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REVENGE;

CHAPTER X.—{Conlinued).

“Liltle Sunbeam, did I not tell you |
would help you? Bub I must first hear
all you have to say. Perhaps you ima-
gine things worse than they ars. Your
father loves you. You yourself lold me
that he had always been geod lo you.”

“Ah, yes, and so he has until just now.
I cannct understand bis strangs he.._v-
ior—-" She hesitated. '

I'ell me what has happened. How
can 1 help youw if you keep me in the
dﬂ‘rk_ " inlerrupted Duncan.

“You are sure that I shall be doing the
right thing; that it will not harm him

or even QGenlleman Dan?" she asked
-earnestly, - '
He laughed. “How could you harm

them? Al present I have nol the plea-
sure of knowing who Gentleman Dan
12, but-T think I can guess, and am right
In saying that neither he nor yvour
father deserve such consideration from
you. Bul make hastle, liitle girl, and be-
gin your story. Old Simmons has gone
t tell his master that we have burst in
likee thieves. They will both be back in
4 moment. But why ever did you nol
h::i: me f. your {rouble this morning?
ﬂogiu you not trust me?"”

She smiled shyly, the color rushing to
her lace.

“You see, Aunt Helty—and I—thought
you might be——"

[ seel" he vociferated wilh 4 hear.y
laugh. “You thought I might be a de-
tealilva in disguise? Poor Sunbeam !”

I'm. sorry,” she slammered. “But
once father was caught by one who came
to lodge at my aunt's, and she—I also—
thought ycu might be one. I ses how
stupid we both were—and—-"

Never mind! I'm nothing half so
wsetul, I can assure you. Bul I will help
you, at all evenls, without hurting vour
felher, or even Genlleman Dan. Tell me
everything Sunbeam. Remember I am
your friend "

Ehe_ narrated lhe whole day's experi-
ence in a quick, hurried voice, he listen-
ing in silent anger. How could they
frighten her lo that extent? How dared
they threaten her?

“You see,” she added naively, “he is
my father. Therefore, at first T [felt
bound to obey. But when I was face to

face with the thought of marrying Gen-
tleman Dan, 1 felt also that I must mmake

an-attempt to evade that. I fell certain
that in' time my fathere would be heartily
sorry for wishing it. And, as you know,
I -have succeeded so far, bhut—"

"You will enlirely, my little friend.
Uncle Ralph and I will prolect you.”

“But not al my fathers expense?”
she excloimed, alarmed at the look of
determinalion in his eves.  “And it is
geod of you to say thal, but how can
you really do i7" .

“Fhat we have to arrange,” began
Duncan. “And here is my uncle him-
self. Let us see what ho will say to cur
stcry.” He turned, as he spoke, to Sir
Ralph, who stopped in the middle of the
roant, @lancing from one to the other
wih a look of amusement in his keen
eyes. -

“Well, young man, whal is this I
hear?” he said, frowning. “You force
your way in with a fainting damsel, and
refuse to go. Did I nol tell you that I
cane here for solitvde? And yet you
bring a destroyer of peace into my nest!
Explain vourself, my knight errant.
How in the waorld did you manage to
find Circo in this spot?”

Sunbeam’s face had clouded over with

apprehension. The strange, wild-look-
ing man was angry. And it was her
faut ! She bursit in eagerly—

41t was my faull entirely ! [ [ainted—
and Mr. Sinclair—"

“Yes, ves, so I understand,” exclahned
Sir Ralph, nodding. “As is usual wilh
your sex, young lady, you -were the
oftender, and he came to your defence,
thereby showing a ncbler atlftude than
that of Adam, eh? Well, and why did
you faint? and how is it you know- Mr,

- Sinclair at all 1"

She opened her lips, eager fo explain,
RBut Sinclair stopped her with a signifi-
cant glance.

“Sit down, Uncle Ralph, and T will
tell vou all,”" he said, rising and offering
his chair. Sir Ralph obeved silently,
the amused smile still on his face, whilst
Dunecan began to explain.

A Tew minutes later Sir _Ralph knew
all that Sunbeam had told, and sat with
his chin in his haad and his brow puck-
ered, deep in thought.

