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HiS MEANS OF SUPPORT.
Magistrate—Have you eny vigible means of

support?
g?-isonen—Yus. yver wushup. (To his wife, a

laundress) Hemmar, stand up so’s the court can
see yer. —Throne and Couniry.

YHE DEAD HEART.

The Rejected One—And is this great iove of

mine to be cast aside?
She (wearily)—You might have it stuffed!
—The Sketch.

i ‘BLACK_- AFFAIR

. Br W. W. Jacobs.

(Coprright by Bacheller, Johnson & Bacheller)

(Copsright by Frederick A. Stokes Company.)

‘I didn't want to bring it,”” said Captaln Gubson,
regarding somewhat unfavorably & gray parrot
whose cage was hanging a&gzinst the mainmast,
‘but my old uncle was g0 set on It I had to. He
said a sca voyage would set its "ealth up.”

“It seems to be all right at present,” sald the
mate, whe was tenderly sucking his forefinger;
“best of spi , 1 should say.”

“It's playful,” assented the skipper. *““The old
man thinks a rare lot of it. T thiok I shall bave a
little bit in that guarter, so keep your eye on the
beggar.”

“Scratch Poll!” said the parrot, giving its bill &
preliminary strop fts perch. “‘Scratca poor
Polly ™

It bent its head against the bars, and waited pa-
tiently to play off what it had slways regarded as
the most consummate practical joke in existence.
The first doubt it had ever had about it occurred
when the mate came forward =and obligingly
scratched it with the stem of his pipe. It was a
wholly unforeseen development, and the parrot,
ruffiing its feathers, edged along its perch and
brooded Garkly at the other end of it

Oninion before the mast was also against the new
arrival, the general view being that the wild jeal-
ousy which raged in the bosom of the ship's cat
would sooner or later lead to mischief.

“0ld Satan don't like it,”” sald the cook, shaking
his head. “The blessed bird hadn’t been aboard
ten minutes before Satan was prowling around.
The biooming image waited till he was about a
foot off the cage, and then he did the perlite and
esked him whether he'd ilke a glass 0" beer. 1
Dever see a cat 50 took aback in 21l my life. Never.”

“There'll be trouble between ‘em,” said old Sam,
at's special protector; “mark my

on

who was the
words.”’

“7'd put my money on the parrot,” sald one of
the men confidently. *“It's "ad a cool bit out of
the mate’s finger., Where 'ud the cat be agin that
beak?”

“Well, you'd loss your money,” szid Bam. *If
3ou want to do the cat a ¥kindness, every time you
see him mear that cage cuff his ‘ed.”

The crew being much attached to the cat, which
bad been presented to them when a kitten by the
mate’'s wife, ected upon the advice with so much
gest that for the next two days the indignant ani-
el was like to have been killed with kindness.
©On the third day, however, the parrot's cage being
on the cabin teble, the cat stole furtively down.
and, at the pressing request of the occupant itself,
scratched its head for it

The skipper was the first to discover the mis-
chief, and he came on deck and published the news
in & vyolce which struck & chill to &l hearts.

s here's that black devil got to?” he yelled.

= Anything wrong, gir?* asked Sam anxiously.

“Come &nd look here,” said the skipper. He led
the way to the cabin, where the mate and one of
the crew were elready standing, shaking thelr
heads over the parrol

~wWhat do you make of that?” demanded the
skipper flercely.

«Too much dry food, sir,”
@eliberation.

*Too much what?” bellowed the skipper.

«To0 much dry food,” repeated Sam firmly. “A
parTot—a Eray paITol—wWanls plenty o' sop. If it
éon't get 1t, it moults.™

~Tt's had too much cat,” sald the skipper fiercely,
»and you know if, and overboard it goes.”

*7 don't belleve it was the cat, sir,” interposed
the other man; “it's 00 soft hearted to do a thing
like that.”

«you can shut your jaw,” said the skipper, red-
@ening. “Who asked you to came down here at
anT™

! «aoboly saw the cat do 1, urged the mate.

