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"With head bowed low im' trust doth

Patre e e st
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’Tlxeruu ::;‘a.uaf red on the road's
ANOTHER FAMILY OF CONVERTS , 08B0l & o wheeis,

As 1 give old “Flyaway Besa” her head
IN DUBUQUE‘ And, swift as a shot {rom a rifie sped
s She sweeps o'er the singing steels.

Like a star st mnight shines a faint, far

dight
Queen Natalle of Servia Becomes a And the fain?, far light draws near,

Catholic—Other Converts to the , Where, to 3¢e us pmss, she waits, dear
!’-‘aith—-—'l'he Apostolate of Nom-
Catholic Missions Progressing, |

Queen Natalie, widow of King Milan
of Servia, has become a Catholic. At
Biarritz the Queen met the Abbe Soul-
anges, who instructed ber and finally,
under the grace of God, wrought her
eonversion from the Orthodox Greek
belief. The formal ceremony of bher
profession of faith took place at Berck,’
a small seaport town in the north of
France. None but the Quesn's spon-
sors and one or two of her retinue were
pregent et the function which was con-,
ducted in the pretty little chapel with

Iass,
The Yove of the engineer,

With a rattle and din along we spin,
And the house runs blithely by;

And, shadowed against the light within,

1s the girl it has been my luck to win
And the girl for whom ['d die!

For a sltight of the traim, at the window

pane

She watches, my Nell, my dear,

And rolitcking past my heart beats tast—
She's the love of the engineer.

I hold your lives, oh, husbands and wives,
In the palm of my grimy hand!
Bu! you need not fear, whatever arrives,
While the stanch old engine onward
- drives,
For here at my post | stand;

And well I know she would have me go
To my death unknowing fsar.

As.e8p or awuke, you are safe tor the :ake
Of the lowe of the cugineer.

ABurlingame Diana

[}
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quiet simplicity and solemnity. The
venerable Abbe Soulanges officiated.
Queen Natalie displayed great emotion.

The Queen chose April 13 for the
eeremony, as that was the birthday
of the Marquis Castrilo’s daughtér, of
whom she s particularly- fond. i

Queen Natalie wds born on May 2,
1869. She was married in Belgrade
on Oct. 15, 1875, but was separated
from her husband In October, 1888,
Subsequently, bowever, a reconcilia-
tlon was effected and the breach be-
tween the royal couple was healed on
Mamch 7, 1893.

It is not every day that a queen be-

“Jack has always said that my phys-
ical courage first attracted him.” This
was one of Mrs. Jack's casuel confi-
dences, noted at a meeting of the Band,
G usset and Seam, and recalled by mem-
bers of the society when they assgm-
ble for afteraoon tea under the oaks
of Burlingame,

Jack and hia friends have not yel

v day souls ®rrived. “It will be an hour before the
ﬁi&as& &“Q"ZZ" % e?ﬁe St)‘;uls of [Den come,” e one sUggests, regard-
soverel over to the true '8 Mrs. Jack adoringly rrom her place

gns ocome at her feet. The devotion of “DY

Chrurch. The congratulations are to be
extended to the Queen.
s B o

The Paulist Fathers have made ar-
rangements to resuime the work of giv-
ing missions to Catholics and non-
OCafbolics in Texss during the coming
spring. The Rev. John Marks Handly,
C. 8. P., who gave such suocessful mis-
sions at Corpus Christi and Refugio, ia
axpected back in Texas. He is a South-
erner by birth, a convert to the Cath-
olc falth, and & man of superior M-
erary attalnments. He will be aceom-
panied by Rev. Father Healy, C 8. P.

L ] . L ]

The mission to non-Catholdcs. given
at the Holy Angels church, Chicago.
achieved splendid results. It lasted
two weeks, ghe church being packed
nightly with 1,800 people. Over 3.300
confessions were heard and 2.300 cop-
tes of Father Searles’ Plain Facts for
Fair Minds were fistributed. The re-
sult of the work of Fathers Conway
and Younan was 86 coonverts, 40 of
whom have already been prepared for
baptism and recept{ion.
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Jim's” troopers to their leader has its
counterpart in the sentiment which
Mrs. Jack inspires in the ranks of the
Band, Gusset and Seam.

