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• v i t O L A i H a C U R I O U S MM*1 T « 

Maw a **Dka#« *f • t « l * n J*wt ry 
C a m * Into Mande *rf th* Police 

Jewelry and gold aratebe* to I N 
walu* of £400 have bw*o banded n 
• t Scotland Yard tineas- axt /aordi iun 
ajroomataotea 

During tier Jonrnej a wall drc-»>i-c 
ansa aat noil to bar, a l i o carry n.; i 
Brown paper purr«l He l ed lli< 
• m n l b u s a abort tint* harfor* i l l* ren U 
• d ber deatlnutloa Reaching ho • 
•he w a s aeiwtitabed to L.nd Instead u 
the aoap Uie Jeweb-y and w a t t l e s 
which she cooveyed lo Scotland V ill 

It bajB btcm ascertain**] by lava pol.i > 
that tbe Je*elrjr farmed lb* pro« «•••<! 
• f a burglary a t Maidsa Vale a *'-r. 
ago. It li believed tbart tbe man *u» 
CD tbe » s j lo l b * receiver al the I" • 
be made (bo Blngular exchange ol i -r 

HOT W A T H *>Au F O « BABIES 

Warms Their H» 
Par t i of 

A new bot va 
to i j ike (be Infa 

arta *• Wal l i t Ai' ,n. 
Their Bodiaa 

iter buttle i s irui i - t -
in tile beavrt yearn f > 

J O U R S A x . 

Mel Plera's n f t s - s is?*!?™-
possuaalon baa r>»*o placed on u i r n. 
certain abopa 'When tbe hairy a -<• 
avebea not to mention that more 
probable location known ID tie u..r» 
arf as Ita turaiuy trie i*w but 
water b o t t l e roiaei uilgbty bandy 

To all l | lpe imCH' i II la a dull Her 
aretty tDdt-Btrui-eiblt head arid l. • • id 
wig ure <uveri>(] with a pointed r..K»d 
Of blue or pink flaunei uud her LMMJ> 
la enveloped In at i-upe uf the tun t-

l.lfl up tbe i Skpv ear* rijnn uue: 
Country and yi» • diamver thai iht 
resl Of &«r la u a«jodly »i/*~d ti»i wiu*.! 
bag the etupprf g^ari brina At.ti, he 
f o o t w o u l d utlil'l %wlhf . i .u.t-

eels. 1-oiulun Kvanlug Standard 
Pneumonia! In th» 

Inexperienced Servant*. I I ef-rurtna. ui t tie IU 
Soma funilll*« grudge e»*ry pennj tacboul In h.iit/e i r i..* 

paid out in wages. Tlioyv will u>>> tbat prjcrurtjcti i wa- 'hi-
aTlra t b e Bums }u«tfy demanded 0) malady ID Boilua iii i «•>* 
good swrtants. s o cooterot Uieui*ein-i> 000 vl it lme , ( » n di'i-a 

L ead 

h i i thsa ineide masonry of the t o w e r lean to him a s if i t would m a k e 
was crumbling, and it had be- 3n iron coffin. Ffcere was e a s t 

Mi^hooi Pi**.™ «,,.« » ^ r i i ^ n i a r Michael was never so much in come more and more inexpedient wind and lit t le hope of ram. So 
iVcS^m^^tuThSdyhiamV»uto nbel w h e n his to r ing the big bell. Michael had.far as he could s e e through t h e 
^Md^S^^^d,^8'**09^11 o n t h e Party the job of rebuilding n - a deli narrow slits the sky was s teel 
iTmaMt^^te^^eof*1 Brac,y'B w l t h h e r irresistible cate job which required slow and,gray as it had been for the las t 
! h T r t n S i i L m l s w o °P . " k e a hawk among pige- careful handling- and he hadlfew days and never a cioud in it. 
!lork L r h Z Z D a S M B - He would stumble home only put it aside for the last week He said to himself that the 
^•m^to^lXwif^'^ *l^t

 wbUe8^;:fnLW^^ fear toge the r would 
. iui tea natural aDoitude for h e U 8 h e d h , m w l t h n e r toneTue all s ing spr ing work. In the tower .drive him mad long before 
':S£vmfflJffwx£l rain t h e w&^ T h e w o r a t o f J u d y w a f i ^ e w o u l d ^ oa^ ? f , sl?ht a " d d e a t h c o u l d reJieve him. He t r e m -
inV A t the t f m e o f t h f vear when t h a t 8 h e «««W«>'t keep her tongue hea r ing and could hide from the bled and tell on h i s knees. As 

