£ GHOST OF BAR B 8

WOLFVILLE STORY, BY ALFRED
HENRY LEWIS (DAN QUIN.)

és PECTERS? Never; 1 refooves
‘em ey beliefs utter;” and with
- these emphatic words the Oid
Cattleman tasted his liquor thoughtfully
on his tongue. The experiment wes not
satinfactory; he dispatched his dark re-
talner Tom for lemons and sugar. “An'
you-all might betier tols along some bhot
water, 1o0”"; he commanded. *““This yere
nosepuint fecls raw an’ over-fervid; a lee- |
tie dllootion won't injure il nome.”
“Hut about ghostsT' I persisted,
“Ghosts™ he metorted. "1 never does )
bear of but one; that's a apparition which
enlists the attentions of Peets and O
Msn Enright & whale lot. It's a speater |
that takes to ha'ntin’ about ome of tne |
Bar-B-§ sign-.amps, an’ scarin’ up cattle, |
drivin’ "em over a precipioe, an' all to En- !
right's disaster an' loss. Nacherally, En- I
right dom't like this spectral play: an’
him an’ Peete Inys for that wrafth \m‘:’i!
Winchesters, busts its knee some, an'

Pects umpytates its lsig. Then lhrr‘
|

'

throws it loose: allowin’ that now its only
got one laig, them visitations will mighty
lkely cense, Moreover, Enright regyarts |
ampytation that a-way, &s punishment
enough. Which 1 shoyld shore allow as |
much myse' ! %

“it nlo't much of g tale It turme ocut
Hko ail them sperit stories; when you op-
proaches plumb close, jumps sideways an’

eral elements sort o bogs down,

"It’s over mebby 50 miles to the south- |
eust of Wollville, some'ere in the fringrs
of the Tres Hermanas that ther's a sign-
camp of Enright's brand, the Bar-B-L
Thar's & couple of Enright's riders holdin’
down this angle of the Bar-B-§ game, an'
one evenin' both of ‘em coOme squanderin’
in—paonies z-foam an' faces puie &s paper |
—an’ puts it up they dorn't returp no more,

* ‘Because she's ha'nted,” says one; ‘Jim
an’ me both encounters thias yere banshee
an’ it's gol fire-eyea, Also, [tse’f an’ pony
s lkewise bullt of bloo flames. You can
gamble! 1 don't want no mmore of it In
mine; an’ that's whatever!

“Any gent can see that thess yooths is
plumb scared. Enright elicits thelr yamn
only after pourin’ about 2 guart of noge-
pint into “em.

“at looks like on two several o'casions
that a handful of cattle gels run over a
steap bluff from the mesa above. The |
fall ls some 80 feet In the cl'ar. An" whaa
them devoted cattle lights, it's plenty easy
to gueas they're aech no longer, an' hat
thar's nothin® left of "em but beef. These
beel drives happena esch time in the
night; an’ the cattle must have been stam-
peded complete 1o make sech & trip. Cate
tle, that a-away, can't be relled on to ro |
chargin’' over a high blufl onless thetr
reason s first onhinged. No, the coyotes |
&n' the mountiln lone dom't do it: thay l
never chases cattle, holdin' em in fear an' |
tremblin® Thess yere mountaln .Jone |
pounces onto colts Hke a mink on a settin’ |
hen, but never calves or cattle,

"It's after the second beef killin' whish 1
this specter makes when the two dems
allows they’ll do soms night rdin’ thsm-
#£'(s an' see If they solves these yuro
phesnomenons that's cuttin’ Into the herds
of the Bar-B-§ i

" An 1!"s mebby second drink time

| ger. Then he goes on apol'getic

, after midnight,’ gasps the cow-puncher

who's relatin’ the adventures, ‘an’ me an’
Jim s experimentin’ along the alge of a
mesa, when of a L thar comes two
sleers, beads down, tailn up, locoed aowo-

lute they be; an’ flashin’ about In Lhal

ar of "em vides thisa yere flamin’ cow
sperit on its flamin’ cayouse. Bhere! he
heads ‘em over tne citff; 1 hears ‘e hit
the bottom of the canyon fest as 1 falls
off my bronce in m fit. As soom ne ever
1 comes to an’ can scrsmble into that

Texas saddle ug'ln, me an' Jim simply |

hits the high places In the scemery, an’
here we-all be! An' I don't go back to
that Bar-B-8 camp. [ ain't ridin’ herd cn
no apparitions; an' whegever ghosts takes
to romancin’ about In the cow bumness,
that lets me out.’ -

