THE RED CLOUD CHTEF.

CHAPTER XX XV.=(Coxnsuem)

“You!" she cexclalmed; "l
You were dead!”

“Traly,"” he sald, “and you
find that 1 {ive; is 1t not
Jorie?"

She did not answer him,
hlood seemed to bo freezing

rejolen to
w0, Mar-

"

gLt

s
i

her very
in her

velns, and her face wore such an ex-

vression of horror that for a moment
oven be was rendered  dumb,

“Marjorie,” he sald, vt me hear
your words of wolcome, | am an exile
now, driven (o seek refuge in Scotland,
to escape the bullets of my foes”

“Why-— why have you come to me?”

“1 have come to you for comfort, 1
have come to take youn with me to share
my English home!"

“To share vour home!" echoed Mar-
jorie, *1 will mnot-—no, never. You
have done me ovil enough already—
but I am free, 1 know you now, and
1 will not go with yon”

“You are free!" he said, “What do
you mean by that, mon ami?”

“1 mean,” s=uid Marjorle, “thot yon
are nothing to me,
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{ rughed forward to meet her: then with |
thought {.1 ery she shrank away.

“Majoric,! she exclaimed, “what's
wrong, and—and where's the balen?”

At the mention Laoon,
wirnng her hands,

“He hae come back and taken him

(1N

| Trom me! ™

You have suld so, | 0 the English law!

She looked so wild and sad that the
old lady thought her reagon was going,
Her faee was white as death, and there
wag o red mark on her forehead whero
the man had gtruck her.  Migs Hether-
ington took her hands and soothed her
gently: when she saw that her ea'm-
ness was returning to her, she aslu:

“Now, Majorle, my balrn, tell me all
abont §!"

And Majorle told, trombling and ery-
ing meanwhile, and Imploring Misg
Hetherington to recover her child,

“Dinna fret, Marjorle,” she sald, pat-
ting the girl on the head; *“there’s
nothing to fear. The man's a knave,
we ken, but he's a fool as weel! Bring
harm to hiz own balrn, not hel—he's
o'er sharp to put himsel® into the power
"Tis the siller he

and ¥ know it. and 1 wish never to see | wants, and ‘tis the killer he means to

your face again,”

“Pogeibly, but our wishes are not al-
ways gratified, 1 am sorry you cannot
glve me a hetter weleome, gince yon
will see¢ me not onee, but many times;
&8 to being free, that Is all nonsenge,
We are in Scotland now, remember;
und you—why, you are my wife,”

“Your wife!"

“Yes, my wife—and now, cherle —nls
though 1 could use force if 1 chose, 1
have no wish {0 do so. | ask you mere-
Iy 10 fulfiil your duty and come with
we to my home,”

For & moment Marjorie gave no an-
swer; what could she say or do? No
need for bim to tell her ghe was In his
power, she knew it only too well, While
in France he had the power of turaing
her from hig door, and heaping lgno-
iny not only upon heeself, but  upon
her ehlld; In her own country his pow-
¢r was abzolute over them both,

With a wild ery she threw up hey
hands and called on God for help and
comfort, but no answer cnne; it seem-
ed that for her there was no help in
all tho world.

CHAPTER XXXVI.
HERIE, am 1 for-
given?" suld Caus-
sidiers, apain hold-
ting forth his
hands.

The gound of his
- voles yocalled  her
to herself, She
shrank away from
him in positive ter-
ror,

“Keep back,” she
eried; “don’t touch me.”

“"What do you mean?"

“l1 mean that I hate and fear you!
Wife or no wife, 1 will never live with
you again--never, never!"

Confident of his own power, Caussl-
diere never wineed, He had expected
somothing of this kind, and was not
wholly unprepared for it, He rald
nothing, but quistly wateh!ing his op-
portunity, he lifted the child fn  his
arms, Finding himself thus suddenly
and roughly selyed from his mother's
side, Leon sereamed wildly, but Caus-
sidlere shook him, and bade him be
at peace,

“That is what your mother has
tanght you, to seream at the sight of
your father, Now 1 will teach you
otherwlse”

“Give him to me,"” ghe cried;
me my ehild!"

