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It was my firet visit to the Leonards after
they had removed from New York to Drank-
ville, and my friend had bBeen
showing me an ingeniously vontrised elec-
trioal apparatus by meane of which he could,
without leaving bis desk, see and hear every-
thing that went on In the sitting room be-

eceentrie

low. Leondrd is a novelist, and hla hobby
It A study of life from models,

“What do you think of that for &
gcheme?” he eald, pridefully. I eall it my
automatle buman  aoalyrer. It's  Tlelen's

fdea. and s a brilllant one. When I want
to study any particalar Brankville type she
tolls the subject to the house to a tea-fnght,
or a seylng clrcle, or somothing of that sort,

aod | can wit here and Masect It #t iy
loleure, Ten't It great?”
“It tw the most ingenlously ahominable

thing 1 over heard of.,” 1 ventured to gay.

“1 dah't deny that,"”" replied Leonacd, “hut
neccesity knows no law. 've got to have
models It | have to gpend the last shred of
pelf-respict In the family buying them. But
Juet now 't In a Nx, I've come to & chiap-
ter In the new novel where an Insalght lnto
the personality of a burglar is a sheer nee
comglty, nnd T don't know what to de.  Bur-
glara are not kept on draft in Brankville,
and Helen can't help me with a tea party.”

“Why dou't you go to Sing Sing and study
them en bloc?”

“You doen’'t understand; that wouldn't do

at all. A burglar ceases to be a burglay
whent he becomes a conviet, U've got to
have the chemieally pure article for my

purpose,
“Then go to the elty and Investigate him
In his native Inir*
Leonard shrus

d his shoulders, not with-
out contempt. “Suggestion lsn’t your forte.
I might ae well study a lot of lay figures
in a cyclorama with a policemian for a lec-
turer. No; I've got to get a &pecimen and
attlyze I, and 'l be bhaoged If 1 koow
bhow to do It."

I laughed. “Why don't you put an ‘ad’
In the papers: ‘Wanted—A  burglar, 10
spend a ghort vacatlon in a country house

al Drankville-on-the-Hudron while he ls be-
Ing taken apart and put together agaln.
Must be an adept In his profession, Terms
liberal." "

With his usual obtuseness eonnrd did
not seem to see anything humorous g the
puggestion. On the contrary, he appeared
to take It gorlously; and when his wife called
us to dinner a few minutes later he eald,
thoughttully

“Say, Tom, you're not so confoundedly an-
gsernine a8 you look. Let's go down auod
eat on that last ldea of yours."

A week later 1 had a telegram from Leon-
ard,

“Come up,”
& reolved,
me."

I went on the afternoon traln, wirlng him !
that T must return at oopce, and he met
me at the station.

“"Good boy!" he
“Plnched for time?"”

I nodded.

“All right; you can do It In fifteen min-
utes, and eatch the next traln to the city,
If you have to"

“Ido what?"

“Why, interview me, of course. Didn't !
you read my message?"” |

“the B
you to

eald;
want

he
and 1

problem
interview

sald, slaking haods,

In view of the fact that Leonard had kept
up a running flght with the Interviewers
ever since the early dawn of his little day
of popularity as a novellst, the request wus
quite In keeping with his other eccentricl-
ties, and 1 knew the Daily Monograph would
@ glad to bave him make his lirst exception
in its favor.

“Go ahead," &ald I, with pencil suspended,
“What shall I say?"

“Anything or nothipg about my work, but
you must plle It on thilck when it comes
to the personalities, Make mo out the big-
gest fool of o crank you can invent, and
wind up with a paragraph on my abnormal
fear of losing the milllon or so dollars my
book has earned. Say that I'm too [diotie.
ally cautious to invest It; say It's reported
that I keep it in a burglar-proof safe In
my bhedroom.”

“Hut vou don't do anyihing of the sort!"
I protested, whereupon he cut  In o imn-
patiently:

“Groat heavens, man! do yvou have lo be
hit with a ¢lub? Can't you see what I'm
driving at? Yon ought to—it'a your own
suggestion, with a little necessary revisinn*

1 wrote the Interview while he waited,
and he reand It after the down train had
whistled,

“Phat will bring me my burglar, if any-
thing will,” he sald, returning the note-
book. *“'Don’t vou think so?"

