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Maria’s
Fishing

She Had a Novel Way
of Doing It

By CLARISSA MACKIE

weather today,”

fishing
Barnnbas

“"Tulnt ne
sald Captain
expressed surprize at
crisp October morning

“Too much sea?" 1 inguired

He podded and scratched his gray
stubbly beard. “Wind's been east for
three days now, and that there olly roll
would torn my dory hull up'ards In no

Fish when 1
Lis ldleness one

thne No, ma'um, you can tell Miss
Weelks"

“You can tell her yourself, eap'n,”
came Miss Murla's sharp voice from

the gate “Here 1 be!”

“There’s some roll on today,” he sald,
looklug away over the greenish gray
witers of the bay.

“First time 1 ever suspected you was
a fair weather sallor,” sniffed Maria
scornfully

“It aln't me; its the fish," explained
Captain  Barnabas hastily “1
afrald of weather”

*1 shouldn’t think the fish would be
either, 1 being used to the
witer than you are”

aln’t

hey more

*They won't bite,"” explained the cap
taln th dignity

“Fiddle pped Maria so sharply
that Captain Barnabas jumped [n his
sea boots ‘HHow Is It I've smelt fish
frying over Lucy Droke's every
night this week? Somebody  must
cateh ‘em—1'1 find ont who it Is.” She
turned awny and went up the grav

eled path to the little white house that
faced Quince harbor. After » had
slammed the glde door I stole a glance
at Captaln Barnabas Fish
Teaning aguinst e fence,
his hamls the pockets of his bine
flannel trousers, his blue eyes squint
bany at the black
smkwater, Captaln Barnabas seem
ed indifferent to the anger of
plump lttle womnn toward whom |
wns sure he nourished a secret attach-

in

Hine

ment

“Somebody must catel fish for Lucy
Drake,” 1 whizpered softly “1 won
der who It |s!"

A red flush erept from the captaln's
neck ap to hils ears and dis
“Miss Telbham.” he sald sol

sunburnt

appeared

@it M’ ome!
ght—yon snld—the fish would
not bite!" 1 gasped indignantly. 1 was

loyal to Maria, for she was a fine soul
in of her affected crustiness,
L 'rake I did not like. I turned to
the gate, but the eaptain Hfted n huge
brown hand to check my departure,

“It may to you, ma'nm,
after my promising Marin I'd bring her
the frst keteh of fish, but I had to
take them fish to Lucy Drake!™

“Why " 1 asked biuntly.

‘Becuz,” he sald, with discouraging
brevity

"You could easlly have brought some
to Miss Maria as well,” 1 sald disap-
provingly

splte

SeeI queer

“Luck was ag'in it." he returned
gloomily “You may not believe |t,
Mlss Telhinm, but I been out every day

for n week past, and 1 alu't enught but
one fish ench day—and that there fish
I had to give to Luey Drake”

“Then you have been out fishing this
morning ¥

“o 1 look like a falr weather sailor,
ma'am?" he asked coldly. “1 went out
at daybrenk, and | caught fish,
same ns usual, and | suspect that yon |

one

“I eaught it witn father's o¥d boat |

hook, and [ flashed for |t
butt'ry window,"”
antly

from the
returned Maria defl-

1 stared. “From the buttery win-
dow " [ repeated lncredulously,
“Yes,” she sald crisply and closed

the conversation with that monosylia-
Lile

As the meal progressed 1 noticed
that Marin did not ¢at any of the fish,
In fuct, she ate very little dinner, but
she drank several cups of strong green
tea I could not Lelj her
gloom with the adveut of the bluetish
the table There mystery
connectivd with the of this
Ish that tanta

associating

on Wis n

catching

me

As | saunter around the frosthit
ten garden | became aware that Luey
Druke wns woviog lstles among

chrysant hewmum Her
delicate face, with its long, thin, plnk
wis encugh I went
out of the gate and walked along the
r\’--"'
your chrysanthemums
Miss Drake.” 1 ventured soclal
Lucy tur: “They are
pretty,” she admitted, her weak eyves
filling with tears
“You have a cold?”
“No, oh, no, but 1
She

