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before he at all unierstood it, Kitty was

A THOUGHT OF SUNNER
1 wonld he a elond
Half war up 10 Heaven
Kot aloft -r‘n‘r P,
Nor ton low and driven
In & whirl of min
Wer the shiverng piain.

But w clond all yhite
In & hewven ljue,
Hauging In wen's sight
Half w long day through.
And, when dayigit goes,
Dying In soft pose
F. W. BOURDILLON,

THE COLONEL’S BOY.

A stranger, coming upon the colonel as he sat
in the mornlug-toom of the club reganding his
NEWSpaper with an angelic smile, would have
songht out another copy of the piper el weareLed
1% oolumbs with pleasant antioipations.  Bui |
knew Mwetter. | knew that the volonel, though
he han put on his glisses el was pretending
eull the news, was really only dolog what I verily
believe he did after luneheon and alter dinuer, and
after he got inte bed, and, indeed, ol every one
of those periods when the old campaigner, with a
enpe for lhis digestion wd his conscience, seleets
some soothing matter for meditation.  He was
thinking ol lis boy: snd 1 went up to him and
smacked him on thy shoulder. = Well, colonel,”
I suld, " how's Jim ”

= Hulle: Why, it's Jolly Joe Bratton!” he re-
plied, dropping his glasses and gripping my Lwnd
tightly —for we did not nde muT tie ut Inkerman
for nothing. “The very mon I wanted to pee.”

* And Jim, colorel ? i!nw i the boy "7 1 asked,

“(h, just ns f1 a8 a—u muldy on shore ! "
answered, speaking jollily, yet, ns it seemwid to
me, with an effort, so that [ wondered whether
there was anything wrong with the hoy—a little

e

Wil or two, or some small indiseretion, such as |

ndght well he pardoned in s fine o lnad ns ever
stepped, with o six-months-old commission, a new
uniform, and a station Aty minutes trom London.
“ Rut eome,” she colonel continued bhefore 1 coult
make any ohservation, * you bave lunched, Joe !
Will you take n tarn?”

“To be sure,” 1 salil:
you Jet Kitty give you

“ That is & bargin '"
we went iuto the hall
s Junior United” hall. 1 had reached my hat
down, snd wos in the act of stepping back from
the rack, when sonwe one coming downstairs two
at & time—that is the worst of having any one
under feld rank in a elub—hit me sharply with hiis
clbow. Perhaps my eont fits a bit tightly round
the waist nowudays, and perhaps not: anyway, 1
articsdarly object to being poked n the back—
1 muy 1
lnrmd roun: sharply, muttering, “ Confound——

1 did not say any mere, seeing who houd done it
hut my gentleman stammered  some confused
apology, and taking from the eolonel, who had

ditely picked it up, a letter, which it seemed 1
.ad knocked out of his hand, he passed into the
moruing-room with a red face. " Ulumsy seonn-
drel!” isaj:l., but not so loudly that he coukl hear

v on one eondition—that
a cup of tea afterward.”
he answered heartily : and
Every one knows the

“Father.” sald the Tad, eveing him gloomily,
lie down.”

“Hn! ha' Your weight in gold, gentlemen:”

“Your father wos kunocked down by a ecah,”
the colonel saud quietly, ™ and finding that he was
not able to tuke cane of himself we brought him
Lone

The voung man looked at us furtively, but did
not wnswer Instead, he took his father by the
artn and foredd him gently to o matiress which
Iy in oue eorner, halt hidden hy o towelrail—
the lotter henring ot present a shirt, evidently
home-washed and hung out to alry Twire the
obl fonl started up muttering the same rubbish ;
bt the thind tiwe he went off inte a fienvy
sleep. There was soficfhing pltiful to my eves
in the boy's patience with him so that when the
Indl at Inst turned o us and, with eyes which
fieroely resenteil our presence, bade us begone
if we hadd satistied onr euriosite, 1 was not sur-
prised thut the eolonel held bis ground. 1 am
afraid vou are badly off,” he si\d gently.

AWhat's that fo you " was the other's in
answer, U Do you want to he paid for

*Yon

solent
VOUT Ser viees

“Stendy o stendy, my lad!" T put in
get nothing by that.”

“1 think 1 knuw von,” the golonel sontinued,
regurding lom steadily. “ There was a charge
preferteld agninst You, or some ane of your name,
i n pollee otflee o few weeks ago, of personating
a eandidate at the examinatlon for commissions
in the army. Th --hurgv failed, I know,*

Tihwe youne o ol rose ns  the
bt his manuer indieated rather tganmph
anid his dark eves sparkled with
retorted s “ It failed *  Yes, you
You have been tn the army

.ﬂ{mlu-‘.
than shinme,
miline it
ape right there,
yonrselt, dare spy

1 have,” said the colenel, gravely,

“An honembde prefession, is it not 2" the lad
continued 1noa tone of bitlng mockery. ~ How
many of your young friends, do you think, passid
in honestly * 1018 0 competitive examinntion,
too, mind you.  And how many do you think em-
il vl e —me—to pass for them *°

“You shonll be nshiomed to bopst of it,” sald
the eolonel, “even U you are not afraul.”

“And what should they b ?  Tell me that!"

“They are low, mean sconndrels, whoever they
are.”

“Sol! oso!

s

Yon think so!™ langhed the voung
fellow triumphiantly,  And then all at once the
light secmed to die out of his keen, clever face,
anil 1 saw before me only a hnlf-starved bul, with
hig shinhby elerk’s eoat bnttoned np to his throat
to Wide the wint of o shirt, The same change
wis visihle, 1 think, to the eolonel’s eve, tor he
lonked ot me and muttered something about the
ecale: and understanding that he wanted o waord
with the voung fellow alone, 1 went to the win-
dow and for o tmoment or so pn-l--lnll'-i 1o guie
through its murky panes,  When I tarned, the

| two men were talking by the Quor: the drunken

be a fad of mine, or it may not—and 1]

i
“Hullo:” the eolonel exclaimed, standing still |

andl looking ot me with undiszuised wonder.

“Well 27 1 said, perhaps rather testily. = What
is the matter?”
F "\‘nIu- uruls not

arguliar, then?”

i am not on any terms at all with him,” 1
rnswersd graomplly ,

The coluiel whistled, * Indeed!" he sald, look-
ing down at me with a kind of wistfulness in his
eves: Dick i8 tall, and ] am—well, 1 was up 10
standard once. " I thought—that is, Jim toll me—
that he was a good deal about your house. Jowe.
And 1 rather gathered that he wis making up to
Kitty, don't you know.” y

“Yon did, did yon?" 1 granted. “Well, per-
haps he was, amd perhaps he wasn't. Anyway.
she is not for hm. And he waould not take an
answer, the young whippersuapper "~ 1 continued,

iving my anger n Hitle vent, aml focling nll the
witer for it. = He eame persceuting her, i you
want to know, and 1 had to show him the dout.

1 think 1 never saw a twan—certanly on the
steps of the “Junior United “=look more pleased
thin did the evlonel nt that moment Sl !
he said, * then Jim will have a chance?"

“Ho! ho!® I answered, chuckling. r
wind sets In that quarter, does it> A chanee?
1 shonll think he would have a chanve, colunel !

