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CHAPTER XXII,

As Sunbeam emerged from Lhe wood
ghe came face to face with Eileen, and
slopped wilh a feeling of alarm.

“Oh!” she exclaimed, confused; “are
you beller? I thought you were in the
Louse, or I should—" :

“I have been oul an hour, and the air
has done wonders for me. Whal would
you have done had you known 1 had lefl
my room—Kkept me company ?" asked
Eileen, her eyes inlent on the girl's face.

Sunbeam Loesilaled. Her mind was

busy reviewing Lhe meeling with her
faiher, Could Eileen have overheard
them ? She looked up anxiously. Dut

fileen's [ace was a mask.

“Yes—if yvou had wished me lo do so0,”
she murmured, *“I should mnol have
rushed off by mysell al all evenls, in
case—in case you felb lomely.”

=he &tammered somewhal, [or the
werds she spoke siruck her as  being
ridiculous from her o Eileen. Conlu-

gion, however, had famoed her longue,
her say whal al any other
time she would have held back,

But Eileen was in a gentle mood, and
therefore .refrained from showing her
babilual disdain. She smilad, and lurn-

ing  lowards 1he lerrace, exclaimed
brighily—

“Thal was nice of you, Sunbeam. Ior
we aro nob the best of [riends as a rule.

And 1 do not deserve much consideration

from you. Bul we will [orgel all disa-
greeables and be [riends, that is if you
are svilling,™

Sunbeam flushwed hotly. Her gencrous
Lhearl expanded to the touch of sympa-

fthy; in Llhat moment she forgol all
Eileen's ™ past unkindnesses and was

ready to forgive al once.

“Of course I am !" she ¢jaculated. “I
always wanled that from the first, 1
think, Iecausg—-"

Slie paused, inlimidaled by Eileen's
laughing, queslioriing eyes.

“Because whal, Sunbeam "

“Beocause—you belong to Mr, Sinclair
~—and he has always boen so0 good o
me I owe him more than I can teil.,”

“Really I" execlaimed Eileen, her face
growing grave, “I don't thinlk he has
dene more for you than any one could
ave done—mor'e than he would do for
any girl he found in trouble. Ile¢ is very
tender-hearied, ,and apt o make moun-
tains out of mole-hills when dealing
with anothor's woes, . Besides, he does
not require any relurn for whai he does.
He would feel quile vexed if he thought
you magnified his very ordinary doings
inlo thé deeds of a demi-god."”

Qunbeam colored vividly, Bileen's

{one reminded her of Lheir pasl encoun-
{ers. Besides, she had cerlainly nol said
enough to justily such an claborale re-
1y,
1 “No one had ever been angry wilh me
before—excepl once,” she [allered, “and
I could not undersland your being s0.
You are so beauliful thal I wanbed you
to like me, more for thal than for any
.other reason, I think,”

Eileen laughed.

“TI'hank you, Sunbeam! You are 4
craceful flatterer! But bas it not oc-
curred 1o you that your own prelliness

«might make other girls dislike you?”

Miss Riviere, not you, at all
events. 1 cannol believe that!”

“And you are right. Nor will we lry
7 solve the mystery of the sudden wave
oi dislike thal surged between us, Lor
we are going to be [riends,” repecated
Eileen, layving her hand on Sunbeams
arm and leading her into the house.
“Now I am going back to my room (0
rest.” she conlinued, “bul we shall meet
at dinner iime. I feel that the worst ol
mv aitack is over and shall be able to
sgsume 1ay dulios as hosless lo-night,

*Oh,

~thanks to lhe walk and your cheering

company.

Still wondering at her changed man-
ner, Sunbeam lell her al the top of the
stairs and went to her own room. She
was glad to be alone, TFFor she wanied
ty think over the meeting wilh her
father and Bileen's words. Bolh had
rehaved so differentiy to whal she had
expecled. |

She was pleased that Eileen had offer-
ed 1o be friends, bul she could not under-
stand why she had done so.” As for her
futher. his behaviour was cven more i-I:I:-
explicable, Why had he changed his
mind and called her back to tell her 507
And did he mean iu leave her alone af ler
al'? Or, now he had discovered her hid-
ing-place, would he try to gel her to go
back o him? Besides, now his anger
against her had vanished, and he no
lcuger wished her lo marry Genlleman
Dan—wasn't it her duly to go to him
and Aunt Heliy ?

