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NEW YORK'S GREAT HARBOR

Quetr and Grussoms Sccrsts of the Vanst
Watergats of the Nation,

S—re

ETCHINGS OF ITS LIGHTS AND SHADOWS

Thonsands Working on Its Waters,
Many of Them In Ways that Arve
Dark — Expert and  Amntens
Thieves~Work of Police,

NEW YORK, Aug. 14.—There Is no hamlel
In the United States xo remote that It ought
ol to ba interested In New Yotk barbor,
for through that great water gate and under
the lowering toroh of the Btatue of Liborty
come the great ships from all paris of the
world which bring to us B0 per cent of our
fmporis and from It go out tho ships carey-
Ing 76 per cent of our exports.  And Lhere Ia
no person from the bBoothlack In Seattle 1o
the richest ranch owner In Toxus, [fom the
Missour] mountain glel to the best-drossod
woman of fashlon In Chivago, who s not
affected by our European trade In s0me
way, however, slightly, New York harbor's
waters bear moswsagos or supplies every YOur
to or from preuty uesrly every humay belng
In America.

Thesa are the busiest days of the year
thore

It Iz n queer place,

More than 30,000 men and women are en-
gaged In dolug your business and mine for
us in New York harbor and nowhere in the
world are there atranger people than mpy
be found among them, Yot New York
harbor has had no historian,  Dickena wrole
of London's Thames and Hugo, Dumas and n
dozen others have told the story of the
Belne of Parls, but New York's great horhor
and its two rivers, with -enough anchorage
ground for every vessel afloat on wll the
oceans In the world and with over sixty
miles of docks, has not been recognlzed Ly
the great oneg who have told true stories.

It is the under current of 1ife gbout the
harbor which are mord Interesting, and be-
Ing under currents they are, ome of them,
bottom
wileve of the rivers which touch the ocore
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and twist and turn among the piles below |

the docks,

A dark night. Two men creep carefully
to a slightly remove water front such as thnt
of Astoria or Bayonne, They slouch and
lurk along until they find a small boat un-
ennrdod, Hilently they slip its moorings,
crawl slowly In and row out to the deop
channels where ships pass. Thoy walt there,
arifting, untl a schooner bound out to sea
comes near, with salls ket or towed by o
ftenm tug. From ita stern a rowboat or
dingy Is tralled by n rope. The silent watch-
ers become anlmated. They pull qulckly
but quletly between the small boat and the
passing gchooner's stern. They cut the line.
The schooner passes on. The men have set
themselves up In trade. They have seoured
the first and most lmportant tool.

Started in Trade,

They conceal thelr acquisition under some
dock and carefully return the stolon boat to
its original moorings before daylight. It haa
heen stolen too near home and they woull
be In danger of arrest If they kept It. But
the schooner which owned the second one
has gone to sea and the thelt cannot be re-
ported befors they have Had plenty of time
to alter the appearance of thelr prize by tar,
by palnt or by mud so completely that there
will be no chanceé of capture.

They are perfectly equipped now for river
thievery.

Jorry MeAuley, who has turned from the
lendership of a desperate gang of river
thleves to become a useful misslonary among
the sallors, tells how he and one of his boy
chums fn this ‘way ‘got thelr start fn tho
business which they pursued so successtully
for many years. These hoyvs, with their bont,
became the nucleus of what was afterward
known as the Franklin dock gang of harbor
thleves. Their rendezvous was under a dock
at the foot of Franklin street, where ¢ho
apsthotic tasfes of their leader were Iater
demonstrated by eolegant furnishings. The
expensive carpst was stolen from the cabin
of a palatial steamboat and the chairs and
pofas camo from whatever crafl were not
sufficiently guarded. The place was amply
lighted by lanterns taken from boats and
plers.

When the lender and his young accomplics
were new at the business, before ther had
learned the larger way of gageglng or sanid-
bagging the night ‘watch of a pler or vessel,
they used to lofter on the docks and when
opportunity offered roll a barrel or box of
goods Into the water., One would be walting
"down the tide" with thelr boat and towed
thelr plunder 4o the Tranklin dock under
cover of the night. As It was not always
ensy to dell by the looks of n  package
whether 4t would float or sink, thoy lost
many of the things which they dumped from
plers, But this diffculty was overcome to
u conslderable extent when a young oyster-
man jolned them and suggested the use of
oyeter tongs. In time this gang became #o
expert in the varlous methods of grappling
that it made no difference to them whethor
property went to the bottom or not, 1t was
only when women had been admitted 40 thls
rendezvous that the nolse of midnight orgles
attracted the polles. Then, of course, the
place was no longer safe ns business head-
quarters,

Great Is the Ingenulty of these thieves.
Constantly they steal wines and llquors from
the docks In & way which almost defles de-
tection.