“I hope It will. And T also hope that Mr.
Michael Morrlgan, or Hon, Patsy MeGonigle
or whatever his name may chance to be,
will se¢are the foolishness out of vou on
the model question for a twelve-month.™

“Thanks; but If vou've any sympathy to
gpare keep It for the other fellow, I'm
loaded for bear—pgrizely bear, at that,"" sald
Leonard, conflidently, as I boarded the train.
“Goodby; It you happen to think eof any-
thing that will makoe it stronger, put It in."”

For a fortnight nothing came of the In-
terview, save a combined attack of otber in-
terviewers upon the outworks of Castle
Freukley, as Leonard called his small arch-
fteetural folly in Brankville. Tn the mean-
time, however, the Brankvilllans began to
swonder why thelr “eccentrie genlus'' did not
use the are Hght whdch he had wired into
the cottage al no little expense. Just why
ho wanted an are lght at all when the house
wia already aglow nlghtly with  Incan-
Aescent globes, no one could guess; but by
thias timoe Leonard's vagaries, which were
many, were beginning to go unnquestioned.

But one curlous thing which feminize
Brankville remarked was that llelen Leon-

_t.&"ﬂ
N——

copverned Mael! vainly to
The truth of thls mat-
ter was that Leonsrd had taken bils wife
futo his confidenco. perforce, In the affair
of the burglar guest, and her courage was

distralt, and It
discover the cause,

not quite equal to her convictions.
“00, Hoavvey, let us give it up and run
away!' sho pleadod one evening, when

they were discussing 1t In the study. “This
suspense is oo hldeously terrifylug to iive
with., Fyory tlme 1 hear & ncise In the
night | Imagine all sorte of drogdful things
bappenipg do your room.™

“You car go i you wanpt to,”" sald Leonard;
“1 told you you'd better at first, Dut 1've
got to eit it out and cateh my man; 1 eap’t
write sabther line without s burglar.”

“if you stay I shall' rejoined Helen, with
forlorn-hope fortitude. “I shouldn't mind &
s0 much if he'd only come guickly and have
1t over with; it's the susperse that's o try-
ing Lo one's nerven, Are you sure the ap-
paratus will work when the time comes?’

Taopard smiled grimly. “1'd be sorry to
bavo to use it; 1'd lose my specimen, and 'm
alrald we'd bave u corpsy (o dicpose of.”*

“Horromw!"™ sald Helen, “it's falrly grue-
some to hear you talk about it. Must you go
on? Can't you ge! what you want out of
the hooks for this once?"’

“Ye#, | can read up and parapbrase what
soine other luckler fellow Las =ald, 1 auppuse,
but that wouldu't be art. No; I've gol to
bave my model, and the scvoper he turns up

| prying

( hall to kitehen
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apeak of 1t, though, the suspense is A bit
tryine. '

It was about this time that Macarthur of
the Sunday Resm asked me how 1 had man-
aged 1o screw an Interview out of Leonard;
a direct question which 1 evaded by saying
that the rising young author was a personal
frieml of mine.

“That's too olid,” =ild Macarthur, 'but I
forgive you If you'll tell me how T can get a
thance at him for the Heam. You have had
your scoop out of him. and you ought to be
nelghborly.’

“Go anl see him, as 1 41"

“Then 1L wasn't & fake?”

“The Dadly Monograph doesn't print
fakmn."

“No, 1 suppose not, But do you mean Lo
tell e that w1l that oclaptrap about his
money malticra s trae?

1 wrote the interview mysolf.'

“Then your feiend & a fool, as well an
a lunatic. WHhy, man, It's n straight ont,
open bid for & burglary any night In the
woek !

“Perhaps that s what Leonard wants. I'm
told he s glven, to satudying odd Lypes—

makese & hobhy of It, they way,™

Muaearthur whipped out lis notebook.

“Does, eh? That's good for a stickful or
two, You won't tell me how to get at him?*'

“l gan'L"

AN right. He'll mles vome more goud
ndvertising, that's all. But (1 ever do get
noorack at him I'IN make him wish he hadn't
cold-shouldersd” the craft, and you can tell
him o when you soe him.*

Loonard was in the elty the next day, and
I did tell him, after he had bored me piti-
lessly, abont the fallure of hia burglar trap,

“Who le Mackethiur?'" he queried. I don't
remember any such man on the Ream."

