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JOCKEY TODD.

Joachey Todd was always smat with his
P ol myy on the pervias Jmruey of the
Sorpedoman. He was in the wmploy of a
Sorpedo company, sud it was his business t:
taie the witnrglivomriae 1o the ail well, pour
The Gl st the ooy cytindrwal shell, lower
& to e rok, and drop spon the enp the
weght that would release the explosive to
v the petsrleam strutam.

Oar doy on the Custer road he gnve the
whig. They twuke into o wild s, and
e ¢ nateriton have o vivid semory of Jockey
Todd's dosh through the town. He came
down the main stowmt bike 3 whiriwind, and
Chey bebd their beeath, waiting for the ex-
phevsa  Ashe rashed spoo them they hved aa
agr. But Jockey Todd sat on the box as
<n.winaly am f bLe sepe wisping & raoe in a
wolk s the pout offles disor etood 3 girl of
Tuwety. She bad mo out of the street to
wvsd the tessn. She had baedly time to
s ammmd belore tie bays shot past, yet
Bare Gunk vyew wasteod Lhe codmsnems uf Lhe man
@t the Bues. “ORT she evind, “the Seady™

The Sandy mas only & small mountain
sirvam thet fosed o o small Tunas, hut
i brwige haid boes tors up for epaire. The
Phung msts thal warrose Jditdh woald be fatal
Bersnd dombt 1o the driver, aod he dis not
&= Ty EBew aimag] gl
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Fromi e Tur v ewilieed bt thee oxplosion

famcttuatesl, euuld not See,

rarte bewd hord and their wye. Pro-
The

Su vo clearwd The ditoh, snd the wagoen dived
The coaid pot bedieve
wwwn. fwr Vierte o the grognd stood the
Sriver. snbarmed, asd sway down the road,
L e Fegee lougue bumping on the 1
o cinel et ween thems, tie buys were running
&t tull speeal towand Hoarford
Evwry cpetotor shouted end ran to the
Brrigey  Levna Jervie wenl with the crowd. and
®hrn s sum Jowiey Toded ooolly snswering
purmtiotes whie il n love with bim. Noticang
B ne mesmivoed that be hid seen ber in the
et ollwe Suwrr aisd loe stnthnd as be realized
Ser rightened hek Mesting his gase she
Blembied and b seuibe quickly guve pluce to
amonl Demng alueass be stronde to where
Sl stomnt ad aekosd i 2 barsh tone
Dl yoom thesk to see & man in bits, blowed
Bos tige ghsoer'n™"
o - hﬂ"ﬂ e mew him lear the
-2tk am vy a8 b come 1o it
I ak your purdon. My name s Todd—
Horses Tdd. ™~
TAnd suse w  Leoan Jervis; | live thers,”
malung % s house on the hill above the
Uk

Froesm that im ve beginming the ae-
qruntanee of J ¥ Tedd and Leuno Jervis
Egemesl Hto 3 wutnal affection

Bome daps alter this Jockey Todd pulled
Sp The Davs ws be was passing Leona s home.
Bl was grtimg bLreakfust for her brother
G

When Juwkey Todd was luving  Leona
threw ber srms arcand his wevk and said,
“Sove ik wp. Horam, | am so fraid all the

I
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Mlise
“1 will, Leuna, | will aever drick aguin.'
Bt char

was an aevasion. She clung to
sute taghter and phesded Ok, Hiram, 1
woe t bt v 2w bark Lo 3t Th. ﬁmhh’d_"'

Sctue Wil suredy taks your life some day i
oo on kandlin’ i, and I'm worried to
st by the timse. Why | pever henr an ex-
pomton. @ it is ouly an empty cun, without
pusmpen’ My bheunrt just stands still while }
osler f e vou wr—aur—

Aol s elammered Nt stlefior hl«ling her
fore om bis shoulder He flled out the sen-
Sence, Slispermyg i ber our— Or Gop."’

Her fae preseed i shoubder ) assent

Ly was o moceligh’ r—one who bad tor-
prdued o wells in Ve might ot the risk of
SoTest aid mupriscament  The torpedo com-
pany for shies Jockey Todd worked had a
pa-al mtithagz them 1o the exviumve right
of turpesiomeg wil wells. o that all persons
engaged tn Ansdestine operation with the
Lorpeein at the wells wers . duanger of the
bas  Sorh persoons wery culied maoeounlighters,
Urig Jervie bad loag beetn suspectes) by the
Lot commpany . aid detertives had beem
emaplogesd te watch bim. byr he was cunning,
@od ol pewer been cnaght. Levna's admis-
s o Juekey Todd was the first reliable
evulenes shtained by any ove in The compa-
By » empley theat Grp sus actoally & moon-
Seh ter

Jovkey Todd louwed her arms and jerked
Dyt ther duspr. Leong » fose hinpehed.

Ton o oat goin’ to tell on Grp, are you?
B cnrmies o panissd aud woald kil v

I =t posa” to do nerhin’ pow.  [lshoot
Eies well and thak things over oo the way
Dok ' maowt Eely gove it up

e, e glad™” Leona esclaimed, for-
Z=Tigl of bher beother in the juy of having a
bak promse from ber lover that be would
S i otl lis daRger site [Hiniliene

T ¢ bornase | m afrac) of gettin’ Rilled.
Win o Serson o die hell do iz, no
maT%r what e bisisess = Nt heer Mg DOP
!i”\p.‘!m te gt hart il cur rume comes,
B ot's becnuse I'm o gulior and Grip's a
esaalighror tigt ['m bot herei. | m mixed bee
town daty pve. Bay, Levoa whar $d
Fou il me for™”

‘fdnda'y quite todl you. You guessed W,
snd | cogldn ¢t e’

Wodl, kinw me good by, and we’ll fix things
R

Naw walebed bam drive up asmall bill in the »
wood  The shadowy sppesrance of the team
and dover iz the fog when they meached the
top of the riee almost made ber ery out in |
@sgsesh  With superstitivus fureboding she
et urmesd 10 The RoGe

Juckey Todd drove slowly; there was tar
=il im bis mind  He josssand 8 se
houor. and it troubled bim to be deecelvi
Lhoes wivom e served. He foit thas if
@ held from the company the evidence that
Grp sas & moonlighter be woald be treating
then safnirly He was vory glud when he
et the ofl well that he Lad come to tor-
prde. The enciting tusk that be was about
to perform weudd for the time divert his
thoughts. He stopped the horses a short
2. stance from the dermck. and mmpsd to the
greend. Then be opened the box to get the
gleoorine. There was soae therw! The box
o ~mpt vy, vet he himsedl had seen the cans

wi these at the factory before he started.

whut the Bd with o slam

It mas menn, durn mean. of Grp Jervis to
swul my stufl while | was 1 his house court-
g is aster.”

