1 hut the dull gray, lesdem
4w fiakés fluttered slowly te
fe frozer, earth; the wind
Hed fittully, now cofaing i flerce.
~‘now Aying away in lomg
: ng vails, Within the room the
fire blmzed brightly. How greedily
the flames licked up the logy, how
Iﬂi-r. went roaring up the chimney,
A long, low conch was drawn be-
n.the windows. Upon it lay &
v %off rug ‘was thrown se~
“hif kneos, beside the couch wan
tand Inden with phials and bot-
_tles, from among which two stood

forth conspicuously, in close prox-
+ jmity to the recambent figure, ons

&:Pottle of wine, the othoer contaime

lness, the long, tiiin fingers altesw
Jataly smoothed and recreased the
- JOEAr which he held, one evidenty
¥t Just received; suddenly his fing-
o¢% paised In thelr hitherto mechan®

MSCP0us energy he tore the letter
Anto shreds; for a moment he held
-tbe fragments in his hand, thep let
’ itpgm flutter to the floor. Wearily he
,Q!Md his eyes, but even then, de-
sgite the darkness, the words of the
Mter danced before his aching eye- |
Wl a¥ though writton In flaming
oharsaters, those cruel, heartiue
wopds. The letters had read as fol-

" laws! ‘“To Mr. David Dalcourt:
"3y Dear David—I1 write to tell
oy of my engagement to Mr. Rich-
ﬁ fridtrong: he has asked me te
be kli wite, and realiziog how hope-
. N P engigement was, & miére
béj snd gitl afhair when we paited,
I Bkve kocepted him. Indesd, Darid,
I smapot but think our Lieling for
o - Jootdir was nothiog dit & foel-
sk fanoy, s mirtaken ides. I fesl
" that in some way I have fettered
PO you— skackied you——actad as a hin,

Pt g
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r; dotbtiess you
weuld kave doné Deiter bhad no
theughts of me disturbed you, rem-
PR your hand legs skilful. 1 am
Rdant that sntirely fresd trom
L wiil be able to devots yeur

g - s s B A

A y
m”’ uccesmfully, with greater
nm;& n Afly you have yet seemed
able to achisve. You remember de
ot oM maying, 'Art i long and time b
5 L Resttmp's the waiting has been
AT long, %0 purpomsiess, so utterly de-
e void of promise for the future, snd
~ Mj. Armstrong has been so importr
. Adw of Iste, i 50 desirous of msak-
L g e his wife that I have ylelded
d¢6d, Davld, I can say confidently
Ithimk it 18 much better so, and that
4 I you do not ses it now fn
=, qeits the asme light you will later,
R 48 8 little while, Most sincerelyl
L Bvelyn Graham.
iy Merried to Armstrong, the rieh
. Jesker. A mAn old enough to W
Voo, ey tather. A'cold cynlcal man of
L ayq world: a man who bad seon life
al‘l! its phugi. who had drained
Lot rilie‘omi) te the last dregs. Now he
=t o mesghd her out 12 all her youtd amd
v Jdnty as the one he deemed fittest
vz o v "0 preside over his household, e
< iy howpitality at his board.
A An@ she, what of her; what of
£he protestations of love she kad
v mhowered upon him, of unwa
A potion, of a love that only b
’ e hter i protracted abvemes.
- i 14 mot hoticed the growing
R olliall 1o her letters? Had they
. mot csdtle &t longér, more tnfrequedt
N Eajecralst  His mails bit deep into
s paims, Of what good pow wes

T
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dd, the talk of the day. Al

#4X movements, then with quick,|

ATTACHNENT FOR

brip Cup to Catch Prippings Frow:
‘the Spout 'of Vesseln, \

A pecullar and unique inventiop
just patented Is shown in the illus
tratlon helow. The drip cup was de
signed to provide a simple meats of
preventing the contents of pitchers

CATCHES THE DRIPS.

and »imilar vessels having a dis-
cbarge spout trickling on the table
or on whatever object they bappen
to be placed. The drip cup Is se-
cured to the receptacle beneath the
spout. Its use will be apgarent,
the drippings from the spou. of the
receptacle dropping into the drip
cup. It is tmpossible for the con-
tents of the drip cup to drop out
when the pitcher {t tilted. For this
purpose a guard is pimced partly
scross the top.

