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JOTTINGS OF OLD LIM JUCKLIN
ONTANNHAUSEROPIE READ
<^Tf BPRING freshet and the wash-
f\ ing. away of a railroad brldg<
J Ipoured out an opera company

I upon the country town. Soon
X was spread about the news that

the manager was going to give a per-
formance of "Tannhauser." There was
great excitement. No town of this size
had ever been so distinguished. Surelj

th^.rain had come as a favor of th«
gods to the village of Purdy. And how
fondJy the community loved music! 1<
c^ould boast of many of the most active
and tireless fiddlers In the State. Its
Blnging societies were numerous, and it
was not unusual to find a lad of lo
that -had mastered the entire system
of "buckwheat" notes. At

"
church it

was given out that the opera was to'bt
enacted and sung on the following
Tuesday night. Tom Balch, president
of the North Run Harmony Club, rods
about the neighborhood selling tickets
So great was the interest of the house-
wife that in several Instances eggs
were, exchanged for pasteboard. Ah, at
last the people were to be enlivened
and elevated by that great harmony so
often spoken of in the newspapers. Old
Brizintine bought a ticket. He swore
that there was not a man in the neigh-
borhood that could catch a tune quicker
than he. He never went to a revival
that he didn't come away whistling a
hymn. Once a flatboat concert company
had tied up at a landing on his farm.
He had not charged the company for
the use of his land. He was more than
paid in music One of the company
could sing high or low, just as the
case might be; and his imitation of a
foxhound beat anything ever heard' in
that part of the country. Dan Mahoney

had heard it five miles away, iand old
Steve Hortner, two miles distant, had
run to his door in the hope that "he
mrght see the fox. Ireckon this
company's got one to beat him all hol-
low," said Brizintine. .; . _

"1 don't know," replied the postmas-
ter. "Here comes old LlmueL. Maybe
he can tell us somethin' about it.V

Jucklin came up, took a scat on
the horse-block, democracy's, common
throne, told a boy to look out or he might
hurt himself running along, shoving a
stick in front of him, and then inquired

of Brislntine-tf he were goings to' the
opera.

"Me? Well, I've got my credentials
right here." Briz answered. "Couldn't
keep me away with a ten-foot pole. And
as eocn as Ihearn that they were goin'
to give us a chance to taste their fruit,
1 says to my wife, says I,'Emerllne,
that means me. Ihaven't paid much
attention to these circuses, and Istayed
home one night and shelled a turn of
corn rather than go to the minstrels,
but when they come with ,the, grand
opery, that means me.' That's what I
said to her."

"Is your wife a-goin' with you?" Lim
inquired.

"Well, no; she 'lowed she'd take her
money and buy a new pair of quiltin*
frames. She's a smart woman, Lim. but
she don't care" particular for music. I
used to blow a flute before Ia lost so
many of my teeth, and she always -told
me I'd better be a plowin'. It fretted
me at first, but we can't all be artistic
You like music, don't you,' Lim?"
"Ilick it up the same as molasses.

Music is the syrup of the mind. It is
energy gone to sleep, a -

dreamln*. If
the soul is like a rose, music is the
perfume."

•"I'm glad to hear you say that. Lim,"
Briz replied. "Me and you don't always
agree, but when Itcomes .to the great
principles we stand putty much on the
fame platform. Now some folks ain't
educated up to high music. . But .it
don't make no difference to me how
high they sing. Ican st^nd ou tiptoe
and reach the notes. I'lldrap by for
you. Lim, and we'll go.together.'

Never in an expectant .neighborhood
did time move slower. But Tuesday
dawned and night finally spread ,over
the earth. Old Lim and Briz were In
front of the hall door an hour and a
half before it was opened. Mrs. Juck-

Hn had refused. to come. "Ihave hearn
about them ballets and that high kick-
in';' and. «?uch carryin's on don't mix
well with the church," she. had said. "If
Limuel wants .to forget that, life's se-
rlous.'let'hlm.. I'llhave none 0t.1t."
. When the

-
door wa? -opened the nar-

row,stairway was instantly .jammed.
Every seat. in.the house was taken. ,In
the ,aisle a. rocking, chair was placed
for. tl)§.County Judge. When every one
had

"
been -seated he,

fountain of-wisdom^ arose rind declared
that he desired to say. something. "We
are assembled for a purpose," raid. he.
This sage reniark evoked not a murmur.
"Wo are .here," said he, "not. to honor,
but to be- honored. The opera we are
\o koo and lira? tp-nighi will.Ihave no
doubt, ostablish Itself, as a- favor-
ite In oui" midst. It.comes to us as a

reward for our,love,of music, and soon'
our :young-ladies will be playing it on
their melbdeons.

