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CHRILL

/By WHLIA R

It was not Jim Wilson's fault that)
was born with a game leg. But|
was Jim's fault that the game leg|
ywwved his undoing. Reared in all the
xury of southern afflnence before
¢ war, be had squandered first his in-
ritance, thep a competence earoed
shrewd speculation, and, finally, a
ug tem thousand doliars wruang
m Its rightful owners by a series|
tricks that form In themselves a|
pry of human perversity, but are|
thout importance in this account. |
hese tricks were the third degree in
8 career, however, for they landed
jm behind the bars; and when “Lim-
Wilson returned to his old haunts
fell to the lowest plane, He de-
loped into a first-class sneak thief,
xpert in ‘“lfting” costly weaps and
urs from uneccupled carrlages, from
ieatre boxes and hotel parlors. How
these slick abstrac-
n8 was more than the average in-
ividual could understand. It was his
sautiful assurance, his unobtrusive
pproach and departure, his suavity
t* grace  that made him for a time
foremost ugonem of his art. But
e went down hill steadily, and when
ew York became too hot, Ohlcago,
Ithy and wide open, weleomed him
0 the ranks of the pickpocket and
he purse snatcher,
Jim had two passions: first, his un-
ontrollable mania for theft; second,
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nd dominating much of his life, lit-
e Alice, daughter by his second wife,
ho kept for him the tiny apartment
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to any day In the week but Sunday,
when they always went for a walk on |
tihe Lake Shore,

“Why ne, Papa, it's the 6th day of
December—my birthday. Deon't you
remember? |

She wanted a turkey dinner, and be- |
fore he left the house she had planned
a royal spread, with cranberries, and |
celery, mashed potatoes and gravy,
and a ple for dessert. Old Mrs. Jans-
chowski, the Polish widow, of whom
tiuey rented their two little rooms, had
offered to prepare the dinmer on her |
big stove. All Jim had te do was to
bring bome the turkey and the trim-
mings He promised solemnly,
thongh he Lad pot a cent in his pock-
ets. And Alice had hugged bhim in de-
lght, saying, “You are my very dear-
est bestest papa.”

Jim stopped at a corner and leeked
up and down the wstreet wondering
how he might raise the price of that
tarkey., A solt-footed policeman ap-

ached. An caken ng“ht stiek prod-

him in the back. ove on. Get
to cover,” wsaid a gruff voice. He
started in sudden fear and slouched
into the darkness of a nearby alley. It
was tThe same old story. For weeks
ek had been agninst him. It seemed
a8 though the whole police force of
that great city had suddenly opened
fts eyes to his existence. Wherever
he went there appeared the brass but-
tons, the badge the elub, It was get-
ting on his nerves, and he feared to
attempt schemes that a few years ago
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t ref- pn the West Side, In the very heart of |
is- e Polish quarter. During her ten |
i'fj byears of life Alice had never wavered
¥ n absolute adoration of her father,

us nd Jim returned her affection 1o the
mit of his nature.

that eriminale are born,

They saﬁ
).' pot made. It is 8 true saying, in Jim's
pase, at least. As a boy he was in no
D.C. ay abnormal, adhering in all re-

ects to the proud traditions of his
iff-necked father, who owned broad
cres In Mississinpl and ruled his hon-
reds-of well-kept slaves with firm
enerosity. There was no mother, She
fied during Jim's infancy. Dut at fif-
een came a sudden passion for money,
'His monthly allowance was too slen-
fler for hie expensive tastes. He must
have more. e thought about 1t night |
nd day. And then eropped out a
rain of low cunning that had shown
t intervals in his paternal ancestry
for generations uncounted. He formed
his plans elnborately, and one night
d his father's absence he entered

the 1 . broke open the little iron
to con pafe, and decamped with upwards of
twaat a thousand dollars in cash.