* 1 reckon,” says Eoright, wrinkiin® up
his broews, ‘T'll tuke & look into this racket
mysel't,’

“'An' If you-all don't mind pone, Ea-
right,' says Peects, ‘I'll get my chips In
with yourse. Thar's been no one shot for
& monith in Red Dog an' Wolfville, an' I'm
plumb free of patienta. An' now, If the
boyw'l] promise to hold themse'fs an’ 1helr
guns steady for & week or so, an’ not go
to constructin’ no nesd for my present ab-
rupt, I fggers that a few dayw’ =idin’
about the ranges, an’ mebby a riot or
two roundin’ up this cow demon, will ex-
pand me a heap an' do me good

* “You're lookin' for trouble, Doc.' says
Colone! Bterett, kind o laughin’ at Peets.

{ “You reminds me of & omhappy sport 1

| encounters long ago In Looeyville”
selges ‘em by the antiers, the soepernach- :

*+An' whereln doer this yere Blog Griss

| party resemble me?T asks Peets,

“*It's one evenin’,’ says Colonel Bterert,

| “an’ o passel of ue s settin’ about a table
| In
beverages. Thar's a smoolh, good-lackin’ |

the Galt House bar, toyin’ with our

stranger who's camped at a table Dear,

| Final, he yawns llke he's ahore weary

of lfe, an’ looks st us sharp an’' eur'ous,
Than bhe =peaks up wort o pgen'ral as
though he's addressin’ the air. “This I»
s mighty dull town!” he says, *"Which
I've been yere & fortnight an' I ain’t had
a fight yet.” An' he continues to look us
over some mouraful.

* ¢ *You-all neadn’t gaze on us that s-
way,” says & gent pamed Granger: “you
can put down a stack om 1t, you aln't
goln® to puil on mo war with none of
T

"+ “Bhore, no!" says the anhappy stran-

I'm eonfortunately constitooied. Onleas I
has trouble at jeast once & month. It preys
on me. I've been yere In your town two

| weeks, an’ aln't seen the sign of a riot, |

Gents, It's beginnin’ to tell on me, an' if
any of you-all could direct me where I
might get action, It wouid be kindiy
took.”

=+ vt you're honin' for a muss" =ays
Granger,

note a mighty prosperous ‘sloon. You es-
per In by the side door: It says ‘Famlily
Entrance’ over thle yere porial. Sa'nler
up to the bar, cal!l for licker, drink It; an’
then you-all remark to the barkeep, cas-
ool like, that you're thar to maintaln
that any outcast who'H s«ll sech whisky
ain't At to drink with . nigger or oat
with a dog. That's all: that barkeepll
relieve you of this load that's been bur-
denin’ your nerves in about 3 seconds
You'll be the happiest sport in Looeyville
when he gets through.”

“ ¢ “But can't you come an' p'int out.the
pince,”” conxes the onhappy riranger of
Granger. He's all wropped up In what
Granger tells him, "As | states, | don't
know my way about good, an’ from your
descriptions I shorely wouldn't miss vis-
itin® that resort for gold an" preclous

“Gents, |

“all you bas to do in to g0 A |
| couple of blocks to the cast, an’ then five |
to the no'th, an’ thar on the corner you'll |

stones. Come an' show me, pard; I'll
take you thar in a keerriape®

" ‘At that Granger consents to gulds the
onkappy stranger. They drives over an'

| Granger stops the outfil, mebby she's 0

yards from the door. He p'ints it out to

the onhappy stranger sport.
| "*“Come tn with me,” says the on-
| happy stranger as he gpets cuten the keer-
 riage. “Coms on: you'all don't have to

fight none. I jest wants you to watch
jme. Which I'm the dandlest warrior for
| the whole length of the Ohlo™

* *But Granger is firm that he won't, He's

He'n not tnguisitive, he says, an' will stay
plapted right thar on the rar seaj an'
| awsit deevelopments a whole lot. 'With |
| that, the onhappy stranger sport goes
mournfully for'ard alome, an' gets into
| the gin mill by the sald Famlly Entrance,
Granger weis thar with his bhead .ut,
lookin' an’ listenin".

