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CHAPTER VII,

Headricks left the park in a thought-
ful mood. He had much to rominate
on. It was strange how his tioughts
ran on Lhat ragged Individunl he had
seen for 4 moment out of the window,
the man who seemed to warry Ellison so

much, more than anything else that
hat happened during the vist

“Why was he worried lest the fel.
low should be geen?” he asked himself
on the way back to the town. “"Can It
La that the person Is in any way con-
neoted with the tragedy? Well time
will tell.” It was only when he enter-
#d the town that he remembered his
birief interview with the hlind man. He
fell 50 sure that his fancles had mis-
Jed bim that he was delighted to see
that worthy sgeated on the ateps of the
meeting house, soliciting lo a quavering
volea charlity from paseors-hy,

“M must have been a fancy, after all

that man could not b here,” mutter-
o Job, as he approached the blind man
again

The patriarch was seated on the stone
stops of the church, hie hat was off, and
Fa secmed to be trying 1o get o breath
of mir, & modleum of the faint breeze
that had sprung up just then.

“Here 18 a little to help you along,
triend,” and Hendricks dropped a dime
in the tin enp he wore about his wrist.

The blind man uttered his thanks,
and then, taking off his glasses, pro-
eoeded to rub them ecarefully.

Job turned away, shaking his head,
after looking the beggar over slowly
and carefully,

“Waoll, 1 am certainly getting foolish
In my old age. There T fancied, whon |
first =aw the fellow, that he was look-
ing for me, He rubbed his eyes for o
moment. and then: “Job, you are get-
ting to he an old fool! How iz |t pos-
wible that he could have followed you
hora?™

He resumed his road, and yet he did
not feel wholly at ease, as he made his
wny to the Bluebell

The landlord was delighted to see
him at such an early hour.

“T thought you would not come unti]
tonight.” ventured Mr, Bowersox.

T LA Soue it nates 10 yon whenm
come 50 long as | pay for what | get”
waid Job, in & moondy voles, though he
kad no Intantion of offending the Inn-
kooper.

“"You would like to see your room,
perhapa?”

“Well, yes, and go to It, If it is the
wnmea Lo you'

As he spoke Hendricks plumped down
on a chalr In the eafe. He was plainly
in no good-natured mood.

T wish yon would send to the depot
for my bnggage, as [ Intand to spend
pome days here” he remarked after a
moment’s sllence,

“You shall have your stuff in ten
minntes, gir,” he sald, Then, going to
theshaek of the hotel, he aummoned up
a small darkey and Instructed him to
prooeed to the station with & wagon in
wenrch of the gentleman's higgage.

In the meantime, the landlord, study-
ing his guest, who was seated half
asteen at a table, wondered what man-
ner of man he had to deal with. Cer-
tainly the stranger comported himself
in a quiet way, and Mr. Bowersox had
about decided that for all his question-
ing he could not be connected with the
pollco,

His opinlons of the stranger who had
pild o well In the first instance were
farther marred when the gnest's lug-
gags appedred from the depot,

H eonsisted of a very small vallse
that might have eontained a doll's
wardrobe.

“1 ghould llke to have it taken to
my room,” sald Hendricks,

“Ye might manage to carry It up
yersell " wan the testy remark of the
landlord, as vislons of & defaulting
hoarder rosa before him.

Hendricks snatched the satchel out
of the hand of the little darkey and
turncd toward the stalrs

]
“You can find your way up, I hopes."

wald Bowersox. who was beginning to
think that he had treated his guest in a
unfriendly manner.

“Well, T know the number, and you
pay that the room In open,” retorted
Hendricks.

‘Bt lst me show you ——"

don’t want to take you away from
yonr business,” and the one guest of
the house disappeared.

Peter roturned to his work of polish-
ing glasses, not quits able to make out
3-&« he had beon Insulted or not.

Job Hendricks, whea ha found him-
soif alome In the hall, laughed softly to

himself and waggod hls gray head sage-
Iy.

“They are all alike the world over,”
he mutternd: “The sight of my money
tickled him, but when the bagguge ar-
rived he gings woother song. Well, it
I8 rather scant provision for a traveler,”
looking at the lHttle valise as he held it
at arm's length. “But then I shall not
have 50 muech to logs In ease of belng
compelied to make a guick it

He found his room without any tron-
ble, but before he entered It he walked
through the corridor until he came Lo
another flight of stairs which he could
see communicated with the yvard.

