MY FRIEND THE “CAP”

HAVE been per-
suaded to take a
much needed rest
summer, to
permit me to recu-
perate after a win-
ter and spring of

unusual actlvity
and success. Con-
sequently 1 have

drawnfrom soclety;
and thereby hangs & tale, in which my
friend, Captain Rosenbaum, figures to
some extent.

Pleasure is to me the chief object of
existence; therefore, I have ever striv-
en to enjoy myself, and be present
where hilarity relgned—to have o 3
good time” at every possible oppor-
tunity.

You eannot wonder, then, that I feit
it was my duty to move In good so-
clety. Yet 1 have been at some paing
80 to arrange my affairg and social re-
lations as to be able to attend most
of the better class of private entertain-
ments given in Chicago during the past
two or three winters. It not only gave
me no small enjoyment, but it also aa-
sisted me materially in my business.

It was & matter of considerable diffi-
eulty to secure an Invitation to the
Lawrence reception, but I managed it
—no matter how—and it wae at this
reception that I made the acquaintance
of Captain Rosenbaunm, A

I had strolled into Doctor Lawrence a
library, in a wing at the rear of the
manslon, on Michigan avenue, to get
out of the hot and crowded parlors,
and, in the dim light, was leaning
sgainst the window-casing, idly tap-
Hnng on the glass with my fingers, when
1 noticed at the top of the window-
gash a bit of metal gleaming In the
semi-darkness, 1 touched it, and found
that it was part of a burglar alarm,
moving when the window was opened
upon another bit of metal, and by cou-
tact completing an electric cireuit of
some sort.

1 am something of an electrician, and
my interest and curiosity were at once
aroused. A brilliant idea suddenly
flaghed In my brain. I unserewed the
upper bit of metal with my knife, snd,
after twisting off the wire whicn led
from it into the woodwork, was ex-
amining it when 1 heard a light step
at the door,

Glaneing around, I found standing by
the table a tall, dark-gkinned man in
an evening dress, with black mustache
and imperial, and long rather curly
black hair—in all suggesting at once
the popular idea of his eatanic majesty,

By one of those impulses which over-
come us at times, 1 slipped the bit of
metal into my pocket and turned to-
ward the stranger, whom from his
dress and manner | assumed to be one
of the guests at the reception,

“I hope I don't intrude,” he said,
politely.

“Oh, no,” I hastened to reply; “I am
glad some one else can enjoy the cool-
ness here,”

“I think I have not the pleasure of
your acquaintance,” the stranger sald,
emiling; “as guests of this house, I

.

1 TUlfiNED QUICKLY.
trust we need no formal introduction
—my name is Captain Rosenbaum.”

“And I am Willlam Vance; very
much at your service, sir,” I returned,
decldedly pleased with my new friend’'s
volee and manner. “I am indeed glad
to make your acquaintance, Captain
Rosenbaum."

1 found the captain a very agreeable
fellow; a gentleman of refinement and
culture, polished and well informed, a
ready conversationalist, though de-
cldedly reserved as to himself, wnd a
smoker of excellent cigars,. We dis-

gsod books, yachting, horses, the
presidential nominations, the tarlf,
ete, and the captain shone as a man
of wide reading and depth of thought
along many lines,

1 could learn nothing, however, of
his own occupation—he was especially
reticent on that point, The captain casy.
ually let alip that he had been In New
York until recontly; his business had
taken him there on two hours' warn-
ing; and had brought him back as sud-
denly; he could not te!l how soan his
presont business would be dispesed of,
or where he would go next

“I am an unceriain fellow,” he sald,
laughing, "and never know my plans
two weeks In advance, Indeed, my
plang are largely made for wme, and |
g0 and ccme wsually at the bidding of
etharn,"

While we were talking, Doctor Law
rence onlered, and | did not see the
capiain again that svening, for, while
1 presently relurned 1o the parior, the
capialn remained chatiing with his
host,
bl wan deeldedly (1 at sase, tor 1 asd
thal plevw of burglar alarm in my pook
ol aud sould Aad no eppariunity te put
it back, | waa fully aware that my
hasty action wmight be misconstrusd by
one wha did sot know me, and | was
ansions leet (he onpiain had sdin we
take 1 down, though wet In Lhe @ost
remiole way had eliher of ua referred o
he sabjeut.

