
SOME EXCUSE NEEDED.
Wife—Why did you tell tho Jemsons that yej

married me because Iwas such a good cook,
when you know that Ican't even boil a potato?

Hubby
—
Ihad to give some oxcuae, dear, and I

didn't know what else to aay.
—

lUur.rated Bit*.

AT EITHER POLE.
She

—
Confess, now, that you would like to see

women voters at the polls.
Ha—lshould, indeed! Either of 'em, north or

••Uth.
—

llliur-rated Bits.——
1 .

N*O XV.

A BENEFIT

HE KNEW THE KINO.
The Major—Yes, she's very pretty, but tho

girl to marry ia tho girl who boliovaa in lovo in
a cottago.

Contango— Yaa; if she believes that, you could
stuff her with any old thing, —illustrated Rt*.

-
Th» Ctewolaad Lasdeß

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

By W. or. Jaroba.

(Copyrlrht by Bacheller. Johnson * Bacheller. Capffftjhi
by Frederick A. St. .km OMBpany.)

In the small front parlor of No. 3. Mermaid Pas-
sage. Sunset Bay. Jackson Pepper, ox-pilot, sat in
a state of indignant <-ollapse. tenderly feeling a
cheek on which the print of hasty fingers still lin-
gered.

The room, Which was in excellent order, showedno metis of the tornado which had passed through
it. and Jackson Pepper, looking vaguely round, was
dimly reminded of those tropical hurricanes he had
read about which would strike only the objects In
the path, and leave all others undisturbed.

In this instance he had been the object, and the
tornado, after obliterating him. had passed up the
small stain as« which,led from the room, leaving
him lipuning anxiously to its distant mutterings.

To his great discomfort the Ftorm showed signs
of coming SB again, and he had barely time to af-
fect an appearance of easy unconcern, which ac-
corded but illwith the flush afore mentioned, when
a Ms, red faced woman came heavily downstairs
and burst Into the room.

"You hs'.e made me ill again." (.he said severely,
"and now Ihope you are satisfied with your work.
You'll killme before you have done •with me !"

The rx-pilot shifted on his chair.
"You're not fit to have a wife," continued Mrs.

Pepper, "aggravating them and upsetting them!
Any other woman would have left you long ago!"

"We've only been married three months." Pepper
reminded her.

"Don't talk to me:" said his wife; "it seems
more like a lifetime!"

"It seems a long time to me,' said the ex-pilot.
plucking up a little courage.

"That's right!" said bis wife, striding over to
where he sat. "Say you're tired of me: say you

\u25a0wish you hadnt' married me! You coward! Ah!
ifmy poor first hut-band was only alive and sitting
In that chair now instead of you, how happy I
would be

'"

"Ifhe likes to come and take it he's welcome!"
said Pepper; "it's my chair, and it was my father's
before me. but there's no man livingIwould sooner
give it to than your first. Ah! he knew what he
V.-8* about trhea the I>olph<n went down, he did. I
don blame him, though."

"Ton come down to Sunset Pay." said Pepper,
emphasizing his remarks with his forefinger; "you
claim your wife; you allude carefully to the things
set don In this book :Igive Martha back to you
and bless you both. Then"

"Then what?" Inquired Crippen anxiously.
"Vo:i disappear!" concluded Pepper triumphantly;

"and, of course, believing her first husband is alive,
abe has to leave me. She's a very particular
Woman; and, besides that, I'd take care, to let th*
neighbors know, In, happy, you're happy, and if
she's not happy, why, aha don't deserve to he

"

"I'll think it over," said Crippen, "and write and
let you know."

"Make up your mind now." Urged Pepper. reach-
Ing over and patting him encouragingly upon the
shoulder. "Ifyou promise to do It. the thing's ns
good as done. I»rd!Ithink I.see. >•< v now. com-
ing in at that door and surprising her. Talk about
acting !"

"is she what you'd call a good looking woman?"
inquired Crippen.

"Wry handsome said Pepper, looking out of the
window.

"Icouldn't do It
"'

said the captain. "It wouldn't
be right and fair to her."

"Idon't «<\u25a0< that!" said Pepper "Inever ought
to have married hrr without being certnln her flr»t
was <i.a.i. It ain't right, Crippen; nay what you
like. It ain't right !"

