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terest In thea That a
should He so concerned 1 Jakd to the
monotany of prison Wfe; but at last T dis-
covered o was booding over some
peheme whii wae hall-ashamed to pro-
pose e o frankly Inguired what was
on his mind.
“I've got a potion that I'd like to write
out otie of my storles mysell,” he confersed,
with some diMdence, 1ty sl foliy, muaybe,
but It would do me good to try.'

“Mt did seem droll, but he was such #
that it would
have beon cruel not to humor him On my
next vislt we carried out hie project, and
never had 1 seen him so cheerful and happy
as wher e handed me his comipleted mant-
Heript.

“orp would do me good to have that pub-
linhed," ho aa'd, amiling upon me with open
kindiliness ‘Yo may find mistokes in it
bt don't make any chanees.  Let it go, title
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I carriod his story home and read It
that 1t wonld be guite useless
unless some Journnl would
take it as pews  Yet, with all its fanlls,
there were ceortain novel expressions seat-
tercd through It which could hardly be Im-
proved

“In order to preserve these hits 1 copled
the whole manusoript for my own henefit
It was short—and I wos on the point of
sending it to one of the New York dailics
when [ remewbered my  promise te the
warden.

“The elory soemed  perfectly
Still, there was my promise; and, after some
indecision about suppressing the manu-
I must give It

harmless,
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that break. Its leader, old John
wis  the wost audacious  burglar
duy, His skill and bolduess hod
around him a pleked lot of clever
gtanch men, nll of them, and
adopts at their calling.

“We, In Majne, had heard little about
thele operations until they visited the town
of Penniwell, a dozen miles from Rolton,
and broke into the vault of its bank, They
bad secured most of the money when an
plarm was ralsed and they were com-
pelled to fly. All of them escaped, excepl
Navy. Laden, as he was, with the bulk
of the spoils, he nearly eluded his pur-
suers by running to cover In the ravioes
of Colquatt mountain. There, before he
wasg hrought to bay, he safely concealoed
hig plunder; and, to this day, it has never
been found,"

“Orf course a reward was offered,'
Frarie,

“Certainly. The Pennlwell money is ns
peductive to the people of that vicinity as
Captain Kidd's gold, and even now they
will not allow a strapger fto go upon the
mountain side alone. It was useless Lo guess
tion Navy. He was true to his assoclates
s long as he lyved; and unusual precautions
were taken to prevent his sending them any
message.'”

“How did you eome to know him?"

“l used to do some charitable work at
that time—cespecially In the Bolton prison,
where bhe wos confined."

“Md you reform any criminals?” Jack Hall
scoptically Inquired

“Come, Hall, let him alone!” Frarie in-
terposed.  *“We want to hear about the burg-
lar."

“I had been In and out for months before
I sow Navy: but at last the warden galoped
confidence In my digeretion and, after an
explicit warning, volunteercd to take me to
the conviot's ocell.

“ONavy is a orafty old fellow,' he ndmon-
Ished me. ‘Don't repeat a word that he
pays! He will try to use you when you
least suspeot it

“We found the prisoner sitting by the
door, with his grizzled head resting upon
hig hands, Weary, dogged endurance was
graven In every line of his face, He
brightened, upon our entrance, and, with a
alight twinkle of the eyes, looked me over
humorously. Iy that one glance he had
probed my Inexperlence, and, after the war-
den's departure, he warily tested his con-
clusions.

“This Is very kind," he began, smoothly,
't Is pleasant to meet a geutleman of your
eloth, | suppose you would lHke me to re-
pent of my evil waye?

“ 1 had not thouziht of 1" 1T answered
curtly. *Would you prefer to see o clergy-
man?

“ONavy turned quickly upon me. ‘1 thought
you were one of them! he exaleimel

“'Not at all, I cume here with merely
A human Interest In you.'

“Surprised as he was, Navy quickly re-
eovered his polse,

*iNow, 1 call that Kind!' he sald, with a
touch of feeling. ‘Just because I'm a human
belng that's loncly and needs company, That
does me good, If I wasn't wearlng these
steipes, I'd offer you my band on that!

“Of course, he made no mollon to do so;
but 1 promptly put out my hand.

““Phank you,"” he sald, giving It a firm
‘elnap. ‘It seems good to meet o gentleman
agiin.'

* ‘You have a few vieltors,” 1 suggestod.

