For The Term of His Natural Life
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CHAPTER XXIIL—(Continued )

The experienced convict diseiplinarian
did not rate the ability of John Rex
highly enough, From the justant the
convict had heard his seutence of life
banishment, he had determined apon #s-
enping, and had bronght all the powers
of hix aeute and unserapulons intellect
to the consideration of the hent method
of achieving his purpose. His pretended
plety had accomplished the end he had
asnumed it for. He had won the confl-
dence of Meekin: and into that woridly
ereature’s ear he poured a strange and
sad history. He was the son, he mald,
of & clergrman of the Church of Eng-
land, whose real name, such was his
reverence for the cloth, should never
pass his lips. He was transported for
a forgery which he did not commit.
Sarah Purfoy was his wife. She, an
lonocent and trusting girl, had determin
ed to follow her husband to his phce
of doom, and had hired herself as Indy's
mald to Mes, Viekers. "My great sor-
row is for the poor woman. She is in
Bydney, 1 have heard, and my heart
bleeds for her'' Here Hex heaved
slgh that would have made hin fortune
on the boards

“You might write to her"

“You koow the orders, sir—the ecowm-
nandant reads all the letters sent, Could
1 weite to wmy poor Marah what other
ayes were to read?' and he watchod
the parsan slyly.

"Ne=g, you conld nor,” said Meekin,
At st

The nest day Meekin, blushing with
the consclousness that what he was
about 16 do was wrong. aaid to his peni
tent, “If you will promise o write noth-
tng that the commandant might not see,

Rex, | will send your letter to your
wife
“Heaven blesa you. sir!™ sald Rex,

and took two days to compose an epls
tle which should tell Baral Purfoy how
to ael. The letter was a nodel of com-
position In obe way. [t stated every
thing clearly and snccinctly., Not a de
tall that could assist was omitted, not
a line that could embarrass was muffered
to remaln. John Rex's scheme of six
months' deliberation was set down In the
clearsst posaible manner. He brought
his letter unsesled to Meekin. Meekin
Jlooked mt it with an interest that was
half suspiclous. “Have [ your word
that there Is nothing in this that might
not be read hy the commandant ¥

Johon Rex was a bold mun, but st the
sight of the deandly thing fluttering open
in the clergyman‘s hand his knees knock:
ed together, Strong In his knowledge
of human naturs, however, he pursned
his desperate plan. “Read |r, sl he
said, tarning away his face reproach-
fullr. “You are a geatleman I can
trust you'

“No, Rex,” sald Meekin, walking loft-
iy lote the pitfall: “I do oot read pri-
vate letters” Tt was sealed, and Jokn
Rex felt as if semebody had withdrawn
A mateh from a powder barrel,

1o & month Mr. Movkin recelved o let-
ter, beamutifully weritten, from “Sarah
Rex.” siating briefly that she liad heard
of his goodness; that the Inclosed lotter
was for her hushand, sod that, If it was
against the rules to give it him, she heg
ged it might be refurned to her unread.
O course, Meekin gave it to Rex, who
next morning handed to Meekin a most
touching and ploas production, begging
bhim to read t. Meekin did w0, and any
wuspicions he mmy have had were at
onece disarmed. He wan ignorant of the
fact that the pious letter contaived a
private one, Intended for Joln Rex anly,
which letter John Hex thought so high-
Iy of that, having read It twice through

attentively, be ate it

wt
o plan of eseape Wwas, after all, o

to urge his fellow-prisoner to abscond
with him, John Rex gradually found
himself attracted luto something ke
fricndliness by the sternness with which
his overturea were repellod

“Have you vo friends whom you wish
te wee?" he asked, one evenlng, when
Rufus Dawes had proved -more than
astinlly deaf to his arguments,

“No" sall  Dawes, gloomily.
frisnds are all dead to me.”

