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NOOSE DANGLED FOR HER

PERIL OF WOMAX MINER, ACCUSED
0F ROBBING SLUICE BOX.

s ¥Male Attire, in Auburn Camp, Sho
Came Nemr 10 Being Hanged—
Exrly Mianing Iancident,

The gnow had fallem two fest In Blue
guich, Baker county, where Auburn was
jocated, It was New Year's eve, 1568
and all operutions ebout the camp hod
cime 10 & hait The miners bad elther
guthered 1n thelr cabins, or coliected in
groups In the larger bulldings, for conver-

» pation and companionship. The place wWas
moted for the frs: discovery of gold in
Baker county, sithough at this time I
caonot recaill who made the dlscovery. I
wislted Auburn in 156, and then gathered
ths incidents on which this “story” 1
based. By eroslon, or by some other oo-
wult foroe, mature had somitersd goid
mround plentifully on both sldes of the
Eulch.

Aubturn wes then only = collection of
esbins, the more prezntious huving two
Fooms. The late Senator James H. Slater
and fumily had moved to Auburn from
Corvalils, and they had the largest resi-
"dange In the placs and the only cabin that
was provided with windows. Dul it was
& @reary outlook New Yoear's eve, BB years
&fo, In ths! mining camp. The miners were
fmpresged by the surrcundings. The guich
wrak an oblong and wide depression, and
& considerable portion had beecn prospect-
o and some siuicing had been done. The
cibins were located on the eastern slope.
There were probably # miners thers In
2L, although the number increaged cob-
siderably & Tew years afterwards. They
wore made up of &l classes, rough, rugged
End wvirlle specimens ¢f manhood, but gen-
erally had lived in refined circles before,
and hnd been nttracted to the new min-
g camp with vislons of weslth, which,
bhowever, but few rvalized in those days of
sncertuinty. Auburn was just the place
that one might look for a tragedy, or a
startling romance, for men were frequently
given short shifts by means of & Tope and
bandy tree In those days, when he was
found too famillar with somebody else's
sulce-boxes—and no questions were asked.

Mynterions Young Miner.

In the Blue gulch camp thérs wWas &
young-looking miser, In fact, there was
8 caiher efleminste look abgut his face
anfd person that indlosted that he had seen
better days, und that he was Ol fitted for
the life and wvicissitufics of a miner. His
hppearance had often been remarkad on by
the other miners of the camp, for he had
oily Deen In the camp but six months,
but as he paid siriet attention o his own
busing=s, no eng ever tried to pry into his
affgire. It wao= felt, however, that thers

was & blstory somewhere buck In his life,
bui thar it concerned dim alone. There was
nimosl a

womnnly refinement about him
ied him from the roughness of
whe surroulidings. While ho was sociabla
with tho other miners, thérs wns n osr-
tnin reserve sbout him that held others
sioof from him and insplred respect for
fim. He had & cabin all by himself off to
one glde, and with the help of two Ching-
men worked his clalm, which proved one
of the very best In camp. He had come
in afier the others had staked thetr clatms
asnd took whar was left, and it proved to
huve been the very cream of the clalms
of the gulch bot Its possession was not
Glsputnd, and I any one In the camp had
undertaken to dispossess the young fel-
fow the whole camp would have been up
ie arme

The young fellow called himself John
Evaps, but po one knew If that was his
true name. No letiers ever came to hlm,
and he pever asked Jor mall at the log
puosinffice. He scemod uiterly cut-off from
the rest of the worid,

No work of any sort had been donet for
severnl @aye. Evans %ept closely to his
cabln that morning. It wes reporied that
& slulve-box hed been robbed of o large lot
of dust, and that evidonpe pointed top Evans
58 the pullty mun, A rough miner, who
went by the nume of Andrew Bcroggins,
Sl that he saw Evans examining the
box the dey before the snow huad fallen,
when there wos 5o one around. He sald
Evams curried sway something, but could
not sey that It was dust from the sluice-
bex. Soon afterwards the owners found
thut the run of the past month, Emount-
ing to shout 0, had bren taken from
thelr sluice-boxes. Under the same oir-
eumstnnees, if & had bosn any one Else,
there would be hasty sotion, iIn view of
the evigencs, but with Evans !t wos a
aifferent propositien. Whlle the evidence
sonmed to polnt him out =s the gullly par-
iy, there was hositation to act. But a
mesting was culied In the early morning
bafore New Your's eve, Evans had been
Invited to come, but had not been told for
What purpose. Al this meeting Beroggins

told whai he saw of Evans wislt 1o the
sluloe-boxes, nnd of his carrying away
Bomeining.

Denled the Robbery.
Evans heard this statement, and for the
firsl tme learsed that he was accused of

robibery. At that time the penslty for
the crime was Igoominloun dounth, for
miners had (o protect thessivos as best

they could. Evans mrose, after the testi-
mony aguinet him had been given, and in
& clear volee dsnled the robbery. How-
ever, he admitied thet he had gone to the
box, but not for the purpose of robbery.
While thiz statement had itz effect, 1t did
[ol clenr him, und there were grave and
sErn Jooks on [he faces of 1ha mysembled |
minere, when he had finlshed gnd sl down,
Ther were josth to belleve he eould be
gullty of the robbery, sut the evidence
inted to him with overwhelming force.
BHe was told that he wes a privoner, angd
tTwo men were placed st the deor of the
€abin 10 prevent any attempt at escape.

