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CHAPTER IIl.—(Conllnued). her mother wearily,
lle opened the umbrella ‘again, ang|upstairs?”

iu.dcr this respectable old !&gﬁly' heir- .rfl‘;td’.g.', then did she come to nerselt.

](.(:lfl'lhey walked through the dark, hat “.‘}‘ she said, as she took off her

lox.tb paths; he felt the violent tremp. | ho 4 le did not come with me, he'is

clier 1o e 14 Dressd e arm |_ah oo, he weni” away ‘zoméwhors
oser 3 p g she spoke she
*When ecan | looked at her mother with wistful eyes,

e inquired, and bent down over her,

“I don’t know,” she replied, “Don't 'be vexed, I wag gone a good
“You don'y know, Lora? But _‘_Ou_wmle—'t?ut I will tell you about it by-

TUEHE lo know. ‘Up to this time | hﬂ\'e}““.fi'by;

fxl'“u it lo see you on]y'rare]y. and!'_ ',“ed not - have . laken. so mu'cI}‘

I(Z‘mu 1?1?]111]1011;;‘) but nl‘t;-r 'uus I will not"i{?(‘j’b!“?, n?;boxmn 'll‘t;e“ensu;l)pqx' rolr Rudl.l\

Lear Y longer. Listen to me: |;S&d Frau vo L STUB 0 Bpaak

m'n not fond of secrecy, il is unworthy rluyh_:vlly. “Bul you can eat something,

Ot us both; we love each olher, and why I‘fl'.'? 5

Should not all the world know it? Oney vur ks, mamma, I am not hungry;

W ot Taher oot ™0 Shenk| ol AT help vou nows ™7 PAE

your 1er {o-morrow.” e rascal gone, confoun
“No, no,” she said firmly; I,nm.’" cried the old mnjoré.’ “Off the very
p‘i':ib!c." fu'st evening! He has no considera-
“"]l};:fnlhow”lolng must I wai(§r “‘.’.’l’ e ”L K
Hi=l" will—let you know.” on’t know, papa. ¢
“Lora,” he began, “if you only knew Ratie. who agren her et i #ik

:‘gj) Sﬁf)lcomting along 1 was ‘think- m‘fﬁhln})\xnfékilujn%ﬁgi- have gone {o-the

;n‘:’-\ r'hmu (},guty}f:)u)?x)\—\" Jl"l“:;:llul!nlnk ‘)ffsummm' theatre. ~ Adalbert 5o ey

ﬂ.fnlml‘: of the iime I first S?l\\' \\Y({)l:vfmd""mg e port under the old direc-

1:1 "?“”:(‘“' ([1! your schgul-mnle‘s \{:e(l-j‘:,’,ll(,—rl“f.iii' i’%’;:’ ""OU ,“"?' be; (Ill“_d ?'t i

(.'l.“‘u’-}““ s.oodAso plainly before my “Oh, I hav, e] ,f)d',) a')r “.1 :l" “-'}‘1

€yes in your white dress, wilh the vio- 5 1\' : L ". SRCY T, vl lne

l«r-t wreath in your golden hair, Lora, Cu'r(p‘,:xS) :'m-“el' /

;.:-ro Ls:”nolhmg In the world to com- Lis b,;’;djoi\ﬁg{m:ed 2L
are wilh you,” vl Y )
e U8 - proval
Ihey had slopped again, and, holdinu'fo(‘.’,-‘.ld n? i el

the huge umbrella j * ha it |  will

: g brella in one hand, he put'

15 arm round her, and his eyos azed

irto hers, i gw.u‘
“;\m'l_ my litlle love is sq true and so'

'Ir(-nk., he conlinued, while she lislen- |

«d with dropping head: “net once did

You try }o deceive me ang play with

e, as girls do—I was £0 sure of your
lave, though we had hardly spoken a

word about jt, | only needed 1o look

nrln Your eyes, and then | knew, ‘She

-l(,\n;‘you, the proud, beautiful Lora

Yon Tollen loves you.””
“Yos,:’ she said aloud,
He kissed her again

0N in silence,

“But when shal] I see you
a»‘kod again, after awhile,

‘When you have spoken fo
ther and mother,” gshe replied,

%

“Has Rudi gon

E-d

£ee you aygain, Lora?’