‘ * ‘Evervthing's plenty quiet for a "‘“"{
uie. Then slam! bang! higg! crash! the |
most fagrant riot breaks forth! It sounds |

| ke that store’s comin’ down. The macket

'rqesnn'mm Mslsmhln't

of giass. The lights goes out, while cas-l

] tomers comes boundin' an” skippin® forth

from that Family Entrance like antelopes,

| At lsst (hem uproars dies down: final,
they subsides complete,

“ ‘Granger I8 begnnin’ to wpbrald him-
| se'f for not gettin® the onhappy stranges’s

address 30's he could ship home the re-

mainder. In the midst of s we'l-
accoosations, that a-way, the lighta In the
gin mill begins to burn ag’ln, ont by oBe,

After zwhile, she's re-llloominated an'
ablaze with old-time glory. IU's then the
door of the Famlly Entrance opens #n'

the onhappy siTanger sport emerges onto
| the aldewslk. He's In his ahirtsesves, an’
| a angellc smiles wreathes his face, He

shore looks plumb content! 2
| *'Get out the keeriage an’' come In,
pard,” he shouts down to Granger. “Come
| on in & whole lot! I'd journey down thar
| an' get you, but I can't leave; I'm tendin’
| bart™"
| = 'You're shore right,
Prets when Colonel Sterett ends the anec-
| date, ‘the feelin' of that onbappy stranger
sport is abwoleltely paraliel to mine,
| Ghosts ix mew to me; an’ I'm goln’ piroot-
| in' off with Enright on this demon hunt |
| an” see If 1 can’t fetch up In the midst

of a trifie of nerve-coolln’ trouble.”

““The ghost tales of the stampeded cow-

| punchers excites Dan Boggs & heap, After
Enright an’ Peets has organised an' done
p'inted ocut for the ha'nted Bar-B-§ sign.
camp to inveatigate the spook, Dan ean't
! talk of nothin' eime.
* *Them's mighty dend game gents, En-
| right and Doc Peets Is!"" says Dan, “Which
I wouldn't go searchin’ for no sperits |
more'n I'd fondle rattiesnakest 1 Jrawa
the line at Intimacles with flends.’

" "But mebby this yeer In a_nngel,’ says
Faro Nell, from her stool alongeide of
Cherokee Hall

* "Not criticisin’ you none, Nell,” says
Dan, ‘Cherokes himse'f will tell you sech
| surmises is reedic'lous. No angel ls goin®
| to visit Arizona for obvious reasons. An'

ag'iln, no angel's doo to go sknailhootin®

about nfter steers an’ stampedin’ “em over
| brinks. It's plumb ag'in reason: you bet!
| That blasin’ wraith that a-way. is shore-
| enough demon! An' as for me, personal,

1 wouldn't cut his trall for a bunch of po-

nles!”
| **Be you-nll scared of ghosts,

nsks Faro Nell

“'Be 1 scared of ghosts™ smys Dan. ‘I
{don't want to brag none, Nellle, but I'll

gamble four for one, an' go as far as you

liken, that If you was to up an'.show me |

a ghost right now. I wouldn't stop runnin’

for a plumb month. But what appals me

partic’iar,’ goes on Dan, ‘about Peets an’

Enright, s they takes thelr guns. Now,

Colonel,” says

Dan?

| shore
| Greaser s jest about kililn' my beef. an'
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off in the hills. Both of ‘em i awar' of
this yere hamiet, an’ Péeta, partic'lar, s
well acquainted with a old Mexican sharp
who lives thar—he's a kind o' achoolmas-
ter among 'em—who’'s mighty cusnin' an'
iearhed. His name is Jose Miguel.

“‘An' I'm beginnin' to figger," says
Feets, ‘that this yere ghostly rider is the
foxy lttle Jose Miguel, Which I've fre-
quent taliked with him: and he spveys
enough about drugs an' chemicals, hat
a-way. to paint up horus an' g0
surgin’' about, stam n' them cattle over
the bluffe. It's & mighty good idec drom
his standp’int. He can argue that the
cattle kilin themee'fs—sort o comenits
soalcide inadvertent—an’ If we-all traciks
up on him afterwards with the bgef, he
Insists on him in ;: an' puats 't up
that his cuttin' In on the play after them
cattle done slaya themae'fs, Injures nobody
but coyotes.'