A vommittes was appointed to make an
sxamination of Evans' cabin and see
what couid be found. The door was bro-
et open and the inside ransacked. About
50 In Aust was found, but the wommit-
toe made another discovery, that led them
10 know that thelr prisoner was a wom.
AN, When thia discovery was mode there
WEs o hurried consultation, and another
meefing was called in another eabin. Here
all the miners were made acquainted with |
the dleclosures that head rosulted In the
¥isit 0 Evans’ cabin. Thene were pmass-
ment ané astonlshment depicted on every
TAce. The rough miners could have han-
died & man found gullty of rabbery, but
thie war o different case altogether. A
woman In thelr midst! Here iIn Blue
gnich, nnd accused of robjing a shuice-
box! Thes had slesters, mothers apd
wives somewhere back In civillantion, and
thelr thoughts went back to them as they
remembered the prisoner. With sl thelr
moughness they wers gallunt men, Fach
one gripped his Colt six-shooter, and a
that moment if any one hed sald the
word “hang,” there would have been
serious trouble. but they &ld not know
how to procesd. Seroggins, who had made
ths aocusation mgalnst Evans, noticed the
@rift of semtlment and tried to move
Eway from the agitated group of miners,
but he was given to understand that he
Wi winted 1o slay, and stay he had to.
Finaly, after muchk deliberation. a com-
mittes was appointed to interview the
prisoner and ge an account of herself
4nd how she happened to be in the camp,
The commiites started out with trepl-
datiom, and each one sacked out =nd
camé bhack mnd declured that they could
net. They could “Interview™ a man, but
16 Interrogate & woman, even If she were
An mals wttire, was mare than they could

Admitted Her Identity,
Floally, the cldest man In toe crowa

was delegateg 2o porform the task. The

and told him her story. How she had
been committed to an (nsane msylum bick
In Missour] by some people who haa got
poesession of her property., and that In
order to escape her persmecuters she had
sssumed male attire, flad from the asy-
lom, and had sought to bury hersell in
the most obscure place she could fAnd
She thought thet 8t Auburn she would be
safe, and having but little money left, re-
solved that she would try mining. Ra-
garding the charge that she had robbed
the slulce-box she sald that she was not
the gulity party, but, on the contrary, said
that the man who was her accussr Wis
the one who bad stolen the dust.

The miner was convinged of the truth
of her story. He told the guards at the
door to go aboul their business, and the
prisoner, who now sald that her real
name was Rachsl McHenry, that she
might go. The delegate then went back to
where the other miners were anxiously
awalting his return. In a few terse sen-
tences he conveyed to them the Informn-
tion he had obtainod. There were ferce
looks in the direction of Scroggins when
he eamea to thut part thet referred to him.
Hewas taken in charge at once and thrust
into the same cablin just vaoated by Miss
McHenry, #and secursly guarded. His
oabin was searched, and & sack of ¥ In
dust was found, snd as it was well known
in the camp thst he hed acenmulated no
such sum, with the evidence of Miss Mc-
Henry, it wns considered conclusive that
he wuas the thief.

Shortly after Miss McHenry bad retired
to her eabin, she reappeared, but no long-
er dressed In male attire, but as a wom-
an, and st once every mother's son of
the miners feoll in love with her. Bhe in-
terceded in behanlf of Scroggins, and he
was glven some grub and ordered to leave
the camp. He had to walk to Baker Clty
before he could obtaln shelter or food,
but he wes mighty glad to get off that
chenp. He was nearly dead when he got
thare, »

All this happened New TYear's eve.
What & time the boys had that night In
Blue guich. If any of them are lving,
&nd I suppose they are, somewhers in the
wide world, they will recnll that time.
In modern Hlerature, they had a hot tims
in Auburn thut night, and Miss McHenry
was the guest of honor 8t @ long table,
In the largest cabin in Auburn, around
which were gathered the rough miners
of the camp. Thelr hearls went out to
her, and the thought that ghe had been
sccused of theft and bad been a prisonar
&t thelr bands mode them all tha more
anxious to make all the amends possi-
ble. They got the best grub that the
camp afforded, and feasted until 12 o'clock
—when, just before 1562 passed away and
1883 was bomn, each miner rose In his
placeand began marching past her sround
the room in the rude log cabln. Each
one poured out on her plate an ounce or
#0 of gold nuggets nnd dust untll there
was a big pile of glittering gold,

Another Hound Was Made.

“Come, boys!" yelled one of the rough-
est miners, “let's go around agnin. This
Is the best Noew Year's night I ever had.
Move on thers, fellers!"

And so they made ancther round, snd
Another plate of nuggels was heaped up.
Then o committes of honor escorted her
to her cabin, whersa & guard of honor was
pluced ns long as she remalned In camp.

As Auburn was then no place for a
woman, Miss McHenry resolved to return
1o eivillzation. Her claim was purchased
by the miners for several times its true
value. She was placed on one of John
Hulley's stages one day, and took her
depariure. She lef: quita a vacancy in
the camp. It may be sald that she re-
turned to her old home, and, possessing
means, soon recovered the property that
bad been taken from her.