* “You are the Arst outslder, excepting the
Pennlwell people. There's the chaplain; he
wants me to be sorry for my sine—Lord, I'm
no hypocrite!” he broke oul, scornfully
‘Cracking safes s my profession, and If |
was free I'd bo at it again. 1've talked some
with the warden, but he hasn‘t a particle
of sympathy with my feeliogs, He only
ghakes his head and =ays: ‘Ab, John, we
ought to huve caught you long ago!" Now
T eall thut & kind of wet bhlankel on a4 man's
professional enthusissm, don’t you?"

“l amiled and assented readily—he
such a fascinating old sinner.

** ‘80 you are driven back upon your mem-
ories, I remarked

“AThat's Just it! And  comforting they
are, too, You would be surprised to know
of the fortumes ve made. Well, every-
thing Is gone now, and 'm lakl on the shelf:
but It's a great consolation to look back
po & successful earcer. When I get blue,
sitting here alone, 1 hark back to some time
when | outwitted the oMceers, and I heartens
me wonderfully,

“Thon he paused a moment. ‘I wonder if
you would be Interested to hear of such mat.
ters?™ he asked, doubtfully.

*Indeed 1| would!” was my instant re
sponse. ‘Do you mind Af | use this? Some-
tlmes 1 write stories for the magazines.'

“Navy was loterested at onee.

“"How do you make out? he asked, erit
leally.

“Paorly envugh, g0 far,

“olord, what you need s Nfe? he de-
elared. 'Why, 1 could give you wstories to
write untll your hair is gray!

Y Nothing could please me botter," sald I.

YWl you put in my own pame? he
wsked, eagerly.
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up. The warden llgtened rather triumphantly
to my explanation.

“T told you Navy would try to use you,'
he sald, grufly ‘We will keep a striet
watch after this.'

“He ran over the story hastlly and with
evident disappointment,

" Pshaw! there's nothing about the Pennl-
well case here, he exclaimed., ‘Thls affair
liappened a dozen vears ago! Navy s con-
ceited, He wants to keep his name before
the profession.’'

i'I remarked that the story was fairly well
tald.

*“*'Oh, yes, he e smart enough and would
be a dangerous fellow at large. It's lucky
for the whole country that we have him
behind the Lars. As for this stuff, 1t doesn't
really amount to anything, but we can’t let
it go out while the man lives, Thanks to
you, just the same.''
“That was rather hard on
old codger,” observed Hall,
“All you could do, nevertheless,
Frarle.

“ “It seemed so to me,” Palne continued.

Yot I felt mean about it and did not visit
the prison again, This fell out the more
naturally Lecause matters of business were
occupylng my time and within a fortnicht
I had retaoved from Bolton to this eity.”

“Where g your copy of Navy's slu‘r}',
Kep?' asked Jack Hall,

“It s still at my old home. 1 eculled out
what 1 wanted, to go with my other notes.
There weoe some parts which did not seecwn
sa bright, on a second reading.’

Frarie arose and, flicking away a particle
of clgarette ash, took up hix hat.

“There may be a call for more of Navy's
adventures,” he said. T mdvige vou not
to kill off the old man until vou have ex-
hausteéd your material, By-the-way, 1 In-
ferved that ke was dead.  Is that so?"

“He dled In prison more than a YUAT ARoO.
Not until then did [ feel at liberty to write
him up.” ]

“Well, good nlght. Come on, Hall,"

On the afternoon of the next day, while
Paine was busy at his desk, a sranger was
shown to his room by the landlady, Palue
]whlrlmt his chair around angd rose to grect
1im,

The stranger shot a quick, penetrating
glunce at his host and bowed with mingled
deference and asgurance He waa dressed
expensively, and o slight swagger in his

the ambitious

sald

killing |

[

“Oh, It & no secret. He was A con-
viet in the Bollon prison. 1 used to visit
him there—in the course of some charitable
wark which 1T did.”

With some reluctance Palne added this
Iant explanation, which hle considersd 4
detall of no porsible interest 10 a stranger.
Yet hin wotds made a marked impression
upon Perking.

“You were good ta him, then?"
respectiully

“1 liked the man; [ couldn't help liking
him."

No wonder! John Navy—aceording to
your story—was a sguare, open-hearted man
It didn't harm you any to befelend him
| You bad a rare chance, young man' 1 sup-

ose he talked pretty freely?”

