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CHAPTER XXIII. (Continued.!
The experienced convict disciplinarian

did not rate the Ability of John Ilex
lilchljr enough. Prom the Instant the
convict had heard his sentence of life
banishment, he hnd determined upon es-

caping, and had brought all the powers
of his acute and unscrupulous Intellect
to the consideration of the bent method
of achieving hU purpose. HI pretended
piety had accomplished the end ho had
ntaumed It for. He had won the confi-
dence of Meekln; and Into that worldly
creature's ear he poured a strange and
Mil history. Ho was the son, ho said,
of a clergyman of the Church of Eng-lan-

whose real name, such was his
reverence for the cloth, should never
pass Mm lips. He was transported for
a forgery which ho did not commit,
fc'arah Purfoy was his wife. She, an
Innocent and trusting girl, hnd determin-
ed to follow her husbaud to his place
of doom, and had hired herself as, lady's-mai-

to Mrs, Vlckers. "My great sor
row is for the poor woman, hue Is In
8ydney, I have heard, and my heart
bleeds for her." Here Her heaved a

Igh that would havo made his fortune
on the boards.

"You might write to her."
"You know the orders, sir the com-

mandant reads all the letters sent. Could
I write to my poor Sarah what other
eyes were to road?" and he watched
the parson slyly.

"N o, you could not." said Meekln,
at last.

The next day Meekln. blushing with
the consciousness that what he was
about to do was wrong, said to his pent-ten- t,

"If you will promise to write noth-
ing that the commandant might not see.
Ilex, I will send your letter to your
wife."

"Heaven bless you, sir!" said Hex,
and took two days to compose an epis-

tle which should tell Surah I'urfoy how
to act. The letter was a model of com-

position In one way. It stated every-

thing clearly and succinctly. Not a de
tail that could assist was omitted, not
a line that could embarrass was suffered
to remain. John Hex's scheme of six
months' deliberation was set down In the
clearest possible manner. He brought
lils letter unsealed to Meeklu. Meekln
looked at It with an Interest that was
half suspicious. "Have I your word
that there is nothing In this that might
not be read by the commandant)'

John Hex was a bold man, but at the
sight of the deadly thing fluttering open
In the clergyman's hand tils knees knock-
ed together. Strong In his knowledge
of human nature, however, he pursued
his desperate plan. "Head It, sir." he
said, turning away his face reproach-
fully. "You are a gentleman. : I can
trust you."

"No. Hex," said. Meekln, walking loft-

ily Into the pitfall; "I do not read pri-

vate letters." It was sealed, and John
Hex felt as if somebody had withdrawn
a mstch from a powder barrel.

In a month Mr. Meekln received a let-

ter, beautifully written, from "Sarah
Hex," stating briefly that she had heard
of bis goodness; that tha Inclosed letter

a for her husband, and that. If It was
against the rules to give It him, she beg-

ged It might be returned to her unread.
Of course, Meekln gave it to Hex, who
next morning handed to Meekln n most
touchiug and pious production, begging
Mm to read It. Meekln did so, aud any
suspicions be may have had were at
once disarmed. He was Ignorant of the
fact that the pious letter contained a

private one, Intended for John Hex only.
whlMi letter John Hex thought ho high
ly of that, having read It twice through

joost attentively, he ate It.
The plan of escape was, after all. a

simple oue. Sarah I'urfoy was to keep

a vessel hovering round the southern
coast of Van Dlciiieu's Land without ex-

citing suspicion. The escape was to be
made In the winter months. If possible,
In June or July. The watchful vessel
was to be commanded by some trust-

worthy person, who wos to frequently
laud on the southeastern side, and keep
n lookout for any extraordinary appear-
ance along the coast. Hex himself mint
be left to run the gauntlet of the dogs
nnd guards unaided. "This seems a
desperate scheme," wrote Hex, "but It
Is not so wild as it looks. I have thought
over n doren others, and rejected them
nil. This is tho only way. Consider it
well. I have my own plan for escape,
which is easy If rescue be at hand. All
depends upon placing a trustworthy man
In charge of the vessel. You ought to
know a dozen such. I will wait eigh-

teen months to give you time to make
all arrangements." The eighteen months
bad now nearly passed over, and ths
time for the desperate attempt drew
near. Faithful to his cruel philosophy,
John Hex had provided scapegoats who,
by their vicarious agonies, should assist
lilrn to his salvation.