When I visited Auburn the last time—I
think 1t was in 1867—1 was directed to the
Hitle cabln where she lived while In the
camp, by James Kirkpatrick, who was
& clerk for Charles Goodnough., Thers
were then in the camp only & few who
could recall the e¢vent, as the others had
ecattered, true to the migratory dlzpos]-
tion of fevariahness of miners, By a mere
sccident T met the lady in Portland In
1576, while on the way to Salem, and she
confirmed the partloulars of this story,
but then begged that {t be not published
untll after her death. Only last week I
saw en account of her death in a Bt
Louls paper, and then I thought perhaps
the story of New Year's eve at Auburn
in 1802 might have an Interest. so I wrote
out the bare facts as I oblalned them
yeurs age anf stored them awasy in my
memory. She told me that she ecarried
away from Auburn 35000 In' dust, and that
the miners had ocontributed $3000 that
New Year's eve. When she reached hsr
old home she resolved that she would de-
vote her money und life to the causs of
humanity, so that the lberality of the
miners of Blue gulch toward her New
Year's night, 1882, had been the mesns of
educating many & poor walf among the
poor of Bl Louls

MR. O’ROONEY’S MANNERS.

Mrs., ("Hooney Assnres Him They Are
All That They Should He.

After an arduous morning’s work of
sedulously dodging those parts of his beat
where trouble might be expected, Mr,
Rooney came home to dinner, very
weary, and sat him down with his hot on,
“Mre. O'Rooney,” sald Mr, O'Rooney, as
he blew his nose delleately with his
thumb and finger and dried It with a
handsome cotton hundkerchlef, bordered
with horseshoes, brosdly etched fn red:
“Mrs. O'Rooney,” he repeated. as he sat
down to dinper, and, leaning forwand,
began to absorb his soup with audible
enjoyment, whils his left arm gracefully
encireled his plate, “I've Jist resaved thc
folnest compliment ez the heart of mnn
would be wishin® fer, thanks bs, frum
tha Widdy MeCallohan "

“An" sure ‘twas comin' to ye, fhwativer
"twas, Michael, dear.” sald Mrs, O'Rooney
with pride, as she set a platier of corned
beef nnd cabhage befors him.

“Mrs. MeCallahan," gaid Mr. O"Rooney,
as he tipped kis plate io secure the last
drop of soup and reached arross {he tahle
for the celery; “Mrs. McCalinhan Bays to
me, says she: ‘Mr. O'Rooney, they do be
tellin' me that 'tis yersllf has the gintle
manest muuners of any wan on the force,’
she says to me, by the way, ez 1 wns as-
sistin' her with  her laundhry basket
nerost the muddy sthrate. An' was it fer
me 1o be afther coonthradiotin® a lady In
public?™ asked Mr. O'Rooney, as he skill-
fully forked a large plece of meat Into his
mouth and washed {t down with gulps of
scalding coffee from his saucer.

It was not,” =aid Mrs, O'Rooney, with
foellng, 88 she helped Mr, O'Rooney to
half of & ple. “Aw, sure,” she eontinued
“the good heart of her fer a bllssin’l 111
have her by times to dinner, fer 'tis at the
table, Michael, darlin’, ye'va the gift o
the folne manners. Pralse the salnts!
"twould make the praste hisself" an' him

a settin’ fenlnst ye, grane with tha
vy
“Falth, I think it wud, Mrs, O'Roonay.”

M, C. BELL,

He Did Not HKnow Her,
The Ameriean tourist s so firmiy con-
vineed that he Is being chested on aill
hands during Me European travels that
he occasionslly oversteps the bounds of
prudence,
“What 1s the price of this pin?" ashked
& young man In o Parls shop, handling a
small eilver brooch of exgquisite workman-
ship. .
“Twenty francs, monsleur,"” sald the
clerk.
*That's altogether too much,” eald the
young American, “It's for a present to
my sister; I'll give you five francs for it~
“Zen 1t would be 1 zal gave ze present
to your sister,” sald the Frenchman, with
a deprecatory shrug, “and I do not know
the young mademoisello!”"—Youth's Com-
panion,

prisoncr admitted that she was & woman,

A SEASIDE ROMANCE.

—

Severs an Idyllic Atiachment at
8 Fisherman's Danoe,

—_—

*He has & handsome face'

suddenly come into a fortune.'
] have eeen handsome hodcarriers.'

ment.
overells and gave him a hod full of bricks

interesting enough as & type. He might
even appear pleturesque, but that English
tweed does not harmonize with his par-
ticular style of beauty. Nature, woen she
fashloned his physigue, neyer designed him
o be dressed by a tallor.”

“Your criticism reminds me of—"

“What? If you have a story, tell it
pray! Come, I am llstening.”

“It 15 not much of a story, I'm afrald."

“Never mind, anything goes this trip.
Just begin at the beglnning, pleass, and

HIS CLOTHES UNDID HIM

SUDDEN AND PATHETICO ENDING OF

Fate's Rude Hand Remoraclesaly

“Perhaps, but he loocks like o hodcarrier

**That mny be, but they were not, I ven-
ture to say, traveling in a Pullman. This
man is at odds with his present environ.
Now, put him In & blue blouse and

or mortar, and I grant he might prova

* 'He looks so quear.

to see why.' ;
T balleve ‘lt'l his clothes,’
se.

Ll

uncertaln seclusion wa directed our steps,

and thers proceeded to divest ourselves of

our cumbersome Wraps.
Hadinnt Expectancy.

“Alene was a pleture in her dainty fln-
Her face was radlant with expeo-

ery.

been Gressed and walting, fall of anzioty

N L
58 SESER. BOR:. A MHS. DOOUPEN + | Tossed Hither and Thither in m Ture
up in :m.klm.w ; hes bulent Sea of Women Shoppers

* 4 don't know,' I whispered and Hargain Hunters,

* ‘He certainly does, but it is too dark

the tide, we picked our way carefully
along the planked walk and up the rlek-
ety stairs to the loft, where the dancing | 1o how and whers to do it. He had = little
hed already begun, to the sound of two !
violins l.udﬂ-u ﬂute.s.ﬂl. éraulng-q'nomm )
been partitionsd off in one corner, th |
. the ald of a discarded saflcloth, a scarlet | tooth brush, a roll of {ape, a patir of black
blanket and a2 patchwork quilt. To its

|SOUGHT TO OBLIGE WIFE

RISKS INJURY AND LOSS oF REPU.
TATION IN ENDEAVOR.

