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By MARCUS CLARKER

CHAPTER XXVIL

On or sbout the Sth of Decomber,
Mrs. Frere noticeg a sudden and unac-
countable change in the manner of the
chaplain. He came to her one after
noon, and, after talking for somae time,
In a wvague and unconnected manner,
about the miseries of the prison, and the
wreiched condition of some of the pris-
,oners, began to question her abruptly
concerning Rufus Dawes.

“I do not wish to think of him," =aid
she, with a shudder. “I have the stran-
gest, the most horrible dreams sabout
him. He ls a bad man. He tried to
murder me when a child, and had it not
been for my husband, he would have
done ®0, I have only seen him once
since then—at Hobart Town, when he
was taken."

‘“He sometimes spenks to me of you,"
said North, eying her. “He asked me
once to give him a rose plucked in your
garden.”

Sylvia turned pale,
it him

“Yes, I gave it him,
are not angry 7’

“Oh, no! Why should T be angry?”’
she laughed constrainedly, *“It was a
strange fancy for the man to have, that's
all”

“1 suppose you would not give me an-
other rose, If I asked you?"

“Why not?" said she, turning away
uneasily. “You? You are a gentleman.”

“Not I—yon don't know me. It would
be better for you if you had never seen
me."

“Mr. North!" Terrified at the wild
gleam in his eyes, she had risen hastily.
“You are talking very strangely.”

“Oh, don't be alarmed, madam, I had
better leave you. Indeed, I think the
leas we see of each other the better.”

Deeply wounded and astonished at this
extraordinary outburst, Sylvia allowed
him to stride away without a word. The
next day he met her, and, bowing, pass-
ed swiftly. This pained her.

80 a8 week passed, and Mr. North did
not retnrn. Unluckily for the poor
wretch, the very self-sacrifice he had
made brought about the precise condi-
tion of things which he was desirous
to avoid. But the wvery fact of the
sodden wrenching away of her compan-
jon showed her how barren was the soli-
tary life to which she had been fated.

Her husband, she had long ago admit-
ted, with bitter self-communings, was
utterly unsuited to her. She could find
in his society no enjoyment, and for
the sympathy which she needed was
compelled to turn elsewhere. Bbe un-
derstood that his love for her had burn-
ed itself out. In a word, she found that
the society of North had become so far
necessary to her, that to be deprived of
it was a grief—notwithstanding that her
husband remained to console her.

After a week of such reflections, the
barrenness of life grew Iinsupportable
to her, and one day she eame to Mau-
rice and begged to be sent back to Ho-
bart Town. *“I cannot live in this hor-
rible island,” she said. *I am getting
fil. Let me go to my father for a few
months, Maurice.” Maurice consent-
ed. His wife was lookiog ill, and Major
Viekers was an old man—a rich old man
—who loved his only daughter. It was
not undesirable that Mrs. Frere should
visit her father; indeed, so little sym-
pathy was there between the pair, that,
the first astonishment over, Maurice felt
rather glad to get rid of her for a
while. *“You can go back In the Lady
Franklin, if you like, my dear.,"” he said.
“] expect her every day.” At this de-
clsion—much to his surprise—she kissed
him with more show of affection than
she had manifested for a long time.

The news of the approaching depart-
ure became known, but still North did
not make his appearance. Had it not
been a step beneath the dignity of a
woman, Mrs. Frere would have gone
herself and asked him the meaning of
bis unaccountable rudeness; but there
was just sufficient morbidity In the sym-
pathy she had for him to restrain her
from an act which a young girl, thoungh
not more innocent, would have dared
withont hesitation.

“And you gave

Why not? You

Between the commandant and the
chaplain pnow arose a coolness, and
Frere set himself, by various petty

tyrannies, to disgust North and ecompel
him to a resignation of his ofce. The
convict jailers speedily mnrked the dlf-
ference In the treatment of the chaplain,
and thelr demeanor changed. For re-
spect was substituted Insclence; for
alacrity, sullenness: for prompt obedi-
ence, impertinent Introsion. The men
whom North favored were selected as
special subjects for harshness, and for
& prisoner to be seen talking to the cler-
gyman was sufficlent to Insure for him
a meries of tyrannies. There was but
one being who was not to be turned from
his alleglance—the conviet murderer,
Rufus Dawes, who awalted death, For
many days he had remained mute, brok-
en down beneath his weight of sorrow
or of sullenness,

Frere, unable to comprehend the rea-
son of the calmness with which the
doomed felon met his taunts and tor-
ments, thought that he was shguming
plety to gain some Indulgence of wmeat
and drink, and redoubled his severity.
He ordered Dawes to be taken out to
work just before the hour at which the
chaplaln was accustomed to visit him.

