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Lhec s 3l you tread nre rough
Sbadl wo twa always stonmd apurt
own ‘twonld be eoow'h
; ur weal and woe, dear heart!
f yuw ma -.sll ar o dndly vross,
Why. & will balf the bunden inke:
And what you to onll my lose
Couant teoest gain Tor 10v
—FK Matheson, in Chambers' Jourual
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Narara

‘B mwenl sale

It Might Have Been Explalined by
Holon and Hor Lover.

They were a very comfortable party
a dozen andults visitinge in an
and nll nearly or
connected or related. Anal it
]l that the comvesation
to include decom-odld
s whose porteaits hung on ths

] aneestra!l honse,
;

those

sttt

withis, sl whose possessions were un-

e Lhe sames roof with themselves,
"1t seems ke saerilegre,” their host-
wis Svings, as they sat in Lhe twi
lieht pelinnmer,  between  hearthliseht
nd ddaylight, in the old-fashioned drenw-
e pootn, *but Helen has about peer-
m il me to et her have hor grreat-
ramlmolher's wardriobe, I conld
never Link n:l'.'---".‘.-nf disturbing those
hings which my mother gave me as o
o el asgnest. But Heden declares
that the timee has come when those old
e s b wornawithont remodeling,
I funcy she wonld be rather proad
if Ll as heirlooms,™
“J should be afraid the ghost of the
awner wotthld look over my shonlder,”
e ried one of the cousins prescent, in
i n et ) CLE S LS
“trh, if it counes to that, we are all
rhests,” gald another oned ““we cnrr
it grhosts ith ws. It as the goawd
Lide's i,  even as rhosts, Wi
e old parments, why should we In
vitial that privilege?™ !
=1 tedl Helen she will only have the
Jdothes, not the nieof one born to them
My grandmother wias o belle ..n'! n
bwevizty. Sh had—wwell, there she
o can all see her and judge for your-
vos:Y nml Mrs, King lod the w Ly
M the b e rootn inta the vista of
faint darkness to the portrait. A ean-
detuimmm was shied, and ia toat pale
climmer they saw the beautiful face of
i r f nineteen, with the shonlders
fired walst of an idenl tloare Hor fair
itid rasy lips, hoere naaglity clan
palimple set in it her large. lus-
ves, were framed in o wass of
. Loeuris as ower srm in that lay.
i I orer here lows iy shoulders
1 t b sl wnost
= here, said Helen, in an  ceager
oive, “look at that peach-colorad silk
lounee  to the waist; see the paffed
eoves and the capes—aohl isn"t it de-

wenring them

icloas, just as they are

mow, naed iUs !l:l":llif'\ in an old mochog-
trunk, packed in camph r! dircat-
ndmamma wore it as a bri And

those laece mitts and the Nittle

anil the

gFrent-gr
(e e
And 1.7 she con-
prule, "faan

handkerchiof bag on her arm,
picture of
hair In A

tow lowely!

s ble

it hion

with |:;'~
' il b
. prpon |

feald, wWith  paand
her, ™

I to rescmmble
“You o, satd  her mother; “at least
nlks T hilce her pactare. bt
cont steksd uol mag@mine, yoru o presa st -
us ehild, that you will ever be half s

ks .|::'[i,ri11."
*Not even in

dress?” queried

that

Helen, swith an alluring smile,

=1 have not fully decided that youn
hall wear that dress. 1 have often
thomeht that there may be s ymething

in the suggestion that people do re-
tuern—"

“Not as entities? suggested Helen's
annt

1o not know., All my teaditions
tench me to respect that which 1 can-
nol understand. T have often boen
shiocked by the unkind haste wilh
w liieh the living appropriate the pos
sessions of the dead, as if they were

encer to obtain the spoils.™

=W hrought nothing into this world
—" bwrgrnn Lhe aunt,

“Pon't,” interrupted Helen: 1 take
another of it. Asmy grent-
hidd her day, why should
having mine? She

gowns of hers in

-;1.27. S TLRLT
errandmother
8 T -I{l_}.n't'l Lo me

does not need these
her prisent condition, and should be
pleased o Know that after lying in
tale for so many years they are to be
hironmgrht ottt by o ol her deseomdants,
1 s opuites w illing to ran the risk of in-
cirring her wwrath, if youn will let
have the gowns,” added Helen, tarnioug

L3 hier mother.

Mrs. King shook her head, and the
subject was dropped.

