" T

|
.

)

0

Jins

For The Term of His Natural Life

By MARCUS CLARKE

CHAPTER XI1L.—(Continued.)

By and by, having eaton of this mir-
aculous provender, the poor ereature be-
£8n to understand what had taken place.
The coal workings were abandoned: the
new commandaut had probably other
work for his beasts of burden to exe
cute, and &n absconder would be safe
here for a few hours at least. But he
must not stay, For him there was no
reat. [If he thought to escape, it be-
hooved him to commence hls journey at
once. Here waa provislon for his needs.
The food before Nim represented the
ratlona of six men. Was It not possible
to cross the desert that lay between him
and freedom on such fare?! The very
rupposition made his heart beat faster.
It surely was possible. Twenty miles a
day was very easy walking. Taking a
plece of stick from the ground, he made
the ealculation in the sand. Bighteen
days, and twenty miles a day—three
bondred and aixty milen. More than
enough to take him to freedom. It could
be donel With prudence, it could be
done! He must be careful and abstem-
fous,

Havlng come to this resolution, the
next thing was to disencumber himself
of his irons. This was more easily done
than he expected. He found in the shed
an iron gad, and, with that and a stone
he drove out the rivets.

Before dawa the mext morning he had
traveled ten miles, and by husbanding
his food he succeeded, by the night of
the fourth day, in accomplishing forty
more. Foot-sore and weary, he lay In a
thicket, and felt at last that he ‘was be-
yond pursuit. The next day he ad-
vanced more slowly. The path termin-
ated in a glade, and at the bottom of
thie glade was something that Auttered,
Rufus Dawes pressed forward, and
stumbled over a corpse!

He recognized the number Imprinted
on the coarse cloth at that which had
designated the younger of the two men
who had escaped with Gabbett. He was
standing on the place where a murder
had been committed! A murder!—and
what else? Thank God, the food he
carrled was not yet exhausted! He
turned and fled, looking back fearfully
as he went,

Orashing through scrub and brake,

torn, bleeding and wild with terror, he
reached a spur of the range, and looked
around him. He raised his eyes, and
right against him, like a long dull sword,
lay the parrow steel-blue reach of the
harbor from which he had escaped. One
darker speck moved on the dark water.
It was the Osprey making for the
Gates. It seemed that he could throw a
stone upon her deck. A faint cry of rage
escaped him. During the last three days
in the bush he must have retraced his
steps, and returned upon his own track
to the settlement! More than half his
allotted time had passed, and he was not
yet thirty miles from his prison.
. For four days he wandered almlesaly
through the bush. At last, on the twelfth
day from his departure from the Coal
Head, he found hlmself at the foot of
Mount Direction, at the head of the
peninsula which makes the western side
of the harbor. His terrible wandering
had but led him to manke a complete
cirenit of the settlement, and the next
night brought him round the shores of
Birches Inlet to the landing place oppo-
site Barah Island. His stock of pro-
visions had been exhausted for two days,
and he was savage with hunger. He no
longer thought of sulcide. His dom-
Inant Liea was now to get food He
would do as many others had done be-
fore him—glve himself up to be flogged
and fed. When he reached the landing
place, however, the guard house was
empty., He looked ncross at the island
prison, and saw no sign of life. The
eettlement was deserted! =

The shock of thls discovery almost de-
prived him of reason. For days, that
had seemed centuries, he had kept life
in his jaded and lacerated body wsolely
by the strength of hls fierce determina-
tion to reach the wsettlement; and now
that he had reached it, after a journey
of unparnlleled horror, he found it de-
eerted. He struck himself to seea If he
was not dreaming. He refused to be-
lieve his eye-sight, He shouted, sereamed
and waved his tattered garments in the
nir,

At last the dreadful truth forced itself
ppon him, He retired a few paces, and
then, with a horrible cry of furious des-
pair, stumbled forward toward the edge
of the little reef that fringed the shore.
Just as he was about to fling himself
for the second time into the dark water,
his eyes, sweeping in a last long look
around the bay, caught sight of a strange
appearance on the left horn of the sea
beach. A thin blue streak, uprising
from behind the western arm of the little
inlet, hung o the still alr., It was the
smoke of a fire,

The dying wretch felt Inspired with
new bope. God had sent him a direct
sign from heaven. The tiny column of
blulsh vapor seemed to him as glorious
as the pillar of fire that led the Israel-
ftea. There were yet human belngs near
him! And turolng his face from the
hungry sea, he tottered, with the last
effort of his failing strength, toward the
blessed token of their presence.

