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CHAPTER X1V,

[
R0  ceased
mentary appellstion,
with empty houses,

to deserve much s couwph

that at oue tim

wealth ool

fmpassahle o wagonus.
becanse the rents are so cheap—bard
k delicate sense of sinell.

m long garden. reached Dy

himselt for some Jdayw,
that now the war between them wonld e

open, and that it would wno lowger

Farrenford.

tated his presence in the eity. So
cottage at the end of the long garden at
the bottom of Pleasawt svenie,
little more than a pavilion. with
rooms on the gronnd foor and two aboro,
1ie bought & few pleces of simple fueni

ToOms,
and spiders.

themselves sbout

R e

where he conld purxie his rask withon

ent, oo one conld find him oot
matters safer, he had taken the precau-
tions to change his appearance, so that
even the worthy innkeeper at Exton

€r guest,
far Hepdricks had not been sticress-

though it might be otherwise, At least,
knew where he was to be found. Though
ps far he had accomplished pothing. he

he wus in the city,
belonged to certain groups. and. hawerer

ence In a place wax alwaye known,
Job had returned one evenlug, worn
ont with his search in the lower parte of

which he had brought Home in & paper

when an unnsoal sonnd in the empty
rooms helow him attracted his attention,

candle on the table bebind Lim, opened
the window, apd peered out on the de-
ported garden. A faint moonlight lay

walks, and on the plle of wood that was
8 most consplcuons decoration and rose
like & foneral pyre in the center of the
grass plot.

in his head.
snd certalnly I dido't dream that |
that noise,”

He took another peep ont of the win-
dow and then closed it woftly, shaking
bis head.

“Must be in the honse—wonder if a
1ot conld make & nolse like that? The
hegrars do grow pretiy big in these paria
Ah, there it is again—and comes from
tlinas rooms helow. [ suppose | mnst
look into this & bit,” and he sighed to
think that perbaps he was not te enjoy
bis peaceful little abode mnch longer—
that some one had found him ont.

He took his revolver out of hisn pocket,
exanmined [t carefully to see that it wan
in working order, and then, holding it in
one hand and carrying the candle in the
other, opened the door leading to the
siairs and went down., It was very quiet
below as he paosed at the last step to
Nisten, FEe heard a skurryiug sound in
the wall, but there waws nothing to be
alarined about in that: it was a man's
step he thonght he bad beard |n the first
place. After a moment he wteppesd on the
'Sloor and swung the candle around. to
g*t a good view of the place.

Just an he did this he was suddenly
conavious of heavy breathing clowe be
side him, and at the same time the pistol
wan suddenly soatched out of his hand.
Tt was done #o quickly that for a mg
ment he feit stunned, then tarmnad about
grapple with his nt; but the
out, and his ontatretched
fanned the ewmpty air., He
oparmed, not daring to move
y his whereabonts,
n chanee to lo-
be stood silent,
ned to hear
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It was in a lictle honse, at the rod of
passiing
throngh the wagonway of an empty fac |
tors, that Job Hendricks hud establisiel

While he had suceeeded in outwitiing
Ellison for the time being, be thought

It was
twan

ture and moved in, ocenpring the upper
The others be left to the mice
At least, he could vet be
lieve that be had prying neighbors, for
they wvorked teo Hard all day to bothwr
the affalrs of others,
and sinee he had moved in in the even-
ing, and the honse stood ont of sight be-
bind the tall factory, it was donbtful
if any but a few koew that the Lounwe
fn the garden was occupied. Bo it was
that be felt genuine pleasore in his re-
treat, for it seemed to afford a refuge

fear, and where he hoped, for the pres-
To make

would bave had trouble in recognizing his

ful in his efforts to trace the man whe
¥ad written the letter—the torn envelope
‘of which had been treasured ever sinecc.
It bore a New York postmark, and bhe
Boped that the writer was still in town,

Br might possibly come across one why

still had hopes, A maup of the type he
war seeking must in time be found if
Those of his cla<s

He jnmped to his feet, and, setting the
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Pleasant aveune is 8 lirtle New York
vl faring the East river that has loug

Principally ftled
miust have been occupied by people of
pos tion, it has fallen into A
#4ate of roin and decay, while the road
proper in filled with debris and simost

In-i
pufe for Mo to remain in the vichnlty of | asked Hoendrieks

let matters rest, and there wis ofher | with ag
work he bad eut out to do, that necessi
it
wns that he came to occnpy the little

i A A S et B

into which be peered. The fellow bad &l woman once got the better of

doffed n ragged hat, that he might show
his features better. His hair descended
in ragged wisps about bis buugry aod ca-
daverous fave, that, being
seciim] sprinkled with cosl dust.
dark eyes. set ln deep hollows, wore 4
half-nmused expression,

double row of yellow and nuneven reeth,

| ®Oh, it's you, eh?" grumbled Hen-
There are a few people who live there, | dricks.

