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CHAPTER VIL.—(Continued.)

“1 guess that's right, too. 8o you ha¢
to lock up Stembridge

“Yes, 1 found It advisable one day af
ter he had tried to wteal the ship—while
I was ashore In San Juan" Constable
explained ingeniously, “I'm glad you
came, because it will save me from raking
bim buack,” That is, unless you decide
that I'li bave to go back, too. [ did play
pretty rough with you, but your man
ll:ll! me going strong about that time.
You've got to acknowledge that he's an
artist. Let's get out of this. What do
you plan to do?"

"Go out and get Stembridge; and ssttle
with you. "

“The word ‘settle’ nsually refets to
dollars up in the States” Constable said
delieately.

"It doesn't pay o buck the detective
burenn, Constable, and ['m—authorized
‘o take cash for your part—this time."

“How mucht"

“Five thousand dollurs and expenses.”

“It costs money to keep yvon off one's
.hin-"

“I'm Crusoe of the detective bureau,
and [ uvsually go where 1 please,” was
the duleet answer.

“I'll bave to go out to the ship to get
80 much money,” Constable declared re
signedly.

“I'll have to go out to thg ship to get
Stembridge,” said Crusce. “We'll go to-
gether,”

"“Where are your men?"

“I'm working alone this trip.”

“You can pick up a couple of gen-
darmes to help you, if you think you'll
need help,” Constable suggested. This
was the galvanic instant.

Crusoe glanced at him keenly. He had
been able to pick no Saw in the moment’s
talk. He was a shrewd man in his line
and schooled, but Constable had rung
true. There is no Iinclination on the
part of the public at large to concede
brilliance of acumen to the heirs of mill-
ions, unless the sparkling quality has been
exposed in a strong light. The suggestion
concerning the gendarmes, and a last
glance into the face of the young man,
vanquished Crusoe’s final doubt.

“I ¢an handle Stembridge very tidily,
having your moral support,” he declared.
“He's too old a bird to resist arrest when
bhe's once comnered.”

“Just as you say,” Constable said
swiftly, “Turn your rig about and fol-
low on. My launch is ahead, at the
Sugar Landing."

It was not until the other was behind,
and the back of his own carriage shut-
ting off the view, that Constable realized
be had lost his headache, and was drench-
ed with perspiration. It was now eight.
The ladies had agreed to be ready at nine,
in case Uncle Joey had returned with
the mail by that time. His several er-
rands must walit, The present matter
would take the entire time, and must be
done decently and In order. The driver
was commanded to make good speed to
the launch, which was in readiness. Cru-
soe dismissed his rig; Constable bade his
driver wait, and the two man boarded.

“Make ber buxz, Ernst,” the owner said
to the sallor in charge. “I'm expiring
for a drink and a mouthfal of clean air.”

Crusoe was deeply Interested In the
present manifestation of Martinique's cli-
mate, and was not readily diverted to the
suhject which challenged his companion.
Once launched, however, upon the deal-
ings of Nicholas Stembridge, alias Hay-
den Breen, he became fluent, and Con-
stable learned that his guest was “the
Rajah's Diamond” among the swindlers
f civilization.

Stembridge, secording to Crusoe, had
started a Central American revolution in
order to seize s range of rich silver hills;
had made good, worked the mines, and
fold them, a year later, “salted to a
brine,” to a syndicate of New York capi-
talists. He had engineered the Yar-
mouth-Leama ofl syndicate which disor-
dered London financiers for a day. Of
these and other interesting engagements
Constable learned as the launch sped
across the fouled harbor.

“What doea this prince of manlpula-
tors do with all his money?” be asked
finally.