"Ifyou put It that way." said the captain hi-sf-
tatlngly.

"Have some more gin."said the artful pilot.
The captain bad some more, and, what with flat-

tery and gin, combined with the pleadings of Msfriend, he began tn consider the nfTalr more fnvora-
bly. Pepper stock to his guns, nnd used them BO
well that when the. captain saw him off that even-
ing he was pledged up to the hilt to come down to
Sunset Bay and personate the late Captain Budd on
the followingThursday.

The ex-pilot passed the Intervening days ina son
of trance, froni which he only emerged to take
nourishment, or answer the scoldings of his wife
On the eventful Thursday, however, his mood
changed, and he went about in such a state of sup-
pressed excitement that he could scarcely keep still

"Lor" bl^ss me!" snapped Mrs. Pepper, as heslowly perambulated the parlor that afternoon.
"What alls the man? Can't you keep still for five
minutes?"

The ex-pllot stopped and eyed her solemnly, but.ere be could reply, his heart gave a great bound.
for. from behind th* geraniums which filled th"
Window he saw the fare, of Captain Crippen slowly
rise and peer cautiously Into the room. Before hi"
wife could follow the direction of her husband'seyes IIhad disappeared.

'•Somebody looking In at the window," said Pep-
per, with forced calmness, In reply to his wife's eye
brows.

"Like their Impudence !" said the unconscious
woman, resuming her knitting, while her husband
waited In vain for the captain to enter.

He waited some time, and then, half 4**4 with

Martha.Iwas cast ashore on a desert Island." be-
gan Crippen fluently. "There Iremained for nearly
three years, when Iwas rescued by a bark bound
for New South Wales. There Imet a man from
Poole who told mo yon were dead. Having no fur-
ther Interest In the land of my birth. Isailed In
Australian waters for many years, and it was only
lately thnt Iheard how cruelly 1had been deceived,
and that my little flower was still blooming."

The. little flower's head being well down on his
shoulder again, the celebrated actor exchanged
glances with the worshipping Pepper.

"Ifyou'd only come before. Jem." said Mrs. Pep-
per. "Who was he.? WhAt was his name?"

"Smith," said th© cautious captain.
"Ifyou'd only come before, Jem." said Mm. Pep-

per. In a smothered voice. "It would have h**en bet-
ter. Only three months ago Imarried that object
over there."

The captain attempted a melodramatic start with
such success that, having somewhat underestimat-
ed the weight of his fair bride, he nearly lost his
balance.

"Itcan't be- helped. Isuppose." he said, reproach-
fully, "but you might have waited a little longer,
Martha."

"Well. Tin your wife, anyhow." said Martha,
"and I'lltake care Inever lose you acaln. You
shall never go out of my sight again till you die.
Never."

"Nonsense, my pet." said the captain, exchanging
uneasy glances with the- ex-pilot. "Nonsense."

"It Isn't nonsense. Jem." said the lady, as she
drew him on to the sofa and ant with her arms
round his neck. "Itmay be true, all you've told
me. and it may not. For all Iknow, you may have
been married to some other woman;but I've got
you now, and IIntend to keep you."

"There, there." sain the captain, as soothingly as
a strange sinking at th*» heart would allow him.

"As for that other little man. Ionlymarried him
because he. worried aaa so." said Mrs. Pepper tear-
fully. "Inever loved him. but he used to follow
me about and propose. Was It twelve or thirteen
times you proposed to me. Pepper?

"
"I forget." aat.l the ex-pilot shortly.
"But Inever loved him," she continued. "Inever

loved you a bit. did I. Pepper?"
"Not a bit." said Pepper warmly. "No man

could ever have a harder or more, unfeeling wife
than you was. 11l lav that for you. willing."

As he bore this testimony to hi* wife's fidelity
there was a knock at the door, and upon Ins opening
it the rector's daughter, a lady of uncertain age.
entered and stood regarding with amazement th«»
frantic but Ineffectual struggles of Captain Crippen
to release himself from a position as uncomfortable
as It was ridiculous.

"Mrs Pepper!" said the lady aghast. "Oh. Mrs.
Pepper "•

"It's all right, Mis* Wlnthrop." said the lady ad-
dressed, calmly, as she forcrd the captain's flushed
f.«4--> on to hat ample shoulder agatn ;"it's my first
husband. Jem Fsud«l."