With the passing of winter, the gc
tivities of this coterie ve been
merged {nto the pursuit ected by
the fashionable set which girdle the
globel from New York ta Londem, by
way of Yokohama But Mrs. Jack
rarely jolms in such mild dGiversions
as the tralling of a golf sphere or
waltching polo from the top of a coach.
Give her the freedom of the desert
with a shadow yellow as its sands, in
advance of her, creeping velvet footed.
toward the shelter of a rocky canyon;
or a shimmering siretch of tropical
water, broken into waves which threat.-
en 10 engulf her f ail canoe, as she
watches the stryggles of a dylng alli-
gator. The memory of such scenes as
these fecurs to her now, as her eyes
ravel over the trim landscape, and
she sighs as she observes, irrelevantly.

“I am llke old Horace Walpole: }
do not care for a country so tame that
it may be stroked.”

The small okrcle around the tea ta
ble exchanges congratulatory glances
Its entertainment is assured whep Mrs
Jack begins to find fault with Not
Hill and Burlingame.

“Fort Whoop-Up is not exactly what
you would call domesticated,” Mrs
Jack continues, thoughtfully. “‘Wg
arrived there at dusk—Aunt Pynch-
eon, Cousin Tom and [ewith tenta
blankets and a small arsenal of rifles
and ammunition,

"My aunt, {yom the back seat of the
buckboard, surveyed the surroundings
and said, dec..ively' 'Please to have
someé one take me to my holel.’

' ‘Yes, dear; we wm hall a passing
cab and go at once,’ I replied.

“Just then a tall, lean man rose, ap
parently from the adobe and sage ol
the trail. He wore a frieze of gray
felt, which had once been a hat, held
together by a rattlesnake band and a
dado of cartridge belt, hunting knite
and pistols,

*“'I'm the runner for the Commercia
House,” he annouuced, gathering hi
wreck ol & sombrero skilfully in one
hand.

“‘You must have run a long way, .
Bald, sweeping the vacant horizon witk
my eye. But the English barracks oc-
cupled the small valley not a quarte
of a mile distant, and, as we nerred
it, the strins of 'Tammy Atkins' float-
ed out upon the air. Supper had long
besn over at the Commercial House,
but the proprietor found the remmnants
of it, and set them out, with no ;ool-
ish frippery of table cloth and napkins

“Sounds and scents of the summe)
night crowded in at the shutterless
windows-—the bungent breath of sage.
with fainter perfume from the prim-
roses, dropped here and there through
the violet dusk like flakes of newly
fallen snow. Somewhere mnear the
house a stream hurried on to the Pa-
cific, babbling of a country it had late-
ly left.

“The next day we set out to find this
land with our guides and pack horses
It was a long ciimb from the river bot-
tom to the zigzag trail winding throug
a forest hot and spicy and silent as ay
Eastern grove sacred to the worship
of some heathen god. The years bea:
hard on this company of gnarled and
shaggy trees, burned brown by imme
morial suns, dwarfed and twisted b)
hot winds from the south in summe;
and cold blasts from the north in win
ter. It was a rellef to get into 'ths

. younger world ot the scrub oak, which
never grows to mon's estate, where we
pitched our tents for the ﬂrst night.

~‘The next day wez had establishec
what we hoped would prove to be ouj
permanent camp, on the eastern slope
of Mount Head. From there you can
count seventeen mountain ranges, and
you might have visited them all with
out meeting any one else on a like pil
grimage.

“So it was a surprise to us, when w
returned to c¢amp one night, to by
winked at by a strange camp fire hall
way down the mountain. This did not
please me. I had gone there for sport
and solitude. The one argues the ex
istence of the other. The fire hai
winked from the same spot for a week.
when we moved on to regions mory
‘Temote and savage, where bear track;
honeycombed the ground, and elk ap
! peared and vanished through the aisle

Be thou our snow-white star thro' life! of pine, tossing their great antlers liky

Defend our souls from passions rife, the hranches of-an oak forest.

m thou our outery ‘mid the strife— “I had been out all day, and oddl;

