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Ghe
PeregrineFalcon

By W. Sewa:d Wallace.
N sma s e e o

Lin Beistow lived in a small town on
the Hudson, River shore.  His home,
where he lved with his mether and an
elder sister, stood at one end of tho
town, while ot the other end rose n
greal mountain called the North CHIT
Lin wpa fourtesn venrs of agoe il
knew more phout wood and fleld than
about arithmetle or history,

On hot August day Lincoln slaried
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for the North Cliff, his shot gun over
one honlder, and a lunch In his pocket,
As his mother watched him go ehe
gave o shake of her bead nnd & long
glgh; for her pon was not turning out
a8 ghie would have him, and they were
very poor.  Howover, she loved his
manlizess and knowledge of woodlore,
and the hop=d that some day he would
turn toward practical things

A tramp of an hour brought (he led
out on top of the groat hill, The view
from thia spot wos woenderful; the

town lay lke o map ot his Teel, pnl
beyond the greal wiver stretehed blue
as the =ky above., He could =ee his
home gbreat, but not the house, which
was hildden by a grove of wall trees, Hp
knew hiia mather was watching for hils
accuetctied slgnal, and waved his hand-
ketehiel tewerd the town, knowing
that Big mother could see that tiny
apechk agninst the mountain green. As
he turned away, a large faleon salled
glowly by for over his head. Lin ot
once tank Into he shelter of o [riendly
cadar tree, his eyes following the bird.
The faleon sank toward n nearby cliff,
wheeling In wide circles,

“If 1 ean only find her neat,” thought
Lin, "I may be able to got a splendid
presont for the school musenm.”

But it was so easy as gnthering hazel-
nuts to follow that bird and he
wormed his way along Lthe eliff edge,
little by little, as the bird flew onward,
About midday, he was rewarding by
apying the nest on a narrow ghell of
the cliff, some way (rom the top, There
wore Lwo little falcons In It, and the
mother bird sat on the edge. 1L wos
a cruel thing to do to shoot them, but
Lin was noxfous to get a reward offer-
od for these birds by the village au-
thoriifes, They ssid the falcons de
stroyed chickens and Pelgians, which
was true, Lin crouched on the nearest
point of rock, and took careful aim,
Bang, bang! went both barrels of lls
gun, The echoes slartled Wim, they
geomed so loud, and the falcon dropped
down behind the nest in a place almost
fnaccessable. It was dead, But how
was he to get 1t? As he stood (here,
a great stillness followed the shot, and
he distinetly heard the sounds from the
distant village below. The bark of a
dog, the whigiles of the trains, and
even the sounds of alnrm bells, and the
whistling of fire engines. Thore was
& fire somewhere.

Lin's next thought was about the fal-
oon. How was he to got down to Ut
and bring it up. Below the ledge on

. which the bird lay dropped a vertical

precipice G500 feet to the river's edge
And the ledge wns several feet below
the top. But Lin was above all things
able to climb about ricky places. So
he tightened his belt and started to
find a way down. A low, guarled
cedar clung to a fissure a fow feat be-
low, and f he could roach that he
might slide down the flisure, Lin cut
off A piece oft heavy grapevine that
elung to a tree near by, and, using
that as a rope, slld into the stunted
cedar. Then he slld onward down the
figstire to the bird. The young birds
and the sticka that compose the nest
he stued into his dffeep coat pocket—
that was made to include the whole of

“the coat lining.

But to ascend was a maiter Lin had
quite omitted to consider, How could
one slide up a fissure in a rocky wall?
He was well boxed up, He declded af-
ter o while that the only way to get
up was ta be helped up. So he start.
ed to ghout. At lis third yell a head
suddenly popped over the edge above
him, and the owner sald:

“Ah, there you are! And by the
Great Horned Toad, {f he hae not got
my bird, too. What's the matter; can’t
you get up acain?  The man appeared
fo be a well dressed eporteman, He
smiled as he understood Lin's predica.
ment.

“No, sir; I'm trapped, but If you will
please let down that long grapevine’'—
~ "Jusl one moment—is this your gun
up here?”

