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CHAPTER VI1Il.—(Continned.)
The meeting just described took plnce
opon a Tuesday, early in November. Un
the Saturday Fzra (irdlestone had fully
made up his mind to turn his back upon

the diggings and begin  his  homeward
Journey. He was pining for the pleas-
ures of his old London life, and was

weary of the perpetual glare of the South
African sun. His task was done, too, and

1t would be well for him to be at a dis-
tance before the diggers discovered the
manner in which they had been hoaxsd.
He began to pack his boxes, therefore, and
to make every preparation for his depari-
wre.

FHe was busily engnged in this emplor
ment upan the Wednesday evening whea
there was A tup at the door and Farin.

tosh walked in, accompanied by Burt an
Willlama. Girdlestone glancsd up ot
them, and greeted them briefly. Ile was
not surprised at their visit, for they had
come together severnl times before to re-
pert progress or make aceangements. o
intosh bowed as he entered the room, Burt
vodded, and Williams rubbed his hands
together and looked amiably bilious,

“We looked In, Mr. Griddlestone,” Fas-
latosh began, “to learn if you had anv
ecommands for us."

“I told you before that I had not,”
Ezra sald curtly. I am going on Satur-
day. 1 have made a mistake in speculat-
Ing on those diamonds, Prices are sink.
ing lower and lower."

"I am sorry to hear that,” sald Farin-
tosh, sympathetieally, “Maybe the mar-
ket will take a turn”

“Laet us hope 80" the merchant answer-
od. "It doesn’t look lke it

Quick ns a flash Burt gprang apon him
and struck bim down with a lifepresery-
er. With a gnaplog ery and a heavy thud
Ezra fell face downwards upon the floor,
& great gash in his head.

“Very neat-—very pretty lodeed ! oried
the ex-parson, in a quiet tone of eritieal
satisfnction, as a connolsseur might speak
of a specimen which Interested him. He
was already busy at the door of the safe.

“Well done, Mr. Burt, well done I eried
Williama in a quivering voles,

“Here' are the stones,” said Farintod,
in the same quiet voice. “Hers are soms
notes and gold. We may as well have
them, too. Now, tle the bag earcfully.
That's the way. If we moet any one on
the stairs, take it coolly. Turn that lamp
out, Williams, =0 that if any one looks
In he'll see nothin. Come along!” The
gullty trio stole out of the room, bearing
their plunder with them, and walked
down the stalrs of the hotel unmolestsd
and unharmed.

The moon as it rose over the veldt that
alght shone on three horsemen spurring
it along the Capetown rond as though
their very lives depended upon thelr speed.
Its ealm, clear rays streamed over the si-
lent roofs of Kimberley and in through a
particular window of the Oriental Hotel,
throwing silvery patches upon the enrpet
and ensting strange shadows from the fig-
ure which lay as it had fallen huddled
in an ungainly beap upon the foor,

CHAPTER IX.

Ezra wng endowed with rare vitality,
which enabled him not only to shake off
the effects of his mishap, but to do so
In an extraordinary short apace of time.
There was a groan from the prosteats fis-
ure, then a feeble movement, then another
and o louder groan. Gradually mising
himself upon his elbow, he looked around
hm In & bewildered way, with his othsr
hand pressod to the wound at the bask
of his head, from which a few narrow lit-
tle rivulets of blood were still meander
Ing. His glance wandersd vaguely over
the table and the chairs and the walls, un-
til it rested upon the safe. He could wse
fn the moonlight that it was open, and
empty. In a moment the whole clroum-
stances of the ense came baek to him, and
bo staggered to the bell with a hoarse cry
of rage and of despalr.

Whatever Ear's faults may have been,
frremolution or want of courage were not
among them. In a moment he grasped
the situntion, and realized that it wans ah-
solutely essential that he should act, anid
at once, The stones must be recoversd,
or utter and irretrievable roin stared him
in the face. At his cries and ringing the
landlord and severnl attendants, white
and black, rame rushing into the room.