‘A rowbont puls under a pler in the dark.
1ts ocoupants are provided with a barrel and
a long auger. The rest s simplicity (taelf.
A hole bore¢d through the floor of the pler
and Into a barrel of anything which will run
trangfors the property to other owners and
If they manage to evade the pollee patrol
they have ne diMoulty with the watchmen
on the plers. Nor do they have much dlf-
oulty in dlsposing of a barrel, for Instance,
of wine or spirits, at the price which they
can sell with good profits,

Sometimes o Murder,

There are many of these thleves. They
are cunning and often desperate. They kill
n man occaslonally In spiie of the water
polles, Four murders were attributed to
them last year, And there were others.

The police are well organized and work
desporately hard. Thelr work must not
couse when darkness comes, and It Is In bad
woather that they are most needod. They go
heavily armed and sometlmes the cracking
of their plstols s replied to from the ehore

Hut there are many things really out-
rageously dishonest, lurking in the shadows
of ¢he harbor over which they can exerclse
no ocontrol. Most of these concern the
sallora who man the ships. Nearly nll
veraels coming Into port except the great
liners change thelr crews each voyage, and
there are human sharks in New York harhor
walting to devour thelr wages when they
ure pald off, more dangerous than any sharks
infeating southern waters, They are called
“erlmps,” and they combipe the tralts of
#hipping agonts with the business of kevplug
boarding houses of the dinglest sort, It profits
them 10 do two things. First to get the
sallors to spend the pay from their last
voyage #s quickly as possible, because If It
bo spent quickly it will be spent for rum
If it be spent for vum then tho sallors may
be euslly sawindled. Second, to ship the men
agaln ob some other ship as quickly as they
can, o a8 to gather In the blg commissions
on thelr wages, Thero have been cases
where men landlug from a three-months'
voyage early in the morping with their
wages in thelr pookets have been capiured by
the “erimpa® and thelr “touls,” plloted
about the dives during the day and the night
and landed—genarally so drunk that they
Lave to be lified sboard ob wn out-bound
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ehip the following morning. Not only had
the “erimpe' siolen half thelr money, but
they had recelved liberal commimions on
the other hatt, which had been spent In
saloons and dives,

Little River Thieves,

A gqueer system of petly dishonesiy s
practiced every Thursday, when the fishing
smanks come into the plers about Fulton
market.
there, a score of them scampering naked
over the many smaocks which come in to
supply fNsh for the Friday demand. Every
now 4nd then a boy, wateling his chance
when nobody on the boat Is looking, will
allp his thumbs through the glils of a fne
figh and dive with K into the water., After
a while the lad will emerge from behind a
boat, swimming on his side, with one hand
low In the water, and disappear around the
end of A pler, There stands a young “spec-
ulator,' who pays & cents for the fish. The
boy nlways carries hia money away In his
cheek, gonorally along with a bulging quid
of tabnooo.

T gty 20 oenta of A quarter for every fish
I ateald,” sald he, They never mince the
mntier of stealing

“"Where do you sell them ™" Is asked.

“Any old place. Anybody'll pay @& quarter
for a fish when de price In de market |Is
1% coents a pound.'”

Bo these boys stand sometimes just out-
side the market and compete successfully
with the men from whom they have stolen
their stock, for these fish run from three
to five pounde aplece. Other boys, I am in-
formed, have regular customers in restau-
rants and small hotels, boarding houses, ete,

It would be tedlous to enumerate the
varlous commonplace means of drawing
legitimate livings from the river, such as
ordinary flshing, wood gathering, ete., though
the day's work of many of these water folk
would be excelent material for the novelist,
But there are plenty of interesting elghta
to see by day and by night along this great
waterway.

You would be the richest man In the
world If you had everything that has been
dropped Into East river, even in the mlile
between lta mouth and TBrooklyn
bridge. You would have a stock of goods
which In extent and varlety would make
the vastest modern department store scém
like a villlage knick-knackery by compari-
kon, Tt would Inoclude all morts of things,
from a ‘brass pln to a full-rigged whip,
armed, provisloned and manned. Indeed, It
was only half a dozen yoars ago that some
workmen, excavating for a subeellar in
Water street, more than two hlocks distant
from the present water line, came upon @
ehip which evidently had sunk at or near
one of the early-day moorlogs. Arms, am-
munition and the skéletons of men wore
there, but nobody has been able to make
them tell with certainty what ship It was
or how it sank. .

On the Dottom of the River,

Dut somo of the missing things are found
by the grapplers who are sent for when
anything from a capstan to a chronometer
is lost overhoard, and the number of thinga
they fish up, besldes those for which they
seek, would make an Inleresting volume.
One dny some fen yenrs ago a party of
students from one of the schools near the
river came down to bathe. One of theilr
number, a very expert swimmer, was full
of pranks. 1t was his delight to dive from
the pler and quletly come up behind a pile
or In some other hidden place with a view
to frightening his commdes, This day when
e dove his companions were not In the
least frightened. That trick had been played
on them before. They know a good one to
play In return. Slyly they slipped Into their
clothing and ran away. As they departed
there wns a4 commollpn Among some grap-
plers who were working just below the pler.
The students returned and found that the
grapplers had drawn the body of their com-
rade from the bottom of the river,

And this is by no means the only instanca
where the grapplers have brought gruesomo
evidences of human tragedy to the surface
of North river when they were merly look-
ing for lost articles, And sometimes the
Lodies they have found have been welghted
in order to keep them down, and that means
u murder.