"What, all?" asked the other. “Most
men have some one whom they wish to
“1 have resolved. 1 stay hore™

“And leave your Innocence unprov
ed!™

“How ean 1 prove it crled Rufus

“My

Dawes, ronghly impatient, “Thers are
erimes  committed which are never
broaght to light, and this Is one of
them.™

“Well” sald Rex, ns if weary of the
discursion, “have It your own way, then
You ktiow best. The private detective
game in hard work. 1, myself, have
pgone oo a wild goose chase hefore now,
There'n & mystersy nbout a certaln ahip-
bullder's son which took me four mouths
to unravel, and then T lost the thread. ™

“A shipbullder's son' Wha was he?

John Rex pansed in wonderment at
the vager Interest with which the ques
ton was put. and then hastened to take
advantage of this new opening for con
versation YA queer story A well
known character ln my time—8ir Rieh-
aed Devipe. A miserly old curioudgeon,
| with a scape-grace son."

Rufus Dawes bit his lips to avold
showing bis emotion, This was the see
ood time that the name of his dead
father had been spoken in bl hearing
“I think 1 remember somesthlng of him.”
he sald, with & volee that seuoded
strangely calm in his own ears

“A curious story,” sal]l Rex, plunging
loto past memorles. “Among other mat
ters, [ dabbled a little In the private
inquiry line of business, and the old man
came to me. He had a son who had
gone abroad—a wild young dog, by all
accounts—and be wanted particulars of
him™

“Did he got them T

“T'o a certain extent 1 hunted him
through Paris into Brossels, from Beus
sels to Antwerp, from Antwerp bnck to
Parin, 1 lost him there. A miserable
end to a long and expenaive search. |
got nothing but a portmauntean with a
lot of lotters from Lis mother, | sent the
particulars to the shipbuilder, and by all
accounts the news killed hilm, for he died
not long after."

“And the s 7

“Came to the queerest end of all, The
old man had jeft him his fortune—a
large one, | belleve—but he'd left Eu-
rope, it svems, for ludla, and was lost o
the Hydaspes. Frere was hiy cousin.’™

“ART

“It snnoys me when | think of it”
continued Hex, “With the resources |
hald, too! Ok, & miserable failure! The
dayw and nights I"ve spent walking about
looking for Richard Devine, and unever
catehing a gllpse of him! The old wan
gave me his son's porteait, with fall par
tienlars of his early life, and | suppose |
carried that ivory glmerack o my hreast
pocker for nearly thres months, pulling
it wut to refresh my memory every half-
bour, If the young geatloman was sny-
thing lke his plcture, | counld have
awori to him f I'd met bim in Tim
bucton,™

“Ids yom think rou’'d Kkoow him
again?’ asked Rufus Dawes, In & low
volee, turniog sway his head

There may have been something In the

sititude in which the speaker had put
hitwelf that awakensl memory, or per

sliuple one. Rarah Purfoy was to keep | baps the subdued sagerness of the tone,

a vessel hovering round

coast of Van DMemen's Land without ex- | parative

clting suspielon. The smoape was to he
made lu the winter months, lf possible,
in June or July. The wareliful vessel
was to be commanded by some {rist-
worthy person, who was 10 frequently
land on the southeastern side, and keep
a lookont for sony extracrdinary appear
ance along the coasy, Hex himmuell must
be left 1o run the gauntlet of the doge
and guards unalded, “This secs a
desparate wcheme.'” wrote Hes. “hat It
% g0t so wild as 11 leoks. 1 have thought
over & dozen others, aud rejectied them
all. 'This is the only way. Conslder it
well, 1 have my own plan for escape,
whieh is easy If rescae Lo at hand, Al
depends upon placing a trustworthy man
in charge of the vessel, Yon ought
know n dogen sneh, T will walt eigh-
teen months to give sou the to make
all areangements.”  The elghteen months
had now nearly passed over. and the
tlma for the desperate attempt drew
near, Falthfal to bis ernel philosophy,
John Rex had provided seapegonis who,
by their viearlous agoules, should ansist
him to his salvation

