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pler together—that the past might not |
stand forever before the young hus-|

vand's eye when he clasped his wife jealous and so miserable, Why

to his breast—for his sake Stella spoke !
vords that were untrue, !
“I love you as a brother,”” she an-
swered, in a low, hard voice. i
He rose to his feet; there was a
rreat rage heart against her,
and a wild
“And

vou g me pour out
soul to you! Forgive me,
forget what I have spoken.”
He looked harsh and angry
along by her side; but
to herself: i
“He will get over 3t sooner. It 1s bet=- |
ter that he should@ believe I do not love
im; it {s easy to bear being misjudged
him now, so that he may be the
ppier for it by and bye. After a
while- he will learn to love Flk
who is gentle and sweet, and be
tempered by far than I am—and they
will be happy together; and as for me
, it will be no worse for me, and
hir serable would have killed

nim m

my i
whole and |
as he

Stella |

v
1

But presently as they neared the
house, he stopped again and spoka to
her.

“I do not believe what yvou sald Jjust
now, Stella. If it is irue, you are more !
cruel and heartless than I could have
imagined. I will not ask you again if
you love 1

“Pray do not!” she interrupted, hur-
riedly; for who knows whether her
fortitude might not have given way
before a sccond trial? ‘

“I will take you at your word, then,”
he sald coldly; “but this may be the
lagt time we may ever be alone to- |
;ether,  Wherf T am your sister’s hus-
band, Stella, I shall not ddre to come |
near you, do not be afrald, whatever |
may be my weakness and misfortune;
I will not fall In my duty toward her,
And—and—I s¢e you are right. I am
bound to her, even if you loved me!”
—Stella winced at the words—“if you!
loved me I would have kept my word |
to her. The wrong I should do in de-
serting her would have been too foul |
and dishonorable; but, Stella, ere we
part today, grant me one boon. Do you
remeinber that I kissed you once?—
the night of the fancy ball at Valency,
when you wore that pretty little cos- |
tume, and you turned my head with |
eyves?—do you remember
that I Kkissed you?”

“Can I ever forget it?” she murmur-
ed, not daring to look at him. |

“Ah! 1f you knew how often since|
then the memory of that kiss has
sweetened my dreams and haunted my
waking thoughts. It was a light kiss
that I gave you, Stella; and do you
remmember what you told me the next

¥, when you flouted me out of your |
sight with such indignant fury?—do |
vou not remember that you told me
that you considered a Kkiss a sacred
and a solemn thing ”’

She bent her head in assent.
“I told you I should remind
that some day, Stella,
—before a gulf, worse than death it-
self, 1s fixed forever between us—give
me that sacred and solemn pledge—if
not of love, at least of forgiveness—
give me one kiss.” |
She cast one terror-stricken glance !
up into his face—a face so =ad, so ser-
ioug, that the boon he craved seemed
almost like the prayer of a dying per-
and then she covered her face

with her trembling hands.

“I cannot—I cannot @do it!” she wall-
ed. “Oh, do not ask me—it would kill
me!”’

She turned and fled from him;
Norman,
then

you of
before we part

son—

and

in gpite of her denial, knew

that she loved him.
CHAPTER XXVIH.

The singular chance which brought!
Lady Honoria Rosett at this juncture
to the very remote secaside. viilage of
Sandport was an accident frayght with
the most important consequences to
more than one of the characters of my
siory.

Lady Honoria came down to the rec-
tory for a couple of days only—she
brought with her her mald and two
large trunks -and big coliie dog—and

ne had been a hours
Sandport seemed to
pecome aware IET. pressice.

r large, well-made figtre, walking |
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sands after
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Even in
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less, then,

rved in
Sandport.

Of course,
arrival the Miss
very shy of her, and also
overpowered by the mingl
and good nature of their «
guest, mentioned the name
quiet little frlend, Lily Finch.