The harbor police have funny experl-
onces somelimes,

Not Lawbrenliers.

Only a short time ago the watchman at ona
of the big plers on this river eent in a
hurry cnll for the harbor police. A steam
launch was sent quickly to the place where
some thloves were reported to be operating
under the pler. The pollcemen ran as cloke
as they could and threw the rays of a dark
lantern under the pler. Sure enough, there
were some men in o boat, keeping suspl-
clously qulet,

“Come out of there,’ called the rounds-
man.

“Shh-n!" avswered the men. “You'll
scare every blamed eel out of the river."

When! they ¢id come out they showed the
policemen half a boatlond of eels and sald
that It wna n condemuned shame that a peace-
able and honest oocupatlion ahoull be be-
trayed by plaguey pollecemen, who are pald
to protect just euch industries,

1 asked an old boatman (he other day if
ho bad ever run across anything of value
flonting in the river.

“Well, yes,'” sald he. “I once *curd &
floater and the family gave me $100 for res-
cuing It."'  Then he fetched a tremendously
long wink and added: ‘“There was over
$200 in money nond a gold wateh, oo, that
nobody ever peeped about.'

He did not seem to think he had done
anything to be ashamed of In robbing the
body for which the friends had pald him so
gonerously. He nlgo wld me of another
boatman who one morning, years ago, found
# bateau pfloat with a man’'s body in it, The
man had been shot. It was subsequently
found to be the body of Gus Sackow, whom
Polleeman Musgrove had Killed In a nlght
battle. Over 100 shotse were exchanged be-
twoen the policeman on the dock and Soc-
kow and two pals In the boat. Sockow's
pals were never heard of after that and it

A hundred boss will be swimming |
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three of the river thieves
The Harbor's Dead,

But the harbor doea not always give up
ita dead so easily. There In one little hay
oft Staten island near to tha government
revenue aml quarantine etation, however,
Into which an average of 100 human de-
reficls foat every year. This Is & harvest
not to be despised for the local coroner, who
Is also an undertaker. He watches the Now
York, New Jersey and Brooklyn 1lsts of miss.
Ing carefully and tries to bring about Iden-
tificaticne, 1f he succesds the friends of the
dend usually glve him the work of burial,
and thero feew, added to (he official payment
for inqueats, have made him very prosperous,
His subjects areo mysieriously taken to him
by theé currents of the barbor, although,
eirtangely enough they Iand Hitle other drift
In "Dead Man's Cove,"” which I8 the name
whi‘h bas not unnaturally bheen glven to
the lklle Iindentiom In the coast,

Less gruesomo, but somotimes much more
exuiting are the events In the lives of the
legitimate harbor boatmen, Much of thelir
work s commonplace—the transfer of peaple
to and from ships anchored out, and such
things. But there la a boatman near the
Battery who had a lively experience ong
night which he reporied to the pollee—later,
It wins blowihg a gale and was qulte dark,
Ho was making his boat fast to its moorings.
A well-drossed man rushed up and wanted
to be takea to the New Jersoy shore.

“"Take the ferry,” growled the boatman.
“*This I8 no weather for a small boat.”

11l glve you $100 for the job.”

The boatman did the work without an-
other word, although It was a dangerous
night., Then he roported it to the police.
They know who the man was, but they have
kept quiet the identity of the eriminal who
elipped through their Nngers Into another
state so cleverly, The man knew that the
forrien werea watched and also knew how to
dodge them,

There have been other big fees and other
exciting trips,

A naval ofer exceeded his shore leave
and caught hig ship just as It was rounding
the Battery with the assisintico of a boat-
man from that historle point. They were
nearly run down in doing it,

In one day, threo years ago, when five blg
steamers had gone ashore In a dense fog,
ona newspaper alone pald to these boatmen
and to tugs $600 to carry I1ts reporters
around In thelr gearches for the stranded
vessels,

ONLY A HINT NEEDED.

And the Womnan In the Cane Was Not
Afrald to Glve It

The best looking glirl in the Pine mountaln
country, reports the Washington Star, was
Susan Natter, and Susan was extremely, not
to say foolishly, fond of Jim Davis, a young
man who was my chief timberman Iu tha
egcason, and who owned and conducted a good
farm In tho river bottom as a side fssue.
Jim was the ecatch of the mountains, and,
like other men in that happy clags, he was
careless and stood a fair chance of losing
what ought to be his hecause he was too sure
of It. Susan was just the girl for him, but
he hnd almost worn out her patience by his
dilly-dallying policy, and one day I thought
the end bad surely come and It was all up
with Jim, who was a favorite of mine as a
winner of the Susan stakes,

“] wart to see the best dress pattern you
got 4n the store, colonel,” she sald to me
ns I sat out in front of the commiesary one
day, “end bein' mighty partickeler, I want
you to walt on me,"”" she added with a smirk
not usual to Susan.

