£ - NEW-YORK DAILY TRIBUNE, SUNDAY, SEPTEMBER 19, 1909.

SOME EXCUSE NEEDED.
i i that ye. AT EITHER POLE.
er:&-m\yb::uy;u 'tell(.t'heﬂ;l:':n:on;”dacg:k.: She—Confess, now, that you would like to see
:r‘::;' ou know that | can’t even boil a potato? women voters at the polls.. ;
Nub)t;y—l had to give some excuse, dear, and | He—I| should, indeed! Either of "em, north or
didn't know what else to say. —Illustrated Bits. south, —Iilustrated Bits

HE KNEW THE KIND.
The Major—Yes, she's very pretty, but the
girl to marry is the girl who believes in love in
a cottage. :
Contango—Yes; if she believes that, you could
stuff her with any old thing. —Iuustrated Bita

THE REAL SOLUTION.
“Then you believe that every woman should
have a vote?”
“Neo; but | believe every woman should have
a voter.” —lllustrated Bitg

~ -&

- -— — -

Martha, T was cast ashore on a desert island,” be- | der. The pilot, obeying the frenzied injunctions of
&an Crippen fluently. “There I remained for nearly | his friend's eve, drew down the blind.
three years, when I was rescued by a bark bound “There’s quite a crowd outside,” he remarked.
for N;w South Wales. There I met a man from “I don’t mind,” satd his wife amiably “They'l
Poole who told me you were dead. Having no fur- | soon know who he is.™
. ‘ ? ther interest in the land of my birth, I sailed tn She stood holding the captain's hand and stroking
) : ‘, 3 ¥ Australlan waters for many years, and it was only | it, and whenever his feelings became too muech for
{ E 1, //’ . - ; lately that T heard how cruelly I had been decelved, ; her put her head down on his waistcoat. At such
y / / //27/ & § and that my Ifttle flower was still blooming.” ® times the captain glared fiercely at the ex-pilot,
K C Il v . The little flower’s head being well down on his | who, being of a weak nature, was unable, despita
shoulder again, the celebrated actor exchanged | his.anxiety, to give his risible facuities that controf
giances with the worshipping Pepper. which the solemnity of the occasion demanded.
“If you'd only come before, Jem.” sald Mrs. Pep- The afternoon wore slowly away.
per. “Who was he? What was his name?" throp, who disliked sc®nda
i [ “Smith,” sald the cautious captain. of the affalr to leak ocut. a
“If you'd only come before, Jem," said Mrs. Pep- cluding a local reporter, ¢
per, In a smothered voice, “it would have heen bet- till the morow, on the not
ter. Only three months ago I married that object “
over there.” three sat silent, the ex-pilot, with wrinkled }
The captain attempted a melodramatic start with trying hard to decipher the lip
such success that, having somewkat underestimat- the captain addressed him wh
ed the weight of his fair bride, he nearly lost his opportunity, but could only dimiv guess fts purpert
balance.

/4
L.

ONE SATISFACTION.
“Well, whoever put ’er there, she's the Stars and Stripes.”

NO. XV.

A BENEFIT

~The eveland Leader, sl
had allowed something
d several visitors, in-
4. but were put .4
unnatural! plea ¢
long separated couple desired a little privae

“You come down to Sunset Ray." sald Pepper, | €xcltement, sat down and with shaking fingers lit
emphasizing his remarks with his forefinger; “you | h!s pipe. As he looked up the stalwart figure of

1 ] lly to the things | the captain passed the window. During the next
set down in this book: T give Martha back to you | twenty minutes It passed seven times, and Pepper,
and bless you bhoth. Then"——o coming to the not unnatural vnnrlusl:vn lh'xl'hl!

“Then what?” inquired Crippen anxlous!y friend intended to pass the afternoon in the same

“You disappear!" concluded Pepper triumphantly; | unprofitable fashion, resolved to force his hand.
“and, of course, be “Must be a tramp,” he said aloud.

hat the
clalm your wife; you allude carefy

By W. W. Jacobs,

—

(Copyright by Bacheller, Johnson & Bacheller. Copyright
by Frederick A. Stokes Company. )

