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vule [usk that he be remanded in default
d ball already fixed." ' |
The prisoner, a rather flashy looking
vung fellow, twirled his mustache in scom |
dall lawful authority, and then as he waa |
the aisle
wingingly to the woman in black.

[ looked inquiringly toward the bailiff |
tt'my elhow, |
“‘He stule a string of diamonds from his |

ki down

employers,

“and was caught with the goods on him. '
Puat up some sort of a plea, but it was the |
loving faith and support of his sister over
there that hung the jurv all right.
sy he was infatuated with some woman, |
who, of course, skipped when he was |
Cur'us creatures, sir; at once our
fane and our blessing.
vou down, another gives a hand to raise !

rinched.

vou,"

“Jaw. in regard to this diamond collar, |

Honor,™ said the District
<hall move again the case of farceny
nthe first degres against Eugene Morrell

]
i

four Honor

tinued, holding up a coil of brilliants that
made one's bireath catch, it sointillated so
Yewitchingly in the sunlight, *I presume

A ) e At

[ the Judge's gavel was gentle-
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PEOR AR e ety ained e inv -0 L l:O'v .- .;
WL L L ot bivdd o MRt I e e "t
Pt Br rioned 5@ G amd i Por Ihe frem s
o et for thiw I am aliay OEgm i e ' ¢ |
ARHEE AN menhe et b ameloim ot o 0 1)1 o
on e themight Bt abil  romm s 1 o
N ' \ hee ke hinw oy | U Y L * N allow fone
LARELERE LA L LT L L Rowp by 1w afling vour o mroand R O ]
firmchmege A0t ohers | Alvord somewimt (#ritahiy Weare going
bothers alwo ®ould e 1 hat for hey 4wt vome thing
o ey oo and ap o my hoee vitiley Thee cepmt
' oany lehvrinth me to el o g avarviliing  sven ey
gonrdinne’ gk | INg N MmenAgera
Vool thronigh the inter I wnllod 14 the windo® and looked oo
L rovarberdted Cotaninl honpan on the birow of the hill wit)
anrdens runnig i to the baek of 1
IRt wherein  the  Counte Pranaire:'a oMes
e witumted formm) A pretey place * 1 hneneidad aisel i
roral the detee conveniently bwatel

e
he  Didivana  had Conventently wityuted | shovild ny

A i o e el | What with the fns ceomptone coming 1
t e oconrta londitg me Hp with jowelry
during the Pail | woris than the Britta Mouceum 10 ke t
L ta venpe for o time | know whe (st prevent same of (heae con
fo cbl Grate and to ! founded vegginen vou road  abont from
o al wnfe from blowing up that vault, «tvong o i
UL don'c. Oh, I'm on duty dav and nxh
| fashioned court room I nm You'll have the society of the i
vl oat the gate with the  all to vyourself
that 1 was a member of the “The ladies?
n seat clowe to the ragl "\o-|. mother and sister Anne Dionse b fovse
nmp. tramp o without, a re« | Miss Titcomb and if vorn don't increase i
Aithing and a jury returned.  virtue if not iy grace, it won't be their
fossaly guiding and guarding  fault
e o many male nureass Alvord had not exaggerated in his de
wiee. vior Honor," an- seription of Miss Titcomb,  Dir. hnson

foreman N petticoats wouldn't have beeo g
"to her,

Her face was dark and puckered as if

with a dizapproving murker
which at first sight

Aonon peremptory challenge

¢ beard

me had 1 appeared for the | from some atain, She sported  large  Diue

| spectacles. Her coarse black hair was =0
n black a fow seats in front, | palpably false vou'd swear a tailor had
ful lines promised that she made the coiffure of his threads, If she

had any atoning advantages of form, the
shapeless garmen's she wore bt
an effectively as o
Shakerdom.

Now, any one would think that a highly
respectable woman. <o neglected by nature
and art, should receive sisterly <vinpathy
from one of her own sex too like her in
defacts 1o be diverted by either <corn or
envy, And yvet | had scarcely been at the
house a day before Miss Anne drew me
aside mysterions|v.

“I tell you, that woman isn't all <he ap-
pears to be,” she whispered

“Then she's in luck.” I replied

Miss Anne's shrewdness vanished into a
simper,

“You are so sarcastic,”" she sighed. “I
wived his band ens | might have known yvou were heartproof.
| “Heart fixed, rather,” I murmured, with
a killing glance.

