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Cenvicts’Escapes
From Prison

Tontinued 8n Page Nine.
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lh »prwxm clothing. all but his
and walked away in a Qpair
complete trougers made by him-
lron soraps of oleaning rags.
e got off without let or hindrance
h his Wany keepers standing
d, and was ouly eventually cap-
Jtor a  fresh offence, and at
Ih other end of the country.

» Di‘nisa comes as the first and

ltl

* feyeimost in the aids to escape. The

wlery wans that a convict got clear
wway from Dartmoor by breaking id-
s =2 doctor’s house and laying hands
@i the latter’s naval uniform, which
thed him well, and took him a long
@stance on the road.

A olevery éscape was made by a fe-
msile prisoner in Millbank by steal-
@ a full set of the matron’s clothes.
Mis prisoner was a ‘“‘cleaner,” who
Bad regular access to the matron’s
qoarbers, where she easily laid her
Bamids wpon the necessary disguise, a
prelty ocostame, a becoming hat,
smd ail the rest of the outfit.

When dressed, she boldly went to
fihe mner gate, called herself the ma-
®ywn’s friend, “on a visit to her,” and
mas fthem permitted to walk out anc
whallenged. This woman, when re-
$epiored, declared that she had yield-
el e a2 sudden impulse when she saw
Ser opportunity, and was in such a
Smray that she would not wait to put
dl her prison dress, but put the dis-

over it.

Teo <€lode observatlon is another
wemnifest advantage, says Major Grif-
Miih=s I have known an intending
Megzitive -to be built into a stack of
Bwicics by  his fellows, who rapidly
wewewed him{ up when he laid himself

At Partmoor, when it was a war
grisen, a Trench prisoner was cov-
eses Bodily by the mew work in pro-
iyess at a chimney  breast,  which,
#he imortar being still “green,” he
Sikexrw down the same evening with-
et Aifficulty.

AL Portland once a convict was
Pt : he ‘had escaped from the party,
sl yet it seemed impossible that he
emaiid have left the Bill. 'After a long

of the many hiding places,
ke givil guard took to prodding the
@wmd mear where he  was  first
missed, and were rewarded wnth a

-sprinkling of salt.

sudden ' shout of pain, They had
canght their man buried about a foot
or two down.

1 once saw a cell window at - Oxs
ford prison through which a clever
man had won his way. The window
frame. was of cast-iron ; beyond it on
the far side were iron bars wide
enongh apart to allow a man to slip
through. He first fixed his jacket
againgt the window frame with
wedges made oat of his cell stool, and
and then converted the plank bed in-
to a battering ram, which broke the
ironwork noiselessly. The  passage
free, he olimbed up to the sill, and
shpped through the outer bars.

SOME UNLUCKY FUGITIVES.

/ Luck is sometimes agaijnst the fugi-
tive. I remember the case of a man
who had got out of his cell into the
prison- yard, and had bmkem into the
ladder shed by smashing the pad-
loock. The ladder hélped him fto
olimb to the top of the boundary
wall, but he eould not draw it up
after him, and was obliged to risk a
drop ‘on the other side. In falling
he broke his ankle, but luck brought
a friend down the street who helped
him to erawl away. Now the Juck
turned, for when snugly put to bed
in his own house the mews of his in-
jury brought the police, who Jnew
he ought to be in gaol.

Another man in dropping from a
boundary wall into a field, fell upon
a cow grazing exactly beneath him.
Her back gave way,he slipped off on
to the grass, and she settled dowh on
top of him, holding him there, with
fa broken leg, until his shouts brought
the assistances  that ended all hig
chances of escape

Everyone knows that to be stead-
ily, oconstantly restricted, amnd - for
years and years; to .an anvarying
and not too appetizing diet becomes

. almost unbearable. ' I have seen men,

saysthenathor, at Ohatham greedily
devour the railway grease used in
the traffic of the trucks. There was
a  horrible faghion once of eating
earth, with serous results to the un-
natural feeders.

It was given in evuienoe before a

Royal Commission by Mr. Michael Da- |

vitt, that a comvict at Dartmoor ate

grass, candles, and the dubbing’ is }

sued to grease the heavy boots. Mr.
Davitt* declared. that he had himself
eaten ocandles when goaded by: the
pangs of hunger.

