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A PHILANTHROPIST.
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“And when 1 bad your own bottle finished,

setor, an onld man that was ng by to the

ir of Kinvarma told me that there was nothin
it the world so for a stiffl arm ss goosc's
grease or crane's lard, rendered, rubbed in, and,
siys he, in & few days your arg will be as limber
as limber, So [ went to the keeper ot Inchguile,
and he shot a orane for me; but there wasu't 5o
much lard in it ss 1 thought there'd be, because
it wos just after rearing a chiteh,”

“ Well, we must try and get o’i-qn a better one
vext time,” said the Doctor, nodding farewell to
Iiis loquacious patient, one of those non-paying
voes who look on n “dispensary tickei” as con-
veying an unlimited right of discourse on ilie vne
haud and attention ou the other. But the Doctor
was just now in a position of vuntage, bein
seated on his car, on which be slowly jugged out
of sight, leaving the victim of rheumatisin who
hiel stopped him still experimentally rubbing the
Jointe of his arm.

1t wos the first of June by the calendar, but
the outward signs of the season were but slightly
visible in that gray West Country, where stoues
lay g8 the ciief crop In the fields and innumerable
wills touk the plaee of hedfeu_. and a drizziing
mist from the Atlantie hid all distant outhues.

The Doctur had been all day face to face with
sl cheerless surroundings, and was on his way
wmweward.  But presently he stopped at the en.
traiee of o little © boreen,” where a wrinkled, red-
skirted dame was umudln? senlly, lvunlnr ou W
stout blackthorn stick. h; s it me yon're looking

et for, Mis. Capel?” *1 hope Mary
always,” was the reply:

is no worse to-day.”

“She's the one wa
*and it wasn't of you 1 was thinking, Doctor, but
standing | was to watoh that ruflinu of a p[uhtf
\r, Kourke's that had me grand cabbages eat last
night, sud me in Cloon buying a pounda of madder
to oclor a petticoat, Ah. then, look ot hiw now
standing there by the wall watching me ont of
the corner of his eye!” and flourishing her stiok
the energetio old lady trotted off to the attack.

“| may as well go in and see Mary,” muttered
the Doctor, tying the reins to an isvlated gate-
post, and walking up the narrow lane to the
thatehed cottage 1o led 150

“ G save all here,” he said, putting his head
in over the half-door.

“God save yon kindly,” was the reply from an
old man in corduroy knee-breeches and u tall hat,
who sat swoklng & short pipe in the deep chim-
yey-eorver, and watching with interest the assuult
of various hens and geese upon the heap of potato-
skins remaining in a basket-lid which had done
duty as o dinner-table,

‘The Doetor passed through to a little room be-
yolid, whitewashed and containing a large four-

wt Wed, The invalid, a gentle, consumptive-
ooking girl, Iny on the pillows and smiled a
greeting to the Doctor.

llis eye, however, passed lier, and rested with
startled curlosity on a visitor who wns sitting by

usked,

her siie, and who rose and bowed slightly, The
stranger was a lady, youong and slight, with dark
eves and hoir and a small, eful head. He

T
guessed at once she must heﬁdiw Edeu, the new
Hesident Magistiate's sister, of whose wministra.
tions to the poor he hod heard much since his re-
1urn from his lute holiday.

e slnp}ml awkwanily, rather oconfused at so
unexpected a meeting; but the stranger held out
ler hand, and ]ookln;i] u?( at him said: “I am so
glad yon have come hack: we have wanted you
so muoh.”

The Doctor did pot answer. The sweet, low
volee, with no touch of Irish accent, wos & new
sound to him, the little hand that she gave him
was fairer and smaller and more daiuty than sny
he had ever tonched. To say the truth, Lis early
farm-house life and his hospital tratining and dis-
pensary practice had not brought him into con-
1aet with mich refinement, and this girvl with her
slight, childlike figure and soff, earnest eyes

tw him o have ste 1 from suie unreal
. Then, finding he 1 held the livtle hand,
e blnshed and let it go.

“ How are you getting on, Mary P" he asked,
turping to his patient. :

» Middling, sir, thank you," said the Fl:!. “3
do have the cough very had some nights, but more
pights iv's better: and the lady, way God enable
Ler, has me well cared.”

“1 eonlit not do much,” said the lady
uppealing ziance, “and you must nov ‘be angry
with me for meddling with your patients.  Hut
puw that you have come 1 am sure that Mary
will be better,”

*Pon't be troubling
1he siek girl, gently.

with an

onrself about me," suid

[ e “1'll never be better till I
L urence again,

“Oli, don't be giving yourself up like that”
saill the Dootor, oheerily; *we won't Jet you die
yet awhile.”

S o1 wan't die” she answered, gravely, “till 1
sane duy thet Laurence died: the 131l of Sep-
tember,  There's no fear of me till then”

She looked tired, and her visitors left, the Doe-
tor telling his pew nequaintunee as they walked
down the lone what u strong, bright pirl this
wndd been till a vear ago, when her brother had
oled of consmmption.  From that day ber health
hid begun to fall, the winter had brought o
conigh, and Easter had found her kept to her
Lo, It was a hopeless cuse, he thought, though
chie might linger for a time.

* Indeed, and she's'a Juss to us,” put in old Mrs,
Capel, who had now {'u‘lnrd thein, having returned
irotn her pursult of the predatory pig. * She was

wreat one 'for glavin’, sand as Strong as any girl
i the estate, hut she did be frettin’ greatly atier
ber brother, and then she got cold out of ler
little bauts that let in the water, and there she's
siog now, aud couldn™ get up if sll Ireland was
arusting for iv"

e mist lind pow turned to delinite rain, and
Louise Eden aecepted *a HN" on the Doctor's
wr, 66 he bad to pnss her gote in going home,
1118 shyness soon wore off as the wirl talked 10
bim with complete case and simplicity, Hirn of
s ol his poor patients, ther of Lerself and her
intere<t in thew,

Sie was balfIrish, she said, her mother havin
eowe from this very West Country, but ghe had
Lst hath her parents early and been brought up
wt sebool and with English relatives. Lately hier
hrother, or rather, stepbrother, Laving been made
v B AL, and appointed to the Cloon Distriet,
had asked her to live with bim, and this she
was but too bappy to do.  She had always longed
i glve her Jife to the poor, and especially the
Iriss poor, of whose wants she had heard so much,
she hud even thought of hecoming u denconess,
il baer friends would not hear of in, and she had
teen ubliged to subwmit hemsell to their conven-
tiora]l suborban life. ™ DBut bere ot lest,” she
sald, “1 find my hands full a0 wy heart also.
Thpe people welcome me so warmly and need so
el the whoele day is filled with work for them :
ot mew that you have eome, Dr. Quinn,” she

thed . stadling ot him, *1 can do g0 wuel more,
jur vou will tell ine how to work under you and
1u purse your patients back to health sgain.®

It wous nlinost dark when they came to the gate
ot Tuosh, the house usunlly tenanted by the Kesi-
! strate of the day, and here Lonise Falen
ve of ler pew agquointance, again giving
bae her hoad indts Htde wet glove, The Doetor
witehedd lier as she ron lightly towand the housse,
e wore n gray hat and elonk, and the rough
p-dyedd sleirt of the peasant women of 1he
fntrici None of the “young ludies” he had
kithesto met would have delgnea to appesr in one
ol these Ueecy crimson garuents, so becoming to
ity present wearer, She wrned and waved her
et @t the corner of the drive, and the Doetor,
soving toged o moment longer into the gray mist
chet enshronded her, went on bis juarney howme,
His Lttle house on the vutskirts of Cloon ol
nub teany outwoard charms, being built in the in-
v wox style so usual In lrelond. A few
Letes of sucuba and fuchsia scarcely claimed
fur the ublong space inciosed in front the nuwe of
4 garden,  But within he found a cheerful turf
fire, aud bis old housekeeper soou put a substan-
tiat meitl ou the table.