Poor Mise Aune. How often it ix that
susceptibility varies with attractiveness,

There had been davs long since, doubtless,
when swainag had | rayved at her feot invain,
;and now at a smile from a stranger she

mg and beautiful, uttered a
her bandkerchief con-
vr her veijl

hedd them
vdict  of

st

surtuptuary

and several of the jurymen '
sympathy upon the fair suf-
v indigration upon those of
who had prolonged her |

Attor-

Monday of the term. Mean- |

that affable official explained, |

" fairly gurgled with the sweet sentiments

They | ©f Ruth. So Time softens.
- | fles the j roverb 'tis Letter late than never.

|  However, I realize now, in that abundant

possible difference, that I was at fault
in two respects in my assiduous wooing of
| Miss Anne. In the first place, through
belittling Miss Titcomb, 1 diverted my
Dulcinea's attention from her In the sec-
ond place I conceutrated mv own atten-
! tions on the one toa neglect of the other,

{ It is said by the wise, I admit, that con-
centration ig the secret of success: hut

Where one pulls

the District Attorney con-

you will direct the same disposition of it | ; ; : .
" nri:.li “I“l' 16 eath Bfosl I think comprehension i3 a better solution
B g ra i ‘v
% . of it. Evidently, some word or ac Miss
Hum. ve<." concurred the Judge. *“Let Yysomelwordiondol ot dise

it be deliverad over to County Treasurer
Alvord, In
recently | ractised upon our local financial

fnstitutions by prowling gangs of criminals, |
Ty caled egkmtp Yo R v | AL wal
legislators are to he congratu- |
lated on having | rovided a suitable and safe

reeptacle for publie funds and distrained |
Valiables in the office of that official at

our

nut

Latona *

\ suddon gust from the open window

UL S

“The «
Guite a

Attorney

‘gain | lool ed at my obliging friend the

tail,

“They wont o great diamond, in another |
I'1""{1‘\' case, to

responded,

e > " .

My You'd think it was the harvest moon,

T eould seqy

Raing my hands
Nite s responsibility for a county official

Nar

dl There was & glimpse of a rounded
hin, comfortabls nestling; of full red lips
at smiled in a satisfied way
tad she not moaned?

ity Treasurer is accumulating

in a small

Yault in the

sted the Lailif with local pride,

s for Jim

" he's th

There ain't o stronger, more up to date |

Titcomb, a trifle lightly considered, had for
' the moment aroused Miss Anne's susnicions
through its variance with her pretensions,
Had I followed such a searchlight, it might
have revealed the pitfalls of the future,
I didn't do so badly after all;

view of the depredations

“rerhapses” of the subjunctive mood one
will have little time left forsthe directaction
of the indicative.

Miss Anne was so fond as to be foolish

There was nothing I could ask of her which
she would not try to discover as if it were
the most natural thing in the world for me
to want to know,
i In a short time, though apparantlv ah.
, sorbed in plodding back and forth over
‘the routine of a school teacher's li'e, 1
had familiarized myself not only with the
| arrangement and practize of the County
! Treasurer's office, but, what was far more
important, with the weaknesses and idio-
syncracies of that eminent official.

And he had plenty of each. The laziest
of men, he was subject to sundry impulses
of work, which would keep him in the office
half the night. The most selfish of men,
he was subject to sundry attacks of sus-

for a moment the woman's

and yet,

v of treasure,” the District
ed amid a general laugh.

'K

Alvord last week,” he '
“It's called the Glory of Sinde. |
o lteep my eves— 1 was 'most
from it."

. hig investigations there, secretly and alone.

Why shouldn't I surprise him, then, when

| go closely engaged, rolitary, remote, behind
the drawn curtaine that shut him off from

A | i village?

\lvord - you don't know him. | & sleeping v )

“arti . I could. I had already persuaded Miss

slickest ¢ wer came |

lnkoatartiolg et evT S4% | Anne that some such hour would be maost

town,” I remarked.

inir

I'reasury at Washington,” pro-
“And

piion, which would impel him to pursue |
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" ety bl within the  bilaek
t f the et | fartified myself againet
Pt ionee by enting my lancheon
The food o lor e <loopy I yawned
sl atrete) e comfortably Then
o sound, | ehed the door on oa v and
et ened
Voo some ane perlings two or three
me ones, was moving about noisily n the
front and middle roome  Danbitless some

{ the clerks had «tonped in on their way

to the four corners for something one of
them had et What difference  did it
makne?’