OHAPTER XIIL

Frere had gone on a brief fishing ex-
pedition. At last a peremptory signal
warned him. It was the sound of &8 mus-
ket fired on board the brig. Mr. Bates
was getting impatient, and with a scowl
Frere drew up his lines, and ordered the
two soldiers to pull for the vessel,

The Osprey yet sat wmotlonless on the
water, and her bare masts gave no sign
of making wall, To the soldiers, pulling
with their backs to her, the musket-shot
seomed the most ordinary occurrence In
the world. Buddenly, however, they no-
ticed & chapge of expression in the sullen
face of thelr commander. Frere, sitting
in the sterp-sheets, with his face to the

every now and then topped by strange
figures, who dlsa red as suddenly as
murmur of voloes

Into the water. Frere, with mingled
alarm and lodigoation, sprung to his
feet, and, shading his oyes with his hand,
looked toward the brig. The wnoldiers,
resting on thelr oars, Imitated his ges-
ture, and the whale-boat, thus thrown
out of trlm, rocked from slde to side
dangerously. A moment's anxious pause,
and then another musket-shot, followed
by a woman's shrill scream, explained
all. The prisoners had selzed the brig!
“Glve way!"” cried Frere. pale with rage
and apprehension, and the soldiers, real-
at once the full terror of their po-
sotlon, forced the heavy whale-boat
through the water as fast as the one
miserable palr of oars could take her.

Mr. Bates, uffected by the Insidious
influence of the hour, and lulled into &
sense of false security, had gone below
to tell his little playmate that she would
800n be on her way to the Hobart Town
of which she had heard so much, and,
taking advantage of his absence, the sol-
dier not on guard went to the forecastle
to hear the prisoners sluging. He found
the ten together, In high good humor,
While he listened James Lesly, Willlam
Cheshire, William Russen, John Fair
and James Barker alipped to the hateh-
way and got upon deck. Barker reached
the aft-hatchway as the soldier who was
on guard turned to complete his walk,
and passing his arm round his neck,
pulled him down before he could utter
& cry. In the confusion of the moment
the man loosed his grasp of the musket
to grapple with his unseen antagonist,
and Falr, snatching up the weapon,
swore to blow out his brains if he raised
a finger. Beeing the sentry thus se-
cured, Cheshire leaped down the after
batchway and passed up the muskets
from the arm-racks to Lesly and Russen.
There were three muskets in addition
to the one taken from the sentry, and
Barker, leaving his prisoner In charge
of Falr, seized one of them and ran to
the companion-ladder. Russen, left un-
armed by this maneuver, appeared to
know his own duty., He came back to
the forecastle, and passing behind the
listening soldier, touched the singer on
the shoulder. This was the appointed
signal, and John Rex, suddenly termin-
sting his song with & laugh, presented
Lis fist In the face of the gaping Grimes.
“No polse!” he cried; “the brig’s ours,”
and ere Grimes could reply he was seized
by Lyon and Riley and bound securely.

“Come on, Inds!" says Rex, “and pass
the prisoner down here. We've got her
time time, I'll go bail!” In obedience to
this order, the now gagged sentry was
flung down the fore-hatchway, and the
hatch secured. *“Stand on the hatch-
way, Porter,” crles Rex again; “and if
those fellows come up knock 'em down
with & handsplke. Lesly and Russen,
forward to the companion-ladder! Lyon,
keep a lookout for the boat, and if she
comes too near, fire!"

As he spoke the report of the first
musket rang out. Barker had apparent-
Iy fired up the companion-hatchway.

When Mr, Bates had gone below, he
found Sylvia curled up on the cushions
of the stateroom, reading. “Well,
missy "' he said, “we’ll soon be on our
way to papa.”