He had discovered that of the twenty
men In his gang elght bad alrendy de-
termined on an effort for freedom. The
names of thess olght were CGiabbett,
YVetch, Bodenham, Cornelius, Greenhill,
Baunders (ealled the “Moocher'), Cox and
Travern. He would urge these men to
their fate, sod take sdvantage of the
excitement attendant on thelr absence
10 offect his own escape. "While all the
taland s looking for these elght boobies,
1 shall bave a good chance to allp xway
unmissed.” He wished, however, to
have & companion. mé strong man,

who, If pressed hard, would turn aod

at bay. would be use
wzmﬂm

victim be
 Beglunlog

ti and this comrade
In Rufus Dawes,
& purely selfish motlve

the soutlern | rontrasting s strangely with

the eom
Invonssquence of the theme
had enused John Rex's bralo to perform
e of those feats of automatle synthe
wiv At whirh we afterward wonder. The
profigate son—the likepness to the por
tralt —the mystery of DDawes' Hife! These
were the links of & galvanle chain He
chomes) the clreult, and a vivld Aash re
vealed to hlm—The Man.

Warder Troke coming up, put his
hand on Hex's shonlder, “Dawes'" he
wabl, "you're wanted st the yard" and
then, seoing his wistake, added, with »
grin, "Curse you two yau're s0 much
nlike one can’t tell tother from which, ™

Rufox Dawes wilked off moodily : hut
dohn Hex's evil face turned pale, and a
strauge hope made hls heart loap,

“Troke's right, we are allke. 1'l} not
press him (o eseape any more.”

CHAPTER XX1V.

The Pretty Mary-—as ugly and svil
smelliog & tub an ever pltched under »
southerly buarster—had been lylog on
and off Cape Burville for unearly three
weeks,  Captaln  Blunt was gettiog
wearied. He made sirennoun eforts to
find the oyster bods of which e was os
tensibly ln search, but o success attend.
ed his efforis. In vailo did he take boat,
and pull into every cove mnd nook be
tween the Hoppolyte Recf and Beouten
Island. Io valn did he run Protty Mary
an near to the rugged ¢liffs us he dared
to take her, and make perpetusl expedi
tions to the shore. In valn did he—in
his eagerness for the Interesis of Mrs,
Purfoy—<lamber up the rocks, and
spend hours In solitary soundings In
Blackman's Bay. He never found aon
opater, "If 1 don't fiud something iu
three or four days more,'” said be to his
wate, I shall go back agalo, It's 1oo
dangerais hore."”

On the same evening that Captain
Blunt made this resplotion, the wateh.

man at Signal Ul saw the armae of the
semaphore at the settlement make three
wotlons thus:

The semaphore was fornlshed with
three revalving arms, fixed one ahove
the other. The upper one denoted units,
and had slx motlons, Indieating one to
six. The middle one denoted tens, ten
to slxty. ‘T'he lower one marked hun-
dreds, from one hundesd to slx hundred,

The lower and upper arms whicled
out, That meant three hundresd and six.

A ball ran up to the top of the poat.
That meant one thonsand,

Number 1ML or, belog
“Prlsoners Absconded ™

“There's & bolt," sall Jooes, the slg:
nalman,

The semaphore
“Number 1411."

“With arims!" Jones sakl, transiating
As he reald,  “UCome hore, Harey! hore's
A ol

Hat Harry did not reply, and, looking
down, the watehman saw a dark figure
suddenty Il the doorwny. The boasted
semaphore had falled this thine, at all
eventa,  The “bolters™ tad arrived as
soun as the sigoal!

The man sprang at his enebine, but the

lnterproted,

slgnsled again—

intrader had alrendy possessed himself
of It “It's no use making a  foss,
Joues! There are slght of us,  Oblige

me by attending to your signals”
Jones knew the volee. It was that of

John Rex.  “"Reply, can't you?" sall
Rex, ooolly. “Captain Burgess la In a
hurry.”  The arms of the semaphore at

the settiement were, |n fact, gesticulat-
ing with comical vehemence

Jones took the strings In bils hands
woud, with his slgnal book open hefore

them, was about to Acvhuowledge the
message, when Wex stopped him.  “Bend
hils message ™ he sald,  “Not seeti’ Nig-
nal sent o Eaglohawk ™

dones i ssed

Ilo wWaAn
himself n conviet, and dreaded the (nev- |
itable cat that he koew woukl fallow
this false message, “If thex Hods me
oyt — Rox cocked the oar
bine with so decided a meaningk In his
Mack eyea that Jounes banished his hesi
tatlon &t ouce and began to sigual TS
erly. There came up n olinking of metal
aud & murmor from bolow., “What's
keeplng yer, Dandy ™ l

