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CHAPTER L

“Why do you walk so fast?” panted
Robin, a boy of fourteen, as he ran aft-
ar 2 fluttering blue skirt amd red cap
perched upon dark untidy curls of ma-
hogany blus.

The small girl stopped, her blue eyes
tad learned to coquette from the
aradla.

“Because you wanted to catch me,”
éhe replied, pouting her childish lips.

He was on his way to the high school

she to Mrs. Parkinson's establishment
for young ladies. This, their daily walk
ma e the children friends, lovers, com-
rades and enemies in turn.

“I wonder,” said Robin thoughtfully,
“why girls always do what you don't
wagt

Tottie Turner tripped along, chang-
ing bher walking step Lo 3 polka.

“1 say, there's no Lurry, Tot, we've
beips and beaps of time.” _

“You must not talk, Robbie, .
morning. I am saying my lesson; U
won't stop in wmy bhead a moment if I
dont.”

“Oh! bother the lesson; just look at
the sun and think that it is spring
al last—guess that's better than all
Mrs Parkinson's rotten books!”

The bright light caught tbe brown
beiir as he spoke, and turned it golden—
the red of the child’s smootlh cheek
matched her audacious cap.

Had she purposely placed it sueways
bewause it suited her so well? Oh, nol
Toitie Turner was too young surely to
study appearances.

So thought Robim, ariticising her
headgear, as be laid his brown hand
on her blue sleeve.

“Its awfully cute that—that hat,” be
stammered, drawing a stiky paper
packet from his coat. "1 say, I've got
soms candy for you, Tottie, those yel«
low and white ones with purple stripes.
What will you give me for them "

She took the offering and turned ib
over uncertainly im her small pink
fingers.

‘I doin’t know; I baven't anything ex-
cept a thimble,” driving into her pock-
st with a suddem brightening of the
syes. “Yes you may have the t himble,
Miss Parkinsom gave It to me on my
birthday, and—"

But Robin pushed away the hand that
proifered the offering scornfully.

Then drawing her somewhat roughly
nearer, whispered:

“I dom't want a silly thimble—1 want
a hons 1

He pressed the rosy mouth vigorously

as he spoke.

The contact was hot and distastelul

to the little maid: she wriggled herself |

free. flushed with the quick temper

Nobin knew so well.

“You're a horrid boy!” she cried,
stamping her foot, and throwing the
swoets amgrily em the ground: “and §
—I hate you!"”

He stared at her with sad, remorse-
ful eyes; bis slate bad fallen unbroken
at her feet, hia cap also lay in the dust.

The spirit of revengs was upon the
/hild, she saw the slate, amd with a|
quiok movement stepped upon the sur-
face. listening to the dull cradking,
while her heart beat furiously.

Them fearing ber ocavalier’s re-
proaches, she ram swiftly away, leav-
ing him gazing on the ruin, and those
weautiful sweet balls with purple
gtripes lying in tbe gutter.

Why, throughout Lthe day had Tottie

Turner shunned bher schoollellows, SiL-
ting apart, pale, unsiiling, & striking
conlrast to ber usual merry sell?

Could it be that she was baunted by
thss ashes of a dead past, when that)
past. was barely tbree hours old, and |
ubs crime blwikening i merely Lhe
breaking of & slate _

Porhags! Age cannol realize the woe
of a petulant dbald. .

As abe walked hoane she looked 1in-
stuactively for Robin. dle was sudh a
clsver boy; they mever {kept hum in
sibool. He must bave gone bads am-
oller way—purpusely. ‘lears ol vexa-
koo amd remorse truigled slowly down
Lhe sad little face. She forced her
knuckles into her eyes—big violet eyes,
with lasbes of golden brown, like the
ourls that bhung to her shoulders.

The grass under (e bedge loaked soft
and green from yesterday's raun, and
Tottie sat dowmn to rest, her legs curled
ap wader her body, her cheeks still wet.

Robbie was very unkand, bhe might
beave known she would be sorry. It
was borrid of him not to wait for ber.

So the tears and the thoughts [lowed
freely togetber til Totiie's head sank
on & level with the grass, and she lay, a
gobling heap of childish remorse under
the sprouting hedge.

“1 say=—Tot [

Sne one was leaning over her, shak-
ing ber elbow.

Sbe started up, ber [ace red and mar-
red with weeping, her bair disheveled,
ber red m.F caught upon the bLrambles.