“I've been robbed and assaulted,” Fa=
mald, stendying himself agninst the man-
telplece, for he was still weak and giddy,
“Don't all start eackling, but do what 1
ask you. Light the lamp ™

The Inmp was lit, and thers wan a mar
mur from the little knot of employes, re-
enforced by some late loungers at the bar,
as they saw the disordered room and ihe
great crimmon pateh upon the carpet

“The thieves called at nine,” said Bara,
talking rapldly, but collectedly. “Their
names were Farintosh, Bart and Wil
Hams, It is now half-past ten, so they
have no very great start. You, Jamleson,
and you Van Maler, run out and find It
three men have been seonm gotting awny.
Perhape they took a buggy. Go ap and
down, and ask all you see. You, Jones, go
As hard asx you can to Inspector Alnsile,
Tell him there has been robbery and at-
tempted murder, and say that 1 want
balf n dosen of his best mounted men--
not hin best men, you understand, but his

beat horsen. 1 shall see that he is no
loser if he Is wnart. Where's my wer-
vant? Pete, got my horse saddled and

bring her round. She ought to be able
to oatch anything In Griqualand.

As Eera gave his orders the men has
ried off in different directions to oarry
them out. He, himself, commenced to ar-
range his dress, and tled a bandkerchief
tightly round his head

“Surely you are not golog, sie?” the
tadlord said. “You are not At."

“Fit or not, 1 am golng." Esra sald
resolutely, “If I have to be strapped to
my horse I'll go”

A great concourse of people bad as
sembled by this time, attracted by the re
port of the robbery. The whole square
In front of the hotel was crowded wita
diggers and storekeepers and [nnumera-
ble Kaffirs, all pressing up to the portico
In the hope of hearding some frish details
There was a burz of excitement among
the crowd when Eara appeared on the
steps of the hotel, looking as white as a
sheet, with a handkerchisf bound round
hin head and his collar all crusted with
blood. As he mounted his horse one of
b emissarios rushed ts him.

“If you please, sir,” he sald, “they have
taken the Capetown road. A dozen people
saw them, Thelr borses were not up lo
much, for | know the man they got them
from. You are sure to catch them."

A smile played over Eara's pale face,
which boded little good for the fugitives
“Those police,” he cried, “are they never
going to come !

“Here they are " said the landlord, and
sure enough, with a jingling of arms and
a clatter of hoofs, half a dowen of the
Cape Mounted police trotted through ibe
crowd and drew up in front of the steps.
They weres smart, active young fellows,
armed with earbine and saber, and their
horses were tough brutes, uncomely to
look at, but with wonderful staying pow-
er. Eara noted the fact with satisfac-
tion as he rode up to the grizzled sergeant
la command.

“There's not a moment to be lost, wer-
geant,” be said. *They have an hour wnd
a half's start; but thele cattle are not
up to much. Come on! It's the Capetown
road. A hundred pounds if we ecat-h
them 1"

For the first few miles the party gal-
loped In silence, The moon was still shin-
Ing brilliantly, and they could see the
white line of the road stretching out n
front of them and winding away over the
undulating veldt, To right and left spread
a broad expanse of wiry grass stretchiag
to the horizon, with low bushes and scrub
scattered over It in patches.

Out once more upon the Capetown road
it was a clear race between the pursusrs
and the pursusd. The former knew that
the fugitives, were it daytime, would pos
sibly be within sight of them, and the
thought gave them additional ardor. The
sergeant having a fresh horse rode in
front, his head down and his body for-
ward, getting every possible Ineh of pace
out of the animal. At his heels came
Kzra, on his gallant grey, the blood-stain-
ol handkerchief fluttering from his head.
He was sitting very straight In his saddle
with a set, stern smile upon his lips. In
his right hand he held a cocked revolver.
A hundred yards or so behind them the
two remalning troopers came toiling along
upon their weary nags, working hard with
whip and spur to stimulate them to fur-
ther exertlons. Away in the east a long
rosy streak law low upon the horizon,
which showed that dawn was approach-
ing, and a grey light stole over the land-
scape. Buddenly the sergeant pulled ha
horse up. *““There's some one coming to>
wards us,” he cried

Ezra and the troopers halted thelr pant-
ing steeds. Through the uncertain light
they saw a solitary horseman riding down
the road. At first they had thought that
it might possibly be one of the fugitives
who had turned, but as he came nearer
they perceived that it was a stranger.
Hin elothes were so dusty and his horse
#o foam-flecked and weary that it was
evident that he also had left moany a long
mile of road behind him.

