£

lo sticks awkwardl;
Indescribahly bowitch ng air.*

We were all a litle bit jealous of|

Miss van Busker, I think. She hag:
. Grrived last night béfore with thres:

monster trunks, four large hat bores,  "Yes;

& poodle angd & very French muaid,

An extremely smart “shoot™ VAR

&ssembled =t the Towers, but Miss
van Busker seemed to take the shine.
ouf of the rest of us when she came
down to dinner in Pale pink welvet.
aid not an ornament of apy descrip-

her alabaster neck
shoulders,

However, as I was saying, Miss van
Busker stood on the doorstep with
sticks tn her hand.

The guns were Zolng to shoet at
ten, and everyone knowsg how fussy
men are just before they start, hut

of them getually responded to
Miss van Busker's challenge,

“I'll stow you,” they exclaimed.
but the Duke of Derry didn't pretend
to hear and went on wiping his gun
or whatever It {s men do.

“I won't bother now,*

Busker gaid slowly,
the guna drove awey
to the home covert,

We all knitted stocks by. the fire
in the morn-
ing and &x-
changed con-
fidences In
our
after lunch-
ean. Miss
Yan Busker
was asbright
as—well, ag
bright as one
€n be all
day, though
Lady Jane
said it was
much too

. @amp for us ) B T
to lunch*They Were Playing Dila.
with the bolo In the Hal),"
guns, and we sta
time, rlu van Busker came dowp
to tea In a cinging white crepe de
chine and looked quits lovely,

“8he's beautifully turned-out and
adl that,” pretty 1 ‘' Lady Hilde.
garde St. Helens 8. me sy she
Landed me the toast, *. ¢t ghe's 1o
charm, has she?"

* "Oh, I don't know,” | seid doubt-
tally. *I think she haa.”

The mep camo ip Just thn, and
first one and then the other wen
over and talked to Misy van Busker,
excopt the duke, who sat by his sis.
ter and told us of the day's sport.

we warnt®
‘We both :t;retlr Into the Bre.

added, irrevaiently.
ing'it, aren't you
F (o take the

nd  when

areltshkt there i &

: looks kike fine peards.] &  ha Ba
Miss van Busker sald; sofne very] 'Y olaving

protty things to ily|AYAve playing

me; ahe's certainly o .
YOIy attractive mnd-we said 3jSultar and man

Blght In the frlehdllest way, " |eTSrYWRr tbe s
The next day the men were to sleep by & soft
sheot the great aplaney; It was the bﬁhgnr Y
big day of the week, and every one Lor ™
¥as what Miss yvan Busker cealled ore
well on time, every ohe excapt thef.
duke. - : < land
"We can't walt for ald Stony,” the
men  agreed gfter breakfast, ar L] g
yarlous expeditiogs to the Bashelo }:E :::! “:&. £
quarters drew blank; the duke sent adwenture or othar
down to say he had strained & mus- the odlﬁuﬁ@ of 3ia ke

‘ show thet

sle and couldn’t go omt. :
_ A big oak gallery runs round th
ball at the Towers, and my roo

shoot| The publle lotte

Op past me and fall back with a[¥trest diguitary F
toud crash fo-the hall foor, in great demang;-

iy! a babe lo srms would do $iftiSd sed Juxow m
Setter,” 1 heard Mim van Busker|V1O have thejiis
B3y with great apparent vexation, - the publiy-

When I descended the big™ stairy|the Dubile
Cae a ‘moinent later Miss van Bus.|/tecrets of
ker, and, of courses, the duke, wha thetr ‘d«.i‘“
seocned quite well, were ‘resting oaf .
the big oak seat with the high back.| - RO
Miss van Busker held the: diabole| A sinzular - goy
sticks and the duke was twirling|lately ‘
the spool in his hands ( y
&t Miey van Busker, , |on the con

All that day and the next Missjand the aver
van Busker learned diabolo, . .. [wing {nfiuence

"I dont get on one mite,”  she|which in. turs,,
would answer when questionsd; and of the fish. These |nn
the other men gave up all claim to pertods of three.or 2ou:
teaching her. J]ln 1888 ¢ ’

Our main ataple.of conversation :fbr?l:;: 1 o
y s vau Busker's progress ® Al More
Iy Ty ey VIO PTORtSS{mOre AL thete w