The method and meanver of Frere's
revenge became 8 subject of whispered
conversation on the Island. It was re-

% ported that North had been forbidden to
visit the convict, but that he had re-
fused to accept the prohibition, and, by
a threar of what he would do when the
returning vessel had landed him in Ho
bart Town, had compelled the command-
ant to withdraw bis order. The com-
mandant, however, speedily discovered In
Ruofus Dawes signs of insobordination,
and set to work agaln to reduce agaln
still further the “spirit"” he had so In-
genlously “broken.” The unhappy econ-
viet was deprived of food, was kept
awake at nights, was put to the hardest
labor, was ded with the heaviest

that his death was certain, Dawes clung
to North as the savior of his agonised
soul, and rejected all stich Insidlous over-
turex, Enraged at this obstinacy, Frere
sentenced his vietim to the “spread-
eagle" and the “stretcher.”

Now, the rumor of the obduracy of
thia undannted convict, who had heen
recalled to her by the clergyman at their
strange Interview, had reached Sylvia’s
ears. Bhe guestioned her husband ‘con-
cerning the convict's misdolngs, but,
with the petulant brutality which he In-
variably displayed when the name of
Rufus Dawes intruded itself into thelr
conversation, Maurice Frere harshly re-
fused to satlsfy her,

One sultry afternoon, when the com-
mandant had gone on a visit of Inspec
tion, Troke, lounging at the door of the
new prison, beheld with surprise the fig-
ure of the commandant’s lady.

“What Is it, ma'am?" he
scarcely able to believe his eyes.

“l want to see the prisoner Dawes."

“He's — he's under punishment,
ma’am."”

“What do you mean? Are they flog-
ging him?"

“No; but — but
ma'am."”

“Do yon wish me to complain to the
commandant? eries Sylvia, with a touch
of her old spirit, and jumping hastily
at the conclusion thar the jailers were,
perhaps, torturing the convict for their
own entertainment. *“Open the door at
once—at once!"

Thus commanded, Troke, with a hasty
growl of its “being no affair of his, and
he hoped Mrs, Frere would tell the cap-
tain how It happened,” flung open the
door of a cell on the right hand of the
doorway. It was 8o dark that at first
Byivia could distinguish nothing but the
asutline of a framework, with something
stretched uapon it that resembled a hu-
man body., Her first thought was that
the man was dead, but this was not so
—he groaned. Her eyes, accustomed
themselves to the gloom, began to see
what the “punishment” was. Upon the
floor was placed an iron frame about
six feet long, and two and a half feet
wide, with round iron bars, placed trans-
versely, about twelve inches apart, The
man she came to seek was bound In &
horizontal position upon this frame, with
kis neck projecting over the end of it
If he allowed his head to hang, the
Elood rushed te his brain, and suffocated
him, while the effort to keep it raised
strained every muscle to agony pitch.
His face was purple, and he foamed at
the mouth., Bylvia uttered a cry. “This
is no punishment; it's murder! Who
ordered this?"

“The commandant,” sald Troke, sul-
lenly.

“I don't belleve it. Loose him, I say.
Halley!—you, sir, thers!” The nolse
had brought several warders to the spot.
“Do youn hear me? Do you know who
1 am? Loose him, I say!" In her eager-
ness and companssion, she was on her
knees by the side of the infernal ma-
chine, pluocking at the ropes with her
delicate fingers. “Wretches, you have
cut his flesh! He Is dying! Help! You
have killed him!"

The prisoner, in fact, seeing this angel
of mercy stooping over him, and hearing
close to him the tones of a volce that
for seven years he had heard but in his
dreams, had fainted. Troke and Halley,
alarmed by her vehemence, dragged the
stretcher out into the light, and hastily
cut the lashings. Dawes rolled off like
a log, and hig head fell against Mprs.
Frere. Troke roughly pulled him aside
and called for water. Sylvia, trembling
with sympathy, and pale with passion,
turned upon the crew. “How long has
he been like this?"”

“An hour,” said Troke.