her gorgeous

nose, dolorons
by Luey's flowers

are lovely,

M1 toward we

I nsked
have
to, the
over, speaking fre

listener

came ¢lose

¢ly as

and leaned

though glad of a

“1 am sorry, Miss Drake. May 1
nsk what it ls¥

“My fish" she whispered. “The love-
Hest bluetish you ever saw. The cat

stole it
“What eat? 1 asked mechanicalls
}

“I um wnot sure whether It was my
Enowball o Maria Weeks' Ginger
You see. it wr all reandy to fry for
dinner—seiting right on the shelf In
the buatt'ry window, and the window
Wils When I went to g
It It was gone” She spoke as trag
cully as though she had lost n dear
friend

A
Iy of
and 1
Mari : from her buttery win
dow ind eoolly  fshing for Lucy
Drake’s fish with the late Mr. Weeks'
boat hook I wanted to lnugh, It was

all so funny and so unnccountable
“Why should Marla st—Marin's eat
your bluefish?* I asked to cover

mrrassment

steal

my em

“To eat I would not have cared
only" Luey blushed palnfally and
turned awnyv her head

“It I8 too bad.  Perhaps Captain |

Barnabas conld eatch another one,” 1
sugzested,

“He doesn't seem to have very good
lack fishing.” =he said and hurrled into
the ho without ceremony

1 walked down to the end of the row
of low, comfortahle houses that strag-
gled g the road, and then
turning went back to my boarding
place.  Dinner would be cleared nway
by this time and Maria taking her af
wnnted a nap myself

When 1 reached the front door the
| gate clanged nolsfly and | torned to
gee Captain Barnabas tramping heav
ily up the graveled path. He came ur
the steps grim and upsmil
| Ing, beside me

“Miss Weeks to home?" he asked im

politely

“1 belleve so. Come in and sit down,
captnin.”  And T ushered him Into Ma

rin's sltting room

To my surprise she was in there, slt
ting very pale and unhappy looking In

bench

ternoon nap. 1

nnd stood,

| & blg rocking chalr

“Maria!" thundered Captain Barna
bas. And when I would have fled Ma-
rin beckoned me to remain.  Therefore
I hovered near the door, feellng very
uncomfortable.

“Don't yon *‘Maria' me,
Fish,"” said Maria coldly

“Miss Weeks, what did
for?" he demanded, fixing
blue eyes on ber snapping birek ones,

Barnabas

do it
bright

yon

his

and Maria will soon be ketching the
smell of frying fish from Lucy “Do what for?" Marla's tone wns
Drake's." " | surprised

I turned my bead toward the neat
white cottnge next door Murin’s
Surely 1 could detect a smell of frying
fish!

The whistle of the tlour wmill smote
the stillness of the day

“It's dinner time,” observed Captaln
Fish, and, with the snwe nervous haste
exhibited by all Quince Harborites at
the hour of noon, he nodded briefly and
plunged the beach toward
dory drawn np on the sand
He slept and nte and made

board of his schooner, the
named after a the
trade of which he bad once been mas
ter.

A half hour afterward | w
path into Marin's house, snl

o

r!ll\\!l 1“"
his home
Indus
Caleuatta

nt up the

er guiltily at the smell of frying bloe
fish, which seemed to emanate from
Lucy Drake's little kitchen To my
surprise | caught a glimpse of Lucy

e foce at the window,
handkerchlef

Drake's thir
and she was d

I a

agninst her eyes

When | entered M s house | was
instantly hungry On the oval table
in the low dining room wns platter
On the platter was still sizzling a de
e lons wking | efish, brown and
crisp f t ng pan. There were
A plate corn bread and a dish of
cretmed  potatoes and  other good

thing

Mis« Maria flew in from the kitchen,
her bright and her
Black eves snapping with some lnward
excitement

*] wns just golng to call yon to din-
ner, Miss Telham.” =he sald shortly
Ax we sat -down she bobbed her head
and ottered a basty and rmther un-
gracious henediction over the fish plat-
ter

“Have some fish?’ she asked shortly.