“Your child,” returned Caugsiidiers,
with a sneer; "the child js mime. 1
havo a right to take him, and to keep
him, too, and that is what | mean to
dot"*

“To keep him!" eried Marjoric; “vom
would never do that; you do not want
%him I you do not care for him, and he
ig all I have in the world."”

glve

“But I mean to keep him all the
same!”
“You shall! not; you dare npot; vou

shall kill me before you take my boy.
Leon, my darling, come to me; como to
your mother!"

She stretehed forth her arms to take
the child, when Caussidiere, llvid with
pagsion, raised his hand and struck
her In the face, She staggered back:
then with a cry she fell senseless to the
ground,

When she opened her eyes |t was
qnite datk all about her, and as quiet
as the grave,

“Leon,” she moaned feebly, but no
anEwar éameo,

Gradadlly the dizziness passod away;
she remembered all that bad occurred,
and with a Jow moan she sank agalo
upon the ground, erying bitter)y.

But soon her sobs abated, and Im-
patiently brushing away her tears, sho
wet herself to wonder aga!n what she
must do. On one thing she was deoter-
mined, to be with her child, Yes; a!
uny cost they must he together.

She rose to her feet ngain and stag-
gered on toward the Castle, Her sdld-
ing tegra fell fast, her breast was rent
with ‘sobtw; and for the first time in
her life she began to questlon the le-
neficence of the Divine Father, whom
ehe had been tanught from her child-
hood to revere,

It wus late when she reached the
Castle, Mise Metherington, haviog
grown fearful at her long absenco,

get!"”

“But what shall we do?" sohbed Mar-
Jorie,

"DoT=nothing. Bide qulet a while,
und he'll do something, mark me!™

"Bt Leon—what will become of
Leon?"

“"Diuna greet for the balrn: T tell ye
he's safe cnough; after all, he's with
his father.”

“But he mustn't stop; I must get him
back, or it will kill me.”

“You shall have him
fear, Marjorie."

“Bat to-night
night 2"

“Nothing, my lassle-<absolutely no-
the., Get you to boed and rest you, and
to-morrow I'l] tell you what we must
an"”

Alter a good deal more persuasion
Muarjorle was induced 1o go to her
room, but during the whlole of that
night she never closed her oyes, but
walked about in wild unrest,

hack, never

what can be done to-

When the dawn broke she deseended |

the stairs, and to her amazement found
Mizs Hetherlngton in the dining-room,
Just as she had left her on the proced-
ing night. The weary hours of vigil
hnd done their work; her face, alwavs
white, wag positively corpre-ike; her
thin gray halrs were disheveled, and
her eyes were dim, With a plercing
ery, Marjorie ran forward and fell at
her feet,

“Mother!" ghe erled; “dear mother,
what Is the matter?”

The old woman lald her trembling
hand npon Marjorie’s bhrown head and
smiled.

*"Tis nothing, my ehild,” she sald.
“The hours of the night have passed
o'er quickly for me, you sece, for 1 sat
thinking, and now you see the dawn
has come, MNarjorie, my poor Mar-
jorie! 1 wonder you ean ever find i In
vour heart to call me mother!— sen
what gorrow has come to you through
mr-‘l

“Through you? Oh, no, no, no'"

“Ay, but tin so, Marjorie. “The gins
of the fathers shall be visited upon the
children unto the third and fourth
generation,” Through my sin vou suf-
fer.,”

“Da not say that—it Is not troe.'

“Ay, but it is true, Through my sin
you were made n poor outeast, with no
mother to wateh over yvou, no kind
hand to gulde you. When I think on
it, it hreaks my heart, Marjorle—it
Lrenks my heart.™

™ ) L]

About ten o'clock that morning a
mesgenger came to the Castle bringing
a note for Marjorie. It wae from Caus-
ldlere, and dated from Dumfries,

“I am here,” he wrote, “with the
ehild, Do you propose to joln me, as
1 can foree you to do so if I choose, or
am I to keep the ohild only? I might
be induced to yield him up to you vpon
cortain conditions. Let me know what
yoi mean to do, ns my stay here will
uot bhe of long duration, and 1 am
meking arrangements to take Leon
away with me,  “Your husband,”

“LEON CAUSSBIDIERE."

