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A BOOR AND A BAIT.

By FRANK [ SWEET, :

{Copyright. 1=, by Dally Story Pub. Co.)

Plug—the name had usurped and
which might
rightfully his in the

But when the last stick had been
dropped Iuto the box, and he had
stood gazing at It for fully threa min
utes, there seemed nothing for him
but to recross the wide kitchen to the
neylum of the outside door, which now
seomed a long way off. This he did
with burning, downcast face and a
more diffident shufe than usual,

“Say, Plug; not that way," called
Ben, the horse boy: “she's over yon
by the sink. Wheer's your eyes, boy?
She's been Dblushin® ever sence ye
comed In

Plug’s head dropped a little lower
and his shuMe became m litle faster.
Why couldn't they leave the girl's
name oul of the talk, he thought,
elinching his figts In impotent wrath,
It was Indecent of them to drag her
name into such foolishness.

“Aw, come now, Plug” drawled
Carrots, the gardener's boy, “don’t
wohble roun' so. It makes folks' eyes
tired. Jest let your legs have thelr
own way for oncet, an' see If they
don’t sidle roun' to wheer Bet's a
washin' dishes. Then you an' she can
sot down on the woodbox an' be so-
cinl ke the rest of us, ‘Tain't Chria-
tinn for a kix fool man to live "tween
the door an’ woodbox like you does,
'specially when a gal's eryln’ her eyes
out ‘canse he won't even look her
way."

There was a sudden crash at the

take In another armful and 1look
stralght across at the sink; and not
only that, he would make s face at
Carrota,

"Haw, haw, haw!" laughed Oarrots,
as the door closed: “ain't it funny!
Plug In love. Just think! Plug—the
wood boy—in love—an' with one o
my own galn, too; the best one, Haw,
haw! an' 1 ain't jemlous a bit, It's
the doggondest fool thing 1 ever did
hear, But say, Bet,” stralghtening vp
suddenly as a new [dea seemed to
strike him, “lot's put up a game on
the loony. He never goes anywheer

“Yes, Plug, I'll Go With Ye," S8he Said,
Steadily. “and Glad To."

‘cause he's so bashful, an' that apple
parin’ frolle comes off to-morrer night.
S'pose we balt Plug up to think you'll

go 'long o' him, an’ when he gils

wink, and o girl with round, red face | rigged up you an' me'll' walk off ar’

and square flgure swung toward the
groom with fNashing eyes. In  one
hand was the remnant of the plate

Just broken, In the other a dripping | barn,

digheloth,

“If you don't shut that big mouth o’ | roared Hen,

your'n, Carrots, I'll cram this dish- |

oloth Info it." she erled. hotly. *'Plug
an’ me never spoke one word to each
other, nn' you all know it. Not that

feave him standin’ with his mouth
open. Haw, haw, haw! won't he fee!
cheap an’ shuffle off o his roost fn the
Hey, Det?”
"Ho, ho, ho! Haw, haw, haw'"
the horge bor, and the
reet of the kitchen., “Good ‘nough:
Hey, Bet?”

But before Bet copld answer the
door apened and Plug shufed In with

It's sayin' a word ag'in Plug, though. | another armful of woml; and, to the

He's a better man than you be any
dny, Carrots, so there!"

Plug had stopped with one foot

nmazement of the kitchen, his gaee
rose squarely and swept them with
an odd, challenging glance of trlumph,

ghufMing the dir, hig hand on the door | finally eircling round to the second

iatch, Now he set the foot down
softly and slipped outslde, his heart
beating wildly., He a better man than
Carrots, who had alternately jeered
alt and patronized and ordered him
about! Why, he had never folt that
he was equal to anybody, much less

better. But the second dish girl, Ber, | another Jeering  remark,
had sald it, and what Bet sald was | words frose before they issued.

more to the purpose than the oplnion
of the master himself. What If he had
never gpoken to her? He had loved
her from the very first day—the very
first hour—of entering upon his duties
as wood bringer and kitchen chore
boy. Had she not looked at him and
gmiled? That emile had been titillat-
fng his heart and keeping his face
flushed and his eyes upon the ground
ever since, He had been in that de-
lightfu! state for one whole month,
and It migkt have continued on for
evor but for his recklessness in Hft-
ing his gaze toward the sink this very
morning. It had been his first open
glance In that direction; but the
whole kitchen had seen it, and now
the whole kitchen wuas jeering him.
Well, he didn't care, for had she not
sald he was p better man than Car-
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“Say, Plug, Not That Way,"” Called
Ben, the MHorse Boy. *“She's Over
Yon by the 8ink."