“it is im-

something in

approval or disap-
tell. Her mother

cked Lora in surprise,

I will change my dress in a minute,
‘I‘Illfl]]lllﬂ," whispered the young girl,
Ficase come up, if you have a mo-
ment’s {ime,”

She went upstairs to per room, and
sealed herself, in her damp clothes, 5%
a chair beside the bed. She was nearly
beside herself wilh her happiness and
ker {rouble; if she could only get rid
of this burden which seemed lo over-
whelm her! If hepr mother would only
come!

i ! She lighted the lamp and took her sis-
I love you.” f{er's lelter out of her pocket; and as she

» 4nd then went rcad the first lines over again, it scem-

led to her as if the clear-ray which had

again?" he just shone into her life grew fainter
and fainter, Aas if this horror which was

m_\:\fad- slanding on” the threshold was so mer-

g | “And ciless and so terrible, that it must de-

—‘flmm the \\.‘mdow, as. usual.” | slroy her youthful 'lmpmn(&ss. lShe
“(.)h. Lm‘g!’ he said reproachfully, leard her mother's step on the stair,
Sooner il you will—at the Bechers' | and it sounded so weary. She tried lo

Lail. Ah, come, do come. It would e £ 1o meet her, but her feet seemed

.gw“ (!.xjigyllfxllg" reoted to the floor, She looked search-
No,” he said shorlly, without hesi- | ingly at her face as she enlered, and

fation. “;\'nd I beg of You to stay wut she saw only worn features, and an cx<

lu:‘me. too.” pression of disappointed expeclalion ‘n
[ cannotl; mamma lier eyes,

rc«l;:(’od," “Are’ you still in your wet clothes,

Then wrijte and d.-.;nnp__su._\v at | Lera? Hurry now, for | want o go to
heme, and—think of me,” bed carly; I feel so tired to-night.”

“Then I should have to invent some | The young girl drew up a chair ang
€xcuse, and 1 do nol like to do that | put a  shawl around her mother's
for such a trifle as this ball is. Do | shoulders,
came, Ernest, it would be S0 pleasant “What is it You wanl, Lora?’
Iu:; 311(:‘.” : the mothep kindly,

o) \«_y. he said as decidedly as before: “I—ah, nolhing in parlicular, mam-
I will not go to the Bechers' house— | ma. I wanted—1 only wanted to see

and _\‘ﬂ'lvl ought not to, cither, for that | ycu—" the girl was stimding before the

rvl:‘nmn. bireau, with her back lo her mother,

But I must do as my parents wish | pulling away her hat and veil,

‘-f‘wr the presenl,” she replied shortly; |- “And Aunt  Melitta® Why did she
but I will think of You there.” keep you there gl the afternoon””
He seemed vexed for g moment. Then the young girl turned.  She

Then he said playfully, “Go, then, m.»"‘“”“' that she must speak; she, alone,

has already ac-‘

asked

darling; it is true you are now the | ¢euld do nothing,

‘(\J‘n;:],-,v‘lltlj\jl"u{ lhv'lhop.sv. I know that Frau- von Tollen waited for an an-
scme day you will be all my own, and | swer and straightened out the folds of
lh}'n one of us. cannot do anything | the white bed-curtains, which had got
without the other. Lora. is it not won- | twisted a little. But as Lora did not
derful, when you think of j?” speak, she looked up at length,

Now they were walking fast, beside| “Loral” she cried then, “Lora, some-
the river; they passed the dark arch- | lhing has happened—for Heaven's suke,
way of the old, gray stone gate, and | Helen is not jl12”

Lera turned into a street that leq be.| “No, mamma, no.”
iind the houses to her own garden. A | knelt down before
light from her father's sick-room shone | Gerly siroked her face, “No one is il
out through the linden trees, asross the | 1o, it is nof thal; it is only a little em:
old city wall, barrassment, a lit{je difliculty that Ru-

o Spdenight,” said the beautitul gir, |41 hus ot into.( you sce. Helen wrote
+ al the Jitlle gale in the wall, laking | lo me, she heard of it through her be-
the key from her work-bag and un. | lrathed. My mammal” she cried aloud,
locking it as she spoke.  And now she | Her molher's face had changed fright-
wifered him her lips for a kiss, fully. and her cye seemed fixed and

“l am so afraid,” she murmured, glassy.

“For you and me? Rut what could “Debls,” she murmurcd, “more debls!”
happen "to us? Do you mean that | f ‘,.l--ml .'»““””IHE' it ')‘{t. =0 ‘Vﬁr;\’ Aeas
should not be  welcome o your parp-| " ried Lora, - lerror. “Be calm;
enls?” he added proudly, lie s not dead—

“No, oh, no! You are my comfort in “Show me the letter,”
a1 my misery.  Good-bye, Erngst, un. {other,
til—you know I will write 1o \’dn when | “No, mamma. I wish | had not told
Yau can come—bul have ln‘ll.[\\”(-u'" You enylhing about ijt.”