“Well, you mee,” Crusoe replied, “he
has his army to pay., and he must pay

the men pretty well, for the rumor is/

abrond thet théy would go on the cross
for him. And then be is a golden glory
of a spendthrift. I've heard that Paris
looks for his second coming as for a Mes-
wiah, sinee be has promised the Tender-
loin & punch from the Milky Way. * * *
Here we are, Perhaps you don't think I
was pleased to see your eraft lylng bere
this morning when I came in on the Pan-
ther
“] presume you were,” Constable re
plied idly.
They were on the ship's ladder, Crusoe
walking abead. The sailor above, on the
main deck of the Madame, caught =
strange gesture from Constable's hand,
and a stranger éxpression from the eye
of his owner, The sailor did not under-
stand exactly, but he stood ready for
snything that might occur, and accord-
ingly made haste to assist when Consta-
ble sprang forward and pinioned the
pewcomer about the walst. Crusoe ac-
cepted his defeat nervily, but when his
gun was removed and bis wrists enclosed
for the time belng in his own manacles
hé regarded his captor with eyes of hate,
in which a little reproach was mingled,
“What's your lay, Constable?” he In-
guired almost steandily. “You're muru:
than 1 thought, and a deal wore erooked.
“Ligten,” the other said hurriedly, “r
didn't like to do this, but there wasn't
any way out of it. I've got a lot on my
mind this morning, and you complicated
matters. It may be that 'm saving your
life. The moubtaln yooder looks as if
he were about lo blow his braine out,
and 1 couldn’t be interrupted until 1 got
cortain ladies sefely aboard here from the
As for the fudnbu.ln; person yo:
tembridge, he may be my guest, ang
:lll pot. 1'll see you sbout that later
-.-g"- been aquare as & plumb-lise to
ms You'rs a good man, Orusce, and

Breen In, too. Your lines are different,
bat's all, You'll get your five thousand
that I promised to-day. Just sit tight,
\n_d call for anything you want. We'll
w good friends yet. * * * Oaptain
Negiey, have Mr. Crusoe quartered pleas-
antly aft, and tell Macready to serve him
with anything he desires. I'll be back
wluh the l;dlu in about an hour. You'll
of course have the ship k for a sprin
to Fort de France™ e i

Constable hurried down the Indder, and
an Instant Iater was again In the launch,
which was almed at the low-hanging pall,
back of which lay the tortured city. It
was now twenty-five minutes to nine. He
could make the plantation house slightly
after the hour,

It was but & moment from the pier to
the earringe, and then the half-strangled
ponles struggled gallantly through Rue
Victor Hugo and up the morne toward
the plantation house. Uncle Joey's rig
was at the gate, good evidence that the
mails had been brought.

Constable entered the house hastily at
ten minutes past nine. There was a
word of cheer upon his lips. No one was
in the library or the music room: no one
but a maid servant was on the lower
floor. She was gathering up the litter of
broken envelopes and newapaper wrap-
pings upon the library table. Constable
imagined that the ,maid servant regarded
him strangely. He ran to the stairway
and ealled :

“Are you almost ready, ladies?"

He heard foolsteps above and low
voices; then a door opened and Mrs.
Stansbury crossed the upper hall and
appeared at the head of the stairway. Al-
ready he was filled with a confusion of
alarms.

“Pardon me for ealling you, but every-
thing is ready—as scon as you can come.”

“We are not going on your yacht, Mr.
Constable,” the elder woman said coldly,

He sprang up the stsirs and faced her
in the dim light. Two or three times in
his life he had become cold like this,
some trait of his breed equipping him
with an outward calm, when the lssue of
the moment was won or lost, but-lifted
from his hands.

“What is the latest difficulty, please?”

“l would rather not discuss the mat-
ter, Mr. Constable,”

“May 1 spenk with Miss Stansbury?’

It was not given to the mother to ac-
cede or refuse, for the door behind her
was openied and the girl stood in the aper-
ture, her anguished eyes intent upon him.

“l returned to announce that every-
thing is ready,” he sald quietly, “and your
mother tells me that you are not going.”

“No, we are not going," she repeated
in a lifelesa volee. .

“Is it too much for me to ask why?"

8he did pot answer at once, but seemed
trying to penetrate his brain with her
eyes. ““Then, you have not seen the New
York papers?” she maid.« “You may bave
this. The others are below.”

She banded him the front page of a
dally journal, dated three weeks before,
His own name waes there, and not in

honor. When he looked up from the pa-
per the door was shut. Constable went
below.

“Where Is Mr. Wall?" he dully inquir-
ed of the maid servant.

“He went out to the plantation, sir,
immediately upon bringing in the mails."”

“Where is Mr. Breen?"

“He went down to the eity, sir”

Constable left the house and walked
rapidly out the driveway, turning toward
Saint Pierre, Here the man's pride in-
tervened. He had committed a [folly,
perhaps, but no broad evil, The state-
ments of the press were farcical. Lara
Stansbury should not have allowed her
mother and the New York reporters to
shake her trust. With reaction piling
upon bim its most bitter and tragic
phases, Peter Constable cohceded his fail-
ure as & lover, and turned to his second-

ary passion—Pelee.

