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SHE CAPTURES A BURGLAR.

[—="Twas early in December that there came a touch of cold
That set the blood to coursing fast in veins of young and old

Now Fluffy and her maiden aunt were wintering in town, =T hat afternoon from parlor car they viewed the wintry scene,

And there she gort a letter from the wife of Bishop Drowne Al uter in-a: renbe i Sy fucoll e sechiirs Kaer.

It ran as follows:—“Fluffy, dear, I know you love to skate. Al snan dear Eluity: Bithoo Dot aodl youns Uiaerane. Judisr
,‘ And on the Hudson hereabouts the ice is ‘simply great.’

Aunt Mary, 100, and Mrs. Drowne were skating on the Hudson.
The Blshop was a skater. “Why, when | was bura boy

| skated in an hour from Poughkeepsie up to Troy.”

What matter if in length of course he did exaggerate?

He surely showed them then and there that he knew how to skate

hj The Bishop joins me in the hope that both your aunt and you

:ll join some most congenial ones and us at Riverview."

f r,'w,*

J P )
: 2k I
A " - i
" o - / ! ‘.
| \ .' {
W 2 ed 1} ;r ‘II
¥ et ) Il |
s Pyl o 4 ’ |
-, 1T [ 7 % A ai [
| - T 5 v L - /, g | | |
4 '._ ¥ . A . " f |
| / y ' ’ W/ [ A7 M
/ ! \ 3 4
- F | ¥ |
.
] A
f
.

SN s ZA N\
5 W e
- l“'j - R .
B
3.=~=~Though pretty Fluffy skated well and broke poor Judson's hearty
The outdoor sport was not to her the most exciting part .
Of her week end enjoyment (as I hope, to tell you soon) ' ,
That evening when at midnight she was gazing at the moon
Before retiring to her couch she thought she heard a noise,
And what the dainty lady saw required all her poise
A burglar from the inner room came in with stealthy tread,
A pistol in his hand with which 1o shoot intruders dead.

4.—Upon his back he bore a bag in which he'd packed away
The pilferings from cabinet and precious jewel tray.
At first he did nor norice that another shared the room,

And when his gaze first fell on her she locked 1o meet her doom.
But “Genteel Dan" was wide awake and knew just “who was who!"" 5.—~But Fluffy summoned all her nerve, and-with a manner bland
So, calmly laying down his bag, he sad:—*“Why, howdy do? / \\ / She calmly walked right up and 100k the pistol from his hand.
) shink thes this is whare | leave. Your eves as good = preach 3 [e “Now go downstairs,”” she said. Ar once the burglar walked ahead
| can't be naughty any more. By George, but you're a p€ach1 7, / “Now if you try to get away I'll have to shoot you dead.
A“ Romantic robbers go in plays, but here you've got 1o stay,
£\ / / You cannot leave the house unul the Bishop says you may."
“\f% [ The Bishop didn’t say he mighe Dear Fluffy rested well,

And “Genteel Dan' within one week was sentenced 10 a cell
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