“And you do not whject 27

“Ohject 2" 1 saul. ™ Why, it woull make me

on good terms with young

the hinppiest man in the world, Dk, Awe we
pot the oldest friends?”  And 1 hawve only Kty
sod you have duly Jun. Why it ds—it s Just

Inkermman over agoain. ™

Really it was, and we stumped down the steps
in high delight.  Only I feit a hittle auxious about
Kitty's answer, for, though | had a strong sis-
pleton that her atlections were inelined in the
rght direction, 1 eould not be sure
voung soldier might not have wou her heart, as
o had mine: so that | was still more pleased
when the colonel informed we that he belie.ed
Jim ntended to put it 1o the test this very alter-
T,
~he is at home,” T said, standing still.

S Mat bt hw!™ pe resporded, taking my arm
to lend mie on,

But I declived to mave. Tl 1ell you what"
I said, “it is & quarter to 4; if Jim has not
popped the guestion by now, le is not the man
1 think him.  Let us go home, eoloacl, und hear
the pews”

He demurred a little, but T had han in a hansom
in two shakes, and we were howling along Pieco-
dilly in half-a-dozen more,  Suddenly  Le ut-
teredd nn exelamution, and, following the direetion
wl lis hamd, 1 was just io time 1o vatch n glimpse
of Jines fave—no other’s—as e shot pust Us 1noo
cals going enstwanl, It left us in no doolt, for
the Ind’s ehecks were flusled, and Lis eves shin-
ing, and as he swept by and momentarily saw
ais) Dis hit with n gesture of trivmph.,
ind 1 exclaimed the eolonel, * 11 bet o guinea
e has kissed her.  Tappy dog!™

“Tren! et o™ [ answeresd, =1 dure swear we
shadl nor find Kitty in tears”

The words were searcely out of my mouth
when the cab swerved suddenly to one sule,
throwing me azainst my companion, I heard
onr driver shout, and cnught sight of & bare-
headed man mixed up with the near shafr,  The
next moment we gave a great lurch and stoppend
and a little ernwd eame round us.  The ealune
was the first out, but | joined himn as quickly as
I eould. *1 4o not think le is mueh hurt, sir.”
I heard the policoman say. “He is drunk, 1
fancy. Come, old chap, pull voursell tozether.”
he continued, giving a slight shake to the gray-
haired man whom he and a bystander were sup.

rting. “ There, hold up now. Here is your hat.
‘ou are all right”

sure enough the man, whose red nose and
shabby attire seemed to lend probability o the

liceman's secusation, managed, when left 1o

‘lf 1o keep bis balsnee—with some wavering.
“ Hullo!" he mzmred. looking nncertainly upon
the erowd round him. *Ts my son here to tuke
me home ? Isane? Where is Isane 2"

“ He is a bit shaken,” said the policemnn, view-
ing with an alr of expenence, “and three
parts ﬁunk. besides. He Lad better go %o the

station.
“Where do you live ? said the colonel
“ Greek#st, Scho, pumber 27, top foo

this was answered glibly enorigh. | Aud I tell
you wh.nta" the man . with a drunken hiles
and s sudden reel which left him on the

o

pol an's shoulder—* if uny gentlemnn will take
another gentleman home, 1 will make him reh
beyond the dienms of avarice. Tl present him

bﬁd\ﬁu‘ht in gold.  That 1 will. His weight in
R
“] think—" the colonel began, turning and
meeting my eve.
4 His weight in gold,” murmured the drunken
man.
“Quite s0,” T said, accepting the colunel’s un-
men suggestion. “We will see him home ull
policeman,”  And paying our eabman, 1
hailed a crawling four-wheeler, into which the
officer promptly bundled our man, We got in,
and in & moment were jolting eastward nuni:: 8l

snail's gm.
“Perhaps we wight have sent some ave else
with him," satl the colonel, lovking at me, apol-

oge ¥

“Not at all,” I answered. I have no doutn
that we hoth had the same feeling, that being
happy ourselves it would not {1l henome s o &
noog turn to this poor old wretel, whose shaking
hands and tattered clothes ghowed that he bl
almost reachied the bottom of the hill. T have
seen more than oue brother officer, onte o8 gellant
? 1nd as Jim. brought as low, and perhaps, buy,
or Providence, old Joe Bratton himself—.  But
there, it may have been some such thought as
this, or it may have been an extrn ghss of sherry
at lunch, made us take the man bowme, We dis
it: and the Lord ouly knows why fellows do

oud or bail

* El—ll‘il out onr charge &t the door of No, 27,
we lugged him up the dingy stairs, the gibberish
which he never censed to repeat about the drenins
of avarice and onr weight in gold soundiog ten
times ns absurd on the common staliease of this
dirty tenth-rate lodeing-house.  The attie gained,
he straightencd himself, and, winking at us
with drunken gravity, laid his hand upon the
latel of one of the doors.  * You shall sec—what
you shall see ™ he muttered, avd throwing open
ihe door hie stumbled into the toum,  The eolonel
raised his eyebrows in o protest sgninst our folly,

hut ente after Lim, nnd I fellowed
re wis only one person in the garret, which
was a8 miserable and poverty-stricken ns room
conld well be, and he rese and confronted us
with an exclamation of anger. He was o voung
fellow, twenty rs olil, {mhm. of middle size,
sallow and dark-eved, and to my thanking, halt.
starved. The drunken man secied unawure of
his feeling. however, for he balanced himsell on
the foor between as, nnd wased his Fand toward.

him,

“ Here you are, gentlemer!” he cried. *1'm
a_man of my word!  Allow me to introduce youl
My son, Isaae Gold. Did nos I tell you? Present

ur weiekt in gold—nr nearlv xo.

The gay |

“Sa the |

father was spoting behind his fmprovised sereon :
atid on nopadnted dead tahle beside me T semnrked
the one and only artiele of luxory in the rooin—
a small sotled adbam. With o grant 1 threw it

Ope. It diselosed the portralts of two lads,
slimpering  whiskerldss  foces, surmonnting  irme
pronchahle dog-eollars and  sporting  pins 1

turned a page snd eame on two tmore bearing »
tamily resetublunee in featupes, dog-eollurs and
ping to the others. | turped again, with a pish!
and a pshaw ! and found o vaeant place, and ops
psite 11— porirait of Jim!

I stared at it for o gaement in unthinking won-
der, atul then in » Tw\nlilm-_' 1t Hashed neross me
what thess portradts were, and above all, what
this portrsit of i pleed in this seonndiel’s

album mesnt. I r qmbwred how anxions the
colonel bl been as the Ind's eX0mitimon dre

the eor

calonel |

| hetw

penrs how hitterly hie had denouan
petitive svstem, and vowed n o dozen times o day
that, what with pundits and  erommers  and |

voung officers who should have heen girls nud
Eone o Givton, the servies wos going to the dnirs
I'e _”-'f‘ tloes, do you hear e, sir!” Al then
I recalled his great relief when the bay eatfie out

quite high wp; oy, aml the vast ehanee which
had ot onee tiuken place 10 Dis sentiments: = We
must move with the times, 8ir: 10 §s no gowd ran-
ning your head agiinst o briek wall,™ and 8o
torth.  Smd—well, 1 ler fal]l a prétty strong word,
al which the eolonel turned sharply

“What is i1, mn b » Iut, seelng me
standine sl by 1 idow, he turned again

| father

She was alarmed. of course=bit to save her that
1 eould ot fuce her—and came after me and clung
to wy arm asking me amin and agasin what it

£ 1 salil “There, wait a
now that T shull lose you?”"
gald, sharply, trying to look
into my face, =it is not that. You know yuu
will not lose me. There is something else the
matter. Al Jim went in i eab, anid—=="

% Jim is all right,” T apswered reughly, feeling
ber hand fall from my s “In that way, at
any rate.”