Ten years later Jim returned to the
lantation, Here he found strangers, |
m the North, to whom his father |
bad sold the famlly home. To his
eredit be It sald that he wept over the
old man's grnve, and again when the
County Judge turned over to him, In
securities and ensh, all his father's
roperty, for there was no will and
SIm wias the only befr. He bad left

hel

r,.n: bome a boy; he retorned a man, ex-|
perienced in the ways of the sea and
in the paths of erime, Rut bis sud-

by denly-ncquired wealth, his recollee-

tlons of his father, and contact with
dld and forgiving friends, seemed to
wipe ont the past. He threw aside his
degenerate habits. He beeame a gen- |
tleman, and took up his aboede in the
clty of New York.

It 1= a far ery from the plantation
to Chicago. and the little room in the
Polish quarter. Thirty years lay be-
tween—three decades of steady degra-
dation. Very bitter wore Jim's recol
lections this December night, as he
limped along State street beneath the
glare of the electric lights , eyelng
sharply every carriage waiting by the
curh, A raw wind blew in from the
lnke. His hands were numb. His
whole body ached with the cold. His
game leg, which had been doctored
during his term In Sing Ring, wlrg.-hln-{
t had

\S

GEY ginning to bother him agaln.
n way of stiffening In the hip joint,
go that his toe dragged a little at
e every step.
1dy And as thongh the sitnation were
not sad enough already, fate threw
another burden on his shoullers. He
had made a promise to lttle Alice,
fe and It muet he kent., reeardless of
it conseqnences or effort. She had slip-
. ped Inte ke hed early that morning
c and enddled down beslde him. *“Pa-

pa,” she gald. “do von know what day
to-morrow wil he?

“Not Sunday, surely,” he replied
He could attach no special importance
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JIM LEAPED TO HIS FEET WITH STARING EYES.

| ing the instinct that had s> often led

wounld have been easy of accomplish-
ment.

He eame out on the next street, di-
rectly opposite a station of the ele-
vated. Without reason, but follow-

him to his quarry, he elimbed the
stalrs, passing on tip-toe tlhe ticket-
chopper dozing In his warm boo'h. A
stylishly-dressed young man paced the
platform, waiting for a traln south.
Cold as it wns, he carried his over-
econt on his arm, ewinging it carelessly.
Jim stood directly in the man's path,
at the head of the stairs, and waited
until the coat brushed aguainst him.
Then giving it a quick rwist with beth
hands he tossed it lightly over the
rail

The man gave a ery of astonlsh-
ment, but of what avall? There wer:
none to hear. He was alone on the
briliantly-lighted platform. For In
one bound Jim was down the first
flight of stairs, and in another was on
the street. Ten minutes later, after a
mile of quick and devious traveling,
he descended Into a foulsmelling
basement and banded the coat over to
“Mother Isancs” for Inspection. It
was a beautifnl broadeloth, sllk lined,
with fur collar and cuffs. It was

| ass. stance,

| saylug, “Now, tell me a reall

| in his mind.

| pleadingly, “walt a few days till 1 can

leeted It wery carefully from the
whaole stock. The man guaranteed it
and If it isn't tender U'll take it back.”

Mrs. Janschowski knew little of
Jim, seelug him only in the mornings
But ber wotherly beart went out to
Alice, so different from ber own dirty-
faced, sturdy-legged brood; and it was
for Alice’'s sake that she had agreed
to cook the dinner. Alice gave valiant
and promptly at one
o'clock the beautifully-browned bird
was brought to their little table.

If Jim had any premonitions of his
rapidly-approaching finish, he was tvo
happy to give thew more than a pass-
ing thought. He was in his gayest
mood. He told Alice storles of the
sea, and described royaul dinners in
foreign lands. When they had eaten

| all they could, Alice slipped down from |

her chair and climbed up in biaf lap, |
ailry
story, papa.” And Jim began slowly— |
“Ooce upon a time there was 4 great
big glant—"

Heavy footsteps sounded in the hall,
The door opened suddenly, and a
broad-shouldered man wearing a black
hat and overcoat, entered the room.
With a of alarm, the ure of
the giant fresh in bher ehildish Imagi-
nation, Alice slid te tue floer and took

refuge bebind her father. But Jim
lm:rnlhul!ut.m eyes,
and face as white as a The

visitor looked at him curiously.