But another one was evolved from it
fnter in the evening, when Helen and
her lover, Walter Harter, and a visiting

voung conple disappeared to the lvwary,
ne their elders basking in the tire-
Tierlet, s cerntefal on the
ciling to cach other o collection of
who don’t

SPTIRY GYeninge,

stories, sneh as people
rhosts ean always tell better
who ure credulons,

weliewe in

Liwewssan ST

There was Aunt Lavimds, from La
Partes, Tl who told & siory current
in the family ever sinee the first puret of

tho contury. concerning her great-unnt,
som cnme home st night frivo o
-'| Ty, entered her room, took off his
eoant, which wet, hung it over o
ehalr, wrang the wanter out of his hair,
lookedd st her steadily and intently, but
leaving the room finaily
The next

" i.- "

Was

izl ot speak,
witheut breaking the silence.

wirning the mother sent 1o his room to
wolien hitn, but he wes not there, nor
had his bed been slept in. An hour
Inter cmne the news that he was
drowned at the very time that his
il lier haud seen him, while erossing o

furd on his way home.

ST R was merely
a fin de sieele matron who was present;
“his mother dreamed it all, of course.”™

“I shomld tind that as hard to aceount
for ns the " sald & cousin, looking
ovierr her shoulder,

I slonhd hate to think there were no
whosts,” reminrked o Vieginia branch of
the family; “I'm sure ] saw
our gullery,

a enincidenee, " said

2 host,

G Ones in
It was dressed] in white

and strode up and down  just like real

EBENSBURG, PA., FRIDAY. AUGUST 4, 1893.

ghosts doon the stage.  Onrdog howled
amdd the i -hits all burned biue™

“1 sut up with Aunt Polly Williams
the night before she died, and heard
three eracks of u whip mght over the
loaking glass. And llu‘.\' broke the
glass into three pileces,” related an
wunt.

This had been told so often that the
original number, “‘one erack of the
whip,” had been mereasad to three, bat
no one notieed that—the ghllhll_\' fauct
remained

“Didd you ever acconnt for secing vour
father after hisdeath?” asked one of the
relatives of her hostess,

, never! e had been dead a vear
Iii,’Ill when 1 went o the hall
clovk to see if it had been wound up.
You know the clock—one of those high
ones? It has been in the family for
generations.  It's up in the nursery
now.  As 1 pnt my hand on the door to
open it | saw father standing close by
mie with o smile om his face, as if some
thing pleased him. 1 was frightened
and run from the hall, but afterwand |
Llooked into the clock and found a Jdecd
to some nad we were dispossessed  of,
hidden there, 1 really, | only
imagined You know 1

on that

SUPPsoss,

secing  him.

lom’t believe it was really father, but
it was strange it should lewd to finding
that paper.”

“Another eoincidence.” said the fin
de sieele matron. “When my ghost
wanlls in with its head ander ome arm 1
shall look for a rational explanation of
thse ]th-'l'al-t:ln‘ll:x."

“Talking about

rhosts,” said an

shiderly widow relative, speaking ina
weird, miysterious  wojee, did T ever

el yvou how my first husbhand ;qplw;;r---l
when | thinking about
!H:tl!"-"l!l'_{' the man who was aftersvard
-tlid 1 ever speak of it

o e wis

A imn Ir..l times to  my certain
Enowledze.” said the fin de siecle ma-
tron under hrr bresth,

wis because T don't
ghosts myself, buat that
Just one of the things I couldn™t ander-
staand. I wus sitting in the parlor just
as i it might be now, only [ was alone,
.l”hl‘!'l (R BETT G l';llln- -**
“*Merey! whiet is that 2

responded: no one moved, and

time, at e

“H 1 never did, it

believe an WS

three
'_\‘<unil‘l|-.-h.'
forth 1t the whost of the
HIcere-
e ul-'\-ll'l.\:'\' - -r--»:l\“'l_lli,l,." whostly wus l;dp-
pening under the very face and eyes of
the party.

st

wilslow’™s fiest husband was laid

A puif of ecold air ran through the
rooin with snch startling rapidity that
the wax candles flared and went ont,
leavi ingzTr ":.:'\‘ the hight of the full aoon
through the lace -‘Ir.nuni windows,
with the flickering firelicht
specctral which was

i

of velvet car-

mingling

In &4 strangee, rlare,

Foeammt 1
pet in i it of the
i that vory evening.

‘tnre

Wary Bl Sopuanre
portrait they had
Mo OXBmining
what was this? Tl the pi
Iifee aned

S

come 1o stepped out of its

fragw? ‘The startled group ot the five-
side conlil see only o shadow theres that
petied arul Hekered, bat stepped  bodily
atpd sokn 'u"l"i_‘. jl-l'r tluee h_ it W HEY lI
the sembiance of the porirait, or was it
T‘".’q'!_‘.' the beantifa form and face of
that swomsn of & centary past, wear
inge the same clothes which fhattered
medisclossly, diffusing o cold swiect per-
fume that affected the senses like the
inee s of Joeath? Her eves woere fixed

but the red was on
heer lips and cheeks, and her little feet,
peeping from the Hlounces and lsces of
kirts, waore the ¢loe leovd stock-
md mbbon-erossed slippers of long
bufore them ail,

ns in the pictuare

her widle
}u_'- H 1
There she stood
noticing them, and

U AR
vl IWEVer then she
E SIALGLY mensure n
envalicr

I er,

dance in
minnet, s if some

meature with

mvrnn 1o
irsacn

were treading the

amdd il the time that cold swind was
blowinge amd o strange, qunint melody
wian being played by invisible hands,
gside from which there was not asmuoch
nois+ as if a hommingbird had  flut-
tered Its wines,