She paced the room wilh a reslless
step. Whal could she do? She did nol
want to go back. She was much happier
in her.present posilion—the posttion her
fother had trained her for. That was
what Alr, Sinclair had said. The thoughl,
o! cotlage life filled her wilth dismay.
She could not resume it.  Then the re-
membrance that the aunt who had been
so devoled to her, was perhaps in mis-
ery and starving, as her falher had
hinted, brought the lears lo her eyes and
hot remorse to her heart, How wicked she
was lo feel like this aller all they had
dene for her! - Besides, they were her
reople. Nolhing could alter thal. She
Lad no vight here, acting the lady and
shrinking from  illilerale paverley as
frem g Lhing Lnknown.

OR, THE CONVICT’S DAUGHTER.
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Ta-morrow she would tell Lady Cruse
that she must soon leave her. How
thanlful she was that she had not to tell
hen worsel The mere fact of her
[alher saying he would not break inlo
the house showed he still cared for her;
perhaps in time he would become quile
honest. She shiverad as.she thought how
terrible il would have been if he had
persisled in  his determination. ° She
woulkd have had to warn Eileen and be-
tray him. She was indeed thankiul that
stch a dire calamity was averted. The
reliel she felt effaced all forebodings for
(e fulure now she thoughl about it, and
recalled her horror on hearing his in-
lenlions,

She dressed for the evening in the sim-
ple dinner gown Lady Cruse had given
her, and looked al hersell Lhoughtiully
in the long glass. She was a burglars
daughter slill, as much now as when Lhe
village children launied her, and yel
she looked so dillerent—just like those
others aboul her, those women of high
hirth and culture. Whal would they say
if they knew thal she had just saved their
jewels for them all—if they knew [hal
ber father was a conviel and a thiel?
And yet Lady Cruse and Lady Larkin
Folhh knew Lthal and kepl her with them,
and Mr., Sinclair had known it from the
first and yet befriended ner.

The color flooded her sweel face as she
thought of himn, and she caught her
hands to her breast, murmuring—
“and I love him ! Heaven, how I love
him " '

Then, shocked al the words, she cover-
ol her lips with her fingers, and turned
awey from her blushing rellection.

Movements on the landing withoul
made her conclude that the pleasure-
makers had returned earvlier lhan they
izlended, and she opened her door in-
lent on seeking Lady Cruse. Her room
was nobt far from the door Bill had
asked her to unlock. As she passed il
she planced at it with a feeling of re-
lief, then staried. Tor it stood open.
And yet Bill had tlold her il was un-
loeked, and neither she nor Eileen had
used it.

Though she checked her fear ab once,
by reflecling lhat one of the house-party
kad gone ihrough il lo lhe garden Dbe-
low, she hurried back to Lady Cruse's
room, and knocked loudly at lhe door.

Receiving no unswer, she turned: Lhe
handle and entered, No one was there.
She walked across the room timidly and
knocked at  the dressing-room door,
which stood open. Then drew back wilh
a low cry of horror, Ior her eyes had

[allen. on the crouching [igure of her
father., He had lied to her and entered

the house aller alll”

For a second or so terror keplt her
silent, 1hen her anger broke ithe spell,
and in a low voice she exclaimed—

“Father, you promised nol lo, you said
you would go away, and—-"

He sprang lowards her, his [ace full of
warning,

“Hush !" he whispered., *This ain'l no
Lime for talkin'. I'm 'ere, and I'd my
reasons for tellin’ vou I wasn’'t coming
after all, DBul now ‘old your noise and
Int me gel away quiel, You gave me a
fright knockin' at the door, 1 lhought
it was someone else. 1 have only one
more room o visit 1 think, an’ then I'll
sr:eak oul and you necd be none the
wiser."

“But you musin't! O, don't you sce
that I can't let you go with their things
afler all they have done for me? ‘Be-
sides, vou sald you would leave Lady
Cruse’s alone, and yet these are her
rooms.  Oh, falher, if you love me, give
them up, lor my sake and Aunt Helly's,”

*You've shown s0 much love yerself to
ycur pore father, 'aven’t you?” he mul-
lered, shaking off her defaining hand.
“As for your auni, it's for her sake I'm
here. Now sland aside and let me pass.
You aren’t going lo belray him whal's
done all for you, are you ?" .

“I don’t know what o do,” she moan-
ed, the tears streaming Irom her eyes,
“I- can'l lel you go wilh their things.
Oh, dear, if only I _knew what is right.”