* ‘Doe,' colncsdes Enright after roomi-
natin’ a lot in silence, "Doc, the longer I
ponders the more them theeries seems
sgnolous, That . enterprisin’

seilin' 1t to the entire plasa. Not only
does this yere ghost play operate 1o gptam-
pede the cattie an' s=t" em runnin’ cim.
maron an’ locoed so they’'ll chase over the
cliffs to thelr conds. but llkew!lse it serves
to seare A cowpunchers off the range,
which last, ondoubted, this Miguel looks
on ns & docsideratum. However (t'e goln'
to be good an' dark tonight, an' if we-all
has half juck | fAggers we fixes him.'
“It's full two hours after midnight, an'
while thar's stars overhead, thar's no
moon: an' along the top of the mesa it's
s dark as the inside of a cow, Peets an’

Il be sbroad, as most lkely the plaza

has beef enough. -

“ ‘However, by tomorry night,’ says En-
right In a whisper, ‘or at the worst by
the night after, we'ro shore to meet Up
with this yere marauder.’

“ ‘Hesh!" whispers Peets, at the same
time stoppin’ Enright with his hand, ‘he’s
out tonight!

* thar for shore I something ke a
dim bloo lUght movin' about Over across
the plains mebby it's half a mile. Now
an’ then, two brighter lights chows In
spots like the flames of candles; them's
tha fire oyes the locoed cowboys teils of.
Whatever It fa, whether apock or Greaser,
it's guarterin' the pisins like one of these
yere huntin’ dogs. its galt, that-a-way, Is
mebby a slow canter.

“"He's on the wscout,' says Enright
tryin’ to atart a stecr or two In the dark
But he aln't located none yel.'

“Enright and Peets tlides to the ground
gn' hobblés thelr broncos, They don't
alm to Bave them go plrootin' gver no
bluffs In ary blindness of n fArst ghostly
surprise. When the ponies la safe they
bends plumb low an’ begins makin' up
towsrde the ground on which this yere
bloo-shimmerin' shadow is ha'ntln’ about.
Things comes thelr way; they has luck,

ain't e¢rope forty rods when the
ghost sort o' heads for ‘em. They can
easy tell he's comin', for the fire eyes
shaws all the time, sn’ not by fits and
starts, aa former. As the bloo shimmer
draws nearer they makes out the vague
shadows of & man on & hoss. Son, she's
shore plenty ghostly as a vision, an’ En-
right allows Ilater It's Do marvel them
punchers vamoses s+ch harrowin' seenes.

* ‘How about It whispers Pests. ‘Shall
1 40 the shootin'?

* “Which your eyes Is younger,' says
Envight. “You cut loose: an' I'll stand
by to back the play. Only, aim plenty
low. You can't he'p overshootin' In the
dark, Hold as low as his stirrup.’

“Peets pulls himse'f up stralght as a
eapln’ an' runs his left hand along the
bar1 as far as hia arm’'ll reach. An’ he
hangs long on the alm, as shootln' In the
dark aln't no clnch. 1f this yere ghost
is a bright ghost, It would be easy. But
he nin't; he's bloo an' dim, Uke washed-
out moonlight, or when I's jest gettin' to
be dawn. Enright's twenty yanis to one
side 9o a8 to free Mimse'f of Peets’ smoke
in came he to make the second play.

“Bul Poets the turn. - With the
erack of his Winchester the ghost sets up
sech & screech that it proves he aln't
white; an' niso that he'll live through the
evenin's events. As this yere specter yelps
the hloo cayuse goes over on its head an’
neck an' then falls dead on e side. The
lead, which only smashes the spescter's
knee to splinters, goes plumb through the
pony’s heart.

“Ap Peels foreases, the ain’t none
other than ths wise lttie Joss Miguel,
schoolmaater, who's up on drugs an' chem-
icala The bloo gllmmer s phosphorus;
an’ them fire eyes is two.of these yere
jittie lamps  ilke miners packs In thelr
cnps. Enright an’ Peets strolls up; this
Miguel s groanin’ an’ mournin’ an’ eryin’
‘Marte, Madre de Dios!" When he sees
who downs him, he drage himse'f to En-
right an’ begs a heap abject for his Hfe.
With that Enright =ilently lets down the
hammer of his rifie.

“Peets, when the sun comes up, enjoys
himse'f speshul with that operation.
Peeta Is fond of ampytations that a-way,
an' he hacks off sald I!lmb with xest and
gusto.