“All right Giet those |pone off, amd
then we'll talk, boye I'm putting walt
on old Burgess' tall™ The rough jont
was recelved with a roar. and Jones,
Ioking momentarily down from his win-
dow on the staglng, saw, In the wanlng
light, & group of men freeing thomaelves
from thelr lrons with a hammer taken
from the guar) while two, al
ready froml, ennilng  bookets of

irresalutely

" he sakl,

Bovtme -
Were

water on the beacon woodplle. The sen-
try was Iying bound at s Hitle dis-
lance,

“Now.™ sall the leader of this syre

prise party, “signal to Waondy Island,”

Jones perforce abeyed “Hay., 'An e
cape Af the mines! Wateh Onpetres
Poine!

! Sernd on 1o Eaglehawk ™ Quick,
How."

Joties, eomprehending the foree of |
this manenver, which would have the
afl’pﬂ of distracting attention from the
Neek, executsd the order with » grin.
"You're a knvwlig one, Dandy Jaok ™
wid be '

Juhn Hex avkpowledged the compll-
ment by uneocking the varbine. “Mold
ot your hands! Jemmy Veteh! Come
Up. and tie onr frlend Jones. Gabbett,
have you got the axes? “There's only
one,” sald Gabbett. ““Then bring that,
sl any tucker you ean lay your hande
o, Have you tied Blm? On we w,
then”  And in the space of five min-
ates Trom the time whes nhsnepecting
Harey had been sllently clutehsd by two
forma, who rushed upon him out of the
-Fu-!--w of the huts, the Nignal HIll sta-
tion was desertad,

At the settlement Burgess was foam-
ing. Nine men to seize the Long Bay
boat, and get half an hour's siart of the
Alarm  slgnal was  an  poprecedented
achlevement! What  conld  Warder
Troke have beon abont? Warder Troke,
however, found elght hovnes afterward,
disarmed, sagged and bound In  the
sirih, hind been guilty of no negligence.
How could ha tell, that at & rortaln
slgnal from Dandy Jack, the nius mwen
he had taken to Blewart’s Hay would
“rush’ him: and, before he conld deaw
n pistol, tross hilm ke » ehiloken? The
worst of the gang. Wufus Dwes, had
volunteerad for the hated dutles of plle
driviog, and Troke had folt himself se-
cure.  How sould e possibly guess that
there was » plot in which Rufus Dawes,
of all men, had refused 1o Joly?

Constabiles, mountel and  on fout,
wore dispatehed to seour the bush round
the wettlement, Rurgess, confldent, from
the repdy of the Blgnal Hill semaphors,
that the alarm had been given at Kagle-
bawk Isthmus, promised himself the re.
eapture of the gang befors many hotirs;
and giving arders to keep the communl-
catlons golog, retlred to dinner. His
conviet servant had barely remdved the
soup when the result of John Rex's
lugsnuity beeame manifest. The sem-
aphore at Bignal HI had stopped work-
lox. :

“Perhaps the fools ean't ses,” sali
Burges, “Flre the beacon—and saddle
my horse”  The beacon was fired. Al
right st Mount Arthar, Mount Com-
munieation, and the coal mines. To the
westward, the line was clear. But at
HKignal Hill was po answerlng Hght, Bar
gess wtamped with rage. “Oot me my
boat's crew roady; and tell the mines
to slgonl to Woody Ialand” As he
stood on the jetty, & breathless jeasen-
ger brought the reply. “A boat's crew
to Onetree Polnt! Five mey sent from
Faglohawk In obedlence 1o orders!”
Hurgess understood It at onee. The
fellows had decoysd the Eaglehawk
goand.  “Give way, men!" And the
boat shooting lute the durkness, made
for Loug Bay, “I won't be far hehind
‘gin,”” sald the commandant, “st ane
tate."”