rota—Carrots the bold, the jeering.

the masterful? He had not Intended

to carry in any more wood to-night,
had not even Intended to go In after

&iis supper. It would be easier to go

hungry than to face the kitchen jeer

ing. That had been his thought as his
hand touched the door latch. Now
everything was cbanged. He would

dish girl at the gink, where it soft-
etied, But only for & moment, then
it come back to Carrots, and the pe-
cullar, grotesguoe faco twisted itself
Into the most horrible contortion of
which it was capable,

Carrots’ mouth hwd been open for
It  the
e
stared, gasped, then threw his head
bnek in a roar of lnughter that shook
the room.

"Plug made a face at me"” he
choked; “haw, haw, haw! Hein' in
love's made Plug a man, Mebbe he'd
fight now, mebbo he'd even go to
doln's with his gal. Haw, huw! Say,
Plug, now's yer chance, They's the
‘frolic tomorrer night, an’ Bet's jest
nchin' for ye to ast her”

Plug cast a wavering,
glance toward the sink,

“I'd—1'd mightily well like to go,”
he stammered; “I've never bheen to o
doin'—an’ to go with Bet,” he drew
n long, ecstatie breath at the thought.
“If Bet could [fesl to—to—wlll ye,
Det? desperatoly.

The girl hesltated but an [nstant,
Then something—perhaps it was the
entreaty in Plug’s eyes, perhaps the
gneer on Carrots’ face—made her
step forward qulckly and hold out her
hand.

“Yes, Plug, 1'l go with yo." ghoe
sald, steadily, “and glad to, You're
o better man any day than Carrots.”

The sneer on Carrots’ face gave way
to amazed consternation,

“Why, ye're goin' with me, Bet;
aln't  ye? he expostulated, 1
8'posed——"'

But his words were lost in the rat-
tling of the dishes., Bet was back at
the sink, her dishcloth again In ener-
getle motion.

longing

Women Bell-Ringers.

8t. Andrew's church, at Bradfield,
Berkshire, is the only church In this
country where the bella are rung by
women instead of men. The reason
why women have beon engaged for
this task Is very simple. About eight-
eon monihs ago there was a great
dearth of men and boys In the distriet
owing to the searelty of labor, and
the vicar, belng unable to obtain the
requislte number of men to ring the
vells, asked the lndles of the congre-
gation to andertake the duty. The
appeal was lnstantly and heartlly re
sponded to, and slx young women
have rung the bells of this pretty little
church regularly and punctually for
nearly elghteen montha, It fs cortain-
Iy heavy and trying, but the fair bell-
ringers have become enthusiastic in
the work and do it - cellently.

WHAT HE PAID TO WIN
Kansas Candidate Reports the Cost
of His Campaign.

The candidates In Kansas refuse to
take serloualy the law which requires
them to flle an itomized statement of
the of their cnmpaigna. At
Winfleld, J. B, Torrence, elocted coun-
Ly attorney, files an elaborate expense
account, declaring that It is in re
aponse to “the Intensely moral provl:
slons of the fool legislature of Kan:
ans.” Here are some of his ftems:

"To cards announelng to the eager
publie that | was a candidate for re
olection, §6.

“To clreulars printed to head off
the nimble campalgn Hes turned loose
by my enemlas, $12.50.

“To the ublquitous solicitors for
charitable purposes who called on me
Just before election, and while wuf-
fering from Intense agony, and there-
fore at a time when | was afrald to re-
fuse, $22.50,

“To the colored ediior of n newsps
per at Topeka, which seemed (o be
exerting Its entire Influence lo save
me from the avalanche of democratic
voltes which apparently hung In the
balance, $3.

“To statlonary used Ly me in ex
posing the Infamous fake clreular
gotten out by Rey, Smith and others,
2 conts;

"I wish to further state that any
inaceurncles or omissions which may
be found in this statement (Invoiving
n total of about $800) are due o the
strenugus condition of things, and to
the breakaneck rate of speed ut which
I was compelled to run to be able to |
look back al my opponent as | came
u:lder the wire."—Kunsas City Jour-
nal,

TRUTH OF OLD LEGEND

Writar In New York Sun Sheds New
Light on Story.