The skipper said nothing, but, stooplng down,

up & tail feather from the floor, and laid it
on the table. He then went oa deck, followed by
‘the others, and began calling, in seductive tomes,
.for the cat. No reply forthcoming from the saga-
cious enimal, which bad gone iuto biding, he
turned to Sam, and bade him call it

“No, sir, I wou't *ave no 'and in it.” said the old
man *Putting sside my Mking for the animal, I'm
not gelng to "ave snything to do with the killing of
& biack cat.”

*Rubbish!l’ said the skipper.

«yery good, sir,” #£2id Sam, shrugging his shoul-
ders, “you know best, 0’ course. You're eddicated
snd I'm not, an’ P'raps you can afford to make a
laugh o such things. I knew one man who killed
& black cat sn’ he went mad. There's something
very pecooliar about that cat o’ ours.”

3t knows more than we do,” said one of the
crew, shaking kis head. “That time you—I mean
we—ran the smack down, that cat was expecting
of it "ours before. It was like & wild thing.""

“Jook =t the weather we've ‘ad—look at the
trips we've made since he's been sboard,” said the
oid man. “Tell me it's chance if you like, but I
know better.”

The skipper hesltated. He was a superstitious
mean even for a sallor, and his weakness was so well
known thst he had become a sympathetic receptacia
for overy ghost story which, by reason of its crude-
ness or lack of corroboration, had been rejected by
other experts. He was & perfect reference library
- for omnens, and bis Interpretations of dreams had

sz2!d Sam, after Que

cook, following Sam's lead,
“Not for fifty pun in

be baunted”

§

|

“HE CIRCLED THE DECK AT
SPEED.”

RACING

“The parrot’s a i better n
of the men, t ng advantage of his !
opened one eye.”

“Well, T only want to
skipper. “I won't do anyt a
mark my words, If the parrot dies that
overboard.”

Contrary to expectations, the bird was still alive
when London was reached, though the cook, who
from his connection with the cabin had suddenly
reached a position of unuscal importance, reported
great loss of gtrength and irritability of temper. It
was stlll allve, but failing fast on the day they were
to put to sea again; and the fo'c’sle, in preparation
for the worst, stowed their pet away in the paint
locker, and discussed the situation.

Thelr council was inte ted by the mysterious
behavior of the cook, wt having gone out to lay
in a stock of bread, suddenly broke in upon them
more in the manner of a member of a secret society
than a humble but useful unit of a ship’s company.

“Where's the cap'n?” he asked In a hoarse whis-
per, a= he took & seat on the locker with the sack
of bread between his knees

“In the ecabin,” sald Sam, regarding his antics
with some disfavor. *“What's wrong, :

w,

repeated the

hurry, but,
cat goes

cookie?
“What @' yer think I've got in here?” asked the

| cook, patting the bag.

The obvious reply to this question was, of course,
bread; but as it was known that the cook had de-
parted specially to buy seme, and that he could
hardly ask a question involving such a simple an-
swer, nobody gave fit.

“It come to me gll of a sudden,” gald the cook, in
a thrilling whisper. “I'd just bought the bread and
left the shop, when I see a big black cat, the very

d SARCASM.
First Sportsman—Did that 'orse win yer put
yer mon;y son?
ortsman—No, i
R P e was pinched fer

S

NOT SAYING MUCH, JUST SAWING WOOD.

{mage of ours, sitting on a doorstep. T just stooped
down to stroke its 'ed, when it come to me.”

“They will scmetimes,” said one of the seamen.

“T don't mean that,” said the cook, with the con-
tempt of genius. “I mean the idea did. Ses I to
mvyself, ‘You might be old Satan's brother by the
look of you; an’ if the cap'n wants to kill a cat, let
it be you." I ses. And with that, before it conld say
Jack Robinson, T picked it up by the scruff o' the
neck and shoved it in the bag”™

“What, all in along of our
vious interrupter, in a pained voice.