During tho narrative he had glanced al
Sunbeam's face, and watched her wilh
evident pleasure in his eyes. Revived by
the stimulant and re-awakened hope,
she looked prettier than ever, her dark
eyes [ull of eager anxiely, ‘her cheeks
flushed wiih excitement. Perhaps, he
reflected, the burglar Bill had some
olher story to tell. And yet, why should
he?  What rogue of like calibra would
slint and risk his life to educate an-
olber's chikd? He was a romanlic old
fool ic imagine such a thing just because
the girl had a pretty face and the man-
ners of a ladw

“What do you propesas doing now?”
he demanded, turning 1o Sunbkeam.

“Cannot T go to London by the mail
frain?’ she askad, glancing al Dunean,
“1 am quite able {o walk now, and if
you would be so good as to go first lo
Aunl Hetly and ask her to send me some
money, Mr, Sinclair—"

She hesilated, half shy atb making the
request.  “You see,” she explained, “I
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dare nol go myself, now, for I have lost
so much time that my father might
catch me,"

“There's no necessity for you to do
that, for I can lend you what you re-
quire,” interrupted Sir Ralph. “You or
vour aunt can repay me later. In [acl,
ycur auntd must nct even know where
yeu are or whal you do. Your father
could no doubt force her to tell him."”

“Poor aunie. She will be so unhappy.
She may - think they have killed me,
Mayn't I even write a line?"

“Well, we'll consider that when every-
thing is setlled,” replied Sir Ralph. “By
Jove, Duncan, I have il ! She nust es-
cape, and your sisler, good Adele, is ihe
very one to help us. We'll put our heads
togethor and arrange all now. Don't
worry, Miss Sunbeam, Gentleman Dan
won't have you yet.”

The tears sprang to the girl's eyes.

“You mean I shall be able to escape,
t-{-_.'__ll

“Yes, yes, you shall escape. Bul not
by that train, for you may be sure they’ll
waleh Olnay station if they miss you be-
tore il slarts. Nao, you'll drive through
Olnay to Mordawn; the {irain leaves
there al six. It's further, but they won't
dream of your going there. Simmons
can borrow a carl from the Half Way
House, and he and I will drive you. I
shall quite enjoy it! As for you, Dun-
can, you must know nothing at all when
you return ko Sea View Cottage. Trust
me, Pl help Sunbeam.”

“Thank you, Uncle,” exclaimed the
young man, with more fervor in his
voice than was necessary. “And as you
say, Adele will be the very one to help
us also. Il write o her now. Sun-
beam can take the note.”

“When we've made our plans, my
Loy, replied his uncle, ~“Then you'll g¢
back to your diggings and leave lhe resl
i me. For you must not be late, or
their suspicions may be aroused. 1 feel
just like a young man again myself!
As for you, Sunbeam, you can rest until
w2 want you.  You mneed fear nothing.
You'll 'be saved. This isn'l-the first time
I've arranged a similar affaiv.  Besides,
young man,” ne added, mentally, his
eyes on his nephew's face, “the sooncr
tha child is oul of ycur way lhe heller
for you both and for Fileen's peace of
mind. Beautiful as Sunbeam is, she s
no maleh for-a Sinclairy and I see you
already lake more inlerest in her alfairs
than you should " -

e

CHAPTER XII.

Bill Green stumbled out of the [Half
way House and slood, swaylng uncasi-
lv in the middlo of the silent road. Not a
being was in sight as far as he could
see.  And yet he could have sworn that
he saw Sunbeam lcoking al himm o min-
ute ago.

He staggered round the yard, blinking
al the thick darkness as he strolled into
e empiy outhouses. Then hesitated,
after a fruitless search, at the top of the
lane leading to the wood. Could she
have escaped? Should he go and ses if
Gentleman Dan had missed her? No. It
was impossible [cr her to  get away.
Dan was too good a keeper. [He musi
have imagined he saw her poering in at
hin through the bar window, jusl as he
fanicied ho saw all kinds of faces pop-
ping up in the darkness around. She
had not been oul of his thoughls all
day, so it was natural thal he should
spoo her scared face everywherg, Hetly
would say-he had  been  (rinking oo
much and that the spirits allected his
brain. Perhaps she would be right. Al
any rate, he would go home now, and
come back to Dan's early in the morn-
ing. The night's conflnement would
break Sunbeam's spirit belter than any-
thing. And he felt convinced thal she
Fad nelther the sirength nor the plhack
tn get away. No doubt she had cried
hersell to sleep.

He siumbled baclk ts the road. Though
th:e warm light in the inn windows called
t him, and his lips fell the need of
moistening, ho turned his back on it
bravely. The next day might be a hard
ane, He eould wasls no more lime now
over pleasure,  Helty also had to ho
deall with, and his senses wera muddlad
encugh. I he drank more he mighl tell
her too much and give the game. away.
He zigzagged down the slight - incline,
past the Captain’s coitage. A light burn-
ing in the window facing him reminded
him of Sunbeam’s words. He slood still
witlching it.