Marjorie’s first impulse was to rush
to the place where she knew her child
ta be, but Miss Hetherington rogtrained
her.

“Mde a wee, Marjorie,”” she said;
“wao'll get the balrn and not lose youn."

She digmissed Caussidiere's messen-
ger, and Sont her own servant for Suth-
erland.

When the young man arrived she
saw him alone, told him4n a few words
what bad ocourred and put Caussi-
diarm's letter in his hand.

“Bring back the child, JohnniaSuthe
erland,” she sald, “even {f you have Lo
kill the father.'

Hutherland took the letter, and, with
these Instructions ringing in his ears,
wont to Dumfries to seek Caussidiere
at the place mentioned. Ho was ke
a man demented; the hlow had beea so
sudden that he hardly realized as yet
what it all meant; he only knew that
he had fallen from the brighteat hope
to the blackest despulr, and that henee-
forth he must endure a living death,

The house he sought was a smull fnn
in one of the hy-streets of Dumfries,
and Sutherland knew it well, He oen-
teved the place, found a shock-headed
servant girl in the passage and asked
for the “"French gentleman who was
stayivg o the house,"
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eald
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“You'll find him hen vopac:”
tho girl, pointing to a door on
ground floor,

sutherland heckoned to hee to apen
the door: ehe dld so. He entered the
raoom amid eloged the door bohiind him

Canssidiere leaped to his feet with an
oath. Leon, who had been sitting pale
and tremulons In g corner, rushed fo
ward with a cry of joy.

But before he conld reach Suther-
lnnd’s side hix father clotehed Wim amld
drew him back, grasping the ehild go
'Tf‘tllﬁﬂ) A8 ta make him moan with
pain,

Then, white and furions, Cangsldiore

| faced Sutherlan,
“8So, It 1= you!" he exclalmed. “How
dare you inteude here?  Leave this

Mafjorle |

reom.™

| Butherland, who had placed his back

1

-

to the door and put the key in his
pocket, maide no attemp! to move, He
wag able to keep his self-control, but
his face was white an death

“Monsieur Caussldiore,”
have come for that ehilil.”

“Really.” sald Caussidiere, with a
eneer; “then perhaps you will tell me
what you propose to offer for him?
Madame Caussidiere must pay doarly
for having made you her messcnger,”

“She will pay nothing."”

“What do you mean, monsionr?"

"What 1T say. 1T mean to take that
child and give you nothing for him.
You have come to the end of your
tethersMonslenr Caussldiere,  You will
find this time you haven't got a help-
less woman to deal with'™

Caussidiors looked at Wim with a now
Hght In his eves, What did It mean?
Had the man really power? and if ro,
to what extent? A little reflection as-
cured him that his momentary foar was
groundless, Sutherland might talk as
\ he chose, Caugsldiere wias master of
I the situation, sineo with him lay all the
| authority of the law,

“Monsieur,"” he sald, “yon are an ad-
mirable champion, I congratulate ma-
dame on having seenred you. But pray
tell her from me that here child remalng
with her hushoand, not her lover.”

In 2 moment Sutherland bad ecanght
him by the threat,

“Heoundrel!”™ he erled,

“Let me go!"” hissed Canssldiore. “I1f
you have taken my wife for your mis-
tress, you shall not bully me!”

But he sald no more, Grasplug him
more firmly by the throa!, Sutherland
shook him tlll he could scarcely
breathe; then MHfting him, he darhed
him vielently 1o the ground; then,
without walting to see what he had
done, he lifted the frightened child o
his arms and hurried from the place,

[ IIAPTF'R XXXVIL
Y WHAT traln of
cireumstances had
the dead Canssi-
diere again hecome
qulck, or rather, to
express it in cor-
recter terms, hows
had the Frenchman
eseaped from the
porils and palne of
death?