“Some of yer are ‘ard to please
deeply offended

“Don’'t mind him, cook.” said the admiring Sam.
You're s masterpiece, that's what you are.”
“Of course, If any of vou've got a better plan™-
aid the cook generously

bread?”’ sald tha pre-

said the enok,

“Don’t talk rubbish, cook.” said Eam . “fetch the
two cats out and put ‘em together.”
“Don’t mix ‘em,” sa!d the cook warningly, “for

you'll never know which is which agin if you do.”
He cautiously opened the top of the sack and pro-
duced his captive, and Batan, having been relieved

from his prison, the two animals wers carefully
compared

“They'ra as like as two lumps o' coal,” said Sam
slowly. “Lord, what a joke on the old man I
must tell the mate o' this; he'll enfoy {t.”

“It'll be all right {f the parrot don't dle,” sa!d

the dainty peassimist, still harping on his pet thema.
“All that bread spotlt, and two cats aboard.”

“Don’'t mind what he ses,” sald Bam: “vou're a
brick, that's what you are I'll fust make a few
holes in the 114 o' the boy's chesat. and pop old Satan
in. You don’t mind, do you, Biily?”

“0Of course he don't,” said the ot!
nanty.

Matters being thus agreeably arranged, Sam got

or men |

a gimlet, and prepared the chest for the reception
of its tenant, who, convinced that he was being put
eut of the way to make room for a rival, ma a
frantic fight for freedom.

“Now get something ‘eavy and put on the top of
1t.” sald Bam, h the
lock was broken: “an the
pa locker till we start,

The boy obeyed, and the understu I
durance vile until they were off 1 186, W 1
he came on deck and nearly ended hi thers
and then by attempting to jump over the bulwark
into the next garden For some time » paced the
deck in a perturbed fashion, and then, leaping on
the stern, mewed pleintively as his native city re-
ceded further and further from his view

“What's the matter with old Satan?’ sald the

mate, who had bLeen let Into the secret “He siems
to have something on his mind.”

“He'll have something round his neck presently
sald the skipper grimly

The prophecy was fuifilled some three ho
when he came up on deck ruefully regarding the
remains of a bird whose vocabulary had
the pride of {ts native town. He threw it
without a word, and then, seizing the Innocent cat,
who had followed him under the tmpression that it

ater,

*rboard

was about to lunch, produced half a brick atta hed
to a string, and tied it round his neck The crew,
who were enjoying the joke immensely raised a
how! of protest.

““The Skylark ‘Il never have another lke it, «i
said Sam solemnnly it cat was the luck of the
ship.”

“I don't want any of your old woman's varns™
said the skipper brutailly “If you want the cat, go

and fetch {it.”
He stepped aft as he spoke, and sent the gentle
strar hurtling through the alr. There was a

“plomp” &s it reached the water, a bubble or two
came to the surface, and all was over

“That's the last o' that,” he said, turning away

The old man shook his head. “You can't kill a
black cat for nothing,” sald he, “mark my words!”

The skipper, who was In a the
thought little of them, but they recurred to him
vividly the next day. The wind had freshened
during the night, and rain was falling heavily.
On deck the crew stood about in oilskins, whils
below the boy, in his new capacity of jaller, was
ministering to the wants of an ungrateful pris-
oner, when the cook, happening to glance that
way, was horrified -to see the animal emerge from
the fo'c'sle. It eluded easily the frantic clutch
of the boy as he sprang up the ladder after it, and
walked leisure'y along the deck in the direction
of the cabin. Just as the crew had glvea it up
for lost it encountered Sam, and the next Jnoment,
despite its cries, was caught up and huddled away
beneath his stiff clammy ollskins, At the
the skipper, who was talking to the mate, turned
as though he had been shot, and gazed wildly
round him.

“Dick,” said he, ‘“‘can you hear a cat?’

“Cat!"” sald the mate, in accents of great aston-
{shment.

“I thought I heard it,” sald the puzzled skipper.

“Fancy, sir,” said Dick firmly, as a mewing, ap-
palling in its wrath, came from beneath
coat.

“Did you hear it, Bam?" called the skipper, as
the old man was moving off.

“Hear what, sir?"”" inquired Sam
without turning round.