"Good gracious!" said Miss Wlnthrop. starting.
"Enoch Aril.11 In the flesh"'

"Who?" Inquired Pepper, with a show of polite
Interest.

"Knoch Arden." said Miss Wtnthrop. "'One of
our great poets wrote a noble poem about a sailor
who came home and found that his wife had mar-
ried UKHIn :but, In the poem. the. first husband went
awny without making himself known, and died of
a broken heart."

She looked at Captain Crippen as though, ha
| hadn't quite coma up to her expectations.
j "And now." said Pepper, speaking with great
i cheerfulness. "it's me that's got to have the broken

\u25a0 heart -Welt, welt."
"It's a most interesting case," cri«d Miss Win-

tlirop: "and If you wait tillIfetch my camera 111
take your portrait together Just as you are."

"Do," sal.l Mrs. Pepper cordially.
"1wont have my portrait took." said the captain

with much acerbity.
"Not IfIwish It. dear?" Inquired Mrs. Pepper

tenderly.
"Not if yon keep a-wlshing it all your life,**re-

plied the captain, sourly, making another attempt to
get hU head from her shoulder.

"Don't you think they ought to have their portrait
taken now?" asked Miss Wlnthrop. turning to the
cx-p!!ot.
"Idon't see no "arm in it." said Pepper thought-

lessly.
"You hear what Mr. Pepper says," said the lady.

tumlns to the captain again. "Surely ifhe doesn'tmind, you ought not to."
"I'll talk to him by and by." said th« captain,

very grimly.
"P'raps It would be better if we kept this affair

to ourselves for the present." said the ex-pilot, talc-
ing alarm at his friend's manner.

"Well. Iwont intrude on you any longer." said
Miss Winthrop. "Oh! Look there! How rude of
them :"

The others turned hastily In time to see several
beads vanish from the window. Captain Crlpin-n
was the first to apeak.

"Join V said Mrs. Pepper severely, before he had
finished.

"Captain Budd !"said Miss Winthrop. flushing.
The Incensed captain rage to his feet and paced

up and down the room. He looked at the ex-j>!lot.
and that small schemer shivered.

"Easy does it. cap n." ha murmured, with a winkwhich he meant to be comforting.
"I'm going out a little way." said the captain,

aft r the rector's daughter had gone. "Just to coolmy head."
Airs. Popper took her bonnet from its peg behindthe door, and surveying himself in the glass tied it

beneath her chin.
„ r.Vr1"'; T?'1

™PlH>n nn'TV<>"**y- "I want to ,!o
a lutl thinking.

...">>'
?r? r •»*, Jem." said Mrs. Pepper firmly.My Piace \u25a0 is by your aid*. Ifyou're ashamed ofpeople looking at you. I'm not. Im prolujof you.coma along. Come and show yourself, mi tellthem who you are. y(lu shall never go out of mysign! again as long as 1 live. Never!"She began to whimper.

"What's to be donor Inquired Crippen. turnlnedesperately on the bewildered pilot
"Whats it X I.(lo with him?" -'-11,1.1 j,r3.Pepper sharply.
"lie's got to be considered a little Is'pos*- "

saidhe captain, dissembling. "Uesldes. Ithink I'dbet-ter do like the man in the poetry did. Let me coawuy and die of a broken heart. P, rhaps Its best
"

Mrs. Popper looked at him withkindlingeyes
Let me go away and die of a broken heart." re-peated the captain, with real feeling. •la mtha«<lo it. 1 would, indeed."

Mrs. F«pper. bursting into angry teats. •flung herarm round h:, neck ajaln,- and lobbed oa his aboul-

SAUCE FOR THE GOOSE.
Visitor—Who is that crazy man yelli2*"aai

struggling bo?
It-spital Attendant -He isn't crazy. That's Dr.

Sabre, the celebrated surgeon. .They brousht him
her« jester.lay and the doctors, tU>* J'-A'. £££•£«•an ofi«raUon.--Puok» "saniHßlMHW^^^M «

AFRAID OF CONSEQUENCES.,
Dog-Hater (tremulously)—See hero. sir. will that

doer bite me?
Dog Ownei (scornfully*—Do you suppose ho haa

no instinct of self-preservation?— Baltimore ftmar'
lean.

