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CHAPTER X1

the station in the even
ine and was standing on the l'l’!l_‘f‘"'m"h'“
Jiuoeh stepped oft the train Ihey walked
up together and wate Lalf way to the room

before Bruce sald iy
ut 1t
vSay, Hunch haw abou
“It's bad She didn't have enough to eat

or koep her warm sha's going to llve at .h\la
Cartier's place and take her menls there It's
& good denl cheaper'n Hm’ ')I'lf-r I told her
g coming down Sundays

,o-:l\\“':;;-.q \'. l‘,‘-m, Huneh? \\'hnl'd she sav?
Anything special I'ell me about It”

Guess there ain't 1 athing to tell

Qeams to me '8 Kind of funuy If a m:\n '
ean't find out nothing about his own wiie. |
You wasdown there and yon see her all day
1 don't see Why I ain't got a right to know

Jont it
= -: ‘, l-:‘ it up. You ain't got A right to nothing
from the wav y ou've treated her ™

{ onk here, Hunch Badeau, yoin've got to

Bruce came down to

tall iné
: ‘)vv',a\ long vou been sayving what I got to
doand what T ain’t got to da?"
I'hat's all right, but
Yes, it's dead right
Hriuce stopped and took HTunch's arm
“Take yonr hand off me
Bruce's hand dropped
Now, don't get ugly, Huneh
to know about her 1 4in't seen her fora good

1 just wanted

wlile v .

Well, do you think that's my fanit? Il
tell vou about her  She's fixed up where she's
got enough to #at and drink, and she's got
people to talk to and chirp her up, and he's
walting for you to come down next Sunday
If vou're man enoueh fo Keep steaight and
g0 down thers and do the s ware th ng, vou
wont ind me 10 yonur way { you ain't, yuu
cungoto hel for all 1 ecare .

Bruce was silent and they climbed to the
roon and went to hed

A day or two later Mr Jaeckson sent for
Huneh

Hadean he gaid, “how about this man
Considine

How do you mean?

What kind of work (=« hedoing |
Al right asfar ‘s 1 can see

< friend of yours, aint he?

o
)\|.. he used to work for me when | had
the <choaner
Ul tell you, Badeau, I've had some com-
plaints about him. You know 1 don’t want
. man tha! n'tdo the work
1) khe's -'vg;rv-"\gy...l sIr
Well, I'il count ou you to keep an eye on
i eateh hime loaflng don’t waste
nhit
nt over the conversation in the
Bruce It frightened Rruce and

wnfses whieh he kept for the rest

did not talk abon! Mamie until Sat-
night, after they had been sitting by
¢o for a long time in silence  Hruee

Viis
sav. Huneoh.” he «aid, "would you go down
if vonr was me?
Where? .
vt know ~down o \Mama's to-morrow.”
“Wonld I go? What von talking about™”
“1 don't know. What do vou s'pose she'l]
2
“1 guess you know what she ought o say,
all right

1o vour think she'll be mad?

(h vou shnt up!

Rruaes went to had early, bat Hunch heara
him tossing until late.  In the morning he was
moody

Hunech he said, after breakfast, “"what
time does the train go down®
"Baout hall an hour

Siv. 1 <'pose | might as well take it as the
nona Lrai

*That s your business

taint mine
Well 1 euess Twill  Say, Huneh, T'll tell rou
- pose vou come along
"Less ot
I don't wean nothing, Huneh but vou've
bean talking to her, and you know how to kind
of (et her 1 never conld, somehow

Took here, Brace, | aint go nK to=day oranv

dat [ atnt going at all I'nderstand?  Yon
nesdn’t tal! her T =aid that, though
Ciniess 1'd bettor be sturting - eh, Huneh®”
Liness voul had
Come on down to the d You ain't got
pothing todo
At the station Hunch said
“Giot any money?
No, Laint got much
Here's a little  No drinking, now
6in my honor, Huneh, T wont drink a drop
Do ovou think a man would drink when he's
goiuR down 1o ses hi= own wite, Hunch? Do

youthink

Youhetter get ahoard

Goodby, Huneh, 'l get back to-night

In the evening Huneli et the Manistoges
train Brice did not get off Huneh looked
for hini on Monday tmarning, hut had no word
from him At noon he was called to Mr Jack-
gon's oMoe

“Badeau,” said his emiplover when that
Considine gots back to work vou sond him tao me
for histime

Huneh hesitated

'l tell you, Mr Jackson
wterday to see his wile I'heir kid
nﬂlv while ago, and like = not she's <ick

Ihink <o

My work (= pretty light to-day

down
died a

He went

I thought

mebbe T could get off for the afternoon train
and sort of look him up T can get back tos
night, you know You sea if he gets Inid off
ft'll come kind of hard on his wife

All right, g0 # vl But, sayv, Badeau,
hold ona minute. We're not running a_ charity
hospital, von know. We can't give that man
muach rope

Hineh =aid, “Yes, sir,” and went out. He

ronched Manistogee at supper time and picked
Then he hurried

up 4 hasty meal at the hotel

over to Cartier's house  Cartier let him in
Hello Jdoe, " said Hunch Bruce here?
Cartier hesitated

Y ou, | gnes< he's upstairs

Well s el comein the parlor a mingte
1w Ak 1o vou

Wha the Iatter’

Well, \ v HBruee came down vesterday
morning, ar g about noon | guess they
quarrelie | e Me and myv wife, we didnt
Nisten, bt se conldn’t help hearing Bruce talk

W oot

“drunk?

Lo 8 0

Nt I've semn him, but he come
fn lir f uely. and he's got some up there
brought 1t back with him. Seems Kind of too
bad fidn't foel guite < if | could do any-
thing Yo oo 1t aint really none of my hysi.-
ness

Hunch went upstairs and knorked at the
door Thers wa- nranside and he could hear

Brure gr bing and Mamie wi sring Then
Mamie aopened the door o few o W hen
Hune o colar left her face and

ehe Jeaned against thed
It's all rnight said 1 coma for

bl

Wh.” faltered Mamie

Who's there”” called Bruce
whispering to?

Mamie hoesitated and looked at Hunch
gently brushed her aside, saving
comein.”

‘Who {8 1t?" said Bruce. He was |ying on
the bed. hisclothing mussed, hisfacered. Hunch
stood by the bed and looked downat him

‘What vou doing here?” growled Rruce,
*What right you ot coming in a man's house?”

Hunch laoked at his watch

"Come on " he said ‘“Wa've got to get back
eon thistrain ™

“Wha's goin® hark? 1 aint goin’ back. Ge
on out of here, will you?"

Hunch took hisarm and pulled him up

Rruce sat on the edge of the bed

“C'ome on, Bruce, get moving.”

“(io'wayv."

Hunch turned to Mamie

“Where's hi= hat, Miss' Considina?”

Bruee stood up

“What'sthat? What vou saying to my wife?
Tha's my wife, Hunch Badeau. She's a lady
Yoncan't talk to my wife ™

Mamie stood at the foot of the hed. watching
the two meen nervously

‘Bruee.” sald Hunch
along '

‘Don't vou think you'd bettar go, dear?”
said Mamie timidly

‘Whatsthat?  You want to get rid nf me. ton,
eh? Oh. I'mantovoutwo. You ean't fonl me,
you can't You're pretty «mart, Hunch Ba-
deau, snraking down to see my wife- .

Hunch gripped lruee's arm and jerked him
out of the room  They were at the top of the
stairs when Mamis camea to the donr

“"Who you

He

“shut up and come

“Hera's his hat.” she suid You'd better
take it | guess.”
*Thank<" said Hunch without lonking at

ber. and he hurried Bruoe down the stairs

CHAPTER X1

The next morning Bruce was still in hed
when Hunch went to work  MeGuire did not
ppear with the other men, and at noon his

rass chack stll hung an its nail in the time-
keeper's shanty.  Shortly after lunch Bruce
and McGulre both a littls the worse for drink-
ing, appeared and went 1o work with the gang
Hunch had gone up to the mill and did not see
them until his return. When he eame near
thay were dawdling over their work. chiek-
ling together over some incident of the morn-
you two doing here?”

Huneh

d
Briuos started and moved away from Me.
Gulre .
‘Speak up.*
wiire muttered, "Guess wa know what
wa're doing

“look here.” sald Huneh
office and get vour time

McGuire lowared his canthook.

