Prisoners and Captives

By H. S. MERRIMAN

—— =

CHAPTER X1.—(Continued.)

After dinner Easton st last conde
sru e Lplaliatinn, 1 hairs had lwan
drawn around the fire. While he spoke
the Amerienn kept his syes fixed upon the
fire, and »t times moved his mbs ners
ously, after the masher of one who s
more bighly strung than' muscular.

‘Gentlemen,” he sall In his peculiar
wlow drawl, and an lmmediate sileno
Followed—"genthmen, 1 aaked you 1o
roine here to-plght for a sapecial purpose
and not from the warmth of my own
hemrt, What I am going 1o tell you can
pot be qulte pew to stine, while o athers
| surise that it will be very new There
s & vountry on the map onlled the Park
‘ant inent, bof during the last few yoars
t has come poder my notioe that Afries
s« a« light as the heavenly paths com

i
|
|
phred 1o anether lapd nearer 1o this old

comnifes. | mean Biberia, Now, | um
not going (o talk aboat Siberis, Decause
thers are four men in this room who
know more than 1 do.  In faect, they know

too much, Pefore | go 1 will sxplain

woe all are, Four of ys
Russians, Of these four, ous his &

wifa livipg fn the Biberian mines, ~m
detnned by mistalie : o second has o father
1§ ot prison, almost on the
edgr of an Arctle soq: & thind has been
there  liimmelf These three underiakes
what miny be iniled the desperata part of
our achrme The fourth Russian is a
gentleman who has the Joubitful privilege
of belng allowsd to live lo Petersbury
His task is difienlt and dangerois, but
not desperate, Two of us are English
men ; one has given up the ense and fox-
ury of the Jife of n moneysd Britlsh
sportsman-—has, in fact, become a sallor
for the deliberate purpose of plaecitg ks
skill at our disposal, In addition to that
Le has opened lis purse o a thoughtlens
and genvrous way. Why he has dons
thens things 1 enanot say. In Mr, Tyars'
position | certainly should not have done
so mysell. Ilis i the only name 1 men-
thon, bDecause 1 have seen the portrails
of him In the Wlustrated papers, and
thare I no disguising wha he Is. The
reat of us have names entirely unknown,
ar known only te the wrong people. Some
of the Ilusalnn paies, begldes possessing
this unfortunate notorlety, are quite be
yond my powers to pronounce, The sec
ond Foglishioan is & onval officer, wha
haviug shared coosiderable danger with
Mr, Tyars on one occmsion, may or may
not think @it to throw in his Jot with
him again. Hls doelsion, while belog n
matter of great Interest to us, les en-
tirely in lus own hands. [e ls as free
when he leaves this room as when we en-
tered it.  Lastly comes mysslf .

The little face wan very wistful, while
the thin lips moved and changed Inces-
santly from gayety to & great greavity
The man's hollow cheekn were sningularly
flushed In & patehy, unnatural way,

“1," he continued, with a little laugh.

well, 'm afenid 1 stay at home. |
have hers a doctor's certifients showing
that 1 would be atterly useless In any
but a temperate climate, I am-—con-
wumptive,"

He produced a paper from his pocket

for n =spell who

ving ' oa muv)

eypecind o mest him, just as ona eox-
pocts to meet certaln wellknown fnoes
L 0 piatly. Miss Winler aaw
him mmediately after noticing Matthew
Mark Eawop, and before long he biygan
to make his way scross the roam *owar)
wr, Wherever they had met during th»
last fow weeks, Tyrars bad javariably
saocveded o exchanging a few words
with Miss Winter, seeking her out with
vual  persistence, whetber Helen Grace
were with hep or not, [If, as the lndy
jpined, he  was  determined to  be
ome one of thelr Intimate friends,
e displayed no indecent haste, no
w0 doing

utkdue eagerness; and In
he was perhaps following the surest
aiethisd e had not hitherto showed the

slightest desire (0 cross the line which
sejlirAles sogua intanves from friendship.