The blue E{H lowered, though the
lashes were [ringed with dewdrops.
“Why are you cryingi” be asked, fix-

ing om ber cap with great considera-
tica, and brusbing the dust off her
blues [rock.

For answer she twined her soft arms
et iy whigering?
loviagly yly w ring:

“You kmow.”

“And you're going to be my sweet-
beart after alli” bhe adked, in breathless
AMdDAzZement.

Tottie nodded nsseat, dropping anoth-
or tear on & wet of cambric roll-
ed imto e vigoroualy, and
the loan of her -

or's
iafl with a smile
she howe, her mother,

g wollio¥y drase watas  living ia &

e o 0 G

this | seince

semi-detache - illa, greeted her
o g 4 Vi vigorous Te-

in them for
girl, you've Deen
utra:inqkn.lmut with the commol cthﬂ

w and rearing her sled  head
inﬁ:*mt,ly. “1 tell you, Tottie, L
won't have it; you've got to keep j'uulr-
self to yourself, so therel and only
make friends with Mrs. Parkinson's
achool children. I wom’t have you gad-
ding about in the streets with the pub-

t the close of her lecture before the
:hud had time to plead that her com-
panion was Robbie, the organist's som,
who went to the hiigh acl;u-ut. and “waa
0’ to be a gentlaman!™ L

Eﬂllil::lt in gpﬂ.t-g of the scolding Tottis
was happy, end though deprived of her
oustomary jaim at tea, she smiled aweet-
ly to hersell.

FWhnt did the jam matter? She had
made it up with Robbie !

CHAPTER IL

The following day the boy looked for
hia sweetheart, but there was no sign
of a blus frook. .

He waited by the hod%o under which
they had plighted their troth the pre-
vicus evening and marveled at her ab-

she faithless, or had measles
broken out at Mrs. Parkinson’s §

Fvidently that worthy lady’'s estab-
liprament ' its mannotonous
ears testified as be passed the door.
Scales did not sound like illness, an
on his way bhome he mel many Oi Lthe
pupils walking two and two, but, no |
Tottie Turner was nuL_:imuugat them.

Robin's heart sank with hope defer-
red, the running gutter, the green
hedge, everylhing reminded him of the
little girl, and the soit clioglng aris
which bad hugged bis neck. Xel that
was Lhe ppot where she threw away the
sweels, Lhis the ourb on whioh she bLrose
bis slate; lottie Llurner was in the very
atmospbere itself, so thoughtl this
strange unboyish boy, as he walked
slowly bowe. :

Day alter day passed, but still no
sign of tle child.

mention ber name, fearing the ridicule
of his elders, or the scorn of younger
souls who could not understand.

So e miserable mornings dwindled
by, and a great blank seitled on s
life. Then suddenly the reason of her
absence came across him like a tlasb.
Of course, Mrs. lurner had heard of
their courtship, disapproved, and taken
Tottie from the schocl. She was pro-
bably cooped up with some horrid old
governess al hwoine, and not even al-
lowed o walk sbroad. The ldea ma-
tured im bis mind till he saw in fancy
his sweetheart ws a pale, wan captlive,
confined in ber home. 1

The thought gave him courage—it
was Saturday alterncon, and he would
go himsell and beard brs. lTurner io
her den.

Jortified by love he rang the bell
wiLh trembling hands and asked a very

redpfaced maid M be might see Mirs.

Turner or Miss Tottie,

‘I'he girl gapped at him, and replied
with barsh candor:

“Miss lToltie is dead!”

his own thoughts to notice the drawn
blinds, and he stared at the servant
girl as i abe were mad. ‘Then as the
uorrible fact broke slowly over his
shocked senses, Lhe boy's heart seemed
to burst with sudden pain.

“II & i!“

MWhat did it all meanf Deadl The
beautiful bright child be had loved—
dead |

“Well # said tie maid, as he still
stood white and speechless staring in
dumb agony, with eyes like a wounded
animal, choking back a rising sob with
painful violence.

“It's not true!” he cried at Ilast;
“you're a very widked woman, and L
won't believe you.”

‘He pushed by her rudely, but Lthe
sickly scent ol wihite tlowers greeted
bim with ghastly reality.

“You are a rough, ungentlemanly lit-
tle boy,” saud the girl vindictively. "1
shall tell Mrs. Turner.”

thre dankened ball.
“Yes, fetdh Mrs Turner at once.”

the dark eneiny Death, be drew himsell
up against the wall, shivering wilh
nervows borror, white to the lips.

