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[VES IN A DEN OF SNAKES,

A Journal VYoman

Sees

the Crawling Homors
That Surround Fim
and Describes Them.

There !s & man in New York who lives
day in and day out In = room that con-
talns two hundred snakes. The reptiles are
vary much allve, too, and more than one
of them has the seeds of death In Its
fanga, You may think existence under these
clreumsetaness would be torture, but Dr
O'Lellly looks upon It as dellghtfal,

It waa during the early part of o Spring-
Ilke evenlng that I climbed to the very tip-
top of & blg house In Fourteenth street
and knocked at the door of & room In
front of the last landing. It opened and
& tnll man bade me enter.

I walked In boldly, seated myself and
took & survey of the apartment. Of one
thing I was Instantly consclona. It was
tropically hot, and then—horror apon hor.
ror! There by my elbow, within a foot of
me, was & huge black snake. Its mouth
was open, Its head was ralsed,. and I
sesmed to feel myself belng swallowed. To
prevent this ealamity I jumped—how far 1
don't know.

All this amused the doetor Intensely, be-
cause the snake was. dend. \

After I had recoversd from the shock
fresh horror confronted me, "for om the
walls Hung two hundred enakes, all allve,
and, thank fortume, in cnges. The sight
almost took my breath away., By degrees
I ventured near the euges, which were all
provided with giuss doors.

The Doctor called my attentlon toa biack
viclous appearing occupant of one of the
cpges. ‘' This Is my especial pet,” he sald,
taking him out in his hands. *Isn't he a
beauty 7"’

The cyes of the snake gllstened flercely,
Its fangs were actlve, though 1 wns ns-
sured they were perfectly harmless, Its'
whole body wus In constant motion, It
wound Itself tightly about the Doctor's
throat and be kissed It. Ugh! I had to
shidder. 1 wondered If he really enjoyed
klssing that ugly, black, wriggling snake,
Ay for wyself, 1 couldn't possibly see whers
the pleasure came In, and I retreated a few
BLEpS,

A FPEARFUL INVITATION,

“Come nearer. He s perfectly hurmless.
See here." The Doector thrust the ugly black
hiead, the eloven fangs and the glistening
eyes Into ‘his mouth, at the same tlme
caressing the writhing body.

i drew g step nearer and finally copjured
up enough cournge to touch the ereature
gently with the tips of ‘wmy fingers, It
really wasn't so bad, after all, The body
wiak a8 smooth gs satln. 1 stroked It as 1
woull o kitten, The Doctor meantime hold-

clip fenily e Head and (el at my reguest.
Somebow, nlthough assured of [ts barm-
lessness, I wouldu't have had that wriggl-
ing tull colled about my wrlst or those
glistening eyes near my face for a mill-
lon.

Next the Dloctor went fo a cage on the
end aud took out u lictle snake about the
Blze of one's forefinger, and a yard or so
long. It was a prepty little thing. Ewoen
in my eynichsms I was forced to neknowl-
edge It. The doector declured It perfectly
harmless, and also that It was &8t & very
interesting pertod, fot 1t was just shed-
ding 1t skin, .

*Poor dear, It's having a hard time. Let
me help you take off your coat, pet,” and
the Doctor ussisted the snake in erawling
from Ity old covering. “Tlig is my lNitle
king snnke," contlnued the Doetor, *and
1 know you will maké friends with It
directly. This one is invariably tho ladies'
pet. Just walt & moment, tlll he gets rid
of his old coat, tnd you'll hardly know hlm
in his sew Haster outfit. 'Usually the
enakes crawl out ol thelr old sking without
Injuring the old ceating, leaving it whole
and In good conditlon. Now come over
Lere and I'li show you a snake who has
Just eseaped his skin.'

I looked aund saw a swmall black snake
who had Just cust lts skin asbout a cup
that had been placed In the cage for that
purpose. The .skin was In perfect shape
and just by It the new coated creature
glistened In the lamplight. It was asleep,
but its eyes were open. Bnakes always
Elesp with thier eres open.

NOT AFTRAID. OH, NO!