Be put bis foot on a bub of a2 wheel, and,
lrauisg an «ibow on s Knee, became thought-
$ Hecould uat go back to the faets
asd dwclare that the box had not bwen filled,
S o bad signed the peovapt, sud it was al-
r=ady filled a¢ o vuacher for the quantity he
Eai taken I be reported to the company
thar be hod lust the gvorniue he might be
aorased of conmiving with the mocvulighters,
A jant besaw o way out of his diffieulty.
Beug on peeod terms wilk 8 wan who mang-
farrured glycenae, asod whowe trade was
arasly with the mooshghters, Jockey Todd
reseivwd 1o go to him asd try te buy enough
of the suplossve 10 “shoot” the well. He had
b sl un-lor sommre Daslivs and drove Lo the
‘e ors whety b mavewdei in purvhmp'm[
T e mERAMgET waf :".-“I,r'lh.' liee wjt“l. H? I-llw

Beoirgzlet o almdd
W hes b returoed 1o the well caniosity led

ris

) 2T lesirk wmider riee busiies where he had
o ot the other sbwdl It was gone.
dariye = trvin’ me maghty hard.” he mut

tered as be smung ucan of glyoerine care-

iy Trogm the Lot

% sae oot Josg uatid the torpedo was at
rhe bt tom of The dewp well and then Ju\'kﬂ}‘
Todd jerked up the thre—curperad weghr.
“f & Gheto drop this on Grips bead.”
e ‘-—1 mwn b cdetscknd tewth. a8 he stood
wret the casing throagh wheh the oil was
S b mpea?

Vow o' be said 10 the men employed
O the rase whe were standing i Lhe dermck.
Thos fed. and be dropped the “go-devil” in-
2 bie cosung.  He henrd it strike the petro-
o and o seeund luter a scund h{.-ht_he
suappang of 8 peramsion~ap eached him.
Then be ran from the derrick floor. He was

caly a ew from 11 when & column of oil
ebot over tup of the dermck.

B tlus time bis
Az be tarned to jook st the fHow, '
Bosbed @ the sonlight. He shut his ey
w;_mmmw&gﬁm.vdﬂm
P
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Iving under some low
';:Mbmthn“lmm

{ ber hand and held it,or attempted to conx

hill. He wos walking ri . and she
knew at onee tmh-uln?;?-y But she
died mot mind that, and ran to meet him.
“Oh! l‘; wer m’r;'n:;t.hurt!" she said
running into muddy road,
Mo won coversd with mud, and presented a
l;rym lm.u'nmi-&oﬁ:iiﬂu
so great that scowl on
S
“Do you it's funny?’ he snarled.
“It wouldn’s be if you had been hurt,” she
replied, softly, as lsoked fondly upon

This, however, did not appense him.
“That brother of yours was the cause of it,
‘m e ' o see him to-night. "’

Her smile faded and ber face grow pale.
th trembling li?- whe asked:

‘Are you comin’ alons?"
“De you think I'd bring anybody?"
“I don’t think you'll find Grip.”
“1 will if you've got confidence in me.®
“Well, ugnl if I have?”

“¥ou won't tell Grip I'm comin’ for sup-

5
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T'lﬂ_v boad been standing in the mud in the
middle of the road, but both were so earnest
that pemtber thought of the lndierous side of
the mtustion. She looked steadily at him
for a moment after bis declaration that he
meant to come for supper. Hoad he canght

ber ghe would have doubted him. and would
have sail that she would tell Grip to expect
bhim. But she saw be was still angry, and
was asking no favors, aithouzh he was de-
termined to meet Grip if possible.

“Well," she said, deliberately, *“if you
come you nesdn’t be surprised to find plates
only for two. "

“That'll be euough if they're for Grip and

e

Wirth that be left her and went splashing
throagh the mod toward Harford,

Leonn was angry, thoroughly so, and
callsl after him: “I s'pose you'll cha
fuur clothes and come in your Sunday suit,

{ you and Grip eut together you might need
your good clothes to be buried in.”

Leona had » high temper, and when it was
arcused ber tongue was reckless,

Jockey Todd did not reply. norlook around.
Lesna returned to the house, culled hersell a
fool for running into the mud to meet Jockey
Todd, and resolved to inform Grip that he
could expect o vis’;or for “prh But the
day passed and Grip did not come home.
She to be uneasy about him, fearing
that he and Jockey Todd had met. She had
not begun to get supper yet when she saw
Jockey Todd coming up the road. She was
so sngry ot him that did not langh when
she noticed that he wore his Sunday suit.
Something serious was impending, and she
wished she could warn Grip; but it was too
lnte, for there he was, talking to Jockey Todd
at the gate, She had not seen her brother
approach the house.

Grip was langhing, but Jockey Todd's face
wis dark.

“You bad no business to
trick, Grip.”

“The company can stand it,"” said Grip.

He was reckoning on Jockey Todd's love
for Leona.

Loous went to open the door and eould
bhear nll that was said.
~ “Butif[ report it, the company won't stand
n."

“But you won't report it,” said Grip, still
lsnghing,

“Mebbe I will and mebbe [ won't.”

timp put his hand to his hip pocket and
tapped the but of a revalver, *If you tellthe
eompany 1 stole the glycerine, I'll put a hole
in you" Grip hod ceased laughing and as-
sumed a serions air.

Leona ran down the steps. “What are
you two fightin’ about?”’ she asked.

There was no reply.

“What s it. Hiram Todd?”
tiwrvely on him.

“Grip’s got to quit moonlightin’,” he aa-
swered.

“1 guess he'll do as he pleases about that,”
she said, sharply

“Well, =il I've got to
warned Grip.”

At this Leona’s eyes flushed, and she shook
her fist in Jockey Todd's fuce. “If you tell on
Grip, I hope he will kill you. Now you can
go your way, amd I'll go mine. Yon'rean
cowand to come here aud thresten my kin.”

“Well, you've got my word forit, Grip.
Yuit now, when you've got achance. Re.
member the glycer'n,”

“Remember this, Jockey Todd,” Grip re-
pliesd, and lnid the revolver aeross his arm,

“1 will, and get one for myseli.”

Jockey Todd turnesd his back on the broth-
er and sister. and started toward Harford.

“she pever was os pretty as when she was
shokin® ber fist at me, 1 think she counid
make life interestin’, but 1 have to give her
wp

Thus mused Jockey Todd as he went his
way in obedienew to her eommanid.

