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wooden churu and the "FUREKÂ". Barrel
is stonewae-tn is clear glass.
Besides beig %bo tel sanitary, the glass
top enales you ta see how the churning ta

~ eoMing along witbout opening the churn.
inAImatuae w Aluminum top.

The "EURIUUC" is the eaest churn on the.
Market ta, operate.' By tiltmg back thie framle

until tic weight resta on the wheels, the
churu cati be quickly and casily moved-
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Imlythotught-.aid it vas thinner on
lIeft than anywhere and iiobody

knew notiin' bout that.»
de Étopped: They looked at titis

pt4 Ilto their hearte, strangely, a feel-
MEoz:trrr. The Iight fromn the thre

lampseahone straight in upon him, and
the.raya reflected from the coal behind
hlm gave hie head a golden halo.

Yano had not fargotten the things
of hie student days, when bis mother
wanted to soc him a "'maniger." Bbc
diod mnd so dîd the ambition she inspirod.
But' smrn of the "lthings to b. remem-
bered» reinained* with him. He knew
veli what a rush of compressed air
would do when it found an.oponing.

"The atmospherie pressure in this hero
headin' ' » aad he, smiling at. the eound'
of the openmng phrase, "is-enough tot
smash six big lephants, let alono six
littie men like you an' me. But-before
I strike--ane of you go back ta that
boy, and let him ding to him."

The rear mnan doubled back ta the
lad.

*'.And you athersecling fat to the
sdes-hold on tight or the wind will

come through here like an explosion and
carry you through this hole like dead
leaves in a March wind."

The men throw them#eîves down,
clutchinq at projecting atones and slips
of coal in the sides.

"If1 »!U didn't make the hale "o bigl'd stand a betteor chance," said Yanto.
"Now I muet take ail the rieka. ButI

1 s'posu the leader muet losd iu the
rlsks liko in overytàin' cime. I wonder,"»
ho mdded, whlmslcally, "'vill Marrgat o'f
the .'Colior'a' liko me viten ah. secs
me glext?"'

He took up a mandrel. With the
lghttoat possible blow ho touched the
coal. ' ho point of tho tool went
through ino space. He drew it back
The wlnd shrieked titrougit the aperture.
The mon clung tigitter ta the atanes ah4d
buried their races in the duat, terrifid
by- the screânming vind. Yanto strick
the coal afain. H e struck fgin-(may
the. Lord h ave mercy on poor Yanto!>
A crashing, tearlng sound followed. The
out-rush of oompressed air tare away
the vitale aide of the coal and amashed
it ino a million pieeas against the op.
posite wall of the road of escape the"e
men sought. A human bqdy added to
the heap of debris.

When the fury epent iteoif the flye
men rose and came fearfully ta the
gap. They examined it with thefr
lampe.

"Where il eh "
One crept over the ragged edge at the

bottom and Iooked 'araund. Hie came
back, and the others held their lights
ta, his terror-stirickeu face. Firat ho
saidwispering:CW au get iu the main road froni.

here and be home in les tian an hour."
Next ho said, whispering still:
'We'll came back witit eomethiug to

wrap around him. We can't carry hima.
Ho ie al mangled."

When Napoleon Gave Way to
Pity.e

By ERNEST DE BALZAC.

C HARLES Murice deTalleyrand - P er i -
gord,, Prince of.
Benevento, sat alone
one evoning in Na -

i poleon's headquart-
ors at Berlin. It
was iu the month
of October, 1806,

and the littie Corsican vas still
triumphant. Borne tbree week e bore,
in the battle of Joua, hoehail laid
Prussia humble and subrniasive at his
foot.,

The work of spoliation was active in
Berlin, and the canqueror had shown
neither magnanimity nor valar in
rabbiug the funeral monument of
Frederjck the Great and in sending
the sword aud orders of that monarch
to the French capital as traphies af
war. Indeed, at that time, the emperor
was excecdingly rapadlous, and the
finest oxamples of art in the galleries
of Potsdam and Berlin were annexed to
the evor.incroasing spails of la grande
armoo. But vitether these recorded
ace of rampant victorship raised or
debssed hie auguet master in the oye.
of the Prince de Talleyrand, noue
could say. That iuscrutable diplom-
atist, 'with the mauy ordere and the
club foot, kept his own counsel, and
the emperor's, too.

He sut at a table, on the oveuing
mentioned, and slowly and deliberately
sorted over a heap of documents Iying
before him. Ever and anon hoe would
pause at some special paper andsecrawl
a littie comment iu the margin. For
these documents lying on the emperor's
table, and being so carefully scrutinized
by his counselor, were deeds of gifts,
rewards, and punishments, only avait-
ing thé short signature of "Nap" ta
makeé them valid and all.pawerful.

At this periad, the impetuous emperar
had discaroled the full signing of bis
name, and placed but the firet tnre~e
letters; later, hoe curtailed this ta, one
enormous "N."

As Talleyraud eorted out the lagt
batch of documents, his oye caught the
name uHatzfeld,"~ inscribed uprn or.e
of themn. Ho drev it out, perused it,
and coughed ominously.

It vas no deed of gift, no rewsrd
for bravery ln the field; this wss the
warran~t of punishmeut of a traitor
and epY

Tallcyrand put clown the paper, and
unlocked a smaîl box which stood on

the table. From the box ho extraeted
a lettor and, placing it on the Hatzfeld
document, threw bimeelf back iiehis
chair, and felil ita a profound reverie.

The Prince of Hatzfeld, vas, living i
Berlin under the protection of Napoleon.
The- Prince of Hatzfeld exietedl because
of the emperor's belief in bis honor.
Yet lu the bands of Talleyrand lay a
letter iu the prince's haracter address.
cd ta Hohenlohe, giving* every infor-
mation of the state. and, movemente of
the French army. And Hohenlohe was
Napoleou's enemy, aid stood opseil
to him lu the field.

Talleyrand %est and tbought. The
Prince of Hatzfeld had been under
arrest tva days. Hie fate on the«
evidence of the letter could be little
short of death.

Talleyrand arase, sud stretched hlm..
self. Ho heard a sound of the grotind,
ing of muskets outside the royal dooe.,
He stepped acroas and opeued it, ex-
pectiug ta behold the empernr. But no!
The corridor vithout vas dimly light-
ed. Ho saw a lady, evidently mucit
agitated, attired in a cloak and veil,
endeavoring to pas. the incorruptible
sentries of the Old Gtiard.

Talleyrand's boy bocame clouded à&
ho watched ber, for ho reconuized in
this lady the Princes. of Hatzfeld.

She caught sight of him and madle
an imperious gesture that ho should go
to ber. He remaiued whe-e ho vas,
howcver, his brow stili 1o< ',but
with a heart-chilling smile curling the
edges of his lips.

The princess motianed taohlm azaift,
a little less imperiously. Ho ca'.elesslî
shook some powder off his crat, and
haîf turned ta re-enter the roam.

"Monseigneur!"»
Talleyrand hesitated. The gesture

this'timo was anc 'of entreaty, of ter-
rible distrees.

Ho aàvauced a stop into the coriidor,
and signed ta, the seutries that the.
lady miglit pas.. They lowered their
muskets, and she hurried toward him.

"Monseigneur!"
"Madame."
"The emperor,--where le hbel"
"The emperor i. not within."
"I yl vait for him. Allow me to

pnss vou ta enter the cabinet."
"such is flot our rule. muidane."

««I a-m the Prinees. af Hatzfeld."
"And 1, the Prince de Talleyrai'd."
There was a pause. Théir oye. met.

The lady east back ber veil. Site waB
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