“If you please. Bo you got one, aft
er all?™ | remarked

“Yes, | got 11" she sald significantly.

“With a sliver hook. | suppose™ 1 |
sald, with an attempt at humor

“You see my schooner down there

Captaln Fish pulled back the window |
curtain and pointed a bhorny forefinger |

nt the gracefnl lnes of the Indos, an
chored opposite the Weeks cottage

o I see it. 1 don't see how T can
help seelng It, planted right there in
front of Luecy Drake's cottage.” Maria
wns Now 1 began to under
stund

jealous

“1 was sitting out there just before

dinper, and | had the glusses. [ was
looking at your house, [ was" Cap-
tnin Barnabas blushed and cast abowt
for an e<xcuse*for his lover's foolish
ness.  “1 was wondering If Miss Tel
ham had gone for a walk, 1 was look
ing, when 1 iw you, Marin Weeks
steal Lucy's 1 off her—with a bont
hook!" I Captain Fish chuckle?
Maria blushed and then paled. *It
was my fisl ghe sald obstinately

) et

"You had promised It te
‘1 promised one

til—untll she collected her t

ney. She's been hard up. Fl ain't
0 terrible hardy, but ther're brain
food anyway, amd you know Lucy
Drake ain't got any too many bralns
8lie needs al! the b eat’
The 1pta 14 trying to cover lis
\ kindr s with msy joke I
promised her a fis morning. 1
thought It uld be to ketch
g-plenty of 'em. but, deat it o I never
aught it one every dav and she
newded it, Marla! His tone ended In
gn apologetic note

Marin Wee irose, consclepce strick-
en. “It her fNsh-—and she's bun-
Ry I must go and see her at once
She must come to supper and”

*“1 will go nnd ask her, Miss Maria,”
I said hastily, and as [ went [ beard
Captain Flsh's volce growling out

some question and Maria's smothered
shriek of dismay

“Oh. Barnabas: 1 coul
house on that schooner!

d pnever keep

| I knew Maria had caught another |
| mort of fish this time.

An Orange

By IVAN WITKOWSKY

A HUSTLING |
TIME

By M. QUAD I

{ The Rev. |
' M. Muldoon

A, MITCHEL

The Conutess Mellkofl was sitting in Five men sat around s supper table In anld  Iwarcon Hepderson to
ber buuduir in Moscow, Hussia, when | o o fammner's kitchen after a hard his duughter, Jacqueline, “a pew win
the card of Colouel Michalovsky was | day's work o the corntield etok ing v ocenps the palpit
banded Ler SBbe directed gervaut | A Muses Bright. the father, e vacuut by Jorpegun, whbom you
to wdmit him gy tive years old and a widower: .04, t ot it

“My dear conntess,” he sald, 'l have | jhers s Abrabham, aged thirty: vl
come to ask a tavor honowing you to e . 1 1 wan :

3 o thers : Leviticus, aged twenty s inow very well that vou flirted
be Intimate with the e fnmily, ' s I: there was Ph yred twen i
< a - 4 b . witl u, then refused bDim
that the empress esteeins vou bighly, | gy @: there w Aaron, aged twenty -

- Ly \ i u . . But | dido't drive bim ay
should e obliged i you would use your | jyu Not n son had left . vt
int ¢ o secure | my uoephew a Abriham.” suld the f ier as the When be banded me his o mation
comni==ion ln the pavy s was finished., “there's a widder Uv 10ld me that it would be Impossi