& brotiher and sister—she in no amiable
mood toward him—went into their house,
and soon sat down to sapper. There were
plates for two, and for some mason, when
she wae washing them after the meul, Leona’s
eyen muoist,

The next doy Jockey Todd went to the
ecompany's office and resigned his position,
giving as a reason for lenving their employ-
ment that he wos afraid the glyveerine would
Yoon number him among its vietims if he
did not stop haadling it. A few days after-
wards he got work o5 o pumper on a lease on
the hill just above Leona’s home. He could
git in the engine-house door and see her mov-

i.ns:'lmun the yard.

day Grip came home with the news
that Jockey Todd had quit shooting wells
and gone to pumping them. Leona stared
at Grip a moment, and when he smiled said,
“You needn't think he give up his job because
bhe was afraid of you. He couldn’t stay with
the company and not tell on yon.”

“Oh! he was afruid though,” said Grip, with
an air of bravado.

“some of these nights you'll find out that
Hiram Todd doun't fear anything. Mind
what I say, Grip.”

Grip only laughed.

When Jockey Todd took up his abode in
the sngine house on the Krohm lease he was

play me that

She turned

say is that I've

the marks left by the glycerine man who had
hidden the explosive. At last the moonlight-
or struck a mateh, By its light Jockey Todd
recognized Grip Jervis. Moreover, he saw
that Gri

Hoon Grip found what he was searching for,
and his back to the derrick, began to
rnﬂ off a distance. connting aloud, “Onetwo

hie) three——"" Then Jockey Todd ran out

of theengine-honse toward him. Grip stopped
nnd faced sbout. He was so intoxicated
thot he could not stand erect.
m’- "

“Me—Jockey Todd.”

“Stand where (hic) you are.” Grip felt for
his &utol. but in & second Jockey Todd was
on him, and held his hand in a firm grasp.
There was a sharpstruggle of a moment, and
Grip red back unarmed.

Joek odd put the pistol in his pocket.
“Now, Grip, listen to reason; you are too
drunk to shoot this well. You sit down and
I'll do it.”

“I ain't drunk. Ishoot this well myself—
mind that. You mever was nothin' but a
well-butcher, anyhow.”

“I tell you if you pick up a ean of glycerine
to-night you'll drop it, and that'll be the
2ad of you.”

“Stand out of my road.”

Grip made a lunge forward. Jockey Todd
avoided the blow, and reiurned §t. Grip fell
back on a gtone and lay there still.

Jockey Todd soon found the glycerine and
shell. He carried the explosive to the derrick
floor, then quickly fitted together the joints
of the shell. Ina few minutes the torpedo
was filled and lowered to the rock, and he
dropped the weight.

On going out of thederrick to avoid the flow
of the petrolenm he was met with the command
i‘Hands up, Grip Jervis! I've caught yon at
“t_ ry

Leona, erouching behind a elump of bushes.
heard the words and shivered in fear, for it
would be like Grip to show fight, and perhaps
be killed,

“I'm not objectin’ to hold up my hands,
but I'd like to inform you, Mr. Perkius, that
you've got the wrong name.”

“Well, 'l be torpedosd,” exclaimed the de-
tective, “if it isu't Jockey Todd,

“The same.”

“Well, 'm done up!” Perkins ejaculated,
putting away his revolver.

*1 was sure 1 had Grip Jervig, he continued.
“You see, (iriLn was in Harford thisafternoon,
and got drunk. He did a lot of talking, and
said he was going to  shoota well on the
Sextuple Tract to-night. I followed him, but
he gave me the slip. So I could do nothing
but watch the gas jets from the top of the
hill. When I saw this one go out, I made a
bee line for here. 1 got here just as you were
lowering the shell; after you dropped the
weight, I went for you, thinking you were
Grip. Hang it! I wish it had been him.”

Leona wus both relieved and distressed.
She was glad that Grip was free, and troubled
because of Jockey Todd’s arrest.

“Well, 1 guess you'll have to come along
with me, Todd.”

9 “All right, Perkins. Wuit tilI get my
at.”

He led the way to the engine-house, careful
to keep the derrick between Grip and them.
Entering the engine-house, he reappeared in
a moment with his hat on, and a coat over
his arm. “Guess 1'd better light up,” he
said.

Striking a mateh, he fired a long pine stick,
which he thrust into the stream of gas he
loosed from = pipe, and instantly the scene
was brilliantly yet uncertainly lighted.

na, peering through the bushes, could
see his face. It was determined.

After the detective and Jockey Todd were
out of sight, Leona entered the open space,
meaning to follow them. She jumped when
she came near stepping on a man, and ut-
tered a low scream when she saw Grip lying
before her,

Bending over him, she caught him by the
shoulder to wake him. It was hard to do,
but at last he grunted and opened his eyes
stupidly. “That youn, Leona? Breakfast
rendy?” he ssked, huskily.

**Get up, Grip. You have fallen and hurt
yourself.”’

Sta ing to his feet, he looked aroundin
a dalﬁ way. Presently he said: *“Oh, 1
know! Where's Jocky Todd?

“Gone.”

“He got afraid and run.”

‘.“vh.‘_-|P'

“We had a fight, and he knocked me down,
I was tight, or he couldn’t have done it,”

na became strangely excited, vet she
seemed calm, and her voice, although econ-
strained. was even, when she said: “Yon
came Dhere to s=hoot the well, and Hiram
wouldn't let wyou, because you were too
drunk. Youn fought him, and he knocked
you down.”

“Yes, that was the way; but I'll get even
with him.”

“What for?—keepin' soun from bein” ar-
rested?”

“What do you mean?”
blankly.

“That Perkins arrested Hiram for shootin”
this well. Perkins thought he would have
you at first.”

“And didn’t Jockey Todd sepeal on me?™”

“Never gaidd a word about you. Went
right along, and kept Perkins from lookin”
around,”

Grip hung lis head and was silent o long
while. When he spoke again he said: < Well
that's what I call the square thing. A man
ean't come it over me that way, thongh. I
tell Rogers the whole story, and 1 know he
won't push Jockey Todd.”

Leona said only: “Come Grip, let's go
home.”

Grip was so taken up with Joekey Todd's
rnerosity that he never thought to ask

ma what she did there.

Next day Grip did tell the whole story to
Colonel Rogers, and, as he had predicted,
Jockey Todd was not proceeded against.
Grip was offeredd and accepted a position
with the torpeido company. That night he,
Leona, and Jockey Todd sat down to supper
together.

