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THLE TIIRD EXCUSE FOL

CROQUET.
ture il . thia con e dove wihile
the “nou-playing side™ are looking at

another puine.

The Turn.—A player when his turn
colmes reand may roguet each baifl
oncy in suceession without making a
single point or 1o any way Tnethering

the tid e may <o this amain
amid g every =ubséquent luro.
o =ueh o se the only remedy is to
avoil asKing bim again, The style
Ay of sueh a person, however
ting. cannot be strictly saidd

yuu oa turn”

Cowmencement of the Game.—T1 is
ofien difieolt 1o tell fram e demean-
nour of the players when a parcticulay
gane

of croyuet bepan.  If both
< lock faivly bright and fresh
© b a=suned that they have nat
it for more than six or

seven hours, In fouruaments every
e should, it possible. Le hegun
Lelfore Lreakfust., In case of pames
continved after dinner candles chonld
not he balanced on the hnopz. hut
in~erted in the elips invented for

thur purpose,

WIHILE TiT

Al

NON-IPLAYING
NOT LOUKING.,

SIDE

ABOVT TIEAS,

Fhe real reazon for the different
eolony and flavonr between oreen awl
black teas is that in the green tea of
comueres the teaves are dried anid
cured ax guickly as possibie after they
are pickerd andg rolted, while the leaves
that nre intended for Wack are ex-
the action of the sun and
leit=t 24 hiours before being
being neanu bile vaked aud to
abont  until  thex  hwecowe
el and again,
fived, e oexpused o
<ing influences of the atimosyin
®omnist state for hours  in <h
a rorr of Ferméentation—-previong

heine fleesl o secontd time. T

posed 1o
abr for ot
Ared,

it

t.
after
the

then e e slow fire,
| method af coring al=o aecannrs
for ihe effeet that green 1ea has on

o pwer=ons-- o
hy the greater quanntity of volatile o
which, Tram the rapdl process of onr
Ing. remains in the leaves,

=l it is believesd,

“Do ynn
Clara, that 1 hwd 1wo offers of
= last werk

a (with enatiinsinam):
delighted. dear. Thon
really  true that

Miss Fahed (confdentiyv):
Kusw,

"0,
ihe ve-
Yuur uncle

T nw
harl s
1eft you hiz money "

-

A PRINCESS OF BOHEMIA,

(B#y Annie E. T. Searing.}

Yan Rencselner had - snt through
wmany Hn embassy «inner, eating
mewxy dizshes out of ribbons and trill-
el pupers, And offering his polyglor re-
rhks to many a foreign celebrity,
bt he glo d toward his left-hand
neighbowr with rume apprehension us
he tinished his soup, muking a husty
study of the Princess, with her bhive-
hlpek Liair aod her swarthy side face.
There was a display of shoulder and
blazing preen jewels in the corsape,
uu mupvession of large outline aud a

persenality. Clearly
attroctive, he decided. and
she finishedwhat she lied been
ying 1o the man who took her ont,
1 turned taward Van Lensseloer, he
instantly reversed his judgment npder
the compulsiou of her dark eyes.
Whether or not she was hand=ome by
nrddinary standards he could not have
told. but attractive. interesting cer-
tainly, and inexplicably odd. With
her largre red-lipped mouth and gleam-
ing wiite teeth she might have been
a guadroon, or she might hate posed
10 good effect as a4 gEYPSY queen in
private theatricals. She spoke to him
in Freuci.

1 suppose you 8Te a senator, or a
general, or perlaps % ciabinet meni-
ber? You Mneérican men are so osten-
tationsly plain in dress. You abstain
(‘fll”} from wearing your decor-
on your evening coats that a
poor foreigner may not know.”

He langhed, She was awmdacious,
even for a princess.

=1 am sorry. your Highness, but 1
lLiave neither office nor insignia to my
vame. Indeed, I have been puzzling
ny
kuow why I am placed so illustriously
at vour side!”

