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Chow-chow-chow !

' chow-chow-chow !
Mr, Oreet knitted bis brows as he
listened to that canary singing. He
was in a condition for anything to
‘Pprey upon his nerves. ' Hadn’t he
been for the last ten days in that
1 dingy = sitting-room at No. 107,
Wintred Street, watching that wan
in’'the Wouse over the way—the man
he knew had the countess’s necklace;
the 1an who was worth a thousand
| pounds if he could catch him; the
‘man inst . “whowm, though he’d
gladly stake his lifo in a fair wager
that he was the thief, he could not
get just that tangible proof which
would permit of his handing " him
over to the 1.w, "and so secure to
him, Mr. Creet; the countess’s hand-

Trrrrr—chow=

' “For ten mortal days his cyes had
hardly © be ‘taken off . the houso

{ for his quarrty.: Yet how little he
had leatnt of Jewi Byrne, the thiel,
‘who had ‘a \roqr‘n there, and - whose
|every movement he had followed as

does & mouse, from behind the faded
That

ten thousand pounds’ necklace !

“Phe handle of the door was turn-
ed. ' ‘Mr. Creet only ventured a half-
‘glance towards the person who had
He knew who it was, snd

house over the way.

-1t was a tall, handsome girl who
{entered, smartly dressed in a walk-
ing-costume, which set off her figure;
with an amount of coguettish grace.

“*Ah, Sue, so you've got here. Any

WS at the office 2"

“Nothing at the office, dad ! Lt
you  dear old thing.
| Oh, 1 shall: be so glad to have you
back from this business, dad. It's
bso awfully lonely at home, and——"
| “Yes, yes; of course. But what
1 do' ‘the fellows outside at the corn-

say 2

‘““Nothing.  T've: read their reports
~they’re herec. They have found
Fout nothing.”’

i *“The fools !”’ said Mr. Creet irri-
‘tably. ““Thirty bob a week, and
| they can’t find anything (' 3
“Well, I don’t know. It really

dad.  Seven pounds a week, and
you've only got a stare at that
| place opposite. When I was in the
-} Post, Office and had to work the tel-
egrap i

“You think that because you're a
Sue 1"’ exclaimed Mr. Creet

‘added repentantly : “You're a dear,
good = girl, Sue, and cleverer = than
thousands; but you don’t know, my
girl—you don’t know everything !’
*¥ou're a bit » Gad, = over
{ waiting for that thousand pounds
the countess offercd for the neckiace.
I wondér if you'll get it 2’ -
‘Ot course I shall 1’ snapped Mr.
{Creet. “Think TI'm going to be

Hallo | there’s my man going out,
fine 1’ \
out . from behind ' the

erness the figure of Mr. Jem Byrne,
as that worthy sauntered down the
street

“He's gone Mews's way,’” he
marked. ‘Sharp chap, Mews.
won’t lose him, I'll bet.”

Trrr 1. Chow-chow-chow !

“I'd give a sov. to anyone who'd
wring  the mneck - of that infernal
bird ! the detective cried angrily,
{fWhat can people want keeping such
d’'ye
think ? ~ We won’'t have a bird like
that when we get our pub, Sue!”
4 ‘I don’t want a pub, as you call
Hit,”” retorted Sue; ‘I hate them !

y R
. ““Oh, ah'! ‘I know what you'd
like !** pried Mr. Creet' sarcastically.
4 “That fellow Simpser hasn’t been
| hanging about, has he ?""

‘Mr. Simpser is too honorable to
do such =a thing,"”’ answered - Sue
bhotly, “and it's mean of you to im-
agine such a thing. He’s a gentle-
man, -if he’s only a clerk in a mer-
chant’s office, and I—I——"",

“Well, let him coin his vibtues in-
to cash,”” said Creet doggedly. “I
don’t mind how quick he is about
it;: I——— Hallo! here’s my man
come back again ! Wel,, I'm——"" He
remembered his daughter’s  presence.|
ih  time to make a long whistle.
“Well, I'm  blest ! If he hasn’t
been and bought one, too ! A can-
ary, or I'H Dbe hanged 1”’

Mr. Byrne entered the house, and
a moment or two later he appeared
at the window of his room with the
cage. ' He was evidently fixing it up
with a chain from the window-top.
He could’ not see the canary, but it
quickly commenced to give proof of
its presence. It began to sing, and
the widow’s canary answercd back.
_ For some moments he and the girl
listened.

