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dinner when the alarm was given. To | fancy, a knack of keeping cool in emer- |

be on the mafe slde the chief told hik
chauffeur Lo drive to the scene, When
he reached the fire Croker took a good
look and then jumped into the middie
of thingw. Well along In the evening he
was keen standing ankle deep In a pud-
dle of nuddy water, sllk hat dripping

' gencles, getting Indeed the cooler the
greater the streas,

By this time the inn was thorough-
ly aroused, Doors were opening and
shutting on all sldes of me, and ques-
tlons were being shouted In different
tones from room to room. In the midst
of the hub-bub I heard the landlord

I say 80 now.

Bo twice in one day, and that the
gloomlest day of my life, 1 was suc-
cored by a woman. [ have never for-
gotten It. 1 have trled to keep It al-
ways in mind, remembering, too, a say-
Ing of my uncle's, that “there Is noth-
Ing on earth so merciful as a good

the streete, which met at this point,
could be seen., BSix or seven yards from
me, in the middle of the roadway, stood
three dusky figures, of whom 1 judged
the nearer, from their attitudes, to be
the two women. The farthest seemed
to be a man.

I was astonished to see that he war

on others were opened, and in this way
the proprietor obtained a series of
specimens of young in different stages
of development, The mother python
paid the greatest attention to her eggs,
leaving them only at night, when she
went for a time into the bath.

The general results appear to be far

VEGETABLE COMPOUND

Mrs. Maggie Gilmer, of West
Union, S. C.,writes to Mrs. m:
*I was greatly run-down in health
from a weakness uliar to my sex,
when Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable

“lined  overcoat throwr woman or so pitiless as a bad tanding cap | and— ; - | better than have I_ﬂtherto been ob- 1 ded to me. 1%
I.):gk }flr';m f:a:.rt'l:'laur:h.ml shirt front and '-':"'.""':l ﬂtl:‘;t' 03’@‘:}“‘;;“';13&0?)2‘1 " ;f;:,anlljll;'w? g Y ;t?!t:ﬂ}ﬁs‘ i’l\;l!.nf:l:r"lldhngﬂﬁreiltwoa:t (:1':1 ta?.ine;i. ﬁtthf{:s&net :“p:rgédtggrgt}e:f %?ggg’rltegt::eldnmo?ﬁfge:fdect heaith,
. PASG Watatoont £ unlatched mine, alipped through it CHAPTER V. fisted, expecting to be called upon tc | a8 Zoun 2

Thiere are 1667 walled citles In China
where there is neither a foreign nor
Chinese pastor

A REMARKABLE MAN.

Active and MBright, Though Almost
n Centenarian,

Shepard Kollock, of 44 Wallace St.,

Red Hank, N. J., Is a remarkable man

et the age of 08, [For 40 vears he was

wtealthlly, sneaked a step or two down
the passage and then came plump up
in the dark agalnst some one who was
moving as softly as myself. The sur-
prise was complete, and I should have
cried out at the unexpected collislon
had not the unknown lald a cold hand
on my mouth and gently pushed me
back Into my room.

Here there was now a faint glimmer
of dawn, and by this I saw that my
companion was the, serving maild.

“Ding, ding, ding!
Pray for the dead!
murky morning."”

The nolse of the bell and the ery
whilch accompanied it roused me from
my firat sleep In London, and that with
i vengeance, the bell being rung and
the words uttered within three feet of
my head. Where did I sleep then? Well,
I had found a cozy resting place be-
hind some boards propped agalnst the
wall’ of a baker's oven In a street near

Ald ye the poor!
Five o'clock and a

defend the women. But, despite the
cry I had heard, they were talking to
him quletly enough as far as I could
hear. And In a minute or so I saw
the taller woman give him something,

He took it, with a low bow, and ap-
peared almost to sweep the dirt with
hia bonnet. She waved her hand in
dismissal, and he stood back, still un-
covered. And-—hey, presto!—the women
tripped swiftly away.

By this time my curlosity was in-

tillzed, no living were produced. At

- (3ross-Borstel twenty-seven young py-

thons came out, and thelr owner de-
scribed them as very lively little rep-
tiles, with much the appearance of
common grass snakes, measuring from
22 inches to 20 inches In length and
viting readily at anything offered to
them with sufficient force to make an
impression on one's finger.

On November 25 they took food for
the first time—white mice of a pretty

but to my delight I am a mother.”

Mrs. Josephine Hall,of Bardstown,
Ky., writes :

I was a very great sufferer from
female troubles, and my phgsic':an failed
to help me. Lydia E. Pinkham's Vege-
table Compound not oanly restored me
to perfect health, but I am now a proud
, mother.”

