A CLEVER TRAP
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By Claude Oliver
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BATH is a beautiful little place on
that famous river made dear to the
hearts of all the world, because on its
banks Shakespeare was born. 1t is
in a fertile valley, surrounded by tow-
ering hills whose verdant sides make &
restiul Ilix'TUI't‘ for wearied Vs,

USIXTY or T0 years ago it was a fa-
vorite resort for health and pleasure-
seekers, who fouund there something
that they were not seeking. It was
the scene of a series of the most mys-
terious robberies that batled the keen-
est sleuth-hounds of the detective
forces.”

Just as | entered the parlor 1 heard
my English friend relating the above
10 his little companion, who was lis-
tening to his words just as 1 have often
pictured Desdemona listening to the
recitals of the love-mad Moor.

I Knew that the big, fine-looking
Englishman was deeply in love with

out little brown American wren, and .

that he could have wished me in Hal-
ifax rather than have a company of
three.

“That sounds like a possible ro-
mance,” I said to myself as I pricked
up my ears like a war horse at the

first sound of the bugle's call; and 1
gat demurely down and took out penecil |

and paper.

The little brown wren was sitting
with her hands clasped around bher
knees, and her pretty, dark head
poised to one side. She turned her

sweet head slightly toward me and

smiled a cordial welcome.

Not so her haundsome Englishman!
He frowned at me until his scowl was
like a thundercloud.

that, Dr. Gilbert,” 1 said saucily, mak-
ing a little moue at him, and thrusting

my chin defiantly outward. *“I am here

10 stay until 1 hear the end of that fish

gtory.”
“Go away,” he said with mock anger.

“If you say that to me again,” 1

cried threateningly, “I'll sit right down
at the piano and play “There'll Be a
Hot Time in the Old Town To-Night.'”

I knew how the doctor hated that
song, and by this means I always used
1o cow him into submission. We were
stopping at a boarding house in the
mountains of Tennessee, and we had
all become like one large family and
sald what we liked to each other in
our playful way.

As I uttered my fearful threat the

doctor dropped his hands helplessly at
his sides, drew down the corners of his
mouth and made himself look the very
picture of fear and submission.

“I've never Iur:rd my back to the
enemy’s guns,” he said in a serio-comie
tone, “but I al“aj.s quail before the
fire of & woman's eyes.”

“"Well, if you will proceed with the
romance I will turn the fire of my eves
on Wrennie,” I said playfully, “while
I take it down, skeleton-like. Then 1
will weave it into a story.

“And now ‘perceed with the prece-
dence,”” I added dictatorily.

But he didn’t proceed. He only sat
nnd looked at Wrennie as if he would
like to “drink her into the waste places
of his soul.”

“Wrenunie, will you kindly command
that slave of yours to finish his recital
for my benefit? Here am I at the very
verge of despair for material to make
the pot boil, and this wretched old
brain of mine won't budge an inch.
It’s lilke Jamie's old donkev; when it
gets tired it won't ‘go’ for love or
money.”

“Resume your story, doctor,” she
said, sweetly. And the big man imme-
diately obeyed. lLove is a wonderful
mystery.

“Well—but where was I at?” the doe-
tor laughingly questioned, while he
looked askance at Wrennie to see how
ehe would take his slang.

“Oh, yes! Now I remember. ] was
saying that 60 or 70 yearsago Bath was
the scene of a series of mysterious rob-
beries.

“Every day some man or woman
would find himself or herself relieved
of a valuable watch, or brooch. or brace-
let, or money, and not the glightest
clew could be found to the robbery.
The most noted detectives were con-
tinually baffled. and the mystery grew
deeper and darker.

“Finally a young man presented him- |
self to the head of the detective forces
and offered his services 1o ferret ovt

the seemingly fathomless mystery. The
Young man was tall and angular, and
awkward. But :: had a head like
Napoleon Bouaparte's, and the head
of the detective force, in sheer despera-
tion over all the other failures, told
the youug mwau he might try his hand.
At that time the best English farmers
dressed like the caricatures of John
Bull; aud Fielding, the new detective,
conceived the idea of acting the role
of a well-to-do farmer, with pockets
Jull of money and anxicus to ‘paint

back to his clever scheme; for Fielding
was tall and tldn, while the typical

Johun Bull was just the opposite. How- | "
ever, with the aid of a pillow or two | ' "’t;:“;?'; 'ng “*‘""}l“ dozen dangling
and various other paraphernalia he  ,. 5 ope, each with a hook at

soon had himself rigged *to the queen’s

flap unbuttoned and hanging open;
rattling his money with his left hand
while he walked along gaping up at
the houses, and whistling a tune that
savored strongly of rusticity,.

“Strolling leisurely along, and pre-
tending to be very ‘green’ and to bhave
eves for nothing but the houses and
signs, he was on the qui vive for sus- |

picious looking characters.

“Suddenly he felt a slight tremor

near his right-hand pocket, which was
flaring temptingly open.

“The tremor was so very skight that
only the most sensitive nerves could
have detected it. He pretended not to
notice anything and continued to
lounge along unceremoniously and in-
differently, never quivering even the
muscle of an eyelid, until he knew the
hand was well in—then he clapped his
own over it, whipped out a revolver,
shoved it into the face of his captive,

and said sternly: ‘Surrender, my man;

I've got you now.’