' thebird« weribui ldinir and hu1*1 1 1 6 1 ' a n d in t h e P 6 " 0 0 o f 8lck" remembrance of Judy i t aun t s . n e did so he saw the whiskey bot-
m M f o l L * t K n S followed In the tower, too Michael had tie set upon e,,d where he had 
renovation f C houses Mi Michael's outbreaks ,be rallied hidden away a bottle of whiskey, left it With a blind rage and 

w/aH indppd n*-ver slark all t h e s h e h a d b e e n 8 t a r t l e d b v a queer or the dog that bit him and the opposite wall it crashed ln-
vear round and his irnuoi t a r f t in gleam in his blue eyes tha t might his s teps quickened as he thought u, a thousand fragments, 
I'm" K I S l i " t v ng h^self a ^ " • ! « " * be hatred but not for h.,w the whiskey would •-make a H e began to say his prayers. 

He hung Mil above his house l o n*. , ^ h e w a a t l J0 hardened in man of him again .and lift h im. t h e p r a „ t h a t e o m e 8 0 ^ . j , 
dtor, ju»t op , ..M.e the w i c k e r n e r « ° l d i n 8 ^ y 8 - f(T a l ' m e , a t l e a s t - o u t ^ f , h l s , n ; to the lips of an ^ . s h peasant 

with t h e Woken clawed Novv. t ne Mart h morn.i g^Mi u , l , '1
r a b 4 e d e p r e b 8 , o n ?? n < f d l J - » U 8 t hu rned . incoherent, u rgen t cage 

. . .» tu-a 

I I . U I U J K '• 

tilid l . c 

wttb raw rt irulta or laa/erior ma JH l~»blte p lag it. -
Vbo coat Id era pound* and pounds ID Imonla sffe< la «.. 
(kt y a a r lor BTeukagwav general du |per urn uf (In. 
atruetl»eneiu. and e a a l t of luod It la not ummliy 
through bad ccx>king auid .gnorui ie Juolln t. j i rjn. . 
of how to s t i l l / * airapsv Dot to u <•» cal ur hvt;ieiii. 
Uon t h e end e s s near and 
brain and ner * r through 
and dlacuuiturt tbey emus* 

i(in<pti6t-€j galil L»r 
.[.I. !•...!, tmti [ , | . )Sl 

. . i i i l i i i i . t j K a l i . l f i t - i i 

• Mug'., jtt in il.m i.lie 
Breathing in Hit- ut , 
ffieie it. a pb«-jiiHiniu 
i n i ) 

tear lo >«i( omire It m < • 
tbe worry'mu r n u l l it I.I 

souspllere » tierc t 
gtatleot l a thr .n 

• t*vanaon a Bad Sp*ll*r. I 
On* of tb» i i . « u pollabed »ud paina- I Johnny i n d Hn B o a s 

taklog of Kngjtub authors. regirnVd The b«»»w en't e<1 'in- o'r. e 
correct apelllnc "» a totally nno«- ••» c '" i'i'd I . - • n * j . i. k'l-il . 
sary acconipliabLn ent In ̂ la n n, tliUi.glit II* .< i «-d iff ««rn 
ductlou to It k. S iaveosuus Ieti*r« 
Sidney t'alrlo ssrlus "I fta*?*bot 
held m j n i l l bound to reprodocr oil 
the author'! minor »rc«Btrlrttlee ofjJobonr pal ing bear path the tan nf 
spelling sod th* Ilk* As al l bis frlrud. 
Si e aware Ip s n e l l is a ajutt* atruru'i 
and gT»wi(-(jp niaufnri waa a lb nt 
which thin master of Eagltab k'tten 
waa never nbi» t o lanra ~ 

«. . . 
To Have R«yol»ina | t «oa . 