“Any cullers to-day, Mamie?" he asked as he
rat down.

“Not o one, sir, only two,” was the reply,
“The first wus a ueishbarm}; man from Killeen
tlut was after giving himself a great eut with a
raping-hovk where was outting a few thorns
with of the hedge for to stop a gap where the cows
did be coming into his ontfield, Sure 1 told him
yoit wouldn't be in this long time, and ho weuat
to Cloran 1o bandage him up.”

“ At who was the other, Mamie 7"

“The second first, sir, wns a decent woman,
Mrs. (loberty, from Cranagh, with a sore eye
slie has where she wus cuttin’ potatoes and o
tue flew up and hit it, and she's ufter goin'
1o the Priams at Loughrea to get u rub off the
hlpsged croes, but it did no good after.”

The wld woman rambled on, but the Doetor
zave her but o divided attention. He lnughed
atil blushed n little presently to find lLawself
gnzing  in v smal! round mirror that hong
against the wall, his altitude of six feer just
bringing his hend to its level. The fuce that
langhed and blushed back at Lim wus n plensint
one: frank, blue eyes and a squure hrow sur.
mounted by wavy falr hair were reflected, and
the glwd henlthfulness of four-and-twenty years.
He had been looked on as a “ well-looking™ man
in kis small wocial ecirele of Grlway and

dnrlk ones first seen to-day were doing.

Hn-uw.tns out presently, the rain hswrn! eemg!d
Dublin, and ha Inughed and Joked an dan
and sauntered down the unattractive Main-st” of

Cloon, "
' hops were shut, save those frequent ones
wh{nl;ﬁ :d I the sale of lquor to that of more

nuocent commodities, In_one o smart-looking
:w-hwlimr wos reading “The Weekly Freeman
alond ta a group of frieze-conted hearers. At the
door of another a lnllnd-uiltﬁr was plaintively
piping the * Mother's Farewell,” with its practical
refrain :
# and send me all oan, %
AHTJ;" fl-emh ?Won.':w: you are that mm 1rishman.
The Doctor might ot auetber time have joined
and enlivened one of the listless groups standing
aboiit, but, after & moment or two of hesitation,
he turned his back to them and \:nlked.ln the
direstion of the gate of Inagh. There's Mu:
Connell down there, that I cught to go and see;
she's always complaining,” be said to bLimself,
in self-excuse, But having arrived at her cot-
tage, he saw by a glance at the unghuttered win-
dow that his visit would be o work of supercroga-
tion, as she was busily enguged in earding wool
by the fireside, the clear light of the parafine
lamp, whieh without an intervening stage of

tes hnd superseded her rushlizht, showing
f;lr“n?meltv fnwpteo be hole snd hearty.
Half uneonscionsly the young man ¥ ur:?-'

crossed o etile and walked up a narrow,
bordered path toward the light of another win-
dow whit-‘l‘:l was drawivg him, moth-like, by ‘itg
leam. It nlso, though in the *Removable's
!fmm'.e.wumsh: , ltestifying to the ceful
state of the district. 11e'oould see a cheerful sitting-
room, gay with flowers and chintzes, the light of
a shaded lamp falling on Louise Eden's fair head,
with it hent over a heavy volume on the tahle,
an intresive white kitten disputing her attention
with it. He drew back, with a sudden seunse of
shame at baving ventured so far, and hurried
homeward to dresm of the fair vision the day bad

brought him.

It was the ning of an enchanted summer
for the young Doctor. Doy after day he wet
Miss Fden, at first by so-called aecident: but
suon their visits were pre-arranced to fnll to-
gether ot gome poor eottage, where she told him
he could bring healing or he told her she could
bring lelp,

Slhe hadl thrown herself with devetion into the
tending of the poor. “1 have wasted s many
years at school,™ she would say, * just on Ioaruim%
wocomplishments for wysell alonei but now
have at last the chanee of helping others I must
malke the most of it, especially &s It is in my own
dear Ireland,

“The lady™ was soon well known among the
neglected tenants of an estate In Chancery, lier
self-lmposged duties inereased from day to duy. The
old, dying man would take no food but from ler
hands. 'Fhe Doetor fonnd her at his honse one
evening. She had eut herself badly in trying
to open a bottle for him, and wos deadly pale.
“¥ gan't bear the sicht of blond,” she confessed,
and fainted on the earthen floor, It was with
gentle reverence that he earried her ont, and laid
her un the custions of his car, spread hy the
roadside s hut the sweet consciousness of having
for that one moment held her In his arms never
left him when nlone. In her presence her frank
P-Iendunass drove away all idle dreams and vis-
UTiR,

It was on a Sunday afternoon of September that
Dr. Quin and Louige Fden met agoin sadly at the
Luuse where they had first seon each other, that
of the Uaprels, hey were called there by a sudden
message that the poor girl Mory was dying, and
before they could obey the summons sie had
passed away.

The little mom was brighter now; a large-paned
window, the gift of her mimstering friead, let
the light fall upon the elosed eves, At the fon
of the bed hung a beantiful engraving of the
Mogidulon at the Saviour's leet, widle o buneh of
tea-roses In o vlas still gave out their delicate
fragranee, Nelghbors were beginping to throng
in, but gave place fo “the ledy,™  The oli
father  Allentyy  greetad, her  and wrung
her offered  hand, but moved away without
apeaking. The mother, staying ber lond weep-
g, wis less reserved.

*It's well you enrned her indepd, miss" she
safd; “ond she did be thinking of yon always.
The poor ¢hild, she was ill for neur ten months,
but wouldn'ts begendee minding her i it waa
for seven year. Sure, I got her the hest T eonhd,
the drop of new milk and a bit o' white hread,
and & grain o' tea in a while, and meself and 1he
old man entin’ mnothin' but stirahuut, wnd oo
Cliristmas night we had but s herrin® fer vur din-
ner, not Mke some of the acighnors that do by
srattering. S, Wé uever lhumg'!':l she Wus
goln' 1ill this morning, when she bid us send for
the priest.  And when she 0w the old man erying,
*Futher,! says she, ‘don’t frét. T'H seon be in
lHenven praying [or you with me pwn Laurenee
Sure, ehe alwnays sabi shie'd die on the sawme doy
as Dilm, and sle dido’t after—it woas of a Satur-
day he died nad this i a Sunday."