Sylvla answered by asking a question
altogether foreign to the subject. “Mr.
Bates,"” sald she, pushing the halr out
of her blue eyes, “what's a coracle?”

“A which?" asked Mr. Bases.

“A coracle. C-o-r-a-cl-e,” mald she,
spelling it slowly. “I want to know."

The bewildered Batea shook his head.
“Never heard of one, missy,” sald he,
bending over the book. “What does it
say 1"’

“ ‘The Ancient Britons,' "™ said Bylvia,
rending gravely, " ‘were little better than
barbarians. They paioted their bodies
with woad'—that's blue stuff, you know,
Mr. Bates—'and seated In their light cor-
acles of skin stretched upon slender
wooden frames, must have presented a
wild and savage appearance.'"

“Well," said Bates, “I think it's a car-
riage, missy. A sort of pheayton, as
they eall it.”

Bylvia, bardly satisfied, returned to
the book. It was a little, mean-looking
volame—a “Child’s History of Bngland”
—and after perusing It a while with
knitted brows, she burst Into a ehildish
laugh, )

“Why, my dear Mr. Bates!” she crled,
waving the history above her head in
trinmph, “what a pair of geese we are!
A carriage! Oh, you silly man! It's &
boat!"

“Is it7” sald Mr. Bates, in admiration
of the intelligence of his companion.
“Who'd ha' thought that now?' and he
was about to laugh also, when, ralsing
his eyes, he saw In the open doorway
the figure of James Barker, with a mus-
ket In his hand.

“Hallo! What's this? What do you
do here, sir?’

“Borry to disturb yer,” says the con-
viet, with a grin, “but you must come
along o' me, Mr., Bates.”

Bates, at once comprebending that
some terrible misfortune had occurred,
did not lose hls presence of mind. One
of the cushlons of the couch was under
his right hand, and spatching It up, he
flung It across the little ecabin full in
the face of the escaped prisoner, The
soft mass struck the man with foree
sufficient to blind him for an lustant.
The musket exploded harmlessly In the
alr; and, ere the astonished Barker could
recover his footing, Bates had hurled
him out of the cabin, and, erying “Mutl-
nx!" locked the cabln-door on the inside.
The nolse brought out Mrs, Viekers from
her berth, and the poor little student of
English history ran into her arma.

“It's a mutiny, me’'am,"” said Bates.
“Go back to your cabin and lock the
door. Those bloody villlans have risen
on us! Maybe It aln't so bad as It
looks; I've got my pistols with me, sand
Mr. Frere’'ll hear the shot anyway.
Mutiny! On deck there!" he crled at the
full piteh of his volce, and his brow
grew damp with dismay when a mocking
laugh from above was the only response.

Thrusting the woman and child Inte
the state berth, the bewlidered pillot
cocked & plstol, and snatchiog a cutlass
from the arm-stand fixed to the butt of
the mast which penetrated the cabin,
he burst open the door with his foot, and
rushed to the companion-ladder. Barker

| missed him, and, seelng the hopelessness

had retreated to the deck, and for an
nstant he thought the way was clear,
ut Lesly and Russen throst bim back
with the muzsles of the londed muskets
He struck at Russen with the cutiass,

of the atinck, was faln to retreat,

In the meanwhile, Urimes und the oth-
er soldler bhad loosed themselves from
thelr honds, and encouraged by the fir
Ing which seemed to them a algn that
all was not yet lost, mnde shift to force
up the fore-hateh, Porter, whose conr-
age was none of the flercest, and who
had been for years glven over to that
terror of diseipline which servitude In-
duces, made but u feeble attempt at re
alrtance, and forcing the handaplke from
him, the sentry, Jones, rushed aft to help
the pllot. As Jones reached the walst,
Cheshire, a cold-blooded, blue-eyed man,
shot him dead. Grimes fell over the
corpse, and Cheshire clubbing the mus-
ket coolly battered his head as he lay,
and then seising the bady of the unfor-
tunate Jones in his arms, tossed It into
the sea. “Porter, you lubber!” he cried,
exhausted with the effort to lift the
body, “come and bear a hand with thls
other one!" Porter advanced aghast;
but just then another occurrence claimed
the villaln's attention, and poor Grimes'
life wan spared for that time.