Til* Now i | i * i i e r la N e » York U it 
ae equipped Mr%th a rewot i l sg s lsgt 
which will unabl* !»» atlrartor 111 
WJnthfop /^ip«a U> gj»sy aata a rarlr 
9 of aoniea aa «Ut»»*B>«*r»'s p U y 
call for Among tbf grasaailr cbtssin 
D be preaenteel «ti*o tk* laeutn 

epena a r e A m o n y aswf CUaaatra' 
"Thf Winler'i Tale." ~ T n * T e u p a l 
«ad "Tb* SebaoJ far S t a a d a l . -

•talny O a y TDoa^Afa. 
"When 1 mad to HT* i a l i a t w e s u ' 

amid t b * M*a Tart ranaa. -taera 

-Ugmm-tjr°m~* g^o, ««iu. ror A7 
rain Wbenetew g) raaavaaf a e aald: 
"Ho* Baa It will b* for I k * crop*,' asd 
atayad Indoora gladly, bad acre la N*» 
Tor a t h e r e a DO earthly arxxaa* tor in 
paining day aftar 4a y aakd Ik* sknpi 
ao full o f beauttfof tatatgga wa would 
ak>» to kua." 

n atsst 
l i j MtUa daughter ka« 

Bar teacher to a taa i arttk 
aortb. a n d k*r sight 
at til* eatat. arc iaf l 
at th* w * e t saw 
at th* south. Starting te> • • awar'tt 
tbe Isaohar aikasV 'Now ta^ava wsval 
l i In front of yams'"" 

After eonlr. ihought. rsy DltJ* d s a g t 
tar replied. ' My alomacbu*" 

^Regarding tbr j . . . . 
•"iohnny. du ft i 
"1 d d d o a 11 lit 

I li H t t ' i r i i 

K i n k s : 
tie «lr 

i g s r u i r 
B I a in nit-

igornpoMd to en,, cydropbob.. Bu. b atory smiles. -you've Raid exrarghtaid r i r ~ « « h word to you agairt " | a t least he could widen his view 
^ ^ . u a J i y of «b. •!•* aand.bape, "Why. then, Mr Pierce, ia i t listen to no more o f i t / ' he said' Judy's voice was softer titan|and fiee if help were coming. He 

WeVe been e»t*txting1wTMriry. |it had been junce the 4»wti«githiUa< has haadjind aoouideriJav-
•YouMl listen t o i l till I've had **3\"£ ^\ ^ b M with lea>8; to th*3 embrafare^nrT wSrlng 

enough of .C'repSedJody ,harp- l^ t Michael only turned over on the ^ • t o n e - t u g g e d at it witf 
M k h a ^ y ; -'you've turned the l e n g t h ^ bed of leaves and ha rdened^ tfe s t « n g t t he could.Ityield-

and breadth of i t " his heart. In B minute o r t ^ o hejed and fell with a clatter, and 

back at 
use t h e y art believed 

T h e madacooe la 
atone of BTeenlaxB color. Thay are . . , ,. 

|cmlta rarw. beini only ocxraalossllr w o u l d a n s w e r h CQnically. 

Wlaai ^sarpaned' t o 
"Waal keeutu* -of \U*a 

c i m i firam I'odataovri I 
Tork to make h«r eaark la 
auiked s o m e rtsttare aa m 
"She w a s gauig; t«> i* at 
la New York ' "I think. - l a swered t 
grupll. w h o hud l a w n A i r e Green 

Ureas, Jw-tM 
•a. ta &t% 
tk* world * 
i art school 

h wontteTt |(rx>m you 
aratter 

*"tbst ah* walked f frost o f a ssartavra p W a glr» a divings ult wltb e » c h plot. 

thrurh in it.a pa.rtfed board bear -chae l 1'itrce sat on a stool in w l t n l n i n £8 '" general. prayerS."Wiih promises in between 
mg the inscripuori, Mr Pierce, front of his kilcben fire, with his He found the keys behind a if God helped him. if God saved 
Huildtrand ( t i.tiaclor." which head bet *een his hands. He felt h*"^ stone in the porch of the him. never again would the 

„• i,« tt.ird fur , was certainly a large description deadly su k after his drinking church. There were a couple of drink cross his lips. Half way 
««>.» and ai«>ui n of himself No one, how ever, saw bout. and deadly tired of Judy's them tied together by a bit ofnn his prayers a passionate de-
a»e» re»un family any thing amiss in it. though Mr tor gue .Outride it was a bleak s-tnr.g one the key of thechurch sire to extricate himself from 

