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¥ew & Package of Btolen Jewsry
Came into Hands of the Police
Jewelry and gold watches (o the
value of L4000 bave been banded i
@t Scotland Yard under extraordiuar)
gircumstances
During ber journey a well dresec
man sat pext to hor, mlso carry nj
brown paper parcel He left (he
emnibus a short time dbefore she re
ed her devtination Rescbing ho
she was aslonished o Lnd Ipstead o
the soap Lhe jJewelry and watcles
which she tonveyed to Bcotland Y.rd
[t has been ascertained by the po'«.
that the jeweiry formed the proseed
ef a burglary at Mnidm Vale 8 wers
ago. It is belleved thwt the man war
oD lthe way v the recelver al the tii ¢
bhe made (bo singular exchange of jur
cols. l.ondon Evenlng Standard
tnexperience! Servants
Bome fumniiles gudge every penny
pald out ' wages  Fheyr wiil am
give the sums justly demanded 0y
gSoud servonts. 80 cobleDl thowwe!er
with raw recruidts or imfenor ma s
who ¢ost them pounds mod pounds D

HOT WATER BAG FOR DBABIES

Warms Their He=arts as Wetl a3 A)in
Parts of Their Bodies

A new hot weater bottie (slculu e
to nike the infamatile heart yearn 1
[possnasion bas bwed piaced oD Baic L
certain shops “When the baby's ot
aches Dot (0 mention that more
protable iucatiod kpown in e uur»
ory as It ‘lurniny the zew hot
water bottle (ouz-es mighty handy

Toall appeaingiceg it Is a dull  Her
protly indestrureibic head and b g
wig ure tovered with a potnted hood
of blue or pink Bannel and ber body
is enveloped 10 & capy of the sau e

LI up the caape says Tuwn anc
Country and yc» 1+ discover that
bog the stopper gourt bethg Aleie he
fool would olher s ise

(NI 3

Prneumonia In the L ecad
Tetturtng ot ¢ fie Harrard Medioa
school [ kRl t P
that poeumog  war the
‘malady tn Bosivr 1
000 viitime ewm Tt direase
{"white piag e . «oug thrd
lnoals afle ts ai

Fus 10 decoa e
[T LA P
ProR ¢ canthg

ahd  Le

rost o bor 16 4 gesodly sized tun wnses Was indeed never slack all

lehattPigrs’s Warming.

Michael Pierce was a particular-
ity clever specimen of the handy
man,and his services were muc
iin request among the people of
tthe (Glen. Carpentering, mason
work, paper hanging, painting
jwere all one to him; and his was
quite a natural appitude. for he
‘nad never had any special train-
ing. At the timeof the year when
.the birds were building, and hu.
man folks’ thoughts turn to the
renovation of their houces, Mi.

ine ichael wasgin immense request. He

the
year round,and his impor tanc
(me led to his giving himself airs,

He hung out sbove his house
deor, just opposite the wicker
cage with the broken clawed
thrush 1n1t.a pa.nged board bear-
g the inscription, ""Mr Pierce,
Builde rand ( «ntractor,”’

PICRPS LI N

gontmst of color between his:.thinside masonry of the tow

air and his blue eyes.

Michael was never so much in come more and more inexpedient|wind and little hope of ramn.

was crumbling, and it had be-

-

erLler:m t‘;ﬁhim asif it would make

iron coffin. Phere was east
So

his cups as to rebel when historing the big bell. Michael had:far as he could see through the
wife came down on the party the job of rebuilding 1t—adeli ‘narrow slits the sky was steel

at Brady’s with her irresistible

cate Job which required slow and,

y as it had been for the last

swoop, like a hawk among pige- careful handling—and he thadifew daysand nevera cloud in it.

ons.
blindly and stupidly, while she
lashed him with her tongue all

or two to take upthe most pres-

sing spring work. In the towerdrive him mad

He would stumble homeonly putitaside for the last week Hesaid to himself that the

thirst and fear together would
long before

the way. The worst of Judy was he would be out of sight anddeath couid relieve him. He trem-

that she couldn’t keep her tongue hearing and could hide from the bled and tell on his

knees. As

quiet, and in the period of sick- remembrance of Judy’s taunts. ne did sohe saw the whiskey bot-
ness and sorriness that followed In the tower, too, Michael had tie set upon end where he had