Fhey would not disturh me  they would

oo Al o | clased the door, and
eltehed antid 1 oalept

the sound of the
it the glmmer of hghit steul-

Wi
Viewned and <t
| awoke at tar in

private office

g acros< the threshold, 1 openesd the
door ona crack J peeped through Al
vord was ot bis de<Y and by his wide sat a
veeded fenne e tigure dressed in black,
trangely fumibar in posture and lines

The man leaned forward eager ly
“Waon't vau please 1ot e <«ce you as you

rend are e was saying *NWon't vyou
}bease explum, oh, you most fascinating
of mysteries who you 4re and why you
came into my home, my e Can it be "

He <truek his breast in the vehemence
of his emotions
sottled cozily in
She raised her veil tentatively
it again coguettishly.,

| caught a glhimpse of a rounded chin,

comfortably nestling, of full red lips that

her chair
she dropyped

She back

Csmled satisfiedly. My memory  flashed
back to the scene in the conrt room. At
length 1 knew

“What will you do for me in return?”

So Age veri- |

time for realization when it can make no |

she asked tantalizingly.

He flung open a drawer of his desk. In
it lay a check book and a pile of securities,
with an ugly looking revolver stretched
like a bulldog across them.

“You can have all I've got, " he said dra-
matically “ )

In a flash she whipped out the revolver
and thrust it into his face.

“T want the string of chamonds they coppetd
from Giene Morrell " she threatened
Jdo vou understand?”

Alvord turned pale, yot there wasa gleam

"of admiration in hix eyes.

and if one indulges much over the “ifa" and |

“1 believe vou're the woman Morrell went
bad for!” he gasped. *And by the Lord
Harry, T don't blame him."”

As they thus faced each other, she de-
terminedly, he with conciliation, the build-
ing quivered and shook from a dull report
followaed hy a heavy fall. Outsida and
within, pistol shots rang out, mingling with
vells and oatli- and horrid laughter

From the responsive cries wherehy the
maraudlors encouraged and directed one
another, it was plain that the yeggmen,
against whom his Honor the Judge had
chargyd the Grand Jury, the veggmen,
whose coming Alvord had half tauntingly
predicted, had shot up the town and dyna-
mited the vault

The door of the inner office banged open.
There was the vision of a drunken ruffian
in a mask firing his revolver pointblank,

[ and then laughing idiotically as he hurried

away. The woman in black swayed in her
chair, then she fell forward on her face at
Alvord’s feet,

I remember [ was wondering idly how

|
the County Treasurer would ever explain |
her presence in his private office at so late |

an hour, when with a clang the lights
went out.  As if at a «ignal I vibrated into
action, adjusting my mask as I rushed out
and joined the yeggmen.

“Here, give me that, Jack." I eried, snatch- |

ing a white package, sealed with wax over
pink tape, from the clutter of vouchers,
account  books, specie and cur-
in which the yeggnran was fairly
“Andit's time to dust, and dust

bhonds,
rency
wallowing
liveiy, I say.”

“You're right, Jeck.,” agreed one with
the bearing of a leader, as he waved his
lanterns to the guards without. “Blaze
away, bullies. We'll meet at the old split
onk.”

And amid a rattling fusillide we
helter-skelter, for the hills,

I easily separ:ted myself Prom the others
in the dnrkness, and, making a detour,
put myself at the head of the gathering
villigers., My suggestions were so perti-
nent, my generalship so evident, that many

put,

a good word, you may be sure, was said |

for Albert S8 rre, the school teacher.
And when, the unavailing chase over,
I volunteerad to take the milk train and

| advise the Sheriff of the full particulars

¥ the | Not yet 30, and yet chair- .
man of the (i nty )cn}mminrml l)t:a(l of the ' auspicious for me to plead with her brother |
kool board, hig contractor—the whole | for her hand; when, removed from the |
thing in 1.4t “ | world, we could discuss the question man
Head of the horl beard.” These ' to man. RS )
s kept recuiring that evening as I | It was even the poor creature's own
Rdina | ,.,.',,.,. that the Latona Board ' suggestion that I should appear r-:\l.d(l(\nl.\'
Public 1yt yetion was about to select | to him, not giving him opportunity for
8 twa e ‘,,'l.‘ reqsite to  complete reflection through making an appointment.
& faonl ¢ ! ; It was she who told me of the closet ff

40U { tho new Lancaster school. | : he worked. wh
Lght eho t be an opportunity here the private office. where he worked. who
Erme t: ingi .tinte mysell with the guard- | brought me a passkev to it. and devised
Qad liiom f the o] ;I’}’ of Sinde? just how I might slip in and hide m._vq-lf.
Aleast | wonld try. I Hp('n.‘ two days | Why, then, should I not battle with him,
R rakinge impeachable references: and armed though he doubtless was, for the
ben, as A ' ¥ ; Glory of Sinde? I eould and I would.
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Ace s youss,” decided Alverd;
If 4 salary is really no object.
¥, the woman just ahead of you