“Dad,” she éried, suddenly putt-
ing out her hand, “if Mr. Simpser
had five kundred pounds you said
you’d let us get married.’’

Mr. Creet nodded angrily.

“And suppose: he found the coun-
tess’s nccklace ?”’ she asked.

“Then ke should have the thou-
sand pounds;, and I'd throw you in,
and ¥'d eat my head as well,’”’ snort-
ed Mr, Creet. He looked at' her
suspiciously. ,

“T'm feeling lonely enough, Sue,
by " myself,”” be said ‘‘and Mrs.
Black, the landlady, would give you
a bedroom here, I wish you'd join
me.  It’ll help pass the hours along
and the office can shift for itself for
a day or two.’”

To his intense surprise she was de-
lighted.

Bven with Sue for a companion
the days passed slowly for Mr. Creet
and each night brought with its
darkness the sad reflection that the
day had discovered nothing.

The fourth day brought Mr. Creet’s
growing wrath to a head. Sue had
been out for a short walk. He had
insisted on her going out each day
for an hour's constitutional, When
she returned her face was very red,
her dark eyes hardly seemed able to
meet her father’s keen twinkling
grey ones.

rey
He

II.

She had met Mr. Simpser, and ha
bhad given her a note for her father,

Mr. Creet snatched at it, and tore
the cnvelope open with & face ex-
pressive of the liveliest indignation,
He started and laughed hoarsely.

‘‘Dear Mr. Creet’’—the letter ran—
“Y know you're engaged in trying
to discover the Countess of Deer-
dale’s necklace. It is to be handed
to Mossy Dick by a messenger to-
night between seven and eight
o'clock im tbe bar-parlor of tho!
Skipping Ram, Rotherhithe. I can-
not say whether the bearer of the

e ————

fellow,

jewels willi be a man or a woman;
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but, believe me, what I say is true.
You know I would not risk losing
your esteem by misleading you in
the matter.. Don’t imagine, there-
fore, that the above is not correct.
—Yours faithfully,

**John Simpser.’’

Mr. Creet tore the note into picces
flung them on the floor, and stamp-
ed on them, while Sue watched him
with a white face.

“You’ll’ .go, {father; you’ll go ?”’
she pleaded.

““Go 7’ snorted Mr. Creet. Go?
To be made a fool of ?2 To be play-
ed with, and made look a simpleton
by an impudent upstart who méd-
dlas——"’

“If what he says ism’t true, I'd
never speak to him again!” cried
Sue, with flashing eyes. .

“If you’ll swear you’ll never speak
to the fellow again when I come
back, 1'll go,”” he declared.

“If you come back and don’t
find that Jack’s said what is true,
I'll never speak to him again !”’ she
repoated determinedly.

At scven o'clock that night  the
bar-parlor of the Skipping Ram was
mpty, save for,a tall, thin, gwey-
haired, and long grey-bearded man,
clothed in  shabby . black, whose
small, twinkling eyes, placed consid-
erably . too close together in his
wrinkled, dust-grimed face with' its
long, beak nose, were turned'expect-
antly to the door.

He had half finished his glass of
whisky-and-water when the door
opened; .and a woman, in widow’s
drets, and wearing a heavy veil, en-
tered.

“So you’ve come ?’’ said the man,
making no  attempt to rise, but
motioning her to seat herself beside
him on a woodén ledge on which he
rasted.

““You’ve brought it ?*’ he whisper-
ed to her.

She nodded, and drawing a small
parcel from her pocket, was handing
it to him, when with a cry she
turned and the man leaped to his
feet. The door was hurled open,
and two men appeared.

“I am a detective,’’ said the first
man, .‘‘and I arrést you, Mossy Dick
and you, my lady, for being in
possession of the Countess of Deer-
dale’s necklace.’’

As if paralysed the woman looked
at him dazedly. Mossy Dick made
no motion to take the packet. The
detective took the packet from her
and handed it to: Mr. Creet.

““The sparklers, sure enough,” he
said. Mr. COreet opened the packet.
It held the Countess’s necklace.

“]  congratulate you, Mr. Creet,
on such a clever bit of work, and on
having netted a thou’,” remarked
his comrade.