‘Now, come liere," sald the Doctor; *I
want you to take thls lttle king snake.
Don't be timld. I know you eannot be
afrald.”

Mechanleally, I put out my hands. I
made up my mind to toke the amnake If
only for & moment, for, you see, [ wanted
to be able to tell my friends I had act-
ually handled o real, llve snake.

Dwles T held out 'my hands, and each
time I withdrew them. I hated snakes
worse thun ever Just at that moment. I
looked at the snake again, and made g
third attempt. This time I closed my fin-
gers over the thing I most detested of ali
enimal lfe.

I wish I were clever enough to describe
the mingled fons that med o
choke my whole body. No one can ever
know the semsations attending the touch-
Ing of a snake for the first time tlil thay
bave tried it;

“Non't hold him go tightly., Handle
sngkes 08 gently am possible, always,
They are not ao llkely to bite.”

I loosened my lronclad grip about the
st squirming body, I could foe! tha
ribs of the detestable crenture twisting
withln his body. He twirled and eurved
about in all directions, Buddealy Nl tall
cofled sbout my wrlst. His head moved
up my sleeve. Its fangs lapped my nrm.
1t felt like pleces of thréand belng drawn
over my skin. My body sliook from hend
to foot. Natwithstanding tho tortld-zone-
nesa of the room, I wos very cold, 'ha
ennke was wriggling up my uleevo and 1
couldn’t stop 1t. I felt a8 It I, too, would

shed my skln If (Hls sort of thing con- |

tinuved much longer.

“Here's n few suakos you might hnve
causs (o Acrcam over,” sald tho Dootor,
legding me to n large cuge filled with rattle
snpkes. By this time 1 had recovered,
The king mnnke wai calmly repésing in its
cage. 3 .

"iuako tham mattle,” I said, And they

did rattle. Bomehow, It sounded to ma
liks & lot of slelgh bells out of tune,
A SIGHT OF HORROR.
Then he sghowed me the deadly copper-
bends, the adders, thes garter and ritbon

snakes nnd explaloed to mo all thelr chai-
acteriatics.

“Just walt til I show yoo bow my pet
will chase me about the room after a
mouse," The Doctor went to & cage filled
with tiny mlee, caught one, chopped off ita
teeth with shears, and then tied Its tafl
firmly to & string. The mouse frollcked
about on Its forefeet. The blacksnnke was

They werg very angry. He hooked the rod
about the small snake mnd lifted it to the
floor o few rods from whers I atood.

“Wateh," he sald, "but a6 not move
qulckly; If you do he will drop the mouse
and sirflke at you.'

It seemed as If my beart wes thumping
g0 loudly the snake mmust have heard It
nnd make straight for me. I didn’t koow
then the snake couldn't hear nt all,

For some time the snake paid sttentlon
to nothing but the mouse. 1 started to
move to a safer distance. In an Instant
he let the mouse go and turned hls head
stralght at me,

I guzed at the doctor In agony.

“‘Quiet," he whispered. *“Don't move
agaln or he'll strike."

IN CONSTANT TORTURE

I trled to keep my body still, but it
swayed from slde to side o splte of me.
My skin seemed to be creeping and shrink-
Ing from my fiesh. Slowly the snake ralsed
itself. It curved Its peck. Btill Its eyes
wore on me. Jts mouth was open. Its
fengs sparkled with venom.

I simply couldn’t remalin gqulet another
Instant. It wasn't natoral for one to al-
low one's self to be pumbered with the
dead when there i8 so much golng on In
fe. 1 resolved to live. I made a bold
léap for the dvor. "The snake leaped at the
same time. It Just grazed my dress skirt,
I was paralyzed with fear.

The doctor seemed greatly frightened,
too, “Don't move agaln or he will kil
¥ou. If you ,velue your !ife do as I tell

In the Island of Borneo Is a race of won-
derfnl moakeys: They are called the pro-
boscls monkey from thelr long nose.

They are very large; indeed, they are the
largest of thelr specles, measuring four or
five feet in belght when stapdivg In an
uprizht position.