Not A Mortal Stirred!
Those who think to gain their de-
sires by command or force seldom

Grip stared at her

Detroit Free Press tells a story of a

good minister who used the latter
weapon to some purpose:

surprised that the silence of the woods after
night was agreenble to him. He found com-
fort m the guiet that was broken only by the l

i

stroke of the pumping engine and the rattle
of the rods. hese sounds were 50 regular in

repetition that he grew to consider them a
part of the stillness, The flaming gas jet
threw at the whim of the wind changefnl |
shadows across the cleared space in which the
derrick stood, The trees nesrest him in the
envireling woods were distinetly brought out
by the flickering light. and when it bent be-
fore the breeze it guve him glimpses of grim
trunks that in the darkness when the flame
stood still, but beyood was the dense zight of
the deep forest. He got into the habit of
watching this change of light and shadow,
and of gazing at the impenetrable dark-
nen.

“Leona acted sccordin’ to her light, but she
couldn’t see any further into my heart than I
can into the woods, Maybe | can show it to
her some time as plain ns day.”

Thns he nmsed npon Leona, and waited for
the time to come when she would fully under-
stand him.

day after day went by and no harm eame to
Grnp. He wus still free and light-hearted,
while hé spirits drooped, and she went about |
her work in & lstless, preoceupied manner. |
Uften in the evening she stood in the door |
and looked up ot the gusjet. Inthedistancsit |
was only a poiut of ight, but she knew that
under it Jockey Todd was sitting, and be-|
tweeny him and her the night intervensid, |
At jyst the sense of the injusties she had |
done him was s0 heavy upon bLer that she re-
solved to right it. One evening, just after |
the night fell, she threw a lizht shawl over !
her head and started up the hill. She knew |
the way, and did not need the guidance of the
gas jot that suddenly weut out.

Jockey Todd was leaning back in his chair
in the ine-honse and wishing he could sce
Leona. E’u eyes were closed, and when, after
a few minutes, he opeoed them the derrick,
and the cleared place were lighted only by
the roys of & moon not yet in the third quar-
ter. pposing the strong wind had blown
the light out he got up to relight the gas.
When h.mprf 1o the door hesaw a man
going to the derrick. He became cautious at
ones and remained in the engine-house, The
}-&-mr:daim all: nm::d the deﬂick,d nudd

ockey watehi is actions, conclud-"
dhwunmon-li.gl:gur. He knew the well
was to be shot that night, but for the mo-
ment had forgotten it. Hehad been away in
the early evening and had not learned w!

yeerine been concealed.
'hfﬂmmmmmmhpnotm

Some years ago the pastor of a
ehurch in a rural distriet of Missouri
shepherded a flock, some members of
whicg werein the habit of leaving
the house while he was yet in the
middle of a discourse. This was an
eyesore to the visiting incumbent,
and when oneday a reverend brother
volunteered to reach for him, he felt
ealled upon to speak of the annoy-
ance.

“Oh, T'll stop that,” was the reply.
“I'll warrant you that no one leaves
until I'm done.” Accordingly, when
he arose to speak, he introduced his
sermon with the following,

“My friends, before I begin my ser-
man, I wish to make a few not ir-
relevant remarks. You all know

‘thata vessel when full is full, and |

thas$ to continue to pour into it is

Leona began to regret her hasty action, as | folly. Some vessels are capable of |
holding a great deal, while others, |
So it is with

again, are easily filled.
men’s heads, and it is possible some
of your’s may become full before I'm
throneh. Ifso, I want you to feel at
periect liberty to leave.”

The sermon lasted an hour and a
quarter, but not a mortal stirred.

“Dao you know,” said a young man
afterwards, “I had a team of restless
young horses outside, but I wouldnt
have gone out to look after them for
$100.

—— ) A~ R —ee—
Down On His Luck,

There are people in the world who
are continually speaking of their ill-
Iuck. One of these discontented beings
was passing through the street where
I am at present working. Something
gliste: on the sidewalk and he
stopped to pick it up. It was a six-
pence. “Dang it,” he exclaimed in a
tone of petulant disappointment, “if
anybody else had found it it would

have been a shilling,”"—Dundee News. I

“Who's |

meet with sucksuccess as others who |
use tact and skilful strategy. The| the very hour

Dashing American Thieves.
It is certain that the swiss anthori-
ties will obtain the extradition of

Billy Porter and Frank Buck, the
American burglars, who werearrested
in Londona few daysago on acha
- of burglary committed in Munich.
Porter had been shadowed from the
time he arrived in England. in 1887,
The jewel robbery at Munich was the
most daring in the annals of the
German police. The robbers forced a
side door, eut through two eeilings,
and decended into the jewelry shop
by means ofa rope ladder. They
left the ladder in the shop, together
with a piece of linen, which was after-
ward found to be identical with a
piece of linen found in Buck’s house,
and in which some of the stolen
jewelry was  wrapped. With the
jewelry was found a letter saying,
“Have left you something to go on
with.” Buck tried to conceal in the
waistband of his trousers a large
packet of loose diamonds. Both
dressed stylishly, and frequented
American resorts in London. They
were on friendly terms with Bond,
the famous bank burglar, and a re-
ceiver named Johnson, who owned a
steam yatch. The latter formerly
lived in chambers, Picadilly, paying
arent of 300 faxthings yearly. Re-
cently he took amansion at Clapham.

Not long ago Porter, Buck and
Johmson had a earouse in Porter's
house at Chelsea. Getting into a
fight, Johnson hit Buck on the head
with a fender and Buck floored John-
son and trampled upon him, smash-
ing his nose. They were arrested,
but each declined to make a charge
against the other. Subsequently the
three men had another earouse, when
all werearrested and finedin the Bow
Street Police Court for drunkenness.
On that oceasion Johnson gave an
assumed name. Porter was present
at the fight between Mitchell and
Sullivan, and was the man at whom
the gendarmes fired when the specta-
tors were trying to escape after the
fight. Buck recently married a res-
pectable English girl. He bought a
fine house in Walham Green and pur-
chased a pair of horses and a car-
riage.

Superintendent Shaw, of the Lon-
don police, cleverly recovered a por-
tion of the Munich plunder, consist-
ing of 800 unset stones, bracelets,
rings and other articles of jewelry,
and $4+,500 in English and French
bank notes. The total value of the
booty recovered is about $20,000.
In each house were found loaded re-
volvers, disguises, superb sets of
burglars’ tools, and scores of suits of
clothes and hats suitable for every
country in Europe.

———— - 0 E————eeer
Canght by Camphor.
From the Philadelphia Ledger.

Assistant Superintendent Dougher-
ty, of the Pinkerton agency, attri-
butes the detection and eapture of Ex-
press Agent Huber, of Sunbury, Pa,
iorthe theft of the $29,600 package
belonging to the Adams Express (o.
on August 20, 1886 to two things—
camphor anda woman’'sindiscretion.
He said that Mrs. Huber had heen
boasting among her friends of what
she would be able to wear some day,
and threw out hints of a big legacy.
Afterward she gave finer parties,
dinner parties and other entertain-
ments to her friends, and had had
her house furnished and ecarpeted,
and new heating apparatus put in.
It was known that her relatives were
not wealthy. Huber also began
wearing better apparel.