Then somebody sereamed or fainted,
arnd in 2 moament the music ceased; the
dancer wias gone Somceboddy  lizhitaed
all the gns horners, and there was the
porterit just as it had already been,
and when the fouwr voung people, hear-
ing the hubbmb in the library, came
rushing in thev were overwhelmed by
whut they missed, nor dared they east
disereidit on the evidence of theirelders,

Hut

casily,

youth throws off impressions
and Helen amnd Walter and their
fricmls male such charming jest and
gayety out of it that with the help of a
warm supper the elders were finally in-

duced to throw off the mystery and
solemnity of the astral danee, and
looked upon it as o mirage. something

¢uite explainable by cortain lnws af ha-
man occenlt development. Helen even
declarvd, sauvily. that her preat-grand-
mother must have been o gidddy girl to
come back for a brief visit to carth just
to e that tiresome old minuet, and
then she looked at Walter and blushed
vividly.

“Yon see, you dear old stopids, yon
had tallked rhosts until you were quite

rn-;p!_\' to s¢e one in VY corner, 1f
great-grandmamma did appear, then,
it was o signify that she was quite

willing that 1 should step fnto her
_NIH‘I'H_"

] assure vou that no power on earth
would pesuade me to ever allow her
clothes to be disturbed in my life-time,
saild Mrs. King with emphasis,

Helon lookaed at Walter, and her pret-
ty month made a distinet shaping of
the letters ““P-he-wi™

wWalter looked at Helen and tele-
gravied the word back again. Bt
wone of those wi ‘l'll”‘\'v\\- §oae P l].nh' over
came near suspecting what might have
beren the reul trath, not even when they
saw Walter's anto-harp, the most l[rl‘:lt:\‘
musicnl instrument that was ever con-
coewved, lving on the hall sofa the next
day, or when they alluded, as they oft-
en did, to Helen's wonderful resem-
blance to her great-grandmother’s por-

trait. —[letrait Free Press.

A BRemarkahble Hobbery.

At Roubaix, Franece, n band of bur-
plars, after breaking through several
sirong grates and doors into 2 factory.
entered the oflice of the establishment
aud securad an iron safe weighing four
hamdred pounds and containing twelve
thons=aid franes in silver, a sum whi-h
would ndd considerably to the weight
of the burden. The safe was carried
up a railway embankment and a con-
siderable distanee along the line, after
which it was rolled down the other
side and probably removed in a eart.

—An Excellent Reputation, — He—
“Has the young man a good reputation?”
She -“Execellent.
tion of being a mullionaire. ™ —Detrait
Free I'resa,

- L me e e —
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| FARMER TIPTON'S N1ECE.

Her Unexpected Visit Brought
About Two Happy Marriages.

*1 don’t like girls!” said Farmer Tip-
ton

His housekeeper made no answer,

“In faet,” added Mr. Tipton, 1 hate
em!™”

Still Mrs. Martin did not reply.

“IIat what can ! do about it he re-
sumedd.  “If I'd had twenty-four hours'
notice, 1 wonld have gone over to
Cherry mountain or across to Duoham
fair,” growled Mr. Tipton; “but here
comes this letter like o stroke of light-
ning, to tell me the girl will be here to-
pight!™

Mrs. Martin smiled a little and went
on with her work, the picking over of
black beuns to make soup; for Former
Tipton was particular in his cating,
and although Hester, the maid-of-all-
work, was skillful in the use of pots
and pans, he never could relish any-
thing which was not of Mrs. Martin's
1'(urliili;.,'.

“1 suppose you'll have to get a room
ready for her,” said Mr. Tipton, “sShe'll
have to say all night in any event. But
I shall send her back again to-morrow
morning. 1 don’t want a niece to live
with us If I had wanted anything of
the sort, | conld have asked forit, 1
‘-tlpiuw«‘.“

Mr. Tipton lived in a pretty old farm-
stecp-mcfod and shadowed by
munster  button-ball boughs —a  he se

howase,

where Tiptons inoumerable had been
born and dicd, where every stonc wall
haud its associntions and the very apple

trees and gooscberry bushes were de-
clining into an honorable old age, with
lichen-covered stems and erispy. dead
houghs breaking away with every wind.
It is, perhaps, nnnecessary to add that
he was an old bachelor, as fall of swhims
and rulu'in--. as ever old bachelor was
Nobody, said the neighbors, conld get
along with him but Stelln Martin: and
she couldn’t if it had not been that she
wmd Thomns Tipton had been boy and
wirl wogether, and, somehow, were gsed
to each other, in the dass before Stella
murried that wild, reckless young Mar-
tin, who spent her money and
her heart in such short order, and then
shot himself in = ws lowon,
Such o merry, lunghing gypsy as she
usard By be, and now—

“Why," ceried the
don’t speak to nobody!