He had discovered that of the twenty
men In his gang eight had already de-

termined on an effort for freedom. The
names of these eight were Oabbett,
Vetch, Bodenham, Cornellua. Oreenhlll,
Sanders (called tha "Moocher"), Cox and
Travers. He would urge these men to
their fate, and take advantage of the
excitement attendant on their absence
to effect his own escape. "While all the
Island Is looking for these eight boobies,
I shall hare a good chance to slip away
unmlssed." He wished, however, to
have a companion. Soma strong man,
who, If pressed hard, would turn and
keep the pursuers at bay, would be use-

ful without doubt; and this comrade-victi-

ht sought In Hufus Dawes.
Beginning from a purely selfish motive

to urgo his fellow-prison- to abscond
with him. John Hex gradually found
himself attracted Into something like
friendliness by the sternness with which
his overtures were repelled.

"Have you no friends whom you wish
to see?" he asked, one evening, when
Hufus Dawes had proved more than
usually deaf to his arguments.

"No," said Dawes, gloomily. "My
friends are all detid to me."

"What. allT' asked the other. "Most
men have some one whom they wish to
see."

"I have resolved. I stay here."
"And leave your Innocence unprov-

ed l"
"How can I prove It ?" cried Htifuv

Dawes, roughly Impatient. "There are
crimen committed which are never
brought to light, and this Is one of
them."

"Well." snl.l Hex. as If weary of the
discussion, "have It your own way, then.
You know best. The private detective
gnme Is hard work. I, myself, have
gone on a wild goose chase before now.
There's a mystery about a certain ship-
builder's son which took me four months
to unravel, and then I lost the thread."

"A shipbuilder's son! Who was he!"
John Hex pained In wonderment at

the eager Interest with which the ques.
tlon was put. and then hastened to take
advantage of this new opening for con-
versation. "A queer story. A well-know- n

character in my time Sir Itleh- -
ard Devlne. A miserly old curmudgeon,
with a scapegrace son."

Hufns Dawes bit bis lips to nvold
showing his emotion. This was the sec-
ond time that the name of his dead
father had been spoken in his hearing.
"I think I remember something of him,"
he said, with a voice that sounded
strangely calm In his own ears.

"A curious story." said Hex, plunging
Into past memories. "Among other mat-
ters, I dabbled a little in the private
Inquiry line of business, and the old man
came to me. He had a sou who had
gone abroad a wild young dog. by all
accounts and he wanted particulars of
him!"

"Did he get themr
To a certain extent. I hunted him

through Paris into Brussels, from Urns-sel- s
to Antwerp, from Antwerp back to

Paris. I lost him there. A miserable
end to a long and expensive search. I
got nothing but n portmanteau with n
lot of letters from his mother. I sent the
particulars to the shipbuilder, ami by all
accounts the news killed him, for he died
not long after."

"And the son!"
"Came to the queerest end of all. The

old man had left him his fortune a
large one, I believe but he'd left Eu-
rope, It seems, for India, and was lost In
the Hydaspes. I'rere was his cousin."

"Ah!"
"It annoys me when I think of It."

continued Hex. "With the resources I
had. too! Oh. a miserable failure! The
days and nights I've spent walking about
looking for Hlchard Deviue, and never
catching a glimpse of him! The old man
gave me his on's portrait, with full par-
ticulars of his early life, ami I suppose I
carried that Ivory glmcrack In my breast
pocket for nearly three months, pulling
It out to refresh my memory every half-hou- r.

If the young gentleman was any-
thing like his picture, I could have
sworn to htm If I'd met him In ."