These creatures are seldom of never scen

on the ground, spending almost their entira
lives In the tree tops, where they are per-
fectly at home,

They are the most diffienlt to tame of all
the slmians, being very wild and unman-
ageable, anid niso on account of thelr slze,

This monkey pgets lls name from his
curfous countenanae, which resembles a
man with an exceedingly lomg nose, and
they ean also be recognized by a beard and
slde whiskkers which extend from ear 'to
ear under the chin, Hke the farmers' beards
in the comic papers. :

They #o much resemble a human bel
that travellers In the foterlor often used
to mistake them for a tace of people. One
of them was exhiblted some ffiy years ngo
through England, the advertisements ecall-
Ing it the “Wild man of Borneo.”

The natives who Inhablt the Interlor of
the islund belleve that these monkeys are
descended from an old muan whob retired
to the forest to avold paying tribute to the
King, and they hold them In the groatest
r¢spect for being clever enough to devise
this means of evadlng the responsibilities
of soclety and escaping the poweriul hanid
of the ruler. On this aceount also they
cannot’ b Inducéd to kil or Injure one,
th;ukling and believing that It might be o
relutive.

Chey Inohnblt the central mountalnous
{aortiun' prineipally, and are generaliy
ound In troops th the vieinlty of streams,

Borpeo has many other curlous end won-
derful plants and anloals, but thls Is the
best known,

AMONG WOMEN PRISONERS.

Strange Rev elry in

a Station House When -
the Police Make a
Big Raid i the Slums.

I stndied reformed New York late the
other night at a pollce statlon. I had been
told that the pollee bave practicully driven
out or suppressed slums and dives agalnst
which the Parkhurst crusade was waged.

Yet I saw a score or more of prisoners
from the elums, captured In a rald, the
sama garrilous, brazen outcasts as of
the palmlest days In the Tenderloln, as lo-
different as ever to the law, ready to take
thelr punishment and then to resume thelr
hapless llves.

I arrived at the Fifteenth Precinct Sta-
tlon, on Mereer street, shortly after T and

found the prison cells unocoupled—that ls,

I followed her to the cell. We went
across a little bridge-Hke platform, up a
pair of lron steps, and into a square prison
room. It was dimly lighted. A great red
hot stove glowed in the centre of the place.
On. two sldés were the horrld, dark, dls-
mal cells.

The place was {ll-smelling, notwithstand-
ing everrthing was perfectly c¢lean. The
great fron doors stood wide open. Witer
bugs played tag unmolested on the fron
gratings, I coulin't suppress a shiver,
wirm as the pluce was. I glunced side-
wise at the prisoner to sees If she, too,
felt eold and chlll and sick at heart. Bot
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SLEEPS WITH SNAKES.

Nl dlr/ef‘.

put on the floor, and the mouse suspended
before him,

It was a lively race, and a laughable one,
too. The poor mouse dldn't know what to
make of It. Just as he was about to be
lost to sight In the big, dark cave of the
snake's mouth, the string was suddenly
Jerkied away and the monss found himself
free and running about In another direc.
tlon horly pursued by the sneake,

“Now," sald the Doctor, golng back to
the rattlers' cage, *'I will prove to you how
dendly are the fangs of these snnles.'

The doctor armed Limself with another
mouse and eppronched the rattlers' cage.
They were ail colled up nnd very qulet
Siowly he opened the glass door and
dropped the dalnty morsel within.

E JOYI'UL IN DEATH'S PRESENCRH,

Entirely nncontelons of ita Imminent dan.
gery the mouss scampered about gnyly. The
annkes wera nil Hife In an Instant, Slowly
thay ralsed thelr heads, As the poor, un.
offending victim flaw past thoe snokes, firat
ono and then another gtrock at him. Threo
Biriles and out—threo of Lhe snakes Bit the
mpuro and ho dlod, Thon the snnkos warn
et LA 253
“'So they are not golng to eat If, aftor
all,” 1 mald,  Byron befors I bad flnished
tho gentence 1 saw the hends of the sunlien
lifting nnd they bogan reconnoltoring,
They hunted about for some time, At
length the smallest snnke grabbed the
mouse, It motth elosed over the HUttle
anlmal's ear,