“Colonel, you overrnte wmy ntuence ' woman pamed Parsons bought the  0le for him to Uve near you and tor
I nm pot often bidden to the | Tuylor pince, She brought with her o | get you
Indewd. 1 faney | bhave been forgotten | shun of | w, four cows, =ixty sheep Jacqueline t her head
there elzht hogs md fifty bens. She's a “This young man who s coming in
. Haw-can that be when Grand I"!M. hustier. She can wow and plow and | 10 pigee bas been secepted at my in
V. is to dine with you this evening chion wood | . HitTe Bt

o o Y Migntion becanse De is peiniall) TV AT

Who told yon tho Wi of it sked Abrabam. i He t At AR Briae
: « has lier g | d 1l eCkles
“Why. the duke's movements are al- “You wansh ap, grease your boots and " o ' I :

He

gilnents in or

informs
der

the |

ways known

of his eng: they

may provide for his sa ¥

“Do the police vonsider publishing
his whereabouts providing for his
snfety

“They have not publlshed bhis com
ing here I was conversing with one
of the pollee offici securing
my nephew an t in the
urimy Fhls man ko my ac-
quidntance with you to me:
‘Grand Duke V. dines witl mnt
ess loday if you see her o sk her
infuend in the matter sl vill un
doubtedly sevure a promise « ap
polntment while bhe is at the table.” ™

“Well, my dear colons I am lHing
to oblige you If T find an
but ¥ must not rely to ich upon
T I wizsh you were to be n member
of our dins party I would invite
you except that the grand duo 14
you know, must h: 1 Hst before-
hand of other guests wherever he goes,
and now there s not time."

“1 bhave vo especial desire to meet
him But slnce you are to grant me
this fa is there nothing I can do

r..r vou :

“Nothing that I think of.”

“1 bave just recelved a box of fruit
from the south. Would you like some
for your table?"

“Indeed 1 would. Fruit at this sea
son 18 not to be had™

“1 will bring
over

“'an vou not send It?
No o

“wmend it you suppose 1

would trust n servant with what can
not be bought for love or money? Ile
would elther eat it or sell it and say
that he had been robibed I shall
bring it myselr W o'clock will

your dinner be served?
“At half pnst &  We shall be ready
for fruit by balf past 9. The grand
duke does not llke to sit loug at table:
he is a very busy man."
Michalovsky left her shortly

before

the dinner hour
“So the police told my cousin that,
did they? 1 know better. The pollce

Alexls got it
He certninly

do not tell such secrets
elsewhere. DBut where?
could not have got it from any of the
duke's household would
not use it for any other purpose than
the pretended one, fut the duke's life
Is in danger every moment from revo
lutionists, and If It s known that
I8 to dine with me tonlght he may be
elther coming or golng.
messenger suggesting

The colonel

he

assussinnted
1 will send a
thut he stuy away

She wrote a note stating that his ex-

pected visit was known and begged
him not to come. HBut he replled In
person

“Al, conuntéss,” he sald gallantly, “do
you fear would cnuse me to
forego pleasure of dining with
3.'m|'.'"

“[¥Md nothing happen on the way?*

“Nothing."

“But 1 fear for your return.”

“Banish it from your mind 1 am
here snjoy n plensant evening with
you. Let us throw fear to the winds."

They dined togetber, and during the
dinner the countess asked the duke for
the appointment as she had promised

“At whose request do you ask me for
this favor he after promising
the commission

‘My cousin, Colonel Alexis Michalov-
sky."

“Colonel Michalovsky ¥

“Yes Do yon know him?*

*Only ns colonel of a regiment.”

suppose
the

At the moment a dish of exquisite
cut ginss wus brought in on which
wns mellow frult, surmounted by a
Iarge orange Ihe dish wns set on
the tnble between the two, and the
countess was tuking the ornnge from

the top of the pyramid when the servy

ant sald to Lher

C Michalovs begs thnt he
may =pm to N moment it is
ul t the aj ut He wishes to
change | re

But 1l i (e | not hear omn
t e up tl i ge she noticed
pinn pot where It had been plucked
from the tree She held the orang
pnder her nose apd poticed a pecul
far odor hen suddenly she saw o
tiny flash =uch as wmight come from
the fuse of n firecrncker There wns

beside her a finger bow| that hnd been
placed the table the fruit
The quick flash Im
mersed the ormnge In the water. White
as a cloth, she told the duke to run fou
his life