The rustle of a gown, and Mrs. Turn-
er, mopping her streaming oheeks with
a wet bandkerchief, appeared om Lhe
Mlairrase. But still toe boy's Deart

cried inwardly, ““It is not true!”

He looked wp at Mrs. Turner wiih
tearless yet burning eyes, and asked
bluntly :

“Is Tottie deadi™ :

He wanted e plain answer Lo his quea-
tion and was not prepared for the tor-
rent of mformation and commonplace
detail that poured from the mother’s
lips. What did it matter to the half-
stunned schoolboy how they had treat-
od tbe sudden attack of pneumonia,
what they had thought—said—done &
All he knew was that ‘lottie—his sweet-
heari—lay in the next room, cold and
lifeless as the stones on the road!

Yot he listened, silent and constrain-
od, mow and again nodding his head
mechnnically. 71he wall opposite, and
the black-gpwuned figure besides him,
ssamed to recede and return, the atmos-
phere became a heavy oppressive al-
most unbearable; he was sick with the
cruel bittermess of realization!

“Would you like to see her?’ asked
Mrs. Turner wiben she bad come to an
end of her qraphin description.

The words filled the boy with shrink-
ing terror, appaling wisery. He twist-
ed his fingers, shuddered perceptibl
and made a sudden rush for Lhe
door.

“No, nol” be ujla.wlatad boarsely.
“Please—] think—1'il gol”

“Oh, but 1'm sure you'd like to see
her,” continued the woman, in a burt,
reproachful wvoice. “‘Only last night.

poor lamb, she talked of Robbie!”
‘Only last night!” The boy paused

le not to t.ali

he might have felt her little hand press
his. 1e moved forward as if compelled.
“Yes,” he said, "take me; I'll come!”

The woman could not read the suf-
fering im bhis face, nor yet discern it
im the low umchildish vo The quiv-

ering lip, the hot eyelid, the feverish
ﬂuﬁthatmhmdhimlwﬂnluat
upom her emtirely.
He entered the room with lowered

to look—to ses. What

eyes. fearing

She administered a box om the eara

routine of scales, for to this Roblies |

He dared not ask for her, or aven.i

Hobim's vows sank to a whisper i |

Full of & dhild's overwhelming fear of |

form, that you could

nulta]ktunrrmmtm pale and
distant Like the mrmﬂmﬂi i
rible in its very beauly-

He looked up. How ocold amd dt:ﬂj
his hands had grown! He W“fl“ Tot.
ing by a little bed, and there lay “!“
tie, just like a pretty wax doll, 80 st

sm.hnq ong last sleep. So
{lﬂ;s was t lf horror of horrors that
men call Death. :

I'he boy watched ber without a
word. Mrs. Turner drew his attention
to the profusion of flowers already E&qfi
by sympathetic peighbors, but hafau
nothing, and never took his eyes Lrom
Tottie's face. ¥

He longed to stoop down and kiss t.h:
brown curls, but natural sbyness kep
him back. Myps. Turmer would think
it unboyish, oh, if she would only go
and leave him alone with his sweet-
heart. s

His eyes were bright, bhe counld not
have cried; his was the suffering that
is too acute for tears.

He stood over the

ed lips :
'wardly, turned furiously red when she
|asked him what he thought of ber dar-
iIing._and left the house without an-
'BwerLng.

. “What en unsympathetio, cold, feel-
| ingless boyl* complained Mrs. Turner.
“NolL a tear, not a word, never even
Eaaid hie was sorry.”

The maid nodded assent.

“They are all heartless little brutes

d at that age,” she retorted.

Robim walked home through the dull,
blank streets, which an hour ago had
appeared so full of Saturday afternoon
holiday life and bright spring sun-
shine

“Hulloa, Robbie, where are you go-
ing 1" asked his father, meeting him at
the corner. :

' "“To play cricket,” he replied, chok-
ing back a sob and strangling his em-
otlon.

' But Robbie turned into the green
lane, where Tottie had wept under the

' hedge.

|

SCHOOL OF EMBROIDERY.