“But his ‘man’ bad no notion of
yielding so readily. He gave one
quick, sudden jerk in the desperate
hope of freeing his imprisoned hand.
But the jerk was instantly followed by
a sharp scream of pain, as he felt what
seemed to him like barbed arrows
piercing the tender flesh of his white
hand that was soft and dainty as a
woman s

“The ingenious detective had sewed
a number of fish hooks in his pocket
with the points arranged in such a war
that the hand would be firmly hooked
in attempting to withdraw it.”

"Oh—I said it wae a fish story,”
cried, jeeringly.

“A fish hook storv, my dear madam,”
be replied, with assumed dignity. “But
if you interrupt me again I shall not

“finish the story and then you can’t|

- - erei— =

write it, and then you'll have no pot
boiler.”
“I'll send it unfieished and ca

*The Second Mystery of dwin Drood.”

‘IThe M_}'hﬁlrl'} of the Second Edwi:
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"x\'t':i. it is of ho use 1o threaten a

wollian—at Tt"H."r[ awoman like Vol X
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"111& robber proved to be a descend
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FELT A TREMOR NEAR HIS POOCK E1
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“t‘ was one of those men whon the
talented l'.'ngf:nl; poet 1:;1'::::|:E in his
lines:
“*With smooth dissimulation skilled
grace

A devil’'s purpose with an angel's f

“He had been mingling with the best
element at Bath.

“All the women. with their usual en-

thusiasm and lack of prudence —where

, & handsome, dashing, fascinating man

18 concerned—had received him into

thelr most exclusive cireles with smiles

Uf We.Colle,

“And be had been robbin o theln even

- while whispering pretty nothings into

: their listening ears,
“Oh, you needn't look at me like | -

hlit‘ WwWius ll'Il_’l! Ell'll"tt'll 10 iH; olle O]

-tht' \11:['11!"‘ most notorious robbers

couvicted aud sentenced. The capture
Created a bt'll:-i:lljutl,, the like of whiel
' Bath has never since known,
“Fielding's name blazed into sudden
fame and he was ever afterward em-
[}[ul}ﬂd on all the most dithicn!lt cases
one of which was the capture of a
notorious female forger. who had sef
all Bath wild with her I auty and he
voice."—N\. O. Times-Demoerat

REELS OF BARBED WIRL.

Ome Thing That Is Never Handled
Without Gloves When It
In Shipped.

Barbed wire for shipment is wound
on reels containing about 100 pounds
each. In its dimeusions a reel of wire

'is of about the size of a half bushel

measure; inopumerable barbs lrt'njr-l'l

‘from it all over except for mnarrow

strips of board that extend across the

.ELILI:! and ful‘lu the e nd Ilirrr':- uf e

reel. lLarge quauntities of barbed wire
are exported. and it is a common sight
to see reels going aboard ships lyving

#t South street wharves., The wire is
brought alongside the ship on the deck

of a [Ighlt'l'. such a load LH!ur:nTH!f_{ wer-
Laps of 2000 or 3,000 reels: sometimes
two or three lighter loads are taken
aboard a single ship. If it can bLe done
the lighter is brought alongside the
vessel in the slip, in order, as far as

' possible, to avoid handling; with the

lighter alongside the wire can be hoist-

ed directly from the lighter into the

ship. Sometimes it is necessury to tie
the lightrr o the ll'l[l“!‘*i[t‘ side of the
wharf from that at which the vessel is
IWwade fast and move the wire across
the wharf. In that case more handling
Is required.

There would be a man on the lighter

. to tumble the reels down from the

load and roll them along to the rail.

'the rolling being don: with the foot.

On the deck of the lighter at the rail

'stand two men, each with a cotton

hook. When the reel of wire has been

‘rolled along to them and tipped over
‘on ite side between them they each set

a hook through straunds enough & the

wire to hold and lift the reel and set
It up on the stringpiece of the wharf.

Thence it is tipped over onto the wharf

by a man standing there to receive it.
and . he starts it rolling across the

wharf by a push with the foot. He

wears hand coverings of some sort. as

every IUIJgEhUIEmHLI does in hand] H:"'
' barbed wire; these protective cover-
ings include gloves and wmittens of

:!eathrr and hand leathers. The hand

leathers worn are seven oreight inches
In length and five or six inches in
'breadth and are often cut from old
bootlegs. Hand leathers have a slit
in them across one end, through which
the hand is pasu—d the strip of leather
above the slit resting ou the back of

the wrist. When the palm and insides
- of the fingers’of gloves have been worn

out the gloves are put on with the

' back of the glove on the palm side of
'the hand and used in that manuer un-

til that side is worn cut also. The reels
of wire are gathered in bunches of six
at the foot of the board that rices from
the wharf, resting against the ship to

L |  protect the side of the ship from being
wn red.” There was one draw- |
the town red > N . _Lcraped in hﬂlahﬂgt argo aboard;: , they

are hoisted aboard with a bit of steve-
lores’ gear made express] Y for the pur-

the end of it, which can be spr ead out

: .41, | 10 Teach the reels. A hook is put int
'—big stomach, loose pockets with | 1 RS TP
taste’'—big P -each reel, under wire enough to give It

a secure hold, and when they have all
been hooked the bunch is hoisted Gp

'the side of the ship.—N. Y. Sun.