"He's a new man from Chicago; a stoeky,
thick-aet Irishman, with a bad jaw and a
sharp-pointed pen, If he ever turns up In
Brankville you'd better be eivil to him
Otherwise he'll abuse you like a pickpocket,”

Leopard mafde a memorandum of the name
and description.

"I Mr. M thur ever turng up with his
Interrogation Int, Il entertaln him on
the front door step’ he =ald, vielously,
“They've been making my e a Dantedn
misery ever since you printed that interview,
Darrlng youra«lf, no néwspaper flepd ever
gedn the Inside of Castle Freakley, not if
I know it."" '

Leonaril'a’ errand in town wisg to get me
to balt the burglar trap afresh, and when
It was done he took a late traln home, Fylen
met him at the door of the cottage, and lfor
n sensibhle young woman who looked upon
the world through calm gray eyes that mir-

rored gelf-posscssion  she  was  perilously
near the verge of hysleria.

"0, Harvey!" she gasped, “I'm so glad
you've eome! I've been ready to faint for

fear you'd stay in the city over night!"

Leonard's presclence enapped into pesition
Hke a plece of antomatie wechanism,

“Then he has come?" he broke in eagerly,
"How do you know?"

“I have scen him," asserted Helen, “not
ouce but a dézen tlmes. He has been up
und down the street and through the alley,
and staring  unttl I could have
glirleked, He Is such a terrible looking vil-
lain—worge than anvililng yveu ever saw on
the stage.”

"Goold." enid Leonard, warming genially
at the Mlee of enthusipsm, T hope you didn’t
da anything to scare him oft,"

“Seare him! 1 diidn't dare ehow my face
at a window. O, please, Harvey, dear, give
It up and ring for a policeman.'

“Glve It up, when 1 have only to press
the button? Never!' snid Leonard, herole-
ally; “onot 4f I have to—but glve me som-
';;hl(mi-: to eat, and then tell me what he looks

o."

The cottnge was ablaze with 1ight from
but Helen eclung nervously
to her husband's arm all the way to the
cozy dining room. There she regained some
measure of composure; and having turned
the switches on the electric blazer and the
tea maker, slie described the prowler while
Leonard listoned and absently buttered his
bread with salad dresging,

“Heavy-set and broad-shouldered,” he
mused; “that meavs plenty of vitality and
n consequent abeence of  sensibllity, I'll
have to keep the electrodes molst to make
sure, What else did yvou observe?"

“I eouldn't observe anything for sheer
torror. His face was eimply appalling; 1
never saw anything llke it not even In the
newspaper pietures.'

“That's great,” snid Leonard; *this is
worth walting for. He is evidently a per-
fect type, und If 1 can onece get him safely
nnder the magnifier I'l draw you a pleture
of a villain that'll make you gasp.'

“*As If I hndn't been gasping all afteraoon!™
retorted  Helen, reproachfully. **After the
lights arc out and I have lost slght of you
I shall die a hundred deaths a minute till
I know you are safe.'

“That will be wholly
Jolned Leonard, as gravely
proposed it hy way of a counter irritant.
"I oshall muMe the bell in your room, and
you can rest perfectly easy until It rings.
The first tap will mean that he I8 some-
where In the house; the second that he s
In my room; with the third the lights will

unnecessary.’” re-
as It she had

go on, and nt the fourth yon will know
that T have him." THe looked at hls wateh
and rese from the table. “It's nearly 10
o'vlock and time to elear the decks, We
musto’t keep him walting too long; he
might get discouraged and go away, you
know."

Pive minutes later Helen kissed her hus-
band good night, much as she might have
talten leave of him on the steps of » gal-
lows, When . she bad gone, and Leonard
heard the bolt click on the inside of her
bedroom  door, he reallzed that she had
gomething leas of the artistie fervor to sug-
taisn her than he bad. Then pity was swal-
lowed up by enthuslasm, and he made his
preparations for the burglat’s receptlon as
carefully as an astronome; about to take
an observation the time for which sould not
recur for anpther generutlon.