It wus lovely old place.
¢lustered in the garden, tangles of
vl swuct-willinms bordered the
puth and bushes of dark southerowood
hang over the door steps.  To Mr. Tip-
ton it was the dodrest spot ing the world,
Mrs. Murtin useéd to bring the fumily
mending out into the porch, sometimees,
of o summer evening, and look w.stful-

ok

gambling

neighbors, “she

Hollyoeks
rl vl
ol

He has the reputa- |

Iy at the red sunset shining throush the

trunbks of the cedur trees. Buat what-
ever hor impressions might have oeen,

sl wupt them to herself.

It Mr. Tipton did not like the dea of
a voung girl visitor beneath the ancient
roof of Tipton Hall, Phebe Crosshill
Hked it still Tess,

“You can send me ot into the wilder-
nesses as much as you like.”
I"hebe, erying a whole river Ganges of
tears into her trunk, as she threw slip-
pers, collurs, cologne bottles and work
mass, into its

said

baskets, an incongraous
depths; “*but I never, never shall leave
off caring for Harry! Not if you were
to send me to Alaskal!™

“Child,” said Mrs Cresshill, sharply,
sdon't be a goose! The engagement is
to be broken off, and there is an end of
the whole thing!™

Throungh her tears Phebe conld not

but smile to herself. It wgs all very
well for mamma to tallk, but ma ma
did ot know that the baker's boy had

carried at the bottaom of the basket of
rolls o note to Harry Havens, and that
Hurry knew, as well as she did hersell,
that she w s guing to a erabbed old

nnele down in New Hampshire, and
that she should always, always love
him, no matter what they said to her
or whither they sent her.

And so, in the peaceful purple after
glow of the Jane evening, Phebe Cress-
hill el Mre Tipton eyved each other

with mutual disfavor.
“How do vou do, uncle?” said Phebe,
with u stidl fittle courtesy.

“Oh!" suid Mr. Tipton.  *This is the

girl, is it? Yes How do you do? Mres
Martin, here, will give you some sup-
wer,

And he went off to make suare that
the barn doors were properly locked
amd the hen house secured, for there
wis i ramor of barglars in Quict Val-

lev, and Mr. Tipton had the finest Al-
derney cows and the choicest breed of
Braluna fowls in the neighborhood,

]t stands to reason,” said he, “that
thev'll come first to me. Aud [ don't
mean to be taken unawares,™

Mrs. Muartin poured the fragrant tea
amdd serviesd the hot, buttered biscuit and
honey in the comb, Phebe chokeo back
the tears that would come and tried w
ent something.

“Will you go to your room now?” saic
Mrs, Murtin.

“Yos, ]-h-.:u-t"'" faltered Phebe.

It was o spaciouns, low-cviled room,
full of the sweet scent of dried aven-
dir, and furnished with shining cherry
woond presses and high-backed chairs

1 hopse you will rest well,” said Mrs.
Martin. -

“Thank you,” said Phebe.

Mr. Tipton was hanging up his lan-
tern in the back kitchen, when Mrs
Muartin came downstairs,

“Well.” said he, “did you tell her she
must o home to-smaorrow?”

“No, 1 didd not.™

“Tamph!™ said Mr.
might as well.™

As Mr. Tipton lay asleep that night
he dreamed that bhe was o boy again at
an old-fashionsd huskiong-bee: that the
corn wis all husked and the barn floor
clearsd off, and that he and Stellao—unot
pale, silent Mrs. Martin, but the gpold-
haared,
azo—were going down the long Lnksof
the Virginia reel to the mpad music of
“LHory O"Maore.”

He sat np in bed and rabbed his eyes
Waus it real music or a dream? Or was
it

“Burglars! Burglars!™
Teator. bangzing at his door.  “Please,
Mr. Tipuin, get your gan!  He's under
the window! 1 seen him with my own

Tipton. “You

squenked

vyes! With all his burglaring tools on
hi « arm?™

In an instant, as it secemed, Mr. Tip-
ton was creeping along ander  the
shadow of the white-blossomed syringa
buslues, with his earbine on his shoul-
der, The moon, a pallid, gibbors line
of light, blinked down through the

lunghing Stetla of twenty years i

—— e e e =

boughs of the button-ball tree, A dis-
tant owl hooted from the swamps, as
Mr. Tipton made & plunge ut his prey.

wSeoundrel, I've got you!”™ he roared.

“Villgin, unhand me!” thundered a

decp bass volee.