There was a moatual attraction existing
between these two capable, practieal poo
ole, who met to-night us they usually 3kl
with that hightoned monchalanes which
iimost amounis to  ndiference. There
| wie 0 varnnt seat, for n woudvr, beslde
Miss Winter, which 'yars promptly ap-
PrYoprini g,

“Whn" she nsked. after a few conven-
jonu!ltiws had been exchangeid, “ls thar
gontlomnn talking to the American min-
{ster, and spparently making him laogh,
which & 1 should say. no sy matter £

“Il¢ e generally making some one
lmugh," replied Tyars, “His name s
Enston—Matthew Mark Easton. The
sort of name that sticks in the wheel-
work of one's memory. A tame ote dies
pot forget”

“And,” added Miss Winter, lightly, “a
faee Lhat one does not forget, He intar-
oxtw te—a Hetle"

Tyars langhed at the quallfication Im-
plied by the addition of the last two

words

“That Is always wowothing,” he sald
“A wunll merey.  He is one of my great-
est fiends—may 1 introduce him ¥
“Certainly,” murmured the lady, with
a little bow of the head, and then she
chunged the subject at once,
“Hvien," she sald, “is not bhere to-
night.”
Tynrs looked befittingly disappointed.
“She does not always care to leave the
adwiral, and bhe objects to dissipation on
o large scale. Is that not =07 he wsug-
grqll'll,
“Yes. That Is the case to-night.”
She wondered a little at his Intimate
knowledge of Helon's thoughts, but sald
nothing. It was probable that he heard
this from Owwin, and his singular mem-
oty had retalned It
“Miss Grace,” sald Tyars, presently,
“has n strong sense of duty, And Is un-
conscious of It. An unconsclous sense of
duty s one of the ‘hest of bhuman mo-
tives, AL least it wooms 86 to me.”
Altbough Agues Winter was bowing
and swiling to an old lady near at hand,

shie had followed him perfoctly,

“Well,” she answered, “a sense of duty
of any deseription Is not a bad thing
in these time. Indeed,” she added, tarn-
Ing wuddenly toward him, “a motive |s
in hixell rather rare. Not many of us
hree motives”

and held It In hix band upon his knee,
not during to offer It to dny one in par-
tleular, There was m painful sllence,
No one reached out his hand for the cer-
tificate, and no one seemed to be able to
think of something to say. At last the
stout gentlowan rose from his chair with
& grunt

“1, ton, sty at home, gentlemen,” he
sald, breathlessly, “and | have no certifi-
cate.”

e cromed the hearth rug, and, taking
the paper from RKaston’s hand, he delilr
eeately threw it into the fire

“There,” he groated, “the mischief take
your certificnte.”

Then he sat down agaln, adjusting his
large waisteoat, whirh had become some-
what racked up, and attempted to smooth
his erumpled shirt, while the paper burn-
ed slowly on the glowing coals

“1 only wished.," wid Easton, after a

Her manner lmplied as plainly as If
she tnd spoken It: “We are not, all of us,
1ike you.™

There wns something in the expression
of his eyes that reenlled suddenly thelr
first moeting at the preciss moment when
he, entering the drawlog room, overheard
n romark of hers respecting himself, [t
wis not an anpleasant expresafon, but It
led one to feel instinetively that thiv man
might under same elreumstances he what
Is tersely called in France, difioult. It
wis merely & suggestion, clonked beneath
his high-clnss repose of manner, but she
had known many men of his class, some
of whom had made a pame In their sov-
ernl eallings, and this same suggestion
of stubbornnes had come beneath lep
quick, fleeting notlee before, He looked
gravely around the room, as If seeking to
peoetrute the smiles and vapid affects-
fon

patsr, “to expduln why 1 winy ot hiome.
It 18 no good sending second-rate men
oul to work like this.”

e paused and lTooked sround.
was something critionl in the stmosphers
of the room, and all the seven men as
sembled looked at one another in torn.
Long and searchingly each looked into
the other’s face, 1t Easton hnd set down
the rfule that wecond-rate nign were of tio
nvnll, he had cortninly held close to i
These were, at all events, Aest-rnte wen.
Not talkers, but actors! po blusterers,
but full of eournge: "“l"'”“lnﬂl, "..i“
and fearless. The slight barrier ralsed
by the speaking of & diferent tongue, the
thinking of different thoughta, seemed to
have crumbled away, and they were as
brothers.

