THE ST. TAMMANY FARMEE, COVINGTON, A

8 THE boat pointed Ita nose to-
ward the city, the solitary man
at the prow turmed his back
ot freedom and gasked longing-
iy at the graystone penltentiary,

which seemed to be slipping away

from him and growing smaller and
coxler aa distahce lent the enchant-

- .ment of perspective to his loneliness.

For Muleahy, dazzled by liberty,
~-was very lonely indesd. .Every mo-
ment that the water widened between
kim and the prison it lessened the

distance from the city, and in two

minotes more the man knew that the
matropolis, bristling with antogonism,
cold and strange and busy with Its
holiday season, would be wpon him,
and it filled his bheart with a name-
less dread,

But, after all, he had ‘only himself
to blame for his liberty. “Good be-
_Bavior™—that was the thing that had
‘turned him Joose from a comiortable
home, thres square meals a day, and
‘his companions of the gquarry.

If be had only transgressed a few

' laws, broken a simple rule or two, all

might have besn well. He might
have saten Christmas dinner with
Jorry the Bpike, Bottles, Hank and the
whols “appy crew who had contrived
to spend apother Christmas in the
“pen” through trifling indliscretions
.oommitted in deflance of the keepers.

Thess reflections were interrupted
¥y the sharp teeth of the wind snap-
pimg at his legs through the thin
trousers and the threadbare coat.

Hae shivered as the boat docked, and
them took a long breath as he walked
up the gangpiank and out into—was
this fresdom striking terror to his
ooul? ;

He was only free to go anywhere;
but these peopls had their homes
to go to, each his separate “peniten-
tiary,” where there were warmth and
food and human thinga to talk to.

He shut his eyes for an instant and
started bravely up the hilly street that
lod to First avenue. Then suddenly
a strange thing happened. He forgot
his misery and his wretched home
sickness. At first he couldn’t realize
what the Influence was, then he rec-
ognized the southing and thirst-Inspir-
ing smell of hops that poured over
him like a hot breath from the bhrew-
ory on the next street. This prompted
a thought which was immediately fol-
Jowed by a sharp mavement.

Muleahy minded. him of the faded
five-dollar blll ke had in his pocket,
the last bounty of the good home
across the river. He pulled it out and
Jooked at 1t it

It represented two weeks and a hal?
of Wo; that is, he calculated that
wiile ke was Jooking for a job it
would provide food and shelter for him.
It he couldn’t find & job—but that
thought ended with a look toward the
river; and again he saw the “pen,”

and another thought occurred to him,.

If he didn't find anything to do, he
could go back to the “pen” and beg
them to take him in. No, be couldn’t
dp that. He squared his ragzed
shoulders as If trying to rise superior

' to the thought, for there was a rem-

Rant of pride in Muleshy, sibeit time

and a desperate struggle to keep his
feet on the globe had frayed its
adges.

No, he determined to go back there
honorably, as he had left. He might

was ope of those cheerless Christ-
mases, and nature had not even sup-
plied the people out of work with
2now to shovel,

Mulcahy had worked all his life.
He waa fifty now, and, as he unrolled
the long catalogue of calamity which
other people might have eslled his
career, ho found that the only year
of hie life that had been & happy one
was his last im jail

These t.hwgl':ta and the haunting
emell of hops brought Muleaby to
Fouth avenue and a szloom. It was
twelve o'clock, and corned beef and
cabbage-leal being slated for lunch on
a blackboard under a Hatyrish-louk-

£et a job shoveling snow—but alas! it

Ing bock and a life-sized “schooner,” |

misdemennor Buggested itself to his
overwrought brain, If he could only
pteal something long enough to get
arresied and sent to the island! But
bow? When, aud above all where?

Broandway and Thirty-third street,
with its triangle of shops, anawered
that question. Jt was very late, but
he kpew that a week before Christ-
mas the shops would be open until
late. In the hope that his clothes
would contribute their help toward
arousing the sespiclons of the atore
detectives, he quickened his steps
feverishly.