EVIDENTLY A CONNOISSEUR.
"Bliß«ins is a connoisseur In cigars."
"He must be. Otherwise he mightmake an occa-

sion. -.1 mistake and give away a good one."—Waah-tngton Star.

S'_3LRBAN AMEN.T £3.
r.lttlf O.irl-Papa would like to borrow l«*m>

*
lawn mower.

3ubh;il»s Tell your father I'm sorry, bat I*vo
m.tde a rule never to let tt go off my premises.
Hut ifhe'd like to use. it on our own lawn, it'a a*
his disposal any time Boston Transcript.

d^r. The pilot, obeying the frenzied Injunctions ofhis friends eye. drew down the Mind.
"There's quit*a crowd outside," he remarked
"Idon t mind." satd h!s wife amiably. They'll

soon know who he Is."
She stood holding the captain's hand and strokln-

It. and whenever his feelings became too much fop
iher put her head down on his waistcoat. At suci»times the captain glared fiercely at the ex-pilot,

who. being of a weak nature, was unable, despite
his. anxiety, la give, his risible faculties that control
which the solemnity of the occasion demanded.

The afternoon wore s!owly away. Miss Win-
•

throp. who disliked scSndal. had allowed something
of the affair to leak out. and several vlsitoiVin-
cludlns a local reporter, called, but were put efttill the morow. on the not unnatural plea that th»long separated couple desired a little privacy. Th*
three sat silent, the e*-pl!ot. with wrinkled brows.trying hard as decipher the lip language in wh:c!ithe captain addressed him whenever h- had an
opportunity, but could o iy dimly guess its purport.
When the captain pressed" his huge fist Into the ser-
vice as Well.

Mrs. Pepper ros» a' length, and went into th»
back room to prepare tea. As she left the dooropen, however, and took the captains hat with ncr
he- built no hopes on her absent, but turned furi-ously to the ex-pilot.

"What's to be done?" h» Inquired fa a 3ere»
whisper. "This can't go on."•

\u25a0!' have to." whispered the ot^\u25a0>r.
"Now, look here." said Crippen menacingly. Tn»

'

going into the kitchen to make a c!»an breast of •\u2666.
I'm s'>rry for you. but I've done the best Iran.
Come and help me to explain."

He turned to Th- kitchen, but the other, wits tV»
strength born of despair, seized him by the s!eev»

"
and held him back.

"She'lr killme." he whispered breathlessly.
"Ican't help it," said Cripp^n. shaking htm eg.

"Serve you rkaht
"

"And shell tell the folks outside, and they'll
kill you." continued Pepper.

The captain sat down again, and confronted Inn
with a face as pal* as his own.

"The last train leaves at eight." whispered Th»pilot hurriedly. "It's desperate, bur it'» the- only
th!ne you can do. Take her for a stroll up by th»
fields near the railway station. You can •<*« th»
train coming in for a mile off nearly. Time your-
self carefully, and make a bolt for It. She cant
run."

The entrance of their victim with th- tea tray
stopped the conversation: but aha captahs codded]
acceptance behind her back, and then, with a forced
aatyaty, sat down to aaaj,

For the first tfme since Ms successful appearanc*
he became loquacious, and spoke so freely of Inci-
dents In the life of the man he was Impersonates
that the ex-pilot sat In a perfect fever lest he should
blunder. The m-at finished, he proposed a stroll.
and. l! the unsuspecting Mrs. Pepper tied on herbonnet, slapped his leg. and winked confidently at
his fellow conspirator.

"I'm not much of a walker." said the Innocent
Mrs Pepper, "so you must go slowly."

The captain nodded, and. at Pepper's suggestion.
left by (ha back way, to avoid th^ ga»e. of thw
curious.

For «on:e time after their departure Pepper sat
smoking, with his anxious face turned to the clock,
until at length unable to endure the strain nr-lonsrer. an'! no? without a sportsmanlike !<iea Ofbeins In at the. death, ha made his way to the at*-
tlon. and placed himself behind a convenient eaal
truck.

He watted impatiently, with his eyes fixed on th»
mail up «*hk-h he expected the captain to come. m
looked at hl» watch. Five mmutees to eight, ami
still no captain. The platform began to till a
Porter seised the bls bell an.l rang It lustily; l!t
the distance n patch of white smoke showed. Justas the watcher had given up all hope, the figure
of the captain came in sight. He was swaying
from side to side, holding h's hat tn his hand, hutdoggedly racing the train to the station.