A woodsman, says the New York
Sun, was ope day chopping & lree
overhanging a stream, and papsing o
his work to Mirt with o passing milk-:
mald, he dropped hils axe luto the
river.
| The woodsman sat down comfort-
ably and proveeded o bemoan  his
fate, Moreury, hearing his lamenta-

tions, appearsd hefore him, and upon

belng Informed of the lose of the axe
he at once dived Into the water and
brought up a golden hatchet,

“Is that yours?" asked Mercury.

“No,” replied the man.

Mercury thereupon plunged  Into
the water for o second timoe and
brought up a silver hatehet, Again

" DIE AT THEIR POSTS

Explesion Kills and Wounds Gunners on United States
Battleship Massachusetts,

The Battleship

Five men werc killed and four in- |
Jured Jan. 17 In an exploslon on the
battleship Maseachusetts off Culebra
island.

The Navy Department ot Washing
ton recelved the news in a dispateh
from San Juan., An elgatineh charge
exploded In a gun in one of the for
ward turrcets of the Mossuchusel s,

The men oo the Massachusotts wero
engaged in target practice at the
tme.

The pames of the deml apd Injured,
as given out by the department. wre
as follows;

Dead-—

FELIX HERHBERT LOESSER, New
York.

STEFHEN FRANK MALINOWSKI,
Chicago,

ANDREW HENDRICKSON. Christ
Innd, Norway

KENNETH JOSEPH PLATT, Troy,
N. Y.

the man denied that the axe wag his,

For the third time Mercury disap-
peared under the water, and nt last
| brought up the very axe that the man

; had lost, which the woudsman eager-
Iy clatmod as his,

The god, being pleased with
man’s honesty, presented him
the gold and silver hatehets alao.

The man told his friends about this
and the Mercurinl Gold and Sliver
company was organized with a caplinl
of a billlon or so, They bought wup
ull the rivers and ponds in the conn
try and honest woodsmen were em-
ployeld in double shifts to drop lron
; dxes nto the water and get gold and
gilver ones for thelr honesty, The
stock pald very well,

That Is the true derivation of the
term—wilered stock. As for the miik

tmald (the cause of It all), the womis:
man very properly married the girl,

the |
with

Pecullarity of Japanese Women.

“Did you over gee a woman shaving
herself?" asked a travellng man,
“Well, It's & funny sight, but  sou
| must go all the way to Jupun to wir
negs i1, for the Japanese are the only
peop'c in the world whose women
shigve.  They have a certaln day In

the week—1 think It ls Friday—for
this operation, They use no lather,
but warm water alone, and they ghave
| not only the face and neck, but the
forehend also. They are very quick
| and get through the whole process in
| a minute or two, Nor s it strange
that they are quick, for they have no
| more hair on their faces than any
other women, Shaving with them is
in fact, & mere matier of form—a res
liglous ceremony, and not n thing of |
necesslly, But In some cases this |
consiant shaving develops beards 1n
old Japanese women, and then thoy
must ply the pizor W some purpose.
The hablt never, though, canses »
growth upon the forchesd, and yet
the forchends of Japnnese women are
shaved woekly from thelr girlhood till
their death,

|

| Publisher as Robber Chief,

| At Budapest the police have arrest
el a notorlous gang of thieves. They
were all in evening dress and were
leaving a concert hull, Thelr chlef )4
a publisher, and the gang includes a
lawyer, & bank clerk. and a sergeant
In a Hungarian (nfantry regiment.

Thelr depredations have been ecar-
ried on for month, Houses In all parts
of the city bave heen broken Into, In-
cluding Prince Odescalehl's mansion,
and many jewelers’ nhops.

The chief sufferers, however, wero
the Hungarian regiment mentjoned
above, whosa quarters were robbed
day after day. The whole regiment
had been confined to brracks for
woeks In consequence,

ROBERT RULE., Mount Washing
ten, Humilton County, Olilo

Injured—

Alexander Newton Dossett, Durham,
N. C

James Garfield Pattwrson, Pltisburg,
Pa.

Albert Stephen Tacke, St Louls,
Mo

Walter Willlam
Cloveland, O.

Details of the explosion were ob-
fained when the Massachugeits arrived
at San Juan, Porto Rico, The explo:
glon ocenrred in the starboard after
cight-lnch turret, and was due to the !