First he wnfastened a1l the windows on
tha ground floor and left the front door
ajnr. Then he put opaaue shades on one

of the incapdescent globes In the hall and
two mora in the parlor and dining room,
£0 that when the ollier Hghts were turned
off a dim twilight pervaded the lower story.
This done, ha dampened the matting in his
bedroom tiil }! glistened with a dull metal-

He luster under the shaded  lamp, and
sponged the front and top of a small
sten) eale whleh stood between the win-
tlows,

Thete proliminaries arvanged, he stripped
to his ehirt and trousers and lay down inder
the coverlot on the bLod, with his fingers
touching a kegboard of elecirie buttons cup-
ningly hiddew*bencath the pillow, and set-
tled himelft to walt with what sang froid
theres was o hin.

In all Yl¢ lmaginings of the eulminating
maraent 'n bis plan he had entirely Ignored
the factor of pergonal unherclsm: but after
& tense half liour of suspense he began to
realize this, tbo, would huve to be reckoned
with,

It 18 oile thing to be heroie by proxy in the
pereans of ove's puppets oo paper, and quite
anather to face ac:tual batteries of double-
shotted gunse with flesh and blood enemles
ready to jerk tho lanyards when the proper
moment arrives. Or to lle unarmed and
alone In an isolaied house, awalting the [n-
comiing of a deaperate criminal, who might
be Inconsiderate enough not to listen to ex
platiations belore putting the apologlst ot
of the running—which W much the &nme
thing In the end.

Loonard canip face to face with the re
ality, 1ying therqg in the seml-darkeess, with
h's heart drumming o & most unnerying
faehlon, and thy pemsplration trickiing from
every pore, making hlm damp and wncom-
Tortablo.

The success of the enterprise, nay, posdl-
bly hip, Ufe, hopg upon the ohince of &
eritical guoment, the chanoe of getting spevch
with the robber before he should have timwe
to commdt warder, That point sately weatl-
eted, and the man given to undersiand that
Lo was wanted for purposes of mental and
moral vivisection, and not vengeance, Leon-
ard thought he could see plaln saillog Le-
yYoud.

Hut while the “crucial moment remained
i abeyanuce the agony of slspenge grow
and waxed untll It gave the author a prec-
loug gllmpde ‘beyond iuta the reglon.al hys-
tefla—a glimpse which Le made surg he
could wee with telling effvet (o some Iutues
slory, If be should win through the ni;ﬂ"a
adveuture alive and fit.

the betler for all concerned, Now thal you

Luckily for Lecvnard’s fortitude, which

flhmtrnhd more than once to desert him
entirely, the time of walting was not groatly
' prolonged. The chime of the hall clock wah
wtill echoing the double stroke of the half
hour after 10 when he heard one of the
parior windows go up with a nolse that was
anything but ereditable to the ekill of a
professlonal housabreaker,

Leonard's finger sought the bulton con-
necting with the bell in Helen's room while
bhe walted breathlessly for a confirmation of
the alarm. 1t did not tarry. There was a
crash, as of some one falling over w chalr,
followed by a muttered Imprecation, and
Leonard pressed the bell push.

Now that the battle was fairly on he
felt equal to anything, and he anticipated
the next move of the enomy with nerves
n-tingle. That, too. came qulckly. Ten mec-
onds after the crarh the figure of a man
appeared at the open door of the bLedroom
and Leonard =aw that the intruder was
carrying his shoesm In hia Hand,

Storking feet on the dampened metallie
matiing would almplify matters Immeonsely;
and the second elgnal went to Helen with
no unecertaln ring.

Cantlously, and feellng his way with hia
frie hand, the robber crept acroes o the
safe: and when the outstretéhed hand eamée
in contunet with thse damp metal Leonard
knew that the moment had arrived.

With one touch he sent the third signal
to Helen, and with another flooded the room
with n glare of light from half a doxen
clectric lamps.  The burglar gasped, dropped
his shoesa and fell hack agalnst the safe
with many emotions struggling for slmul-
taneous expression on his unbeautiful face.
Loonard sat up in bed with hie hand still
under the plllow and strove to be decently
culm and matler-of-fact.