The glory of Vienna 18 the govern-
‘ment art school of embroidery, the
classes of which are under the direc-
tion of Mme. St. George, perhaps the
most accomplished designer and need.e-
woman in the world, writes a corres-
pondent. The entire course of instruc-
{ion, which is quite free, lasts five
years, but many pupils leave after two
‘or three years, especially ladies who
'do not imtend to make art work a pro-
'fession and are satisfied with knowing
the rudiments of either lacework or

art embroidery, for every year has its’

special course. Every year's course has
its special room and instructress, and
the pupils cannot go from one (o the
other until the year expires. The
pupils of the last year's course wers
busily mending a magnificent canopy,
the work of the Empress Maria Theresa.
| An idea may be formed of Lthe mag-

Robin had been Loo preocoupied with nitude of the task when it is said that

ten girls under Mme. St. George’s sup-
erintendence has been working at it for
ten years already, and she expected it
would take two years more to complete

it. Every kind of embroidery, includ-| higher in the middle.
ing Persian, Indian, Japanese, Turkish,

ele., is done here, and
“pan-duty,” or spider’s web, made
the Guaram women of Paraguay,

rarely seen in Europe.
made of the fibre of the aloe, and it

still more surprised when Mme.

fore me was not really Paraguayan, but

copied by her principal assistant. This proceed.

lady has been equally successful
heniton, ete.—in fact, every kind of lace

of all countries.

-l i
AT THE CYCLE CLUB.

First Member—How would it do to
agitate for a law allowing bicyclists to
use the sidewalks and compelling pede-
strians to walk in the middle of the
street ?

Second Member—Well, ihat idea
seems a little premature, just now. Af-
fer a time we might demand such a law
on the prineiple of the greatest good
of the greatest number,

— —

THE NEW TEACHER.

How do you like your new teacher,:
Wallief asked his aunt. .
Like isn’'t the word, replied Wallie.
, Oh! Then you love her, do youf
| T do. said Wallie, and then after &
‘long pause, he added, Not!

— —

THE SMARTEST BOY.

|

private schpol where prizes are given
on every sort of provocation, but as
et had never earned a prize, came
e one afternoon and exhibited

proudly one of these rewards of merit.

Good, said his mother; but how did
you gain 1td

I was f[irst in natural history.
Natural history at your agef How
did that happen?.

Oh, they asked me how many legs
a norse had.

And what did you say?

l said [ive.

But a horse hasn't five legs, child.
& know, but all the other boys said
six.

PLECES AND WHOLES.

_ Proprietora eof stores where musical
instruments are sold say that many
people seem quite umable to discrim-
inate between such establishments and
!::mua in which printed music is dealt
L LG, [ |

AS an instamce, it is related that a
young man came into a piano store
and asked : -

Do you sell piano pieces heref

No, answered the salesman; nothing
but pianos whole. -

The intending purchaser opened his
eyes in a wide and puzzled way, and

A boy of six years, who attends a |

was astonished | lpap and whirl fri |

to see some beautiful samples of the hrelu.kura. e e g
by | awful run through the canon om the
Iu and | morning of June 11, 1B96.
This lace ;:;ruugud everything in good order. We
so fine that it is made inside the huts, 1 ed our coats and boots, and bade good- |
with the door shut, so that not the | hye to the boys on the shore. We shoved |
least breath of wind can touch it. Iwas 4if and iLhe fast increasing current car-

St. | ried us quickly to the mouth ofi the
George assured me that the sample be-' canon, and there our boat for an in-

r ' - in  gtop, for, as quick as a flash, we shot |
copying old Vemetian, Irish. Brussels,|into that hell of boiling waters.

|

|

I

' bird song could be heard. That beauti-

There is gold here, and it is in paying
quantities, but it takes time to find

plish anything.

who come here. I shall try it here this
winter.

the pay dirt. Then this pay dirt is
washed out in the spring. '
“This letter would be incomplete

witheut a word about the mosguitoes.
They are thicker and larger ﬂﬁan in

They never let up on a&a man in
summer. -
men to commit suicide. I stood
mountain side the 22nd of June and saw
the sun set at 1145 in the evening and
dip behind the borizon and then rise
again at 12.15 midnight.

l_—_/__'____——————‘———_ ~——
was deatif He bad never faced it A|PERILS Or ‘A KLEEMKE sourneY. [ QMR HEW_IBVEHTI[]IRI

C. ¥. Miller's Acconnt of His Journey Over-

land Sheoting the Canyon.

