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Freights ||
W. W. JACOBS ji———

RESURRECTION
OF WIGGETT

(Coprrighls Dodd, Mead Compnny )

Mr. Bol Ketchmald, landlord of the
Ship, sat In hig snug bar, rislng o
caslonally from his seat by the taps
to minister to the wautls of the ous-
tomers who shored this pleasant re.
tremt with him.

Forty years at sea before the mast
had made Mr., Ketchwald an anthority
on affalrs maritime; five years In
command of the Ship Inn, with the
nearest other leensed house flve miles
off, had made him an nutocrat,

Twice recently had bhe found oe
caslon to warn Mr. Nod Clark, the vil-
inge shoemaker, the strength of whose
head had been & boast in the village
for mauy years. Onp the third oceasion
the Indignant shoermuker was Inter
rupted In the middle of an lmpas
sloned harangoe on freeo speech and
bundled Into the road by the ostler,
After this nobody was safe,

To-nlght Mr. Kelchmad, meoting
bls eye as he entersd tho bar, n~dded
curtly, The shoemaker had stayed
away Lthree days as a protest, and the
landlord was naturally indignant at
such contumacy,

“Good evenlng, Mr. Ketchmald,”
sald the shoemaker, screwing up his
little black eyes; “Just give me a
small bottle o lemonade, If you
please.”

“Go and get your lemonade some-
where eolse,” sald the bursting Mr.
Ketchmald,

“I prefer to 'ave It here,” rejoined
the shoemaker, "and you've got to
serve me, Ketochmald. A lleensed pub-
lican I8 compelled to serve people
whether he llkes to or not, else he
loaes of ‘la license.”

“Not when they're the worse for
licker he ain't,” sald the landlord.

“Here's the ‘ealth of Henry Wiggett
what lost ‘Is leg to save Mr. Ketch.
maid's 1lfe” he sald, unctuously.
“Also the 'ealth of Sam Jones, who
let hisself be speared through the
chest for the same nchle purpose.
Likewiso the health of Capt. Peters,
who uursed Mr. Ketchmald lke ‘la
own son when he got knocked up do-
ing the work of filve men as was
drowned; likewlise tho health o' Dick
Lee, who helpad Mr., Ketchmald cap-
ture a Chiaese Junk full of pirates and
kfllled the whole 17 of 'em by— 'Ow
dld you say you killed ‘em, Ketch-
mald ™

The landlord, who was busy with
the taps, affected not to hear,

“"Killed the whole 17 of 'em by first
telling ‘em yaras till they fell asleep
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Bundled Into the Road by the Ostler.

and then choklug 'em with Henry Wig-
gelt's wooden leg,” resumed the shoe
maker.

“Understand, Ned Clark,” sald the
indignant Mr. Ketchmald, *“1 don’t
want your money in this public house.
Take It somewhere else”

“Thank’'ee, but | prefer to come
here,” sald the shoemaker, ostenta
tously slpping hils lemonade,

"o you disbelieve my word? de-
wanded Mr. Ketchmaid, bhotly.

“Why, o' course 1 do," replled the
shoemaker; “we all do. You'd see
how sllly they are yourself If you only
stopped to think. You and your
sharks!—no shark would want to eat
you unless it was blind,” p

It was about a week later, Mr.
Ketchmald had just resumed his seat
after serving a customer, when the
attention of all present was attracted
by an odd and regular tapping on the
brick-paved pasange outside. It
stopped at the laproom, and a mur-
mur of volces escuped at the open
door. Then the door was closed, and
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"Honnery Wiggett!”  gasped
whiskers appearcd at the wicket, "it
van't bel™

The new-comere regarded him ten-

doerly for & moment without a word,

und then, kieking open the door with
an unmigtakable wooden log, stumped
itto the bar, and grasping his out-
siretehod hand shook It fervently.
“The sight o' you, Hennery Wig-
gett, Is better to me than dlamonds,”
snld Mr, Ketehmaid, ecutatically. “How

dul you get hepe?"

