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UNMASKIU. THr PREFTT DIPLOMAT.

Iddlieed tlhereeath the e| laU• • -e- ja, jcket:

.told. imy t-was .a .o .dr.m, o And ways perhaps as diplomatic

_f r a my And when she mmatn at the door.

ad hhrrat bro eyes with their i ng Anrd, l M hme aeu man o • e.
gpaze+s~ my to shrewdly guessing.

(Ilmmee out from her mask, while her Uips smo he pites , this maiten tair,
ay c to mine the wrng ma steals her velvet arm arlnad me;

ay clse to mine I the wllrling maze. he tells me !ha died d of cre

I led her away, as thie music died L'oles she happily had found tme.

In a plaintive stranl oa the midnight air, Mhe kisses me-but tbo' I know
To a cozy nook In the hallay wide. The iprke of such adroit caresses.

Where the light shbane dim on the oaken stair; I can't refuse her well, aul so
A I held he her and as my heart beat tihne Iuole out the cash for hats and dresses.

To the rT)lmtle tmeas uthe anrcient clock,
And the words I whispered were set in rhlane, Nhe says u I s ae salut. Ah. well!

While the clock kept tbue with a dull "tick A truth she hits--a truth she ittsses;
tuck." But who could such a girl repel

With all her smiles and hItnsa u kisses?
bThen my tarm stole gently around her waist.
Ad I pressed a kiss au Iher tliroblbint brow; And omehow, tum' ait robs my Idr .

But Jlust at that moment her mask .dlsaed Ad I mus turn ed scrubandiu .
Fell down at her feet, I -carcely know Iow. I Or ot thinkml will m ucer t aheose.

Iao no renember wlt folUowed tlene .
For all seems slrouded in clouds of nlle•t; I'd do the same if she a•ain

I only know that I fainted when Flew at me with that fare ecstatl',
I saw 'twas my sister that I had kissed. And work till nidnight to maintaln

--.Nap•N . NtHinen, in Phdadelph( r S.wrtU. My daughter fair and dilktonatl~.--J/alr.

MAN AGAINST CYCLONE.

HOW A MAN WHO LOOKED LIKE A TRAMP SAVED THE LIVES

OF A FAMILY AND WON A PRETTY BRIDE.

I.
Looks Like a Tramp.

U UT AN hour high the sun still beat
fiercely down on the "long transit"
of the Union Pacific railway, and

on the village of Long Transit. Neb. East
and west of this unpieturesque hamlet the
grade extends (it miles unbroken by a
fsingle curve or divergence in the profile
of the road bed. For three days the sunl
had sucked up the moisture and burned
into the grass roots of the wide table land
above the Platte river. At hig noon and
in the fierce ipot-meridian Ileat waves
had dlanced and tretk led in the garish
air. ()ne mile out frot•a Long Tratnsit, be-
side the hot, sandy highway, a line of

parched and stunted willows made a par-
tial shade along the road for perhaps a
hundred yards. This bit of foliage was a
sample of the imitation forests of treeless
Nebraska-the result of all Arbor (lay

On one side of the willows stretched
a piece of yellow wheat stubble. On
the other lay the road, a thread of
sand almost as yellow, not winding,
broken with hills, and curved like an
eastern eeentryt s•rt straight and un-
bending as though run with a surveyor's
compal., as. indeed. it had been. Under
the largest of the willows, with a red bun-
dle for a pillow, a week's gr swth of heavy,
black heard, a coarse and very moist blue
flannel shirt, open at his broad, hairy
breast. lay a large man. His neglected
person and the accumulation of dust, ac-
conlpanied by his general travel-stained
appearance made a guess at his age diffll-
cult. He might lave been 40 years old;
he might have Iecln 15 years younger. The
tall blue-joint grass around hint into
which Ihe had ponderously crushed,
screened him from view. But its rank
luxuriance prevented the free circulation
in his vicinity of whatever air was stirring,
So well was he hidden, in fact, that a
covey of prairie chickens with open, gasp-
ing teaks, stalked and browsed in tihe
stubble not 25 feet front the man's head.

Front the direction of the town a light,
double-seated wagon, drawn by two
broncos, came down the road. It con-
tained three persons. Upon the front
seat were two girls, one of whom was
driving. She was 18 years of age, an un-
mistakable beauty with a large mouth-
there are such types-but with features
otherwise classical, dark eyes and hair.
Her seat companion, her sister, was 14
years of age, at the gawky stage of
feminine developnment. ()n thie rear seat
was a little old man, with impish face,
, no teeth, a vacant smile and shaking
with the palsy. At the rattling approach
of the wagon the prairie chickens, full
20 in all, crouched low to the ground.
Undoubtedly the wagon would have been
driven past without disturbing the birds.
But the man raised hibmelf lasily with a
grass blade in his teeth for a closer in-
spection of the outfit.