“That's good. |1 may have need of
vou, but | hope not. At least it is well
to provide for being in a corner.”

He went back to his room. and then
opening his scanty Inggage on the ta-
ble, took from the bag a collar and a
couple of ganay neckties, one a vivid
blne and the other ¢ plald of red and
green

“It 18 s0 long gince | made o call on
a young lady."” ag if trying to decide
which one he should wear. “Pshaw,
what does it matter? It aln't Nkely
ghe'll notice what 1 have on. Now for
a little nap. 1'd rather see her In the
evening, anyway. Might appear =
strange acting man in broad daylight;
and ! need all my wits aboul me, any-
way.”

He flung the neckties in the drawer of
the little bureau, saw to the fastening
of the door and examined a bandsome
pistal which he brought out of an In-
ner pocket. This ha placed under the
pillow of the bed and then flung himself
down with the alr of & man who ig ut-
terly exhsusted.

But it was a long ime before he could
composge himself to slecp.  He lay there
on his back with his eves fixed on the
celling. Hiz thoughts. however, could
not all have been nnpleasant, for the
etern foce now and again relaxed and
Le aiviled. He took the parchment
out of his pocket which he had gome
throuch s0 muech trouble to procure that
day. and read it over and over. There
witk a softened expression fn his eyes as
folded it slowly and placed it carefully
back in an Inner pocket of his vest.
After that he fell Iito a peaceful sleep.

He must have slept lightly, for to-
ward cvening a faint sound In the hall
roused him. He slipped to the floor
nolanledaly und loakad arannd him in a
frightened way., Only for a moment,
and then a quiet smile came over hiw
rough 1ing,

Still he maintained an attitude of at-
tention, for the faint rustling sound in
the half continued as if some one was
moving about there, anxious not to be
heard. He almos! Imagined that he
saw a hright eye at the kevhole regard-
ing him.

At last. after a moment. unahle to
bear the suspense, and yet blaming him-
s&lf for what he believed to be foolish
fears he gtepped to th door, turned the
knoh without noige, and flung it wide,
There was no one there, Of In the
gatlering shadows at the further end
of the corridor he thonght he saw a
aark figume glide away

“Bah! I'm full of fancies,” he mut-
tored, shaliing his haad and esturned
to hisn room. “When therr |s danger
to face that's differont, but to be fright-

enad of every passing shadow |s unn-]

sense.”

Naovertheless, he was anxions, as he
mnde his kimple toflet hastily and went
down stalrs In the maln room.

“Well, T hope yer satisfied with yonr
quarter<,” said the landlord, who wns
smoking a pipe by the bar. He seemed
to have made np his mind to trent his
guest molitely for the present. Guests
wara too searee In town to treat one dla-
conrteoualy untll there was & reason
for it.

“Oh. the room Is all right,"” muttere?
Hendricks, “There's another lodger
near me, | helleve”

Mr. Bowersax, hie thonght, seamed to
be a lttle ombarrassed and regnrded hig
pipe a moment before answering,

"0k, there's & chap that works on the
rallroad has a room near you—but he's
awny now."”

“Inideed.” eyelng him keanly. “l cer-
tainly thought I heard a8 man's step
near my door.™

“Dd vou see him?"

“No*"

“Then you must have been mistook.
He don’t come In untll late at night
I meant to tell ye , s0's ye
wouldn't he skeered.”

“1 am not easily frightened,” replied
Hendricks, at the same time casting an
inquisitorial look at his Iandlord. Af-
ter all, It was not worth making a fuss
ahout. He way beginning to feol asham-
ed of his own foollsh fears that had
such a alight foundation, Hearing the
rattle of dishes In the dining room be-

yond, hie changed the subfect by asking
for same supper. He made & poor meul
and then, having Ingquired the way o
the lawves Jared Henclow's houge he
| went out ie the gathering nizot

Declare, T fiee] gy exclted as & schoul
Eirl golug to her first bhall.” he said to
himslf ‘1 haven't the mesve | wan
once celelirated for. Job, you'll have
soon o conless that you are getting old
and useless "™

At same distance from the inn he
paneed 1o look back,. Was It one more
of ks foollsh fancies that the shulters
of a room on the lirst floor moved as
if someone was (uking a view of him?