“A friend of his, Cap'n Jones of the
barque Vonue, guve me s passage lo
London,” snld Mr. Wiggett, "and I've
tramped down from there without a
penny In my pochet,"

“And Sol Ketchmald's glad to see

vou, =i sald Mr. S8mith, who, with
tha rest of the company, had been
leoking on In a etate of great admira-

tlon. “He's noever tired of telling us
‘ow you saved him from the shark and
‘ad your leg bit off in so dolng.”

“I"1 ‘ave my other”bit off for 'tm,
too,” sald My, Wiggett, as the landlord
patted him affectionately on the ghoul-

der and throst a glass of spirits Into
his hands. “Choerful, 1 would. The
kindost-‘earted and the bravest man
that aver breathed, Is old S0l Keteh-
muld."

“You never 'eard anything more o
pore Sam Jopes, I s'pose?” sald Mr.
Kaotchmald,

Mr. Wiggett put down his gluss.

“I ran up agin a man in Rlo Janelro
Iwo yoars ago” he sald, wournfully.
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Wiped His Eyes to the Memory of the
Faithful Black.

“Pore old Sam dled In 'ls arms with
your name up ‘s honest black lips.
“When I was laying in my bunk in
the fo'c's'le belng nursed back to life,”
continued Mr. Wiggett, enthusiastical-
ly, “who wase It that set by my slde
‘olding my 'and and telling me to live
for hls sake?—why, Bol Ketchmald,
Who was It that sald that he'd stick
to me for life?—why Sol Ketehmald,
Who was it sald that so long as ‘e
‘ad a crust I should have first bite at
It, and #0 long as ‘e 'ad a bed I shonld
‘ave first half ¢® it?—why, 8ol Ketch-
mald!

“In my old age and on my beam-
ends," continued Mr, Wiggett, “I re-
membered them words of old Sol, and
I knew If I could only find ‘'Im my
troubles were over. 1 knew that I
could creep into 'is little harbor and
lay snug. [ knew that what Sol said
ho meant. 1 lost my leg saving 'ls
life, and be is grateful,”

“So he ought to be,” sald Mr. Clark,
“and I'm proud to shake 'ands with a
hero”

He gripped Mr, Wiggett's hand, and
the other followed suit, The wooden-
lesged man wound up with Mr, Keteh.
mald, and, disdaining to notice that
that veraclous mariner's grasp was
gomewhat Hmp, sank into his chair
ugaln and asked for a cigar,

“Lend me the box, Sol,” he said, jov-
inlly, as he took it from him. “I'm go'ng
to ‘and 'em ‘round. This Is my treat,
mates, Pore old Henry Wiggelt's
treat.”

He paessed the box ‘round, Mr.
Kotchmoald watching in helpless indig-
nation as the customers, discarding
thelr pipes, thanked Mr, Wigzett,

Closing time came all too soon, Mr.

Wiggett, whose popularlty was never
for & moment in doubt, developing
glfts to which his frlend had pever

even alluded,

“l 'ope you're satiefiod,” sald Mr.
Wiggett, ns the landlord, having shot
the bolts of the front door, returned to

the bar,

“You went a bit too far,” sald Mr.
Ketchmnld, shortly; “you should ha'
been content with dolng what 1 told
fou to do. And who asked you to
‘and my eclgars ‘round?

“I got o bit excited,” pleaded the
other,

“And you forgot to tell 'em vou're
going to start to-morrow to llve with
thut niece of yours in New Zoealand,”
added the landiord.

"So 1 did,” sald Mr, Wiggett, smiting
his forehead; “so | dld. I'm very sor-
ry; I'll tell 'em to-morrow night*

“Mentlon It casual llke, to-morrow
morning," commanded Mr. Ketchmald,
“and get off in the arternoon, then I'N
Bivé you sume dinner besides the five
shillings as arranged.”

To the landlord’'s great annoyance
his guest went for a walk next morn:
Ing and did not return until the even-
ing, when he explalned that he had
walked too far for bls crippled condi-
tion and was unab'e to get back.

the
Clundloourd, o8 & small man with ragged

fered In sllonee, with hia oye on the

clock, and almost danced with if-
patience at the tardiness of his de-
parting guests. He accompanied the
last mnan to the door, and thon, erim
#on with rage, returued to the bar to
talk to Mr. Wiggelt, :

“Wot d'y'r mean by it? he thun
derad.