Thorr.hill. the ie< tor, who was a day , with a few dry snowrlakes the other off the low wooden the doom of dying like a rat in 
great patron of Michael's alwa> i< coming onevery i.uff of wind door which led to the belfry'. its hole seized him. He sprang 
chuckled when his ty ts fell on f r» m lhe ntrth. Within, every Having let himself in, he lock-to his feet and looked up at the 
the htard Tl ey like log d» 'i-np- coixtr was lit by the glow from ed the door behind him and then bell far abov*> him in the sha-
tions there. Why.in the tiny tow n the hie It shore waimly <n the locked himself in the belfry. Hedows. He remembered mechani-
where the dler H I H I like tl ecolored mcluree oil the wall and climbed the slair to the squarecally how Mr. Thornhill had told 
reck of a bottle. Pat Mt ( afferty the ciockery on the drei-rer, and chamber, where the bell hung in him that the inscription round 
the bi(<i!Uf maker, has ins< nbed brought out urtxr,etttd gleams the cemi darkness. The place was the edge ran. "Michael, to the 
his bit «>f H •hoii. "Patrick Mc of golo licm Mithael's bent lit by three or four slits in the glory of God." Why. the bell 
t iifTi rt>, the W'trld'.-i P>< ot Pro-.heaa stone widening inward. Through *as his namesake, and was it 
vider." It wa.s Michael Pierce,by Judy, with her arns up to the these the leaves of autumn had to see him die an intolerable 
the way, who iajrttd it ip and^lbow in flour, w#* steading bi^drift^d, and lay in heaps ir».d8ath? 
dettratt d it w ilh dark shadows the table making griddle cakes, every corner Into one of these He went down the tower stairs 
and the little gilt twirls which Now and 1henht?r bright eyes heaps he thrust his hand and and felt the heavy door. Oak. 
are l ie j ride of Pat's heart glanced at the than her tongue drew out the bottle of whiskey (clamped with iron : it was strong-

11 e huusew ives of the (Jlen was belat.orii g A keen ob*erver He took a long pull at it and hisler than the stone wall. If he had 
who hid to do with Michael in might have detected in thoregrin relaxed. He gathered the'had his tools now he might have 
tlelusy stason fairly trembled giant es something of pity and leaves to a pile with his feet and heweu or sawn a way through 
bt fine him Or ce he was at work compunction, but nothii g of flung himself upon it. Then be-but he had taken home his bag 
hi was iill rikht.barrii K one coo- this appeartd in her speech. Ml-'ore he yielded himself to theta week ago. There was no hope 
tirigmcy. He wa? a conscientious chael had sent away his break-diowsy waimth that was steal of his getting out unaided. His 
woikman, and was not uppish fast barely touched Disappoint- inJT ov?r him, he flung thekeysonly chance was that someone 
about what he would or would ment wus rankling in her breast, the string of which he had drawn(mjght come. 
not to. He'd j> st as soon white- for rhe had set before him the over his wrmt, into one of the He would at least show a Big 
'wash the kite! tn as make little'first duck of the season, and a window slits. Then he fell into anal. He went back to the belfry 
fancy bookshelves fpr Mr.Thorn-pile of ber cakes, buttertd hot delicious sleep. .and pulled off hiaahirt. He pick-
hill, and the unooth, white, and he had not been able tO' The fumes of the drink wereied up a few stones to secure it 
creamy surf act oft he walls when touch them. still in his head when he was'-when it should hang from the 
he was done wa> a work of art Suddenly her ingenious tauntsawakened by some one callingislit. Then as he was arranging 
as nvich as the carpentry. .came t»an end, Michael Jifted.ninV "Michael, khagur, Michaeltit he noticed' that afj'me 6T the 

But to get him that was theJuajB^wMHnHerrgTTi^^ the A roon, are you there, darlin'. If'outside stones were loose. He 
thing. He would be JafjexceptPcjStool, and faced her with a palid you are come and spake to your'vhfust his hand through %nd 

Mijawiona j L 8 o m e e f t p e r matron.al l concili- determinat ion. J u d y and she'll never say the 'found hecotudr shake t hem. Well. 
Th* madaloot iw a lt6H* PoPmaTTjr*T„„, ___, i„„ I , . v , j . . . 