He drew himself up with a laugh, as
| be #trode through the gathering dosk
| down the village street,

“And | am trying to save anothir
| man,” he mutterad. “It would hbe fun-
ny, if It wasnt #0 melnncholy a fact,
thot I'm perhaps hunted for at this mo-
ment myself.

(To be continued).

STYLISH SPRING COSTUMES

GOWN OF DARK BLUE ZIBELINE.

The New IHip Yoke.

| For early spring wear the tailor-mada
! {deaq #tlll prevails, the gowns on the
whole showlpg a far greater sinlicity
' than has been the case for the Tist few
season. Our ilustration shows 4 gown
| of dark blue ziboline, the Eton showing
a very novel effect §9 the way of stitch-
(inz, The facket s cut without a eollar
anl the rovers may be either of striped
ci1k or trimmed with gtraps. The skirt
{4 et with a yoke below which are wide
| tueks stitehed down with white Corti-
| colll stitching silk.
Quite & new material is the doubie-
faced linen which will undoubtedly ar
rive ab tho bolghy of popularity during

the summer and will be employed to
evnlve some very fetching gowns., Very
little trimming I8 required on them as
the reverse gide of the linen will answer
admirably for this purpose. A wide lat-
ftude ig given the skirts, although the
fundamental principle—flaring at the
hom—is still adhered to. This effect Is
gained in different waye, either with
curved seams or with a flounce, and is
eomatimes etill further increazed with
clusters of tucks, or with small Inget
panels at the hem of contrasting mater-
ial and color It stands to reason that
heavy goods live homespnn, tweed and
mixed fabries In general will make up
much more eatisfactorily In a plain
gored sRirt.

Had Fun With Mr. Shaw.

The other day a magician, who is
astonigshing Washington with exhibi
' tlons of the hlack art, pald a vislt to
Secretary of the Treasury Shaw, and
turned & peat trick on the master of
' the nation’s money chest.
| *"Now Mr. Secretary,” sald the mag
"ielan, “please take this §10 bill and
seo If It ia all right.”
| “¥es slr,” sald Secretary Shaw, ]
stake my repntation that this Is a
Eciditine Uil and give it officlal recne
ftion."

“All right,” sald the magician,
| “plense crush it up and hold it tightly
{In your hand.” The secretary follow:
e the directions and held on 1o the
bill like & miser

You're quite sure its there now, Mr.
| Bocretary ?

“Sure; sure's you're horn"

“Open your hand." sald the magl-
clan. The blll had disappeared,

*Well, that beats all'” sald the ger.
rétary vory much mystifled.

“And & nice man for secretary of the
treasury of the United States, In
(deed,” sala Mrs, Bhaw, who was
standing by —Washington Star,

A Rainmaker.

A Colorado gening named Whitney
has offered to cause one Inch of rain
Itn fall thronghout the state of Ne
braska for the small sum of $1.000
I'nncl to repeat the operation when
ever needed for $1,000 per sonk., Ne-
braska might except the offer with.
out running much risk of a disastrons
flood. Tut unless the state has money
to throw away it would do wisely not
to pay In advance —Chlcago Chronl
cle.

Traffic ready for It

Eighty-two veascls are engaged in
aarrying wheat from an Oregon port
to Europe, and this is but one item
In hundreds that could be cited of
busineas ready for an Isthmain ecanal.
—8t. Louls Globe-Democrat.

Qeorge L. Ll‘ulaleld'l gift of $600,000
to Brown uulversity is another case of
the practical man who appreciates the

ool education, although
o “u:m wmnd that value In hin
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Bir William MeDonald, who has been

a generous benefactor of McGlll, haa
just given the university §20,000 for the
purchase of bhooks needcd for the re-
search work of students in arta, and
has also presantad to the physies bulld-
ing & liquid air plant, and 10 the roologi-
cal department equipment for the teach-
Ing of embryology.

Dr. Willlam J, Tucd-or In about finiah-
ing the first decade of his presidency of
Dartmouth college, When he took
¢harge there wers 1.8 students, and at

the number Ia over 1,400, Over

1,500,000 has been r celved In endow- | fyery
meats.

The leglialature of Newfoundland has
provided liberally for the installation
of a ocold system f{or the fisher-
fes of the colony. All the fish now
caught there are cured and saltad for
the market, found principally in the
Meditarranean ports and Brazil, and it
Is hoped to open up new markets for
the codfish, salmon and olher fish and
lobaters in a freah stata.