CHAPTER VIIL

Breen was not wholly unconsclons of
danger when the large bundle of New
York papers was brought with the mails
into the library. The ladles had buaied
themselves over a joint epistle from Mr.
Stansbury, and were scanning the fromt
pages of the journals, when a sudden
exclamation from Mrs, Btansbury Inti-
mated the ugly truth. Breen was chang-
ed from guest to outlaw. Mis Btansbury
followed her mother upstairs, the former
bearing the paper with her, A second
sccount of the demoralising incident wan
not difficult to find. Breen read the fol-
lowing hastily :

“The Madame de Beael, Mr. Peter Con-
stable’'s splendid private yacht, cleared for
West Indiap ports this morning, baving
on board the young millionaire-owner
and, it is alleged, Nicholas Btembridge,
the notorious revolutionist, adventurer,
and swindling promoter,

“The purpose in common of the capi-
talist and fortune hunter cannot be told,
Mr. Consatable has figured in the public
prints on several occasions, but chiefly
through his eccentric ldeas of practical
philanthropy. So far as is known, he has
never before allowed himself to be sub-
jected to the attention of the police. It
is feared that he will lose at both ends
as & result of his present afiliations,

“My, Constable’s friends aver that the
young millionaire could not have under-
stood the character of hls companion for
the voyage, and point out that Nicholas
Btembridge, at his best, s & man of fasci-
nating manners and rre personal accom-
plishments. It has been added also that
Mr. Constable ls of a most lmpulsive tem-
perament, and apt to choose his compan-
lons from queer arieries of soclety. The
young man’s lnnocept intent, however,
might more readily nccepted, were It
not for the important fact that Nicholas
Stembridge, who Is kpown to have been
in Liding for several days In New York,
wia seen on board the de Htael shortly
before she sailed; positively recognised,
it is said, by ao astute and reliable mewm-
ber of the local detective force.”

A apirited description of the splsode on

the Hrooklyn pler followed: also a par
tion of Nicholas Stembridge's police rec
orl, The conservative character of the
paper in which the foregoing appeared
lod Breen to believe that the account
which had fallen into Mrx! Stansbury’s
hand might be considernbly more emblnz-
oned and embellished, His first thonght
wns that he had becoms a soures of hor-
ror to the women, and that he must pat
hirmself out of thele sight.

Breen was not a conselenceless man. A
fatalist, a spendthrift, a power that prev-
ed upon the powers that prey, a polished
reveller—all thess ho might be, but his
blood was clean from the talnt of person-
al treachery. Tle had come to llke Con
stable. The friondship was gulleless, He
bad even thought, with & trace of humor
in certain moments, that it was worth
being called buck from the Brooklyn pier
for such a large and clear emotion. It
In possible that be had never in his life
been troubled ns now, having brought a
vital hort to the man be wished only to
serve. His face showed nothing, not even
the heat of the day, as he lsft the houss.

His own body bad felt all, even the
moral dissolntion which crawls into the
brain to prepare n place for the sinlster
guest, guiclde. The law of cause and ef-
fect, unable to find any hold upon him
self nor inspire any fear this side of
death, had linked him with another, and
mnade that other suffer through him.
Breen was smitten with the ugliest pun-
ishment that clean fiber In given to writhe
beneath—that of seelng a friend beaten
to the ground hy the reboundiug volley
ol one's own sins.

Half way down the Morne 4'Orange
be saw Constable's lnunch turn shoreward
from the ship. Constable was probably
aboard. Breen wasn't ready yet to meet
the man he had hart. He must think,
Moreover, by no means did he ignore the
possibility of the Panther bringing one
of his logical enemiecs, nor was be ready
to face an sccumulation of consequences
in the shape of, a man hunter. He turn.
ed to the right at the base of the morne,
and made his way up one of the winding
paths to the terraced streets. Thet his
steps led him to the fruit shop, where he
bad planned not to go again, seemed now
but a paltry addition to the incubus
which had so suddenly possessed him.

At the first terrance he turned and star
ed back through the smoke. The launch
had just touched the pler at the Sugar
Landing. The tall figure of Constabls
stepped forth and hastened to the car
riage, which was driven rapidly toward
the morne. Breen smiled, because It was
easier for him to smile than to ery for
mercy. Constable was being driven swift-
Iy to the plantation house, where he
would find the ugly work that had been
done there. Mprs, Stansbury would not
hoard a ship that had been a thiel's
refuge.