*What -what you sav?”

*Go on. Dan't talk to me.’
.";f-ulu dropped his cantiiook and sta:ied

“you go to the

“lemme

“Come back here, MoGuire. Pick that up.*

MeGuire muttered.

“What's that you're saying®”

“1 nin't saying nothing.”

Hunch started umnrs him, but checked
hirself.

“Plek up that eanthook, MeGuire ™

MeGulre obeved and walked slowly away.
Hunch turned to Bruce, who stood looking on
with his mouth open

What are you gaping there for, Considine?
Go 'long *

‘"Where?"

“Go and get your time.
with yvou

Bruce stond etill looking

“What?" he said finally,

“Get off the job, Understand? You're laid
off. We don't want yvou.”

Bruce slowly lifted his canthook to his
shoulder. He stared at Hunch until Hunch
turned away then he walked over to where
.l\lvlinurn was standing and walked away with
im

Late in the afternoon they came back and
hung around watching the gang at worl:,  They
had been drinking again, and MeGuire had a bot-
tle in hix pocket which he pulled ont frequently.
Thev were talking lond and langhing

Iheir actions drew the attention of the men
and annove i Hunch, though he sald nothing
for a lone time.  Finally Bruce and MeGuire
hecan calling at the men, growing holder in
their remarks. At last MeGuire called: “You
tellows mus’ like working for tha' dam’ fool,”
and Hunch walked toward them

You'll have to move away from here,’

We're through

tupidly at Hunch,
you ain't -

he

said. “Wecan't have voudisturbing the work
Go o ‘way.” MeGuire replied ‘You can't
touch us.  We ain't on your job
Stop that, Metinire  Get ont, anlck, or

1l throw vaun out
MoGuire laughed

Hunch went to him and
pulled him to his feet

& 2o o me said MeGuire “I'nke your
band off o' me
Huneir began drageing him away. Me-
Guire hung back, protesting and threaten-
Ing. Bruce walke i slowly after them, shak-

ing his head and talking to himself.  MeGuire
bracel his feet Hunch gave lum a wrench
that nearly threw him, and McGuire strick
at him. Briyee watche | the struggle, the old
driunken cunning light in his eves ‘hen he
ran forward and Jtumped on Hunceh's back,
pounding him about the face and head, Hunch
staggered, bhut recovered and caught MoGulre
with his knuckles squarely on the side of the

THW MoGuire staggered back Briuee had
both arms around Hunceh's neck and  was try-
ing to choke limi. Hunch gripped Brace's
wrists and slowly pulled them forward until
their hold was loosened. Then he turned
auickly, took hold of Bruce's shoulders and
threw him against a vile of ent timber  Brue
struck hard, and seeme ! for a moment to be
clinging to the pile I'hen he fell on his face

some of the ipen were rinning toward then
One wos calling

sni it Hunch! 1t weren't your fault! 1
seen (!
Hunch stood panting, a« the men gathered
around

Retter see if he's hurt.” he said
Theyv rolled Bruce over His face wae coy-
erad with hlood One of the men brought
some water from the river in his hat and washed
it off
Metiuire stood at one side, rubbing his cheek

Hunch ordered him away, and he went with-
ont a word The other men were erowding
around Bruce  One of them looked up and
sald

1 guess he's done tor, Hunch ™

CHAPTFR XIIT
It was a cold day in Manistee The snow
lav in high banks on both sides of the street
ear track< with paths eut through at the cross-
ings and in front of the larger stores, under foot
it ereaked and erunchied  Men walked hriskly
keeping their hands in their pookets or holding

them over ears and noses, and pansing at the
drug store on the corner to look at the red
thermaone

It was close to noon and a number of men

were coming down a fight of stairs which
reached the sidewalk a few doors hevond the
driog stare  The last one was Honeh Badean
with his ulster collar turned up, his cap pulled |
over his wars and his tur iftens on Whet |
the reached the street two of the ather men |
turned and shook hands with him, bt he had |
nothing to say, and & moment later he was
walking slone, slowly, up the hridge approach |
he extrination was over and he was froe |
His case bod not reached a trial, for he had
Killed Considine plainly in self-defence |
A lone row of s« aners, steatiers and tugs
lav alongside the docks on both sides of the
NArrow river O most of the sehooners i

worntol g eabinwindow
and a fow wisps or smoke, winding lazily ot
to ho snatohed away by the wind showed that
many a satlor was Iving dormant during the
winter months. Huneh hngered on the bridas
He had once spent a winter in Chicago on a
big schooner, locked up snugly in the north
branch, near Goose Island eating and sleeping

length of stavepipe car

aimmoking and swapping varns and helping
to drink up somebody's summer profits. That
was 4 long while ago: 1t seemed to Hunch a

diny part of some past life bafare he had pver

met o woman other than the rough girls of

the Chteago levee and the porth  Peninsula |

~tackndes .
A Jaekson had tald Huneh that he need ‘

not g hwk to wark that day so he climbed
tn his re ind <at on the chair by the window

Briee's things were lving ahont the roam
his razor on the bureau, his Sunday elothes
aver a chair in the closet, his shoes nnder the
foot of the hed Hunch got up and hegan
1o &et them together withont knowingexactly

why he was doing it He packed what he
eonld in the patent leather valize. and made
nun the rest inta hundlee, harrowing paper ane

arring from the landlady.  Then he sat down
N

again. hut hefare long toon restlpas to srav

vone, e put on Lis coat and walked ont to the |

mill  Mr. Jackson was standing near the
¥ in his

waste dump with a moemoranduam honk
hned

Well, Badean, what's the matter?”

Nothing guess I might's well get to work ©
Just as vou like

I'he men loonked surprised when he {ained
them He was nervous, and he woarked hoth
himself and tham at apace that ware them ont
in a few hours< But at 8 on'clock, when tha
whistle hlew and he put on his coat and went
to the hoarding haonuse, he felt refre<hed

O Sunday, after several davs of hesitating
aver the hest wav to get Broce's things to
Mamie, Huneh gathered up the bundles and
the valise and took the noon train to Marl.
'Y, .- He <at far two hours in the station |
hefare he conld make up hisnued totake them
todoe Cartiar's honse  When he finally knocked
at tho door o5 wile opened |t

How d've do, Mr Badean  Come in, wont
voun
No, T ean't.” safd Hun®  “Held on, ves |

T will, too, Just a minute Where's Joe?
“Here he is,” replisd Joe himself, coming
thraungh the hall in his shirtslesyves ‘Came
in and =it down
Hunch «tapped in and drapped the hundles
fn the corner
Can lspeak to vou a minute, Jos®"
sare thing Walk inthe frant roeom
tha, | conld ewaar Huneh
Foteh ont same of
It ain’t so
plain stuff
Martha*
‘No, don’t von, Mis" Cartier 1
| honest, [ had some grub any how *
But Joe's wife hurried onttn the kitehen,
leaving Joe and Hunch in the front reom.
“Take off vour coat, man,~ said .Joa, "What
you getting so hashful about all of a sudden ?*

Mar-
dnt had his dinnesr
the chicken and potatoes
twas, Munch, bat it'< good
enough for us, aint it

hot a

Gond

can etav,

Hunrch huttoned his coat nervously
“ls shastaving here vat, Joa?
| “Who's that vou mean, Hunch? Bruce's
wife? She's going to her father's to-morrow *

“How's that happen?”
“Well, I'll tall you} Huneh—-vau won't say
| nothing ahout it, of coyrsa, but when Bruce
when he dled, vou know—and I knowed that
girl didn't have a cent anywhereas, and worse'n
that if you eount his debts, I just thought kind
of that the old man he didn't knaw quite how
things <tond or he wouldn't be so ugly. You
| see. don't von?”
| Hunch nodded
‘ “And of course I couldn't say nothing to
‘canse she'd think first thing |
[l meant somsthing about the rent—she's a
| touchy little thing, vou know —so sAve 10
Martha, ‘Martha, vou just take vour work'
this was Thursday  ‘Martha,' I savs, ‘vou just
take vour work and go up to Mis* Banks' and |
| get down and have a good old jaw with the old \‘
| lady  She'll lot vou talk to her," I savs, “canse |
she used to he vour Sunday school tegcher, |
and she's alwayve tonk a shine to yon  Ane
vou just lay out the whole thing, and tell her
that if she ain't wanting to lose the respect of |
| one groeer in this town ehe'd hatter juet lonve |
go of one of themn missionary societios of hors
and wateh ont a little for her own daughter *

