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IS THE EVENING WORLD POET,

B if "A rcitt Ittitlt," "A rriMii

laK

man waa old Ichabod Crane,tttrtnge
fellow was hoi

Y"JUi$ klrwaswlilloand hta eyes were black.
I H Us mouth lookod llko an expresilonlcss

fl rack

i hLi !pl'e ' 'd crockery.

w i foot of a lilll near bla (nmbledowu

JRS mill.

fBdV1 no ono around, at leait abort ground,
Y, SKi joen on Hie promises anything 'round

Kit b Ichabod and bis dog Bowse.

icuauod and nis coo sowsx.
iJ f os waa a great brlndle creature, ai

j ereo
ugly as bo could well bet

arded the yard by day, and at night
ihut In tbo home with baying to

the late paiier-b- y floe'

did hla own cooking and!sfaithfully tended hli mill;
seldom he spoke, and then 'twai a

i ox that has turned In
ho yoko.

aV. plalnlragalnat his own will.
'MP tit not to ohurob or political meetlngi.

Tj'. jvoted on 'leotlon day :

9 ribed for no paper, norcntauycaper
Mi ihowed he caredthe worth of ahaper
11 jthapponedaronndany way,

II j store In tho village some three tnllei

IS rent once a week for supplies.;
l3.. M1 tna ma11 boy cc&,eJ t'1,r Jabber

,i I'' Ij kid nolle.
?i fetched him In alienee, forgetting their

V t big and terrified eyes,

m country, you know, people learn all

bmalleat affairs of their neighbors,I buystcry still hnng over the mill
V io man in tbo red house under the hill,
H i plte of their prying labors.

. rue to their nature as Yankees, of
M i purse.
W' ra the truth was hid then they guested;
I lame to be said his left hand was redI '. the blood of a victim of hli.long dead,

I Vj n somewhere away out West.

I i (uiplolonaroie becauiejhis loft hand
W? I covered year In and year out;I I ha had lots of gold bid under the

i jnonld
K f j cellar, or somewhere, in value untold,

neighbors had not the lout doubt.

-- W bus an uncanny shadow waa thrown
MHf jud the millandtha old red house;

(ft in the night did the footstep grow

Mi lisht v

H i ssers belated, 'till well out of sight)
wMl lughallwasaastlllasaniouse.
IB Dennis, a shiftless and utelessyoung
V chap,
K' ta the vlllago returning mellow.
Hi i late In the night, with on ore shut
I, tight.
Ml isiblo fruit of a hot barroom fight

' towed by another fellow

(Hf I a weo sma' hours with a heavy tag on,
Will tacking plain sailing to find;

Mr eal truth to say he was "over the

H bl3r"'Br wind and tide running the other way,
HW trees aisnals flying behind.

J cken he'd borrowed from some farmer's
9J roost,

j calmly decapitated;
oat hid from view, though Its bloodhad
soaked through,

I as taking It straight to his own T y

I Drew,I ,h whom he longed to be mated.
e came near the silent, gloomy redIj'l house,

) be ihado of the wood-cla- d hill,
ml Icoup'd a song to help him along;

d a queer .notion that something wss
VV Wrong
V, jh him or the home by the mill.

Ight light waa burning In two of theS rooms,
h bast it looked so to his ken;

b be saw figures qnick. moving about,
then he beard talking that rose to a

I thought he had "got 'em agin."
M (ol's sharp crack came echoing back,

' itherl another! and then

fl Tou mtrxa ones, tux wall
I silence fell. Tom cave a wild yell

J spldly down the road slurried pell.

jj"r ghientd and half-sober- man,

f lumped o'er tho wall with bit chicken
ndaU

I

To reaehhome as quick as he could,
Bis limber legs bent and ever he went,
And on the earth's bosom his head Made a

dent.
As If 'iwaa a bcotlo of wood.

Th6 shock was too ran oh for his befuddled
brain,

He lay in a stnpor for hours,
And It was daylight ere tho unlucky wight
Ihtbbcd his head and eat up. a hard-lookin- g

eight,
And tested his walking powers.

Atlaethegothomoand staggered to bed;
Tho chicken lio'd lost on the road,

Whoro It made a meal fine for some hungry
canine, I

Whllo Tom from looking too long on the
wluo

Was trying In sleep to nnload.

farmer camo down with a big load of ryo
That morning, and stopped at the mill.

ta havo his grain ground Into flour he was
lc mid;

Dutlho found tho mill locked and no one
around,

And the water-whe- standing still.