Capt. Dougherty said that after
suspicion had been directed toward
Huber, a Pinkerton agent. who got
his eonfidence, borrowed $1,000 from
him. Capt. Linden and Dougherty
discovered astrong odor of eamphor
on the money. They argued that
it had net eome from a bank but had
beensecretedina house. It wasfound
that Huber had had a handsome
mahogany box made with secret com-
partments. After a while the detect-
ive ot Huber interested in mining
schemes and obtained another $1.000
loan. This time Huber was followed
to his home where he got the money.

The conclusion was irrisistible that
the stolen funds were secreted there.
Huber was decoyed to Philadelphia
under the pretence that he was to be
a witnessin the case of Rathmal Pratt,
a clerk in the office here, who was
arrested two years ago on suspicion
of stealing the money. Captain
Linden started tor Sunbury on
when Huber took
the train for Philadelphia. Cap-
tain Linden went straicht for the
mahogany boxin Huber's house, and
in that receptacle found the eamphor
and a good part of the money, and
behind a mantel was more of it. The
Adams Express envelopes, which had
contained the cash, still held most of
it, g0 it is alleged.

e — - —

The Flight of a Cannon Ball,

To untutored hearers a formula set

down in aleebra would convey less
idea of a hindered thoungh not van-

. _ ke .

will listen to the snit of the most effoesually '

A LITTLE BISMUTH.

A Story of Artist Life in Munich,

An artists procession in Munich hascaused a
suspension of business for the day. Toward
dusk an elderly appearing woman, black-
clonked and veiled, enters a drug shop in a
street a little removed from the business por-

tion of the town.

ing a few streets away., When the heels o

lighted in the place. He is a yonng man

though he were undergoing a severe mental
strain.

that has an English ring in it.

though in search of her purse.

second time.

and handed it 1o hig customer.

note her apparel;

fraome of mind, irvitated him,

“Hereis your bismuth,” he said almnost
harshily.

Then she canght up the little package, toss-

tothedoor. The knobin her hand, she paused.
*Is there auything elge?” he asked.
She opened the door and was gone. A
band in the procession was playing the live-
liest of tunes; wisps of the mﬂl

up the spatula went to put it in the drawer
from which he had taken the powder left over
from the quantity he had weighed out for the
woman. When he came to the place he
started back with an exclamation. He had

neglected  the shop for several days
and  during his absence a clerk
had taken the bismuth from the

drawer where it had always been kept and
substituted forit a newly discoversed drug,
one of the deadliest and most subtle poisons
in  the pharmacopwia. He had properly
marked the drawer with the name of the
poison, but the droggist had antomaticall
gone to the usnal receptical of the biamutﬁ
and had not noticed the change. He had
given the unknown woman enough of the
poison to kil her.

He flew to the door. The woman was no-
where to be seen.  He ran to the corner and
looked up and down in the gathering gloom,
but no one was in sight. He retraced his
steps to the shop and found on the threshold
the label marked *Bismuth,” which he had
placed upon the woman’s purehase and which
she must have torn off as she agitatedly put
the package in her pocket. This lahel
borehis name. His first sensation was al-
most of relief. The mistake might not now
betraced to him if the poor creature swal-
fowed the drug he had given her.

Where was the happiness of life? Here
was an elderly bowed woman whose mounrn-
ing weeds bespoke sadness and loss. Might
he not have placed within her reach relief
from care and memory? Then he revolted
from this morbid reasoning and the enormi-
ty of his responsibility flashed across him.
He went to the parlor back of the shop, Here
he found his mother reading—a stern, cold
woman, in  whose eye was a power of will un-
possessed by her son,

“Let me tell youn whatI have done,” he
gaid in English.

She slowly closed her book.

“What do you mean?” she asked leisurely.
as though she expected some extravagant
story of an escapade. Hetold her what had
ovenred . Her brow eontraeted.

“Blame your own weak self.” she said,

“*No, I blame you,” he retorted.

“How me?” she demanded rising to her
feet. “Explain yourself.”

“Have you not made meas I am?” he
said, unfit for business, unfit for anything
whatsoever?”

*I have not,” she auswered, “but the act-
ing woman has.”

With a stride he was beside her, his hand
upon her arm.

“Do not touch me,” she said, shaking him
off “and listen to me.”

“Well?"

“You have-not for davs allowed me to
spenk. I shall speak now.”

“Well?”

His insolence of manner east a glow in her
{m'rl.' and made her harsher than she meant

o be.

“I say that you should blame Lilli, the
actress, if anght of harm comes from your
reprehensible carelessness,” shesaid. I have
told you that she maddened yon—yon knew
that no good could come of your intimacy
with her.”

“I know that I love her.”

“A woman barely knowing her name, a
woman acting upon the stage. Yon are of
irreproachable descent; your dead father was
a pentleman, your mother is a lady. Could I
brook an alliance which should bring into
our family a player whose face has turned the
heads of half the youth in Munich? Let her
marry one of her own fraternity, one who
views her trade from the art standpoint. A
marriage with yon was simply impossible,
From the first [ told you how it would be.
Did you take warning? You but allowed
yourself to be all the more earried away by
your infatuation, and were on the point of
declaring vourself to her when I came to the
rescue.”

“*And how did you come to the rescue?”
he asked. “Tell me that.”

“By appenling to the woman herself,”” ghe
answered, “'as you well know,”

“Yes, by going to the back door of a thea-
ter, asking for an actress and laying before
her your puritanical ideas, to such a degree
sghowing her your distaste for her that she
needs must gee in me the weakest of men be-
cause oi your presumption, and so she gives
me up. And thisis the woman you say is
not fit to enter our poor family that sendsits
sons to foreign countries trying to eke outan
existence on g beggarly income which at
home would not kevp us according to tradi-
tion and in the “set”™ we call our own. In go-
ing to Lilli as you did yvou showed that she
was equal to the highest womanhood; a
woman less than a lady would never have re-
sented your visit as she has done—would
never have ziven up the man who loved her.”

