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OMETHING HAD
happened!

Thers was such a
rogy flush on her
cheek, so bright a
gleam 1 her eye,
and on her face
such an utier
abandon of jJoy,
thal any one, even
A man, could have
gurnned the truth.
Fortunately  ihey
had ehosen the Will road, the least trav-
eled of all the waye that lead down
from the Monteclio valley into Banta
Barbara, and for the first half hour
after the svent they met no ohe.

It was what the Inhabltants of the
Channel Clity call a "genuine Banta
Barbara day.” The sun shone Wwarm
and bright and a soft perfumed breone
eame coul of the went. Thers was June
In the alr, although the ealendar was
set for mid-wintgr. The birds sang In
the trees above them, the squirrels
ehirped from the hillside, and thelr
horkes, wandering at umes from the
road, sank to the knee In a waving aca
of flowers,

“Firat of all,” she sald, breaking the

“Certalnly,” sald the young wman,
“Whao's atrala?

“You have never seen papa do the
role of the oruel parent,” sald the girl
“He ean be quite a dragon. As you are
& kinsman, however''—

“A fifth cousin,” corled the young
man, with a laugh.

"Well, fifth cousins are better than
nothing., aren't they?"

"Truly; how else should we be here
today?’ Then the young man added
with peculiar and significant emphasis,
“I am Inclined to pride mysel! on that
little scheme.”

The girl brought her horss to a sud-

eyes, half opened, under thelr long
lashes, upon her companion.

“That little scheme," she repeated
slowly. "I don't understand,”

The young man Jaughed uneasily,
*Why, Catherine,” said he, “you don‘t
mean that you have belleved [n the
entertalning fletion about our great-
great-et-cotera-grandfather?” ;

“Old Ebenezer Strong?’ exclaimed
the girl,. “How dare you call him fle-
titious, when I saw his portrait at my
own grandfather's.”

“A® your ancestor, my doar one, he
f» an undoubted reality, but as mine,
I regret 10 say, he Is merely a flgment
of your worthy father's imagination.
In short—1 would faln break it to you
an gently as possible—we are not fifth
eousine at all, but Jjust plain or-

““‘Not fifth eousins!”

*No, darliog, and If you are going to
faint please full on this side, with your
head right here on my shoulder.'

“I won'tl Wretched boy, how could

*1 dldn't decelve him. Ho decelved
‘himself. From the very beginnigg of
our aequaintance he seemed deterMined
to locate me somewhere on the Wes-
ton family tree, and you alded and
abettad him in the attempt.”

“Richard Strong, how can youft"

“l1 have a sweet and gentle disposl-
tion, and when he aeked me If T was
not @escended from Ebeneser Strong
of West Srighton Center, &und you
Jooked at me so appealingly”—

“I dldn‘'t any such thing!"

“NWhy shouldn't I es=zent? 1 have
doubtless had several hundred ances-
tors named EBtrong, and I took chances
that some one of them rejoleed In the
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"RICHARD STRONG!
Your

pracnomen of Ebenezer, It is just the
port of & name that my forbears were
given to putting on themselves, as an
effective and continuous mortification
of the flesh. A horsehalr shirt, now,
would be nothing to It.™
“You may laugh, If It pleases you,"
sald the girl soverely, “but Iif papa had
known you were not a relative we
ahould not be riding alone together., He
generally disapprovea of the eastern
people who spend the winter at the
hotel."”
wif you really feel that I have been
gullty of false pretenses” sald the
young man, drawing his horse a lttle
nearer, “suppose we begin all over
agalin.'
“Keep your distance, sir!" exclaimed
the girl, Bleering to the opposite side
of the road. "If we are to start afresh,
Jet It be from the very beginning, three
weeks ago."
“Now, as to your father,” resumed
the young man, “I think I undeérstand
Wm pretty well, because my one and
only parent, the governor himself, Is
constructed on much the same plan
Wherever he goes he Is continually in
search of the lost tribes of the Strong
genealogy. The last letter 1 had from
blm in Colorado, where he ia apending
the winter, contalned the announce-
ment that he had unearthed four or
five pew cousing—cholce specimens, I
doubt pot, that he will expect me to
meet and embrace on my way home,
“Perhups It was wrong,” he con.
tinued, after a moment of reflection,
*to play upon that lttle peculiarity of
your father's, to get inte his good
graces, but you must consider the ex-
traordinary provocation, dear. It
seemed like my only chance—are you
sorry 1 teok it7"
Bhe looked her answer, but did not
speak It, and then, avolding the hand
#xtendesd to selze her own, she siruck
horse a light blow and dashed down
= rofd ahead.

