A TAKER OF
CRUMBS

By Channing Pollock
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“The red sun glipped over the edge
of the earth and left her sitting there,
She was very lonely. After n moment
she walked to the window and began
reading her letter for the fiftieth time,
‘Dear Lady o Mine” was its frst line—
‘Dear Lady o' Mine

Anne Stucey's ’..-;_-.:-.':mi fingers drop-
ped from the typewriter Keys into her
lap, and she whispered the last words
of the parsgraplh to herself alinost lov

S

ingly. The story was (00 neariy fin
fshied to be written all over again, and
yet that was the very phrase which
opened the note lying at her side

To epitomize the romance of Ler own
life was one thing, she thoughit; to yse
its language was another. For an in
StANT she Wis aiscustang at t -
tiont that she Lhad inteundad o offer any
part of the littie history for ssle, and
she was abowt to tedr the page p
the maclhine Ihiex tare thie
sli¢ rememberid how many  eanpty
hours she Lhad spent in an attenpt to
Force sometiing pitely eaginary from
her Lirain. She knew the story she had
Hvad and written was un interesting
story aml thar she conld dispose of it
After awlille the tired fingers returned
listlessiy to the Kevs, and the sentence
in her mind stagzzered across the white
sliget before Ler

The enid of tlk e ession had Leen

reached when the dinner bell rang.
Anne Btag s lnid the completed minu-

geript on ber desk aud added the npte |
to o small epdkle Iasekod in bep huarenan
! before the mir-

! v soft hrown hair in

Graveer. Thin =he:stoo

Tor and ML

severnl plioce The face that stared
badik at her a phan oo weed
and hotest. but for from Lenntiful,
e mearh was tow Livge, the Hose (00
smuall, ! stifeiontly far apart |
to (e v, but not near-
Iy welose encogshy for that prettiness

=0 much more to 4 wo-
ven told these things
oSt Mol ahee o cohott her eldest
e Ay ol o talls, it she
ronin and |

which is warth
. Anne hadid

I o Uy

3 B WLl i

wallked into 1) L gy A minglad

anli ! Lol beef as-

o8l f fth e noise ot

AT W 11 e bt e nenin,

and Antu o dinne

she linA o ke e '-'l‘w‘ﬂutl.*-]

; Laond to post It]

Sobaety sbe svcnd ovt for e usuall enr
Tresdond, « uloetod the den wver.
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SHE LOCKED THE LETTER. ENVELOPT AND
ALL, IN HEK BUREAU.

took out the packet of letters and be-
gan reading thew. An observant by-
stander would have noticed that none
of them was Inclosed in an envelope.
There was every reusgn why all should
bave been bidden from the prying gaze
in that manner, for they were love let-
ters. Anne had burned the envelopes
three yeurs before, doing her best to
avold seeing what was wrltten on each,
Not one of the lot bad been addressed
to her. Not one of the lot had beeni
meant for her. They were the lova lot- |
ters of anotlier woman. |

“What's the harm?' Anuve had asked
Lerself when she Lad adopted them. |
The other woman liad been married the |
day of the adoption und not to the gu-
thor of the letters. She was a bright |
ittle crenture, fluffy from the hems of |
her various skirts fo the topmost curl 1
of her falr hair, and she had kept as
many men wrapped around her small- |
eat finger ag there were rings around
the other seven. An author of love let-
ters more or less had not meant very
much to her. So, when she finally de-
cided upon Fred, the epistles of Joe and
Wil had found a mutual resting place
st the bottom of an extremely dal,ul.y
Japanese wastebasket which occupied |
at least a twentieth of the floor space
In the room the girls had tenantad to-
gethier. On top of them the bright_ It

" any other kind.

) [
ue creature hiad pliea numberTess dance

" wanted,

progrunimes, fans with names serawls
ed across them and a couple of perfod-
leals containing verse from the pen of
the irrepressible Will,

Of the three men Will had been most
in earnest. The afternoon of the mar-
ringe he bad gone west to work rm'
Chicago newspaper and to forget,
latter part of this purpose was ﬁt'f.
forth beantafully in one of the letters in
the packet.