She disappeared suddenly through the “I must know everything, Lora,
girden door.  He stood still for awhile | it t) me.”
as if in a dream, as if he would fry |o| She caught the leller out of (he young
look through the wall: then he turned | &itI's hand, and read it by fhe light «f
slkwly away.,  But e did so the|lhe one  peor  candle, She  groaned
citle creaked on jts iinges, and she | heavily ance or lwice, and (hen she sat
wsleod before him again,  and ‘_-““gm,l‘url\ in her chair in silence and folded
bLelh his hands in hers, ’l-c; hands in her lap.

The young girl
her mother, and fen-

demanded ner
Give
as

“I must say it to you. Ernest, I must “Mamma.” said Lora, imploringly,

say il,” she said tenderly, “that my | “dear mamma!”

heart is full of Joy. of  he swectest “I know of no way, none,”

happiness.  As I stood alone there in [ unhappy woman,

the garden-path, it suddenly came ovop “Vietor must help us, mamma.”

me with such force. Tell me, is il Irue? “My  God'—Victor!”

—or bave I dreamed that you love me, “ave we then nolhing more, mam-

Ernes(?” { ma, nothing at all? \We must help him,
He caught her to his breast and Kissed | mianmima; we must,”

her again and again, “Lora, my L.l':l!"' “Nothing except the trifle that papa

he whispered. ‘ln‘ls suved up for you - children—gwo
A [ew minutes. after she entered the | thousand thalers:. and what g that?”

dining-raom, where her parents and her “Take it, nevertheless, mamma;

sisler were sitling al fea, wilh such afis not only Rudolph—-"

lcok of radiant happiness in her face “And whal will become

that her father forgot his reproaches | Kalie?”

for her long stay, and gazed at heroin | A radiant

ainuz men:, I pale [face,
“You stayed out so long, Lora,” said “Take it, mamma,’

said the

it
of you and

look  came inlo Laura's

she whispered,

She wanted to add, “as for me I shall
te taken care of-don't be anxious
about me, mamma,” -

The certainty {hat a s

a true heart

fcree; !
fession; she would not speak of her own
happiness_at this moment, -

“I will take care of Katie,” she stam-
mered, :

* Frau: von-‘Tollen - did not hear what

ra said; she was unconscious of her
surroundings, :

“So much misery, so much misery-"
she whispered, “QOh my God, what a
life I have had! Nothing but care, no-
thing but toil and struggle for this
weary exislence! How hard it has been;
and what thanks have I had for it?”

“Mammal!” shrieked Lora, She had
never heard the patieny woman speak
G before, and i hurt her deeply.
“Mamma. don't talk so. I will do- ev-
erything for You—you -sheuld not say
suich things, I Jove you so—"

“Yes, you, you! RBut what is to be-
come of you? I cannot sleep at night
lor anxiety at the thought of what will
happen when Your father dies. O God]
yaur father will not survive it, Lora;
he must not know iKY

this ntoment the house door-bell
rang below and a merry whistle sound-
ed on the stairs, and then Katie's vaice:

“Well, Rudi, how did you enjoy the
summer theatre?”

“Run down,” said Frau von Tollen,
“and tell Rudi to come up to me. be-
fere he goes to papa.”

#he young girl obeyed. Her brother
was lteasing his little sister in the din-

ing-room. He had laken both her slen-

der hands in his,  “Kneel down,” he
said playfully,

“But I will notr
“Lel me g0, Rudi;
[riends with

screamed Katie.
you have made
| Adalbert Becher, and so
I can’t bear You any more—"

“You are a goose,” he said; “Adal-
bert Becher is not so bad.”

“Rudolph, mamma wanls lo speak to
You before you go to papa,” interrupt-
©~d Lora, in a hoarse voice. She slood
In the door like a statue,

“What's up?” he yawned, wrinkling up
his forehead.

“Helen’s belrotged
about it,” she said,

“He gave a low Whistle,

has \written all

“Ah! Does

papa know?”
“Oh, no,” replied Iora bitterly,
“Where is mamnia?”
“In my room.”
“Forward, then, with courage!” he
said ironically, going toward the door.

[ &0 with Adalbert Becher

“What is the matler?” inquired Kalie,

“Nothing,” replied Lora.