“You know me—Jebbs—do you? Ah, 1

warking people, not partivalar a% to their | thought you would,” snd the stranger
dwellings so long as the rutes 8re nol | hroke out into & cackag laugh again.
ruinous. and evidently not possessed of " “Here's yor pistol.”

said he, handigg over
the weapon, “Gave ve n jolly good seare,
that's what I done.”

“Nonsepse—came  gp=tairs  and  say
what sou have to say.,” and Job, nugry
at the way be bad been treated, lod the
way np the stsirs, wlile tiee oiber, ovi
deutly consvions that it wounld noy de to
Hhger host further, followed him
'alow Iy,

“Now, how did you coms to find me ¥’
ns he the wandie

his

st

For the present be wmight [ down on the table and exed his gnest

thing but an anlable look

"Well, T see yon sevenl thnes of late
g the steect, apd somebow you slipped
nwar fore 1 conld eateh np with you
Twnight 1 had better nek”™

“Hum!" Then, going th a box in one
rorner of the room, which he evidently
usivd for m closet, he took & boctle from
it and & plate of bread and mear, and
set them down on the table before his
guest.  Job did pot attempr to speak
again, as he wntched the man fall on the
food Tike a wild gnimal, snd it was only
when the Inst cruomb had been devonred
and the bottle emptied that he ventured
1% may:

“Why did rou come in like a thief?”

“1 wa=n't sure you was in, and | want-
o to surprise you," with a grin, “When
I wee you coune down in the dark with
that pistol in hand T was ‘feared you'd
pink me fare 1 conld make  myself
known, and «4 | had to take it from ye
Hape you'll «xruse me for that, Ye
might have Kkilled me hy mistake. and

then & explanation woulde't bave did
me 1o g, Spe ™
“Yes, 1 see growled the other, to

whom the subject was evidently an un-
pleasant one, and rankled, sinee it show.
&1 how easy it wonld be to disarm him
another time,

“Well, aud what do you
asked, nfter & moment's panse.
did yon come and seck me out?”

“1 thought that yon wmight have some
work on Hand for me to do.” Then, with
a keen look, “1 must say, Will—-that yon
have changed—there are some things
‘Wout ye 1 ean’t make our.”

“Changed? Course I've changed. xhn
wouldn't In all these years. Well, I
don't know but | hare work for ye tn
do."”

want®' he
“Why

mysterious their movements, e pres |

the city, bad finished bis buwmbie snpper, |

bag, and had been napping on his eot,’

over the ragged bLerry bashes along the
| make

The other drew his chair up nearer tu
the table and moved his thig lips to-
gether as if e was smackiug them over a
prospective (reat,

“What is it, cleanin’ chiminers™ with
& knowing wink,

“I'm done with all sueh things.”

“tiet out—what sort of o story is that?
Turued Methody, have ye, an® you one of
the best in the bmsiness? Mind taking
the hishop's gold snufl box at o wed
din’—4)h, say, that was rich.,” and he
broke out into ooisy langhter,

“There—there. 1 wish xon waoulin't
w0 much noise,” grombled Hen
dricks, I came bhere to keep out of
people’s way, and while | don't mind

i yonr woding me ont—"

“That’s queer.” he muttered, drawing,

The strapger drew a long whistle, and

“Not a person In sight. | thon nodded sagelr.
heard '

“l see. Wanted, eh? Weoll, naturally,
yon must lay low for & while, Now,
what wan the job yau would put me on
10? You alwaye was g master hand for
Iayin' out work. If I bhad sour brains
I'd do nothin® eise. and it's mnch xafer.”

“I wish you wouldn't talk so much, and
lwten to me” aaid Job, testily, “What
A jabbler yon are!” -

“I'm shu! nup—so go shexd,' sald the
other, subsiding.

