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Frm OF THE MILL

"l‘am Dennis Was a Victim
Rum and Oiroumstances,

THEEVENING WORLD " POET.
F

o A Tankes Eweilte®™ a4 Froekled
Knight," de,

¥ atrange man was old Tohabod Crane,
jeer ald fellow wan he

Ay was while and his eyes wara black,
dn mouth looked like an exprossionloss
rank

ploce of old erockary,

s foot of & bill near his tumbledown

mill,
|Ived In an old red house}

*ino one around, at least above ground.

on the pramises anything ‘round
r Iehabod and his dog Bowse,

ICHABOD AXD HIS DOG BOWNE.

log was s grest brindle cresturs, as

lerea

ngly s ho conld well be;

arded the yard by day, and at night

shut in the houss with baring to

Ight

make the Inte passer-by flea,

habod did his own cooking and mend-

h‘!
faithfully tended his mill;
seldom he spoke, and them "twas &

ironk,
i half-stranglod ox that has turned in
he ,’0.‘0

plainlyagainst his own will.

't not to chureh or political mestings.
woted on "leotion day :

ribed for no paper, nor cutany caper

thowed he cared the worth of & haper

'rhnmmd around any way.

store in the village some three miles

nt once s woek for mupplies 3
the small boya ceased thelr jabber
d nolse,
ptohed him in silence, forgesting their

mt
big sud terrified eyes,
joonntry, you know, paople learn all

uk

Edlul affairs of their neighbors,
yatory still hung over the mill

§o man in the red bouse nnder the hill,

pite of their prying Isborm.

rue to their nature as Yankeea, of
\onrse,

i the truth was hid then they guessed:
jame to he said bis left hand was red
the bloed of & victim of his, long dead,
n somewhere nway ont Weak

mapiolon arose heenussthin lofs hand

| sovered year in and year ont;

he had lots of gold hid under the
monld
1 collar, or somewhere, in value untold,
neighbors had nok the least doubt,

hus an unecanny shadow was thrown
iud the milland the old red honase;

Mt in the night did the foowstep grow
light \
ssars balated, 'till well out of sight,
mgh all was as still s s monse.

Dennin, &shiftless and usalesnyonng
chap,

m the village returning mellow,

ilate in the night, with ene eye shut
tight,

isibla fruit of & hot barroom flght
towed by another fellow—

» wao sma’ hours with a heavy fag on,

s tacking plain salling to find;

'eal truth to say ho was *‘over the
bay."

vimi and tide running the other way,
troos slwnals ying behind,

cken he'd borrowed from some farmer's
roost,

1 oalmly decapitated;

oat hid from viaw, though |ts blood had
soaked throngh,

ao taking (b otraight to his own T »
Drew, )

th whom he longed 10 be mated.

o came noar the silent, gloomy red

house,

he shade of the wood-alad hill,

leoup'd & song to help him wlong;

M & queer notion that something was
wrong

& bhim or the house by the mill,

|ght light was burning in twoof the
oom,
t it looked so to his keny
be waw flgures quick moviog sbont,
ben ho board talking that rose to
yhout;
» thought he had *' got "em agin, *

fol's abarp crack came echioing back,
fher! another! and then

TOM JUMFED OVER THE WALL.
dellence fell. Tow gave s wild yell
mlﬂ‘l: down the road skuwrned pell.

#hisoed snd half-sobered man,
jumped o'vr the wall with bis ohlcken
od sl

A

reachhome as quick as he eonld,

in limber legs bont and over he wanl,

And on 1he earth's bosom his head made &
Ment,

Ad T "twan & beatle of woods

Ihé shoek was too muoh for his befuddled
brain,

He lay in s smpar for hotnra,

And b was daglight ere s anlneky wight

Rubbed Bin head and sat up, s hard-looking
sight,

And tested hin walking powers,

Atlagt he god home and slaggered to bed;
The chicken ha'd 1ost on the road,
Whera it made & meal (ine for some hiungry
eanine, ]
While Tom from looking too long on the
wine
Was trying in aloop to nnload.

farmer came down with a big load of rye
That morning, and stoppea at the mill,
I'o have his grain ground Into flour he was
bewnd:
Batthe fonnd the mill locked and no one
around,
And the water-whesl standing still

Bueh s thing had not happened in many s
year,
And the farmer thought I} was queer |
He looked at the louso, all was still se s
maorisas,
Nosign of the miller or big brindle Bowsey
The man folt & ahadow of fear.
I valn he hallosd, but the echoes replied
In n mocking sort of & way;
Then he walked up the path Inviting the
wrath
Of the dog, In his hand & hlokory Inth,
He thought it might eome Into play.