"He'll never d.i It:" groaned the pilot. Then ha
held his breath, for three or four hundred yardsbehind the enptaln Mr* Pepper pounded Inpursuit.

Th« train rolled int.. the station; passengers
stepped In an.l out; dowrs slammed, and th* guard
had already placed the whistle in his mouth, whenCnptaln Crlppen. breathing stertorousty. came atum-
bllns blindlyon to the platform, and waa hustled
into a third class cartage.

"Close shave that, str." sal.l th« station master *
as he closed the door.

The captain sank back in his seat. fighting; tor
breath. an.l turning his head. gave a last trium-phant look up the road.

"All right, sir." said the station master kindly.
as he followed th*direction of the other's eyes andcaught sight of Mrs. Pepper. "Well wait for yoar
lady."

Jackson Pepper cam© from behind the coal truck;
and watched the train out of sight, wondertas la)
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 hand on his shoulder.

"You'll never see her again. Mr. Pepper," lie aa'd
sympathetically.

The ex-pilot turned and regarded him fixedly,
and the last bit of spirit he was ever known to show J;
tssahei up In his face as he spoke. .

"Tours a blamed Idiot!"ho said rudely.

THE REAL SOLUTION.
"Then you believe that ovary woman ahoulJhave a vote?"
"No: but Ibelieve evsry woman should hay*

a votar. —
lUustrated Bita

"Not a bit." said Crippen. holding her at arm's
length and carefully regarding her. "You look Just
the «ame as the first timeIset eyes on you

"

"Where have you been?" walled Martha Pepper,
putting her head on his shoulder.

"When the !>olpiiin went down from under me.
and left me fighting with the waves for life and

"J.-m." shi- cried breathlessly. "Is it really you?
Ican hardly believe- it. Where have you been all
this lons time? Where have you bern?"

"Lo«s of places." said the captain, who was not
prepared to answer a question like that off-hand;
"but wherever I've been— held up his hand
theatrically Isaacs of my dear lost wife has
been always in front of me."

"I knew you at once, Jem." said Mrs Pepper
fondly, smoothing th« hair back from h!s forehead.
"Have Ialtered much?"

"Marti i' croaked the eaptata .ncaln.
With a choking cry Mrs PfjipT ran t.>Tr»rd

him. and. to the huifo gratMcatlon of her lawful
thing her arms about his neck and kissed

him violently.

At that word Mrs. Pepper rose and stood with
pnrte.l llpn,eyeing him wildly

"Jem \u25a0' *h'' ga^pe'l. "Jem '."

"Old sea captain?" said his wife, putting down
her work and turning round. There was a strange,
hesitating note In her voice. She looked at th* win-
dow, and at the same Instant the head of the cap-
tain agaJll appeared above th»geraniums, and. meet-
las her gaze, haatlly vanished. Mnrtha Pepper pat

still for ii moment, and then, rising In a alow,
dazed fashion, crossed to the door and opened It.
Mermaid Passage was empty!

"Fee anybody?^ quavered Pepper.
His wif.» shook her head, but In a strangely quiet

fashion, and, sitting down, took up her knitting;
again.

For nome time th«» dick of th« needles and the
tick of the clock were the only sounds audible, and
the pilot ad Just arrived at th* conclusion that
bit friend had abandoned him to hi* fate, whoa
there -ame a low tapping at the door.

"Coma In!" cried Pepper, starting.

The door opened slowly, and the tall figure of
Captain Crlppen entered and stood there eying
them nervously. A neat little speech h» had pre-
pared failed him at the supreme moment. He
Itaned iiiM!i;«ttho wall, and In a clumsy, shame-
faced faahlon lowered bts gaze and stammered out

llie one word
—

"Martha ."

"Man keeps hmkma; in at the window." natd Pep-
p>-r deaperately. "Kt-.-ps lookinjf In till he mwis
my r\*-, then h-< diaappeara. Laoka like an old »<•»
captain. BOmethmK.'*

excitement, sat down and with shaking; fingers lit
hia pipe. As h* looked up tho stalwart figure of
th.^ <;'itnin passed tho window. l>urtnic th« next
twenty minutes It passed *r\t-n times, and Pepper.
nomine tr> tho not unnatural conrluston. that his
friend Intended to pass the afternoon m the bum
unprofitable fashion, resolved ta force his hand.