She was putting on her honmet,

“You are scareely accountable for what
you aresaying,” she said. “I did that for

quished cannon ball than would the |
simple speech of a savage who, after
tracing its course (as only savages |
ean), has ealled it “a demon let loose.™
For notonly doesit seem tobe aimed |
with a mighty will, but somehow to
covern its action with ever-ready in- |
telligence, and even to have a*-policy.” |
' The demon is cruel and firm: not
stupidly, obstinate.  Agninst things
that are hard and directly confront-
ing i he indeed frankly tries his
strength, and does his unitmost to
shatter them and send them in splint-
erg and fragmentsto widen the havoe
he brings: hut with objects that are
smooth and face him obliguely he al-
ways componnds, being ready on
evenaslicht ehallengeto come, ns men
sav, to “fair terms” by varying his
line of advanee, and even, if need be,
resorting  to crooked. to sinuous,
paths. By dint of simple friction
with metal, with earth, with even the
soft, vielding air, he adds varied rota-
tory movements tothose first enjoin-
ed by his mission; he improves his fell
skill as he coes; heacquires a strange
nimbleness: ean do more thansimply
strike—can wrenech, eanlift, can toss,
can almost grasp; can gather from
each conquered hindrance a new and
baneful power: ean be rushing, for in-
stance, straight onin a horizontal
. direction, and then, because of some
' contact, spring up all at onee like a
tiger intent on the throat of a camel.
—Kinglake's “Crimea.”

ry the

yuu for which youn will yet thank me. Lilli—"

“Is as true 1 woman as yvon are.”

She raised her chin, *As though I should
have gone to her had she not been,” shesaid:
“as though a Clark would harbor a feeling
of admiration for & woman whe is not as ir-
reproachable in every respect o5 the ladies of
his own family. She iz 2 good woman, ln«
so0 are there many good women of unfortuly-
ate parentage, and with miserable ways of
earning a living, A ballet dancer, a waitress
in 2 caie may possess all that the Fraulein
Lilli has ascribed to ber: but wonld xou mar-

! donsuese or the waitress? 1t is all
over, and happily over: to-morrow night is
her Iast in Munich. In Berlin she
Ler early triumphs, while yon will Lbave
grown calm enough to recognize the foree of
my reasoning—especially when the fraulein
murries a title.,”” She had not mean tto say
thait.

“What is that?" he crved quickly.

“Your viclence has prevented my telling |

you all, Your love. as you persist in
terming your ingane infutuation. has made
me somewhnt feariul of the consequences wers
1 to tell you all that the fraulein told me: but
Jour mistake n 1_!'!' ﬁt'lﬁll!.’,' of Iu'}iﬁn!] Proves
that nothing you mght know could make
you more reckless,  Lilli informed me when 1
last saw her. two dayvs ago, that she had
been asked in marriage by the Baron Vol
rath,

“And her answer to him?”

“She had not given him an answer yet.”

“Then she shull not,” he cried. “I will
{lorce her to see what my Jove is worth to

er.”

He mada for the door.

“Stop!"” his mother said, ringingly.

She took off her bonnet and reseated her-
self. Her son looked at her.

“You have something else fo do before
that,” she said with an effort. “I was about
to try to assist you in its performance; now I
remain here. Yon have yetto rectify the
mistake you have made in your shop. Neg-
lect for & minute what devolves npon yon to

l do in this matter and see if the Fraulein Lilli

The elerks of the establishment are among
the thousands viewing the pageant then pass-

the woman's boots rattle upon the marble
flooring the proprietor of the shop comes for-
ward from the back of the long room, where
he has been brooding under the single gas jet

white of fuce, and wild of eye, looking as

“What is your wish?” he asks in & voice
The womun was fumbling at her pocket as

“I should like a small qugntity of bismuth,”
ghe answered, when he had addressed her a

The druggist picked up a hern spatula,
went to the back of the shop, returned with
the spatuln filled with a white powder, put
some ofit in the silver scaleupon the polished
counter. wrapped it in a bit of fine paper

‘She dud not immediately takeit from his
hand which caused him to look at her and
thus he was able to de-
seribe er appenrance to the police a little
Inter on. He alzo noted that the eyes back of
the veil were fixedd npon him. This, in his then

ed down a piceeof money and walked rapidly

ody entered the
shop. The druggist gronned, and picking

will renew |

ritlned man in Munich.”
ﬁhe Eichod up her book.
tt

posa her.

swayed him—his love for Lilli.

¢ her impersonations on t
for the general taste, .

on in the shop.
He hastened to the station.

I'| fied the police as to what had

Clark became more anxious.

seemed almost as thongh Lilli said:

my blame.’
about the streets, proclaiming the incident.

rectify his mistake.

that he had done.

from her native land for Lis sake.

the
no,

been

But

the nctress had

his  admiration! she  econld

and mentioned the Baron Velrath! O,
poor boy!

with him, she dared not say a word to him.
She could only question him with stricken
eyes,

“I am doing what I can,” he said to her,

to him.

That day red placards were placed on the
bill boards; “Extras” were thrown about the
city with sensational headings—"A Life En-
dangered,” “a case of poisoning,” *Wanted
all women who hought bismuth Inst evening.”
and the like, until the whole city was execited
and everybody was hunting for the elderly
woman in a black cloak who had purchased
a small quantity of bismuth. The station
was crowded with people who wished to have
their medicines examined; women became
hysterical and declared themselves poisoned,
and were dissatisfied when it was proven that
they were mistaken. It would have taken a»
barrel of bismuth to have given even the
smallest quantity to each of those who
claimed that he or she.might be the unfor-
tunate victim. The day went on to noon,
evening came and the elderly woman in the
black eloak remained undiscoversd.

The Fraulein Lilli naturally heard of the
commotion. Her muaid spoke much of it
when she carried the choeolate to her bed
side in the morning.

Greta thought that her mistress looked
Ennrly these two or three days, and that
er acting last night showed a perceptilile
falling off. So with the chocolate she carried
fresh news of the strange excitement in the
city and hoped that it might provoke n
smile. Instead, the fraunlein asked her to be
gilent and read the items in the morning pa-