“Have you seen threa men on Norse
bock 7" eried Eara, as he approached.

“l spoke to them,” the traveler an-
swersd, “They are about half & mile
ahead"

“("ome on ! Come on !" Ezra shouted.

“l am bringing newa from Jagersfon-
tein * the man said.

“Come on!" Eara loterrupted, furious-
Iy, and the horses stretched theip otif?
limbs into a feeble, lumbering gallop. Bara
and the sergeant shot to the fromt, aad
the others followed as best they mighs.
Suddenly in the stillness they heard far
away a dull rattling sound like the rut-
ter of distant castanets. “It's their
horses’ hoofs !” eried Ezra, and the troop-
ers behiud mised a cheer to show that
they, too, understood the significance of
the sound.

It was a wid, lonely spot, where the
plain was bare even of the scanty follage
which usually covered It, Here and thero
great granite rocks protruded from the
brown wsoll as though Nature's covering
had in bygone days been rent until her
gnunt  bones protruded through the
wound. As Esrn and the sergeant swept
round a sharp turn in the road they saw
some little way ahead of them the three
fugitives, enveloped in a cloud of dost.
Almost at the same moment they heard a
shout and crash behind them, and, look-
ing round, saw a confused heap upon the
ground. The horse of the leading trooper
had faMlen from puore fatigue, and tad
rolled over upon it rider. The other
trooper had dismounted, and was enden-
voring to extricate hix companion,

“Let us see If he ia hurt,” the sergeant
erled,

“On! on!" shouted Ezra, whose passion
was Increased by the wight of the thieves,
“Not a foot back."”

“Me may have broken his neck,” .grum-
bled the sergeant, unalinging hls carbine,
“Have your pistol ready, sir. We shall
be wp with them in a few minutes, and
they gmpy show fOght.”

They were up with them rather sooner
than the policeman expected. Farintosh,
finding that speed was of no awvall, and
that the number of his pursuers was now
reduced to two, had recourse to strategy.
There was a sharp turn in the road a hun-
dred yards ahiead, and on reaching it the
threa flung themselves off thelr horses anl
Iny down behind cover. As Eszra and the
sergeant, the grey horse and the bay, came
thundering round the curve, there was a
flerce aplutter of pistol shote from
amongst the bushes, and the grey sank
down upon ita knees with a sobhing moan,
struck mortally in the head. Exra sprang
to his feet, and rushed at the ambuscada,
while the sergeant, who had been grassl
on the cheek by the first volley, jumoped
from his horse and followed him. Burt
and Farintosh met them foot to foot with
all the Saxom gallantry which underlies
the Saxom brutality, Purt stabbed at
the sergeant and struck him through the
muscle of the neck. Farintosh fired at
the n, and was himeelf shot down
by Burt, seeing his companion fall,

aprang past bls two assallants with a

[ vielous #ids blow at the merchant, and
throwing himself upon the wergeant's
horse, regardless of a bullet from the lat-
ter's carbine, he gulloped away and was
speedily out of range. As to Williams,
from the beginning of the skirmish, he
had lain face downwards upon the groun,
twisting his lhip limbs about in an agony
of fear, and howling for mercy.

“He's gone,” Esra said, ruefully, gas-
ing after the fugitive. “We have nothing
to go after him with."

“I'm well nigh gone mynelf,” said the
policeman, mopping up the blood from his
stub, which was more panful than don-
gerous, “He has given me a nasty prod.”

“Never mind, my friend, you shall ot
be the loser. Get up”—this to Willlaws,

*| who was still writhing himself Into the

most extraordinary atutudes,

“Oh, please, Mr. Girdlestone,” he eried,
clutching at Fara's boots with his long,
thin fingers, “it wasn't me that hit you.
It was Mr. Burt. | had nothing to o
with robbing you, either. That was Mr.
Farintosh. 1 wouldn't have gone with
him only I knew that he was a clergymna,
#o I expected no harm. 1 am surprised at
byou, Mr. Farintosh, I really am. I'm very
glad that Mr. Girdlestone has shot you."

The ex-parson was &.tting with his back
against a gnarled stomp, which gave him
some support. He bad his hand to his
chest, and as he breathed a ghastly whist-
ling sound came from the wound, and
spurts of hlood rushed from his mouth.
Hia glazed eyes were fixed upon the man
who had shot him, and a curious smile
played about his thin lips,

“Come here, Mr. Girdlestone,” he croak-
ed, “come here.”