Louise and the donter looked up suddenly st
earh other, This was [ndeed the 13th of Sep
temuber, the day
last, year passs

They presen
to herome, b
Louise leaving n money
in the ol womsa's hmuls,  ‘ITh
home together, the doetor lemding his | "

=1 hoge there §s nothing wrong, Miss Vdon,™
he pehed after a little, noticing how abstracted
and depressed she seewed,

“Yes," she puswered: T have had news that
troubles me. My brother has written to tell me
that he is going to marey the lndy ot whose house
he lias been staving in Yorkshire; and that, ns
ahe has o large property there, he will give up
Lis Irish appointment. They offer mwe n home,
a1 nm sure they would be very kind, FHmn
what trotubles me i the thought of Teeving Cloon.
where [ have learped to help the people angd 1o
love them, 1 cun never settle into a dull, sellish,
luxiirions life again”  Her eyes fllled with tears
as she spoke,

The yvoung man's heart heat fast, Might he—
might he dare to Iay himsell at her feet? He
nervously played with the horse's mane and gaid
tremulously : “We oan never do without yon
now, Miss Eden. We should all be Jost without
you,

e pansed and looked at her, She was gazing
sotdly at the distany blne outline of the Clare
kills, and the sun sinking behind them flrshed
upon her tearfnl eyes.  She was of e other side
of the horse and o little in advance, and he could
not, find he dared, hnve touched her hand. The
words eime ont suddenly:

*We pan never do without yvout here—1 ean nevey
do without you, Will you stay with me?
haven't miuch to efler you: £200 a yvear is all |
nw earning now, and [ moay soon get the hospitnl
I eau’t give you what you are used to: bhat it
1 Liadd the whole world uud its riehes, it's to yon
I would bring them." 1

She had stopped pow and listened to him,
startled. “Ilien she turned aguin, looked at the
tranquil hills and the farsuretching womds of
Inchguile. and the smoke curling from many o
puor hearthstone, A vision Heshed across her
mind of & life spent Lere in the country she Jud
learned tul ove, nmong the people she longed to
sucecor, with for o helper the strong, skilful man
who had swod with her by &0 many beds f siok-
ness.  Then she thouzht of what her tuture wonld
e in a Inxorions Faglish houselinld,  She eonld
gee the well rezuloted property, the ridy eottages,
where sqiiir d purson would permit her lielp,
but net need |t Fn old waman looked from her
doorway as they passed and said: =God speed
ye! Gud bring yve =af¢ home nnd to Heaven!"

They had come to the high read now, and as
they stopped to let o drove of eattle pass, she
turned and met the doctor's wistful eyes with o
Hosh of enthusinsm in hers,

“T witl stay.” she said,
to Cloon and its poor!"

Then, ns they reached the stile which led into
Inagh, she crossed it Hehtly and walked up the
HAFrY {Ilih. seareely remembering to look back
Lefore she was out of slght and wave her hand
in farewell to her happy lover,

Happy was not, prrinps, the word to deseribe
him by, A sidden raptare hind swopt over him
blinding Nis vislon, when she had enfd, * 1 will
stay.”  Yet, now thint she wos out of sight with-
out hnvige deiemed him one toush of ber innd, one
soft word, hie felt as U oall bad beenoa dresm 'm'ui
wis niso cotscious of & feeling, oo subtle ;u, Iy
formed into o thonght, that there wos something
wnating in this supreme moment whioli surely s
oot wanting when two hearts for the first time
kunow themselves to be Lenting for eacl otlier
But she had always been such jn objeet of worship
to iy ss one beyond his sphere, that ge re-
wembered how far away she bad been from him
but yesterday, and thar donbtiess the ordinapy
riles of love must he put aside when one so hig
stooped to crown tie iife of s0 uaworthy n wor-
shipper.

on which Lauvrence Capei had
HATLN,
v 1eit 1the house of monrning, soon
sard Ancongraity, a house of feasting,
for thne

wirtke'
toward
#

“1 will give my life

11,

Colorel Fden returned that evening!
some daye Loulss wos constautly ur‘:a:ﬁ;;i::rlldwnﬁ
his alfairs, doiving and walking with Lim apd
listening 1o his plans aad vaects, and thus glving
up lwr vwn ﬁr'lllar,\' expéditions and visits, =

ShEe~Wis gind of the exouse 10 do s, The
moment of exaltation in whish she had resolved
to devote her lile to these poor Galway prasants
had passed away, and though she kept pictires
before her mind of o redeemed  distrier, and
ehildren hrought np In health and eleanliness in-
stead of disease nnd dirt, and home industries
taking the place of the idlencss that followed
spasmudic lubor, migEivings mtered  with  them
ns she saw hersell o longer “the lady™ whe
gtooped from n high Jevel, but a mere Nostor's
wife (she would not adimit even to her thonglits
the undesirable title of * Mrs. Quin™i. lving In
that smnll staring bouss ot the entranee of the
town. (O ope thing she was oertain, she eauld
put possibly sugeest such un fdea to her hrother,
She conld imngine too well his raised evebrows
] saresstie words,  She must wait uotid he had
broken all ties with the neighborhood, and then

him during her ministrations to the poor, only
tallced with him of thelr needs and his own ns-
irations, had hardly icoked on him as n heing
n whom she could take o personal interest, until
that moment in the sunsat when she had, in the
jmpulse of & moment, linked her life 1o his.

A dread began to creep over her of seeing him
. How ghould sluep meet him?  Could she
still keep him at o fitting distance ?  Wonld he

not lf,l!l that he had some claim upon her, even

now

One lmu-l!il:li,e
from her half-hearted study of an Irish grammar
and saw the well-known ear and the bony ¥
horse appearing. To~fly out hy the back r*
catehing up her hat on the way, wos the work o
o second, She ran down the laurel walk, crossed
the stila, and was soon safely on her way 1o the
Inchguile woods,

$he was overtalen presently by a frieze-coat
man. Martin Regan, whe, thongh an Inchguile
tenant and out of
onee or twice, his bedridden fa
heg o visit from her.
one enonigh, but by constant hard worle the son had
managed 1o keep thin ring.  She knew the old
woman who ruled in the liouse was his stepmother,
but had not noticed sny want of harmony in the
tamily., Rumors, however, had reached ber lm-l;
it the old man lLad been making a will, b
whieh le left the farm and all his possessions to
hig wife, who had already written to recall her
n\;;n s;:n from America to share the expected legacy
with her.

These rumors came back to the mind of Louise
Eden as she noticed the trouble in Martin Regan's

face,

“1 was Just qolng up to speak to your homor,
miss,” he snid, “when I seen you going through
the gate, s0 1 followed you fo tell you of the
trouble I'm in.” e

“1s what I heard true, then? asked Louise.
*Surely your father could not be so unjust as
to lesve the farm you have worked on so hard
awny from you ™ »

“It’s \rue, indeed, miss,” said Martin. “And I'm
after going 1o the agent about ft, for Nir Riehnri
is awny, and if he could hear of it—he's a good
landlord and would never see me wronged. it
be savs all the power Is gune from the landlord
now, and that if the old man was to leave the
land to Parnell or another and away from all Lis
own Mood the Jaw eouldn't stop him,  So God
help us! T dunno at all what'll T do.”