One afternoon Miss Anne gave me warn-
ing. ind-
| to prepare an ample luncheon for him.
! Evidently a fit of suspicious industry was

nd myself to Alvord at the
I liix public office in Latona.
wre full of you folks, to-day,”

I naturedly, putting down his
the office.
“It is not the only luncheon I shall pre-

loking over my credentials, I pare,” she said with loving thought of the

i was finished with them, { long, dark vigil before me. -

I than he was no more genu(ne{ “May it be the only one you prepare
for me which we do not share,” I replied.

The poor old thing! There was some-
thing pathetically beautiful about her
expression as shs so fondly gazed upon me,
even though the eyes were 80 blinky. Shall
I call it a benediction?

Yes, for truly it was a blessed end to our
little romancs, though sometimes I picture
har standing at the window, 8ti’l straining
her eyes, so short sighted in 80 many ways,
to see whether I may not at last be coming

I given him a pompous port
{ afability, yet the lines of
{ fgure were too round for the
Some men
They float resplendent
and then the wonder is
(% 50 dittie to them.

P |

o,

1=t

Alvord had notified his womankind-/

upon him; he would toil late that night in |

of the outrage, admirction was unbounded;
and I left, vever to return, as 2 hero should
at the nene of popularity.  So I made good
iy esespe, with my booty, to town, fondly
helieving that at last the Glory of Sinde
Was mine.

1 opened the sealed package with trem-
bling fingers 1 drew out the string of
diamonds which the District Attorney had
held up in court; the dinmonds which had
enticed Gene Morrell to ruin and for which
the woman in Liack had sacrificed her life,

Furnish Homes for Fifteen Cents,

Pierre correspondencs St Puul Ploneer Press

Nineteen countles, according 1o assessors' re
riarns, show less than a dollar per capita of house
hold goods,  This would mean that with an average
ramily of five there 1s less than 86 of taxable house -
hold goods on the premises X

In Campbell county, which Is largely agricultural
with no large towns, It is not expected that they
would furnish thelr homes as people do In countles
with the larger towns, and an average of 16 cents
for furniture for the average family might be
cuMelent, The people of Buffalo, another strictly
rural county, belleve In being a little more ornate
In thelr furnishings, as they show an average of
I8 cents cach \urora county I8 yet more Juxy
rlo with 0 cents for each peraon.  In Roberis
the residents get along with 38 cents each. while
Charles Mix county people are lving luxuriougly
{n houses which It costs almost 310 1o furnish, ‘
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"T'AINT MONEY
AND DRAW POKER
A We Time ‘—lommno ol an
Avaricions Gambles in the

Osaek Mountain Rogion,
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Ingpurmdl L N wtlow e et wfter
the #ron ook man ey it an o
hael anf for o moment v trving to fMnd
owhat the puint wase o' twa'n't
money jike they saild et they Yo
P gors Lo the hank sned go! money for (17"
“I'm hornewoggled {1 ser theongh
roplisd Pogran!l NG voor mll s
whn' he wxa a tolhin boura ke they
it hmve no wonpee
“Them colloge ' fosaare don't pecer haoe
to sense,” ant ) Jake Wi tethaottom with n
cnlroly  conclus v pir Fhey don't do
nothin' but set'round an' prove how svery
hoedy o lae 1o & e ‘|‘u.u"' overything Ponr s
lke the on'y thing 't gioes "o any st

ity show how wiong things
the most natoarsl thing

et of & man A e when he'd
wepil ot

factinn

I «h'l way

world f'r thot

wet o check (or to

Tain't Mo

Fliere was a tradition in Arkansas €ty
that Jake " iaterbottom had taught <chiool
for a time when he was a comparatively
young m wnd his apinion

| questions was usually received as sound,
hitt thix «comed too radical for his hearers,
and a | o discussion followed, in which
| wone took one side and some the other,
| but Jim Flaisdell seemed to voice the senti-
| ment «f the majority when he said

‘Dot 'pear to be no ways likely 't any

blame fool 'd give back a blue chip when
| he'd won it 'thouten he'd found out first
! whether he c'd cash it 'Tis money an'
'tain't money, 'cordin’ to whether the bai ke
| i® goin' to weleh ™
' This seemed rational and
and nothing more was said for some min-
utes. Then old man Greenhut, who had
listened in silence while the others talked,
{ and who had meantime lighted a big black
Ccigar, said, with a chuckle:

“'Minds me of a story.