FACTS FOR SICK WOMEN.

- ; . good size. All appear to be in the best | For thirty years Lydia E. Pink-
“Hist!" she sald, speaking under her " : pi tensely excited, but for a moment I : e =
: & vietlm of Kidney | preath. I "" "uu l[;w‘ :‘ﬁm?‘f," Moorgate, I‘)lm- wall was warm and | hought it was doomed to disappoints possible condition mfd should they | ponp0 Vegetable Compound, made
e . ¥ ¥ Wi smelt of new bread. and another be- % - reach maturity the fact of their having

; troubles and doctors I nodded, sides myself had discovered Its d ment. I thought that it was all over. been hatched In confinement will no from roots and herbs’ as. been the

of sald he would never ”"1 thought 80" she muttered. \'ali!.agﬂ’», “This was‘ the ﬁ-al(vl)n1s:’1n. It “'"Hl m;:] by “;w_ SHERYS, Thif man | 4,ubt enhance their value considerably, gtandard rcmcd)r for female ills
o be cured. I was try- | “Then you must get out through your| who had slumbered away most of his slm}.'lj );}ulzg‘{u wer 1]193: ”:"m lhf{ for this appears to be the first instance andh:mmqitivelycuredthousandsof

" Ing everything," says window. You cannot pass them. They| yiz cheek by Jowl with me: but, fom. | - ocgc. the corner, an € moment | ¢, which this particular species has so A

Mr. Kolloek, “but my
back was lame anpd
weak and every ex-
ertion sent a sharp

are pimed, Quick! Knot this about the
bars. It s no great depth to the bot-
1n|1'r|. and the ground is soft from the
rain.'

Fhe tore, am she spoke, the coverlet
from the bed, and twisting it Into a

twinge through me, I
had to get up severnl times each night
and the kidney secretlons contalped a
heavy sediment. Recently I began nsing
Doan's Kiduey Pllls, with fine results.
They have given me entire reller.”

Soldiby all dealers. 060 cents n box.
Foster-Milburn Co.. Buffalo, N, Y.

kind of rope helped me to secure one
cornéer of 1t about the window bar.
“When you are down,” she whispered,
“keep along the wall to the right until
yon come to o haystack. Turn to the
left there—you will have to ford the
water—and you will soon be clear of
the town., l.ook about you then, and

ing approaching, had roused himeself,
and before he was well out of his bed,
certalnly before he had left his hed-
room, had begun, the ungrateful
wretch, to prove his watchfulness by
disturbing everyone elae,

I sat up and rubbed my eyes, grind-
Ing my shoulders well against the wali
for warmth, I had no need to turn out
yet, but 1 began to think, and the more
I thought the harder I stared at the
plinks six (nohes before my nose. My
thoughts turned upon a very Kknotty
point, one that I had never serlously

they had passed it he followed. His
stealthy manner of going and his fash-
lon of peering after them was enough
for me. [ guesszed at once that he was
dogging them, following them unknowr
to them and against thelr will, and
with considerable elation I started after
him, using the same precautions, What
Wis sauce fUI' ti"F_ BeEesr wWdas BilUce fu:‘
the gander! 8o we went—two, one,
one—slipping after one another through
half a dozen dark streets, tending gen-
erally southward.

Following him in this way I seldom

bred

Out of Sight.

Washington Star: Philetus M. Hel-
fer has established a college among the
prizoners at Auburn, N. Y., the faculty
being compesed of convicts, who are
graduates of Oxford, Harvard, Yale
and other great universities.

Discusgsing his odd college scheme re-
centlv Mr. Helfer said:

“But anything s good for conviets
that interests, cheers and encourages
them. Discourage them, scorn them,

| woinen who have been troubled with
| displacements, inflammmation, ulcera-
tion, fibroid tumors, irregularities,
'periodic pains, backache, that bear-
ing-down feeling, flatulency, indiges-
tion,dizziness or nervous prostration.
| Why don’t you try it ?

Mrs. Pinkham invites all sick
ywomen to write her for advice.
She has guided thousands to
bealth. Address, Lynn, Mass.