He told me a great dedl about his 1%
| Paine admitted, a trife mystiled by thesn
| questions, ‘I wrote it all down,' he addied
at Jength,

Aganin an oager
tar's eyves,

“Desk's full of it, I supose,” he ohigorved
casunlly,

“My head In full of It,”" Palne
“Yos, of course 1T have my notes ™

Silence ensued for a few moments;

“I was amused at some paris of  that
rtory,” Perkins went on, still dallvine whh
his errand, “"The old man sald soine gueer
Lthings."

“He used other expreesions quite as pe-
ouliaf as those in my story."” !
“And you remember them all?" caked
Perkine, coming sharply to husiness,
“What's your price for the rest of it7"
Paine was taken unaware ‘S0 you

a publisher! he exelalmod,

“A publisher?—Yoer, of course: you've hit
It Perkins laughed lightly,

“If you want my work muake me un offer,”
gaid Paine, with instant shrew lneas, ©Of
course I shall expect an advance on what
the Maxima pald me."

“That's business!" Poerkins

he auked,

light flashed in the via-

rejoloed

are

replied.  *1

| don't know what those fellows palil you, but

it's worth more to me than it Is to them.
How would 3500 strike you?"*

“Done!” eried Paine. *“You shall have the
Best story I can  write, Five thousand
words ™" he asked, In the next breath.

"1 don't eare about the number of words,”
safd the mao, with a touch of impatience.
“IUs Navy's talk that brings the dollars,
Can 1 have It now?”"

“Oh, ne!” =ald Paine, In sutprise, It
Isn't written yot! When must vou have the
pﬂul’.\".’”

“Thought you had it
exclalmed Perkins, darting a glint of sus-
pleioir at the auther. “Well, you know your
business, Make it short, though. How long

a woeek?'

“You ean have it In a week.”

“All right.  In a week you shall have your
$600.""  And Perking bowed himself out, well
contentod,

Meeting Frarie upon the street at a later
hour, Paine gayly accosted him, with out-
etretehed hand,

“Shake, old man!" he ecried. “I  have
bounded into the ranks of the high-priced
story-tellers!” ;

Frarie shook hands with his customary
seriousness,

“How is that, Paine?” he queried,
you hypnotized an editor?

"Syndicate man, T think. I was too much
surprised to ask for particulars. It doesn't
matter,  Perkins of Chicago wants to pay
me $6500 for a story.” ?

“Long life to Perkins of Chicago. 1 don't
recall hig name:; but 1 am heartily pleased
at your success, Maine.”

“When Perkins reapprared, at the ap-
pointed time, he glanced over the first few
pages of the manuseript with groat sat|s-
faction, and counted out $300 in payment,

“l hope this will be a succoss,” the author
civilly remarked. “1 have made it as idra-
matle ag possible, remembering your inter-
est in Navy's conversation,'

“It's & sure success!"" Perking answered [u
high elation. “Good evening.'

He¢ shook hands effusively with
and immediately took his departure,

Paine's sleeping room adjoined his study,
and the deor between these apartments wus
Kept closed at night. When he opened il
the next morning on his way, down to break-
fast he uttered a sharp cry of dismay and
sprang forward into the room excitedly.

During the night his desk had been ran-
sacked and Its contents strewn over the
floor. Paine made a hurrled search through
both rooms, but nothing else—not even his
watch and money—had been disturbed, More-
over, when he had carefully rearranged his
disordercd papers, they were all accounted
for, with this exception—every serap of writ.
ing which related to John Navy had been
stolen!

Early that afternoon Perkins returned.
He appearcd depressed and disconcerted, wnd
his changed mien excited Paine's wonder,

“Iid you like my story?' he asked.

“Yes, It I#¥ o good story.” Perkins slowly
responded.  “It Is something of an advance
on the other, Still, 1 don't find that it
contalng all I expocted,”

“Why, what did you want?'—Palne was
on his mettle pow.  “You would hardly ex-
pect o three-volume novel for the price
vou offered!®

“I didn’t bid high enough, that's a fact,"”
the publisher confessed, “But 1 want the
rest of It—badly. I am thinking of making
you n big offer for all you know about
Navy."”

"In
others?

“Oh, anyway you like—yes!" Perkins got
up and walked the floor impatiently 1
can’t explain—It's this wavy: You have
what I want, and If 1 can make n deal with
you we won't dicker about the price. Now
what can you do for me?"