“Oar plans,” sald Easton, "are simple
We fit out a ship to sail in the spring,
ontensibly 1o attempt the nortliesst pas-
mige to China. Her renl abject will pe
the rescus of & large oumber of Russian
politieal exiles and prisoness, The three
Itussians go to Siberin overland, Theirw
in the most dangerous task af of all, the
largest. the most lmporiant, The fourth
reminins In Prrersburg. to kowp up com
munication, ta lorward money, food, dis
gulsen and—arma. Mr. Tyars takes O
raand of the steamer, which is now almost
ready for ses, and forces his way through
the boe, God willing, to the Yana river,

Baston stopped wpeaking An he e
turited to his seat, he glanesd inquiringly
townrd Omwin Urace, whose ayes hind fol
Jowwl him

TOf course, gentlemen,” wald Grace, | dictaten of polite society
glancing  comprebensively around the | Bhe returned the gaze with serenity,
grovp, 1 go with Mr, Tyam,” |  “Then ploass get rid of the ldea,” she |
“Thanks," muttered  Claud  Tyars, | snid, signific antly.
shortly There was a short paase, but it was

CHAPTER XII,
It wan almost & month later that Mat
thew Mark Easton

A certain extent the leading splrit
Indy had been five minutes in the heil-

Hantly lighted rooms of a huge plcture

gullery before she alngled out the Nt

There | OnTe. The

stepped fairly inte
the circle of which Miss Winter was o | denly, “go and find Baston®
This

“Oh,” he sald placidly, “I am pgot =o
wure, There are n good many people who
pride  themselves apon steering a ojunr
prevulling motive to-nighe
is perhaps & desire to prove s wuperiority
ovir one's neighbors, but it s still & mo-
tive."

Miss Winter looked at him eritically.

“Remember,” sho sald, warningly, “that
this Is my element. The motives of a)l
these people are my motives—their pleas. |
urer my pleasures—their life, my life.”

“Apparcutly s0," he replied, ambigu.
ously,

8o that” she pursued, “I am Indioted
of the erime of endeavoring to prove my
superiority over my neighbors.™

He laughed in an abrapt way.

“No more than myself.”

“That s n mere prevarioation,” she
porsisted, gayly. “Tell me, please, In
what particular this coveted super.ority
liea™

“In a deslre to appear more almloss
than you are,” he retorted, gravely,

“I deny that. 1 plead not gmll'\'_" wha
s, "1 am 8 person of muany motives,
but tHe many receive their lite from one
sotitee.  That one source i an varnest
endeavor to please myself in all things,
| to erowd as much plessure and as much
extitement into a lifetime an it will hold”

"Ihen,” he sald, after & pause, “you
ate only ote of the crowd after all™

“That is all. Mr, Trars,
suspeet me of being anything else?

‘ 1 belleve 1 did" he replled, with 1
more direct gaze than s allowed by the

not the silence of people who have noth-
| g more to say to ench other, It was tos
tense, too restless for that,

“Shall 1L, inquired Tyars, rising suid
I whould

like you ® know him.™

| I wball be most happy,” she sald, with
| one of her gracious little bows As ha
' | muved away she callmd bim back almoat

DI you ever |

Amorican. e happensd 1o be tlking o
another Insignificant, unobirasive an,
who tugged nervously At o gray mustachs,
Hstened. This was ane of the
nhlont envoys ever acerediind to the Court
of 8. James by the Unlted Stntss

Miss Winter knew most of the faces
In the room, and among others that of
the Amerlesan minlster Moarevvrer, aha
roratieetd perfectly the formn and fea
tures of Matthow Mark Easton,

IThe oconnion was n vast assombly .|f|
the fashionable, diplomatic, artistic and |
lterary worlds for the vollection Wf
monny atd ldeas toward the solution of »
pocin! problem. The tickets wers a guinea
each ; there were choice refroshmonts at
n siated and rulnous peice; soft carpets,
sn exhibition of pletures, and the same
of drowsen. | belleve also that several
geutlemen read papers on the suhject un-
der dlscussion, but that was in the small
room &t the end where no one ever wont

Claad Tyars was there, of courss,
Pruring the lasmt month or two be had
been golog out s much that ome slmost

while he

A% I she were loath to lot him go, as it
thore something wtill loft upsald
twt wern them.

“Tell me," she sld In a mayly confi
tope, “hefore you g, what s his

were

ehiel eharncteristic, or, it he has
no charactoristion, his particular hobliy—
whether, | mean, he la a botanist or a
yachtsman, a flsherman or a politiclan.
It s 0 much more convenlenl, you un-
teretand, to know beforehand apon what
tople one must coneenl one’s lgnoranes.”