Eara strode over to him with a face
ay inexorable na fate,

“You've done for me,” sald Farintosh
faintly. "It's a gueer end for the b=st
man of his year at Trinity—master of
arts, sir, and Jacksonian prizeman. Not
much worth now, is it? Who'd have
thought then that | should bave died like
a dog in this wilderness? What's tho
odds how a man dies, though? If I had
kept myself straight [ should bave gone
off a few years later In a feather bed as
the Dean of St. Patrick's maybe. What
will that matter? ['ve enjoyed myself™ —
the dying man's eyes glistened at the
thought of past dissipations. *“If 1 hal
my time to do over again,” he continued,
“I'd enjoy myself the same way. I'm
not penitent, sir. No deathbed miveling
about me, or short cuts ianto heaven.
That's not what | wanted to say, though.
I have & choking in the throat, baut I dare-
say you can hear what 1 am driving a®
You met a man driving towards Jacobs
dal, did4 you not?"

Eara nodded wullenly.

“You didn't speak to him? Too busy
trying to eatch yours truly, eh? Will you
hove your stones back, for they are In the
bag by my side, but they’ll not be very
much good to you. The little spec won't
come off this time. You don't know what
the news was that the man was bring-
ing?™

A vague feeling of Impending misfor
tune gtole over Ezra. He shook his head.

“His news was,” sald Farintosh, lean-
ing up upon his hand, “that fresh dia-
mond fields have Been discovered at Ja-
gerafonteln, ln the Orange Free State
8y Russia or no Russia, stones will aot
rise. Ha! ba! will not rise. Look at L's
face! It's whiter than mine. Hal ha!
ha!™ With the laugh upon his lips, a
great flow of blood stopped the clergy-
man's utterance, and he rolled slowly over
upon his gide, & deall man.

(To be continued.)

ACCIDENT FAKIRS.

Men Who Are Able to Swindle the
Insurance Companies.
“Acoldent Insurance companles are
very susplelous of all accidents Involv-
ing Injury to the knee, for it Is on his
knee that the accldent fakir malnly

relies.” ;

The speaker, a surgeon, frowned and
went on:

“There are 'men who make a living
out of fake accldents, They travel from
elty to city; they Insure In every com-
pany that Issues accldent policles;
then, with a fake Injury, they proceed
to collect dues.

“An accldent fakir—for so we call
thess men—hns usunlly a knee that he
can slip out at will He purposely
stumbles over an open trap or some
hard, sharp obstncle, puts his knee out
deftly, ralses a big holler so as to se-
cure a lot of witnesses and then hob-
bles home.

“He doesn't notify his Insurance com-
panies until the next day. By then
his knee 18 so swollen that an accurate
examination of It Is lmpossible. We
cannot tell whether It is one of those
fake, self-slipping knees or not. 8o we
pay tha man his money, and he seeks
uew pastures.

“Ihere was one man—he Is In Jal
now—who In nine years collected over
$11,000 In aceldent policles with the
help of a knee that he could slip out
ng easily as 1 slip my hand out of my
glove.” —New Orleans Times Democrat

Love Ia Deaf.

“And yon mean to say that football
player kissed you?" exclaimed the Irate
mother,

“Yea, ma"
daughter,

“Why, the Idea! Didn't 1 tell you If
he tried to kiss you to yell ‘Stop!" as
loud as you could?™

“1—1 did, ma, but he had on his ear
guards and couldn’t hear me."

replled the blashing

Proved Correct.