"Whirr! Whirr! Whirr! Up sprang
the startled birds, scattering in all direc-
tions. A bunch of them wildly drive be-
fore the face of the restive broncos. They
rear and plunge. Iln an instant one of
them has his foreleg over the tongue and
is kicking viciously.

"For God's sakes alive!" piled the old
mal. piteously "Henrietty, kin ye quiet
'ema? Kine yer hol' 'em er minnit-Jist er
minnit till we all git out ?"

Now one of the broncos is down,. the
other rearingi madly. Bits of harness are
snap ling. The fallen hlny lies trembling
with his red tongue far out on the sand
and red eyehballs rolling in terror. The
other onie is fiercely kicking the dash-
boardl into kindling wood. Now the man

.* in the blue grass springs forward like
an apparition. Henrietta, who has brave-
ly clung to the lines, knows that one of
them has broken. At the amine monment
she realises that a man, a roughly dressed
but ,powerful man. is at the heads of the
broncos. The old man has rolled out of
the wagon. and the younger girl taking
advantage of a momentary lull in the
Sfrantic energy of the ponies, slips over
he s.*Musi

"•lumlp out too' .You m Una." says e 1
Stranger.

Henrietta follows this advice. I)Deftly
loosening various buckles. the stranger
soon has the broncos separated. With a
stronlg grip upon the brkile of the kicker
he prslI thle fallemn pony. and almnost lifts
him h),lily to his feet. The ponies stand
foaml-flllked and trnmbling. Thetn, with
a snort. they start Lsuddenly to wbrak
away. ,tseless. Though tnhy plungle
right asld left the stranger is stall in tlhe
center. Ioldlintg them at armtu' length,. and
Is masster of tihe situation. The animals
becamne quieter. Their slanull, vicious
eyes glauic res tlessly. Ibut they are cui*
qulere•I.
"No darned use ter hItch "Psu imup."ag.ain

wheezes the old tuan,l"ji.t turn 'an looseU :
we kin hault it lhumi. They't wit hlau. to-•'
sountet. .w. I t. ll krrmll t!hey warn't .o-

,.r++- # t: thel, ,:tir. \"w wee4 thet lll{'+•

"We must get the team homne somehow."
and instinctively she glanced at the un-
prepossessing stranger.

"Ye kin leave 'em, Henrietty, ye know
ye kin," objected the old man.

"Grandpa, do be quiet," again urged
the girl.

Henrietty yer or fule."
Then, with a consequential air lie

chewed all imaginary morsel between his
toothless gums. Meanwhile the stranger
had been busy with the ktamn. He now
had it reattached to tie wagon.

"Get in," lie said.
"Henrietty, don't ye do it!" said the old

man, an octave higher thanl the usual
notes of his vox hulmmana.

With a slightly contenlptluoule glance at
the old man, Henrietta climbed into the
wagon followed by the younger girl. The
latter, after a timid look at the shattered
dashI-board took the rear seat. Then the
stranger followed the girls, and turned
toward the old man.

"Henrietty, yer er blamed fule," said
the querulous grand parent.

"Will you get in, air?" Inquired the
man.

"N o , I won't; thar now. I know tlet
air o'brutes. They'll fling yet, fling yer

inter the ditch sure a yer er foot high.'"
The stranger tapped the bronoos with

the lines. The shrill voice of the old man
followed as a fainit echo.

"They'll fling yer darn 'em."
In the time occupied in the ride home, a

distance of half a mile, Henrietta found
time to more closely observe the stranger.
That he was a tranp was plainly evident.
His demeanor, however, carried with it a
vague intimation that he differed slightly
from the girl's half-formned idea of a thor-
oughhred tramp, the idle, worthless, thiev-
ish outlaw that the designation implies.
From the two girls he extracted nformna-
tion to theeffect that they were the daugh-
ters of Col. William Martin, the county
attorney. The namne of the younger sister
was Florenee. The little old man plod-
ding along homeward Iby himself was
Mrs. Martin's father, John Langshorne.
At the age of 85 he had lived through
three considerable warn in this country,
Inatural timnidity having plrevented his
serving in any one of thiemn. Gradually it
dawned on Henrietta that she was glean-
ing nothing whatever from the stranger
concerning his identity. He remaimned
only the strong man who had lunged out
of the willows and extrecated her party
from a world of trouble and Ino little dan-
ger. (olonel Martin welcomed tie res-
cuer heartily, but was met with a decid-
edly chilly reserve. The man rather
loftily declined an invitation to supper,
and, having turned over the ponies to
Colonel Martin, lifted his red bundle out
of the wagon and turned toward Lo•m
Transit. '1 he fanily watched himn until
he faded away in the twilight.
"O(f course hie's a tramp," said Mrs.