The nanswer I8
Among the patriots of

he wrald, 1

slmple enough.
the Parisian Commune there were two
Canssidieres, in no way related 1o each

other, but equally doubtful In thelr
conduct, and their antecedents: and It
happened, curiously enough, that our
Caussidiere's alter ego had also been
arrested for treasonable practices,

The Parie of those days has leen
compared to Pandemonium; everything
was one wild frenzy of hurried and
aimless haste; and the newspaper re-
| ports, like the events they chronicled,
heing chaotle and irresponsible, it hap-
pened that the fate of one (ndividual
wus confused with the fate of the otleer,
At the very moment that one Capssi-
dlere was Iying dead before the sol-
dlerg of the Commune the othey was
eacaping in disguise toward the Hel.
glan coast, whence, after divers vicis-
situdes, he salled for England, to reap-
pear finally in Annandale, llke a ghost
from the grave, ag we have seen,

(TO 1K CONTINUED |

Little Attentions,
“Evil Is wrought by want of thought,
As well as by want of heart.”

If husbands only realized what the
little attentions mean to thelr wives
there weuald be many bhappier unlons,
It 18 not tho cost of & gift that makes
it precions to the reciplent. A tiny
bunch of violets brought home at night
betokens the thought glven to her even
while business cecuples his attention,
the most trifling souvenir of a wed-
ding or birthday anniversary hecomes
a sentiment underlying its proffering.
Women may be foolish, they may bhe
all heart and very littie reason, but
the man who understands thelr nature
and cators to it Is the one who stands
higher in their estimation than the
one who acis as though all they cared
about was material comfort given with
any sort of brusqueric. Of course there
Are many mereenary women-—thou-
sands and thousands who can marry
for a home and for rich ralment. These
pooh-pooh the violets and value only
the diamonds, but tho average fem-
inine beart, the sort which a man
wants to beat bheside his own, the
foundation of trnest sympathy and
love, Is moved more by the little at-
tentions in which sentiment Is Involved
than by the great offerings represent-
ing only a supendous sum of money
involved.

A Relfh Woman.
Grimm—"Women ard such selfish

creatures! There was an odd rhep at
breakfast and my wife Insisted fupon
my cating it. It was all beea sha

wanted to revel in the satlafaction of
self-denial, A case of pure seiflshness. "
¥liimm~—"And what did you 'do?
Orimm~-"0h, I lot her have her way
and 1T ate the chop. There are few
husbands =0 indulgent a8 I am,"— Bow
| ton “Irauseript.

AN OLD MAID'S

He
o look acrvoss
tearding honse ta-
at the Oid
Matd with a Neen,
peyehologloal
of Interest,
“Whs should she

need
the

boatders

lils

sort

ook x0o  happy T

the eliler, who wis

poomothing of i

lelle would de-
mand., “Sha can't have any admd
ors."”

“Why shonld slie look o happy?”
the younger, who spoke of Art  and
Misslons with eapitals in her volee,
wonld axk, “She can't regard being
pecrelary to thuat lawver ax a  noble
calling."

And the wives of the loarding-
houge used also to puzzle over the Old
Mald's Joyousnesg, “for ghe has  no
husband,” they sald, “and at her age
can bhardly hope to get one”

But 1 never marveled at the
apinster’s radiant face after we had
heard the Singer, not hecaunse hoar-
fng hils volee was enough to provide
his hearers with a fund of inner Joy
for the vemalnder of thelr days, but
because of the song he sang,

Now, the Old Mald had lived so long
in the boarding-house on the square
that it had become second nature for
her to chooss the less tarnighed spoons
In the holder and to avold Instinetives
Iy the top sliees of bread on the hread
plate. She was famillar with all va-
rietles  of  bhoarding-house  gervants,
and ehe knew that all allke despized
her as “ihe fourth floor front.” She
knew by heart the landlady s stories
of pressing present need and of past
aflluence. She had nothing to learn
In the matter of substitited gas fots,
and her feet were trained to skip the
torn Epots in the stale earpet,  Alto-
gether there was nothing In the 014
Mald's position In her boarding-house
to aceount for hor serenity,

Down-town the Old Mald waz a ste-
nograplier In a law office, where pret-
tiness was ot o discount a= a hindrance
to unremitting toll, She did not real-
Ize that her chilef attraction to her
employers wis the lack of distracting
featuros nnd complesion, Long as she
had lved in the sordid but edneating
hoarding housge, she had not learned
everything that was to  he
about matives, and she helleved  that
her father's old friendship with the
lawyer Lhad much to do with her po-
sitlon.