“There might be summal there, after
ali—it’'s lonely enough—and them sea-
faring chaps are sly—bui [ gived my
word: 'm a man of my word. Hes been
geod to her, same as meself, I've kepl
mv word from the first—now she must
pay me back." -

He slaggered forward little guessing
on whom that ligh! shone. His feelings
softened towards the girl he loved, and
he forgol how angry she had made him
by her obstinate refusal l¢ obey. But
the thought of proving his anxiely 1o
shiald her by going to the rescue and
comforling her in her sorrow, did not
occur to him, or, it il did, met with nc
encouragement. For he saw na actual
cruelty. in.what he had done. Sunbean’s
wil' had to be broken In, and the means
he had talen for such a resull seemed
fair enough.

But, as his senses cleared in the soft
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teesh air from which the sea fleet was
sicwly vanishir g, he s.opped now and
then in his unsteady walk lo chuckle
cver the night's adventure and Sun-
heam's fear. How startled she had
Ik clied | How she hated Gentleman Dan.

“An’ roightly, too, lor, he's a bad 'un,
a down right bad 'un,” he muttered.
“She'll think I'm 'ard, bul she den'i
know what [ means. But she must bend
first, then I'll be even with Dan. I the
worst comes lo the worsl theré's one
thing Hel an’ me can da 16 save 'er from
him. He ain't always to have his own
way. Only it wouldn't 'ave done lo tell
her that to-might. A little fright won't
do 'er no 'arm.”

Nevertheless, he felt astamed of him-
sell when, on hearing the gale go, Hetly
herself appeared in the lighled doorway
ol Sen View Collage.

“What an age you've been!" she be-
gan, then, secing he was alone, her
voice grow shrill with anguish as she
oxclalmed: ‘W'here’'s Sunbeam? What
have you dona with her " TESCa

e pushed past her into the kitchen.

“She's all right,” he replied, gw'aiding
her searching glance and throwing him-
sel? heavily into a chair,

“Where is she then? Whal have you
done wilh her?" she reiterated, growing
white with apprehension.

“She's safe enough, I tell you. She
ain't comin' back to-nlght. T've left ‘er
in safe 'ands. So you can 'old your
row."

Bul the ready tears had gushed from
tl: frighlenod woman's £yes, and she
scized his arm excitedly.

“Where is she? Tell me, Bill. Tl
fetch her. I won't let her slay away all
night.”

He laughed uneasily and dug his
hands deeper inlo his pockets.

“It ain't likely I'm goin' to let you
spoil my gime, is il mow? An' surely
you can {rust me! I won't 'urt 'er,
Only she must give in to me. It don'l
matter ¢ you where she is. You would-
n't find her if you locked all night, bul
lo comfort you sghe's safe and In good
hands. To-morrow you shall see her.
It's no good 'cwiing for I shan't say any
more. She's as much mine as yours."

“But you've no right to ill-ireal her,
(ner really to merry her to your Dan.
I've a say in that malter, She's an
angel. I won't see her led lo the devil.
"] go to prison mysell first. Aye, and if
ycai don't deal [air by her, I'tl go
straight to——"

me ‘'arm a living bein’, let alone ‘er?
She's safe, you bet, and tho less you
say the belter for you, Helly Green. G
to bed and make up your mind that I
know what I'm about. There's no call
far flurry. Dan's a gentleman, spite of
a'l. Hush! Whal's that?”

A low knock at the door
through the small house.

Sho dried her tears,

“That's Mr. Sinclair. He's been cut
lale to-night. Walked to Olnay alter tea.
And 1 suppose he's just walked brek.”

_ RBill raised his heavy hand.  His hlood-
shot eyes narrowed as, he looked inlo
her [ace. e

“I1e's been to the lown, has he?” he
murmured, a rote of anxiety creeping
inta his voice. “What's he been-doin’
there 7

She shrugged her shoulders.

“lfow can [ tell? Ask him,” shoe re-
plied leaving the recom and walking
quickly down the narrow passags.

sounded

Wwith an oath he sprang from his
chair, followed lwer and, pushing her
roughly against the wall, opened Lhe

dcor lc Sinclair, who entersd, saying—

“'mn sorry I'm so late, Misa Green. 1
starled back later than I inlended.
Hallo, it's you, is it?" he acdded, looking
keenly into the man’s red face,

“Yos, sir, il's me. Did you walk all
the way 'ome? Funny, {or I come from
there, too.”