"Mean by what, 801?" Inquired Mr.
Wikgeott, looking up In surprise.

“Don’t call mo 8o, ‘vos T won't have
I, voelferated the landlord, standing
over him with his fist clenchod. “First
thing tomorrow morning off you go."

O repeated the other In amuze

ment.  "ON? Where o
"Anywhere," sald the overwrought
landlord; “so long as you get out of
bere, T don't eare where you go."”
Mr. Wiggett, who was smoking n
clgar, the third that evening, laid It
carefully on the table by his side, and
regarded him with tender reproach.

“Arrangement!"” sald the mystified
Mr. Wiggett; “what arrangements?
Why, I ain’t seen you for ten years
and more. If it ‘adn't been for meet-
Ing Cap'n Peters-—"

He wus Interrupted by frenzied and
Incohorent  exclamations from Mr.
Ketehmaid,

“You rascal,” sald the landlord, In
a atifled voice, “You infernal rescal.
I never set eyes on you till 1 saw you
tae other day on the quay at Burnsea,
and, Just for an Innercent lttle joke
llke with Ned Clark, asked youn to
come in and pretend.”

“Pretend!™ repoated Mr. Wiggelt, In
a horrorstricken volee,

"Lock ‘ere,” sald Mr. Kotchmald,
thrusting an fnfurlated face close to
his, “there never was a Henery Wig.
golt; there never wns a shark; there
never was a Sam Jonos!"

Mr. Wiggett fumbled In his pocket,
and producing the remains of a dirty
handkerchlef, wiped his eyes to the
memory of the faithful black.

“Look here,” eald Mr. Ketchmald,
putting down the bottle and regarding
him intently,” “you've got me falr.
Now, wlll you go for a pound?"
Wiggett took a box of matches from
the bar and, rellghting the stump of
his clgar, contemplated Mr., Ketch:
maid for some time in silence, and
then, with a serlous shake of his head,
stumped off to bed,

A week passed, and Mr. Wiggett
still graced with hls presence the bar
of the Ship.

“I shall tell the chaps to-night that
It was a little joke on my part,” Ketch-
mald announced, with grim declslon;
“then 1 shall take you by the collar
and kick you into the road."

Mr. Wiggett sighed and shook his
head.

“It'll be a terrible show-up for you,"
ke eald, softly. “You'd better make It
worth my while, and I'll tell 'am this
evening that I'm going to New Zeuland
to live with a nleco of mine there, and
that you've pald my passage for me.
I don't llke telling any more lles, but,
seelpg It's for you, I'll do It for &
couple of pounds.”

"Five shillings,” snarled Mr. Ketch-
maid,

Mr. Wiggett smiled comfortably and
shook his head. Mr, Ketchmald ralsed
his offer to ten shillings, to a pound,
and finally, after a few remarks which
prompted Mr. Wiggett to state that
hard words broke no bones, flung lnto
the bar and fetched the money,

The news of Mr. Wiggelt's depar-
ture went round the village at once,
the landlord himself breaking the
news to the next customer, and an
cverflow meeting assembled that even.
Ing to bld the emigrant farwell.

The landlord noted with pleasure
that business was brisk. Beveral gen.
tlemen stood drink to Mr. Wiggett,
and in return he put his hand In his
own pocket and ordered glasses round,
Mr. Ketchmald, in a state of some un-
easiness, took the order, and then Mr,
Wiggett, with the alr of one confer-
1ing inestimable benefits, produced a
luck half-penny, which had once be-
longed to Sam Jones, and insisted
upon his keeping it.

“This Is my last night, mates,” he
sald, mournfully, as he acknowledged
the drinking of his health.

“In my lonely pilgrimage through
life, erippled and ‘aving to beg my
bread,” he sald, tearfully, “I shall
think o' this 'appy bar and these
friendly faces., When I am wrestlin'
with the pangs of 'unger and belng
moved on by the ‘eartless police, 1
shall think of you as | last saw you."

“Hut,” sald Mr. Smith, volcing the
general consternation, “vou're golng
to your nifece in New Zealand?

Mr. Wiggett shook his head and
smiled a sad, sweet smile,

“1 'ave no niece,” he sald, slmply;
“I'm nlone in the world.”