'I
'

move three; cheers
for these' singers." Three cheers "wore
glveh>'-'and iljeu the 'curtain arose.-
There was no orchestra. '.Sam. Buck,
fiddler, liad offered his .services, ibut a3

lie couldn't Play by note, and as/he "had
never heard the tunes, his offer ;wa!s
passed up; ;.

"Now.l begin to feej that life's worth
the ilvln'," prlzlritine \u25a0 ,'whispefed" •to'"
juckUn: • :.. . \u25a0\u25a0=\u25a0",". '\u25a0."" •;.^..-' ;I."."-•: '\u25a0'\u25a0'„•. : '.'
"Ineed a; little more evidence yet,"..

Limuel fepliedi '- The, Count- Ju«lge sat
for a time,, with, orie hahii beli.'nd .his
ear." to harvest, and gamof. the sound,
but.-sobn "discovered that 'this was",un-
necessary. Theii canje a ablse, as If
some one had "'struck a circular saw
with ;i sledge/ ' • .

i"They seem to b^ r.ebuijdln'- that'rail-
road'bridge," eajd'^uckljiL' .'\u25a0'.•, '.-; Jv- ljrizintine winceil. \u25a0-.""J'd.-.-llke.' to tell
'enj,we ain't '

Uproarious
'
time)went .on., "The .peo-

ple,looked at
*

one".'aubtiier.;; ."Ami
-
I

\u25a0gave;-.up ascttin' of 'eggs for- this,", an
oldiwoinaniwHjspercd'.'-: I

"'
'""\u25a0*\u25a0\u25a0.:'

' '
..;

. VBriz," remarked /Lim,'.'."if you"-. find
thei-'tuhe "rjass. it over /to. me."."--. ,•

'. "Oh.*'they'll git:tb--lt-after ia'wnile,"
Brlr replied.- "Tliat'feller, there in "that
auctioneer suit come in' onel of^hittin'
it:them" •.•\u25a0'\u25a0•,-\u25a0, ':.'<::\u25a0:. \u25a0'*..;'\u25a0'-:' ''Vz '--. \u25a0.\u25a0"\u25a0\u25a0'\u25a0

Old- Limuel scratched shis.^head.
"Tlierc"ain't a :child-' that \u25a0\u25a0<pan sleep ,in
this '.town to-night while this "is^n-go-:
in' on,", said he

-
"AVhy.-tcpnfound it,

they are makin* < fun. of . us.
'
I-'can't

understand a word they say.".
"Of course not," interposed tlie bar-

ber;.: sitting .behind .him. ;\ "They.,are
singing In

'
German. "-.. .. .. . '." .:•'.\u25a0

. .'/Well, what right Have they. got.to do
thUt?".^Brlz.vdemahded; "i "I move ' we
make 'em 'sing it out-plain or hush up.
We -don't .know :but"they -are .talkin'
sboutVus. \u25a0;Jes,tt listen at . that , feller
whoop aiid bawL

"
I've"got- a steer that

I,could match '-ag&inst^him."'
An hour passed., . Another act began.

Briz.arose. :"Wbere -are -you .' goin'?"
Limuel asked 'ofIhim."\u25a0"''

'" "'- '\u25a0;' '-.'".
'-.''Thought I'd go ;around to the livery
stablq'to curry iny.ho.ss." \u25a0'\u25a0:'-* . ,-' ',

'
"Don't need currym'.idoes ho?"s. \u25a0\u25a0'%': "No, but I'd ruther do it than to stay

here."-; . .; '.,..:-. • \u25a0* .: "\u25a0
'

:"
-

\ "Believe., l'll go \u25a0 withiyou. . I-don't
want to curry a horse, but as Iwant
music Imay,flnd a cow somewhere that
has lost her calf.^ I-'want 'her lowin'

to take this taste out of my ears."
'

They 'went out. On
'

the sidewalk
there were a number of boys, eager
tor a peep at the show.' "Is it a good
show. Uncle Lim?" one of them In-
lulred...
•,"I won't say as to that, boys. But
Iwill say. that notwithstanding the fact
that the railroad killed" my colt I'm
sorry .their bridge washed away."

The two old men went over into the
-ourthouse \u25a0 yard and sat down. "First
light's' work I've done in a lonpr time."
said Briz. "Lim,i3that what they call
MUSiC?" ; . -,; .

"Yes, but don't come- when they have
•ailed it. Itjest confirms a belief that
I've always had. Briz—that the public
8 «\u25a0 liar. music tries to tell
istory," except the sweet or sorrowful
story.'of. the heart, it has missed its
)ftlce*. And if-what we heard to-night
s education, let me take ignorance in
ny arms ami kiss its warm lips. I
ike to. hear a thunder storm, for that
:ells the story of the angry clouds. I
ion't- dislike to hear cats a-flghiin'out
n the dark—lcan stand a yard fullof
;uinea.hens

—
but Idon't want any

note music that they call educated,
fhey might as well call rheumatism an

emotion. Tuther day a
>ller.out in the river aswlmmln'.was
aken with the cramp and he hollered,

rhey ought to get him to sing In this
>pery." Well, Briz.Ireckon we'd better
sneak on home."