I Martha, she felt kind of delicate abent going I
hut she went down, just the same, and tackled
| the old lady, and when she come back her ayves
| was ke she'd been crving, so I knowed 'twas
| all right, and I didn't say nothing  And sure
enough that night old Banks himseolf eame
around and stond up stiff in the door and savs
‘T« my danghter here, Cartier?” He alwavs
ecalls me Joe, vou know, and I calls him George
hut that ain't no matter. [ save ves, and he
goes upstalrs, and then Martha and [ we fost |
keaps out of the way in the kitchon sa's he conld
.‘n ont without running into any of ys Bt
Nong about 900 he comes out and knacks on the
Kitchon door and says My danehter aming
to my house, Jos " And [ savs, When? and
he savs, ‘Monday,” and 'Let me know what the
hoard'll amount ta* And vou see, Hinch
1 was kind of foolish myself, so [ just sqyvs
‘All right, George," and then he goes ont  So
the girtl's goung to keep alive, anvhow, and

that's something
Hunch rose and «lowly buttoned his ulster
You give her them things, won't vou, Jon?
1 dunno as 1'd say anvthing about my bringin®
‘e down

her, vou know,

|
Why, hold on, man, vou ain’t going now
Martha's out getting some dinner for vou ™
sorry, =aid Huneh I got to get bhack
Oh, pshaw, Hunch, thisain’t right. Wait a

minute. anyhow @uess Miss Considine
would like tosee vou. She'sright upstalrs
“sald Huneh slowly, “she don't want
to s e
Cartier looked at him, a littles
then suddonly groaw smbarrassed
forgot,” hie sal I clean forgot
| don’t <‘pose she does *
Wuach turnsd epd (o't for the (ouv" kugw,

s rprised,
No, 1

, erment

| more truly golden than

Mrs, Cartler was coming in from the kitchen,
and she hurried forward,

“Don’t let him go now, Jos. His dinner's
all ready "

“That's right,” Jos urged.
can’t ko, Hunch.”

I'm worry,” =ald Hunch. “Good da?'.'
He hirried ont, and left Joe and his wife looking
at each other

Hunch had been back In Manistee nearly a
week when one day he received a letter in
a perfunied envelope, like the ones Bruce used
toget when they were together on the schooner,

@ carried It in his pocket all the afternoon,
and at night, wumlm‘m; what she could have
to sy, and yet not daring to open it and find
out, he set it upon his bureau, taking it up
avery few minntes and torning it over in his
hand. In the morning when he awoke and got
out of bed to Heght the lamp and dress it was
there on the bureau staring at him. He held
it up to the light several times, then tore off
the end of the envelope and drew out the letter
It was a stify worded little note, thanking him
for bringing Bruee's things, and was signed,

Yours truly, Mary Considine.”  Hunch could
not tell why it made him happy. He read
it over and over, the first letter she had ever
written to him, almost the first letter any one
had written to him, He stood by the lamp
holding it in his hand

Phien suddenly he thought of Bruee, and the
letter dropped to the table and lay there for A
long time untouched, while he dressed with
clumay fingoers But before he went out to
work he put it away in his inside pocket. It
staved there for a long time, and sometimes
in the evenings, long afterward, he would take
it out and read it again

T'o be continued

HOW SHAG ROCK WENT UP,

“You see you

The Sight Produced by Firing Ten Tons of
Ntro-Gelatine In San Francfsco Bay,
From the San Franciaeo ( hronicle
nitro-gelatine were exploded
at 213 o'dock vesterday afternoon  on the
summit of Shag Rock No, 2. half a mile north
of Aleatraz Island and seventeen feet beneath
the surface of the bay. Asa result the hidden
menace to navigation was shattered and spec-
tators were afforded one of the grandest spec-
tacles ever witnessed in this part of the world

Ten tons of

lmpressive as was the picture presented by
the blowing up of Shag Roek Noo 1 on the alter-
noon of April 30 last, it could not be compared
in madestic beauty with vesterday s display

Not only did the explosive ma-
terinls used vesterday exceed by oan entire
ton the quantity used in levelling the first roc K,

amount ot

but the column of water which shot upward
from the depths was unspotted Iy the
earthien orust of the shattered rock, and
for several seconds  alter reaching  Ifs

greatest height shone splendidly in the hright
sun hke a gigantic marble column At the
base, as the great mass poised high in the air
with its carling top and s ides formed of rageed,
a vellow pedestal rose to a

spear-like points
and appeared

helght of apparently twenty feet
to hold the massive column sate above the
turbulent surface of the bay A moment later
there wasa crumbling at the apex and the dust-
fike spray fell away in the air and shrouded
the summit, which only an instant before had
shone with such distinetness,  Then there was
a nolseless shattering of the huge pile  The
column parted. slowly at first, the sections
following one another with inereasing rapidity
and crushing the pedestal into nothingness
W here the shaft had stood a flescy cloud hid the
water as (f the great snow-white column had
inatwinkling been resolved into dust Around
the edges came the bubbling vallow, the en-
cireling waves earrving the discoloration to a
wide radius.  Only a moment the white cloud
hing over the spot and the magnificent vision
wasa thing of the past

In the opinion of Contracter Rudolph Axman,
as we!l as of those who looked on, the explosion
\v““'ﬂl‘l\' WAS A Ereater seeess than ”\. one
that destroved the first Shag Roeck, and when
soundings are taken this morning 1t 1s exy acted
that a depth of fully thirty fest will bhe founid
I'he provisions of the contraect with the Ge
ernment reqinire that a depth of ar least thirty
fest at low water shall exist  where the rocks
stood In the case of Shag Rock No 1, w iwh
protruded its head ton feet above thesurface, the
nine tons of nitro-gelat ine cleared away the rock
to a depth of over twenty feet helow the <i rface

In the presant instance the sument of Shag
Rock No 2 having | 10 saventeann foat halow the
sirface at the beginning, i~ confidently he-
leved that the required dm hi= heen attained
by the axplosion of the ten tons of nitro-gelatine

In order to remove the oo cubie vards of

matter which was compossd of hard sandstone,
mixel with quartz and having sab-strata of
basalt, it was necessary to place 150 charges
of nitrosg latin: in position, and to these 300
fuses wore connected by Elactrical Engineer
Frank Broidi and his assistant, ¢+ B Rlanchard
The sxplosive s seven or aizht times as pow-
orful #=< bhlack vowder and i insaluble It
was lowered to the top of the rock in bags and
placed systeinatically in ereviees over the sum-
mit, the fine weather of the last few davs aiding
materially in the diMenlt work Thelast charge
Wwas put into position at So'clock uesday night
and all the charges were given n donhle cap
Yesterday morning the final work of the alec-
trical enineers was accomplished, Contractor
Axman having determined the previous even-
ing #hat the explosion could take place ves.
terday at noon or early in the afternoon  less
publicity had heen given to the event VI. in to
the previous one, but hiundreds of peapls had
secnred points of vantage for the sight and
waited patiently until the explosion took place

I'he tug |ottie removed the mast and lighter

from over the rock early in the aftertoon,
the cable connecting with the nitro-gelatina
heing attached to the lighter Five minutes
hefore the explosive was | nited the lottie

blew a long hlast of Ler whistle, another hlist
was blown four minutes later and sixty seconds
later, or at o'clock, the mighty geyvser
was sont skyward The charge< were fired
by a small dynamo on the lighter operated hy
four men

Following the descent of thecolumn of water,
emall boats made haste to reach the discolored
water in quest of fish  Many rock eod, perch,
cardine- and fish of other varieties were picked
up. perhaps the finest spacimen heing a 46-
pound seq hass

Ax soun as Conteactor Axman is nasired of
a suMei denth of water aver the rock he
will win operations on Arch Rock, the most
of the remaining obstacies in the bhyy

wnly 2800 cubie vards of Shag Rock No 1
and 1000 cabie vards of Shag rock No 2 have
t. he remnoved there are 25000 cnlve  vards

of Areh Roek which will he removed in order to
give a4 depth over the rock of thirty fee! at
low water

S\NAIL ISLE'S QUEFR BEACH.