“Hello, Limpy. It's you, s it?

Jim bad but one thought—that Alice
must not know. Into this crisis of his
life came his old-time, splendid nerve.
He extended his hand, and the color |
swept back into his thin face. “Glad
to see you, Cap. You're just in time
for dinner., Too late for the blessing,
but there's plenty of turkey. sni
down and bave a bite. Thought you
were still in York.”

There was a mute appeal in Jim's
eyes that went to the detective's
heart. He took off his Lat and sat|
down by the table,

“0Oh, I've been here for a year or|

two,” he sald carelessly, smiling at
Alice. *I'm on the force—plain-clothes
man. Didn't expeet to see  you,

though.” Then, with meauning empha-
sls, “No monkey busine The Jig's
up. It won't pay, you know,” for Jim
had measured with his eye the dis-
tance to the door, ecaleulating his
chances. “Who's the kid? he went
on. “Reminds me of one I lost a
couple of years back with dipbtheria.
Pretty near broke my wife's heurt. Sit
down, Jim. I'm in no hurry.”

Jim gave a long sigh. Yes, the jig
was up. This man kpnew him like a
book., This man ran bhim iute sing
Sing years before. This man was his
Nemesis,

They understood each other mnow,
and for the time restraint was at an
enid. The captain made Limself most
agreeable. He had a pleasant face,
with deep-set, twinkling eyes, and the
heartiest langh Alice had ever heard.
She thought him almest a8 nice as |
her papa. He sampled the turkey and
the eranberries, and tipping baek his
chair erunched a long stick of celery
in bis strong, white teeth, talking
briefly to Jim in words Alice could
not understand. .

“Fine turk, Jim, but an unlocky
pinch. Just bappened I was in the
store getting one for myself. Plped
your lay, and would have landed if I
hado't slipped on the fce. Never
thonght of old Limpy Wilson till I
gaw that trall in the snow. Good cov-
er you've got, but the old lady put wme
wise. Unlucky leg, that, Jim."

Presently the captain rese, *“Guess
we'd better get along, Jim,"” he sald
briefly.

Jim put on his coat and

i8,

hat and
“I've got to go out for a while, little
gweetheart,” His volee trembled, but
Alice did not notice it. “The captain
has come to offer me a jobh—a fine
plice that will fix us up allright. 1'll
be back soon.” A desperate hope wans
He gave it voice as they
reached the street, “Cap,” he said
|

plice the little girl. Bhe's all alone,
be

can put her somewhere so she'll
taken eare of and won't know. For
God's sake, Cap, help me out. She
thinks her daddy's stralght as a
string.”

The captain’s eyea were full of pity.
“No friends?" he asked,

“Not one, except old Mrs. Jan, and
she's got seven of her own."”

“It's a tough proposition, Jim.” He
was sllent for some time. His hand
was on Jim's shoulder, the slack of
the coat In his firm grip.

“Tell you what I'll do, Jim, You
ean take ¥our choice. I'll give you a
year to brace up, and you can stay
right here and keep the kid, That's
one side; here's the other., There's
five thousand dollars for me when I
deliver you over to New York head-
quarters. I'll take the kid and give
her a home, and use the money for
her edueation. My wilfe would treat

her like a daughtr. We'll tell her
you've got a job in New York, and
that she’s to stay with us till you

send for her. When she's old enough
to bear it we'll tell her you're dead,

worth ten dollars, at least. Buot the
Jewess speered In his fece, and |
was glad to toie 1se glx silver dolla
ghe flung upon the couater. It wa
little enough, bul fi o' he'p, Thor |
dollars must go for 1ont, and two
more for coal and oil. Ie was detop-
mined that Allee should be ecomiort
able. That left a daollar-hardly
epough for a chicken, much less a tur-
key. And the trimmings? He thought
about It for some ftime. There was|
only ene thing to do—swipe the tur-|
key from a store.