“Dr Schonberg grew quile enthusi-
astic over your favorite poet in the lit-
cralure class to-day, Lora. You know
Monke.  He read us something from
him. [Ile reads splendidly; you ought
to have heard how delightful it sound-
€ from his lips:

‘A little Loat floated down the siream,
A bride and bridegroom sat therein,'”

“A bride¢ and bridegroom,” repeated
Lera, going from the window to the big
Ecreelain stove, in the opening of which
a tea-kettle was hissing,

“How red you are, Lora!"

“Am I? Didn't papa call?
You would see.”

“Sce yourself,” pouled Katie, “Papa
is so very cross, and | have had quite
enough of it already to-day.”

Just then Rudolph appeared; he look-
ed vexcd, and «emanded his cap, which
he could not find,

“Are you going oul?” asked Iora.

“I have made an appointrent with
Becher.”

“I think papa hoped you would slay
with> him to-day, at least,”

He made no reply, but left the room,
stil' looking for his hat; he seemed to
have found it in (he hall, for he left
th> house immediately,

“Lora,” said Kalie, “you know they
are going {o have a Supper with the
actresses.” 3

“Be silent,” replied ILora.

“I heard it from old Diecks, who car-
riecd the invilations and got the cham-
pagne ready; that little blonde lives
with her.”

“Be silenl,” repeated
deeply, “that is not a
us.”

“Not me, perhaps, but—you.”

“For shame, Katie!”

“But.why shouldn’t Rudi amuse him-
sclf?’

“Katie, how can you talk so?”

“It is so horribly dull here, Lora. 1
don’t blame him if—he only wouldn't

I Avish

Lora, blushing
thing to interest

“Fo' the last time I ask you, what
car it be to us, Kalie?” exclaimed Lora
indignanlly,

“Perhaps it may be something 1o us,
nevertheless, Lora.”

The girl crossed the room and stood
fn fronl of her beautiful young sister,

“Lora,” she said, wilh Sparkling eyes,
“ii he should ever dare, give him a box
on the car.

“Who? What?”

“If Adalbert Becher should want to
marry you, the horrid i

Lora smiled suddenly,

“You may be quite easy. Kafie.”

“lI am anxious about you, Lora: he is
S0 persistent. and—he is in love with
Yceu—desperalely in love,”

“For pily's suke. Kalie, do be quiet,
Will you please go to papa for me, lit.
tle .one? I must speak lo mamma.”

Katie ran out of the room. this time
really obedient. Lora slowly followed.

Then she heard . the major's voice, up-

slairs,
“Will
mather?’
Lora flew upslairs. “What is (he mat-
e’ witlh mamma?’ she cried anxiously,
“What is it?” thundered the major.
“She is ill; she has oné of her ald ndpry-
ous altacks.  May the ‘devil fiy away
with the whole of you™
Bang went the door. while the dauah-
ters flew to (heir mother's liltle | el

none of vou look afler your

themselves about the
SFing O 1 ha el 87 i
: » Mmaking s

“Dan't be frlghlened,"‘ 2 pered,
her teeth chattering as she spoke, “don't
be Irightened, children; it will soon
pass off,”

But Lora spent the whole night by
ther. bed, rubbing the hands_of the suf-
ferer; she knew very well the cause of
the illness, 5

Toward morning she started out of a
light slumber. She heard steps on the
stairs—uncertain, heavy. steps. - She
got up softly and opened the door a lit-
tie—she recognized her brother _in ‘the
gray morning light; his cap was put
on awry, and he looked slrangely pale,
and as he crossed_thethreshold of his
rcom he staggered, and had to support
tl!mself by the door-post,

Lora turned back into the sick-room
with an expression of disgust on: her
face. Shivering, she wrapped herself
in a shawl, and sitling down on a little
slool at the foot of the bed, she laid
her head on her mother's cushions, She
di not awake uniil s hot hand was
laid on her check.

“You must look after the house,
Lorchen,” said {he weary voice; “if 1
feel better at noon I will get up, Poor
ckild, you must be very {ired!”

(To be Continued.)
—

PERSONAL POINTERS,

Notes of Interest About Some Prominent
Pcople.

M. Jean de Reske is said to be the only
professional singér who has ever sat-at
tha Czar of Russia’s dinner-table.

The King of the Belgians is one of the
largest landed proprietors in the world.
I addition to his thousands of acres in
Africa and in Belgium, he owns two
estates of considerable extent in France.