“1 ain't a wayin' nothin' fer nor agin’
these here college p'fessors you was tellin'
atout. I've heerd tell somepin’ about
some guy tryin' to work off some queer cur-
rency on one o' them institootions o' learnin’
up No'th, an' this is how it strikes me:

“Say a man ~ends a consid’able sized dar-
pation to a college. *If 'tis money it's all
right.
| tp get pinched f'r tryin' to spend it, an’

llwy ain't nothin' (o do Lut send it back

“A manis takit ! ig chances tryin' to pass
queer money. Yhat is, he's takin' fig
‘ehances 'thouter he understands hisself
Vipla'ble aco'rate,
| Ie'splayin’ with
“There was a teller

nothe

baek an' way

on weholastie

conclusive,

named Sim N.ickers
| 't used to come int) the hotel where | was
i tandin' tar in Natchez 'long about the
time the civil war broke out, 't were the
most ornery man like 't ever | knowed.
'Peared like he wusn't never satisfied to be
doin' as well ax ¢'d Le expected, which he
was a doin’, Fein' a first class short card
{ payer, but he were forever tryin' to put
| up'womepin' Letter 't 'd Lring him in more
!munny 'n was ree'y healthy f'vr anybody
to have. There wa'n't no limit tb the game
he was a'ays a playin' with hisself in his
7 mind.
| “As | was sayvin', Sim Slickers was doin'
f well when the war broke out, bein' a p'les-
|
]
|

sional with a good steadv business that

paid him well, an' Lein' consid'able looked
i up to, as a man 't had money an' kep' his

word when he give it. He fit into the army
‘ but he were round home a good deal. too,

bein' quartered nigh about Natchez most
| o' the time an’ hein' on leave other times.

“Long about the second vear o' the war
I seen he were gettin' worried, an' tbein'
gome familiar with him I as't him what
was eatin' him, so he told me 't he was
winnin' right along, same as usual. but
| komehow he couldn't seem to do nothin'
much with what he win. He says:

“Jc'ngitapocket full o' cvrrency every
time | set into a game. 'thouten the sliglitest
trouble, same 's I al'ays could, but when
I've win it, 'pears like 'tain't money.' An'
he'd say it over an' over; 'Tain't money
"Tain't money.' .

“Bimeby, when things was gettin' worse
an' woree, he come to me one day, an’' he
RAYE!

* ‘Greenhut, I've got an idee 't I ¢'n get
hold of a consid'alle kmart o' real money
if T go up through Arkansas.' he wayx
‘ “There'r places up through the' Ozarks, an'
| up the St. Francis,' he says, ‘where they
| don't reely know vet about
| where one kind o' money
| another,
| 1% Stands to reason they must have con-

sid'ab e money 't is money in their parts,

To make Miss Elephant appear
The fairest of her sex

We used all our complexion soap —
The job was so complex.

If we had known how old she was
She'd not have buncoad us

We never thought that one could be
8o pachydermatous,
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O th' Ozar ks 't "pearad to enter
Prise Tnomore maney nomest oo o) lnees
we'd staopped
Peared like there was a dovor o tnore
men in the neighborhood "ty ed poker
an' most on’ ‘em o was tol'abide o well b
S0 we stayed there for the secord o' third
iy I'wa'n't exactly reg'lar to (o that
bein” as there was likely to be o bk
talk after the first day, bt we'd g ' a L1t
keerless, bein' as we hadn't had no toood e
an' business was good, 8o we staye
“Well, when the game was made lie
next night there was & feller set in v
hadn't seen afore, an’' he was | oohed
Peared he'd been into the army for a - ell
an’ he had been home on sick leave tr a
week or so, but he hadn't been cut an'
around much
“Wall, Slickers he flashed a brand new

If 'tain’'t money somebody's liable |

an’ likewise (he people |

hundyed
careless like I'll take fifty for er starter,’
bein' ax the game had been table stakes,
evervhody takin' fifty to berin

“iut the new feller the others
him Joe he looked at the Lill very care-
ful, an' he shov d Slickers over four hlue
chips, but he didn’t =ay nothin' nor he didn’t
hand over no change.

“Just naturally  Slickers  wasn't goin'
to stand for no=uch deal as thai, an' he says
‘What does this mean? 1 as’t vou for fifty
dollars’ worth o' chips’

“An' the feller says  ‘Well, stranger,
that there piece o' paper is reely worth
about three dollars an' a half, but 1 ain't
reckonin’ to be mean 'bout it. We'll call
it four thix time, an’ three the next. That'll
make it square.’