“Nothing,” said the skipper,
“Nothing. All right.”

The old man, hardly able to believe in his good
fortune, made his way forward, and, selzing a
favorable opportunity, handed his ungrateful bur-
den back to the boy.

“Fancy you hearéd a cat just now?"
mate casually.

“Well, between you an’ me, Dick,” sald the
skipper, in a mysterious voice, “I did, and it wasn't
tancy neither. 1 hecard that cat as plain as it
it. was alive.”

“Well, I've heard of such things,” said the other
“but I don't belleve "em. What a lark if the old
cat comes back climbing up over the side out of
the sea to-night, with the brick hanging round
its neck.”

The skipper stared at him for some time with-
out speaking. “If that's your idea of a lark,”
he said at length, in a voice which betrayed traces
of some emotion, “it ain't mine*

temper at time,

10ise

Sam’'s

respectfully,

collecting himself.

inquired the

Balt!more American

sald the mate cordi-
I'm rather inter-

*“Well, if you hear it again,”™
ally, “vou might let me know.
ested {n =such things.”

The skipper, hearing no more of it that day, tried
hard to persuade himself that he was the victim of
imagination, but, in spite of this, he was pleased
at night, as he stood at the wheel, to reflect on
the sense of companionship afforded by the look-
out in the bows On his part the lookout was
quite charmed with the unwonted affability of the
skipper, as he yelled out to him two or three times
on matters only faintly eonnected with the prog-
ress of the schooner.

The night, which had been dirty,
what, and the bright
peared above a heavy ban

~leared some-
the moon ap-
k of clouds, as the cat,

crescent of

HIS DEAR THIRST.
“Why do you drink such a lot of whiskey? It

doesn't quench your thirst.”

“| shouldn't drink it if it did.”
~—Iliastrated Bits

which had by dint of using its
length got free from that cursed c
shapely limbs, and come up on deck
stifiing prison, the air was simply delicious

back as a lever at
licked its

After

g

hest

Py

“HBob!" yelled the skipper sudde: ly
“Av, ay, sir!” said the lookout in a startled voice
“pDid you mew?”’ inquired the skipper

Did 1 wot, sir?” cried the astonisi
said the skipper sharply, “llke a ¢
* gaid the offended seaman “What

at 2*°
‘ud

“Mew,"”
“No, sir,’
I want to do that for™’
“I don't know what you want to for,” sald the

A STAB.
“l am afraid you would marry a fool if he

asked you.”
“las that a proposal?”

~—Illuetrated Bite.
e o S E S . =l

skipper, looking round him uneasily. “There's
some more rain coming, Bob."” ;

“Ay, ay, sir,”” said Bob.

“Lot o' railn we've had this summer,”
skipper, in a meditafive bawl

“Ay, ay, sir,” said Bob. “Salling ship on the port
bow, sir.”

sald the

The conversation dropped, the skipper, anxious
to divert his thoughts, watching the dark mass
of sall as it came plunging out of the darkness

into the moonlight untll {t was abreast of his own
craft His eves followed it as it passed his quar-
ter, so that he saw not the stealthy approach of
the cat which came from behind the companion,
and sat down close by him. For over thirty hours
the animal had been subjectad to the grossest in-
dignities at the hands of every man on board the
ship except one That one was the skipper, and
there is no doubt but that i{ts subsequent behavior
was a direct recognition of that fact. It rose to
its feet, and crossing over to the unconsclous skip-
per, rubbed its head affectionately and vigorously
against his leg.

¥rom simple causes great events do spring. The
skipper sprang four yards, and let off a screech
which was the subject of much comment on the
bark, which had just passed. When Beob, who
came shuffiing up at the double, reached him, he
was leaning again the side, incapable of speech,
and shaking all over.

“Anything wrong, sir?”’ inquired the seaman anx-
fously, as he ran to the whes'

L -

A TRIFLING ERROR.

Excited Lady (who has been annoyed by
drunken gentleman next to her)—Conductor, are
drunken people allowed in here?