_ “Yes, that is mine; the one with the
old stock,” enswered Lin,

“And you were trying to steal my
~ bird, there, I suppose?” returned the

angrily. Lin flushed at this
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eagle, but o mr m or duck
hawk. You can feel iny gun barrels
are still heated, | miess. Won't you
please let down the grapevine, mister,
it's ferribly hot here? [ fosd siok from
It now."” The face of the mean above
grow red with anger, but after a mo-
mont's thought he produced a bit of
sirlng and sall;

“Well, all right, but you had best
semdd up the eagle—1 mein, the falcon,
Nrst,”

Lin was prelly keen of wit, and he
lnughed at (his,

“No, no—1 may have beep a bit of 8
fool to get Into this predienment, but 1
am not all fool. If you don't belleve
I shot (he bird, misier, [t will be easy
to prove It from a Jook at the shot In
It—the wound Is too deep to find them
mow, but the birdstuffer will, and
there I8 no use In keeping me dowu
here brolling all afternoon,"

“I tell you what, my boy,"” sald the
hunter, presently, “I have a notlon
that you may be right—and whother
yeu are lylng to meo or not, wo will
compronilse the matter In this  way.
Il by the bird and then If the shot in
it fit your gun you must relurn the
money and 1l retirn the bird.  But
If the shot In 10 L my gun, then the
bk 18 mine, and 1 keep (L and you are
in that much money., Is that & bar
gain?

Lin thought & moment. The money
certainly wonld be more to him, and
he would make more than by the re-
ward of $2 offersd by the town board.
He decldad to accept (L Plve minutes
Inter i was agreed that $5 was a falr
price for such a common bird, and Lin
wua soon helpesd ap the ¢liff. He gavo
Iis address and his pame, and the gen-
tleman gave his.  The faleon and a
$0 bill changed hands and the two part-
il

When Lin reachied the streel  on
which stood his home that moerning he
neticed there was something wrong.
He missed the usual quleiness of Inte
aflerncon, Instead, o large crowd of
people wers walking about. And when
he reached his own garden, a cry of
tarror escapsl him, His home lay &
heap of siouldering ashes,

There were severad flremeen  still
around cooling the ashes off with a
gingle silream of water, Lin waa
searcely able to speak from the sobs of
ngony that shiook him, but he managed
to ask where his mother and sister
were, Hod they escaped?

They were al a nelghbor's. Lin goon
fornd them, both prostrated, and learn-
od that the fira had ovcurred from an
overtumed pan of fat. They had lost
everything they possessed In the world,
except tho clothing on thelr backs,

The §6 bill wag at first considered a
welcome addition to their very small
carnings. They lived In a boarding
house, and neaded every penny to make
up enough for the barest necesslities:
But Lin remembered that he was not
yel ceftain of who shot that bird. So
he refused to use it until he had heard
from the gentleman.

It seemed to him a long time before
the la'ter came. [t sald:

My Dear Lincolnt 1 have found (hat
the bird shol was yours after all; It
econtnined BDE shot, which T never uie,
Therefore, pecording to agreement, you
muet roturn the §6, and I the bird, But
ns It happess, while a peregrine falcon,
ns you said, Is o very rare variety, with
peouliar ring coverts, In conglderation
of this fact, and your honesty in deal
Ing with me, 1 shall keop the falcon,
and give you an additlonal sum In
payment, to be determined aflor a more
thorough examination by a friend of
mine. Very truly,

8T, GEORGE MITCHELL,

Havenoaks, Aug. 20,

This unexpected outcome of his
mouniain aiventure excited Lin great-
ly, and he thought of the young birda
and the neat, which he had placed In
the hands of an older boy, a nelghbor,
{o prepare for the school museum, 8o
he wrote agaln to Mr. Mitchell, a note
of Inteest, telling of the nest and the
‘wo young falcons, and also mentioning
how his mother's house had burned
down. He Introduced the latter, be-
cauge he t(hought a letter should be
longer than {hree lines. And he en-
closed the §5.