“Garn. Righl is lowards me, firsl, al
ail evenls,” he exelaimed roughly, pick-
ing up a coiored handkerchief, in which
he had evidenlly stored most of his ill-
gctten goods and pushing her aside.

“No, no,” she eried, lhrowing herself
upon him, “l cannot let vou do that, fa-
Lther. Oh, give lhem up and go—the door
is open—you can get lo it at once, and
no one nesd know yvou have been  here.
Whilst il you go with these—"

“Lel me pass,” he interrupled roughly,
anger leaping lo his eyes. “Or you'll gel
nmora’ n you bargained for.”

“No, no,” she reiterated, laying her
hind on the bundle and tugging at it,
“You must leave this, 0Oh, do, [ather—
for the sake of whalever is good in
vou—for my dead molher's sake ! -

e pushed her back, then laughed,

“The dead-—such dead as her, ain’t no
goad o me, 1 'ave to live, my gal. An’
wio've wasled enough Lime. T'H be copped
a5 sure as I stand’ ¢re if you don't leave
nie alone, 1 don't want Ao 'urt you, bul
sep, my fist is strang. and liberiy is loo
precious to waiste.  Now, I'm goin'; let
go o' this, or #

A volley of oaths poured [rom his lips.
For ithe handkenchiel had -come "untied
and the trinkels rolled out on to the
flcor. What had looked like a working
man's dinner was, as she suspecled.-
most of Lady Cruses jewellery with that

ol other guests. With a low cry she fell
on her knees, thus escaping the blow
he aimed at her.

“Oh, father, father, how could you!”
she sobbed, spreading her hands over the
glittering mass as though to ward him
oli. Then, aslonished at his apparent
indifference, especially after his violence
ol a few seconds ago, she raised her head
¢ look at him. Was he really f:cpenb
ing? Was that why he did not pick up
li:e things ?

The answer met her full in” the face.
Bill had gone, and Eileen slood in front
of her, her eyes full of inquiry, her face
pile and severe, :

“Sunbeam, what are you doing in
here? What are these?” she asked,
reinting to the ground. :

Sunbeam gasped, her eyes widened
with fear. What could she say? how
account for this confusion? How shield
ler father?

“What are you coing?" conlinued
sileen, pushing the door wide open and
enlering the dressing-room. “Jewels |—
Lady Anne's tiara !—Adele’s diamonds !
—and Lady Cruse's! Sunbeam, speak !
What does {his mean? Where did you
cel these?  What are you doing with
them 7" et

Sunbeam {ihrew a despairing glance
behind her at the further dressing-room
dcor which led to the landing. Until she
had entered the room it Wwas hidden rom
Fileen's view, therefore, she probably

had not seen Bill escaping through it.

His quick ears had heard her enter and
cercss  Lhe bedroom. He lmd‘e.-:cﬂped,
probably he had reached the wilderness.
And yet she could nol belray him mow
{be things were no longer in his posses-
sion. Bul what could she say?

“I—I found them here. They have
fullen down. Some ono must have left
{hem—or—"  She paused, CONSCIOUS
that she was lalking slupidly, and
alarmed ab the look on Eileen's face.

“Oh, Miss Riviere,” she broke out pas-
sicnately, “won’t you trust me and lel
me- explain later? Al present 1 am
oo——" . .-

t “Too slartled to fell the fruth,” inter-
rupled Eileen, as she siooped and began
picking up the things. *“You musl con-
fess this looks serious to me, Sunbeam.
Have you been visiting the different bed-
rcoms? Come, tell me exaclly whab Lhis
rmeans, and then perhaps I shall know
what lo do.” : e

Sunbeam wrung her hands despairing-
]f:‘WlmL cen I do? You promised to be
(riends, Miss Riviere. Oh, il you will
remember lhat promise and act on it,

rhaps I—"
N, interposed Eileen,

“l wilhdraw it,” ; ;
lessing her head. “I offercd friendship
But now

to.a girl I thought worthy of it.
it is out of tho queslion, I have found
you in a visilor's room with various or-
namenls culled from different jewel
boxes. How can 1 be your friend with
such evidence of dishonesty against
rou P
; Sunbeam raised a flaming face to hers.

“pDo you mean lhat you lhink that 1
wias siealing these?” she asked
. Bileen shrugged her shoulders. :

“What elese can I think ?" she replied
coldly, rising and carrying the objocts
shic had picked up to the table. *You
can explain nothing, thercfore you admit
your guill.” IRy

Sunbeam's hearl sank. In shielding
her father she took the blame upon her-
self. And yet, surely, no one would be-
licve anything so dreadiul—mo one who
really wished her welfare!