“A lie!” gald a stern voice at the door.
“He has been there nine hours!™

“Wretches!" cried Sylvia, “you shall
hear more of this, Oh, oh! J am slek”
—she felt for the wall—“I—I 4
North watched her with agony on his
face, but did not move. *[ faint. [—"
She uttered a despairing cry that was
pot without a touch of anger. “Mr.
North! do you not see? Oh! Take me
home—take me home!" And she would
have fallen across the body of the tor-
tured prisoner had not North caught her
in his arms.

Rufus Dawes, awaking from his stu-
por, saw, in the midst of a sunbeam
which penetrated a window in the corri-
dor, the woman who came to save his
body supported by the priest who came
to save his soul; and, staggering to his
kneed, he stretched out his hands with
a hoarse ery. Perhaps something ig the
action brought back to the dimmed re-
membranece of the commandaunt's wife
the Image of a similar figure stretehing
forth ita hands to a frightened ¢hild In
the mysterious far-off tlme. She start-
ed, and, pushing back her hair, bent a
wistful, terrified gaze upon the face of
the kneeling man, as though she would
fain read there an explanation of the
shadowy memory which haunted her. It
is possible that she would have spoken,
but North—thinking the excitement had
produced one of those hysterleal erises
which were common to her—gently drew
ber, still gazing, back toward the gate.
The conviet's arms fell, and an indefina-
ble presentiment of evil chilled him as he
beheld the priest slowly draw the fair
young creature from out the sunlight into
the grim shadow of the heavy archway.
For an instant the gloom swallowed
them, nnd then they passed out of the
prison archway into the free air of heav-
en—and the sunlight glowed golden on
thelr faces.

“You are ill," sald North, "“You will
falut. Why do you look so wildly ¥

“What Is it?" she whispered, more in
snswer to her own thoughts than to his
question—*"what Is It that links me to
that man? What deed—what terror—
what memory? [ tremble with crowding
thoughts that dle ere they can whisper
to me. Oh, that prison!"

They reached the house, and he plac
ed her tenderly In a chair. “Now you
are safe, madam, I will leave you'"

Bhe burst lnto tears. “Why do you
treat me thus, Mr. North? What have
I done to make you hate me?”

“Hats you!" sald North, with trem-
bliag lips. “Ohb, mo, | do not—do mot

anked,

he's dangerous,

hate you, 1 am rude In my speech, ab- !
rapt in my manner. You must forget
It and-—and me.” '

A horse's feot crnshed upon the gravel,
and an Instant after Maurice Frere burst
Inta the room. Returning from the Cas-
cades, he had met Troke, and learned
the release of the prisoner. Furious at
this usnrpation of authority by his wile,
his self-esteem wounded by the thonght
that she had witnessed his mean revenge
upon the man he had so Infamously
wronged, and his patural brutality en
hanced by brandy, he had made for the
house at full gallop, determined to aw-
sert his authority., Blind with rage, he
saw no one but his wife, “What's this
1 hear? You have been meddling In my
business! You release prisoners!”

“Oaptain Frere!" sald North, stepping
forward to assert the restraining pres-
ence of a stranger. Frere started, as |
tonished at the intrusion of the chaplain.
Here was another outrage of his dig
nity, another Insult to hls supreme an
thority.

“You here, too! What do you want
here? This In your quarrel, is it?" His
oyes glanced wrathfully from one to the
other, and he strode toward North, "‘h‘ulu'
hypocritieal, lying scoundrel, If it wasnt
for your black ecoat, I'd -

“Maurice!” cried Bylvia, In an agony
of shame and terror, striving to place a
restralning hand upon his arm. e
turned upon her with so flerce n curse
that North, pale with righteous rage,
seemad proampted to strike the burly
ruffian to the earth. For a moment or
two the two men faced each other, and
then Frere, muitering threats of ven-
geance against each and all—convict,
jailers, wife and priest—flung the sup-
pliant woman violently from him and
rushed from the room. She fell heavily
agninst the wall, and as the chaplain
raised her he heard the hoof strokes of
the departing horse.

“Oh!" cried Sylvia, covering her face
withtrembling haunds, “let me leave this
place.”

North strove to soothe her with in-
coherent words of comfort. [Mizsy with
the blow she had received, she clung to
him, sobbing. Twice he tried to tear
himself away, but had he loosed his
hold she would have fallen, “Why
should you be thus tortured?' he cried.
“Heaven never willal you to be mated
to that boor—you, whose life should be
all sunshine. Leave him—leave him.
He has cast you off."