"Do you think you'd know him
again?" asked Hufus Dawes, In a

turning away his head.
There may have been Something In the

attitude In which the speaker hail put
himself that awakened memory, or per-
haps the subdued eagerness of the tone,
contrasting so strangely with the com-
parative Inconsequence of the theme,
hnd caused John Hex's brain to perform
one of thoso feats of automatic synthe-
sis at which we afterward wonder. The
profligate son the likeness to the po-
rtraitthe mystery of Dawes' life! These
were the links of a galvanic chain. He
closed the circuit, and a vivid flash re-
vealed to him The Man.

Warder Troke coming up, put his
hand on Hex's shoulder, "Dawes," he
said, "you're wanted at the yard;" and
then, seeing his mistake, added, with a
grin, "Curse you two; you're so much
alike one can't tell t'other from which."

Hufus Dawes walked off moodily; but
John Hex's evil face turned pale, and a
strange hope ma do his heart leap,

"Troke's right, we are alike. I'll not
press him to escape any more."

CHAPTEH XXIV.
The Pretty Mary as ugly and

a tub as ever pitched tinder a
southerly burster had been lying on
and off Cape Survllle for nearly three
weeks. Captain Itlunt was getting
wearied. He made strenuous efforts to
And the oyster beds of which lie was os-
tensibly In search, but no success attend-
ed his efforts. In valln did he take boat,
and pull Into ovftf cove and nook be-

tween the Hoppolyte Heef and Scouten
Island. In vain did he run Pretty Mary
as near to the rugged cliffs as he" dared
to take her, aud make perpetual expedi-

tions to the shore. In vain did he in
his eagerness for the Interests of Sirs.
I'urfoy clamber up the rocks, and
spend hours In solitary soundings In
Ulackman'a Hay. He never found an
oyster. "If I don't And something In
three or four days more," said be to his
mate, "I shall go back again. It's too
dangerous cruising here."

On the same evening that Captain
Blunt made this resolution, the watch

man at Stgnnt Hill saw tho arms of tho
semaphore at the settlement mnko three
motions thus:

Tho semaphoro was furnished with
threo revolving arms, llxed one above
tho other. The upper oue denoted units,
and had six motions, Indicating one to
six. The middle one denoted tens, ten
to sixty. Tho lower otto marked hun-
dreds, from otto hundred to six hundred.

Tho lower nnd upper nrnts whirled
out. That meant three hundred nnd six.

A ball ran up to the top of the post.
That meant one thousand.

Number 130tt, or, being Interpreted,
"Prisoners Absconded."

'There's n bolt," said Jones, the slg.
nalmnn.

The semaphoro signaled ngalu
"Number 1111."

"With nrms!" Jones snld, translating
as he read. "Come here, Harry! here's
a got"

Hut Harry did not reply, and, looking
down, the watchman saw a dark tlgure
suddenly fill the doorway. The boasted
semaphore hnd failed this time, at all
events. The "loiters" had arrived as
soon as the signal!

The man sprang at his carbine, but the
Intruder had already possessed himself
of It. "It's no use making a fuss,
Jones! There nre eight of us. Oblige
mo oy attending to your signals."

Jones knew the voice. It was that of
John Hex. "Heply, can't you?" said
net, coolly. "Captnln Uurgess Is In a
hurry." The arms of the semaphore at
tno settlement were. In fact, gesticulat-
ing with comical vehemence.

Jones took the strings In his hands,
aud, with his signal book open before
them, was about to acknowledge the
message, when Hex stopped him. "Send
this message." he said. "Not seen! Sig-
nal sent to Englehnwk!"

Jones paused Irresolutely. He was
himself a convict, nud dreaded tho Inev-
itable cat that he knew would follow
this false message. "If they lluds me
ou " le said. Hex cocked the car- -
nine with so decided n meaning In his
black ffcn that Jones banished his hesl-tatlo- n

at once nud began to signal eag-
erly. There came up a clinking of metal
aud a murmur from below. "What's
keeping yer, Dandy?"