“No," she slammered, “I cannof ex-
plain exactly. But there was some one
in here—a man—and, oh, you don't be-
liove thal?' she added, pleadingly, as
siicen smiled.

“How can 17 If there had been a man
I should have seen him. I am quile uzill-
ing to belicve you have an nm:mnpl}c-e.
Bul, wilh you in ithe house, il is not like-
lv that he would risk an enfrance, .1
am sorry. DBul you see things are quile
against you. IL was unforlunale for you
(ial I fancied I heard movements in here
and entered, for no one in the world
would have suspected you of laking the
things, and we might have believed that
burglars had ransacked the rooms. 1
told you that had been done once, this
afternoon. And I don’l mind telling you
now that I heard you speaking lo some-
cne in Lhe wilderness, the accomplice, no
deubl. Also, il what you say is lrue,
about a man being here, you will be
proved innocent, for I have given orders
for some of the men lo waleh in the
wilderness for lrespassers, and any one
coming from the house must be caughl
al once.”

Sunbeam turncd whiler as she lislened,
Ail her fears for her father revived, and
yel, if he had been caplured, she might
iell tho entire truth. Bileen would surely
believe her now?. Bul loyally lo the ras-
cul held her back. If by chance he had
escaped she would betray him by speak-
ing. She must say nothing. And afler
all it was not so dreadful to bear this
suspicion, for lhe lhings were safe, and
lady Larkin and Lady Cruse would be-
lieve in her.
would know she was honest |

Courage returned to her as she walch-
¢} Eileen's white fingers collecling ihe
verious arlicles of jewellery, :

“As you say,” she murmured quielly,
“lime will prove my innocence. I am
scrry that you will not believe me, but I

con hear injustice beller than false
friendship.” _

Eileen {lashed around upon heér, in-
dignantly.

“[ow dare you speak o me like that?”
she demanded, _

“[ am sorry,’ replied Sunbeam quiet-
ly. “But friendship does nol die s0
quickly as yours lowards me has died.
It trusts. You will see that those who
kpow me will trust and believe in me.
Pesides, now lhese things are sale, I do
‘rat care much whal you say.”
wwve may slill find somelhing miss-

sure of the friendship of others. Trust
can. if abused, be shaken. And besides,
veur anlecedenls are against  you.

1 eryone will remember them, as well
as Lhe saying ‘What's bred in (he

As for Duncamn—ah, he|.

ing,” replied Eileen wilh an ominous |.
smile.  “And then you will nol be so

bone——' But
go to your room. You will see that, un-
{il Lady Cruse returns, it is wiser for you
to remain there.”

She rang the bell as she spoke. “I am
sending for the village policeman, 50—
il he comes t0 you—you must understand
that until this is cleared, my duly o my
guesls is—" .

“You are going-fo arrest me?” cried
Sunbeam, her eyes dilaling with horror.

“I must sift this matter to the bollom,”
replied Eileen in so cold a tone thal Sun-
Ieam turned away in silence. For she
now saw that the enmily belween 1hem
was as great as before, and knew that il
was no good prolonging the conversa-
Lion,

“She hates me,” she mused. “Her offer
of -friendship was [alse—Ior she has al-
waoys haled me! She is glad this terrible
al*air has happened. And he, Mr. Sin-
clair—will he believe me guilly ?"

(To be continued).

N THE FARN.

FEEDING THE WASTE POTATOLS.
Pigs are, of all animals, lhe best [or

ecnverling - unsaleable  tubers inlo
money, and polaloes are among Llne

valuable of vegelable foods for porcine
klock. Bul even pigs cannot be kepl
enlirely on polatoes, while very oflen
the quanlily to boe consumed is tgo small
te. make it profitable lo buy a pig on
purpose to eat them. I lhe area under
potatoes is large lhere is of necessily
a considerable quanlily of small ones,
or if nol quite deserving of this desig-
mation many that have to be picked oul
tc make a markelable sample of the
remainder when polaloes are worlh
¢nly low price per bushel, which, [rom
the grower’s point of view, scems 1o
e almost every year. In bad seasons
there is always a large quantily un-
saleable berause diseased, as in norlh-
ern Maine the present season; bulb even
ithese, il not badly -alfecled, may be
censumed by pigs if boiled or sleamed,
though they may not be given o eilher
catlle or horses -wilhoul cantion,