“1 can supply the demand,” sald Palne,
confidently, “Bul you must give me time
for this. Unfortunately, all my notes were
stolen last night.'

“That was all you knew
asked Perkins, hopelessly,

“Everything I had., Stay—there {s Navy's
own story; but I have already dipped into
thiat for a few of his peculiar (deas.'

“Navy's own story!" the publisher echoed,
in strong excitement.  “"What's that?"

all in your head!"

“Have

Palne

a serles of short storfes like the
4

about Navy?"'

Paine made a brief explanation, sud
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i

WHILE PAINE WAS AT HIS DESK A VISITOR WAS SHOWN IN.

boaring Indicated that he was consclous of
bringiug his welcome In his pocket,

“Sporting man,” thought Paine.
does he want of me?"

"Are you Mr. Kepler Palne?'
new-comer, with much suavity.

‘I am.'

“Then you wrote “John Navy's Confes-
slon," which has just sppeared in the Max-
lma?"

“1 dia”
“Toake a chair,
i

“I've read It," sald the man, emphati-
ecally. "Hest thing T ever read. 1 got gnto
It from that name. Excuse me—I forgot
to wmentlon my own, It's Perkins, of Chi-
cago, 1 should bave been sorry to miss
that story of yours. Now when are you
Kolpg to give us the rest of jit?"

“"The rest of It?" Palne repested, In be-
wilderment. "The story s completé In this
number of the Maximu.” Then he reallzed
that the public was thirsting for his work.
“1 can wrile more tales of Lthe same sort,
If that s what you mean."

“About this same John Navy?"

“Certalnly."”

“That's Just what |
reads Hke the truth.”
Ing his words carefully.
kuown somebody just Ilke him.'
luguirlugly st Palne,

I did. I kuew ¢ld Johm Nevy him-
sell."

“What

asked the

with
Have

n smile,
you read

Palne answered
Mr

wean! That story
sald Perking, welgh-
“You wmust have
He looked

" ‘t.‘crtaiuly_ it you wish me to,'
. "Navy secwed gratiied. 1 well remember

“Where?"
glog your pardom!

Perkions asked eagerly—'"beg-
I dido't wean—*

upan learning the fate of this story Per-
kins drew u long breath, as If tantallzed
wlmost beyond endurance.

“But you say that you copled It," he
exclalmed, with a gleam of hope. “Where's
the eany

“It ta still &t my old home
with a trunkful
attie."

“Then you ecould

“Certadnly, f it
you. ™

Strangely enough, the publisher's eagor-
ness  was quickly allayed by this reply.
“Weo will let the matter rest awhile," he
declded, after a moment of abstraction,
and then quietly withdrew.

A few days afterward Palpe
& letter and & paper addressed in his
mother's handwriting. With & pleasant
anticipation of home news he opened the
lettor, but its first paragraph drew from
blin a ory of surprise. Hls old home had
also been entered by o burglar, It was
& matter of wlight lwportance, but, in the
Hght of hls own recent experience, IL was
Buficlently disturbing.

Further detalls made It very colear that
both of these trivial robberies had been com-
mitted by the same mwystorious person. AN
in the former case, nothing of value had
been stolen; but the contents of an old wrunk
had been found scattered over the atile
flogr.

“I send you the Gazette, which has Just
arrived.” Mrs. Palne wrote, In cobnclusion,
“l see that the Penoiwell money hus been

packed away
of old letters up o the

Eget ity

is of any value o

received
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An elegant line of heavy materials—
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-
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cutaways and sacks.........

a1 shades dark effects all wool Suits—
sack-—straight or round cut..........

Clay —satin—silk lined. .

O R )
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The latest creations will always be found on our counters.

—a special price

Wilson Bros.” Laundered Shirts

Oc

with latest novelties,

Gent's Furnishing Department replete

at all

Sh()eS For Everybody,
Large line Men’s Shoes
$1.25 to $5.00
Large line Ladies” Shoes

$1.00 to $5.00

Misses” and Children’s Shoes

prices.

Junior and Reefer Su

An elegant

Children’s Suits.