Cow DBells onm Cab Horses,
Since the introduction of pneumatie

' rubber tires on the London cabs many
of the cab horses wear large Swiss

*owbells on their necks.

Peanut Crop.
Last year's peanut crop was a rec-

ord-breaker. More than 4.000.000

sushels were harvested.

C'EI-I—TJ-I' Burning a Heretice.

In the course of an article sketching
the histories of some early English ec-
clesiastics. a writer tells what it coet
to burn a heretic. The items are taken
from the municipal records of (arl*r r-
bury. dated 1535. and are asfollows:

Fﬂ" the expense of hrins: 12 a heretie

rom l.ondon..... 14s £q
!-n" 1'% loads of wood to burn him... 2'-:”1
For gunpowder .
A ntake and staple..... ... R b
--Windsor \lngat*ne

Silenced the Officious Man.

There was a large crowd on an up-
town Broadway corner the other even-
ing anEPL\ massed around a prostrate
form in the street. and tiptoeing to see
over the closely packed shoulders of
the people in front.

A tall, importznt-lcoking 19an
dashed up to the throng and eried in a
loud voice:

“"Why don’t you confounded idiots
move back and give the man a chaace
to oreathe?”

W herenipnn a emall Milesian gentle-
man in the front row piped up:

ﬂngqua it's @ horse, an’ it’s dead.
F &5

£0 1t 1!

And the reformer hastened on.—
Chicago Times-Herald.

MY TASK.

i . — =

My Master sel a lask for me to do,
A fragment in the web of life to weave,
And bade me toll the changing scasons
through
I"ntil the favric Aulshed I could leave:
B30 dav by day, Insunorgathering gloom,
| wrodght my Masler's wourk upon the

EWIVEE B

One dayv came Fame, a-Kuockin at my door,
With beaming eyes and soul ensnaring
nalr,;
She held a erystal lens my gaze before,
And showed me all her kingdoms white
and tair.
“These dazzling realms may all be thine,”

siid she,
“l.eave thy degrading task and follow me.*

Lo luvely was she with those kindling eyes,
| stayved my loom, forgol my tangled
Lhiread
Then 1 recalled my Master's grieved sur-
' lse,
And, turning from her, “"Duty first,"” 1
“ald;
She frowned and went her way, and never-

.01
1'id she come knocking at my humble door.

Then Pleasure came, with laughter on her
1)),
And clear, sweet tones that thrilled me
wlien she spoke:
“"Too hard the task that clalms thy work-
manship;
Thy neck Is bent beneath a cruel voke:
Oy, come!” 1 Tollowed her with captive
Bellbe, o
I'hen sought my loom agaln o penitence.

Jdonths grew lu seusons, then in years were
oS,
While =till 1T wrought whatever wind
might blow,
Agalust what oddsa at what unreckoned
LR
They ouly who have llkewlse tolled may
KRIUIUW ; .
My gulde was Duty, resolute and stern,
Yel gracious when her purpose we dis-
cer.

YFor she has brightened all the weary time
Withsweelest luwers thatshe has taught
1O ETOW
suxuriant vines about my doorway c¢limb,
That shelter me alike from sun and'snow:
She beckons love, who comes with gealtle
tread
And bLreaks with me her loaf of pleasant
Lread.

My work 1s nearly done—in level lines
The sunlight falls across my shortening
thread:
Ey this I kuow life’s busy day declines,
Anld night cowmes on with few stars over-
head:
When morning dawus my Master 1 shall
Ate
And understand the task He set for me.
—Frances E. Pope, in Boston Transcript.
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By William L. Bradley
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H(}ul'*l'tsl.lﬂ HIGHTOWER LIVED

ou the edge of the prairie, not a

dozen miles from Piue Grove station.

He Lad sold out his farm in Missouri.
and bad comé to Caleasieu to get rich

and 'o grow old as gracefully as e¢ir-

cumstances would permit. Just how
lie guined his nickname, Hoop-pole him-
self could not tell. He knew that it
had clung to him since he could remem-
Ler, aud believed that it had something
to do with his personal appenrance at a
lender age,

This may have bLeen true; but if it
was, tme had wrought mighty changes

iu the old maun, as his proportions were

tar from beiug after the hoop-pole
stundard of excellence, nor was he built
according 1o the Grecian idea of perfee-
tion. Own the contrury, he was very
stout, with no more grace in his car-
riage than in that of an over-fat goose,
Hoop-pole's efforts at raising hair had
not been crowned of late with all the

success he could have wished. The use

of half & dozen different “restorers™ at
the sawe time had reduced his friuge of

2 !ul'}' 10 a mere frazzle, As (- lhbl I'esort,

he shaved his face ¢lean. hopiug there-
LV 10 turn the tide of hair-making ele-
ent 1o the spot where it was most
surely needed. To add to these anuoy-
ances, he was growing « very nesar-
sighted: but it was more than one's life
wias worth to tell him so.