Mr. Creet received his companion’s
congratulations meekly. He was
wondering inwardly how things hed
come ‘about. How did Simpser
know about the necklace ? How
was it that the old widow lady, the
woman he had had such a contempt
for as the owner of that miserabls
canary, Wwas conocerned in the af-
fair ? 5

He returned to Wintred = Street,
still so puzzled over ‘these things
that be hardly noticed two cabs
drive past him, as he entered the
street. 1In one was a Weeping girl
in nurse’s dress, while beside her sat
a policeman. 1In the other was Mr.
Jem Byrne between a couple of of-
ficers. . Mr Creet gave a sigh of
satisfaction. : i

It seemed quite natural that the
next person he should meet should
be Mr. Simpser.

“Everything all right, Mr. Creet?"”
he asked.

“Everything. You'll come in, Mr.
Simpeer, won't you ? Sue’s inside.
1’d like to hear from you how you
got to know -all this?”’

+Certainly,’”” replied Mr. Simpser,
‘“‘certainly.’”

He was a tall, well-made young
with an honest face, and
large grey eyes, which now sparkled
somewhat mischievously and trium-
phantly.  Mr, Creet had never be-
fore been so pleased with his appear-
ance. He had a good character,
too.

How pretty they looked together,
he mentally remarked, as he intro-
duced Simpeer into the dining-room
and: Sue met him ! Her face flush-
ed, her eyes sparkling.

““And now tell me. How did you
find out about the necklace ?’’ asked
Mr. Creet.

“From information received, gir,"”
laughed Simpser.

“From whom ?’°

“From the very clever young lady
detective who sits beside you,”” re-
plied Simpser.

And then Sue told her story. As
she had listened to the singing of
the widow’s supposed canary and to
the notes of Mr. Jem'Byrne's, it
had suddenly recalled to her ' the
memory of the noise of her old tecl-
egraph machine—click, click, click.
Whirr ! click, click, click.

What if the notes represented dots
and dashes expressed in sound ? In
a few moments she had satisfied her-
self that they were. The widow
lady and Jem Byrne were commun-~
icating with one another. Sue’s
ears were quickly drinking it all in.

‘““But how could they train a can-
ary to sing just the notes they.
wanted 2’ asked Mr. Creet.

“It was not a canary singing at
all,”” replied Sue. ‘‘The birds you
saw were frauds—hen-birds that
never sang a note, merely put up
for show. The sounds were made
by Byrne and his confederate by
means of those blow-tubes we uged,

when children, to train canaries to
sing. You can use them so that no,
one can tell the noise from' the real‘

thing, and, of course, you can put
in just as many chow-chow and
trills. as you want.”’

‘“Well, I’'m hanged 1"’
Mr. Creet.

- * L ] »

Mr. Creet declared he would not
touch the reward—it was Simpser’s
fair enough, and he sighed over the
shattered vision of the public-house
to which he had hoped to retiras,

All difficulties, however, were over-
come when Lord Deerdale heard the
story of the necklace's recédvery, for
he insisted on paying Creet the
thousand pounds and Suec another.

‘“And the bracelet’s cheap at
that !”’ he declared—‘‘dirt cheap !'—
London Answers. °

AMONG FUR SEALS.

Methods of Mating and Fights for
Marital Privileges.

Sir Edwin Arnold writes in The
London Daily Telegraph:

“I retain the memory of a grey
morning in the North Pacific when
being-early on the deck of the steam-
er Empress of Japan I saw the sea
covered league beyond league with
a huge moving army of smooth-head-
ed otaria (fur seals). We were not
far from the Pribylofi Islands—the
summer home of the fur seals, and
these by scores of thousands, steer-
ing northwards, were the, males
bound to their® aunnual rendezvous.
They would land, would range them-
selves in  stations along the sands
and rocks.of the islands, and pres-
ently would surely see arrive among
them the females of the prodigious
family. The females would give birth
each of them to a seal pup, and
when thesc little ones had been
suckled for a brief period the males,
with many a furious combat, would
each select the wives they fancied,
and pass along with them a mon-
strous honeymoon. During that in-
terval the entire island coast would
echo with uncouth battle cries, and
yet more hidcous hellowings of
phocine love, and the strange fact
js that while some six or cight weeks
are spent in the grim clamor of these
“‘rookeries,”’ neither the male nor
female otaria would touch one par-
ticle of food. All alike subsist
through the stormy days and nights
of the annual gathering upon the
layers of fat, four or five inches thick
previously  deposited under their
coats. The ponderous fathers of the
flock, who came ashore weighing half
a ton each, slide back again into the
Pacific waves, lean, famished and
covered with many a deep scar upon
their skins, from wounds inflicted by
their rivals.