, , ^ . „ K „ K . . a....K atory smiles. i You've Raid 

.d 
I.e 

find 
filed 

Che baseball 
Ttao bosa 

• y e 
"Then gitu n i 

anlne on the b 
gut< b 

h i in i l h f i u 

he sa id 
' St Pau fi s 

I WoraT's Maant«ng Medartvlxed 
' Lltorully tbe » «jrd rajab ineuna 
l""Klng and mabkarajah l h e grrji 
ktoit ur ruler o>-ver aeveral klonx. 
fcat gen*raJJy tpeakklug. tbe Utlai ' ro, 
J a b ' [na.barajah and nawab In. . e 

greater llgrjlfK*s*.rjct> than the words 
"feudal lords." aa aaed In medirtul 
ttpne* In fjjuropt i l i n j of Lbeui ha>e 
b e e a made^ky the» will of the reign 
l a g chief, manj Caaatuwed. Ctir o n . ) 
tortouj > r u auid d*»edi 

Midltto 

of Cbe alae sknd 
aa sga . ara a uperaUtlously pra- y o u r r e . f ? 
rad In parts of tbe I'ntled Stales, y o u a l i t t l e w h i l e 

t o absork p ) a C f t o d o a b i t o f a j o b . 
light, por- . . . . t tit 

Have you, n a a m : 

ourt 

In t h * south ! " *Twau only yes terday the) 
man w a s sayin' tha t t h e place 

^ ,, , „ _ was a show for want of your "Where would 
Th* Uwerpool INoat tell, o f a Bl»*> h a n d o v e r i t " 

"Indeed, ma'ami 

™ ,, , .isat uu unu tiearu juoy s voicel* 
Talkaway, my woman, b u t t i n g round .the tower, now, aiJUtUo more work *n«l he widened 

N*( What Ha Meant. 

,isat up a n d heard J u d y ' s voicei°.ne.°r two others followed it. 
,going round.the tower. n< . __ 
, p l a in t ive as the cushat dove cal- the opening. He could 

church secretary who sa-
'oacad t a rbunh on Sunday that 

jSasJuiMareac re<riui in character "When are you going to givelimekiln?^You're n o t fit for work 
ivayaid b* given when h* waa in u s a t u r n . M r . P i e r c e ? " 'Michael P i e r ce . " 
Itormad that tfi ha Ye-cllal woajsi not b* 

• a r lhe thought waa g o i n g lb* other)! 
arajr." 

Too Technica l . 
Th* art ist «a> ajirntas at a very 

aanall bird at t h e lUt« LabJe l l o a 

L Busily laid akawra ktm. kalfe and 
k and IQOIUI* grtoiariiwDy arraas at 

tall com pan ten. "I dea l » « * kow yos 
• a n sat those tab l e «"ho<* dlaaers , 
• a i d ha "I nnn L Thai* La ^oo aancb 
aackalqua-" > 

you n talk to an empty house. piamtive as tne cushat dove cal-Tne opening, ne could now see 
you be goin'fjn„ j u mat*v Micha.Lwasiakenjthfi.lle]ds below him, and far 

then, an you wid a distracted wj£h a fit of laughter. (away the thatch of the village 
head on you. an' athroat likea -You may call, my bonnie w o - ^ f 8 - H i a eyes rested hungri ly 

m a n , " h e said through his chuck- ' 0 " t h e 1 , f e a n d deliverance over 
I J , L . . , _ • «• ,-,, - les, "bu t you w o n ' t find to,." (thexe, f 

,^_ . _ ... , . . . .,. That woujdn t be aisy an- I 'm gojhg where I 11 ge t aisei W h i l h _J lnop-hino- he fell' Presently, a s he was about to 
RS^SZ^^tfZ'!? ^ ^ W t h 1 8 ^ e o f a n d rest from your tongue." J ^ ^ r K w l e ' i n S d r a w in his head and suspended 

• rariuu win be drelaed 4 Lhristmaa . • Yw re hearty welcomga.then. coidlight of earty morning,»Jui|. n»signal, tua gaze tjirried^lown--
- , "Oh, God bless the man; what I don't want you littern'up my f£j to the bone, and with a c o n - w a r " along the ivy covered wall. 