The suffering citizen stood emiling o
slckly emile surroundad by a elrcle of
swishing skirts. This Is only a siale.
ment of plain facts, not & study In sibllant
phonetics, though the fact that the suffer-
ing citizssn’s name was Bmith might add
to that susplelon, Bmith had ¢ome from
hias happy home {o do & little shopping
for his wife, with specific directions as

list on which were sundry artlcles, includ-
ing a eake of soap, two yards of slik, &

silk stockings—8mith wished that his wife
had left them off—a box of hair pins, a
dozen handkerphiefs, and various other
articles, all of which he was to get at one
store.

Having reached the entrance, he paused
In dismay at the surging mass of femin-

“Pioneer,” in the “Boneyard.”
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—
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FIRST SLEEPING - CAR BUILT BY GEORGE M. FULLMAN CONDEMNED AND RETIRED FROM SERVICE—HAS
TRAVELED FORTY TIMES THYE EARTH'S CIRCUMFPERENCE.

A dingy old slesping-car of primitive pattern, Ity gldos britered and its interlor woodwork erioked and warped by age and hard paage, stands
on a sdetrack In a corner of the maln Inciosurd at Pullman, IIL, known ms the “‘boneyard.”” With & dozen of Its Zellows, all In advanced
stages of dllupldation, It has been condemned. It has made Its last trip, and whether it 15 to be torn down and its material used in the con-
#truction of more modern rolling stock, or “‘pénsioned’’ and allowed to exist to illusrata the progress that has been made in car bullding
slnce its early days, will depend upon the wilf of the company. As ¥ot no orders touching its disposition have been lssued.

Unusual Interest aitaches to this antiquated comch, by reason of {ts baing the first of its kind,
Goorge M. Pulknan. Constructed (n IRG1, it was glven the prophetic name of “'Plonesr,” and in yiit letters, badly cohipped snd scaled, thils
name silll appears upon lts sides. Its experlonces—if a slesping-car may be suld to havs sxperlences—have been many and varied. In 1883
It wus eent East to return with the funeral cortege of Abraham Ldneoin.

it has transported many other peopl

pr

in prof: 1, political or business lines,

This s the second time, according to the Chleago Tribune, from which the abave sketeh s taken, that the “DPlonesr’’ has ‘besn retired to
the “boneyard.”” In 1850 the company deslded to glve It a long rest, and it was backed into the scrap heap, only to be resurrected and placed
on exhibition during the world's falr. It was supposed that this would be Its last appearancs ln publle, but an unlooked-for
on in the form of the Spanish-American war, calling into use for the transporiation of troope all the avallabls rolling etock of the
Aguin the “Plonesr" was olled up and pressed into aervice. Bince then b has been In constant usags untll g faw weeks ago, when it was re=-
turned fram Ean Franolsco and condemned. It ls estimated that the “Ploneer’” has traveled over 40 times the olrcumference of the earth,

At lemst 10 governors of the state of Illinoia have ridden In 1t, and

It was the firat sleeping-car bullt by

3.9,

cama
country,

stretch it out as long as you can, The
monotony of life by rall never oppressad
mi as [t does today.'

“Well, what you saild about the man
and his clothes recalled an incident that
oceurred in & Uttle town on the Oregon
const, several years ago. I was lving
there at the tme, holding down a claim,
if you know what that means—"

I do pot, but no matter; go on with
the story.”

“Neja was with me, end & girl, a young
friends of hers, cams down to spend the
summer with us in our cabin by the
sea.

“‘Z8he was a very pretty girl, full of ariis-
tle perceptions and romantie to a de
gree that was oftéen amusing. She was
always raving In & gentle way about ‘ef-
fects' and calling our attentlon to plo-
turesque featurea In the landscape.

A Portralt,
“There was & handsome young fellow,
always about, coming and going In his
boat on the bay. We admired his man-
ners and his graceful esse in handling
the oars. When Alsne—her name was
Alens—explalned to us how out of the or-
dinary he was and how far superlor to
peny of the young men she knew at
home, being, asz she poectically expreased
it, an unspolled child of nature, schoaled
by wind and wave and trained by neces-
sity, why, we began to admire him, And
Indeed he was pleasant enough to look
upon, In his flsherman's blue, with =
gleam of red at the throat, where the
cuter flannels’ were thrown open, to glve
the well-knit muscies free play. Alene
said the modeling of that bronsed throat
was classle,. We did not dispute ft. e
had fine eyes, too, and an abundance of
sllky, brown halr, that waved closeiy un-
der the brim of his old, slouch hat, al-
ways worn on tha back of his head,
" ‘He is well enongh as a feature in the
landscape,’ Neja admitted, ‘and he {s pse-
ful to fetch and carry, and to have about,
if you want to go anywhere, but ag for
the rest—one must have a romantic dls-
position, indeed.’
“Alene had the romance, without a
doubt, and the ‘rest’ followed as neturally
as day follows nlght. We were, there-
fore, not In the least gurprised when she
cama In from a moonlight walk on the
beach one August night, after a prolonged
adleu to the young fleherman, under ths
pine tree at the cabin door, and told ua
that she was engaged to be mdrried.
* ‘Engagements, summer engagements
espoclally, are delightful enough,’” re-
marked Nejn, casually, ‘but, in the event
of marriags, I wonder what you and your
pleturesque fisherman would live on.'
“Alene was brushing out her heautiful
blonda halr, preparatory to bralding it for
the night. She turned upon Nefa with tha
dignity of & young princesa
T am not so accustomed to luxury
that I shall shrink from poverty with the
man I love, she sald, and Neja was
silenced, If not convinced,
“The summer drifted lefsurely by, au-
tumn, the ideal season of the year on the
coast. despened through dreamy days and
moonilt, siivery nights. The winds and
waves, save for ons or two glorlous
storms that kept us housed for days, were
still. Time and place were conduclve to
romance, Alene and her Jover ware
ldyille In their devotion. Wa looked an
and were amused, Interested, and, finally,
absorbed In the eontemplation of so much
unalloyed bliss,
‘It 1= beginning to pall,” declared Nefa:
‘I wish they would quarrel, just to vary
the maonotony.'