It is somelimes snid that there is
‘danger in feeding unccoked potaloes to
caltle, bul this is quile a mislake, the
only danger lying in their loo {ree use
before the digeslive organs of the ani-
mal have become accuslomed lo- them.
Callle are somelimes slow in laking 1o
potatoss, and if a moderale quantily be
siven lo a dozen or morc beasits, and
only lwo or lhree take an early liking
tc¢ them lhere will be greal danger of
digestive dislurbance lo those individu-
al beasts, for lhey may get a much
grealer quantily than was ever inlend-
ed for them. When potaloes are be-
ing fed instead of rools they should be
cautiously inlroduccd and cvery care
taken lhat no inlroduced animal gels
more lhan lwelve or wourieen pounds
a day, but this quanlity may be gradu-
ally increased up lo six or cight pounds
in lacl, the lukers may be used alimost
as freely as swedes or mangels when
the caltle have become quile accuslom-
¢a lo them. The exlensive grower, o
course, provides for the consumplion of
his unsaleable polatoes, but whatl of the
man who has a plelhora of fulers who
keeps neither pigs nor cows, and, per-
chance has only a horse or lwo? May
they be given fo horses wilh salely or
advantage? . Cerlainly. Dolaloes are
not an ideal food for horses thal have
fo work hard or al a fast pace, bul ju-
diciously fed they are very uselul and
should by no means bo wasled,

In considering polaloes as an arlicle
of food for horses, Prof, Low says that
fi{teen pounds of polaloes yield as much
nourishment as four and one-half
pounds ©f o©als; Von Thayer asserls
that three bushels of polaloes are equal
lo one hundred and lwelve pounds of
hay; Mr. Curwen, who firied polaloes
extensively in the feeding of horses,
gays lhat an acre goes as far as four
acres of hay. Foods cannof, of course,
L'+ compared in this way since potaloes
cannotb replace hay, we lake very liftl2
slock of what chemisls lell us alkoul
[eeding horses, hecause il we blindly
followedd analysis of food slulls we
should believe that bran was a beller
fcod than oals and fall inlo all _gorts
of errors as to what is suitable faor
waorking horses; but there is very litlle
doubt that potaloes are more nulrili-
cus than the roots—carrols, swedes and
mangels—commonly  given 0 farm
horses, and that wilth care and judg-
ment they may be -suitably employed.

NOT A SUBSTITUTE FOR GRAIN.

The worst fealure about them is that
raw polatoes in any quanlily relax {he
Lowels too much, the horse coming
perilously near to scouring, and (hal
unlesy special convenience exisls or the
guantily to be dealt with is large, il
does not pay fo cook them. Purging
rarely follows when the lubers are
steamed or boiled, but neither does it
avilh raw ones i gradually infroduced
and given in  such quanlities as a
working horse oughl lo receive. We
may calculale the praportion of corbo-
hydrales and fat and fix up lhe alba-
minoid ratio lo a Iraclion, but we can-
nol get good work on polaloes alone,
nor will the hors: DBe mainlained in
haard condition if many polatees arve
given in subslilution for cals or corn.

Therefore, when unsaleable polaloes
are given lo working animals it must
not be expecled Lhat lhey will replagce
snylhing like a consideralile quanlify
! {he regular corn allowance. Com-
parel with cereals they are deficient in
wlbuminoids and although life may be