" A long even canter in silence fol-
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lowed, and they were well ints town
Before the conversation began agalm

Then, fearful of observation, they
npoke In commonplacen,
They turned Into State #treet, and

stopped at the postoMice, the morning's
mall having constituted the chief enuse
for the trip to town. Richard Btrong
dismounted apd presently appeared
with a letter in his hand.

“None for you," he sald. “Thin Is
for me, from the governor, I'll wager
It has gomething in {t anoout cousins.™
“Taot me see,” salil the girl, holding
v ter hand. Ha tore the letler open
atil gave It to her. Then he swung
himself Into hin saddle, and they starts
ed mlowly down the street,

Buddenly the girl gave a faint ory.
“Paps has been writing to him!” she
exclnimed.,

"Writing to him? What for?”

“He han asked him to pay us & visit
on the score of relationship, and your
father'—

, “Well? sald the young man, excited.
b 0

"He says he will start immediately—
the very next day.” !
“Let me mee the date of the letter.
Ye gods! It has been delayed. He
must have got here this morning!™
“The train has been in two hours,'
#he sald, glancing at her watch.

"I must see him Immediately,” aald
her compaiion, nervously turning his
horse first one way and then another.
“Who would have dreamed that both
the old boys would take that cousin-
ship #o seriously 7

“I did, wir. 1 knew from the very be-
ginning that it would maks trouble
wome time"

“From the very beginning?" repeated
the young man, pausing in his excite-
ment long enough to note the foreo of
this chance admission. *“Bo you ac-
knowledge, do you"—

"There's the hotel bus'” cried the
girl, hastily changing the subject, “'Per-
haps the driver can tell us something.”
A long, empty vehicle was passing
them on Its way up the street. Btrong
called to the driver, and he stopped.
"Did you bring up a tall gentleman
this morning, with a white mustache
and goatee and gold eyveglasses?’
“Yes, sir, Your father, don't you
mean ™

The young people exchanged stiartled
glanoces,

“How did you know?"

“He was Inquiring for you, =lr, as
foon as ever he got to the hotel, and
when he found you were gone he went
and hired a buggy.”

“A buggy-—what for?

“Ho 'asked the way to Judge Wes-
ton's place In the Monteclto. He sald
the Judge was n near relative of his"
“A near relative!" groaned the hor-
rifled Strong, while hls companion
turned away her face, although wheth-
er to conceal a look of anguish or a
laugh will never be known,

The omnlibus proceeded on Its way.
“We must hurry,” sald the young
man, spurring his horse to a canter.
"“The less time they have together be-
fore explanations are made the bet-
ter.”

“What 4o you think they will do?"
asked the girl

“I don't dare te think. You ses on
everything except this family tree busi-
ness our respectlve parents are as far
apart as clvilized humans can be
Your father, now, Is an elder In the
church, while mine has lost all the re-
liglan he ever had, and he has never
recovered from the habit of using
swear words acquired during years of
service in the regular army."”

“O gdear! O dear!"

“Then, again, Judge Wenton s an
ardent Republican.”

“And I8 your father a Demoorat?”