Idyillie Love,
“But they d!d not quarrel. Alene was
1o refurn home in November, to prepars
for bher marrlage, which was to take
place, no one interposing objections, early
in the spfing. ng might have
gone well to the end of the chapter, but
for an event whose consequences none of
us could have possibly foreseen.
“It was the last of October, and the
fishermen declded to give & grand ball to
celebrate the close of & prosperous sea-
son. Of courss, ws were Invited. Alene,
who wished to appear at hor best for
Johnny's sake, sent homa for her prat-
tiest dainty affafr of silk and
chiffon, which Neja pronounced alto-
gether too fine for the occasion.
“*I am not dreszing for the oceasion,’
replied Alene,
““The loft of tha salting-houss had been
cleared of !ts sccumulated rubblsh and
given over to the dancers. The bhall
opened early. It was a dark night, with
dashes of raln, now and then. John

ohnny
came for us about 8 o'clock. We had long

L

tation and happlness, Neja regarded her
with an envious little sigh.

“‘It's all for him,' she sald. 'l wonder
how it seems to be engaged and to dress
for ons man only.'

“Johnny was walting for us when we

clutched my arm. ‘Look st him!' she ex-
clafmed, In traglc tones, and I looked.
Could that be Alene’'s handsome flsher-
man? Could clothes so unmaks a man?
Involuntarily 1 glanced at Alene. I saw
her give a little start when her eyes fell
upon him, B8She colored painfully, then
grew pale, and I thought she was golng
to faint; but she was not that kind of a
girl. Bhe simply s=tood still and looked
slowly all about the place, quite as If her
lover did not exist. Poor Johnny evi-
dently felt that something was wrong,
He was not at eass; and he had, In all
Ukellhood, never seen anything in his life
qulta so dazzlingly beautiful as his Dbe-
trothed, In her evening gown, with the
flash of jewels on her bredst and in her
halr.

“He approached and spoke to her timid-
ly, awkwardly; there was something
touching {n his blundering desire to please
and the surely fatal result. -Alene glanced
at him eoldly, without speaking.

‘*"Won't you dance? he sald.

“*T do not care to dance this evening,'
wasg her reply; then, to me: “What a mot.
ley crowd, and how it smells of fish. Do
you think we care to stay?

“'Of course wa do. cried Neja; ‘that
is wbat we came for, and I am going to
dance, If T can capture a partner. Here,
Johnny, if Alene won't dance with you,
I will. Come along!" And she bore him
off, dazed and reluctant.

“‘I think,' sald Alene, her voles per-
fectly calm snd tlear, ‘I think I will get
my wrap; this loft Is llkke a barn,” and
ghe dizappeared behind the patchwork
quilt, leaving me to watch Nejn and the

In Wbndering amazemaont. He moved with
gbout as much grace as a fointad doll;
avery vestige of his former ease had van-
ished. He slouched; ho stumbled over hiz
own feet; he did not know what to do
with his hands, and he earried his head
very much as if he had swallowed one of
his own oar blades and It was stlll stick-
Ing In his throat.
A Shattered Idol.

“Poor Johnny! The high standing col-
lar, black frock coat and fashionably cut
trougers which he had been at such pains
to procure In honor of the evant had be-
trayed him to his ruln. His brief dream
of happiness was over. I pitled Alens, but
she might have been leéss cruel. She came
out presently, all muffed up In her iong
cloak of furs. I did not look at her, but
I felt her shiver.

‘‘ “This place is dreadful; I have taken
cold elready,’ she remarked,

** *It I8 your thin dresa If I had known
how cold It wonld ba up hers, I ghould
have forbldden It I answered, feellng
that a scolding would be the kindest thing,
under the circumstances.

“ “Yes,' she sald, mechanically, *If you
and Nein wish to stay, I will get ono of
the Bushy boys to row me home; the tide
18 ehbing.'

“*Oh, 1 am ready to go any time,' 1
replied. “They are through with the dance,
I think."

“Nejn came back, and I explained to
her and Johnny that Alene had taken
cold, and that it would be dangerous 10
Heep bher In thig dress in thet draughty
place a moment longer. FPoor Johnny!
Nothing could make him more m'serable
than he apparently was already, and’ he
seemed relleved to lend the way to tha
boat. Neja tried valnly to lghten the
gloom of that homeward journgy, Wae
were all glad when we reached our own
landing, and Neja and I hurried up to
the cabin in advance of the lovers.