“ *Which I shore deplores it, Joss," says
Peeta, ‘to go _shortenin’ up a fellow-sclen.
tist ilke this. But thar’s no he'pin' fit;
fate has so decresd. Algo, ss some com-
fort to your soul, Fil ssy that I explains
to Sam Enright as to how you won't ride
no more when I gets you fairly trimmed,
leantwise, when I'm ‘done prunin’ you
thar won't be oullily’ but one of theso
yer women's saddles that you'fl fit, an’
no gent, be he White or be he Greaser,
ecan work cattle from a side saddle’ An’
with that Peets, hummin' a blithe rounde.
lay, cuts merrily away at that wounded
menmber."
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HALF - TRUE TALE OF HOW A

N a state asylum for the insane, sit-

l uated not far from New York, Is n!

young man of fine rppearmnce, win- |
ning manners and great inteiligence, who
Is perfectly sane on all subjects but one,
but who & nevertheless doomed to spend
the rest of his life within the sione |
walls of the madhouse. He has a grest |
many luxuries in the way of books, cloth- |
ing and table delicacien, which are pald
for by the man at whose instance he |
was sentenced to life Imprisonment among
the deranged, and who happens to be !
one of the most distinguished of New
York's publie citisens. The story of what
prought“this young man to the cell which
he now ocouplis !s as follows:

One bright Winter's morning about three l
years ngo the distinguishod cltizen already !
referred to—and whom we will call Mr, |
Majoribanks, as'hls renl name Is known
to every one who reads this page—opened
the hall door of his house, situated on |
& side street close to upper Fifth avenue, 1
jusm 58 a rather shabbily dressed man |
rang the bell. As the door swung open |
and he crossed the threshhold the shab- |
by stranger scemed to recognize him, for |
he sprang forward with an oath on his
¥pe, pointed a pixtol at him and snapped
the trigger. The oartridge dld not ex-
plode, and the next moment the distin-
guished New Yorker had torn it from the
grasp of hiz would-be murderer and the
stranger was running up the stredt.

The whole thing had passed within the
epacn of & very few seconds and as
the gentleman stood on his own doorstep
with the revolver In his Band he looked
earsfully up and down the street and
at thes windows over the way to see If
there had been any witnesses 1o the
occurrence, Apparently there had been
none, for the street s situated in a
quiet residentinl quarter of the town
and the citipen—Mr., Marjoribanks—turned
back into his home, took off his hat and
overcoat and then went into his lbrary
and called up one of his most Intimate
friends In the city, asking him to stop
on hiz way down town, as he dedlred o
consult him on A matter of great Im-
portance. The friend did as he was de-
sired. and found the man of fenown geat-
¢d at his library table caimly reading
the morning newspaper, On the table be-
for him stood the revolver and a small
package of letters

Having briefly recounted to his visl-
tor the morning’s happening. he con-
tinued: “Now 1 am absolutely sure that
the man who tried to shoot me this
morning was pone other than the writer
of these letters, which have been coming
to my daughter and to me from time to
time during the past two years I am
sure, morsover, that it is & case of homi-
cidal mania. and I want your advice as
to the best means of getting hold of
this man and preventing him from doing
sny serious mischief. First of all, glance
at the lettérs and see I you do not
agres with ma"'

The letters were add to Mr.
Marjoribanks’ daughter, now of the
most popular Noung matrons in soclety
and at that time a debutante of remark-
able beauty, whose portralt was constant-
1y appearing In the public printa. Al-
though couched In respectful terms they
were love Jettens of the most ardent de-
seription and written by one who took
it for, grantsd that his Jove was returned
and that nothing stood between them but
her obdurate and cruel father. In sev-
erel of them he spoke of having Seon
betrothed to her In early chilldhood, and
while he was still living In Germany,
while In others he declared that if he
could not win her hand, he would re-
venge himsell on the man who kept

| ty

them apart. The handwriting was un-
questionably that of a forelgner.

The friend examined each one with the
greatest care, and Mr. Marjorihanks con-
tinued: My @gaughter has only seen the
first of these, which came here about
two monthe after her first appearance
In eoclety.
ing, but as scon as 1 read it I felt certaln
that it was written by some crank who
hnd scen her pictures in the paper, and
fancled himwself In love with ber
I told the butler to deliver all letiers
addrensed In that hand o me, and I pre-
sume that by this time she has forgotten
ail about the first one.™ 1

One of the letters—the most recent In

date—was written on a letter blank from
which the printed heading had been has-
torn off w0 aAs to leave only the
date line and above It the letters “ftal”
followed by a pericd.