Thres days later, two gentlemen call
ed on Mms Bristow, and Lin {ntroduced
one of them as St. George Mitohell.
The other was a frlend of Mr, Mit-
chell's, and was an expert taxidermist,
Eoth the gentlemen expresged great
sympathy with the mother and her
children who had lost thelr home, And
then Mr, Mitchell surprised them all
by proferring a chock for $70, saying
that was a falr price for one very rare
kind of peregrine faleon, with two
young birds and a good portion of the
original nest. And although Mrs. Bris-
tow was at first too proud to accept it,
the gentlemen showed her that it was
only what anyone would have offered
Lin for such a rare find.

“And further,” said Mr. Mitchell,
“T wish to make some reparation for
having kept Lincoln In a dangerous
and uncomfortable position on the
North Cliff, while his home was burn-
ing down. Therefore [ have seen the
superintendent of the box factory, and
he wHl kave & good position where Lin
can work half o day. He shoild go
to school the other half."

Mr. Mitchell refused any thanks and
hurried away with his friends, leaving
the check In the trembling hands of the
widow, who was too astonished and de-
lighted to remember her usual polite
way of nodding goodby. But Lin did
not forget his, and hurried after the
gentlemen, thanked Mr. Mitchell awk-
wardly, bt sincerely, and told him
that he would go regularly to school
thereafter, and work half a day in the
box factory.

All this happened some years ngo,
but Lin kept his promise so falthfully
that we have Intely heard of him as the

village postmazter, and owner of a fine |
‘new Imuou the dtadtlamu-.-
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or the workd to e done?
umlmendmt of Public Insiruce

o e——

Who'll take tha wansherwoman's plate
Hofore tha tub,
And seatter huttons with such grmes?
Thut's not the rule
The weekly wash will got its scruby
And llven l||1 the woanery
On other Hnes (while n! the club
Bhin 18) wll by mochinery.,

The dlteher's non will poas nlong
His father's spade;
He fesls that he In overstrong
For such a trade;
By such menns he wuuld Le delayed
In chosing luull for riches
And engines, for that purptun mades,
Wil dig the ditohes.

The handmpld (s not such a need
Now ns of yore,
For we munt have much groater spesd
Thnn herelofore;
All work by hand's an nwful bore,
And very much too slow
Bo very few things nlw mora
Are renl hand-made, you know.

~—Indinnapolla News,
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Ted—Tom says It costs him more o
run his auto than he expected. Ned—
The repalrs, [ suppose? Ted—No;
the costumes his wilfe wears when she
goos out in [t.—Puel,

Him—And you won't go with me?
Her—No—I don't ilke your style. Him
—Pooh! You're as full of alrs as n
streot plano, Her—Mayhe—but I don't
go with a erank.~—Clevelnnd Leader,

Irascible Maglstrate—OMeer, why
did you bring this prisoner up before
me? Coan't you gee he's ag deaf as
door nall?  Polleeman—01 was told
ye'd glve ilm a hearing, sor."—Judge.

Loraine—Is it troe thiat you are én-
gaged o Fred Clarlce—No; [ have
not givéh him a definite answer yet,
1 wanl to walt and ses how he looks
after the foothnll season ls over.—
Judge,

“"One more question,” sald the Trust
magnate to the applicant., “How ls
your memory?' “Very hazy,” replied
the latter. “Good,” cried the magnate,
“The job I8 yours."—Cleveland Plain
Dealer,

“Do you regard Bligging as a man
of great depth?” “No," answered Miss
Cayenne, “His conversation ls hard
to follow. But his Is one of the na-
tures that avold seeming shallow by
being opague.”—Washington Star,

“You never can tell" observed Un-
cle Allen Bparks, "“what Insting results
may be accomplished by an earncat
word spoken at the right time. Many
a man has had the shape of his nose
changed for lifle by calling another
man & lar."—Chleago Tribune,

Bink—8tung again yesterday, Wink
—You are always getting stung. What
now? Dink—Answered an ad that
sald for a dollar they would tell me
how to saye plumber's bills, Wink—
And the answer? Bing—Just two
words—"File them."—Chicago Dally
News,

“He's almost ng wealthy ag you are,
lan't he?" asked Jigley. “Yes," re-
plied Richley, “but he's awfully tight-
chested.”” “Why, he sald he'd give
fifty dollars to that charity If you
would.” “Exactly; that just shows
that he doesn't expoct to contribute
at all"—Philadelphla Press.