**What happened after we left them we

never knew, but in a little while Alene
oame up alane, and with a brief good-
night to us, retireéd to ths tiny bedroom
curtained oft from the corner of oure
The next day but one ghe returned to her
home In the valley, and, so far as I know,
she hns never gean her flaherman since.
‘IL was his store clothes that did it,' Neja
sald, and she wae right.”
“And so that is your storyl Well, it
only serves to clinch the argument {n my
favor: our handsome hodcarrier opposite
is clearly out of place.*’

“I give It up, my dear; you will always
] last word, and I guess in this

 ‘dloner

emerged from the dressing-room. Nejn |

unhappy flsherman. I gazed at the lagicr |

ity rushing through the swinging doora.
Heo wasn't at all ecertaln that {t would
; be sufe for an unprotected man to become
Involved In that rlot. He watched to see
if any other men were brave enough to
go In, but saw none, though a few came
to tha entrance, looked about them, and
fled precipitately. While Smith wus con-
sldering what he should say to Mrs. Bmith
if he did likewlse, a side eddy of the rush
caught him and befors he knew what
had happened, the advancing hlllow had
swept him past the porinls and into the
dread precinots.

That s how he came to be etanding and
smiling a sickly smils. He stood becaute
he didn't know whers to go and he smiled
to show to a cold world that he was still
in the ring. The skirts swished volumi-
nously around him, and occaslonally one
of them got more or, less tangled up with
him to his great distress, and the owner
theraof sald to him, In frigldly Insuiting
aceents, “I beg your pardon,” and with-
ered him with a why-cumbereth-he-the-

earth style of glance that swept him from
head to foot.

The Bargain Counter.

As far as he could ses In any direction
there was nothing but women in sight.
They shopped. Smith wished that he
knew how they did ft. He felt that he
must maks some move. He mada it, and
the next instant he was the apex of a
fiying wedge plunging Irreslstibly toward
a bargaln counter. Smith struggled des-
perately. He dldn't yearn for bargains.
Already he would have been only too
glad to give up all his money and get out
with his life. But there was no with-
standing the impelling forcea behind him.
Ha brought up against a plumplady, whosa
life was saved by the strength of her
stays, as she impinged upon the edge of
| the counter with such force that It cracked
and begun to ratreat.

Smith gave a mighty wriggle, slld off
to one elde and found himself against
the counter, guzing into the eyes of a
little, red-headed shop-girl. The eyes
seamed to be questioning him, but his
facultles had been shaken by the sud-
denness of his charge, and the gasps of
the plump lady next him who had acted
&8 & buffer disarranged his mental Ppro-
ceases so that he couldn't quits remem-
ber what he wanted. Preseneltly his whole
st of reguired articles ghot into his mind
at once, He addressed the red-headed
shop-girl:

*“Tooth - brush - silk - roll-o'-taps - siik-
no%ﬁg:—;mrpms«hnnd—" S

o ch?" sald the girl Inténsely.

Smith came to himself, "Too:)l:-bmh,
please' he murmured.

The red-headed girl fixed his left ear
with & stony glare and intoned o recita-
tiva to this general effoct:

“Third - elevator - up-secand-flpor-three-
alsies-to-the-right-seven - to - the - left-
left-across-and - down - the-middle-swing-
partners - four - eleven -forty - four-sisa.
boom-ah.”

“I—I—I beg your pardon, safd Smith.

The red-headed girl shifted her pene-
trating glare to his ight ear and sald
the whole thing backward. Smith tors a
hole In the crowd and crawled through it
Beveral ladies sald things to him that
they would hardly have ventured to sy
to thelr own husbands. He passed over
thess testimontals of esteem and attdlned
4 space which seemed to afford a chanes
to rest and recuperate.  Hardly had he
taken a fres breath when a tremulous ald
lady trotted up, peered Into his face with
near-sighted eyes and sald:

“Oh, Herold, T thought I never should
find you, Why didn’'t you walt for me at
the door, as you sald you would?”"

It would have undoubtedly been the po-
lite thing to stop and explaln, but Smith
dldn't have the time. He started away.
the old lady following and plaintively call-
Ing upon him to stop. A volee from gome-
whers suggestad:

““He's taken that old woman's pursas
Isn't it & shame! Where's the stors de-
tective?”

That lTent wingz to Smith's fest. He
soon distanced the propristress of the un-
known Harold, Presently a glad glght
meat his eyes. In the distance he saw g
man. He struggled towanrd his fellow In
misfortune. If he could but reach him
they would clasp hands and together
make thelr way out Into the pure alr of
freedom agaln, Aftsr dirs hardships he
reached the supposed man, only to find
that it was a floorwalkar, Some floor-
walkers are human, however, and this

Off he went, and badn’t got falrly out of
sight of hlas mentor whan the last veatiga
of reco had passed from his mind.
He was standing bafore the slevator with-
out an !dea whethar he ought to go up
or down. It wansn't a healthful place to
stand. Beores of hurrying women, urged
by an apparent centripetal foree, plunged
in upon him from all sides and battered
him until he was diazy. A tall, thin speci-
men of womankind got a asharp albow
under his chin and directed his gase
heavenward, while a fat Individus) carry-
ing welght, hurled herself against his Je-
fanseleas ribs untll they creaked. When
he presently got his face down a low
vislon who was nestling, though not with
premeditation, close up to his shoulder,
mansuvered a bonnet feather into his eve
and waggled I, causlng him a temparary
blindness, during which one of the deadly
tribe of umbrella-bearers mode a =lde
swipe with her weapon and caved his hat
in. Bmith wiped the tears out of his
eéyea and tuckesd his het under his arm.
Immediately a severs woman marched
upon ‘him with a military preclsion of
step. Before Smith could explain that he
waa not her Harold, Percy or Marma-
duke, as the case might be, she demanded:

More Trouble for Smith,

“Where ls the embroidery counter?™

“I'm sure I don't know, ma'am," replied
Bmith,

"Don't know!" sald shes, looking at him
a8 if he were a bug of some despicable
kind. “That's a nlce thing, Wherse are
your curtains?™’

“I haven't got any curtains.*

*“Well, you ought to have. What are
you here for? Perhaps you will tell me
where the llnen ecounter [s?