Martin.
"I reckon so," replied the colonel. "He

has the earmarks. They are a strange
b)eed. They usually want the earth, how-
ever, and that is where le differs from
the rest of them."

"Darn the luck." said Grandpa Lang-
horne. tottering into the house shortly
after the stranger's departure.

"Did you meet him ?" inquired Hen-
rietta.

"Yaas. I passed him down the road
awaggn' erlong like or big shadder."

"Did he speak?" asked the colonel.
"I sed '"gud evenin', and' he growled out

suthin' or other. Henrietty, yer took er
darn big risk comin' humu behint them
critters. You two gals don't really seem
ter hey no sense."

--I

Acts Like a Here.
The humid night gave way to a dawn

portentious of another scorchinglday. De-
spite the threatened heat, the Martin fam-
Ily, or such of it as was conmprised with the
omission of Mrs. Martin, decided ulpo a
plenic to Spring creek. Through the vil-
lage of Long Transit lay the road to the
stream. Passing the office of the precinet
justice of the peace ('ol. Martin observed
a crowd of idlers hanging around the
door. The "sitting" of this court was for
the purpose of ezanining a vagrant ar-
rested the night previous under suspicious
circumstances on the fringe of the village.
The prisoner was the big hero of the epi-
sode by the willows. Through the crowd
of gaping townsmen ('ol. Martin hastily
putshed his way. The legal prominence of
his public office accorded hint privileges
in a justice court denied others. The burly
tramnlp regarded ('ol. Martin with an air of
interest dlisplayed for the first time since
his arrest.
"lDoes any one appear for for this man?"

inquired the colollel.
"I1 reckon ol long as he's arrested under

the village ordinance it wouldn't dio him
imly goodl to employ all attorney." said

Justice Parker Iompously. Evidently
there was ino great aifectioln between Juls-
ti•e Parker aill1d Coloinel Ma tilln.

"lVliat do -ou leall " askedl thle hltter.
"If lhe don't like his ullleicinsl:unler th

trilllp nulisancllee orllnalalle I can lapl• al
-- after taking his n llhLinie."

"lYour honor." said the c'ololnel mn
aiwhat taken almlak by this orin raI li-i

the msaas-to deend himself before any
court in the country ?"
HOh. bets pawdy d Jt, ad po hi

doseimed," memd Jmuk• Perker.
"Too late, olol, for any habeas eorpus
nonsense. He ses out on the road for
10 days nd I don't see bow he's Dgin to
aPpeala ease after dlng guilty, e ?"'
tbhen Justeo P dao glanced compla-cently around, and was eeed by ap-

provns smiles anent ide lal pienacy
fom hTs friends in the sweltering crowd.

"My friend," said Colonel Martin, turn-
Lhg to the stranger, "you did me a valu-
able service last evening, for which I am,
not ungrateful. Your punishment follows
the wantt of a few dollars to pay a fllne.
With your permission I will pay this fine I
and tyou can resume your travels."

"No, sir," answered the tramp firmly.
Then he hesitated and finally said:

"Willyou please step aside with me for
a Inotnnt?'

The two entered a small side room, and
were together perhaps five minutes alone.
Upon their return Col. Martin immedi-
ately got into his wagon and drove away
towards the creek. The stranger was led
olff by the village marshal to commence
his ten days' work on the road. As he
stood for one moment on the sidewalk he
raised his head, and his large eyes gased
directly into those of Miss Henrietta Mar-
tin.

"Who in the world is he?" asked the
girl, when distance admitted of the ques-
tion.

"Nobody," replied the colonel, snap-

ping the top from a withered golden rod
with his whip.

"That's the same identical chap." vol.
unlteered Grandpa lanhornle. "I fur one
am tarnal glad he ain't loose totr skeer
these broncos agin."

"But," persisted Henrietta, "what did
he y to you in the side room ?"

",who ?
"The--the-" Henrietta hesitated. So

much had transpired in connection with
the mysterious stranger that she refuser
to use the word "trampll." It sounded too
harsh. Site had divined that. desplite
dust, grimle, unprepxsestllsinlg surround-
Ia• n and rough rainllt hsl face was
handonme, his eyes glorious.