“Lily Finch!” cried Lady Honoria. |
I know her very well. She was
governess at Lady Dyson’s—Sir Ei-l
gar’'s mother, you know—poor littie

! I heard shz had been very ill.”

So she has,” answered Marion Nor- |
ton, “and she staying herc to get |
strong. It is very dull for her alone
in ledgings, and so she comes over to
us a good deal. Yes, of course, we
knew she had been a governess, but
she never told us where it was. It is
singular that she did not speak of !
Lady Dyson, for she heard us talking
of your engagement to Sir Edgar; and
she must, of cou , have known you.”

“She is an odd, retiring kind of girl,” |
said Katie. “She has never told us
anything about herself—she is so re- |
served that we always imagined she |
had been crossed in love,” she addedq, |
laughing. |

“l weider she has not been here to- |
day,” sald her sister., “She generally
comes over in the morning. Perhaps
she's shy of you, Lady Honoria?"

““Oh, dear me! fancy anybody being
shy of me!” cried the earl’s daughter,
laughing heartily. “But don't let us
wait for her—come out and unearth
her in her lodgings—I should like to
see her again.”

“Will you not be tired, L.ady Hon-
oria?” inguired Marion Norton, polite- |
ly, for they had just come in from an |
hour's ramble by the sea.

“Me tired! when you have !
known me a little longer you will find
cut that nothing ever tires me except
sitting still and doing nothing.”

So they esallled forth again, and at
the corner of the street they encounter-
ed Lily Finch herseli. The poor child
blushed crimson. She would have
given a good deal to have avoided the
meeting—indeed, she had purposely
kept to her room all the morning, It
was only when she had watched the
three girls re-enter the rectory doors
that she had ventured forth for a little
walk, not imagining that they would
come out agein so soon.

“Halloo! Miss Finch!” cried Lady
Honorla, shaking her hand heartily;
‘“we were just coming out to look for
you. I am so pleased to see you about
again—you have had a bad illness,
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‘have you not? You look as if the se.'ii
'breezes would blow !
| froth now, but I hope you are feeling'

you away Into
better,"” }

“Oh, yves, thank yecu, I am much|
hetter,” but she could not lock at
ILady Honoria—she feit that she could |

'hardly bhear the sight of .that happy,

hendsome face, that had all uncon-
eciously stolen her lover away from
her.

{ may be possible to an angel, but is dis-
| Honoria’s visit to Sandport, after sh

'made ducks and drakes
. stones along the top of the waves,

it would not have been dreadfu} for
|ary ordinary mortal;
| Honoria Rosett—a beauty and an heir-

'pear in goodness knows how many pub-
| lic places and responsible positions, as

| leader of the county society, hetween
| this and then—it was a very dreadful
'thing indeed.

| undignified fashijon upon the to

| which

!shape of a boat—for the breakwater

{ port contained such an article as a sur-

| tory forthwith.

| been far worse, for I might have tum-

I bled off into the water, and have been |

180 1 ifigs

(o my

the slang she talks is

'admit of.

| best that the place could offer.

| Knees.
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I try to love her for his sake and to
forgive her—she who is so good and sd
kKind to me!” "

But there are some things that are
beyongd the strength of even the meek-
est, and the gentlest, and the most un«
selfish. And to feel in perfect love and
charity with the successfyl rlval who
has supplanted her is a thing which

“Oh! how wicked I munt‘
the poor child to herself, “to

tinctly out of the question for a woman
“Well, on the second day of Lady

had tramped about on the sands, an
with flat
to
the unspeakable admiration of a small
crowd of Sandportian boys; after she
had run races with the collie, and eaten
her fill of big brown shrimps, and had
declared her cold to be quite gcene,
and her whole self to be completely
and effectually salted and saturated
with brine—after all this had been suc-
cessfully accomplished, there came to
pass a most dreadful thing. At least,
but for Lady
ess, engaged to be marrled, moreover,
within a month, and pledged to &

head of her father’s establishment and

Lady Honoria sprained her ankle.
Nobody knew quite how the accident

STRAY BULLETS
IN THE WOODS

Varied Dangers Caused by
Long Range Rifles.