"All right. Oct those Irons off. ami
then we'll talk. hoys. I'm putting salt
on old Uurgess' tall." Tho rough Jest
was received with n roar, and Jones,
looking momentarily down from his win-
dow on the staging, saw. In the waning
light, n group of men freeing themselves
from their Irons with a hammer taken
from the guard house; while two. al-
ready freed, were casting buckets of
water on the beacon woodpile. The sen-
try was lying bound nt tt )u.
tance.

"Now." said the lender of this sur-
prise party, "signal to Woody Island."
Jones perforce obeyed. "Hny, 'An es-
cape at the mines! Watch One-ir-

lolnt! Send on to Esglehnwk!' Quick,
now."

Jones, comprehending the force of
this maneuver, which would have the
effect of distracting attention from theNeck, execute.! the order with a grin.
"You're a knowing one. Dnn.lr t..i--

said he. '
John Hex acknowledged the compli-

ment by uncocking the carbine, "noldout your hands! Jemmy Vetch! Come
up, and tie pur friend Jones. Oabbett,
have you got the axes?" 'There's only
one.' said Oabbett. "Then bring that,
and any tucker you can lay your bands
on. Have you tied him? On we go,
then." And In the space of five min-
utes from the time when unsuspecting
Harry had been silently clutched by two
forms, who rushed upon him out of the
shadow of the huts, the Signal Hill sta-
tion was deserted.

At the settlement Hurgcs was foam-in-

Nine men to seize the Long Hay
boat, and get half an hour's start of thealarm signal was an unprecedented
achievement! What could Warder
Troke have been aliout? Warder Troke,
however, found eight hours afterward,
disarmed, gagged and bound In the
scrim, nail heen guilty of no negligence.
How could ha tell, that at a certain
signal from Dandy Jack, the nine men
he had taken to Stewart's Hay would
"rush" him; and. before he could draw
n pistol, truss him like a chicken 7 The
worst or the gang, Hufus Dawes, had
volunteered for the hated duties of pile
driving, nnd Troke had felt himself se-
cure. How enuld he possibly guess that
there was a plot In which Hufus Dawes,
of nil men, hnd refused to Join?

Constables, mounted and on foot,
were dispatched to scour the bush round
the settlement. Hurgess, confident, from
tho reply of the Signal Hill semaphore,
that the alarm hnd been given at Eagle-haw- k

Isthmus, promised himself the re-
capture of the gang before mnny hours;
nnd giving orders to keep the communi-
cations going, retired to dinner. His
convict servant had barely removed the
soup when the result of John Hex's
Ingenuity became manifest. The sem-
aphoro at Signal Hill had stopped work-
ing.

"Perhaps the fools cau't see," said
Burges. "Fire the beacon nnd saddle
my horse." The beacon was fired. All
right at Mount Arthur, Mount Com-
munication, and the coal mines. To the
westward, the line was clear. Hut at
Signal Hill was no answering light. Hur-
gess stamped with rage. "Oet me my
boat's crew ready; and tell the mines
to signal to Woody Island." As he
stood on the Jetty, a breathless messen-
ger brought the reply. "A boat's crew
to One-tre- e Point! Flvo men sent from
Eaglehawk In obedience to orders!"
Hurgess understood It at once, The
fellows had decoyed the Euglehawk
guard. "Give way, men!" And the
boat shooting luto the darkness, made
for Long Hay. "I won't be far behind
'cm," said the commandant, "at an;
tate."