vou will see a horsetrack, which leads | " < gt caught a gllmpse of the women. The | =

to Elstreet, running In a line with the | coN8ldered before: What was I going | man kept at a considerable distance be. "“f" ;“ H‘em' a,"g }’:2”““3‘9:‘?;;‘9 égtfrf;‘t An Unappreciative Son.
When Governor Smith Slept, London road, but a mile from it and|'? 90 next? How was I golng to 1IVe | hind them, and I had my attentjon fixed | Vi1 In them eve st an A IR ® | San Franclsco Chronicle: “‘Just after
Lippincotts: When Governor Smith, through tha'woods. At Elgtree any |2 to rear the new house of which 1 on him. But once or twice when, turn- u}her day ’I:I 1 fraI imd beautiful New ‘his election as (Governor of Massg-
of ()enrgl% wos secretary of the In- | paih to the left will take you to|!'a@ve made mention? Hitherto I had | jne a corner, T all but trod on his heels, | YOrK typew rit{?r g‘rr. Wit | chusetts,” suys Representative McCall,
terlor In Cleveland's cabinet, he was [ Jornet and not two miles lost.” almed simply at reaching London, Lon- | | euw them. and presently an odd poing <ol fl;ei.: "';;' “Q;h'-" hfnr 2 “Mr, (‘rane sent his son Robert to at-
; once called home to Atlanta’ on busl- | “Heaven bless you!” I sald. turning | 100 had paraded itself before my mind, | apout them strunde me. - Theee oan o m““‘l" cmnl:l) i l);"‘u:;‘n fenmlff:: tend a military school in New York.
i :lnm{th'l‘ha dlullhn Incl’denl 1;‘1 hi';l leav- | from the gloom, the dark sky and|[PO&H my mind should have known | white kerchief or somethiug attached | saund & gop ik B et The younger Crane, by reason of hia

' ing orouglily wearled the brawny

A

8

e
sexceed in furcefulness

- replled,

A ring on n soclety belle,

secretary, mo he retlred enrly to his
ztnh for m good night's rest, Mr.
Bmith never does anything by halves,
and the sonorous cadences of ever-in-
creasing volumes which proceeded from
hig apartment gave evidence that his
mtterances of the day dld not greatly
those of the
might, But after two hours his Lran-

ﬂ slimber wus disturbed by the 1per—
ent nudging of the porter, hat
ofMclal was you

‘' Boss,

awake?”

“Of courss [ am awake,” Mr, Bmith
“What do you want?"

“Boss, 1 hope dat you will pardon
me, sah, but [ was fest goln’' to ask
ou to be wo kind as to stay awake for
est 16 minutes ‘tell de rest of de pus-
sengers can git to aleep.”

i 8is Hopkins' Bayings.
By Hose Melville,
All kinds of people get married-—
ever roller alkknfters,
After all the trouble to get ‘em—

asking, is

)

% @ latter of Introduction,

~ Ma's motto for framipg: Anybody

from the monkey. Mo Suys some are

HAPPY OLD AGE

driving seud without to peer grateful-
Iy at her. “Heaven bless you for a good
woman!"

“And God keep you for a bonny hoy,"”
she whispered.

I kissed her, foreing into her hands
—a thing the remembrance of which
is very pleasant to me to this day-—my
last plece of gold,

A moment more and 1 stood un-
hurt, but almost up to my knees in
mud, in an alley bounded on both
sldos ag far as I could sees by blind
walls. Btopplng only to indicate by a
low whistle that 1 was safe, I turned
and sped away am fast as 1 could run
In the direction which she had pointed
out, There was no one abroad and in
a sghorter time than I had expected, I
found myself outside the town, travel-
fng over s kind of moorland tract
bounded In the distance by woods.

Here 1 plcked up the horsetrack
earlly enough, and without ntopgﬁinc.
save for a short breathing space, hur-
led along it to galn the shelter of the
trees. So far so good. had reason

getting out of the town I had slipped

sagaln baMed the great bishop. It was
hand.

that which 1 had enjoyed only a week
before, and It needed all my courage
to support me. Skulking, half famished,

better, not as a town of cold streets and
dreary alleys and shops open from 7
to 4, with perhaps here and there a va-
cattt place for an apprentice, but as
a gllded city of adventure and romance
in which a young man of enterprise,
whether he wanted to go abroad or to
rise at home, might be sure of finding
his sword weighed, priced and bought
up on the instant and himself valued
at his own standard.

But London reached, the hoarding in
Moorgate reached, and § o'clock in the
morning reached, somehow these vis-
fons faded rapidly. In the cold reality
left to me I felt myself astray. If 1
would stay at home, who was going
to employ me? To whom should I ap-
ply? What patron had I? Or if I
would go abroad., how was I to set
about 1t? How find a vessel, seeing
that I might expect to be arrested the
moment 1 showed my face [n day-
light?

Here all my experlence falled me., 1
did not know what to do, though the
time had come for actlon, and I must

that I would go up to London and get

London, and as good as an outlaw my-
Warwlckshire,
half it when the sound of rapid foot-

steps—the footsteps of women, I judged,
from the lightness of the tread—caused

apparently to-the back -of the one's
cioak, which considerably assisted my
stealthy friend to keep them in view,
It puzzled me. Was it a signal to him?
Was he really all the time acting in
concert with them, and was I throws
ing away my pains? Or was the white
object which so betrayed them merely
the result of carelessness and the lack
of foresight of woimen grappling with
a condition of things to which they
were unaccustomed? Of course I could
not decide this, the more as, at that
distance, 1 failed to distinguish what
the white something was or even which
of the two wore §t.