Greta set the tray and the chocolate jur on
the stand iu reach of her mistress and picked
up the paper. She had little more than un-
folded the sheet when she uttesedd an exclam-
atiomn.,
“Franlein,” eried she, “what do yon think?
Theé mistake took place in the shop of your
American friend, Herr Clark.”
Lilli gazed blankly at her.  Greta went an
and read the papers account of the affnirin
all its minutin.
The Fraulein Lilli arose and slipped on a
peignor of rosy sik. She erossed the room
to u box ou the table at the farther end:
ghe raised the lid of the box, only to let it
fall.
“Where is the letter 1 wrote to the Baron
Volrath?” she asked.
“1 posted it while vou were ot the thentre
last night—when I eame home alter taking
you there,” answered Greta.  ~Did vou not
tell me, fraulein, always to post the letter |
found in that box?"”’
The actress turned her back to the maid.
Her acceptance of the baron, then. had gone
to him and she had meant to recall it.
Why?
The story which eonvalsed the town toll
her more than it told the town, sond she owned
to herself that she loved bnt one man. aml
that was not the one whom she aad accepted
as her husband. but he who had
made a  deadly mistake  through
thought of her. 1If that letter she had placed
in the box was posted there was another 1o
be posted at once, she fumbled at the pocket
of her peignor.
“Greta,” she said,
hers?"”
“I found it when I bungup the dress lnst
evening,” answered Greta. "It wasstamped.
so I posted it along with the other.” Lilli
laughed. The second letter went to Ulark; in
it she told him she had aceepted the Baron
Volrath. Well, it was right that it should zo
after the other letter; and yet she woulid have
given the world to have had them both in her
hand at this moment,
“Greta,” she said., “Why Jdo sit there
reading nonsense? Do you not know that
we leave Munich after the performance to-
night?”
Greta threw down the paper.
“Rut, Fraulein,” she eried, “I thought we
should wait until to-morrow, when the Baron
Volrath would come to Munich and go to
Berlin with us.”
“We lenve Munich to-night.”
‘“Yet they say the baron will not be here
till to-morrow.” *
“We leave to-might.™
“Greta could not understand her mistress
that day; shewas tyrannical, nothing plesssd
her,sind she started at the slightest noise, ro-
fused to see any eallers. and grew mope un-
bearabie each moment. She was glad enouzh
when it was time to go to the theater. Even
here her mistress bronght that day's mood
with her: nothing was right, her eostume was
complained of, she was eurt to the manacor
and delaved the rising of the curtain mueh
bevomd the usual time The house was
packed from pir to deme on the oecasion of
her farewell to Muuich., Moreover it was an
especinlly jolly honse forthe affuirs ofthe drie-
gist haud assamed Iodicrous proportions and
people were accusing one anotier of wishing
to purchase a small quantity of hismath,
The gamins of the city were already wsinge
the name of the drugz as
Miany wise heads declared that it
elever American mode of mdvertising thedris
shop. 1o the thenter there were small
bandiad from one to another, and all
ing upon the topie thit absorbed that Jdays’
attention m the town.

Therefors when the enrtain arose
favorite actress came forwand,
I _-_nu'ul humored audience Yeos,
merry and happy even saying farewell to her
a tragic incident made them cheatfal a8 ned

“the letter that was

i enteh

Verl.

Wl
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aml the

she fuoeed

1 b

Had they known of the traged e in livr awn
breasi would they have Ix

She enacted the role ol & merey maiden
a puzzling number of lovers from which 1o se-
leet o hoshand, coquetey in ber smile and o
her lips; and all the time <he was thinkine
that she had made hersolf wilein the eves
the man she loved and whom she hiad jer =»
that she loved, And hic mother hisd
proved toherthat shewnsnodhing to him. rad

yeu

baron.
time he must be thinking the basest
woman in the world. And she was
making peoplelight heurted with her piquans:
acting as & worldy maiden with more happi-
ness than she knew how to dispese of. She
got through her part and made a rablean of
oy and beauty as the greencloth rolled down
at the end of the performance,

When she was called before the curtain,
over her gorgeous gown she had slipped on o
long black cloak. Forshe had tried to escape
from the theater without responding to the
recall.

Asrshesmilingly bowed her acknowledgment
of the plaundits, a boy. referring to her cloak,

her

here

When he eame in she dared not symputhize

and passed on to his own chamber where ho
locked himself in and where she feared to go

nt moment her son realized to the
fullent his own weakness and her strength.
She had always governed him with her love |
until she had destroyed him in the will to op-

And now the strongest feeling of his life
He knew the
netress other than his mother knew her deli-
cate sensitiveness which contaet with the
world had not Iﬂliult:ted. ofltfwwlln thi; deﬁimnn
sensitiveness which gained for her the chival- |

ric respect of gentlemen, which often mude and she had promised another man o by his
he stage too refined

His mother's lust blow was the hardest—
Lilli would blame him for an instant’s deluy |
in the adjustment of the terrible mistake he
gu.dhmude; she wunldhblame ﬂhﬁrﬂ;lfdfnr it!
NO, he must not go to her until he had done | (o0 o 0Ty o tife, its ivati §

: ! . privations, its
what he could to find the woman he waited st ll;"ﬂ. until there had come into “ﬂwl

Here he noti-
aeeurred,
There came to him an awakening from the
low morbid condition into which he had been
plunged these last few days, a horror of the
ountcome of it. All that night there were vain
attempts to discover the elderly woman in o
black cloak and vail who had asked fora
small quantity of bismuth. Every minute
The finding of
the woman seemed to be the pivot upon which
hung his future happiness or unhappiness—it
“Find
her, and I am yours; find her not, and take
Criers were sent out who rau

All night long Clark did what he could to
At day break, hngzard
and worn, he left the station and went home, l
His mother met hl\t‘l}i.lh}:?:l::::":; L.I'n:fl;'f-:‘:lrif."l-f]l | should she?—why should she not let him
that his task was undertaken for love of the
fetress—it had not been mereinfatuation with
him. She knew that she herself was placed
aside forever, that henceforth he was removed
from her control. And she had loved him as
the only thing left her to love; she had come
I she had
only thought that more than infatnation for
souree  of

not bring herself to say thut her son’s wife
should be as Lilli was—and Lilli had spoken
coldly to her, had smiled with an snnuied nir
her

¥ murmured, “Blsmuth!” and the
‘ ple roared, She hastened from the
R:nomhnd past ndnlr:;nd whoh::imd to give

with Greta in it,

She was silent all the way home. She
sought her room nt onee, and bade Greta to
lenve her alone. She sat before her mirror
and rded the reflection of her face therein,
It wos a beantiful foce, b:snu woman fuce,
And that other woman as much anahi
she was not fit to be the wife of her son!

The man she loved did not eare for her,

wifal She had been used to depict grief and
agony on the stage; now she called the suf
| ferings of art trivinl, when she thought of
| those of nature. She felt thoroughly alone,
a homeless, friendless creature, w will

had raised her to where she was, and whose

love told her that she had toiled in vain. She

light and warmth—her love for the Ameri
can. And the light and warmth had been ae
fulse to her as any represented on the stage
And she must be as worthless, as far . beyond
the pale of worthy society ns that womar
has let her feel that she was, when she could
accept the good and true Baron Volrath for
her unloved husband. Pride, wonnded ten
derness, had urged her to make a vietim of o
| guiltless man. What had her life done for

her when it had all ended in this dismn

fuilure? She had befriended many, the poor
[ Dlessid her, she was a rising artist, a_womac
with ripening intellect; and yet at this hom
she was the meanest, most hamilinted cren
ture she could imagine. Humilinted! She
started and turned ghastly; she had been
selfish—there was o further humilintion for
J her—she most set at rest the troubled minc

of the man who loved her not. Yet why

have his share of sufifering?