Michael’s outbreaks she rallied hidden away a bottle of whiskey. [eft 1t

With a blind rage and

incessantly at him. Once or twice He was sorely in need of ""a hair horror of it he flung it against

she had been startled by a queer of the dog that bit him’ “and the vpposite wall
e 1n &leamn hisblue eyes that might his steps quickened as he thought

almogt be hatred, but not for
long.
her scolding ways,

Now, ¢ne March mornn g, Mi
chael Mierce sat on a stool n
front of his kitchen fire, with his

w hich head bet w een his hands. He felt loure stonein the porch of
bues Was certainly alarge description deadly sick after. s drinking chureh. There were a couple of drink cross his hps. Half way
ager and abouwr 25 of himself No one, however gaw bout, and deadly tired of Judy's them tied together by a it

haw the whiskey would '‘make a

for a time at least, out of his in-
tolerabde depression @and disgust
with things in generﬁ.

He found the keys behind a
the

1t crashed in-
tu a thousand fragments.

He began tosay his prayers.

She was too hardened in man’’ of him again,and lift him, . prayers that come 80 easily

to the lips of an d#sh peasant -

hurrnied, 1ncoherent, urgent
prayerg with promises 1n between
If God helped him, if Godsaved
him, never again would the

ofyun his prayers 8 passionate de-

e yoar for Breuiagem generu! do [Per cent Of the «aves result fatally anything amiss in it though Mr torgue Outeide 1t was a bleak ttring  one the key of thechurch'gire to extricate himself from
structiveness. and wmste of tood It 4s not usually  supesed  ssld U Thornhill the 1ector, who was aday, with a few dry snowtlakes the other off the low wooden the doom of dying lhke a ratin
through bad cooking mpd guorautie Joslln But deve o cpn Do Lad ply st great patron of Michael's alwayrCUmINE Uh every puff of wind door which led to the belfry.

of how (o utllize srapsm not (o o
tion the eud ess wear aud lear (D
brain and uverve through the worry
and discowlurt they cause
Stevensor a Bad Speller.

One of the nicmst polished and palns
taking of Engitsb sutbors regirded
correct spelling us 8 lesally nane o
sary accomplistrn ent tn e n 1
duction o B L Bievexsuns lotters
Bidney (‘olvin  =zilss ~1 Barcs Mot
beld mysel! bound to reproduace all
the suthor's minor eccesntricities of
spolllng and the ke As all his friend:
aie AwWare srell ip & quite accury’s
and ‘rOwr}:Ep mdfoer was a thoas
which this master of Emglsb letien
was nover able to lenrm =

To Have Rewiving $lege.

The New lhervrer is New York i3 ik
be equipped Witk o revoliTing Sisge
which will wnabie the director 3

enl or hyglenn apditions abd froeou
@K | OBul e It eantagiugs tn thal one
fmuy cale h 11 by Dreathing 10 the ot
moaphere where { Biele 18 8 PLedlbonis
petiont 1o the 10 20
' .
] Johnny arad His Boss

The bsnns en'y edd the 0'h o hix M@
C't dod hioe ow Protiked o »
thought He u ted the ofMie buoy
Heganrding the jooall sterniy 1o sa d
! “dohnpy, 4o Mz wpokd CIgEFENe-

stammne od

the baseball Neid
Tho boss fxed

‘aye

\ "Then gimng oeve

snine on the buremau " 81

patch

him with nis « 10 v

“ldddo alllit tle sir N f
f_,o,,,m, paling bec eath the tan of e #0d the Bitle gilt twirls which N

he said 1 "t
Paul D »

t Word’s Muankerg Moderaized
Litorully the w erd rajab  meuns

~King and wabs arsjah

chuckled when his eyes tell on

nhere the Gler cleres hike tle
reck of a bottle, Pat McCafferty

frcm the nerth. Within, every

118 hole seized him. He sprang

Having let himself 1n, he lock- to s feet and looked up at the
the beard They hke bag deserip cormer was bt by the glow from ed the door behind him and then bell far above himin the sha-