Men who are thinking of going 1o
the Klondike gold camps will find an
interesting account of the hardships
and terrible sufferings that must be
endured in a letter written at Circle
City by C. F. Miller to William Buer-

mann, of Windom, St. Louis countly, |

Mo. Mr. Miller was a farmer at Rock
Hill, St. Louis county, and sold his farm
in 1895 and went to Alaska in August
of that year to seek a fortuns in the
gold fields. He says in his letter, speak-
ing of the journey:

“One goes from Juneau by steamer
to Dyea, the head of pavigation on the
coast north of Juneau, and then begins
the perilous journey over the moun-
tains. Each man starts from Dyea with
about eight hundred pounds of supplies,
including provisions, and also tools,
with which to build a boat. These
supplies must be hauled on a hand
sled in the snow by the man himself
if he has no Eskimo dogs. It is a ter-
rible load over the strangest country
it has ever been my lot to travel. Onpe
man can haul on his sled only about
200 pounds at a load. He takes that
aboul four or five miles, unloads, and
then returns for 200 pounds more, and
so on until he has his outfit moved Lo
the spot where he left his first
load. |

“This tedipus method is pursued un-
til one reaches Chilkoot Pass, which
is 3,500 feet above the sea level, and
through which the trail crosses tLhe
coast range of mountains. This moun-
tain pass is covered with

GLACLERS AND SNOW.

Steps are cut in the ice up the sides
of this pass. Here the traveller to the
gold region meets with difficulties that
try his nerve and patience. Une must
pack on his back from [ifty to one
hundred pounds of supplies at a tume,
which he carries to the suwmmit, and
then returns for more, until his B0
pounds of outfit is carried up the moun-
tain. All this must be done in blind-
ing snowstorms, as it snows and blows
all the time except in the two sum-|
mer months.

“Crater Lake is on the north side
of this pass and it remains frozen all

. -

WHAT INGENIOUS MAN HAs Bgpy
INVENTING LATELY.

A Hand Street-Sweepor —Muchiue for Cleay
ing Woel—New German Printing pre .
=F'or Clming Punclures in l'h?l-.l:
vires—A New Invalid Bed.

A citizen of Washingion, D.C., hag
patented a band streel-sweeper, cop.
sisting of a skeleloa [rame mounted og
wheels, a brush-roll, and an endless
chain of buckets,which empty the sweep-
ings into a receptacle.

A copstant smoker of Allegheny,
Penn., is the inventor of an economical
match-box. An inclined f[alse boilom
has a groove which will admit the pas
sage of only one match at & Lune, the
match being ejected by pulling 1 handle
attached to a alide.

A quill tube mout hpiece for cigarelies
lurcigara has one end turned inside out
and doubled over one or more Limes on
the body so that it is less easily
through.

In a new bicycle eleciric lamp the
battery, which can be carrwed in a ool
hox, i8 connected by wires with the
lamp, and will furnish a oontinuous
and brilliant light for 40 hours

An improved machine Lor cleaning
wool has a hollow, tapered revolving
drum, covered by a perforated screen
Attached to bars within the drum are
a series of teeth or pickers,
which the wool is driven as the drum
revolves. Fan blades within the drum
keep up a constant agitation ol Lhe wir
and drive the impurities through lhe
screen into receptacles below.

An improved stamp canceling ma-
chine consists of a chute with a false
bottom for supporting the envelopes,
and provided with an automatic spring
tension. As the envelopes slide down 10
the proper point they are seized by pins,
drawn (o Lhe canceline dies, canceled
and ejected from the machine.

A New Zealander bhas invenled 4
spraying machine which may be car-
ried, like a kpapsack, on Lhe back, oI
made larger and moved on wheels, Lhe
device consisting of a tank for Lhe
spraying fluid, an air tube and pision,
the fluid being ejected by pneumatic
pressure.

A Gorman process for producing ho

lLLen

against

summer. We crossed Lhis lake on our

oxide which is pure white, not poisonou:

way down to the mountins Lo the HuI‘iHEE and gives a bright, while enamel, con

of lakes below, and then continued our |
journey for 300 miles before we found
suitable timber for building our boats,
We camped at the head of the Grand
Canon one night, and then we ran the
canon in our boats the nex{ morning.
This canon is three quarters of a mile
long and only 60 feet wide, and the
walls rise 200 feet high. The river is
one-half mile wide above the canon. |

The terrible suction draws the water |
to the centre, causing it to be much

“On this central upheaval of water

We prepared to make Lhis |

We ar-

lashed the steering oar fast, discard-

stant seemed to pause, as if aflraid to
But it was only a nmmﬂnt‘si
All |
we could do was catch our breath as|
we were picked up and slammed
through the clouds of blinding spray.
But before we had time to get scared
we were out of danger, and had run
that three-quarters of a mile through
the canon in two minutes and ten sec-
onds.