In Bpandan, near Berlin, 8 great mil-
ftary center, a {ax has been put on auto-
matic orchestriona, which are becom-
Ing an Intolermble nnisance, as nearly

restaurant has ome, {t fs hoped
*hat Ve aE will red 100 the plague,

The Spade and

the Shotgun ;

A True Story of Oklaboma.

opensd to settlement in April, 1889,
Henry McoNeil of Kanzas was one of
the thousands who joined In the race |
for a clalm. More fortunate than some,
he secured a choice bit of land, and
Joyfully set to work to build his dug-
aul,

That necessary labor done, the ques-
tion arose where he should coneeal his
provisions and other belongings while
he took the unavoidable trip to the land
ofi:ce ta get his “sapers.”

Nelghbors, in the usnal sense, he had
none, the nearest settler being almost a
mile away. The reglon was [nfested
with straggling desperadoes—gam-
blers, clalm-jumpers, horse  thleves—
and to leave his property exposed
wounld be to invite nny rascal to take it,

McNelll dug a sort of cave behind his
sodbouse, making the pit deep enough
50 that some time in the future he |
could connect it with his cellar. In this
hole hie placed his few household goods,
Then he boarded over the top, cover-
od the boards with sod and bruosh, and
started away feellng sure that =all
wonld be safe.

MeNeill was but one of many settlers
bifire he received his papers. Then,
happy in their possession, he hurried |
back to his new house—only to find |
that |t was occupied by two rough-
looking men, who eyed him In 2 way
that promised anything but a friendly
reception.

Now, MeNelll was a Scotchman, and
cantions, ani he began by asking mild-
Iy if they knew where there was any |
vacant land in the peighborhood. They
did not- But they volunteered the in-
formation that finding this place de-
gerted, and being told that the man |
who mude the improvements had got |
tiiscovraged and abandoned the claim,
they had taken it up. |

Were they claim-jumpers, or honest
men who had been misled? MeNeill
regolved Lo give them the benefit of the
doubt. |

“Gentlemen,” he sald, "I built this
house and made these improvements, |
This ig my claim. | have not aban-
doned it, and mever thought of doing
80."

The two men stared at him for a mo-
ment in gllence. Then one of them
langhed contemptuously.

he eried. "I den't belleve you ever saw
this claim 'fore today. And If you di,
'twas 'handoned clear enough—no grnb
or tools in sight to show that who-
ever'd been here meant ever to come
back. Anyway, folks 'ronnd about tell
me the feller that was ners was a 'soon-
er,” come into the country befors the
gov'ment give the word and if he hadn’t
gut out the military would 'a run him
out.”

“But,”" McNeill protested, "I ean
prove that I am the rightful owner.
Bee, here {8 my recelpt from the land
office. and it describes this claim:
“The 8. W. %4, sec. 17" —

Here one of the intruders reached for
the paper in McNelll’s hand, as if to
examine it; but no sconer had he se-
cured possession than he threw It to-
ward the other end of the room. In
the next instant he leveled a revolver
at the young man's head.

“*‘Now you travel, sonny,” the ruscal
roared, “and don’t you ever set fool
om this claim agaln, unless you want
the sun to shine clear through ye!™

MoNeill traveled; there was nothing
else for him to do. But there was a
sleaia o s oyoes which cuamestad that
the matter would not end there

Naturally he went for help first 1o
the men who had taken up adjoining
c.aime.  They sympathized with h'ro,
vot they would wot interfere. Thelr
advice war that McNelll shonld hegin
lezal proceedings to expel the Intro-
ders. But the young man objected thal
that would take time, and he wante ! to
be at work on his claim, sinece the sea-
son for planting wonld soon be past.

Mlually, ending the wearizome and
freitless nrgument, MeNeill resolved to
try to regain possession single-handoqd,

He horrowed a spade and a shotgun
from the nearest nelghbor, apd after
darkness had fallen crept cautionsly up
tne “draw” or ravine that crogsed mis
clalm. Undetected, he made his way to
the pile of brush that marked the en-
trance to his underground storersom,
and cautiously removing some of the
goly and boards, dropped down into the
holi.,

Eut he did not dare to berin at onee
to dig. Not until he thought the ras-

“That won't go down, young feller!™ |

cals must be asleep did he start to bur-
row through the thres or four fest of
carth between his hiding-place and the
roain beyond,

Very slowly he worked, feeling with
hig hande for any stone that might fall
and betray him and laying each earefnl-
1y down. Hours he tolled, It seemed,
much cramped for gpace and sometimes
straightened for breath, befors he felt |
gure that he was almost through the |
wall.