Such a thing had not happened In many a
year,

And the farmor thought It was queer I

tie looked at the houie, all waa still as a
mouse.

No sign of the miller or big brlndle Bowie
The msn felt a shadow of fear,

tn vain he halloed, but the echoes replied
In a mocking sort of a way ;

then be walked up tho path inviting the
wrath

Of tho dog, tn his hand a hickory lath,
He thought it might come Into play.

Ho knocked on tho door, no answer came
back,

From bis fcot ho stamped off the mud;
Then as ho turned 'round ho saw on the

ground
What mido his faco suddenly tnm white

from brown
A ghastly pool of fresh blood.

Ho peered through tho window, and saw the
room' looked

As if a cyclono had been thero;
The furniture tipped, the rag carpet ripped,
And looking as If it in blood had been

dipped
Ho saw with a horrified staro,

I1T VAItf HI HALLOED.

Then staying no longer to gaze at tho scene,
Ho quickly unhitched his old mare.

Jumped in with a bound, not looking,
around,

And sent tbo sstonlshed old mare o'er tho
ground

In a way that mado people stare.
Tho indignant old mare showed a clean pair

of heels.
And settled right down to her work;

Up hill and down dale, with straight neck
and tall,

While the farmer hung on to tho dashboard
quitopalc,

Hho thundered with many a jerk.

With a rattloty bang and a olatter and
jingle.

Straight into tho vlllago he rode.
And down the main street, at a paco hard to

beat,
no wont vainly trying to sit on the seat,

And stopped at Squire Deacon's abode,

Tho farmer relatod the terrible news
To tho quietly pompous old squire.

Who heard him all through, hoisted In a
freih chew:

Then sent for the conitible, Jonathan
New,

And slowly began to perspire.

The Squire, the farmer and constable
started

The case to Investigate;
Tho news ipread round of what had beta

found.
And soon halt the town arrived on tbs

ground,
And gathered around the big gate.

The constable broke down tho heavy oak
door.

And into the house they all went;

TJIir EXTXBED TBI SOCSE.

There was blood on the floor, the walls and
the door;

On the walk to the gate they also found
more;

To the mill their steps then they bent.

The crimson trill led them outside the old
mill

And ended betide the deep tin mo.
Through which th,s stream roared and rap,

idly poured;
Of course here the miller's dead body 'd

been lowered
Into a dark watery tomb.

A motive they sought for the terrible deed,
And found it bsyond the leastdoubt;

They aaw In their quest tbo miller's strong
chest

Wide open and rifled of all it poiiessed.
The money bsgs turned Inside out.

Tbtie amateur sleuth-hound- s went hunting
aronnd

To find of the villain loua trace.
And people looked wise as if the disguise
Of the villain would fall if Itcania 'neath

their eyes,
Mo matter how guljelui his facet.

While the search for the villain went on
Tom Dennis

Was snoring profoundly In bed,
Oblivious qui to to the deeds of tho night.
Or tho scenes exciting that camo with tho

light.
Hound the mill and the old house red.

But Tom's reputation was none of tho best.
Though ho nover 'd been caught In crime;

So hunting around tho detectives soon
fonnd

A placo by tho wall where ho lay on tho
ground

The night boforo for a tlmo.

They found out tho hour when ho lott tho
barroom

And startod his homeward road;
That when ho arrl cd It was half past fire.
And that he with fright was more dead than

alive,
And also had on a big load.

Thoyatartod to lntlcwTom right away,
And found him in bed fast aslcop ;

TOM AnnxsTED yon Mnncin.
Twas a hard undertaking, but after much

linking
m

be befuddled fellow showed signs of awak-

ing

At last ho tat up in a bewildered way,
Abstractedly scratching his head

Where It had been hurt when it atruek In
the dirt.

And then thoy all saw that his coat and his
shirt

Were dyed with blood a deep red.

To the stern and threatening questions
aiked

Tom muttered half-foolli- h replies,
So they took him along undor double guard

atrong;
That blood ehowed plainly that something

was wrong
With Tom in the offlcers'evei.