“Worse than that=he 8 a Mug-
wump.'*
“How Interesting! I have always

longed to see one of them."
“And my father belleves that Bacon
wrote SBhakespeare's plays*™
“Heavens! Let us ride faster. Papa
will have slain him before we get
there,"
“Really, Catherlne,” sald the young
man, when they hpd slackened Sheir
pace to c¢limb the hills, “it would not
surprise mg If they had positively re-
fused to enter Into partnership as
fathere-in-law.”
“Never mind, Rlchard,” sald the girl
smilingly. “Father has never yet re-
fused me anything when my happiness
was at stake, as It Is now.”
Strong shrugged his shoulders. “"Mine
has,” he answered. “He Is made of
flint, the old general, and If he ghould
take It into his head to say no it would
be awkward in ways I domn't llka to
mention.”
YNever mind,"” sald the girl, smiling
On & slight knoll surrounded by a
grove of llve ocaks and faced with an
avenue of old palms stood the ample
residence of Judge Weston. As the
young pecple came through the xate
and eatered upon the graveled rondway
they observed two elderly gentlemen
emerge from a small forest of rose-
bushes and start briskly down the path
toward them. Presently the shorter of
the two took his companion's arm, and
they walked along In evident peuace
and amity.
“They haven't found It out yet,” the
young man whispered.
Judge Weston assisted hils daughter
to alight. “Catherine,” sald he.” this is
General Btrong, the father of our young
friend.”
The general bent low In an old-fash-
loped obelsance, and Misa Catherine
instinctively made him a courtesy out
of the minuet.
“Father!"
“Dick, my dear boy!™™
“Hee here,” exclalmed the judge sud-
denly. *“You were mistaken, Richard,
in what you told me about old Eben-
ener Birong.”
The young man braced himself for a
struggle,
“And to think, Dick.,” ¢ried the gen-
eral reproachfully, *“that you mnever
once mentloned to the judge that your
great-grent grandfather, Hezekiah
Birong, married a Weston."
“And that brings us even nearer than
we had supposed,” added the Judge;
“fourth cousins Instead of #fth™
“It was stupld of ma to forget that,”
sald the young man huskily.
“And now that I have seen Miss Cath-
erine,” sald the general, taking her
hand, and passing his arm about her
walst, "my only regret & that the re-
lationship I8 not several degre4s nearer
yet."
Then Catherine looked at Richard,
and he told what had happened on the
way to town. Stralghtway thers was

H. H. HOLMES, FIEND,|

DIABOLICAL DEEDS OF THE IN-
SURANCE SWINDLER,

LCIFE A MERE TRIVLE IN THE WAY
OF HIE AMBITION,

A Bcors of Murders May Be Traeed to
the Cold-Blooded Slayer of Plateel,
His Three Children, and
Anple Willinma

Minnle and

URDERERS ARE
of three classes
There In the crimin-
al who kills to avold
capture; the blood-
thirsty villlan who
who slaye for pure
love of the sight of
blood and the born
2 murderer. To the
o 3 latter class belongs
r Wﬂ,ﬁf H. H. Holmes, nllne
oven3er S Howard, and half a
dozen other allames, who s mow In jall
st Prilidelphla awalting trinl on a
charge of conspiracy to defraud insur-
ance companies. The charge will soon
ba changed to murder.
Slowly, but uevertheless surely, the
coll Is tightening about the neck of this
fiend In human form. That Holmes
murdered B. F, Pletyel and his three
children there I8 no longer the shadow
nf a doubt in the minds of the pollee.
Evidence showing almost conclusively
that he murdered the Willlams sisters
in Chicagno before he becamse involved
In the insurance swindle with Pletzel
wna found in Chicago by newspaper
men and detectives last week and this
cerime will probably be fastened upon
him. HEvery step In Holme) career

How sucoessful he wan Is evidenced by
the fact that awindle succeeded swindle
and murder succesded murder until he
had secured and spent fortunes, brovght
glx victima to hideous deaths, and
twelve years passed without even gn
much as & check on his awful carcer,
When once his  troubled begen  they
came thick and fast, untll at last he
" about 1o be brought to Justics,
The beginning of the snd came with his
nrrest in BL Louls last fall. Since then
he has enjoyed but a brief spell of
froedom and now all of his  horrible
erimes are belng fastened upon him,