"The tramnl' ?" bluntly asked thie colo-
Inel.

"But is he a tramnp ?"
"i*ooks like it."
The fishing party drifted off down to

the creek, the vagrant shouldered his
shovel and stalked on behind the amlar-
slal's hlorse to the srellne of hla toil.
Higher rose the blistering sun: the, air
seetnced freighted with tilhe hot breath of
an iron furoutce. A cold lunch at the
county jail and out again on tile radlway
camne tramp and iarshal. The heat was
almost intolerable, but the stranger
worked stolidly on, while the mnarshal
foughlt files in the shade of a clump of
willows.
Suhkh sly tile atmosphere became op-

pressive. A dense humlidity appeared to
impregnate thie silent, windtlems air. The
sky seemned nearer the ground, as though
closing in like the cover to a huge boiling
kettle. It was difficult to breathe. In the
west hung heavy, dark blue clouds. time
first thathad been smen for a week. But
wlhat I. that whirling up from the south-
east, up over the Platte river like a re-
volving tube of radiating quicksilver?
Why do the cattle law and bellow on the
range near by, and that drove of horses
snort and gale around so wildly ? A dull
roaring sound, whkich is not thunder,
strikes the ears of tramp and marshal.
Sthading their eyes the) gaze at the long,
low, circular-shapel cloud, lifting and
swinging aloni., nearer anid nearer. They
see a huge whirling colunlln, like the led
of a gigantic elephant, drpillng now and
againl to tlh earth, then lifting and swing-
ing on like the steln of a mighty hwaliolln.
And all the time the noise deepens in its
horrid intensity, a grinding, wailing
soundl, which speaks of the irresistible,
con•leetratedl, devilish incarnatiqn of tihe
cyclone.

A white school house agleanns against theA white school house gleamns aainst the
blackness ldvan, iag umpon it. It is
touched. lifted bodily 811) feet into thl air,
and scatteredl In grlou•md and splintered
fragments like seed cast aroundl by a
sower.

"Thank God it Is Saturday--lny chihlrent
attend that sclehl." says the marhal.

The horrid umass of electric energy lifts
and sways over tile open( spalce betwelen'l
the Platte river and Sp~rinlg creek. The
Martass are dlown there right in the latth
of the atmnlll(mslrie demmnt! To ullt the
lariat of the marshall's horse anld fliing
himaelf Into the saddle is but a mIneilent's
work for the athletic vagrant. Hard and
quick on the suin-baked prairie heat the
hoofs of the thoresaghmbred. Was the
like ever wbfore seenl on earthl A
,man rushing forth to, do Iattle with
a cyclone? No. Bult he hulad ol
served the conformatlon of the banlks of

lpring creek. There might te safety yet.
Horse and ridler on one side, the roaring
Moloch on the other, the Martinm in tie
center. Tie awful column of death sways
and lifts-to settle agalin anld Irind the
life from everythin lli its tath. Will it
lift and pass over their wlhea's? Andtl now
the stranger can see the four forlns rnl-
ning aimlessly along the Ibansk of the
creek. Colonel Martin turnl lin the di-
rection of tile bronehos•. as thIougllh tl,
would fain hitch up ani flee eIfore tihe

lmonster. Madness! The brutes are even
fnow pIlunging wildly and dragging tlhe
wagon hither alnd thither over the prairie.
The lorrwnall will reach thenI theta I.
fore the deadly beu,rnt completes its del-
st"uction. Nearer! lie lshouts in ringilng
Stolles. echolng shrilly above the deep
-growl of thie sto"rm:

"Into the creek and under tlwhe tank !"
By mllntomime lie furiously illustrates

his meaning. They compllrehelld and the
four forums disappear fromn tIe Iprairie as
if swallowed by the earth. W•'here they

' went down the tramp (draws reill lealps
tfrom the hlore, turns its head away frert

I the raritngl colullln, mai(I it dashes away
toward the hamlet. As t hestraln-rr swings himself over the bank le catechee

sight of four livid faces peering in terror
from out the cae-like structure of time
walls of the creek. He molves up to theml,
and by signs, signilles that they mIust hIug
closer to the walls of time grotto. Words

I are useless. All otther sounlds are deady before tile roar of the cycloule. TIw'
f stranger stationsll himlasellf cloms to Henlrl-

etta. In tieual I',.eep of illlendigllIdeath
her small hand falls into, Ilis ,wU. atnd hie
' holds it firmly.