How to Dara.
The darning of narrow lace edges
i3 & moat difficult matter,
If the tear is s ssrlovs one, the
adges o1 the laca can be Hasted upon
the selvages of muslin and placed in
the embroidery hoop.
Care must be taken not to sew
fntv the muslin.
It the edge is destroyed entirely
or {n part, the lace may be basted
apon white letter paper and stitoh-
ed soveral times to form & now sdge
and cross-throads stitched to hold
ttls edge in place, thewn the paper
pulled away and the remaining
stitches put In on tho machine or
Py hand,

Hamburg edgings and insertions
can be darnad in the same way. They
should preferably be free of starch
&nd smoothly ironed to faullitate
perfect work.

White mosquito netting that has
besn washed will be found to give a
good foundation for darning coarsely
woven underwear on the machine.
and soft black mosquito netting
should be basted under the holes In
the knees of boys’ stockings.

It sbould be basted directly across
the hole and the machine darning
be done dfrectly upon it The rough
edges and threads can «fterward be
trimmed sway,

When you are through darning
upon the machine do not forget to
replace the pressure upon the pres-
sure foot and the stitch action to the
fead, otherwise you may be very
much puszled the next time you go
to the machine, and wonder why (t
“won't make a stitch.”

Combinations of Color.
After all there is nothing more im-
portant in a costume than combina-

the akter which had come lamt evem-|tion of color, for no matter how rich
¢ his success. In an(the material, {f the tolors do not har.

monize the gown will be wrong.

i, unknown artist to ane rieh, |For this reazson, brown and gold have

remained 80 very popular, as have

47+ saiied of his plctares had been hung, [8180 smoke gray and silver.

Yoo two were already sold, st what {e
’ im seemed s tabulous price.
He remembered the elation of the
tdrions evening when he had brek-
. vwai the swal; In what a tever of de-
.. I5ght e Had read; with what trane-
= paits of happiness he had begun the
Jetler 10 Evelyn telling her of his
o mﬁ, pouring out his heart te
- Beat, tiE at Yength overcome by weak-
3 e engendered by hi sovers sfcke
b ths pen had slipped from his
-« treembling fingers.
g New he had lost her. Yea, it was'
7 fze that he had achieved success,
" rrea admittedly a master In his chows-
' emn profession; could that in time
" mafice him? Art he knew was a
minst exacting mistress, chuld ake
.. compensate for all that he had lost?
mg he lay there, the firelight
pRayed- WpoN e Nodr AR TEst fam
tastic shadows on the walls; still he
Ixy motionless. The little oloek
iidked steadily upon the mantie tell.
gla! ot the flight of time. The shert
_Drstember day was drawing to §
&lows; xloom was enshrouding the
L ipomtn, when suddenly the inert figure
Girted lnto Mfe, Heo sat erect upon
: jthgoomh, the fire of determination
.7 akaone, in the dark eyés, the lines
iaBout - the clean cut mouth wers
ann axzid rigld, every muscle vibrant
h emoitdon. With & hand that

S Vs ataaiieaatinl e e
&
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A charming tea gowt is of silver
grey crepe de chine, made empire
and finished with yoke anc sleeves
of white Oriental lace which I8 net
embroidered in heavily raised dots
The gown hangs strajght and un-
trimmed from bust to hem, where
it has a band of silver braid.