I was 5o buslness of his, though, In
ARy oase, and | desmad mysell In W
way bound W ensult him aboul

arms were selzed

trivial an affair. Desides, T was in-'
clined to think he had not seen me
take the plece of metal. It subsequent- |
ly appeared, however, that he did see
me take it, and his actions were strong- |
ly influenced by the ideas this trifiing |
incident suggested to him, |

As It happened, 1 found no oppor-
tunity to approach the window agaln,
and I went home with the bit of metal
gtill in my pocket,

That night an attempt was made to
rob Doetor Lawrence's house, the burg-
lars entering by the very window from
which I had removed the burglar
alarm. They did not succeed In secur-
ing any plunder, belng frightened away
before any valuables were found,

Now this attempted burglary was

similar to several others which had
taken place at some of the finest resl-

dences in the eity, in each case follow- |

ing only a day or two after a reception
or a ball similar to that at Doctor Law-
rence’'s houge. As it happened, in
every similar Instance but one, I had
been a guest at the entertainment, and
1 had almost begun to fear lest the
pmr;k who had Invited me should re-
gard me as a bird of evil omen, and
cease to "request the honor of my pres-
ence” at thelr houses,

Probably you are thinking of Cap-
tain Rosenbaum fn connection with
these robberies,

I must confess that I did not, al-
though I had occasion afterward to ag-
sociate him more or less directly with
all of them, 1 had met him but once,
and for a short time only, and his name
did not oceur to me untll two weeks
later, when Russell Dennlson’s daugh-
ter was married. At the reception, in
the evening, 1 met my friend, the cap-'
taln, again, and 1 found him the same
polite, chatty gentleman, but, as Le-
forepuggesting Mephistopheles,

I encountered him a dozen times that
evening—on the back veranda, in ihe
conservatory, in the garden—till 1 be-
gan to regard him as my evil genius,
Particularly did "he hover in the
neighborhood of the room full of eil-
verware and Jewelry which compriged
the wedding gifts,

When I left the house the last per-
gon 1 saw was Captain Hosenbaum,
who went out with me and left me at
the nearest corner, turning down a
side street with a wave of the hand and |
a cheery “Good-night, Vance.”

I was destined to see my friend, the
captain, once more that night, and ft
happened In this wise: The moon had
gone down, and |t was nearly three
o'clock in the morning, when, with two
friends, 1 stood in the rear of Ruesell
Dennison’s mansgion, under the shadow f
of a large bush. I was still in evening
dress, concealed by a dark overcoat,
and had a soft hat pulled down over
my eyes, In my hand I held a revolver,
ag did each of my two companions, |

In pursuance of my project, it was
only a minute's work to quletly open
the door at the rear of the house and
the door at the head of the stairs
within. Two minutes later we were in
the room with the wedding gifts.

A dim light burned In the chandelier,
and at the other gilde of the room the
figure of a man lay on a sofa,

I slipped over to his side, and with
my revolver close to his temple, sig-
paled to my friendg to begin their
work. £

At the first soft clink of the silver in
the bag in which they were guardedly
slipping the wedding gifts the room '
was suddenly flooded with light, and I
heard an oath from one of my com
panions, .

I turned quickly, and saw Captain
Rosgenbaum and three policemen stand-
ing in the doorway. I had time only
to see the captain emlile triumphantly
and nod in my direction, before my
from behind, the
weapon wrenched from my hand, and
with sharp clicks of locking handcuffs,
I was a prisoner. My friend, the cap-
tain, then spoke:

“Hardly expected to meet me again
to-night, eh, Vance? You tried that
burglar alarm dodge once too often,
Twice you played it in Madlson ave-
nue, New York, undetected. An ac-
count of similar burglaries in Chicago, '
as reported In the Chicago Record, !
arouged the suspicions of Chief Conlin,
of New York, and he sent me here to
try to run you down. I am known in
the metropolls as Jack Randolph, of
Police Headguarters. You and your
palg are my prisoners."

That consoling speech from “my !
friend, the captain,” made my blood '
run cold, and [ felt humiliated when 1
thought of how | had been entrapped
by the New York detective,

As 1 before remarked, 1 am now tak-
Ing a rest from my socinl duties, |
ghall stay at this closely guarded in-
stitution somewhat leos than elght
yvears, and there are six indictments, 1
am told, walting to be attended ic
when | leave.