Ingide the shop was warm, brilliant,
and jammed with people. The incom-
ing and outgoing crowds jostled and
pushed Mulcahy ag if he were a rub-
ber-washer between the bub of &
wheel and the linch-pin.  °

Presently he found himeelf at the
notion counter, swept there by the
tide of customers. He wondered at
tha fa of the storekeepers,

determined ths man, and he miepped
inside. !

The story will move much more
rapldly it we do not follow Mulcahy
and walt for him to eat his corned
besf mnd philander with a spirit more
of his ik than any he has met for
the last year, a spirit that seemed al-
most fabulous when dreamed of in
the “pen”—to-wit, the bartender.

But look whera Mulcahy emerges
half an hour later, the inner man
Julled by the succulent cabbage and
beef, but A melancholy gnawing at the
outer man, whose clothes are slizht
pratection  against the incressing
wind, i

As the day drew her portals slowly
together he fell to trembling again.
How was he going to face the night?
All alome in ome of those ten-cent
beds which promise so much to &

“Hawe You SBeen My Mammal™

weary body that soon discovers the
egg-shell substance of the promise?

He shuddered and hurried down a
side street of American-basement
houses, with their dainty Boston ferns
and yews, pretty windows with coatly
curtains that sealed happy homes
from the profane eyes of the public.
And this stmosphers gave Mulcahy
hope. The inspiration born of des-
pair took root.

He intended to abandon sll thoughta
of getting work until warm weather.
It was worse than hopeless to think
he could get work now—why, the
weather, his sge, all were against it
He would go back to the “pen” If he
had literally to “steal” his way back.
The thing to do now was to conjure
up somé reasonable offense, some
trifling traosgresslon that would open
the iron gates of the prisom, as dif-
flcult of entrance as it was of exit,
and tide him over the winter months.

But what could ke do? Not & single

1

who took no trouble to protect their
wares set forth in little compartments.

Now he was backed Into a little
case of tooth-brishes. He folt hls fin-
gers close on something; mechanical-
ly he placed the thing in his pocket,
and then let himself drift along with
the erowd, ;

He bad stolen something! Was it &
cake of soap—perhaps; but with a
pickening sensation of impotence he
remmembered that one cake of soap
might not unloek the iron gate of
the “pen.”

Mulcahy sighed. Now he was in
the jewelry department. It yielded
vast possibilittes as far as valaublea
were concerned, but these were care-
fully protected by glass cases. True,
there were some little troys of gold-
filled pina and bracelets sacarcely
worth the effort of attzinment. And
yet a handful of these trifles, flagrant-
ly abstracted, might attract the at-
tention of a detective,

Perhaps there were no detectives,
after all. This thought smote to him in
the act of reaching out a trembling
band toward a delicate gold-illed
bangle. Then he paused, and in that
moment of hesitation he felt a twitch
at big coat, and, turning to face what
he felt must be authority either in
plain or blue clothes, he perceived at
bis side a very pretty little girl

Bhe wag well dressed: and after the
first shock he felt on looking into
ber clear blue eyes, Mulcahy saw &
beautiful locket and chain clasped
around her neck.

In the mean time she has possessed
herself of his coat-pocket as if it were
his hand and clung to him as she
asked:

“Have you seen my mama?” Her
volece was smothered by the crowd”
that pressed around her, and Mulcahy
had to lift her up in his arms to make
himself heard.

“No,” he replied, his face close to
her pretty neck and ear. “Shall we
go and look for her? he added,
touched by the sudden moisture that
blurred heg eyes,

Ag he spoke he carried her to the
revolving-door, Once out in the street,
sne told him that she had been shop-
ping with her mother and had got
lost. She lived, she sald on Fiftieth
ptreet, between Madison and Fifth
aveoue, She didn’t know the number,
but there were green tireea at the
deoor, and it was a white house.

You musn't think that this esca-
pade diverted Muieaby from his origl-
al scheme. Only he wanted to be of
use to the child, and he also saw a
much better way of vbtaining his ar-
rest and entrance to prison.