“Did vou?" exclaimed Sinclalr, laugh-
ine  good-humoredly his eyos seeking
ti, woman's, as she stood silen{ behind
her brather., “What a pity I didn't know,
Green, we might have come back loge-
ther. My walk was a lonely one. 1
den't think much of Olnay either. ]
cculdn’'t get a thing I wanled. T hope
YyOUu Were mors fortunate.”

Green grunted an inaudible reply. and
ralled back bo the kitchen, his suswicions
lutled. But for all that he eyed his
sicter  furtively as she bustled aboul
gelting a hasty supper ready fov her
lodger,

“What do ye think of 'lm, d'ye think
he's a "lee? he asked al last, as she
lifted a steaming sauvcepan off the firve,

She shook her head. '

“I don'l know. Anyways he likes Sun-

beam. And if he knows che isn't here,
mltl ¥ . .
“Old your row, you blithering ifliol.

why should he know? Bul, all the
sume, whal did he go to Olnay for to-
day. Seems queer that.”

He drew a whiskey botlle towards him
and poured some of tho spirit oul’ with
his glillering eye fixed greedily upon il

“la  Sunbeam's in  Otnay, is she?”
exclaimed Hetly, pausing to watch him.

He winked portentously over his glass.

No, she ain'l. That's a blind, I ain’l
put me feel inside Olnay. Shes saie.
In the morning, as [ say, she'll do as I
want and T'll bring her hack.”

“Sha isn't wilh Dan ?" she asked in an
anxious breathlass voice,

e sniffed conlempiuously,
ing—

EI[ she was, Dan's & man o' his word.
He'll leave her alone, you bet, unlil I
gives 'er to 'im in tho proper manner.
Go and look after your grinning toff and
stuff his ears with whal nonsense you
can."”

She turned away with a sinking heart.
For she theroughly understood that no-
thing would make him divulge what he
was hiding from her. The tears stood in
hev eyes as she.enfered Sinclai’s room.
He glanced at her sheepishly longing 1o
allay the feelings he knew ware disturh-
it her,

wyaou ook sired, Mis Geeen: U'm o alraid
I have kepl you un.” he said, fentalively,
drawing his chair lo e talle.  As [or

multer-

ircuble. I had some al Olnay. Bul, 2s

“Hold your row, 'ave you ever known.

supper, [ cught o have lo'd you nol la !

[ you have gol some reedy, I cannol re-

[vee to touch il; it looks so nice that my
mouth waters.”

He spoke hurriedly, as though & help
lier recover her eguanimity. But her
huge breast -heaved spasmodically, and
the tears overflowing her eyelids crepi
slawly down her cheeks.

“What is the matter? Can I help you?
Is Sunbeam ill17" he asked kindly.

“Junbeam is all right. She's sound
asleep, I hope,” replied Hetiy, clasping
her ftrembling hands. “I'm troubled,
ves, but nc one can help me. Bill, you
see, is over fond of the bottle. In a
uiet place like this that is a lrouble to
a respeclable body. And private [eelings
can't be uncovered lo anyone bub one-
self. I'm sorry 1 allowed you to see
scmething bothered me. Bul you must-
n'l think it's arout Sunbeam. WWhy, her
fnther would punch liwe head off any ena
what upset her! Shes well looked
after."”

A =ob stifted hor words. Duncan look-
ad into his plale. He felt puzzled at her
attitude. ‘Was she in tho plot against
her niece, after all? Then he recalled
what Sunbeam had said aboul lheir sus-
picions of him, and raising his head.
smiled inlo her troubled [ace.

“That's all rightl Bul I wish I could
help you, although your trouble datsni
concern Sunbeam, for whom I wculd do
anything. For she reminds me of—ol &
sister 1 dearly love--1 would help you
agiadly if ever you cared lc lell me youwr
wees, please remember that."”

He spoke earnestly. Ilis voice irem-
Eled a little.

“Thank you, sir; you're very kind. But
the worrits of a woman like me gener-
ally straighten “themselves alone,” she
replied, with a eigh, moving towards the
door. He stopped her, saying—

“Do  you know, Miss_ Green, I've r
strange idea. [ faney you lhink I'm no!
what I profess to be. Thal, in facl, you
suspect me of being a deleclive. It's
funny, isn't il, but since you itcld me
about that one who lod with you
years ago, I've had the idea, absurd
though it seems. PFuany, isn't it 7"

“Tor, sirl Whal an ideal "As if !
couldn'l see you're a gentleman born!
arclaimed Hetly, raising horrifled hands.
hut colering holly.

