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in New York, and the
were there they decided to eat in
swell rathskeller of
cabaret and tango stunts
a little, but they mapaged
square meal, When they had Ounished
the waiter said:

“Shall 1 bring you a couple of demi-
tassesT"

<] should say not,” replied Clancy.
“Somebody might see them sittin’ here
with us and tell our wives.™

| e# of Great Painters,” by Bdwin Watts

His Impatienee With Whistior and His
Growl at Watts.
In the article on Whistler in “Sketch-

Chubb, there is a characteristic Carlyle
apetdote. Carlyle bad seen the famous
painting by Whistler of his mother,
and this led to Carlyle's willingness to
sit for the great artist. “He came One
morning,” writes Mr. Chubb, “sat
down, waited a few moments while
Whistler made the final arrangements
of canvas, brushes and palette and
sald:

« A nd now, mon, fire away!

“When Carlyle noticed that Whistler

his injunction and did not
think that that Was the way to paint &
portrait he added testlly:

«If you're fighting batties or paint-
lnzpictumthaonlythhctodohto
fire away.'

“On another day Carlyle talked about
other artists who bad paioted bis por-
trait: Y

“ “There was Mr. Watts, a man of
nou.nndlmttollaatm\.and
there was much meestification, and
screens were drawnaround the easel,
and curtains were drawn, and I was
pot allowed to see anything. And then,
at last, the screens were put aside, and
there 1 was. And I looked. And Mr.
\Watts,- a great mon, he sald to me,
“How do you like it?' And then 1
turned to Mr, Watts, and I said, “Mon,