Job became thoughtful, and they were
not pleanant thoughts, to judge from his
frowning forehead and the fierce look
that came into his eyes. Hin hig hands
reating on the arm of the chair opened
and closed now and then convulsively,
but presently he grew calmer,

“It was hefore your day that this hap
pened, maybe, or, at least you were ont
& lad, Jebbw, The Delamater  Irom
Works, aver on the North river side,
wan robbed -the foreman happened to be
killed—n man named Martin Frale wan
acenned—found gollty and sentenced ~to
twenty years." He pansed and drew 2
long bresth.

“I've bheard the story. | war oot In
buslness &t the time” said the other.
“But what of it? They say Frale is
dead.”

“Frale never had anything to do with
the murder, He wan starving almost at
the time. There was o man—an =nemy
of his—who that night wined him and
dined him, and when he waa foddled led
him into the tronhble,” and when Job
was saylng this his eyes wore a far-
away look ms If bis thoughts were wan.
dering back in the pawt,

Jebbe eyed him keenly and blarted ont:

“Say, old man, what of this Joh you
was talkin' ‘bout? What's all this here

Hendricks roused himself an If return-
ing from the past to the present and
wodided his head.

“Maybe | wea wandering,” thea with
great earsestness: ““This Is what | want

wrote those words—a
n the writer be found,” and so
on the table before hia
torn envelops he bad
when be west to visit

Bosliuven,
[l i‘

while bis hps
were parted in a grin that disclosed #

“Oome, It you know. out with " e
(8ald at length, lwpatlently. *“T'm told
that yeu have a great head for hand
writing—the keenest of all”

The other pored over the paper and
then et it fall
l’“l know who wrote that!™ he said slow-

| 1y.

“He Is living—you could find him—or
show me wlhere he conld be found T ank-
ed Hendricks, antions axd eager.

“I'm not w0 sure of that,” sail Jebbe,
with s provoking grin.

“What do you mean—don't sit there
like a pinny ™

| “Well” druwled the other, *'canse
, the fellow that wrote this Is more of &
Ill.ud-.r'l- than & man™

[ (To be contimued.)
|

One on Ingersoll.

Thls in the story of how an old color
the
great Infidel:
| “When Robert G. Ingersoll came to
Washington from the West, his head
flled with legal lore and Infidelijy, or
|1t wonld be better to eall it agnosticism,
he encanntered in one of the corridors
| of the capitol an old negro woman vig-
|oroushy serubbing the floor when she
| beard any one coming. snd when the
faotsteps died nway busily reading her
Rible.

“He slipped up on her very nquletly
one mornlng. and taking her by sur

prise, with her Bihle, he gaid:
‘Mary, do you belléve all you read
there ¥

*1 sutanly do,” she replied; ‘ebery

worid. Colonel Ingersoll”

“‘Dio yon belleve that God made man
out of dust #°

“In conge 1 does.”

““Bay. it happened to raln hard about
that time, and the dust was gone and
there was nothing bt mud?

“Den de good Lawd knowed enough
to know dat it was time to make dem
lawyers an' jntidels, Colonel Ingersoll”

“Bob walked away crestfallen and
quoting Tennyson's ‘In Memoriam’
‘Leave thou thy sister when ahe

prays.’ "—Woman's Home Companion.

A Btrong Constitution.

Miffers—Talk about strong constito-
tiofs! My mneighbor Whiffers beats
any one | ever saw.

Differs—That man! You muost be
daft! He's been bedridden for ten
years.

Mifers—Yes; but he's tried all the
known remedles for his discase and
he's allve yet.

Rather Egotiatical,

“]l wouldn’t marry the best man on
earth.,” sald the fair female, who had
heen up agalost a game of solitalre
for some 40 odd summers.

“Huh!" growled the old bachelor, “I
see pu reason why you should have
permitted that remark to escape, |
dido’t ask yon to make my life &
burden."—Chleago News.

Damaged by the Storm.

Strapger—IMd the late stormdo much
damage iu this section?

Farmer Meadow—Did 1t? 1 should
say it did. It rained so hard that my
wife aud six derters, who got caught
in it, rushed Into the Cross Roads
store ap' bought seven umbrellas an'
hind ‘em charged to me.—-New York
Weekly.

The Woman of It.
Postal Clerk-—-This letter s over
welght, ma'nm. You'll have to put an-
other stamp on It
Woman--I think the government is
just too mean for anything. | know
I've mnailed hundreds of letters that
weren't anywhere near full welght, so
1 think the least you can do |s Lo let this
ole go through.—-Judge,

A Domentic Mystery.
Mr. Binks-Something queer about

Biftkins, He has never once mentloned
hilw wife.