Pricing for •merosr.eMee. iB he talking about? Why, my tidy kitchen. suming thirst For a few minutes Heuttered a shout and then was 
-Look her. • cic-iaim.3 the aagry heart ud be bruk if I hadn't Michael lifted his head from he could not remember where hei?8 s i ' e " t a

u
8 t h e g r a v e J u s t ̂  

the place dacint this aide of his ate oping j o s t u r e of lacing w a a Then the events of yes ter - ] o v / . h h n > banging on a s tout ivy 
Ais ter ." -ihis brogues . The pa le gleam waa d a y came back to him, and h o w ' W 1 ^ w . e r e ™e. key8.- , T h e twig 

" C a n ' t be done, ma ' am. You in his eyes now, not to be m i s - h e had fallen asleep while J u d y b e n t w
1

l t h . « > e ^ weigh t and it 
women i s so impaUent . " taken. w a s calling. He lifted himself upf**11"*!.M ' ' a breath would dis

t a n t m e sore before w i t h difficulty; he was all aches, |«>gethem and send them ra t -
back, J u d y . You've a n d pains and the air w a s full o f U J n g a o w I 1 ' 

aa be rushed I o to tbe r e a l estate 
ent a otBce thaa-t plot I bouKht 

yesterdajr Is SO fe>e>t under 
' Pardon ray oversight 

tbe r,<-Dilem».nly agonL pawloclied 

wftl lend youn 
Stories 

to you to-day' 
However, Michael generally "You'll 

reached hiB pat rons at an earl ier I'll ccme 

|Oska mule c o s t s 120* and In point of 
equal* six o e t Tb* company 

thla o r d e r atan^Ung on l t a 
|"When the "roof s e t s weak. taJi 

saules " Vaoro-uver Mining Ki 

DettcUw* W*rf«. 
-I want • fitacf***.'' raasrtd tk* ex 

«Hta4 c lUsan, »* h a isaasad tato the 
gasUo* ( U t l o n . " r t a r r t • Igkt go<n| 

was above Brady 's mad drunk it Ca"n o^Ty^ay ' jTu ' r 'e" a' gco'd 'r i 'd-B , f d- a n d h e wanted the cemfort headlong pace. a ^ i T some8 one 
ftamady for (H,.r**naa«. jCaused consternation among his 'd a n o e -» of Judy's presence and her voice.was hard on his footsteps'and 

N ^ t l S g ^ a ^ M^"] ^hrMt — ^ - ^ A ^ ^ J t -hen 8hecal- ,whenhe had got out into the 
joaaulau of maklm aa gargl* o f an o g g | ] o n g . It w a s g e n e r a l l y j f l t e i » « ' 

Aaplaa at Our* for Influenza. 
A cur* for Influents w h i c h is betogl 

uouatw advocated comaata of|a(da." remarked Mrsm. Lapsllaagg, "who 
ioua dawighti of ihaolrrtaly pur*| 

widely ouatiaKf ofuafaura h j dayj 
l i gh t . S04 a dlst of eta* applaaj 
hfaaat amfjF 

d o anything wffcth her lastt hanj 
khau ahe r a n do w-Stk hsr rlgrkt. I 
{tan you, It's) a groat: thing f o r « par 

to bt amphibious*." 

•alt; Water Batha lit 
A fionriabiiig taaaafaass 

ta sandiag aajsc aata* 
•jam far thw «at> ad) U s e e 
•tta la the ocean wttl*u» 
mt trayaling dowjo. ta th 
aw> It 

K**p V o u r W h i m s la 
It you d o h t ceotjast r a w vklaasu) 

jrwar suddan ImpnTaas, tharw wtn 
*jaar ycu In tlma. aaat ***• win 
taaaVUfe h a s p o w n . stale 
t a all InteresU. 

t h e of Prefstjwasv 
Th* mora relatives a 

comfortably h » caaalal gat 
Without anji of th*m.-
Prasa. 