Refore the remote day when the O
Mald first came to the lnw office and
the boarding-house she had lived In
the country. Even yet when the
gpring rains came down and drenched
the grim pavements she had a swift,
fleeting sense of Jate snows melting
by the 1im of the bmnks and of timid

gentle

“IT'S MINE!
flowers pushing through the soft earth,

IT'S MINE."
And whenever there was the  fresh
odor of new-growlng grass, and new-
sprouting leaves in the city parks her
mind turned toward peaceful, pastoral
wave, and her eyes wero filled with
visions of billowy, blossoming trees,
of plowmen moving across  upland
fields, of the waking up of life and
industry. In short, the Old Mald was
a poet, although the crude little ex-
presglons of hor emotions never met
the keen eyes of crities or even the
kindly, eyes of her friends.

Well, once upon a tlme the Singer
came to the boading-housre on the
gquare. e was young and his au-
dicnces—they were largely feminine—
declared that nowhere else was there
a singer who carroled out songs and
gobbed out Dballads se movingly.
Whether or not he was peerless 18 a
guestion, but at any rate he had made
a great success, and people wondered
that bhe should ecome to the dingy
ahode of the boarders and the Old
Maid. Some sald that [t was because
he bad 'ved there in the days before
he was known to fashion, and some
whispered knowingly that the lady to
whom the Singer sang lived over the
way In the stone house with the bal-
conles at the window and the guard-
fng llons at the door. Be that as it
mway, It is a fact that when the Singer
came to the city for his series of con-
certg and recitals he sanctified  the
abode of the Old Mald with his pres-
ence for a whole week, And the O
Muid was agitated mysteridusly by
bis presence, though It is doubtlu] if
be even saw her sbabby fiitle figure.
+ One night she érept down the stalr-
way when tho house was stifl 'and
slipped a paper bensath the Binger's
door sill. The paper bore a of
versed written in the fine hatd of a
woman whn was educatod n quarter
of a century ugo, and a little note that
read:

“1f you should sometimes find thia
worthy to sing I would be the happiest
womaon on earth.”

Now, the Singer feit a brutal Indif-
forence mbout all happiness save his
own, which had been sorely tried that
night by the lady of his songs. 8o he
merely muttered: “Confound imbecile
women!"” Then he looked at the versea
aud then he went gloomlly to bed, But
through the night, as he reflected upon
hie BYghied hopes and the hardness of

loarned |

Ihin fatn, some of the OId Mald's lines |

sang themselves throngh hia mind

[ Thou art not Jost while Hves thoe rove,
| Not lost while lives the rose,

he fooligh refraln insizied

In the morning the  &illy  rhymes

would not be banished, He found him-
el humming them to an aly, and by
and by swo weak wan he, owing to the
cinel Jady- - he =at down ot the plano
and played the ale softly,

It was the sume week that he gave
his great concert at the hall up-town,
With Indifecent generosity he offered
the landlady tiekets to be dlsteibuted
and o It hinppened that the O SMald
1x'lll-l I went together,
| The Ol Mald was very plnk and
| vory tromulovs, and, not heing In her
i confidence, T could not understand her
|
l
1

state,  After nll there wan nothing In
A suecessfol ginger of 33 to exelte a
spinster o enographers of 50,

The Singers hiad song grand  opera
arias amd the muasle from mosses. He
had sung Scolch ballads and German
love wonge,  But he conld not  sng
enough to satiafy his andience,  After
cach properly numbered selection  he
was recalled agnin and agaln,  Floally
he eame ont and sald:

“I wish T enuld tell you the author
(of the words 1 am golng to &ing, They
were sent to me anonymously In man-
neeript, and 1 have no means of giving
eredit to whom it Is due,’”

The Old Mald's figure guiversd, She
breathed sohbingly and drew  cloger
to me, and T wondered if she were go-
Ing vrazy.

Then the Binger sang (he simple
verses, They may have been very hind
ng verses, hul ns a song they were n
siecass. The andience  Hstened  ine
| tently, the women looking up, a8 wo-
men look when lowered eyvellds wonld
Ter the tears brim aver. And when the
last verse rang out, plaintively and
proundlys

And though thou hast banished me,
| T touch thee In cach nodding flower;

I sew thee, dear one. overy honr,

In sky, or star, or sea,

All bearty holds some hint of thes,

And so thon canst not banish me,

Thou canst not banikh me,
the hall forgot to applawd for fally
three seconds, when it caught  its
breath and surreptitionsly  wiped  ita
over, That 1=, all but the Old Mald.
Hhe wept quite openly, thrning her ra-
diant, tear-stained face toward me.