“ophen T am not afrai 1" she answered stoutly,
wif you and Jim are all right”

“ Look bhere, hitty,” 1 said, making up my mind,

down ; | want to talk to you.”
\nil she did =it down, and I 1old her all. - 'With
some girls it might not hinve been the hest course,
but Kitty is not like wost of the girls 1 meet
nowndays—one-hall of whom are lue stockings,
with no more aptitude for the duties of wives and
mothers than the statuettes in a shop window,
and the other Lalf are misses in white muslin,
whe nre always either glagling pertly or sitting
with their thumbs in thelr mouths,  Kitty is a
cotpanion, u helpreet: God bless her ! she
nows that Wellington Jid not tghe at Blenheim,
and she does pot think that Lucknow is in the
Crimea,  She knows no Greek, and shie loves dane
ing—ler very eves da at the thought of it
Mt she wonld rather sit at home with the man
shie loves than waltz at Marlborough Honse.  Andl
it she Lns not learmed o little fortification on the
sly, amd does not koow how many men st
et Jim nnd his company, I am a Duateliman.
Lord® when [ see 8 man marey o glrl for 4 pretty
froe—not that KItty lias not s pretty face, nnd a
sweet one, too, no thanks to her father—I wonder
whether e has considered what it will be to sit
opposite my lndy, at. say, 20,000 meals on an
average, Phangh!  That is the test, sir.

So 1 told Kitty all, and the way she took it
showed me that 1 was right. “ What!" she ex-
med, when [ bad finished the story, to which
shie Lol listened Preathlessly, with her face half
tutned from me, aml her arm on the mants l-
piece, *is that all, father P

“ Ay dear T osald sadly, " von do not under-
stani.® 1 remembered how often 1 had heard—
ay, atd sometimes nutleed—that women's blens
of honor differ from pen's

s derstand 17 she  metorted,  fiery hot. el |
understand that yon think Jim has done this
misetable, wretebifl  thing

Was
» Nothing, nothino
minute ; don't you
“ Father,” she

thing- this  Yedan,
Vither® she continued, turping with sudden
earnestness oand laying both ber bands on my

chotlders, so that her brave, gray eves looked

into my cves, *if three, prople eame ta you and f

tolid you that T lind gone into your bedroom and
taken money trom the cashbox fn vonr eupboard
to pay Kome bills of mine, and that when 1 lhind
done 401 had kept It train von, snd told stories
about it—if three, four, five peonle tald vau that
they had geen e do it wonld you believe them ™

“xever, Kivty" 1 saild, smiling against my will
wgat though five angels told me =0, my dear.
It would he absurd. T koow vou too well”

“ And this Is absurd--absurd, do vou hear,
I vou thing T do not know him—
gnd love him?”

And the foolish eirl, whe had begtin to waltz
routn] the room like a mad tinng, stopped s,
denly, and looked at me with tears in Ler eves
and her lps quivering

1 conlil not huat take some comfort from her
eonfidenee.

“ertainly, " T ssid.  “The eolonel hraught him
up, and it sevms hirdly posslile that the lnd should
turn out so biad,  Bat the photograph, my girl—
the photograph ® What do you say to that® 1t
was Jim, 1 oean swear. | eoulld por o mistaken.

I verily helieve I was almost hiubbering : and
though I meant to say only what I should have
said 1! this confounded matter lud never nrisen‘
1 let drop, it seews enongh to set the eolone
anestioning, for in five minutes I had told him
I‘hl‘ whole story of the phutograph.

It was plessant to  ofserve its demeanor.
Though he never for a moment lost his faith in
Jim—mind, he had not seen the portrait—and his
pves econtinued to shoot little wlances of eonti-
denve at his son, he drew bacl: his ehair and
squared his shonlders, and altogether assumed o
judicinl adr.
jm‘l‘l)?::s\'. sir,” he said, with his hands on his
this must be explained.  We are mueh
to the wmwajor for bringing it ta our noe-
o will e goeod enough to explain, my

knees, *
rl‘lli.l!?d_
tiee, Y
lad.”
Jim did explain: or rather, when he answered
frankly that he liad never heard lsae Gold's
name before, and certainly hal never given him
o photograph, 1 believed bim aml when he
jumped up with his usunl dmpetuosity and pro-
posed to go nt once to Guld’s house and see the
plmungnl[th, 1 was 1|I'l':,'£|l|‘d‘ In hall & minite
we were inoa eab, and bl ten more Lad the goud
Juek to diseover only oll tiold ot home A five
shilling piece slipped into the drankard's linnd
suflioed to ohtain for us the view we desired.
“1 suppose it is likewgss of me,™ Jim mir-
mured, looking hard at the photogmple
“Certainly it a8l replied tie calonel rather
ourtly. Up to this moment he had thought me
decetved by some chance resemblinee.
“Then let us see who touk at, and where it
printed,” Jim answered in o matterof-fact

w
tone. 1 do not believe [ haove ever been Liken
in this dress.  See, it bears no photograplier’s

name ;. probably an amatenr hos taken it Lt
"

e think.
While le thought, old Gald pottersid about the

apen door of the ot on the wateh tor Isane's

return. = yes,” snid Jim at last, * 1 think 1 have
it. 1 was photographed in this Tress as one of o
roup before a meet  of  the  hounds at old
fulcher's.”

“At Frome?"

“Yes.  And this hias been enlarged, T have no

doubt, from the head in the group.  But why,
or who las done it, or liow it comes ta I here,
1 know no mere than you de.”

At this moment young Gold's fonGteps were
henrsd untside.  He seemeid to have some sus-
pivion that lus secrets were in danger, for he
some up the statrs thiee at o e, gl hovneed
inte the rovn, lookimg for o momenl, as his eyes
lit on us and the open ollam, as 0f Le would
kuook us all sdown. When lits glanee  fell
on Jim, however, & change came over him, It
wis singrulay to see the two Jooking ot one anothety
Jimi o« niz hitmn with the snperctlions stire of the
by officer, and Le returning the look witli a covert
ecognition tn his dark deflant eyes, < Well,?
sided Jim, "o yon know e *7

“1 have pever seen you before to my knowl | e

eidge "

d I'a-rh.lrs you will explain, then, how you came
by this photugraph

“That is my business!” said Gold sternly

w0k, 15 (2" tetorted Jim, with tire, = We wil]
soe nbout thatt™ 1 think iv apneyed him, ns it
certainly did we, o deteet in the viber's glance
wnd tone n subtle weaning—a covert aldeestand-
ine. U you do not explun, Ull=1 will eall
in the pulice, my man.”

But here the colonel interfered He told me
afterwards that he teiv some sympathy for Gold
He st ly shlegeed Jim, and, tel thie wther

thut lie sh o heiar from bim agoaldng led down
stabrs, b onatieed that, 08 we passed out into the
strvet, b shipped bis arm thirongl his son's, and 1

U lnve oo b Lie monnged ta cotivey 1o the young
fellow as plandy as by words that bis faith in hin
wos aushhken

There conld not he another so like him ™
*There is ote Hke him, ™ she answerad saftly,
“Very well,  And then 1 have potleed that
| he his been in Nl spirits Lately A bad don- |

wnd added 1o the young man beside hiw: = Well,
vou think abaut it, and Jet e know at that al- |
drvss,  “Now," he continued, sdvancing towand
me, “whnt is i1, J "

*What s what " T satd gruompily. T had shot
the album by this time, and was standing between
b andd the tabile o which ivlay,  Tdo not know
why " aps it catue of the Kindness he had tast
heen doing=but 1 noticed in o way T Lad never
noticed hofore what o fine Heure of o m
ntid stradzhit and uoble, iy old con "
Anda bat of o disuness, sach as T hinvo oxperi gl
|-'|I|--o- nrl T\\;]r-.v Tatel: ] when I have taken o third
glass of shierry av nneh, came " ' Blg
*Confound 117 1 sald, ot

“What s 117" he nsked.