If we'll only leave béhind us lmmhnnmtnowlumlnth. t b doorway. With precise reg
v : oy habit of wearin' clean lnen." " :arl:c curt;ln-,wm drawn across
Huh! OKING. wide, lhllllll:’m '5:0 ‘house
ked Into the swell R was empty. a spirit sudden
ﬂ-:: hard guy wal o PROPER CO B _
“Gimme a shot of booze” be de- | it Destroys Bacterla and Makes the | the door stone, her stocking capped
manded. ax he tossed a dime on the Food More Digestible. head resting against a white plllar.
bar. r Cooking Is one of the principal forces Oh, little home,” she breathed wist-
“We don't sell 10 cent whisky here.” | in civilization, and it has played a tre- | FOY. how 1 wish that you were
sneered the barkeep. . | mendous part in bringing mankind to mine!” For Nancy Bell in all the days
“That's too bad,” replied the bard |the high place it now holds. of her girihood had never knowsm a
guy, as be put his dime back in bis | The principal reason for cooking our | bome. Far back among the memaries
pocket. Pl have to bunt up a decent | food is to destroy discase germs, For | Of years was a cherished picture of &
place. J/can’t stand that 6 cent stuff.” | many ages no Obe knew what caused | tangled home garden where the child-
fliness, but now nearly ail maladies are fsh Nan had walked with her gentle
Advios. traceable to these tiny germs, many of mother. But that picture faded so
This life is briet. To live your part | which are found In food and can be quickly—tuto Nan seated stiffly before
8o we'll regret you're dead, destroyed only by the heat of cooking. a desk In a graded boarding schoel,
Bee that you.'-rny- keep your heart Man, owing to the very complicated while the dormitory bedroom of the
Mk won _t!“_n:j“ o machinery of his body, falls a prey to ':t;hl.c'h.;l-ll:‘l‘:;{l :::: the only home
disense more eusily than the animals:
e you bell.e::l:mhe whale swal- | Consequently food which an animal Her education finished, it bad been
Jowed J“.h.r asked the old fogy. ean take without harm may kill a man. Decessary (o continue '“h:; lheﬁ"."
“Sure 1 do,” replied the grouch. Cooking destreys a large proportion of 'u: - F" :'in“ tlulu: n r't t:‘ -'h "“;
“There 1s Dothing 80 wonderful about | the parasites, microbes and bacterla in | YSLRS CO e thomadt
that. Why, | have an autoweblie that food, thus giving man a chance to di- verbh begas to o —y v-g
swallowed a seven room house. bl gest "dht that otherwise would kill plexedly ubout in the French teac s
him. brajn, apd sbe hied her away to the
: In order to schieve the best results | COBBLFY.
>The man 1 .:':lu be & king.” n the destruction of bacteria and in | It had been &% eltoring ;:"ﬁ
Bragged litle Mary Goose. the increasing of digestibility meat and ment to “companion an y
And then she married a male thing | other foods should be subjected first to which bad Jed the girl to this isolated
Who proved to be a deuce intense heat o as to form a retaining mmﬂmmmhnmth
skin, as 18 done In roasting or brofling. | 0\ 184¥ proved to be not as alluring
Ges, This Is a Tough Onel Then the heat should be reduced and | ** bher advertisement. Still, one might
Dear Lake—Why are biackberries | oot on'For o tong term, during which | endure endless hours of reading aloud
ced when they're green?!—Louisville z _ { when one might enjoy uadisturbed two
the juices gradually soften the muscu
Reader. lar fibers. afternoon hours of each (t’:: golden
This beat acts as a deathblow to the | bours in which t6 ¥tamp » S Spesn-
Leare One Now Thing Every D8y, | ciimn of bacteria which would other. | A0ed. to dream of the good thiags *He
An lllinols editor has discovered & | b 1ave found a place in the stomach tuture would bring, for surely in the
way to get rid of mosquitoss. All YOU | o0 10 1ap or the woman who was to justice of things Nan's future must be
have to do is rub alum on your face | ., 4 New York American. bright to compensate for the loss o
and hands. Whben Mr. Mosquito bites : all that had gone before. ;
mmm-mln“llﬂ: Byren's Pt Seated mpon her bed in the dormi
stinger 't sting. T yren Geese. drea upon
m"mrm:..:a sits a.Q'.'."u a| Itallan geese figured in the long suc- 2’.1,’?237&1:::: mmtm
damp place and tries to dig the pucker cession of pets Byron kept at one time
Jeose. This takes him so long that he | o€ another, The Countess Guiccioll
mm.“““m“h told Lord Mamimesbury that, “with all
& his abuse of England, Byron when in
Sure .| Italy Insisted on keeping up old cus-
ifa ‘l.lﬂ)‘wp:ll m:rm:“"l, be toms in small things, such as having
h“mt’h‘mlﬂ‘“h-m“ bot cross buns on Good Friday and
his geperal is likely to kiss bim.— roast goose on Michaelmas day. This
Kansas Cty Star. last fancy led to a grotgsque result.
After buylng a goose and fearing it
might be too lean he fed it every day
He um«"&ﬁ“ﬁﬁ;" wirttual | for @ mout previously, o (hat the
He is one of God's sweetest spirita. attached that when Bept. 20 arrived he
He weighs 300 mm_a.“m Ex- could not kill it but bought another