f Below them oil tle streatl, ,00 feet. Iwr-
Shiaps. the columnll strikes the creek. The
watter Itefoire tlwhir sight vanishe'l sucked
upI by the centrifugal force' of the electric
ilt,l otter. TheI all is dark. Sandm. Isel-r lies. sltcks, mud and debris tt illn upnlll

Sthetu. and emlIt their hamds and faces. AInd
I then the fusilladle eeasem. The wraith is

J jm)simnt over ill the directionl of tlihe hIalt-
let. Iklhilld it art' ruin. Ilburnlld.l gras
and and a su lllhlrous ar m'la like. ste,.nch
fro tll " er (outlh of heIil. lim tulll
is the first omi.,e Iup ut ihe b.Ink of tIhe

I rrek. Tihe material of the wagoln is
seuking l l splinters, over the Ipririe. Thime
leir• 'if hlee w'h.'els are tw I•stetI •sa bi .y

- migaht twist a stripf min. A I uTal, rtl.

But (theelone is beaded for the villlage.
WiU ift T? Will it Lo to the norh, or to
the suth? From their present position
they cannot tell, for a black cutain tfalls
ebehind the advancing demon and covers

its ghastly work.

III.
A Psat-Mertem Ideatlfleatea.

Beskle the dead holy of Justice Parker
are gathered mourning friends. The
wraith had caught him in its arms and
whirled him away to death. (On the south-
rll hem of tie village had staod his
home. twinging around the hamlet, the I
storn had touched it. As the last mourner
passe out. (CI. Martin, accompanied by
tall, handsome. well-dreamed young man,
ith white teeth and smuoothly shaven
-aco, enters the room. The latter walks

reverentially to the body and lifts the
right arm. )lpening the sleeve ie ex-
poses a quarter-moon in India ink, and
ie Initials ('. H. within the crescent.
"It is he," tie young man says.
"'et the identification he complete," re-

plIed the colonel. and then, stepping to
Lie door, lie added:
"Mr. Van ( ndell."
This was the county elerk. He enteredand the young man called his attention to

the marks uIaion the dead man's arnl . The
['ounty clerk was mystified.

"Mr. Van (smiel.' explained Colonelfartin, "this gentleman as of a New York
.etective agency. His lame is George

•olkomb. In this village we have known
Justice Parker a year. Eighteen months I

ago he was treasurer of a large Pennsyl- I
vania oil eomlpany. After a series of
heavy defalcations and forgeries lie fled
to Canada, nut committed there a crinme
which necessitated his flight fromn Britilsh
soil. Yesterday Mr. Holcomh stoodl he-
ore him clharged under the vagrancy or-
inanee with teilng a tramip. To-day nut

for the awful death which has overtakenl

the criminal. he would have arrested JohnParker, alias ('ynrts rown. anlid ailupliel
to the governor of Nebraska for extrladi-
Lion papers."

Bulit the work of (;George Iiolrtombl was
not all in vain. t'lol havillg for New
York he wars econmlailiiel by Henrietta a.
his wife. Grandpa langrhorne, was at the.
station with til rest to throw rice after the
-ridal couple.

"That war er crackinl' odi windl gust.
wann't it, MPr. Hohcomull"' ihe ilted.

"It was, imiheidl."
"lllt it kllled ther pwtsky blrolnle.s, darll

"Er man couldn't he.v lived er minnit inther middle of thlt cyclon..."

"No."
Then Mr. Langhorne lliucwled his asser-lion with a psowerful climiax:
"No, silne: he couldin't heY lived It.o
illlllnits."- Pic'k Srle * I ioerrr e•, .
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Miere ard There.
THE AFFAIRS OF BIE BRIEFLY DISCUSSED.

Another poker scandal has arisen in
theatrical cireles. and a lawsuit is prom-
lied between Nat Goodwin and W. J.
Scanlan. It is stated that Mr. Scanlan
lost 12.000 to a friend of Mr. Goodwin's,
that Mr. Goodwin paid tlhe amount, and
that Mr. Scanlan now refuses to make
good, claiming that he war cheated. it
seems unfortunate that there should he so
many unplesant tlisclosures concerning
actors, and one of the most frequently re-
curring revelations is that many of them
can't play poker like gentlemen. How.
ever, there are lots of untold poker stories
outside the profession that would make
somenw of them pale. The misfortune with
theatrical people is that they are under
the calcium light all the time. The world
at large seems as much interested in their
private lives as in their Iublic careers
and they haven't the facilities for secret-
ivenes that more favored folks enjoy.