In the small front parior of No 3, Mermaid Pas-

ving her first husband is allve,

when the captain pressed his huge fist into the ser.
: 1 she has to e me. She's a very particular “Who?" inquired his wife. “It can’t be helped. I suppose,” he said, reproach- | . ice as well.
e, Sunset F Jackson Pepper, ex-pilot, sat in K 3 N " . ‘ i
;E:!«rc f ind ant = Illa ‘N‘""M . ‘{N’Hnl’ a wo 1; and, besides that, I'd take care to let the Man keeps looking in at the window.” said P': fully, “but you might have walted a little longer, Mrs. Pepper rose at length, and went into the
3 of wdignan collapse, nderiv e ' » 3 i, : i ots e
*n:-k on whi -»‘f,\,. rint ,f‘ hasty fingers still lin- neighbors know I'!m happy, you're happy. and 1f | per desperately Keeps looking in "'” h lmnp Mart back room to prepare tea. As she left the door
;rr - lich the prin 1ast) E 11 she’s not happy, why, she don't deserve to he ** my eye, then he disappears. Looks llke an old sea “Well, I'm your wife, anyhow,” said Martha, open, however, and tock the captain's hat with hep
Q. < s v » ”» 1] < . - I
. : y “I'll think it over,” sald Crippen, “and write and | captain, something “and T'll take care T never lose yvou agaln. You | pa butlt no hopes on her absence, but turned furt.
he room, which was in excelient order, showe . . . ” P . . - - tl i : X
. oz ” :\ “‘. h ‘i s i.t‘ : let vou know.” Old sea captain?’ said his wife, putting down shall never go out of my sight again til! you die. ' to the ex-pilot
1 o made cl A A SSeC h tJ b = ot.
;;n Hin; ..L the ly'..”,‘, 1 .]“ k o p], ;ro‘\.g.‘ = N L = * urged Pepper, reach- her work and turning round. There was a s!ranff. Never.” What's to be done™ he Inquired In a fleres
» @and Jackson Pepper, looking vaguely round, we 2 C 1 1 . = . o . 2 & i et vy v ! t 1 d ' tr fler
dimly reminded of b )se tropical hurricanes he had | "8 him of the fact, and Indulged instead in a bitter uragingly upon the | hesltating note In her voi She looked a Nonsense, my pet,” said the captain, exchanging

read about which uld strike only the objects in | COnversation with her daughter, of which the erring
the path, and leave all others undisturbed. Pepper was the unconsclous ohjeet..
In this instance he had been the object, and the | 1M the same preoccupled fashion he got on a

whisper. “This can't go on.”
uncasy glances with the ex-pilot. *“Nonsense.™ “It'll have to,” whispered the other.
“It 1sn't nonsense, Jem." saild the lady, as she “Now.

do it, the thing's as | dow, and at the same instant the head of the cap-
' agalin appeared above the geraniums, and, meet-

I see ycu now, cor

look here,” sald Crippen acingly, “Tm

. o 3 ’ hastlly hed hs . r sat _

Ing her. Talk abo . 9, Rty U”;\"‘, ",, \:‘::,: 1):' KLDC”““: drew him on to the sofa and sat with her arm; going into the kitchen to make a « n breast of i,

Bayswater ominibus, and walted patiently for it to still fo momenst, anc REE, 5 . " | round his neck. “It may be true. all vou've tol T sorry for you. but I've done the best T eam

tornado, after obliterat him, had passed up the 8, ar & uent for r X o R M T spened 1t 2 ! - . . m s r you, 1 ! t ean,

small st wiiich .led from the room, leaving reach Poplar. Strange changes in the landsecape, good looking woman ™ dazed A crossed to ’ door and of me, and it may not, For all I know, you may have Come and help me to explain.”

him listeni: to listant mutterings. not to be accounted for by the mere lapse of time, | inc Mermald Pass MR WA STARLY. & been married to some other woman; but I've got He turned to the kitchen, but the other. with the

“_'“ -5 mfort the storm showed signs led to explanations, and the eonductor—a humane 3 " said Pepper, looking out of the See anybody IRVE 1 Pepper. t 1 st you now, and I intend to keep you." strength born of despair, seized him by the sieeve
To his ifort i m st : = e e s wife shook her head, but in a strangely qui p - : : ’ :

of coming up again, and he had barely time to af- | ™an. Who said he had BN B8 Stet tmy st homo— | windon “‘ e i o e Az,.uk up her knitting Thets, there,” sal the captaln, as ’"Mm.”‘h % | and held him back

fect an appearance of easy unconcern, which ae- | PerSonally laid down the lines of his tour. Two “I couldn’t do 1t " sald the captatn. “It wouldn't | fashion, and, s ' dowp, ¥ ki a strange sinking at the heart would allow him. “She’'ll kill me.” he whispered breathlessly

corded but 11l with the ﬂuU.x afore mentioned when hours later he stood in front of a small house be right and fatr to her” agaln = = “As for that other little man, I only married him “I can't help it," said Crippen, shaking him o