“Oh, indeed,” 1 sald chaffingly, going
around behind the counter, “aomething must
be going to happent™

“I reckon thar is,” she admitted, frankly.

“Good for you,” I laughed, “and I'm glad
that Jim has got his senses at last."

“Jim?" ehe eniffed disdainfully. **'Taln't
Jim ez fer ez I know." .

“Not Jim?" I almost shouted, for Jim
was my cholece for ber. “Not Jim? Well,
who is 1L7""

**Oh, that's fer me to know and you to find
out, colonel," she laughed provokingly, and
gave me no further satisfaction. She bought
the goods and went away, and two hours
later Jim came in from work and sald he was
golng over the mountaln that night with one
of the Martin girls to a dance,

“By the way, Jim,” I sald, "did you
know Susan Natter was golng to get
married?"

“Thunderation, colonel, no,” ha blurted
out. “Ner she ain't, is she?"

“I guess she Is. 1 sold her a wedding
dress  this afternoon, and she told me she
“‘.5."

“Who's she goln’ ter marry, colonel?” he
naked, anxiously,

“I don't know. B8he wouldn't tell me.”

“Well, she'll tell me, colonel,” he sald,
with the lines getting hard across his face,
and lttle wrinkles of doubt and fear show-
Ing between., Jim was facing a possibility
that had never presented {taelf to him In {is
full strength. He went out of the store and
up the road leading to old man Natter's
place. The mext morning he stopped at the
store on his way to work.

“Did you find out who 4t was?" I asked
him at once, for I was Infereated more than
he had been.

“'Course I 34,” he answered, with confl-
denge.

“Who Is {t?"

“Me,'" and he laughed the short laugh of
the man who had been made to do what he
knew ho should have done, and what he
ot wanted to do,

“Oh," 1 exclaimed, "is that {t?' And
later I discovered that Busan had devieed a
pretty little feminine scheme to bring Jim
to the polnt, and by my unwitting, but by
no means unwilllng, assistance, she had suc-
cesded fully.

Judge Hilton Is Very 111,
SARATOGA, N, Y,, Aug. 156.—~Judge Henry
G. Hilton bad a sinking spell today and was
unconsclous for some time, but rallied and
Wt noon wis resting cmparatively casy.

HIS LATEST EXCUSE.

“You're a drinkin

man, I can tell by your swollen face”

“Oh, no mum, a kissin’ bug k issed me."

1
i
)

I wis & young man of 27, and had juet
hung out my sign in a Mttle manufacturing
village of about 2,000 Ihhabitants. There
| wores at this time throe other physicians in
the town, and during my four woeeka' wiayv
T had been favored with hut few patients, |
boarded with an eYderly lady whoes grand-
son cared for the garden and stable My
boarding mistross was precise and methodl-
cal in everyihing, and was a model of punec-

| tuallty, o | one day sol my watoh, and
the clock In my litile offee, ten minutes
faml, In order to be prompl al thenls when
at home. On the evening of that day, Just

bofore the clock struck 10, my telephona bell
| TanE, 1 had only the day provious had the
| Instrument put In, and hastenced to a-swer
Ly first eall, “Come Immediately to M-
ville No, 20 High street. Take the 10
o'cloek traln
|  *It Is too late tor me to catch that traln,
| but T will drive over with my team if that
iwlll do, What Is the caae?' 1 nxked.
| No teply. “Hello!" 1 ealled agaln, but all
was still. Then 1 rang up the central oMoe.
“Pleasoe connect agaln with the parties
who ealled for Dr. Wildes,” 1 sald
“'No one has called for Dr. Wildes," an-
swered the volee of the operator In the cen-
tral office.
“You must

be mistaken, for [ have Just
been talking with some one through the
telephono who wants me,"” was my reply.

“The wires must be crossed somewhero.
1 will ®ee f 1 oan find out where the trou-
ble Ig, el came in A sleepy volce from
the oentral,

I put on my hat and staried toward the
stable, meeting Jimmie with lantern in
hand.

“1 was just coming after you, doctor," he
eald. "Your horse seema Lo he dreadfully
lamme, and' 1 can't find out what alls her
foot.""

1 sent the boy to a livery stable near by
to procure a team for me, and was bathing
nnd bandaging my own horse when I heard
the whistle of the 10 o'clock traln, Then re-
membering that my wateh had been too fast,
I muttered a very unauthordox expreasion

as I thought of the sixtecn-mile drive 1
must thke o the oold March night.
I had hastened In doors apd put on a

heavy ulster, when I henrd the boy drive
up to my door with the team. Again I
went to the telephone, and ringing up *“‘cen-
tral,” I Inquired if he had ascertained who
had called for Dr, Wildes.

I cannot fimd Lhat anyone has ealled for
you this evening,” c¢ame the reply over the
wire,

Suspecting that somebody might be trying
to play & joke on me, 1 atepped to the dpor
and had the team returned to the lvery
stable,

I gented myself in an easy chair by the
fire and after reading a short time I fell
aeleep. I awoke just as my clock was strik-
ing twelve, and as the last stroke ceased
my telephone agaln rang.