“The scene that lﬂr{l before us as we
merged (rom the seething waters of the
canon was grand indeed. Wae sailed
along quietly between gently sloping
banks that were covered witg wild
flowers of brilliant colors. But there
was something lacking. Not a single

ful picture was set in a desplate coun-
try over which reigns
THE STILLNESS OF DEATH.

“I saw an old man who has been in
the vicinity of that canon for ten years,
and he says he will die there: But he
says he would like once more to lhear
a bird sing, to hear a rooster crow,
and ses a pretty girl, and then he
would be ready to lie down and die.
The ground here is frozen to unknown
depths. Several bodies were recenlly
rempved from the old graveyard to the
new one at the Forty Mile creek, and
they were in the same state of preser-
vation as when buried. The ground only
thaws a few inches from the surface
im the summer. '

“I have been presenting the dark side
of the picture, but there is another.

it. Men have taken out from §1,000
up to $45,000, but the latter amount
is the most that any one man bas ever
taken out of the ground. The seasons
are so short and food is o high in price
that it takes a long time to accom-

“This is very discouraging to many

The miners in the winter burn
holes down to bed rock apnd drift out

any other country, L believe, on earth.

L f
They have actually driv::::

onl a

“There is mo night here at this

went out appareatly wondering wheth- | {ime -
er the salesman thought he of the year, but it will seon
a fragment of a Il'ilﬂ“-' WhRted : ﬁt:r d:;q' then there will practically

siste in heating the tin in an air-tigh!
vessel o about 1,200 degrees Centr
grade and when at that temperalurs
air is admitted freely to the moller
metal by opening all the doors. The
slag is skimmed off, the oxide remov-
ed, and after being again heated, is
washed or passed through a fine sieve

In a new German printing press and
oscillatory printing cylinder is so ar-
ranged as to rotate f[irst in one and
then in @an opposite direction, each
movement aciuating one of two -

pression or feed cylinders, thus obviat-
ing the disadvantages arising from the
conslant revolution of cylinders, in one
direction.

in an improved coffee roasier the per-
foraled outer cylinder containing the
coffee is heated by an inner cylinder,
larger at one end than the other, which
contained a coiled gas pipe also lLaper-
ing towards one end.

fn an automatic method of closing
punctures in poeumatic tires, consisis
of a longitudinal cell or passage on 1 he
under side of the inner tube, which
cell is filled with a semi-liquid subs-
tance, such as the boiled glue and mo
lasses used for the printers’ rollers
w hich will eoze through a punciure and
harden on the surface.

An electrical attachment for musical
insiruments, operated on the plan o
the perforated music roll, feed mill, re-
volving drum, elc., Lhe same being actu-
ated by eleciric power instead of I
alian elbow grease.

A convenieut holder to prevent drop-
ping pencils from the vest pockel con-
sists of a plate with a curved strig
of metal and a heollow rubbe:
band holding tbe pencil and a pin fo
attaching it to the vest.

A removable cover for break handles
especially designed for motor cars, con-
sists of a , preferably of rubber
which slips over the upper knob ol the
handle, and a flap for the longitudinal
portion of the same, thus protecting
the hands of the motorman {from elec-
iric ehock and from the injurious ef-
fects of bhandling metal, especially in
cold weather.

A new invalid bed has as independent
central section resting on a movable
auxiliary frame which may bs raised
or lowered at will by a wheel and chain.
The head or fool sections can be elevad-
ed or depressed at any angle, and a
rum{g?n'hla attachment 8 provided for
sustaining water bags or slings for
fractured limba. - "
~In a German improvement in shift-
ing or reversing gear, especially applic-
able to fluid-operated engines, the pis-
ton rods of two compressed air cylin-
ders are connecited with pash rods or
links, whose free ends are attached (o
a block movable longitudinally on a
guide rod fixed at each end of the
{rame. A valve box contains a separ-
ate induction and eduction port fer
each cylinder, the fluid pressure being
rt'e.gl_:]at;edrhyhrii.da valves. The appara-
us is applicable to reversible
ot oll Elnds. i

An improved German apparatus for
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