A brisk scuffle ensned, during which
the old carline went off, discharging
its contents—a sudden gleam of flame
nil smoke- -into the leaves of the Tt~
ton-ball tree. Mrs. Martin, who had
rushed  into Phebe's room, flang her
arms aroumnd the girl

“Iwm't be frightencd, dear

Ol I'm not frightened!” said Pholse,
who had lighted a candle, and now
looked very Jualie -.ik-' in a long dress-
ing gown, with her yellow I..u: flowing
laxariantly down her back. “1 knew b
“'ﬂ"]ll o™i !Mh‘."

*rKnew he would come?™ ™ repeatad
Mrs. Martin. *The—burglar™
“Oh, it ism’t & bLurglar” murmuresd

™ enld she

Phebe,  “Its Haery!™
“ *Harry?> " )
“My Harry!" said Phebe, turning a

soft pink to the very roots of her hair

“They thonght they would part us, bul
they can’t!  He has followead me, and
has been serenmding me nnder "a win-

dow! Didn’t yon h--.u the banjo™
“troodness moe!™ said Mres Martin,
“And,” vehemently 'hetw
“I'H be true to him, for ever and ever™
But the collguy was preseniay .
‘l’lllllt‘ii l-_\ a sound in thie hizel] Doy, as
of some heavy body tumbling
over with eviesel

shadend

o oT N

prony 15 -!il
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women fled to the door and pecped
nervonsly over the stair-rail, while Iles
ter, from behind the mahogany o

“Marder! Help! Muar
nlerrission.,

Tip-

0 cider-

Pricss, shricloed:
der!” without a second of
“Here's the villain!” shouted Mr
ton, rolling over and over
bavrrel.
'.l"-‘. ”"'

like

him!" roarcd the bass voice

_of Phebe's Harry.

“The underhand misereant!™ foamed
the furmer.

“Madder than a March hare!™” attered
Harry, at lust succoeding in serambling
to his feet. *Look here: ald gen tleman,
what does all this mean! If youo are o

burglar, say so! I am not!™

"lf.lr’l'_\'.” l'ilirlil‘ll Phebe, “bhe merci-
ful, #s vou ar «tr--rl-' For my sake,
hurin ot my une

Bnt Hester, .~h;n':rin,-._t into the affray

with o pair of tongs, soon changod  the
aspect of affairs
rmre¢ changed into L
Mrs, Murtin went upstairs to
quuint apartment, commonly
ns the ol room, for the =
the troabadoar who had so nesrly been
shot for a bhurelare,
“And, look here,
AMr. Tipton, *"the next time yon
prowling aronnd a house at one n. om.
to the front i

Explanations ensmel
rhiter
prepare o

lenorwn

*arst
R an

eption  of

young wman,” said

instowl of the
What the dickens! U'm
If my niec

an

v desar
wing window.
neither o jailer nor an ogrie?
wants to marry a man awl the man
prove himself able to support a wife, |
should not stand in the X

WLk

“Inele.” lispid Phelw, “yon are @
darling!™
.t 3 sy e = awe
“Give me a kiss, !"\ rirl” suid Mr

o1 declure, 1 didn’t know how
until mow!™
carly riser,

Tipton.
]Ir.“. T'\'
Mrs=. Martin,

VO WO,
tlways an

cume down at five o'elock In the sweet
June morning. when the blackbinds
were whistling and the cal:bage roses
woere welprhed dosvn with dew, Bt
sarly as she was, Mr. Tipton had ecome
down before her and stoosd on 1he door

step, with ki and's in his ;vu-,;- s
“Well, Stella™ sill he, chackling,

ssswho wonld have thomght of oor hav-

ing an adventare in the old place?”
Mrs. Martin smil

*1What sre v dolag? said Me Tip-

ton. turning rather abropdy aroond.
] g sealding meal for the young

turkeys.”
“Well, leave

it off a minute, and talk.
I sav. Stella?
Y e
She looked at him with her
wine-brown eves full of serious
tioning.
“*All this sort of thingr muakes one
think of one’s own young days, oh?”
a soul

larpge,
(s

There was the least quiver of
smile arouad her lips,

“The days. Stella. when I nses
fond of you. HDefore we

1t b
1!(311!'[‘-'11'11.

Boefore Wilfred Martin erossed your
]l:llhf"
Still Mrs. Martin did not stir.  There

was something in that repesefel mun-
ner of hers that fitted in wonderiully
to his ideas of life. He hated a flurry
Mrs Martin never wasin a flarry.

1 am fond of vou »till.”™ went on Mr
Tipton. *This little love affair in our
midst has wakened me up: 1 don's
know how, and 1don't care,  Is it o
late., Stelln, to begin life over again,
you and 127

she went up to him, with her slow,
graceful step, and put her hand in his

Still she did not speak.  She only
looked and smiled. But he understood
her.

“{3oul bless yon, Stella,™ said he.

M. Cresshill, nf No. — East For-
tieth street, was hirghly =scandalized

when the letter from Tipton Hall eame.