“Strange also is it that, although
born for a lifc in the ocean, ‘the
pups’ do not at first understand how
to swim. The far-off memory in
their blood of existence on dry land
is stronger at birth than any in-
stinct explaining to them the fins
and paddles, which are their feet
and hands. ' Their dams thrust them
over the 'crags into the element,
which at first they dread.and in.the
quiet by-gone times they would then
glide away, followed soon by their
mothers and fathers, until the mnext
season brought back the grotesque
birth and marriage meetings. Of late,
however, for many of them there is
no such tranquil departure from the
scene of their combats and court-
ships. The seal fishers come, and in
many a well-known spot cut off the
males from the water, kill them with
clubs by thousands, and take their
skins. Those skins after rough pre-
paratiohs are sent mainly to Lon-
don to be dressed and dyed, just as
almost all the diamonds go to Am-
sterdam to be cut.”

P S —
LIMEJUICE.

Nearly all the limejuice used in the
world comes from the tiny island of
Montserrat, in the British West In-
dies. The lime grows wild in many
West Indian Islands, but only in
Montserrat is it used commercially.
That island is one vast garden of
lime-trees, and nowehere in the
world is there a finer sight than'its
thirty miles of orchards laden with
the fruit of the lime or fragrant with
its blossoms. The fruit is gathered
by negro women, who carry it doen
the hills to the shipping port in big
baskets on their heads. Live all
West Indians, they are remarkable
for their ability to carry heavy
weights in this manner. Once
company Wwhich controls the lime-
juice industyy sought to lighten the
burden of its laborers by introducing
wheelbarrows. The negroes filled
the wheclbarrows readily enough,
and then carried them on their heads
as they had been used to carry the
baskets. Many a ncgro woman will
carry a hundredweight of limes on
her head for a distance of a mile or
more.

A GRAVE ' QUESTION.

Great Spccialist—There  doesn’t
seem to be anything the matter with
you organically. Have you any men-
tal anxiety?

Patient—Yes, I have.

‘““You must open your mind to me.
What is it?"’

“I'm wondering how much you will
charge me.”

“I was bound to marry a noble-
man or nothing,’”’ remarked an Amer-
ican girl . returning with a foreign
husband. ‘I guess you got both,”
said her father, and went on making
out a cheque.

i i st
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IRONING TABLE-LINEN.

No matter how carefully, in every
detail, the,dining-table may be laid
with beautiful china, silver and cut
glass, if the table-linen has been
poorly ironed this one defect will
stand out so prominently that it will
hidé' from view all other perfections.
Yet how often we see rough, limp
table-linen even - on the tables of
those who are perfect housekeepers
in all other respects. It seems too
bad that so much carelessness should
be indulged in, especially in so im-
portant a branch of housekeeping,
for many beautiful eflects and much
daintily prepared food have been
aposiéd by unattractive table-linen.

It ‘may not,  however, be owing
wholly to carelessness of the person
performing the work, for it is an art
to iron table-linen perfectly; yet it
is so very simple and edsily learned
that even the most stupid can be
taught how to do it.

Too often servants who are ignor-
ant of the proper method of perform-
ing any branch of house-work are left
to follow their- own ways, and then
their work is viewed with dissatis-
faction. No housekeeper should per-
mit a new servant to iron her table-
linen without taking the oversight of
the work herself the first time it is
done. If she finds that the servant
can do this work properly, then she
can trust her to it alone; but if not,
careful - teaching in all its details
should be given each week until the
lesson is thoroughly learned. I have
taught this branch of housework to
many young, inexperienced and really
stupid girls, and without one excep~
tion by exercising patience and per-
sgverance, they have been able to
perform this work most satisfactor-
ily and in a reasonable short time.

When table-linen is washed, bluing
and boiled starch should be added to
the last rinsing-water. Care should
be taken not to use too much starch.
The aim should be to avoid using
enough to make the linen stiff and
paper-like, but to use just enough to
give & smoothness and gloss to the
linen and remove the limp appear-
ance « which ° unstarched linen has,
espegially if it has been laundered
many times.

Starched linen should be thorough-
ly dry before sprinkling, and should
be sprinkled the night before it is to
be ironed. 'The sprinkling should be
done thoroughly, not slightly damp-
ened, as we sprinklé cotton; for what
would be sufficiently damp to iron
cotton nicely would leave linen rough
and wrinkled, no matter how many
times it may be gone over with the
iron or how much strength be expend-
ed. Every thread must be very
damp, almost wet., Herein lies the
secret of smooth, glossy linen. Even
cheap, coarse grades of linen can be
made to look smooth and nice if suf-
ficiently dampened before ironing.