"Must be a tramp.
'

h«< nnid aloud.
"\Vh<>?" Inquired >.:* a Ife.

NO WONDER.
Beautiful Being (stillunappropriated)

—
Really,

twen gro* wor<;e and worse; they are a cowardly
eet! They r-,ally seem to dread matrimony.—

Th* Throne and <v..i.tr;..

t
ASEO PLAIN SAILING.

"Can you bring her nose round, George? I think Ican *co ths hospital!"—
Xo» Ttuone aca couauy,

"What do you mean?" demanded his wife.
"If*my belief that he didn't go down with her."

raid Pejrper. crossing over to the staircase and
etundir.K with Us hand on the door.

"Didn't go down with her?" najmated his wife
scornfully. "What became of him, then? Where's
he bern this thirty years?"

"In hiding!" said Pepper spitefully, and passed
hastily upstairs.

The room above was charged with memories «.f
the late lamented. His portrait in oils hung above
the maiitelpi-.... smaller portraits— specimens of th«
photograplK-r's v.ant of art—were \u25a0ottered about
the room, wliilp various personal rff.-rts, including
a mammoth pair of sea boots, load m a corner.
On all thos.- articles the cvfc of Jackson Pepi*-r
dwelt with an air of chastened regret.

"It ud lw» a rum go If he dld'turn up after all."
he said to himself t-oftly. as be sat on the «-<lk.- «>f
the bed. 'I've heard of such things in books. I
*«***> *«ie'd h- disappointed If j-h.- .M.I sea him
now. TliiriyJtars nuk'-s a i.it of difference In a
man."

"Jackson I"cried his wife from below, Tsa going
out. Ifyou want any dinner you can get it;ifnot.you can so without It!"

The front door alamme< violently, .-jid Jackson,
advancing cautiously to the window, saw the form
nt his wife sailing majestically \u0084p lnf

, passage
Tii'n i.. sat down acai and resumed his medita-
tion*.

Tr Jt wasn't for leaving all my property I'd go"he Mid gloumily. "Tl:.ret- not a bit of.comfort
'V'" place! Nag, tiaK. na;; from morn tillDl«ht!Ah. Cap n Budd.

'
you let roe in for \u25a0 nice thin

when you wean down with that boat of yours
Come back and tiM then boots «ga!n; th. yYe toobis ior me." . •

He rose sudlenly and Bto<Kl Raping in tfie cntre
of the roo:., at a «na.l. hczy \u0084,.,, ,„

;:|i toforrn
,

Ins bra.n. Mmeyt* Winked and Us face grew whit-with excitement. He pushed open the liui,latticewindow, and eat Iwukiitcabstractedly up th( passairo

•M.deep In thought, »vent out
He wa* mm thinking dwply c,he uoardeed thelr*lu for London next luornln*.and watched »unsetKay from the wtndow until it disappeared round- s^tswairsH~* a,a, r̂a. t^» *»k*r Election or apprU-

ing him of the fact, and indulged instead In a bitter
conversation with her daughter, of which the erringPepper wag the unconscious ohject..
In the Bam* preoccupied fashion he got on a

Bavswatfr omnibus, and waited patiently for it to
reach Poplar. Strange changes In tho landscape,
not to be accounted for by the mere lapse of time,
led to explanations, and the conductor— a humaneman. who said he had got an idiot hoy at homo

_
personally laid down the lines of his tour. Twohours later he stood in front of a small housepaint, d In many colors, and. ringing the bell in-
quired for Cap'n Crippen.

In response to his inquiry, a big man, with light
blue eyes and a long gray beard, appeared and.recognizing his visitor with a grunt of surprise]
drew him heartily into the passage and thrust him
Into the parlor. He then shook hands with him.and. clapping him on the bark, bawled lustilyfor th«
small boy who had opened the door.

"Pot o* stout, bottle o' gin. and two long pipe;.,"
said he. as the boy came to the door and eyed therx-pilot curiously.