‘tions there. Why.in the tiny town the fire [t shore warmly «n the locked himself in the be!fry. He dows. He remembered mechani-

colored ﬁ:clures on the wall and climbed the stair to the squarecally how Mr. Thornhill had told

the croc

ery on the dretrer, and chamber, where the bell hungn him that the mseription round

the brogue maker, has inscnbed breught out urexgected gleams the semi-darkness. The place was the edge ran.  “Michael, to the

“Patnick Me
‘crld’'s Beot Pro-

his bit of a shop.
Cuflerty, the

are the jnde of Pat's heart

whkohe d to do with Michael 1nmight have detected \n thore 8Tin relaxed.

the busy season fairly trembled
before him (rce he was at work
he waus sll right barru ¢ one con-

‘tingency. He wara conscientious chael

workman, and was not uppish

the grest about w hat he would or would ment was rankling in her

of old
hea

glances scmething of
compunction, but nothirg

friem Michael’s bent it by three or four slits 1n the glory of God. ™

Why. the bell

stone widening inward. Through was his namesake, and was 1t
vider.”” It was Michael Pierce,by  Judy, with her arma up to the these the leaves of autumn had to see him die an intolerable
the way, who jarted 1t1p andelbow in flour, was stagding bydrfited, and lay in  heaps indeath? .

decoruted it with dark shadowsthe table making griddle cakes. every corner Into one of these

ow and thenhér bright eyes heaps he thrust his hand and and felt the heavy door.
glanced at the man her tongue drew out the bottle of whiskey
The hourewives of the (lenwas belab.orirg. A keen observer He took a long pull at 1t and his|

He wentdown the tower stairs
Oak,

lglamped with iron: 1t was strong-
r than the stone wall. If he had
He gathered the'had his tools now he might have
ity and leaves to a pile with his feetand hewed orsawn a way through
of lung himself upon1t. Then be- but he had taken home his bag

this appeared in her speech. Mi- tore he vielded himself to thea week ago. There was no hope
3 ¢ h

ad sent away his break- divwsy warmth that wus stesl of his getting out unaided. His

fast barely touched Disagpomt- ing over him, he flung the keysonly chance was that someone

Winthrop Ajsn L0 OY® ssch & varie |RIBR * or Tuler orver governad kwss. not co. He'd jt »t as soon white- for the had set befcre him theover his wnst, into one of the

@ of scones as Binkenpeirv's play [Pt goosrally spemking. the thtins “ra by ysh the kitct ¢n as make little'first duck of the searon, and a window slits. Then he fell into a.
hure fancy bookshelyes for Mr.Thorn- pile of her cakes,
white, and he had not
Many of them bare CT€8MY surface of the walls when touch them.
(been made®®y the will of the reign hewas done war s work of art  Suddenly her ingenious taunts-
chlef . many Ewsiwed. tor we.i 88 much as the carpentry.

Wuxbﬁﬂﬂmﬁm’"

call for Among tbe gramstic clussiv
0 be presented whew the heutn
epens are ‘Antony amd Clespatrn’
“The Wintary Tale” “Fhe Tempest
and "The fdhapl for Hramdal”™

Rainy Oay Thowghts.
“When 1 used to ¥re is Gl west”
emid the New Yerk woxnsm “there

$ah.’ ‘mabarajah and oawab
0 gresler bigtificm.nce than the words
“feudsl lords.” as used in medieval
timen In Eyrope

toriou) acty abd dereds

——— ——

Mad‘ﬂono.

i

AL ST

e ¢ » good excuie Yor (be
rala  Whenerey B tvimmd we waid:
“How fApe it will De for the crope,” and
stayed indoors giadly, bwt here i Nev
York there's 00 earthly excwe for s
rainilng day afler day amd he shopr
o0 full of beautilal (Mmge we would
1}0 o bup.”
n Wt

My Httie daughter Wag Deen todd b
Ber teacher 10 stand with ber face
aorth, and by right bamd would be
at the eamt her Jelt hamd wesld) d¢
ot the west sd bev baak be
ol the soutlh, Srartiog te ge evér it
the teachar dskesd, ~“Now Call me whpl
6 in fromt of yeo™"

Aflter sondb though(, my Uitle &angd
ter replied. "My atomach ™

What Megpenes to Allpsy, |
“What Bacame of Alve Uredg fwhe
same frem lPottstowm Pa. te Ne»

York to make her mark it the world* |

asked home visitars si am art school
“8he wans geing to o smeh wonen
n New York ' ¥ think™ wmswered »
pupll, who hnd Rpews ANece Gresrn
*that ahe whiked I frant of & gurtace
ear the thought wna golng the other
way.”