“I'H have to teke the Ilttle snake and
the mouse out or the othors will all fight
for 1, Tho dector took down a érooked

wire from the swall,

‘“Don't spunk to me now, Dlease, Keep' po

you. BSo long as you &re quiet you are
H&Ie-" -

I don't know how It ever happened. I
was too greatly frightened to remember,
but finally the ugly creature was once mors
safely colled behind the glass door of the
cpge. >

Tha doctor reprimanded me Justly.
“You came as near death by a sngke ns
you'll ever come agaln and escape. Let
me tell you thls: Never move quickly In
the presence of n enake. Always be gqulet.”

As I gsecended the 6teps to go home once
more 1 made up my mind I hated snnkes
waree than ever., I know Guhgvar in-
tended o gnake for a pet. Yet Dr. O'Rell-
Iy sleeps, eats and slts In the room with
200 snnkes as hls only companions. All
day long he studies them and puts the re-
sulis of his observations in nrtleles for the
nowspapers and magazgines. Thers 18 nb-
solutely nothing regarding snakes that he
does not know,

GIVEN FREE LIQUOR.

Some Hotels Give the Cooks and Their
Asslstants Regular Daily Ratlons
of Liguld Refreshment.

Tho forelgn ecustom of dealing out a reg-
uwlar beer and wine allowanee to chefs and
thelr nsslatunts In hotels 18 being- ndopted

Lgonerally Jn New York, Tho “swell" Lotels

kive lquesto thelr sttnehes much na & ship's
oflfleors used to treat sallors befors the

THLSE,

The steward kecps striet account of the
quantity of lHgquor gheorbed, nnd charges [t
up to the protlt and loss aecount In hig rog-

report to the propirletnre, The amount
af Hquor congumed In this woy forms quite
o eotslderable ltem o the hotel expense
aneonit, Anld, however, to e tem-
rines and tranguility below stalrs.

CRES PO’S CONFIDENCE.

A Funny Incident Which Shows How the
Venezuelans Trust Us in the
Boundary Dispute,

Here Is an Interesting story about Presl-
dent Crespo, of Venezueln, It apppeared
last week in one of the Parls journals—the
Petlt Pariglen—and In  the tranglation
which follows an effort has been mads to
give an ldea of the sprightly fashion in

which an Imaginative French  writer can

handle foreizn news. )

“Home the ago a troop of ambulant ae-
robals debdarked at Caracaa, and, ameng
other ‘artistes’ thore was remarked a ‘Mg’
Americnine, who was a rare shot with the
carbing, The director of the tronpe offerad
1o glve the Presldent a speelal repregenta-
thon, and Presldent Crespo ncceptod.

“Mlss Mexisk, the l;mn:m;: lady with the
eurbine, astonished all present by tht mar:
vellons precision of her alm.  Saddenty,
stimnlated by the applause which wus
lavished upon her, she begged M. Crespio
lo place upon his angnst head a glasg bull_f.
which slie hunded him, and ‘which she suld
she wonldl do her Dest to shatter with o
single shot,

“M. Crespo responded without, hesitn-
tlon: ‘I gocept, In. order tovshow wall my
mmiimited contldence In the erigang of
the North.' :: ;

“It Iy well known that the latter at thls
moment ‘gustain tlie Vepezuelina In their
cortliet with the Bnglsh, wha, following
thelr vapaclous cusloms, wish to davour u
poriion of thelr territory. i

“Tha words of M. Clespo are therefore
explalnad,

“he shot was fired and the
struek Lol In the contds by -
burst into g thonsand pieces.

‘AL Crespo. wns right In. having

lass Ball,
ig bullet,

confl-

denee In the Americqns of the Korth, and
g:e gnhlle of Caraeas beHeve to Lhave seen
this Incldent a huppy apgury for the

outcome of the lmpending
eyents." :

rave - political

the women's prison. I dldn't go to seo
the men's.

The matron took me to her snug llttle
room. I walted nearly two hours and not
one prisoner was brought In) New York
has indeed reformed, thought I,

The matron read a_paper. Things were
g0 quiet 1 began to get sleepey.