Lut he knew, and so did she, that it
wus DLecause he spoke French like a
Parvisian and was the cleverest diner-
vut in Washingtou. It was not uwntil
the tirst eniree that they again took
i tnrn, and she passed with evident
velivl from the ‘beavy German of the
Austrian embassador to her mnore ac-
cistomed longre. They tasted and

persunsive

wWis ot

hazavde:d snggestions as to the compo--

i Lelore them.
Monsiewr,” slie hroke
off swidenly, “allow me one more
puess, more intimate—personall I
am a clairvoyant, it hns been saif, and
I have taken a great liberty. I have
been reading your thoughts—
allow me fo tell’ youl”

Vun Hensselaer bDowed. smiling his
ineredulity.

“Yan do me much honenr,
ame!™

“Vers well, you were lookiag down
the table n moment ago when I ad-
dressed vou, pasi the green and gold
Boliemion glaxs. I do not know what

sition of the dis
“T'ermijpt ine,

Mad-

you saw., but it was something very
far awiuay—over seas, 1 think.” H_(-.
flushed slightly and assented. Ve

spoke of the entree, your mind on
nther things. I said ‘It is made of
fiah. I fusiey,” and you replied, 'Since
it ix a gnme of guess, I choose lobster.”
What you were thinking was: ‘It is
e world-ald mess of pottage—to be
Wenceforth my daily bBread!' N'est ce
pas, Monsieur, un Lon hasard ¥

Van Neunsselner finished his wine
and set down 'his glass. He was not
sniiling now. and the flnsh had died
ont. of his ¢heek. He looked at her
with g gravity very like displeasure.

“Your llighness is indeed clairvoy-
ant. It was not a guess; it was the
truth. Princesses . always  fell  the
1ruth. o they not?”

*he male no reply, and the jewels
in her piled-up halty burved not half
w0 éleenly as her eyes.
preple who were clairvoyant
not full ta his lot ot dinner.
distinerly

would
Tt was
uncnnifurtable, und not cuu-
n.

=aid the Princess
ask what the birthright

thicise 10 goed digest
“le it
=nftly,

tna mueh”
*10

and vet
Tusie.™
Guestioner,

swered,
his

a1 Van Rens<elaer, smiling
onee more as he shrugped Lis shounl-
ters, “uow, I am Darby. Rut per-
haps Darby andd .'lnun are pot indi-
to Russian S0 .

Through the orchids
smiling greetings to him,
“Hnw despairingly
<ished 1he R fun as she Jaid down

her lurgnette, “and that is Joan™
‘Ihere swas an exasperation for Van
irnzzelacr in the finulity ef this wo-
Wwun's intuitions,
“I'rincexz.”’ he said when next thew
tnrned  roward each other, "I am
haunted by a resemblapce, I think my

a face was

[

charming!

rill you,

He wished that

sttbh-coukecinus mimd, if T have one, had
pone wandering over tiene and space
o verify It wben yon cpughl me nap-
ping. 1 had never seeu but one
mau who looked like you—it woas ) ]
age tn my student days. She uléo
was B princessi—of Hohemin!™
'hal was once my country,”
replied.

Van Reosselaer laughed. *But not
hers—or mine. There is another aml
greater Lolewia where such ax yon
may not dwell. Yours is geogrnphl-
cally located. The other is noi; it is
no man’s land.  As it llh\llpeum] that
other princess beionged (0 both Do-
Lyiminz"

“\Who was she- -and what?"

“I'ardou e, she had your eves, bnt
not vour uncestry. She was w gypsy
violinist in Prague. I have never since
seent eves like hers until 1e-night. and
1 =hall pever again hear o tuae like
that from her violin.™

1t he thought he had punished her
he was mistaken. She drew iu her
breath with an odd little sigh and
looked at Limm from uwder her low-
ered lids.