“Miss Winter," ke sald, deliberataly,
“you bave not found eut my mr'.l.-.nlir
hobiby or my chief charactoristic yet.”

"Not yor.,” she admitted,

"L think," he waid, "that Baston has
0o hobbles. Iis speciulty Ly elovuence,
He could almost persuade & certaln stub.
born gquadruped to part with his hind
legs. He wan dostined by the positive
department of Providenes for an orator,
but the negative department, with Its
aaunl tlon, gave him & wenk
chest, and therefors be ls nothlng”

¥. 1 siways like to koow a stran. |

suade e Into doing?*

"f{s might,” suggested Tyars, “per
soade you jute the cultivation of 4 m>»
fvn™
- Then he turned and left ber. Matthew
Mark Easton saw bim spproaching and
broke off rather soddenly a waning mo-
versation with his minister.

“Easton ™ said Tyars, “come b:!rn. .!
want to Introducs you to Miss “Ilm.‘

“Mise Winter,” returned the American
“omdnons name. Who ls she?™ -

“She is a person of considerable 'ne
fluenve in the Greace household. !)u you
underetand? It ks in Miss Winter's pow-
er to deprive us of Owwin U.um. it whe
cares to exercise that power.’

Fasion's fave expressed somewhat lu-
dicrously a passing consternation.

‘Hang these women ™ he muttered,
“Iipes she,” he inquired, “suspect somes
thing¥”

»| think so,” was the reply, “and,
worcover, she ls n clever woman; 0 08

caruiul,”

DOLLAR FOR DOLLAR.
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Leonardo da Vinel, who painted the
very sonls of his subjects, might have
found waterinl for bis brush in the
trio seated one December day in Law-
yor Norton's office—"01d Dan'l Lyle”™
prosident of the village bank, sturdy,
self-lade, stern; another old man, of
quite different type, mild, inadegunte,
unfortunate ; and the wife of the sec
ol man, 0 womnn whose Madonna-dike
fice and siiver hale seemwed to harbor a
certaln radlance,
Old Henry Dawson wis settling with
s ereditors—people wondered 1f he

| could pay 50 cents on the dollar. Ev-

erybody knew that old Henry was hard-
working and honest, but people critl
ciged his hmprovidence, and thought
they saw In his easy-going ways the
explanation of hig sons’ pufortunate ca-
reers,

agninst “Aunt Milly" Dawson, as every-
body In the church ealled her. Cheer-

ter what her own troubles were, un-
selfish, gentle, a “splendld manager*
in ber own home—In Annt My no one
saw anything to explain the family
stralts or the misdesds of the Dawson
boys.

It was generally hoped—and believed
~in Brusselville that the home,

for Aunt Milly, especlally ns the chief

ber of the same church and a lfelong
friend.

And, ns n fact, the close-fisted old
bank president had displayed a lenlen.

familinr with his usual uncompromis.
ing “business” attitude, almost speech-
lesa with surprise.
But now that the papers were signed
snd everything Anished, a tide of rene-
tion set o in the mind of the old man
—proud of his own “self-made” cuareer
and prone to judge severely when any-
thing resembling Incompetence was on
trial.
“Well, Henry,” he remarked. rising
pompously, “some folks get  out of
things mighty ensy.
stralghtensd himself—"have
paid dollar for dollar!™
To this lttle thrust old Heney had
not the spirit to reply.
Through the procecding thus far the
womnn hud sat sllent—sometimes re-
strnining her tears with some diffculty,
But ar this point—as Dick Norton told
us afterward—"Aunt Milly flared right
up "
“Yes, Rrother Lyle” she sald, rising
also, amd standing erect herself In gen.
tle dignity, “everybody knows that
that's so. Dat, Dan’L"—she fixed him
with her motherly blue eyes—"1 want
to know one thing—do you remember
every day to thank God that you've
been able to puy dollar for dollarc?”

There was a pregnant sllence. Then
i subdued and bumbtiled Dan'l made re
ply.