The Canse of Its Changing Color With Fvery
Rise and Fall of the Tide,
Fram the Denver Eveming Pont
“A dayv's New Orleans liea Snafl
fele. a strange and lonel sland with a bhroad,
changes rolor with every

cail fron

low, sundy heach that

flan of the tide,” said Y. Burne Zelieks of tha
Cresiont City Alr. Zelivks is & man of wealth
and lsisure, whose chief delight is vachting,

and the autlines of his stanch and handsome
vacht, the Sea Gull, are familiar to the sea-
faring men in Southern waters, He is fond
of the Gulf of Mexico, and spends his winters
ecruising along {ts shores,

“Knail Isle, as the sailors call it,” sald Mr.
Zelieks, “is scarcely more than two miles long.
Half covered by the warm waters of the Gulf
at high tide, it seeins to hear a charmed oxist-
ence  (ther islands larger and higher than
it have heen swept away by the heavy storms.
Yot the little, low Iving island 18 as large togday
as it wa= fIfty yvoars ago, the old sailors tellme,

“Its sands are of golden yellow color, and
when the rising tide spreads over the wide,
shell-strewn heach, the gilded bits of earth
glisten in the sunlight. But when the tide
ebhs, a marvellous change takes place. The
golden sands hecome purple as if by magio
Meon who see it for the firat time rub their eves
jest they be dreaming. As the tide recedes
the purple deepens, and the once hright glit
tering heach becopnes dark as the roval rohes
of an empress.  Old sailors who have sailed
ronnd the world gaze at the beach in bewfld-
They have never seen 118 ke hefore
It i~ a sight never to be forgotten, an astound-
fng spectacle.  Seientifle men are startled

“From the deck of the 'Sea Gull' 1 watehed

| the beach change color one winter afternoon

The splender of the Southern sun shoue over
sen and land The sands of the isle seemed
any | had ever seen
The tide, which had heen at a stand-
still for a faw moments, hegan to turn hack
to the ocean Fascinated by the heauty of
the heaeh with its waving fringe of green lanved
palins, | stood hy the howsprit gazing shore-
ward  Suddenly the color seamed to darken
Astonishod, | glanead more keenly at the seene
Over the broad expanse of glimmering sand

hefore

a purple wave was spreading hat can
it ted 1 wondered Leher and richer grew
the 1urple hue, and 1 realized that my cyes

Beside me, smiling with
my astonishment, stood our
In answer tomy hasty ques-
tion, he ordered the gig lowered and si'ently
stopped into the hoat 1 iollowed and away
we were swiftlv rowed toward the shore As
we drew near 1 hebeld upon the beach myriads
of little erawling purple ohjects  Springing
ashore as the boat touched sand 1 picked up
ane of the tiny spats of eolor. It was a snal
Wonderfully purple in hae and as Jurge as
peanits, the strange erustaceans had colored
the beach  When the tide falls they issne
forth from the wet sand 1n search of food with
remarkable rapidit aold adages abont
the slowt stils would not apply to the
purple ones on Snal lsle 'hey have dlongated

were not deceiving
satisfaction at

pilot, Bob Allen

he

| hodies and can crawl alimost as rapidiy as small

erabs ey are delicions tidhits when daintily
cooked, and after the suggestion of Capt Allen
we ate many of them Fheir shells are singu-

larly heautiful when first secured, but soon
fade into a dull gray color
“There are many beautiful  islands along

the Gu!f const but none has for ine the uttraction
of 9ol e,

PRISONERS OF WAR.

By "0Q."

Copyright, 1000, by Arthur Quiller-Couch,

You've heard tell, I dare say, about Land-
lord Cummins and Billy Bosistow, and the great
jealousy there was between them. No? Why
it got into the law conrts!

Landlord Cummins—he that used to keep
the Welcome Home - married an aunt of mine
on my mother's side. The boys used to call
him Calves-in=Front because of his legs being
put on in an unusual manner, which made himn
walk <low all his days, and Billy Bosistow
was my father's father's stepson. You needn’t
take any trouble to get that clear in your mind,
because our family never owned him after he
came home from the French war prisons and
took up with his drinking habits

In the year 25 Landlord Cummins got hime
self elected Mayor of the borough, Well, on that
July forenoon, when the mayoralty seating
took place out unon the steps of the town hall
stepped Landlord Cummins, Mayor, with the
town erler and maces before him, and his robes
hanging handsomely about his calves, and his
beaver hat and all the rest of the paraphernalia,
prepared to march to church

While he stood there, bawling to a score of
people, and looking as big as bull’s beef, who
should step out from the pavement under us
but Uncle Billy Bosistow! He was a rageed
old searecrow turned o bit gray and lean with
infquitous living, bat not more than half drunk
and he stepped into the middle of the roadway
and cut a low reverencs to his worship, flinging
out his leg like a dancing master.  And says he
in u high cackle, very solemn, but mocking

‘I salute thee, O Mayor! Do justice,
mercy and walk humbly hefore thy God. ™

Put that damn fool in the stocks!" eried his
Worship, very red in the gills and speaking
victous

Off went Unele Billy hetweon two constables,
but no sconer was he out of the stocks than he
brought an action for false imprisonment, and
the Mavor wae cast indamarges £

Billy's reverne didn't stop here  Instead of
putting the money by, the old varmint laid it
outin the hest way he could toannoy hisenemy
Every free Saturday he put a sovereign in his

love

pocket and started the round of the publie
houses, alwavs heginning with Cummins's own
house, the Welcome Home  Cumming, you
see. couldn’t refuse to serve hini—the law

wouldn't allow it 8o he'd puil out a brand
new sovereign and slap it on the counter and
eVve
“Ah. " he'd say, it wasa dear friend gave me
thit there eoin  His heart's in the right place
which is more'n can be said for hix calves
Two pennyworth of in, please, yonr Worship
And the end was that he'd be np helore the
Mayoron Monday morning charged with drunk-
enness  No use to fine him: he wouldn't pay
but went to iail instead
Tenvears was linprison
“along with his

he'd say, address-
fng the bench Worship there
I don't know what ‘twould appear to him who
came back and got the Welcome Home but |
didn't, and ten davs don’t frighten me

Now vou'll be wanting to know what made
these two men hate each other, for friends they
had been. as two men ought to he who b ad heen
ten yearsan

taken prisoners together and =pent
eaptivity to the French, and came home aboard
the same ship like brothers

First of all, you must know, that up to the
vear ‘04 Ahe Curnmins and Bill Bosistow hadn’t
known what it i« to quarrel or miss meeting
each other every day Abe, the elder by &«
vear, was a bit slow and heavy on his pins, given
to reading, too, though he seemed to take it up
for peace and more than for any
shaow he made of his learning RBill was sinarter
Urogether and better looking. a bl hoastful,
after the manner of young chaps  He conld
read, too, but never did much at it You'd
hardly have thought the two voung fellows so dif-
ferent in every way conld have hit it off hw{"lhl"‘
as they did But these were like two figures
in a prizzle block their very differenc es seemed
to make them fit. These two held off sweet-
hearting right along until Christmas of the year
w2, when they came home from Porthileven to
spend a fortnight at Ardevora, and they both
foll in love with Selina Johns

selina Johns wasn't hut just husband hi
turned 18, and her haironly putupa week hed
she having begged her mother’s leave to fwist
it in plaits for the Christmas courants Abe and
Billy each knew the other's secret almost helore
he knew higown

And whit they did wae to have it out like good
tellnws and agres to wait a couple of vears,
shonld intertere,

(iRt ness

e

e

unless any third party

then let the hest man win. No had blood after
ward they shonk hands upon  that I'hat
January, heing tired of the free trade, they
shipped together on board a conster for the
Fhames, and reshipped for the vovag home
ward on board the hrig Hand in Glove of l.on-

don. bound for Devennort

reason af delay the Hand in Glove started
1 astern of the convoving fleet and couldn’