“Very stupid to-night, Isn't 1t?" I ven-
tured,. ‘I'm afradd | thers won't be mauy
prisoners to-night.” p

The matron gazed at me over her glusses.
“Don't get lmpatient. It's early yot."

Searcely had she uttered the words when
I bheard a nolse outside. 1 peepeldl out.
Yes, theré was a prisoner, to be sure. A
woman. I guzed st her earnestly. Could
this finely dressed, distingulshed looking
femalo be a prisoner? I drew nearer to
listen to the charge.

THE FIRST PRISONER.

It was “disordetly conduet.”

She was a4 tall, jwell developed woman
with' flaming red halr. Her apparel - was
stylishly put fogether. Her fingers, as she
vegtod themi cavelessiy upon the rall, 1
pbserved, were' coversd with gemas.
cheeks bnd & beilllant hue. Her brows'
and lashes were vividly black. Her oyes
woere extremely Inrge and brizht, and as
the light struck the glenming orbs they
took on' 4 (ueer, yellow shadé.

Altogether, sbhe sas the most extroordi-
naty looking person I hind ever scen, Bhe
gave her age as twenty, buat I'm sure sho
made a miscount. She stood before the
sergeant  wonderfully  epmposed. Seein-
ingly, “thore was not a feather of ler
make-up ed. No oge wounld ever have

guessed she was stauding before an officer
of the law.

Hor |

no, Bbhe was as matter-of-fact as ever,
She walked into the dark cell as'one wonld
enter a brilllantly Illuminated ball room.

Bhe gat calmly '\down on the hard wooden
pallet. Then for-the first time the yellow
eyes gleamed straight at me, The flercest
expression of anger I had ever seen stood
forth In “every muscle of her face. She
darted up from her sitéing posture gnd ran
her long, slender fingers through the aper-
tures of the lron ted door.

Wit are you looking at me for, you
darn fool™" slie screamed st we with the
fergpity of an fe. You are-glontin
oveér my misery, are you? Obh, !f'i conl
ger my hands on_you, I'd, setile you.”

I dreaded the look of thosn eyss. They
frightened’ me.. I turtied 1o go away.
They were Just belnging in two moré un-
fortotenles, Loth women, 1 moved aside
anil ddropped Into n chalt In-the onrner.
They were both kicking afd shrioking
anl sweéarlog. all, ot oncg.  They  wore
steaped inoan atsosphore of whisifey that
pervaded. the whole rmom. Bath, 1 notad,
Wore extremely’ youhg., Nelther was out
of her tpens.

Thelr dresses, dirty and rmegzed, were ab-
breviated to thelr shos tops und ent low
at the thropt. Thelr halr \‘aung In mntted
tigsdrs down thely hacks, and blood was
s'r!rTu ming from the forehend of the younger
B,
b’l'ht-y were fioree as animals, apd thielr
mngunge was dizzrceful, Once Inside the
cells the younper one dropped wearily
npon the bench apd pressod hers hand over
hér woundad forahend.

Tha  other girl paiced up and down,
pounded the door and beat the walls. Her
eries and mohns were fearful, For fully
fifteen minutes she kept them np.. Then
sie sank exhaosted upon the floor—a rmz-
god, flthy  lieap,

CAPTERED. IN A HAID.

1 still sat gilued to the ecorner. Pres-
ently there wns a' great nolse putklde.
The dpor was pushed open and a groat
crowd of women %md In. T couldn't

vionE, «FuLE
el lookinge
evaid of all

drinking,
Some, wlo

ware crying. Some were ref
to i degres, others were utterly
gentllity. Nenrly all bad

Some wore crowded in eolla
hnd stockings' full of meney, toek cliales
and benclies about the fire. I helped the
matron put one of the intoxleated wrelches
on n betich, She was the only ooe (o the
party who “was sctunlly stupefied with
lguor,

took off her hat, Tt was a styllsh nf-
fair. The girl hersalf—sho was about ulnes
Leen or twenly—wns very proetty. At
lemst, T should Taney she would bo ealled
presty when she was not la her presest
torpid condition.

