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THE CLERK AND THE MASTER.

Through all the day I toil away 2nd try to
do my best,

And when the evening shadows tall I hur-
ry home to'rest—

To blissful rest, to glad surcease from all
the worldly care

That claims me in the countinghouse and
breeds and fattens there;

The door that shuts behind me when I
leave the busy mart

Divides me from the plots of men and
leaves me light of heart.

I burry past the flaring lights to arms that
wait for me,

To taste again the sweet delights of child-
ish minstrelsy,

To feel soft arms around my neck, to claim
the fair reward

What those I love so freely give—and

bumbly thank the Lord!

No steps of marble from my door in grace-
ful flexures wind,

But honest peace precedes me there and
care remains behind.

But he whose word is law unto the men
who toil away

Must worry still when I am through until
another day;

The cares that weigh on him may not be
banished from his mind

When desks and books are closed at night
and doors are locked behind;

The tickers cease their fretting and 1 hur-
rv home to rest

While he walks up his marble
trouble in his breast.

A dozen this

score of «

steps with

gs have broug

thers, though,

H:vc always risen to annoy
bt cr woe

cr bring him

his care—
vy be dark, but still, in spirit,

and scheme

and pull a

lapping of a host of

breast, soft arms

Bweet | D

ps that unte minre are prest, why
am I not resigned”?
Why must there, as I toil along, come
. ereepirg through the day
The old disturbing wish te fling my happi-

-
nNess away

At night I hie to peace’ul bliss, he carries

home t i res

And yet, oh f ' how gladly T would bear
the weight he bears!

—8. E. Kiser, in Chicago Times-Herald.
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i BEFRIENDED.

# By George Ads. 4

HE piace known as “Larry’s Lunch”
i a narrow hoie in the wall be-
tween two frame houses. The build-
iags are so old and weak that they lean
toward each other in their decrepitude.
Thestreetin front is muddy and cobbled.
Bireet lampe are far apart. They burn
low, as if there was not the oxygen in
this neglected air to feed a cheerful
flame., The sunken and rotting side-
walk of wood is slippery to the foot.
A kerosene lamp propped in the front
window of “Larry's Lunch” showed
A mere smudge of light behind thedirty

as

panes.
John Hazen iifted the loose iron latch
and there came into his nostrils, like

the breathing from a foul creature, the
smell of poverty, frying grease and bad
tobacco.

But ke had to eat. He hal not eaten
for 24 hours. A Jew dealing in pawns
and junks had given him ten cente for
his pocket) the last of his ecn-
wertible property.

t “Larry’s Lunch” he could get
eat, bread, potatoes 2nd coffee for ten
eonts. He ordered and then leaned for-
ward on the rough table, with his chin
$n his hands, while the meat sizzled in
the pan and a rancid smoke filled ke
Jow room.

His uncle }

“You take
and go to Chicago and you'll
wvithin six months,” the uncle had said.
*You're a fool with money. Any man’s
2 fool with money, unless it's money
he's earned.”

“I know
to hiz uncle.

Alter which they had parted, with
the anderstanding that if John Hazen
ever needed money he would not come
0 his uncie for it.

%¥és. his uncle had been right. A fool
‘writh his ? Diamonds which he
had worn chumsily—bravado betting at
Rhe nmnivach loans to wew-made
friends—experiments at the buecket-
Six wonths of it and he had just
sold his pocketknife that he might
eat a shred of carrion in this hole and

it
wnije,

ad been right.
your share of the monejy
be broke

business,” he had said

m}

money

* be alive for another day.

Oh, what a triumph for those who
who had
20 him he was a fool with
"money! What rejoicing there would be
a2t home when they heard of it—and
I Shey would hear of it, because in small
downs they hear of everything. They

S wounld be glad, he was sure—all except

Annt Ella.

= "She was the only one who ever cared
me.” he said, balf aloud, grinding

“But I don’t

Then, because he didn't care, he let
head fail down into the angle of
right arm and there in the dark-
which ke had made for himself he
ried. He was ealy 22 years old.
The froni door clicked and slammed.
rry, who was both cock and waiter
a nd flannel shirt chopped off at the
). brought the meat and coffee.
Hazen pulled himself up from the
. Before him, talking to Larry,

very small young man, with
shoulders, a pointed nose, jet-
gyes and a mouth twitching into
whenever he spoke. This young
srore a plaid cap, with a short
lh coat collar was turned up,
it was a e and white
of knotted Mkly around

~comes m:d here, you tell
™ this '

“All right, Eddie.”

At that moment the young man
named Eddie looked down " and saw
John Hazen’s face, streaked with tears.
Possibly he was surprised to know that
a man may weep. Let it be assumed
that he was prompted by impudent
curiosity. He spoke to the young man

“What's the matter?” he asked.
“Don’t the steak suit you?”

“You'll have to excuse me,” said
Hazen, trying to laugh. “I'm hoeing a
prettv hard row juct at present. 1
s'pose I was kind o’ weak from not eat-
ing or I wouldn’t have—" and he
stopped.