“*A pretiy state of things.™
“*To think that Harry Havens has {ol-
lowed that girl straight into the New
Hampshire wilds and married her! And
with her nncle’'s consent into the bar-

gain!™
“That's not the worst of it,”

marked her husband
Tipton has got married, Anid
there's an eml of your expectations
from that branch of the family.™

Mrs Cresshill wrung her hands, but
what mattered idle tears? What was
done could not be undone, and Capid,
as all the world knows, cares nothing
for sequins.—Amy Randolph, in N, ¥Y.
Ledger.
SERVED HcR SHOE FOR SUPPER.

A Gultant Noble aod How e Tased His
Cook's Resonroes.

Remarkable instances of gallantry
arce the subject of an article in the San
Francisco Examiner, which savs:

In London a contory
uncommon practice on the part of the
“fast men” to drink bumpers o the
health of a ludy out of her shioe

The earl of Cork relates an incident
of this kind, and to ecarry the compli-
ment still further, he states that the
shoe was ordered to be dressed and
served up for supper.

“The cook sat himself serionsly to
work upou it he pulled the upper part
iwhich wus of fine dumask) into fine
shreds  and tossed it up into 2 ragout.
minced the soles, cut the wooden hoe)
into thin slices, fried them in batter
and placed them roand the dish for
garnish. The company tetifiad tholr
wifection for the lady by eating heartily

of this exquisite lmprompiy.*

sa1cd she

d I'}‘]).‘ Tre-

Lon!

aga it was no

“Yoar brother

o Bl'\'Tl“l)” l%l,.&l\h.

How a Fortune Fell to His De-
soerted Widow.

tale of how fortune
fell to the widow of " Blake.

The outcome has shown that “Busted™
ruddically bad But he was
weak of will to reject an
opportunity of having another drink
with the boys—or with the girls—or
with anybody or nobody.

Harken to the
“Pusted

TS It
wretehedly

In the davs of his ascendeney, when
he was # voung and newlyv-married

architect, he was a bayer of drinks for
Waiters in eafes vied with each
tike his
roond fel-

”1'-.--!‘\.
other in showing read
orders. He was rated an jolly
low then. N One womnld have -.l.p]h)-l'-,
it destined that some fine night & leor-
ing bar-rooan wit should reply to his
whispercd applicatiom for a small loan
by pouring « halfogglass of whisky npon
his head and saving:

“*1 bereby ehristen thee

imirss Lo

‘lusted.” ™

The title stuck. Blake, throngh con-
tinued impeeuniosity, lost all of
it in time: lost, too, Lis self-pespoet,
and his wife. M Hlake, o gentle and
pretry little bronette, had wedded hilm

shye hiad

wllure-

arninst the will of her parents,
trustoil, for his safety, e the
ments of his futore. which everyhody
siid was bright. and to his love Tor her.
The vearsof tearful nights, the plead-
ingrs, I'Iln- repronches, the s of hope

hicere=  bor ol

ansd neail et vl

u .
and some of tha

donpair,
aAKe an ol s30T
lsmlgght be shioik-
They reached
sand o

Tl 5 wonld

rielal

s VOUIZ PoThol
whoen she

a culmination one day
hime:

“Yaou love drink better than yon love
me. 1 have done with yon”

she was a woman and took a woman’s

view of the case
W hen
that |.1,_'l.!

woeels

baek to thelir rooms
she nor his two
baby girl were there Then
how much he loved them and
underestimated his

nme
neither

bar o

s old

e Kaew

liowwr muach he Lhad

Joswas
Shid di

A nest 7o 1o her parcnis There

was n mwusty proverh Lhat she

VTV
on their thresh-

LW 11e® i

knew wonld meet her

“Yon

it Her father wasamnun of no orig

mude your bed;

inality, hence he wonld have pat it in
tiial wWail

she ot employment in & photograph
" where she made berself usefnl

el e
gallery,

by being ornamental, sitting behind o
kuow not

W

desk in the ante-room. |

what dutics

T -h‘('[j]l]"& it

anan

devolve upon thwe

L post in the average

SUrvice: wantever 1

udd with the

photographer s uey
are, she performed them, &
wages received managed 1o care for
il g hild

Il and

The next day he made alierenlean of-
Loy puit
inesd o position
known him in his
d bhe went trom-
1

toeall upon Lis

Hmsed toEetiher He ob
s dranghtsman from
one  who  Lad i
period, al
iy and sheepishly
i1l

wenee of his visit was a re-

for twa

.;:.-;-1:;“ ‘

|} i

VAT Sl o
The cons]

anion, which endared w hole

At the end of that time she cast

i

iI w e
can by lcazovwa or
miliar th gh oxper « with the ex-
istenice of people whe ask oth prle