“I agamin read your thdughl
sieur, .md I hononr you far it.

she

Mon-
You

are saying 1o _\'oursel! that “her real’

rank was ng far above mine as Your
Rohemin was a hoppier land to dweil
tn than—let ms say, Russia!™

It was after dinner when the woe
menr were grouped in knots in the long
drawing room that the Princess man-
ageidl ta learn what =he wanted to
know of her neighbour at the table.

“Van Renszelper—oh yes!™ said the
the hestess. “¥We call him Fortunatus,
he’s such a lucky dog. He's the last
of an impoverished old American fam-
ily—if there is such a thing as an old
family in so young a country—and
was quite out of =uits with fortune
when lhe met his wife. I believe he
wiz knocking about Europe cansorting
with all sorts of shabby musical peo--
ple, studyving to be a pinnist. She fell
so desperately in love with hiny that
her futher was olliged to allow the
marriage. She had alwawvs had ler
whims= gratified, and she thheatened
1o kitl herself if denied this one.
There was some delny about it and
then the wedding took piace. with the
compact—so I hiave been told—that he
was to give up his profession. 1 faney
that was no great hardship”™ rhe
Tanghed. “as the price wus three mil-
lions down and the hand of the rich-
est heiress in America. It is hot a
difficult metier to be vich, Princess!™

“I think it is sometimes vervy (ifia
cult,” was the surprising answer.

It was at the bidding of a sce-nh-#'
note with a coromet on it that Va
Lensselaer found himself a few davs
later entering the apartments of the
Russian.

“It's a thundering anneying sort of
thing having your mind read. and [
hope she won't be up to it agsin,” he
grumbled.

She was elad in flowing red gar-
ments, ornumented with gold filagree,
and a finely wrought gold girdle hung
down fram the r.'LLsp to the hem.
Van Rensselaer felt the costume to be
s0 barbaric as to be ont of gnod form
—too theatrieal, and yet her maoner
was simple enongh.

“We were speaking that might,” she
Began as if they had just left off. “of
muric, Huagarian music, or were we
ounly thinking of it? I was hoping
you would play for me to-day.”

1 mever play, never touch a piano
any more.” and he felt a thrill of an-
noyance 0s if some one had pushed
HES ainst him roughls.

The Princess aroze and crossed the
rocm. taking np a violin that lay on
the open piano. “Then you will listen
to me?'” she said.

It was Sehubert, and she plaved with
such mastery of the instruoment. suel
sympathy and love of the work. that

Van Reusselaer was moved out of his -

reserve, ¢ laid aside his hat and -
zlovex. and sat down by the piano.
Unce more he threaded through ex-
quixite  harmonies and filled the
scheme with the prno accompani-
ment he knew so well.  For nore
1han an hour they played with na

words save Do you remember thes?”
or “Another composer has solved that
provlem thns--you know i1, Jeuding
and following hy turns throngh those
paths where only musicians may walk
in huppy knowledype, -

“And naw,” saidl the Princess, at
Jast, “do you remember?* She stood
strairht and talt in her barbaric reds,
the gold orhaments gleaming in the
late slanting light. and Van Tens-
seluer had no meed to wait for the
strains that were coming. Fle was
back agnin in studentdays andthrough
taecigarsmoke of the musichall inTra-
gue, he conld see the Citana more elim
and girlish, but, with the same strange
eves ond the blue-black halr, while
above the eiink of the heer glasses
and the soft shufing of the waiters’

feet, he could hear the witehery ot
lhier pypEy murle—that half-remember-
e strain thai had teared him =20 often
through the intervening yearan Lack
and forih - thashed (he bow while her
figure swayesd to the mad povions, and
1hen canme the snd cadence with the
heartbreak in il that often character-
ises the Hunngarinn music. Here she
broke off and lnid the vjolin an the
piano, then che came and put her
Land on Van liensselaer's shoulder.