“What do you think of that?” asked
Eddie, speaking to the proprietor, who
had gone back to his stove.

Larry nodded wisely and smiled.
Eddie stood and watched Hazen tear
at the fibrous strip of meat and take
long gulps of the hot coffee.

“First to-day?” he asked.

“Yes,” answered Hazen, who was di-
vided between shame and hunger.

“How did you get the price?”

“I sold my knife.”

“What if you hadn’t any knife?”

“] don’t know.”

“How long you been in town?”

“About six months.”

“Nice town, aint it?”

tk him joy, & |

rds him no respite—it does |

Hazen shook his head dubiously and
to smile.
back his

made an effort

Eddie threw
‘nnrh- d aloud.

“This is one o’
«alling to Lar r\ “Is it any wonder
out? Then to Hazen:
't you stop some fellow and
to let you have a nickel or

head

and

\
i
: the cases,” he said,
e

' h=y art

“Why cl idn
’ ask Hn
|

“Because I'm not a beggar.”

“That’s the way to talk,”
| Eddie, and he laughed again. Hazen
| looked up at him, much puzzled.

“Where you goin’ to-night?”

“I don’t know. There are two or
three places where I'm going to call
again to-morrow to see about a job.”

“The job you stand a chance of get-
ting to-morrow or next week ain't
very much help to you to-night, is it?”
asked Eddie, with a quizzical grin.

“This is a new experience for me,”
said Hazen. “I've heard about fellows
being up against it this way, but I
never thought I'd come to it.”

“You don't care much for it, as far
as you've got, do you?”

Hazen looked up again, undecided
| whether Eddie was sympathizing with
| him or taunting him.

“I wish 1 had the money I had six

months ago,” he said, bitterly. “They
| wouldn't take it away from me this

exc]

Eddie leaned over the table and
gave Hazen a hard but playful blow in
the ribs.

“You're all right,” he said, laugh-
ing again. “I'll just stake you to a
bed to-night.”

When Hazen had eaten the last
crumb of bread and drained the last
drop of coffee he followed Eddie
across the muddy street and up a
dark stairway into a room that held
a bed, a table, a chair and a zine-
bound trunk. The bed clothes were in
confusion.

“Roll in there next to the wall an’
dream you've got all - your money
back,” commanded Eddie, who had
squatted en the trunk, giving the only
chair to his guest. Hazen slept with
Eddie that night and went to break-
fast with him next morning, at a 15-
cent place.

“iZ you domn’'t strike anything to-
day, come around to-night,” sai4 Ed-
die. .

Hazen did come back that night to
get food and a resting place. They
were on their way to the room when
two big men stood before them at a
corner. One grabbed Eddie and the
other held Hazen by the wrist before
k= had time to dodge or retreat.

“Hello, Mullen,” said Eddie to the
man who was holding him.

“Hello, Eddie,” in a growling wolce.
“You can’t stay away, can you?”

“Why should I, when this is my
home? This is the drag-net again, I
suppose 2"’

“I don’t know. They told
bring you in if we found you.
your friend here?”

“I1t’ll do me
won't it?

+he« ‘o »
that's gone

us to

a lot o’ good to tell you,
If I say he’s a young fellow
broke and thart I just hap-

pened to meet him an’ stake him for
a day or two till he could pick up
somethin’, of course everybody over
at the station’ll believe me?”

“They may if you tell it good.
Come on.”

A few minutes later there were

Hazen and the Good Samaritan bump-
ing over the granite blocks on their
way to the police station. Hazen was
surprised to find himself indifferent to
the shame of arrest.

He coacluded that Eddi~ was known
to the police and that anyore walking
along the street with Eddie was al-
ready a criminal in the eyes of the po-
lice.

“I'm sory to get you pinched, young
fellow,” said Eddie, through the gloom
of the covered wagon. *“I ought to
have told you you was takin’ a chance
when you went around with me.”

“I lon’t blame you,” said Hazen.
“What right did they have to arrest
either one of us?”

“Eddie laughed and remarked:
don’t half know this town.”

The wagon policeman whose huge
bulk was a barrier between them and
the narrow door, gave a disgusted
“Aw-w-w,” in token of the fact that he
could not be deceived by their talk. He
was possessed of a brutal wunbelief,
which, he thought, was a fine quality of
discernment.

At the station they were separated.
Hazen gave his right name to the man
in the cage, much to Eddie's amuse-
ment. The man in the cage did not
have to ask for Eddie’s name.

- Hazen slept on a bench and he slept,

“You

*| too, lulled off with a mild, impersonal

wondu as to what his enele and lu:

1 lice station and ad not changed shirts

|

l

aimed |

v s |longer any such thing as the real, simon-
Who's | N n

for a week. Next morning he ate his
heel of bread andWrank his tin cup of
coffee and lcoked out through the par-
alleled bars at the bedraggled men and
women who were being mustered for
the police court. He could notsee Eddie
anywhere. Some one was whistling at
the other end of the corridor. He woun-
dered if it was Eddie.