change. : and bhad the pet goose swung In a cage
ander his carriage when he traveled.
Names |s Names. After four yarl-h was moving about
Wood Plle lives at Frankfort, O. with four geese.”—London Chronicle
———— NS :
Things te Werry Absut. Cruel 1
The first barber shop was opened in The elderly “.l?l"”-.m gushing
Rome in 300 B. Q. round, as usual, and Molly Bmarte was
. getting tired of it - !
Luke McLuke Saysy “Oh, look here!” cried the would -
When a man hates another man be youthful dame. “Here's such a funny ’
goes around and tells everybody but advertisement in the paper. A beauty %
rich man s oft poor husband. ten years younger in twenty utes.” ”
;h WOmAaAD 'obou":w ‘u“o( her “How Interesting!” exclaimed Miss f
time trying to shine in society always Smarte, with a smile. “Why don’t you
gets mad when w“mmtryhhmltmtm—w—anhmw
heolt. soT"—London Answers.
The fellow who remains in the bay pany
m .
and povnd bl anh o Sl | ., s 1 compenions. 20 1
that he can't get up in the world. anlndeonwhu.uucmhe:nnd
A man doesn't mind paylng his beer am books are always with us and
biil, but it Is different when his water slways ready to respond to our Wanta |, .y eTOOD LOOKING DOWN UPON HER
bill comes In. We can take them with us in our wan- ai e hat that odd
Start derings or gather them around us at | WO hers—Ww home s
-t ':;:::' ;:‘M..:: our ﬁm',‘ In the lonely wilderness | come. And so exactly was ber vision
and your audience will sit up and pay and u..w city tbeir spirit will realized In the little house around the
attention. b.m-',um.mumm corner of the world that Nanm bad
When a man can’t make a living any seemingly confused movements of bu- gusped In surprise. How could the lu-
former and find plenty of grouches to | their own bright creations.—John Al pitable doors and gone away? Why,
Snance & soclety for the prevention of | fred Langford if the home were hers she would have
something. been watching this minute for the cro-
The reasop wWhy & WOman Dever Suc- ' Rescusd by Neturs. Mﬂunmumu.-camm!c
ceeds when she marries a wan in re- “Were you ever lost in the woodsT" her hammock out there beneath
forming him is because she forgets to | * o swing »
take a course of lessons in the art of | “Who rescued you?" the trees. Then Nan caught her breath
chayming snakes, “Nature.” - at a wildly daring thought. Why not
The old fashioned youth who bellev- | “What do you mean™ B P o S s “:1‘;:““‘ e
of that women were sll Lutit alike | “The wind was blowing so bhard that l?t:: "";‘“u = t{ - m“-
Sow has & sew Whe knvws & curn feu | the Zirl didn't bear me whea 1 pro- |, ¥ gy vyl o _. A %
‘ m" '.- ..*-“.‘m' toed .::'u ohe L B For two hours of each day she might
talks too much. and she begins to not- 8moked Ceilings. care for the flowers so heartiessly de-
toe that bis breath swells of tobscco, | Smoke from a lamp or gas often solls serted—might read or play or sing
the honeymoon goes out and hunts for |8 celling in the one particular spot. | the garden. Singing about a young la-
s man who kpows how o use a pul- | While (he -est remains beagtifully | dles’ seminary s unbecoming of &
motor. white. It is useful to know that solied | French teacher, “levity.” an undesir-
Thie is a queer world. 1 one end of | cellings caused by lamp aod gas WU able traft fu a companion. Nancy Hell
town s womap who has denled herself be rendered less conspicuous If rubbed | felt that ber youth was slowly. con-
enough to eat %o that (be children |Over with dry whiting. + | wealed. Here. in this hidden garden.
might bave milk for supper will pick she might be as young and aa gay and |
up a plece of newspaper and see a big Just What He Meant. _as free as she chose. The girl Jumped to |
beadline over (he news that a woman “1s the rain still keeping upT” I“'M.“‘ went running up the hill.
1o the other end of town bas just paid | - “Why. what d'ye mean? | haven't | “Who she asked of an
$10,000 for a Pekingese poodle. seen any rain.” old lady, “who owns the bungalow on
Your credit never gets so poor that “That's what | asked you, If it was “the h.m. the house where nobody
gou ean't borrow all the trouble you still keeping wp?'—~Exchange Hves? X
are lookinx for ' - “Mmmmnwmn
e Masaen o 1L - e inty rwhod. “Mn Debls gt
“Mrs. Gabby just loves to induige south every ter.”
_.""':;“::'m"" 0 e an | cBenp talk.” T “And—she’s coming® backT"  The
“Then let her try a little conversation girl's volce fell disappolntedly. But
with the men?” on the line between New York snd San the ol lady shook her head. “Not this
“In & novel the fellow invariably | Prancisce.” - New York Times. summer,” she sald w
‘ﬂﬂhhhﬁﬁh'—m hmmlhﬂ\-.‘|.tm.“
Herald Children of Today. tender care, and the violets burst into
. A—_—_—mh “If you don't give me & plece of your {b‘-. Singing merrily, mltll:rwud—
"b.m“ do It Mml.l'llhll“““ to the vihes to
were in my sboes? Dg-ﬂl: you are secretly sngaged”~Fliegende ummuwmm
on&v-- Ches. | Dietter (eskels. - guite degided to bioom ber hammock