4 Jaa you apy quarrel with your father thap
led to this?" ausked Louise, with sympathy that
won the confldense of her companion, who had
wilked on with her to the weods, where their
path was brillinntly bordered by the opaqgue red
berries of the monntain ash, and the transparent
hues of the guelder.Fose.

“None at nll,” was the apswer. “They mnde
the will unknownst to me, and they have the
litile farm and the little stoek, and all there is
left to themselves, and for me nothing but the
ontside of the door and the workhouse.”

“Do yon think they threatened him or used
toree *" sufegested the wirl

“Did they force him to do it, is it ?  They did not.
Bat it's too much whiskey and raisin eakes they
had, and me coming into the house after selling
4 sick pig. 1 never Tieard word or sonnd about
it till & neighhering man told me they were cath.
ered in the house with the priest, and looking for
A witeess, and [ went in, and Peter Kane wus in
thie liouse preparing to sign his name, and I tonk
him by the neek and threw him out of the door,
sl the gepmothes she took me by the skin of
the shirt and give me a slap across the face
with the flat of her hand, and T ealled Peter Kane
to witness that she struek me, and he said he
never saw it,  Awl why ?  Because he hnd o cup
of whiskey given him before, and helieve me,
when he turped about, it smelled good. After
thot, no decent man conld be found to slgn his
anine, 101l they ot two paid men. Sure there's
sehemers abont that "ud hang you for half a glass
of whiskey,” =

“And who drew up the will?" inquired Miss
Eden,
“The enrate, Father Sheehy, that did it.  Sure
ar own priest wonld never have done i*, but it
A strange on frot the County Mayo,  And
Kol line dbd fwe know there was such a one

r having sent to

i
pe me i the worid, amd e said he never did.

ihen  yourselfll need  forgiveness in  heaven,
Father, savs I, hs well as that silly old man.”
“Could vou pof speak quintly to your father
ahout, {07 supgestod  Lonise,
wure | never seo the old man but when T go
woy i the morning to wipe my face

into the i

with the Hitle jowel after washing it, and he
't B to e bimself, but to Limsell he do
be speerhiing. And the ol woman snys to me,

o dewn now o yvonre landlon] and see what
+ and I said I will go, for If he
wité at home, T « was pever o hishop or a priest
or v frinr spuke better and honester words to
me_ than his honor's se1t.” X

Martin Regna paused to take breath and wipe
ww mooth with his ecoas sleeve, and after @
moment's absitaeted gaze nt fhe vista of tall fir
reees Lefore him, burst ont agein:

“And now it's whiskey and tea for the old
Won nd tritimings at two shillings a yo
atdd what fur Martin ?

&R Ho foy A

ihe siater’s dress,

the boy that worked for them the twelve motths
loiig?  Me 1 used fo go o mile beyond Cloon
oYery morning to hiren stones, anid 1o l|-'l'l for
twa gtone o' weal eve sitnrday to feed the

1der when there was nothing in the field.  And
it"s tryving to drive me from the honse now
they are, and me o wet my own ten il 1o dress
my own bed, and me alter wnnging my shirt
twite, with rospect to ve, after worling all the
0 in the potato ridpes”

ould no  one Iofluence  your  stepmother;
has sbe no friends here ™ asked Louise, much
moved,

Martin Regan Janghed hitterly.

e she never belonged 1o the estate at nil?
he sabid, ™ but eame in the middle of the night on
piee andd the Jittie sister sitrimg by the Hitle
fire of bushes, and me with a little white cont on
me.  And we never knew wlhere she ouine from,
and never brought a penny nor o blaiket nor @
stitelt of clothes with Ler and our awn mother
Lrowght seventy pounds and two feather heds.
And now she’s stilfer than a woman thot would
have w handred pounds,  And now the old man's
like to die, and masbe he won't pass the night,
and where'll 1 be?  Sure If he would keep him
living o little longer he might get repentance..”

#fluwd vou not better ask the doctor to see
W 2™ sadd Looise, ™ He might bring hMm ronnd
for n thme, and then we must do our best for
you,”?

“1 wans thinking that myself,” sald Regan:
Sand 1 beleve 140 best go look for him now: 1
might ehanee to find him at howe, I heard the
old woman had the priest senut for: bur, sure, he's
wore out anointing him=he threatened to die so
often, But lie's worse now thun ever [ saw him.”
And taking off his hat with many expressions of
gragitude, he left Lonise to finish her walk alone,

An lour or two later she returned, her hoods
full  of  spravs  and  berries ns oan ex-
cuse for her wanderings, The Colonel was smok-
ing contentedly on the beneh ontside the door,

“Ah, Louise,”™ he sabd, * von have missed vaoor
Iviend, the doctor, you were so full of when von
wrote to e, He seemed to want to see you—I
suppose to Lhave a cinek abont some of yonr pa-
tients: so 1 asked him to ccme and dine this
evening.,

No eseape now!  Loutse LIt her lip, and pro-
ceeded to srrange her herrles,

“He seems gn intelligent young man the
Colonel went ont *rather goof-looking, if he lnd
a drll-srgeant 1o tench bim to hold Limself up;
and I hear lie deesn't drink, which can’t often be
sald of these dispensary dortors”

The red deepened in the glrl's face.  How eonld
ghiee ever say, = This is the man [ have promised
to morry ¥ With muoh uneasiness she Jooled for
ward 1o divner-tine.  Dr. Quin sent no npology ;
noy, wid worse thag pnnetual,  He eame In rather
shyly, looking awkwerd in s new aod H-titring
evenlng suit, for which he had put asgtide his usunl
rough  bomespun.  Loulse, furtons with  hersell
for having blusihed as e appeared, gave him o cold
andd formal reception.

Thnwer begnn uncomfortably for all three, ns
the Colonel, who had trusted to his slster to entier-
tain thelr goest, found himself oblizged to evert
his own powers of eonversation. The doctor's
discomfort was intensified by whnt seemed 1o one
to his simple habits, the unusunl  varety  of
canyses puil dishes, His fidh-knife embarrasse]
fim: he waited to use fork or apoon until ke heo
watehed to see whieh implement was prefereed by
lis bost,  He chose = sherry wine™ as o hevernge ;
nnel Iefe o portion of each viond on his plate, in
the groundless fear that if he Buished it he would
he pressed to take o further supply. When des-
sert Wil at last on the table, he felt more ut euse:
Lis host's genial wanner gave him confidenoe ; and
he was led on to talk of his work and prospects
at Cloon, of the long drives over the * mountainy
rowds,” and the often Imaginary ailments of the
patients who demanded his attendance, and thetr
proneness when really i1l to take the sdvics of
priest or passer-by on sanitary matters, rather thag
his vwa, ~ But I'll get out of it, I Liope, sume
dax," be said, lookinz at Loulse; “when I get a
few more paving patients snd the infirmwary, 1
can give up the diepensary.” o

Loupse listened, dismayed. It was the thought
of succoring the poor and destitute that had led
ber to make the resolve of marrving their physi-
eina: and lie pow dreamed of sivine up his mission
amongst them! e, poor lwd, only thought for
the moment of how he might best secure o home
for his fair bride not too mueh out of harmony
with her present surroundings,