Then he took out his knife. Piese |
by plece, bit by bit, he shaved away the
thin partition, directly under the bed.
He conld hear the deep breathing of
his enemies as they slept.

It was no part of McNelll's design to
asgault the “jumpers,” although he boe-
llevaed they would not hesitate to kill
him. He hoped to disposses them by
strategy. He must walt patiently for
an opening.

Hardly daring to stretech a musele
now that he was 8o near, afrald to doze,
last he might dream and cry out, Me-
Nelll placed himself as restfully ng he
could, and prayed for the long night to
WOAr AWAY.

At last he heard sounds that told him
the claim-jumpers were astir. One pre-
parod breakfast, the other guarded the
door. MecNeill, In his hiding-place, lis-
tened Intently.

*“Wonder 'f wa'ra goin' to be bothered
today with the youngster ns claimed
this yer place?” one of them growled.
“Wn'd ought to he a-movin' thst ar
team we plcked up as soon's we can.
If the feller that used to own it should
come along jest now, lookin' for his
horsen, he'd be mighty apt to find 'am.”

“That's #0," responded the other.
“Guess you'd belter take the hoases and
elope for the Panhandle today, hadn't
yo? It the little tenderfoot does come
back I can manage him. Sorry I didn’t
fix Imu’_ yesterday when [ had the

chance,

Wall, McNelll refiected, If It must be
“kill or be killed,” he knew which
would guit him better.

“Hadn't we t to be goin' up the
draw 0 water ar hossss before

When the territory of Oklahoma was anybody doecs get around?” one of the |

ruffinng sadd presently.

“Reckon we had, 1'm ready.”

“Better take the Winchester?”

“Oh, guess not.
and we ain't likely to be bothered by
anybody so early in the
Buckle on your six-shooter; that’ll be
enough.”

As the sound of their foorsteps died
away McNeill jumped for his spade.
With the desperate energy of an honest

man who fizhis for his own he drove |

' “THF: gefentific fellers have been

at the thin crust of earth overhead.
Down it fell; up be clambered into the
dugout.

He ran for the Winchegter. Then on
gocond thought he laid it aside and
tock up his ghotgun, the surer weapon
at close range. Swinging the door al-
must shut, but leaving a crack through
which to watch the approach, he wait-
ed expectantly.

Twenty minntes later the claim-jump-
ers came back., They had started an ar-
gument while they had been gone. That
was the only thing in their minds.
Wrangling violently about the pries
they should ask for the stolen horses,
they approached the dugout.

Then suddenly, in their very faces,
the door flew open, they looked down
the barrels of a shotgun, and heard a
slern voice say:

“Throw up your hands—quick!"

Only an instant of hesitation—a
Yeard ‘round th world.
glanee at the face of the speaker—and
four brown hands went high in the air.

“Now. about face! March! Side by
side—six feet apart, thers! Gang as [
tell ve, an ‘dinna stop to look back, gin
ye wad keep whole heids!"”

Thus commanded McNeill, in his ex-
citement dropping into the speach most
familiar to his bovhood. And it was
in the same tongue that the young man

responded when, after they had covered |

half u mile, the reseals complained of
the fatigue of holding up their hands

| ¥o long, and begged most piteously to

be allowed to let them down to rest.

“Ye can clasp them atop your heids
an’ ye'll do weel eponch,” MeNeill sald,
grimly, “Long will they rest, I'm
think'n, or e'er agaln yeo lay them on an-
ither mon's gear!"”

The young man was a true prophet.
When he and his next neighbor had
disarmed and tled the desperadoes and
taken them to Guthrie, it proved that
they were “wanted”” not only for the
theft of the horses they had hidden in
the ravine, but for various crimes eom-
mited in Kansas. In the Kansas peni-
tentiary they remain to this day.

Thus well rid of the claim-jumpers,
MecNeill took part of the reward the
state of Kansas pald for thelr eapture,
and—bought the spade and the shot-
gun. The rich farmer would be deeply
offended if any one should call him a
sentimental man; but he never allows
the tool and the weapon to be mishan-
dled, and I have a notion that if his
handsome hounse caught fire he would
save the spade and the shotgun first —
Youth's Companion.