Like all eriminals Jim was superstl- |
tions, and in the past few weeks he
had encountered many bad emens.
Caution wns a part of his very fibre.
PBut bhe could not digappoint the little
girl. For Alice he must run the risk. |

After an hour's tromp he found the
place—a market store with a row of
hooks outside, on which hung a doz-
en turkeys. He came boldly up the
street, selected the last bird In  the
row, and without a break in his galt
paseed Into the darkness, the bulky
burderd thrust nnder his eont.

It was a mw winter's night.
The mgon shone at iotervals through
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scurrying clouds Epnough snow had
fallen to whiten the streets, Jim
limped toward home, chuckling with
delight. In an alley he stopped to
wrap the bird In a sheet of pape
begged for that purpose. Tt would 4
vert suspiclon, for he had still to get
the trimmings: and these he pnr-
chased at a small store close to the
honse. Thus weighted, and with na

light heart, he ellmbed the stairs and

as you wlill be long befora you serve
all your time. Now I'll let you go, as
! say. and if you turn squire itfl be
al'right. But I'l watch you like a
Lawk, and if you trip wp agn'n. so
bhelp me! you'll take your medelne,
child or no ehild. And yom know, as
well as I do that you're too old a dor
to learn new tricks. Speak up, now.
I'm wasting good time"

And Jim spoke quickly. As much
ns he loved lherty he loved Allce
more, He conld not hope much longer
to keep from her the awful secret of
his life, Better that he should give up
now, and spare her the disgrace,

. “I guess you're right, Cap. I'll give
n."
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RECENT FIGHT AGAINST BOSSES
DEVELOPS HER AS A
STRONG FACTOR.

Campaign of Good Government (:.llai

Out Enthusiastic Aid of Feminine
Sex.

“The man can do it but will not;

the woman would do it but may not |
We are bound band and foot, but for- |

tunately our tongues are nov tied,”
sald Mrs, G. A. Knpollenberg, of Rich-
mond, Indinna. A bitter tight was on
for the election of Mayeor of that city.
The present incumbent, whose privuate
aud publie life is obmexious to the
better element of the town, was up for
re-clection. For elght years the poll-
tical machine had backed the Mayor,
a mere tool in the hands of uuscrupu-
lous leaders. The forces of good gov-
ernment seemed on the very verge of
defeat, when the women arose in thelr
might, twelve hundred strong, demand-
ing that their little city be controlled

by men of clean character—that good |
instead of evil, honesty instead of |
of indecency, |

graft, decency instead
be the watchwords,

They held a great mass meeting and |
It was not a |
question of politics; it was the moral |
sentiment of the communi‘v speaking |
through its wives and mothers. And ®d 50 n

made stirring speeches.

It was effective,
down to defeat.

The Mayor

resuit possible. The tide began
turn when the women met and In be-
half of womanhood and the sanctity
of the home protested against the con-
tinuance of the present regime, It
was not until then that the real im-
port of the fight was felt.,”

Hot Stuffin New York.

Not only in this Indiana town, but |will be observed toward the national
in larger centers, the women were ac- |air of any other country when
In New York | played as a compliment to officlal rep-

tive in the campaigns,

thelr earnest work on behalt of Je-

rome, reform candidate for re-eleetion ever ‘The Btar Spangled
has called out played as contemplated by this para-
the admiration of even that opponent graph, the air will be played through
af- |once without the repetition of any

a8 District Attorney,

of woman's.activity in municipal

fairs, the Boston Herald, which says part, except such

editorially:
~ Bless the women! How they are work-
ing for Jerowe and against the bosses,