“If you're dealing In conundrums,' said
Bmith, desperately, “T'll nsk you one.
Where's thers a tooth-brush?”

“T wilk not be Insulted by a floorwalk-
er!™ cried the severs woman. T will re-
port you. If this was my store——"

“If this were your store!” eriad Smith,
savagely, “I'd make you show me the
way out of It, or I'd sus you for dam-

I'm not the floorwalker!™

“Not a filoorwalker! Then what right
have you got to go around here without
any hat on, as If you belonged hera?

*The right of every min to protect his
own property. I wish you'd go away and
look &t a ploture book,” he added, nary-
ously, for n big circls had gathered
around, and ha inferred from overheard
chince remarks that he was suspected of
belng elther drunk or erazy, and probably
both. At this unpleasant juncture o short,
thick-set man pushed his way quistly
into the erowd nnd nsked:

“What's the matter hera?"’

The form of the question was Immadigts.
Iy recognized by Smith. He grasped the
newecomes by the arm.

‘*You're the stors detective, aren't you™
he asked eagerly. .

“I'm one of them," safd the man. “Any.
thing wrong?'

“Are you a mood detectlve?’
Bmith, anxlously,

“I gusss I'm good enough.”

“You're the man I'm after,” orled
Smith, slipping a bill Into the hand of
the other. “If you'rs the rea! thing In o
datective, just slewuth out the !oothbrush
counter for me and take me there'

“That aln’'t s0 hard as it might seem
to a stranger,” replied the detective, and
within three minutes he had landed the
wanderer against a counter on ths second
flaor, where he secured a place behind n
customer (o whom the shop girl wns ox-
plalning that trylng a toothbrush before
purchasing was against the rules of the
establishment. Tho customer responded
with goma heat thal she gues=ed she
wasn't going to buy no toothbrush with-
out ahe had a chanca to sea whether It
fait right or not. and departed. leaving
her place to Smith. Tws other womon
scrouged In beslde him, however, and
Jabbed and poked and shoved him until
he was ready to fly, but that he was too
tightly wedged In.

Confustion Worse Confoanded.

The result was that he got Into & con-
dition of mental confuslon, agaln and
hoversd botwesn toothbrush and soap, so
that, by the time he came to be walted
upon, he asked the clerk if shas hnd any
toothbrush scap. Reallzing his mistake
as soon as It was uttered he would have
been glad to recall It, but the walrd de-
mand was alrendy on fts travels. The
first giri languldly asked one Mag, If she
had eve? heard of toothbrush soap. Mag
hadn't, but ahe passad It on to Ba
didn't belleve there was any such thing,
but thought If there wna Mrs, Bigzs woul
ba eure to know about It, =0 Mrs. Bigpgs
was referred to and she appolnted an in-
vestigating committee and the whale
vieinity mang with toothbrush sonp.

In the course of time word came back to
Smith that they had no toothbruah soap,
but they had something quite as good that
would do for cleaning all kinds of brush-
e8: a patent cleaning comMbination war-
ranted to, ete. At the snd of the oration
Bmith explained In quavering accants that
he had made & mistake and wanted just
plain scap. He meant to say, just plain
toothbrush, but got rattled agaln. There-
upon Mag, Badle, the investigating com-
mittee and all the other girls behind the
eounter sald In weary monotana:
“Soup—counter—three—to—the left—four
down—seven—io— the —right — goross—the
hall,” and st that polnt the unfortunats
man fled and got downstalrs by a plece
of unlooked-for luck, having blundered
upon the stalresse, while looking for the
elevator.

He declded to go away and think out
his course before trying any further, and
wondared 1f there wasn't o smoking-room
somewhere around the place. Whils
was looking for soma one who might
him, he caught sight of & line of stork-
Ings waving gently In the drought not far
away.. He remembered. with a thrill of
distress, that Mrs. Smith had besn par-
ticularly Insistent about the stockings,
#0, fortifying his soul with the thought
thnt It would sgon be over, he advanced
to the attack. At the point whero he
brought up thers was nn empty Space
near the counter, and the =irl who had
that part of It to attend to wius up on a
little' Indder making a very high reach
for 4 bBox. As she turned fo step down,

asked

having got the box, her &yes looked
directly down Inio Smith's. Seizing the
opportunity, he leanad eagerly forward
and asked: :