Next in importance is a hot iron.
Linen cannot beé nicely ironed wwith
an iron moderately hot. The linen
peing S0 very damp, a much hotter
iron can be used without scorching
",he linen than can be used for iron-
ing cotton. However, care should be
taken not to yellow the linen at the
last of the ' ironing after the mois-
ture is  nearly dried out for this
would spoil the. result, regardless of
how nicely the work may have been
done up to this point. After selce-
ting an iron of the right tempera-
ture, the linen musgt be gone over
again until it is thoroughly dry. No
portion of it must be left even slight-
ly damp; this is very important.

A table-cloth may be ironed, fold-
ed once lengthwise through the'cen-
tre, but only this one crease should
be ironed in it.  Fringed napkins and
doilies should be held up by two: cor-
ners and snapped vigorously, chang-
ing from side to side until the fringe
of all four sides is thoroughly shak-
en out, then smoothed out on the
ironing-board with the hands, having
the fringe perfectly straight. Iron
the centre first, leaving' the frlnged‘
edges until the last, going, and mak-
ing the strokes of the iron straight-
wise with the threads of the fringe.
Irqning crosswise the fringe would
disarrange it, and it would not then
be straight, but crossed together,
having a mussy appearance, spoiling
what ' otherwise would be a nicely
ironed piece of linen. Napkins, doil-
ies, tray-cloths and centerpieces
ghould be ironed single; embroidered
pieces only on one side, and that
on the wrong one, but napkins should
be ironed on bhoth sides, and only the
napkins folded. And remember, each
piece must be ironed over and over
again. until thoroughly dry, smooth
and glossy.

- w -
chased at least once a week for the

soup stock. For the purpose a piece
of the shin of beef, with the bone
which contains marrow, a knuckle of
veal for additional gelatine and the
cold meat and bones which have been
|saved should all soak in cold water
{for half an hour or so, and then be
|brought very slowly to a simmer.
| When the meat is cooked to shreds
land the knuckles fall apart it is time
{to remove the kettle. Many persons
season the stock while it is cooking,
but this practice has its disadvant-
ages. In the first place vegttable
juices will cause it to sour much
more readily; besides, once it has
becn seasoned it is impossible to
vary it so decidedly. Then, too, in
the daily scaldings of the stock,
which is nccessary if the fat is re-
moved from the top, much of the
flavor is lost in steam. It is an ex-
cellent plan to fill stone crocks, each
holding enough for one day’s supply
to let the cake of grease form upon
them, and when they are entirely
cold cover them and place them in
the refrigerator. Undisturbed, and
in a cool place, the stock will keep
for two weeks. |

HINTS TO HOUSEKEEPERS,

Wheat flour is the best thing to
throw over burning kerosene or any
kind of grease that is on fire. Water
thrown on burning kerosene will
spread it; flour smothers it.

If you have once tried chopping
the ham for sandwiches, you will
never use the sliced ham again. Run
the meat through 'the meat-chopper
if you happen to have one; season
it with prepared mustard, salt and
pepper. If too dry moisten with a
little cream. Old hens cooked tender
and the meat prepared in this way
make good filling for sandwiches.

A correspondent tells her method of
decimating the flies that are the
midsummer pest of the housekeeper.
She tacks tanglefoot fly paper over
the top of screen doors and where
the flies seem to congregate, avoid-
ing the sun. The double sheets cost
5 cents for three. One can be di-
vided and hung ‘‘where it will do the
most good.”” She also uses the wire
traps set with vinegar and molases,
and manages to keep her house com-
paratively free.

Some one has discovered that blu-
ing put in the water in which the
clothes are boiled, instead of the
rinsing water, will make the clothes
whiter. The same writer asserts that
green walnuts, bruised and put in the
cupboard infested with ants, will
drive them away.

. .
“DEATH DICE.”

-

Preaonted by the Emperor to the
German Museum,,

The German Emperor has present-
ed to the Hohenzollern Museum the
famous ‘‘death dice,’”” by the help of
which one of his ancestors decided a
difficult case towards the middle of
the seventeenth century.