“Say, if he'd fired a gun acrost the table

I reckon them mountaineers 'd ha' 1een
tol'able cool. "T'wouldn't ha' leen no
unusual thing, maybe. But what he said

stivre ! ‘e np some consid'abile
“They wa'n't no fools, an' they seen guick
enough what Slickers had been  doin’
two days, an' they all begin talkin' to once,
“Twa'n't no Lwlllv talk, neither.
“Then Slic he made it worse, He

ers

"undertook to LlofT it out, an' he says to the

with

banker.

““You must be a damn Yank to talk that
way abont Confederate money,'

“After that the conversation was promis-

cuous like, but what was said was mostly
to the point hem mountaineers  was
rea<onoble honest. That is, they let us

have our hosses 1 some part o' the money
we had in our ¢ =, but we was« both tol-
able stifl like when we ridout o' town,

dollar Confederate note au' «avs, |
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HE TIGHTEST PLACE
I WAS EVER IN”

Wartd 1Wandarers Tall of Thoir Adventuras
A GRIZZLY TIGHTIN MAD,
By "Houx. '
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he elimbing <trmght ap throngh the
pines doese not conunt for so muach, but the
Liomt hodes kil the horaes, and our one horse
v pretty nearly petered ot when we !
dartedd  Hed beon packing all summer
When we reached the Top, it began to

now o that we had to camp in the little

il pines on the vory adge of the barrens,
v that night vighteen inches of snow fell
i the fat

Our canvas fiy fell on us and nearly
sinothered s as we slept, and when we
conld «oe again, the whole world was white
and the pine woods looked like Christmas
I'hat's whers snow  looks  best
1< o mecount in the woods in October,

W had to get out of the country, and we
both reckoned that we should be mighty
lieky of we got out with that horse and our
blankets,

I was inclined to grumble. [ had come to
hont bt Rube, who was with me, just put
the matter in a nutshell

“We'll move camp down to those dead
Cap. There's a little feed in the
swamp for the horse. If you feel like
hunting after we've made camp, we'll
Just stay and hunt,  It's only four miles to
the place | mean.”

At the end of the four miles I did not feel
like anything but lying still while he cooked.

CHie

Jrines,

It looked a hopeless distance from where we |
L up and wring its neck, <o I cowered in the

were to the lake,

Ret wean camps that mi ng it had been
one long struggle from drift to drift. On
the level the snow was= eighteen inches deep,
and whenever we wandered off the level we
were us likely as not to go out of sight.
Fr m daylight till about 3 o'cluck we floun-
on, constantly unpacking our
wretched animal to get him on to his legs
again, until at last, even with his packs off,
he would not get up any more.

Then we picked up our loads and carried
them into the nearest sheltered hollow we
could find, trod down the snow apd covered
it up with'brush from the pines, cut a big
stick or two, made a roaring fire, put up the
fly, and hung a moose head over the fire to
roast. It wa. lucky that we had one.

We woro vivht as rain, s0o we went back
to =ee if the horse had had enough rest in the
snow.  We found him dead.

Poor beast, he looked a pretty lonely
sight, with his neck stretched out and hig

i tired legs rigid in that waste, over which

“We didn't feel much like talkin' neither |
i when we rid away, but when we'd got some

few miles a2l ng the road Slickers turned to
me, an' he =avs, kind o' maournful

“‘Most anvthing 't can be worked off c¢n
the community in a game o' pokeris money

But if it won't go across the table ‘tain't
money. 'Tain't money '
THE FIRE CAPT LN,

A Trim Figure That Awakened Admira-

tlon In a Clty Street Car,

A thin, spare man, but square-jawed
and resolute, in a spick and span and
trimly fitting uniform  of  hlue, with

the coat closely buttonad.  As to his pep-
sonal outfitting—low-cut <shoes, with fault-
white socks, while the collar that,
turned down points, showed above
the collar of his uniform coat, was of spot-
lessly fresh linen, and the face that ap-
pearad that  was immaculately
shaven

A very trim figure, indeed; of a man
who, sitting here now as he was, clearly
enough self-reliant, and yet so quietly and
modestly. mmight an hour later, with his
g:-.w:-‘ shut a little tighter then, perhaps,
vit with no less degree of calmness, be
walking through fire and =moke

Ioss,

above

For he was a fireman There were two
rows of silver buttons down the front of
! his uniform coat, and upon each of the

insignia attached to the two corners of his
coat collar appeared, embossad in parallel
lines, two fire trumpets denoting his rank
and his branch of the service. He was

| the captain of an engine company in New
the war, an' |
is as good as |

York's Fire Department.