“Good evening,” he sald, hospitably; ‘doo’t
bo alarmed; you are In no danger o long
ns you keep perfectly quiet. If you don't,
howover, you are a dead man,”

The robber obeyed the injunction, though
his eyes were apparently measuring the dis-
tance to the deoor In connection with the
hand under the plllow,

“Wot er yo glvin' us?" he growled, when
the factor of escape scemed to have elim-
lpated itsell from the equation.

“Cold facts," Leonard apswered, afably.
“In connection with the hagards of your
profession you have doubtless become more
or less famillar with the process of electro-
cutlon, have you not?"

!are protected only by fy screcns, but 1 as-

The burglar nodded,
1 inferred as much. Well, the matting

tor grew absiruse, but his gqoestions were
always frultful, and Leonard  encoutaged
them aa giving ddm a still deeper insight
into the character of the type bdrglarious.

Henes, what with acute enthusinem on
one hand, and patlent, If somewhal ungrasp-
ing, attention on the other, the ball clock
sitiick 1 before Leonard roalised that what
he desired to accomplish needed not lo hie
wrought out In a single kitiing, Wheretore
he arose and mide amends

“By Jove! That's 1 o'clock, I owe you an
apology for keepbng you up so late, though
I presume in your profession you're uvaed to
bad hours. Come with me and I'll show you
where you are to sheep.”

He led Nitts to a bedroom at the end
of the corridor, tonoking electric pushes for
additional light as Be went along.

“You'll find evervthing comfortable and
oy, 1 think, Mr! Bitta; you see, we've
beet expecting you for several days, Make
voureel! quite ato bome, and coneslder your-
self for the timo being 4 member of the
family. Only don't tey to get away. 1 sha'n't
lovk the door, amd, @ you =ve, the windows

hie' vengeance win ample, Whon the new
novel appeared i1 was spealdily dscoverel
that a eertain young Irisnman on the Sun-
day Ream had posed se a model for the
burglar therein.

Lwonard had caught the inspiration of the
nfmnonl.. and the result was a beantiful bit
of lterary caricature so true te the 1ife that
he who tan might read and recognize the
origloal. Whereupon Maearthur was re-
christened "Nitta," and to this day there are
those who belleve he I8 a reformed burglar.

—i
GRIDIRON CLUD JOK KN,
Washington Newspaper Wen Hove
Fan swvith Distingaished Gaests,

A special feature of the Gridivon club was
After the distingulshed company had passed
from clgars to the discussion of the mellow
vintage of the Widow Cilquot, relates the
Washington Times, the orchestra suddenly
Biriack  up the “"Marselllaise.” the great
French patriotic wong. Thisn was a red re
publican song, buat It sorved o introduoe
ta the company a momber of the elub ar-

never get out of here

sire you vou oceuld
Good night. Touch

Allve without myhelp.

this button whem you want to put out the | there was no oceaelon for & e@irrender of
lights, the gavel, because his own administration

The guest saill) “Good night,” and Leon- | had been given a vote of confidence and his |
ard thought he wsurprired the simulacrom | policy Indorsed. Thie velled reference to
of a satitien]l grin om the man's face as he | the approval of the Cleveland administra-

closed the door. A minute later he was give
ing Helen a cireomatantial account of what
had befallen, ’

“It worked lite a charm from beginning
to end,”” he comcluded, with pardonable |
pride. “No hltehes, no danger, no violence; |
though 1 414 have to glive him a mild shock,
Just to llustrate the compleienezs of lhr-!
thing.”

“Oh, Harvey! you didn't hurt him,
you?"

“Of course not; he's too fine a speclimen

did |

to be spolled In the taking."
“And what arrangements did you make
with him?"

“Just what we planned. We've bad our
first seunce, and he Is to be our guest until |
I'm (wrough Investigating him, After that |
he I8 te be fres lo go as he came.”

“Thank goodness, I'm glad it's all over!®
exclalmed Helen, gratefully; and with this
the matier rasted for what was left of that
eventful night,

The next day chanced to be Sunday, and |
It was ouite Iate when Leonard went up

under vour feet Is metallle, and It forms the
electrodes of a battery for which the electric
light plant of Brankville furnishes the
power. Hy pressing the button mader my
finger I can—Ah, would you?”

While Leonard was explaining, the robber
erouched for a spring; but before he could
launch himgelf he fell to the floor like one
amitten with epilepsy, Leonard was beglde
him in a moment.