“Anid are you pretty sure of the infirmary 2°
;uakmt the Colonel, with an avpenmnee of warm
nierest,

“Well, 'm not_rightly sure,” wis the answer.
“T have a good deal of promises and rvorrlu.«h:
lmows me, aed the other man, Clomn, s no doctor
ut all—only took to it Intely.  Sure his shop In
Cloon Isn't fur medicine at all, but for carrot-seed
and turnip-seed and every deseriotion of srticle
Bot there’s hribery begun already ; and yesterday,
M. Stratton aeked one of the ruaridinns to keep

Wig vote for me, and says he. ‘how can T when |

hearing wheels, she looked t:p|

er usunl bent, she had met |
Their holding was a poor |

s I in Killymer.”
l]o_l‘:ll{{rﬂ:hl}l'ﬂu“ nwﬁil I!;ugllt there ?7 inquired his

hcmi was indeed. T learned a great denl of geog-

raphy and arithmetie. There's no hm;rur{ t;%f:"ﬁ
ut nll though, nor grn‘%n;nur. Caa vk
wonder how good g w

nd
mlt-hrmntllﬁh m:nt was Shee,” went on the

at
}luok at at all, wand he Was

w quite over his shyness:
:Ln;‘rm'pu?ondlo ronst, potatoes. 1 nmrm:e:uﬁr
used 1o put them in the grate to rosst A0e ° £
them out with two stioks, for in those days There

were no tongs; and one doy I brought four ?"“ﬂw

| stones in my poclcet and put them m,ﬂ.‘f grate

gs if they were potatoes to foast for myse lfmki:'d

and-hy e went over and took the stick nnfd.

out one of them, and took it in his han B

ribbed it on his trousers (so] to clenn it, wl

n tint of skin was left on his hand. An et

of the door and he after me, and 1 never dared
o to the sclumlkaunin il my grandfather went
fore me to make peace.

The Colonel lavghed heartily and was Pmﬂﬁ":
Ing further o draw out his ingenuous guest, o
Lotise, visibly impatient, rose to lrave t}ui- T.l .
She was chating with shame and murtlmf.u 5
[ Tiad she ever thonght of becominz the \;l o
| that mun, with his awkward manners an l{n“d—
naught hrogue ? t.'crhd.nls- shie had never r’:’ﬂ i
what, it meant, She eguld never look her hrother
| in the fare sgain if the idea of the emsem;u],-
should dawn on him. How eonld she escape 1{.
Carry it out she could not. All her l?n'l.lntsllaﬂf .g
wish to spend her life in making this poor d}l"b'[
hetter was now oveshadowed h},; t_l]u‘llultndlll'ﬁ e
thought of what her promise entalled.
hl"r::-avnilp,' the d:mlc’;r came in alone, Colonel
Eden having gone to write a letter he wished to
sonid by late post.  He eamé forward at .
gladly, then timidly, repelled by the girl's cold
expression as she stood by the fire in her long
white dress. She folt that her only chance of
avoiling dangerous foples was in plunging into
the suhjeet of their mutual patients.

“1id Rewan find you in time to bring you to

5 futher ' she asked.
hL“IIn fornd me.” ssid the doctor; * but T told
Wim | eouldn't eome before to-morrow, as I was
to dine here. 1 thought there was no occasion
for horry,” .

“ 1t oid he tell yon how much depends on
his father's life 2" sald Lonise, uneonselonsly glonl
1o find something definite ot which she might sliow
disp “ o you not know of the unjust wili
he hos made, andd that if e dies now Jis son will
be distnherited 2

“He was wlling me ilhnﬂh_lt," |
danger of his dying yet awhile, annvvm‘:l the
dootor, npawhre of the gathering storm. Th;‘lf
ol man hos a habit of dying: he was often like
that before.”

“1 thought it was your duty te go at ones
when you it tolid there is urgent néeessity, said
Louise, with heightened eolor; “and until now
T thought it was your {I]t'ﬂﬁ'll‘" also."

w1 have gone quick enongh, Miss Eden, if
1'd known vou were so snxions about it,”" was the
rather unfortunate reply: “and 'l go now this
minute if von wish me tn." :

“Afw wishes are not In question,” sald the girl,
vieliling to the ireitotion she felt agninst herself
and agninsgt him: *but il you neglect the call
of the dying on sueh o trivinl plen as :I.Il”n'lll‘l'
invitation do not think you are justified in
holding the position yon do."

Colonel Fden at this moment came in, and the
dootor, feeling he had given offence, but rather
puzzled as to the epuse, usked st once that his
ear might he “"“’“’"f as he had to go and see a

atient svme woy ofl.

. “So Inte, and on such a daric night!” said the
Colonel, good-natnredly s “surely he aonld wait
till to-morrow. Don’t yon thinlk so, Loufse®*

“1 have no opinion to give on the natter,
Baid liis sigter, coldly .
Shig wns now really vexed by the young mnns
quick obedience to what he interpreted 1o he her
wizgh. He had no ssoner taken lenve than shie
went to her toom nrd birst into sobs of morti-
ted pride gud real porplexity.

A day or two passd by, during which she
staved in the house aanl gneden,  The Colonel was
away doing duty for some fellow * Removahle
absent on letve, On his return he told his sister
that he hind fonund a letter awaiting him, ealling
for his immedinte mtorn to Yorkslire on husiness
gonnected with seitlemenis.

“1 must go the day after to-morrow,” he sald;
“and would it not he a good plan, Lentlse, far yon
to nome with me and thake friends with Agnes®

A light fashed o the girl's eyes.  Was nol
thisz a way of ssoane [op Lee?  Oh, that she might
Teave (loon while no one Jeew of the momentary
foily that how shie blushed to remember!

She quiekly nssented, and next morning hegnn
to muke her preparations.  She krew, though
she wonlil not ouniess 1o the knowledge, that she
was saving good-by forever to Inngl, the brizht
little bome where she hod Deen so happy s but o
thonght of ehanging hee regolution never erossed
her mind, She still npervonsly dreaded o visii
from the man she was econsclous she was nhout
to wonnd ermelly, sad in the afternoon, besring
wh wns meiieved to see only lier brother driv-
ing P had called for o eap oof tea, having

¥

ik
to drive on nmd A up some business at anothes
village In his jud 3

53
at of Dr. Qnin's aeccident,”
w1 hope 10 s not S0 serious

“] was sorrey to
hie @il sis he woited,
ms they gay.”

“ What aeoldent

] Laouise, startied.