Sinclair threw back his head with &
merty laugh., :

“Yes, it's a queer idea. I kpow, B
there, I've told you, and you <¢on't be
lieve it! Do you, bocarse——"-

"“OF course not " she ejaculnled.

“Thal's all righti Then il ever yor
require my help, you'll. remember tha’
I‘m merely & young man with pléniy o
spare time and the anxiely tc do 2
geod furn to one who has been a mo
ther to him." '

“Lor, Mr. Sinclair, And 1 only do my
duty. But I'll remember yes, I'll re
member,” murnpured Helty, as she sien
ped from the mom, A

But outside she paused. frowning.

uf wonder what he means? Is thal #
Wind? Can he hava heard anything?
And vet he looks so kind, so restiul. Re
would Le a help if one could believe hin
But those “’'tecs” are up to all sorls o.
dodges, and the best looking men e
always the deceitfullesl.” _ .

With which relleclion she wen'
mournfully to bed lo weep over sSun
beam's fate, wondering whal tad be
come of her and why Bill had changed
co enlirely toward the child.

(To be continucd).
-

CRIME DETECTING TO-DAY.

Bificrent Methods Now Than That of
Ten Years Ago.

Ten years ago deiwectives relied upon
sterootyped methods of  discovering
crime. Descriptions of the persons
wanted were posted upon every polics
station throughout the counlry, and thal
was considered enough. Now the sys-
tem has undergone a draslic change, ane
the methods of the deteciives of to-day
ac no less romantic than those of the
sleuthhounds of flclion,

The Abbe Delarue vanished some little
time ago, and lhe French rolice wore al
a loss to dwcover any traco of hm.
That he had been done lo death was
taken foar grantad, till a  deleciive
searched the surrourding country with
a hyena. These animals can scent @
dead body from eafar. whether buried or
not. Lut in this insiance the anhng!
showed no signs of having discoversd
uny such horrot.

Then the police furned their attenti
olsewhere. and flually they discovered
‘e missing abbot in Brussels, alive and
well,

Apnother novelty in the elucidation of
crime is tho adoption of the methad of
compulsory conlession. Recandly =
Paris  detective suspeched a man of »
brutal murder, but the evidence neces
gary was lacking. Woithout hesitatlon.
however, he accosied the suspeclt in @
cafe and accused him of the crime.

“[agk " he eaid. “The third bulton
is missing from your left booi. Here it
is. I picked it up in the house of your
vielim. Confess "

This was the merest blulf, but the sus
pect al onco confessed,

——————— —‘I‘-—' e . e

PITY THE POOR MAD.

A laborer was engaged in the grounds

of an asylun, aud received instructions
to pay no altentian whalever {o the re-
maerks of the palienis.
C e little Hime after he conimenceed
wark the governor of tho asylum, &well-
knaown doctor, looking ol the progmsss of
tho worle, mildly suggested one ablsra
on., The workman dug steaddy on,
and nover lifed his head.

The docter raised his veoice, Lt the
man., without answering, wenl on dig-
aing ecnergetically.  The dwelor threa-
tened. stormed, and Coally thundersd
ol

“Na vou know wha T am?”

The Iaborer  straighienod  his  back.
leolked ab him a minule, and, shaking
piz hasl, soreowiudly exclaimed .

#pagar chao !l L am sorry far ye”
w-n! on calmly with his work,

and
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'WHERE CORKS ARE MADE

250,000,000 MANUFACTURED YEARLY
IN A FRENCH TOYN.

thre. IFrench President YWas Borm —
YWhoie of the Papulation Lives
on Coilk.

Pretly necarly all the corks used in
France and a very large proportion of
the entire world's supply aré made in
Mezin, a vil.age o! 2,700 inhabilanls in
Gasocony, Ib is a picturesque, old [ash-
lored place approached by noads whicl
lead belween headgerows. s houses
are all shiny white and they cluster
amid groups <f plane trees. There is
a batllemented cathedral that locks Hiao
1 medimval foriress,

Only a few miles away, abt Neraec,
Prasident Fallieres was boran, He slill
has his home thers when he retires to
srivate lifs. He is a large wine grow-
2r and he is greally interested in the
cork cullers, whose Senalor he was for
years before he became President. It
ased lo be an annual custom for a dele-
galion of the young men and preity
girls of Mezin 1o visil him for the pur-
~ose of inviting him to lhe cork cut-
ters' fete, August 15, He always went,
and he is immensely popular in Mezin.