Firet, out of man's need, sprang En-
terprise, alert, tireless, and presently
so forgetful of its origin an to push on
where no need wae. But at length En-
terprise was made consclous of Its
trousers, and how, by such flerce ac-
tivity, It was bagging these, And that
was the beginning of Gentllity —Puck.

Old coachman (exerclsing super-
seded carrlage horses, on catching
sight of automobile party)—Well, all
1 can say is, when the ladies went
out with me, they used to (ake a pride
in makin' themselyes look nice; but
when they goes out in that bloomin®
thing, they looks like patients out of
one of them eye and ear hospitals!—
Punch.

New Order of Merit.

How to arrest depopulation con-
gtantly taxes the minds of ingenlous
statesmen. The latest brilllant idea
{s a special decoration, with a special
ribbon, of a special pattern and color,
for fathers of large familles. The
weakness of Frenchmen for ribbona
fn thelr buttonholes I8 well known,
and has been latighed at by none 8o
much as Frenchmen themselves, but
It may ag well be turned to account,
s0 the ingenlous statesman In ques-
tion proposes granting the new Order
of Merit to fathers of six chlldren at
least. Less than that number would
not be a qualification. The round
dozen of offspring wounld entitle the
bappy sire to the highest rank In
the order, with star or brilliants. But
the strange thing is that no one seems
to think of decorating the mothers.—
Parls Cor. London Telegraph.

Self-Disgraced.

In Boston, ns every one knows, the
Symphony concerts are viewed In
the light of sacred ccremonials, In
this connection the story is told of
two little girls of a certain family who
returned from the Musle hall “in a
state of mind.” One of them earried
an expression of deep scory; the oth-
er an alr of great dejection,

“What is the maiter, girla?" asked
some member of the household, “Wus
the concert fine?"

“The concert was all right,” re.

mmmmar. “The trouble was
with Mary, She.disgraced herself”

“nhymd hergelf?” »

“Yes, she sneezed ln the middle of
o mw ,,-rl'hllldﬁlhllh W
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A German sntlstician has ealeulnt-
ed that the steam power In present
use on this globe I8 equal to 120,
U00,000-horse-power, The coal nesded
1o supply this steam for a year would
make n frelght train extending 10
times around the earth,

Another subsatitute for coal Is re-
ported from Galleln, where a native
englneer has made a comblnation of
erude petr:ﬂaum. cinders and sand Into
brisk or briquoltes, “which may be
used ns fuel by any household im
place of coal, n hundred kilos (224.4
pounds) to cosl only $1.”

— e Tl S

The punknh, or m;u fan, g0 noeces-
pary for secirlng a comfortablo nap
In tropleal Indla, 18 operated by a na-
tive servant., Attempts to drive IL me-
chanleally have falled, but success at
lnst {8 clolmed for an electrically driv-
en punkah that, by means of a lath-
shaped spring, glwm the jerking or
slapping motlon needed to keep away
the Inaocts.

An English selentlst glves some In-
teresting figures regarding the oceur-
rence and distribution of radlum In
the enrth. The total amount of radlum
In the oconn ls reckoned to be 80,000
lons. Regarding the sediments accum-
ulating In the sen, It ls found that
those most slowly formed exhiblt the
greatest radlo-petivity, I all the de-
peits in the sem were as rich In ra-
dium as the globigerina ooge the
tolal amount of this element In them
would be 1,000,000 tons, With regard
to the rate of change of uranium, by
which radium lg produced, It Is eal-
onlated that the amount present In
the earth 100,000,000 years ago was
only 1 percent more than now,

In the Gulf of Capodistrin there is a
motor-boat specinlly designed and bullt
for the sclontifie exploration of the Ad-
rlatle.  The Adria, as she ls onlled,
Is Intended for the use of the zoo-
logleal station al §t, Andrea. She 1a
n 44ton vessel, nearly 70 feet In
length, and fitted with a benzine motor
of 105-horse-power. The bout Is divid-
ed into four compartments, conslsting
of & saloon, & laboratory for sclen-
tific experiments, a dark-room for pho-
tography and quarters for the crew,
A dynamo motor furnishes electrie
light and alse the power for welghing
anchor and lowering and ralsing the
greal nets.  The Adria Is the property
of the Soclety for the Sclentifip Ex-
ploration of the Adriatic, which has
Its headguarters In Vienna.