“It's mine! I8 mine!” gho half sob-
b, O, 1°s mine and 1 am so happy ™

And then she told me the whole
story,  But nelther prayers nor  en-
treaties could prevail upon her to let
me tell her socret. And the boarders
st womder why it is that a colorleas
little lady like the Old Mald somwetimes
weard o look of pride,

FREAK OF NATURE IN FLORIDA

Streteh of Tand, 30,000 Acres In Extent,
Cavered with Muk-Moloa

Payne's prairle, three miles sonth of
Gainesville, Fla,, covers an aren of 60,-
009 meres. A lurge proportion of the
prairie Is now covered with water, but
there are thousands of neres around the
horders of the lake which hag  been
formaed on which horses and other cat-
tle graze, There I8 no way of estimat-
ing the number of eattle, but there are
many thousandes, and they are in fine
condition, The pralrle, or savanna,
which it really s, oceaslonally goes
dry, the water passing out through a
subterrancan pasage called the sink,
Where the water goes has never been
determined. When the sink is open
the lake goen dry, and when the outlet
becomes gorged or choked a lake from
five to soven miles wide and  about
clghteen miles long Is formed, When
the waters of the Jake guddenly leave
It thousands of alligators, snakes, {ish
and turties are left with nothing but
mud for thelr places of abode, The fish
and turtles perish, but the saurlans
and reptiles seek and find other quar-
tere.  For miles along the northern
burder of the lake there Ja n succes-
slon of sinks, avernging in depth all
the way from tweity-flve to 100 feet,
Subterranean pasgsiges run in every di-
rection, leaving the ground In  the
shape of & honeycomb, The ground is
llable to glve way at any time, creat-
Ing o now sink. Scencery around the
lake, especially on the north side, I
unlque and grand, and I8 an attractive
feature to strangers who visit Gaines-
ville, The slnk has long been popular
as a resort for eltizens of Gainesville,
who go there to fish, boat ride and
In other ways enjoy themsolves, 1t Is
aald that this vast area of land could
be drained st trifling expense, and
wore it drained it would be the largest
as well as the richest tract of produc-
tive Iand in Florida, 1t s for the most
part a bed of muck, The lund is owned
by various individuals,

Too Little Reapect for Coarts,

Kansas City Star: The repéated ap-
peals which conservative writera and
speakers feel called upon to make to
the people to persunde them to maln-
taln respect for the conrts show forth
a neceasity which ought not to exist
in this country. "They simply prove
that the courts are not worthy of the
honor and confidence which the publie
would like tu yleld them.

e

Venice nnd the Harse,

It 18 sald that some of the Vene-
tinus—those who have pever heen to
the malnland-—have never seen a horse
in all thelr livex. A showman olice
brought one to a fair and called it a
monster, and the factory hands pald a
shilling each to pee the marvel,

11odes.—1If there I8 a heaven there s
naturally & hell, One could not exist
without the other, but the Bibla does
not teach of & brimstone hell, but
merely by implication.—~Rev, John W,
Westlock, Clristlan Church, Omaha,
Neb,