*Smmething in my eye!”

“ Lat me get it out,” he sald=always the kindest
fellow ander the I

“No! Pl gev i1 oot wyself ! T snnrled Jike
w benr with oy sore bl And on that, without
eﬂ'-{qlim: to expladn, T plunged out of the root
and  down the statrs. The eolonel, wonderir
ti dlouht whnt was the matter with me, follin
1more leisurely, pausing to say a last Kindly
to thot voung ruecal nt tlie door, whiotn [ bl ne
had the patience to speak to: so that 1 bt alreuds

i, tail

e w11

eclosed no warin ddispute with  the cabman, by
sending Iim o with o Hea In his ear | his
fare to o sixpence, when he overtook me

“What is up, Joe 2" he asked, living his hand

an 1y shoulder

* That o d dizziness—but there, I hnve always
sabl the T3 sherey ot the elub s bot sonnd —oaie
OVIET e agull I do uot I quite up o the
murk,” I contitiped with perfeet truth. “ 1 thin
1 will go home alone, colatel, if you do nat wind

ST de mimd, o suddd he, stoutdv. * You mns want
an arm.” 1At somebiow 1 omade 1t olear ta Lim
that T wanld rather bwe alone, and thut the wallk
wionld o me el, el b gob nr Just jnte w
hansom and drove off, Wis gray mostache anl tne
ol nose peering st me round the side of the enb
untkl & earner bt b altogether. !

I Lnd walked on oa few paces, wnving my om-
hrella eheerfully s but there | stopped, and, re-
trucing my steps, mounted the stafrease of twent
seven, and without patley opened the daor
young fellow we hnd Jeft was pactng the Hoor
restlessly, turning aver in Lis ln[:nl. 1 suspeoted
what the colonel had suld to him,  He stood still
on seeing me, and then glaneed rouml the oo
» "H\.'l‘ von forgntten anything "™ he suid

“Nothing, voung man,® T answered.
ta mi_k you a question,”

“You enn nsk," he replied, evelng me sskanes

SThat album,” T said, pointing ta it—" it eon.
tains, 1 suppose, the photogruphs of the people yvou
Lave hoen employed 10 personate 27 -

“ Prssiblye. ™

“ Bt does {12"

“T dtd not know," he 2ald slowly, {n the most,
proveking manner, “that | had to do with o
deteetive.  What s the chinrge 2

“There is no charge,” 1 answered, keeping v
temper really admirably,  * Bat 1 have seon the
fare aof o friend of mine In that haak, and [')]
in a word, 1'll he hanged, vonng man, if T don't
learn all about 10" T eontinued.  “ All ilo yvou
bear? So thepe! Now, out with it, and do
nol Keep tme waiting, yon voung rasen]!”

He only wlhastled and stired 5 and finding | was
Lwr‘l.:\'rn gettinge o little warm, I teok out iy hinnd
erclief, and wiping my forehend, sat deswn, the
thonght of the enlonel’s grief toking all’ 1he
strength ont of me,  “ Look here,” 1 madd 10 a
different tone, “ "1l take ek whoat 1 hove sy
sald, and T give yvou my word of honor 1 do not,
want 1o hnrm the voune man,  Bur T have seen
his porteait, nud, if T know no more, most think
the worst vow T will give you n ten-pound note
Hovou will answer three qguestinns.

Te shinnk Lis hend @ bt | saw that he hesitated

*T want

1 did not shiow yon the porteaie ™ he sald. “1f
you liave seen i, that s vour hnsiness. it |
will name no nonmes.”

“T want nope,” T answered horeledly, 1 threw

open the albmm ot the tell-tale photegranh, wnd
Inid my teembiling finger un the fuce.  * Was this

sent to yan that yon  might personate  the
orlginal *7 '
He noddded.
“ From what plaee *°
He considersd n moment,  Then Le sadd re-

luetantly ¢ * From Frowe, in Somerset, T think. ™

* st yenr

He nodded wgnin,  Alast  Jim had heen at o
eratumer’s uear Frome. Jim hiad passed his ev
amination  during  the last year. 1 touk omt
the money anid gave it 1o the mun and o mnute
later I was standing in the street with n sentence
leard more than onee ot mess in the old Jdoys
ringing in my eam: * Refer it to the eolonel!
He is the soul of honor.”

The soul of hopor!  Lmph!  What would he
think of this? ‘The soul of honori=nad his son,
Lis son Jim, hnd dene tas! 1 waelled through
the streets In o kind of gmoze. 1 hod Joved e
boy right well myvself, and waos ready to chole
on my own acconnt when T thought of bim. B
his futher—I Knew that his father wos wrapmed
up in him. s father liadd heen w mather 1o
him ns well, and that for years—had boueht him
toys as a0 hiel, awl foenished his guarters bioer
with things of which only o mother would have

Hirlnuahl IIf- wnulai?kill bl fnthier
wiped my forehen ! slowly as T thought of
this, wmid put wy lateb-key  into thllllul.ur i.n

Pont Street, T owalked in with s heavy sich—I
do not know that 1 ever entersd with so s 4
heart—and the nest moment, with o flutter of
skirts, Kitty wns ont of the dining-room. wiwre 1
do not daouht she hod been wateling for e, snd
In my arms,  DPefore Heaven! until 1 saw ler
I had not thouglt of her—=1 had never sonside red
her at all in eonnection witl 1his matter, or how
1 should deal with ber, until T heard her say, with
her fuce o my |i||l|”‘lh'f. and It eves looking
up to mine: * Oh, fother, tather, 1 om so happy
Plense. wish me joy."

Wish her oyt 1 eonbd not,  Teanld only mut-
ter, " St! walt, gicl=wait, wait ! and lead lier into
the dining-rovw, wwl, torning my baek on her,
po 1o the window and Jook out—=thevgh for wll
I saw 1 might Love Lad my Lead in a soot-bug

fear
dear ol donkey '™ ghe ansuer 1, shaking
Tath ber little hands, ™ That was abont
fins ol « all that,  He thoaght Mr,
Fargulinr—Mz whae, indeed 1°
i cwas (027 1 aadd. = Well, that
Ty s depression of spirits,  bat |
toais Iitey ;o wius he ot puther nervous
shnat | fnution *°
o answered with reluntanee

Jwless, did be not eome ont tol-

embl
Thirteen thousan handred |

and twenty-six marks Kin t-'t- ibly

Umphi  And if he had fatled b woulid Dave
suflercd in your eyes

WGt o oseran.  And, besides, e did not fail,®
she retorted

“ But e may bave thoucht he would suffer”

1 answered, “ 4 he fallel it would be a sharp
tempintion, Kitey ™
shie did not reply ot ance
Lp some pibhon of her froek
possible composs, and unrolling it ac
sl sald

“ 1 know that he did not do it but that is all
I do know. | cannot prove to yotu that white
e mot black, But it is not, sawd 1 kuew Ot is not.”