“Not while you sit still,” be said

When the bomb was cut open by the
police It was found to be an orange
skin flled with nitroglycerin.  The fuse
had burned within an eighth of an
inch of the rooteots

Colonel Michaloveky tried to escape,
but was caught sod seot to Biberia

on with

countess ns A

it before the dinner is

her to mar
old, and

halr and go down and ask

ry yo You are thirty ye
it's @ you were married.”
rendy and departed
wius boss around that
in arrived as the

stral ¢ the Inst pail of
down on the doorsteps
townrd her and said
He w i
Hm
ACTO tool
no 1 then ignored
hi 2 ten 1 i I'hen she
stopped ging 1o suy to him
| ere | sl w 1 t Abra
han o He fairly flew for the
first forty rods When be  reached
Lo ¢ found his father sitting In
the door, pipe In moutl, and 1
on the waush bench,  IHis brot
ers | ¢ Lo besd It wus tive min
utes the father took the pipw
from lis

mounth to gquery:
g ’

“What'd she say?
“*Get out!" ™
Thot was all. There was more corn

planting pext day, but half an hour b

fore quitti time the father said
Leviticus, who was working next to
him

“Abralinm don't know enough to

erwl under
ing pit
night

A haystack when it's rain
hforks You go over there to

nd spark that widder.”

After supper Levitlcus went It wns
either sulclde or go. He found the
wildow milking the Inst of her four
cows. She looked up a8 he entered th
baroyard, but neither spoke, The

i binck to the
Aud she

young man stood with b
fence and chewed on o straw,
bummed the alr of a4 hymn e

ed. When she had finished she rose up
and nsked

“Any more ldlots In this nelghbor-
hood

“*Yes—no—vyes!" stanmmoered the young
mun as he made for the highway and
homme

It was potato planting next day At
the supper table the father reached for
i third slice of fried pork and sald

Mhiletus, e up m 45 p. Four

cows, sixty sheep, eight b
Phifletus taroned pale and lost his o)

petite, but he obeyed He found the
widow uprooting burdocks In the front
yarid, and before he could say anything
she asked

“Aln't there another kld  named
Anron?*

Y e,

“Then run home and send him along
and I'IY start an Infant asylum with
him!"

Aaron went and came back to shake

his head nnd hear his father enll him

a dinged idlot. That nilght the four
sons antered into n consplracy, aod It
was nt the breakfast table that Abra

him said
Father, the Widder Pars

Two hosses

ns s a hos
tiing , four
cows, kixty sheep, elght hogs nnd fifty
heng.™

“Wanl, what of 117" wnas asked.

“It's your turn to go sparking.”

“Boy, don't glmme nny Y

“No use to hiaff, fathe

widder woman

You elther

EO Spmrging or we i irn
Fhe old man was given the day to
onsider the matter. Wha rwn
over and without a word to any one lie
ked up n bt and took the | v
I'he widow sat on her doorstops, smol
ing her plp She bowed nnd made
room _beside her. Not a word was snld
f ' K nte | M AT
il
h | ] of
1'd bet . i
! rto
i I belng |
I
| ] the
il i I'm
n ¢ In the w 5,0 4 to b
ne P |
Fut thet .
Y I It's d to have
' I [ r \ | t i
i r 1 i
t o d yon t v
] —and
Aol n think wi bt e 1utle
n this T
Thnat out It
“Then you come along re Inve
from 1 ufter 1 fnlsh plapting my
¥
And when the father got bome and
r d his four sons walting and gris
1ing he sald