He had no Idea what all tho fuls meant,
And quietly went to tho Jail;

And the people were glad the murderer bad
Been caught villain so bad

Should speodlly swing without fall.

The next day Tom Dounli began to find out
What a serious scrape he was In ;

lie thought of his fight tn tho barroom that
night,

And of the poor chicken he'd crowded so
tight

'Neath his coat ao ragged and thin.

Whoso fowl ho bad stolen he couldn'tmske

was more than ono roost on the
way;

Ho took It, be knew, for hi own THdy Drew.
And ita innocent blood had furnished a

clue
Toland him in jail thonoxt dar.

Then ihey tried to extort a confession
From him regarding the deed.

But he sullenly said his clothes were not
red

With tho blood of the miller, but a chicken's
Instead.

They gave to his story no heed.

They aiked him whoso chicken it was. and
what

Uo had jlono with It when bogothome;
Ho;thougbt long and well, but henerer could

tell.
And so he remalued In a dark prison cell,

Supplied with a Bible and comb.

Tho trial camo on and no lawyor had Tom,
So tho Court ptoked out ono for him ;

ATyonth very wise In his own modeit eyes,
Thonghpeoplogenerally thought otherwise,

And lookod on his talents as slim,

TblawonderfnllimbofthelawwenttoTom,
Where he lav In tbo dark old Jail,

And told him bis oase looked bad on tlsface.
That It showod be was guilty of murdermost

bste,
Andthat be would hang without fall,

But if you'll plead guilty, "said he. "and
so save

A trial'a great cost to the State,
Your neck yon may aave from the rope and

the grave,
And get a llfo sentence; then, If you behave,

Your pardon mayeomasoon or late,1'

Tomswoiehe was innocent, that he would
die

Before he would plead to a He;
But the gallows-tre- e atarrd in his face, ho

grew scarrd,
That he would plead gnllty at last he de-

clared,
He didn't feel rady to die.

The day for tho trial at lait came along,
And Tom waa marchrd in to report;

The room waa ao packed that the floor fairly
cracked,

And many a head by the bailiff waa whaeked
In keeping dueorder in court.

Twclvo good men and true In the Jury-bo-x

tat,
And looked at Tom Dennis aikance;

'Twas cany to 100 they would quickly agree.
And that of the murder Convicted he'd be;

Tom saw ttblmself at a glanco.

When the proper time came In the orderof
things

The fearful indictment was read;
Tom Dennis arote with red eyes and noie
And gazed at the jury made up of his foes

With defiant, unbending bead.

"Are you guilty or not of the charge as
hero read t"

Was the question propounded to him;
As he stood there alone like a ststue of

stons.
His white lips gave vent to an agonized

groan
A he faced the alternative gnm.

He gazed at the Jury, no mercy be saw;
At the Jndfe. no pity was there;

His pleading blue eye sought his lawyer
noar bv,

Who winked bit advice that be plead toa lie;
HU heart sank down in despair.

An innoeeatviotimof clrcumitance strange,
He saw that for him was no hope;

That every man's hand abroad In the land
Was lifted against him, and that be must

stand
Ere long at the and of a rope.

The only slim chance for escape that be law
Was to follow hit lawyer's advjcsi

Bat deep la (bo grain of Tom Dennis a rtla
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Of trno moral courage unheeded hid lata
Which now to the aurftce did rise.

Ho threw back fits head In a defiant way.
And facing the Jury near by.

"Not guilty t"ho cried, aud a flash of the
prldo

Which graces a hero and none else beside
Hlione forth In his (earless blue eye.

A deep silence fell for a moment on all;
Tom's lawyer tank back in bis chair

And lila under tip bit. chagrined at the crll
Of his client: ho felt that his prostUe waa hit

A certain death-blo- then and there.

Then Just as tho trial was ready to move,
A man in the audience roao

From a scat in the rear, a figure quite quear,
And pressing his way up the aisle, he drew

near
WhcieTonfatood facing hla foes.

' llcforo this 'ero trial goes fnrder,"ald he,
' ' t reckon I've sumlliln' tn say."

Whon this ho declared, the jury all etared,
Aud tho Judgo frowned down ou the man

who dared
To b'ock the wheels In that way.