A beautiful young girl had been
murdered, and suspicion fell on two
soldiers, Ralph and Alfred, who had
been rivals for her hand. Both de-

nied their guilt strenuously, and tor-
extract a confession
Prince Freder-

ture failed to
from either of them.
ick William,  the Kaiser’s ancestor,
ordered dice to be brought in order
that the two soldiers should throw
for death, the loser to be executed as
the murderer.

This trial by chance was conducted
with great pomp and ceremony, and
the Prince himself attended to super-
intend the appeal to Divine interven-
tion, as he regarded it. Ralph had
the first throw, and he threw two
sixes, thus obtaining the highest pos-
sible number.

Alfred fell on his knees and pray-

ed:
“Almighty God, Thou knowest that
I am guiltless, protect me, I bescech
Thee.”” Then he threw the dice, and
with such- force that one of them
broke in two parts.

The one that had remained wun-
broken showed six, one part of the
broken dicos showed six, and the sec-
ond part of the broken dice showed
one, giving a total of thirteen, or
one more than Ralph's throw.

The whole assembly was filled with
astonishment at the wonder. Ralph
regarding it as a sign from heaven,
confessed his guilt, and the Prince,
exciaiming, ‘“God has spoken,”’ sen-
tenced him to death.

ke sl
AN UNKNOWN LAND.

Knowledge of -_I:abrador

May
Solve Problems.

While explorers are trying to reach
the poles and to search into the far
corners of the earth, there remains a
wilderness practically untouched near
home, in the heart of Labrador. This
country lies along the George River—
an unmapped stream rising near the
sources of the Hamilton River, and

HOW TO MAKE GOOD SOUP.

Invariably the housewife who has a
reputation for fine sou
who supervises the food left from |
each meal, and sces that no bone, |
unless burned in the broiling, no|
scrap of meat, not the least bit of |
gravy and not a teaspoon of vege- |
tables are wasted. All these she |
uses in her soup kettle. This, in-
deed, is the French woman’s sccret,
and she helps it out with judicious
seasonings,

Fresh meat will nced to be

|
{
ps is the one |

pur-

Mr. Perkins—That’s a pretty likely lookin’ boy you have there, Sam.
Mr. Dobbs—He's good enough if he wasn’t so all fired slow; why, if
that boy had o’ had the job buildin’ the ark

flood yit.

we wouldn't a’ had

the

;Imps one of the most sensible
practically important expeditions in

flowing north into Angora Bay. Only
one white man, John McLean, of the
Hudson’s Bay Company, has ever
been there. Heo ascended the George
about 60 years ago. He said the
ascent of the George River was the
hardest task of his life, and de-
scribes the Indians as living in ab-

solutely primitive conditions. Among

other things, they kill their old
people. McLean tried to establish
posts, but these
Since McLean’s journey. many people
have tried to reach this untouched
country, but nonec have succeeded.
This is the only country where the
Indian can be seen untouched by
civilization. This whole region is
practically unmapped as yet. A
knowledge of the geological con-
ditions in interior Labrador will be
likely to help greatly in the solution
of many problems. There are ani-
mals, it is said, of this willd land,
too, unknown anywhere else in the
globe. For all these reasons Leoni-
das Hubbard jr.’s, expedition this
summer, under the auspices of Out-
ing, will be watched with great in-
terest., Mr. Hubbard left Regolette,
on the Hamilton Inlet,
He took
ert’s House and one white companion,
believing that a small party can live
off the’ country better than a large
one, and, foresecing a more harmoni-
ous enduring of the privations and
dangers of the journcy. It is per-

some years.
[ S

There are 4,200 miles of Govern-
ment-owned railway in Sweden, and
the whole
converted into elcctric lines, for
which the power will be supplied by
waterfalls.

All waves are more or less danger-
ous, and the waves of a pretty girl’s

handkerchief arc usually more,

were abandoned. |

carly in July. |
a Cree Indian from Rup-|

and |

mileage is about to be |

HE WAS AN EXPERY THIEP

THE KXING OF BURGLARS
CAUGHT AT LAST.

Twelve Years’ Career of Crime Is
Ended by the Parisian
Police.

After twelve years’ unrestricted
and undetected housebreaking
robbing on a gigantic scale, Laurent

lars,”” has been arrested in Paris.

For twelve years the inhabitants
of the department of the Seine and
sthe Oise have been amazed by the
audacity with which innumerable
chateux, villas, and houses have been
entered and despoiled of their valua-
bles. Real estate agents found in
these depredations a cause for the
depreciation in value of suburban
dwellings.