During a recent mission given by the
Paulist Fathers {n the Gbhurch of Our
Lady of Mercy, Philadelphia, 3.231 con-
fession were heard, about twelve con-
verts were recelved and the Total Ab-
stinence soc.letygained ten pew mem-
bers.
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A very happy family was recelved
into the Catholic Church at Dubuque,
lowa. Aprll 19, cons sting of the Rev.
R. Percy Eubanks. Mrs. Eubanks and
their ahildren, all until recently of De-
corah. 16wa, where Mr. Eubanks was
the highly esteemed rector of Grace
Episcopal chunch. Mr. Eubanks gradu-
ated at Neshotah Bpiscopal Seminary
and was ordained in 1888. He has been
an Intimate and trusted friend of Dr.
B. F. De Costa, who has had the satis-
faction of assisting him in finding hia
way !nto the Catholic Church. He is
a man of an established character and
his loss {s felt by BEpiscopalians. He
has been appointed a teacher at St.
Joseph’s College, Dubuque.
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W. J. Chalkley, 8 well known and
esteemed citizen of San Antonio, was
baptized and recelved into the Catho-
Hc Church on Easter Sunday after-
noon, at St. Mary’s church, by Rev. C.
J. Smith, 0. M. 1. Mr. Chalkley is now
in his 70th year. Immediately after
his reception, Mr. Chalkley had the ad-
ditional happlness of becoming spon-
sor to his youngest grandsom, son of
James Chalkley, who was baptized.
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Radica, the survivor of Dr. Doyen's
operation, which separated her from
her twin sister, has been baptized a
Catholdc. She was formerly a Prot-
estant. Her grandmother was the
Marquise de Beauvoir, who bas adopt-
od the child. last reports from Ri-
viera say that Radica is on the high
raad to recovery.

¢ o o @

Amog recent oonverts in the city of
Poughkeepsie was Miss Virginia Clay-
ton Rogers, who -was married last
week in St. Patricks Cathedral New
York city, to @ prominent young Cath-
olec lawyer, John T. Nevins, by Rev.
Dr. Lavelle.
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AVE MARIA.

Tae dark, night-winged shadows flee,
The angels in their joyous glee

Bweet songs of praise sing unto thee—
Ave Maria!

The farmer on his lonely way,
Tho' wearied with the toil of day,

pray-—
Ave Maria!

Before the pratting child reclines
Its litte head in prayer inclines
‘As once thy Somx, while bloomed tae

vines, '
Ave Maria!

Ave Maria! enough, setn nothing but a porcuping

- —H, M. Paul. Which waddled across my trail fear ang
: deflance ludicrougly compounded in hiy
bristling quills and hurried gait. .Thy

+ Mashop-elect W. J. Kenny of _St, sumsets in the neighborbood of Fort

Whoop-Up are magnificent, er}.
night the fires/burn over Orows vt and
Tadl emx. m\w and Irmiwl

Mmy.v gﬁ‘

!’4- A

.
The panla of Brown, [Hooker-and Raok
£0 from pimk and crizbaon Into gTAYy,
but gray without a bint of coldness—
ashes of romes, you might call it—and
then, in an imstant, only the light from
the stars marke the spot where late the
sp!cndor shone,

declarg, that sounds like poetry,”
xn Jack Tinterrupts herself to ex-
claim, “except that it meeds something
to go belore it:
“Tum ti-tum-ti-tum ti-tum,
Where Ixte the splendor shone.

“It wom’t do in #kch shape, It re-
minds one of a m!llu; company with-
out 2 drum

“Never mingd,” "‘a cirele around Mrs,
Jack interposes, impatiently; “we are
apxious to hear the story.”

“l never could write poetry,” Mrs.
Jack concludes, after more mental
tumbling feor somothtng to complew
the couplet.

“Well, 1 stood overlooking the val-
ley. Darkness was creeping up Mount
Head, as the tlde comes up the sands,
only noiselessly, Nature has too much
to do out there, in the great North-
‘west, to make a fuss over anything.

“Suddenly I heard a crackling in the
bushes below me. A mountain sheep?
Perhaps a grizzly. | was'on my knees
in an instant, with my rifile at tull
cock.

My eyes met a curious spectacle. T'wo

bear cubs were in the act of climbing
a small pine tree which looked sus-
piciously top heavy. Something dark
lay along the tree's topmost branch— '
& shape which resolved tself into the
figure of & man'dre.sed in a gray Nor-

folk jacket, knickerbockers, golf stock- .

ings, and canvas shoes. The she bear
sat at the foot of the tree, with an alr
of one to whom ¢ime is po ohject, One
of the cubs would climb a littie way,
and as the tree shook ominously, ¥ was
irresistibly reminded of the story of
the old hunter in a like predicament,
who, a3 the bear neared the slender
branch upon which he hung, cried:
‘You idiot, don’t come out here. You'll
break the branch and kill as both?