A BATCH OF 0DD ACCIDENTS

Bullets That Strike a Mile or More
Away From the Place Where
They Were Fired.

Lachine, Canada, Oct. 29.—A young

|Sportsman from the nelghborhood of

Boston has been brought down from
the Lavrentfans by his guldes suffer-
ing from a chance bullet which found
him in the woods ahd tore & wound
acro#s his shoulders as it passed by.
At least the general supposition {s that
it was a bullet from a long range rifle

which cams from amcross the lake near
wh}ch the young man was hunting,
No report was heard, No other

happened, or whose fault it was that

she and the collie were suddenly per- |

ceived by the inhabitants of S8andport |
to be scrambling along together in an |
of the
dilapidated wooden breakwater,
ran far out to set upon thei
western side of the town;.but so it |
wasg that when in this precarious posl- |
tlon, Lady Honoria suddenly shouted |

very

‘aloud for help to her friends, the Nor-

tons, whom she had .left upon the]
sands, and who were somewhat startled
by the remarkable activity of this en-
ergetic young lady. When hslp, in the

was surrounded by the waves—reached
her, Lady Honoria stated her convic-
tion placidly that her ankle must be
sprained, and that if the town of Sand-
geon or a doctor,
had better be sent for

ithat gentleman
to the rec-

Mr. and Mrs. Norton were beside
themselves with distress. Lady Hon-
oria was to have gone home that very
afternoon; and what would Lord An-
chester say?

“Oh, never mind!” sald Lady Hon-
orla, cheerfully; ‘it can’t be helped, |
vou know, and it really might have |

drowned, whereas now I have only|
sprained my ankle.” [

“But, my dear, what will your papa |
say?”’ reiterated Mrs. Norton, almost |
wringing her hands. ‘“There is your |
dinner party at home tonight you were |
to have been home for.”

“Yes, and therd are five invitations
for next.week I must write and put

“Oh, dear—oh, dear! Lord Anchestert
will think we are not to be trusted with

| the care of you. What are we to do?” |

groaned Mrs. Norton.
“Why¥, you must telegraph to papa

|
|

jat once, and say I cannot come homae. |

sure you, Mrs. Norton—he is quite used
vagaries.”

“Is there anybody we can send for
from home, and shall we send for a |
doctor from Colchester?” !

*“I don't want anybody but my maid |
—she wlill do everything I want; and!
as to the doctor, your native Sawbones |
will answer every purpose.” ‘

Poor Mrs. Norton, although inwardly |
bewildered that so aristocratic a per- |
sonage as Lord Anchester's daughter |
should designate a respectable mem-
ber of the medical professlon as a
“Sawbones,” was nevertheless relleved
to be spared the trouble of sending !
to Colchester for a more eminent prac- |
titioner.

“She is a good-natured creature,”’the
good lady confided afterward to her
husband, “but a regular tomboy, and
quite abomin-!

Oh, he won't mind very much, I as—l

able.”
It is certain that the manners and
customs of the ‘“‘upper ten” presented

Norton and her daughters during ;
Lady Honoria's visit.

The earl’'s daughter was made as
comfortable as circumstances would !
She was Installed upon a
sofa drawn up by the window, with a
full view of the sea and the road—not,
by the way, a very exciting prospect,
but still the best that Sandport could
afford, There was always the omnibus, |
going backward and forward to the
station, to be looked at; the shopgirls

| walking up and down in the sun, arm

in arm with their sweethearts; and
the fishing boats, with their brown
sails, coming into the harbor laden
with herring and mackerel, It was the