At all these honest preparations for his welcomethe heart of Jackson grew faint within him.
"Well. Icall It good of you to come all this way

to see me,- said th« captain, after the boy had dis-
appeared: "but you always was warm hearted, V*\<-per. And how's the missis?'

"Shocking"' said Pepper, with a Rronn.
"I!!?" inquired Che captain. ,
"111 trail id." said Pepper. "In fact, cap'n, I

don't mind telling you, she's killingme- slowly
killingme '."

"Pooh!" said Crippen. "Nonsense! Tnu don't
know how to manage h<r

"
"Ithought perhaps you could advise me," *aid

the artful Pepper. "Isaid to myself yesterday.
•Pepper, go and see Cap'n CrlppeiL What he don't
know about wimm«-n and their management ain't
worth knowing: If there's anybody cm get you
out of a hole, it's him. He's got the power, and.
what's more, he's got the will!'

"

I "What causes the temper?" Inquired the captnln.
with his most Judicial air. as he took th.. liquor
from his Bftceaeager and carefully filled a couple ofglasses.

"It**natural!" Mid his friend ruefully. "She
calif it having a high spirit herself. And she's so
generous! Bhe's got a married niece livingin the
place, and when that gal comes round and admires
the things—my things

—
she gives 'en t.i her! She-

gave her a sofa the other day. and, what's more,
she made me. help the gal to carry it home :"

"Have you tried being sarcastic?" inquired the
captain thoughtfully.
"Ihave." said Pepper, with a shiver. "The other

dayIsaid, very nasty, 'is there anything else you'd
like, my dear?" but phe didn't understand it."

"No?" said the captain.
"No." said Pepper. "She said Iwas very kind,

and shed like the < lock; and, what more, she had
llt too! Red-'alred hussy!"
; Tho captain poured out some gin and drnnk itBlowly. It was evident be was thinking deeply,
, that he was in'iT-h affected by his friend's troubles.

"Thrre Is only one way for me to gf-t clear,"
Mid Pepper, as he finish, d a thrillingrecital of
his wrongs, "and that is. to find Cap's Mil-Id her
first."'

"Why. he's dead !" said Crlpp—. staring hard.
"I>i>n't you waste your time looking for him :"

! "I'm not going to," said Pepper: "but here's hi*
portrait He was a big man Ilk.- you; he had blue
eyes and a straight, handsome nose, like you. if
he'd lived to now he'd be almost your age. ami very
likely man like you than ever. He was a sailor;
you've been a sailor."

The captain stared at him in bewilderment.
"He bad a wonderful way with wlintmn," pur- |

sued Jackson hastily; "you've got a wonderful way j
with wimmen. More than that, you've Rot the I
most wonderful gift for acting I've• ver .seen. Ever !
sine- the time when yon acted in that barn at Bris- j
tol I'venever se«n any actor I<>.!!, honestly say I've j
liked—never! Look how you can Imitate cat.-— •
better tlsan Henry Irvinghimself!"

"Inever bad much chance, 1., inn at sea all ray j
life." said Crlppen modestly.

"You've got the gift." said Pepper Impressively.
"It was born in you. and you'llnever leave oft act-
ing till the day of your death. You couldn't if you 1
trl.d

—
you know you couldn't '." I

The captain smiled deprecatlhgly.
"Now. iwant you to do a performance for my |

1«n-fir," continued Pepper. "Iv.ant you to act
'

Cap'n BHdd, what was lost in the Dolphin thirty
years aaja There's only one man In England Id!

trust with the part, and that's you." |
"Act Cxp'n Buddr gasped the astonished Crip- j

I*n. putting «I"-An his glass and staring at his
'

f:!< nd.
"The part is written here." sail the ex-pilot pro-

ducing a notebook from his breast pocket and bold-ing H out to bis Mend. "I've been keening a log
day by day of all tU> things she *aid about him, in :
the hopes of catching her tripping, but Inever did.
There's notes of his family, his ships, and a lot of
Silly thins* be us.d to say, which she thinks funny." ,

"Icou'.dn't do it!" said the captain seriously, as
'

be tool; the book.
"You could do Itif you liU-d." said Pepper. "tic-sides, think what a spree it'llbe for you. Learn It Jby heart then come down and claim her. Her i

name's Martha."
•'What good 'ud It do you ifIdidr iuuui»«-* «M I

explain. "She'd soon find outI"
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