Rex, Inwardly raging at this unexpect-
ol resistance on the part of the pliot,
flung hlmuelf on the skylight, and tore It
up bodily. As he did so, Barker, who
had reloaded his musket, fired down Into
the eabin. The ball parsed through the
atateroom door, and, aplintering the
wood, buried itself close to the golden
curls of poor little Sylvia. It was thelr
hair-breadth escape which drew from the
agonlsed mother that shriek which, peal-
ing through the open stern windows, had
roused the soldlers in the boat,

Rex, who by the virtue of his dandy-
lsm, yet possessed some abhorrence of
uselesn crime, Imagined that the ery was
one of pain, and that Barker's bullet had
taken deadly effect. “You've killed the
child, you villain!" he eried.

“What's the odds?' asked Barcker,
sulkily. “She must die anyway, sconer
or later.”

Rex put his head down the skylight,
and called on Bates to surrender; but
Bates only drew his other pistol. “Would
you commit murder?’ he asked, looking
round with desperation in his glance,

“No, no," cried some of the men, wiil
Ing to blink the death of poor Jones.
“It's no use making things worse than

they are. Bid him come up and we'll
do bim no harm."
“"Come up, Mr. Bates,” says Rex,

“and I give you my word you shan't be
Injured.”

“Will yon set the major's lady and
child ashore, then?' asked Batea, sturd-
Iy faciog the scowling brows above him.

DIY“‘"

Bates, hoping agalnst hope for the re-
tura of the boat, endeavored to galn
time. “Shat down the skylight, then,"
sald he, with the ghost of an authority
in his voice, “until I ask the lady.”

This, however, John Rex refused to
do. “You can ask well enough where
you are.” he sald.

But there was no need for Mr. Bates
to put a gquestion. The door of the state-
room opened, and Mrs, Vickers appeared,
trembling, with Sylvia by her side. "“Ac
cept, Mr. Bates," she sald, “since It
must be so. We should galn nothing by
refusing, We are at their mercy—God
help us!™

“Amen to that,"” says Bates onder hia
breath; and then, aloud, “"We agree!"

“Put your pistols on the table and
come up, then,'" says Rex, covering the
tables with his musket ns he spoke.
“Nobody shall hurt you."

Mrs. Viekers, pale and slck with ter-
ror, pased rapldly under the open sky-
light, and prepared to ascend. Bylvia
clung to her mother with one hand, and
with the other pressed close to her little
bosom the “English History."”

“Get a shawl, ma'am, or something,"
says Bates, “and a hat for missy.”

“"Who's to command the brig now
asked undiunted DBates, us ther came
ap.

“I am,” mays John Rex: “and with
these brave fellows I'll take her round
the world."

“What are you golng tc do with us?"
asked Bates,

“Leave you behind. Come, look
allve there! Lower away the jolly-
boat. Mrs, Viekers, go down to your
eabln, and get snything you want. [
am compelled to put you ashore, but [
have no wish to leave you withont
clothes." Batea llstensd, ln a sort of
dismal admiration, at this courtly con-
viet. He could not have spoken like
that had life depended on It. “Now, my
little lady,” contlnued Ilex, “run down
with your mamma, and don't be fright-
ened."”

(To be continued.)

Difverent,

Bhé had sald “yea"” and he was tak-
ing the measure for the solitalre,

“Darling,”” he sald, “you are the
only woman I ever proposed to."”

“I'm afrald you have a poor mem-
ory, dear,” she rejoined. "“You once
told me you had been engaged to a
widow."

“True,” he replied, “but thit wnas
during leap year."

She Suppiled Them.

Tragedinn—1 hear that Rowland
Rantts went out on a tour through the
West.

Comedian—Yes, lecture tour, I be-
llave.

Tragedinn—I thought It was trag-
edy. How d4id It bappen to be a lec-
ture tour?”

Comedian—HIis wife went along,

In His Line,

The fugitive Cossack Ilanded 1in
Amerlen and applled to the construc-
tion department of 8 large telegraph
company for work.