A resident Irish landlord, with an es-
late of 30,000 or 40,000 acres, many
quaint slories are told of Lord Anirim's
devotion to his own affairs. Someone
in great trepidalion once told mm.that
scmebody else had seen the Earl driving
three cows along the road, and he asked
for Lord Anirim's authority to contra-
dict a slory so derogatory to his dig-
nity. “The man was under misappre-
hension,” replied Lord Antrim; “it was

room and busied

THE TRAGEDY OF A QUEEN

TIIE LADY MIN AND PRINCE PARENT
FEUD IN KOREA,

Prince Won and Caused Assassination;
of the Woman He Had Raised
{o the Throne.

Kingly marriage in Corea is neither|
more nor less of a lolitery than it is else-'
where, only the method of challenging
fate is different. Al the eligible mai-
dens in the kingdom were bidden to
palace, and then happy Prince Charm-
ing made his choice, of course. No !
That is the way it is in the fairy tales,]
buf not in real life, not even in Corea,
which in former days, at least 8o closely
bordered on fairy lands. All the mai-|
dens selected by the Provincial Gover-(
nors of the kingdoms assembled in thé
lca pavilion outside the palace by the,
lolus pond. They stood altenlive tol
Flease, as the unwed King, followed by|
the court, walked in and out inspecting
the bevies of beauty who appeared, ac- «
cording to the ancient Corean custom,
with bared breasts.

NO METHOD OF CHOICE.

Suddenly, at a signal from the Court
Chamberlain, all the aspirant brides sat
down, or, more exactly speaking, squat-
ted upon embroidered cushions, which;
had been carefully arranged in circles
for this. crucial moment, All the mai-
dens squatted gracefully, of course, it
goes wilhout saying, because they were
all highly bred maidens worthy of a
King’s hand and couch, but a second'
later one of them, for the moment hap-
piest among women, sprang in the air,
as though stung by an adder. No, that'
could nol be, as her face was suffused
with smiles, gnd a joy which even
Oriental eliquette could not suppress
reddened her cheeks.

A moment later this maiden of the
Min family held aloft in her right hand!
with triumphal gesture a golden goblet,’
placed by fate, as some said. by the
Prince Parent, as all knew, in the cush-
ot on which she sat. Twenty years
later the Queen of the Mins was mur-

rot three cows, but two cows and a
bull.

Only one lady in England can boast
that she has twice married a duke. That
lady is the present Duchess of Devon-
shire, whose first husband was the lal_e
Duke of Manchester, and who, on his
death, was fortunale enough o be
offered anolher—and even greater—
Duchy as her portion by the well-known
head of the Cavendishes, who had long
admired and recognized her talents and
beauty. By her acceplance of the hand
of the Duke of Devonshire the Duchess
gained an honor almost unique in
n:odern history.

The German Emperor is the subject of
an anecdote which is certainly suffi-
cienlly characleristic’ to appear true.
During one of his forest excursions, on
the occasion of the visit of the Czar of
Russia, William II. was about to light
his cigar, but found he had forgotfen
the knife that he used to cut off the end.
The Czar was no belter provided, so one

dered and her mangled remains
drenched with kerosene were burned not
100 yards from the palace pavilion,
where, by the orudeal of the goblet,
directed by the Prince Parent, she had
been proclaimed Queen. While the handi
thal struck down the defenceless woman/
was that of a Japanese hireling, therei
never has been any doubt in the minds|
of those whose knowledge of crime andf
perfidy has been broadened by a sojourn
at the Corean Court that in each in-
stance, at the marriage and at the mid-,
night murder, the guiding spirit and;
the directing hand was that of the ruth-
less” Prince Parent.

THE REAL RULER.

The story of Corea during the twenty,
years belween the Queen's marriage and|
he: murder is simply the story of (he:
feud to the death, -and - after, between
the Prince Parent and the Lady . Min,,
whose slrong will, much {o the dismay
of the Prince Parent, asserted itself well

‘[ the forest keepers stepped forward
and proffered his own. The Emperor
used it and then returned it, saying,
impressively : “Take back your Kknifa.
It is now an historical relic.”