: = e 7 x " ainted In many colors, and, ringing the bell in- “T don't see that!" said Pepper. “I never ought For some time the click of the needles an
& big, red faced woman came heavily downstairs | P . e ’ o % n . ’ M

because he worried me 80, said Mrs. Pepper tear-
quired for Cap'n Crippen.

and burst in

10 1hie room

to have married her

“Serve yvou righ
o t 3 1y sounds audible, and <
it being )

clock were the

> is § ; S . } pllot d just arrived at the conclusion that | fully. “I never loved ):Zzn: . ::,'d !n‘{‘”n' “And she'll it the folks outside, and theyl
You have made me ill again,” she said severely, ‘In response to his inquiry, a big man, with light | was dead It al Crippen; say what you : ¢ ex-pllo “a ! ' s '»le P PRFERI TR R about and propose. Was it twelve or thirteen kill you,” continued Papper
“and now I hope you are satisfied with your work, | P/U¢ eves and a long gray beard, appeared, and, | itke, 1t ain't right ! s frie ! .:1 "!'“”"1""' . :' - ; : times you proposed to me, Pepper?” The captain sat down agaln, and confronted him
YouM kill me before you have done with me '™ reccgnizing his visiter with a grunt of surprise, “If you put it that way,” sald the captain hest- | there ~a a low :n;-lx- ng at the door. “I forget,” sald the ex-pilot shortly. with & faee o pole. ot bis eum
The ex-pilot shifted on his chair. drew him heartily into the passage and thrust him tatingly “Come In cried Pepper, starting s s “But I never loved him,” she continued. *“I never “The last traln leaves at eight.” whispered the
“You're not fit to have a wife.” continued Mrs. into the parlor. He then shook hands with him, “Have some more g * said the artful pilot The door opened slov and the tall figure

loved you a bit, did I, Pepper?*
“Not a bit,” said Pepper warmly.

Pepper, “aggravating them and upsetting them! | #nd. clapping him on the back, bawled lustily for the

The captain had some more, and, what with flat- Captain Crippen entered and stood there eying
o sma oy who ha encd the door.
Auny other woman would have left you long ago! mall boy who had opencd the doo

tery and gin, combined with the ngs of his | them nervo A neat little speech he had pre-

pilet hurriediy “It's desperate, bur it's the enly
thing you can do. Take her for a stroll up by the

“No man

) could ever have a harder or more unfeeling wife flelds near the rallway station. You can see the
v “Pot o' st ' gin. and '0 long pines * o S s ~onsié he a rore ' hir t the supreme moment He b 2 - 2 5 T . 255 .
“We've only been married three months,” Pepper ].dr"; . :’:’m',h'mp r~" g'tn,"u ], o ";‘2 r';M" friend, he began to consider the aff i "' favors ! e "‘ 18 ‘”, ,ph a clumsy, shame- | than you was. Tl sav that for you, willlng. train coming in for a mile off nearly. Time your-
- e £a 1€, a5 the boy came to the door and eved the bly Pepper stuck to his gun used them so the wal And Ir . ra . o r his ¢ nonv i rife's fidelity g . » Q g
anind } bl As he bore this testimony to his wife's 1 - ‘ar 1 ‘ b
g : ex-pilot curiously well that .'\:xnn the captain s n off that ever faced fashion lowered his gaze and stammered out | : s d il » self carefully, and make a bolt for It. She ean't
Don't talk to me!” said his wife; “it scems iy B e 4 well that wher pta n of ven i o there was a knock at the door, and upon his opening run."
At all these honest preparations for Is welcomae ing he was pledged up to the It to come dow Uie one word-—"Martha ¥ star’ 1t a lady f e - -
v ik fetime ! it the rector’s daughter, a lady of uncertain age®, . t f thelr viet with th rra
[ s . Migeition . . the heart of Jackson grew faint within him Sunset Bay and personate tha | Captaln | At that word M Pepper rose and stood with 2 1 g it ety ol The entrance of their victim with he tea tra)
*It seemu= 2 long time to me,’ gaid the ex-pilot, “Well T 0 it Siar e et Su p ay ar r - a | 4 by _— A entered and stood regard ng with amas stopped the conversation: but the captain nodded
? ™ ell, T ca 0od of you to come all this way | the following Thursda lips, eyeing him " ; . S - le f Captain Cri
lucking up a little courage, E 1 g frantic but Ineffectual struggles o aptain Crippen
¢ “Th n‘s‘rrv"n" said his wife, striding over to | 10 ¢e me,” saild the captain, after the boy had dis- The ex-pilot passed the interver s sh

a Pt acceptance behind her back, and then, with a forced
e gasped, “Jem gayety, sat down to tea.