'l see thee In onch fower thitt grows.  Something  Abonte

ARTIFICIAL FLOWERS,

the Way
Thev Are Made,
The nnelent Bgyptinng made nrtificinl
flowers of horn shavinge, stalned o
various colors, und leaves of pe'nted
Hnen have been found in tombs at
Thebey,  From a remote period  the
Chinese have uped the pith of a enr-
taln kind of bamboo for making lows
ers, Crasoug, of the Homan trl-
umvire, was the firet In Rome th have
them made of gold and «liver, During
the middle ages fowers made of metal,
eatin, silk, wax aml paper wore used
In the Roman Catholie Chureh with
symbolleal significations; on festal oc-
cnslons they were worn merely for or-
nament, In 1782 Seguin, n botanist
and chemiat, began the manufacture of
flowers in Parls, employing parchment
for the flowers and bristles for the
stems. Him work was so perfect and
urtistie that the jealousy of some of
the leading painters was aroused, From
that time the manufacture of nrtificial
flowers steadily grew and developed in
France, and to-day the French excel in
them, The art was Introduced into
England during the French revolution
by refugees who made use of It an a
meang of subsistence, It has been sue-
cessfilly naturalized In  the Unlited
Staten, Knives of various sizes and
shapes, stampe, goffering-irons of dif-
ferent kinds, moulds called velners,
nnd agate or glass burnishers, are the
chief tools made use of in the manu.
facture, ‘The leaves and the petals are
usnally mnde of sllk or eambrle, the
materinl to be shaped I8 folded several
times, Inld upon n leaden table, and o
stamp I8 driven through it. Gofferlng-
irons are made use of to hollow the
petals; velners, as the name Implies,
are used to veln the leaves, and the
burnishiers are employed to give the
petals a pollshed  appearance,  The
stamens and pistils are formed of wire
covered with sllk; the stalk 18 made of
wire contod with a green material, and
I8 fixed to the stems and  plstils,
nround which are attached the petals
and, lastly, the calyx., Buds are mad
of cotton or glags balls coverad with
sllk or eambrie. The florists’ fingers,
gulded by skill and taste, have much
to do with the beauty of the Rowers
produced; great Ingenulty s often dis-
played even In a chieap sprig consist-
Ing of several materials well put to-
gether and arranged, French whole-
s le houses engaged In the manufacture
of artificinl flowers have ench some
gpecial branch: thue, ope makes only
roses, anoither wild flowers, a third
lenven, ete. The best and most expens
sive flowers are hand-painted,

In Whieh

e

Daunger of Another Famine,

The provisioning of those Mussian
proviuces which have been most af
focted by this year's mad harvest s
Lecoming a question of increasing dif-
fleulty, The nssembles or zemstvos are
now delibernting on the speeclal and
urgenl measures to he taken for saving
the population of the threatened dis-
triets from a repetition of the terrible
stufferings which they underwent In
the last famine, There |s  general
agreement as to the nocessity of lend-
Jug the peasants corn bought with the
specinl funds at the disposal of each
of the provinces affected, but as the
needs of the peasants greatly exceed
these resources the assemblles have all
declded to ask tho government for
very large loans of money,

fnlcidally Minded Animals

Herring and other figkhes have
sought death by rushing ashore In my-
riads, regimoents of ants by deliberate-
ly walking into streams, swarms of
rats by migrating In the face of their
deadly foes, and even butterflles by
fiylng ln immense clouds stralght out
to sea, It would be Interesting to
learn the couses of this apparenty
wholesale and dellberate self-destruc
tion,

NEW THINGS.

A hottle-washing machine recentiv
patented has a rotary brush mounted
on the end of a hollow shaft with per.
forations through which water flows
to cleanse the bottle as the brush re-
volves and loosens the dirt.

Clotheslines which need no pins te
fasten the elothes are belng made of
wire links with the ends of the wire
lying parallel with the side of the link
to form spring clamps into which the
cloth is foreed to hold it fast,

A Washington man has patented a
boat which has the rear end submerged
with the seat overbhanging an open
well, the front of the boat belng ralsed
above the water line, the advaptage
being that the boat Is not easily rock-
ed

A new combined spring pedal and toe
clip conalstas of a steel plate riveted Lo
tha pedal shaft with teeth at the rear
odge to grip a eleat in the shoe sole
and the front portion elongated and
curved over at the end to form a toe
elip.

To Indleate that the contents have
been tempered with or that it has tn
refllled & new boltle has & double k
forming & chamber, in which is placed
a paper or other material whieh' will
chinge color as soon as the liquiv
touches it,

A New Yoark man has pat¢n
reveralble street car, lq qhk.a a tum-
tatle ia mounted on the truck to sup-
port the ear, 'which 'in :&rﬁ«l by n
crank on'the' front platfo
a circular tootbed track inside uu
turntable,

Two Pennsylvanians have patente:i
a frult picker, conslsting of a, poie
witli a steel loop at the tnp.ntll.t‘m
upper vdge sharpened and bent In
to cut the fruit from the Mwmb. A loose-
ly woven tube made of sords la attach-