Anne Btacey,
space” for a living
who had never had s sweetheart.

who had written “‘on

hind

|
.|

gince girzthood and |

rescued the bundle frow the Japanese |

wastebasket. She recalled
ine, broad shouldered young fellow
who up to the time that he had cenged
visiting her chum, n few months be-
fore. had paid no u:ll-nti.
the large mouthed, su
lectual girl who alwu
baving an engagoene:
in ten minuies of
rival. Anne hud noved
and she didn't expect .
Iy forgeot beltz stanbhbad sl
Loredd ouly thet once WIT had pressed
o Hehtly wihid
“Little womn 1 thilik you understamd
what this merus to me”

Recollecting this, Anne had sdopted
the derters, AL first she Ll eng
thoem ondy as love letiers—letters which
were rendl and which salid just swhat
she had Dbeen making her people =gy
for ever so long. Then, as the deser-
tion of the bright little creature canie
to Le realized as an endless desertion
wd as she made no new friends, {hose
irdent notes had commenced to seem
her very own. Their author wis her

intel-
T {Illillf of
wiere with-
i of his ar-
boon noticed
She prompt

|y,

Ler hand m e e sald,

Will as a'

; o honnd
M WHRLEVEr 80| ory “ho other Indication of suffering

reinenn- |

"“ ell,” sald the head waiter, “we
usually has, but I pregrets to say, sir,
that the lust we had was broke this
morningz.''—Washington Post.

Anbunls That Shed Tearns,

Humbolidt states that he had a mon-
key that shed tears when it was seized
with fear. Rengger notlced that the
eyes of a smull South American monkey
filled with tears when it was prevenged
from getting some coveted object or
was much frightened. Darwin cites a
third case of a monkey from Borneo
which in the zoological gardens was
frequently observed to ery when griev
ed or even when much pitled. Sir E.
Tennant, describing the capture of ele-
phants in Ceylon, says that when
some of them lay motlonless

than the tenrs which Incessantly flow-
ed fram thelr eyes. The keeper of the
Indina elepliants in Regent's park has
several times observed tears rolling
gown the face of the old female ele-

phant when her young cne was taken |

gway {rom her.

A Woman’s Ruse

[Original.]
Many years ago Edward Bixby left a

loving wife and their little ones to seek |

his fortune In the west. BixLy became
a prospector in C'olorado and bought a
claim which Le worked with a gsn by
the name of Clark, One day Clark took
Dixhy to a little pocket of rocks near
the mine and showed Lim where he had
placed some artlieles he did not care to
keep on his person. There were some
money, a revolver, a gold pencil case a
bnnelr of keys and a picture of a wo
.

“1 want you to know where these

| things are in case anything happens tg

lover. RhLe read them over and over
and over, making them nore personal |
with ench rewding. For three years
ghe fed hor huangey soul with them.
aud then, belng tempocacily desiiiute
of ideas for stories, it had ocenrrid to
her that they were the clew to one
ready made—a story of whiclh shie was

the heroine,

“A Taker of Crumbs'
ished that ver: ulght and dispatehe
the wddl box i chnrge of
womsan in the room adloining, who wis

gollg out to buy Ive credm,  Aning
linn. Lt abent It o great deal in the
dars that foliowed., A dozen tines she
would have given the worlid to have

wis dualy tin

had It back, if only long enough to
have snbstitated fanciful terms for the
oues she b takeo from the lettes

“Tlear Lidy o' Mine!" Twice at night

sliec dresmed that \‘. ill bl come out
of the west to rebuke her for «regling
liis love womls and to take the packel
out of her keeping. At the end of n
month she got a cheek from the moea-
zine to which the muanuscript had bheen
sent, and after that she merely waitel
for the appearance of the story in
type. When it did appear, illustrated
with a picture of a very tall givl holl
ing two extremely long arms toward an
astonlshingly low door In the middle
distance, she was suiprised that no one

| seemed to take the least notice of the

tale,

Anne went back to her work and
wrote other stories, By griace of thede
and a kindly providence she was alide
to pay $7 to her landlady regularly on
Saturday evening and to toke three
ear rides a week, DBvery Weaednesid o
morning she walked uptown and drew
a little money from n newspaper for
which she wrote a eolumn ealled “TTnt s
for Home Makers."
revizsed manuscripts nntil 10 and eried
awhile over the bhundle of letters hofore
going to bed. Now and then size stool
ut tlie window, laoklng ont upon the
hurrying throng and remetnbering that
not one person In all that throng eared
whether she lived or dled.