For the first ttme since his successful appearanca
he became loquacious, aad spoke so freely of fnci-

where he sat. ou're tired of me: say you | @Ppeared: “but you alwa
wish you hednt’ marricd me! You coward! Ah! T"‘;"_ And l.':fy's the missi
iIf my poor first husband was only alive and sitting '?'\‘}"i’i':k"“ »““.’. Pepper, with a groan
in thet chair now instead of you, how happy I I1?” inquired the captain.

‘S

was warm hearted, Pep- | ¢

to release himself from a position as uncomfortable
as it was ridiculous.

“Mrs. Pepper!" said the lady aghast. “Oh, Mrx
Pepper '™

trance, froni which hea onl ! croaked the ecaptain again.
a choking ery Mrs. Pepper ran toward

hi " i and, to the huge gratification of her lawfu!

nourishment, or answer the sco
Thursday,

changed, and he went ;

On the event

S dents in the life of the man he was impersonating
flung her arms about his neck and kissed s . e e f G 4
“II tempered”” said Pepper. “In fact, capn, T | pressed excitement that 1 Al I i It's all right, Miss ““"’",‘“- sald the “;." :"1 that the ex-pilot sat In a perfect fever lest he should
ou < ) el - o et I N ceep still. | him violently. res aly 1e foreed the captain's flushes i o o -
‘t:‘Yle P:: likes to come and take it he's welcome '™ dou't mind telling you, she's ki iing me-——slowly “Lor’ bless snapped Mrs. Pepper, as he “Jem,"” she cried breathlessly, “is it really you? ‘: ‘:""t tr‘]i 1’-‘-“’1“‘»:&\]‘ »-;-!-\r qg’\"x 'p"?"a my first Wiy The wmeal falshek Re prepossd . styoll,
s11d Pepper s it's ",, > o 3 ‘.-1 1;‘“11% my '“nh;r‘. killing me ! lowly peramt the parlor that afternoon I can hardly belleve it. Where have vou been all "‘; h:n9 l;’x;"l.lr;“‘.. ; i sl i N - and, as the unsuspecting Mrs. Pepper tied on her
- . - $ my ch —— 8 my . . i . o » . = : = e N, gre husband, T tudd.
before ,nl: but there's no man living I would sooner “Pooh!” said Crippen. Nonsense You don't | “What ails the man? Can't y 11 keep still for five | this long time? Whera have you been?

¥

"Good gracious!" said Miss Winthrop, starting.
“Eroch Arden in the flesh ™

“Who?" inquired Pepper, with a show of pollte
Interest

“Enoch Arden,” sald Miss Winthrop. “One of
our great poets wrote a noble poem about a sailor

bonnet, slapped his leg, and winked confidently at
his fellow conspirator.

“I'm not much of a walker.,” sald the fnnoecent
Mrs. Pepper, “so vou mmst 8o slowly.”

The captain nodded. and, at Pepper's suggestion,
left by the back way, to aveld the saze of the

give it to than your first. Ah'! he knew what he k“_':“' how to manage her ! minutes?”
was about when the Dolphin went down, he aid. I 1 thought peri 'xp?' yvou could advisae
don't blame him, though. the artful Pepper. I sald to mys

3 . ‘Pepper, go and sce Cap'n Cripper What he don't
know about wimmen and thelr management ain't
worth knowing: If there's anvhodv can get yom

“Lots of places,” sald the captain, whn was not
The ex-pllot stopped and eyed her solemnly, but, | prepared to answer a question like that off-hand:

ere he could reply, his heart gave a great bound, | “but wherever I've been''-—he held up his hand

for, from behind the geraniums which fllled the | theatrically—*the image of my dear lost wife has

window he saw the face of ( aptain Crippen slowly | been always in front of me.”

rise and peer cautiously into the room. RBefore his “l knew you at once, Jem,” sald Mrs. Pepper

curious

; ‘ho came home and found that his wife had mar-

ut o hole, it's hi He's got the power n . o s . v n his forehead wa For some w aft } ¢ .