Rue de Rivoll was white and empty.
The door of the shop was shot but net
locked, and the little round window dark-
ened with a cloth. Breen entered, slam-
ming the door quickly, to keep out the
hot, poisoned air of the street. The dark
shop Wwas as empty of humans as the
thoroughfare, but a quick step sounded in
the rear. Pere Rabeaut entered from the
ash-quilted conrt.

“What a day, M. Breen! The birds
are dead and dying. Soronia Ia IH unto
death——""

“Soronia ilI1!" Breen sald under his
breath,

The old man hastened away. At the
rear doorway, Soronla pushed by him.

Her hair was unfastened, and the loose’

white garmeut that she wore was open at
the throat. The father stared as If she
were a specter, His lips moved, and he
turned suddenly to the man standing in
front of the shop. Bhe moved toward
the American.

Her eves aroussd him, The darkness
had no power to divest them of expres-
gion, for the passions were burning there
—fear lest this was not flesh which filled
her gaze; ecstasy in that he was there at
all, in life or death or dream. Hin act of
yesterday had wronght the ghastly pallor;
the deathly illness was heart-starvation.
She touched his whoulder and his cheek
wisi chilling hands; there fell from her
lips strange, low words of nu language
that he knew. BSuddenly she caught his
hand to her breast, whispering that she
bad feared she was dreaming.

“What were you dreaming, little one?"
he questioned.

“1 thought I was dying when I heard
your voice, You sald—you sald yon
would come no more.”

“But did I not come, little fairy? Who
could remain away from you?"

She seiged his face in her cold hands,
whispering, “Do you mean that you will
stay ™

(To be continued.)

Loading Freight by Cards,

1 don't know whether the practice
i{s atill kept up In the far south, but I
remember how tickled 1 was at seelng
the method used In loading goods into
frelght cars down In Mlississlppl some
while ago,” sald a rallroad man of St
Louls,

“A lot of strapping black fellows will
be on the job under the supervision of
a white man, who will be lssulpg or-
ders with great volubllity, ‘I'ut this
aboard the king of dilamonds ; take this
to the ace of hearts; load this on the
ten of spades ; this to the jack of clubs,’
and so on, and then you'll notiee each
one of the long line of freight cars has
tacked on it some one of the Nfty-two
cards composing a full deck. The Sen-
egambian loafers for the most part
were ignorant of letters and fgures,
but every man of them knew tte paste-
board emblems which he had often
handled in games of seven up. That
next to craps I8 the chief diverslon of
the colored sports of Dixle."—Baltl-
more American.

The Heason.
“1 was sitting In a erowded car to-
dny when Mrs. Nabor got on.”
“Did she thank you for your sest?
“Br—no."
“Phat's funny! BShe has such a rep-
utation for belog polite; I wonder why

she dldn't" r
“ghe didn't get It."—Houston Post

Mis Jonah Number.
Bleeker—Do you belleve that thir-
teen is an unlucky number?
- Meeker—You bet I do. My wife was
the thirteenth womuan I proposed ta

the Alr.

A detalled account of the progress of
the works now In course of erection on
the falls of the Svaelgios at Norodden,
In Norway, for the separation of atmos-

Nitrogen from

pherle nltrogen, on the system of
Messrs. Birkelnnd and Eyde, Is glven
In La Nature. These works are the
property of a French company, and the
avallable power Is stated at B4,000
horse-power, A second undertaking on
a far larger scale |8 now In course of
construction to make use of the falls
of Rjukan, where not lems than 200,
000 horse power will be utllized. FPho-
tographs show that the buolldings are
now completed, and that much of the
machinery Is In place. The factory is
contalned In two separate divisions,
the hydro-electrle generating station
and the chemical works, Detalls of
the revolving furnaces, with the Inter-
nnl electrodes and the flame ares, are
given.

Let Women Run Incubatos.

_ Pleasa do not get the ldea that the
Incubator Is so everlastingly automatl:
that you do not need to give It any at-
tentlon. The result with the use of an
Incubator s a great deal llke the re-
sults with the use of other thiugs. They
will be In proportion to the effort you
mnke to a great extent. Of course 1
am not personally acqueinted with you,
but as a long<listance proposition |
would a heap sight rather you would
turn your machine over to your wife,
The women folks have more natural
good sense in ralsing poultry, and you
¢an bet your boots they look after the
pennies and dimes In whatever they
undertake. While a man that s accus-
tomed to deallug In blg money often
overiooks seemingly Immaterial things
that go to make the use of incubators
and brooders a success—M. M. John-
son, Nebraska,

A Clover Buncher.
Clover that Is pastured until the
middle of June and then permitted to
meke a second growth will escape In-

Jury from the mildge and usually give
a better yleld of seed. When 95 per
cent of the heads are a dead brown
color the mower may be set to work.