Mrs. Binks—Ierbaps
ride,

Mr. Binks—Oh, yes. he I8 He weara
out three palrs of shoes a2 month try
Ing to save ocar fare.—New York
Weekly.

he isn't mar-

Mirategy.

Bubbubs—We're changed the name
of our town to Hogdale,

Citlman—Why, It wasonly aix months
ago that you changed It to Bwamp
huirnt.

Hubbuobs—1 know, but we have to
change It frequently, so as to get ser-
vant girls to come out, thinking it's a
new place.—Philadelphia Fress,

It Never Came Hack.

“Take my advice. Don't lend Bor
roughs any money."

“1 never did.”

“Why, you used to, I'm sure, be-
cause—"

“No, 1 used to think | was lending it
to him, but [ soon discovered it was
purely a gift.”"—Philadelphla Press.

Borry He Mpoke.

“After all, man is only dust,” re.
marked Reuben Rall, who owed a two
wonths' grocery blil

“Yes; but some men don’t resemble

dust,” sna the alorekeeper.
“Why nm
“Because dust will settle.”

Wanted to Know,

“Apd are you really connected with
the sigoal service buresu?’ asked the
Inquinitive girl

“Yes, miss,” replled the yousg man.

“Then won't you plesass tell me
which Is your weather eye?’

Ma's Opinion.
Little Willle—8ay, ma, who invented
the envelope?
Ma—I really don't know, my son, but
belleve the firat one was discoversd
2 married man's pocket addressed
bis wife's mother.~Chicago News.
Hortifostion.
wife mads any
yet?
early. Why. she
find ot wheve |

g§F ™
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With his electro-magnetic gun, Pro-
feswor Birkelund, wl. hax been ex-
perimenting at Clrist.ana, expects to
hurl one thousand-pound projectiles
such farther than they can be thrown
by explosives.

All the blood In the human hody
passes through the heart in  alwut
three minutes. The heart beats seven-
1y times o minote, 4,200 times o Loor,
HO800 times & day, tirewing out 24
vunces of blomd a second, 654 pounds
an hour, 7% tous ¢ way. It s only
when supplied with pure, rich blood
that the heart, an organ six Inches
long by four inches wide, can accom-
plishi this ¢normous amount of work
and rebulld Its own wasted tissues,

In sy account of the recent survey,
under Britlsh government ausploes, of
the Maldive and Laccadive Isinnds in
the Indian Ovena, the babits of some
of the hermit<rabs that Inbabit them
are deseribwd.  These animals, It is
sald, were opee Inhabilants of the sea,
but bave forsaken the sea and taken to
living on the land. They, however,
retaln the bubit of protecting the ab-
domen with some hard shleld or coy.
ering, and one of the pletures |lustrat-
Ing this pecullarity, in the published
report of the explorations of the (sl
ands, shows a crad which has tnken
possession of a brokey cocoanut shell,
and I8 teaveling wbout with the vulner-
able part ¢* its hidy safely ensconced
therein.

Recetit experience shows that scl-
ence shoukd go hand in hand w1th colo-
nization n the development of pew
countries, and often it should be the
ploneer.  Rir IHarry Johnston avers
that the Hritish government might
have gnved as much as S2.500,000 1n
the constructlon of the Uganda Rall-
way if it had previously expended
Sl In enabling men of sclence to
investigate the geology, climatologr,

=

haps half an bour Bender eame into th
car from the direction of the expross
car with a double-harreled shotgun
cocked, and before the Lully had rlime
to offer any show of defense Hender
had bim covered, the muzzle of the guo
‘belng within two feet of the bullx?
| face.

“Now where are you golng?" sald
Bender, coolly drawling out the ques
tlon through the nose.

“I'm goin' to get off,” replied the
thoron2hly cowed bully.

A brakeman pulled the bLell cord ans
the traln came to a halt. Bender, kecp
ing his man coversd with the cocked

| gun, followed him dntll he saw id
jump from the steps of the car intc
'the darkness, at least twenty miles
fiom the nearest atation  Then the
train moved on and the pasesngers set
[ tled into a normal qulet.

HORRORS OF THE BLACK CELL.