“Get up.” he asald, eooolly, “You're not
killed. The voltage of that shock was very
much less than would be required to elec-
trocute & man with your vitality. I'm sorry
I had to glve you an object lesson, but you
geo now what you have to fear if you don't
do ns 1 tell you."

“You're about the rummliest customer ever
I struck,” saild the man, getting cautiously
upoen his feet. “Wot er ye goln' to do with a
cove?"”

“That depends entirely upon your behavior.

THE BURGLAR RECLINED LAZILY IN THR EASY CHAIR,

For reasons which you wouldn't understand,
it has become necessary for me to Know per-
sonally a gentleman of your profession. If
you will be tractable and quiet and tell me
whnat I want to know, 1 propose to entertain
you as my guest for a day or two, after which
you may go your way without reference to
your object In coming here tonight."

SAn' wot if 1 kick on all that?”

“You will be shocked first and turned over
to the pollce afterward. But you will be
reasonable, 1'm sure, This house i8 slmply a
deathtrap for any one who doesn’t know It
You couldn't get out of it alive in broad day-
light without my help or a pair of wings.
It's getting late; which will you do?""

“0, I'll come off de perch, 't course. 1
aln't no blooming bluffer w'en It comes to de
shiow down,"

“I thought you'd be sensible. Now glve
wme your weapons, and we'll’ go upstairs.'

But the burglar had no weapons, and, what
goemed still more singular, no tools. Leon-
ard marveled greatly thereat, but his guest
explalned:

“I was jist gittin' de lay 'f de land, 4' ye
#e0? No uee bringin' de whole machine shop
‘f der wasn't goln' to be no chance ter uce
it."

“HBut do you usually go unarmed?*

" Courge we does,” replicd the burglar,
with fine irony. "“Us covgs ain't no bloody
sluggers; wot wo wants §s de swag—sce?

Leonard promptly made note of the first
fagt In his diagnosis and sent Helen the
fourth and last signal

“Now, then, Mr, ——'" *“Bitte,”” sald the
burglar, "Mr. Bitta, come with me, and we'll
take a few notes tonight, if you don't mind."

Leonard led the way to his study and
wheeled out an easy chair for the burglar,
“git down and make yoursell comfortable,"
ho sald, *“'Do you smoke?'

Mr. Bitte adinitted the fact, and Leonard
passed the clgar stand and settled himself
at his writing table. Then and thers began
an ioquest Into eriminal metheds and mo-
tives the Hke of which no court room hes
ever witnessed, aud through it &l the bur
glar reclined lazily in the ensy chalr, smok-
ing contentedly and talilng as freely as any
Invertigator, however curloug, colld wish,

For an bhour Leatanl's pen kepl even pace
with lis querlea: but after that the talk be-
came lesp lnveat!gative on the park of the
host, and allghtly more inguisitive on thal
of thoe guest,

As an upletiered crafisman of Lthe gulld
foloalouw, kuowing leds than pothing of
things terary, Diits was nmturally curlous
to acquaiot hMmself somewhat with the do-
lugs of the strange world In which he had
etumbled; aud his Ignorance was so0 nalvi
that Leonard, eothusiastic to the lips on
the subject of iy culllug, was al some palos
fo explain his work, I8 methods, s dim
culties and its achleveinents,

It was posilively relrgshing Lo pour sueh
A siream of oformation inte a perfeclly
vacuous mind, with the assurspce that o
could never find ite way oul agaln, and
Lecoard, warmilng to hin work, went inoto

delalls with the minuteness which hls audi
tor's power of comprebeusion seemed to de-
mand,

Bitis lstened as a dul) man wight, with

and with respeatiul atfentlon when the mal-

appareut Interest when bhe cowld uuduund.J

gt

to ¢ecort his guest to the breakfast room.
The door of the corridor chamber was open:
the bed had not been slept In, and the room
was empty, Ploned to the plllow-sllp was a
note in the ncat handwriting of a prac-
ticed penman:

“Dear Mr. Leonard,” It ran. *'I owe you
an apology for dropping out 80 uncere-
monlously, but I' was obliged to catch an
early train for the elty, With many thanks
for vour hospltality, extended and Imtended,
I am now and always, your sincere friend,

"BITTS."”