1" * tanee 1)hat evening a French

lugger erept up on her, hove a grapnel aboard

and threw twenty well-armed Johinnies into
the nld brig Ihe seven Englishmen, taken
nnpreparsd, were driven down helow  ard
shit down while the Johnnies altered the

hrig'a conrse and set away for Franee

Farly the next morning the two vessels wera
elose off Dieppe harbor, and there, when the
tidn snited, they were taken lnside, and the
prisoner< put ashore at nightfall an 1 lodged

for three dava in a flithy round tower, swarni-
ing with vermin. On April 1 -Easter Sunday,
"ve heard it was they were told to get ready
tor marching, and handed over, making twent v
five in all, with the erews of twao other I
toy & Lientenant and a guard of foo! s
Notaman of them knew where they wers hound
Thev set through a main pretty country,
where the wheat stood near about knea high,
hut the roads were heavy after the spring rains
Mostly thev came to a town for their night's
halt, and as often as not the tawnsfolk drammed
them to iail with what we call the "Rogue's
March,” but in France [ believe it's “Honors
of War," or something that sounds politer
than s Rut there were times when they
haa to put up at a tarmhonse by the road, and
then the poor chaps slept an straw for a tregt

Well, on the last day of the fortnight they
reached their journes’'s end 2 @rear fortress
on a rock =tanding right over the river, with
A town lving around the foot of the rock, and

a smaller town, reached by a bridge of boats,
on the far side of the river. T oeant call to mind
the name of the piver, but the towns were enlled
Jivey - Great and Little Jdivey.* The prison
stond at the verv top of the rock, on the adge

of o oliff that dropped a clean 300 teat to the |

river. not at all a_pretty place to get clear of,
and none 8o cheerful to live in on a dav'« allow-
ance of one ponnd of brown bread, half a pound
of bullock’a offal, 'hrN»!.ner oo in money
(patd weekly, and most of t deducied for prison
repairs;, and now and then a noggin of peas

t was now that the difference in the two
men came ot Abe took his downfall very
aqulet from the first.  He had managed to keep
a book in his pocket - a hook of vouvnges it was
—and carry it with him all the was from Dieppe,
and it really didn’t <eem to matter to him.that
he was shit up so long as he could sitin a corner
and raad about other folks travelling,  In the
second vear of thelr captivity an English elergy -
man. a Mr Wolfe, lent him an old hook on
navigation -~ Hamilton  Moore's.  and  over
that Abe would sit by the hour, with his room
mates dronk and fighting round him, and copy
out tahles and work out sums, Al his money
went in pen and ink instead of the liquor which
the jailors soggled in,

Billy Bosistow was a very different pair
of shoes Althongh no drinker by hahit, he
fretted and ware himsell down at times to

n lowness of spirit= in which nothing <eemed
tor seryve him but drinking, arm fieree drink-
ing ©On his better days he was evervhody '«
favorite. hut when the mood fell on him he
grew teasy and it to set his right hand quar-
relling with his left  Then came the drinking
fit, and he'd wake out of that like a man dazed,
«itting in a corner and brooding for days to-
gether

He had two things to hrood npon - escape
and Selina  But confinement s the mination
of some natures, and as vear after vear wen!
by and his wite broke themselvis an a stone
wall he grew into a very different man from
the handy lad the Johnnies had taken prisoner
One thing he never gave up and that  was
his pluck. and he had plenty of use for it when,
after seven vears, his chanee came

His first contrivanee was 1o chiange names
with an old American in the depot It <o hap-
wned that the captain of a French  privateer
{md applied to the {»nmn for n crew of for-
wigners to man his <hip then lying at Morlaix
The trick. by oiling the jailer’s palm, was man-
aged easily enough, and away Hosistow  was
marched with twenty comrades of all nations
But at the first stage some  recroiting
ofMcers stopped them, insi&ting that they were
Irish and not Americans, and must he enlisted
to serve with Bonaparte's army in Spain - The
prisoners 1o 4 man refused to hear of itand
the end was they were marched back tao prison
in disgrace, and, to cap evervthing I‘A..SH. '
Engli<hi allowance stopped on pretence thigt
they had been in the French service

Yot this brought him o secand chanee, for
hoing now declared an Irishian, he managed
to get himsalf locked up with the lrish, on the
handier side of the prison. and that same night
hroke out of 4 window with two other fellows,
wat over the nrisan wall and hid in the woods
besond Bt on the second day a party of wood
rasaed «tlardad thom with suw 05 gur Lured
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sondemned

them, and back they went, and were
Lo BiX years inirons

This as it turned out, didn't amount to much
for, while they were waiting to be marched off
to the galleys the jaller came with news that a
kon was born to the kmperor, and they were
sardoned (o honor of it But fnstead of putting
hem back in thedr old quarters, he fixed them
up for a fortnight in a room by thenselves, bhe-
ing fearful that such bad characters would cot-
taminate the other prisoners, ‘This room was
AN upstairsone, in .l'lnnllhm:nn the sdge of the
ramparts, and after a few nights they broke
through the celling into an empty chambor,
which had a window lookfngon the roof, ljowered
thernselves on to the edeo of the precipies and
took their wiuy northward across the flelds,
steering by the pole star and a fine comet which
they guessed to be in the northwest guarter

You see the difference between these two fel-
lows and how little Providence made of it
Back in Jivyy Abe Commins was staring at this
saine comet out of his prison windows, and do-
ing his sums and thinking of Selina Johns
And here was Bosistow following it up for free-
dom —with the upshot that he wade the coast
and was taken lkea linb in the attempt to_hire
a passage, and marched from one jail to another,
clean back the whole length of Franes, pretty
well to the Mediterranean Sea.  And then he
was shut up in a prison on the very top of the
Alps wnd twice as far grom home as he had been
hofore t That's a moral against folks in a
hurry if aver there was one

Well, he broke ont of prison again and was
brought back half starving, and 'twasn't till
Christmas of the year ‘1% that he, with a lot of
other prisoners, was marched away for Tours,
o the Loire River I've Hlgured it out on the
map, and even that is enovugh to make a man
fool <ore in his teet,  But what made Bosistow
wlad ot the time and vicious after was that on
Bis way he fell in with adreatt of prisoners, and
atnong them with Abe Cumimins, who, so 1o
v, hud reached the same place by walking
n tenth part of the distanpce I'he two Triends
trudeed together, and on the first day Abe
brought up the subject nearest to their hearts
by saving uuiet like

“Have you been happening to think much
about Seling Johos this last year or two?”

‘Most every day,” answered Billy
so hive 1, said Abe, and seemed to bhe pon-

dering to himself “she'll be a woman growed

by this tithe,” he went on

Furnin' 27,7 Billy agreed

“Ihat's of it," =aid Abe. “I've been think-
ing about her constant,”

oll, look'ee here,” spoke up Billy, “our
little agreement holds, don't at?—-that s, i\f
over we 2ot ont of this here mess, and Selina
husn't gone and taken a husband?  Play fair,

lesve it to the maid, and 1ot the hest man win,

that's what we shook hands over
“Ieue, trne,” savs Abe bat after a bit _lm
asks rather shy-like And s'posin’ youre

the leky one, how do'ee reckon you're going
to maintain her

on seatnin's wages, T suppose, or else
at the shoemending. 1 learnt a little of thet

trade in prison, as you 'd know .
Wall,” says Abe I wa= reckonin' to ket
np school and teach pavigation, back in Ar-

devora | canmake hetween seventy andeiwhty
pornds i year at that ganme vasy

I dow seratehed his head You've heen
making the most of time. Now T've
been busy in mv way, too, bt seomin’ 1o me
the only trade 1've lesrned is prison breakin
Nof uiach 1o keepra wite on, as you sa) Still,
a bargain's @ bargain.”