Among the old man's many pusses-
sions that he had brought away from
Missouri were a wife and batch of seven
boys in assorted sizes, with voices tuned
to every note in the scale. Hoop-pole
was good to his family, and always kept
the larder and the clothes press bounti-

fully supplied. In his heart he waa

proud of the boys. As to his wife, he
believed her 1o be the best couk in the
Weslern couauntry; but ke would mnot
have told herso for the world, In truth,
10 Judge from daily symptoms, his chief

aim in life was to convince her that she

kuew nothing whatever; aud he knew
it all. The boys dared not differ very
much with their father at any time,

experience and trunk straps having

taught each oue to corral adverse opin-

ions behind the doors of his owu face,

Oune moruing, upon sittingz down to
breakfast, old Hoop-pole announced iu
tones of convietion that he had just seen

a badger.

“A badger!” exclaimed the two older

boys in the same breath, while all the
vounger Hoop-poles assumed attitudes
of Hexibility,

"Yes, badger—badger, badger, ls
‘here  anything remarkable about

(hat ?”

born; “but I didn't know they had
badgers down here in Louisiana.”
“"AbL-ha! Well, there are a sight of

things you don’t know yet, my man.”

“Ob, poppy!™ cried the last born.

“Was hitdeslike a "Souri hudgﬂ- oo

“Yes, sir; regular old Missouri
badger.”

"Who-o-ee!” exclaimed several in
chorus.
“Where-—where did you see him, pa?” |

asked Cap. with some reluctance.

“Going into a hole beside the smoke-
house, of course,” snapped old Hoop-
pole. “Where do you suppose I found
him—in the parlor sitting on the piano
stool 2"

out!"™

him fits!™
“Pshaw! T bet Bulger can whip the
thing bv himself."

These were some of the excited re-

marks heard from both sides the Hoop- | and ]nn‘lungm “Where, Cap, my boy 2"

pole board at the same time, while the
youngest asked, eagerly:

“IPoppy, may I run see the hole right
tow 2"

“No, sir; youcannot. Such manners!
l.eave the breakfast table to see an old
badger burrow! Mrs. Hightower, | fear
you are sadly negleeting your duty
toward these children. Not one of
them has a particle of manners—not a
particle.”

""l'is very strange if they haven't,
Mr. Hightower, when you took their
table manners into your hands some
time ago.”

“"Excuse me, Mrs. Hightower, but ]
did nothing of the kind; I merely said
| intended doing so. I hope that some
day you will learn to be more accurate
n your statements before these chil-
dren. Keep on. and they will be whcle-
gate llars by the time they are grown.
and there will be no one to blame for it
but you. If you would take my motto
*’.-1 th e rule nf your life you would not

_ “'r—wr 3ssert a"r"t".f‘g -.lntl.jfu
are absolutely sure that it is true. Now,
please, for gracious sake, Mrs. High-

tower, try to remember that. Do you!

hear7T”

‘“That’s a good motto, my dear.” re.
plied Mrs., Hightower, with a smile;
“but do vou always follow it your-
self? Are you quite sure of that bad-
ger story vou were telling just now 2»

“Mrs. Hightower, what do you take
me for? Of course 1 am sure of jt,
lluh'l MNOH sl ppose l know a hilllH‘l'I'
when | see one, aftermy living 50 years
in Missouri, where they are so thick
that you cannot walk across the
vard after night without falling down
over a dozen of them?”

“Oh. | Lave no doubt, m) dear, that
vou do; but you have been getting
powerful nearsighted of late, aud |
didun't know—=""

That was the coal that fell into the
powder keg. Up jumped old Hoop-pole,
Kicking his chair two somersaults back-
Wwiard. “Who—told Mou I was near-
sighted?” be cried, shaking Lis fist
across the table. "My e)es ure just as
Eood as yours ever were or ever will
be. My father never wore glasses jn
his life; nor my grandfather, either,
and bhe vould see 4 needle sticking an a
poust & hundred yards awa) —when Le
was 8T vears old, too!l”

“"Oh, pa! Sure enough?” ventured
one of the boys; aud Mrs, Hightower
laughed as she poured herself out au-
vthier cup of coflfee.

Toward the door stamped old Hoop-
poule, Kicking the cat across the room
as he went. *“Cap! Go straight and
get the shovel and grubbing-hoe., The
rest of vou boys, come on here; 1'll
couvincee that mother of yours in just
15 minutes that I know what 1 aw talk-
ing about.”

Al this good news everybody except
Mrs. Hightower jumped up from the
table and followed the old man out into
the yard., Some raun for tools avd some
called tue dogs. lo a few minutes all
were assembled at the east end of the
sluokehouse, where a burrow, fortified
about with a pile of fresh dirt, guve
evideuce that some animal had been at
work during the night.

“FPa,” said the 12-year-old, in an un-
guarded mowent, “that doesu't look
like the badger holes do up in Mis-
souri; it's too small.”

"YUH =u in the hutlbt‘, hil‘:" u!‘tlt*l‘t‘d
vid “tnlll-llult*. gi\illg hiis plillt" u b!it]}
ou the jaw. “Go straight this minute
and sta) there. If you must follow
Your mother's example and dispute my
word, go and keep ber company ;™ and
Will a very red face and eyves that glit-
tered Hoop-pole jerked a grubbing-hoe
from the Land of another son and fell
to work loovsening up the ground. The
barder he grubbed the redder his face
Elew, the farther bH.l:k the hu_t:- stood
and the faster Bulger and Tige wound
up their tails. Jlo a few minutes he
ceased, and with as much breath as he
could find said, between his gasps:

“Get—get in  there-—whew!—(Cap,
and throw—whew!—out that dirt with
your sh-shovel.”