The locket and chain he knew
would serve his purpose, for be in-
tended stesling them as soon as he
had found her home. There wers
four dollars and ninety cents Jeft
from the “pen’s” munificence, but he
2pent enough of it In a candy-stora
to have provided for himsel! for two
days.

Over a congenial glass of lce cream
soda the liitle girl gave him her name
—Viclet Van Twiller. The telephone
book did the rest In the matter of lo-
cating the - Van Twiller mansion,
whither Violet was escorted by her
ragged friend.

Afterward, when Muleahy left ber
standing at the door of her homse
waving at him and smiling in her
sweet, frank way, he wondered how
he had found it in his heart to steal
the necklace: but there it was 1n
hie hand, atill warm from contact with
her throat.

Then he darted away from the
street, and, clasping the locket tightly,
flaw to the firat pollee station and
gave himself up,

The judge did not conceal his dis-
gust when ha learned that Mulcahy
had rtobbed a child; and when he
uttered sternly, "Sizx months on the
island for him.,” he marveled at the
brutality of a man who could smile al
the sentence, )

iL

Meantime, Violet Van Twiller had
been recelved with the tears and re-
joicings of a hysterical and loving fam-
ily and diligently interrogated con-
cerping the events of the evening,

Over and over agaln she repeated
the story of the “kind, ragged gentle-
man” who had bought her candy and
soda and had found her home for her.

Later, Mr. Van Twiller discovered
that Violet had mysteriously lost her
locket; but, though be suspected her
N
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Boasted to Jerry, the Bplke.

strange friend, he was so grateful to
e “ragged gentleman”™ that the next
day he advertised in all the papers
that he wished to reward the person
who had restored his daughter to her
family.

But Malcahy never learned of this
golden apportunity which might have
given him a new start in life, though
he gave the officer who accompanied
him to the island the name and ad-
dress of the little owner of the neck-
lace, and it was sent to her.

The pext day saw Muléahy safely
aboard the Fidelity and headed for the
“pen.” i

At the end of the weck he was sit-
ting at the Christmas dinner which
bhad seemed a fantom on that dread-
ful day he was met at liberty.

Between mouthfuls of fat turkey
and cranberry ssuce he boasted to
Jerry the Spike Hank, and Bottles of
how he had hoodwinked justice.

When he reported for work. & few
days later, the keeper who presided
over the men engaged In breaking
stone remarked .casually to s fellow
keeper:

“] ses Mulcahy is back om the job.”

“Yes,” the other replied: "ha was
liberated & week ago, and now he's
Back again. I tell von this place is a
cinch for those fellows. They're do-
ing life on the imstsliment plan . I
you dumped the whola caboodle into
the East river and told them to swim
to New York, they'd all turn Hke & ot
of rata and squeak to come back tc

the "pen’ "
* {Copyright.)

‘Mistietos in America,
Mistiowwe becomes ecarcer and mare
pensive in the United States each
yoar, although it fiourishes to sach an

extent in France that the government

ing to them. This part of the road I
known as Lovers’ Delight, from the
fact that the traveler is always "under
the mistletos.” The English species
of the plant is perhaps the most bean-
tiful, but the genuine articles s rarely
seen in this country. The American
supply comes from the southern states
and sbounds in largs quantities in the
Dismal swamp of Virginin Its branches
are more aymmetrical than the import-
od variety, but the betriea sre anialler

bm.chaa of this green parasite eling-

Christmas-Tide.

“The twelve days of Christmas™
embracing the perlod between Christ-
mas eve, December 24, and Epiphany,
of Twelfth Night, Jsnuary 6§, is un-
known as Christmastide. Great as
the feast of Christmas is, nothing can
be definitely traced as to its origin,
nobody knows who first celebrated it
or when or where, or how. We find
that 1

i

the festival st Romse, on December Z5.
The hélidays of the year are the red
letter duys of its palendar. Among
them all, Christmas is znlgue, inas-
much 23 it brings universal joy and
good will. Lst the mations, therefore,
rejoice and be glad in the gift of ths
world's greatest life—Jeonie Day
Baines,

|cARLEBAD AS HEALTH RESORT

: Hu-mm Aeaume of .'dm-\:Pllur_lm_'l.