“Those letiers are the end of some
word,” sald the visitor, “and that word
might be “hospital” In all probabliity
thess jetters are the work of some fnsane
patient, and the best thing 1 can do is
to make the rounds of the hospitals until
I find one that ures such o letter blank
ne this™

“Try the drug wstors on the corner™
suggested Mr. Marjoribanks, “and remem-
ber two things. There is no time to be
lost and we can afford to have any
publicity in the n&;lwr. I'll walt here
till you come back.*”

The druggist could not recognise the
letter blank., but suggesied a visit to a

certain manufacturer of surgieal instru- |
ments who had dealings with all the hos. |
| pitals, and the latier, by comparison of
| the torn sheet with the
file soon recognised It as bhaving come |

letters In his

from a certain private hospital Iin the

upper part of the city. To this estab. |
lHehment he at once made his way, after |

consultation with his friend, and learned
that the man he was looking for had

been employed there for nearly two yoars |

&3 B nurse, and wasx regarded by the
physician in charge as one of the most
rellable, comsclentious and efficient men
In his empioy. He was o German named
Koanckfuss, well born and well educat-
€d, and had been an officer In the Bavar-

ian Life Guarde Since coming to Ameri- |
ca he had lost his patrimony In unfor- |
many |

tunate specuiations and, after
viclssitudes, had found himself compelled
to earn his livelibood in the a'most menial
capacity of hospital nurse,

Armed with this information, the gen-
tleman returned to the Marjoribanks
house and. after a long consultation, a
course of action was determined upon.

The problem that lay before them was
not one easy of solution. It wes neces-
sary to arrest the young German and
place him at once under restraint, so
that it would be impossible for him to
carry out his murderous designa, and It
Whas TNectasary a'so to do this without
the slightest publicity.

Very few persont know anything about
the personal danger which dogs the heels
of publicity. No sconer do men and wo-
men come prominentiy before the public
in the newspnpers than they attract the
attenition of the vast army of cranks and
semi-insane people who precesd to make
their lves burdensome witn begging let-
ters, threats and requests fur everything,
from autographs to automobiies. And
there {= no sort of fame which takes such
& strong hold on the fancy of the average
crank as that which spring from weaith,
beauty or social statlon, In this cass, Lhe
father dreaded publicity, becnuse he knew
that If the matter once found Its way into

print It would be taken up by the papafs |

from one ond of the country to the other,
with the result that his daughter would
be lterally driven out of the country by
the persistent attentions of the cranks.
Late in the afterncon the friend called

She showed It to me, laugh- !

Then |

 agaln upon the physician at the private

hospital and this time he brought with
| him the peckage of letters as ovidence of
| the truth of hie story. To say that the
| physielan. was thunderstruck does not
| falrly Indicate his real state of mind when
| he learned that his most trusted employe,
the man who was ot that momeni In at-
tendance upon a wealthy and slightly de-
ranged/patient, was himself insane on at
| least one subject, apd, worst of all. in- |
sane with a homicidal tendency. He, ton,
| mew the necessity for getling him quietiy
out of the way, It might ruin his hos-
pital to bhave It known thal a lusatie
had found employment thers for nearly
two years. It was an easy matier, (here-
| fore, to Induce him to play his part in the |

scheme which hnt been devised and to |

which he gave his approval, far getting

the young German behind the bars with- |

out publicity of any sort. When the friend |

Jeft, It waa with the understanding that |

the physiclan should have the young Ger-

man ready to meet him at § o'clock that
evening, At the appointed hour fhHe re-!
turned In company with a noted allenist
and a powerfully bullt man, whe was, and
still ia, one of the most efMeclemt officers |
in the detective mervice. The last-named
was placed behind a sereen In the parior,
while the physician arnd his two visitors |
stated themselves about a table and went |
word for the aurse 1o tome to them. He
came promptly and proved to be 5 well-
bulit, falr-haired young man with a fine,
| sennitive face, erect military carriage and
| good manoers.

“8it down, Knaackfuss'" sald the hoe-
pital phynician, pleasantly. ““These gentle-
men have nsked me to recommend some
| one for a very responsible position, and |
.,n!(hou,h I do oot wish to have you leave

me, I cannot stand In the way of your
afvancement, so I bave given them your
name and told them that | considered you
thorcughly competent”’

The young man's [face fushed with
pleasure ot the kind words of his supe-
rior.

“1 thank you most heartily,” be said.
“May I ek you what the position Is?