“0), Godd!"* she thonghr, “but I love him.
Dare 1 tell him that 1 hungered for a sight ol
him? that I passed by his place of business
in lnst evening'® dusk and saw him in there?
that, insane as [ am at this moment, 1 en
tered the shop just for o parting near look
at him? that once inside | realized my posi-
tion, and calling my art into requisition I be
came an old woman belore him and asked for
a drug: that it was to me he gave the poi-
son which hus eaused him g0 mueh anxiety?
I might tell him this to-night; [ shall be
away before he knows it; the glamour 1 have
thrown over him will have paled, and he will
know that I am nothing to him. But be
must not say I caused o possible death.”

She flercely rung the bell on her dressing
table.

“Greta,” she said, “the earringe?”

“It is waiting, fraulein, to take ns to the
station."”

“First. [ must write o letter. You shall post
it while [ put on my hat.

Bhe sat down and wrote the note to Clark
which should relieve his mind of all anxiety
over his mistake of the evening before.  But
she did not tell him of the feeling which actn-
ated her going into his shop, she could not
tell him that she loved the man who was on-
ly infatuated with her as nn artiste, the man
whom she had in her “toils.”

She stumped the lettor and gave it to her
maid to post.

Then Fraulein Lilli put on the gown she
had worn last evening when she had gone out
in the dusk. Slipping her hand in the pocket
ghe came upon the small package Clark had
given her when she asked for the bismuth.
She went over to the fireplaee, and nnfolding
the paper looked down on the little heap of
white dust, preparatory o throwing it into
the flame,

Al! the tender days when she had thought
that she was loved as she loved!—the days
when she deemed she had found & heart that
throbbed responsive to hers, and looked into
aman’s eyes secing more there than fattery
and misknowledge of the eravings of her
hungry soul. She was ealled o coquetie; the
flattery of the world foresd her to assume the
character it assigned to her. But had she
coquetted with this man” No, no, a thou-
gand times no. And yet his mother as muach
as told her that he regnnded her only as the
rest did.  There grose bhefore her possibilities
of a future with him, of a future without him,
till she felt that she grew wild,

How long shestood thus shedid not know.

Suddenly she heard o man's voice in the
adjoining drawing room. Almost with a
ghrick she recognized it—the Baron Volrath's;
he must have started to find her as soon as
he had received her letter.  And—what! An-
other voiee in the drawing room—n second
man's voice—the voive of the man she loved!

For Clark had been overwhelmed by her
letter, telling him of her aceeptance of the
baran; all that his mother had said eonevrn-
ing her was proved true,  And he had seen in
her love for himself if ever a woman let o man
gee her love for bim! 1t had all been simula-
tion, art, then.

H‘* took theletter to his mother. "!"n:':_'i\'lt
me,” he sail “Yon will understand when
yon have read this."”

She could sayv not a word; sbe conld only
earry the letter into the privacy of her own
room amd have heragony beyond the sizht ol
bumanity.

Clark was well nigh ernzed that dav. ha
wis Jeerd at for the exeitement  he Ll
raised in the city, aml people were donbiful
if there had been an elderly woman whe
wanted a small quantity of bismath and
who, instead, received a deadly poison. He
got throngh the day, busy with the author-
ities amd the crowds around his shop. And
all the day there was but one absorbing
thonght—Lilli. When the nizht came hs
thought of her in the theater, her Inst ap
pearanee a trinmph. When it was about
time for the performanesto be over he left for
the house. False as she might be, he loved
her—he maust look upon her just once more
before she leit him forever. But the theatey
was dark when he got there; e coalid not see
her go to her earriage surrounded by the
youth of Munich.

Then a rage svizedd him: he would o to hep
house, upbraid her for all her falsity 1o him.

He tore along the street in which was her
bijou residence.  (reta was coming down the
steps,

“Herr Clark,” she cried, “I was about ta
post this letter for you.”

Aletter! He snatehed it from the girl.tore
it open and read it in the light from the hall.
Lilli had not written why she had not come
to his shop, but he was o lover, and he read
between the lines—he read all that she had
thought and bad not put down in her com-
munication to him. She loved him!

He rushed up thestuoirs to the drawing
room.

“Lilli,
Lilii.”

A gentleman eonfronted him., “Yon are
spenking  of my betrothed wife, sir. " Lie snid,
Clark with clenched fist looked at hin

“You hie!” he thundered. The baron st rervle
up to him. At this moment the daor of the
dressing room epened and the actress with
face like marble stood on the threshhold.
“Lilli, my loved one,™

’

1

he eried, rapturoansly, “Lilli,

Lilli,”

suid the huron, and
went to her and salured her.

For a moment Clark gazed stupidly ot the
pair, and then without having said a word
to her went from the roeocm, from the honse,
recline like o drunken man.

“Come!” said Lili. “Weshsll be late for
the train, Come!™

“Buat that man?” queriad the haren.
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toneli- |

beewed that she would set Bim  free from Der |
iqoils.” Her 1tuils? sShe had told the |
anxipus mother that her son ;

who hus made
Munich laneh i auswered she, “f
have frequently met him; be came presum-
ably to hul me adien!”
am glad.” saberly retarned the b

“that publie life will soon be over for yau.

“Come she sgid.

In the train she shivered ns thouczh
rold. The baron

Then she wi

to-day,

from

ped a rug sround hep.

they  wene | said.

“Lenn thy hend PR my = lder .
rof ro y o= by he
ity ter lits .
o bnrd v makd fean
r e it no roun will
1l o 1
neid, unid eloged Ber eves
1 t¢ im
slhie di held s
saronnd her. * he thougs
sienp Was vi a1 ] d looksd sm
downupon | i Then he erjead
ont. He tried to C wr and eounld not
-l-nll"I MW sire sl 1 n in her dpe "ih..'.

sleep from whicly she

room had mv

#5 | wounld sever awake in this world
free, had promised that she wogld write to |
him and tell him of her engagement to the |
And she had doneso. and by this

-l O —

Employe—Sir, I wouldliketo speak
to you a moment Npon a very serions
matter. Merchant— Deon’t bother
me. “But—" “Goaway to your
work, I say!” “I want to ask your
consent to my marriage with your
daughter Nellie, and—"" “Oh,is
that so? Take her, my beoy, and
may God bless yvou both., I thoucht
you were zoing to ask for aninerease
of salary.”—Nebraska State Journal,