“Well, my dear, 1 hope you are pight” 1
answered elivered me to find that she
ut Jeast was woithy of ponfldence

She prowised pewdily to det me huve the first
word witl the lud when lie enlled aest day
atid ns Tor underiak v have nothing mote to
do with him i the charge shonld prove to Fian
of thut—=because, ns she

Shie was busy rolling
The smidiest
in. At Last

trae, shie wmnde nothing
sand, 3t really mennt nothing

w A i who had done that would not be iy
Tim at all.” she explatned gayly, ° byt quite o
i M it Jim—a James, sk,

Certainly, o girl's faith is o wonderful thirg
A hers so for aflected me that | megretted 1 had
not taken w bolder conrge, and, showing the phote
REap T the wilunel, hnd the whale thing threshed
hnve savis]

ot an the spot Possibly T omiaht
mivself o very wretehed hour or two.  But noe, on
thonglits 1 sonld not see how the hoy
I b dnperce st 1 cuuld not help plemng the
evldenee topethisr=tle damning evidence, as 1t
weetaetd T me—the sertain Blentity of Jim o with

the orwinal of the photograph, the arrival of the
letter from Frome, where the lod had spent the
amninntion, the feurs
fore the ondeal, and hils suecess
Yovond s Lopes ot 10 tese things soemed almost
eone lusive had enly the bov's charaoter, his
futher's training snd his sweetheart's faith 1o sob
agalust them

His sweetheart's faith, did I say® Al well!
when 1| eame down to breakfnst next mors
whom should 1 find in tears—and she, as o rule,

stoeeprinhle giel I the world=bnt Rirty,
bty L sald, “What is all this?

At the sound of my volee she sprapg to her
foat: she hod heen kneellng by the fireplace, grop-
frige with het hinds inside thie fender.  Her clineks
were orituenn, and she was eeying—yes, eertainly
crving, althongh slie had tried by a hasty dah
of the sy thine she ealls o pockethandkerchiet
1o remose the traces

wwWell 17 1 sald, for slie was dumh,
it, miy denr?”

have—tora up o letter” she answered, n
lintle suh dividing the sentence fnte twa,

vy | osew,” 1 answered dryly. © And now, |
sppose, Y01 ATe Rorry for

“11 was n horrid letter, father,” slie erled, Ler
eves shinlng like electrio lamps in o Shower-
“about Jim »

o (noteed,” 1 snkd, with a very nosty feeling
Inside me. = Wht about Jim?  And why disd
v tenr it up, my dear * One half of it I shiould
sy, s gone futo the fire 12

Wi owus from—n woman " she answerml,

Anil presently shie tobd mae thnt the letter, whioh
Jim of having played with
the aftertions of the writer, and warned Kitty ta
twe ony Dier graed aeainst bim, anil not 1o e w party
to the wrong he was duing an funsesnt plvl,

“ ol 't T s, wi A contemptuons langh.
*That eotk will not fight, my denr. It hins been

uil dp not mein to

B duedd ex prosscd by

“What is

wis unshgned, aecnsd

tried oves wd over agoin.

Ry thiat that bLas  mmile  you  epv?
Why, i o vl HEe —yuil T jnst
as ble @ fool on any girl 1 ever knew." A,

Iyeteed, | wis surprised to Tl that Kitte's faith

m her lover, which hied bwen J:rnui wgninst o
charge e on good evidence, folled before an
unearrohorited,  unsigned  aecusation, o tibe,

forseoth, it mentioned o woman. “What post-

wark did 1t bear 27 1 asked,

“ Prome," she murmured

Tins was certiainly  add—very mld, Pretty
devilpents 1 knew these fellows ot ernmmers'
e up to sonetimes Conld 1t e that we
were all mistaken 1 Master Jhm, o8 1 have onee
or twire known a Lul’s family and home friends
1o B mistaken In lum?®  Was he all the time an
ot and ont bad one?  Op hind he some enemy
at Frome plotting auninst his happiness " This
seemedl @ romantie notion, and absurd besides,
sinee we hwd Lit wpon Tsane Gold by chanee, and
on the portmit by o chanve within o chnnee, and
no enemy, however o r—nut Machinvelll him-
swelf—vonld huve foreseen the rencoutre or ar-
ringed the circumestances which hod led me 1o
the photogrnph,  Therefore, though the anony-
mons letter might be the work of an {llwisher,
[ sl not see liow the other conbil b However,
[ gathered up the few frogments of writioe which
Ll eseaped the flre, and put them earefully ustile,
to seprve, i need e, for evidenee

tndeed, 1 hind Just made up my mind sternly
and sorrow fully that L omnst pir an end 1o all
matters between Jim and my girl vedess e should
olear mselt of these  suspieions—when  what
shoanld 1 henr but lis voice, and his father's in
the hall.  There is Tomething in the sound of a
tamiline volee which sa reealls onur pust knowl-
edie of the speaker that 1 ean think of nothing
wlhieh pierces the eloud of donbt more thorouglly
At any rate, when the two came in, 1 jomped o
and gave o hand e ench.  Hehind Jim's |m,£'
ane might suspect him: eonfronted by lis Langh-
ing eyes, nnd his brown, honest, boyish faee—
well, by the Lord! 1 wonld as soon have siis:
pected my ol comede, God bless him*

“Hm T found mysell saving, his hand in
mine, und every one of prodent resolutions gomne
to the wind, “Jim, my bov, 1 am o happy man.
Take her nud be good 1o her, and God |&0“ s
No, volonel, no,” 1 eontinueid in Aesperate Haste.
1 do not ask a qoestion,  Let the fad m}“.“'; "
If your son cannot be trusted no one oin. Tl T
I am glad that it is settled,” S

Very naturally, however, Jim wos not satisfied
with this or with the present posttion of things

which was cortainiy p../ii:i.‘ it look Lere
e sabd, stiddenly standing st in the middie of
the puvement, *w Hat 18 1o be dope, sir®™  That

fellow believes, or pretends to he

he will not say n word, that 1 has
my irty work, And [
=iy onld Tas pavrad
1. ! Il v
tnk it I8 0o case of binckmail *°
Noy " sapd the voloned with deciston, ™ (0 vannat
be, We catne upon the photegraph of aurselyves
and by the purest accident. It was 1ot sent to
R, of st yol, No P doak  lere,
I & - el o BAS Trn 8teg Jdenly
in the mid ul the povetnent 4 n
Intter with Uis stick, e Lol pot Lis e
His gses sparkled
“Well " e sidd

as !
of Tt BilioKninad b

griaph ut w .Hil fi
o inatens] of

"o Hat hot Wi

We all nodded to one atother Tike

matularins, atud the colorel lvaked §
s, an thoug avite, “ Now what b yon thine
of yonr fnther, iy i

) -
hit i, sir " sl
*Thepe were nearly

1 think you hay

ing the unspoken questio

thirty fellows ot Bulchers ™
* Al was o Jow rseal=a low
rseal, s lionel, his evos spisekling,
Wi al v hiis own mnnion i
Indguity, but arranged to have an nnswer rendy
it his aeeomplice should ¢ ipoit him
suborned him *® he would elinrzed
“7 deny it He hos niy o bghi, tt
af * A phots thnt 18
net iy platogmph 27 Vo yoitt e,
“0 e, T osadid, Al noew cote ve with

e, bith of vou, and we will wlk it over with

Kitty

|

[

for it,

ed of herself than ever.
m‘%ﬁ’“}ﬂwymph pad the one ot (iold‘g .ﬁ
fac-similes,” said he, thoughtfully. That
certain.  And both come from Frome. Ji.::};

ciusion is that the pentleman whno olta
photograph for his oWk rurmse Inst year-—-to sendl
to tiol, 1 mean--ynnted off more than one copy :
and having this{one by bim, and ‘wishing for
some reason to caiuse mischief hetwees itty and
Jim, he thought of this and used it. e sender
is, therefore, some one who passed 1 }ll examinn-
tion last year and 1s still at Frome.