“What do you make eof t?" demanded
Leonard, In a daze; when he had taken the
note downetalrs to Helen.

“(), Harvey! can't you guess?"' she faltered,

He fell Into a chailr and hid hls face. *'1
don't have to puesms—I know," he groaned.
“Ho was no more a burglar than I am; It
was that wvillain, Macarthur of the Ream.
Has the mail come?"

It had, and Helen found the paper with
trembling fingers. There it was, under stor-
ing headlines, with every detail elaborated,
and every J{dlosynerasy, down to o minuto
description of the burglar trap, made the
most of with true journalistic thrift, not un-
mingled with seardonie humor.

Helen read # aloud with tears In her
voles; Leonard llstened and made no sign,

“lan‘t it too despleably heartless!" she
eried, at the end, and Leonard had to emile
in spite of hia chagrin.

“I fancy that depends mpon the polnt of
view, but we'll take that ground in even-
Ing-up things with Mr. Macarthur., What
with this write-up, and the #ham date he
gave me last nlght, not to speak of the wear
and tear on my nerves In lapding him, he's
left me pretty deeply In  debt. But I
ahouldn’t wonder if T could make out to pay
the account before it's outlawed. On the
other hand, I'm not so sure ho hasn't served
my turn without meaning to. He will make
a fulrly good proxy burglar, In the absence
of the real thing.”

F the

coat was téden, and

Leonard’'s Agure of epeech was mild, but

rayed Mike the firet emporor, who advanced
to the presiding offtcer’s chalr and demanded
gavel. The president asserted  that

tion and its Indorsement by the election of
MeKinley was recelved with groal applanse.

“Hut, Mr. President, where do 1 come
fu?* saul the Napoleon,
"“Oh, you don't come In at all. a8 | can

e mald Lthe prosident stiffly. “'You sgee, I
have put all the ofees, Including my own,
under the clvil service,”

Some sharp collogquy followed, and finally
thoe president allowed that he was going
away to shoot ducks for awhile, and if the
noweomer wanted to try his hand for a time
at presiding he was not unwilling, “Dut,"”
he added, 1 know you won't like the job,
and I don’t think vou will suceced anyway.””

The lmitation Napoleon then took the
chalr, and ordered the fnnmediate restoration
of prosperity. Henty 1. West, In the ca-
pacity of Becretary Porter, promptly pro-
duced prosperity—in the shape of the larg-
est ple ever baked in Washington, perhaps
in the Unlted States. 1t was four fee! in
diamoter, and was compossd of elght sep-
arate pleces, each of which taxed to the
utmo=t the largest ovens of the largest bak-
ery In Warhilnhgton. Mr. West, dreszed as a
porter, drew a big butcher's cleaver, and
esguyed to divide the prodiglous ple among
the guests. Mr. Dunn protested agalnst Mr.
West as the proper functionary, he bheing
only a clerk. and sald that the pie ghould
properly be disteibuted by that greal leader,
Senator Hanna, whereat there was groat
npplanse.

Renator Hanna promptly deelined the prof.
fered task of distributing this ple; and the
reprosentative of Secretary Porter announced
that, ag the most competent man for the
duty had declined to distribute it, the pie
must bhe considered a froe-for-all,  The re-
sult might have been antleipated.  There
was o “rush for the offlces, as they =ay In
the newspapers. A small army of oflice-
soekers appearcd on the scene, bearing ban-
were:

wers, the legends of gome of which
“An oMee for every man and a man for
every offien,’ “Hannan Howlers." “Huckeye

Pie Eaters,' the “Prosperity Phalanx.'”” “We
Want e and varions other commentaries
on the “text.of the bill"

This army advanced to the attack, selzed
the literal and figurative ple and tore it to
pleces, amld the applavee of Lhose on the
inglde as to the significance of this allegory.
The temporary presiding officer gave up the
job of seeing that the distribution was falrly
mude when he found after the firat charge
that there wasn't enough to go around, apd
the president proper  resumed the chair,
while the hall rang with shouts of laughter.

There wae another incldent of cqual slg-
nificance and entertalniment.  Some  time
after the parable of the ple a membor of the
club appeared, bearing a huge scroll, en-
titled the *“*Dingley Tariff BilL” He pro-
ceeded across the floor with his loaded docu-
ment, when he was challenged.