VO

Oh, sutt'nly ~ive Abe “that is, if your
conscience allows 1t

1 reckon Ul risk that,” answers Billy, and
no more passed

To e short, ‘twa-n't till the end of April

t the news reached them that Bonapurty

d gone i, and they marched to the niver

smtte Bordeaus and were taken on to the

i

Molk transport in charge of the English

{oonts (in Mordavy, Mav o at 2230 i the
son, the Suffolk sighted land, making

Michnel's Mount, and, fetching

up to

Man<ehale [sland, the cantain hailed a mackerel
toat and it came r«ide to take ashore some
officeors with despy

Ahe | nins illv losietow  were
hoth on deck, you ma wire, watehing the
hoat as the fishermen hrought her alopeside
Not 4 word had be safd hety v them o
the matter that lay ‘ to thetr minds, bt
while they waited Rilly fotebed a Jlook at the
hout and arother at Ahe

I'hes Bost man wins b anid te himself,
nd edeed away toward the ladder

he breeze, as 1 sald, was a frosh one, with

a <o in the bay that kept the Suffolk rolling
JKe i Dnorporse avier larel than ordinar?
ot Ler tain ol grindive down on the
mackerel hopt's nwale, smashive her apper

sirnkes and springivg her milzzenmast ys she

recoversd herself

e dashid <ald are of the afeers, it 1
tri=t mvself in A boat that'll o down under
ns betwe this nnd land

I'he rest seemiod to o hig mind, ton.  But
¥lly, beine quick as Il as eager, saw In a
motent that the damaged strakes wonld be
to windward on the reach into Monsehale, and
ont of harm's way, and alse that her mainsall
alone would dao the fob easy S jiust as she
fell off and her crew ran aft to get the mizzen

Ik stowed he taok a run past the officer and
wmped abonrd, with two fellows « lewe on his
heels  one a Penzance follow whaose name ['ve

forgot, and the t'other a chap from Ludevan,
Harry Corni by + 1 reckon the sight
of the old shores them mazed as
showen, and ke shes dlowed his lead
1"he ors FAL Lo stap any are from copys
ik such foolishness, and if they hadn'’t I bwe
lieve the boat wonld have hoen swamped there
and the \ twa« <he rehoisted her big
I and awav-to-go for Mouselole, the three
Pas=sngers siiting down to leeward with their
wte 1 the water to help keep her damaged

sidde above misehint
s on Mouschole quay these three stepped
ashore, and the first man to shake hands with

thetn Was Capt stalt Penny of the Perse-
veranee trading ketoh,who had them into his
cabin tor gliasses round of ram | he Penzance
' v owent his was, but Billy and Cornish

ived and had more rum, and on the quay
the tonnd w erowd  walting tor them, and
ANy with guestions ta ask bt ahsent
Irtends, <o that trom Monsshole 1o Penzance
tOWAS A FeRUIRE procession And then they
bl 1o &0 ta the hotel and tell the whole story
over akain And all this meant more rum, ot
COurse

It wase 7 in the evening and day closing in

before they took the road amant Killy had
fallen into a boastful mood, and felt his heart
s warm toward Cornsh that nothing wonld
do but they must tramp it together a8 Faras
Nuncledroa, which was a goodish bit ot of
Caornish = road to Ladgvan By the time they
resched Nancledreoa, Billy was shedding tears
and beggiug Carnish to come along to Ardevora
Il make a man of ‘ve there he prrotnised

I will <nr wieh Bt Cornish welghed the

offer. and « % O wthesr ot Ludgvan
wortld b @oing tor bed botore lone Socommng
tev 8 hose with red blinds and ghts  within
thev determimed 1o have a drink before IRLIT" 4
In the taproom they found a dozen low s

Fand smaoking solemn
black gown

or s drinking thetr bhe
and an upstanding woman i u
attending onthem

Hul wivs one of the men, looking up
What'sthis? Geegyv-daneerss ee

'l soon tell ‘es ahont Geezy dancers "
«avs RBilly Here, missys a pot of ale all
round. and et ‘e drink to two Cornish hoays
hot from festerin’ in French war prisons
whilethev vena ‘heon diggin’ taties!

Fhere wis no resisting a soctable offor like
this. and in two twa's as von might sqv, Bilh
was hoasting ahead for all he was worth, and
the company with their months open 11l bt

the landlady, who was apening her eves in
stead and wider and wider

*Thers isn't none presapt that remembera
me, 1,daresav. My name's Bosistow- Billy
Bosistow  from Ardevora parish. And back
thers I'm going this very night, and why? you
ask ben't ane of Your taty-diggin’ slow
headsa [ hen't, I've hroke out of prison three

times, and now He broke off and nodded
at the company, whore faces by this time he
conldn’t very well pick ont of a heap “do
any of 'es know a maid there ealled Selina
Johns? Beeauseif go I warn ‘eeof har  Why?
gavs vou. Because thiat's the maid I'm goin’
to marry, and I'moff to Ardevora todo it strajght
Anather pot of heer, please, missus.’

You've had a plenty, sir, seemin’
answered vp the landlady

“aAnd is this the way RBilly stood up very
dignified "I this the way to welcome home
a man who hled for his country? Is this vonur
egratitude to a man who's spent ten o the hest
vears of his life in slavery while vou've heen
digein' taties?” T ean't tell you why ‘-nf.n.wu
ran & much in the poor fellow’s head, but they
did. and he seemed to see the hosing of them
almost in the light of a personal injury.  He
cpat on the foor.  “And as for vou, madam,
these here hoots of mine have tramped thons
ands of miles and [ shake off their dust upon
vour, " he say s

wish van'd eonfine vourself ta that, with

to me,”

eanr dirty hahite!™ the landlady answered
np agaln, bt Billy marched oul with great
dignity. which was only epoiled by hismistaking

theshadow acrossthe doorwny for A raised stap
He didn't forget ta slam the door acter him, hut
he did forget to take leave of Flarry Cornish
who had walked so far out of his way in pure
friendliness

For the first mile or so, what with hi= anger
and the fresh air. Billy had a te.do to keap
his pins and fix his mind on the road  Rut,
hy and hy, his brain cleared a bit, and when ha
reached the hillover Ardovoraand saw the lights

af the town helow him, his mood changed
and hesatdownontheturf of the slope with tears
in his s

“I'here von he " said he talking to the lights,
“and here Lo Toand somewheres down amongst
vou is the dear old maid I've oome to moarry
Not much welcome for me in Ardevorn, I hilaw,
thoueh do love every stone of her streets
But there's one there that didn’t forget meinmy
ecaptivity, and wont despise me in these here
rags  Twish I'd seen Abe'sface when | umped
aboard the hoat  Poaor old Abe' but all's
fair in love and war. I reckon  He can't he
here till to-morrow at sarliest, so let’'s have a

pipe o hacey on (¢t
“irst of all be pictured Ahe’s echapfallen
ind chuekled: then he hegan ta wonder

| faee
[ 1 Ahe would call it fair play When he wokne
Mgy the sUn was ining And son ow, thongh
he had dropped to sleop in a puzzle of nund
hewoke npwith not adaoubt totrontde him e
hunted out a erust fromg his knap<ack and made

hi= bhreakfast, and then he It s pape again and
turned toward Penzance  He was going to

play fair

(in he went in this frame of mind, fesling lke
a oman almost too virtuous ta &0 1o church,
un'i iy sed by e cate iu wsbt of Nedaledres

| et

r———————E

and the {nn he'd Jeft in such a hurry over night
And who should be sitting in the porchway,
and looking into the bottom of & pint pot, but
Abe Curmins! .

“‘Why, however on earth did vou come here?
asked Killy )

‘Cap'en landed us between 4 and 5 this morn-
In'," sild Ahe

‘Well," watd Billy, “1 'm right glad to meet
you, anyway, for—tell 'ee the truth—you're
the very man T was looking for

like one interested

“Really 7" save Abe,
don't_mind telling

B other 1

- and no

¢ ['ve been throuwh a fire of temptation
You know why 1 jumped into that bont it
vexed vou a bit, I dare say  And strickly

T"”‘lh‘. mind you'- Billy took his friend by
the Luftonhole—"strickly speakin', I'd the
et on my side. et the best manwin,' was
our prresment  But von needn’ to fret vours

Ut 1 ben't the man to take an advantake
of an old friend, fair though it be  Man,
I ha'n't been to Ardevora 1 turned bLack

So finish vour beer and come'st along with me,
and we'll walk down to selinn Johins together
and ask her which of us she'll choose, fair and
suare

\bhe set down hix mug and looked up, study-
ing the signhoard over the door

Well,” <uys he, “'tis a real relief to my mind
to know vou've played =o fair. For man and
boy. Bill, Talways thought it of vou '

ex, Indeed,” =avs Billy, “man
it alwavs was my motto

“But, as consarnin' Selina Jones,”
on. “there ain't no such woman

“You don't tell me she's dead?”

“No, 'tis her first husband that's dead.  8he's
Selina Widlake now '

How long have ‘ee knowed that?”

‘Maybe an hour, mayhe only thres.quarters
Her name's Seling Widlake, and she owns
this here public What's more. her name
=0t going to be Salinn Widlake, but Selina
Commins. We've fixed it up aond she's to
leave Nanoledrea and take the Welcome Home
over to Ardevora.”