“l am very wary of attacking & bear
with cubs. Jack says my courage on
this occasion amounted to foolhardi-
ness, for, without an, instant’s hesita-
tion, I almed at the foremost cub. Then
1 saw & rifle at the foot of the tree.
Having distracted the mother and
her little ones, the owner of the rifle
slipped down the tree and helped me
to tight. I don’t know how it wouid
have all ended If two of my guldes had
not joined us,

“They credited me with bringing the
old bear down. If I did,”" Mrs. Jack
comments, nalvely, ''it was a pretty
shot. Of course, Jack—] mean ¢heé man
in the treez—insisted that I had finish-
ed the whole family, and equally, of
course, he had a great deal to say about
my having saved his lite. Later he as-
sured me that {t was u valn deliver-
ance unless—unless——"  Mrs. Jack
pauses, and a dash of crimson over-
comes the russet of her cheeks,

“Oh, Jack, you have come,"” she cries,
as a man approaches the small group,
followed by half a dozen more in rid-
ing clothes.

“It was a stiff brush, Di; you ought ' place.
| in the evening.

to have been along.”

It may be magnificent, but it s not
war,” Mra. Jack replies, sententiously,
as she gives her husband a cup of tea.
—3an Francisco Argonaut.

The Moders Breech-loader. .

Let us examine a breech-loader and
see what Improvements have been
made which may conduce to rapidity
ot fire. We see that in the older pat-
tern three motions were necessary to

open th# breech. First, the bar which
is fixed acroes the base of the blotk
had to be removed, and then a halr
turn had to
free it in fts bed, and then it had to ve
pulled forward. Lastly, it had to bo
thrown back on its hinge so as to opon
the gun from end to end. We are
shown that {n later patterns the cavity
,Or bed into which the block fits is
"made in the form of a cone, so that
the breech block itself can be turned
outward without any preliminary mo-
tion forward. In artillery work time
is everything, and any one motion ot
the gunner's hands and arms saved is
a point gained, s

Now let us look at the meehanism by
which the recoil or backward move-
ment of the gun is checked at the mo-
ment of firing. The gun slides into its
cradle, and its recoll is counteracted
by buffers which work {n oll, some-
thing in the fashion of the ofl springs
which we 8ee on doors. Iron spiral

o glven to the block to

|

s8prings push the gun back again into .

place. Another interesting piece of
mechanism js the electric machinery
by which the gun i{s fired= When the
recoil has taken place, the wire along
which runs the electric current is push-
‘ed out of place, so that it is impossible
to fire the gun, even tlaough it be load-
ed, untll it is again fixed in its proper
position omn the cradle. Truly a moa-
ern cannon is 4 wonderful machine,
and yet it is only a development from
the =ort of iron gaspipe * which was
used in the middle ages.

Hard by is a gun which has come to
grief. In experiments which are car-
ried on at
charged to their full, or, as in this cass,
more than their full strength. There
is an ugly gash running down the out~
er case or jacket, as it is called, of the
gun, and the latter has broken, afi
nearly jumped out of its cradle. Nur-
sery phraseology certalnly comes In
suongly in the rtechnical stang of gun-
nery when we have to do with Wool-
wich Infants.—Chambers’ Jguraal,

Eg
Polarigation of Light.

An account is given in the Physical
Review by R. A. Millikan of some care-~
ful tests of light emitted by growings
golids and liquids, with a view-to dis-
cover the laws of itz polarization. This
phenomenon s exhivited strongly by
Ancandescent platinum, silver, gold and
by molten froa and bronze; somewhat
feebler polarization is shown by cop-
per, brass, lead, zine and solid fronm,
“The most significant result named 19
<hat polarizationr is minimum with rays
enitted normally to the surface, and
maximum at a grazing emission, thuy
indicating that the vibratlons take
place in a pirue at right angles Lo the

emitting surface. (lass and porecelamn

also emit polarized light
ser amount; Suorescent
same, so that evidéntly a high feruper::

But 1o & les. -

ﬁt uraniom :lm,ltvwi;;snd 1o be ih

ature is not netesgary; and jn the casy;

Shoeburyness guns are-

'm0 prove w fruitiess errand, for th

, ‘nastar always
bodies do the met’ menﬂbnj N
‘down, the.line,

- WFONG $IDE QUT. e |
e N :
She aldn's iky the moring, -
And she knaw that it would yaiw,
She 41D Uie x| Tast, -
ARG pPURbad it VMK &
A% DOGM 'S Wl WOFN WAD $V8I,
A she cxled fuR Rmva. 1 pie,
$ho WouKID®t sk Mot droner, I
And she woyid sibstlii aad o¥y, i
She pouted Ul the vyuming
Ut his very »orrid day.
AT all DECAUSY KO WUATT) .
Dhe gut UP Lhe WDy Way'!
mw»uﬂhﬂeﬂ

STOPPED IN TIME.