“1 am going,” she sald faintly.
already arranged to go."

North trembled. They looked at each
other: she comprehended the “hatred”
he had affected for her, and, deadiy pale,
drew back the cold hand he held.

“I had

“Go!" she murmured. “Leave me,
leave me! Do not see me or speak tr
me agnin."

(To bhe comntinned.)
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BURGLAR'S USE OF BOAP.

It Helps Him Get Into Safes and
Out of Prison,

Cleanliness, next to godliness and
soap, Is the right bower of physienl
purity. Yet the Innocent bar of soap
I8 of prime Importance In the kit of the
professional burglar.

The importance of soap In the raldw
of yeggmen from the time the crime
is committed to the day the prisoner
escapes from jall has been demonstrat-
ed In a single case In Wisconsin, Soap
not only made the robbery of a post-
office safe possible, but it was the prin-
elpal factor In the escape of the leader
of the band after he was arrested for
the robbery.

The discovery of this use of soap
was made by E. E. Fraser of La Crosse,
u postoffice Inspector of the Chicago
district.

The safe In the postoffice at Btod-
dard, Wis, was blown open and three
crooks were arrested for the erlme.
They were held In the La Crosse Coun-
ty jJall pending trial in the United
States Court. Two of the trio es-
caped.

An Investigation was made of the
clreumstances (n connection with llm|
robbery. It was found that the safe
had been blown up with nitroglycerin.
The explosive had been poured Into the |
sufe lock through a funnel made by
carving out a cake of common laun-

dry soap.
Not long after the arrest the fArst
prisoner, Homer Earl Tralopor, es-

caped from the Jall by sawlng the bars
of his cell, How he got the saws was
a mystery only until the turnkey of the
Jall, J. M. Childers, was convicted of
assisting ln the escupe.

The nolse of the sawing was not
heard by the other tittendants, and the
Incislons made ln the bars by the pris- |
oner were not discovered In the dally
Inspections of the jull. It was found
afterward that soap had been used to
deaden the sound of the sawing, and
soap had been rubbed into the open-
Ings made, lenving the bara apparently
Intact during the operation,

But the most remarkable use of
soap was in the escape of Apdrew Cun-
ningham, allas Patsy Flaonlgan, a
bank sneak. Ile was killed January
22, 1908, In & running fight with a
sheriff’s posse after robbing a baupk
at Montague, Texas,

He got tools from his confederate,
the turnkey, and cut a hole In the stone
floor of his cell. The work was dlscoy-
ered, but In an effort to get evidence
agalnst the turnkey the authoritles de-
layed interference. They Intended to
stop Cunningham before the hole In the
floor was made large enough to permit
the passage of his body.

Cunningham learned that he was be-
ing watched, and here the soap figured
sgaln. Though the nole In the floor
was only about elght Inches ln diam-
eter, Cunulngham escaped. According
to the story told by a fellow-prisoner
on the witness stand in Childer's trial,
Cunningham covered the edges of the
opening with soap, Iathered his naked
body, and slipped tlirough,

Bo, besldes the Innocent uses of the
tollet, soap has properties which sneal
thieves and robbers appreciate. Bince
the affalr of Tralner and Cunningham
Inspector Fraser has found tbat soap
has first place In the cracksman's kit—

| Washingtoa Foet.

Home-Made Graln Box.

There |8 enough grain stored on ove:r
arm to warrant the bullding of & lrl"l:
box, particularly when one chn beo b“l
for a very small sum and with but littie
labor, Such a box |s easlly constructed
from dry goods boxes, using & number
of the same size to obtaln the deslired
capnclty and setting them end to u(;ll.
fastening them together or not As de-
slred, The fronts are cut #0 RS to ob-
taln the proper slant and then a cover
is made so that the box or boxes may
be locked If necessary. Divislons are
made In the fnslde In accordance with

'the quantity of each kind of grain to

be stored, The boxes are set on legs
about fifteen Inches high and each of
these legs has an Inverted cap of tin
placed on It near where the leg Jolns

THE HOME-MADE GRAIN DOX.

ﬁw box. These ting will prevent vermin
In the shape of rats and wmice from
easily cllmbing up the box and getting
at the graln, If desired the several
divisions may be lined Inslde so as o
make them more vermin proof. The i
lustration shows how simple this graln

bhox 15— Indianapolls News.