Bubtlety and cunning added to the
man'e finished education and polished
manner have combined to make him
the most wonderful eriminal of the nge,
It s not the purpose or this article to
trace hin career further than to nar-
rate briefly the crimes charged against
him in order to show whiat & moral
monslrosity he Is. While at Ann Arbor
Unlversity he entered Into a conspiracy
to defraud an Insurance company in
very much the same manner the Fi-
delity company was fleeced In the Plet-
zel came. His accomplioe was a fellow
student, and . experience galned whie
be was a medical student enabled him
to successfully ecarry out the fraud.
His classmate's life was insured for
$2,500, & corpse was secured and “plant-
ed,” and afterwards jdentified as the
body of hia confederate, ‘The company
pald over the money, and with it
Holmes, who was then salling under the
name of Herman Mudgett, and his
pal pald thelr tultion through college.
The young scoundrel had deserted Mrs.
Mudgett and thelr baby and left them
to drift for themselves In thelr New
England home in order that he might
go to Ann Arbor,

Flushed by the success of his first
venture, Mudgett, the collega scape-
grace, became Mudgett, the sriminal,
and thenceforth %is ambition in  the
world of shade knew no bounds. Leav-

MILLIKEN'S MISTAKE.

The Washington Boclety Man Indleted
for Mouse Nreaking,

Benjamin H. Miliiken;, private secro-
tary to Presldent Harris of Tennesses,
hns been Indieted by the distriet grand
jury tor housebreaking and felonious
assault. He 8 charged with baving
broken Inta the house of ex-Solleltor
General Barmhue! B, Philllps, secreted
himsell In the bedroom of Miss Gertrufe

B. H. MILLIKEN.

Phillips and attempted to chloroform
the young woman. The affair occurred
the night of July 4, at Washington,

Mr, Phillips says his daughter Ger-
trude sat up with him unti]l after mid-
night, when she retired, Some time af-
ter he had been In bed he heard his
other daughter, Nora, scream. Going
to her room, he found both young wo-
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stamps him as a moral monster—a man
wholly devold of moral sense, REvery
move made by the man since he started
sut In the world twelvae vears ago,
seems to have been made with a crimli-
ual Intent. He Is by no means an ordl-
nary man, and his mental capabilities
rank him far above all the celebrated
eriminals ever known to American or
Engliah pollice. He was graduated from
the Michigan University at Ann Arbor
and began his career of crime while
yet A student In that institution. He
was & school teacher in Vermont, and
before he entered the university he was
graduated in medicine, Thus squipped
he was In a position to begin the most
remarkable career of crime ever known
to the police. His case Is the most re-
markable study In psychology and
criminalogy ever brought to light in a
olvillzed nation.

Holmes' knowledge of drugs would
have enabled him to make way with
the Pletzel children without the sight
of blood, of which he scems to be in
mortal terror. Misa Minnle Willlams,
the Fort Worth, Tex., typewriter, who
lived with Holmes In Chicago, was, In
all probabllity, murdered In the same
way. The theory of the police that Miss
Williams killed her alster with a stool
in a At of jealousy, and that, in order
to protect his mistress, Holmes disposed
of the body by sinking it in & trunk
in Lake Michigan, has given way to the
bellef that Holmes was himself the mur-
derer, a theory which the cruel, de-
slgning nature of the man thoroughly
justifies. These two young women
owned property In Texas worth §80,000,
and subsequent developments lead the
deteotives to belleve Holmes coolly set
about to get them out of the way In
order to come In pogsession of the mon-
ey, At ns time In his career has
Holmes ever hesltated to murder If the
Intended victim stood In the way of the
accomplishment of hls scheme.