“1 guess muybe there I8 something
to be sald on that side, Aunt Milly,"”
be sakl, mildly.

always

toncerning Hewanrds,
Many persons think they ought to be
| rewarded for slple honesty. The [dea
I not only wrong but slily, declares a
writer in the Denver Post, and tells of
an Incldent that roused his weath ;

A few days ngo, while walking down
an Omaha street, | saw a man ahead of
me drop n pockethosd. A messengoer
boy pleked It up.  Just then the man
| missed it, and the boy returned It to
| him without looking inslde. The man
| guve the boy n quarter. The boy ac
copted 1, but was disgustod

“Is dat all 1 get for bein’ honest 7" he
nsked.

“T'here Is Just three dollars in that
pocketbook,” sald the man.

“Wall, you ought to glve me a dollar,
anyway.” the boy replled, sulkily,

Had 1 been the man 1 would have
added & kick to the quarter; and there
are lots of persons lke that boy in this
world

Mty the Working Woman,

“Toor woman! S8he worka hard all
day, and then she's up nearly all night
with the babiea™

“"What's the matter with ber hus
band? Why doesu't he nelp her?

"0, e puts in all his time ngitating
for an elght hour day for the working
man"Fhilndelphin Press,

She Lowt Owut,
| Mrs. Culler—It doesn't always pay
to hosbund one's resonrees,

Mrs, Homer—Why not?

M. Caller—Wall, | Judge so from
Mra, Backer's experiotes, She et her
husband hnve the 85000 whe Irtherite)
from her grandmother and be lost it alt
n speculation.

If a ton of conl ia Placed on the
ground and left there, and another toy

about 20 per cent of its beating pow.
er, the former about 47 per cent.

Canada has forests which, At the
present rate of consumption of timber
for paper, will *upply the world wigs
paper pulp for 840 years

ey that left Dick Norton, the lawyer, x

I8 placed under n shed, the Intter lones [
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Willie Porkipy was 8 years old and
Nara was oaly 4 but when Nero walked
on all fours he was nearly as tall as
Willie, and when B lifted lils great shag-
£y dogship upey pis bind legs he could
Iny his foropaws on somebody’s ghoul-
ders, and that gmebody was Willie's

Mr. Porking wqiied Willle and Nero
“tha chuma, ™ “:ru wis Indeed seldom

esreept At school

times and mea) times, and when the sand
man had paid wle a visit: even At
were oot far
When Willia went to 9000l Nero trot-
ted nlong by by gide, ands like the good
fellow that by was When they came to
the door and Willia mid, “"Now, old boy,

apart.

hers In the yard

and be wure g g frighton eny of the

children ag ¢ come In,  Tell me good-
by now and bey tellow,” Nero would
wag his tal) vy ek the bhand that
had been pat head no lovingly all

mikiug to him, and

then e dowy watch hin master dis-
appear :m“f., great door of the

i tired of ly-
would get

for & walk

o for

be

torlow !

He well
w'te would haye
jdden off in one
him, and wheo
would look up

fm from the base-

that great tall

a large box that

wne
“Tid Willle taught him
wan cold and wanted
10 lin down, yoy o his school days were

whils meu"u.hwgb:.;‘m
ot a e by Wit BEE . When all
ham:t,uw“‘”
...""w"'w"""“‘ there
e o F
Nero 1o every word that

his little master sald, and now and then
when Willle would give hix head an extra
hnrd pat by way of emphasis Nero would
bark and set his tall going berder than
ever. That tall mlways wagged when
Nero was pleased. Sometimes Willla's
mother would allow the dog to come Into
the sitting room, but one day the tall
knocked a handsome vase off of the ta-
ble and broke 1, and after thac Nero had
to lle down wery quietly if hs got Into
the house.

Two days before the Fourth Wlllle
bought his fireworks; there were five
packages of firecrackers and five of tors
pedoes, four rockets, four Roman eandles,
two wheels and a long plece of punk.
Nero went with Willle to the store to buy
them, but he had to walt outvide while
Willle went In, and so as woon as they
reached home Willle opened the package
and showed Nero everything It (ontained.

"Now, we'll fire of a few crackers,”
sald Willls to Nero, “but we'll have to
save the most of them till the Fourth,
besuse us boys are going to have our
erackers an' torpedoes together  Won't
wa have a fine time, marching to the
commons, with our druws besting and
hornn blowing and flags flying* Bat
there's one troubls about you, Nero, an'
that ls, you ean't march with us, b'esose
the boys decided that nobody ean march
without they bave one of our flags, an'
there's just ten flags an' ten boys, I'm
to give out the flags an' f there was any
boy that was sick you could have his
place, If you could only wave a fing."