And all the othor passengers in the car
cast approving glancss at hitn, just as they
would at any of the city’s fire fighters, of
whatever rank, whom they might chance to
encounter

 MAMMOTH CONTRACT.

The neweit wrinkles in our I'ne
Have falls] (o It her case

We can't smooth corrugations ferom
A sheet-iron washhoard's face.

We cannot putty up the cracks,
Though we've remaved the dipr -

We fear we'll have to give the job
To & house-and-sign expert.

had come the curious blue light of an arctic
evening.

Rube picked up the aparajos and the
blankets. It lgoked rather like robbing
the dead.

“Did you notice them bear tracks,” he
said, "as we came through the willows?"

“No,"

“Must be getting snow blind already, Cap.
They was< big enough. [ wonder how soon
he'll find out the old horse?®

In camp as we sat smoking Rube reverted
to the subject again,

“I don't suppose that bear will come
around just yet, but he might happen along.
I guess I'll set that trap anyway. You
don't hanker after packing it down hill do
you?"

I didn't, so Rube went on into the night,
and was gone half an hour setting his bear
trap.

\{'hc-n he came back I asked him if he had
ever had a scrap with a grizzly.

*Not me,” he said. “'l'he kind of grizzly
that scraps is raised in whiskey bars and
dime novels, My bars all run too darned
fast for my liking, but I guess this one
won't run for if he puts his foot in that-trap.
There's & stick on the end of it 1 can
herdly heft. He's a bigun by his tracks.”

We spent two days in that camp and we
d(l('i(lp(l to pull out on the morning of the
third. Our moose meat was nearly finished,
“Might es well go and see whether that
b'ar has found old Mo.  Feel as if I wanted
exercisin' to get away with all the grub
we've been eatin'.”

“Shall I come along?"

*"I'ajn't worth it, unless you're dead keen
to. There's mighty little chance of the I)'ar
and you may as well finish your novel.”

It ‘wes “Sir Richard Calmady ™ that | was
reading, and the story attracted me more
than ¢ barren visit to a dead horse,

Sa Rube disappeared among the pine trees
alone.

Twice [ left my book to make up the fire;
then I cut wood for the night and put the
billy on to boil, and still Rube did not re-
turn . '

[ was growing anxious and the evening
was growing dark, so I took my rifle and
the big kettle. [ would go and get a fresh
supply of water, and from the water hole
I could see the place where the horse lay
and find out what had become of my part-
ner.

In the woods it was beastly dark, o that
I tripped and drove my rifle into the know,
choking the barrel of it. I would fix it
when I came back, I thought, and left it
against a tree to be called for on my way
back.

I had just filled my billy, dipping the water
out of a bog hole with the lid, when my
eve fell on a fresh moose track, and he-
hind it 2 fresher man track, |

So that was what tad happened to Rul/f-.
He had seen the fresh sign and gone/in
rumun. I might ax well go and pack the
war trap in, I thought, and, kettle in hand,
strolled on to do ro.

Hube, I could seo, had not been to the
dead horse. The moose had crossed the
trail between it and camp, and Rube had

| followed the moose.

e

But | naver axpected bear,

However, as soon as my eyes fell upon
the carcass I knew that it had been visited.
It had been dragged a yard from the frozen
bed, and a great lump had been ripped
from its side,

Maoreover the snow all around the carcass
looked as of a plowing match had taken
place there, But I saw no signs of the
trap.

Itur:l! How still it was!

That muskeg swamp with its one or two
dwarfed pines and stunted birches, drown-
ing in the =now, looked like the last and
loneliest spot on earth, and the black woods
at the back of it were threateningly dumb.

Just then something stirred in thicket
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off the teail and ctageeed downhill

Fhe Loughs lnshed me across the ayes,
the logs tripped me, the snow staved mey
and then all at onee T cank down, down to
my armpits in n deep vnseen dreift

Fake o mad thing [ struggled ta
but it was in vain One of my f

et oty
oRtunk

fast. It had sunk between the forks of
some buped brash oand was held as in @
Vise

One deaperate offort 1 omade T wonid

have torn my Limb off of 1 conld have done
so, and then I shut my eyves, the strength
went out of me and T gave in

I dared not turn vound to meet my deathy
but I knew that it was upon me

I heard the deep gasps of the | east Lehind
me, the heavy (oander of him as he lurched
down through the snow, the rattle and the
crash of the Jittle dry pines as his anchor
log came battering throngh them, and a9
I writhed [orward, face downward in the
snow, a leaden weight struck me on the
shoulder, a sharo pain thrilled all through
me and something warm trickled slowly
down my spine '

Yet anothersix inches I writhed away, and
as I did so T could hear my clothes rending
under those hone white claws

As a wounded bird cowers before the
gunner who the next minute will take it

snow waiting for myv denth hlaw  while the
dumb Aretic forest rang with that mon-
ster's blasphemies, while the trees rattled
and crashed and that huge mailed hand
struck and strained after my life.