seemed to bave determined not to give
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A DREAM THATE
CAME TRUE

How the Homse Whero Nobody
Litgd Tound an Owner. -

By AGNES G. BROGAN

Nan came upon tbe house during one

place to the violets, for spring breath-
ed everywhere.

Curiously Nan explored the untrod-
den paths, as white and crusty, bear
lngmaﬂ.lotmfmthll.themwluy

home,” she insisted”
had flown, and, toss-
k into a convenient
‘girl started up the
teway a great dog

you come from?” ghe
tashion the dog
de, standing still to

netively to know
ming.
sed him and allowed

of her solitary walks.  So unexpected- | j 411 her cherished gar-
lydlduheﬂndltattauldenbendo‘-“ Deva end rested doring
the road tbat the girl gave a gasp of | the two h r stay beneath the
surprise, swaying and carried in his
The Mttle house cuddled against & w’.ﬂ‘ r with which Nan
low bending hill, as though secking | decorated the ady's rooms. . *
protection, while its bright, red roof For so real 'the game of pretend
peeped cautiously threugh the ever- | become that ! flowers were Nan's
1t was the undisturbed snow | very own gl grown In her own
of each patbway which told Nan that | home gax afternoon, mingling
it was a “house where nobody lived”— with the fall jpple blossoms, came
or had llved—through the dreary win- | a sudden, shower.  Breath
ter. Here in this shaded spot the snow lessly the gk ppered, followed by

. \
—_—
-+ g

the deg, 1o the ehdlfer of the porch
Idly her hand rested upon the deor
knob. “If,” she wurmured fancifully,
“the house were a real pretend house,
presto, the door would fly open at my
touch.” And, presto, that is exactly
what the doer did

Even ag Nan stood for ome astound-
ed moment gazing at the shining knob
she understood. 1t was one of a kind
which locks itgelf with forcible clos-
ing, and when Miss Dobbs had left re-

doubt drawn the door too softly be-

#0 close to one's

wrong to step , just to see for a

| moment if the fipéplace was where the
fireplace should if there was a pia-
i candles upon It?
With easy assurahce Friend settled
the question, wn“hgi;.' inviting her to
Yes, thepe was the fireplace.
the very logs mear for the burning.
and over there, as it sLould be, In the
light of the window stood the grand

no with twe

follow.

piano. But dust lay sbockingly every-

work to remove It

sweet and steady Hgh!
tried to arise,gnd

had joyously gong over to the enemy.

dowustairs.”