— -

Too Technicak

The artist was peving ot & very| A cosl company l=x the Hocking val- his werk Wh?“ he was !
Alwaysbarring the contingency

emall bird al the lst'e wable dDo’e

‘The madstooe le & TOUE PONNRY
tQ cure caydrophobtia  Buc
usually of €he site and shape

ved In parts of

. The madscone in a 11ght, por
stone of greentamh color. ‘Thay are!
te rnre. being
ad in the south !

—— - -—

Net Whit He Maant.

hoad cburch sescrolary who am
mousced tn chunh oo Sunday that a
spemrean fec ital in character
id be given
med that the Yeita! vom® not be

ying, "Nong of {tz o8 ukln; part im
the recital will bo cAresed
- - 1)
Providing for Emerggnetes.
“lookt here " cxc laime

ent's office ‘that plot |

0 you yesterday is 30 feet under
water'® ° Pardon my oversight ™
plogited the ge-ntlemanly
e give a divings wit with each plot
«{l1 1end yours
Stortes.

Men Can Cars for Themselve.

y. O., employs bot By men and mulea

the Lnited Bustes. youa l!ittle while back
because they are Dolieved to absord place to do u bit of a job.”’

only occasionally Would answer li canically.

When he was in- Us aturn, Mr.

in character’ he coarrected himaself by awered Som

i8 he talking about?
. . ° lhel sngry heart ‘'ud be bruk
as he ruahed t nto the real etate the place dacint this side of his slc opin
Doukbl A juter,*" . Png

hill, and the :mooth,

But to get him that
thing. He would be in

at ou
**Have you, n a'sm?"’ Michael

" ‘Twas only yesterday th

. man was sayin' that the piscelyou'{l talk to an empty house."”

was a show
The Liverpoo Pcost telis of a Birk- hand over it.""

“Indeed, ma'am!"’ “

“When are l":‘(i’u goimg to givelimekiln? You're not fit for work’
erce?’’ ‘Michael Pierce.”

“That wouldg’t be aisy an-
%.ime this side of'

Christmas."" . i

""Oh, God bless the man; what
Why, my
if 1 hadn’t

“Can’t be done, ma'am. You in his eyes now, not to be mis- he had fallen asleep while J
sgonL Women is 8o impatient.’’

However, Michael generally

to you to-dty"— regched his patrons at an earlier I'll ccme back, Judy.
date than he would fix,and there gaid things c

was no fault to be found with skould say to her husband, eveneried himself. His thoughts wentifo
“in it." 1f he takes a drcp. But you'll sayto his own warm feather bed Vrhen he had them safe he stood

finally laid dews ¥oe kmife and|Owe mule costs J20:0 and In polot of - which was that Michael might,

X and lqoked plaiwivels scross at
Ais companien I dew'l see how you
@an eat thene table dhote dimméra”
@aid hee “Boant Tuae s Voo moch
Sechaique.””

Detictive Werte.
“1 want a dtlective.” remred the ex

wited citisen, as he rsvhed Intc thew
gollos station. "“Theres = fght going oo

Rimedy for Soarsensss.

A simple remedy Cor hoarsenesn and UEUE of customers.

work equals alx mes The company,'‘goon thespree.”’ Two or three
this order suncling on its books. times 8 year this would happen: yea) alarm
Vhen the ‘roof gets wexk, take out gpd when the word ceme in the' :
mules.”  Vanco-uver Mining Ex- p.0y geagon that Mick Pierce!
' was above Brady’s mad drunk, it
caused consternation smong his'

This acute,

8tool, and facedher with a
sume eager matron,all concili- detdrminatioh.
n 8tory smiles.