(To tie cnntlnned.l

A debt la adorned by payment.
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Trevents .Mud Around TssU.
To prevent n until liolo formliiK

nroumt n watering tnnk a structure
like this cult bit built. A holt) or pit
la dug tho slxo of tlio inuk to u ilipth
of Mx foot and Is tilled with broken
stone. Tim tank U thou mountiil on
whatever kind of foundation desirable
which can b iiinilo of brick or stone.
The overllow pipe- Is placed In tin) cen-

ter of the tank Instead of at the ride
which Is usually the milliner uf attach-
ing It. When the wind blows tho water
Instead of slopping nut of the sides and
making a mud hole runs over the top
of the waste pli' In the center of the
tank and runs down to seep away In
the broken rook and porous subsoil.
The ueoiinipunylng Illustration will

how It Is constructed mill the
manner of disposing of the ovorfluw
of water from a stock tank. It will

Itttttwntlt

1IH TUB WATMI TA.fK.

U better to Intro the water line - few
Inches lower than tho top edge of tho
tank so as to preclude the ttosslblllty
of any water escaping and making a
mud bole.

Crops Following; Cmt IVns,
One ought not to get the Idea that a

worn out piece of ground can lie. plant
ed to wv ioas one year and tie sown
to seed so as to raise a paying oron tho
following jonr. Cow Mas renovate the
soil nnd supply nitrogen, but they can
not and do not entirely rebuild It In n
short imtIinI. If 0110 has a worn out
atrip of soil, he must oxicot to sicud
some tlmo nud energy on It to get It III

proKT condition. A plan somcwhnt nf-to- r

the following would work well ; Sow
tiro pock of cow lions ier acre broad-
cast uud with them four or lire hun-

dred pounds of somu good fertilizer, us-

ing u fertilizer mora heavily endowed
with potash nnd phosphoric nclil thnu
with nitrogen, although It should con-

tain some nitrogen. Almut the middle
of tho summer plow the cow iHns un-

der, lime tho soil heavily, fire hundred
pounds or inoro to the ncre, harrow In
and sow to n mixture of crimson clover
nnd rape. This, plowed under the fol-

lowing spring, would giro one n soil
fairly good for some cultivated crop
ii I Kin which n lllierul quantity of fer
tilizer should bo used, Exchange.

Murker for Corn unit lien lis,
Tlio runners of this marker for corn,

bonus, etc., nre of nsli, with pieces of
oak 1x1 nailed on top. Tim erossplcoes
are of spruce, 1x0. Cnn murk rows
-- ',. .'I. Wi or I foot, with guide pole to
swing either way. What makes this
marker all the moro valuable nud real
ly n short cut, urn tho cultivator teeth
to the rear of each runner. These teeth
n ro set one Inch below the Iron shoe

tw HTYIX OK MARKm.

of tho runner nnd Itolted fast to the
1x4 oak; they uiuko a good, soft seed
bed.

To Kill Canada Thistles,
It may ho a trltlo early to discuss

Canada thistles, but, If you uro llublo to
forgot, clip this out and put It where
you can net It readily, and apply the
remedy when the season comes ;

Put half n bushel of salt In a barrel,
and hot water enough to dissolve tho
salt; stir till dissolved. Add water
enough to nearly fill tho barrel uud o

In It ono quart can of concen-

trated lye. Let It cool, then sprinkle
freely on tho thistle patch. It Is claim-
ed they will wilt and die. This ought
to bo effective If anything wllL

Theory Not In He Neorneil.
It Is safe to say that In no other pro-

fession, for farming In profession I'
properly carried on, are there so few
practitioners who understand the fun
daiueiital principle of their work us
among fanners.

We call In it physician, and fool Hint
If he can not tell us pretty nearly what
tho trouble Is with the patient that Im
does not understand his business, Wo
give a case to a lawyer, and If he make
a meat of It wo feel, and rightly, that
lie Is not up In hi profession. We of
tho farm have a poor crop under nor-
mal weather conditions, and guess at
the cause.

If we plow nud sow we Iioh the soil
will bring a certain return. If It does
not, how ninny of us cnn tell why? The
truth of the matter Is, we plow and sow
without much regard to why we do It,
and with oven less regard of what our
soil needs are anil whether wo have
supplied tliein,

If every soil worker In the country
could lake a course of one year In prni
Ileal soil chemistry, there would Ik
such a change In funning iqioratlons
and results as would startle the world
We iiHiit and see many agricultural sue
cesses, and In inich and every case we
would Hud, If wo Imostlgntcd, that the
owner of the farm was well acquaint
iil with It as well acquainted with the
case as the succiwsful lawyer Is win)
wins a ohso before the bar. Why not
begin to study the farm? It surely will
pay. Indianapolis News.