In Cap weut, with both dogs mixed
up amoug his legs, and barking the
badger's death song.

“Get out of there!” growled old
“uup-pulr. lh.tkihg a4 lt'“Eng Kick at
Bulger and falling over a hoe in the
bands of a youug Hoop-pole. "'I*;tl\t‘
that blamed thing away from here!™ Le
yelled, scrambling to his feet. *I'll
teach y»ou—" but the boy had antici-
pated what was coming by taking the
shortest cut to the howse. “Confouund
my picture! Get out of the way with
that shovel!”™ And the old mau loosened
Jdp some more dirt for the boys to throw
out.

Presently Mrs. Hightower made her
appearance. “Mr. Hightower, | thought
yYou were going to town this morning
s0 fast that yvou could hardly wait for
breakfast,” she remarked.

"Madam, will you please stav iu the
house and mind vour own business.” he
panted, while the sweat flowed in
sireas.

“Oh, well, you need not get out of
Joint about it. 1 merely wanted to re-
wind you, as yvou said wou wanted to
meet Simmons there at 11 o'cloek and
get him to sign that deed.”

“There you are again, meddling
where it does not concern you. That
deed is my own affair, madan:. What's
more, this is all your work. Hauad you
kept vour mouth shut, 1 should not
have bothered this blamed varmint un-
til 1 came home. But. in 15 minutes by
this stemwinder.,” he said, patting his
vest pocket, "1 am going to show you
that 1 kuow a badger when | see one.”

“That's all right. dear: but nughtn't
you better come in and put on your
overalls? You arve scviling vour best
lrousers: see there!'”

“Mrs., Hightower, 1 will do nothing
of the sort! llere. vou, Cap, stop listen-
ing to your ma's gabble, and throw out
that dirt; lively, | say.”

With this the guud worman went back
into the house; and. for awhile, things
went along more smoothly. The hole
widened and urepened, t a sudden
change iu the direction of the Lurrow
convinc+8 old Hoop-pole that if he fol-

lowed out his Intentions he wonld have

to start digging inside the smokelhonse.,
8o, flinging open the door, he set the

' boys to moving barrels and 1ubs aside
“No, sir,” answered Cap, the first- || g

to make room for fresh operations
Down through the well-tamped dirt
floor Hoop-pole started another hole to

“intersect the burrow.

After what seemed only a short while
to him, his wife came out a second time.
“Mr. Hightower, your 15 minutes is
extremely long. Do vou know it is 11
o'clock, and that I've got to have that
gingham to-day, aml the thread and

| those buttons and—

“Mrs. Hightower, will you go back

into the house and stay there? Ortake

the buckboard, for gracious sake, and

' o into town yourself if you are in such

& rush, and stay there. 1'm going to

' bave this badger before I stop, if it

. \ . e
“Oh-h, won't it be fun digging him | ic® 8!l night. Do you hear:

Just then Cap's shovel sank through

“Who-ee! but I just know Tige'll give | T & CATity.

EL

“Oh, pa! pa!” hecalled, springing out
of the hole, “I've struck the burrow, and
I saw something move, too.”

“Did you? Where?" asked eld Hoop-
pole, excitedly, running to the edge

“Right there in that corner. There!"
“Oh, yes, yes!” Iseethedirt moving.
Call the dogs, quick! Get out of the
way there, you tads, and give them a
chance. Here. Bul iger—Tige. Hey. sick
him!"™

In tumbled the dogs, too excited for
a bark. Rapidiy they scratched aside
the dirt, while every youngster stood
around and cheered them on with clap-
ping hands.

Suddenly there was a scuffle in the
hole.

O'd Hnﬂp—pn e shouted for joy:
“There he is! There he is, Mrs. High-
tower! They've got him! Regular old
Missouri badger, too. What did I tell
you?”

At that instant both dogs sprang
from the hole and dashed through the
door; but they did not hare the badger.
[t climbed out of the hole right after
them, however, and met Hoop-pole face
to face. It was the blackest padger he
aad ever seen. Wickedly itsbright eves
snapped. It flirted its tafl just once.
and the bovs fell over one arcother in
getting out of the house, 014 Hnnp-
pole fetched one whoop and fell back-

Warda 1nto a rub of dirty coapsuds. lL.s
wile screamed hy stericaly on the gal-
Irl'}. aud the w rechk of Ih-up-puli"b fUl'-
Imer seil sprinted across the backyard,
With & LJL;_‘I skunk elose to his heels—

N, 0. L iies- Denoerut.
o

THE CAPTAIN'S LAST
LOVE AFFAIR

By Michael Corday
ST P T e e
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T NINE o'clock sharp Capt. Che-
reau left the Cercle and went home
1o bed.  “T'wenty years of bachelor life
bad made him the slave of a number of
typical habits which kept him iu fet-
leérs as stroug as iron, and would not

>

pPermit him to follow the slightest in-
dependent impulse,

very night, after undressing meth-
odically, he would hang his dolmman
over the back of a chair, lay his trou-
sers lengthwise on the sofa, folding
them carefully in the creases, and wind
bis wateh and drink a glass of water.
lThen one good blow of the fist—just
Gue—upon the feather pillow, and he
would crawlinto bed and extinguish the
candie Hame between thumb and fore-
finger, after having moistened them
for their protection. This was his in-
variable method of procedure, per-
formed almost mechanically for 20
years past!