now I must ask you {o {custained on them efMclent ‘work caa-

notb be oblained any more than on rools
or grass. The chemist may show thal
there is as much feeding matler in
three pounds of polaloes &1 in one
pound of mixed grain food, but as is
the case with hay the horse has W
take an enormous bulk of food in order
lo oblain the necessary nourishing con-
stituents, and ‘this is injurious. The
tubers must not be given whole lo el-
'ther horses or callle for the smaller
they are the greater lhe risk of chok-
ing. All animals are much less likely
lo choke on big rools, at which they
musk bhite than on small ones which
may be taken inlo the moulh and greed-
ily bolted without mastication. A small
round potato lends itsell admirably to
choking purposes and probably gives
rise o more cases when it is present-
¢d whole than any other root. If thero
is a pulper or slicer, small polaloes
should be pul through the machine, buk
‘where Lhere is nothing of the kind avail-
able ¥1e tedious process of slicing
with a knife' may be obviated by hil-
ling each luber a smashing blow wilh
a4 maHlet. A good plan is fo sprinkle
plenty of chaff on the floor and then
Trruise each {uber in the quantity al-
lowed in {he manner indicated. Pola-
loes, eospecially for honses, should bo
washed or otherwise rendered lolerably
free [rom dirt—indeed, adhering so:l
which is somelimes plentiful when the
fubers are lifted during or after wel
wenther, should be removed before they
are given lo any animal. The dirt may
have no very remole conneclion. with
{he relaxalion of the bowels when
horses are first given potatoes—indeed,
it is certainly that or some conslituent
in the rind, since pared polaloes do not
seem to have such a marked relaxing
w{fect on the bowels. Crushed potaloes
should be fed mixed twilh the oats and
chafl. Youall recommends as the de-
sired proportion, one pound of polatoes
o 2 amd one-half pounds of ether in-
\erpediends, bub this, secing that heavy
harses need from  thirly-six lo forvly
pounds of food per ~day is far too
‘nuch  for working horses and is
ishould only be allowed to idle horsea
or those doing next to nolhing at a
svallg, j
CCOKED OR RAW,

Wilh reference to the relative advant-
age of feeding cooked and raw potatoes
il is generally conceded that potaloes

are many who aflirm that il is only
pcilaloes that pay for cooking where
pig feeding is concerned. Long men-
lions a number of experiments conduct-
¢d. in Denmark with a -view of ascer
taining whether a betler relurn cowd
be obtained by the use of borled or raw
polaloes. Ten young pigs of the same
litter were putb inlo two lols al the age
of ten weeks, one lot being fed upon
Lciled and the other upon raw pola-
foes., Each lot received in addilion
1wo and one-half pounds of barley meal
which in one inslance was given in a
boiled slale while in the other the bar-
ley was only bruised., In four weeks
the dncrease din the weight of lhe pigs
which had been fed upon hoiled food
was found to be 173 pounds whereas
in the olher case ik was only 115
pounds, It must nol be forgollen,
newever, that against {he fifly-eight
pounds of inerease must be pul lhe
1rouble of cooking, cost of fuel, wear
'and tear of planis, ele. Wilh reference
1o cooking polaloes for animals olher
"han pigs—for which = lhey are¢ no
‘doubt, improved and especially in win-
ter when warf food is- advanlageous—-
Yhere are objections lo feeding coolied
fcod to horses. while catlle thrive jusk
as well on polaloes given pulped.

CIINA'S FOREIGN DEBT.

Startling Increase During the Last Four-
teen Years.

Belore the oulbreak of the war will
Japan, 189495, the forecign debt incur-

red by China woes  insignificanl in
amount, the only loan of which any
portion novw” remains oulslanding be-

ing a small one of £115,080 at 7 per
cent,, issued in 1886,  Of this amount
£61.980 has been redeemed (o Decem-
Ler 31, 1906), leaving £53,100 slill fo be
redeemed. '

The Governmeni had some know-
ledge of the financial history of Turkey
and of Egypt, writes a correspondent
of the London Times, and it sleadily
resisted all blandishmenls to “improve
ts esiale” on borrowed money,

But the thirly years of peace [rom
1364 1o 1898 were [ollovwed by soma
very coxpensive cvents., First lhe war
with Japan, wilh ils resulling indem-
nity an:d the necessily of rearmament.

Next came the midsummer madness
of 1900, which was punished by tha
various Powers with the inlliction of
an indemnily demand [ooling up about
£67,000,000, Al the lime of lhe Rus<o-
Japanese war another loan of £L1,000,-
000G was floaled. In addilion there are
the railway loans all wilh a Govern-
ment guaranlee.

The tolal amount of the foroign debt
conslituting an obligalion of the Im-
perial Government and secured on ils
revenues, including Governnisnt loans

nol yol paid off, indemnily (1901) and

railway loans is as [ollows: .
Totlat amount of original issue, £135,-
2%0.080: charge in 1906 for interest and
sinking fund (including one t'L':f:-"!l!!ﬂiﬂﬂ
in Junuary. 1907, £7.433.5%40; paid off lo
Junuarvy 31; 1907, £0,974241; oulstand-
ing January 31, 1007, £125.205.830,
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HER LIMITATIONS,

Ihese  pinnos look 1eo r'ih-ni},_“ sihid
lize young woman wilh [he picture halg
her brows conlracling slighily., “showe
e some of the Lest you've gol.”
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are best cooked for pigs—indeed there
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