I hastened to reply, and received the eall,
“Come to MiMville on the midnight traln,
{ to No. 20 High street.”

“"Who wanta me?' 1 asked, as 1 knew not
a soul In Millville.

I recelved no reply, although 1 rang eev-
eral times, and putting on my overcoat and
eap I selzed my medlelne case and hurried
to the rallroad station a few rods away,
where the night train stopped on being sig-
paled, Before 1 o'clock 1 bad reached Mill-
ville and found the place to which 1 had
been summoned, '

It was an old-fashioned house, which had
been modernized by the addition of bay
windows In the front, from one of which
shone a faint light. | hastened up the eteps,
but before my hand could’tbuch the door It
was apened from the inside and I passed in.
A very old lady with pale face and snowy
halr allently polnted into the next room,
I entered and found I was in a good slzed
apartment that seemed to be half parlor
and bhalf lbrary. A leather covered lounge
was drawn up before an open fire and upon
it lay a man of perhaps 60 years. An ugly
gagh was In the Tight slde of his head,
which, with the partlally dried blood upon
his face, formed a pleture at which I shud-
dered.

I bent over him and felt for hia pulse, His
hand was cold, but In his grasp he held a
peculiar-shaped key, which I saw plainly In
the light of the fire. His lips moved, and
without opening his eyes he sald, “"The sec-
ond bunch of grapes, the second bunch of
grapes.'

“The man s deMrlous,” I thought as I
stepped into the hallway.

‘‘Madam,'” I called as T peered around in
the darkness, ‘‘please bring me a basin of
warm water at once.” I heard no sound
except my own volee, T could faintly see by
the light of the fire that shone from the
library that there were three or four other
doora leading from the hall. One after an-
other 1 tried to open them, but they were all
locked fast. I ran back lnto the room from
which I had just come. The leathor covered
loupge was still drawn up in froot of the
fire, but the man was gone. I looked wildly
arcund the room, but no slgn of him could
be seen. 1 drew my hand over the lounge,
and found my finger showed plainly on the
dusty covering. The fire was burning low,
and I gelzed my medleine ease from the chalr
where I had placed it, stepped Into the hall
and hastlly opened the front. door. Once out-
sido the house my courage returned, and
looking back, I shouted, '"'Where are you,
Blr?" but no answer came, Then I grasped
the door bell and rang peal after peal, but
all T heard were the echoes dying away in
the empty house. 1 may ns well confoss that
I ran 4o the rallrond stution, When | asked
the night watchman who Hyved at No. 20
High street, he replled: I cannot tell you,
sir, a8 1 am but little acquainted in the
place.”” 8till puzzling my braln over the
mystery, 1 remalned with him until 6 o'tclock
the next morning, when the first traln took
me home,

1L

Tho next afternoon, my <ourage having
returned, I drove over to Miliville and went
straight to the house which 1 had vislted
the previous night. 1 went boldly up the
front steps and was ringing the bell when &
man at work In the next yard looked over
the low fence.

"“There |s no one at home, sir,” ha said.

“Where ure the people who belong here?'”
I paked,

“They are spending the winter in southern
Callfornla, and have been away since last
Beptember,” was his reply,

On returnipng 4o my office I found a tele-
ETam from my sister, who lived in an adjoln:
Ing state. In response 1o It 1 started at onca,
and on arriving at her home the following
morning I learned that an elderly physiclan,
& friend of her husband, was about to glve
up aclive practice. Arrangemenls were
Epeedily made and I moved to my new lova-
tion.

Durlog the spring and summer 1 was kept
busy and had but little time to myself, yet
often I pendered over my midulght visit to
MiHville, trying to persuade myeelf that It
might be only a delusion of my braln while
In some wlage of somoambulism.

Que evenlog at about 12:90 1 had returned
from a profeseional call und was about o
retire, when I picked up the evening paper,
which my thoughtful sister slwaya left on
my tdble. The firet item | resd was & no-
tice In the soclety column: ““Misa Marguerite
Lawton of Millville is visiting her graud-
mother, Mm. Stephen Powers Lawton, op
College svenus '

The name of the town brought to my
mind the mysterious call 1 &ad once an-
ewered. 1 placed the paper on the table

THE DOCTOR’S STORY.

Romance of & Telephone Call Rung by Spirit Hands,
By HELEN A. COUSINS,
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Al my elbaw, As I dld &0 I Yecame aware
of a feeling na {f pome ope was in the romn
| Glancing hastily around 1 Saw that T wan
ihlurw bt a8 my gaze agala fell on the table
1 sw a moving fNxure of a man's hanl,
holdlng In Itk grasp the same peculiarly

phapesd  key. The hand moved over the
table until It rested op the paragraph T Had
Jjuol read and the key tapped once or Lwlee
on the name, “Marguerite'”
| The hand hegan to fade

already 1 conld

eee Lo read the letters that were under it
and, as the shape of the key began to
grow ladisinet, 1 sefged A pencll sand mads
(& sketsh of It on the margin of the paper,
opposite the parngraph,

The key had barely faded from my view
when my bell rang. A man stood in the
lapr., "“Come al once to Mra. Lawton's,

College avenue.''