“Ketehmald told me hlsself as he'd
pald your passage to New Zealand,”
eald the shoemaker; "he sald as ‘e'd
pressed you to stay, but that you sald
8 blood was thicker even than friend-
ship.”

“All Hes,” said Mr., Wiggett, sadly.
“I'll stay with pleasure If he'll give
the word. I'll stay even now If ‘e
wishes it.

“He don't llke my being ‘ere,” he
said, In a low volce, “He grudges the
lttle bit 1 eat, 1 s'pose. He told me
I'd got to go, and that for the look o'
things 'e was going to pretend | was
going to New Zealand. I was (oo
broke-'earted at the time te care wot
he sald—I 'ave no wish to sponge on
no man—but, seelng your 'onest faces
round me, | couldn't go with a lle on
my lips—8ol Ketchmaild, old shipmate
—good-bye." I

He turned to the speechless land-
lord, mnde as though to shake hands
with bhim, thought better of it, and
then, with & wave of his hand full of
chastened dignlty,. withdrew, His

stump rang with pathetie Inslstence
upon the brick-paved passage, paused
at the door, and then, tapping on the
hard road, died slowly away in the
distance. lnside the Ship the shoe-

a loud, penetrating volce called on the
amune of Bol Ketchmaid,
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The belpless Mr, Ketchmald suf-

maker gave an ominous order for lem-
onade.
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THE EARS AS GOODS-CARRIERS
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The natives who are employed in diamond mines are not allowed pockets

in their clothing, for reasons that are obvious.

So it has come about that they

plerce their ears, and, instead of wearing earrings, carry various things in the

lobes of their ears.

In the first of our photographs, for Instance, the native

has a cigar through the lobe of his ear; in the second case, the native has a

tooth-brush in the same position.
some similar plan, and wear,

Why should not pocketless women adopt
in place of the ordinary long pendant-earring, a

chatelaine earring o the type suggested in our border?

BIGGEST DRY TOWN

81X MONTHS OF PROHIBITION AT
WORCESTER, MASS.

A City of 140,000 Population Where
No Stromg Drink Is Sold—Re-
sults as Viewed from
Both Sides.

Worceater, Mass.—Worcester is con-
siderably more than “nine miles from
a lemon.” In fact, the nearest lemon,
not In the modern slang sense, but In
that of Sydney Smith, Is a dozen miles
away at the first wet town reached by
the electric cars.

A town of 140,000 inhabltants can
live without excellent art of any kind,
as forty or fifty such in the United
States demonstrate, but can such a
town live and flourish without the sale
of strong drink? ‘This 18 the question
that Worcester has been trying to
solve In practice for the last six
months, and the cliy's third distine
tlon and the one just now attracting
most attention lles in the fact that
she Is the largest dry town on earth.

Worcester {s the second city of Mas-
sachusetts, the third of New England.
When it went dry by a majority of
about 1,000 in a tolal vote of 22,000 in
December last the town had 128 ordl-
nary licensed drinking places. There
were 17 Inn-holders with first-class Ii-
censes, for which they pald $2.000 a
year; 76 common victuallers licensed
at $400 a year; 32 wholesalers hoensed
at $2,000 a year; two brewers at
$3,000 & year, 44 drugglsta at one dol-
lar a year, three alcohol dealers at one
dollar a year and 14 apecial clubs at
$100 a year. The 180 licensed llquor
sellers of all classes pald $220,000 a
yvear Into the treasury,

When the dry law went into effect
the sale of liquor was in theory dis-
continued In Worcester, except that
the brewerles went on making beer
to be sold to the outside world, and
elght drugglsts were licensed to sell
strong drink for medicinal purposes.
With the closiug of these places about
1,000 persons were thrown out of
business,

After six mooths' trial of loeal pro
hibition Worcester Is about to vote
again on the gquestlon of wet or dry
for the next year. For several years
tho town has been pretiy close to go-
irg dry at times. The wets had 1t
three or four years ago by a majority
of only about 100, Then they won by
nearly a thousand, and so it fluctuated
uatil the town went dry.

The possibility that & narrow ma-
jority vote may put the llquor dealers
out of business at any time has tended
perhaps to throw the control of retall
liguor gelling In Massachusetts towns
into the hands of the brewers. Few
men of small eapital eould risk the
possibllity of being driven out of bual
ness on a few months' notice.