And then, without noticing how tbeie few
worda

Affected the Court, heproceededt
"Tom, hoio, U all right; I got hum tast

night,
'Nd Ichabod Crane 'alut defunct, I guest,

quite;
The proof I kin show ye If needed,"

Ho pulled off a wig aud somo whiskers, and
lol

rULLID orr win AMD wntsxtM.
Thero stood old lohabod Crane.

Then a horrlflod snort gave the Jury and
court.

While Ichabod smiled ai if It was sport;
Tom feared ho was going insane.

' ' I've been off, 'nd got back last night, "then
aid he.

" It's nono o' yer business where,
I took mv own cash 'nd loft all tho traih;
'Twaimy money, wan't It t 'nd if Iwuzrash

It's jest my own business, I'll swar.

"I couldn't take Bowse, nor leave him be.
hind,

Bo of course ho'd got tn bo killed;
I mined tho fuat shot, he came for me hot,
'Nd then we all over the premises fought,

'Nd lota of his blood wuz so spilled.

" I fit with ono hand, fer the other is gone, "
And then ho pulled off his old niit;

Lo a dummy was there! a counterfeit fair;
You Just should have seen how the people

did stare,
Andwhliper "Lawiuzf'and "Oeewhltr

' ' I tumbled blm inter the flume by the mill,
'Nd atartod off on my tramp,

'Nd when I got back last night, it's a fact,
I found my door bad.bcon splintered and

racked
By sum consummlt old scamp.

' ' I got nplthls mornln' 'nd started to look
Both the honso and the old mill through,

'Nd who should I aeo a starin' at me,
'Nd lookln' ez crazy ax she could well be.

But purty black-oyc- d "Tildy Drew.

"Wall, that Is the reason I come here tu,
day,

'Ndnow, havln'hadmyown say.
I want Tom tu swar on tho Bible right thai-- .

That he'll tight jest ez shy of rum ez a b'af,
Ftr evermore 'nd a day."

He ceased and tho room was as silent aa
death,

A vory long breath the Court drew;
Poor Tom was unmanned, but he laid hla

great hand
On tho Bible aud sworo a big oath that ho'3

stand
By tbo pledge and hit own Tildy Drew.

Then folks mado a rush and a hundred wars)
hands

Were eigerly jtretehed out to him.
" Three cheers, " they all say, "forTow

Dennis, hooray!
The outcast had proven a hero that day,

In battle with circumstance grim.

Tom's lawyer ineaked off, butTom, did no
scoff.

Then hi called for hit own TUdy Drtw;
They were tied on the ipot by the Judgsj

with a knot.
That wouldn't unravel or loosen a Jot,

Till death cut the fond tie in two.

Ho found ready hearta to help blm to start.
And a uiofnl man to become.

And he alwaya waif glad of hla courage thai
day,

That his namo was not "Dennis" In mora
than one way,

And that be had got through with mm.
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PEKIN'S TOY RAILWAY.

A Line Three Miles Long- - Which Di-

verts the Chinese Emperor,
About two years ago they presented s)

complete miniature railway to the Eia
peror through U Hung Chang, aaya a
Hbanehai letter,' and the line, which Is

about three in lies lone, It laid down within
the imperial city.

Tbo young Emperor It very much Inter,
ested l 1U workings, and spends a great
deal of bit time in riding to and fro in the
beautifully appointed little carriages.

He was greatly atruek with the toy
railway, and ita influence upon the recent
decreea baa been very considerable. The
old reactionary party among bis advisers
were adverse to tbo miniature line being
laid down within the precincts ot the
sacred city, and it wot vtry near being re.
turned to the donors.

But the Qovcrnment waa afraid lest It
should give offense to tbeFreucb.who art)
greatly feared and respected alnce they
burned and aunk the Chines fleet at
Foochow and inflicted such disastrous
defeats upon tbo Chinese legions in the
south.

Iu the end the present was accepted,
but the high authorities wonld not allow
any foreigners to have a hand in la) lug
down or orking the model railway.

The result oa when they stalled
the little eugine tbev could not atop it,
and great conaten'ntlou was occasioned
to the occupants in the mlace by their
Suability to control the atraugu coutriv.
auce of the forelgncrs.whicU dashed along
the Hue till it w pulled lip by coming In
contact with a mound of earth.

tiinoe then, however, a French drivel
bss been procured, and the Emperor it
frcHUtut traveller vpvu tho cars.