She wore & weddlug ring and a blg dia-
mond gunrd. Her dress was of crepbll dnd
elaborately trimmed. Her underwear was
sheer and delleate, and, in fact, she bore
many Indieantions of regwment.

The matron removed ber clothes apd
fixed her comfortably In a cell,
I drew my chnir within the clrele abont
the stove and glanced cautiously at the
a'ix[wamen who  occupled chairs in the
elrele,
There was nothing remarkable about the
looks of any of them. There was a precty
glrl with floffy halr and cherry lps, edged
with dimpies. Then there were n  real
golden Dblonde, all smiles; a girl with uh
nlabaster face who dAidu't siift ler ex-
presslon the whole evening; a phin nosed,
candaverous looklng creature with &
twitching mouth &nd norvous hands; n
dashing brunette, all sparkle, style and,
wit, an actress by prolession, And last,
o demure lirtie ¥l with a turnlp head.
and the expresslon of a cat.

IT WAS “DOWNRIGHAT JOLLY.™

The six alout the fire were Inopportunely
mirthful. The prisoners in the eells had
allowed thelr groans of enger and sorTow
to subslde.

“Say, girls, T eall this downright Jolly. 1
don't mind It a bit, do you™ piped the
flufty-halred beauty, dimpling sweetly.

“Not a DIt,” suld the sparkling brunette.
“I couldn't be with more congeninl com-
pany."

At thls they sll expressed thelr thonks
and looked pleased.

“I"d bata to be sifting three or four to-

gether Tlke sardines ina box in those dirty
looking cells,” spoke up the girl with the
turnip head.

The blond beauty shuddered. *T've never
been locked In a cell. I conldn't stand 10

*Oh, you_poor, delicate buby!"” the Llnel-
hufred beauty sald, as sbe gazed at her in,
feorn.,  “Pye been Jocked up mure thoes
thin I have fitgers und toes. That's
notking.”
"'Hay,
Shall 1 give yon

let's have some dancing.
a skirt danee® The
blonde, all smiles, Jumped wp and drew
ber skirts up to her knets, *Ob, for some
mustel: Can’t some one siog? That'll an-
swer all purposes.”

HIGH KICKING, THEN A BONG.

The singing commenced, o did the dane-
ing. It was a novel scene. It surpagscd
all the theatres In New York for unlgque-
ness, The bLeuvy snoring In the cells still
continued. Those who were etill awake
pressed to the grated doors to look and
listen.

Then above the din srose a coarse laugh.
Simultaneously we all turned in the diree-
tion of the sound, The yellow-eyed pris-
oner was standing at her grated door, Bha
beckoned to the matrom

“Let me out with the others," she sald,
Bhe wounld uot be quicted. *“‘Let me onpi™
she shrieked. *‘Let me out, I say! I can't
gtand it here! Here"—sbhe flung o diamond
ring through the groting—"let me out, wil

ou?”

: “Dion't, e don't let her out!™ eried
half a dozen volees at once, “We're afraid
of her. She’s a monsgter. She'll kill usl”

“eghut up, you old"ldots! I've us much
right 0 be out a8 you ve!” Theu there
was a pattle of words. The most dreadful
language SVEr & person uttered was hurled
baek and gerth. Evers one Joloed oo Iy
was the mogt awiul din I have ever heard.
Two or three offl drunken Yo.s wore
aroused and Joincd 10 the” mperality, No
one pretended to sleep or be quiet. All
were howling.

At lenpth the polse was hushied. Then
the dance wus resumed. This time tho
dnslilng brupetie assisted. She nparly
kleked the skyllght In the eelling. The
blonde wasn't .in ity for she eould only
kick as high sas the top of the stove,

Then, In the midst of all the high klok-
ing, the sweet stralus of an old song
burst forth from cne of the crowided ecells,
The volee was a ocultivated one. Heory

girls,

loote was classic and pure and meliow,

Instantly all was dend quler. The blonde
paused with her fout in mid-alr. The potes
of the song becume louder amd more dis-
tinet. The old gray walls roverberated with
the melody. Even the water bogs paused
fo thelr gome of tagz. Not even the suors
of the drunken women wins audible.