Conductor—'Sh! That’s all right, mum. 8it

down quietly. Nobedy’ll notice yer.
~~The Tatler.

The skipper pulled himself together a bif and
got closer to his companlon.

“Believe ma or not, Bob,” he said at length, n
trembling accents, “just as you please, but the
ghost of that damn cat—I mean ths ghost of that
poer affectionate animal which T drowned, and
which I wish I hadn't, cams and rubbed itself up
against my leg.”

“Which leg?' inquired Bob, who was ever careful
about detalls.

“What the blazes does it matter which leg?" de-
manded the skipper, whose nerves wera In a ter-
ribie state. ‘““Ah, look—look there!”

The seaman followed his outstretched finger, and
his heart fatled him as he saw the cat, with Its
back arched, gingerly picking its way along the
side of the vessel

“1 ean’'t see nothing.”

“I 4on’t suppose you can

he sald dogged!s

BEob,” said the skipper

in a melancholy voice, as tha cat va hed in the
bows; ‘“4t's evidently oniy meant for me to ses.
What it means I don’t know i down to

turn in. I ain’t fit for dut
laft alone till the mate comes up,
*“Y ain't afraid,” satd Bob
His superior officer disappeared below,

and, shak-

ing the sleapy mate, who protested strongly
against the proceedings, narrated in trembling
tones his horrible experiences

If I were you” said the mate

‘Yes?" sald the skipper, waiting a bit Then ha

shook him again, roughiy
“What were you going to =ay he ir
“Say 7" sald the mate, ru
ing.”
“About the cat?’
“Cat?”" said the n
the blankets again
Then
mate's s!
and forward
him that he was very
have a drop of whiskey neat

suggested the

nestling |

ate

in

going to
and that

From this

he, the mate, was to take 1l
moment the joke lost much of ils saver for the
mate.
“You can have a nip. too, Dick,” said the skip-
iskey, as the other sul

per, proffering him the wh
lenly dressed him
“It's all rot,”
down his throat, “an
run away from a ghost
your bed as anywhere else
He left

words. and

the =

ion. NOT

to s

in
jected it
scription
sprang |

It was
find a
to keep ti

e schooner's

out on the waters.

as a wave br

flung a cloud of spray ov
maeate’s head around
“Why. you ain't

golr
ton of insincere st r
“Why
“You
have a
“{"lear out,” said t!
the wheel, and reaching it as the wet deck m
changed its angle “1 know you didn’t like bel
I got the horrors last night.

woke up, Dick; but
Go below and turn in.”
“All right,” sald the mollified mate.

“You didn't see anything”" inquired the skipper,

as he took the wheel from h
“Nothing at all,” sald the ot
The skipper shook )

shook it vigorously, as an T

its head over the side and saluted
“I wigh I hadn't drowned that cat, Dick,” he

er,
thoughtfully. then
r shower bath

put

im

said

“You won't see it again,” said Dick, with the
confidence of a man who had taken every possible
precaution to render the prophecy a safe one.

He went below, leaving the skipper at the wheel
tdly watching the cook as he performed marvellous
feats of jugglery, between the galley and ths
fo'c’sle, with the men's breakfast.

|
A little while later, leaving the wheel to Sam, he |

went below himself and had his own, talking free-
ly. to the discomfort of the conscience-stricken
cook. about his weird experiences of the night

before.

““You won't see it no more, sir, I don't expect,” |
he said faintly; “I b'leeve it come and rubbed itself |

up again your leg to show it forgave you.”

‘“Well, I hope it knows {t's understood,” said
the other. “I don't want it to take any more
trouble.”

He finished the breakfast in silence, and then |

went on deck again. 1t was still blowing hard,

and he went over to superintend the men who were
attempting to lash together some empties which |
A

were rolling about in all directions amidships.
violent rol! set them free again, and at the s
time separated two chests in the fo'c'sle, which
were standing one on top of the other. This en-
abled Satan, who was crouching in the lower one,
half crazed with terror, to comse flying madly up
on Geck and give his feelings full vent. Three
times In full view the horrified skipper he
circled the deck
started on the fourth when a heavy packing case,
which had been temporarily set on end and aban-

of

doned by the men at his sudden appearance, fell !

over and caught him by the tail. Sam rushed to

the rescue.