**You've said

. "Why:, taeg‘.“MJeePieroe. iu';}’j'un im.en_‘to no more of it,¥ he saidi Judy 8 e
an «&8. ars superstitiously pre yourre.f 7 We've n expectn, y. it ha mnce t .cotuti_ng"-hm?
“'You'll hsten Yoit till I've had 9858 and it trembled with tears;to th h £
but Michael only turned over onithe loose stongtugged at it wi
his bed of leaves and hard
his heart. In a8 minute ortwo he
isat up and heard Judy’s voicejoneor two others followed it. A
going reund. the tower now, a3

laintive as the cushat dove cal-'the o

for want of your' “Where would you be goin'fy its mate, Michsel was taken;
then, an’ you wid a distracted-wig,

enough of it,’ ' repfed Jody tharp|
and breadth of it.”’

been able to

rom the

;‘'you've earned the length

‘“Tslk away, my woman, but
head on you, an’ athroat likea

“I'm going where I'll get aize
and rest from your tongue.'’

buttered hot delicious sleep.

palid}'

asleep again.

reast, the string of which he had drawnmght come.

He would at least show a sig

-nal. He went back tothe belfry
wand pulled off hisshirt. He pick-

The fumes of the drink wereed up & few stones to secure it

still in his head when he wastwhen it should hang from the
awnksne_d by some one callingislit. Then as he was arranging
¢amhe t#an efid, Michael lifted Mifh. “"Michzel, ®hagur, Michaeliit he noticed” that sgme of the

; Aroon,are you there, darlin’. Ifioutside stones were loose. He
ou are comeand spake to yourithrust his hand th
udyand she'll never sy thelfound he could shake t
h #nd Tirreugh word to you again.’’

ugh gnd
em. Well,

jat least he could widen his view

Judy’'s voice was softer thanjand see if help were coming. He

a fit of laughter.

away the

his hegd and .
embradure, :l:%ddﬂ

the strength he could. It yield-
and fgli with a clatter, and

little more work and he widened

ning. He could now see
e flelds elox; hti‘m'h tmd]l far
atch of the vi aﬁ;

““You may call, my bonnie wo- :roofs. His eyes rested hungn

While he was laughing he fell
He awoke in the:

man, " he said through his chuck-/on the life and deliverance over
les, “"but yoy won't find gne.”’ |

ere, . - '
Preséntly, ashe was about to

draw in his head and suspended

“Yeu're hearty welcome,then. cold4ight of earty mérning, ¢hill- Bis signal, his gaze turned down-

I don’t want you littern’ up myed (ot

tidy kitchen.

Michae! lifted his head from
osture of lacing

his brogues. The pale gleam was

taken.
“You'll want me

sore before
You've
etlatrowcmran

them no more.”’

“I'll ray.themas of-

e bone, and with a con-

ward along the ivy covered wall.

suming thirst. For a few minutes He uttered a shout and then was

he could not remember where he
was. Then the events of yester-
day came back to him, and how

wan calling. He lifted himself up
with difficulty; he was all aches,
and pains and the air was full of*
fros'. He groaned as he straight-

as silent as the grave. Just be

low him, hanging on s stout ivy
twig, were the keys.
bent with their weight and it
seemed as if

The twig

8 breath would dis-
odge them and send them rat-
ng down.

Stealthily, tensely he reached

tfor them and lifted them up.

with its whi;]q blankets. But them}](l]eg the 1}9!1 and executed a
“Oh. won't I then”" kled cold was nothing ccmpared with wild dance of joy.
Judy,withog shrill ?au ht(hs:;t h(idtheﬂmst.()h.foracup of Judy's: Then he thrust the keys into

hot tes, and a long slee

after-his breast ard hugged

€m as

ten 8s you deserve them. An’ jfnard in thekeat of the blankets. the dearest treasure on earth. He
His arger had scmewhat evaror- went down the tower steps at a
ated, and he wanted the ccmfort headlong pace, ss if some one

you keepout of hesiirg them, 1
canonly say ycu're a gcod rid-,
dance.”’