Jim shouk his head.

S he passed, gir, he would not be at Balcher's
ow," I soid,
" “Om second thoughts, he may not be," replied
the colonel. “He may have sent the two letters
to Frome 1o some contidential friend with orders to
post them.  Wait—wait a minute,” my old ehym
added, looking nt me with a sudden light in his

leen eves, * Where have T seen a letter addressed
m‘ }"r..mp_witl.in the last day or two? Eh”

NMait o bin”
\ !:{’e.‘rlhli wait, and presently the colonel an-

nouneed Lis discovery in a voiee of srim trinmph.
<1 have it he saidi “iv 1s that seoundrel,
Farqular. "

b *"u]l‘- jnliar 2*
ecalonel 17

“Just that, major. Do vou remember him
knocking against you in the hall at the elub
the diy before yesterday 2 e dropped @ letter,
and T pieked it up. Tt wis addressed—I could nov
help seeing so mteh—to Frome."

“Well,” said Jim, slowly, “ he was at Bulchers,
and he possed lust year.  And I remember now
that no one else from Buleher's went up at the
ame exarminntion.”

e And the letter,” continued the eolonel, in his
turn, “was in o large etivelopp—one that would
contain & calinet photograph.”

There was n dend silence in the rooom. Kitty's
fare was hidden, Jim moved at last--goward her?
Nu, toward the door. He hod his hand on it
when the eolonel observed him.

*Stap!” he sald sharply. * Come back, my
boy, Sone of that, The major and I will deal
with him."

Jim still lingered.

“AWell, sir," he sald,

“ Come back!" roared the eolonel, imperiously,

bt with the most gracious smile in his eyes as he
looked at his buoy- You will stop here, vou
lucky dog, yon. And I hope this will he a
lesson  to you r:tr_-r to zive vour photograph to
voung lndies at Frome.”
" g[\'im' squirmed a little in her chair at that,
well, she deserved it. 1 sud hefore that a
woman's faith is & wonderful thing. But when
there is another woman in the case—umph!

I saidy “what de you mean,

*T will only—"

“\[r. Farquhar, sir? Yes, sir, he is in the
house,” sald the club porter, turning in hus ginss
come to tonsult his book.  “1 helleve he went
stairs tn tha druwing-room. sir "

“Thanke you,” the ecolonel replied, and Le
Anngwl ot me and T at him; and then, fixing our
wity on tightly. and grasping our sticks, we

went upstolrs.

We were in Inck, as it turned out, tor not only
waos Farqubar In the drawing-room, bt there wi
no one el In thie lonz, s, spleadid room. He
looked up from his writing, and saw ns pilovin
our way toward him between the chairs auﬁ
tahles, and [ think he turmed green. At any
mte, my lnat doubt left me at sicut of his eon.
gelenee striekon fane,

« A woril with you, Mr. Farquhar” szid the
enlonel, primly, keepinz o tizht band on my
nrm, for eonfess | hoad been in favor of more
drnstin marns e = It is about o photograph

“A photogeaph ' said the startled wreteh,
his mouth ajnr

wWell, perehnps I shoald have said two photos
grophs, " replied the oolonel, sravely s * photo-
griphs of my son which are Iving. one in the
possesainn of Major Brattan, and one in the album
of n ceptain friend of yours, Mr. Isaac Galid.”

He tited to frome the words, A friend of
mitne,” and to felgn astonishment. and stare us
down, hut ir wis a pitiable attent, and his eves
sntide, e eonld only mutter, - ot lknow
him.  There 18 mistak

“Porhiaps s0.” sl the ealonel. smonthly. “1
hnpue thee I8 somee mistalie it e me tell
vor this, Me Forguhiar.  Unless yoo apply within

{1

v week fo voreSIOn Vour eommissiun in

Her Ma toer I shall Iny oertain fets

e photegraphs Letore the Come

[ I hit the mess of vour

re understand me, 1T thivk? Very
wirl T™hat Is all 1 wieh to v

Apparentiy ! to us in re-

n&, to turn onr

tairty, and we

hieks on that bnffled, st . in which the
hourror of discovery strove with the fear of ruln
It is i1l strikine o man when he is down, and &
WS vl to ger oat of the heose and brenthe
purer alr.

We bkl no nesd ta go te the Commanderdn.
(Nief Lieutenant Farquhar applied
T resian hin the weelt, and Hes M
tnined, T think, n better barenin in Private

who, following the volonel's advice, enlisted
bt this time. He is already a corporal, andaided
by an edueation rare in the mnks, bids fair to
sarn b sergeoutss stripes at an early date;  He
his turned over a tew Jeaf—the colonel always

maintained that he had n keen sense of honor,
aad 1 feel little tonbt that it Le ever has the
| lunk to r 1o Farqubinr's grnile, and hear the
| ueen's commission, he will be o eredit ta it and
1o his frienl and brother offieer—the colonel’s
Dagsyy Not, mind you, that T think he wil or

By this thme, however, It was 2 o'clook.  Jim,
who hod II1I1_\ nrtanged for o Hyine sisit, Teand |
he st pesien all hupe of seeing Kitty ol

wiidd ta ke noeak to Chinring Cross if waonit [l e
his tewin back Fhe colinel hn
eagement —for which he wos ol

W -n-lnlrlh-t] then nrid thers fn s

hatrry.  When | ogot baek the thest e
who, you may Iy sure, et e ot
whied e was: " Whene is Jim, futher '™ The
sevonil 2 * And whint loes he say about thie leter 2
o) bless my soul!™ 1 eselivimed, "1 never
gave o thought to it I s afeald osver wen
tioned it wy ey was thinking abour the
I tiiney we Lave got nearly to tie

I-lu.'l'a-.‘:.-p!.
st b of that

*Pooh 1" she gald.  And, upon my word, she
pretandied to take very Dtle interest in the ex
planation | gave her, though—she sty little cat
when U dropped the subjoet, shie was guite ready
to take 1t up again, rather thun not tallk about
T at all

I sm sometimes Inte for hreakinst : shie mrely
or never But next morning on entering the
ddnine-room I found the tabde lald tor one only,
wnd Motthews the mobd wolriing modestly e fore
the coffee pot “Where |5 Miss Brotyon 1 suiib
erumpily, tauking “The Times™ Trom the fender
*NMiss Kitty hoad w0 hendiehe, ™ was the nnswier,
iy o wos taking a copoof teoa dn bt Y Hel el
thonghit I, = this vomes of bweing in love 1 an
found the lads! No, Lowon't hinse
spsage,  Who the deitee ordered sasiges ot this
Titie year® Pveom | vl © —seems
halt ilone s coflee Is itk
There, that  will o Don't  rattle  thse
cups nmd sveers all oo Cantionmd the gl

doo you henr ™ Yob ean oo™ I'he way wotnen
bully o mmn when they wet b alone s 0o
tiomn.

When T aeturned from omy moraing stroll, |1
heard votees an the dinineroom. amd looked o
to s Biow Kitey was Well, she was—in b
there wos (0SE o s e @otng on Miss Kitey, |u>|l'
vheeks erlmson and ber eves shining, wos staml:
i with Lier baek to the window : ol faeing
her, Lialf angry and half embaressed, wis Jini,
* Hoity roity, vov two, ™ 1 osadd, olosing the door
belitmd e, 2 These are early times tor this kined
of thing. What js up?®

“I'H b banged af 1
lpoking rather foelish

“What linve yorr got thers, my dear ™ 1 eon-
tined, tor Kitty gl one lind betidod her and
1 wus not slow to conneet this hond with the
seornful expression on hier pretey fooe .

