfter Proleasor Per-
rine, its discoverer, 1a added to the omens
of this terrible yeer of earthquakes,! jyve
foods, ernptions, cyclams. fires, mur&ers,
s0a]l famine and ¢ crease of Sz
prices of besf, milk aud bread. At fls
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