A tea gown of brown chiffon vel-
vet Is made In g rather skimpy style
cut in slightly at the walst iine, while
the yoke and slee—es are o. ecru net
embroidered with gold
thread. At the ®oot :t thu gown
{s a band of the same embroidered
filet, only the thread wuxtends «ver
the odge of the net In places and
makes a pretty curve on the velvet.
Ecru is glways an attrastive golor.
and so is champagne, and botbh <com-
bine beautifully with a deep golden
bsowa;~ -Blue—i8-tho hardest -of-git]
colors to trim, but its own color in
a lighter or a darker shade s always
s safe combination.

Straight Halr Remely.

Straight hair is the bane of w
girl's existence, and her lucky sis-
@r who was born with naturally
wavy lotks dees not reallze the ug-
pny tha girl with the straight hals
rndures.

A good solution is the white of
e efg mixed with an equal amount
of rose water and a few drops  of
sorme fragrant perfwice, Then the
halr should be slighktly shampooed
with thhe mixture before wrapping
around the «urlers. Left wuntil
thoroughly dry, then brushed gently,
the halr will be wavy, with a soft
sheen on it, besides looking light
and fluffy, and the w-ve will remain
permanent in spite of rain and fog.

Kilis OX Mice.

To do away with mice a mixture
of equal parts of flour and plaster
of paris is sald to be excellent. No
molstare i applied to the powder,

.| but all food is put-away and the mix.

§
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She
Forgave
. | im;.

“l think sald the proity girl, “it
is vory ridiculous that you can't take
a joke!"”

“Joke!*” repeated, in sccents of
deopest acorn, the young man whe
was pacing the floor. “‘Joke! I Mg
your idea of humor! 1 may be emsy,
solng and good-tempered and readul
fly imposed on, and all that, but!
there ts a limit! ' No, Mildred, I
have made up my mind to amttl
myself at last. | came to-pight to
tel] you that you are quite free to go
eutomoblling with that fellow Jacks
son whenever you like; or with any
one else. Though I suppose,” he
8dded, rather gloomlily, “you'd go
Just the same, free or not free.”

The pretty girl nodded ber head
emphatically. *I suppose I shouid!*
she agreed. '"And it ia perfect non-
sense-—"'

"Indeed!” laterrupted the young
man. ‘'l am giad you think it was
funpy! You leoft me sitting theee
fn front of Clara’s house in my car
tor ‘Just five minutes,’ while you &1d
an e¢rrand—and then you siid out
of the back door with Jim Jacksan,
whots runabout was around ths cor.
ner, and went riding with him. I
waited an hour and a half}”

“Really, Richard,” she went on.
“1 never dreamed of doing sayhing
but comme right brck when | laft you.
Then | found Jim in at Clara‘'s—Dhe
Asd run his car around to their barg
to | borrow soms gasolinm—and bae
asid it would be such a joke ca Fou if
I weve to finish my ride with Mm!
If you could have heard him! Clara
and 1 nearly died laughing st the
way he pictured you patiently ait-
ting out there waiting for me when
all the time | was out enjoying a
ride. He—"

“Oh, Jim s full of thosa little
tricks,” agreod the youny man grim,
1y. *I intend to setltls wi h him, too.
Bat that doesn’'t excuse you in the
least. He might have suggested the
trick, but you didn’t have to carry
It out. If you had cared anything
about me you would have scorned
w___"t

“It is dreadful to have no sense of
humor,” mourned the pretty girl
““Bestdes, 1 really didn’'t menn to
have you wait so long. I—"

“Was {t really an hour and a
half! How dreadful! Clara might
have come out and told you! She
is dreadfully thoughtless! Truly
Richard, I thought Jim and I would
around the block and coms up be-
side you out {n front. I thought
you'd be 80 amazed and bewildered
because you had just seen me go in-
to the house!"

'*But you didn't!” {insisted the
young men. ‘“‘You went away for
bomg ride with Jim and had a good
tihns and never thought abeut me
sitiing out there—"'

*Oh, but I d1d think of you!” said
the pretty girl with a suppressed
dhuckle. "Homestly, I d&id! But
bw could ! come right around
when JIm wouldn’t? You surely
don’t think that I could throw a
Mg, ix-foot man out of an antomo-
bile so that I could get hold of the
sisering gear, do you? | never
Ekmew you to be so unreasonable be-
Sore, Richard! You've no idea how
~—bhow f{odignant I was with Jim
for not doing as I wished! I wam
#0 worried about what ‘you woul
think!"