“ e koows,” she sabd, trembling with anger -
the Prtle visen,

“1 know nothing,” meturned Jim, sheepishlv,
“I epme an, and when T-Kitty Hew ont and
attacked me, don't vou see, a7

“Very well, my dear” T answered, “if vou do
not feel able o oaploin, Jim had better g0
Only, If he goes now, of eonrse T cnonot soy
when Le will come baei :

ST will eome Tinedi, Kitry, whenever you will let
me,” sald the voung fiwl

“Shat vour month, T oeeplied,
attend to me,  What is it 2"

*Ask him—to whom he wave Wis photogeanh
at Frome” she said, dnon bronthless 8.0t of way,

LEH TN

know, ste sald Jdim,

" Now, Kitty,

“His photogriph ® Why, that is st whot
we were talking about  sesterdav,” 1 peplied
ghorply. 1 thonght it did not Interest voun, my

H.”l, when 1 talid you ol abour it, last mieht
*That photegraph” = with withering vostempt —
ST o not wean that!  Doovan think T st
him of thar ™ She steppod forwird os thaneh
to gn to bive, and ber Goee altered wonderfoally
Then she recollectea biersell, aond fell back, * No,”
whie said, coldly, to whnt woman, sir, dil yon
gl\'p’.\'nur phintograph :-I' Frome, " '
“Toono worean ot all™ b snlye sl
“Then look ar this,” she y.ul,‘lll,L :R:E‘I;:..?.PI.J,!,‘“
as sl spulce o photwrply whiol T blentitied
at anee a8 the portradt we had sees at Gold's, or
woeapy of that op I sotelid ir from Jim l\.'hl'll
an aselpmation *Where A yon ger this, my
wirl :I‘* mi’u{u}‘ el kel il
S It earae this morning, with another lette ¥
that woman,™ she el Hathor Meiter fives
T think she begmne to feel ashinmend of Lerself
amdd in two minutes T got the letter also from her
It was written by the svme Yl as the |l'lll‘$;
of the day before, and was, like t, unsigned, s
purport was merely  that the writer, iy ",r,,.,f
of fwr gowd faith, enclosed o photograph whicl
Master Jhn—thnt gy Lothario! 0 the Loly was
to be beheved—had given her.  We were still
looking nt the lerrer when the colonel oame in
I explained the matter to hin. and I will answer

b s good o fellow as Jine N, no—{The Corn-

hill

“IIIS EPITAPH SET UPR,"

WITAT IS THIS PRETTY THIN¢

1] olderct, manifactied by o well knoun

f :

pwellers and silversmiths o Lofidon, 15 4
cromatory uen of ths latest faahton,  ‘The bowl t4 made
of the finest cevstal gliss monnted In heantifully dig
nted  sliver, A ipvst T its tha wur whivli,

sreover, shows Masonle embloms and two shiells for

LR 0 i
4 I“H"gj "i!- i "-.}.." “?T#illat I
‘I: I “II”“ el
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inseriptions, 10 15 undoubtedly a pretty thing, but
most peofle probably would prefer an nrmn of silver or
bronge, wWhicl would shileld “the ashes ol thele sires®
fiv view.

FEMININE CLEVERNESS
whab? in The Philadelphiia Times,
Whint bs teadly o clover womian !
A clever womnh s one who looketh well atter the
wovs of her own letseleold,
A lever woman s one whio andertales nothing that
shie dipes vt utnderstand.

A clevel womiat bs one who is migleess of tact, snd |

Bnows b too ke the socknl wihels ran smooblidy .

A chover wonisn s ot wWlio makes the other womn
Ihink hereld the eleversst.

A clever wopn i oone whio aets Hiee hot water on
ten: shie brings the sweetness and strenglle ot of
avery by olse,

A
of any situation,

A clover wamin Is one whiose ability s never un-
pleasaitly felt by the post of the world,

A clevor wontan s one who acknowledges her neigh-
bor's mght to e, Wi doesn't belleve tinb slie along
I the motive power of the world,

A wloyver woman b5 the one who s ot case Inoany
pince wmd wmeng any  prople.

A "ll:""r Wit 15 the womun, my friend, that you
and 1 dhould want for w gulde, counséllor and friend.

et oty

e faet that the daughiter of Je Davis s golng
to marry the grandson of a honnded Abobitionlst,
sethis i Il‘rllﬂt‘ conslderable surprise. 1t shouldn't
Al the pret's “rebel® giels in the south, when It
vomes o the State of matrimony, sre o favor of
the Uplon=tg & man—(Norristown Herald,

Wer woman 1s one who always makes the best |

ENGLISH RULE IN EGYPY,

A TALK WITH AN AMERICAN TRAVELLEp

JEREMIAH LYNCH TELLS OF THE AEAVY TAY
ATION NEEDED TO PAY INTEREST OX THE
BONDS—THE IRRIGATION SYSTEM=

HIS CHAT WITH BTANLEY.

Few if any other Amerlcans have made as
a study of Egypt and the Egyptian question as hay
Jereminh Lyneh, ex-president of the San Franclsee
Stock Exchange and of the Geographieal Soclety, whe
returned to this country a few days ago after epending
the autumn and the winter in “the Land of the Nils,»
He has written a book entitled “ Egyptinn Sketches,®
embodlying the result of his observations and studies
and giving & picture of Egypt and of Orlental enstoma,
which has been published In London by Edward Ap
nold, of Warwichk Square, and which will be |ssued this
| week by a well-known firm in this elty.

“3ly opportunity to study the nstives and lsam
their sentiments and manner of thinking,” sald Me,
Lyneh to a Tribune reporter In the courss of a conver.
satlon on Egypt, * wns unusually good. I took a house
in the nntive quarter of Calm, hired native servants
and mingled freely with all cinsses of people. Calrg
| is becoming & fashlonable resort for Europeans ang
t Americans, Last season the influenza drove multitudes
| to the city, and the hotels along the Nile were crowded
with peuple. It Is a charming place for & wirter
sojourn, and is certainly as free from diseases of g
contaglous nature #s any part of Europe. There s
now, by the way, only one American In the service of
Egypt. That is Mason bBey, of Virginis, formerly an
officer In the Confederate Army.

“ 1 am grently Indebted to Engene Schuyler, our rep-
resentative in Egypt,” andded Mr, Lynch, “who gave
me every ald in his power during my stay. Mr,
schuyler has been in the employ of the Government in
varlons capacities for fifteen years. He Is the best
equipped man America has for service In the Past,
undegtanding Russian, Turkish and Arabie |n addi.
tlon to the European langusges. He has secured for
Amerieans in Egypt and the Levant that consideration
1o which they ar entitled, but which,)I regret to say,
former consuls falled to seoure.

AMERICAN CONSULS IN THE EAST.

“The Amerlcan consuls [n the Orlent are an vndep-
puld set of men. Thelr colleagues of the European
powers recelve much higher salorles. Therefore the
| Amerlcan representatives suffer by comparison.  Mosy
| of them spend more than thelr salary In order to sus-
tain the honor of the Natlion. If Clvil Service rules
exist, they shonld govern our diplomatie serviee, After
a eongul hns acquired the langusge and enstoms of the
place to which he his been sent, he should not be re
mwoved for political reasons. Our consular and diple.
matle service should be reformed.