Mo be continned.)
-— —

A debt Is adorned by payment,

el g
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Prevenis Mad Aronnd Teask.

a mud hole forming
arounid o waterlng tank a sifucture
like this con be bullt, A hole or pit
In dug the size of the tank to o depth
of six feet und Is flled with broken
stone,  The tank s then mountsd on
whatever kimd of foundation desirable
which can be made of brick or stone,
The overtlow pipe [x placed In the cene
ter of the tank lustead of at the sliles
whih s usually the manner of attaeh:
Ing . When the winid blows the waler
tnstond of slopplong oot of the slides nundl
muking a muwd bole rons over the top
of the waste plpwe I the cunter of the
tauk and runs down (o seep away in
the broken rock ad porais subesoll,
The aveompanying Mustration will in
dicate how It e constrgetisd nd  the
manner of disposing of the overfow
of water from »a stivk tank, 1t will

To  prevent

PLAN FOR THE WATER TANK,

be bwtter to have the water Hie a few
Inehes lower than the top adge of the
tank so0 as to preclude the possibility
of mny water escaplng apd makiong a
wnd hole,
tUrops Following (ow Feas,
One ought got to get the ldea that a
waort ont plece of grouind can be plant
il 1o vow peus obie year sl be sown
to sl mo s to Falee a paying eroo the
following year, Cow peas peboviate the
soll mnd supply nltrogen, bt they onn
pot and do not entirely rebulbd 1t o o
short perind. 1If one hae & worn out
strip of soll, he must expect to speind
sofpe time nmnd energy on 11 Lo got It In
proper cotdition, A plan somewhnt of
wr the following would work well : Bow
five pecks of cow pens per acre broad
cast and with them four or fAve hon
dred ponnds of some good fertilliger, us
ing n fertilizger wore heavily endowed
with potash and phosphorie aeld than
with nltrogen, although It should oon
taln some nitrogen. Aboul the middle
of the summer plow the cow peas un-
ey, lime the soll heavily, Ave hundred
pounds or more to the acre, harrow In
aigl sow 1o & misture of erimson clover
and rape,  This, plowed under the fol
lowling wspring. would glve one a wsoll
falrly good for some oalitivated crop
upon which s Hberal gquantity of fer
tillger ahould be used —Exchange.
Marker for Corn and Beans.
The runners of this marker for corn,
heans, ete, are of nsh, with pleces of
ok 1x4 ninklisd on top. The crossplens
are of sproce, Isth  Can mark rows
205, I A% or 4 feet, with guide pale to
swing elther way, What makes this
warker all the more valuable and renl-
Iy a short cut, are the oultivator teeth
to the rear of each runner.  These teeth
wre set one lnch below the lron shoe
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NEW NIYLE OF MANKER.

of the runner and bolted fast to the
1x4 ok ; they wake n good, soft sesd
bed.

Te Kill Canada Thistles.

It may be n trifle sarly to dlseuss
Canadna thistles, but, If you are Hable to
forget, clip this out amd put It whers
you can get It readlly, and apply the
remedy when the season cones :

Put half o bushel of salt In 8 barrel,
and hot water euough o dlssolve the
salt; stir vl dissolved.  Add witer
enongh to nearly 01 the barrel and dis-
solve In It ohe guart can of concen
tented Iy, Let It cool, then sprinkle
freely on the thistle pateh. 1t is clalm:
ed they will wilt and die,  This ought
to be effective If anythlog wilk

Theory Not (o Ne Searned,
It |s safe to wny that In o other pro
fosalon, for farmlog s a profession If
praperly  earelimdl on, are there so few
praciitioners who understand the fun
damental principles of thelr work as
nmong farimnes

We enll tn n phystctan, and feel that
If B can not tell us pretty nearly what
the trooble Is with the patlent that he
does ot nnderstond his busioess.  We
BIve o vawe 1o a lawyer, and If he mnkes
W o of It we feel, and elghtly, that
he I nol up e hils profession, We of
the farm bhiave a poor crop under nor
mal weathor conditions, and guess at
the catime,