Iy response o my
“8he Is uncohaciois
eiroke of paralyais.*

In & few minutes wo entered the room
where a allght girlish fAgure, olad all In
black, was kueellng by the alde of a bod,
whereon Iny an old Indy. She i:;s quite
dend and but one glance was heeded to
show me that she was the mysterious ono
who had opened the door for me at the
Millville house.

“"Here s the
enld the man,

The young girl rose and with a stifled
gob held out her hand to me, "My dearest
friend, my only friend on earth is gone'
she orled.

A few days later my elster and T called
to see Miss Lawton, who had deplded to
elese her grandmother's house and go Away.

Ne replied,
probably a

Inquiries,
It is

.

doctor, Mlss Marguerite,

“The only relative I have now s my |
mother's half-brother, in Californin. He has
telegraphed for me 10 come to him, Poor

papa and T were o happy there until his
sudden death last spring,” Then she added,
*1 will show you his pleture,” and taking a
photograph from a cnse on the table, she
handed me the exaci: likeness of the man
whom T had found upon the lounge with the |
ugly gash on his head. 1 did not guestion
her at that Ume, afthough my curlosity was
diMuilt to control, as I saw that she wos
deeply agltated, and 1 felt that she must be |
kept as calm as possible,

Destiny, fate or what compelled me to fol-

low Marguerite to Caltifornia? 1 was
not wholly  lmpelled by the desire
to obtaln a solutlon o my mys-
tery, of which 1T felt that some-

how T held the key, having been to a black-
emith and had a key made from the drawing
on the newspaper margin, In the latter part
of January I placed my practice in the hands
of one of my medical friends who was not
quite ready to sctthe down, and started out
for n six weeka' vacation,

Marguerite and my sister had kept up a
correspondence, so I had no dlfMculty In find-
ing the object of my search and In less than
five weeks was on my way east with my
bride,

Before leaving California T had Jearned
the partlenlars of Mrs. Lawton's sudden
death., Marguerite's grandmother, who had
been a leader in society until her husband's
death, was the possessor of some valuable
dinmonds, which a few years previous she
had placed in her son’s hands for safe-keep-
fng until Marguerite should be of an age
to wear them. He very seldom mentioned
the fewels to his daughter, and it was sup-
posed that he carrled them around on his
person., One day In early March he was re-
turning from a drive, when he saw a man
skulking around the street corner, who
looked strangely famillar to him. He finally
sald to Marguerite, "It has just occurred to
meo that the stranger {s Davidson, who used
1o be employed by your grandmoether. She
wrote me some llitle time ago that she had
discharged him because she found him one
day trying to unlock her desk where her
private papers were kept.*”

Tha following day Mr. Lawton was
brought home unconscious with a ecruel
wound In hils hend. Hobbery was evidently
the motive of the assallant, for the dlamonds
were gone, also the money and wateh of
the vietim. The poor man dld mot regain
consclousness, but died in a few honrs,
Comparison of the dates showed that this
occurred at the very time I had been called
to Millville,

Inquiry proved alsp that the grandmother
had beem in her own home, i11 in hed with
an attnck of theumatism on that night.

Before golng back to my practice I went
with Marguerite to her old home. On ar-
riying thersa I teld her of my mysterious
visit and of the key which had been held
out to me. T produced the one 1 had made
and asked if ehe had seen one like It, but
ghe never had,

When we entered the dining room it was
a bright suony day, I looked around the
room and &3 my glance rested on the mas-
slve oak sldeboard that was bullt Into one
corner of the room I saw along the top were
carved grape leaves and bunches of grapes,
Buddenly there flashed Into my mind the
words, “The second bunch of grapes,' and
mounting a chalr I mansged to reach It
After a few attempta I found I could move
it a lttle and finally I succeeded in pusi-
ing to one slde the entire cluster, leaving
exposed a Keyhole In a little door of Iron
four or five Ioches square, Produclng my
mysterious key I at once unlocked the door
and found that the aperture contalned a
small iron box, in which we found the miss-
Ing dlamonds,

We soon ‘went to the house of Marguerite's
grandmother, where we have lived for the
last elght years, durlng which time 1 have
only once met with another ghostly visitor.
“But that & another story.'"”