This 18 proven by the fate of the Wil-
llams girls, by the fate of Pletzel, by
the cruel murder of three of the victim's
¢hildren and by his attempt to blow up
Mre. Pletzel at Burlington, Ve Certaln
It Is that Holmes contemplated and plots
ted the death of the entire Pletzel fam-
fly In order that not a single pérson
having a knowledge of the Fidellty
swindle and the death of Pietzel, the
first murder that became necessary to
Its success, should be left allve. The
flendish cruelty of such a plot seemps
almost beyond bellef,

Every Instinct In
have been criminal,
was toward
some crime.
line. Every talent, every €ncrgy, every
bit of education he ever had hove been
employed toward a criminal end. The
réault i the most accomplished and suc-
cessful crook In police annals—a erlmi-
nal beslde whom the record of any one
mian ever arrested In Ameriea prior to
Beptember, 1884, pales Into Insignifi-
cance. Murder has only beén an inoci.
dental part of Holmes' career. He mur-
dered when some human belng stood
in the way of his daring schemes.
Bwindling and fraud were the prime
factors In every crime he ever commit-
ted, and he loved them as the gambler
loves the green cloth., He played his
echemens with the same feeling that the
poker shark plays his cards. They were

Holmes seems to
His every move

a great amount of handshaking and a
good deal of kissing done in broad day-
light under the palms.

his amusement, hls pastime, his means
pf securing the money necessary 1o oar-
¥y oo his wild and terrible career,

Ing college he went to wne Norristown
Insane Asylum, and Ilater entered a
drug store as a clerk, but his first ven-
ture as a crook flogied ever Defore his
mind's eyve, and he dreamed of the day
when he would acquire wealth and
afMuence by the turning of another suc-
cessful trick. He drifted back to Chl-
cago, with his eyes always open for
the maln chance, and before long he
became deeply engrossed 1n another
swindle of four times the proportions
of his first.

Salling under the allas of Howard, he
fell in with his former vonfederate and
clnasmate, and together they worked an
fnsurance company for §10,000 on  the
same scheme resorted to In the first
instance. From that time on he wWas
out of one nefarious job Into another.
He bought a drug store, but sold out
soon after, and with probably $30,000
left for California. All the money he
had In the world was fleeced from vic-
tims of his varlous schemes. He seemed
to glory in this thought and to be selzed
with an insatinble desire to plunder
moneyed people, whether individuals or
corporations, and his ever active braln
was almost continually employed de-
vising schemes to effect this result,

All pretense at earning an honest live-
lthood, save the necessary precautions
to dupe the unsuspiclous public, were
cast aside, and this reckless man cut
loose from decent assoclates to drift
where his abnormal hankerings would
lead. While In Chicago he married a
second tlme, and a bright little babe
was born of that unlon, but love was
foreign to this cold-hearted man, whose
whole exisience seemed wrapped up in
the excitement of the dangerous game
he was playing, and he forgot them
when he left suddenly for the Pacifie
coast, What he 4ld there remalns a
secret burled within himself, and for
the time belng he was lost sight of,

Ere long hia greed for excitement
overcame his fears and one bright
spring morning found him back In Chi-
eago. He at once launched a commis-

the accomplishment of |
He never moved In a direot |

gion scheme known as the Yates-Camp-
bell Co,, which he advertised would buy
and sell goods of gny kind,

Whether he met Mamle Williams duar-
| Ing his sojourn in the west or came

across her In Chicago is not known,
| but at this stage of the game, the bright,

winsome young typewriter became en-
lmngleé in the meshes of the cruelest
of men, Bhe was rich, owning in con-
junction with a sister ae lovely as her-
self, property valued at §80,000 in or near
Fort Worth.

This in Itself was enough (o fix the
doom of the beautiful younyg womdan,
and from the day she met Holmes, or
Howard, her fate was scaled. Bleeplog
or waking the lasidious plotting of the
man she loved never ceased, and he
would no more have spared that falr
girl than the spider could refrain from
sucking the life-blood from some poor
fily that becomes entangled in its web.
Crime had become second nature 1o
bima, and he was happy in the commis-
slon of 1L

Grosvenor's Grave.