Mitehing the Wisgole

A new bleyele kink has developed
A rider stopped in front of & store and,
after he had dismounted, he ook a
heavy welght that was hooked just be
hind the seat, and attached Il o & chaln
which bhée Lok from hila po kot He
fastiened the chaln and welght 1o Lthe
bloyole, aenl, apparently satisfied that
It was now quite safe, he went inte Lhe
New Yurk Warld

slure

The Maralh

Just us & Mount Hlerling family bad
sl down (o dianer and while the heoad
of Lhe family was siying grace & hus
gy \ramp stale the pan of blascuil oul
of the slove

Moral - You shoukl watch as well as
pray Winchester (Ky ) Iwmosrat

Camphall 1» the sulbhar o the gue

twtilan, "Like angel vislla, few and lar
hot wes s It s feund i Pleasuise ol
Ldte

" sistlesgly up, inech

) is rising rapidly.

! silmply discolor, not destroy.

| In the sliding snow drifts.

ON THE BIG MUDDY.

VAGARIES, ONE OF THE MOST
REMARKABLE RIVERS.

ita Mighty Cuarrent Eats Away Big
Farms and Throws Them U iu Sand
Bars—Contlnual Fight at 8t. Joseph,

HE Missourl river
has been on {ts
accustomed annual
rampage, and, as
the receding waters
run out the damage
done by the rise is
W becoming apparent,
v says a Bt Joseph,
Mo., special of re-
coent date, Along
the shores the scen-
Farms have loosencd
and dropped into the remorseless
#tream here and there; other farms
have cropped up under the guise of
glant sand bars, altering the swift cur-
rent, itself always an unaccountable
vagary,

“The river is rising very rapidly,” Is
a simple statement—one frequently
found in the columns of the dally pa-

ery has changed,

' pers, always at this senson, under pro-

salec headlines, perhaps, and tucked
away In some remote corner of the
page. But for the old residents along
this great stream it has a never falling
charm. In the mighty river that glides
swiftly by the ecity’'s gate, washing,
cutting, grinding, eating away the earth
walled foundation, there s something
more majestic than the tranquil sea;
there Is a distant power of movement
that carries with it a hint of uncon-
querable force, a river unfettered and
undammed, and beyond weak mortal's
will,

The plain announcement that the
river {8 rising causes a feeling of awe
to creep over the poverty-stricken boat
dweller as he gathers hig family about
him and stands on the shore, gazing
askance at the swirling, muddy cur-
rent. It creeps steadily, stealthily, ro-
by inch, foot by
foot, until the bottom of the leaky boat
is submerged. Itg encroachments are
ke the ways of the dreaded panther.

When the river is rising rapldly the
cotter along the shore takes a new reef
in the hawgers that hold his small home
to the bank beneath the willows, and
the gleam of the midnight lantern is
seen over the gloomy waste of waters,
for it is unsafe to sleep at such a time
~—when the river is rising rapidly.

Along the ghore on either slde of the
majestic stream the comfortable farmer
puts down the bare and permits his
stock to roam into the uplands that
range away from the towering bluffs,
standing like grim, wakeful sentinels
above the river's erest—when the river
is rising rapldly.

Then he stands sadly by the bank
in the green and fertile meadow and
watches the rich black soll, in massive
gods and patches, crumble and roll into

' the rapacious jaws of the merciless oc-

topus—when the river is rising rapidly.

Standing on the shore at the foot of
Felix street, for the watcher gazing
westward there is a peculiar and inspir-
ing charm in the scene when the river
Tons upon tons of
loam from the farm lands have discol-

, ored the water until its depths are as

impenetrable to the sight as solid iron
or granite, The rivulets from the crys-
tal springs that leap down the foothills
of the far-away mountains, dashing
through gulch and vale with merry
laughter, are changed to black and in-
digo, but the shifling sands of the Mis-
sourfi and the soil of the farm land
A more
healthful draught than the cup taken

| from the rushing current of the stream
| was never brewed nor mixed by art,

When the river is rising rapidly it
bears on jts current many strange
things. Now a boat, half broken, half
sunk, goes swiftly by, bobbing up and
down in the sunlight, Again the body
of a drowned bullock or a floating cabin.
Then a tree—an evergreen, a pine or
a cedar—borne on the face of an ava-
lanche, perhaps, from its perch upon
some bald mountain side and caught
Birds hover
in its swerving branches and flit and
fly as it tosses and rolls In the angry
stream. Into the high bank the current
rollg, and the swirling eddies grow! and
rogr as the whirlpool seitles down at
the base of the willows, rip-rapped into
the bank. And so It goes—rushing,
gurgling, roaring, never smiling, never
safe, a thing of awe, of grandeur, of
wonder and mysterious charm, but al-
ways to be avolded—when the river Is
rising rapidly.