Ho knocked on tha door, no answer came
back,
From his foot he stamped off the mud;
Then as he tnrned 'round he saw on the
gronnd
What made his face suddenly tumn white
from brown—
A ghastly pool of fraah blood.

Ho poered throngh the window, and saw Lthe
room looked
As if » eyclone had boen there;
The furniturs tipped, the rag oarpat ripped,
And leoking ss if it in blood bad besn
dipped—
Ho saw with a horrified stare,

IN YAIN HE HALLOED,

Thon staying no longer to gaxe at the scene,
He quickly unhitehed hiy old mare,
Jumped in with a bound, not looking)
around,
And pent tho astonished old mare o'er the
ground

In n way that made people stare.
The indignant old mare showod a clean pair
of heels,
And sattled right down to har work:
Up hill and down dale, with straight neck
and tail,
While the farmer hung on to the dashboard
quito pale,
Bhe thunderced with many & jerk.

With a rattloly bang and a clatier and
Jingle,
Btraight into the village he rode,
And down the main street, at & pace hard to
beat
Ha went ;llnly trying 10 alt on the sead,
Aud stopped st Bquire Deacon's abods,

The farmer related the terrible news
To the quictly pompona old squire,
Who heard him all throngh, holsted in s
freah chow;
‘rhonu sent for the constable, Jonathan
aw,
And nlowly began to perapire.

The Bquire, the farmer and conatable
searted
The case to investigate;
The news spread round of what had besa
found.
And soon half the town arrived on ibe
ground,
And gathered around the big gate.

The constable broks down the heary oak
door,
And into the house thoy all went;

THEY ENYRERED THE NOURE,

Thaere was blood on the fleor, the walls and

the door;

On whe walk to the gaie theyalao foumd
more: ’

To the will their ateps then they bont,

The erimson trail led them outside the old
mill

And endod bealde the deep Bume,

Through which e stream rosred and rap-

idly poured;

Of course bare the miller's dead bLedy 'd
been lowered

Into & dark watery tomb.

A motive they souxht for the tervibile desd,

And found it beyord tha least doubs;

They saw iu thelr quest the miller's stromg
chont

Wide open and rifled of all It p

Whils the search for the villain went om
Tom Dannin

Wan snoring prefoundly in bed,

Oblivions quite to the deada of tho night,

Or the woenes oxeiting that eame with the
Tight,

Round the mill and the old honsa red.

Dut Tom's repuntation was nons of the bast,

Though he never 'd been eanght in orime:

Bo hunting aronnd the detectives woon

fonnd

A placs by the wall whare he Iay on the
iwround

The night befors for a time.

They forind out the hone when he laft the
barroom

And riarted his homeward rond;

That whien he arrived (L was half nash fiva,

And thas he with fright was more dead than
alive,

And also iad on s blg load.

They started 1o intervien Tom rightaway,
And found him inbed fant aslcop;

TOM ARRESTED FOR KURDER,
Twnan a hard andertaking, but after much
. Rbaking
he batnddled fallow ahowed slgns of awak-
ing

At laat hasat np in & bawildarad way,
Abatractedly scratching his head
Where it had been hurt when {4 struck (o
the dirt,
And then they all saw that his coat and his
shiré
Were dyed with blood & deep red.

To the storn and threatening questions
aaked .

Tom muttersd half-foolish replics.

Bo thoy took him along under doubls guard

strong ;

That bleod showed plainly that something
was wrong

With Tom in the officera’eves.

He had no ides what all the fuss meant,
And quietly went to the jail;

And the people were glad the murderer had

Beon canght red-handod—a villain so bad

Bhould speedily swing without fail,

The next day Tom Deunnis began to findont
What a serions scrape ho was in;
He thonght of his fight in the barreom that
night,
And of the poor chicken he'd crowded so
tight
*Neath his coat so ragged and thin.