The grave of John Grosvenor, In the
town of Pomfret, is one of the aldest
in that section of Connectieut, It has
been marked for generntions by a head-
stone of peculiar interest. on account of
the coat of arms displayed on its sur-
face. 'The Inmeription and design are
still distinot and clear.

men much agltated. They sald there
was a man in Gertrude's room, and
begged him not to go in for fear he
would be shot. Mr. Phillips says he
grasped the handle of the door, but It
was held on the inside., SBome one then
tried to ellmb out over the transom, but
Mr. Philllps struck at his head and he
desisted. His wife and daughters were
sereaming, and his partner, Frederick
MeKenney, ran upstarirs with a revol-
ver. At this Instant the man who was
in Gertrude's room broke out and rusgh-
ed downstalrs. Mr. Phillips says he rec-
ognized Milliken, He chased the man
and caused his arrest in the garden.
When taken to the station he proved to
be B. H., Milllken. He appeared to be
intoxleated., Mr. Phillips says his
daughter was awakened by the smell of
chloroform and by feeling some one pass
a handkerchlef over her face. Search
was made, Mr. Phillips says, and 1t was
found that Milliken got in by ellmbing
over & roof, A handkerchlef and a bot-
tle were found In the garden. A drug-
gist declared that the handkerchlef was
saturated with ehloroform, and that the
bottle had conialned the liguld. After
his arrest Milliken was relensed by one
of the district attorneys. It appears that
he was well acquainted with Miss Phlil-
lips and was a frequent visitor at the
house, It ia sald he called early In the
evening of July 4, but Miss Phillips ask-
ed to be excused from geelng him, Mlil-
liken las sald to have left town. Milll-
ken's explanation is sald to be that the
whole affalr was a mistake arising out
of too much Fourth of July.

Mrs. McDoaald In St. Louls.

Mra, Richard H, McDonald, Jr., of San
Francisco, accused of having fled from
that eity with $100,000 belonging to her
husband, who I8 awalting trial there on
charges of forgery and embezzlement In
conneotion with the wrecking of the Pa-
cific bank, was found last week to be

MRS, M'DONALD,

living with her sister-lo-law, Mra, John
Charlton, at 8t. Louls. She sald she had
not led with her husband's money; that
his troubles in California gréew out of
a political consplracy, and that he was
innocent of the charges against him,

The grandfather of the Rothschilds
18 sald to have scarcely owned a penny

in 1800,

A ROMANCE IN ALASKA,

Count de Lavcoay and Mis Daughiter,
Who Mary Become an Helress,

Juneau, Alaska, has a Roeslan ro-
mance, or. what 1t fully expects will de-
velop into a romance, and it I8 almost
as interesting a subject for discussion
as the new gold flelds. When Count de
Lancean, a young Russian, visited
Juneau elght years ngo, he was 22 years
old, and he followed the example of
other visitors befores him. He took an
Alaskan malden an his housekeeper.
She was attractive in fentures and af-
fectlonate In disposition. A girl, named
Lucy, was born to them, and the young
count wae devoted to her, He was
satisfied with his housekeeper and very
fond of his little daughter. He decided
to remain In Alaska and enjoy his new
possessions. The count conceived the
Idea of bullding a castle on Polut Look-
out, overlooking the town, and s¢t men
at work felling trees and bullding the
foundation. A cyclone came alung and
blew the men and the lnmber off Point
Lookout, and the count changed his
plans. He bought a JotL of land In the
platean valley below and set a gang of
men at work clearing it. After he had
gpent several thousand dollars In this
preliminary work his father ordered
him to return to Russla. Befoie leav-
ing he deoded over ten lots in Juneau,
three lots In Douglas City, and a can-
nery site at Cape Fanshaw (o his
daughter Grace,

The count sald good-by to hls Alas-
kan family, and left his daughter in the
care of Frank Starr of Juneau. Since
the count’s return to Russgia his father
has died, and he is now In possession
of large estates, Frank Starr Is now In
correspondence with him, and he be-
lieves that the count will provide gen-
erously for hils daughter. So It s
among the possibilities that this walf
in time may become an heiress and a
young woman of some importance in
Russia as well as in Alaska—8t. Paul
Ploneer Press,

MONARCH OF HIS SPECIES.