“You Kuow me how, [ also was a
Tohemiun and I also sold my birth-
right for a mess of pottage! Ah,
comnrade, it- i= a grand coumdsy, that
Hohemin—but we were not werthy of
it, and there-is no going back!: But jt
is still left to us to e true-——true to
a compuct an.l one dishonour is cn-
onghl!™

The l'rmtes‘- held ont }wr haml in
farewel]l nud-dizmizsnl, and \nn Rens-
selaer Kissed it reverently, --He It"t
unsteady on bis feet as if he hnd began
drinking,

“Gowl-vye,” she said, hrokenl_\'. "l.
shall nut see you again. for 1 am going
uway to-morrew.—back to my Darby
tn Russia. T shall think of youw some-
times. when 1 dream af. Bohemia, aod -
T.shal pray that you be not too nes
happy iu your exile. Be good to your
Joan!™ . i .

MYSTERIOUSLY WARNED.

Some of us know instances of that
=ubile sixth sense which is apt (o
effeet womien more than men, nuod
whicrh is so nysterious in character
that 1ts existence is often renied. A
lady sat sewing in bher sitting-room,
while in another chamber the murse
wias putting the baby to sleep. As the
nurse came ouf, she =aid tp her mis=
tress:—

“1 think, madam, that the little dear
will sieep for full three hours.”

The nurse went downstairs nnd the
motiier sewed on. Suddenly a desire
seized her to go and 1ake the sleep-
ing chilkt from its crib.

“Whut nonsense!” she said ta her-
self. “Baby is sound asleep. Nurse
just put her dowu. I sball not go."”

Instantly, however, n still strooger
power urged the mother to go to her
baby; and after a moment =he roue,
‘half vexed with herset.

The baby was asleep in her bed. safe-
I¥ tucked in with soft white and pink
blankets. One small kard was thrown .
above the brown hend. 'The hand was
half open, the fingers slightly curved,
and the palm as rosy as the deptls of
a lovely shell.

-~ UMy haby!™ whispered the meother,
adoring the little sleeper as mothers
will. My own dear little baby!™

She bent over suddenly, a third time,
impelled Ly that imperious force which
was controlling her, and, for no ap-
narent reason. took the sleeping baby
in her arms and went swiftiy into the
other room.

She had searcely crosserl the thresh-
old when a startling socvad caused her
to look back. Through a stifiing
cloud of thick grey dust she saw that
the ceiling had falten, Iving heavirsi of
aH vpon that spot where, but for her
mysfic warning. her precious child
wauld even then be lying,

MARRIED IN A SHEET.

It iz an old idea that a hushand
whose wife at her marriage was
clothed only in a sheet. or in the most
elementary linen garment, was not in
any way liable for the debts previons-
Iy cantracted Ly her, says the “Lore *
and Legends of the. Xnglish Church.™
Ancient parish registers and local fra- -
ditiens give ample jllustration of this
quaint idea. At Chiltern All Baint's,
Wiltshire, is the following entry:—
“John Bridemore and Ann Selwood
wera. married QOctober 17, 1714; the
aforesaid Ann Selwood was married
in her smock, without any eclothes or
headgear en.” Similar cases oceurred
a1 Gorton Green in 1733, and at Otley
in 1808. Avis' "“Rirmingham Gazette”
far 1787 vouches for an extraordinary
story, according to which a Lride dis-
rebed in the vestry, and appeared at
the altar withont even the amount of
clothing worn by the ladies in the
abov> cases.

The latest example of which the
present writer knows comes from Lin-
colnghire, The register of Gedney
has this commonplace entry:—"De-
cember 2, 1842, David Wilkinson, full
age. bachelor, labourer, of Cedney,”
1o “Susan Faran, full nge. widow, of
Gedney.” Loeal 1tradition supple-
ments this Lrief secount by relating
that the bride was dresced in a sheet
stitched about her, with holes cut fut
ibe passnge of her bagfe arma, .