If we plow sd sow we hope the woll
will briog o certaln return, 16 10 doos
not, how many of us can tell why? The
truth of the mntier s, we plow and sow
without much regand to why we do |,
nodd with oven less rogand of what our
woll nesda are and whether we
wiippdied than,

If every

have

conthil tnke n course of one Yeur in peac
tienl there wonklid e
sich a change In farmiog
aiidl pesulte s would startle the workl
Wo rend aid see many agrivaltaral s

sl chemintry,

el s

vesses, and In each and every enss we
wouhil o, If we Investigntsd, that the
owner of the farm was well gegqusint
o0 with itan well argualited witls the
chise s the succesaful jnwyer s who
Why' not
It survly will

wihns n case hefore (e bat
begin to study the farm?
pay. —Indianapolls News

Ashies Lioad for Veull Trees,

| think very favorably of hard wosd
Mulies For orchard wse os o dressing for
the sl well knuwn  orcliaril
owier. It appears that we got resuits
froen thelr use altogether out of propor
tou toe the amount of phosphiorle nedd
arnd potash they contaln, and that this
mast be crelitesd W the offects of the
e they contuln upeon the soll
fente.  The chewlst tolls us that the
Hine, potash, oo, contnlosd b wood
ashies are i the best possibile form for
plant twe. 1 would want more plios
phorte wcld than the ashes contain, sl
would prefer to add It o the shape of
slenmnd bone rather than weld plios
phute. 1 have used large quantitles of
acld phosphate (n the past, aod st
favor 1ts use, bt not in comblnatlon
with elther wood ashies i
Hine

S]]
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Trap for English Sparrows.
In many localities the English spur
row has becvine a greal nolsammw I'a

ENGLINH AranBow

ThAKF.

palson thetn s dangerous, To minks an
offective trap, buy wire sereening snd
make o box ouge.  Cover the top with
thin boards ; make a lnrge, round hole
In center, lnserting o wire fuonel Juast
suutll enoughi for the bied to
through ot lower el alt well
hivd lghting on the onge
bndt through the fTunoel
funn i

[ LI L]
Thw
nnl sewlng
will  resllly

Measy Draft Animals.

revent  Missourl  Assoclution
PFrof, Ketiiedy wjpoke as ol
bows sileinnat Thee heavy denft horse

“The beavy draft horse welglisa from
Loy to 2000 pounds, aud Is worth, st
A dnlioigm, EARL Buch of the first
two additlons of o bamdesd  pospads
mhivtee LMY Bnerenses the saloe of the
hotse: §25, after whilch every adilition i
welght means 89 o hundesd  ponnds
Sa o0 draft horse of 2000 ponnds s
worth $500, Light deaft hores, welgl
lng Erom 1300 Lo 1000 pounds, nre ased
for capress wagoos, Hre engloes gl
wiher beavy but quick work.  '1lese
bring about BI26 te 20 The high
wetlog carriuge ur conch borse s worth
from $200 (o 2,000,  The rondster op
gentleman's driving horse, and the galt
il anddie horse vary from §200 to §00
respectively up o SLI.  In the last
ten years there has bien an advance
of 25 per vent ln the deaft horses of
lowa amd Missourl,

Al A
(e i ¢

There always haw been, and there
always will be, a good demand for fiest
clans butter. The man wio makes gow)
butter, not pecessurlly butter that the
groveryman calls good, but butter that
the mest eritioal trnde pronotnees good,
will wlways briug remouerative peioes,
There In no reason why (he farmier
Rhouhd not e able to woke ns good but.
tor s mny modern creamery, In faot,
there are muny reasons why he oan
muke better butter, It ull deponds up-
of the Individusl and toe facilitles he
s for turnlog out a good product,

skl worker o the ovumitry |

ANGEL OF THE BEA,

r————
Phitaniheopte and Nellglons Wurk
wl n Vonnisss,

O of the pemathnbie  relig
o phtlauthropists of the world s
Adelilde, Conntess Bolunmelmon,  The
gintenn i 062 yedrs ol wudd ber life
atory forman & remnrknble romnnee. For
umn__\ yours she has devotisl her e
o the welfare of the Aubermen wodl wail
pew of Germany and Beaadinavia, sl
her name 1e an well known ameng them
pedd A deeply respectod W Is thint of
IMien Agnes Weston In Deltlsli poris
[ The work of the Uotntess among the
wiiners of the Ihine district In nlso 1 re
markatide recurd, il 11 wan while mov
tng mimong these pen that ahe had fre
guent opportunities of bhearing of Kvan
Roberte and the Welsh revival, and