Three weeks after the publication of
“A Taker of Crumbs" she found lying
on the table in the lower hall an on-
velope without the name of a newspy
per on it. The postinark wuas New
York. She climbed the steps lealing
to her room and sat down on her
couch to read the letter. “Deuar Lady
o' Mine"—yes, it was addressed to hLer.

| “Who would Lave believed that there |

was 8o Joving a little woman in the |
world? May I call tonight? That's
rather soon, I admit, but—well, T am
very lonely too. WIIL™

Anpe Stacey got up and dropped
the packet of letters in the Jgpanesc
wastebasket. She locked the one lot
ter just received, envelope and all,
her bureau drawer in a place left ror
it.

Just Out of Them.

A lawyer who Is fond of a joke went
to supper after the theater with a par- |
ty of friends, and he ordered coffee:

“Please bring it in a cup with the
handle on the left side,” he said confi-
dentially to the waiter. “I'm left band.
ed, and I can’t use any other kind of a |
cup.”

“Yes, sir,” stammered the waiter
will, sir.” ,
He was seen to hasten away snd con-
fer with the hemd walter.

waiter bore down on the party.

‘What sort of a cup was th:
sir?” he asked,

“Cup with the handle on the left side.
I'm left handed,” sald the lawyer.

The head waiter disanpeared to re- |
tarn a little later obviously perturhed.

“The cup you"— he hegan,

“What?" said the lawyer. “Do yon
mean to tell me that in a first clasal
cafe you haven't such a thing as a cup |
with the handle on the left side? Ab-|
surd! Why, I couldn't p .sibly nm-
You must have plenty '

I to
the vouiy |

cest in Clark’s-death.

She dined ot G, |

| Ciark bad buried,

'lli‘l nerves and he would go east to

me," Clark sald, and, having covered
the pocket with a broad, flat stone, lefi
no slgn of the concealed articles.

Some timme after tais Clark was taken
ill and, having no relative to leave any
property to, made a will leaving his
interest in their ¢laim to Bixby, though
there was then no great apparent value
in the hole they were sinking. Clark re-

covered, but the will was not destroyed. r

One dny Blxby left the claim for a
day to bay provisions, and when he
came back e fouml that Clark had
Leen murdered during his absence.
There was no trace of the murderer
and Bixby was much puzzled as to whe
had done the deed. Dixby went on dig-
ging and finallyg-stiuck very valuable
ore. Then he filed Clark’s will,

He had been suspected of Clark's
murder, and now that it appeared he
Lhad o motive he was arrested. He
could not prove that the murder was
comwlitted during hls gbsence, and no
one else wus known to have an inter-
PPersons who had
gold bhim and Clark the claim they had
worked when it was thought to be of
little value, hoping that if Bixby was
hauged they might get It back, manu-
factured evidence against bhim, nud
Le was convicted, The usual efforts
were made by his lawyers to sava his
life, hut they were all failures, and
finally they told him he must prepare
for death.

It was only a few
offoininate, appavently
half witted feliow, entered o saloon
at the county seat where Blxby had
been tried and was to be executed
Gioing to the Lar,
and in payioent offered a revolver
The barkeep r while examining it no-
toed seratched upen the bandle “Jar
vis Clark,” the nawe of the man whe
had been murdered. The barkeeper

youig man, au

drink aud Iminediately seut It to the |

authoritles. The young man who had!
|

offered it was arresied, and on his per
son were found two of the other articles
the gold pencil case
aud the pictue of a woman. The
man coukd give no account of himself, |
ana since ('lark bad shown the pleture
to several persons they were enabled to
| ldentify it us his property.
| released and the young man was put
ou trial for the murder of Clark.
Bixby's lawyers advised him to spare
no pains to conviect the accused, thu-w
vindicating himself, but Bixby declar- |
ed that his misfortune had shntlered'

be nursed back to health by his wife.
| The prosecuting attorney had objected
to his being permitted to depart. Bix-

“y | by, however, got away before any legal

move could be made to detain him. "
He had had plenty of time to mmcl:l

The head 8 Safe distance when the young man,

: : ! who was about to be tried sent for the’

it “’UI prosecuting attorney. When that offi
| elal appeared the prisoner sald to him: ‘

“I'm pot a man. I'm a woman mull
the wife of the man you hoped to hang. {
My husband wrote me where Clark had |

| concealed certain articles. I came here,

found them and produced the revolver,
for the purpose which has been achiev-|
ed. I had arranged it all with my hus- |
band.” .