“1n ootupany With Mr. Schuyler,” continued Mr,
Lynch, “1 went up the Nile ns far as Thebes, having
an exgellent chiance to see how the people llve, Kow
the country §s governed, and what the natives now
think of thae English rule.

“ Thope 18 only one answer to the Inst-named ques-
tion: the native Egyptians do not want the English,
Nelther dn thay wish anybody else, They are in favop
of home rile, * Egypt for the Egyptians ' is the cry
of the urban population at least.  But the Egyptians,
with the Iympathtle wmpernment of the dirlental, have
no sense of responsibllity, They are almost incapabls
of rensoning upon matters connected with the well-.
belag of matluns.  They simply have the fdea that i
the English were awny they would be contentel,

*  qIE FEELING TOWARD THE ENGLISH.

“put,” added Mr. Lynch, ¢ they conld not get along

¥ i They do not look far enongh inte
the futige.  They remember the doys of Tsmastl Pacha,
however, which, to them, wis an ldeal period.  Bud
the English swuy {5 fast and tirm. The upper classes,
the ormy and the common people all want the old
+dotrs tnr nlente ! manner of life., The action of the
English in displacing native  useless wiid  corTups
ofticials by young Euglihmen causes, nuturally, sobd
i focling among them. Thls, however, hardly exs
tends to the fellahecn or peasantry. They, in fuct, do

without fiv

not care.  All they wish s w be let alone,  Their
fot, however, s not na enviable one. They Iabor
incesaantly and pay exorbitant taxes,

almost
They never change, however, no matier what hap-

pens In the country,  Fhey am the same today
us thelr ancestors, three thousaud yeirs ago.”

The presence of the English people I ESFPh Mr,
Lyneh contisued, had lwd no effect upon the position
of women there, The Egypuan women are treated
us B0 muny cuttle | yet strang: to say, they did oot seem
10 be discontented with thelr Jot. This submission was
duo to o longestablished nsage and the total lgnorance
of the respest pabl to wimen in Chrlstian countrics
Ihes conld be married of divoread at the will of the
hustinnd without rhyme of remsoll. He often took
madviat a of this privilege also. The Koran allowed
bt to have four wives, but he could alwuys vary
if he destred.

THE TAXATION HEAVY,

Reganding the effect of the English rule upoen tha
fellaheen, Mp, Lynch suid:  “Ten milllon pounds is
raissd every year, halt of which govs o pay Lo
intemst on bonds,  That Is really mape than ought to
Lo jevied In & conntey of only Ove million acres and

them,

<ix milllon people. In bad years, which coma
frequently tn Feypf, this bears heavily upon the
fu! eon, A total fuilize of the emps however, i3

altmnst impossible atour the Delts, owing
of cannl  derigation alopted by the

WWatetn has nob been extended to Upper
ever, and when the Nile = elther ton
ligh the erups 4 damuoged of conrse, The
ol L tes part with his
to pay his taxes when the crop falls. Egypt might
fi tiade as fertile as In the days of she Pharaohs

xrs Wers not s excessive and the English had

the system
snglish, The
Egvpt, how
Inw or s

LI I
the money to hetter the eanal system,”
AMr. Lynch was not greatly impressed with the
wdive,  * He & courteons and

s
L safd, “but ho has little forca
y one wife and no odalisques,
nended.  He is an orthodox
he las the respect of his

Mussulman, ©

_m.]‘.,,l_, t Inspite  their  sdmire
Liot. His sabl o him: ‘He
tiws no heart a He milght Have made &
good  farmet, st offfire |5 bevond him.

| the BEnglish, he had not
p them.  still be s popular snd
el By ey by e ruler of 'I-':.'\'ll-l today s,
"ot the Khedive, but Sie Evelyn Baring. Hia
v L swid, withont douht, and he 5w popular
e uatives as it Is possible for & forelgner W

In

THE PINPROLDPRS GFT EVERY TH NG
When asked whether he conld suggest any way
ont of the present financial difienlsy in Egypty Mr.

Ly attswered | 1 vaonot say that [ can.
It Ie sy Lo see, however, thet far too much money
o foredd fromt the people.  The REnglish ralse

SROOD0OM starling  from 250,000,000 people in
1At and in Egypr they rabse 210,000,000 frowm about
OO0 prople, or wbout fve times &8 much in pro-
portion &= in Indla,  To what is this dust It s due
by the great wmount of mones that has to be paid
v the bondlwlders and not (o Uie oxtravagance of
admini=tewtion, o forawt that the boud-
rs il noL give mors than haif of the par value
+ feaction of that, (oo, Wikd eX
a1 upon the works.  While, in my opinion,
Worle {s undoubtediy b flefal, it 18 o 8
whole civiliesl world ke the poor
interest on these honds,  The English mre+
able to help i1, but it looks rvally as

i

"
Al not o there to hotter the condition of K.
its Inhabitants, but for the benetit of the bondliosdoos
wlone,

“Thie bonds have changed hands so frequently thet

It wonll e unfinle, however, to repudinte them. The
comversion, witel the French are opposing, will effert®
4 saving of about 150000, But that 15 o mere mite
...u:rnml with the whole.  In faet, the only
foo the fellahern which seems possible 0 me now b
the extension of the svstem of tedaation, which, 1 be
Weve, 5 pow ander serons constderntion,  Water 18
s dn plenty, 40 it con be  distributed. On the
Deltn five crops are ralsed every two vears, while in
T pper Bgypt, which contains one-half the popuis-
Lt they b but one crop w year.  1f the system of
tevientlon, however, wers more perfect and more com-
pilete, and two crops wers mised in the vear, the
duction woull e doubled and the taxes then
bt met,  The present teouble 15 to pay the interest
and at the same thne i the Government.,  Had the
Nndeed millions of nominad debt boen expended fo?
tie henefit of Bevpt, there would be o good showing.
As It 14, theme 1s nothing but the 229 miles of rallway
hotween Catro wnd Asslsont. That {s not run efficlentlys
snd 1oam tiot even certaln thad It pays interest o8
(he expendoed caphtal.”

FUYPTIANS AND THE FREXNCH.

Mr, Lytieh sald that he hid noticed at present &
preference for the French in Egvpt over the English,
ittt he oailded, M French rule were established
ey would have o difetent oplnlon in g yoar They
want Fevpt for the Egyptians. The English have &
strong foothold now, aud they wonld be foolish indeed
to give that up. The armny is well diselplined. The
Engli<h ofticers enforce and preserve good onder A
dl.-u:'tll'llluo.l Tl '-u'n&llrul.'nlﬂ |'nmfuf the Lstest destin,
and juelide even o Krupp gun of 15577

Before leaving Cairo ‘.m. Lynch met Stanley, who
then liad Just returted from  his Afriean toar. 1
Hd,” B sild, *a long eonversatlon with the explorers
whom 1 fonnd fi the best of health, B '-’gl' “I.l
pright and his cheeks are s rosy as a .V"llﬂlh E“III
flrl'r:. Yot le (s o mian whose whole natare has
utuenced by the responsibilities which he has Iwm
and the dungers to which he has been exposed. "3

ol me that le never wenlt to bed without
something during his long tour. He went w
wu'l_\" s ul'e:i i "t'a“‘t !::. 4 uzﬂ anil ot & was
on the march thrug) wilderness.
Me. Lyueh will remain In the Fast 8 M.:‘i:
pefory going (o hix Western home.  When
whether he would again taks part in politics, he =
mmnl:;‘l‘hnt is & question for the future W