Ashe (looil for I'mll Trees.
I think very favorably of Imnl wood

ashes for orchard use as a dressing for
tho soil, says a well known orchard
owner. It apiK-ar- s that wo got remilts
from their use altogether out of prujor-Ho- n

to tho amount of phosphoric acid
aud iKitash they contain, and that this
must Is) credited to the effects of the
lime they contain iiinui tho soil con-

tents. The chemist tells us that the
lltne, potash, etc., contained In wood
ashes are In the best iosslble form for
plant use. I would want more phos-
phoric acid than the ashes contain, and
would prefer to add It til the h1i.ii. of
steamed Iniiid rather than acid phos-
phate. I havo used large quantities of
acid phosphate In the past, and still
favor Its use, but not In combination
with cither wood ashes or iiuiiii.oii
lime.

Trap far Kngllah ISparrnvrs,
In many localities the English spar-

row hns liccomo a great nulsamv. To

K.Mll.lHII NI'AHIIOW 1HAI.

mIsoii them Is dangerous. To makn an
effeotlvo trap, buy wire sori-cnln- and
luiike a box cage. Cover the top with
thin Itonrds; make a large, round hole
In center, Inserting a wire funnel Just
Miiialt enough for the bird to pass
through at lower end. Halt well. The

.bird lighting on the cage and seeing
halt through the funnel wilt readily
puss In,

llrny llrufl AiilmnU.
At a recent Missouri Association

mooting, Prof. Kennedy sisike as fol
lows alsiut the heavy draft horse:

'The heavy draft horse weighs from
1,110 to .',MI Niuiids, ami Is worth, at
n minimum, f-'o-o. Each of the llrst
two additions of a hundred pounds
above l.imo Iimtoiimm the value of the
horso ?LTi, after which every addition In
weight means foO n hundred pounds.
So a draft horse of L',000 pounds Is
worth WM. Light draft horses, weigh-
ing from 1,,'WM) to I.IHX) pounds, are used
for express wagons, lire engines and
other heavy but quick work. These
bring about flL'.'i to l!hO, The hlgh-aetlii-

carriage or coach hyrso Is worth
from X) to fL'.DOO. Tho roadster or
Koullenmn'M driving horse, ami the gait-e- d

saddle horso vury from IU00 to :tw
respectively up to Jl.txx). In the last
ten years there has boon nn advance
of i!o jkt cent In tho draft horsv of
Iowa mill Missouri.

There always has been, and there
always will be, a good demand for flmt-vIiu-

butter. Tho man who makes good
butter, not necessarily Iniiter that the
groceryinan calls good, hut butter that
tho most critical trade pionounciwgood,
will always bring remunerative prices.
There Is no reason why the fnrmer
should not bo ablo to make as good but-
ter as any modorn creamery, In fact,
there are many reasons why ho can
nmke better butter. It all depends up.
on tho Individual and tno facilities ho
has for turning out u good product.

ANQEL OP THE OEA,

IMillnnlhrmito Mint llrllHlons WorU
of n Countess.

One of tho most reuiiirkable rollg-lou- s

philanthropists of the world Is

Adelaide, Countess Hohinmelnmn. Tim

Couuliss Is 52 jenis old and her Ufa

sloiy forms a reinarkable roiiiance. For
ninny years she has ilmoted her llfo

to tin) welfare of the llshernioii nnd sail-

ors of (lermany and Sontidhmvlti, mid

her nninii Is as well known niirnt them
and as deeply respected I" "" "f
Miss Agnes Weston III British iwrts.
The work of tlm Countess among tha

minors of tho Ithliie district Is also a re-

markable record, and It wns while innv.