you get InT’
The man co

me these™ he
being

s 10 a stranger— f v
e the charitable for the wayfarer when, beadquarters, The Alice Douglas
the o T R to hin | O Nevertheless she did not give | Jetter from him s n-
face and shook his tongue. . He knew | 5 C o mmw‘::chw nouncing to her that An. evérdose of
thosnnkotobobarmlsn.buthhtor-;p lmnﬁm&h mitted to | Ber medicine had accomp her
ror was so great that he struck out 5w mmxm‘t to m.nﬂ.hmmhmm
renters might | for the wide of the tank na ‘though """‘m"" “""‘h ey i fow | Of Bis company: . :
wpursued by n wholé zoological gar-| = “""! m“l;n -""d‘“"w-‘ s
den full of hostiie and man devouring ::‘” ';n m m.ttm- ,'._ - - Japen’s Good Roads.
beasta-and reptiles.” - To. the end of Lot Soeret Lot e o sew | - Japan. 18 petullarly well oft in re
| his life be never overcanie this horror L Sadiaie g the. officor fn ‘com- | Wectorgood highways. The Tokaido.
understanding. _| of reptiles and would, be recorded, ¥y 2 Mbommlnehl of which runs from Kioto to Tokyo, I8
“Oh, 1 see he sk “You are & |even from the harmiess toad.” 6 e s bectase. the | over 800 miles n jength and, as the
friend, perhaps, of ¢ y r. 1 bavae ‘ s o= |.regimen ”'m m M h‘ writer can m. adinirably eon-
| watched you at worl garden.” _© 8till Available, onged h’d"imn uﬂflm structed. Theré 1s also the Nakasendo.
“Watched me?” HEF tone was borrl- | “Ab, Miss Joise," sald the caller, ',"ll . | 'which .is éven louger and passcs
fed. The man lnughedl "“Why. yes,” remember nnetlgm when you were | . naw oemml; to Allee to try her thronigh some of the fuest scenery In
he confessed. “T’ve heen stopping here six years old} t wan twdd_nl‘l'll “m.w-w t ﬂn o Sy the world. The renson of Japan's ex-
| b the house, with Is at the Lotel | ago, and 1 was a young man of twen- Soet it chs ’ would 3 u‘“ﬁ;ﬁna'* ‘celigtice In the mntter of roads is that
| for a couple of Wee ty-one and a candidate for office. "'!nhh' vt ﬂ*ﬁﬁnclu in the old days, not =0 very loug ago.
| Nan flamed back ~And you || remember the incident well, for 1 pla “"‘d'cmmmdh.'m ‘thprlr ‘the daimios, or territorial hobles, had
| watched and never ssid & word?” kissed you. and your papa voted “:.‘ e ::w Pehe | (0 Journes to Tokso onee g gear in or-
| “What would 1 say#® the young man | for me." : - ¥ g °0 't | ger to pay- their respects to the sov-
asked quietly. “You geemed to be bap- | “Are you & candidate for office M:mm.' a nurse and ﬁ [ ereigt Phey traveled by rond, with
py"—a reminiscent -amile crossed his | year?’ she cosly ingutred. “Because %igued ‘Morrison there that | great retinues. and If the highways
tace—"and useful.” fe added. - Non | papa is stin "—Pittsburgh Dis- ~she. dﬂ have greater advantages | wepre pot in perfect condition, feudal
reached for the d r. With a |pateh - thah were to e expected while he Was L yustice was meted out to the delin-
sense of champio _her fugers in solitary confinement. Her intention | quents.—London Spectntor.
found 1t. Then tc dog and girl She Knew Him. waa to send him some viand medicat- -
rushed across the + mp “the hill lnwﬂ-mhm,ﬂhﬂhmﬂkﬁﬂhmth :
they hurried. mnam pating at | ber husband, who was expected home transferred to the hospital and fall Enough to Make Trouble.
last a8 from %ome mMEFry gAME, from the city every minute. | under hér care. = g He—~You don’t seem to be as fond as
Looking down “mm,“mlmmhﬁ.mgw.htliecumbutthtum you used to be of Miss Sweetthing.
laughed shakny. .w ‘a ‘ake be- brayed. The dear old lady, who wWas should know her intention, for he must | Bhe—1"m not, either. Why, the horrid
Heve' home.™ the murmured: “only a f. : be sure to eat what she would send | Httle cat went around telling folks bow
* Thereafter shec asked the chemist | me and how she bad rely on
LR REVELET
(e little_bouge of & r '

‘| enongh to do it before,

1 struggling with the French v

gretfully, as she wmust; she had no

hind her. But new, now that one was
would it be

where, and Nan, reckiessly taking the
scarf from her sboulders, went to
The call of those
gleaming keys Was oo great to be re-
sisted, so she seatéd Lerself before the
plano, and thropgh tle room echoed a
song ol home. When she Falsed her
eyes, tear blinded, a man stood look-
lng down upom ‘Ber. a man whose
brown eves shone with a strangely
Mecting that
questioning gage. Nan tried to spenk,
failcd -

In embarrassed Bllence she reached
for the dog's pretecting head—Friend

“] beg your pardop.” said the young
man, aud Nan DOW reanlized that he
had twice begged ber pardonm, “1 bhad
po idea that the hoise ‘was ‘occupled.
It was your som@ ‘which brought me

“But how,” tﬂr asked Nam, “did

‘pxhibited a string
of keys. “The t in the city gave
1ed. *“The house
to remt furnished, 1 wish-
ed to look it over.” He paused. “The
agent assured me” he finished mean
“that the Bouse was unocct-

 Boot.  How explain

favor. 1
that 1 must for a time return
elty. Won't you please go on
for the fowers? You

I don't know Why"'— -« .
Then Nancy Bell told him,
berself no humiliation. She back
in self conteinpt to her empty drenms
of the dormitory room, farther back to
the childish dreamn of a tangled garden,
and as the man his eyes grew
{nmre kindly, bis firm mouth” softened
to r ;
“We all bave our dreams” he ssid
gently, “You will come?”
went back again to ber beloved
But the charm of “pretend”
She wondered, bending
beds, If the wife he
the city would care
next year when she,