Miggies—There’'s more truth than
poetry In that old saw, “Where there
Is smoke there la fire™

Wiggles— What do you know about
13

Miggles—It was ngalnst the rules to
smoke In the office where 1 was eme
ployed. I lit a clgarette and was fred

His Motte.
“My motto,” sald the obese pa
with the multi-colored tle, “is, “There's
always room at the top." "
“What's your llne?" asked the hard-
ware drummer.
“l manufacture a balr toule™ ex-

plained the heavywelghs

Convenleni Harrow,
After working several years among
stones, stumips, grubs and young or-
chards, T learned | needed a specinl

harrow , for the
work. 1 could
find nome to sult
me; so studled
and plaaned and
made one last
A spring which
% does even better

than 1 expected
! The cut will to some extent explain
how it is made. 1 made mine of oak
thwber 214 Inches by 3% Inches, 4 feet
| long and 6 feet 3 Inches wide. It is
composed of a middle sectlon and two
wings, the Iatter fastened to the mid-
dle sectlon by 5% Inch bolts 8% Inches
long, on which the wings fold wvery
easily. The teeth are scattered over
the harrow so that they are 9 lnches or
more apart, and yet cut every 3 Inches,
and aure placed in the harrow sloping
back, about 20 to 25 degrees from a
perpendicular. They cut just as well
and do not catch as if placed In per-
pendicular, and are easier on man and
[ toam. 1 have heddles to the middle
section of mine, and a rope from each
heddle to the outside corner of each
wing, #o as to lift It convenlently and
quickly. I ecan pass readily between
trees or stumps less than 3 feet apart.
It is just the thing for orchards and
rough ground, while on clean smooth
ground it works Just as well as any
other smoothing harrow.—A. J. Uwm-
bolta

Cheese Under False Colors,

According to a recent consular re-
port about 2,000 lmported empty Ca-
membert cheese boxes, bearing the
names of well-known French cheeses,
were lmported at New York on one
steamer recently. Duty had to be pald
on the printed matter on thelr 2,000
Iabels and another duty on the Import-
ed boxes According to a New York
trada jonrnal, these boxes are distrib-
uted: In New York State, filled and sold
In this ecountry, and represented as
being made abroad, It 18 sald that
many dealers claim that their ddmestie
cheeses whun'put up In the imported
boxes, ean not be told from the Import-
ed brands except by experts

. —

GOOD HARROW,

When Trees Are Blown Over,

Should excessive winds blow the top
of a tree out of shape, which often oc-
curs, cut It out, leaving a nearly erect
southwest branch to become the new
central stem. Shallow, loosely planted
trees sometimes blow over. They may
be put back by excavating on the op-
posite slde and pushing the tree back,
tamping the earth as firmly as poasible
on the side toward which It leaned.
Care should be taken not to wrench
the roots loose In this operation,

Catting Back Trees,

In highly Interesting experiments’ at
tk» Woburn (England) experimental
frult farm in cutting back apple trees
when planted the ultimate result was
found to be that trees not cut back un
til the end of the first year continued
to form wood In subsequent years, and
the crop borne by them during the first
ten years was only one-third of that
borne by those which were cut back
when planted.

A Balanced Ration,

In the ratlon-fed farm animals elth
alfalfa or clover should be glven t
balance the corn. Elther one of these
legumes will likewise be needed to
“halnnre” the offects of corn on the
soll. Considerable plant food, espe
clally ultrogen, 18 removed from the
soll by corn, while alfalfa or clover
gathers u great deal of nitrogen from
the alr and places It back In the soll.

When HMorses Lree in Condition.

A bright, clear eye, a brilllant econt,
high spirit and mettle, are good signs
of perfect condition In the horse. To
this might be added sufficient flesh thor-
gughly to “round him out” but not
enovgh to Interfere In the slightest de-
gree with his naturnl action, which on
no account must be Impeded.

Praning.

In trimming trees the wound made
oy cutting off A lUmb close to the
trunk will soon heal over, while the
wound made by cutting off the Hmh
two or three Inches from the trunk
Meads to decay and sometimes eauses
the qltimate loss of the tree Itself.

Sawdust as Fuel,

Sawdust ls turned Into transportable
fuel In Germany by a very simple pro-
cess. It Is heated under high steam
pressure until the resinous Ingredients
become sticky, when It Is pressed into
bricks MR

Qulck-Growing Seed.

A turnlp seed Increases It  own
welght fifteon times in a minute, On
peat grounds turnips have been found
to Incrense by growth 15,000 times the

weight of their seed eachyday they stood
+upon the soll {

e U ——————— I

1. Humus s decaying vegetable mat
ter In the soll.

2. It Is the storechouse of nitrogen,
the most expensive and the most neo
essary of all plant foods

3. It contains the food upon which
the soll organisms live, whose func-
tion Is to convert organie nitrogen lnto
nitrates In order to be avallable for
the use of plants. It materlally s |
sists In decomposing the mineral con-
stituents of the soll, such as potash
and phosphoric meld, making them
avallable for the use of plants.