;

At the time of which I am writing X
was living 1n seciusion in a small town
about vurty-tive miies norh oL 4.0k~
don. 1 was engaged in rawher & large
literary underiaking-—in lagt, 1 wua
writing a novel, »o engrossed was 1
with my «ask that | had no umse to
read even the newspaper, and was qQuite
IRDPrant or what wus gomg ob in the
world. It was a ltue awece 8 O'clock
one évening in Apri woat 1| potshed we
secand volue of my work., 1 put on
my hat and coat anda staried off 1or an
evenung stroil, 1 had no sgoner swep-
peu inlwo the stree. than a boy &ceost-
vd me with a bundle uf papers unaer
his arm and vho request, "muny an eveds
ing paper, sir?" 1 bought one, put it
in foy pocket, and resumed my walk,

After my return { opened my paper
leisurely-~gay, lazily, ftresendy wy
¢yy was caught by the following para~-
graph heading, ‘ﬂmpendm' hxecuuon
ol wne Clintoja Murgerer.”

There is & morbid fascination for
most people in an execuuon, and so,
yielding to this feeling, 1 proteeded w0
read the paragraph:

“The mugderer of the unfortunate
James Rentew will be hanged to-mor-
row morning at 8 o'clock. ‘alfe wreich-
ed foan, whose name—Charies ent-
burst—i8 now in everybodys mouih,
stili persists in his plea of innocence.”

Here [ bLacame deeply intezosted.
The name Fenthurst was moal amiar
to me. I had formed a deep friendship
with a xnan of that name. He wis &
good fifteen years my senior, and had
died about two years previously, I
knew he had a son named Charles, a
young fellowy who had emigrated to
South Africa early in life, and who was
generally supposed to be working a d
the dismond mines. Could this be the'
same man? 1 read on,

“It will be remembered that at the
trial the strongest ciroumstantial evi-
dence was brought to bear upon len-
thurst. The murder took place in o
house on the outskirts of the small
town of Clinfold It was proved that
Fenthurst was in the habit of {requent-
ing Renfrew premizes, and that ap-
parently he was expected there on tha
evening in question. Heé was seen near
the place sgon atier the crime was (com-
mitted. and several other proofs of a
eétrongly condemnatory character were
also lald ageinst him. He had persist-
ed from thefirst, however, in maintain-
ing that te was absent from Ciinfold
at the very timssthat the murder tpok
This was about seven 9'clock
At tha: bour, he aays, ®
he was returning from London, whers
he had been spending part of the day.
Only one witness, he says, coula prove
this. and that was an naividunt who
traveled with him as far as P—— and
entered into conversation with . him.
Advertiseamerts have been inserted in
all the papers by Fonthrust’s legal ad-
visers for the purpose of discovering
the individual in question, but a8 no
answer has been forthcoming, it is

enerally believed that tife whole story

8 & myth. At any rate there secLds
Jbut small chance of the alibi bhoing
proved at the last moment. The mur-
derer was committed on February 6.
8ince his condemnation the murderer
has been conflned in Silkminster jail,
where the execution wjll take place,”

Astonishment and dismiay confronted
me a3 | laid the paper down. i was the
missing witness they had valniy
sought, I distinctly remombered, early
in February, running up to town rathe
er late In the afternoon, spending just
half an hour there, and returning by
the first train I could catch, My land-
lady didn’t even know but that I had
been for rather a longer walk than
usual. 1 had entered into conversivion
on the return journey with the only
other occupany of my compartmeint, a
young man with a small, black bag, on
which were painted the letters *'C, F.”
+] remembered all this distinctly. In or-

der to make sure I snatched up my

diary and quickly turned to the date
of the murder, February 6. There was
the entry: ‘“'Ran up to town in after-
noon. Inquired concerning material
for Chapter 7. Saw B——— for half hour.
Returned by 6:42 train.”

The horror of the situstion now
flashed upon me. A man's life—the '
life of my old friendjs son—depended
upon me. I looked dat my watch, It

was just 11 o'clock. Hurriedly I drag- °

ged on my boots, thinking the while
what I should do My first impulse
was to rush to the telegraph office,
Then, with dismay, I remembered tnat
it was shut for the night after 8 o’clock !

and that the postmaster took the 8:30

train to the large town of F-—, abowg
five miles off, where he lived, lcaving

the office for the night in the charge-

of a caretaker and returning by an
early train the next morning. .
It was impossible to telegraph. Then

J thought of going to the police (fhere ¥

were just two constables and & serw
gednt in our little town), but what

could they do more than I? Country

police are proverbial for the lelsurely
“routine” manner in which they set
about an ingquiry, and it would neveg
do to trust to them. I was in despair.