Terrible Method of Pusilshment in Uhe
French Prisons,

It was In lle Nou that Mr. Grifith
gaw the terrible eachot noir or bluck

Ccell—“tlmt englue of mental mnrrlvrl

which the septimentalism communarids
has substltuted for the infinitely more
merclful lash.” The cachots nolre

Ravnry Jelly.

To make the savory jelly use iwe
quurts of good meat stock, & quarter
of a pint of sherry, one-elghth of a pint
of tarragon vinegar, four ounces

sueet geiatine  and  thres whipped
whites of eggs. Put all the ingredicnts
Into & sancepan, and whisk them to-
rether until they boll, then leave Ll rim
to boil gently for five minutes. Birain
we Jelly through a coarse teacloth,
stretehed fuirly tight Into s basin,
straln agaln intn another basin, wnd
g0 on until the jelly Ia perfestly clear,
using a elean heom e R time. It s
il rendy for use  his of conrse
mnakes rather a lacge o Antity, but by
balving the amouot of the ingredients
n smaller gquantity can he made

To Clean Unr)ets,

WEPe BeVer opeued except st stated in
tervals—once every morning for in
spection and once every thirty days for
exerclse and 4 medleal examination of
the prisoner. Mr. Grifiith stopped 8t

asked for the doors to be opened
conumandant demurred for a moment,

and the doors were opened,

thing in buman shape, erouching for
ward. rubblng his eyes and blinking at
the utmecustomed light, 14 had been
three and a half years Io that horrible
hole, about 3 feet long by 1% broad, | |
guve hlm a feast of sunshine amld mm-r‘
alr by wking his place for a few min ‘
Ules.

“After the first two or three the min

ulmolutely no sense of slght, 1 was ns
blind as though 1 had been borp with

botnny and other selontific aspects of
the rexion. Germany and  Frapee
have sbown an appredadticon of  the
great ntility of soch Investigations In
the settlement pod exploitation of thelr
volonind Every day the

]m_‘mmnilvlw.

ort eyes. The Ylackness seemed to
come down on me Hke some solld thing
and drive my stralulng eyes back Into
my head, und the sllence was like the
stlence of upper space.

“When the double doors opened

pracvtienl valoe of hrauches of selence
cominonly regarded as almost purely
Intelievtual In thelr claims to attention
% beling demonstrated,

Evidences of the gradual revival of |
solar activity, as twanitested by the |
prosence of dark spots on the face of |
the sun, are hecoming wors nnmerous
and ecopclusive, It Is consldered cer-
taln that the sun bas now passed the
mindmum of the spot period, and duor-
Ing the present year miny spots may
It seen.  The increase of a sun-spot
period Is more riapld than its subse-
quent decline. The minlmum Just pass
ed has been xomewhat long-dewn-out,
and the return of the spats has heon
awalted for a yenr. In March the first
apots benrlug all the tralts of those
that belong to w new perlod were seen
In the sun’s northern hemispliers, In
Intitude 25 degrees, It Is characteris
tie of 4 new perlod that Its first spots
appear far north or south of the sua
tor, while at the end of i period they
are near the squator.

WHERE HE WAS GOING

The Weatern Bully Decided He Was
Going to Get O
The followling =tory of how » bully
was sululued on & railrond tralp by «a
ourngeons conducior Is teld o the
Balthmore Sun by . E. Manree of the
Baltiinore bar, Mr. Monroe was com
lng cawtward over the Atehison Rall
road ooe night in the fall of 1855, The
rain stopped nt Dodge Cly, whileh was
then the moest important polot for e
shipment of cattle In southwest Kan
qk. Bome of the worst charncters an
e frontierd made thelr headguariers
here, A nuinbser of pussengers of the
true frontler type boarded (he traln.
Among them was a fellow who por
tlenlarly attriacted my alteptlon
ause of his burly form and coarse. and
1 could not but think., cowardly fes
mres. He wore a sult of buckskin pro
fusely adorned with a fringe of the
wime material. “Bully™ was written In
s upatiractive face and wns whows
In hig every movemeat,
The cenductor of the traly, a very
ourteous and efficient  man,  mther
sinnll of stature, nomed Bender, some
fime after Jeaving Dwlge Cliy, cnine
hrough the car, collecting cares,  1en
der had some pasal  trouble,  which
made [t appenr when he spoke that he
war talking through his He
frawled out his words very slowly, aml
dtogether his utterances were raher
Iroll. He approached the Dodge Clty
willy and ssked for his tieket,
“Got no theket,” he sald =orlily,
“Where are you golng?' drawien
Hender.
“Gioin' wheree | please, and it's none
ff your business where U'm goln’” re
plied the bully.
“You've got to pay your fare or ged
o thin train; snd [ want to know low
far you're golug,"” again demanded Ben
ler.
“1 tell you I'm not tellin’ you or nny
onie elne where I'm goin'!™” replled the
Imily, st the same time placing his
right hand on one of the two revolvers
of Iarge caliber consplevously displny-
ed n his belt,
The bully during the colloquy had
rmphasised bis words with the coars
eat profasity. The other passengers
in the ear became a Uttle excited, amd
were evidently curious to see whal
ihe end would be.
When the bully thus threateningly
gave his ultimatam Bender eysd him
roolly for a moment In sllencs, then