'-‘h! ": a r.';“ £ ”‘"'!.m i “5!" 1 r, and, wife could follow the direction of her husband's | fondly, smoothing lhnmtmir back from « rled again: but, In the poem, the first husband went Fe g time after their departure Pepper sat
What's more, he's g U eyes 1t had disappeared “Have I altered much

“What causes the temper?”’ inquired the captain, “Somebody 100king in at the window.* gald Pep- “Not a bit,” said Crippen, holding her at arm's

with his most judicial air, as he took the lquor per. with forced calmness, in reply to his wife's eve length and carefully regarding her. “You look just

from his messenger and carefully filled a couple of b the same as the first time T set eyes on you."

glasses. “Like their impudence!’ sald the unconscious “Where have you been?' wailed Martha Pepper,
“It’s natural!” said his friend ruefully. “Eha woman, resuming her knitting, while her hushand putting her head on his shoulder.

calle it having a high spirit herself. And she's B0 st = for the captaln to enter “When the Dolphin went down from under me

generous! Bhe's got a married nlece living in the He waited some time, and then, half dead with | and left me fighting with the waves for life and

ymokingz b B Sk 2 o diaan

away without making himself known, and died of | wking, with his mv\lnuA\ face turned to the eloc k.,

2 R " unti! at length, unable to endure the strain any»
a broken hear | & 4 :

She looked at Captain Crippen as though he lnu-»_‘ an ’nul‘yrhhnur a sportsmanlike tdes of
hadn't quite come up to her expectations """ Ir ‘° A 's.l.‘ - 'l]" :md:- his way to the

“And now,” said Pepper. speaking with great s and placed himself behind a convenient esal
cheerfulness, “it's me that's got to have the broken e
heart Well, well." He waited impatiently, with his eves fixed on the
eart. 11, We .

1 i “It's a most Interesting case,” crisd Miss Win- | '%4d up which he expected the captain to come. Ho

1 shen tha al es round 3 a ire | § s _— . 1 = " s - = .
place, and when that gal comes ro! nd and lf'hv ires A ol IR e il S L SRS el S oS gl SER LN — | throp: “and if you wait till T fetch my camera I'll | 129k22 at his watech. Five minutees to eight, and
the things—my things—she gives "em to her She - Bhowos . G g still no ecaptaln. The latform begam to i1l a
ave h fa the other day nd, what's more take your portrait together just as you are.™ ! pe g e
gave her a sofa the other day, and, wat’s r 3 porter setzed the big bell and rang ft lustily; in
she made me help the gal to carry it home !

"l'~>-." said Mrs. Pepper cordially. = . - :

. " e distance ateh ¢ vhite s <

“Have you tried belng sarcastic?’ ipquired the “I won't have my portraft took.” said the captain « ance a pat of white smoke showed. Just
captain thoughtfully.

o~ “I have,” sald Pepper, with a shiver. “The other

-

my dear? but ghe didn’t unde
' said the captain

1ot ~Fagpents wae, | Mke, stand it

NO WONDER. { ' sald Pepper. “She sald I was very kind,

Beautiful Being (still unappropriated )—Really, d ke the clock: and, what's more, she had
men grow worse and worse; they are a cowardly ' it 100! Red-'aired hussy "

set! They really seem to dread matrimony. The

—The Throne and Country

captain poured out some gin and drank it
clowly. It was evident he was th inking deeply, and
that he was much affected by his friend's troubles
hat do you mean?” demanded his wife. “There is only one way for me to get clear,™
“It’s my belief that he didn't go down with her,” said Pepper, as he finlshed a thrilling recital of
suid Pepper, crossing over to the staircase and his wrongs, “and that is, to find Cap'n Budd, her
stunding with his hand on the door. first.”
“Dida't go down with her?” repeated his wife “Why, he's dead!” said Crippen, staring hard.
scornfully “What became of him, then? Where's “Don’t you waste vour time looking for him !
bhe been this thirty years?”