Presently I got a ciew to our position,
for we crossed Cheapside, ¢lose to
Paul's eross, which my childish memor-
fes of the town enabled me to recog-
nize, even by that light. Here my
friend looked up and down and hung
a minute on his heel before he fol-
lowed the women, as if expecting or
looking for someone. [t might be that
he was trying to make certaln that the

growing. And after n momentary hesi-

Reading the Paper.

of the social dubs.

But pa skips all o’ that, you bel, an’ puis
n his best licks

A-readin’ what the paper has to say on

her, but she was gentle and patient,
and put up with him in silente.

“One morning, however, he turned
up In a quite nsupportable humor.

“‘Look at my desk!' he roared. °All
in disorder! All in confusion! Al'—-

““But, =ir,’ the young girl interrupted
mildly, ‘you have often told me never
to touch your desk.’

“Well, I dor’t want you to disturb
my papers,” he admitted. And then his

eye caught a sheet of postage stamps. |

‘Rut look at these stamps, I don't want
them here,” he shouted.

“She took up the stamps.

“‘“Where shall 1 put them, sir?” she
sald.

“‘Ah, he snarled, ‘put 'em anywhere
—anywhere out of sight.’

“She flushed.

““Very well, sir,” she said icily: and,
giving the stamps a quick lick with her
pretty tongue, she stuck t.e biz sheet
on his bald head and departed to look
for another job.”

Married 100 Years.

of a wedding which eeeurred just 100 years

marl. The husband is 120 years old and the

honor of the man's 100th hirthday, and ap-

examined and the man's age verified. Four
years later the woman also was granted
a penston, The old people live In a modest

& — olitics! ttage, and are well looked after by rela-

o Likely to Follow | Proper , PétWeen Barnet and Totterham, often|me to hold my hand and listen. Who- | M réuds the advertisements, an’ she goes | &ores N i%a v ate mearly biind and dasf, ang

e el LI i o | compelled to crouch In ditches or be- | ever they were—and I wondered, for it out “bargain days,” aleep nearly all the tlme. The man, how-
- Kuting, hind walls while travelers went by, and | was still early, and I had heard no one | An' comes home tired out, but, jest the d

As old age advances, we require less
" fooll to replace waste, and food that

Hable each Instant to have to leave the
highway and take to my heels, 1 had

pass since the watchman had left me—
they came to stand in front of my shel-

same, she sez it pays.
An' ais looks In the paper fer the headin’

ever, #tlll enjoys his pipe and glass of
wine, and neither is bedridden, It is a

" hat in all thelr years they
leisure to feel, and I did feel, more | ter, and one of them spoke. Her words L usaters P o o Mty
will ot overtax the digestive Organs,  keshly, I think, that afternoon than at|made me start. Unmistakably the | ThY. pther things she reads, but that's | have never left the village, and know

while supplying true nourlshment,

any lauter time, the bltterness of fort-

volee was a gentlewoman's, such as [

rs,
Sometimes [ read the “fight by rounds™

nothing of the great world outside of

cmanly ways and modest disposition,
soon maide himself solid with the facul-
ty. There was an oral examination one
day, during the course of which young

Crane was asked to give the name of
the governor of Massachusetits, After
a moment's hesitation Robect replied:
| i1 don't know, sir.'

“Amazed at this unexpected answer,
'the teacher excliaimed:

“‘What! You don't know who is the
governor of your own state? Reflect,
my boy!’

* ‘Very sorry. sir,’ said the boy gulet-
ly, ‘but I really don’t know.’

* ‘“Why Robert," cried the Instructor,
‘don't you know that your father is
the governor of Massachusetts?'

“ *Oh, come to think of it," responded
the youngester, 'I believe he did tell
‘me something of the sort: but T didn't
take much stock In it. I thought he
was joshing me.'"”

Music Beneath the Stars.

(In memory of A. St.-G.)
Music beneath the stars—remembering him

l

Ao -atch were not in sight. They were | A world's record has just been ereated | Wi music loved, and who on such a
:llfl\‘: Eglkl:':‘},::nfh:},h:;?dl}:gt;'lh;:}:r:‘f to be thankful, Bult my case was stlll | do or starve. It ha-‘.! been all very ?1‘::. at any rate, p,.ffb,l,,l, th:éy had | by the celebration in the little village of night
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