:
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so veal lu her thought had the wife
come that Nan's eyes widened in
prise when the man

g
a2

lughed. *“I've been bestowing an im.
aginary wife upon ‘you.” she told bim.
Serfously the man's eyes met hers
wAnother dream?” he questioned, then
suddeuly he bent toward ber. “Al
wiys, he said rapidly, “I've bhad o
cherfshed dream of my wife who was
to be. conscious that somewhere in this
worll xhe, too, waited, and then one

glorliius, all fulfilling day | saw her.
rocognized her as my own as truoly as
you. litle Nan, had realized the vision
of your home" Tensely he Lent to-

ward her. “Dear girl” he sald, “It
was you whom 1 loved. you whom 1
found here in the garden. Oh, won't
you make my dreain come true?”
Siletce deep eloquently lingersd over
the flowers In a sort of solemn Wwomn-
der. Nan placed ber hands in his,
then. smiling, she looked back at Lthe
little white house. *1t shall be.” she
said softly, “no longer the bouse where
nobody lives, but the ‘home of dreams
mm. tn'" ”

NAPOLEON’'S MAXIM.
It Can Be Traced Back to Tacitus In
the Second Century.

Napoleon's maxim was, It is said,
that Providence is on the side of the
big battalioas, but by what right it has
become the property of the “little eor-
poral” is net guite clear, Though he
may have scted upon It, he did not in-
vent it, and it is his merely by right of
conquest.

In the first place, we can trace it
back to  Tacitus, who in the fourth
book of his history, written somewhere
in the second century, says, “Deos for-
tioribus adesse” (“The gods are on the
side of the stronger”). From Tacitus
we jump to M. Bussy-Rabutin, a French
litterateur, who lived in the seventeenth
century. “God is generally on the side
of the large battalions agaiust the Mt-
tle,” he wrote. ¥rom hlm or more prob-
ably from her mother wit Mme. de Se-
vigne, his contemporary, wrote, “For-
tune is always on the side of the lar-
gest battalions.”
Some fifty years later came Voltaire,
who wrote in a letter to M. le Riche,
“]t 1s sald that God is always oo the
side of the beaviest battalions.” That
letter was written in 1770, when Napo-
Jeon was but one year old. Thus we
come to him whose maxim It is said to
be, but here the reference books help
us but little and belp Napoleon less.
“Providence is always on the side of
the last reserve,” is given as his ver
slon-of the trite plrase, and even this
is not credited to him freely, but enly
wattributéd to Napoleon [.”"—Westmin-
ster Gazette, .

What Bhe Meant.
“When 1 proposed to Blanche she
asked me if 1 was a recruit”
“What did she mean?"’
“Bhe wanted to know if 1 had ever
participated in an engagement before.”
—Boston Transcript.

-+ -A Beldier Who Feared Reptiles.
Lord Wolseley, famillar with the
earnage of the battleficld, was yet so
sensitive that be could not pass &
butcher’'s shop without horror, and o
bis “Story of a Soldler's Life.” In
which De confesses the weakness, he
also relates an occasion when he beat
an undignified retreat owing to a loath-
ing borror of reptiles which he could
never overcome.
He was
dusty march In-India by bathing in
one of the shady “tanks” provided by

Lthe American army.

refreshing himself after aj.

nies to establish the authority of the
king. Lieutenant: Morrison was in-
clined to favor the opposite side., His
defection from the British service was
accomp!ished by his sweetheart, ‘Alice
Douglas of Philadélphia, who refused
to coutinue their betrothal unless he
would leaye the Eungliéh army and be-
come a rebel, This was a serfous mat-
ter with bhim, for i captured  bearing
arms sgainst his former comrades he
would be treated as a traltor. How-
ever, he took the risk, deserted from
bis command and became & captain in

In one of the bLattles in New Jersey
Morrisonr was taken prisoner by the
British. was recognlzed ns a former
British officer and sent to Philadel-
phia, then occupled by the English.
There be was tried by a court martial
composed of hig former brother offi-
cers and sentenced to be shot.