0 *

Mr. C. A. Eastman, the young Sioux ti "
rhief who was graduated at the Boston t111
L'niversity college of medicine the other 10l

lay, is well renmelllle ered, ays the HBoston a
Adlrerliaer, "by all l)artmlnuth graduates of al
Lihe last few ye-ars. He. cametti on the camr- t
mus in the autulmn of '; i, and at once t.
proved a star aIttractiion for tihe freshman ii till

lass of 'IC. Football andl calne rushes t

were then ill vogue at Hanmover, and they ti
were ipretty vigorous ones, too. Mr. Easti- ti

•lan'. Inlltiamn lul at once asserted itself,
nld le was always in thle hottest of the oh
rray, where his gre.at strength anld cootl b

ge were- very valuable. The somls ac- Is
itlr-il a lhearty res•let for him ti theli se s

little scritllagesl lwa ad always actted as if t-o
Ilhey weire afraid thait le- Ilight go into•l teof

whotale callping iusiness.. Aindl when 0ItIetle great finllal rullh calltme ol, alnd the i u
fresnl llll- utictl imn solid colunma, harnxd si
lo thel waist atlll ItilieLs well oi•led, await- l
ing tihe onslaughlt of the -mumnlihmores, Mr. 4

Eatmllanll was inl the fremlit rank with
ehuclder l g llilng andl black elye-s full of A

Ilg!:t. Mr. E;staal hlad lhi full regalia t )y
Il a Siouxlll eile at college, and sollmeotiie li
lie woul invite tiell i)ys inllt his il
remeam. andt dlon his feIattllers alnd in
Ietksekilns ti ttile gIreat dmlllirlationl of tm- L.

Ulumblel - fIreelilll-nni who were- allowed to tI)
iteid tlli" ecurernllonly. Thle old fire of the a,
latins would nere, aind he wlouldl get eni- tie
tlleicstic in tellling of his mIany thrillllln r
alventurestn.. Finally the elxhibitioni would

lled iup teo a flerile warwhoopll anld then isi
tIme IIeetingg would adljoeurli. The younl dL
ldilan had all the ellf-possession of his L

ra..ce, ad lie could enter any parlor It

Iiains. Though ient a lady's man lie at
eouldl facl e anly lattery of feminiin eyes io
vithoult thme least elnbarrassmenlt. Whcsae lb
Mattllew Arnold was at Hanlover, lie ex- e

iressule a desire to mIllet Mr. Eastmanim, aIsl.
ie hImud hI*ull- told that thenre was ai full- fe
),mluedl Si•moux Il tihe college. The grlat li
critic- evidletly exlrtedl to msee uillmetlhinlg i
if tlhe whild wet mrier, with war paint oi
anlll mInoweeaslins. \VItlnthe tewo camlle to-.

.getller. theL calml digity eof tihe student 1•o
evernu-me the Ilarti-l Elllrr i)Eglishtman that hei a.
ctatnllllereeld aind Iluhlal al d call off dc- h,

eildielly eotllld wit ill thel Inlterview. l)r. t
Easutllan i now goinlmg inac-k to I-l, his c

KMa tlme, ml iahe carries with himi tihe good i
winlshe olf Inianty friendsl in time east." i

it
'1'1... L.1 Lr ... n illl..trnli.l n1 bl..n lnnn .
I I1e ilt 1W Iug Illna Iraitralo 01 of lotuuta or

liivalry is told Iby thie New York S'u.: spil
•Now and tlwen you will fIld a man who e"r

will bully andl fight at thew ame timlen. Such ht
Ia chap, wan "L•,Lo-Shoulderdl Iill." as we Ii

*olialed hilt in Montana. He was ugly,,l
iturn*rrlmnlse. antdl a Itraigart, but hi4 INwoulld have. fIogllltl 14'11 hIll' t L as win I I i

Io'. Fuir tw )'years e hal a revoilver at
whli.n Iii culd dropll I hi had l el Ol 1t it in a
wencol, ailnt the half dosen ciailp who il*

we*r.* ll.kitng to lt the dIroIp sl himu huil
to k*ep onl waltilng. On()e day, hIowver.

lill's shilooter got Ilout of rllepair and legaiVe it to a smtlner to ite I itua. Instedul of a
waiting for it ht wandilered d44wi to a ia

14intst wltre the arnl 'ulns conUgregatedl. n
iIIl it wIasnI't a lquarter o4f anl hour before i i

Iet uet out to pick a fuse witl a nIew
arrivrl. lie just acelhd to1 kill mernlhxaly.

anld wlwhn le 1w11ttlel the strailger 1into a
"talking beark" hw ruheldt for his gus1 to

po•) Ilinl. lill gult wasnr't there. When dl,
Hill realisel it he turlled as white as fl
snow, thitking his ttlue had cosmie. lThe .
stranlger lad dlrawl otn ilil. you see. and a

I.e carried a wicked look in hii eyes. d

"Well"'" Ibt askedl, ma Hill raised hie o
Ihanlds.