DBEAUTIES OF A MANILA CHURCH,

Remarkably Artistlce Wood Carving
Done by Nativen,

There stands In the old walled city of
Manlla & church whose rare beauty should
win it a place among the famed temples of
the world, relates the San Franclseo Chron-
fele. It is the Church of St. Ignatius of
Loyola, and, as the name would indlcate,
was erected by the Jesult fathers. The ten
years Lhat elapsed between 1879 and 18589
were consumed In Its construction, and @
success that was truly artlstic crowned the
offort of & decade. The exterlor is nel'her
fmposing nor artletie, but It was upon the
Interfor that effort was centered, and few
siructures In the world cao hoast of the
perfect harmony of effect theres atialned.
Priactically the ontire interlor js done In
the pative hard woods of the Phllippine
Islands that huve been carved by imaster
hauds, A remarkable fact In conmection
with the work ls that It was all done by na-
tives, The deslgns were all made in Burope,
but every oredit is due the workman who so
closely fallowed their modeln. This incldent
lllustratéed a pecullar tralt o the Filipinos.
They lack the originality, but are wonderful

| ment

| mal Mnes,

imititors. Clve thelr carvers a model and
they will duplicate to perfection. Let their |
paluters see a pleture and they will copy lt'
to the perfeciionn of detail. Permit their |
musicians to henr a composition and thoy
will reproduce It on thelr own lostrumens,
Probably the most artistic plece of carving
in the chureh is the pulplt, It s & mamsive
Affalr afMixed to one of the glant eolumns

close to the altar rail. Onp its sldes are
A meries of panels upon which bave bt-»nl
carved soenes depleting lmportant seriptural
eveuts. The pulpit has o beautifully carved |
buse, and uwpon the ouler slde of Lhe hal-
ustrude are the figures of wulnts. The
figures have all heen perfectly carved, and
there bas been a wonderful regard for detall,
Progortions are perfect, and the effect Is at

cnce harmonlous and artistic, A prodiglous |

- —

amount of labor was exponded upon the

pulpit tev, Father Franclsco Simo, one of
the tectnta of the ehurch, under whose A
trection eh of the work haan been done

reiatem that the carving of the base of Lthe
puipit consimed two yoars, and  that the
| balustirade o pled mearly as much  time

Church of 8t Tgnatius Loyol. When ths
il of Amterican travel sels towarsd the
Phtlippinos, and when Manlin s Includesd (n
the itinerary of the xlobe-trotier beiwesn
SMagapors and Yokohama this really ree
markable stracture will win ita place In the

| world of art,

Next to the L the celllug, which In en- |
trely 6f earved wood, atiracta the most at-
tenition. Thero are n serien of Intricate deo-
giena that show Lhe gonilos of art and the |

shill of the earver and the efMect @ admir-
nble. The

columnes, capital’s and arches
Have nlso Leen GEHTY in wood
wl they, top, enbance the Beauly aof theg
thureh, The altare—one maln and two
Blde—are algo of wood and show splendld | ihat
fpecimens of the skill of the carvoera
The floor (s ales of wood and the slecn
of Jia pollsh serees to Bolghten the genaral
rflos Most of Lhe wool used s molave,
et of all the Nfty varletlon of hard wood
hut grow In the Phillppines. 1t @a capable
of reslatlog any of (he Insecis that nttack

woold, and nefther heat

Bteel Is the only

wator affect It
will outlas: It

nor
thing that

It Is mo hard that the fashioning of It Is
vary diMeulr, but the excellont reaulis  ohe
tatned make It worthy of the effort Thi
art of wood carving has lobg been taught
1o the Fillpinos, and the travelor o thele

Islands #cen many samples of
It hons reached lin groateat perfection at the
Jesuit eollege at Manilh, and the work in
the Jesuit church is Incomparably the best

thelr work

s0 far Jont Twenty-three years ago the
studenis of  the college =sent an elaborate
Plece of onrving to the Cententlal expost

tlon at Philadelphla, and with it won firs
pri

The arcihtecture of Manila may be truth-
fully aald 1o bo relleved of mediperity by
the churches, and that of 8t, Tguatiuk Loy-
ol 18 the greatest of them all, The catha-
dral—massive structure of the Byzantine
period—attracts attemtlon on account of its
Elze and the fact that its foundation stonea
were lald In  the sixteenth century, but
nelther Interfor nor exterior are particularly
ploasing. Another remarkable church {n the
old ¢ty Is that of St Augustine, bullt

| way buek In 1570 from a deslgn drawn by a

nephew of  the architect who planned the
fumous Escurial in Madreid, For over 300
years It hns defled varthquake and typhoon,
and the orlginal walls atill siand as a mony-
fo the bullders. The design Is rather
of the Tuscan order, but modern additions
have rather chutiged and obfcured the orligl-
The Church of Banto Domingo s
another imposing structure, 1t Hag an extes

rlor of Borld Gothle and an Intetlor of
nearly perfect  Gothie, but  the Iatter s
marred by some lmpossible coloring and
some innrtistic etatunry. The same onm-

plaint may be properly made of any of the
score of churcolies in the clty and surround-
Ings, with the elngle  exception of the

|

ADMITTED HIS PROWESS,
A Missonrinn Swenrs He Is the Rigs
gest Line ow Farcth,

In Qova and Logan countlea thero In &l

prosent & contiat bélween the loeal paperd
over (he rather novel gquery as (o whick
ountly his the biggest Tilar, reporia the
Kandas Cily Journal, And thie reminds ua