“To take charge of an elderiy genlle-
man whe (s in delicate health atnd desires
some one who will be & companion rather
than a nurse, but whe will be competent
o 4o anything for him shouild the ocon-
afon warine. This gentieman s wealthy,
highly educated, and anxious to trawvel
He will pay 100 a month, with board and
nil expenses. and the position is really
very easy and plensant. Do you care for

™
| The quick tears eame Into the young
| man's eves as he answered impulsively:
| “1 cannot tell you how happy I am at the
| mere prospect of taking such a place aas
| that. It is not,™ he continwed with a po-

lite bow to his employer, “that I am not

well treated here, because [ have every
| reason to feel deeply grateful to the gen-
tieman who has so kindly recommendsd
ma to you. But lo live always among the
#ick and the Insane and the dying—ak, to
one of my temperament, it Is terrible
beyond all worda. When you spoke just
pow 1 seemed to see the door to heaven
standing wide open before me™

“I am glad to hear that,” sald the phy-
slolan pleasantly, “and I gee no reason
why the place should not be yours, pro-
vided the old gentleman is pleasced with
your appearance. Hls earriage will be
here soon to take you wp to his house
and T have no doubt that he will yngage
You on the spot and ask you to begin to-
morrow morning. You ean do that, 1
BUpDOee T

“‘Most assuredly,” replied the GQerman
"“provided I do not put you to any incon-
| venlence by leaving so suddsnly. 1f the
carviage s bere | am ready to go now.”

“Stop one moment, If you please,” In-
terposed Mr. Majorbanks' friesd., “The
doctor gives you a recommendation which
is pesfectly satisfactory, but there are a

i

few questions that I should llke to ask

you-—-questions of a personal nature, for
your [uture employer ls a very close
friend of mine And ] should not care to
eend you to him before Informing myseif
rbout your antecedenta. You were born
in Germany, 1 believe™

“Yes, sir. In Munich, 38 years ago, on
the 34 of June jest. ] was educated In the
army and served for five years: then 1
resigned and came to this country. I had
some money that I had Inherited from
my father; 1 invested It in a jand specu-
latlon In Texas and—well, 1t proved so
profitable that 1 am now employed here
as hospital nurse.’”

He smlied with perfect good temper

| as be sald this and then his questioner

continged: "1 suppose you have no rel-

| atives In this country?™

“*No, none at alk. My father and mother
have bceén dead for several years and I
bave one slater living. She Is In Berlin,
martied 1o an army officer and they are
as poor as rats. But, poor as she I», ahe
would send me money if she ever knew
the sort of work I have found myself com-
pelled to do here In arder to galn my
bread.”

“You're not a married man, are you?'

“No, sir."” .

“And have you no friends In this coun-
try. Burely you must have some afMlia-
tions with aome persons here?™

Up to this point there had been abso-
lutely nothing In the young German's
volee end manner that suggested the
faintest tinge of menta] allenation. He
had answered the questions put Lo him in
a frank, straightforward manner and had
looked his questioner stralght in the eve
while talking to him. But now, something

| like & clowd seemed to come into his face

and thers was a note of hesltation In his
volce as he sald, "'No, pir. I cannot say
that [ have any affillations with any one
In this country.”

"Hul surely there must be some one who
knows you—some one Lo whom you could
refer; and it is hardly lkely that a good-
looking young fellow like you should live
here as jong as you have without haviag
some 2ort of a love affalr.”

“No,” aald the German, shaking his head
and camting his eves on the foor, “T have
bad no love affalr—that !s to say, nope
that 1 care to speak of.”

“Fardon me,"” sald the other decinively,
“but 1 must ask you to spesk plainly
about yourssll. We all feel wry friendly
to you, but In jusiice to my friend, 1

recommend you with-
out making the fullest Inquiries in regam

tating sudden Alght.

self again, and began:

“*Very well, aince I must, I must. Listen
then and you shall hear. When [ was a
very little boy | wa= betrothed by my
mother o & young American chlld who
was then In her cradle. Bhe has grown
up since and is today the most beautiful.
the most virtuous, the most charming
young girl in all this country—even as |
am the most unhappy of men—and she
lovela me as truly and as passionately as
1 love her.™

He paused to wipe the perspiration from
his brow. EHe was trembling with excite-
ment, the tears were falling from his
eyes, and It was fully 2 minute before he

eottdd regaln sufficlent comtral of himsalf
to go om with his story. The allenist and
the physician - exchanged significant
glances,

“The name of this young lady Is Miss
Ruth Majoribanks, and If it were not for
the machipations of her wicked and evil-
minded father, she would have bheen my
wife & year ago. But she sends no replles
to the Jetters that 1 write. Don't vou
suppose 1 know why that is? It i= be-
cause her letters Lo me are deatroye] by
her father. Ah, gentlemen, one of {rede
days 1 shall go mad with myself. Yester-
day I heard that her parents were going
to force her Into a marriage that must be
distanatefu] to her. Oh, It Is awful, awful,
awful” He bowed his head on the table
and gave way to his grief. while the
allenist looked Inquiringly at the house
physiclan and them began to All In &
printed blank which he ook from a table
drawer and which both physiclans signed,
while the unfortunate German was still
mobbing out hin grief.