Into the western side of this clty the
river sweeps stralght from the wes!
Here it turns directly south for a mile,
then turns westward agaln. Away over
yonder, where the ends of the curves
are closest, only & mile sirip of loamy
Kansas soll stands beltween & meeting
of the walors, And this is dally beoon-
ing narrower. The river s sating Inte
it every hour, until It now bears re-
semblance Lo a vast peninsula

A mile out from Bt Joseph the strip
of land belwesn the river's curvea s
fully five miles wide. It Is predicted
by those who have walched (e viraiie
Missouri's course and changes for
quarter of & century that it is only »
guestion of & short tme until that nar
row peck of land In Kansas s calen
away and the Missouri's ehannel s un
der the sastern slaps of the big, reund
blulfs that range along the weslern
horlsan. When thal bappens, 8. Jo
seph, with s wagnillesnl sewerngs
srstem, will be an inland lown, high
and dry, and s greal slesl ralivead
bridege will b spanning (he nucleus
o & brtlle farm, or &l heal, & shallow

| lagoan, Efurts 1o prevenl such cala

strophe by rip rapplag are consianiiy
N prugress

The sach or von sonl will be wush
e seldonce ihia M)

MOZART IN LONDON.

Hils First Appearance Attracted Yory

Little Attentlon. |

blie Adv - .
A notice in the Public Advertiser in- | tite brunette one, rallying to

forms us that “At the Great Ranelagh
S8pring garden, near St. James' park,
Tuesday, June 5, 1764, will
formed a grand concert of vocal and
instrumental music for the benefit of
Miss Mozart of 11 and Master Mozart
of T years of age, prodigies of nature.”
This venture was attended with sue-
cess and In the same month Wolfgang
played pleces of his own composition
for the benefit of a “public useful char-
ity" at a concert given at Ranelagh,
says the Gentleman's Magazine, The
times, however, were not propitious for
artistic enterprises. In January of the
new year the king was selzed with an
alarming {llness, which lasted to the
beginning of April,
which the Spitafields weavers were dis-
contented, with the result that for three
days during May London was In the
hands of a riotous mob. Owing to these
unpropitious circumstances a concert
given by the Mozarts at Hickford’'s
Great Room in Brewer street met with
little encouragement., From this time
the father Invited the publie to test the
youthtful prodigies In private every day
from 1 to 3 o'clock at his lodgings in
Thrift (that is the present Frith) street,
Boho. The result of this appeal, how-
ever, mnot being satisfactory, they
turned to the clty and tried the Swan
and Hoop tavern in Cornhill, the price
of admission belng reduced to half a
crown for each person.

Before leaving the ecapital the Mo-
zarts visited the British museum, to
which Wolfgang presented his six pub-
lighed sonatas and & manuscript madri-
gal entitled “God Is Our Refuge.” For
these slx gonatas, written for the harpsi-
cord, with accompaniments for the vio-
lin or German flute, and dedlcated to
Queen Charlotte, the young composer
had recelved the sum of 50 gulneas, In
July, 1765, the family left London en
route for The Hague, thelr visit having
produced little effect save that of in-
teresting musical amateurs such as
Daines Barrington. The young Wolf-
gang had been a nine days' wonder
and many years were to lapse before
his music appeafed almost as a revela-
tlon to musicians in this country,

The Town's Crooked Dividing Line.

“There 18 a reason for most every-
thing,” said a Cumberland man, whon
he was asked how In the world they
came to have such a crooked line be-
tween two towns 1in his county,
“There's & reason for this crooked line.
You see, some of our towns established
in ploneer times, when land was abund-
ant and people were few, had a big ter-
ritory, which was afterward sliced off
to make new towns. It was go in the
case you mention and when the cut-
off was made people along the line of
division were of different minds as to
which town they wanted to be in., So
the Jegislature drew a straight line be-
tween the two parts and then provided
that persons dwelling on lands adjoln-
ing either side of this line might be
in one town or the other as they should
decide within ninety days after pass-
ing the act. SBome went one way and
some the other and the line was all
skewed up to accommodate them.'’—
Lewiston (Me.) Journal,

Ho BEnew Her,

Mrs. McBanger—My husband did not
like that tea you sent us last, Groceli
(politely)—Did you llke it, marm? Mra.
MeBanger—Yes, I liked it. Groeer (to
cierk)—James, send Mrs, McBanger
another pound of the same tea she
Lad last. Anything else, marm?—
Chlps.