“Where are you golng?'"' the member was
asked.

"1 am Just going over to the senate with
my teriff bill,"" he roplied, and went out the
main door. Instantly there arose without
a great commotion, and when the member
returned with his bill it wag in shreds, hia
) his hat was battered
Into an unrécognizable shape, recalllng the
condition of Stuart Robson after his first
visit to the Stock exchange. The member
simply but eloquently “reported back to the
house,’” “"Mr, Speaker, I have been there.”

These were only two of the many ways
In which the Gridironers gave object lessons
in current politics, and the ways and means
by which a country becomes great and stays
great under any and all circumstances.,

There way  something  exquisitely and
keenly suggestive in the exhibitlon of a

portralt of Senator Hanna, {nscribed: “You
can't lose me."
—_——
Mnde Him Homesick,
The burgler had entered the house as

quietly as possible, relates the Chicago Post,
but his shoes were not padded and they
made some nolse.

He had just reached the door of the bod-
room when he heard some one moving in
the bed, as if about to get up, and he paused.

The sound of a woman's volce floated to
his ears,

“If you don't take off your boots when
you come into this bouse,' It sald, "there's
golng to be trouble and a whole lot of it
Here it's been raining for three hours and
you dare to tramp over my earpets with your
muddy boots on. Go down stairs and take
them off this minute,'

He went downstalrs without a word, but
he didn’t take off his boots. Instead, he went
straight out Into the night again, and the
“pal" who was walting for hkim saw a tear
glisten in hls eye.

“I ean't rob that house,” he sald.
minds me of home,”

"It re-

—_—
Cuuse for Alarm.

Cincinnati Enquirer: “Old man, you secm
worrled,"

“Waorrled 18 no name for it. Brown is com-
ing around at 4 o'clock to pay me §15."

“Think he may not coms=?"

“Oh, he'll come all vight: but Jones Is due
at 4:15 o'clock to try 1o collect $10 1 owe
him, Suppose he should get here just as 1
wus being pald by Brown?"

e LA i T
The Point Well Taken,
Pittsburg Chronicle: *The writer's name
must pecompany every communication,"” sald
the editor to the man who had handed In a

little plece signed “‘Constaut Reader,”

“1 gee,” replied the man. “You don't want
to get the world Involved In countroversy
gbout the authorship of a second sariez of
Junius letters,"
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MINE OF INTERESTING READ-

ING FOR NEXT SUNDAY’S
PATRONS.

Bret Harte's
Great California Story,
. %Three Partners,”.

A story of early mining dnys In California.—In it Bret Harte returns
to his old style—the vivie, sympathetie style which made his tame,—I1is
characters ave miners, and, although the thles of virying fortuies flont
them ont nto the wider world, they come buck to California in the
end as managers of large enterprises,—Mixed up i the ingenlous web of
the story are n number of western studios.—Our old friend, Jock Hamlin,
the gambler makes a hrief, bt pletiresque  appearance.—Then  there
“f'" “Whisky Diek” all; the villainous prospector, Steptoe, and the eun-
ning Lielglan, Paul Van Loo—The love element of the story s furnished
:-‘ylthc' beautiful Mues, IMorneastle, and the falre but h ':li't[(‘:m, Kitty
ker,

X Rays on Suicide,

Rejoinder from the lueid pen of X-Itays, who started the diseussion on
Ingersoll’s doctrine of suicide in theory and practice.~The  arguments,
pro and con, urged in support of justifiuble suicide critically and eley-
erly analyzed.

Capture of John Wilkes Booth.

Miss L. H. B. IHallownay, sister of Mrs, Garrett, in whose houze President
Lincoln's assassin spent the last two days of his life, gives lier recollee-
tions of the dramatic events leading up to anad Immediately following the
final tragedy of Bootl's life.—How Booth occnpied himself in the Gar-
rett howe and what he said are told by one who knew and pitied him,

Origin of America’s First Inhabitants,

The origin of America’s first Inhabitants has been a mooted point for gen-
erations,—The Americun Museum of Natural Iistory has resolved to
make & thorough investigatlon of this vexed question, and an expedition
Is belng fitted out to systematically explore the Alaskan and northeast-
ern Aslatlie shores.—Plan and ocets of this great undertaking,
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