upon a tims Gove eounly had a
Mtizen who held up hig good right hand and
made oath that he belleved himasl! to bo tha
biggost linr In whom God ever put the
breath of Iife. His name was Aburnnthy,
and he wans well known in the dbuffalo hunt-
ing days when He used to come Into Buffals
station and seoll hidea Thompron,
Ot of hin stories was that he was the man
who kliled Mormon Joe Smith i the mass
snere At Nauvoo, 111, and he pever came to
the statlon without telling of one or mora
Todians that he had killed during the previs
ous weok's hunting. ‘I hev got forty-nine

onae

ta Jim

uv the red devils, an' 1 nesd only one more
fo make fifty,"” he #ald to Jim Thompson
coe day o8 held uwp for inspection ap olld

blahket with a bullet hole 14 It In evidencs
of his latest slaughter. Now It hoppenad
that taward evoning of that day Company 1,
of the Third eavalry. which had been oul
on a ecout, rode Into the statlon o eamp
for the nlght, und Jim Thompson concelved
the Iden of having some fun with old man
Abernathy. 80 he set up a job with Lieu-
tenant King, the commanding ofMicer, and &
rergeant and file arrosted the old man and
ronveyed him te the Heutenant's tent,

M. Abernathy,” sald Lieutemant King,
as the frightened old Indlan killer appenred
hefore bhim, "1 have boen sent out by the
government to nppfehend certaln men who
bave been ruthlessly slaughtering our wardes,
the Indinns. I understand that you lave
killed forty-nine and neod only one to make

ffty, and now I want to ktiow what you
have to say for yourselr'
“Swar me! swar me!" shouted the old

man as he falrly quivered with terror, and
with due solemnity Lisutenant King ad-
minlatered the onth,

Mr, OMeer, T swar before Gawd thet I
hudn't kKillel no Injuns. 1 sald Wt, but I
am a linr, sir, the wust liar ye ever secn in
Yer bo'n days. Why ye kin tnke me back
to Hilmoy and the hull population will swar
that no sich lar as old Abernathy ever lived
before! 1 swar hit mysclf, sir, before the
pood Gawd!™

Needless to say, Abernathy had no more
tales to relate of his prowesa,

— = —

APPEALS TO ALL,

Il Possesed

Beer Booklet
Mailed Free,

of a delicate flavor of malt and hops—sparklin
in its state of purity, age and strength, ISIPNERS

THESTAR

It Gteens. T%mmmm .
Mustrated See that & Is on the cork,

Highest Awards at International Exposilion, Omaha.

4 VAL. BLATZ BREWING CO., MILWAUKEE, U.S.A.
j OMAHA BRANCH

‘appeals to all alike—excels

ER in every [eature,

1412 DOUGLAS STREET.

clephone 1081.
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Is it possible that you have not seen a
copy of the

Omaha
Illustrated Bee?

Use a postal to ask us for a

FREE SAMPLE COPY.
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The Bee Publishing Company, ,
OMAHA, NEB.
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JOBBERS AND MANUFACTURERS

OF OMAHA.

HARNESS~-SADDLERY,
J H.Haney & Co.
L M'f'res

HARNBIS, BADDLES AND OCOLLARS
Jebbers of Leathaor, ww Hardware, Bie
We eollelt your orders, 813-316-317 8. 13th,

ELECTRICAL SUPPLIES.

estern Eloctrica)

Company
Electvical Supplies,

Bleotrio Wiring Bells and G
0. W, JOUNSTON, sar. " 1iss et ool

AND SHEET IRON WORKS

brake, Wilson
& Williams

Bucoessors Wilson & Drake,
Manufacturers bollers, smoke stacks and
t:eechln 8, ypressure, rendering, sheep dip,
rd and ‘water tanks, boller tubes con-
stantly on hand, second lLiand bellers
bought and sold. Special and prompt to
tepidra in eity or couniry. 10th and Plerce
—
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'BOOTS-SHOES-RUBBERS,

merican Hand
Sewed Shoe Co

M'['rs ] Jobbers of Foot Wear
WERTERN AOBNTY FOR
The Joseph Banigan Rubber Oo.

— ——— ]
CHICORY

The American
Chioory Co.

and manufacturers of ail forss of
Ohicory Omaha-Fremont-0' Neil,

. —
DRY GOODS,

Smith & Co,

Mc E'
mportors and lobbars of

Dry Goods, Furnishing Goods
AND NOTIONS

BOILER

John T. Burke,

CONTRACTOR FOR
ELECTRIC LIGHT
and POWER PLANTS
424 South 15th St.

HARDW ARE.

Loa-ﬂlns-ﬂndmnn

Hardware Co.
Wholesale Hardware.

Bleycles and Bporting Goods, LR35 Ham
ney Street.

E——

SAFE

—

AND IRON W ORKS.

he Omaha Safe
and Iron Works,

G. ANDREEN, Prop.
Mukos nspocialiy of -
> . ESUAPE
Lod Bu ull.l!ltch"f‘ H"t"-{“”?ml
r un (] '’
070"%. Tain e Omaba Naph e
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Results Tell,
The Bee
Want Ads

Produce Results.