During these twelve years no hint
as to the identity or number of the
robbers ever was secured. Now it
is learned that one man did
work. He began when he was a
mere hoy of 15. He is now 27
years old and ready to pay the pun-
ishment of his crimes, i

MODEL OF PROPRIETY.

To all outward appearances he is
a model of propriety. He is mar-
ried to an attractive young woman
of good family and is the father of
two children, whose education has
been his constant care. His little cot-
tage is surrounded by neat gardens
and well kept lawns., There is a
tennis court, where he and his wife,
both experts at the game, played
together.

In this cottage were found articles
to the value of $75,000, indicating
the large scale on which his opera-
tions have been conducted.

The man who breaks the world’s
record as a burglar might be taken
for a scholar. He is found of sket-
ching and frequently rarried a box
of paints. More frequently . than
otherwise this box contained not
paints but a complete set of burg-
lars’ tools.

THEATRE CAUSES DOWNFALL.

His own story of his life ia as
follows :

I was working in a factory as a
boy, but I found that this employ-
ment was too regular and irksome.
I felt an irresistible craving to be a
trampr—to wander about in the fields
and to be my own master. I read
books about tramps and celebrated
criminals which I obtained from the
public libraries. I once saw at tlhe
theatre a performance of Jean Rich-
epin’s ‘The Tramps.’ It was this
play that induced me to becomme a
burglar.

“I was returning from work at the
foundry one September evening, It
was dark, and I noticed the window
of an apartment on the ground floor
was ajar. I walked up and down
before the house, and noticed the
family were seated in the dining-
room eating and drinking. At a
glance I saw the open window. be-
longing to the room used 4s an of-
fice, or library. Without hesitating
a moment I drew myself to the sill
and slipped through the window of
the little surburban villa—it was at
Maisons Laffitte. I groped about,
and with a piece of wire—TI hf, al-
ready served apprenticeship wit a
locksmith—succeeded in opening the
right hand upper drawer of the
writing desk.

NARROW ESCAPE.

““It is a curious coincidence that in
nine times out of ten it is always
the right hand upper drawer of a
writing desk that contains the ob-
jects of the greatest value.
in the .drawer seven gold 25 franc
pieces, which I at once slipped into
my socks. Just as I was about to
jump out of the window I saw a
policeman walking by. I slipped
boldly into the hall, and proceeded
to the front door, opened it silently,
and in a moment was in the street
with my seven louis. .

“I found any other occupation
was tedious and distasteful. From
that September evening I became a
regular cracksman. I felt impelled
to break into houses by an irresisti-
ble passion beyond my control. I
kept it up for twelve years without
detection, and I would have been
free now had not my own brother
denounced me. I may add that dur-
ing all my burglaries I have never
taken a human life.”

The cottage Delarue had built
with the proceeds of his burglaries
was a sumptuous little house, with
exceptionally thick walls. Decep
slanting holes had been made in the
woodwork and stopped up by corks.
These holes contained bank notes
neatly rolled together, bonds, shares,
and little piles of

GOLD AND SILVER COIN.
The corks were concealed by wall
paper. Secret pigeonholes were
found in the beams, containing gold
watches, bracelets, rings, brooches,
gold  purses, pearl necklaces, and
jewels of every description.

The exploits of the ‘““burglar king’’
are remarkable. At Dieppe one
night, disguised as a waiter, in a
white tie and dress coat, he entered
the room of an American woman in
a fashionable hotel and walked off
with jewelry valued at $30,000. At
Rouen he succeeded in robbing a
jewelry shop and riding away with
$40,000 worth of jewels on his bicy-
cle. At Maisons Laflitte he wus
| discovered one dark night by a large
mastiff while robbing a vacant villa.
!()ust as the animal was about to
spring at him Declarue, with great
presence of mind, struck half a dozen,
matches and, placing them in  This

Delarue, called the ‘‘king of burg- ph

the |

DRS. G.J. & H. SPROUL
SURGEON DENTISTS.
Teeth extracted without pain by the use
of Nitrous Oxide Gas or other Aunaes-
thetics.
Artificial
Celluloid.

Teoth set in Gold, Rubber and
ven to the

and | BUai
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mouth, so frightened the dog that
he had time to escape. This master
burglar is o great athlete, notwithe
standing his slight

frame. His methods of operatio!
were exceedingly simple. He depend-
ed on his extraordinary skill as a
locksmith, his elegant appearance,
and his ready wit. The French po-
lice say that he is:the most brilliant
and audacious robber brought %o
light since Robert Macaire.