TO CURE HYDROPHOBIA.

A Kentuckian Freely Offers an Infalli-
ble Remedy.

In view of the generzl alarm felt
from the hyprophobia furor of last week
in thig community, and the farther fact
that instances of mad-dog bites—al-

ready numerous—will increase as
warm weather advances, the Times
publishes what is declared to be an
infallible cure for rables. Judge R. J.
Hreckinridge, the eminent lawyer of
Danville, gays:

“The time between the biting of an
animal by a mad dog aud the showlng
signs of hydrophobla is not less than
pine days, but may be nine months.
After the animal has become rabid, a
scrateh of the tooth upon a person, or
slobber coming in contact with a sore
or raw place, whil produce hydrophobla
just the same as if bitten by a mad
dog. Hydrophobia ean bhe prevented,
and I will give what is well known to
be an infallible remedy for man and
beast if properiy administered. A dose
for a horsz or a cow should be four
times e& much as for a person. It is
nol too late {o give the medicine any
time before the spasms come on. The
dose lor a person is one and one-half
ounces of elecampane ool  brulsed,
put in a pint of new milk, reduced one-
half by bolling; take all at once in the
morning, fasting until the afternoon,
or at least a very smalil diet nntll sev-
eral hours are past. The recond dose
same ns first except take two onnces
of the root. Third. same as second.
Three doses are all that are needed,
and there need be no fear, as | know
from my own experience, and know of
& number of cases where it was en-
tirely successful. This Is no guess
work. The persons alluded to had
been hitten by their own dogs, which
were then tied up to see If they were
really mad, and the remedy was sue-
cessful, A physiclan told me he knew
of the nuae of this remedy for over 30
years, and never knew it to fail when
properly administered. He related a
case where & number of cows were
bitten and ponned half in one pen and
half fn another; to half the remedy
was given and they were saved. The
other half dled from the dread hydro-
phobia.*

This remedy iz printed for what it
I8 worth. But in every instance of
mad-dog bite, n physlcian should be at
once called and the patient sent as
quickly as possible to a Pasteur insti-
tute. In meantime, as above prescrip-
tlon is entircly harmless and simple,
it might be also tried. If & mad-stone
Is at hand apply that also. Leave no
measure o: preventive against this
most horrible of all fates untried. But
the Pasteur treatment has the endorse-
ment of saclence that it is Infallible.—
Glasgow, Ky, Timen.

A new and practical arrangement for
roviding masons and other bullding
aborers, coachmen, errand boys, police-

men and’ othera with cheap food and
pon-alcoholic drinks has been called
fnto being by the Berlin section of the
German Soclety for Popular Hygiene.
At stated hours special carts pass
through the streets and dispense sand-
wiches, bread and butter, the sausages
so dear to the German palate, tea,
cocon. coffee and soup, all &% Lae lowest
pomible pricoa

It'e kind of onhandy, | -

mornin’. |

UNCLE BILL

MND
Ble BJiter
g )

——

havin’ an explanation uv late

'bout tears. Some think they
are hypocritical in all cases,
an’ some are uv the opinion that they
are all genuine," gaid Uncle Bill, as he
wiped his eyes with his handkerchief.

“What 1s your opinion?” asked the
aditor.

“Tears in the human family are like
the san from the trees uv of the forest.
When topped at the vight time ver git
a good fow," remurked Unele BilL

“Why do you liken the human family
to treez?" inguired the editor,

“Guess '] bave ter modiy my state-
ment & leetle” gaid Uncle BIll, “A tree
will weep when t's hurt, but some-
timeg the human tree will weep ‘cause
it wants ter hurl someone else.”

“I don't qnite cateh your meaning.
a0ld the editor.