The illustration shows a finger-like
mowlng machine attachment for bunch-
ing and laying the clover out of the
way of the horses.

To Preveni Tomato Rot.

The disease often attacks plants that
are not sprayed. It Is first noticeable
as mmall black or brown spots on the
leaves and stems of the plants, oceur
ring first on the lower and older leaves,
but with favorable weather It apreads
rapidly till the plant is defolinted and
the spots on .the stems have coalesced
into Irregular blackish patches. If a
plece of bark with these spots be ex.
amined under a high power microscope
innumerable emall, ecrescent-shaped
bodles may be seen. These are the

frulting spores of the fungus. Spray
with Bordeasux mixture

Get m Diak Harvaw,

The dlsk barrow Is a tool that Is
almoat Indispensable on an up-to-date
farm. For working land that Is infeat-
ed with weeds that spread from thelr
root systems the disk harrow Is the
only harrow that should be used. It
cuts the roots where they lle and does
not drag them from one part of the
field and transplant them In another.
With plenty of horsepower It will do
the work of a plow on some kinds of
soll, especially In fruit orchards,
where a plow is llable to tear up large
roots and start suckers to growing up
where the root Is cut.

Hation for Cows,

Experiments conducted lust year at
the West Virginla Agricultural Btatlon
go to show that, while a ratlon of graln
glven to cows that are on pasture may
keep them In somewhat better physical
conditllon and keep up their flow of
mlilk, the increase In butter fat ls not
sufficiént to pay for the cost of the
graln ration. This would seem to be
on the assumption of a flush pasture
and that the cows would eat additionnl
grass to take the place of the higher.
priced grain ratiomn -

Legumineons Crops,

Nature has provided a leguminous
crop for every part of the earth whove
it was Intended that man ghould farm,
Cow peas, soy beans and Japan clover
in the Bouth, erimson clover in the
Eustern slope, red clover in the Cen-
tral stated, alfalfa In the West, and
Canada peas o the North show how
thoroughly the distribution has been
effected.

Mired Man and The Hores,

ltvery man who works on & farm
ought to know how to care for horses
By “eare” It Is not meant that he
should know just enough to feed
horse, but he must know how to take
care of a mare In fonl, how to break a
colt and how to feed It to the best ad-
vantage. He ahould know all about
horses' feet and something about shoe-
Ing, too. Many a man has dropped
Into & fne and permanent job because
he knew these things, Horses are the
most valuable animals on the farm, of
course, and the man who can take the
best care of them 18 the most valuable
help,

Changes In Farming.

Farming I8 not what It was twent,
years ago from a revenue standpolnt,
Corn and cotton were the main prod-
ucts from which the farmer drew his
Income, and that, too, only once n year,
Now the process has changed up. In-
stead of the one crop, cotton, FAriers
have invoked a multiplicity of crops,
and not only grow corn and cotton for
revenue, but heve supplemented pota-
toes, both Irlsh and sweet ; peaches and
pears, onlons, melous, berries, peanuts
and ribbon ecane, all of which bring
money at all seasons of the year, and
there 18 a continued market for what
he has to sell.—Sulphur Springs (Tex.)
Guzelte,

Growing Datea In Texna,

An experienced date grower of Call-
fornin who viwited the lower Hlo
Grande region of Texas two years ago
discovered large numbers of date palm
treen, some of them very old but all
of which were barren. He proposed to
pollenize the trees artificially and
share in the proceeds, a proposition
which was eagerly accepted by the
owners, Huodreds of these trees sre
now bearing deliclous fruit. The poor,
erippled and sick Mexicans of that sec
tion regard the man as a sorcerer and
when he vislts them they fall upon
their knees and beg him to ecure them
of thelr infirmities,

Machine Hoe Helps,

The machine wheel hoe Is a great
thing In the garden. [t makes garden
work a real pleasure If you have oue
of the modern combined drill and wheel
hoe arrangements. They are not costly
and not hard to operate. Any one that
has a garden as big as a town lot ean
afford to have one, as |t will save Its
cost the frst senson and will last for
twenty years. You can do as much
work with one of them as ten mep
with hand hoes and do it better,

Frauit Trees Borers,

August Is the time to look for borera
Dig the soll away around the stems of
fruit trees to the depth of 3 Inches,
scrape the bark with a knife, and if
any sawdust or exuding gum is found
it Is time to get to workx. Dig out the
borer and wash the uncovered parts
with a mixture of soft cow dung, lme-
woodl ashes and a little erude carbollie
acld. Then return the soll, The quince,
dwarf pear and peach trees are pur
ticularly affected by this pest.