$1.50 to $6.00
Two-piece Suits, all wool worsted,

$1.50 to $8.00

new goods.

its, ages 3 to 3,

line of all
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recovered, and that one of the burglars is
in custody. Possibly this is the man who
entered our house.™

A sudden light broke in upon Paine's
mind. There was but one man who knew
of the papers in his trunk—one man who
had shown an insatinte curiosity about John
Navy. Smatching up the Gazette, he gquickly
ran over its prolix account of the arrest.

The last paragraph was especially Inter-
esting to Kepler Paine,

“The prigoner reglstered the Unjion
house as Perkins of Chilceago, His connec-
tion with the Navy gang has been clearly
cstablished, and it appears that he discoy-
ered the long-hidden booty by means of a
cipher message from his old chief. Part
of this cipher was contained in certain ob-
scure phrases of a story entitled, “John
Navy's Confesslon,' which was recently pub-
lished In the Maxima.'
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POSTERS IN POLITICS,

at

HARWOOD,

Inereasing Use of Them in Preslden-
tinl Compalzns,

Although the use of political
a natlonal campaign s not new, they will
be employed to a far greater extent than
ever In the present struggle. Posters will
form a part of the literature Issued by
the burenu at republican headguarters, says
the Chicago Times-Hernld, while numerous
printers and publishers have placed a num-
ber of designs in the merket.

Posters ns a feature of campalgn litera-
ture date back to the election of William
Henry Harrison in 1840, Thomas H. McKee,
who is in charge of the distribution of
literature from rvepublican headquarters in
Chicago, has a collection of poaters, of
which several are from the campalgn of 1840,
They are crude In exccution and design, and
for the most part would pot be sanctioned
In tone by the national committees of today,
being bitter partisan attucks upon the plat-
form and principles of the opposing party
and upon the character of Its candidate.
Printed in rude charncters upon cheap paper,
they were posted upon walls, fences and
doors, and formed an effective weapon of
campalgn warfare in that day. Mr. McKese
has specimens of these poster
campalgns of 1840, 1844, 18§
One of these, printed upon blue-tinted paper,
I8 & bitter attack upon the character of
General Scott. Another represents an old-
time whig standing bare-armed with o kolfe
in his hand. As he looks at his arm in a
threatening way the old partisan says: U
I bhave a drop of democratic blood In my
veins I want to let it out.”

Poster printing has received so large a
sharo of the attentdon of designers and
printers within a few years and posters have
becomoe so favored as a means of publicity
that a high degree of perfection |s expected
in those intended for political purposes. That
expectation hus been I o degree fulfilled,
A number of posters designed [for thig cam-
palgn are In the market, of which a few
are artistie in design snd execution. One
of the first In the feld, and easily the
premier in beauty and effectiveness, Is en-
titled “McKinley, the advapce agent of
prosperity.” On elther slde of an excellent
portralt of the wepublican nominee ars
scenes (Hustrative of the prosperity in manu.
facturing and ferming for which the natae
of the MoKinley bill was synonymous. Be-
tween them are a shield and an
eagle, below which a business man
laboring man clasp hands,

The design s printed upon a single sheet,
24x36 Inches In size, Tor general use. 1t
may be had also in the form of a six-sheet
poster, large enough to Nl an ordinary bill-
board, or as small ag an ordinary dodger.
This design is sald w have recelved the per-
sonal lndorsement of Chuirman Hanna. It
is published in Cleveland At any rate, It
has achieved a speedy success, and it s to
e found, as early as this in the campolgn,
in nearly every headguarters and McKinley
club. Quantities have been ordered by the
ptate and natlonal committees Lo be sent to
every town and village. The size used for
billboards will be used extensively. The Y4x
36 wize sells ut rewall for 26 cents,

The "ship of state’” poster, published o
Chicago, I8 a novel combipation of a poster
and & substantial chart. Over the pletures
of the candidates ls an outline of the “ship of
state." which is planked with figures and
dates, representing the growth of the gov-
eramept from its constitutiopal beglnnings
While by the wildest flight of the imagina-
tion no beauty could be found {u the deslgn
It has a statlstical value and s in & degree
effective

The McKinléy banner, by Albert Hender
son, which is published and clroulated by
one of the Hreworks mapufacturing oomn-
pailes, is open to the objection of belng too
crowded with detall to be effective at even a
siall distedce. Priuted la colors oo cloth

posters in

and a

American |

and designed for decorations and to be used
in clubs and headguarters, it I8 g0 burdencd
with figures that much of its effect ls
lost.