with thelr gutomobiles followlng up pub-
lie meetings and street parades distribut-
ing bushels of Jerome literature; thelir
armies of pleked wnewsboys Jdealing out
hot stuff at the subway and elevated sta-
thins during the rush bhours; their night
provessions of antos with stereopticons
throwing upon big sheets the split tleket
to teach the masses how to use It; thelr
volunteer bands of watchers upon lodgin
opouses apd teoements to preveot the col-
enization of flunters! ves the women
municipal leaguers and clubbers and sweet
Halny Dalsles! They are givin~ the men
folks very practical lessons In election.
cering, and demonstrating thelr capacity
and genlus for nynn-mntfn and effective
litleal work which must rejoles Justice
rewer and confound Grover Cleveland.

In Graft-Ridden Philadelphia.

But the women of Philadelphia were
equally active, Their ald was solicit-
ed by the city party in the great work
of reform, to secure for the citizens
an honest, decent administration, and
a physically clean c¢lty. And right
well they did their work. 1n nearly
every one of the forty-two warls
they assembled in enthusiastie erowds,
and listened to addresses from promi-
nent women gpeakers, including Mrs,
Rudolf Blankenburg, Mrs, Owen Wis-
ter (wife of the author of “The Wir-
ginian"), and Miss Jennings, sister-in-
law of Mayor Weaver.
trenchant comment on this feature
of the Quaker City campaign:

In gulet, stald, precedent-loving Philadel-
phia, the women are lo politics up to their
elbows,

They are so aronged In the battle agninst
political corruption and grait that they
are willing to stand shoulder to shoulder
with the men and fight.

Precedent may go bang!

It 1s a grand good thing to ses them
come out of thelr moss-grown *‘sheltered’”
life, and put thelr shoulders to the wheel
ln  alding the accomplishment of
downfall of the public evils that
been made apparent In thelr eity,

It required nerve for the first weman to
rnt. nerve
n

have

l"llr[!u'l"lj"'r}wn|llu didn‘t admire
A woman. hey do now,

The old manner of sitting back and walt-
Ing to be “‘protected” s gradually dlsap
pearing—possibly becapse there were not

becnuse they dldo*t want the job,

rusted from disuse, and her mentallt
shruuk from the compression of the “shel
tered life.”

Now, ghe breathea comparatively un-
trammeled, the atmusphere of the whole
world, and rejolces In the wee of all that
is In her. Her pent-up activilles have

leaped the barrler, and she s, frst of all,
:.. hrlilllll. with bumanity's Interests at

The wome ) 0
in raft-rlﬂ-lllnm;"m u'u‘l'-:;h?n?o'" S
bether or not this activity of wo-
man in municipal affairs I8 welcomed,
the practical efficiency of her efforts
in the recent fight agalnst the bosses
cannot be denled.

Massachuse (Is MillinersWarnea |

The crusade against the killlng of
#ong birds for millinery purposes has
been waged for years, yet the vanity
of women in this natter of personal
adornment has proven Invulnerabla
against diatribes of reformers, ridlcule
of men, and the pleadings of the hu-
manitarian. Each fall the hats of the
feminine sex have been adorned by

WOMAN IN POLITICS, |

Said a leading paper: |

“The women of Richmond made the | Banner'
g ;:)'rurmnl occasion at a military station,

| In the Toledo |
turned to Allce with a wistful sile. | Morning Times appeared the following |

the

ernough protectors te go around; possibly

In every city a halt has been called on
the anclent way whereln the woman's head
erew frantle over its dull routine, her bhraln

free
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sell at 10 cents sach.
them of you.
once

Handsome Fur Scarf

know you will be more than pleased with it
receive It we know you will say it Is the most elegant and
tharoughly

dressy effect w0 the wearer's
we can offer them Is we had
up for us by one of the large furriers during the summer
whea trade was guict: this is the

1o affer such an eipeosive premium.