Vialt to the Famous Water
ing Plage. ~ °°

Iondon.—v'tt fs not necessary io

.haua'man to find a health resort.
| Just jump on a train and look stead

ly out of the window. You may ride
s day and you msy ride & week.

‘| Eventually you will come to a place

where every person looks the picture

| of health. You will see streeta crowd-

od with men with thick necks and
broad backs. and women Wwhose
shapes cauld be revised ad lib. The
glow of health 1a in their cheeks and
their clothes are expensive. Imme-
diately you will recognize this place
to be Carlebad. All these people have
eome to take the cure. Absolutely
vour are looked upon as being a per-
fect heathen if you are not conwider
ing the cure, for a poor man gets sick
and takes the cure and a rich man
takes the cure and gets sick.

1 arrived in Carlsbad about four
o'clock in the afterncon and after hav-
ing been comfortably establizshed in
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Principal Carisbad Spring.

one of the hotel apartments I hap
pened out on my balcony and there
witnegsed streams of people, all bonnd
in the same directlon and each and
every one carrylng little red bags.
My first thought was that an Ameri-
can clrcus was in town, but then why
on earth was everybody carrying their
own refrashments Instantly 1 eaught
up my bat, dashed cut on the street
and eaid: “Declare me In. I'm a
gure-enough.” Nobody in the crowded
“thoroughtare heard me, so [ dechred
myself In. ! walked and walked un-
til finally I resched a place called
Kalger Park. There hundreds of
these supposed to be invalids, instead
of keeping to thelr strict diet of
about 106 glasses of water = day and
marely enjoying the muslc, were grati
fying themselves with coffee and 3
superabundance of cake, which con-
stituted the contents of the Hitle red
bags. Well, it was worth the long
walk to hear such wonderful musie,
the time fairly flew, but the orchestra
leador did beat it

You go through the same routine
about four times a day, or first walk-
ing yourself to death, then esating
evervthing in sight, 7 i
you find yourself tipping the scales
far beyond your own approval and in-
stantly you wish to make a quick get
away beforz you increase another Inch
in diameter. The only thing that de-
tains you from taking the firet train
out of town Is you must report to the
constable of your intentions tg leave,
then gently slip him the lower half
of your letter of credit for taxes on
the water and music. Then you may
leave with a lght pocketbook, but
plenty of excess welght.

LAD ENDS LIFE ON BIRTHDAY:

Whils Mother Was Buying Him' Pres-
ents John J. Kopp of Orange,
N. 4., Commits Suicide.

New York—Instead of celebratin,
his fourteenth birthday anniversary,
John J. Kopp of Orange, N. J., chose
death by suicide, to end his eleven
years of suffering from injuries re-
celved in a fall when he was two
yvears old. Gas was the means used
to end his life.

The lad was the son of Mr. and Mrs. | /&

John F. Kopp of 199 Alden street,
Orange. The fall which he had when
only two years old ‘Is believed by
physicians to have formed a clot at
the base of the braln. ;

Since the accident he had suffered
continual headaches. He could not
enjoy life as other boys did, and his
frequent attacks of illness often kept
him from school. Physiclans were un-
able to give any permsanent rellef.

The mother strove in every way pos
sible to distract his attention and to
prevent him from becoming despon-
dent, but as he grew older he Is said
to have brooded“over his apparently
fncurable illneas.

Mrs. Kopp's sbsence from home to
buy presents for his birthday gave the
boy the opportunity for which ha had
evidently been waiting. - Taking the
gas tube from the kitchen mtove, he
carried It to his bedroom, and attach-
ing it to the gas jet thereopened the
jot and lay down to awailt death. When
his mother returned with her arms
fitled with presents for him she found
him dead.

WILLS HIS BODY TO SCIENCE

Metchnikof, the F Bacterlole
gist, Wants it to Benefit Even
After His Death.