» street for o fow conts towand the

i1 mbtar

Hved for the next two years

v Loth who are fa-

on the

price ol o night's lodging -'.' Lthose
who knew him he was sald to Ik o

Gl e

i unl to. imesel! or anyolee

neguin .'; the ragpedness, the impu-
‘ .1 bise ‘\ ATISan e TV of L fmobgind
clins i: waontld hang on the edge of o
sty of 13u r.‘:-i:,.\l:A;_v.'--_--'.',--r n front
v ar on the slim chan o Dbyingr
’ ed in” when the gqoostion went
round. “swhat’ll yon have?”  He was
perpetually being impelled out of sa
Jisorss 0 SO0 PIvee S ol by the officinis
whimse functiomn il s m barroeogns Lo

unn <.!-)'..n_'::<.!s..l-'n-

stthstilute ilt‘rw-n's
rootn Tor s «
Cine wWints
Inte aj
Awakenod by an of
Hazy in heand and «<tiff in juints he
slightly staggered e bheand behind
him the coning laugh of o child i1
aronund It himsel! that
had aswakened th mirth—or
thut strange something which procedes
the dawn of o --! hstior
drenn, The smiling babe was o o
carringe, which a plainly drdssed wom-
an was pushiing He looked ut the
woman. It was his wife, and the pret-
v child was his own.
“THe walked rapidly from the

';L»'l any.
o Sundany morning he slept
]ol],l'b,_. S
roesg

on 4 bwnels tn o A
Heer. e P o

Joakaedd wns

infant's

in chil-

BT

chilil’s

plivee,

and on the same day he decided to
henve the l'i!}'. He had herded with
vagrunts of the touring class. The

methuxds of free transportation by
means of freight trains and free living
by means of beggary and smmll thiev-
ery in CORNLry Lownns wWoere po soceret o
him. He walked to the sabarbs and at
nightfall he scrumbled up the side of o
conl car in o train slowly moving west-
waril.

Mers. Rlake and the child lived in a
fuir degree of comfort upon the moth-
er's wages, but often the mother shud-
dered at thonght of what might happen
should she ever lose her sitaation ut the
photographers.

Consnmption had its hold on “Busted™
Blake when he arrived in the mining
town ciadled Get-there City, in Kansas,
one evening, Get-there ity had not
gotten there beyond a single straggiing
stroct of shantics, but it had sequired a
suldon, altbourh liguor selling had al-
ready been forbidden in Kaosas.

“Busted” Blake, with ten ceats in his
clothes, entered the saloon and asked
in an asthmatic voice for as much
whisky us thats vm was good for.

While awaiting a response his eyes
turned towanl the only other persons
in the saloon—threc l-url_\-, bearded
miners of the conventioaal big-hatted,
biz-booted and big-voiced type.  Above
their bheads and against the wall was
this sign, lettered roughly with cline-
coal under a crudely drawn death’s
head:

“Five thousand § dollars will be paid
by the undersined to the widow af the
sancaking hound that informs on this

saloon. This is no meer bluff.
1. tiibbs. "
Blake, after a brief coughing fit,

looked up at the man behiod the bar—a
great, thick-necked follow, with a mien

of suthority and wvet with a cerin
blull honesty expressed asbout his eyes
and lips.  This man. whose air of pro-
prictorship convinead Blake that he
could be none other than I Gilils, Lad
first looked sneeringly at the ten cont |
bat had shown some small sign of pity
upca hearing the ominons coungh of the
attennnted vagrant. Me set forth a

i

-
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“Help yerself” sald P. Gibbs.  While
Blake was doing so, Mr. Gibbs went on:
“Nad congh o yourn Y' mighin't
guesss it but thatl same cough runs in

my Tam’ly It vk off 6 bhrother, but it
skipped oe™
Here was a bond of sympathy be-

tween the big law-defying saloonkeep-

er and the frall toper from the eaxt
cRusted” Blake deatned his glass and
presently  congrhed again I". Gibbs

again set forth the bottle and this i
he drank with Blake.  DLefore lomg, by
dint of repeated fits of coughing. on the
putrt of Blake, the sympathy of 1% Galls
was so worked upon that he invited the
threo miners in the saloon o join him

and the stranger
Binke slept in a corner of the saloon
that wmight He left there the meoxt

morning, a enriouns expression of reso-
Intion on his face

NMuaring the next weerkes
then alleded 1o in 1

“fewmagrluangr

he was
(sibile

thire
oW aned
stranger.”

thiml week, nt
whern L
CXOTL-
dimness,

saliwsn as the
I the middle of the
inies evening.
lamps in salisilt Were
ing their degree of
and the
the door opened
‘Dustedd™ RBlake
this vwcasion was
Il'-"\l
cavities of
coertainty
mortal foebileness

w'elock i the
l' ‘;!iall‘-\‘
mrnand best
bar was doing o good hinsiness
aml in
Ilis stagperinge on
masnifestiy not doe o

hidevons Con-

1% ravl

drink fnee had the

a starved man and the no
wus L

His emnci

of his puit Lawbgesnl i1 0

Bliom wus

painful to behold. His eves glowed Hee
huwge grems

The crowd of miners looked at him
with surprise as he entered

“The oomghing stranger!” eried ane

The coffin stranger, You meaean, sl

another

“Basted” Biake lorched over o the

har His eves met those of 1" Gibbs on
the other side, and the Intter reached
for o whisley botthe

Hake fumbled in his pocket and

forlh
laiel on
G2 ihlas,

id I!T;Lk--.

brongrht u plece of solled papoer,

which he the bar under the
glance of 1?