Ink among those men that slm hnd fre-

quent opiwrtuultles of lienrhiK f "van
Huberts nud tlm Welsh revival, nud
Hill Induced her to visit Wnlcs.

Tho Countess can converse fluently In

flvo Iniigungos nud several dlnlrot. Tint

enso with which sho chniigod her swcoh
while working among the ensuiopnlllnn
opulntlon of Cardiff has Nnui inntter

of wonderment. On of the most ro-
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mnrknble meetings she hns ntteudi- -l

during her visit to Wales was nu under
g'oiind service In one of the mines nt
II o'clock In the inornliu', tlm
miners licgnu their work. Tho men
snug nml prn)cd nud listened nttciitlvn
ly to nu nddross by the Countess.

The Countess Is n daughter of the
lain Count lhnsgrevo Schlmmrtuinii,
and was horn In tho castle of A (irons,
burg, In llolste. Her enrly llfn wns
pent In thn iiiimr exclusive nrlstoorntlo

circles on the continent, nud for rlgh-te-

ycors she wns lunld of lienor to thn
Into Empress Augusta, of (leriunny, the
Knlsor'N grntidniother.

She nover look kindly to the com en- -

tloimlltlcs nud Insincerities of court life,
however, nud eventunlly dlsaoclnlcd
herself from her clnss nud kindred, nud,
noting under strong religious convic-
tions, Tolstoynn In character, decided to
devote the whole of her life and k
sessions to tha nmrllorntlon of the lot
uf tlm fishermen nnd sailors of Oermnny
nnd other countries. The enthusiasm
nnd unselfish sharing of her world'
good which chnrncterlxed her work
niiiong these tollers of the sen railed
the Ire of her Immcdlntn rela tiros.

In her nutobtogrnphy sho relates how
the superintendent of a prlvntn nsyluui
wns Aiducod to certify her ns Insnne.
Notwithstanding tlm waitings of friends,
sl.e wns kidnapped, nnd kept III mvrel
Msluslou In n plncu which she has de-
scribed ns n "human hell," whore "luna-
tics of thn worst description" surround-
ed her.

Erontunlty the Danish minister of po-

lice henrd of her plight. Parliament
wns moved on her liehnlf by means of
thn representations of n nlesv of Prlncn
lllstunrck, nud sho wns released nfter
the foremost sjmvIiiIIsIs of Oermnny
hnd pronounced her to be absolutely
sane. Sho nt once wont to Denmark.
her fnther'a nnllvn land, nud wan re- -

i lived with unbounded sympathy by
every one from the royal family down-wnrd- .

Her evangelistic work among the sea
men was resinned, nnd In order to do
this satisfactorily she purchased the
yacht Diion, the proicrly of Prince
Waldeiuar, of Denmark, youngest
brother of Queen Alexandra, Slum thou
her mission work hint ho Increased that
Its ramifications nro now world-wide- .

Her "homos" ou the Baltic, nnd ospo-cull-

tho Naval Homo nt Kiel, nro ta-

ken as models nil thn world over,
As many ns 11,000 sailors nnd fisher-

men havo attended her iicntltiRs at
Hamburg nnd rlscwhrrr. Among the
annual subscribers to her mission fundi
nro many nf thn occupants of the
thrones of Europe, Including Queen
Alexandra, whom tho countess hns vis-
ited on moro than ono occasion.

A lively Caleb,
Mrs. 8. Anil no you nro leaving us,

Bridget? And what nro you going to
do?

Bridget Please, mum, I'm going to
get married.

Mrs. 8. Dear mo I Isn't that rather
middon? Who Is tho happy innn?

Bridget Do you reiuomlior, mum, mo
nuklu' you about four weeks ago to go
to tho funeral of n friend? Well, I
--o bo goln' to marry tho corpse's hus-
band. Sure, ho told mo then I wui
tho Ufa o tho party." Harper'
Weekly,

You may ai well tell your wife tho
truth; she'll find It out, anyway,
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