The captain closed hLis eves and
thought about the events of the day.
He had lost at dominoes and had to
pay for the coffee for two, and that had
ungered him just a little. Then he
sighed, turned over, and fell quickly
asleep. Just how long he had been
eleeping he could not tell, but for some
reason he awoke. He lay still for a
mowmwent trying 1o find a reason for the
unusual occurrence,

Everything was as he had left it
when he retired. It was not raining
outside, so he determined that it was
mere restlessnesg, and soon fell into a
doze,

Suddenly there was a queer noise
o the next room—a baby was erying.
As if bothered by an oppressive dream,
the sleeping captain tossed about rest-
lessly, muttering under his breath some-
thing that sounded like: “Horrid little
mp.

But the screaming of the child be-
came worse and more penetrating as
the time wore on, until the room
secined fairly filled with it. “Then the
captain found himself wide-awake, and
he gave vent to his feelings in a single
strong word., For a year he bhad not
had & whole night’s rest!

His neighbors were a young couple,
a simple lieutenant and his wife. Since
the time of the arrival of a baby next
door the crabbed old bachelor had had
10 suffer its moaning, then its erying,
and pow it was old enough to shriek
lustily.

lustead of mending, matters had, in-
deed, become still worse since the ba-
by's father, this “simple lieutenant,”
with his sharp voice and his stupid
baby-talk, had tried to take a hand in
the quicting of the child. His “Where
is baby's hair?” and “Does baby love
papa’” which he would repeat ten or
twenty times, until the little tot would
point to its head or stroke its papa's
cheeks—obh, how trying it was!

sut never before had the erying of
the child been so piercing as it was
this pight. It was a succession of
screams of fright; the shrieks of a
child left alone at night, erving until
the little throat was raw, until it
lacked breath to utter another sound.
Alarmed and angry at the same time,
the captain jumped out of bed, ex-
claiming: “Well, we!l, what's the mat-
ter now?”’

Ordisarily, the sharp voice of the
deutenant or a lullaby from the mother
quick!y soothed the troubles of the
little tot. This time, however, the
tears remained undried. The old bach-
eior quickly put on his uniform and
went into the nall.

‘The door of the adjoining apartment
bad by some accident beeun left ajar;
a lamp was burning brightly on the
table 1n the anteroom. He took it and
entered the sleeping-room. Next to
the large bed stood a eradle, the cur-
tains of which the captain threw back.
There lay the little tot in a jumble of
cushions, beating the air with her little
bands and feet. Her face had become
a dark red from the exertion of yelling
and kicking.

What? “The baby all alone? Quick-
ly the captain looked through the
apartment, stepping into the dining-
room, the elegantiy furnished parlor,
the girl's room, the kitchen. Not a soul
was there! Even the nurse-girl, that
useless piece of household furniture,
wis nowhere about,

"Hang it!” he exclaimed. “So, while
the lieutenant and his wife spend the
evening at an entertainment, the nurse-
girl runs out to flirt with Ler bezu!
Humuh!™

Quickly he returned to the cradle,
put away the lamp, and lifted up the
little baby, a tiny girl.  But she strug-
gled =0 hard with her legs, and made
stuch violent movements with her little
body, that the captain was afraid he
might drop her. Quickly he sat on a
chair aud placed her upon his knees.
Dut she still kept on erying. To quiet
her down, the captaio got up. held her
before him with outstretched arms, and
began to dance some step which he
invented on the spur of the moment.
It resembled the trot of a horse more
than any known dance.

To complete the effect he sang, keep-
ng time with his faney step: “Houpla,
houpla! tolderolloll!™ over and over
agaiuo.

His efforts to quiet the baby were
almost crowned with success; she
sobbed a little less, the tears became

scarcer and scarcer—the last drops |

from an empty vessel!

Sudenly she lay quite still; her eyes,
Ler expression, her outstretched arms
plainly convered a desire for some-
thing: The captain turned his eves in
the direction of the object coveted by
the little girl: she wanted his cross of
the Legion of Hgnor. For a moment,

the red ribbon and the enameled trin-

ket seemed to her. as to many other
wabies. the most desirable object in the
werld., The old baehelor allowed the

anwkward little fingers, which were so
siim and fine and straight, to take his
eross. The little one at once quiet-
ed down and began to smile sweetly at
aim,

The rough old captain looked down
upon her with the eyes of the explorer
who discovers a new, a blessed country.,
The little round cheeks, with the dried
tears still visible upon them; the little,
ha!f-opened mouth, made him feel cur-
ousiy soft-hearted. With exuberant
enthusiasm he drew up the little head
to his own bearded face.

“Do vou love me?"

But the red ribbon of the crosswasa
far greater attraction for baby than
the captain’s big mustache. Then he
hit upon the idea of disguieing his
voice and imitating the “simple lieu-
tenant.” and asked coaxingly: "“Does
baby love papa?”