The outcome of the infiuence she had
exerted over her lover was a great
shock to Alice Douglii Some time
must elapse while the finding of the
court was being went to New York for
the approval of the eommander 1n
chief, General Flowe, before Morrison
copid be executed, Meanwhile Alice,
baving merved hersélf for an effort in
her lover's behalf, et her wits to work
upon a plan to eunble him to escape.
She asked for permission to yisit him
in his place of confinement, but was re-
Morrison's desertion to the en-

only would understand, but found it
dificult to frame ope that would
boﬂspocud.ltnotlntwwml
jajler, In her perplexity she consulted
a chemist, whoBuggested that she write
in ordinary lok what might be read by
any one and on the same paper put
what she wished to say privately in
an ink mixed with gum arabic and
chloride of cobalt. The compesition
would be invisible unless heatéd and
disappear as soom as cooled.
This jnk, which was pink, he pre-
pared and showed bér that while the
Jetters written with It ‘were made visi-
ble by heat thej remppeared in green.
Alice wrote a letter to Morrison with
ordinary ink, ending it with the words,
“Mrs. Pyrine sends her love and sym-
pathy.” Then scross the face of the
letter she wrote im the prepared Ink:
“] am plapning for your escape. Be on -
: There was no such per
son as Mrs. Pyrine, and Alice counted
oni Morrison suspecting that the word
Pyrine bad a hidden meaning.
Unfortunately it occurred to the of-
ficer whose duty it was to examine
any letter sent to the prisoner and who
was an educdted man that the Greek
word “pyrus” meant fire In English.
Thed after some thought he inferred

of
It vecurred to him that moisture might
elface them, nnd, dampening a
Inkl it ou the paper. They at
cne wvisille.
Later the oficer in charge cume
and nsked to see the Jetter. Morrison
tended It to him.  He looked It over
and ea’led 1o the woman who had re
poried it 10 come to him. On ber en-
trunicé he showed her the letter and
asked 1 % was the one on which she
hagd seen pluk letters, She sakl that it
looked like the one she had seen, but
it could uot bave been since the plok
joiters weve ndt on It, The oficer rec-
oanized it we the one he Lad the even
ing befpre turned over to the prisvner
und told the woman that she musi
bave Leen mistaken In thinking there
was nnythiog on the paper exeept
whbat appeurel. This ended the inci-
dent. and Morrison drew a loug breath
of. relief-al the uarrow escape. o
Wheh the apples mirived be ate one
of them. aidl, thé expected result nof
coming ns soon as be anticipated, be
ate all of the others. The resuit was
that wheu uext visited by the guard
he was In collapse. He was uncom-
selous for o time, and when a glimmer-
ing of consciousuess returned soldiers
were woving about him and a surgeon
wns listening for his beartbeat. Then
Morrison heard the surgeonm say that
he thought he was dead, but was not
certain. Leaving orders thiat he was
to be watched, the surgeon withdrew.
Morrison recovered glowly, but it oc
cirred to him to pretend to be still
unconscious. Persons came and went,
and since the prisoner was supposed to
Le dead or dying no pains were taken

.| tor his security, The guard was with-

drawn, and he was placed in charge of
! purse. rd

Night came on, and Morrison con-
tinued to feign unconsclousness. The
nurse fnally fell asleep. M
looked at the man between closed
es and when the fellow began to soore
#lid off the cot on which he was lying.
His clothes had not been taken off him,
nor had his shoes been removed. The
latter he unlaced and carried them.in
his hands. In his stockings he began
a :‘ow movement past the slumbering
purse toward the door, which stood
ajar,

That was the longest journey of a

dozen feet that Morrison ever traveled.
e feared the slightest creaking
wonld awaken the nurse and used the
atmost care. after trylng a board on
which he trod, before bearing his
weight on it One board creaked in
spite his ecaution, and the nurse
stirred.  Biut he did not awaken
Three steps, two steps, one step more
and the door was reached. Neverthe-
less he still stepped cautiously until be
reached a stalrease, when, ‘in orler to
avold sound. he =lld down the banis-
ter.
‘- No one was up and about below, and
be had no difficulty In making an exit
Thén, putting on his shoes, he ran like
a deer till be suddenly brought up
against the watch

The man was po Tory, and when
Morrison confided to him that he was
an Amerfean prisoner of war escaped
from the British he was permitted to

b

‘| proceed and before day came had left

the city and was on his way to Tren-
ton, where he found his comrades.

Captalp Morrison's Gight was kept a
secret, the British commander hoping
to recapture him before it should be-
come necessary to report his escape to
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