Billy Bosistow tank a turn acroes the road
and, coming back, stuck his hands in his
pockets and stared up at the «ign overhead

and boy,

Abe went

Well! And | that was too honorable
he hegan

“So von was, " agreed Abe, pulling ont his
nipe You can't think what a comfort that

fato me.  But, as it turns out, "twouldn't have
made no difference For she see'd vou last
even', and she waa tellin® me fust now that
prisan  hadn't improved you  In fact she

didn't like either vour looks or vour hehavior ”

1I've heard that he was fust in time to pop
ineide and holt the door after him. And now
vou know why Billy Bosistow and Ahe (‘'um-
mins could never hear the sight of each other

from that day  But there! vou can't be first
and last, too, as the saving is

*Glvet, in the Ardennes, The river, of conrse, (e
the Mevse

tTtis A fact that on Mareh |, 1812, this nnhapry

man reached the prison of Hriancon, In the Haute
Alns. and was confined there for elose on (wo year
**Performers in a Christmas play

GETTING A BIG MOOSE.

Fxciting Gannery In the Darkness Before He

Was Brought Dewn,

Fraom the Boston Herald
Heber Bishop of this city has eaptured
another monstrous add to his al-
ready famous collection of game heads taken
in the forests of Maine and the British prove
inces. His “Kill" of last year was sent to the
Paris Exposition as a specimnen of American

I

moose to

game, and the antlers of the bull moose he
has just slain in New Brunswick are not greatly
inferior to those exhibited ncross the water

From a letter sent to a friend the following
story of the hunt is taken

The scene of the tragedy I8 laid on Canaan
River and lake streamm in New Brunswick,
where, accompanied by several skilful In-
dian guides and expert moose callers, Dr
Bishop arrived on the 1ith of September,
pitching a camp on the first lake. The Milli-
cete Indians began calling moose with their
birch bark horns on the 17th, and lured be-

tween fifteen and twenty bulls up to within
easy range before Dro Bishop saw one that
satisfied him Iwenty-six hulls were seen
during the trip, several of them as near as
twenty-five vards. Sometimes it was necess
sary to draw back in the canoe away from

the moose, who approached so fearlessly that
there was danger of a mixup

‘Saturday evening, the 22d." as Dr Bishop
tells the stary, “a hull was leard approach-
e in answer to the ealls, whose deep-toned
challenge and hoarse grunts proved his large
sizee und boldness  He was no less than two
miles away when his answer to the horn was
first heard, and hecame steadily down toward
the catoe till about one hundred yards away

‘Our bireh was lyving near the outlet of the
lake A little wind was stirring, and as lurck
decreed 11, three cow moose  were [eeding
within &0 vards of us, tearing up the lily pads«
with  considerable  noise  and spl 13 ng
in the shallow water They sonn attracted
the attention of the big bull, and he stopped
to pay his addresses to them, leaving s in
the lurch to the great disgust of the Indians

Jim o applied himself to the horn with re.

newed earnestness, and oceasionally o low
whining coax from that instrument, a very
plaintive o-o-o-wah, would bring an answer

from his maiesty, a gruff, deep-toned, w- -
and the bl would start taward s, but the
nearness of the cows made hirg vacillate Jirn
teased him with his tones< from the horn till
long after dark, emploving every method
known to his philosophy of moose calling
hut without sycopss

At last, ahout 11 e'elock, Jim suddenls
announced, ‘Rull no come to ne We gn down
te him He was ahout six hundred vards
away from us, and it was <o dark we conld

tor none of the aninals
the grunts of the bhyll I had two rifles in the
how of the canoe heside me, one a 45-70 with
five cartridges in the magazine, the other with
only two ahells in it

‘Paddling in perfect silance, the giide brought
the hirch canoe up so near | conld see the dark

hiut conld easily hear

outhines of the bhull, whe did nat move til we
wore within thirty o forty feet of hin He
hiad seen us coming, but refused toshow the
white feather in the presence of the cows Afrer
what seemed 4 long wait Jun taold e ta shoer,
and 1 <ent in my first bhyllor, whieh it ' n
the neck, but did not hring hinge down or sem
ta waar’ han As we sapected, he prompth
returned our eamiplitnent by viously chargimeg
on the canoe Hin retreated rapidly, hacking
the canoe into deeper water, while T put i
another shot, hreaking a hind leg, but the hull
holdly continvied his advance

“The cows now splashed out of the water
and thrashed awav throngh the woods My
next shat perforated one of the monse's ears

It was trapossible, owing to the darkness, o
gao the sights on the rifle, and aim Lad to he
taken by the diraction, hiut another shat ehaneed
to he so placed a< to nt hing hard, and he tarned

bhack for the shore  Jim then charged, in his
tiurn, and as tha hull hegan 1o 1y from the
water, getting his fest upon 1the hott pin thn
cshallow water pear the shore, 1 tired tla re
miinime ecartridee~ 1 had in the rifle OV
in all The old fellow lncked strongth o limh
ot of the water, and foll down where it was
abont three fee! deep, heading toward us u*
the same time, his hig eves glaring ke twn

balle of fire

“"His weight was ton much for us to handle,
o, goIing hack to camp, we =acuread reenforce-
ments among the nther Indians, and snon after
davlight dragged the shaggy carcass out upon
the shore  Then I found vr.a' five of my seven
shote had taken effect  He was a verv large
hiill, standing 7 feet 2 inchas high at the shoulder
The spread hetween the tips of his antlers was
fifty-seveninches and ther had aighteen points

TOO MUCH FOR THFE PHOTOGRAPHFR.

A Skull and Crosshones Appeared In the Nega-
tive to the Terror of the Operator,
From London T.Riia
A profassional photographer
of a practical inke
One day a voung man came to sit for his

tella a tale

likeness  To the ordinary eve he looked like
any other voung man. A couple of plates
wora exposed, and then the assistant who

wAR nperating went into the darkroom to de-
velop the negatives

He was gone muech longer than usunl, and
wns heard berating the junior assistant prefty
sonundly for plaving pranks with the apparatus
When he returned to the studio he asked for
another sitting, and apologized for
R;r{n_-rv nsed spolled plates

This titne when he went away to develop
he was heard 1o utter a slight seream, bt
he reappeared and sald there was a peculiar
affact in the negative which he couldn't ac-
count for, and would the sitter oblige hin again

Onee more he went to develop, then
bell rang violently for the master, and the
two held a long confabulation in the darkroom
together Fhis time the master tried his hand,

having

and went gway to develop Tt owas pot long
bofore he returned and <od he was sorry pot
to be able 1o get g satsfactory Hkepess, bt
a skull and crosshones appeared defined on
the voung man's forshead

“Rubbish!” said the sitrer “my forehead's

e anvthing the matter
and he peered into a mirror

all right tan you
with my forehead?
As he spoke

“No, there's notlung \hat I can see.” an
sweored the photographer “But | should he
obliged if vou will pleass go away and not

come here agnin this sort of thing i= just o
wee hit oreen

Upon this there was a drsadful scens bt
the npshaot woas that the yosang man had to
go, and up to the present ha not retarnesd

The explanation of the mamter o that the
voung man wias a bt of a solentist, and had
hoen plaving a joke on the phatograplier
Bisulphate of guinine i« a chemieal which i«
white in the naked eve, hut seen black by the
CAMeTra Anything that is painted oan the
akin, therefore, with the chemical will be or-
dinarily invisible, but will conie oyt prowmineatly
o & photoarank

|

the |
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THE JUMPING KANGAROO AND
THE APPLE BUTTER CAT.