On tie fourth day she had -im-jof fish, bat
proved slightly; ihe duke had de-jl0 ’.‘ﬂ.‘"ﬂ?i@'
clared the - ——
long zallery

fy o fuh
pr , _or thrés
Yanoe,~~Youth's oK

stasl tn bis SOV A uake Bite Kl
way. asked MAFYCAEY| - The Britlsh govermtie)

v ay
them to bte g actively fighiting sunkes In India

Thoe Duke of Derry was young, nol| very careful. ., dozen years or more, and-stil heseé| - -
married, and as everyone knows, But when I 4 reptiles kill many thousand natives| -;
quite poor; ‘*‘stony” js his own ex- wentthrough RS | annually, 8ir~-Lander Brumto
bresslon, so most of the girls treated by mistake, 71 3ttle while. .xg0; , devised a K
him as a sort of brother, the diabolo pocket instrument for handy use in

;T

After tea, I don't know how 4t lay on the*'Two peopls occupled| . o of wmnake bite, imnd the ndian

ground and  the tall vak soif." government has declded todis
they were looking at the pictures, ;,t.\_m.;.yp.'mmwsdalx\mons.

happened, but Miss van Busker sat
reading a paper, and when the men
went off fnto the smoking room, the
» Who had to pass her chair,
stopped and yresently sat down by
her side.
“No; I'm not a whala at gapes,”
I heard her say, and a little 1ater she

and the duke dissppeared. When J|

went up shortly afterwards

& book that I had left in

and that I really wanted,

Playing diabolo in the hall, or rath.

er Miss van Busker was looking on

and the duke was holdiag the stlokes.
“This way, d'you wee?” he Wis

saring very earnestly, as I passed,

1y accent when Lady
Bulstrode began taking her out last
Beason.)

Thet evening when we had been
given our candlesticks and wera g0~
ing to our rooms, Miss van  Busker
followed me, ‘
he said in her girlish way that is
very appealing. : ]

“Oh, do,” I =aiq, though I was
very gleepy. -

Miss van Busker went over to the}

fire and placed a marvellously smai}
foot on the fender.

“My! ain't this the room Henry}
II. slept in before the battle of}

Lewes?”

" fuslod, “perhaps {: is.

At tea that ¢ fternoon the post csme natives. It consists,

In. . . lin the handie of w
“I've got-n lot ol:"ini;:iihr%h from|Thig: ‘

Greenhays,” Lady Hildggar 6 %ald|gt h,

suddenly, and lookéd at Miss van oaustic, When

Busker, o ;. [Imoiedistely-cuts

ushed the slightest, prot-iwidely, aud Fibs.

but she finished her tw,|y h the. :

o P

th
8

got——gamen;”
In quite o

{ng- and throwing the spool with the
precision of an expert. o i
Lady Hildegarde Iaughed, “What
vould Stony say?” she murnmuored. |,
But hér brother had followed. Mim e

van Busker from the rdom.- - -
s-Lappened- o phi “thr oyt - the
hall not loug after, Two péople oe-
cupled the tall osak seat under the Y
D&lm. - . . . i o B ' .
‘“Why, yes,” I gouldn’t help hear-j:
log & drawling murmor ay T hurried]
by, I guems I knew. it all - e}
bretty well. But I kind of thought/
you'a like to.teach me—didn't you |
Boat I ghut my door stalry

| thé answer; -
“Oh, i3 1£7" I sald with some COISE " . e

Miss van Busker looked at me)

-meditatively, “*You British .are

queer,” ghe sald. “But if you witly

perdon me I don*t think you're ons!
mite British. No,” she continued, “I
kind of fesl cawnfidence in you; the
others here are what I cal prelty

4

“They don't mean anything,” 1|

murmured, ‘
But Miss van Busker was not Hstens
ing, she wag gazing into the conls,
“I got to get engaged to a dook,”
. she said suddenly;  “all my girj
friends were when they came homs
trom Eu-Yope, and I don’t intend to

be teft on the mat,”

“Indeed,” 1 murmured uthef
. lamely. o R |

©..")_dem't know about mis

slonal rartiea of pleasurs, fensting,
love making, dancing and & yery 1t -
tle gardening work. Miste' ig the .
soul of the people, benuty of face]
“and moveirisnt &

“where life Is m r2 ke o itz ; . DR HaOn i)
then n dreani; raurder stalk: . O] o BT AR piclplodeos
in broad daylight, people sre nearer|ity 00 mitk xa %ﬁ? thiore

tomonkeys than human belngs n as-| 300,000 mie every cubl

slc and da ‘ re of the lsctesl fut. .
ot, and music and dancing are fit.|Hmetre of th 1
g‘; practiced and in the rudest pos- ‘9:‘3”‘»”@?&“:?‘:5:‘” o
mible  ftate.~Natfonal - Heograp o| ¥ 3; 't‘m.x we, . :
:‘f‘gujnep : o P - ekt overarow

S
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