Shearing !llrr-p by Mnachine.

1 have used o sheep-shearing
ehilne for the lnst fiye or sIX years, says
a correspondent of Rural New Yorker.

maa-

The machines have been very much
lmproved In that time.  The first knlfe,
or ollppers, thut [ had very soon gol

clogged, and did poor work on sheep
that had fine or olly wool, or had any
wrinkles. The one | pow have, used
on the sume machine, will clip any kind
of a sheep or wool, Now as 1o the dl
rect question, Has the machine any ad-
vantage over hand work? Bo long ns
we had the old-fashioned shearers, who
ecould turn off thirty to forty sheep a
day, well sheared, I had no need of a
mnachine, As the old men dled off, or
were unable to shear auy longer, and
because of the searcity of sheep—fow
young men took up shearing—It be-
came f problem to know how to get
the sheep well and economically shear-
el. The men who were unused to It
not only cut the sheep and tangled up
the wool, but they would shear only a
few sheep per day, which made It ex-
pensive, For this reason | put In a
machine,

Seed Carn Breeding Pays,

Corn-breeding work, still in its In-
fancy, already has spelled profit for
many growers. Material Increases In
yield, due In large measure to plant-
Ing lmproved tested seed, have been 8o
general that farmers everywhere are
udopting better methods of seed selec-
tlon. And other countrles, noting what
has been nccomplished by  American
corn breeders, have taken steps to fol-
low thelr example. Recently an Ameri-
ean seed-corn breeding company ship-
ped 1,300 bushels of corn to the agri-
enltural department of the Egyptian
government, The smne company has
nlso exported an order of 10,000 pounds
of sead corn to Australla, where It will

be used in breeding work conducted by
the agricaltural authorities of that
country, It Is to the corn belt of

Amerlea that the peoples of the earth
come for corn. Our corn crop Is the
envy of all eivilized countries which
eannot or do not grow corn.

White FPekin Ducks,

The White Feklin Is a popular duck
which has a distinctive type especially
its own, and differing from all others
In the shape and carrlage of Its hody.
The legs are set far back, which causes
the bird to walk In an upright position.
In size these ducks nre very large, some
reaching as high as twenty pounds to
the palr. Thelr flesh I8 very delieate

and free from grossness, and they are
tonaldered among the best of table

WHITE PEKIN DUCKS,
fowls, They are excellent luyers, a_v-éf:
aglug from 100 to 180 eggs each In a
season, They are nonsetters, hardy,
euslly ralsed and the earllest Iy watur
log of any ducks,

The Gulnea I said to be a native of
wostern Africa and I8 a very actlve
bird of a ratbher wild nature. The wild
nature of the beautiful fowls Is an ob-
Jectlon with many poultrymen. There
are two breeds of guineas, the pearl
and the white gulnea, The pearl gulnea
Is of & wiider disposition than the
white guinea. Both breeds are about
the same slzge, The flesh of the pearl
gulnea 14 darker than that of the
white, which makes the white gulnea
preferable as a table fowl, Both breeds
of gulneas are good summer egg pro-
ducers. They bogln laying In April or
Muy and continne to lay untll late In
the fall, The pearl guinea la very sen-
sitlve about having ber nest disturbed
and often leaves the pnest If a part of
her eggs are removed, The white guinea
Is not 0 particular about her nest and
will continue to lay In the nest If only
one egg 18 left In It. Our white gulneas
oftén lay In the nest boxes in the poul
try house with the chicken hens,
Gulneaa nre valuable lnsect destroyers.
They will eat Insects thnt the chickens
will not, such as the potato bug and
gooseberry worm, [ notlced our gulneas
picking the worms off the gooseberry
bushes and not a worm escaped that
the gulneas could reach. They pleked
the worms off as high as they could
Jump.

How to Girdle Grape Vines,

The girdling or ringlng of grapevines
Is done to Increase the size of each
cluster, It Is pot done generally, how-
ever, although some And the method
profitable. The bark Is entlrely re
moved below the frult cluster about a
month before the perlod of ripening
which hastens maturity about n week
or two and enlarges the bunch and
berries. The sap ascends through the
pored of the wood to sustaln growth,
but the elaborated sap descends through
the wood and the bark and ean go no
lower than the polnt at which the gir-
dle Is made, where It stops and s atll
izedl In feedlog the grapes. Some In-
Jury s done the vioe below the girdle,
and henew It wny not pay on sn extens
wlve wonle,

Jumper (o Hreak Colts.