Then a turnkey in blue came and
opened his cell door.

“Come on,” said the turnkey, and
Hazen followed upstairs into a hot
room where a big captain with a gray
mustache sat at the desk.

The captain looked at Hazen intently
and said: “I don’t know him.”

Other men with mustaches came in
and lonked at Hazen. They didn’t
know him, either, and they regretted to
say it. It showed a lack of profession-
al knowledge not to be able to identify
any stranger as a professional crook.

“How long have you and Eddic been
working together?” one of them asked.

“I've never worked with him,” said
Hazen. *I've been looking for werk all
week.”

He told them his story—the truth of
it. Five big men smiled broadly.

“An’ you didn’t Eddie
dip?” asked the captain.

“A what?” (Laughter.)

“A dip.”

“I don’t know what you mean.”

“Did you ever hear of pickpockets?”

“Yes, sir.”

“Well, a dip is a pickpocket.
what Eddie is.”

*1 don't care what he is.
urn.

know was a

That'’s

He did me a
good I never saw him until night
before last.”

“This fel
of the
out o' money an’

“That’s why he air said the
captain. “The vag has always got a job
and plenty'of money.” Then to Hazen:
“You keep away from Eddie an’ his
crowd.” This meant that Hazen was
free to go.

He started to leave the station and
was attracted by the buzz of the court-

low can be vageed,” said on®

“He

ain’t got a _guln.'

big men. idmits himself he's

‘'t a vag,”

room. He went in, hoping to see Eddie
again. The crowd around the magis-

trate was shifting and noisy. Cases
were being tried, but Hazen could not
follow them in the confusion of sounds.

At last he saw Eddie coming out of
the throng, held by a turnkey.

He slipped forward along
and touched him on the arm.

“Hello, there,” he said.

Eddie turned and grinned.

“Did you fix it ?” he asked.

“They let me go.”

“It's a wonder—bein’ with me.”

“Here, here"' growled the turnkey.
“Come on!”

“I’'m sent out,”

“Where?”

“The bridewell—I won’t be there day
after to-morrow. Good-by.”

“Say, I want to thank you for—"

“That's all right.”

“You never told me your name.”

“You ask here at the station.” They'll
give you my history.”

“Come on!” said the turnkey, pulling.

Eddie winked and the battered door |
closed behind him.—Chicago Daily Rec-
ord.

HE SIGHED FOR THE REAL

The Pessimist Insisted that Modern
Culinary Ways Were Be-
neath Contempt.

wall

the

”

said Eddie.

“There isn’t much use in kicking, I
suppose,” the man said, “but where
are the things which used to be? We
can’t get 'em, don't you know?”

“As to what?” the listener queried. ;

*“Well, buckwheat cakes and maple
sirup, for one. That's a mere sample; |
there are 500 others.” I

“Well,” he continued, with energy|
and feeling, “do you for a mmucnt'
fancy that in this preposterous age of
adulteration you can enter any hotel
or restaurant in Chieago have |
served to you a genuine buckwheat
cake? I should say not. 1 do say not. |

and

They and genuine buckwheat cakes |
are strangers. And it isn’t the fault |
of the caterers, either. There is no|

1t flour in the

Not a pound.”

absolute buckwhe:
general market.

“Oh, 1 grant
little,
the
where
side

pure,

you,
there, in

one buy a
certain stores,
delicaiessen all that,
they keep it as a curiosity,

glass cases with locks on

may

here and
chops and
ine-!
them, |
but you have 1o pay four or five prices |
for it at that. The normai buckwheat |
flour of commerce would be a joke if
it were not a crime. Cornmeal, wheat
fiour, rice, with just a flavoring
of the proper goods, are its constitu-
ents. They mix it up in portiable two-
pounrl packages, with a dab of baking
powder in its gizzard, and call it ‘self-
rising,” ‘cakes baked while you wait.!

oats,

Pshaw! They sicken ene who was
born where the glorious buckwheat
flowers. They weary one of living.

“My boy, for one day of griddle life,
such as my mother used to live, back
in the Alleghany foothills, I would give
our empire in the Philippines. What
a thing of joy it truly is. the cake from
Buckwheatville. How tenderly brown,
how mutely amorous, how lusciously |

melting, how divinely seductive, how |
poutingly ardent, how resilient, how
noble.

“Once there were gods who dreamed I
—and their sleep fancies (“elt upon |
cakes such as those, hived sirup
from the maple tree. Can. you buy
maple sirup now? Can you buy maple’
sugar and make your own? Not upon |
your Cook county life. They boil a[
mess of brown sugar and New Orleans
molasses and tamarack bark, or some-
thing of that sort, togethe:, wash it in
maple sap and label it ‘Vermont.” That's
the best they can get, I assureyou. It's
enough to drive an honest citizen 1o
erime if he’s been properly brought up.”

“I should say it was,” ag eanted the
listener..—Chicago Chronicle
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