“Oh, I believe that tears are the dew
drops uv the human soul, that are
drawn by the buckets yv eorrow, an'
sometimes, joy. Uv course there are
people who ean ery—at the drop uv of
the hat—ter thelr own convenience, but
they make up a small portion av the
reil] genoine soul searchers. Mankind
ia like a bucket: when yor tips it ter
one eide It's apt ter slop over, il there's
enything In it ter slop, and' 1've been
observin® uv late, that it's hard ter
pill enything out uv a bucket what
"'t gotenything in, 'cause if it’s done
i 7% ter be actin' wheot does it. Now
the: « Deacon Whipple; he's fixed him-
sell ;. so'st he ean ery every time lia
Boes ter prayer meetin', an' talks 'bhout
salvation bein’ free. He never gits be-
yond that, 'thout sheddin’' tears. He
pays fur his ‘pew’ an' hates ter think
enyon eelse is goin' ter git it free, an’
I've geen kim ery "bout it a dozen times.
Now, I believe that his tears are gen-
unine, ‘cause he's so gosh durn selfish
that It breake him all up when he
thinks enyone is gittin' a bareain on
salvation while he's payin’' for his.
Now there's Lem Lewls; he's different.
He always gits up an' talks 'bout the
street bein' naved with gold an' smiles
an' laughs 'bout it, an' acts ag though
he wanted ter grub stake everybody ter
help 'em git there."”

“Everyone does not see things alike "
suggested the editor.

“Course they don't. hut when these
sclentists argue that tears are hypoeriti-
eal it makes me gweal ‘cause they cite
& few actor folks, a8 proof. When peo-
ple ery genuine tears it's like a river
washin® over it's banks: it affects ad-
facent territory.” sald TUncle Bl
*“Now I was in Chicago some yearg ago
an' a young lady come up ter me an’
said she had missed her train an’ com-
menced ter cry. She leaned her head
over my shoulder an' wept profosely.
| tried ter peacefy her an' finally quisted
her down en’ when the flood was over,
I found that my wateh had been washed
awidy. That’s what 1 call havin' time
ter git away with."”

“Did you ghed any tears over the loss
of your watch?" asked the editor.

““Nn, T lest let ole Shakesneare have
his way, 'cause that lady must uv been
one uv hig schollars. She was takin’
the nich nv time, that Jeads ter fortune.
1’1l bet ghe wept real tears when sghe
found it was a waterbury,” eald Unele
Bill. “Now a little child don't know
mueh "bout the meanin’ uv tears, but it
can beat all the gclentists’ theories
"bout gheddin' uv 'em.”

“Yes, a child’s untutored philosophy
will haffie a scientist's reasoning every
time," asserted the editor.

“Memory's burryin' ground 8 wa-
fered with tears, an' that ecauses
the flowers uv hope ter spring up in
everyone's garden uv thought.,” solilo-
quized ncle Bill. “When 1 recall the
seenes uv childhood, with the dear old
mother wiping her tear-stained eyes at
all my little sorrows an' then when I
rome ter pay ‘good-bye, ole home," with
the tears tricklin’ down my cheeks, as
I started out with a youngster's energy
an' a mother's love, ter cheer me on,
ter fight life’'s battles. I wonder If
these sclentlsts can’t recall ke scenes
in their bovhood days, an’ 1 oft'times
wonder If thelr sclence has stopned up
the gates of mother-love, which Is ever
ajar fur the weary mind that has found
gll else vanity.”

And as he dozed in his chalr, he salil,
“Yoes, Ma, make me a turn-over. with
‘Willie' pricked In the crust.”
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PRINCE HENRY.

How He Was Bored by Long-Winded
Speakers at Boston.

Boston Herald: Admiral Bob Evang”
story of how Prince Henry was bored
by the posiprandial eloquence of one
of the speakers nt the hanquet tender-
ed him by thg coity of Boston is by no
means the first Intimution that the ef-
forts of the Boston orators were not
appreciated by the prince's party. The
writer was one of a grovp of newspaper
men who were walting with the poliee
detailed at the Hotel Bomnerset for the
final departure of the prince, who was
acheduled to leave for the residence of
J. Montgomery Bears at 11 o'elock.
Newspaper men and police were alike
tired out after a tedious day, when Col-
onel T. A. Bingham, U, 8. A., pereonal
ald to the president of the Unlted
Btates, who accompanied Prinoe Henry
on his tour of this country, appeared
in the entry smoking = cigar. After
Colonel Bingham onos or twice
looked at his watch impatiently, some
one ventured to say:

*“Why don't you Hustle him owt, eol-
We want to homa.”

“1 guess you aren't dny more Lired
19" replied the ocolonel. “sad
nm“m”lg'mmmh_ﬁuﬂ
L] long-winded
there he n-ﬁ
staried, b

:udlh-blll “

-

o a%

R -

B,

"