Madly I' threw on iy hat and rushed -
ont,

it 1 had aroused the caretaker he counid
not Bave wired. Besides, all our wires .

ent first to P, and, as ¥ have said,
all communication was shut off after &
o'clock. Then I started for the raflway
station. 'This was about hglf a mile
from the post office snd well oulsida
the town. AsI hurried alongd thougig .
with fresh dismzy, that this wmrld at‘

train to Silkminster was the 8:30
by which, I hawe mei;tion
\ve

I ran in & mechanical way to the 4
post office. Of course it was shut, and

oul right, -
un; inta it Leould Tench W
the sarly morning, snd what
tor any action the compuny might
12 I maved My {xiend’s won? It the dlg- |
nalman refussd to put hack the Jevars
the atrenxth born of deaporation we
enably me to master him and ‘then pes

lax thefk myself, -All this Hashsd

ocross We in &b instant, and Lcm- =

bered over the rallings op the s, ﬂ&
me station and found myseif d
Q.
Even an J reached: the rails a a«m(‘

phore signal that was aesr me let falt |,
113 arm, and the red light was changed |
fnto & briiliant green. -The expreas wag |

signaled! . Wonld there ba time? I

dashed along over the rough #loepars |

toward the signal box. It was very
dark. and I stumbled over and qver
again, I had cleared bxlf the distance !
when [ heard the ominous roar shead, |
and in a few aeconds could distinguiah

the distynt glitter of the angine's Head.

iamp bearing toward-me, The frain
was éuat over » mile immmnt. mkh%
on a ress Apesd. * Kroan
ejtenl:t?;l “roo latel”

At that Instant my éYye 'fell-upon

B the |

shastly looking sirvciars by the Hde ot |CHAR

the track, lcomiag grimiy thmm thed

darkness. It ressmbled & oxe-armed

gallows with a man hanging from'it?
For a moment I thou:bt it ﬁmaﬁ -

the thmq
fate, but mmadumy - - ummbmid

that this strange looking ‘apparition| T

was none other than a mail tag sus+.

ponded from & powt—in fact parl of}
the apparatus by which & i.r;lu golng
at full speed plcks up the muils, The |.
express train that was coming had &
postal car sttached to it. From the |

side of the car a strong rope net would .

be 1aid out, catching the bag I sxw tum- :

pended before me. .

A mad and desparate 1den tonk mlw
seemion ©f me, Fortunately | am a'
small man,
oy head. I jumped at Iit, salxed It,.

drew myselt up parallel with it, held h: A
firmly at the top, where it munﬁ by m

hook, and drew my.legs: up > ¥ to
present as mall & cOMIPAAS-KE . DONEI~-
ble. Then I walted, It was bt & few
seconds, but {t asemed hours. I heatd
the roar of the approachlig traie.
Then the engine dasked past me. Thets

dark,
When I huu tbnymml Wi Ay
ing on the flcor of the poatal - van, Two |.

men in thalr shirt- nlomn ‘wete bun}; Loy

ngaged in sorting letters al s rac
Yolt. bruised and atilf all gyer,:xud
found. that my arm-was bound: in
sling mnde out of w:mdhmhim

*“Where ave. we?” I ”kod.

They turned around. =

#“Oh, you've come 10, have row"‘l ulti
one of them.:  “Now perhaps . yo'lL:
Klve an acoount of yourself, _Iu prao<
fous lucky ygﬂn hera at m,,u ell
you, for if 3
we should only have got mﬁ p:, )
the net, As it Iy, you've ]
lbair bone brokcn. We've tl;d t@ un
L'

T told them the miotive that @ ht&:

prompted me to take thg desperatentep | |

1 had done, They piled s guantity of
empty mafl Bags on the foor, nnd nad
me & rélgh shakedown, ' | ,

A little alter 3 we dr
minster Stalion, The
man oo the plstform
told my story to hirn

was & whir and a mlh.,khd Alk: ﬂu"

The bag hung Jm over Wiy

cnm.”

by the rivil sesiiles huio
huxdred rhen eash, mh;l '

it 100 ?“!ﬂ‘

qusriéne o