The young man took a flesting
gisnce at her. ‘“That sounds well,”
bhe remarked.

The pretty girl hunted for her
handkerchief. "You needn’'t be so
crons,” sie sald. **You act as if it
was my fault. Just as though I
woald do such a thing!"

“Don't cry, Mildred!"” sakd the
young man, nervously.

“As i I was to blame for other
people’'s mistakes!” she wept. "Why
don't you blame Clara for not c-c-
eoming out and telling you—or Jim
for not geing right around the block
te wh-wh-where you were? Instead
of that you t-t-tanke it ont on me!
Beally, I should think you woulM
he gshamed, Righarg’'. . .. .

“*Clara never did suit ms,” hae
axid severely. °‘‘She never considers
other people. She might have real-
ised how unpleasant she made it
for you by not thinking of telling
me know you had gone. And the
dea of Jim Jackson carrying yeu
away, practically against your will!”

“I just b-b-begged him not¥to,”
supplemened the pretty girl, ‘“What
oomid | do?”

“Net a blamed thing!” nmaid the
yonny man indignantly. *“And
worrying you so, too! You walt till
I geot bold of him! Never mind,
MilHe; don’t bother about my walit-
ing so loug! I1'd wait twice as long
for you! Don't ¢ry aay more, little

“’

I forgive you,” said the pretly
girl, sweetly, as she ga~2d at her ve-
fection in the mirror uver the young
man'’s shoilder with the honest ad-
miration that one Dbestows upon a
peraon who has achiéved suoctss um-
dar diftenlt conditions.
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Landlosd and Tenunt
In no place is there more trouble
botwasn lgmdlords and tenants than
ta New York City. ‘There s a daity
smexage of 190 omses tried In the

out of their pblation,

1- Yom Would .testore bigure to 'ts
Former Sylpblike Lines,

“ It you would retain the sylphiike
torm, -r attain one, In caee the ap-
cumulation of ~dipose tissre has dis.
torted your former slenderness inio
unsightly iipes, jump the rope.

This is what certain New York
women are spending their spare time
in Jdolng nowadays. When yon sce
a woman who ouce tipped the scales
at 200 and now balances them at
i85 you may be sure ‘hat sae has
been following the lates: form of
beauty culture.

From Parfs ~omes tha ‘beauty cul-
turist who introduced this simple
method of flesh =eduction, and
though sbe pretends that some mys-
terious medicinal vurtues emanate
from the handles of her skipping
ropes yet those who have tried the
system with ordinary skipping ropes
report reamarkable results from the
sport.

A8 4 matter or fact, this reformer
berself might recommena almost
anything in the line of beauty cul-
tare for flesh rediction and her ad-
herents would follow it, ovem to
standing on their heads, it that
would do any poud, fo: she has a
sylphlike form herself. Encased Ip
sheathlike corsets over which hangs
eally a princess gown of white broad.
cloth she presents a picture of grace
tL  any woman would 10 much to

acquire.
‘ \
Anchor on the Dust-Pan.

The virtues of the dust-,an as a
household convenience bave Dbeen
long since recogni{zed to the extent
¢ at the implement has n.»w come
into slmost universal use in all the
civilized countries, but & serious
[eature connected with Its use is the
stooping Involved. With the pan In
one hand, and its companion-piece,
the dust brush, {n the other. the op-
erator must stoop continuzlly, so
that the work is more than asually
tiresome. A long-handled dust-pgn
iz in use to some limiten extent, but
It requires & long-handlea brush,
also, which {s unsuited for all kinds
of work.

A very welcome improvement fs
shown in the ocut herewith, which

TOE ANCHORS THH DUST-PAN.

has been recently patented. With
this implement dust accumulations
of dirt whioch have been swept up
may be carried right into the dust-
pan with the ald of the broom alone
and without the necessit, of the
brush or involving any stooping
whatever.