Whone fowl hie had stolen he couldn'tmake
ont—

Thero was more than one roost on the
WAY;

Ho took it, he knew, for his own Tildy Drew,

And [ta ipmocent blood had furnished a

elua
Toland him in jafl thonext day.

Then they tried to axtort s confession
From him regarding the deod,
But he sullenly said his clothes weres not
red
With the blood of the miller, but a chicken's
Instead.
They gave to hin story no heed.

They asked him whose chicken it was, and
what
Ho had gdone with {t when he got home:
He,thought loug and well, but benever could
tell,
And so he remaiued in a dark prison cell,
Bupplied with & Bible snd comb.

The trial came on and nolawyer had Tom,
8o the Court ploked out ane for him :

Afyouth very wise in his own modest eyes,

Thoughpeople generally thought otherwise,
And looked on his talents as slim,

Thinwonderful limb of the lawwani to Tom,
Whers he lay in the dark old Jail,

And told him his case looked bad on {1s face,

That it showod he was guiliy of murder moat

base,
Andihat he would hang withont fail,
** But if you'll plead guilty, "ssid he, **snd
#0 BAVE
A trial's groat cost to the Biate,
Your neck yon may save from the rope snd
the grave,
And gei a life sontence; then, If you behave,
Your pardon maycome soon or late. '’

Tom rwoie e wae innocent, that he wonld
die
Before he wonld plead to alle;
But the gallows-tree stared in his face, he
rew neared,
That he wonld pléad guilty st last be de.
clarod

He didn's feol ready 1o dies

The day for the trisl st last eame along,
And Tom was marched in to report;

The room was 80 packoed that the Boor fairly
erackad,

And many s head by the balllef was whacked
In koeping dueerder in court.

Twelve good men and frne in the jury-box
wal,

And looked st Tom Doanls sshanees;

"Twas casy o soe they wonld quickly sgree,

And that of the murder sonvictod he'd be;

Tom saw it himdel! st & glance,

When the propes time camse fn the orderof
thinge

The fearful indictment was read;

Tom Dennis arose with red eyes and noss

And gazed st the Jury made up of bis loes

With deflsnt, unbendlog bead.

*“Are you wuilty or nob of the charge s
here rend 1™
Was the question propoundad to him;

As he stood there alone lke a statue of

stone,

His white lipa gave vent 1o an sgonited
grosn

As be facod the alternative anm.

He gazed sl the jury, no merev ho saw;
At the Judee, no pily was Lhere;
His ploading blue eyo sought his lawyer
noar bw,
Who winked his sdvice ibas be piead ton le:
His beart ssnk dows lo despair.

The mouey bags turued luslds ont

Thase smatour slouth-hounds went buating
sronnd

To fud of tha villaln some trace.

Aud people looked wise as it the disguiss

Of she villain would fadl §f 14 camio ‘musth

thnis ares,

An i tvictim of clrevmstlance sbinnge.

Hae saw that for hima was 00 hope;

That every man's haud abroad in the land

Was Ufted sgainet bim, sod tbat ke must
stand

Exo loug aithe sad of & rope.

The cnly slim chance for sscape tbas e ww
Was to follow bis lawyers sdges:

No maties bow guiloloss bis faoe,

Bui desp lu Abe grais of Tom Deonis & vela

OFf trne mora] eonrags anhasdsd hind lain
Which now ta the surface did rise

He thraw back his head in & deflant wap,
And facing tha jury near by,

U Notgadity e cried. and & Oash of the
prida

Which graces a hero and none clne beside
Bhions forst in lhis feariess bine sye

A deep silence fell for 8 moment on all;
Tom's lawyor sank back in his chair

And his under Hip bik chngrined at the grid
OF hinclients e feit thas his prestice was hit
A vortain desthblow then amd Whers.

Then just an the trial was ready to move,

A man in the sudience ross

From a seat in the rear, a figurs quits quesr,

And vremsing his way vp the aisle he drew
Ay

Whete Tom stood facing his foen

*Dofore this "ere trial goes farder, " sald he,
"1 roeken 've sumihin® tn say.”
When this e declarad, the fnry all stared,
And the Judge frowped down on the mam
who dared
To Woek the wheeals in that way,
Aund then, without noticing how these faw
wollds
Affected the Conrt, he procesded:
U Tom, heve, in all right; T got hum last
night,
‘N Tehmbodd Crane ‘sint defanel, 1 guess,
qolte;
The proof I kin show ye if needed.”
He pulied off & wig and somo whirkars, and
lot

PULLED OFF W10 AND WHISKERR,
There wtood old lehabod Crane.
Then s borrified snort gave dhe jury and
court,
While Ichabod amiled as if it was sport;
Tom foarod he was going insane

**1've boen off, "'nd got back Iast night, "them
said he, =
** It's none o' yer buniness where,
I took my own cash ‘od left all the trash;
“T'was my money, wan't it? ‘ud if I wuz rash
It's Jest my own business, 'l swar, .