“wih, did you not hear that the night he dined
here Lo went on tp that narrow roudl to Rana-
insey to see some oll mon, and in the dark he
wis thrown off his ear and the wheal went over
Wim?  They brovght hm back to Cloon on the
e, which was o mistale, and must hove eaused
him agony. T Clomn, his rival, s looking
ifter hibn, amd seetns mther ;m?:lrcl echaut tl
e, ftnd wys B he is not better to-morrow e
will senid to Limeriele for further asdviee, 1 am
very sorry, for be ecemed ano intelligent, gowd-
hesrted voung fellow,™

Lanise remsrined alone, sick ot heart, What
heed she done?  Had she brought upon this poor
baed, in return for his worship of her, actiul hodily
fujiry, even before the keener pain that was to
follow #

The dignified letter of dismissal and forewell
shie had Deen meditating all day  beenme sud-
denly inadequate,  She must ask his pardon and
hrenk to him very gently the hard sentence of
rentneiation and separation,  Keen retsorse took
hold of her s she remembered lis gentle ways
with the sick awd suflering, his strength and
wisdom, when fighting agninst disense nnd death.
(%, that she hod never n peross his path, or
that she had had » mother or friend to warn
ner of the dangerous presipice to which she was
urronscionsly leading Lim.  What eonld she do
now ?  She conlil uot write to him, oot knowin
inte what hoands the letter might fall.  She eoul
not leave him to lLear by chance next day of
her departure, 14 was growing darke and there
was no time to lose.  She woulT go to his houss.
anid ot all events lesve n message for him. It
was hordly & mile away, and she was not likely
10 meet any one on the rond.

The low terraced hills looked bleak and dreary, a
watery sky tbove them.  The pale sunset gleams
were refleated fn the pools of water on the rond-
siile, not vet shsorbed into the lighe limestone soil.
The steaggiing onesided street forming the en.
tranee to Cleon looked more squalid than usual,
the Louses more wrotehod wwler their grags-grown
thateh, the glenm and ring from the smithy the
only touch of Hght and sound that relieved their
gloom.

Lawuise Eden walleed up the little path to the
dontor's house, amd, knoeking at the door, asked
the old witimn who appedidd for news of her
nmuster,

“Tadeed, he's the one way always” was the
reply : “no hetter and po worse sinee they hronght
Lim and Inid him on the bed.  You'd pity him 1o
soe him Iving there, mo flne bay, " '

“ Will you I him a mwessnge from me 27 aslked
!l.mllu'. e -lll]. yuu eay 1 hnve come to ask
ww he Is, nidd te say goodiby, as I nm going
baecl to Englhnd 27 : . going

= el be sorry for that, indeed” said the old
L Bure, you'd best go up and see him

el

o
“Oh, no," salldl Lenise, shrinking baek, “ nnlews
<his life {s not in dopges, | hope ™

“Danger,” is it? wlil Mamie,
nantly, thoush pet withont o momentagy
ol Nrensiness “Why would he be in dan ] b
Sure e wasn't g0 much horted as that.  He hisg
haedly at all, unly for o little eut un the hewd
and sure he hos oll he woanes, and o gomse |!mu':'|-_;.
frems Dublin and oue of the nuns sitting with
bimi now. It be o bad job §f he was in danger,
only twenty-four years old. and hoving suech u
nice way of living, and, indeed, he hos the prayers
of the poor. Go up the stalis and see him—here's
his reverencé coming, aud might want me,” she
continued, as a ear stopped ot the gate.

teluctantly, vet not knowing how to draw
back, and unwilling to meet the priest, whom
she knew slightly, Lonise went up the narrow
statrease.  She koocked at o door standing ajur
acd hearing n low “come In," entered. It was o
smudl, hare roam enongl, Vo CAEPOL suve one par-
row strip, whitened walls ond o greas tire smotil-
dering under the chimney-hoard of black puintel
wooil.  Even at that first glanee she notieod that
the only sitempt ! orphment Wns o vage contaln.
img a bunch of the red-seeded wilil jris: she
remembered having gathered and given it to the
dottor o little time before 48 & “yerh * some.
times in request among his gatients,

The fading light fell on the low iren hei upon
which the young man loy, propped up with b'll.
lows. His face was much altered by these two
or three ddoys of suffering. The f hair was
povercd by a bandage, and the blue eyes J,mk;-.]
lorger for the black shades beneath them,  But
o8 he saw who his visitor wus, & smile, very
sweet nod radiant, ligMed them up, and g ljhﬁ.
color eame into the pallid cheeks. A nun, dresse)
in bloack and with o heavily veilsd bonnet halt-
eoncenling her face, sat by his beidside, and looked
with ourlosity at the girl as she came in and
give her hand to the patient

“I have come to ask how you are" she said,

e lrovdd

indiz.

bhut there’s no |

jace, 1 wanted to tell you T had seen old n
sefore T was hurt, and 1 did my hest for h
1 think he won't die yet awhile.

ry," beg uise agnin, and then
hesitated. How could she explain for how much
ehe was sorry 7 How could she at this moment
make any explanation at all? *1 am golin
awny,” she went on, *I am going o Ensl.lns
with mylhryther to-morrow. bave come to

O es that reated on her lost none of their

glad |6tlat( of content; she wns not sure if her

wonls Jad bees undersond, B e ermeats
ther hu of her hrother's ar

ot Whe was :E ke s place, and of the long

journey to Yor| re.

Jm{':\nd now I must go,” she concluded, “for I

have a good deal to do at home."

¥ t;al‘:w hmléd whl:mg 135, on it.lI;e counterpane sought a

ket -] oW,

ia was for you,” he wnid, handing it to her.
She said good-hy again and went slowly awny,

but, turning at the door, she was filled onée more
with a keen remorse at the sight of the n-r:nJ
and the glance that follo

frame laid low,
her was so full of wistfulness that she felt that
gho wonld have stopped and, in usking forgive-
ness, have kissed the white-bandaged brow, if
it had not been for the nun's silent presence.

It was not until late at night that she remem.

bered and opened the little packet. It contained
a massive murriage ring, such ss were used by
the fisher-folk on the Gulway coast. She was

troubled at seeing it, The strong-clasped hands
and golden heart were an emblem that vexed her.
She felt Whint while she kept it she could not he
free from the promise she had given, and that
her farewell conld not have been understond as a
final one.  She determined to leave it at the Doe-
tor's honse as she passed to-morrow, and wrote,
to inclose with it, a letter, penitent, humbile, heg-
wing forgiveness for the wrong she had t-[muihtr
lessly done to so good and loyal a friend, She
did not eara now if others r it: she must con-
foss her desertion and implore purdon. The letter
wos hlotted with tears as she folded it round the
heavy ring,

But that ring of betrothal was never returned.
In the morning, as Colonel Eden and his sister
drove for the 'l:m. time into Cloon, they saw
gronps  of frieze-conted men and  Wue-eloaked
women whispering together with sad [uces, and
o shotter being elosed over each litle shop win-
dlow.

And when they eame to the Doctor's house they
saw that the blinds were all drawn down.—(Angus
Grey in The Argosy.

THE GLORIANA’S LINES.

DIFFERING OPINIONS AMONG YACHTSMEN.

AOW MR. MORGAN GOT HIS SPEEDY BOAT—A

YACHT CLUB IN SOUTH AFWICA.