August  Bohert,

Massachusetts,

digtely shown Ly the oMeers and crow
af the battleship. Capt. Harry Lo,
commanding the mariue ghard of tha
nnd Ensign Clarcuce Abele 'we-
medintely Boaded  the  turret with
witer, and Lieut, Charles FF. Hughow
and Gunner Kobilweln wenl below
the magagine, pleking  up poawder
charpos, anl prevenied forthor explo
while Biont. Witham £, Cole aud
Gun Caplaiu the
turrel and withtdrew the charge from
the other gnn, wiose bresoh was open

virsol,

Banvimnh entersd

The survivors of the gine” crew
whon resegod were bhornosd, mutiinted,
wod nearly  doend Ot man, whose
clothing wias on fAre, Jumped  oyer
Isard,

In less than o minonte after the ex
Hogion thirey strenins of water wers
pepring Inve the wieeet, preventing the
chrge intheother lghtinel gun [ruim
exploding

The men met their death héroleally,
nml the
buriesl

wore har-
boddy  walked
sipnee 1o the hospitnl
1o elothes thes wore ot the time of
thiv Thay  wore  heurtliy
ohvered hy tholr compnnlons.

wotnded mon whe
by bt e
witlient nusl I

Wlént

A Tuneral service for the men who
mér thelr death fn the explosion was
held next day on board the Magsac iy
Chapiain Wriaght  oficinting
Alterwarid n prooession wag formed oan-
shore and proceeded (o the military
comitery of Porty Rieo, where the in
tormoent took plact

The regimental band of the garrisen
of Porto Rico touk part In the e

nil s,

Diagram Showing

accidental discharge of a percussion
primer while the lreech of the gun
wag open, The full charge exploded
in the turret and killed or infored all
the crew of the gun, numbering nine
men. Eusign Ward K. Wortman, who
was Iu charge of the turret, escaped
Injury, thoyugh he was standing near
the scene of the explosion.
Magnificent discipline

was Imme

e i ]

Enterprising Chicago Thieves. |
Fred E. Coyne, postmaster of Chi-
cago, was accosted on the gtreet pe
cently by o gtrangoer who wished 10 be
directed to the postofee, “1 gave the
deaired informbuation,” says Mr. Coyne,
“but after & momen't reflection on the
enterprise which Chicago thieves have
been displaying of late 1 hurried after
the man and explpined that 1 had nol
besn in the postoffes bullding for ac
hour, and therefore could not be bound
down Lo a guarantee that It was still
{n the same place.”

0!d-Time Indian Fighter.

One of the old-time bad men of the
northwest 18 4 member of the South
Dakota legiglature thic winter, Dressed
in a long gray frock coat, woulen shirt,
jow<cut walstcont and broad, white
sombrero, Hills T Plerce, or “Bear
Tracks,” as the Indlans once knew
him I8 a pleturesque fgure about the
hotel lobbles in Plerre. Plorce was a
contemporary of Wil Bill Hickok and
his alayer, Jack MecCool, and Is brim-
ful of reminiscence of the old days,

Effect of Explosion.

mony.  Admiral Higginson and the o
firers of the Muassneinsetts wore at
the graveside, where military honors
atid wlso Masgonle honors for one of the
dend wag renderod

A bhoard of inguiry,
Capt

vonslsting of
Converse of the Hinols, Com-
munder Smith avd Lieuwt, Pratt, has
been appolntel to Investigate and re

“ porton the mitter

HOUR GLASS ON MEN-OF-WAR,

Universally Used on Ships of the Brit.
ish Nawvy.

Amung things not gehernlly known
Is the fact that the hour glaes 18 unl
versally used on board Britlsh ships
when the log I8 heaved at night.

Every hour the boatswaln, or one of
the boatswain’s mates, blows on his
whistle a peculiar shrill note enlled
the reel, The person In the wateh to
whom this duty s asmgned then
heaves the log, & small plece of wood
with a sloker fitted 1n it. and at that
moment the gluss is turned. Though
termad an hour glags generally, It is
only & 1second glass really,

A¢ the last grain runs out the log
line la stopped with a Jerk, whieh also
Ioosens the lead sinker. The log foata
up to the surface of the sea, the line
I hauled In, and an entry made in
the hook, which, from fta contmining
this among other Items of the dally
and ulghtly events of the voyage, Ia
called the log book.—Country Lifte,
London.