NO DECREASE IN USE OF WOOD,

In Spite of Fire-Proofing Lumber Is
Chiefly Used in Bullding.

In apite of the ndvance in Areproof
construction durlng the last ten yoears
there has been no decerase In the use
of lumber, according to a statement
published by the Burean of Forestry.

Both archlteets and builders admit,
It says, that the forests of the country
are likely to be the chlef source of
bullding material for many years to
come, The heavy demand for lumber
continues, alghough all of the varlous
fireproof materlals going Into approv-
ed building construction are now used
in greater quantities than was thought
possible a few Yyears ago.

The statement quotes from a report
of the Geologleal Survey, showing that
of the permits lssued for bullding op-
eratlons Inst year In forty-nine lead-
Ing cities of the country approximately
61 per cent were for bulldings of
wood, while the remaining 30 per cent.
were for fire-realsting structures,

“Thesc figures are more significant”
the report adds, “when it Is reallzed
that they represent only the bullding
activities In the largest cities. In
towns and small cltles wood Is usual-
ly the predominating bullding mater-
Ial*

Teeth Have to Answen,

It ia the tecth that the pathologist
should first look for an explanation of
these emotional crisis In the lives of
all of us which assume now the form
of an exaggeration of the sentiment
of romantic love, again an Intensifien-
tion of Insomnia and sometimes a de-
velopment of religlous sensibility te
the boundary line of mania.

In making good this theory tha pro-
fossor of dlseases of the nervous sys-
tem in the Western Reserve Unlven
sity, Dr. Henry 8. Upson, ascribes
many of the ordinary cases of nervous
wreck met with in daily experlepece
to a misunderstanding of the depth
of mechanism of man. Not only I8
teoth the cause but disease of a den
tal nature involying no paln whatever
to the wictim works Its havoe and
leads men and women to madhouses,
domestic miseries and every kind of
excess.—Current Literature,

Underground Rivers of Australia.

There are comparatively fow rivers
of any size or importance in Austral-
in, and a ldeal learned professor of
sclence has been explaining the reas-
on, In consequence of the geologl-
cal formation of the Commonwealth
most of Its rivers are at present im-
prisoned sublerranean streams,

He declares that one of these un-
derground rivers is the largest in the
world, being no less' than 200 miles
wide gnd running right through the
centre of the continent., If these

vast supplies of subterranean waters
were brought to the surface and prop-
erly utilized Australia would become
the richest country in the world—
Wutminsur Gazette,

“PEARLS OF THOU mu&n-r.

As & rule, uu.hﬂuu does not
eome to nnught.

A lazy man is always rendy to hwl
you free advice,

The thread of many n discourse le
In reality o yarn,

Your bottom dollar Is nlways &
sound finnneinl basis,

Old nge comes In o canter to the
man who goes the pace,

The overthrow of many s man may
be traced to n slip of a girl,

Among other plpe lines are those
written In favor of smoking,

It women were mind readors, (hey
wouldn't speak to some men.

It does seem queer that most “good
fellows” have a lot of had babits,

People In the #oclal acale seldom
find it neceasnry to welgh thelr words,

Our lden of a martyr 1s n man who
poses an A good exsmple In & small
town.

Distance not only lends enchant-

ment, but It doesn't expect to bhe pald
back,

By standing up for yourself others
mny bo prevented from sitting down
on you

There 18 something wrong with the
minds of men who seek conlinuous
plensure,

It mny be possible for a man to
write a sensible love letter, but he
nover doos,

A man may think he s killing time,
but seoner or later time puts him out
of the running,

The mero fact that o man doesn't
pay his bills 1s no sign that he owns
an automoblle,

It sometimes happens that a man
Is a8 valn of his wife's aotlons as he
Is ashamed of his own,

Fortune s sald to knock once at
every man's door, but it's diffienlt to
make some men belleve it

About the man who thinks bhe
knows it all the worst thing Is his in.
abllity to keep his mouth shut,

It tokes an awful lot of self-control
to enable & man 1o go up In the attle
every time he feels like swenring,

The theatre box office window Is
larger than the church contribution
plate. Perhaps that may ascecount for
it.