For many vears the Herreshoffs lave been well and
fuvorubly known to all persons Interested in ¥achting
or shiphullding.  The recent victories of the Gloriana
however have given the name a wider fame than ever
before, and penple are heginning to recall the former
exploits of the Hristol firm,  Years ago the Herreshoffs
turned nut such ynchts as the sloop Shadow and the
schooner Trton, boats invinelble in thelr day. Then
came that rncing Invention the catamarmn, the Her-
reshoffs coll boller, and such wonderfully fast steam
vesscls a8 the stiletio and the Cushing, Now finally
comes the Gloriann to crown their fame,

Celties of DBnrgess have alwoys ascribed & Inrge
poriton of kis success In the building of the Puritan,
Mayflower, and Valunieer to the Infinence of General
Palpe. Certainly In the Constellation, Moceasin,
Tomahnwhk wnd Marigneta, boats which DBurgess 1s
commonly snpposed to have designed alone, he did not
make n great success, At the regntta of the Eastern
Yacht Club, n 40-fonter, designed by Genernl Palne,
the Alborak, will be pitted against Burgess's boats of
the same class and the result will be iaken as an
Indieation of who It was that put the speed into the
great eup defenders,

After the spectul regatta of the Atiantie Yacht Club
on Tuesiduy, a group of vachtsmen were assembled In
the parlor of the Atlanble Yacht Cluh-liouse at Hoy
ithdge, Among them worn E. D, Morgan, August Bel-
mont and Bayasd Thayer.  On the tabls stogd the 2500
enp whiel Mr. MNorgan had Just won, and through the
open windows, In the deepening twilight the Glop-
ana, Mingoln and Nnotilus could be seen riding to thelr
guchors afler the day's race,

“We will send you the eup, Mr. Moigan,” sald an
offeer of the elub,

“Gh, wever mind, 'l take it along myself,” replied
Mr. Moprgan, and, tocking the trophy under his arm, he
started for fhe horse.cars,

Then sald Capiain Delmont, of the Mineola, to Cap-
tadn Thaver, of the Sayanara: “Well, what do yon
think *

“1 think,” sald the captain of the Siyanara, *that I
hive & Loat, aml s *name i3 muk'™

The captain of the Mineola only slghed.

The new steam yucht buitlt for W. B, Hearst by the
Horpesliofls wis lnunched at Lristol. B 1., on Tuesday,
She |5 110 feet on the water line, draws 5 1-2 feet, and
hne a beam of 12 1-2 feet.,  She §5 expecied to develop
unusunl specd.  The contract calls for a sperd of
twenty knots an hone.  Mr, Hearst will have an oppor-
tunliy to test Wis boatl with other speedy steam yachts
at the regaila of The American Steam Yacht Club on
July 16, If she makes the speed expected of her she
anght to carry off the Gould Cup.

At the meent regatia of the New Thames Yacht
Cluby, in which soma of the best Engiish hoats were
entered, some Inleresting experiments were made in
canvassing. A large excess of canvas was put In ths
muinsadls of F. W. L. Popham's White Slave and J.
sutelit’s Bine Rock. The experimeit was not an un-
qualifled success, however, and Lord Dunraven's Val
Uyrip carried off the prize.

The acquisition by Mr. Morgan of that wonderful
boat the Glovlans wug, It sesms a happy sccident
She was oclglnnlly 1sid down by Herreshotf for Royal
Pheips Carvoll,  Me. Carroll concluded not to go in for
yueht melng and looked about for some one to take
the continet for the bout off his hands,  E. D. Morgun
wereed to tudie her and, It 18 needless to say, lns not
regretted Nis bavgaln,  The prics pald for her I5 =aid
to have Leen 212,000,

It certainly does not speak well for the constructlon
of the Mlneols that she ehould have met with so many
weoldents. Her vhannels, lower mast and topmast
huve one after the other given way., The yncht has
bean subjected, moreover, to no strain which she ought
not to have been able to stand.

The Boston pedpls “view with alarm™ the piling
up of the Glorluna's victorlous records. They talk as
breavely ss they can of the Alboralk and Beatrix, but
every now und then betray & nervousness which shows
thiat snything but confldenee Is luking on the “ Rocks
of Marblchend.”

At the recent regatin of the Corinthilan Yacht Club
two well-kinown desigiers of yachts stood on  the
club's g watching the Gloriana sall, One eald;
=1 regamd the Gloriann os n most beautif! exemplil-
ewtion of the wave-line theory., I do not think she {8 o
radlieal departure from commonly aceepted prineiples,
I have seem boais on the const of Norway with just
sueh bows,”

The other said: “She Is not like anything we ever
had before, 1 regaed her a5 o grest and radical de-
parture from commonly received theorles. she las
coma 1o show ns that we don't know it all.™

“he London Field™ in o recent [ssue tells ts pead-
ers Lt Trenor L. Park's steam saclit Sultaoas, which It
reports wt Dartmoutly, s the Lawgest vacht ever built
In America, Some phe must have whispered * Glorlann”
to Mr. Kemp and shaken lils nerves when he allowed
stich a glarlng nisstat4ment as that to appess i~ The
Fleld.™  As o mhatter of fact thore have bheen many
much larger yuchts bullt on this side.  Ilie sultana Is
165 feol Jung over all only.  The Atalanta (s 243 feed,
apd the Nourmolal 203 feet over all, for example.
The Saltann Is to be reflited at Soathamplon for o trip
Lo Norway.

Hollow spass, concernlng wihich there has heen much
tulk of Inte, are uo novelly on this side of the water.
They were used, 1t 1s sald, on the old Marla In the days
lmmedlutely preceding the bullding of the Amenca,

‘There is o fourlshing yacht club at Durbun o Nntal.
South Africa, and the Queen has Just been pleased to
allow the prefix of “ Royal® for the name of the club,
Hereafter it will be known as the “ Royal Natal Yacht
Club.”  The Governor of Natad, the commodore of the
club, the yaeht owners and &ll the Durban “ 400" held
Do s e 1 ovsk e (e Boral

‘he performances o o G T 25.footer
gler ml the recont regaitas hos r:;n;?,q the lﬁﬁ.:f‘
ahil popularity of that clies of bowts an nssured thin
It 1% strange that the smugeler shouM be so much
fster than her sister boot, the Natnceless, hut strunge
things often happen in ¥yuehting. These Hitle boats
cost ®1,000 each, a pretty good price to pay fur g
25-fool boat, but the stumdy Ittle craft are worth 1,

A NEW ANXD PLEASAXNT FAD.

From The Jewollom' Weekly.

The old sallor man who hiss been lald up with sick-
ness o put out of commission by old age may stay wt
home and hear the hours struck as If ha wore at seu,
This 16 hecausa what wee called ship's bell plochs nee
%‘!P?:Intf :':'I:: régw articles l'“lll‘l mlh: in jewelry stores.

i the us e ve been tolle
bourd for centurles, X « R e
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8 . I am—we are—
ith the Tad met v merty gatherings, | she could come hack without conanlting hims _ Her | haye, fhe other man's money in My wnm ,‘;“;o&‘:. e A L ved hecause YOUNG: RUSIE, THE PITCHER

I :ut. with gi‘rh .he javing given a preference in affinnced husband's personnlity she kept as muoch Yo ‘lk_mll wlhm did you learn dostorl b oty P i ~embar sﬁs' w;.m

e 1 ut, without ever having given & PEICICU e | s possible in the buckground. Tie was to be hor | the Lollil ) oo jumest Hospital, tn Dublin, | epeal before &, LU peciilh The doetor’s €05 | oop OF HIS WONDERFUL CURVES AND
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A BALLPLAYER WHOSE HEAD IS LEVEL A¥D
WHOSE ARM IS A STEEL SPRING. -

many years of unsefulness on the green-dlamond
hefora him, providing he takes care
secms to be a sensible young fellow and will
do It. He Is not addicted to follies 8o
among some athletes, and above all 1s not troubled with
enlargement of the cranium, that silly disease
kills off s0 many promising young players.