As the Inst potes dled awuy there wWas n
wild burst of applausde. The womdy  oh
the outside erowdid about the cell whenge
the sounds had tssued. ‘The song bind wis
n slight girl, with lnrge, sad evep ood o
hollow, white face. She shraok away and
Il her foce In Ler thin hands, A sigh es-
caped lerpale lips, #nd then she burgt huto
a fit of weeping, ‘We begged hot 0 siug
nguln, but she: heeded us not,

AND THEN TO SLEEP,

“0Oh! I'm so tired,” sald the bionde, go-
ing buck to her chair.

“Well, b fancy we all sre. ,I'd glve
worlds for a soft, warm bed,"” cherry lips
sighed.

“Ol! who's tited? Don't go to sloepl™
sald the demure Uttle girl, with & shud-
der, ““I ean't sleép a wink in this plade,
and I'll hove the horroms If you all go to
sleep and léave me to keep wighh That
yellow-eyed flend will kill e, or bypne-
tize me, or something dreadful”

“Well, anyway, I'm golng to take off my
shoes: they are just killing me by luches™

aned the fAuffy-hair, unbuttoning a
rand new palr of patent la‘umn. She
put them under the stove—''so ¥y swont
erack,” she explained.

“Wliy, your lege aint mates!" exclalmed
the blonde. i"whnt‘s the matter with
them, anyway?"'

Miss Fluffy Halr's eyes flashed fire.
“What  do you meun, you sancy wroteh!™
She drew ber skirt to ber kpees snd thrust
ber hands into the right stocking. Here is an
exach Inventory of the articles the cherry
lpped malden drew from her silfen hoge:
Two bandkerchlefs, three pawn tlekefs,
small roll of bills, & penknife, a sachet
bag, A pockel comb, iwo selled lotiérs, a
lttle pocket ealendar and s pair of &o\ru.

‘igay, girls,” began the glrl wi the
guffy halr, “any otie got some paper?”

“What kind—newspaper:"’ [

“Any kind, I've got to do up my halr, or
I'Il léok ke s fright to-morrow In court,
Just gaze at my bhair. It's all out of curl
I must have gome paper.
though, this'll do m? well™ She divided up
her hnndkerchief In even parts and strip-
ped 1t off with her testl b

Then she roiled up her finxen loeks lnto
tight little polls. Thé rest of the givis S5l
lowedl her exnmple, and soon the whole
party were huddiing about the great fipe,
with thelr locks tightened like the strings
to n banlo. A very comieal speciacie they
made. Even the pretty blonde looked ugly.

The yellow-eyed girl wos slesplng, and
g0 were nearliy all the inmoates of the colla
The rcurl-paper band were beginning te

ulet down.

l;I jeft 1hom as the first goay streaks of
morplng were tlogelng the sombos walla.
They were nearly all slecping.  The gl
with the fiuffy Lnir had sild to the floor,
Tor arme woetre folded over the obale and

armts.  She wore # bappy expression.
wonderid if she wers drenming of hoine,

The world never looked so bright (o me
a8 it 414 that early Senlay miorning o8 L
stepped onec tove Inte the free sir of
men and wornen. N

Wy heart ached for the sipmen T had Jeft
biéhind, for I knew it wns but the hegln.
ning -of the end. Some day they would
come to the stutlon house, worn and ol
weary in body and milnd, bopeless, hoise

lesg and foiendless.  There would be no
ecrepon dresses, no sl petticoats, no dia-
wond. rings. '

to be froe. I mever drommeidl befors of

{the agony. the privations,

eount them, they kept coming so fast. |these women
= ; 4§ - "
‘ i : i e ._;". 5 SLE] *--. | Q-'\_ﬂ_ - i ‘_; 4 *l '”_ .

& U S

Oh, never mind,.

Ler head wias pllowed confortably on ber,

i never reslized before how heavenly It i

aud the unrest
of - prisener, nor of the pitinble lives of
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