“Don't distress  yourself, my poor
friend,"”” sald the gentleman who had
forced this confession from him. *“Your
story is A sad ong but not in any way to
your discredit. ““Here,” he contlnued a=
tha detective officer stepped from behind
the screen, ‘‘la the gentloman who s to
take you away in the carringe, and when
I eall on my friend tomorrow I hope to
find you Installed thers

Hal! an hour later the young German
was speeding rapldly away. Beslde him
In the carriage aat the detective officer
with the commitment paper, signed, ns
the law directs, by two reputable physi-
eclans, in hls pocket.

(Copyright, 192)

Emancipation of the Grandmother.
Time was when no household was com-
leie witbout a grandmother. Bhe nursed
he siek, trotted the bables, darned the

stockings, and did all of those necessary

but dsagreeable things that others should
have done, but compiacentiy left to her
upon the plea that she was used to It
and didn‘'t mind. Bhe stayed at home

with the children while others went a-

frolleking. But this kind of a grandmoth-

er ls now almost as extinet as the dodo,

A few years later she will be ptudled as

a myth.

Bhe has slipped the yoke of bondage.

No chimney-corner old dame |s she! She

has changed ber granny cap for that orl

liberty. The hairs of her head have

thickened and darkened In a single night.

The renalssance of her teeth Is & modern
miracle. Bhe !s warring against the flesh
according to the rulea of Ranting. The
Woman's Column advisea her to try som-
orsayits to reduce heaviness of hips. So
In secret and !n sorrow, with groans and
creaking bones she turns somersaulte
Martyrdom s hers, but the Ameriean
woman will attempt anything. The lo-
eal exponent of Delsarte dilates upon the
ease with which age may become flexible,
suppie and willowy, if the aged she will
but let herself “go.”" How better than to
roll down a long flight of stalrs hailf a
dosen times & day? The demonstrator,
curled up llke a caterpiliar, glves person-
al lustration. So while her forgotlen
grandson is stealthily siiding down the
baluster, grandma, slsc on the sly rolis
down llke a croquet ball. She Is off In
odd corgers waggllng one foot or wiggling
one wrist. The Zelt-Gelat having put her
foot dnwn on the Hned faces Mr. Time
and his wrinkle pot are given the conge.
“Go to!" says Granny, "I do not feel
oid—therefore I am not oid.™ . But
coerction of the body Is not all, she haas
grappled with her mind. She goes deep
intoe mental culture. What time In the
days of servitude she spent In darns and
doughnuts, s now given to Darwin and
the Dutles of Man. As a member of the
Omniscient Club, she must know a little
about everything. How can ashe make
ples and preserves when she Is president
of two clubs, whose a!m is to reform ev-
eryihing from Man down to the Feeding
of Bablea? . . . And Grandmother's
chalr In the mnglenook ramalos empty.

Mrs. Croly's Views.
The Iate Mrs. Jennie June Croly. what-

«' them entirely alone. In
years that in one way of an-
have worked, | have never Ident-
fled myself with suffrage nor pailtics,
because [ de not think women are ready
for either. Women need education and
tralning in so many ways, and they are
not yet equipped for politics. Politles,
to them, iz the Individual Instead It
should be the art of government, and of
that, historically, politically and soeclally,
they know nothing. The best way ls for
them to let politics entirely alone. Let
them study. They need oducation. J
would have them study government, his-
torically, socially, politically—study the
puopl over t, properly studied. ia
ali-embracing. Women who have studied
it. and have a foundation and thorough
knowledge, can then teach thelr chiidren.
There is the beginning of fine peolitics,
Polities s the art of government. nol
puttting some one man Into ofMce—dut
the latter Is woman's ldea of It at pros.
enbt 1 would bave clubs formed to study
the governments of the world, for it is
the best and moat educational tralning a
woman can have. When women begin to
do serfous work in that way they wiill
be taken sariously, and not until then
Women have such enormous possibilitios
of influence for good that it Is sad to

everything that !s not open to them al-
ready In opening, where It Is 82 for them;
but they need sducation of the brosdep
kind more than anything clse. When
they bhave that they will see politics as
it is. In the meantime. T think they are
far better off out of it"”
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