Nero dropped his head and lvoked very
md. Willie thonght It was bacsuse Nero

——r—

and then turned a double womaranult, and
came up shouting, “Hurrah! hurrab ! You
:h#l march with us. [ know 1 can do
t

At lamt the Fourth eame, end at 10
o'clock all the boys except Bd were gath-
ered in Willie's yard and Willic was talk-
ing to them,

“Now, boys,” he was saying, “you left
it 1o me to put some one in Fd's place,
an' I bave selected some one that you
all know an' like, He nhas his share of
cerackers an' will wave his flag fine. Will
you promise to give him a rousing wel-
come when he comes, so's he won't fes]
hurt at belng asked to march with us at
the last minute?

They all promlised, and then while they
were aaking who it was Willls ran Into
the honse. A few momanis latar he came
out, and who should come trotting by his
wide but Nero, earrying in his mouth the
handle of a basket that was filed with
firecrackers and wagging his tall, to which
was tled a little Aag, pole and all!

The boys all gave a great shout when
they saw Nero, and then they formed in
double column and started for the com-
mons, Nero walking by Willie's side, the
proudest dog that ever waved a Fourth of
July flag.

Parlor Fireworks,

Among the newest fireworks are the
parior varlety, which a child ean handle
with anfety and which can be set off In
the houss without danger of fire, This
pattern Includes dinmond raiv  sticks,
roman oandles and eartwheels. The fire

and sparks from these designs are harm-

THEY FORMED IN

DOUBLE COLUMN,

L ]

—_—— — —
was 80 badly disappointel, but perhaps it
wan bacause the faithful fellow saw that
bis friend wns troubled. As they sat
there, Nero looking so sad and Willle
with his elbows resting on his knees and
his chin burled In nms hands, they beard
some one whistle and, looking up, saw
Tom Evana coming toward them.

“Heard the news?' Tom asxed,

“No. What ls It?" answered Willle,
forgetting for a moment his t~ouble over
Nero.

“Ed Rishop's golng witk hiw folke to
the eity for the Fourth, an' so you'll have
to find some one else to take his place in
our procesaion.”

Willle gave Nero a quick look. "Oh, I
wish you had bands!"

“Who'll you get? asked Twn, after
walting a moment for Wiille to speak.

“Diunno yet; I'll have to think about
it first. See here, I've got lote of things.
Twice as miach as we have to have.”™

“I should sny you have! ¥ wi're lucky,
All the other boys say they had a hard
time to get what they had to. How'd
you manage it7

“1 earned the money, getting coal and
kindling,” Willie sxplained.

“Well, you ought to have the right to
glva out the flage. We'll all meet here
at 10 sharp,” and Tom sauntered on.

When he was gone, Willle bégan to
talk to Nero again,

“Now, there It ln. [ have frecrackers
an' torpedoes enough for you an' ma,
too, an' you helpsd me earn ‘em, carry
Oh, why
haven't you some hands to earry a flag
with I

lesn and may be permitted to fall upon
tha flimaiest kind of material without ig-
nit'ng it. In the larger designs for out-
door use the newest |a the Gatlng can-
dle, which consists of a bundls of roman
candies arranged around a centerplecs
like » gatling gun. The efMect |a very
pretty.

An Oversight.

“Drat the luck I" exelaimed Noah, as he
sat on the forward deck of the ark perus-
Ing & patent medilens almanac

“What's the matter, pa?" querled Mra.
Noah,

“Matter " achood the famous na
tor. “Why, this Is the Fourth of July,
and, shiver my timbers If I didn'y lor,n
to bring a pair of toy pistols on board.'

Fourth of July Passis,

If a person disappenrs amd I8 pot
heard from by any of his friends or

relatives for seven years, he Is pre
suted o be dewd,

A man may give all of his proyerty,
by will, to his second wife if he so de-
sires, though in doing so be disinberits
nil of his ehildren

The villuge board has power to make,
nhter, widou or otherwise hmprove, Keep
in repalr, vacate or discontinne side-
witlks, The bourd also has authority
over shade trees Jocnted within the lim-
Ite of the strects (u the villnge.