“Stop!” yelled the skipper.

“won't 1 put it up, sir™" inquired Sam.

“Do you see what's bencath {t?** sald the skip-
per, in & husky voice.

“RBeneath it, sir?’ said Sam, whose ideas were in
a whirl.

“The cat, can't you see the cat?” said the skip-
per, whose eyes had been riveted on the animal
since its first appearance on deck.

Sam hesitated 2 moment, and then shook his
head.

“The case has fallen on the cat” said the skip-
per. ‘I can see it distinctly.”

He might have said heard it, too, for Satan was
making frenzied appeals to his sympathetic friends
for assistance.

“T.et me put the case back, sir,” said one of the
men, “then p'raps the wision ‘Il disappear.”

“No, stop where you are,” said the skipper. “T
can stand it better by daylight. It's the most won-
derful and extraordinary thing I've ever seen. Do
ou mean to say you can't see anything, Sam?"

v
“1 can see a case, sir,” sald Sam, speaking slow-

>

at racing speed, and had just |
!

CONSOLING.

He—My teeth are aching awfully,
She—You must have left them out In g drafy
place. —Dlustrated B

1y and carefully, “with a bit of rusty tron band
sticking out from it. That's what you're mistak-
ing for the cat, p'raps, sir.”

“Can’t you see anything, cook™ demanded the
skipper.

“It may be fancy, sir,” faltered the cook, lower
ing his eyes, “but it does seem to me as though ¢
can see a little misty sort o thing thera, Al now
it’s gone.™

“No, it ain’t,” s=aid the skipper. “The ghost «f
Satan's sitting there. The case seems to bhawe
fallen on its tail It appears to be howling some-
thing dreadful.”

The men made a desperate effort to display the
astonishment suitable to such a marvel while
Batan, who was trying all ke knew to get his taft
out, cursed freely. How long the superstitious cape
tain of the Skylark would have let him remain there
will never be known, for just then the mats came
on deck and caught sight of it before he was quite
awara of the part he was expected to play.
hy the devil don't you lift the thing off the
poor brute™ he yelled, hurrying toward the case

HER FATE.
“} want a husband who is easily pleased™
“Don't worry, that’s exactly what you will
get.” —Illustrated Bha

and a light

ted more,

y to the cocok for the re»
Then he corrected
he corrected

thar

A POSER.

Father—You should never do in privats whal
you would not do in public.

Sweet Seventesn—How about my morning
bath? —Ilustrated SUS
i A s S
tion before the skipper could grasp the situation.
He did not appear to falrly understand it until ke
was shown the chest with the ventilated lid; thes
4, taking the unhapp¥
iece of

his countenance cleared, an
Billy by the collar, he called sternly for a p
TOope

Bv this statesmanlike handling of the subject 8
i question of much delicacy and dtficuity was solved,
d pline was preserved, and a practical fllustra-
tion of the perils of deceit afforded to & youngster
who was at an age best suited to receive such fm-
| pressions. That he should exhaust the TESO‘JX‘C‘_"

of a youthful but powerful vocabulary upon L-:
| erew in gemeral, and Sam in pa.rucula-r."’i! 0“:'-

to be expected. They pore him no malice for .
when he showed signs of going beyond hi®

but,

| years, held a hasty consuitation, and then sto s
) ro

| his mouth with sixpence halfpeany and a bre
jackknife

\ —

|

FINE CROPS.

anything worth while in your

or from tha eity. s

“1 should s ; swered Mr. (‘nﬂ’l-‘f;’ wil=
the hest place for f g worms in the ent

lage.'—Washington Star.

“Do ratse
-

garder

A GOOD OPPORTUNITY.

time to speak

talls him Mr‘d -
~—Comis O

“Your pa's coming down on
der if that wuld"‘o a good
himY?" e

“Yes. en ma
down here he'll be glad to get

us!”