Here is a story ‘of Princess Metlernich,
who- was recently invited to dinner at
the Iofburg. The Ausirian Emperor al¢
ways dines at 5.30, and the Princess
found herself without an appetite at
such an early hour. Her Imperial host,
nolicing that his fair guest was eating
ncthing, solicitously inquired if the Prin-
cess were 1l. Receiving a negative an-,
swer, the Emperor insisted on knowing
th2 cause of the Princess's abstinence,
and to the consternation of all present
received the following reply : “It is only
because I am not accuslomed to eat be-
tween meals.” ’

The Duke of Beaufort maintains the
largest hunting establishment in the
kingdom. He is a typical M.F.H. of the
best sort, immensely keen to show sport,
thoroughly conversant with overything
pertaining to hounds and foxes, and
highly popular with the farmers and
other landowners. All this is shown by
the fact that the Duke is ab.e to hunt a
couniry of nearly 800 square miles six
days a week without a hitch of any
kind. “Hounds have been kept at Bad-
minton from time immemorial, and a
Duke of Beaufora has always been in
the mastership.

The consolidation of Messrs. Powers
and Weightman and Messrs, Rosen-
garten and Sons, the biggest chemical
firms in the United Stales. and hitherto
the keenest rivals, has been affected by
Mrs. Walker, Mr. Weightman's daugh-
tee.  who practically  conducted the
business. When Mr, Weightman died
Le left $100,000,000, and the business to
Mrs. Walker, who became the richest
weman in  the United Stales. Mrs,
Walker has {wo hobbhies, the collecting
of laces and Napoleonic relics. The
consolidation effects a practical mon-
opoly in the United Slales of sulphale
of quinine and morphia.

e e

“Don’t you remember me? I was in
your class at school !" said the enthusi-
astic gorl, meeting an old friend whije
shopping. “Oh, yes.” said the haughty
cne, adjusting her lorgnelte ; “but that's
a long time ago; you're in a diffcrent
class now.”

Judge: “You must not be so frivo-
leus and [acelious while giving  your
evidence. It is altogether unsuitabje,”
Wilness  (sadly): “I'm Very sorry, my
lord, bul I.can’t help it: it's heraditary;
my father was a judge.”

Mother: “Your schoolmanster can't be
such a mean man as you make out, |
nolice his son has all the toys he can
pessibly want.”  “Why, these- are what
fln~ father ~ takes  away from- the
lolhier Loys.

before the remains of the marriage feast|
were cleared away. It has been said that
Korea never had a King, but that theMin
family ruled through the Queen, who
was” devoted to their interests. In the
course of the Queen’s reign then, as wi

may properly call it, the life and the,
death of politics was the feud between
her.and the Prince Parent. That he sur-
vived to die in his bed a few years ago
shows what an adroit old fox the Na-
tional Grand Duke really was. In the
skirmishes of assasination which took
rlace belween him and the reigning
lady, determined to rule, her father and
two brothers were killed, and her ne-|
phew, though cut to pieces by a hun-'
dred swords, survived.

THE BOMB IN COREA.

Nor is it to be supposed that the Na-
tional Grand Duke escaped quite scath-/
less. On one occasion a bomb placed un-
der his sleeping stove blew him high in;
the air. The bones in both his legs were
broken by the explosion or the fall an :
physically he was never so spry as he -
had.been before. Mentally, however, his/
murderous temper remained to his dy-
ing day. Afler this failure to convert,
the Prince Parent into an ancestral tab-
le! and give him a Seoul name, th
Mins,, and perhaps it is fair to say, (ho‘
Queen, tired of mere lethal wcapons’
which had- proved so ineflicacious, and
resoried to strategy and spoils.

DIED TO SAVE HER BOY.

What haprened on that fateful night
of October 8, 1895, has been related
many limes and in many ways, The,
essenlial facls are that Japanese troops
surrounded the palace grounds and held
the populace and the loyal {roops in|
check, that Corean treops trained and
oflicered by Japanese broke down the,
gales, and that a horde of Japanese sol-
diers, together with a number of Soshi,
cr unallached adventurers, rushed in,
and under the guidance of men al.
lached to the Japanese Legafion, made
their way to the pavilion where the
Queen slept. Ier Majesly, aroused by
the tumult in the cily, had apparently
a fair opportunily to escare. - Indeed, it
is reported that she had alrcady found
a safe refuge in the vast park, when her
malernal instinet, her idolairy for the
imbecile boy whom the Japanese would
not proclaim Emperor, brough! her back
1o the palace, where she met her death,

- — AT —

Mrs. McDuff : “This paper says lhat
mice are attracted by music, but'T don't
believe il."  Mr. McDuff : “Why not?"
Mrs. McDuff : “Because I never see any
nice around when I play the piano.”
Mr MeDuff : . “Well, {hal's nn reason
[ir doubling (he ‘paper’s slatenrent,”