Did ypu ever notice the look of paln
that doesn't show up on a doctor’s
face when & rival M. D. is spoken of
contemptuously 7

A health Journal has an article on
“How (o Lie When Asleep.” What
we neod I8 a few polnters on how to
Induce people to tell the truth when
awake—From “Humnnlsms” In the
New York Journal

A FAMOUS BATHTUB,

The Blg Bhoe In Which Marat Was
Killed Now in a Paris Museum.
The bathtub In which Marat was

killed by Charlotte Corday Ia still In

existence, A man who hns seen It in

Parls, whero It I8 now on sale, says

that it Is totally unlike the bathtubs

with which we are familinr,

“It s shaped llke a sabot, or shoe"
he writes In the London Ilustrated
News, "and {z covoered except for a
spnee where the bather gets in. It
I8 not long enough for a man to
streteh out comfortably. That would
be Impossible anyway, owing to the
shape. The occupant must sit up, his
hend and shoulders coming out of the
ankle uf the shoe,

“On the upper part there are two
hooks which could be used to support
a desk. A sort of steol In copper 1s
fixed to the bath which enables the
bather to sit and write. Under this
stool the heating apparatus was plac
ed.

“That bath has not been used since
the murder, and even now, perhaps,
the blood marks of ‘tthe friend of the
people’ can be seen. At least the sul-
phur and other chemleals used by
Marat, who, as is known, suffersd
from a skin disease, have left their
trace on the metal, ‘

“"After passing through many hands
the bath came into the possession of
the cure of Sargenu, who sold it to the
Grevin Museum for 3,000 francs.”

First Giraffe in Europe.

Dr, Johnson, as Is well known, re.
fused for many months to belleve fn
the Lishon earthquake, and Parisans
formerly were just as sceptical as to
the existence of the giraffe, a new
specimen of which has just been add-
ed to the Jardin des Plantes, The ear
liest specimen of these gentle crea-
tures was seen Iin Parls in the relgn
of Louls XVI. We learn from a French
contemporary thal the giraffe was first
beard of In 1787, when It was describ-
ed by a Frenchman named Levalllant,
who had journeyed in the lands of the
Hottentots and Kaffirs, When the ex-
plorer referred to the animals with
the long necks he was looked wupon
as a Munchausen and told that he
was such In not the politest language,
[t was only when some llving apeci-
mens arrived in the French capital
that Levalliant’s reputation for verac-
Ity was re-established, and then the
animals for a long time formed the
sensation of Paris, not only amoug the
multitude but In all scientific circles.—
London Globe.

Nature's Danger Colors.

The strong yellow and black mark-
Ing of the European salamandey is
what [s called a “warning” coloration,
just as Is the yellow and black outiit
of the polsonous wasp., Animals learn
to leave the yellow and black livery
untouched, and tentative bites are thus
avoided by the creatures ¥o markoed.
—8ir Ray Lankester iu London Tele-
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"ANIMAL HERO.

The Silver Fox “a Glorified Freak of
Frneat Thompson Seton's new story,

“Domina Reynard of Goldur M" o P

the history of a sllver fox, with many
Hluatrations by the author-artist, bee
ging publieation In  the “Century.*
This Is the hero: .