By JOHN WALKER HARRINGTON, ¢

Copyright 1900, by McClure, Phillips & Ca

Ugly Dog livad out i a place called New
Jdorsey, where the mosquitoes are alwars so
busy that the people never have time to think
abont getting old.  Near the house of his master
there wers two ralls, on which the Runping
Houses kept going up and down as fast as thev
could,  Every time a Running House went
past Ugly Dog went ont and barked, for tha
vory sight of it made him angry. Before the
Running Houses came his master went to the
station in a buggy, and Ugly Dog always went
along and trotted back with the coackman,
Now his master went alone, and Ugly Dog had
tostay at home

He came out one morping iust in time to see
his master get on the back steps of a Kaaning
House and wave good-by to the children. | gly
Dok was never so angry in al' his life. He ran
a~ hard as he could, and tried to Jump on the
Running House so that he could go to the sta-
tion with his master. Then he heard two bells

ring, and with a clicking and banging Run-
ning House was sliding away <o fast that Ugly
Do conld not kKeep up with it He ran until
he nearly dropped on the ground, and he barked
until he was hoarse

He crawled into the bushies at the side of the
rogd and lald down torest. He was all covered
with dust, and his eyes were red and his tongue
Wi= hanging ont

ell,” said Sy Fox, had fust eoma
up through the bushes, do not seam 1o
he very happy this mormng  What 18 the
Hiutter?

| van't go ta the station any maore, "growled

Ugly Dog, “"because | can’t run fast enongh
nfu with those miserable little hovses
SIding away as =oon as Iy master
on the back steps '
~OMmE 1o me <iid Sly Fox, “that for
a dog that has =uch a fine face vyou do
not know very mdeh 1 ounderstand why it
1= that the running houses do not stop -von
are not polite enough to the man at the front
door
What am | to do?” asked Ugly Dog

Oh that b= very =imple.” answered Sly Fox,
You must he very particiular about how von
act Nabody ever suceeeds unless he js polite
and always says plogse You know !{.a' [
a very wise, and it you only listen to me,
You may never have any more trouble

I o all ears,” said gly Dog, folding his
arm= and looking as humble as Jack Rabbit

"Well, in the first place,” said Sly Fox, “tha
runnina hotses anly stop when voir wave vour
paw to the man at the front door Now, |if
I were you I wonld stand right 1o front of the
neat one as it comes along and then I would
make a low bow and wave my paw I'hat
Is the way your master gets them to stop.*

U odo that,” said Ugly Dog, “1ust as soon
as T wet rested  Hut how is 1t that you are all
an! of breath, toas”

Well, answered the Slv Fox, eoughing
in a tunny sort of 4 way and shufMing his feet
around, “von know that am a doctor, and

I was called in a hurry to see two little chickens
whieh had the croup in their crops.”

Is that =o?" asked Ugly Dog, “and are they
hettor now?’”

I'hose dear little chickens” answered Slv
Fox, as he stroked his white whiskers, “will
never be hothered by having anvthing in their
ore ARAIN

then

there was a whirring sound way

”‘~"

e road and Siy Fox vumped up

My trend,” he said, "1 think lﬁ.m anotlier
Running House i< coming.  If were vou
worild hurry up and get right in front of it

[ ely Do got up on his feet and shook hime-
;cn" d wawwed his tail and smoothed out
s fur

How do I look?" he asked

ne, an=wered Sly Fox  “If T were the
man ~tanding on the front porch of any Rune
ning Honse I would «top in a minute Now
vaun do qust g I tell you, and T am =ure that
vou will never “ave any more tronghle

Ugly Dhog went out in front of Running Hovxe,
wageing his tul and standing up on his hind
leg~ and making bows gll the time He waved
aone of his paws as Running House came hurry -
ing down the rail The man at the front door
hegut to ring the bell ns fast as he could and

to yell at Ugly Dog
"He sees you!” cried Sly Fox from behind
the bushes

I'hen the man turned a brass handle.

Running House began to go slower. but it
did not stop. The thing in front which looked
like a scraper struck Ugly Dog and sent him
wav up in the air and he fell down at the side
of the road all in a heap, When he got on his
feet again, he saw the Running House going
down the road a~ fast as he conld, and on tha
hack sten was SIhv Fox, stroking his whiskers
and looking very wise ‘

Just then there was a erackling of branches
and a velping and a stamping. Through the
hishes came men riding horses and a pack
of angry hounds

Yo are a ra~eal,” valpad the hounds.  *Yon,
'gly Dog, stopped  the Running House =o
that SIv Fox conld get away from us'”

I did no such thing.,” whined Ugly Dog.
“Thut mean Fox plaved a trick on me

Fhe honunds wonld not listen to him, but
they chased him to his kennel and gave him
a good whipping, Ugly Dog did not get over
the hurting he got that day until the next
month

BEARS CALLING FOR HUNTERS.

The Cinnamon Beasts Becoming a Pest on
the Ranches of Colorado,
From the Denver Evening Poat
Cinnamon  hears are causing consterna
tion among the farmers and ranchmen in th
vieinity of the Spanish Peaks, south of La Veta,
Uong the border of Las Animas and Huer-
fiuno cointies Denver and Kio Grande Rail-

wav officiais have lately received many reports
of the depredations of these shaggy brown
denlzens of the mountains Winter has cust
ite cold white mantle aver the lofty peaks
and the presenee of the glistening snow hae
convineed bruin that the sammer I8 gon
'he Kkeen, penetrating alr s sharpened
the appetites of the huge animals ,nu{ now
that the berries have disappeared they ara
secking flesh and blood for food.  Down from
the lonely defiles and rock-strewn cafions come
the furry ereatures with soft-foated, tireless
tread 1 heir keen noses scent the harnvards

fromafar Instinet tells those which have never
acalf that it mast he gaod toeat from 118
smell

Over the halfewild pastires alang the cattle
tratls and rongh Fouds trot the hears in search
of food A <inle nmight usually «uffices for
the vhear andallbearsara
hoalthy oy N omenageries
hetween sundown and

Py

A\ ory

wrney  asa healrd

ept when ool

can trovel miles

day heght nd full of purpose the
Ctrong. \} | otter the farmvards
T auna'ly thes hunt  alone,  but several

ranchimen have found the tra ks of four different
hears in the morning their places have been
visited Nojselessly they pick their way
about the earra's and barns while the awner
and his household lie wrapped in slumber.
Suddenly a pair of those piereing eves espies
a pet calf He trots hurriecly ever to it and
eticks his sharp claws into the unsugpecting
gloeper  As the startled calf enorts and seram-
hles taits feet the mavagery of the bear becomes
manilest

For centuries Friuin has subsisted onwhat he
conld find, and many a feeling of suspicion
and fear has beon overcome by thateruel sen-
gation of hunger In a moment he strikea
down the trembling calf with swift and power-

ful hlows He seizes it in his great jawe and
easilyv curries it ANAY same gistance There
he niakes aneal, or perhugs, takes his preyv far
buck into the mountains bofore devouring if
It copends upon his hunger, the size of the slam
unimal and the of the bear. When
thore are several 118 they feast close to
the spot where their vietim was Killed, and
they alwass quarrel over the division of spoils

sometines their florce growling awakens
the household and results in a
severil bears have recently bheen
1.a Veta. Sormetines the watch dog
and the bear flees away into
atimes he stave and &8 shot,
rowler secures the calf, plg or
alarnung the househal ) (-
e seon in the cgrtime

fwards, a well-known

nna
n member of
dend Eruin
killed near
MiVes warning
the night S
But often the §
sheop withonut
castonally b

A oW ( & ago, Jdim F
hunter, lost a valuahle foxheund \ large
brown hear killed the dog hefore Edwards's
oves, and as he was arn od anly with a small
chintgun for squirrel shooting he could not
prevent the escape of the animal. The honrd

ir's

insisted on following the bear and nipping
at its fanks  Suddenly the huge hear turnag
and, with a <single angry hlow, folled the heing
lifeless. Hurriedly shambling off it disay red
in the timber older #nd wiser hound
ww hetter than to attack the bwat

wurning home. Fdwards  se ired A rifle

and. with a companion and & couple of haunds,

retraced his atels iy search of the hear

)
it ol

nally they fanund the trail and (ollowed

dny Camping that maht, they resumed the
chase neat dav and fnally tracked the bear to
& hole in the rocka  This den, bngh np on the

monntain stde, amid the post pmeeed seenery,

hore the signs of many bears [ hore were
numerons trackes of varving size. and evidentiy
more than one hear lived wit A\ hi& roariog
fire was kindle t the bhole and as far inside
ar possihie Al dan g the spoke ponred
into the den, and latean the erpoomriwards
and his caompanion potiosd the simoke issuing
from the ro te sty T

Hasty  anvestion! el to the dis.
aprointed ! the presence of another
Foeode I hee oo had rances and the
hear< had t 0 o

Fhe numerons hear that hnve heon asen
close ta the towns and the extent of thelr

predations  hayve aromsedd  doca! hunters,
and an actlva eampalen has hegun  Befora
Christras many of the lar@e furry animale

will donbtiess have paid the veualty for shelr
rasl luveasious