Qodtlnaaa. First-
It l i rejatty to wis*, far 

ga*ul to t a k e little car* af 
Ufa.—A h > m p i a 

Wrtara Oaf ni»ia> 
T a * (rwraaaw « * • gftw 

• t aaVaaklartaV 

Man Can Cart f 
A coal company I 

thameolvee. 
the Hocking vsl 

date t h a n he would fix.and the re said th ings i c i re t ra ' t ro w t r r a n frost. He groaned as he s t ra ight - Stealthily, tensely he reached 
was no faul t to be found with should fay lo her husband, even er.ed himself. His though t s wentifor 
his work when h e was " in i t . " if he takes a drtp. But you'll Fay to his own warm fea ther 

. o . tmpio'ya lint »i men and muiea Alwavs>,barTing the contingency them no m o r e 
» ' % . L _ A 1 1 : _ l _ _ _ l _ - . : ' , * 

t h t m a n d lifted t hem up . 
b e d W h e n he had them safe h e stood 

a w i th its white blankets . But theUfjder the bell and executed 
c a ( j ^ r j cold was nothing compared v/\t\, wild dance of joy. which was t h a t Michael mighti "Oh w o n ' t I t h e n ' " ' . „ 

. , 'go on t h e s p r e e . " Two or t h r e e ' j U f j y w j t n a 8hrill laugh that"hid t n* thifs^.Oh.for acupof Judy's' Then he thrust the keys into-
books, times a year this would happen; r e a i alarm. "I'll tayjliem as of-^ot l e a- 8 n d a ' o r ^ p ' e eP after-ibis breast ard hugged them as 
"• out and when the word oame in t h e ' t e n aB J Ou deferve (h tm. A n ' if w a , d ' n I h e h r a t of lhe blankets , t h e d e a r e s t t i r s s u r e on ea r th . He 
" RK busy season t h a t Mick Pierce'vou keen.ont of h«i , i i ro i h t m i His a r g e r had F tmewhat evapor -went down the 

.1 n !-.» 1 J l- . , 7 " " » " p u u i ui . " , * i " K " " ' " ' . ' ' . . . J 11 i - J . U _ r . _ . . i JI 

^S^ ' r t i il'^'''8Mni' ** ' c w t n e *owe«". frosty church yard he r a n , leap-
H . h n H n n v ! r v HiRt^rt rV,rr°oVp ? h e *™]d b e &*<* f n 0 U P h , 0 ^ ' m g o v e r tomD«ton«38 and dasn-He had no very distinct purppse,u. „ . . I V . L A . V: . -W ir,^ fr,^„gh the lychgate as if 

Huntsman were after 

T r e 
He 

got 
Olfta* Ralatlva. 

i comlnt on my asvother'a 

Diversion *#> Inergy, 
Mrs. Partington was* trylag tt> iw**a 

[sweep into the public houfe likeif!'l_ .L TV 
a whirlwind, and capture h e r ; b } \ m o ^ \ Then 
'misguided husband, dealing b e . i f ' ^ " " 8 of his body 
1*^.* „!,„ u/t °„*h arrows ^Xhe resentful FOJC 

tothe deadly|thiust his hand into the nichel . T n e village hearths were be-
was added where he had flung the keys yes-K inn 'nK to ftnoke but Michael 

...v , _ nffs of hifterday, and groped for them.^et no one. His door was t n t h e 
A K r t . ^ . c c ot KU „™ ^ r t against Judy. He had beer Then his face burst out into coldtftcb He lifted it and went in. 

acorn and bitterness at his ccm-lo A t „ „ v „ - j w« *~;J *« v,„,_kwcot- tKcrc worn nn WPVO tbcr-o |The fire was gone to grey ashes; 
fore she left such arrows of 
scor 
panions and at Jim Brady him 

i t 
scat 

a good husband, he raid to him 
self that she would leave noth-l^eTf' ? T J v h e n hf . ,Kd

v
t . a k . e n 5 

ing behind her but a rout, p^t .orop he had never lifted his hand 
jtered and defeated. 

Judy was a little brown 
Ikauk th« AUastio wii~"a krooax [man, with a hard red like a win-

ar^Doa't dlacouragt taer," bagfara, her 
toawaaaajkasbaiid. **lt dlttrax:t> her at ta iUon 

the h«uaa. T t a m wa latmra oven 
|tk*) Imposslhl* b u Itm utai. 