"What are you goin* to tell your
wit*. Lim?"
"Why.'when she asks me what Itwas

Ike,»I'll go out into the kitchen and
<nock down the dlshpans."

(Copyrighted. 1905, by Opie Read.)

vm. by Frank 11. Sweet,)

THERE was a flash, so blinding that
Dr. Tom Howard closed hi? eyts.

J and the horse threw up his h*ad
| with a whinny of terror: then a!-
A most Instantly canie a crash as^of

a thousand cannon, which rolled across
the mountains in a reverberation of re-
ceding echoes. After that all was as it
had been before— inky black!- Dr..Tom bent his face to~"avoid the
elant of rain, at the same time touching
the horse's back encouragingly wittr liis
jiand. But they could fc-o no faster, as
he knew, for the horse was pk-kiijg.1113
way down Hie mountain side step by
step, with nose forward as though smell-
ing the way, and with ears alert for
sounds that might indicate their course.

Ahead were patients who might be
needing him. "to whom his coming might

be the 'difference between life and death.
Henceforth his life must be his wbrjt,
his patients were not to be divided even
with* the girl be had hoped to make his
wife. At first he had thought she would
reconsider, relent; but her sudden de-
parture, without note or explanation, liad
meant it was to be the end. He did not
even know .to what part of the world
she had gone. ..,'.,;- V-;

He had already been away from -home
twenty-four hours, on a journey of forty

miles into the mountains to save a man
who had been accidentally shot; and
now, against the advice of hardy,moun-
taineers, was forcing his way back in

the very teeth of one of ths fierce hill
slqrmaJ

' . /

From time to time his hand went back
to pat tlie horses back encouragingly,

and at every contact. of tlie ( hand. the
horse startc-d forward a little more
briskly, in an effort to please him, only

to return almost Instantly, however,, to

the
'
slow, cautious gait, as .If realizing

that it whs. absolutely necessary to their
safety. Soon there

'came another blind-
ing flash, even as the hand once-more
dropped upon jthe . flank, and Dr. Tom's
fuc«s •blanched a little, for directly in
front of them >a3 a yawning flssure. \u25a0

Aftertha.f, for.a time, he allowed the

horse to choose the* way, with the reins
hanging loosely across his -neck. The
horse's npse. and ears.and instinct were
safrr thun th'e jnan's impatience. More
than once a lightning's flash revealed a
black'holo"lii*front or to one side,, 'with
jagged, precipitous slopes rising or fall-
ing beyond; j but always .-under. • the
horse's careful .feet, was firm \u25a0 footing,

sometimes a narrow shelf scarcely

wider; than was necessary, for them Jto
p'ais,- Bomctinies a 'declivity,' so steep

that the animal's
'
haunches almost

touched. the rock as he picked his way
down/ But the-prbgress was slow, slow
—^criminally slow It skeined to. the im-
patient doctor,' who wanted to be' at his
work. ' -.- . , iXf.i'' '":'/'\u25a0 X \u25a0'"'•"\u25a0

\u25a0Presently, from brief glimpses obtain-*
ed in the flashings, he,- realized they

were swerving far/ out of their course,
and \he caught ;up .the reins '.with -a
quick.'determined grasp.

Obediently the .horse^turiied back' to-
ward the straight, line; but a few min-
utes later,; when another flaohcame, he
was heading* in tne :oldjdlrectlon. Again

he was turned, sharply/ and 'again he
went on In »;straight 'course, for iifew

\u0084 steps, only; to swerve once! jrioire toThfs
'
chosen way in the inky.blackness which
followed theflashings.

, Again arid: again "did Dr. Toni. swing
\u25a0hlm'tOjthe'directllnel with•Increasing

. impatience .and \u25a0 harshness, •'and 'just as
\u25a0; often

'
did . the \u25a0 horse, swerve /promptly

a to
'
his own course. >;With \u25a0 the \u25a0\u25a0 rain- and

|windJbeating Yin %his
!f!

face, '.stumblJiig
!,over j rbiigh' 'ground .;arid 1,sometimes

among trtes where the branches almost

swept \u25a0\u25a0 him..from the, saddle,; Qr.' Tom
could <?nly judjre": the "by the
lightning; in thedarkness the horse had
his" own .way, .and in; the darkness the
horse persisted in.choosing . the one
which^Dr.Tbni believed to be, wrong.