Jdthout e -word tmkf

of Judy’s presence and bher voice was hard on his fobtsteps; and
as he had heard it when she cal--when he had got out into the

A
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trriating “tckitmg” in the throat Stage of the order did not l%&%ﬂ—g %5 vl ard went out léd his name below the tower. frosty church ﬁard he ran, lea
ts of making s gargle of an egg long. It was generally.m&erl@& “He had no very distir'\ct pusté'She would be glad enough to seeing over tombstones and dash-
! m.&.u:oth,v,‘,_d;;w-l half & y ' ‘Saft Judy,’’ a mame given thim,after the fright his atser ce.ing through the lychgate as if

in his mind.Something was beat-,

R ke ek Sl e B
- e A A& capa jglmss of Wa¥in, ¥ T i ir 1 . . . . . i / i
S’ of fnding a pollewmes quickithis every Mttle whiZe, rather has alllp yerf‘b{l:ﬁffoiag?,?“lsl ebe;f,f,ﬂfgumg in his head like a hammer,Wculd bave given her. the Wild Huntsman were after
* i

g Hehim.
* Gherell b Bie."—Lemdes Globe . t drigk al} lquids. | ; : 2 oand his tongue felt too large for] He would go to her at once. He, .
ou ones. it mostrem "% sweep into the public houre likeip i % V0 yPEUL TR O8O dgead)ythlust his hand into the nichel The village hearths were be-

& Appiss as Cure for Influenza Her Gifted Relative. a whirlwind, and capture her;. . . O :

whirlwind, ! 'sickness of his body was addedwhere he had flung the keys yes-8inning to emoke but Michael
A ‘ufe for inflwenza which is being] “Tve got a coulm o1 my mother's ;msguu}i]ed I}L‘}ibiﬁgﬁ d:;a::)n“gs bg;-;the fesentf\ﬂs soxincss of hiclterday, and %mp(d for “them, met no one. His door was (n the
““ou.zmmmux“dh— c:‘:m rejean mmarﬁd er:nL;M‘?n hWhg corn 3 ed bitterness at his com-Peart against Judy. He had been Then his face burst out into coldlatch. He lifted it and went in.
:':“;M_ly m :1;:—- ""’::;“’ ‘.‘;e““‘_"‘n o phivd h‘:r ‘ML"”l sczrign?and at Jim Brady him. @ 800d ﬁushand. he said to him-|jsweat: there were no keys there. ;r}})eﬁﬁre was gone to grey ashes;
@né Nighc, sd @ diet of Fipe applesltall you It'# & grose thing for & par|self that she would leave noth-Se.i: Even when he had taken alCculd he bave made a mistake?ihe fire was gutsegmg s.“;fk”y;
- - and braad onfy. som to be amphibionm.” ing behind her buta rout, scat.drop he had never lifted his hand He sheok his clothes and felt inand there bsa 3 udy with her
, < e ‘ teged and defeated ’ to her, though other wemen hadhis pockets; he explored the!t!pIODdOfvel‘ .‘31  Tocking herself
S Salk Water Saths In ’ Diversion o KEnergy. A ‘been killed for less provocationjother window recesses; he went/to and ifro with inarticulate mur-

A fouriahips busizwe " Mre. Pirtington wams trying te sweep| Judy wasa little brown wo-thay ghe had given him. He had/down on his knees and feltmursof grief.

WOW {5 sending sem wates .; phonibacx the Atlantic with & broom ,Man, With a hard red like a win- always been too fond of her, andthrough .the leaves., Then he| Michael made sbout two steps
dea for the me of tiee whe W pa't discourags Laer” begged ber ter apple in her round cheeks.|n w she treated him like the dirtjstood up w.ith a sinking heart,to her, flung himself down by
:, ”1:‘:: n:c;::nm::.u:h. the troul lus::: h:i“t. :\-u;:;: ::rl .::_t:n.t:: Rer eyes were s;lpatl agc}l) b}:-r htiunder her feet. and faced jwhat he had knownfher and laid his head on her knees.
' raperible bae 1€ coet. and fsarv:a b«}avegyt ;:g.and e rg tta He had struck away across the lf(rom the ﬁx}']st ml}lﬁ}e. th}?t the J'udy utt.eredh ashriek andthen
) 7 comfo tah e ' )topethey‘ﬁelds to be out of danger oflkeys must sveh en throughiclasped t%w_‘e ead im a wild em-
W Kewp Your Whims is Subjestion Somethingg New. brown hairand was altogethen,, vy o any one; he wanted to/Vhen he flung them. brace. E<here, I think we may

It you dop't conque: yeur wl A odd alarm dock is In the shape 8D attractive little womon exceptyy ") © 0 g o quietness. He| It was Tuesday now and there|leave them,
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