Somathlnaj New. 
A n odd a l a r m c l o d li Is t k * ihap* 

of an exaggerated wwstoh. Tava item 
la fitted wfth a rings, " l n t k a ease 
of the pocket tlratntjeoe. antt oaa be 
knng up by meant o f this o a a hook 

p e * 

|ter apple in her round cheeks. 
Her eyes were small and bright 
and saw everything. She had a 
comfortable figure, and pretty 
[brown hair and was altogether) 
an attractive little womon except meeting any one; he wanted to| 

--r 'De alone and in • 

Marks Era Ian Mexloe. 
Mexico's first modern normal school 

Yarkjhaa Just been opened at Salt l l lo Tbe 
•Vent is believed to mark Cha begin 
s l u g of an epoch l i a the hlatofy of 
a loxican education. 

Tha Dignity of Laker. 
The man who has worked kukrd all 

tar with' hia bavadi aaal foal aaome to 
• gaoar, coM,auta*r laai It wUfleult 
IB «klm« ssswBcrJUtt mt th* aiaaitr of 

|to her, though other wemenhad 
been killed for legs provocation 

wo"|than she had given him. He had 
always been too fond of her, and 
now she treated him like the dirt! 
[under her feet. 

He had struck away acrocsthe 
fields to be out of danger of| 

for her tongue, that went liJte 
the clapper of a bell as the neigh-
[bers said. The pair had no child
ren and never seemed to feel the 
need of them. They were really -
devotedly attached to each other, j^he square 

quietness. He 
trudged doggedly over pasture 
and ploughland for a time. Then 
suddenly an idea struck hirrM 

sweat; there were no keys there. 
Could he have made a mistake?| 
He shook his clothes and felt in 
his pockets; he explored the 
other window recesses; be went| 
down on his knees and felt 
through .the leaves. Then he] 
stood up with a sinking heart, 

the fire was guttering gmokily; 
and ihere sat Judy with her 
lapron over head, rocking herself 
'to and fro with inarticulate mur-
jmurs of grief. 

Michael made about two steps 
[to her, flung himself down by D I V V U U By TV «Ba* «• aj****w**J ft, U t O l a., lAVf gIV~* , H U l i g A i l l l l O * d l U U VY 11 UJf 

and faced I what he had knownjher and laid his head on her knees. 
tbe from the first minute, that 

keys must have fallen 
when he flung them. 

I t was Tuesday now and there| 
would be no service till Sunday. 
iWhy, Mr. Thornhill was gone 
away for the treek. Unless there! 

f Away thereon the horizonwasiwas a funeral, no one would, 
tower of I (M(r.!ccnie n e r e till Saturday at the 

Michael thought the Tike of'hislchurch. I t was a lonely place,[earliest, and by Saturday-he 
comeliness^nd-«H-thetw4th its little graveyard huddledi"ttered so heart-breaking a groan, 

* * t »S *r> T T H^i / i n i t i o IT* • r\ *\ I S A I T V W T nrA%>« 
yudy for housewifely qualities was not tofbout it. Its approach was by a,that the daws m the belfry were 
be found, while she was immense-long walk between hedges along f<art 'fd and flew in and out of 
ly proud of her man's abilitiesjthe fields.- Mr. Thornhill's little the nests of twigs they had madej 
land his fine qualities as an earn- congregation was not exacting, with such care, 
|er. He was held as an ugly man,,ana the church was locked ex- He looked about him. Therel 
iwith his pale face and red hair|cePt for the one peivice on Sun- was nothing but the dry leaves! 
and beard, but Judy on the other .days. 
hand thought highly of hisj But Michael Pierce knew where! 
Ibreadth and height and the livid.the key lay to his hand- Part of| 

and walls. He turned dizzy with 
horror, and the bell seemed., to 

Judy uttered a shriek and then 
through clasped the head in a wild em

brace. E-'here, I think we may 
leave them. 

Judy as well as Michael had 
made vows during the night of 
terror. Anyhow, the reformation 
of the two was complete. Judy 
was as cured of her bitter tongue 
henceforth as Michael of his 
taste for whiskey. They were a 
model couple to the whole Glen. 

It was always noticed of Mich
ael Pierce afterward that he had 
a strange horror of a door being 
closed on him. The. sound of a key 
(in a lock, j t was said, would turn 

and plaster fallen from ' the roof him pale. Happily, locks and keys 
jare not much in use in the Glen. 
h-Katherine Tynan,'in the Catho
lic Weekly. 
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