“Bah!" scoffed the foreman. “You
won't do. What do you know about
stringing wires?"

“Nothing.,” replied the ex-Cossack,
“but I know how to plant Poles.”

in the Adirondacks,

Eva—What glorious alr up In these
mountains. I declare it 1s really Intox-
icating.

Diek—Then 1 shall be cautious how
1 breathe it

Eva—Why so?

Dick—1 am safrald I might get aiy

The Way to Make & Brooder. i
Those who prefer the artificial me I

ol of ralsing chickens cah make A
brooder out of an old packing CAse
which will accommodate ffty chicks
at a cost of about a dollar. Such a
brooder has given excellent results at
one of the experimentnl statlons when
used In shed or colony house. Detalls
of construction of a brooder of this
kind are shown In the Hlustrations.

The lower section of the brooder, which
contalns the lamp for heating.

is & box

HOMEMADE BROODER.

three teet aquare made of ten-ineh
boards, which is covered with tin or
galvanized lron.

Above this cover, around the esdges
of the lamp box, onelnch strips are
palled. Two one-inch holes are bored
through the strips on each slde of the
box for the purpose of ventllation. A
floor of matched boards Is lald on the
strips. A hole elght lnches in diameter
s cut In the center of this floor, and
over It Is reversed an old tin pan ten
Inches in diameter, the sides of the
pan being punched full of holes to
allow free circulation of heat. Over
this s placed a table two feet six
inches square, with legs four and a
half Inches high,

Around the sides of this table Is
tacked a curtaln of felt cloth from top
to bottom at Intervals of five or six
Inches to allow the chicks to pass In
edbyboardsfourinches rdlu uu unnnnn

BECTION OF BRRBOODER

and out at will, the whole belng wsur-
rounded by boards four Inches bhigh
and three feet long nalled together at
the corners and resting on the floor of
the brooder. When the chicks are ten
days old one of these boards may be
taken away and & bridge used so that
the chicks may run from the hover to
the floor of the room.

Open the Stable Windows,

If the cows have been stabled all
winter they mre llkely to become un-
easy as spring advances and long for
outdoors, It Is an excellent plan to
turn them out Into sheltered barnyards
that are clean snd so arranged that the
cold spring winds will not blow over
them, Glve them some roughage to
munch over while they are out. 1If It
Is not feadlble to turn them out yet,
then arrange the stable so they may
have all the fresh alr possible without
causing the alr to blow over them so
they are likely to eateh cold. The win-
dow arranged so thuat It may be opened
and the openlng covered by the muslin
sash wlll furnish this alr  without
dranught better than anything else, Es
pecially glve the cows sun If It can bhe
done. If there Is un open shed on the
place facing the sun fnoto which the
cows may be turned they will enjoy
It Immensely. This little care jJust a few
weeks before they are turned out to
grass will bhelp affalrs wonderfully,

Bracing a Fence Post,
Oftentlmes it Is necessary or politle
to curve the farm fence at a certaln
polot, and those who have bullt such
fences appreclate the difficulty of set-
ting the post at the sharpest polnt of
the curve, so that it will not pull over.

HOW TO UBACE A FENCE POST,

Any of the ordinary wethods of brac.
Ing do not seem o unswer the purpose,
An excellent brace may be made by
the followlng plan: Place the post in
position, then dig a hole two feet deep
and about slx or elght feet from the
poat.  Obtaln a heavy stone and fasten
4 stout plece of wire to it, long enough
to reach to the post and wrap around
it two or thres times. Then bury the
stone In the hole, covering It with the
soll and tramping the soll down tightly,
The other end of the wire Is then
wrapped about the post tightly ana
heold In position with staples, It should
be drawn taut. It will not be possibla
for the post to draw Away from this
brace under any ordinary conditiona,
The llinstration shows how slmpie the
plan is,
.