Foes of the UGreen Bug.

Last season farmers of the Routh-
went were greatly alarmed over the ap-
pearance of the wheat plant louse, com-
monly known us the green bug. They

1

caused a tremendous amount of dam-
age, but this year Its raviges were
much less, owing to the appearance of
& parssite bee which destroys the bug.
The bee lays its eggs on
the body of the green bug,
which are shown In the
pleture on the wheat leaf.
When the eggs hateh out
the larve feed on the bug
untll they become bees,
whon they lay more eggs
on the bugs, and this proe-
ety I8 repeated over and
over. The bees are gshown
In the pleture, and farmers
should become familiar with them, so
they may recognize them as one of
their best friends.—Exchauge,

I~

Growing Mangels,

Mangels grown continuously on the
same land for four years, yielded over
nine tous of roots, contalning one ton
of dry matter, while on land ynder ro-
tation they ylelded thirty-four tons of
roots and four tons of dry matter per
acre, at the New York Cornell Expert-
ment Station. From 25,000 to 80,000
plants of mangels, rutnbagas and hy-
brid turnips, and from 40,000 to 60,000
plants of carrots, per Acre, are sug-
gested as proper stands,

Spraying to Kill Weeda,

It has been proved that such weeds
A8 false-flax, wormsesd, mustard, tum-
bling mustard, common wild mustard,
shepherd's purse, peppor-grass, hell-
mustard, corn cockle, chickwesd, dan-
delion, Canada thistle, bindwoed plan-
taln, rough plgweed, king-head, red
river weed, ragweed and cocklebur may
be destroyed by spraying the fleld with
.zorlpercontmluumorw
sulphate, using about elghty gallons of
water per acre,
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marine cable between Cape Ruy,
F., and Cape North, O, B, bepu
pay it out.

1858-—The Dudley observatory wa
eated at Albany, N. Y,

1857—DBeyinning of o fnusels] pesle
the United Btates, which o
in an almost entire suspension of
banks,

1858-—First treaty signed between 0
Britain and Japan.

1880—Victoria rallway beidge of
treal opened by the Prines of

1880-—First Confederate soldien’
ment unvelled at Griffin, Go

1872—Bevere wtorm ond high 1
great damage along the New Eng
coant,

1878—The Indepindence of Servis
clnimed at Belgrade.

1883—The Balvation army beps
tions in Canada.

1884— England closed a contraet wih
Chicago firm for 500,000 postds
compressed beet for the Gords
lief espedition to Khartam

18860—Willlam J. Kendall, w
cork vest, swam throagh the M
are whirlpool rapids. =

1801—Decennial census placed
lation of Canada at m“‘.

1804—A tornado swopt the
Sea of Asof and caused the b8
1,000 liyes. :

18607—President Borda of
slnated at Montevideo... .t
of Balvador adopted the gt
ard....Gen, J, P. 8 Gobln o
sylvania elected oot g
of the G, A. .

1002—Monaignor Guidl was B
apostollc delegate to the FiS
by the Pope.

1004—Hattleship Loulslans Isanchel
Newport Newn. o,

1007—The new cantilevet
courne of construction erom (4
lLawrence river, pear
lapaed, cansing the death I';.-
100 workmen. .. -Bl‘hl‘
Lords passed the bill "",,‘L‘f‘
ringes with a deceased
thus settling a loog
:m_____________
Patrick to Suprems “;
Albert T. Patrick, serviog &

tence for the murder of ”M

in Now York several yetrs st

appealed to the ﬂup"ﬂ'ﬂ' e

decislon of Judge laco rom

application for releane “ﬂ“w

writ and a new trial. e 4o ined

claim that the m:hu:w:r“ ot
of penalty over ™
chalr which was formerly ¢
ALL AROUND m.':,
King Kdward purposes !
to Germany with the Q¥

lm’ I |

The New ullu'ad ml""“""'l il

fused to entar Inte wal

aid In the grant of A sbeK
dian-Australian loe.

The Missourl law requined G

give free panses “m '3

to !
munnﬂlw :
back home, has bees

tlonal,