“Two hosees, four cows, =lxty sheap
slEht hogw'
‘But what of the widder ™
el

‘She’s mine, and as she don't lke
rhlidren every last one of vou can pre
pare to hustie oot o' thia sud take care
of youmelves!™

wns nsk-

pedd

got to Jo with e?™

e is loug booed and disjoi

What bas that

great deal It is fmy fo

you to let n ndsome, attractive o
nlone. 1 expect Mr. Muoldoon to rep
you by his ugliness We are getting
tiredd of bunting up minlsters for you
to muke fools of and drive away We
are golng to try one of a different
inad

‘Why not get

“Yo NV
ary | Ir we
i y wotlld 3
prort tdes the m ' nnd we are
too poor for that

We papa, It Mr. Muldoon s as
hideous as you say 1 don't think yon
will be put to the trouble of getting
another mnn on my Aaccount

e frst Supday the new clergy
man preached Jacqueline was Indis
posed  and mid unot have gone to
church, but she w s0 curions to know
I honne bhe really wa that she
went to hear and see him e wnas
homelier than be hoad been paioted
fexldes  hls patural blemishes there
was an nt One WYWhen a boy he
bad fallen ngninst o buzzsaw, which

left n frightful sear on his left

cheek,. Then when preaching, baving
made a point that especinlly pleased
him, he would smile, and the contor
tlon his foee took on was expressive

of n pain In his atomach
At first it did not seem to Jacqueline

that she conld endure to Jook at him
But he bnd a remarkable intellect and
the pift of expressing his ldens in
words.  For awhile she i 1ed to him
with her eyves turned away By de
grees she was enabled to endure the
t of him for n few minutes at a
titse, and before the end of his ser
moy she had quite forgotten bis ugll
negs
The pext Sunday she was obliged to
begin all over ngnin, but the process
of getting used o looking upon him,
his flery red halr, his scarred cheek
und worst of all that dreadful smile
at clinching nn argument, I‘l'l|'||T"'| Jous
time than the Sunday befor More
over, lils Intellectunl part began to in
fluence her, What comprehensive ldens!
What heart! What o different way of
looklug nt things from the cut and
dried theology that had come down
through the centurles! How her beart

bled for those whom he pletared drly
their surrounding circumstnnees
“The children of the poor,”

en by
into erime
he sald
of the rieh to danelng school.”
And so he accounted for that
Ing eriminality among the chlldren and
of the land, fOillng more and
more the eolumns of the newspnpers,
Nustrating their ble course by
Hile those quoted
went from church
was think
lon of lttle
mth  before

grow

youth

neviin

such gra words ns
hiome
and nll the the da
ing on that fearful proces

children with but

Jacqguel

rest of

them, and that leading to erime.  And
mingled with this pleture was the face
of the mwinister, bul one engnging fea
tare In t—sympathy g by pro
test ngalnst this human Injostice

For n time Jacquellne telsd to stop

her earg galnst this childish wuol

Any effort to rell®ve It seemed hope
Jess Fat she was at lnst won over by
the mi ters exhortation to work uns
der the inspleat af faith il leave
the rest to Provid i And so under
his direction she becnme the lender of
17 ition ot n r I I
the fedd of harity WA he h )
H letn it I af  h
N il [ P to her from
it I il prined
I t I | (| ra i arvoer for
T4 | I hail 1]
4 t i ] t
r g <V f I f d
I 11
rt
2 i et
re hdde I
! I I f I
i d s ]

[} (| L el AL
. irt of 1 f '
I 0 tt deucy | FTTRT f
ther 1 r

In (| B No ] Lhat % 1y
taking n great Intereat In the work
spired by Mr. Muldoon I brought I
here thinking that ungliness wi

protect him. 1 fear that it bas falled

“Father sald the girl Impressively
*when segnin you choose for such n pur
jrases m boimely man to occupy Lthe pu
pit of our church | would advise yon to

select one without the gift of intells

tuality and the divine attributes of »

resl Christian.  If you intend to warn
me 11 Is too Iate Hut this time It s
he who bas won the game. oot 1. Last

evening while here be asked me to be
his wife, and | giadly cunseuted ™’

‘are sent to jall, the children |
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