He bhad to repeat ihis guestion at

least 20) times, If there had been on :

the other side of the wall a eertain

captuin about 45 years of age, how

angry he would have been to have

heard that!

But this vers l';llriuli. jll*«i theén per
mitted a rathel young .'J.n.i'\. O hiss
him, and the oddest thing about it was
that the two fresh, moist lips that

louched his cheeks made hiseves grow

drm with tearse and refreshed his kind

and loving old heart.

\ lJ'l'IH'-Ia_'\ clock sdruck Ill:’l:ll:glll
Nobody came home, neither the nurse
nor the voung couple. The little one
wias tired !'n-:u.;_-!. 10 t:.I'HIj, bt (ﬁl]’ﬂ
( hereau was a novice in the art of put-
l'r,;_r babies to sle ¢P. He remiembered,
hunn-\rr_ that the huh_‘k ‘s mother luu!
aiways hummed a e m.’x. Ihat he
might try also. But alas! he onl v knew
military marches., \Well, he would try
a march on the baby., PPacing up and
down the room with long steps, he
rocked the little girl, who had loug ago
succeeeded iL loosening the ribbon
from his coat, and was now hll'-_’s' iryv-
ing to chew the cross, and softly

hummed a soldier's song:

" When a dapper voung nussar
Meets a pretty country lass,
1Thed he—hm hm hm hm hm-"

But the sweet little burden upon his
arm did not care to go to sleep just
tllt-li: she inumbled inarticulate
SOUNU S, :;Hl:_'ht'tf and looked at hun
“‘]Ih lier h:g, L!e eves, 1hen (‘Hpt.
Chereanthoughtthat the rhythm of his

song mwust have been too lively; he

started up another, a very slow,

/; fﬁ/ /
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THE CAPTAIN LOOKED INTENTLY AT
THE CHILD.

monotonous, almost endless couplet : |
all about 'the boy that went away and 1
would come back on the morrow.”

He sang so convincingly well and de-
veloped such zeal that the little girl
actually went to sleep. The captain
wus so afraid that she might wake up
if he tried to put her back into her lit-
tle nest of lace and feathers, that he
sat down carefully in an armchair and
remained there without stirring.

The room had become still again;
ounly the elock on the wall ticked with
every swing of the pendulum. The
captain looked intently at the child;
sleep seemed to have overcome her in
the midst of some motion; one of her
dimpled fists lay on his breast, the
other still l.:]u.'-prl.f the ¢rose of the Le-
gion of Honor. Peace rested upon the
pure, closed evelids. upon the curls
over that moist forehead, upon the ten-
der clieeks, upon the half-opened lips,
from which a deep breath issved at
regular intervals,

The warmth @f that little body per-

meated his, and Yose in him as a wave |

of intoxication. Does that joy really
exist, then, bhe asked himself, which
\lls all those who are near to a child?
Aud that warm tenderness issuing
from a child’s heart is not an empty
delusion either.

Oh! what a difference between the
empty, superficial lite Lhe led and the
ever-anxious, solicitous Jove inspired
by such a sweet little ¢creature whom
one could love from first tolast, from
birth to death!

The noise of the eclock suddenly
seemed to fill the room, and Capt.
Chereau felt that he was an old man;
he felt it plainly, just as one notices
the hairsgetting white,

“How short is life after all!” he
sighed. And Lhe regretted his lost
years, his wasted vyears, lhis selfish
life, of which theve would remain noth-
ing—nothing at all. There would be
No one tomourn him, even.

A great discouragement came over
him, and went from his heart to his
eves.

There were '-h;w in the anteroom;
the young couple had come at last—

ehe wrapped in furs, he with the collar any Job [’l‘ll'll’lll
ters not what von want,

all at the Uxiox office
order.

of his cout turned up. On the threshold
of the room they halted. thunder-
struck; next to the table in the big
armchair sat their neighbor. the cap-
tain, holding in Lis arms their child.
fast asleap. and still holding the cap-
tain’s cross of the Legion of Honor in
her tightlyv<losed fist,

They were about tocery out at the un-
usual scene: “0Oh, captain—!"

But Capt. Chereau lifted up his head,
and, showing his face flooded with
tears, Le whispered softly to them,
placing hie forefinger upou hisgrizzled
mustache:

“Huskh! She's asleep.”—From the
French in the Saturday Fvening Post.
Reproving an Archbhishop.

\n English paper tells how the arch-
Ill"llt}ll of Canterbury suie (e ago
cntered an East end (London) ehureh
during a week-night service, and, tak-

ing a back seat, joined in singing one |

of “Utuh ﬂrui . ;IIILE\ - 11 vimns., Next
to him was a wo rk.ugmdn who was
singing lustily in tune. The primate
was wretchedly out of tune, and his
singing evidently upset the werking-
man, whe patiently endured the dis-
cord as long as he could, and then,
nudging the archbishop, whispered in
his ear: “’'Ere, dry up. mister! You're
spiling tlre show!"—Chicago Chron-
icle.
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QUEEN ANNE'S RAILROAD
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Schedule in effect Novmber 21, 1898

Steamer connections between 94 ngbt
Street Wharf, Baltimore, and Railroad
division at Queenstown.