Cheap
Ellicott 8queer—I notice that the
new restaurant managers are going to
put in Boston girle as “lady wailters.”
Ellmore—Yes; they believe it will save
them the cost of ice and electric-fan
pOwEer.

Unpleasant.

A coroner's jury in Malne reported
that “Deceased came to his death by
excessive drinking, producing apo-
plexy in the minds of the jury."”—Buf-
falo News,

BITS OF KNOWLEDGE.

Coal ig dearer in SBouth Africa than
in any other part of the world. It ls
cheapest in China,

About 600,000 trees are annually
planted by Swedish school children,
under the guldance of their teachers.

In the publie schools of Germaay the
bright pupils are separsted from the
slupid ones, Medical men do the sort-
LK.

An umbrella covered with a trans-
parent material has been luvented in
England, enubling the holder (o see
where he s golog when he holds It
Lefore his face.

In the manufacture of knlves the
division of labor has been carried to
such an extent that oue knife a han-
died by seventy different artisans from
the mement the blade s torged until the
instrument ls Nolahed and ready for the
e 'It'u

In about twenty-twoe seconds a drop
of blood poce the round of the body,
Iu aboul every two minules Lhe entire
blood In the bady makes th round
through the right side of the heart,
the luags 10 the left side of the heart,
through the arteres, the velns agaln
o the haart

Mother-ol-pearl w the hard, silvery,
brillianl substance which ferma he

of pearl and in (he arts Is much mdre
vartepaied, with & play of lore The
large shalls of the lndian waa alune
have thin pearly subatance of sulBelont
iblchams 0 by of wee

be per- |

in additlon 1o | cars have stopped.
i your wheel to ride home?"

Vindieated.
“No,"” said the tall, blonde
do not like her, because she is
matie in her ways "
“*She Is no snch thing!" said

one, *'1
so dra-

the pe-|
the de-
fense of the absent. “She has been
married to the same man for more |
than ten years. Dramatic in her ways,
indeed!"

The assembled persons had to admit
that the point was well made.

Hall's Catarrh Cure
Is taken internally. Trice, 75e.

The One Freeption.

“Ah, my young man,"” said the fond
father, “in giving you my Jdaughter I
have entrusted you with the dearest
treasure of my life.”

The young man was impressed, then
he looked at his watch, ‘‘Really,” he
said, *'I bad no idea it was so late, The
Could 1 borrow

“Not much! I would not trust any-
body on earth with that wheel.”—Up-
to-date.

Coes's Congh Aalsam |
Is the oldest wind best, st will break :r nt'nld:l]ulei-
er thin anything else, 1t s always reliabie, Try s

People cheerfully pay 206 cents for n b-cent l
cako of soap, if it Is well advertised. i

If the Baby s Cutting Teetn.
Bo sure and use that old and welltriod remedy, Mns |
WinsLow's Booriing Byuve for Chilldren Toething-

There are now over BN horseless car-
riages in vse in Faris,

The Ladies.

The pleasant effect and perfect safety
with which ladies may use Syrup of
Figs, under all conditions, makes it
thelr favorite remedy. To get the true
and genuine article look for the name
of the California Fig Syrup Company,
printed near the bottom of the pac
.fpt. For sale by all responsible druge
ElaLs, .

Do you know that people believe, if you
are a gossip, that you are not very nice
yoursolf.

Blood Pure? |
Is it? Then take Ayer's Sar-

saparilla and keep itso. Isn't ¢
) it? Then take Ayer's Sarsa- §
parilla and make it so. One 9
fact is positively established ¢
and that is that Ayer's Sarsa- ¢
parilla will purify the blood
) more perfectly, more economi-
cally and more speedily than
any other remedy in the mar-
ket. There are fifty years of §
) cures behind this statement ; a
) record no other remedy can
, show. You waste time and J
money when you take anything ¢
to purify the blood except

Ayer’s Sarsaparilla.
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“It Bridges You

jeAx
PLUG

“Battle Ax"” bridges a man over
many a tight place when his pocket-

Look Out

For Imitations of Walter Baker & Co.’s
1 Chocolate.
ask for, and see that you get, the arti-

Warrer Baker & Co., Ltd., Dorchester, Mass,

Over.”. x

i

5-cent piece of

“Battle Ax"” will last about as long as

a 10-cent piece of other good tobaccos.
This thing of getting double value for

your money is a great help. Try it and

Always

POPE MFG. CO,

unﬂal;-l-.dm-*m

STANDARD OF THE WORLD
SR LR YR B L R L O R e

m“mu—mwm&mnn“

Hartiord, Conn.