Twice it jurt scraped my shoulder, and

| the second time I turned, and the hot, fetid

breath of the heast struck me in the face
and sickened me.

Dark as the gloom was under those som-=
bre nines, the vague mass which lay almost
on the top of me was darker yet, a living
raging blackness which struggled anc
strained toward me, Inthe midst were two
blazing eyes and a gnashing of long, white
teeth, while aver and anon the thing gath<'
ered itself together and hurled itself fore
ward so that those curved white claws
came nearer and nearer their mark,

Then I understood, and the revulsion of
fealing was 0 great that 1 swear I almost
laughed.

The anchor log had jammed hetween two
bull pines, and as long as they stood the
bear was held as fast as [ was, unless the
Jog slipped. At that thought my blood
froze again,

If the brute should tire and let the chain'
fall &'ack the log would lose its grip and——

“Lie still thar', Canp!”

Even the bear seemed to obey that calin;
sharp order, turning its head with a wir‘kmf
snari toward the silent {0 ited newcomer,

Then there was a long and awful pause;
as if all nature waited, and I knew that it
was snowing again, the creat, soft flakes
drifting down through the black pines,
while the little ivory bead crept up and
up until it rested steadily between the eyes
that glared so close to mine.

There was murder in them, but there was
death in that little white bead.

For a moment my heart stood still, then
the master voice of the rifle spoke, the
startled woods quaked and there fell a
great silence.

THE MAN OF FALLEN FORTUNES,

He Discourses on the importance of Wears
Ing Good Clothes,

“I would recommend,” said the man of
fallen fortunes, “that every man keep whero
he can see it a photograph of himself as he
looked at his best, in good clothes, as an
incentive to him to keep v p appearances.

“Next to a stout heart nothing helps a
man so mtch in the world as a good
appearance, and it often happens that
vnless a man jpresent a trim and wsightly
exterior he can't even get past the Larriers
that hedge in the strong man he wants to
reach, the man of intelligence, as well as of
power and authority, whao is able to judge
a man independently of his clothes. And
then good clothes promote their wearer’s
confldence in his own ~trength, and so are
an aid to him,

“The fact is that, while we may lack
initiative, the most of us discover strength
i we are put to it, and good ¢ lothes give a
man confidence in himself and =o help him
to develop his own strength, They help to
make him feel that be s ax good as any-
body, which is a jreat help, They help to
make him not afraid, and they also tend,
in every healthy minded man, to make
him feel that be st keep his end up among
hi€ fellows, that he must make good, just
as shabby cloth es make a man shy of his
fellows, and shy or slothful in the exercise
of his own alilities, and content with the
path which, with his clothes, he naturally
travels, which ix avt<ide the fence

“All of which is brought ta me by the
finding of a nicture of myself taken twenty
years ago, when I wore good clothes, trim
garments and fanltless linen and perfectly
kept shoes,  Homely details these, hut the
picture, come up ldenly, brought to
me for the first time s ingly the difference
in myself between that time and this: now
not unkempt, perhars not untidy, but still
approaching to shabbiness, wearing abroad
now garments in which I then wouid neves#
have dreamed of appearing and content

and here is the dreadful troubie - aei
to appear in them,

“For we do not realize the gradations by
which we descend:; we don't realize what
we have caome to look ke we are satisfied
with ourselves as we are. And we may
have constant friends upon whom, as upon
ourselves, the change in us ha= come grad=
vally, who may eive little thought to it,
But ‘even they do incensibly realize it, and
it has itg effect wron them. yvou may be
gure; while upon the stranger— highly im-
yortant is it for you to et this firmly fixed
in your mind - ujon the stranger the im-
pression vou produce is of what you are
to-day. He doesn't know what you once
were— how could he” he assessos you for
what you apjear to be to him. And he
wouldn't be far wrong .

“It is good business to wear good clothea,
Ak old man Polonins =aid 1o son Laertes:

“Conthy (thy habil as (s parse can hay,

But not expressed 1o rich not gandy:

For the appare! ol prochiiis the man,”

“It in true, and 1 think 'l have to ged
gome new clothex myself and buck n|1',f
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