Westward.
S 1 = “
Exp. Mix'd

[Leave Arrive
A STATIONS A. M. P. M.
20 6.00 Baltimore 11.55 9.45
25 9.10 (Queenstown 9.02 5.35
S1 916 Bloomingdale 857 5.25
38 923 Wye Mills R50 5.17
44 9.30 Willoughby 3. 5.04
ola D.& C. Juue L3S
A3 943 (Queen Anne 3. 449
a0 945 Hillsboro 8.3 0
9 950 Downes
02 953 Tuckahoe
O7 10,00 Denton
16 1015 Hobbs
923 10.23 [lickman
27 1027 Adamsville
1 10.32 Blanchard
A7610.49 (:reenwood
7-44 1055 (Owens
7.47 11.00 Oakley
7.08¢11.15 Fllendale
S.06 11.24 Wolfe
8S.11 11.30 Milton
R.19 11.28 Whiteshoro
.22 11.41 Overhrook
.26 11.45 GGreenhill
.30 11.50 [.Lewes
A- M. A. M.
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CONNECTIONS.

a connects at D. & C. Junction for
points on Del & Chesapeake R R, "

h connects at Greenwood with the Del.
Division of the Phila, Wilm & Balto R
R for Bridgeville, Seaford, and pointﬂ
South.

¢ connects st Ellendale with the I}
Md & Va. 1 R for Georgetown.

¢ connects at Greenwood with the De

| Diviston of the Phila, Wilm & Balto R

[. W. TROXEL, Gen’l Manager,
Queenstow

e ——

PENNSYLVANIA RAILROA"
P. W.& B, R.

PDelaware & Chesapeak

Commencing May 30th, 180¢
will run as follows:

GOING STATIONS,
SOoUrTH
280 2025

Mail. | Pass,

s M.l P. M.

68 9 9 00| Baltimore
3 46 Phila.

D> 47 Clayton

o6 nenton

h (04 | Hartley

Week Davs

0 12 Marvdel
6 19| Henderson
6 26 | Goldshoro
29 | Greensboro |
16 Ridgely
53 | Queen Ann
02| Cordova |
(8 (Chapel
o) Faston 08 |
37 Trappe 39
47 | Oxford 6 45

" stops to leave or take passengers
on notice to conductor.

J. B, Hutehinson’ J. R. Wood
Gen'l Manager. Gen’]l Passenger Agt

‘ester River Stezmdoat Company

CAANGE OF SCHEDULE.
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done with neatness and
dispateh, and reason-

able prices.

Give us a trial order for either :
vertising or Job Work.

we can please vou.
For any further information call

at or address the

Union Pub. Co.

Beginning* November Tth, 1898, the
STEAMER EMMA A. FORD

We believe | will leave Chestertown on Monday, -

Wednesday and Friday at 7:30 o'clock
a. m., stopped at Rnlph s Booker’s, Qua-
ker Neck, Bogles', Queenstown and
Kent Island. Leave Queenstown at

0:30 arriving in Baltimore about 12:15;

teave Baltimore on Tuesday, Thursday
and Saturday at 10:30 a. m., arriving at
Queenstown about 1:30 p. m.; arriving
at Chestertown abont 3:30 p. m.

DENTON, MD.

STEAMER B. 5. FORD,

leaves Centreville on Tuesday, Thurs-
dayv and Saturday at X.00 a. m., smppmg
at landings on Corsica River, Bogles,
Queenstown Jackson Creek and Kent
[sland; leave Queenstown at 9.30 a. m.,
and arriving in Baltimore at about
12-15 p. m; leave Baltimore Monday,
Wednesday and Fridav at 10:30 a. m.,

arriving at l‘lueeusmu n about 1:30 p. m
Lentreville alm 1t 3.50 p. m
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EXPERIENCE
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CoPYRIGHTS &C.

Anvone sending a sketch and deseri
quickly ascertain our opinion iree w
invention is probably patentable. Communica-
confidential. Handbhook on Patents
eent free. Oldeat agency for securing patents.

Patents taken throun h Munn & Co. receive
apecial notice, without ¢

Scientific American.

A handsomely illustrated weekly.
mlltinn of anv acientific journal.
» four months, §L. Sold byall nwndulera.

"“ & cn 36 1Broadway, New Y

apch Office, 825 F &t

tion may
ether an

tionastrictl

H‘I'EE. in the

'miven to Mail Orders.
" DPDruceists,
Lﬂﬂtﬂt eir- L ==

Terma, §5 a

Washington, D.

¥ Until further nntwt'lheb . Ford
will make the landings of the L-ralltude
at Rock Hall.
GEORGE WARFIELD,

President.
James E. Tavlnr Gien, .-\gt.
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OUR NATIVE HERBS

The original Herb C ompound and Great

BLODOD - ot
PURIFIER
AND LIVER REGULATOR. GUAR-
ANTEED TO CURE ALL DISEAS-
ES ARISING FROM IMPURE
BLOOD AND INACTIVITY OF

THE LIVES,

200 days treatment for §1, and the $1

'back if you are not Cured.

Any one sending $1 by mail to the
~underigned agert the medicine will
e sent post paid, Prompt attention
Not sold by

'HE ALONZO O. BLISS, CO.,
Sole Proprietors.
SMITH GOOD,
Agent for Caroling countv, Md , and
hent county, Del. 11-24-6m.