[To be Continued.]
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| range

| “It
ichance at a deer

| bullet.
| fun after

hunters had been noticed in that local-
Iity. It was not the time of da for
deer shooting, yet a bleeding furrow,
which grazeq the shoulder b?ades and
spine, and a splintered bona {n ths
arm showeq that some missile had
come from somewhere sudden @s a
thunderbolt, and the guldes have nd
doubt that it was thrown from one of
the Mauser or Lee-Metford rifles so
;({tr?’mon}y used by the hunting frater-

“Why, it may have come a mile be-

| fore it struck him, and, like as not,
{ some ignorant
| chief,”

{oungster did the mis-
¢ oneg of the guides remarked,
Last year I was watching my hound
Dick plfyl.ng with a rabbit skin while
the breakfast was stewing, when ona
sudden he seemed to be thrown over
on his slde, gave a yelp and before
I could get to him he was dead, with
the tip of his heart shot away,

“That was done by a fellow whq
stooq on a mountalp a mile and a half
away and fired at the pond to see how
his new rifle carried. ~ Of course, he
never thought of the ball glancing, or
where it would go before it stoppéd.”

“You remember Paul Vanosta’'s
cow?” the other guide Interposed.

Paul was driving her out of the un-
derbrush, whers she had hidden her
young calf, and all at once she let
out a bellow, and went down on her
knees, struggled and dled. One of
those silver coated bullets abouf four

{inches long had gone through her

lungs and heart, and yet Paul never
heard a sound, ‘and the clearing weas
only a few acres across.

“You can never tell how far those
builets will travel through the woods.
There is something in my owm house
to make a man think about it, though,

“My lad George went out with
neighbor after a bear in his oatfield one
night. He took one of those new rifies
with him, which had been given to
me after a young chapy shot me
through the arm with {t three years
a.go.

‘“The lads went over my land and
through a long plece of brush to the
next clearing, very nearly two miles.
They had a scrap with a bear, fired a
?ood many shots at it and got him at
ast with the skin ruined; it was that
full of holes.

““Next morning I noticed.a crack in
the door, and on the other side of the
room was a bullet lylng crosswise in
the log. Just embedded In the wood.
What bothered George was the® height
of the hole.

‘“He had aimed downward and low
at the bear, and as you’'ll see in m
kitchen the ball was salling along over
five feet up when it reached our place,
I expect it was

tion,

“But I often thought that if George
had fired an hour earlier he would
have caught his mother at the kitchen
table, and that would have

| last of her.

“Is there any need for these long
rifle in the woods?’ the men
were asked.

“Not a bit of it" was their reply.
never happens that you get a
at a range longer
than half a mile, The greater num-
ber are killed at less than a hundred
and fifty yards distance.

‘““‘Across lakes or swamps you some-
times get long shots, but never in the
woods. In fact the best shooting I ses
done nowadays is with such rifles as
we used twenty years ago, with a .44
You know you can get lots of
the deer with a good shot
gun, and many a good hunter uses

f nothing else now that the woods are so

“!full of men.
{

“But the trouble

. 7 {s that when a
“SCOTTY” TO HARRIMAN |voung fellow has fooled himself into

Qives Magnate Some Tips on How
to Make Fast Time.

Los Angeles, Cal.,, Oct. 28.—The fol-
lowing teiegram was Thursday sent to
E. H. Harriman by “"Deatn Valley
Scotiy’

“E. H. Harriman,
glow train:
SCOTTY.”

“inat's what I've sgent to bBrother |
Harriman,” said ‘alter BScott, as he
openea a big stack of letters. “I've
Kept tab on tnat Rarriman special and
I knew it was all over with {t" as a
specdmaker. Why, tney're bad actors,
Lose people. Yesteraday dispatches
have Miss Roosevelt asking more speed,
wainting them to open the machine
wide. Funny that next thing a story
comes ‘'Papa has sent word there must

be no more quick time’ and Harriman

records off.
the day 1

ordered the 1ace against
Remember what 1 said

| started on my trip to Chicagc—that no
'man can sit in & plush chair in a Pull-

man and make a record on a special
train. He must have the man in the
cab with hima and he must mix.