Mixed Seedls for Meadows,
Taking one farm _ with another,
thers ure fow containing the soll nec.
enmnty to grow a profitable crop of
pure timothy hay, hetca it 1s bost to
use mized seeds, What the mixture
shiould ba depends somewhat on the
loenlity and the strength of the soll |
Where elover hay In mninly desired a
mixture of nlslke clover and timothy
gives splendld results, particnlarly on
poll that 1s Inclined to be wet. Elght
poumds of clover to the acre ls thol
usunl seeding for red clover, though
on Iand that has been In clover six
pounds 1s usually sufficlent. As a rale,
there I8 not enough clover hay grown
ot the farm., Valunble as timothy (e
for horses, the clover hay s much
more valuable for n mixed lot of stock ;
It sults the cows, sheep, calves and
lnmbs hetter than elther timothy or
mixed hay, and ls very valuable for
the poultry. Where there ls an abund-
ance we would not hesitate to foed
more or less of It to swine a8 a varia-
tlon In the roughage from corn stover,

Welghing the Milk,

There I8 no good reason why the
plan of welghlng the milk to ascertaln
what each cow In doing should be put
aoff untll fall. Btart In with the fresh
cown and keep It up around to the time
they nre dried off agaln, and one will
theén have n valuable record o'f results,
A nelghbor whom we Induced to try
this plan severnl years ago was giad
enough to get rid of one-half of his
herd of elghteen cows and buy now
ones, for he found that those he sold
bad beon robbing bim for years; In
the cnse of two of them they were a
positive loss while the others gave not
enough profit In the twelve months to
anywhere pear pay for the time con.
sumed In carlng for them. The ayes
of more than one dalryman have been
opened by this slmple expedient of
keeping a cnreful record, by welght, of
the milk furnished by each cow for a
given period of considerable length,
This a8 necessary, for some cows are
small milkers in summer, others In win-
ter, and vice versa.—Indlanapolls News,

Good Milking Steol.

The milking stool on the average
farm Is of little value. Usually it Is
an affalr with one leg, upon which the
milker balances himself so that he can
fall readlly, carrylng the pall of milk
with him, should the cow move gulckly.
A stool that will not tip over Is readlly
made of a small box that is strong.
The box should be about fifteen inches
high, unless the cow Is bullt low, In
which case the box can be three Inches
lower, It should be from twelve to
fourteen inches square to form a com-
fortable seat. Nall two cleats on the
inslde of the box exactly elght Inches
from the bottom, then ft a bench or
shelf on these cleats, with one end ex-
tending out the wsufficlent length and
beld ln place with two lega. On this
the pall is set, while the milker occu-
ples the top of the box and straddles
the pall This appliance s readlly
made, I8 firm on the foor, and, except
In unusual cases, no cow would be lke-

ly o tum-i either pall or mllknr._h‘l_'a
fHustration  shows the affalr very
plalnly,

Baling Hay from Windrow,

Either wild hay or timothy ecan be
baled direct from the windrow, provid.
ed It s In proper condition to be put
In the baru; otherwise, not, says Wal-
lace’s Farmer. Clover hay wmust be
drier than elther timothy or wild hay.
We have never tested this on our own
farms, but we have seen enough of it
in operation elsewhere fo Justify us
In making this statement. We doubt
whether under ordiuary conditions it
will be practical, as the additionsl
work would have to be done at o time
when labor Is usually expensive. We
do not know of any reason why this
hay should not command fully as good
& price on the market as hay that has
gone through the sweat In the stack,

Prune Peach Trees Low,

The only rule to follow In pruning
A peach orchard should be to keep the
tree as low-lieaded as possible, says an
expert orchardlst; to keep all growth
from the luslde of the treo, as that
growth Is away from the lght and sun,
and therefore weak and unable to bear
good frult. Cut out sll the weak Hmbs
and twigs frow the Inside of the tree,
80 a8 W udinit the sun and allow a
free clreulation of alr through the tree,
Cut back to one foot all the top or up-
right growth of last year, thus keep-
ing the tree from growlng too tall, nnd
euabling It to earry heavier loads of
frult without breaking down, and to
reslst damnge by wind, and allowing
the frult to be gathered with less trou-
ble and expense,