Thae

)
90 yoti—Pock.

passed om, collecting hia fares, In per

."

agaln 1l rays of 'ight seeiod to nirikvi
my eyes like diggees. The eriininal
whowe lace 1 had when had a record
of infamy which no printable words
vonhl deseribe, amnd v 0 1 confess that
I pitked i ps e went back into that

the doors of two cases of “ten years'|
solltary confinement In the dark,” and |
The |

utes lengthened out Inte bours, 1 Lad|

|of water.

If earpets hie riy they will
look botter and brighter for bercg
washed with soap  Bear the caipet

to free It of dust, then oall (t down on
the floor apd wash it with & jarher
made with yellow soap dlssnived N
hot water. with the nddition of a Ittle
soda. Rub the mixture into the carjwet
with a house flannel and then Finss
with clean water aml rub with a dry

Mr. Gritith's eredentlals were expliclt) , o Only attack a little plece of the
!r‘an\ﬂ at a time and finish before go
“Out of the cormer in one came some . om. o Snother part

1f, after it in
not look bright ap-

dry. the o
a weak solution of

ply to the carpet
wlum in water

Fucts Ahont Egge.

Eggs bolled tw ity minutes are mors
eaxlly digested thon if bolled ten. They
aredry and and are readily acted
upon by the gastric Julee The solk of
aneggwell beaten s a very good snlistl
tute for cream in colfee  An opg will
season three cups  Hoarseness  and
tlekling In the throat are relieved by a
gargle of the white of an egg heaten to
a froth with a tumblerful of wnrm,
swoetened water.  Beat an egg fiftesn
minutes with a pint of milk and a pint
sweeten with gratnlsted
v Ying polnt. and when
It s pxcvilent for

gugar, bring to
cold use ax a drink
a onld.

Aprana far Housemaida,
In well reguluted honses  the honse

Hving death of darkness and silopee”

It I8 searcely three years sinee Mr
Grithth witnessed this ateoclty, It s
a reliefl to kuow, as he informs us in a |
note, KAyK the Neotsman, that since
then—uot, however, by legislation bt |
on the authority of the Minlkter uf:

Colanies—this torrible punishment has |

bheen made less severe,

DIED IN PRISON.

Inventor of French Telegruphic Bye: |
tem Met Sad Fate, l
Only the other day there died on
Previl's Island, the French conviet set
thement off Cayenne, the tiau wha in
vepted and patented the telegraplile
kystemn now  aulversally  adopted In
Franee, mnd  known ss the multiph
trmusnd=sion systenn, Vietor Nlmanle,
20 vears ngo, was an eleetrieal om
plose of the French telegraphile seryloe
I 18T1 Lo dliscovered and legally pro
teetind 0 system of mnitiple transnis
slon, on which e had been busled for
Almost colneldentally a M, Ban |
it inot an offcisly Inventsd & some |
whar slmllar apparntog. This M. Bag |
dot, Iwing & personal fricud of M. Ray
nnwl, the director of the Telegraphi
Drepartment, found favor with  that
gentlemmn, and the Bandor system was
fiually acecpted and nniversally adopt
o as the better of the two Vietar
Nimanlt bronght actloons against M l
EBauwdot wnd M. Raynoaud, and, after
losing lawsult after lawsalt, fred at
e mortally wonnded M. Rusunud
The unbrppy luventor was trisd, sen
tenced 1o haprisonment for e and in
due course Wik ment sttt to Cavenne
Twenty years haviog elapsed, e wys
recently pardoned by President Lol
A subseription mnde by his friends !
Frunee left by the snme lont which
took on hils pordon. Buy it aerlved ton
Inte, For Vicdor Ntmanlt, who b besn
HI for some thme, died the day hofops
port. was wade, The lrony of It all s
that poor Nimanlt's sxsten hins Loog
In ke In France for wany years tow .
for. after Wias selfenced,
foumd 1o e preforalile the  one
adopted and approved by Ravoaand the
then director of e ‘[“‘l"ﬂl'ililhi!' (I
P ent.
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Mineral Waters for Senators,