The implement has two excellent
features. The first one {» the em-
ployment of an easel of wire secured
to it 11 such a manner as to support
it in just the right position for the
sweeper, and the other is that this
wire construction i{s designed in the
shape of a stirrup, made o accom-
modate the toa, so that {t may be
held firmly in positiop while the act
of sweeping tho dust into it may be
accomplished.

Dancing Makes One Graceful,
«'*“That’g not the way, little Beth?!”
she exclaimed. ‘‘Get the ‘rasic well
fnto your head and your feet will
ooey you, too, and you will loat like
a clouu. That is vhy everybody
ought to learn o tance, so that their
bodies may be trained to movse grave-
fully and rhythmically. Weak-
mindeu people never walk well but
sruffle. That 18 because they do not
know how to hcoid themselves to-
gethar with a thought.
“Now let me show you how to

stand -whoen dancthyg:—Dv-iot press

close to your pariner nor look as if
you was afrcid to -»me too near.
Stand erect, bending the merest
trifle forward from the hip joints not
the walst, just enough to keep your
digr-ty and his. Then your left
hand muast not look as though yoam
were clutching his shoulder. You
must bend your left elbow and rest
your hand in the crook of his arm.”
“We began daancing agaln gs she
hummed, and at every step I went
better, forgeiting myself in the
rythm of the musi:, following my
guide, not tryiag to lead her, until
to my delight she oxclaimed:
* Splendid, splerdid! You will be a
superb dancer yet.”—Duclnecator.

Sewing Box.
Obtain an ordinary wooder chesse
box from your grocer and get three

pleces of wood 3% feet by 13 by

13 inches. Either paint or varnish
hoth bore.or sticka. Now, at-equal
distances apart, screw the sticks to
the box, leaving about one foot pro-
jecting, to be the “teat.”” The cover
of the box can then be screwed onm
the stick above the box and almeost at
the end of the stigka. Then line the
cover &nd box with some pretty ma-
terial that can be layndere&
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THE FLOWER OF SPAIN

The train was an hour lste, the
ststion sgent informed me, sné te
add t§ my annoyance the waiting
room was decidediy hot and stuffy,
Sitting for €0 minuties in A4 Holated
raltway station In the mountsinons
sction of Spain with $5000 Work
of jewels 1nt one's travelling. bag
aot a cheerful outlook. I glanced
at the stupid-looking agent, but he
was dozing peacefully in his chafr,
No danger from that section, at any
rate,

Then, once more, my thoughts re-
verted to a girl 1 had met n Se-
ville &8 week ago-—a girl with s face
ke a queen of heaven, and grest,
sombre, inscrutable dark eyes. Even
before I had talked with her, I real-
1zed that she was the one woman,
and 1 determined to return to Spain
as quickly am possible after ! had
deposited the jewels with my bapk-
ers in England, and endeavor to winm
this flower of Spain, as I called bhee,
for my wife.

A faint tapping against the wine
dov suddenly attracted my attem-
tion, und I glanced up, nervously. A
pair of famtifdr dark eyes, sad and
luminous, were peering in at me,

::d with a glad cry 1 rusbed out te
r,

“SBegoritd!” I cried, Joytully, “tids
fs indeed an unexpected pleasure.”

She clasped my srm with bath
hands, and I sav that she was trewm.
bling vicleatly. “Senor, your lise is
in danger! I have come sll the way
from Bevills to warn you! Thay are

& andden, fleccs Joy.

“Apd yoy have risked your ltte
to m me this warping?”

‘ doss not matter—Iit i of

BO sccount, sensr. Thare is no tisie
to lode; you must come withi ms at
onock!”
he had alrendy started down the
gheaming tracs s, and ! stumbied
alsg behind huw, my travelling dag
grasped tightly in one hand.
Half an hour later we reached a
cave in the mountains, and my com~
panion sank down wearily on one of
the moss-covered rocks. I stood be-
foxre her, looking down at her, and
some of the tenderness which was in
my heart must have been mirrored
in my eyes, for the color suddenly
flamed up Into her face and she rose
to her feet nervously.