“In hiding?’ sald Pepper spitefully, and passad pertrait, He was a blg man ke you; he had blue
hastily upstairs. eves and a straight, handsome nose, llke you ir

The room above was charged with memories of  he'd lived to now he'd be almost your age, and very
the late lamented. His portrait in oils hung above likely more like you than ever. He was a sallor;
the mante
photographer's want of art—were scattered about
the room, while various personal efforts, including

Ipicce, smaller portrajts— specimens of the  you've been a sallor.™

The captain stared at him in bewllderment.
“He had a wonderful way with whnmen.” P
& mammoth pair of sea boois, =tood in a corner. sued Jackson hastily ; “vou've got a wonderful way
On all these articles the ey of Jackson Pepper with wimmen. More than that, you've got the
dwell with an air of chastened regret most wonderful gift for acting I've ever seen. Fve r
“It "und 1} rum go If he did*turn up after all,” since the time when you acted in that barn at Bris-

he said to himself softly, as Le sat on the cdge of tol I've never seen any actor 1 ean honestly say I've
the l. *Tve heard of such things in books. I liked—never! Look how you can imitate cato—
dessay she'd disappointed if she #Md see him better than Henry Iry g himselr !

mow. Thirly ycars makes a bit of differcnce ina “I never had much chance, In ing at sca all my |

man.” 1i
“Jackson ! cried his wife from below, “I'm going vy

out. If you want any Qinner YOou can get it If not, “It was born in you, and you'll never leave off act-

you van go without i1 Ing till the day of your death. You gouldn't if you
The front door slammed violen* ¥y, ond Jackson, tried—you know you couldn’t!”

advancing cautiously to the window, saw the form The captain smiled deprecatingly,

of his wife salling majestically up the passage,

Them bLe sart down ay:

tions,

ald Crippen modestly.
u've got the gift,” said Pepper impressively,

“Now, I want vou to do a performance for my
n and resumed his medita- henefit,” coptinued Pepper “I want you to act

Cap'n udd, what was lost in the Dolphin thirty
I it wasn't for leaving all my properiy I'd go,” vears 0. There's only one man in England I'd
be said gloom!l “There's not & bit of o mfort 1tru with the part, that’'s you.”

i e place ! 8, mag, nag, from morn till night ! “Act Cop’'n Budd!
Ab, Cap'n Budd, you let me in for a nice thing pen, putting down Lis glass and staring at his
when »ou went down with that boat of yours. friend

Come back and fill them boots again; they're 100 “The part is written here,” sajd the ex-pilot, pro-
big for me.” ducing a notebook from his breast pocket and hold-

He rosc suddenly and stood gaping in the centre ing it out to his friend. “I've becn keeping a log
©f the roon. as a mad, hazy idea be,an to form in day by day of ail the things she =aid about him, in
Bis brain.  His eyes blinked and Lis fuce grew white the hopes of catching her tripping, but I never did.
With excitement. He pushed Open the Mitle lattice There's notes of his family, his ships, and a lot of
window, and sat looking abstractedly up
On 1o the bay beyond. Then he put on
and, decp in thought, went out,

He was still thinking deeply oy he boardeed the
frain for London next morning, and watched Sunset
Bay from the window untyl §t ’ vound by heart. then come down and claim her. Her
the curve. ®9 many and various were the changes namc's Martha.”
.tluuw«nhuaunnmuy.m

e alen, g2ve w

LS RERE

gusped the astonished Crip-

his hat, “I cou'dn’t do it!" said the captain seriously, as
he ook the book.

“F lotention of appris- captain. “She'd soon find out

| day I sald, very nasty, ‘Is there anything «lse yvou'd |

“I'm not going to,” sald Pepper: “but here's his |

the passage silly things he used to say, which she thinks funny.” |

“You could do It If you liked,” said Pepper. “Be- |
sldcs, think what a spree it'll be for you. Learn it |

“What goed 'ud it do you if I did?” inguired the |

ARZO PLAIN SAILING.

“Can you bring her nose round, George? | think | can seo the hospital!™

=The Throne and Country,

with much acerbiry
vot If I wish it, dear?" inquired Mrs. Pepper
tenderly. -

“Not if you keep a-wishing it all vour life,"” re-
pited the captain, sourly, making another attempt to
get his head from her shoulder.

“Don’t you think they ought to have their portrait
taken now?" asked Miss Winthrop, turning to the
ex-piiot

“I don't see no 'arm in.it,” sald Pepper thought-
sly
‘ou hear what Mr. Pepper says,” said the lady,
turning to the captain again. “Surely if he doesn't
wind, you ought not to.”

“I'll talk to him by and by," said the captain,
very grimly.