“Kveep that!™” in a husky

voled, whose service he compelled with
mneh effort. “And keep your waord, 1oo.
That's where vou'll find her.™

. Gikibs picked up the paper

“What do vono mean?” he askced

“Thaut wo t It's the
name of my the address, oo,
of a photograph man who will tell 3
where she is. Get the money to
before the governor comes Jdown
on you with the troops Lo elogwe you up
And don’t let her know how
asbout. FPick i Lo
her, ict him pay his expenses

4 man You cun Lrust—iand
tell her | made it somehiow,

LA S T e
widow;
yon

her

aquicel,

1t CitTiies
it to
af it
make him
mining or

out 8 talic

Ot

somethingeg, so  she'll take is Yom
know.”™
. Gibbs, swwho had listened with in-

opencd wide his
He sl

amnzement,
revolver.

CTCUSINE
ves and
in o strongely low,

estirancer, o

Arew s

ropressed oo

1O say

YOou 1

SYes, that's 1L shricked **Basted™
Bluke, tursing toward the erowd of in-
tensely interested on-iookers. “*And 1
enll om all of yon here to witness, nnid
o hie '<1 him o his wornd., That o
mere binil, he SILYS, in his notle there,
gd I"'m the socuking hoood that in

widow's entitled o his

formaod. My

five thousund dollars. I did it in To
pokn. and for procf see this mew S
wr!™

his revol-

P. 0ibbs fired a shot from

ver throo®h the newspuper that Blake
pulled from bencath his shirt. Then
the saloon-Kecper bronght his weupon
on a level with Blake's face.

“It's good yvour boots s on!” said P,
Gibbs, ironicaily.

But he did not fire. Rlake stood
perfectly still, awaiting the shot, and

fechiy lauglhing.

S the two remained
ments, until Mlake
the floor, exlinusied e ied
within a hulf-houar, on the flour,
his head resting in the pulm of P
tvibbs, who knelt by his side and tried
Lo revive him

At the next dawan a man whom they
called Rig Andy started cast: aod the
picce of paper that Blake had handed 1o
. Gibilw was not all that he
him. The United States marshal ar-
rived and duly Gibbe®™ saloon,
which reopencd very shortly afterward,
minnus the five thousand dollar offer

And Big Andy found the widow of
“*Hustesd™ Blake, to whom he told o it of
fiction, in sceounting for the
conveyed by him 1o her, that would
have imposed apon the most insredalous
legatee.  When she had recovered from
the sarprise of finding hesself and e
child provided with the means ..f sur-
viving the possible loss of hersituntion,
she forgave the late " Busted,” and there
was a flow of tears anusual to a board-
ing house parlor and annerving 1o 1By
Andy

I'resently she asked Andy whether he
knew what her husband's lust words
had been.

“Yep,” said Andy,
and clear
ecutor of the will, yon know
‘It's wll right, partner; me an
will see to it and then your husband
says: ‘Thank Gawd, I've been somae
good to her an’ the child, at last '™

Which account was entirely correct
When Big Andy had returned to Get-
there City and related how he had per-
forined his mission, he added:

“I'd been such a lovely liar all throngh,
its  shame | had to go an' spoil the
story by puttin® in some troth at the
finish,”

They put up a wooden grave mark
where Blake was buried, and after his
name they cut in the wood this testimo-
nial:

“A tenderfoot that was some good Lo
his folks at last."—R. N, Stephens, in
Philadelphia Press,

for some mo-
suddenly sank wu
gquite

st lowm

Lok with

clomedd

legney

*1 heard 'm plain
Pete Gibbs, the other ox
Pete suvs

Andy

A suburk of Chicago,

It appears impossible for forcigners
to gain a clear idea of the great extent
of the United States. A lady in
Bangor, Me., who has acquaintances
in England, reccived a letter from one
of them the other day saying thut a
party wished to visit the exposition

but did not earc to boarnd in Chie ST
itself. They preferred to have rooms
in the suburbs. Therefore, could she

secure thew a borrding place in Ban-
gFor; they wonld make Bangor their
luatiquurtvrh and visit the fair from
day today. This egnals the story of
the yonng Briton who years ago vis-
ited  this country. On shipbounl he
fell in with an Americen and asked
the price of a good horse and carringe
in the stutes, sayving he had n week's
leisure and thought he would drive over
to Portlund, Me., out to Chicago and
back to New York by way of Washing-
ton.

It