Parls—Prof. El Metchnikoff, the
world's leading bacteriologist, director
of the Pasteur Institute In Paris, has
willed his body, when he dies, to
sclentists, whom he gives permission

to do what they like with it. This was |

admitted by Metchnikoff. . :
*] ingist, however,” he added, “that

my remains must be interred in the’

cemetery mearest to the Pasteur Insti-
tute. [ expressly stipulate in my will
that my body must not be carried any
farther from my home than the Mont-
parnasse cemetery, which is n &
distance from here.”
Metchnikoff said he was continually

receiving offers of important sppolnt- |
- ments in the ;

States, England

"on the strength of arma and often suf-

Then first thing | gqe

IS GROWING
i At

Each Ovismas Sees Nears Ap-
' preach fo ldeal.
Humanity lm_by Teschings of

Ml Whoos Birth Ia Colebrated—
$pitie of Halpfulasss Prevails

Among Men.

ACH jyear brings the world
nearer to the ideal of the
Prince of Pesce, the jdeal
of universal brotherhood.
Wars may occur from
time to time and nations
continge to arm them-
selves, but steadily the
thought develops in the

£ minds of men throughout
the renge of civilization that fght-
ing ‘18 a wasteful, penseless, incom-
clusfve method of adjusting differ
ences, and that righteousness and
justjée can be maintained by other
mann,

Over nipeteen hundred years have
paseed since Christ was born, bring-
ing the message of peice on earth
and: good will to men. Befors his
time the world knew no such doc
trir®. There waa the, Iaw ol might.
and: might prevailed. There were
rights, but rights were dependent up-

ferqd. The strong arm governed in
the affaira of men. The doctrine that
Chnist preached was ona of enlighten-
mept, gn appeal to the reason, ad-
dressed to the higher selt of man.

Those who are discomraged by the
occpsional outbreaks of etrife hetween
natfons shonld taks comfort in the
thoght that there is & steadily in-
crepsing sentiment for pacific adjust
mefits, that the essemtial spirit of
Christianity is at work throughout
the world to bring men into mare
reasonable relations, and that in the
international as well as the private
conditions of life tha doctrines that

mere tokens of the essential spirit of
the mers

a5 pousible
the personal Christmas cslebration
that sounts. the individual effort to
ayply to averyday life that which un-
derlies the ocessaion, that which began
a¢ Befhlehem over ninetsen centuries

>
TEACHES LESSON OF LOVE

Christwan the Season of All Others
Whers Hs Beauties May Be i

5
i

dapthe? Who has not feit
its sli-compeifing power?
Who hes not surreandered
to ita irresistible force?

have hern fought for it and relf
‘hased upon it L
:_I.ovnhthadmottbepoet.ﬂn

df the movelist and the sotg of the
minstral
- Love Faks all the human rate. Its

the grare.
@id attrfbute of mankind! In its mmil-

provgnce, and
B it
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L The Yula-log. R n
‘When the Yulelog burss upon u»

hearih, 7
With - carol, chime and  Christrss
cheer, :

Big Wicker Rasket Which Recelves

‘ Romances are bullt abont it. Wars | ¢

pussle of the philosopher, the theme |

: How Pweet and tender in this splen- |

ol

Same Ones Followed Year After

* Pressnts of Visitors Opened WHA
Fliting Ceremony—0One Estab-
° 0 lished by Little Giel,

In many homes the same customs
mre followed year after yoar at Christ-
mas. Thus in one home, where there
are always visitors for the holidays,
an enormous aquare wicker hamper,
which has done service in the same
capacity for twenty years, is brought g Al
from the storercom and placed in the
general bhall. Festive bolly wreaths
are tled to the handles and to the top
with big red bowa, giving it & decided-
1y boliday sppearance. As gifts ar
rive they go st once into the hamper.
On Christmas morning, after break-
fast, the father of the family opens.
the hamper and with fitting ceremony
and humorous remarks disiributes the

gifts. st
lurge bag resembling = mail

A £
pouch and made of brown and tamn
denim with “U. 8 Mall" marked in

gifts, makes its annual SpPPEArRBCS |
a western home. It is constructad.
a firm bright red cotton
hoop encircles

It is suspended
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