[ihle Indueed bor o vislt Wales

The Countess oan converss fluently In
fve Inngunges and severnl dinlects The
vame with which she chinngwl her speech
whille working mmong the costpopelitan
population of Cardiff lus heo s matier
(e of the most e

ol wonderment

CULNTEAS MO MMELM AN

markable pwwtlige she  line  attended
Aurtug ber vislt to Wales was an puder
ground servliw I otie of the mines &)
i oelook I the eorulng, befare the
pilners began thelr work,  Tha men
snug and prayed amd lisiened sttentive
Iy to an wddeess by the Countess

Ui Countess In &8 danghter of  the
fnte Count Lehnsgrese Belilmmelman,
land was baru o the castle of Alirens
| ek, In Holste Her early life was
spant tn the post exclusive aristoorathe
decles an the continent, and for «igh
lets yoours she was inlid of bonor to the
it Empress Augustn, of Germany, the
Iniwer's grandiother

Hhe pever ook Kindly o the conven
Honalitles and {usinceritios of court e,
however, and eventunally dissocinted
berself from her clnsa and kindred, and,
Roting widder strong  religlous  convie
tons, Tulstoyan In charncter, declied to
devole the whole of her e and pos
semaions to the amellorstion of the
if the Nahiermmet nid sallors of Germany
and other countries. The enthusiaem
and unselfish sharing of her world's
gonndn which characterigs] her work
mipong these todlers of the sen ralaed
the Ire of her nunediate relatives

I her nutoblography she relstes how
the superintendent of a private asylom
wias [hduesd to cortify her an Insane
Notwithstanding the wanlogs of Friends,
sle was kidnapped, and kept In seceet
wocluslon In a place which she han Ao
seribed ne n “human hell,” whers “luna-
thes of the worst description™ surround
ed her

Eventually the Danish minister of (o
How heard of her plight.  Parlinment
wan moved on her helialf by means of
the representations of a nlese of Prines
Nmnarck, and she was releassd after
the foremost speclallsts  of (ermany
hadd pronounced ber 1o be absolutely
LU Mhe at once went to Deamark,
her father's native land, and was re
telved  with unbounded  sympmthy by
every onhe from the royal family down
wnnl

Her svangollstie work nmong the sea
men was resimed, nnd o wrder te 8o
this satisfactortly she purchased the
yueht Iwien, the property of  Pripee
Waldemar, of  Denmurk,  youngest
brother of QGuesn Alexamden, Binee thn
hor milsslon work bns so Increased that
It rnmifentions are now  world-wide.
Hor "homes™ on the Haltle, and espe
anlly the Naval llome st Klel, nre ta
ken ns maodels all the world aver,

An many as LOOO antlors and Asher
men have attended her mestings st
Hamburg and elsewhere. Among the
annunl submseribers to her misslon funds
are many of the occupants of the
thrones of Furope, including Queen
Alexandea, whom the countess has vis
Ited on more than one occasion,

A Lively Caleh,

Mes. B.—And so you are leaving us,
Bridget? And what are you golng to
dn?

Bridget—DPlease, mum, I'm golng to
ot married,

Mrs, B.—Dear me! Ian't that rather
audden? Who Is the happy man?

Bridget—Do you remember, mum, me
askin’ you about four weeks ago to go
to the funeral of a friend? WwWell, |
4 be goln' to marry the corpse's hus

band, Bure, he Wil we then 1 wus
the life o' the party.”—Hurper's
Woelkly,

You may an well tell your wite the
|truth; sbe'll Bod 1t out, anyway,

« v
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