extraordinary offer snd cannot be

reliable cencern. We srust you with
sold. [t costs you nothing to getthis fur,

COLUMBIA NOVELTY CO.,
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LADIES THIS

Handsome Fur Searl

GIVEN AWAY

Send us your name sad address asd we will send you

snd poss-paid 24 pieces of our jewelry novelties to
Bverybody you show them 1o will buy
When sold sead us the $2.40 and we will st
you this

48 inches long, made from black Lynx
wil, bushy tabs, very latest siyie, and we
When you

is pearl
has six

vod fur you have ever seen. Nothing similar
is -nrfhnm fore beea offered asa m3
give years of satisfactory wear. It gives & stylish,

rance. T[he only reason
[ {-rn number of them made

Tre s
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thout delay. .'T'I . l.lﬂ“

any ether

untl

g g

advaniage of our affer wi

Depl. 655, East Besten, Mase.

The Nalional Aathem.
Army regulations have been amend- |
s to prescribe homor for the
went | United States eolors as follows:

“Whenever “The Star Spangled
is played by the band on a

or nt any place where persons belong-
ing to the military service nre t
Hn their officlal eapacity, all officers
and enlsted men present will stand
at attention, and If not in ranks will
render the preseribed salute, the posi-
tion of the salute being con-
tinued until the last note of ‘The Star
Epapgled Banner.' The same respect
it is
When-
is

resentatives® of such country.
Banner'

repetition as  is
culled for by the musical score,
“At every military post or station

the flag will be hoisted at the sound-
ing of the first note of the reveille, or
of the first note of the march, if a
march be played before the reveille.
The flag will be lowered at the sound-
lng of the last note of the retreat, and
while the flug is belng lowered the
band will play 'The Star Spangled
Baoner,” or, if there be no band pres-
ent, the fleld music will sound *“To
the Color’ When ‘To the Color* is
sounded by the field music while the
flag is being lowered the same respect
will be observed as when ‘The Star
Spangled Banner' is played by the
band. The national ﬂlf shall be dis-
played at a sea coast or lake fort at the
commencement of an action and dur-
ing a battle in which the fort may be
engaged, whether by day or at night.”

A medical note states that a negro In
a hospital, on the promise of free
treatment and attendance, readily sub-
mitted to the application of a new
anaesthetic which a Joeal physgielan
bad discovered. The negro died In
about a minute before the operation
began, which was then discontinued.
After a consultation, the physiclans In
aftendance unanimously agreed that)|
the patlent would bhave dled under the
| Influence of any other anesesthetle,
to say nothing of the cutting up; all of
which would doubtless be a comfort to
the victim if the news could be con-
veyed to him.

Prenticé sald the poetry which a
handsome girl appreciates hest I8 writ-
ten with & moustache on her lips,

Houoay Presexs
Men's Suspenders

Arm Bands, Ladies’ Garters

with the unigque new fad

PHOTOLOCKET BUCKLE

Parantep Jan. 19, 1go4.
Particularly appropriate novel-
ties in which photographs cam
be insertod.

AN INEXPENBIVE

QIFT,COBTING ONLY
ONE DOLLAR EACH.
The photo locket buckles are
extra heavy gold and silver
plated, on which you can en-
TAve iials Oor mMOnograms.
The web s best quality silk, in
fascinating shades of light blue,
white, and black, .mrliu-y

are packed in anractive
single pair boxes.

lﬂwn

Sold coerywhere, or wasled for

$roo and 10 cemts postage.
State kind and color desired. 1t 75 cents per
extra, with not more than theee lotters on a buckle.
reproduced, 25c. per set of two, to fit buckle,

HEWES @& POTTER
Suspender and Belt Makers in the World,

Dept. 87 Lincolu 8t,, Boaton, Mass.

e a s et el

Gavnl
i

un L
ARLIN actle
rorh easily n:
oothly, mak ing very
tile moise, Our new
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ustrationg, ©oV
nine colomm,
three