The poster bearing the portraits of Me-
Kinley and Hobart, with a background com-
posed of the American eagle and shield, is
issued by A. N, Hart of Chicago.

The “16 to 1" poster, which has recently

| heen Issued, Is printed In blue and red let-
ters, with illustrations, The text s as fol-

16 T0 1.
WHAT IS 1IT?

A sliver dollar welghs
glxieen times as much
GOLD DOLILAR.,

When the ratlo wos
lished for the coinage
and silver dollars 1t
mitely represented the
vitlue of the two metals.
ounee of gold wna worth
gixteen times as much
ounee of sliver,

NOW AN OUNCE OFF GOLD
15 WORTH MORE THAN
THIRTY TIMES as much a8 an
oundce of sflver, L'ndor our lnuw,
whoever owns gold bulllon can
take It to THIE MINT and have
it maude Into coins without any
cost to him. That Is free coln-
e of goll.

The gaold thus colned s worth
i dollnr, IRRESPECTIVE OF
THE STAMI* ALL OVER THE
WORLD. The silver men do-
mitnd that we shall do the sune
thing for sllver without uany
change of ratlo—thint Is to say,
thit  every SILVER MINE
OWNER shall be PRERMITTIED
TO TAKE THE PRHODUCT OF
HIS MINE to the GOVERN-
MENT MINT and hnve every G
cents’ worth of HIS SILVEIR
stamped as o dollar, profting
him & cents and costing the
GOVERNMENT AN THE
PROPLIEE OF THE UNITED
STATES § conts on every dollar

thus caolned,
THAT I8 WHAT FREF

nbout
ns

eslule-
af gold
approxi-
mirket
An
nhout
as an

addition to the posters and banners
desceribed, there 18 a host of printed devices,
euch as cards, leaflets, folders, paper badges
and miscellaneous matter, which s istrib-
uted by the natlopal commitiees and differ-
ent clubs.

So far no demoeratic posters are to be seen.
This is attributed to the fact that the demo-
cratic npational headguartere bave not yet
been opened.

-
An AMnity Respected,

He ls & very qulet, unexcitable man, and
when bis friend took him home o see the
baby he did his bestithough not very sue-
cessfully, to be enthusiastie. He undertook
to amuse the youngster, relates the Detrolt

Fhee Press, and allowed him to play with
the small wateh which the jeweler had lent
fim while hig own was being repalred. The
buby was so docile in his company thu[l
they were left together for some time, He

ealed the apprehension that he felt and |
resolved to allow his charge (o have his own
way without restraint. When the fatber
returned he sald:

“SWhat do you think of the baby, now that |
you are betier acqualnted with him?"”

“"You have one of the most Intelligent
children | ever heard of,” was the earnest |
reply,

‘You mnre beginning to appreciate his fine
points, are you? Has he been sayiog
‘moamma’ and ‘papa’ and ‘day-day’ for you?"

Y“"No. It wasn't in any such trivial man-
ner that he demonstrated his mental powers
He has shown a comprehenslon of relatlon-
I'ships and the fitness of things which
though erudely expressed, Is something 1it-
tle less than marvelous. 1 gave him my
wateh to play with and he swallowed it

“Gireat heavens, man! You don't mean to
say that the baby bas swullowed a watch!™

“Yeu, But that lsn't what shows his ln-
telligence. Most any baby, If 1T am not mie
Informed, s llable to do that if he gets a
chaoce. When that was gone the only play-
thing 1 bad o offer him was the key that
winds it. Aod ' blessed if he didn't swal
low that, too!"

e —
The Dovior Was There,

The mermald was taken
peaslckness

Puck ayd-

denly l—u case of

“Uncle Neptune," ahe
you would dive up amongst that group of
bathers over there in the surf and ask
them i there s & doctor present.””

Uncle Neptune did wtid preseotly re-
turned with & professional lovoking man,
wha presented his card,

The mermald glanced at the
tered & wild shrieck of bysterical
and turned tall aond Ned

He was a chiropodist.

mogned. I wish

(7]

card, ut
luughter

| his life he

FORTUNL. E
A Jerseyman's Tennsition from Pov-
erty to Aflluence.