AMOS II'.U_SIE
Rusle 15 ns cool and collected on the baseball fleld

as he s off (b, He does not seem to know what fear
is. As a general thing he pitches just as steadlly

Inst strong bats as agninst weak hitters. Lo
hes remarkable eontrol of the ball, and his only wealk-
ness Is his fondness for giving players thelr bases on
Imlls, He Is one of thoss evervday, hard-working
men who are always worthy of the sa'ary a elub pays
them. He never shirks his duty and wonld be willing
to go In and plteh every day If his captain or man-
ager requested him to do it; in fact, he seems to
1ike the work, wnd Is only happy when be Is in the
centre of the madhefic square, He Is a modest, nn-
sssuming young man and does not seem to be fully
conscious of his remarkable physical abillity.

A good deal of nonsense as well as unnecessarily
severs criticlsms have been writlen about Rusie.
One Westeii wriier, whose long connection with base-
ball ought to have taught him something, makes the
remarkable assertion that Rusie can piteh four distinet
curves in one delivery ; that I, he means that he can
make the ball enrve In, ont, np and down with one
throw, Such a statement, of course, Is ridiculous.
While Rusle has probably greater speed than any other
pltcher, not even excepting the erratie Edward Crans,
he has also wonderful ability in eurving the ball
People who sat In the grand stand directly back of the
home plate at the Polo Grounds have frequently ex-
pressed astonishment at the remariable curves this
Lrilliant young player 1s able to put upon the ball.
Rusie Is also able to utilize these curves even when
he is throwing o ball at its greatest speed. This I
& virtue possessed by few pitchers. Ninety-nine out
of every ohe hundred pitchers when they throw a eurve
ball Invarfably lessen thelr speed. 1t does not seem
to malke any difference to Rusle whether he I8 golng
to throw @ siralght ball or a curve ball; they shoot
over the plate like bullets from a rifle.

Rusle's mosf effective dellverr—but unfortunately
one over which he has not always perfect comtrol—
has been described by & crunk at the grounds as &
“loop” ball. it is a tremendously speedy ball and
when 1t leaves Rusle’s hand the chances seem to be
ten to one that It will land severul feet to the left of
the eateher,  Affer starting, apparently In an almost
dipect line It suddenly enrves out and over the plate,
wenerally a lttle above the knea with a slight down
eneve,  The ball migzht be deseribed as an * ont-down®
gliwot.  The wiiter has seen him deliver this badl
neany tmes this and last year and he does not remem-
Ler ever secing o haschit made when Busie utilized
this particular delivery.

The young mountain of muscle and brawn 18 not only
n cool hended plaver, but even in Heklish moments,
when an older head won'd lose Its eunning, he seems
To piteh right aloug as if nothing had happened at all.
It does not seem to make any difference to him whether
there ure theee men on bases or the bases are clear
For instanes, In Tutalay's game ot the Polo Grounds,
Chickgo lod two men on bases and one out. Ol
Anson eame to the bat with murder In his eyo. Nlne
thmes out of ten it would Tuve been poor polley to fill
(e buses with only one ont, Rusie did not think so.
He knew that Anson would probably hit the ball and
le dellberately sent him to first base on called balls.
Rusle then tool hold of Carroll and Cooney snd retired
them without any dificully, leaving the three Chloago
plugra on the hases dlsheartened.

He wiso utilizes o little strategic move at & eritical
point in the gnme made famous by Keefe, the Glants'
other great piteher.  One of the fentures of great
pitcling a feww years ngo was when Keefe would pnt
theee bad balls ont of the katsman's reach, and then
strike the man out wifli three consecntive shoots acrss
the plate.  Ruosle accomplishes this with equal ense.
If Le thinks the batsman is not over cTever he will
try 1o cot him to stfie ot a wide enrve which does not
go unywhere near ifie plate, 1f, however, the bats
man refuses to full Into (he trap, Rusle instantly set-
tles down, amd three rapld shoois across the plate gen-
erally sind the betsman to the bench.

ftnsle s muareied and §s a quiet and domestie young
man, He comes from Iidinnapolls, where he frst
mada Wis professional dehut,  “ Nlack Jack® Glasscork
has thie honor of first introdueing this pitehing wonder
to followers of baseball. When captaln of the In-
dfanapells Clob Glasscock notlced a big gawky country
ont hanging around the grounds and in preliminary
practice In the morning would frequently throw the
ball at the big youth and tell him to line it back sgaln.
Finally one day Glesscork got at ohe end of the
grounds and Rusie at the other,  As everybody knows
Glasscork I8 a wonderful thrower. With a great
flell separating them this biz boy and the seasoned
athlete bezan to flye the ball across the fleld. Glass
eovic funnd that Busle conld throw the hall back just
ns hard as he eould.  Plually one doy Eusle went to
“Juck® and with fear wnd trembling made a request
upon which s whols heart and future career secmed
to hang.

“ Jaelk,” sald he, “1 think 1 can piteh. Won't you
try to get mo a telal 1™ Glasseock promised, but 1t was
many diys before he wits able (o try the young mat In
a pame. The coplain, lowever, induced President
Brush to give Ruste employument aronnd (he grounds
to asslst the players and to make himself generally
useful, for which services he wis to receive 210 a week.
Gilasseock suggested to Brush the advisabllity of giving
the yonng man a telal, but Brush ouly laughed at
Glusscork,  Fiually one day Boyls and all the other
Indinnapolis pitchers were on the hospital lst and
wete unable to play. Glisscock went to the president

of the club and sald they would have to try Rusle
because they did not have anybody else. The sturdy
dolng it ever since.

Rusle's salary is 83,500 a year and he is worth every
seacon (lat TRusie (unless some aceident should befall
bim) will have pitched as many gomes as m',{" ‘r.:ur
urprised (f he wins more games than s pﬁ
Tn Mnaﬂ‘m n&ldhihn; I.WH'S\ mwi‘ay of

o ol 5 e s
ms:-n?; the friends of the local club
he s working and that he will
the season Is over. Il he does it s good-by

tsfled to pitch every other game if
a?m to. An!:m {5 » better piteher this year than he wa

nunderbolt have been timely an
;eﬂr in dellvering the ball

youth pitelied n pretty good game of ball and has besd
cent of it. 1t will be seen at the end of the presesd
two pltchers In the local club, and n
of argue
Rusie cannot statd the terrible stealn under 'V‘Ou
before
to New-York.  Husle, howover, does not seain m
that too mueh work will hurt him is en
{C in Ewlng's sagg stions to the
st Some of Ciptal “ﬂ %008 10 TN )'E
motion which churacterizes
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