The Martin Pire Arms Co.
New Haven, Conn,

PHOTOGRAPHERS
Throw Your Bottles and Scales Away

we don’t charge you for the

O YOU KNOW that dirty bottles and scales cause you trouble?
Obviate this by using our Developers, put up READY TO USE,
Simply empty our tubes into the developing tray and add the water—

latter. Large quantities of developer

made up at one time oxydize and spoil. With our developers you only make
up enough for immediate use,

Send 25 cents for half a dozen tubes sufficient for 24 ounces of devel-
oper for Velox, Azo, Cyko, Rotox, or other papers, or 60 ounces of Plate and
Fiim Developer—a Developer which will not stain the Jingers or nails, and
is nou-poisonous. We have a Scpia Toner for gaslight papers, 6 tubes, 25c¢.

e
NATIONAL PHOTOGRAPHIC CHEMICAL COMPANY

the plumage of some of our most
beautiful songsters, In Massachu-
metts, moral svaelon bhaving falled,
the legislature has enacted a 2w pro-
viding a penalty for “the use of plum-
nge of song or Insectivorous birds In
the making of plceture hats or other

A week later Jim stood before the
rafl in the familiar New York head- |
quarters, and heard bhimself sent|
down for trial. There were I'll.'l!'l_"i
charges agninst him. He conld not ex- |
pect less than thirty years. Presently
those massive lron doors would clang
belitnd him, and the world would for-
get him forever. Well, Allee wonld
be bappy. She wonld think kindly of
bim. She would net know, ”

And under the ecaptain's
care Allee never knew,

watchful
- R

Hirobumi Ito Is called the QGrand
0ld Man of Japan. Ile s described as|
helng to Japan what Peter the Great|
wans to Russia. In the diplomatic his-
tory of Japan he is what Richelieu was
to the France of Louis XIIL.

-

Mrs. Bamuoel Smartwood who dled |

entered the dark room All¢ was- In Pennsylvania recently, at the age
asleep, hut when he had made a Heht | of 47, was the mother of twenty-five
he wakened her, and with tugging children She married at 14, and her
heart strings watehed her shining !first child was born soon after she
eves ns she Inspected the supplies. “Tt | was 15. There were but two sets of
is n fine bird,"” he sald glibly. *I se-|twins.
J sl
—
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head adornments of women.” Notlce
has been sent to the milliners of Bos-
ton and throughout the ecomman-
wealth by the Btate Game Commis-
slon. Tt 18 annonnced that the State
lnws covering “possession or wearing
for purpose of dress or blandishment |
the body, skin, feathers, or parts|
thereof of Insectivorons and wild
birds whether faken In this eommon
wealth or elsewhers, will be vigorons
Iy enforeed. Persons having prohibit
ed birds and reathers In the!r posses

|&lon, whether wearers or demlers, are |

llable to arrest”

We Are the Greatest Letter
Writers.

The United States sent out in 1904,
four thousand one hundred and pine
milllon letters, about as many as al]
from Great Britaln and Germany com
hined France sent 844 million au-i[
oo other eountry reached 500 million |

The Germans lead In postal cards |
1.161 milllons against T70 millions for
the United Btates,
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The romantic adventures of John Dinwidd | fnicknamed “*The Storm Centre
[ Cour f 2 ir
X an in Mexlco, w mission comen into conflict
w i¢ beautiful Jacqueline. The Lest romastic American novel of re-
cet -

s L)
Has what so few of ita class possess, the elements of reality, wrought -
by infinite puing of detail, vervoimiilbuds « Muggeation ' QF -
‘ 8t Louis Republic. x",o"'\v‘é‘t}é’
A remarkable first book, of epic breadth, carried through une P 4 “1
mwervingly. A brilliant slory.”—N. Y. Times Saturday Raviaw , 4 ‘.9‘ 'I?'rp".“"q
‘There is no more dramatic period in history, and the . ‘..\-‘“ e »
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