4. It Increnses the power of the
soll to hold water without becoming
water-logged. l

5. It makes clay soll more opet
and friable. It serves to compact
sandy soll and Increnses its drouth-re
sisting power,

6. It prevents washing to a great
extent; thereby diminishing the loss of
fertility by that cause,

7. Soll filled with humus more read-
fly admits the alr so necessary to all
useful plant growth, |

& There appears to be a distinet
relationship between the amount of hu-
mus in the soll and the amount of
avallable nitrogen thereln. It has been
observed that when It Is absent from
the soll there Is a distinet reductlon
of the abllity of that soll to grow
crops. Hence In practice in order to
obtaln the best crops we have to re-
sort to barnyard manure rather than
the use of concentrated fertilizers—
Rural World.

Grading Apples.

Some apple growers have been using
the grading board shown In the f0g-
ure. A common board or plece of
pasteboard I8 hung up before the
wiper. [n this board holes are cut
the size of varlous tiers, such as three,
three and one-half and four tier, ete
As the apples nre wiped they are prop-
erly tlered. The advantage of this
method s that the packers have the
apples practically graded and can do

GHADING BOAKD.

much more work In a day, and dfter
the first half day the wipers can usu-
ally accomplish fully as much as with
the old method.—Denver Farm.

Nitrate.

In purchasing nitrate of soda, the
most quickly avallable source of nitro-
gen for plants, buyers should steer
clear of low grade nitrate. The more
usual ndulterants are common salt, and
salt cake from the manufacture of '
aclds, both worthless as fertilizers and
contalning no plant food. Nitrate of
#soda now comes In original bags, which |
now contaln sbout 200 pounds. The |
old 310-pound bag was very clumsy.

Watering the Horse.

A successful borse raiser says: “|
count . the swnllows my horses take
while drinking a paliful. Some take
Inrger swallows than others, but I know
them @i, 1f I am out on the road abd
come to 4 trough, 1 get vut and count
while my horse drinks, so that be will
not tnke too much at once. 1 give water
ofteny und so keep my horses free fromn
bowel trouble eaused by overdrinking.”

Wood Ashes,

It 1¢ seldom that a farmer can a>
cumulate a sufficient amount of wood
ushes for a large fleld, but on farms
where wood Is used there Is a lmited
supply which can be put to good usa
on the garden or on the youpg clover,
Ashes nre excellent alzo on all grass
lnnds snd In orchards. They are ap-
plied broadeast, In any quantity de
sired, ns many as 100 bushels per acre
hgving been used on certnin solls

Making Swamp Land Tillable.

A dralnage ditch twenty-four and
one-quarter mlles long that will drain
85,000 acres of lowa land is falrly
under way in Monona and Harrison
Copntles. It will cost about $750,000,
and will empty Into the Missour| River
Just a little above the town of Little
Sioux. The swamp land reblalmed will
mnke some of the most valuable farm
land ‘In the State.

J Cure for Reup,

A recommended roup cure for chick-
eng 18 to take two parts sweet oll,
one part gum camphor, one part tur
pentine. To each ounce of this mixture
add ten grains menthol and one tea.
spoonful listerine. Take a small drop
syringe or ofl can and put this remedy
inte the roof of the mouth and in the
nostrils twice a day.

Farm Notes,

Many orchardists make a great mis
take planting trees too deep.

Hogging down corn has a great deal
in Its favor, but the bogging process
should be finlshed before heavy snowp
come.

The advantage of testing each ear oy
seed corn separately Is that nearly all
the poor sead can be thrown out ul
only one ear in each bushel Is found te
a.:q—'-u-tumhbm-oi
ins

LONDON FOR A QUIET LIFHR
B —
w, Night! and Fowl Make
Couutry Toe Nolay.