“No, Harriman found he was going
to make a fizzle of it and so gave it
out that Teddy had ordered him to
siow down. No, I can’t get any more
trains at any price. Harriman and the
Santa e stand in together and they
have no moreu se for my money.

“But I'm going to show the Santa Fe
main stems something.
money
for being written about in advertise-
ment. 1 found the Santa Fe making

use of magazines for fool stuff about,

mie and pictures of Scotty and the dog,
and I don't llke it. They've got to

lstop it.
“Monday morning In New York there |
'wili be filed a sult against the Santa

Fe for $100,0600 for using my name and

| picture without my consent.”

ve 10 that Dn
m Oint-mo?:ghuooruin

”3 n.bsolut&"om\o for each
nd every m itching,

Piles
eedingand nrotru

the manufacturers have guarunteed it.
s in the daily press and ask
rs what they think ofi% You
aﬁ our money if rot cured.

Or.Chase’s Ointment

tes-
your neigh-
use it

somewhere in a |
Sorry you goi weak in the | :
{favor of the deer when the still hunter |

4

I pald my!
for my train and did not pay

piles, |

a box. at | kidneys, ri and e d
or EDMANSON, B4 (£ & Co., Toronto, | a1, yS8, purify the blood and carry o

| paying a big price for a small bore he
hates to give it up or to come down
to one of the old style of guns.”

“Don’t you think it would bea good
plan for hunters and guldes to wear
hats of red or some other prominent
i color?”

“Oh, pshaw, no!” was the contemptu-
! ous reply. “You would hardly ever get
| venison with the average city man
along, and there would be no protection
| In that way.
|  “The chances are about two to onein
is dressed right. They would be in-
creased a deal if hunters took to wear-
ling colors.

“No one ever mistook a man for a
deer if he could sez him. The trouble
with the murdering greenhorn is that
he fires point blank into the woods,
| when he sees the boughs move, because
{his excitement will not let him keep
| still and walit,
| ‘“Most of the gun accidents in the
| woods are caused by men who never
{see what they are really aiming at at
{all. Of course, no real Sportsinan ever
{fires until he sees the spot upon the
| deer he ought to hit.

“Oh, yes, I know the Incdians used to
wear gaudy colors sometimes. But that
{was not, as some say, because the
deer doesn’t mind bright colors. It was
‘a bit of bravado and meant to show
how good a hunter the man was when
(he could so hide himself from the
deer In spite of the red or parti-colored
shirt or scarf ag to get near enough
to kill them.
never the old hunters, who wore colors,

‘““The pure fact of the matter is that
there are too many peoplc going to the
| woods nowadays. Men who raally know
nothing about flrearms, who only
handle guns for maybe three weeks
jevery year, cannot know anything
about the right way to use them in
the woods.

“By and by the fad will pass away
{and only real hunters will hunt. The
others will find some other amuse-

ment, and hunting will be safe for the | «“gmoking-room’ probably, for cvery one |

smoking a !

{hunters once more.”

| - ————

! HOW TO CLEANSE THIE SYSTEM.—

Parmelee’s Vezetahla Pill: ave the result
| of sclentific study of tho effects of ex-
| tracts of certain roots herbs upen
| the digestive organs Their nges hag
| @emonstrated in many instarces that they
| regulate the action of the Hver and the

and

moibhid aecumulations from the sva-

| tem. They are easy to take, and their
lmctIon is mild and beneficial.

the knocking about |
lamong the trees that. altered its eleva- |

been the |

It was the young bucks, !

and we are going to request our
give our m

you now, in advance.

d milder.

$HE WEATHER TODAY Falr an

"Will You
Us a Favor ?

The ladies of this city have shown in no unmistak-
able manner their appreciation of this store's efforts
to ICSSCH the Saturday hours Of]abor of our Clnployes.
They have, and are, loyally co-operating with us in
this matter by buying their gooés early in the day,
thereby enabling us to close our doors at 6:00 p. m.
Saturday, and give our staff the opportunity to spend
their Saturday evenings at home or with their friends.
For this, we, as well as our employes, desire to cx-
press to you our heartiest thanks.