Old Janck Benn, sectlon hand on the Long
I=2lund ratiway, threw down his tools ot Hu-|
close of o summer's day recently, and with
i fervent “Thank God, 1'm through with
then,' started for his home In Hicksville,

| )

Old Juck was sceemingly daszed, relntes
the New York Herald, and no wonder, for
shortly after noon of that day, lawyers
In fine elothes had visited him on tho rond
and hod ealled him Mr, Benn, and while
he was wondering what all this friendliness
meant from suech fine folks, thoy had told
him that the will of hls uncle, Bernard
Earle, had been opened that day, and that
he had been left o fortune of $125.00, e
could not realize wll sum of
money mednt, He, the hard-tolling rull-
rond loborer, was stunned by this an-
nouncement, and he puzzled over the sum,
S125,000, much In the same way that he
had tried to figure out the appearince ol
henven when he wis oo lad,

Four veurs he hid worked on
at o dollar o day, and he could
fust whiat the change In his
mennt, He began to reallze it though,
a8 he plodded home. Men and women
whom he hid known for yenrs approach
nim with n diffidence he hod never noticed
before, and saluted him s “Mr, Benn'
It hod always been “Jack' or O Muan,"
ond, truth to tell, he did not  Hke the
chiange

Then thore were men, his socinl superfors,
whom he had alwavs recopndzed ad such,
who stoppedd him, greeting him erfusively,
shaking his band, asking his opinion on
polities and In varions wayvs betrayving an
interest in hls welfore, and deep down in
hig heart he blamed himself for ever having
thought them cold or hanughty or super-
elllous., How could he over hoave so o culled
these friendly people, whom he pow under-
stood for the test time hivd been hig warm
fricnds even at the time he had beesn work-
ing for i dollar o day on the rouad.

All these mestings and greetings had de-
tained nim later thun usaal, 8o that when |
he reached home, the most unpretentious |
frome house—just n box of a4 house—Iin
that wvillage of frame houses, he found
hig good wife anxlously walting at the
deor, with thelr eluster of four children
wbhout her,

DAZED DBY A

that that

the road
niot tell

pProsieots

indienting
L oull wish
he con-

me goul, If 1t wasn't for th
the loving group around him—
L hadd never been left a cont,'
cluded,

Benn Is 5 yonrs old, He was
Wodentown, connty Louth, Irelund,
hig rich unele wis also horn,

Earle procecded to Amoerh and  pettled
In Hicksville, where, by shrewd Invest-
ments, he an sodl a0 fortune of neirly a
milllon dollars. He was o bachelor.

TURNING

harn In
whers,

THE TABLES,

She Wanted Her Hushand's Opinlom
About Many Trivial Points of Dreess.
A certain uptown Clevelandoer |s the happy

possessor of a marital interest in a very
pretty and accomplished woman Bhe s
fond of mice clothes and ulways looks well
husbund is just as proud
of her as he should be, says the Cleveland
Plain Dealer, But from a techniesa]l point
of view he knows nothing whatever abaut
her garments, and It bothers him greatly
when she assumes that he She flres
broadsides of questions at him whenever she
Is dressing to accompany him, "George,
how docs my shirt hang?' *Is It too long
in front?'  “Does my belt cover the pins?*
“Lo you really think this gown s becoms
Ing? “Is my collar down at the back?™*
“Are there any wrinkles in this walse?
"“Is my hat on stralght?' These and o huns
dred other Interrogations are fired at him
at short intervals, It he Qoesn't pay clogs
attontion ghe ge's crogs.  Ho e pretonds
to listen carcfully and answers glibly, als
though always at random.

The other way a npeat way of gelting
even dawned upon him. When he was dress-
Ing that night for n nelghborhood porel
party he suddenly callcd lis wife from the
adjoining room,

“Alma,"” he
New  (rousers
they should?'

“Why, George,'

dressed, and her

doee,

thesa
as

vou think
as  gracefully

gaid, “do
hang Jjust
*she mbd, 1 don't know
anything about It Why do you bhother me?'™
“Hold on,” sald George, 1 wus wondieps
ing If this shirt bosom glls quite right 2"
“Of course it does,” snapped Alma.
“And these shoes—do you really think

The $125.000 had brought the assuranee to
Mra, Henn that “her man' would not haye
to toll In heat or eold, wet or dry any
more, and she woas sutisfled, When the
hupoy Hitde fomlly sat down to thelr meal
thit evening they all expressed the desire
of thely hearts,