.But apparently there ,was jio*help for
it,arid ut'last, defeated,* he allowed the
reins once morb to hang loosely, uppn
th'ehorße's'rieck.* '<; '-.'/ '•'-" -•, '

Gradually, above the roaring of the
storm, there, had been rising."another
sound, peculiar, .-menacing;! in.its per-
sistency, and

;sudd6nly;iritelligible. Dr.
Tom drew a quick breatii, and .his. hand
went to" the horse's

'
neck in.fcaressing

apology.
"

The >branch"; which
"
;liadj.been

easily forded rbn the way!,up hidbecome
a
'
raging torrent with the \gatheriri jr^bf

the heavy, 1rainfall, 'and', was 'now.' tear-
Ing.'down; the * mountain; .unloosening
rocks and -uprooting .: trees^lii'-'.its

'
wild

course. -Had they stumbled into Its mad
waters;iii|the darkness „•there 'i.would
have *;beenflitt,le'.chance>, of '/emerging
alive.;\ And|the •horse's

•
altered: coarse

meant-, that \u25a0;lie-'"was ;pfckjn£» his "'• way
toward the bridge at the ferr;y^rbad;} the
only^wayito 'get beyond the branch '

and
river, and sb'home. '?\u25a0 -,\u25a0-'.\u25a0.',.\u25a0 ; "--V< ?/.>\u25a0:

• An'hour \u25a0 went.^by :and the -steeper
slopes :were teft\behind. -They v.were
coming to i*a more" level;country., that
could be. crossed, with.'greater speed.
Drl" Tom was mentally. counting j up
the miles and-the hours it would take
to traverse them when he saw a light
.twinkling' JTList 'ahead. .Apparently it
was a.man .withVa.lantern.^golngv-in
the same, direction, and running,as
.well' as He- was able' to in. the dark-
ness. :;Dr. Tom urged his

"
horse for-

ward. , r , , _
'.-..":;"Hello!" he, shouted ,cheerily, as he

dre»v near. "What Care you
'
doing* out

in anlght'like this? better go back
to.your; bed!"-; • •' -

.'.."'•' .'-•
In.tho. storm's roar the voice sound-

ed -hoarse arid \u25a0 unnatural. .-.The .man'
put •his?, hand'; to- his '.ear « inquiringly
and ,:waited /tor the; horse ItoJ approach.
Dr.

-
Tom/c ould; see .";the

'
figure -'dimly

by.the lantern's light,but was himself
almost^iriyislble.- -X

'

"." "Goln'-T-forrra—doctor!'.', s the- man
yelled,.], as' :the "horse .came opposite.
•'My;daughter's hurt, an'- must -have
help; at'once.i Are;you' p'lnted toward
the. ferry bridge?"- -. •-

.•>\u25a0
"• :" ~ \u25a0'.

'Tes." • '; •-/.;.• \u25a0
:-..:r_-. .• \u25a0

'-]" "Well," with what •sounded 'like; a
great" sob of;thankfulness, "s'pose ye

send a doctor up to my place quick
—

Bill Saybrook's on the slope, a half
mile frorn^ here. Ye can go a lot
quicker'n I.- can. Send anybody.
Uojlle said Dr. Tom . Howard. ..-She
wants .him," but he ain't; so handy'a
Dr.. Peter*, an*, we

*
must

;have "some-,
bddy at. once.7 \u25a0*'..\u25a0 "\u25a0 .''.'/

\u25a0I)r. ;Tom r 'had. "caught '
hl3 .breath

sharply.and leaned forward. He -placed
a-hand^upon Ibe .man's shoulder.

-
"I am „Dr. i110-ward,'* .he . said. . ."Is

it.Mollies Saybrook -you - mean
—

the
one who taught- school at the

'
Co-

rners?""
The man held up his lantern, and

now the sob was unmistakable. Tears
wera streaming .down ;hfs: face. .N-""The -"Lord" sent v ye." »he» choked."
'Taint..no- man's work; In. this

—
It's

a miracle. I-knowed in my heart- 1
couldn't' set no .doctor here In time,
but .1 would kill myself \u25a0 a-tryin*.
Come.": .._ •>

\u25a0 ;'
. He -caught ;the .bridle In" hi3'harid
and struck Jdire.ctly, into, a ..thicker
growth" of • trees, straight toward hla
cabin, crying and *laughing In—the
san.e • breath, *and talking incoherently
to himself and the aoctor.*:"'*"

* "
\u25a0. Molie ;.was •* sleeping .peacefully, .out

of;:danger.' when- Dr. -Tom
"
left "-the

cabtn :*t.daylight- and tiirned' his'horse
tow*ard» the' bridge* at the ferry."* As
he rode along- at a brisk pace there
was a rapt look on the young doctor's
face.„,"Perhaps It was the Lord.", he said
to ': the

'
horse, as his hand

"
went softly

to the animal's neck. "Who knows?
•But /you • were

'
the messenger and

forced me Into roy happiness." .

THE DOCTOR AND THE GIRL
Frank H. Sweet