Cattle That Ave Immune,

A discovery that may have an lm-
portant place o the world's history,
though of appaveut trivial Importance
ln itsell, ls that native Japanese cat-

tie, under natural conditions, are free |ance

from tuberculosis, while cattle Im-

ported luto Japan appear to be highly
susceptible, The slgnificance of the
Alscovery lies in the possibllity that an

lmmune breed of cattle may be de
veloped which, of courss, would be &
big victory In the war belng waged

ngainst the white plague -

:

—
—_
J—
- -

Vi

W )
1380 Bdmond  of '
Kent, behonded, 0%
1820-—College of Fea
lm‘mm.. h

Ymou,
miral of Knglang, " Land

1550~ Archbiako &
ford. p FAliner burse

1008 -Queen  Kligabet
by James 1. bt
L4 .
elgnors, ding wenny
174—France declared wer
Innd.

IT?“’—“’llh[nnn"' ¢
Bﬂll‘oﬂ. e c ﬂw
ployment of privatesm

1782—8pain wckno
of the United States,

lml‘—pllll '_. hmd
alnated.  Bucowsded '!h

1804—Duke of Enghien shot by
Nagoloon,

1808-—Murat entersd Madrid

1814—Battle of Tarbes

1810-—The “Hundrid Dags
Vienna soneluded by Eaghal
tria, Russia and Prasi,

1810 —Aagustan F. Kotawbos, {
dramatist, assassinated

1821—Naples ocupled by Aserh

1828—Abdleation of Bturbids,
1820—Tiyel bt ween w‘“ }
chelsea.

1831 —Insurrection of slave s
Amtigun,

lm—&n""‘m l" M

1848 Abdication of King of

1840—Raditzky defeated e
at battle of Novars

1854—Two earthquake shocks fit
con, Ga.

1860—Cemslon  of Bavoy sad
Franoe by treaty of Twis

1802—Gen. Shilelds deleated
Jackson st Kernstows, Vo

1867—Winter Garden theatsr b
New York. .., Labor rlots
France. .. . Gathering of
Bt. Albans, Vi,

1808 —Earthquake shock af S
clnco,

1871—Marrlage of Prinees
Marquis of Lorne. .. Fred
bly removed from DBondesut
wallles,

1870—Destructive tormade o

18TT—John 1. [#e execaied fie
Ity In Mountaio Meadow

187T8—Paul Boynton swam th K
of Gibraltar in five bouts
minuten.

1881 —Candahar surrendsred U
Rahman. . . . Hoer war ealed
terma accepted, .. Fol
rendered 1o the Boere

1883 —Destruetive floods In

1880 Earthquake shocks felt b
and Aspluwall,. . Ambs
Hasheon,

] f Tlelena, Atk
sl by S, vaiane
wtroyed by
passed through Bues canal
by electrie Jight. .. Kuosst
ewitchmen's strike ended...
sirikes In Helglum.

1880 Chlet  Justica Fuller's
eloped with Matt Aubrey.

1801—Prince Napoleon buteed 8
....rsl. Paul's Eplecopsl

New Orleans

1808—Bering wea court of
sembled at Paris

1805-—(erman R-MNF‘"
al to send birthday
to Bismarck... Bty
by explosion at Eulﬂl:n

Attempted v
Chang at lilllﬂ;":;" e
nese-Japaness

;..l thmuﬂdk

1807—Blockade of Crete bt

Killed by
1005—F'itty-«ight persons S0 CF
explosion at Brockiof ”.

Steel Truets' "J'M
t of the Unie
The NPM"M 1000 showe

000 In et
of over $40,000 “m'm

total of pearly

undivided surplus o8 Dec. 31 7

TaNADD.  The xros

vang total of s.m_.aal.%

clded Improvement W

both as to qumtlf o .
the practice ©

r:mr.l 2t lower prices lhl-l,. m

lng at home, the upﬂ‘

way surplus stocks m’:r-"

preventing Increna lnd by

and the shutting down "

her of employes zl;:;nﬂ

ing the year 13

for 28,080 shares of prelern

The Ohurch in

a"- K. F. B
J., weitlog to the Corleb?, T

recently -*m“‘..,."".a e

nn, apm:":h

Thre

par.

|