Michael, the eldest, 23 yvears old, who I8
working as a hostler In the round house of
the Lang Islund rallvond at Oyster oy,
sirddd that now he would like to study the
business of u elvil englneer. His father |
fald he could, Muary, aped 19, had only
one deslre. She wanted to learn stenog-
raphy wnd wypewriting so that she eould

Hving, while the two young-
Nicholas, aged 13, and John,
" ere pleased with the knowledge
herenfier they could hoave all they
winted 1o eat, even ple with every meal;
and thelr hoaven was complete when thelr
futher suld they could each have i bleyels
The knowledge thut the money wis thuirs
reached them on June 4. They are living
vl s they wers then. The bleyeles have
not materialized, but the boys are satls
fiedd In the Knowledge thut they going
to get them

When | viglted the faomily I found
nll sitting around o Jute bhreakfost
Ol “Juek®™ told what he Intended
with hls money.

“When' o man,'" he “hus been work-
ing for o dollur o * the best part of

wre

them
Talale
o do

they are becoming to my complegion?”

“What » silly guestion.”

“And—holl on, Alma—Ilsn't the coat a
lttle long in the talls—on one side, I mean—
and cap’t yvou pin It up?™"

“Why, George, I never heard you talk
fuch nonsense. You haven't been drinking,
have you?'

YApd—Just walt a misute, Alma.' Ho
fulekly ralsed his wilk hat rrom the dressibp
and clapped It on the back of Wik head,
“Now, dear, please pay attention. Is my
hat on stralght

Then she understood

game,
They walked together In silence until they
oame within sight of the nelghbor's porch,
and the deoply wounded Alma mapaged toa
Stammer:

“Well, George, you mean old thing, |s my
hat really and truly on stealght 7"

Whereat they both laughed

R e

Many n days' work s lost by sick headache,
cauked by Indigesticn and stomach troubles,
DeWitt's Little Ealy Wisers are the most
effectual pill for overcomiog such diflcultles,

— -
Aunather Delusion Ex pladed,
Chicago Tribune “"Pardon me," suld the

his wicked little

cannot concedve the possibllinvs
af mn income of $560 o montl, suoh 1]
have now If the money was thrown in |
i heap there on the floor It would frighten

me more than L would please me. Now

I only puy & month far this house, but |
I have mnny pleasant hours here,

und 1 to lenve it

“Hut you wil?

“Yeu: the ald woman and the kKids
n betier hotsse I don’t blume ‘em
Lox nin't much of o phde, TUs bitter
in winter opnd top hot In summer
I'm thinking of bullding o fine house
Iin Hicksville, and will spend the rest
my days here'"

“How do you
money " he wis

1 am nol galr

neE

hiite:

il
Yuos,
hisre |
of |
propose o spend  your
isdeoad
g 10 usa it ull
left It sufely Invested In houses and real
estate. wnd while 1 could deaw it and bo- |
vest it In something <lse, | don't propose to |
' Jenve It as it s, T have no head
#0 'l never disturb o cent
It untll the boys wre grown |
they'll know how 1o use It |

My uncle |

i Wi
for business,
af It, but leavs
up, and than
“You menn
cation, then?'
“Fant 1 do

to glve them o college edu-

The best In It's
what | hove often miissed.*

“But you will not work ugain,'

“Now there Thal's the very thing that's
pugling me. Mobbe you would wdvise ma
The old woman and the ehildren don't want |
e to, but "tie true us you're sitting there, |
sir, I would fecl more 1o home with mypelf |
If 1 was out on the road there agal

“How do you spend your thme now?' he
wis sk

“Moplug around, |
ever., 1 don't eat us
and 1 don't sleep as well

the lund

Eel up as early as
much ns I used Lo,
Howmetlimes, upon

approaching the sublect as dells
e hie could, but is it—Ie it trus
that a regular feature of your dally
WHH u

Interrupted the converted canuibal,
lntengse wedrlness spresding itself
nge-wrinkled face, "It le not true,

reporter,
catoely
that
re st
‘No!f
n look of
over his

VI never ate any roast wmisslonary o wy life,

and 1 pever knew anybody else who did,
You people make me tired !
And thus another time-honored lle

inte the Hmbo of exploded scnsations.

rolls

— ]

— _

A Food-Tonic,
A Nerve Soother,

Liebig
COMPANY'’S
Extract of Beef

Refreshment and
delicate nourishment.
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