The astonished official ordered 111&5.

prisoner to e examinced by a woman, |

who fouud her claim to be true.

days before the
execution was to tuke place that a
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he called for a drind ,

Bixby was |

"And now,” sald MTH. BIXUY, r we
lleve the plcture of the woman Clark
hid with the other articles to have
gomething to do with the murder. Re-
lease me, and 1 will endeavor to find

. out.,”

Mrs, Bixby was released and get
about the task she had assigned her-
self. It was not long before she discov-
ered the pleture to be that of a woman
who had left her husband for Clark,
The erring woman's husband was ar-
rested for the murder, but he was not
brought to trial. The sympathy of the
people was in favor of one who had
simply avenged a wrong in a way that
they considered legitimate. Tbhe pris-
oner confessed that he had long looked
for Clark and when he found him gave
him a fair chance for his life. But,
fearing arrest on charge of murder, he
had fled as far as possible from the
scene of his revenge.

There was a great deal of sympathy
for Bixby, who had come so neur being
hanged for n murder he had not com-
mitted, and a great deai of admliration
for the woman who had saved him. He
| remained In hiding till Iiis wife had un-

covered the real fucts of the tragedy;

then, on an invitatlon from the people!

| of the region, he returned, took up the
work on his mine where he had left
it and became rich.

change for the better
fore which It was tried. The court had
been placed In an absurd position In
convicting the wrong man, but had
been set right by the trickery of a wom-
an, Circumstantinl evidence was there-
alter not in favor.
AMARY ALICE BOND.
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Colic.
and Flatulency.

| their rank.

The Blxby case produced a great
In the court be-

POINTED PARAGRAPHS.

Don't be a misfortune teller.

If you ean't do anything else, try to
keep out of the way.

You don’t have to be impolite to peo-
ple because you dislike them.

Don’t think up mean things in your
mind which you Intend to say if you
get the chance.

Don't tell your wrongs to your friends
unless you want to discover that their
enthusiasm Is very weal.

When an aceldent happens, there is
always some one present to tell how
it could have been avoided.

A man never knows till he gets out
of the rut how many jolts and bruises
he would have missed by staying In It

It is figured that one rich man's son
who has all the money he ean spend
will spoil ten poor young men jn the
course of hig life and not half try.—
Atchison Globe.

Wrangel and the Artist,

Adolf Menzel did not care much for
women, and he was apt to treat them
with seant courtesy, np matter what
When he was making his
pleture of the Konigsberg corounation
the Empress Augusta came to the con-
clusion that the women in it had not
been sutliciently cousidered, so she sent
Field Marshal Wrangel to tell him so.
The artlst took the eriticlsin very ill
aud bluntly told the marshal that he
Lad better mind his military affalrs
and leave art to artists. After a vio-
leut altereation Menzel pointed to the
door, and Wrangel, red with rage, re
tired with the word, “You are a nuau-
geoug toadm

The Kind You Have Always Bought, and which has been
in use for over 30 years, has borne the signature of
and has been made under his per-

2 ﬁm sonal supervision since its infancy.

’ * Allowno one to deceive youin this.

All Counterfeits, Imitations and ¢ Just-as-good? are but

Experiments that trifle with and endanger the health of
Infants and Children—Experience against Experimente

What is CASTORIA

Castoria is a harmless substitute for Castor Oil, Pare-
goric, Drops and Soothing Syrups.
contains neither Opium, Morphine nor other Narcotic
substance. 1v8 age is its guarantee. It destroys Worms
and allays Feverishness. It cures Diarrhoea and Wind
1t relieves Teething Troubles, cures Constipation
It assimilates the Food, regulates the
Stomach and Bowels, giving healthy and natural sleep,
The Children’s Panacca—The Mother’s Friend.

CeNUINE CASTORIA ALways

Bears the Signature of

It is Pleasant. 16
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took tie revolver in paywent for the.
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PALACE HOTEL
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