Unjted States Senators are sopplisd
with hottlesd mineral witers at govern
ment expetse,  Nearly every commit-
tee-room has something Hke a bar ot
tnehment. 1t s uskually In one corner,
bebdmd a sereen and next (o the wasy
howl.  The hottles of Bzz waler are
supplied by volored messengers, who
bring them In hnekets of lee, ke chim
pagne.  The excuse for the expense |«
the poor quality of the Potomae waler

Lamplighter on 8 Bloyole,

A Parislan lnmplighter makes  his
rounds on a bleyele, with a long toreh
carried over his right shoulder, He
guldex the wheel with the left handg,
and Is wo expert that be lights the
Inmps without dismounting.

rhakaperars,

More than Z0 references to Mhak-
spware by his contemporaries bave pow
been collected,

lm'nmiwhohuu-l;ﬁolim-
ting ready-made dresses to At ber hos
hesn advised te iry & circes teat

malds are suppiled with lnrg: gougham
worklug aprons thil tefuace or cover

the white apron while the work of
aueling or eleaning is golng on Thess
aprons are of pink and biue  piain

ginglinm, made with a =quore bib and
& deep pocket.  The skirt s long and
full, protecting thoroughly
nilstriosses gdd ta the outfit =
duet eap to mwateh. By keeping the
caps and aprons In scts of differant
colors aud potterns nnd insisting that
T]ii‘l\' shnll e ga worn It is casy Lo see
thnt they nundered  snMcientiy
often

the dress

ure

Raoly-Poly Padding of Tinned Frult

Make n Hght suer or ttel crast for
bolling, roll It out the slze required,
wil himve tho of
penchies or apricots or plums chopped
rather smndl. without the syrup, and
istedd with easter suenr wml fAour
Spread 1voon the erast, roll ap tightly,
and then roll aod tie o n cloth and
stedin or boll three hours,  The syrup
=hould he bolled aod thlckens! with
little srrowroot or corntflonr, gl seryed
with the pudding ny savoe

the  coutents of a

Bweelbread Croquettes.

Prepare two sweetbrends,  parboil
them and cut lo smadl pleces, vt one
can mushrooms Into small plecos glse
Pat Into & saucepin one tablespoon ful
each of Hour amd botter, snd when
moae amooth add onehalt a enp of
crean; heat and add the swesthireads
and mushrooms. When s hot, take
from the fre aad add two ol benten
yolks of eggs. When cool, form inte
crognettes and dip in egg and crumbe
und fry i hot fat

(Vingerbread,

One teaspoonful of ground ginger, the
e of haking powder, ndded to ons
pound of fonr; wartn together one
pound of golden syrup and & guarter of
# pound of claritied dripping or butter,
Ad wix this well lnto the four, add
ofe ogg beaten up with a whilesposon
ful of pen milk, Have ready sote
slinllow baking tins, buttersd and
warm, pour the mixture at onee loute
them, snd hake one hour o a moder:
wile avey,

Ham with Cream Nauce.

Hent a frying pan very hot, and into
put sllees of aw b, Do not use
nny fut to fry it. When crisp take it
out and Iny 1t on & hot platter. Add
one enpful of @ik to the fat In the
pan; whet It bojls thicken it with one
tablexpoon of Mdur; season with salt
And pepper.  'our the sauce over the
ham and serve,

How to Cut Meat,

In cutting breakfust bacon, lny the
rind side down on the mest hoard, cut
down to the rind as many sllces na are
needed, then eut 1t off in & bloek. Tura
edgewayn and cut off one end. then the
other end, the inside, and |ast the rind.
and you will have irimmad all the wires

uearly as quickly as
g o duickly s you could have

Mowed Leo'nter.

Cut the bolled lobster fine; put it
A stewpan with a litle mi cream.
Bodl ap m:uamuuxma
butter. a little papper, and
or ot toasted crackers,