Of the 2,700 inhabitanis of Mezin, 1,508
nen, wamen and children are engaged
n the cork industry. Theras are thirly-
five ootk factories in the wvillage for all
‘s steany, ancient appearance, and they
ra' onlv ahsarb more than hall the bo-
cal working force, but draw on all the
uwlher villagea

FOR MILES AROUND.

Mvezin and ils environs live on cork and

very goad  living  they make of it
“here is no more prasperous seclion in
srancy lhan tnis,

Gascony has the best s0il in ihe
workd for cork trees. All through the
sres!s of Gers and the Landes there
¢ thausands of trees of modium height
with gnarled: boughs and their foliage
wneeniated in a grey green ball. The
wabust trunk is covered with a thick,
~oungh brownlsh gray bark 1o which
many lichens and mosses cling, This
. the cork free.

The atlack on il is made in June of
ach year. Then a regiment of country-
men ‘in the long linen blouses and blue
arg which are the coslume of the coun-
vy invade lhe woods, picking oul the.
wollknown irees lo flay them. Witk
_keen knife a carcle is drawn around
he frunk close to tie ground and an-
ather high up, jusl where tlie branches
hegin, Then a long incision is made
ram one circle t0 the other. Tho pro-
wigg of taking off the ‘great sheet of
hark thus oullinad is a maost delicate
wa, Il is rough. havd, briltle, ihis raw
cork, but it must not be split or evea
cracikad. e AL oy
When it is removed the tree trunk
emles like the flayved cercass of an ani-
mal. The wood is ruddy and drops of
r-ddish gum exuding from it suggesl
drops of blood. The lree is nol injur-
~a, however. The bark s2on begins ta
vrow again, and by the next year it is

ready for another slripping.

Then the bark. rolled up in 209 pound
burdles. is token fo Mezin., Bul thera
is not enough of il. Bark from Spain.
Poriugn]l, Corsica and Algiers also ac-
rives lhere to the extent of

THOUSANDS OF TONS.

Every morning al dawn praclically
11 the populalion cexcept the old wo-
men and the children floek t0 the [ne-
‘aries. The strong men have the job
wanaring 1thae cork for the cutlors, It
ha: % be eonvertad [rom rough, friablae
tinder inla soft. elastic substance will
which every one is [amiliar. Firsy it
15 sleepad in a warn bialh of dilule hv-
dra~h*aride and 9xalic aecids. It comes
sub white and saft ar<d while still wet
ik g Indd out an et lables to lake the
survature aut of it. When il drios out
therouahly il is ready [or the culter.

Then come tha  shavers, wha wilh
bt enrved hatehels remove the rough
surface and {Inish il with rasps, Alter
thesa [he slicera divide il 119 n'0 sqUATCS
accarding to the size of lhe corks thal
rra ta e made from fil. The final ap-
sration is performed by girls who feed
. machknes tha sme~ras, which come
Ant nerfectly sharnad corks, round and
rol'shad, cylindrical or bevelled, aceord-
‘ng as the machine hes been sel,  TE
takes the girl a month o learn how te
ritn Lhe machine,

Mezin furns out from 4000000 fo 5.
000000 eorks a week. Tha annual ont
sut is in the neishborhood of 250,000,
o ecorks.  They vary enarmously in
weiep. A good  champagne oork 18
waorlh 4 conls 20 conthnes) in the [ae-
ey, Small eorks for vials made out
al waste lo a large extenl someliimes
a2t several dozen for a coent, The
maney that is rendized on Mozin's rarks
pach vearr is eslimatad es waol far from
8700079,

-

NOT EMOTIONAL,

Sinying al an inn in Seatland, n shinnf-
ing party found their s~ort much infer-
fered with by rain, SHY, wel or fin,
v eld-fashioned harometer, hanging in
pall.  persistentiy poinlad o "Set
i AL length one of the paviy drew
ha Jandlord's attention 1o the glass, say-
ng : : .

“Don't vou think vow, Dugald, Mhiore's
;amething the matter with your glass 42

wnig sips” renlied Dusadd, wilh digmlys;
ssha's a good gless and a poawverful glass,
bub she's no moved wi frifles,”
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