Now,wwe are going to ask you to do us a still further favor. Lately, our Millinery Trimmers
have not been so fortunate as the rest of our staff. They have had to remain after regular closing
hours to fulfill the promises made our customers to have their hats delivered Saturday evening,

lady customers to book their orders eariy in the week. This will

liners more time to trim the hats and will enable them to enjoy their Sutarday cveninm
with the rest of our statf. We feel so confident of your assistance in this matter that we will thank

kets—the so

WOOL BLANKETS, 60x80,

FINE WOOL BLANKETS,

FINE ALL-WOOI, BLANKETS

BLANRETS

Frost's freezing, penetrating, arrow-like shafts of icy coldness, “She’” also provides the sheep with
a thick coat of soft, warm wool to enable them to withstand the rigors of scvere Canadian winter.
And wise mothers will provide suitable bed coverings—Blankets—to keep her family warm and com-
fortable—free from the danger of taking cold trom not having warm enocugh bed coverings—on the
cold and nippy winter nights, And wise shoppers will come to Smaliman & Ingram’s, where Blan
&, warm, “wooly” kind; made tfrom the wool that has kept the sheep warm-—are not

high in price. We bought our Blankets before wool started to advance (it’
are going to give our customers the price benefits ot our foresight, ere are quali
difficult to match elsewhere at our pricest

SPECIAL VALUE AT $8.26 PAIR, your choice of our ALL-

KETS, 64x84, in blue and pink borders, splendid
waghing qualities, per pair................ 0 colicai e

size 60x80, in blue or
plnk borders, only, per pair...... ...

, very serviceable, 7-
1b, size 64x84, only, per pair........ccocveeveemennrerunnnensenne :
VERY FINE ALL-WOOL BLANKETS, in fine twill weave, made of beautilu
wooi, thoroughly scoured, size 60x78, good value at, per pair v
DI BL s niensis msssrsmasismsmsimmmmsnissmsbibail, $0.00, $5.76, $6
SOUTHDOWN WOOL BLANKETS, soft and fleecy, known as the anti-irost kin
satisfy the most particular people, size 64x82, per pair
Other prices are................... ;

OUR SPECIAL $5.00 BLANKET, in fine all-woo],
potnds, at, O0lY, PEr DRI ..c..cccvmcecsssssmmvsssasinn 2 vt iR st e el

Mother Nature very wisely provides a blanket of
‘snow to cover the ground and protect the “life oo
—seeds—of the grasses, flowers, grains, etc., ir
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$3.25 SPECIA

$2.59
$3.75
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extra large size, 68x85, we

SMALLMAN & INGR

GIFT FOR ENGLAND’S QUEEN

Work of Art Illustrates Incidents
In Visit to Portugel.:
e
Lisbon, Oct. 29.—The Marquis de
Soveral has had made a most beautiful

guese tilework, representing
scenes of the Queen of England's visit
to Lisbon.

The first panel represents the ap-
proach of the royal golden galley con-
veying the Queen ‘to the quay.

| England‘s disembarkment,
third shows the
way to the palace.
The frame, also in tlles,
quisite workmanship,
Jorge Collace, has striven to recall all
the united and glorious traditions of
England and Portugal.
| Busaco, Aljubarrota, old English

and

arms of the two countries
portraved.

Surmounting all are the
of the Queens of England
gal, encircled by the rose,
and the shamrock.

POLICE “CRACK” SAFE

are

medallions
and Portu-
the

Find Two Hundred Men in Oddiy-
Fortifled Pool Room.