That Settled Tf.
*"Hava you got sllk stockings ™"
The girl cume down like a fash, after
dne atariled glance from her fest to
Bmith. Her fact was red, but thare was a
twinkle tn her eye. She bent swiftly ovér
to the girl next her ‘and sald, In tones
not so low but that they were audible
to Bmlth:
“Get onto the fresh geezer wn
&now If me stockin's are silk. 171
girike for 4 =creen next time the mi
chases me up to them high sheif
This was the last siraw for Smith.
two saconds he wita out In the alale, going
anywhere to get out of the w
progress was onoe long Iine of
to women who addressed him as “clum-
sy bnite.” Finally he was caught In a
general movement amnd carried toward o
gpot to which a long Hne was tending. He
passad a floprwalksr, statlonary, by &
miracla of statlc resistance, amid the cur-
rent, and cried dut to him, peigting to the
unknown nhead:
‘What's that?*
“"Rear exit,'" pald the man.
you looking for?"
“That's It,” eried Smith, with a
of loy.
Diving head foremost into the Ihlck of
the tumult, he made his way In one giad,
destructive rirsh through ruin and devae
tation and the shrieks of the despolied

*What are

Instance are right. Anyway,
Is ready Emthad_!m«z'mhtum
up & mors interesting subject.”

i L S
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\ was one of them. He apprecintad Smith's

STUFFED HIM SKIN-TIGHT

RETRIBUTION FOLLOWS THEFT OF
A "PROPERTY"™ MUTTON CHOP.

Nelll Dramatie Company's Adventure
With Hangrily Acguisitive Youug
Darky st Spokane,

An amusing Incldent oe
kRane during New Year's weok, at the AU
ditorium, whers the Neill company, billed
for the Marguam, of this oity, for the
wezk beginning Monday, Januery 13, was
playing an engngement, Thoss (x-
r with “Loard Chumiey,” which was
the plece belng performed by Mr. Nalll
and his people on the ovening when the
thing happened, will remember that in the
second act, Chumisy has @ chop sesved
for his breskfust in his stile lod gings.
It is the duty of the property mas—Ia the
of the Nelil company, Joseph Hodge-
man—to provide this chop and see that

P
i Is on hand at the moment wanted.

CAse

At tha Auditorfum performance., the
chop was provided all right, but just an
instant before the curtaln was to rise 18
wits found to have disappeared. Az lts
absenca would spoll an effective bit of
stage buslr the curtain was bBeld while

man mnd the entire stage force

o ropiaca It. Another chop wis
far Lord Chumley's (M.

and the perfarmance

“behing

Hodgeman | noted a couple of plek-

aninnies hanging about the stage during
the evenign, and hias s oas as (o the
thaft of the chop fell hem. Msaan-

e 0f the thee

ater, Emarting Hlum of the
AMalr, felt it Incumbent ypon Ils memburs

to hunt up the culprit
The Uniprit Found
As tha curtain finally feil upon the
play and the andlencs were leaving thelr
nts, ons of the plekaninnles called ous
from the recesses of the stage,
dragged the olher & Jdarky lnts
“Hyah, Mistahk Nelll! Hyah's the
dat stole you' chop.”™ Thereupon he
forward a forlorn, ragged, bare
youngster of about 180 yeurs of ax
stood irem ngly befo Mr., NedlL

» my chop?t inguired Mr.

¥-
squirmed and dug his toes
but sald nothing

How 414

darky
the carpel,
"Whnt are you doing here?
in?T*

nsked Mo, Nelll

you gee
*1 v'lc r; I work hyaz.” answerad

sra? What on earth do you
boss, dis yers drop eurmaln ‘s
nohaw, an'
s ‘gaged tur get oo do roller and heep
dar.'”

A look of mstonishment pervaded Mr
& glance at stage
this remark occasionsd
theem,

tnke the chop

“Wa'al,
roni’t satny down right smart,

owad

bands s
no surprise smoo

L]

-

“Why
Mr

Jid ased
Nea|ll.
Cause 1 done been hungry,™ sald the

you

boy.
“Hungry? Arm you hungry
The boy grinned and squirmed, and tefod
once more to bury the toes of i@ alives
In tha carpet,

yar ¥t

a A bad boy, and muat be
punis "aald Mr. Nelll; "ami tb
tencs of this
henca to my
made to eat
mors. Taks b
Mr, ii's v
to the

away, E:
. Brice,
nt
seated bel

e
waa

i aroun
tl food

the novel slad

disappearsd, it was b

there time

cRme N
no re, and
lef: of what had been p
and looked

= sz}

t ev'ry bit T kin and tho
remuinder of the ropnst

undered Mr.

o escans

vour punlshment, You have mgot
Lo et every morsel —

“*Fors God. mistah man'™ crind the
now terrifiad darky I
wish T could. My skin done ter
bust now.”

Commlitiee of Investignilon.
“We shall ses” answer
Stand up on that chulr! G
sald, torning
of the COMmpans
mittee of invos
well and glv
Do 3

The comm
each ons §
elde and
the bay
and was he

“Good
chop. I

At I

however,
food should be
e, and offered

3 Jou eat your whoie

z woor,
! » moment. Shifting
one foot to the other,
he well-fiiled bug, be

s yer gwine tar play Jdie

i
rrer night?

#Xome Too Good Foh M~"

bx ruts on glosses so0'9 tur et gt
9. L.
in de kitcheo all s-leamin’ how top

poss a-instin' an® s-amellin” all

ey wittes o' dar stomacis won'

hab hyslericas ebry Umes &

lelr stomacha sa” delr overs
Foseam,
fum de treo,
Yo mos” oy rich ol white folks,
Bul yuu's nooe boo guod J

—Waabington Star,

About Time to Leave.
"My love,” he cried, “lo ke & green bay
trear
Well, this beling fall, It's about time
for the green boy troe to leave,” roared
hor father down the rodiator—

and trodden, to freedom agaln.—New York
Bun.

phia Nosth American,