In Worcester, as In other towns,
many saloons were owned In the whole
or in part by the brewers and run
by their agents, Now the brewers are
still In business as such, and they
have a continuing Interest In keeping
the town wet. So have their agents,
dependents, business frlends and the
lke.

All of these such retallers and oth-
ere as have suflered or pelleve that
they have suffered loss of trade by
reason of the town's going dry, bellev-
ors in personal liberty, & good many
‘of the forelgn population to whom pre
Pihition I8 a doetrine running counter
to all experience and the chronically

thirsty who are personally Inconven
lenced by present conditions and such
politiclans as found open saloons con
venlent places from which to Influence
voters, are hopeful that the towh may
awing back to the wet column in De
cember,

The most active dries are some of
the fuculty at Clark university, most
of the local clergy, many zealous wom-
en and other reformers of wvarlous
kinds. They look for support from
voters who have found personal galn
or moral advantage In the change from
wet to dry, business men who have
prospered or belleve they have pros-
pared for the same cause, employers
of labor who find their employes more
offective than they were In wet sea-
sons, perhaps from the express com-
panies which earry liquor Into a dry
town and the rallway companies which
carry the thirsty to neighboring wet
Ltowns,

One o! the savings banks of Worces-
téetr furnishes an Interesting compari-
son of deposits in the quarter ended
October 1, 1908, under dry condltions,
and that ended October 1, 1908, under
wet conditions. The deposits In the
dry quarter were $20,622,264.60, In the
wel about $5,100 more, but the fact
that the hard times Intervened be-
tween the two quarters seems to show
that the change from wet to dry is at
least not unfavorable to saving.

JUSTICE RULES HIS VILLAGE.

M. A, Ernst of Boquillas, Tex., Wields
Much Power in His Town.

El Paso, Tex.—M. A. Ernst of Bo-
quillas I8 proving himself a powerful
potentate. He owns a store here and
holds the office of justice of the peace,
and as such officer has full sway over
A territory as large as an average
slate,

Boqulllas is situated on the Rlo
Grande, far down in the Blg Bend re-
glon of Texas, It is 100 miles from
Hoquillas to the nearest rallroad polnt
The territory over which Mr. Ernst
presldes borders on the Rio Grande for
more than 100 miles and extends
toward the interfor for 76 miles. It Is
occupled almost exclusively by Mexi-
cans, In former days this remote and
wild region was the place of refuge of
despernte eriminals, Most of these
outlaws have been cleared out, and
to Ernst Is due the credit for accom-
plahing much of this good work.

The Mexicans on the upper border
look upon him as the absolute ruer
of this little kingdom. They go to
him for advice when In trouble, and
should one of them commit an effense
against the statutes of the etale they
know that he will receive deéserved
punishment &L the hands of the border
Justice of the peace. If the prisoner
in the case merits lenlency, Ernst
gives it without regard to the testl-

‘mony and law.

Ernat officiates at most of the mar-
riages In that part of the Rlo Grande
border region,

Large Skeleton Found In Indiana,
Whitestown, Ind.—A large skeleton

of & buran belng was unearthed while |
men were at work in a gravel pit'

north of hero. A slight cave-ln re-
vealed the skeleton, and It was re.

PECULIAR CHASE 18 ENDED.

Sack of Mall Pursues Cruiser All Over
Pacific Ocean.

Seattle, Wash-—Aftor chasing the
crulser Milwaukee up and down the
Pacific coast from Puget Sound to
Panama and hall way across the Ps
cifle and back, u gack of letters which
started from New York soveral months
ago was dellvered aboard the crulser.

That there was joy aboard goes
without saying, for there were lotters
in that sack from the girls back home
which had been long and amxifously
awalted. The sack reached San Fran
clsco several days ago {from Panama
on the steamer Newport only to find
that the Milwaukee had already salled
for Puget Sound navy yard. The sack
slarted from New York for Seattle.
When It reached here the Milwaukee
had salled for Honolulu,

The mall was forwarded, but when
it reached Honolulu the Milwaukee
had safled for Panama but a few hours
before,

The sack took the next boal in pur
sult; when It reached Panama the Mik
waukee had gone to Amapala. The
mail sack took the trall. From Hon-
duras the Milwaukee came to San
Francisco and the mall sack followed.
Hy the time the letters reached the
Golden Gate the Milwaukee had come
north to Bremerton to go In reserve.
There the muchtraveled mail sack
caught up with the crulser and the
letters were delivered.