New York, Oct. 28.—The poolroom
men we raided today had locked them-
selves and the bettors in a great
safe,”” sald Capt. McNally, of (
street police station, last nighty
had provided plenty of lght
inside the safe, and had a combination
to open it. But we

‘cracked’ it.”

iing the ‘“‘Quality clgar store” on
ground floor of No. 53 Day street, where
| handsome signs announce, “hox trade
i a specialty.” 'The detectives told
| captaln yesterday afternoon that
I{men bad gone into the “Quality”
buy cigars, perhaps, but that few had
come out again. So McNaily gathered
somq@ more detectives and policemen
iand taking axes and crowbars, went to
learn what brand of cigars the "Qual-
ity” was selling.

The cigar store was finely fitted up,
with a counter in the rear and a grated
desk for the ‘‘cashier,”
| rudely called ‘““Lookout No. 1"
i police chopped down a hecavy wooden
“jcehouse” door back of the counter
and found themselves in a narrow pas-
ageway protected by another door of
fron. Both doors were turnstiles, like
‘those at the entrance of the hig office
buildings, so that when a man passed

to

' through, the passageway was Instant- E

1y closed behind him.

The iron door was so stout that Mc-
| Nally sent for a steel saw, and, after
half an hours industrious sawing, his
'men smashed It with their axes, But
he had net ‘“cracked” the safe yet. A
few feet further and he came to a
heavy wooden partition, fortified by
| stee] plates on one =lde. This finaily
1yialded to hig axes, and, having passed
{through the passageway, which wasg I.-
ishaped there, he and hiz men found
{themseives in the very interior of the
| safe, a room perhaps 80 by 20 feet—the

{of the 200 men in it was
telgar,

So secure did thas smoker= feecl
exit too. The room was
gold, white and blue, and its wa
‘eeilings were thickly studdeld with elec-
(tric lights.

i Ruspended from the ceiling were sev-
leral electric fans. In the extrems rear
iwas a large rotary fan which discharged

{ccmmemorative work of art, which he @5
will present to Queen Alexandra on her | .-
birthday. It consists of a triptich (pan-,. -
neau), In the old Moorish and Portu-|
thres |

Tha il
\center panel represents the Queen of;
the |
royal cortege on its|

s of ex- |’
and the artist,:

lock on it—an injunction forbidding us !

McNally’s detectives had been watch- |
tha

the |
200!

whom MeNally !
The |

that

| the entrance to the room was its only |
paperaed in .
I's and |

]the impure air in the rocom up a
apparently built for that pu
The floor was littered an
with scraps of paper. There w
lphone on ‘the wall, and tl
| the avidence McNally got il
{was not really. the “Quality’; smok
ing-room. The much at their
rease, grinned i
‘?":‘)t a
1
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i was
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als of our journey, they
demands down with
suddenness, to £1, which 1 met
of 88 44. TUnfortunat
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The Murderer of Austrian Empiess |
Makes Attempt to Escape.

L Genev a, Oct. 28.—Luccheni

ist, who seven years ago as

the Empress IElizabeth of

the Qual de Mont Elane,

for his crime was (

ment for life, has again be- |

1 and unimanageable.

;3 in solitary confinement at
prison, and from time to tim

| way to fits of mad fury, when he
tears up hiz clothing, refuses to v

and attacks al e el

' Some time a

Capt. Alexande

of the jall, 1

have been parx ule

they approach him.
Luccheni's latest escapade 1s =017

have been a cunning and dellharais
plan to murder one of his warders and

to iry to eseape. For days

illnass, and one night YAy

saw the prisoner ay bk

i -h [a
the nounsianent OUl o

sen e
to img

iSO
comae 1d

LiC

ions on the 0 X t x -

lessly beni over the quick, sound cigsston,
ha felt his neck s=ud P o
the sinewy finge ! Steit )
iinal, who, after almost linyr
flung him to the fleor and made |
for the door. :
Here ILucchenl ran into the
| ant warder, and after a
t struggle, during wileh the sassassin
"elawed and bit Hke s wild heast, he |
: was secured and chainced to the wall of |
his cell.
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