‘*I conlin's take Bowse, nor leave him be-
hind,
Bo of conrse he'd got tn bo killed;
1 missed the fust ehot, he eame for ma hot,
'Nd then wo all over the premisea fonght,
'Nd lots of hiis blood wus so gpilled.

**1 it with ono hand, fer the other is gone, "
And then he pulled off his old mis;
Lo s dnmmy was there! s counterfeit fairg
You just should have seen how Lhe people
did stare,
And whisper '*Lawsuz!"and **Geo whit1*

**1 tumbled him inter the flume by the mill,
"N started off on my iramp,
‘N when I got back last night, it's s fact,
I found my door bad.been aplintered and
racked
By sum consummit old seamp.

** 1 got uplthis mornin’ 'nd started to look
Both the houso and the old mill throngh, R

‘Nd who should I sec a starin’ at me,

"Nd lookin® ez eraxy as she could wall be,
But purty black-eyed 'Tildy Drew.

**Wall, thatis the resson I come heretue

day,
"N now, havin'had my own say,
I want Tom tu swar on the Bible right thar,
That he'll fight jeat ez shy of ruw ez a b'sr,
Fer evermore 'nd a day."

He ceased and tho room was as silent as
denth,
A very long breath the Conrt drew;

Poor Tom was unmanned, but he laid his

great hand

On the Dible aud swore s big oath that he'd
ntand

By the pledge snd hid own "Tildy Drew,

Then iolts‘madu rushand & hundred warm
han
Were sagerly stretohed out to him.
**Thyres cheers, " they all say, *‘for Tow
Deunis, hooray |*
The onteast had proven a hero that day,
In battle with cireumsiance grim,

Tom's lawyer sneaked off, bus Tom did ned
soofl,

Then b ealled for his own Tildy Drew;

They were tied on the spot by the Judge

with & knot,

That woulon't nnravel or loosen s job,

*T1ll death eut the fond sle in two,

He found ready hearta bo help him to start,
Aund a usolnl man to become,

And le always was glad of his courage thal
day,

That bis name was not **Dennls " in more

than ous way,
And that he had got through with ram,
Witriax Epwann Prxwes

PEKIN'S TOY RAILWAY.

A Line Three Miles Long Which Di.
verts the Chiness Emperor.
Aboul two years ago they presented o
complete miuiature milway 1o the B
peror throngh LI Hupg Chang, says &
HShanghal letter, and the line, which je
sbout three wiles long, is laid down wilthia
the lmperial elty.
The young Ewperor s very mnoh luter-

d b ita kings, and # » groak
D e RIS
l{‘:‘lmn'Ir .::.l@y siruck with the toy
milway, na:l its influcuce ﬁpon “ﬁ.
decrees has been very conalde
old reactionary party smong bis advisers

ware adverse to the ministure line heing
laid down within the procincts of the

m%etu{l’mnl i was very near e
t donars.
mlI::! l.hoa (l;ununﬂl waa afraid lest It

should give ofense to the Freuch, who sre
!"ﬂlx Lmd and respecled sinece they
vu.md and sunk the Chiness st
ooshow sod in i
defeats .y upon the Chipess legious in the
soul

Iu he snd lho'ru-m wid sccoptad,
but the bigh suthorities would not allow
apy forelgners to I:“ tm laylug
down of working the mo way .

¢ result was wheu they warted
the Little eugine they could wol sup
and grest goosterratiou wea oe o
to the orcupants o the mluce Ly their
punbility W coutrol the strauge coulriv.
ance of the forelgnen. which dashed 2
the liue till it wes palled up by comiog la

cusitact with & moaud :
Bines @, bowever, & Freach driyes
bas bees procured. Empers i

frequsil Baeller viva Cals.