“JOKE" MARRIAGE PROVES REAL.

Each of Victims Engaged to Another
But Knot Is Sound,

Sunbury, Pa—As the result of a
“make-belleve” wedding, ecolebrated
here as a joke, two young people find
themselves man and wife, while both
are eagaged to be married to others.

At the wedding of Miss Sarah Mns-
ser and Joseph Crawford were Miss
Maude Elche'Uorger, daughter of a
prominenm Lewlisburg hotel proprietor,
and Arthur B, Orr, son of a Pennsyl-
vanla rallroad official at Pitishurg.
During the pranks played by members
of the bridal party Mr, Orr and Miss
Janet Houtz of Phillipsburg were jest-
Ing about marriage and planned what
was thought to be a big joke

The couple went to the courthouse
and took out a marriage license in the
regular form, Orr giving his right
name, while Miss Houlz gave her
name as Matilda Smith.

Later the sensation came when Miss
Elchelberger took the place of Miss
Houtz and agreed to go through the
wedding ceremony with Orr, both firm-
ly belleving that, as an assumed aame
had been given for the prospective
lride, the joke would them be com-
plete. The ceremony was aocording-
ly performed by Justice of the Peace
Shipman, and now the couple bave
tound that they are legally married.

WANTS CONSUMPTIVE TEACHER.

Children on Tubercular Hospital Boat
Being Denled Education.

New York.—The board of education
has need of a teacher aMicted with
tuberculosis. In addition to the posl-
tion there will be an opportunity for
her to receive beneficial treatment.
Out in the East river, off the grounds
of Bellevue hospital, ls anchored & big
ferryboat which does duty as a day
camp for tubercular patients. There
are many grown persons who gass
their days on the boat besides 356 chil-
dren, ranging in age from six to 16
years, -

Many parents, however, objected te
sending thelr children (o the camp for
the reason that there ls no provision
for thelr education. The authorities
say that there would be no barm [n
the children attending school, but that
to put them in the regular publie
schools would be dangerous to other
pupils. Therefore the board of educa
tion bas been asked to delall a teacher
to the boat, and the suggestion ls
made Lthat a teacher suffering (rom
the same aMiction should be selected.

BABY NEVER KISSED,

Parents Draw Up a Set of Rules Fon
bidding Osculation.

London.—Llving with his pareats at
Bradford s a ninc-month-old baby boy
who hus never been kissed. Hanglong
in & conspicuous place just inside the
entrance to the house |s a set of rules
addressed to visitors and signed by
the father and mother. The following
are extracts from the rules:

“Don't kiss the baby.

“Don't bandle the baby unless your
hands are very, very clean.

“Don't bring baby's face closa to
your own or your halr,

“Don't allow baby to touch your face
or halr.

“Don't talk, breathe, whistle, blow,
cough or sneeze into baby's (ace. We
want him to live,

“Don't use your handkerchief to
baby's hands, fave or mouih*

At the foot of the rules Is written:
“To some these rules will appear
comical or-stupld, but they are not
written as a joke or without thought.
Therefore, any person Infringing these
rules after having read them will lncur
our dlapleasure extremely.”

Dog and Cat Funerals Near.

Chlcago.—A 19-acre cometery for
aristoeratic dogs aud cuts of Chlcago
Is a near reality. At the request of
John J. Millar, who clalms to have an
option ou a site, Mayor Busse has In-
structed Asslstant Corporation Coun-
sel Howard Hayes to draft an erdl

moved In almost perfect condition, It
is thought to be the skeleton of an
Indlan of unusual slze. The bones of
a small anlmal, supposed 1o be a dog,
were found near the large skeleton, |

nance making the burlal ground pos-
sible. The proposed location Is pot
disclosed, as Mr. Mlilar (ears some

of the people In the pelghborhood
might object.