Only those wise in the woodlore of

the North can fully know the
fn the name, The sliver fox Is
different kind, but a glorifed M
the red race. His parents may have
boen the commonest of red foxes, Yot
nature in extravagant mood may have
showered all her gifts on this favored
one of the offspring, ahd not only
clad him In s marvelous cost, but
gltted Wim with speed and wind and
brains above his kind, to guard his
perilous wealth, And need he has of
all such power, for this exquisite robe
Is &0 mellow rloh, so wonderful in
style, with Its glossy black and dell
cate frosting, that It 1s the most de-
sirable, tha most preclous of all furs,
worth many times Its welght In gold,
the noblest peltry known to man, 1k
Is the proper robe of kings, (he ape
pannge of great imperial thrones to-
day, na was the Tyrlan purple in the
days of Home, This Is indeed the
hunter's highest prize, but so guarded
by the cunning brain and the wind
and Hmb of the beast himself, that
it is through rare good luck mors than
hunter skill that a few of those fur
Jewels nre taken ench year In the
wols,

Thoere are degrees of rank among
these patricans. They range In qual
ity even ns dlamonds range, and the
bunters have a jargon of thelr own
to express all shades between the
eross and the finest silver black.

His qunlity may searcely show In
summer, and a sllver enb, while in
the nursery cont, might paas for a
common fox. It Is the approach of
winter that brings out the beauties of
the gifted one; and when that sutiimn
wora away on Goldur Town with fro
tier nights, the Domino's darkends
winter coat grew every day In
ness and In length, the great tall ful
fed out white-tipped, the black ma
neross the eyes turned blacker, llke
mask, with an emphasia of silver hale
enframing it mbout. Then the head
and neck grow glossy black; then,
like bright stars besprinkled on the
night, came shining tips of white on
the Inky depths, and those who had
seen only the dusky eub of July, would
never have recognized him In Novem-
ber, for the noble was wearing his
splendor now, the Domino stood In his
winter robe, a magnificent silver fox.

Runaways from Russia,

Bvery now and again the Russian
quarter In the east end of London
is stirred up by the arrival of prison.
breakers from Russia, They are not
criminals, but men and women who
have been sentenced for political rea-
BONS.

The accounts of their escapes very
often hardly seem ecredible. For In-
stance, London {8 now harboring one
of a party of ten who brought off &
coup In Warsaw. The Pavik prison
there is one of the strongest In the
world, Its hend recelved a telephonie
message from the military governor
that ten of the prisoners were to be
transferred to the ecltadsl, for which
purpose he was sending an cficer with
a sufficlent gunrd.

In due course, an officer, accompa-
nied by six pollcemen, produced an
official looking document authotizing
the transfor of the ten men, who
were fully described. The prisoners
were driven away In & prison van, and
never seen agaln. The van and unl-
forms were found later on the ont
skirts of the city.

The Akatul prison, eastern Siberis,
provided London with another run-
away. This man managed to secrete
himself in a plekled cabbage barrel,
and was atored away in a cellar undar
the governor's house. He tunneled
through the foundation, was met by
frisnds with a sleigh, and safely
renched a refuge, where he planned
the trip to the metropolis. —Tit-Bits.

Onion Millionaires Now.

Not many years ago It was not an-
common to have one point to this mil-
lionaire and that and say: “He made
his money In oll.” Up in Texas they
ars developing men ulong the Rio
Grande who may in a short time be
referred to as “onlon millionaires."

So great has been the success of the
men who have heen growing onlons
along the boundary line that experts
declare the Bermuda onlon produced
there Is really superior to the Ber-
muda onfon produced In its native solil.
Last summer the agent of the South
Texas Truck Growers' Assoclation vis-
ited the Barmuda Islands and the Ca-
nary Isiands and secured a big con-
signment of seeds. These seeds have
produced this year's onlom crop In
Texas, of a greater size and of a fine
quality. Whereas, it was formerly es
timated that the Bermuda growers
shippad 1,000,060 crates of onlons to
the United States annually, it is now
estimated that their shipments this
year amounted to about 380,000 crates.
—Mexlco Record.

What Happened to the Phone.

Kathryn (fluttering n)—"I'm so
glad I've found you home, dear! 1
tried to call you up, but central s¢id
your phone was out of order.”

Gladys (weakly)—"1 suppose it ls
About an hour ago Jack called up
father and asked him for my hand."'—
Puck.

Forty dollars an ounce is sald to
bave been the price paid in New York
by Mrs. John T. Windrim of Philadel-
phia, for & dog welghing 25 ounces.