If ehlldren advaoes money to thele
father 1o be used for the purpose of
paying assessments on a policy of Ine
suranee, the chlldren can recover the
wmonnt in n sult against the father. The
nmount pald cannot be recovered from
the lusurannee company,

A man cnn assume any name he de-
slres If pot done for fravdulent pur-
poses.  Such naome would not be his le-
gl nae, however, Any person wny jwe-
titlon the court for permission tochange
his or bher name. The fact of 5 nan
maving married under ap nssumed nonme
will ot affect the vulidity of the mar-
riage.

Allens over 21 yvears of age may e
quire lameds wmd bhold the same for six
Years. If under 21, they may hold It
six years after renching 21, If the alien
becomes a cltizgen during the six yoars,
lie gets i good title 1o the property, or If
e sells to o bonn fide purchaser for
value during that the, the purchases
gets a4 good title,

If 0 mnn gives o deed of his real es-
tate to hils son, and takes buck n mwort-
gage with a conditlon that the son ghall
support the father during the fatbe:'s
life, such o deed will pass all of the
fwther's interest, though hisx wife did aot
slgn the deed.  After the death of the
futher his widow will still have her
Jower Interest I the property, Though
the father hins sinee deceased, his wiil-
ow ean now quit elnlm all ber interest
i the property to the son, if she so de-
sires,

PHONOGRAPH AND PARROT.

Ensy Method 1o Helleve the Weary
Tedium of Teacking Polly.

The teaching of parrots to talk has
oectipled the sttention of bird enthnsi-
nsts for many years, but it has remain-
od for o Philndelphin womnn to utilize
i modern {nvention to relleve the wenry
tedium of teaching Polly. The parrot
learns by sound, not by the sense of
what it bears, and It s only by ma.
chinelike repetition of the sentence

TEACUHES FOLLY TO TALK,

that Polly can be made to talk., The
necessity of this drudgery ean be done
awiy with by placing & phonograph
close to Polly’s perch, and, by keeping
the talking machine repeating for liours
at n tme the sentence which the par
tot I8 to learn, the best and quickest
results can be necomplished. In this
way the purrot will learn i sentence In
n week or less, while to become profl.
cient In a number of gentences requires
about slx months, Those who have at-
tempted the almost Ingsurmountable ob-
staecle of teachlug Polly o number of
sentences will & once  recognlze  the
practical efliciency of the tulking ma-
chine as a teacher,

BEST RESULTS FROM COAL.,

Poorest Qualities Yield Most Power
When Converted Into Gas,

If some one were to discover that
ordinary dirt was fuel which, burned
under certaln simple conditions, yield-
ed as good or better results than the
best Pennsylvanin anthrnelte It s casy
to lmagine the populur sensation that
would be caused. Yot resulis almost
If not quite ns sensationnl obtalned hy
the Unlted States geological conl test-
Ing plant have passed almost unnotleed
by the general publle,

The experlments at this plant have
demonstrated  that  bltuminous conl,
heretofore considersd less than half ns
vialuable as anthracite, will when man.
ufactured Into gas and burned In "
gas engine produce us much net horse
power to to the ton of fuel as the hoest
anthractte; and, still better, that lig-
nite, which Is so common all th h
the west and has heen munlrlnmr:mfl-
most worthless, will actunlly yield more
horse power to the ton than the best
anthracite burned under o stenm boller,

It has shown that all grades of conl,
from the best to the most worthless as
Judged by former standards, can be
utilized in this manner, thelr valye for
producing gas being, keneruly speaking,
exactly inverse to thelr valye In di.

viga- | rectly producing steam In & bailer, That

Is to say, the poorer the conl for Al
rect
steam-producing  purposes by  which
power coal has been valued In the
gmii llhﬁ maore valuable It seems to he
or ylelling gas for use In the
gine.—Technlenl World, g

Possibly,

"Why Is It,” she Whispered at the
close of the ceremony, “that the hride
groom always looks as If be couldn‘t
enll his soul bis own?"

“Frobably,” replied her brather, “it's
because from that moment he really
ean't."—Catholle Standard aod Thnes,

Multum in PFarvo.,
Wigg—My wife Is a woman who In
willlng to suffer for her lwellors,
Wiagg—80 Is mine and one of her be-
llefs Is that she ean et a number four
foot nto a number three &lhoe.— Boston
Transcript,

About the proudest man on any pa-

per ls the baseball editor,