Killing of an Alligator That Measared
Fourteen Feet In Length.

To F. A. Dennettee and to his
brother, Elton D, Dennettee, belongs the
credit for the killing of Fort George's
famous ‘gator, a glant In size and so
old that his back Is crusted with bar-
nacles and moss, But thelr encounter
with the saurian was not without ex-
cltement and some damage to the hunt-
ers, They found the ‘gator in one of the
small creeks that run through the ls-
land, sneaked upon him in their boat
and let him have a bullet from a Win-
chester, The blg fellow gave a roar of
rage and paln and at once started for
the amall eraft, his jaws wide open and
hiz tall lashing the water Into yeasty
foam, They jammed an oar Into the
‘gator's mouth and he crunched it Into
pulp, and then they took the other to
stem his onslaughter, but he broke that,
too, and ground it into kindling wooil.
When almost upon the boat he swung:
his tall against it and nearly upset 1L
Elton Dennettee was knocked over-
board, and no sooner had the 'gator
geen him than he made for him, and i
the young man had not hastily scram-
bled on board he would certainly have
met an awful fate, The two men had

managed to keep the little craft away
from a swing of the saurian's tall, which
would have crushed In the sldes as if
they were paper. While one of the
hunters kept clear of the enraged beast
the other kept pumping lead inte him
from the Winchester until the waier
was covered with red foam, telling that
the monsfer was badly hurt. Finally
he appeared to give up the ghost, turned
over on his back and floated upon the
surface, They lasgsoed and towed him
ashore, bul the ‘gator was not dead,
and still had any quantity of fight in
him, and so, when one of the sportamen
ventored Loo olose the "gator gave a
Insh with his tall, knocked the young
fellow upside down and paralyzed his
legs for the time belng and went for
him, grabbing his foot In his frightful
Jaws, and Inflicting a painful and per-
haps serlous Injury. It was just two
minutes before the jaws of the beast
could be pried open, and It was an hour
later before the last spark of life fled
from the reptile,

.Ilnln‘ Carrled to Extremes,

The people of Servia are forever fast-
ing. The most severe fast Is that of
Leént, which lasts seven whole weeks.
Then, on the 30th of June, I8 the fast
of 8t, Peter, which lasts two weeks,
and Is observed by some persong for
four weeks, From the 1st to the 15th
of August, the fast of 8t. Mary, and
Christmas Is preceded by a forty days’
fast. Apart from these lengthy fasts
every Friday and every Wednesday
throughout the year is held to be a fast
day. Fasting In Servia Is no mere
change of dlet; It means real abstinence
and privation. At Pirot this fasting
has assumed such serlous proportions
an to copstitule a grave medical problem
and a national dunger, for It affecls
seriously the health of the population,
the strength and fighting capabilities
of the soldlers. The medicul men realks
oned that, on the whaole, half the dars
{n the year were fast days. Thils meauns

that for some eix months In the year
the population of Plrot and nelghbor-
hood is only fed bread, raw anlons, and
raw vegetables. No cooking I8 done;

not & morsel of meat {8 allowed.,

Wounld Contraet Bank Curreacy.

At the treasury departmeént It s gald
that Bavereign's plan for boycotting na-
tional bank notes, If carvied out, would
prove more harmful than beneficial to
the interests of the country, as it would
sontract the currency 1o the extent of
$211,000,000 withoul Injuring national
banks. “It would not hurt the national
panks at all.” sald O, P, Tucker, deputy
comptroller of the currency. “If people

should refuse (o recelve their npies the
banks would simply present them to
the United Btates treawury for redemp-
tion and recelve legal tender notes,
which they would continue to wuse In
their business, There are only $211,000,-
000 of nmationul bunk notes in circula-
tlon, while there are $550,000,000 of other
kinds of money outstanding ' —Ex.

Chesp Rewing Machines,
sewing machines are s0 cheap that a
woman can cover hersell from head to
foot with frills and flources and other
fripperies at a cost nol gresaler than

that whieh was forgerly required to
make one plain gown.

1

two pairs of nars and with those they