Oneé  story was that a  conviot
would " collect ~earthworms in the
works and eat  handfals with a
Another was in
the habit of filling his kéts with
young frogs alive, and swallowing
them in rapid succession on the ap-
pearance s of  a stranger. s

PURE AS IT IS FREE.
bereathe.'’
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'l‘he sky was: brullantly b}ue, but ﬂne
' willows ' threw a comfortable shade’
over Eve. She sat looking off into the

| distance, not meeting the gaze of the
man lounging at her feet. Conversa-

tion, usually so delightful, hung heav-
1ly between them.

“Well, wtut is 1t?” he inquired,

“I was (htnklng I ought to congrat-
ulate you. - Why did you not tell ma?
Perhaps you 'thought with so famous a
writer the news must be known of all
the world.” ;

“Meaning my—engagement?’ John
Pierce brought the words out slowly.
“Who told you? Well, I suppose you
had to know.  After the holldax I
ghould have told you myselt.

“My vacation is ended. I am leaving
in the morning.”

There was no answer,

“It would be polite- to say you are
sorry,” suggested the girl.

“I'm not in one sense. We can never
recall these past days. It’s fitting you
should go with them.” Pierce rose to
his feet. “May I it here? I want to
“tell you a little about myself.”

“Js that necessary?” questloned the
girl.

“For me it is, and men are selfish. 1t
is not our fault we are created so. You
know the hardships of my boyhood.
I've told you of the farm, of the nar-
rowness of life out there in Towa. I
grew up with one ambition, one aim,
to become a writer. My mother, God
bless her, could not understand, but
she never stood in my path.
my way through college, like many an-
other. Afterward, with nothing but a
trunk load -of manuscripts, I went to
New York. You can guess the strug-
gles, the difficulties. At last I gained
a hearing, My first book was a suc-
eess, Through that I met—I met Hilda
Chauncey. Ihad never known any one
like her before. She realized my am-
bition, she touched my imagination, and
one day we found ourselves engaged.
She helped me in a thousand ways.
When you came”— Eve stirred uneds-
ily. The power and méagnetism of®
man seemed cruel under the exis
circumstances. Pierce continueds
course 1 appreciate my rouglmm
erudeness. I am not; never shail

“WELL, WHAT IS 177" HE INQUIRED. '

of your world. I knew there could be
no danger to you. A$ for me, I yalue
_your friendship over and beyond any-
thing on earth. You wlu let me keep
that?” .

“Gossip says your nmcee arrives
this afternoon. You have baraly time

v rom, ansineron

I worked -
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ed @is she’ heard:her ‘new acquaintance
cautioning the man.  “Be careiul,
young fellow, with that basket. It's
full of home cookies and preserves for
my boy, John Pierce. 1Is he here?”
Bve turned and watched her. Jokn
Pierce her son! So this was the littie
mother he had told her of-:the mother
who had effaced herself that her son
might have his wish!

After dinner ‘Eve sat on the porch
alone. Soon she became copscious of
a couple pausing near. With a throb-
bing heart she recognized Pierce’s
voice.

“H.lldn,” he was saying, “lurely, I
misundaerstand you! You are angry’—

“Angry, indeed!” The answering
voice was well modulated, but there
was a hardness that robbed it of pleas-
ing. “I persuaded mother to come

_here in order to be with yon. I sacri-

ficed a week at Newport, and for
what? To be shamed by that wom-
At -

“Hilda!” Pierce’s voice range with
8 new quality that compelled  Miss'
Chauncey to pause. Eve longed to slip
away, but it was impossible without
losing her pr Besides, the
others would no doubt resume their
walk. Pierce continued:

“When you wrote me of your coming
I did not expect my mother. Her ap-
pearance was a surprise. I've tried at
times to persuade her to wisit me, but
hitherto she has seemed rooted to the
soil.” Now that she is here I purpose
giving her the holiday of her life.”

“What about me?”

“You? Dear girl, when you know my
mother you will ferget her rough man-
ner, a8 you forgave mine, and remem-

' ber only her true heart. I made no se<

creét of my life or antecedents. I told
you all. Be kind! She will not trouble
you often. It is the first time in thirty
years that she has left the farm. But
on such occasions my ‘wife must re-
member that she is my mother,”
“Absurd, John. I marry you, not'your

‘family. You have ability, ambition; 1,

position and money. I can help you. L
have aided you already.” Hve shrank
farther into the shadow'of her chair
and thrust her fingers to her ears. If
they would only go! Pierce’s volce
came to her as from a distance. “Let us
end this unworthy discussion! I offer
you the service and the devotion of my
life. * Do you accept the obligations of
my wife?”’