‘““You are safe here, senor[ until
to~morrow. [ must leave you now.”
I telt my face whiten at her words,
Leave me—rperhaps forever—and 1
had only just found her! I drew
nearer to her and took one of her
hands. “Senorits, you are a Spsn-
ish woman, and should know what
love means. Can you then under-
stand me when I tell you that I have
leved you from the minute I saw
you |n Sevills—that I want you to
moturn to Hngland with me as my
wife?!"

She started back from me and put
her hand up to her throat. ‘““Yew
almst not speak oOf love to me, seser!
IS s impossible!™

I smilad coufidently. Every gest-
wsw proclaimed her love for me, and
that’ was suflicient. *‘I am very cer-
taln that I can teach you to care for
e it you will give me permission
“ &y'u

fhe looked at me siiently for s
mathvdte, with her great, sad, black
¢yes, and I wondered if, in all the
werld, there wers another woman
a8 beautiful,

‘It {s {mpossible, senor, because
~=¢the chief of the brigands whe if.
‘spded to murder you is my haus-
lm‘!n '

The world seemed to grow sud-
demly black and stifling, 1 turned,
abruptly, and walked a few paces
from her, to regaln my self-control.
A leng silence, then: “You under-
‘stand—now—how impossible it ig?”

**Yes!”

‘“@ood-by, senor! God bless and
beep you always!”

I knew she had gone, and yet I
remained there, motionless, staring
bafore me with unseeing eyes. At
last I turned and walked slowly baock
to the rock where she had sat, and
as I sank down an it, my eyes fell
on the travelling bag, which I had
Maced by the side of the cave. My
trbies—thay.alone were left to ma!
Perbaps their rich, red beauty might
dull the ache in my heart. I drew
the bag over to me and opened it.

And suddenly my heart seemed te
stop beating, and I felt faint and
siek! The bag was empty! I stag-
gered to my feet, clowly fealixing
what it meant. I had been tricked,
decedved by the woman I loved, but
even at that moment there was no
anger in. my heart sgainst her—
only overwhelming lowe and pity.
I put my hand back into the bhig,
hoping that 1 might have been mis-
taken—and drew out a tiny, folded
Mty of paper.

“They have forced me to do this
bhorrible thing, and I must obey,
otherwise they would murder yes.
They would track me to the ends of
the world if 1 deserted them, and it
would mean death to both of wus.
They married me to him when I was
a child and my life is eme long, un-
ossaiing torture. I love you—dear—
even as you love me—but it {s
possible. Forgive me:™ !

They wonder, here in Hagland,
why I do not marty, and why I
shun all women. They do not know
that my hesart bel to thw most
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CONVRORS. .
Xith' What They Amalss Themielves
n Frison.

As = -warder of Dartmoor onos
aid to the writer. “You get all
tnds up here” Convicls are not
«il the abanddned rufMans which they
i1e 80 oftens described to be. And
sBe of the biest proofs of thiy is the
videspread love of animals thar ax-
sts among them. It (8 no uncommon
‘g to find during severe weather
bet prisoners .are saving crumbs
Tom their bread to feed tha birds
vith. And such an act is rial self-
lental, for & big, burly man, who has
leen hard at work all day in a Port-
and quarry or upen Dartmoor farm,
ioes not find his ratiops any more
than he can eomforiably consume.