"I hiaven('t any gul" e.
"I mle., IlAav ie it sollhrll whe, ?"' i
"YeNI." II

"V .r4 .cart.l,.i's iil you. I''v got the . '

ca:ll."

"YV'ou are i bhal lian aindl I ought to lshoot
iyou4 through thd, head, butt I dolIn' like

this cild-.lb-hlnnhld htasileu..s. Iihld up y
your right hand and spread out the flin-

" 'trnlllger, do,l,n' dIo It."
"'Fiti.r that or I'll puIt six bulle.ts ilito u

y'l.r heart! SpreadIl'?"
Blill hIe(IId ilp lai rigllt ltatil and three.' n-- it

tart followedl eacll otlier like. the tickilng
olf cholk. Each Inglllr was shot ofl at 1t
th.' lirxt joint.

'Thllrat'll du,." sPiil the Itma•, as lt low- e-
crt.d his wealson. "You c(1an't pullll trigger
with nothin ttg lIi that had alllt l lwfore you
catl klarn Ito sh•oot left-htasoled ole one bIi
will bury you."

lHe went out anllt away, rand Hill isent for
a sl,,t,r atill ntot the,. a llll c'rie.il likte a
tiy. Next li)day he left withoaut a wordl to

an)y o'f IIs. alltl we always tI'lw'ved hi a
juiillllll .i Hluse clift illnto thie ar•'~k,
w.llit'll w4as tlwlal il a Itnixl.

r.itarL. tctonrllilg Mr. Illank." said otne

"Thlat di. h.l't worry liiie."

"1t lhet thcholhie,' of wealia•s
.
" t1

.* .f it.'"

I",. ,-t *tt -'liet twI, of thi•sin ciglirs hIt
I I I - • I

IN LITTLE HELIGOLAND
nh El oft fr at ak l a kit

How The Island Came Into IMg-
land's Posseseion-Its Inhabitants

and Their Life-Lord Salle-
bury's Pawn.

Fun llth IP'hlatIelphIla Times.T HERE are not many Amer~ica
readers who have any very clee
itde of the character, history or kl

cation of Heligoland, which has suddenly
come into prominence in the Kuropesa
dispatches in the diplomatic deal between
Germany and England. What and
where is Heligoland ? Why should Ge
many want it? And how does it corn
that England has to give it away?

Heligoland-or in German, Helgolaml,
called in the native tongue simply dot
Lunn, the land--i a small island in the
North sea,.ahout an miles northwest of the
mouth of the Elbe, in 64 degrees 11 amn-
,tes north latitude, and 7 degrees 61 min-

uates cat longitude. It ld about a milo
long from north to south and one-thIrd of
a nie fromn east to west, with an area at
about 5! acres. According to traditiem
the island was once vastly larger, great
tracts of country having been swallowed
tnp by the se Ibetween the seventh es -
tury, when Christianity was first preached
to the inhabitants by St. Willibrod, and
ithe end of the seventeenth century.

Thie tradition is borne out by history sad
observation. Separated from Heligoland
by a channel a muile wide, in the Sane
Island, or Dune, a small sand bank with
scrubby vegetation, which was formerl,
connectled with the land, but the broads
of thie sea have grahially cut it off. The
sallte iaget, thi Iavy rainfall and varl-
tolls of the weather and the disintegrs*s
rug power of frust. are still reducing the

lsze of Heligoland itself, the western lilff
havilng receded seven feet within the lass
40 years.
The 4 ltwrlaid is a rock JUti feet in

ae'gllht.ol whiieh stands atownof l houms.
Acte"s to thi Is oltanlltedl y 1.9 steps or
iy a steati lit, froml the I'terland, a
patcih of shore with sllote seventy beuse
waitheatt of the cillt. The resideknt pa
Iltlioli in lt8l was 2,001. In 1ist Is
2.172, showing a gradual diminutio.
tite lIathllg eas.lon Heligoland is id
iby uplward of 12,Ui-i sumlner ue s who
are attraicted by excell nt baihagl a
ties airfored bly the ltand Island alres
referred to.