There Is only one spot on enrth where
the Jaded spirit, weary of the rush and
nolse and hustle of modern life, can
find true peace and perfect quiet. It \s
known as London Town, What with
cows, dogs, poultry, motor cars and
nightingales the country nowadays s
such an uproarious pandemonium that
only a deaf man or an artlllerist can
live there In comfort, says the London
Daily News,

Such were the arguments which Dr.
Robinson, town clerk of Shorediteh, ad-
vanced when G. 8. D. Murray conclud-
od his Inquiry on behalf of the charity
comiuissioners Into the application of
the [ronmongers' company (o remove
their almshouses from Kingsland road,
Bhorediteh,

It has been suggested, Dr. Robinson
sald, that the old ladles In the alms-
houses were disturbed by the nolse In
the district, but probably the site was
always noisy. The coaches golng te
York In the old days made quite as
much noise as any London county conn-
ell tram car did todny, If the old Ia-
dies thought they were golng to escape
nolse by removing to the country they
would be bitterly disappointed.

He lived (n the country himself and
he was often awdkened at 1 o'clock In
the mornlng by the passing of an old
wheezlug, croanking motor car belong-
Ing to hls majesty's postoflice, [f peo-
ple wanted to know what dust and
nolse and stink meant, let them go loto
the country, where there was no po-
llee commissioner to stop motor omni-
buses frow carrylng on thelr Infernnl
traffic,

To take only one night of hils life,
there was a cornecrake rasping outside
his door till 10 o'clock. Then he was
awakened by a nightingnle—a bird
which made musie for a quarter of an
bour, but became troublesome when It
sung for two hours, When that ceased
A cow began bellowing and then a dog
beard the local pollceman walking

‘down the street and barked for am

hour. At dawn the birds began agaln
London was the one place where pee-
pie could get rest from such nolsea

There are forty-five medical socte-
tles ju New York City.

“American butter® (s the name given
In Syria to oleomargarine,

An lowa man has lnvented & ma-
ehine for parafliniug butter tubs and
boxes. :

The estlnated value of daliy prod-
wets for 1907 was $800,000,000, and that
of poultry $600,000,000.

Dears are llable to taxation In some
Japanese villages. ‘The origin of this
curfous custom s unknown.

The paper caps used on milk bottles
are made at the rate of 600,000 a day,
und one man operates flve machines,

Imports Into Capada In 1907 (estl-
mated) from the United States will

nmonnt to $105,000,000, against only
$78.000,000 from Great Britaln,
Canada’s government revenue from

nll sources this year will be more than
£100,000,000, In the first seven months
the customs receipts lnereased $6,500,-
000,

A few days ngo David Pingree, of
Salem, Mass., bought several hundred
thousand acres of the “wild lands" of
Malne, thereby becoming possessor of a
tract of land lurger than the entire
State of Rhode Island. It Is the best
hunting ground In the eastern part of
the United Btates,

A cosmopolitun eltizen says that the
forelgners, artists, philanthropists, edl-
tors, sclentists and soclologists who go
to New York Clty to study America
are likely to be led into all sorts of
errors If they confine their studies and
observations to the metropolls, for New
York Clty Is less typlcal of Amerlca
than any other part of the country.

The linen industry Is the greatest
manufacturing Industry Ireland poe-
sesses. There I luvested dn It some-
thing ilke ffteen and a ha!f million

pounds, and it glves employment to
70,000 people. It Is & for much
uneasiness that year year for a
considerable time has ed a decling

in the area under flay In ILreland.—
Northern Whig.

Few people will have had the cour-
nge to sit down thirteen at table for the
greetings of a new year, But fiveand-
fifty years ngo Lord Roberts was one
of thirteen who sat down to dinner on
New Year's day at Peshawar. Eleven
yeers later—though most of them had
been through the Indian mutiny apd
half of them had been wounded—they
were all alive. And Lord Roberts In
#till very much alive.~London Chron.
lele.

Thackeray's Poets,

Thaeckeray's favorite poets were
Goldsmith and the “sweet Iyrie sing-
ers,” Prior, whom he thought the easi-
est, the richest, the most charmingly
humorous of English lyrical poets, and
Gay, the force of whose simple melody
and artless ringing langhter he appre-
elated. He admired Pope, too; but
while admitting Mllton's greatness,
thought him “such a hore that no one
could read him." It Is not surprising,
therefors, that Thackeray never o
sayed the “big bow-wow kind” of
poetry.

When your ship comes In, if you are
like most people, Instead of being
thankful, you will find fault with the
cuptain for the delay.