You will always find a few convicts
n evax:y big prison who appear to
possess - & pecullar power over ani-
nals. There was a man up at Park-
harst a few years ago, who seemed
‘o be able to charm birds. Spar
:ows would come tnto his cell at any
‘itne, perch on his head and feed out
cut of his haads, And yet this msn
was serving a fifteen-year sentence
‘or a crime so brutal tha: one can.
oot here even mention its nature,

Talking' of birds in prison cells, &
pretty story <omes from Stockholm,
A conviet serving a long sentence in
the State prison at Stockholm, man-
iged to tame & pair of robins o
mpletely that the confiling little
redbreasts not only came I[n =and
>ut of his cell constantly, but actaal-
iy built there. When he maw what
was psppening, the convict msked to
ve allowed to see the govérnor, and
implored hify to ordé; that tha birdh
should be left ajoite, The govétnor
sranted thée reduest and hé certainly
never had remson to regrét Ny &o-
tion. The convict, previously sul-
ien "ad dangercus, betame thé most
tractable man in the prisom. He
took the keenomt delight in watching
the visitors hatch out- four young
ones and these fi turn be tamed nn-
til they would cothe to him &t a whis-
tle. Gradualty the convict's thAran.
ter charnged sntirely, aiid two ydars
ifter thé firdt wisit of the robitd he
wvas ‘olsased om ticket-of-léave,

There was &n amusinng scens one
fay in Januaty, 1903, in an Isle of
Wight train. Four grown men were
seen on their hands spd knees in a
third-clasl carriage, apparently hunt-
4g vigorously for something. In-
quiring what was the mnatter the
guard found thet the object of their
search was a mousa. The men wers
releared prisoners . from Parkhurst,
ind the mouke had escaped from one
! them. Fortunately its owner man-
aged to recapture it uphurt, and
when he had done 8o, he carefully
~eplaced 1t inside his cap. He said
th .. the little creature had been his
~onstant friend and companion for
two years past, and it had become
so0 tame that it would.sit in his open
nand and eat the crumbs with which
he fed it. He could mot bear to
teave his pet behind in the prison
and 80 was taking it with him.

An elderly “lifer*” at Dartmoor, a
rarmer by profession, has an amaz-
ing way with animals. There is &
large flock of sheep belonging to the
vriSon and these are the 6ld fellow’s
special care. When {smbs ars lett
motherless he fweds them so care-
fully that he seldom losss one, and
it is a pretty sight to watch the
lambs following him about. The
tarn. collles are also attached to the
prisoner and he loves his charges mo
well that he has lost all wish for
Uberty.

Hanged the Shoemaker.

During the struggle between King
Charles and the parliament, Pem.-
oroke castle was so well fortified
that Cromwell, with all his cannon,
could not take 1t.’

After many fallures he gave up his
intention, and began to march on
for Tenby; but belore he had pro-
cecded far a country gshoemaker thime
4p to Cromwel]l and asked him wheth.
er he would reward him if he would
tell him how to get the castle into
his possession.

Cromwell, very glad of this offer,
consented; then the old shoemsaker,
zlad to get some money, as no doubt
he was rather poor, told him that
there was a pipe through which they
got thetr water, and that if he were
0 cut the pipe, the castle would sur-
vender.

Cromwell sald: “I thank youd for

sut &s you have turned traitor to
your countrymen the only reward I
will give-you is that you shall be
hanged on the very. next tree that I
aome to.”

.Cromwell had the shoemaker
hanged and cut the pipe he had told
him of, leading to the castle, which
then surrendéred.—Weekly Telo~
graph, | .

Chestnut Leaves in Cigams.
Cigars are belng made out of chest.
nut leaves over in England nowa-
da: . So far, it appears, the custom
tas not been introduced into this
ccuatry. Many men were employed
in gathering up the dead leaves in
the chestnat groves of several big
f.ondon parks., The leaves are en~

cleged {n wrappers of real tobaceo.

While it is declared that smokere
are unable to detect the spurlous to-
bacco no attempt is made to get fan.
cy prices for the cigars They sell

tor one and two cents a plece.

A Chicago slaughter housa makes
thousands of dJdollars montZly by
saving the Xall stones found in the
gall bladder of aninals &sd exporting

2 high price.

w-um woman in all the weshd-—
‘ "“Fower of Hpain ‘,,
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