1 lie hMll upo4 tile flat top of the rocy
imlaail alfords' a little pieture and pro.-
dueeee mmioe potatues and cahbafgm. Tbem
are somte shieep on1 the island and a few

W. Weetuarrow aare caid to be t**
yve ,ucic"kaown on the island. The-

"a^^^^^^^^^*^-f- re -- -- 0^^
and (am ugtler to the mouth.amad Heligolnad
fortnerly furnisamhed a naumuber of pilot in
tlhe North Se'a; liil this o-eupatiou ha
eeaeld amid tlhe inhahltantu art mupportod
climelly toy tihe lolmter and otiler lisherim
ainid fly tile nuimmamtier vritom. There were
firmmterly |eulimc gaatiblmig tables, emtab.
Ilmied tit 1 ), but theve were muppremeMd
til Imd1. 'Thiere im a IIletho(IiamI, oil the cliff
m-acr tile villae, and ateamnboait run to
nmid froma the Nourth 'rmulal Island* and
Hattmnitrg.

I lei mmative itkimabitaiats of Heligolaad
arenoiann, a tall acd itcuscular raw of
liarly sesikmne, aimoplt' and prinaitive ia
their haliutm uaid hliding land labor in
eomittemplt anid amailitary service in albor-
mret . Abe inaite are clearly all engaged
in llsling. acd they contribute a guWd
amaltamy msiltoa lto tile royal atavy. herir
native tolgue mt He'ligulaiuitlb. a dialect
of North Ir'aiaaa. but Germaan is urrentiy
e.|H4lien. the treadem people acid shopkeep'.
cam Ieeitig mnomtly iminimranrti fruna Hain-
Ieurg or elsewhere oan the I.outinent or
their desemeealameits.

Iltlmhiolaaad beloniged naturally In Dec-
eamark, but was takeat by Great britain in
ImU; unti formally ee-.'ed to her by ean-
itiark int Ie1l. It lias am Englisb governor.
tiitile II peeple are %aid to be very loyal

te Gireat Britami, tlhoughla tile root of Ue
uiirmecum aidl pilturesq~ue church, which is

thei amaiot proillaieui obj*et uponl U
islandl till tlears tlhe ADaunebrug painted
uII|HiI it boy tile Danihl authorities.

I'their lritrish loyally aiay be sulticiels
accounited for by ole great advailtage
have enijoyed, exemiaption fron the f11=
mailitury servive to which theirkiutolkam
liable oim thte iieighboritla imlands. Sylt aa
Fiehr. which are subject to trnuany. It
wait tated ill learhiaunent that the *naim-
waisaiee of thia exetuptioni wan part of dhe
arraiiagemlent with Genrany.

TIhe real mimportantce of Heligoland ie
derived purely fromn it position and the
tfat that it imi a aneamure conmnmandst Ue
maneauth of the Klbe. This tnakee its poe-
semsion much more valuable to Gernamny
thlta to anay othier |Mewer. It mm really of mo
line to Eliglaiel meow. except for purpoein
of barter, Amid if it obhould be bartereI to
France, fir aineuatte, Gerluaiaymluibst feei
ioe emal d up ik>amid take it. UMor t -
*on the lk-rlt. iuvenvniteuat can affird t
matke large rolKeeasioini il Africa to am-

chanmige tfor lieligulaind, and the bargain
uplelneaim to lee one that as advamatageetla te
teith leartie*, while nobody else need feel
eolitteraid .1ab- ut it.

The Dear ('uuntry GOrew o them.
Frol the "'tratsr ofttlles.

Jones: "So Patti had returned to
I•urtn*e after tuaking her farewell tour."
Smith: "1 Ihardly think it was a gus

uil' ftrnwell tour."
Jones: "Then you helieve she is om -

inlg back next year again ?"
Smllith: "My der boy, ther cant bre n

doubt about it. She told an English u
porter the other day that she coamkhed
the Americans the lost chivalroues, gwa
erous. and appreciative people n *3
world." *

Joins: "That settles it. She tLeemeg
baick again."

The t s.mal Qeitsm.
Fromn the w Frau rnec• o LEamiaer.

"What did hubby do while his wi wa
away'?" asked the dear eeaa*m a
return.

"1 played solitaire nearly e
nlug" he replied, abgepy,.bv"Winho with':" wa the neat qSwy, a

tone of deep suspielon.

IJldant Centrat the IUL
Fr'num Town Topics.

Mr. Skin: "Didn't I tell.1 yoa, lrrt
wouldn't be responsible for say MiM
tracted by my son ?"

Mr. Shearl: "Ye l•lr.e iLd. L
dnll,'t cont•ct the bill, sir;: M i u