A Canndlan farmer says that there
Is nothing yet discovered so usefal .n
breaking a colt In winter as the old-
fashloned “Jumper.,” A jumper |s sim-

THE OLD-FASIIONED JUMPER,

ply made of two saplings twenty feel
or more long, weakened about five feef
from the butt ends by shaving the up-
per sides half through, so that the poles
sag when the rider Is on the seat and
the colt hitehed. The seat s supported
by four posts and the horse Is placed
far out in the shafte. A colt caunot go
over backwards with this
Giood Tonle for the Hogs,

It the hogs are growlng as fast and
doing ns well as they can do, nothing
Is needed In the way of medicine. But
If they are a little off lu any way, u
few doses of the fullowlng will stralght-
en them up.

Wood charcoal, 1 pound; sulpbur, 1
pound ; sodlum chloride, 2 pounds; so-
dlum  blearbonate, 2 pounds; sodium
hyposulphite, 2 pounds; sodlum sul-
phate, 1 pound; antimony sulphide, 1
pound.  Pulverize und thoroughly mix,
The dose 18 a large tablespoonful for
each 200 pounds welght of bogs to be
treated, glven once a day, The hogs
will ent this mixed ln thelp food. unloss
very 11l when 1t should be poured Into
themn, wixed In water,

HBeardless Barley Crop.

Boardless burley s entipely free
from barbs, unless the seed Is nceldent-
ally mixed with some other varlety, It
does not yleld so well an some of the

best nurse-crop yet found for clover or

alfalfn, and for that purpose Is recom-
mended,

Field of a Milllon Acresd

The Iargest fenced pasture fleld In
the Unlted Btates Is on the Blackfeet
Indian reservation, In Montana. This
flold contalns 1,500,000 acres, and the
200 milos of Larbed wire fence Inelos-
Ing It have boen eompleted. About 400,
U0 pounds of wire were required for
the work. There are 00,000 head of

of which belong to the stockman, who
are paylog for the privilege of pastur-
fige.

Feed for Mare In Foul.

While lu foal the mare does not nec
esanrlly require food different ln quals
Ity from that fed at other thmes, but,
all things belng equal, the quantity
should be somewhat lurger. Oats are
the best feed, yet shorts and bran muy
be fed with beneficinl results, Mashos

cattle wintering in this pasture, half P*¢
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rallrond clerk who Is
acvepting coal stock? Buh g8
the Inallenable prerogative of 0
higher up.”—New York Henil
San Franciso makes (he il
nouncement that e marsy
burenu and the detentios W%
those suspected of Insully
same bullding.—New York B
J. Plerpont Morgan hes p=
the noted art collection of R
Knnn for five and & AM
Which reminds ng that sue
some cnn't.—~New York ’
We have not bees shie
whether the convietion of B
on the charge of rebatieg ¥
the courts or a blow at eur &8
Interests and foreign IMGe=S
phin North Ameriean. |
If the Panama Cinal 1 8
dug to musle, tere ought o &
dld chanee down there for
er-Junged band fo put
touches to “E "
Father."—Wushington Post
Baral Berohardt took 8
Coney 1alnnd lo shost the @
do otber giriish stunth It gre8
that there are WANY,

benrded sorts, nor Is It o good waltin In st
barley. It Is a good feed for pw: "NTF!I_‘?::IW Noeth
sheep or fowls and for horses when g

crusbed. Its distingulshing advantsge o e
Is that It stands up well and ripens |
very early, coming off the ground soon I
enough to let the clover or alfalfa sown U N mﬁ
with It take possession before It s aL"»“_‘j J o
much weakned by shading. It Is the 5 s bt

]

The Bultan of Torker
lector of canik ol
The King of Berarls S0
000 & year for nie roys) pe
fir Charles W":-d ]
pany will make & .
next year. r
London's mw:‘ v
Innt docade, ﬁm ;
(00,000 for © s e

The Duke of
¢ of Beotland e8d

|of Holyrood
Prince Louls
the Russinn army:

f Mosoo®,
e Caar of a1 B

¢ for Wi w!
:,.ﬁaw reopivee i

can be given occaslovally, and where

possible cooked feed wmay be .
at night three times a weok. m'l-lnb