“No, no, if it means lowering myself
to the association of your family—no.”
“There is my mother—no one elge.”

“You have my answer.” Miss Chaun«
céy thrust a chair aside, and the swish
of her 'silken skirts frailed over the
porch, There was a silence, broken'
presently by a man’s sigh of infinite re-
lief. Then came the sharp striking of &
match, and by its light John Plerce and
Eve looked into each other’s face.

_Pierce threw away his unlighted cigar

and blocked her path. *You heard”—

“Yes; I am sorry—she is angry NOW~=
tomorrow’'—

“Hive, ‘tomorrow’ holds always the
promise of something new. There is
no going back—I would not if I could.
I must speak”—

“Not now—not here!” Hve shiank &
little from him. “It is late. I am leave
ing in the morning”—

“You are right—not now, I am a
brute to have thought of it. It won't
be the same when you are gone, but it
is only for a week, Eve. I shall come
to.you at your home, Give me a word
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Interesting Events of Ye Olden
Times Gathered from The Pla-
net’s Issues of Half a Cen-
tury Ago.
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Uontinued on Page Nine.

and 'has been named the Asia, as it
is the first discovery of the kind
which hag been made in that quart-
er of the globe, It is an osteroid
between the eleventh and twelfth
maguitude,

The Canadian Society of the
Coanty of Kent oelebrated their
gixth apniversary by a public dinner
on Friday, the 13th of September.

The Chatham Dramatic Club gave
an entertainment in the Town Hall
Mouday evening, Sept. 9. They put
on a. comedy, “Used up,” characters
by amateurs and ladies; comic song
and dance by Wealey Fletcher; third
and fifth acts of Shakeq)earés trag-
edy of Othello. Characters, Othello,
Mr. Fredericks; Tago, Mr: J.. Rus-
sell, supported -by a company of
amateurs. The farce of Box and Qox
was also presented and the enter-
taiament coneludel  with the roman-
tio "drama of Robert MaCaire or the
two Murderers,

Robert MaCaire, 'Johu Russell.

Jacques Strop, Mr. Fredericks.

The court of general quarter ses-
sions of the peace and county cpurt
in and for the County of Kent open-
ed before W. B. Wells, Matthew
Seott, Thomas McCrae and &, W,
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Foote, Esqs., were associated with
himt on the bench as magistrates,
The grand jury was comgosed of the
following: Joseph Tilt, . foreman;
John Balmer, W, A, Crow, Jos. Hat-
tern, Thomas Johnson, ‘Alexander
Marsh, Wm. G. Taylor, PhlhpA Toll,
Charles Beanett, Thos. Crow, Den-

nis Hickey, James McPherson. L.
Stewart, Joha Terry and Henry
Wells.

——

THE OLDEST LOVE-LETTER IN
THE WORLD.

What is believed to be the oldest
love-letter in existence was recently
discovered in Chaldea. It was writ-
ten on clay, pmbably in the year 2,-
200 B. C., and is desoribed as tollows
in the Corriere della Sera (Rome) :

“We possess many love-songs of the
old Egyptians, bat a genuine love-let-
ter had not heretofore been found.
Only recently, in Chaldéa, wasa love-
letter found, written on clay. Thdugl)
the letter has much formality for
| such a missive, the reader can feel
the tenderpess that lies hidden be-
tween its lines. The document was
produced, we should say, in the year
2200° B.'C,, and was foand in Sippara,
the biblical Sepharvant. Apparently
the lady lived there, while her be-
loved was a resident of Babylon.
The letter reads:

says Gimli Marduk (the favorite of
Merodach), this: May the sun god of
Marduk afford you eternal life. I
write wishing that I may know how
your health is.
saeg about it.
have not seen you, and for this rea-
gon [ am very anxious. Send me a
message that will tell me when you
will come to me, so that I may be
happy. Come in Marchesvan, May
you live long for my sake.”

——————
Learning s pleasurable, but doing
is the height of enjoyment.
el
Most things are done ‘best when
they are dome @edcording to 'rule.
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s of mien lilie an open book.

“‘To the lady, Kasbay (little ewe), 4

Oh, send me a mes-.
I live in Babylon and:

!