“F'raps it would be better if we kept this affair
to ourselves for the present,” sald the ex-pilot, tak-

'

ing alarm at his friend's manner.

le

-

“Well, I won't intrude on you any longer,"” satd
Miss Winthrop. “Oh! Look there! How rude of
them !

The others turned hastily In time to see several
heads vanish from the window. Captain Crippen
was the first to speak.

“Jem!"” said Mrs. Pepper severely, before he had
finished,

“Captain Budd ™ said Miss Winthrop, flushing.

The incensed captain rose to his feet and paced
up and down the room. He looked at the ex-pilot,
ind that small schemer shivered.

“Easy dees it, cap'n,” he murmured, with a wink
which he meant to be comforting.

“I'm going out a little way,” said the ecaptain,
after the rector's daughter had gone. “Just to ¢ool
my head.”

M:is, Pepper took her bonnet from its peg behind
the door, and surveying himself in the glass tled it
beneath ker chin.

“Alone,” said Crippen nervously. *“I want te do
a little thinking."

“Never agailn, Jem.” said Mrs. Pepper firmly.
“My piace is by your side.. If you're ashamed of
people looking at you, I'm not. I'm proud of you.
Come along. Come and show yvourself, and tell
them who you are, You shall pever Bo out of my
sight again as long as 1 live. Never!’

She began to whimper.

“What's to be done? inquired Crippen, turning
desperately on the bewildered pllot,

“What's it got to do with him?" demanded Mrs.
Pepper sharply.

“He's got to be considered a little T s'pose,” said
the captain, dissembling. “Besides, I think I'd bet-
ter do like the man in the boetry did. Let me go
awzy and die of a broken heart. Pe rhaps it's best.”

Mrs. Pepper looked at him with kindling eyes.

“Let me go away and die of a broken heart,” re-
peated the captain, with veal feeling. “I'd rauther
do it. I would, indeed.” >

Mrs. Pepper, bursting into angry tears, flung her
arms round bis neck agaln, and sobbed on his ahoul-

Sabre, the celebrated
an

as the watcher had given up all hope, the figure
of the captaln came in sight. He was swaying
from side to side, holding his hat In his hand, but
doggedly racing the train to the station.

“He'll never do it groaned the pilot. Then he
keld his breath, for three or four hundred yards
behind the captain Mrs. Pepper pounded in pursult.

The train rolled into the station. passengers
stepped in and out; doors slammed. and the guard
had already placed the whistle in his mouth, when

Captain Crippen, breathing stertorously, came stum-

bling blindly on to the platform, and was hustled
into a third class cariage.

“Close shave that, sir,” said the station master
as he closed the door

The captain sank back in his seat, fighting for
breath, and turning his head, gave a last trium-
phant look up the road.

“All right, sir,” said the station master kindly,
as he followed the direction of the other's eves and
caught sight of Mrs. Pepper. “We'll wait for your
lady.”

Jackson Pepper came from behind the eoal truek
and watched the train out of sight, wondering n
a dull, vague fashion what the conversation was

Ike. He stood so long that a tender hearted porter,

Who had heard the news, made bold to come up and
put a friendly nand on his shoulder.
“You'll never see her again, Mr. Pepper,” he sald

sympathetically.

The ex-pilot turned and regarded him fix

and the last bit of spirit he was ever known to show

flashed up in his face as he spoke. .
“You'r> a blamed idiot " he sald rudely,
e ———————

SUBURBAN AMENITIES,

.

Little Girl-Papa would lNke to borrow your
lawn mower.

Subbubs—Tell your father I'm sorry, but I've
mide a rule never to let it go off my
But if he'd llke to use it on our own lawn, it's af
his disposal any time.—-Beston Transeript.

——

EVIDENTLY A CONNOISSEUR.

“Bliggins is a connoisseur in cigars.”

“He must be. Otherwise he might mke__ln OCCA~
sional mistake and give away a good one.”—Wash~
ington Star.

——

AFRAID OF CONSEQUENCES.

Dog-Hater (tremulously)—See here, sir, will that
dog %no me?

Dog Owne: (scornfully)-Do you suppose he has
no instinct of self-preservation?—Baltimore Amer«
fcan. -

PR S P e

SAUCE FOR THE GOOSE.

\‘uita@—\\'ho is that crazy man yelling and
struggling so?
Licspital Attendant—He isn't crazy. That's Dr.