KEEPS A STANDING ARMY,

e
Plant Employs a Body-guard  to
Protect gtull l‘tozt Ants.

One of the most serious difficul-
ties encountered by those who cultis "
vate plants, in the tropics comes
from the depredations of leal-cutting .
ants, These little creatures marck
in armies, thousands strong, and ox
coming to a plant that suits them,
they ascend it and spread to every
leaf. Bach ant then snips off witk
his sharp jaws a piece of leaf bigget
than himself, and swinging it ovet
his head, joins a procession of hit .
fellows similarly = laden and
for the nest. New ones comeé %o
take their places, ‘and in a short
time not a leat remains. In  The
Plant World Mr. Frederick Le Roy
Sargent tells of a plant that ome
ploys a body-guard to protect itsell
against these invaders. 3 ;

One of the best examples of plantk
that keep a body-guard is a; specieg
of acatia, known as the "bull"-hma
thorn-tree,”’ which is a native
Nicaragua. The name is deslori
tive of a pair of horn-like thorw site
uated at the base of each compound
leaf. All but the youngest thorng
are found to be hollow and inhabit-,
ed by colonies of ants. These arc
smaller than the leaf<cutters, . bu¥
better fighters, and flercely resist
any encroachments on their domains,
They sting severely, 8o that evem
the higher animals have much te
fear from them. :

As fast as the thorns becomne largg
enough for occupancy, the ants bor(
into one of a pair and proceed’  t¢
hollow it out by eating the aweet
ish pulp within, leaving the hardem '
ed wall. They bore through the pan
tition which separates the thori
at the base, and so continue 'th(
cavity into the other thornm. In thi
way one entrance is made to answet
for both rooms of their house. One
established in their new quarterg
they raise their young and ' maki
it their home, ) FASR A

It is obviously of great importane
to the plant to have its little was
riors always on guard, and this {
accomplished by supplying them &
completely with attractive food an
drink that they have no desive 3
leave the . plant. . On each le
stalk, a little way from the base
there is a goodsized gland that see
retes abundantly a sweetsftiquid ir
which the ants delight. One or moxx
ants are almost always to be sees
near a gland, cither sucking . the
nectar or waiting for xsore Yo ap

I found | pear

Of course they cannot live wholly
on sweets any more than human be-
ings can; some solid, nutritious food
is necemsary. 'This the plant pro-
vides in the form of pear-shaped
tood bodies, which are produced at
the extremities of certain leaflets, in
such a position that to get at them
the ants must travel over a comsid.
erable portion of the leaf. The food
hodies ripen a few at a time, and
thus keep the ants travelling over
the leaf, day after day, for som¢
little while. When these food bhod-
jes are ready to pick they are of a
rich golden color, and filled with
material like the meat of a nut.
Tpon finding one in this condition,"
an ant bites through its slender
point of attachment and bears it in

triumoh to the nest,

DR. A. W, CHASE'S 25
CATARRH CURE .., &UC.
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HOW THE WORLD WAGS,

It cannot be,”” sighed the maid.
I respect 'you bighly, Mr. Bowen,
but we are incompatible.”’

““Well, I suppose it cannot be help-
ed,”” the young man replied, pocket.
ing his chagrin and looking about fox
his hat. ‘'But it  defeats all my
cherished hopes. I had planned a
house in which I fondly imagined ‘e
might be happy. It was to have a
drawing-room twice as large as the
ordinary size, with a capacious ward-
robe in every room in the house.”’

“Stay, Harry,”’ she said, falter
ingly. ‘Perhaps I have been tog -
hasty. Give me a day or two to
think it over. It is not impossibl
i that—that—""
| And Harry stayed.

MIRAMIGH

JOSEPH M. RUDDOCK,

'FOUNDRY

STEAM ENGINE AND BOILER WORKS
Chatham, N. B.

PROPRIETOR

Steam Engines and Boilers,

GANG EDGERS, SHINGL

Can
Irom FPipe,

Mill Machinery of all kinds;

Steamars of any size constructed & furnished complste,

E AND LATH MACHINES,

CASTINGS OF ALL DESCRIPTIONS.

Dies,

Valves and Eite
tings of All XKimnds.

DESIGNS, PLANS AND ESTIMATES FURNISHED ON APPLICATION.




