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t will bo asked by those
good enough to be inter- -

the following personal rec- -
most distinguished person- -

orld's history precisely how
Script from which these anec--

taken came Into my possession.
f simple enough incident that

the favored vehicle for their
a.

attended one of the performances
;lfal" at the Metropolitan Opera

e, and when Mr. Conried's capable
estra sounded the dinner hour at the

lose of the opening session, rather than
bravo the storm without, having provided
myself with a chicken, ham pie and a bot-

tle of ginger ale, I sat in the-- murky dark-
ness of the upper gallery and consumed
my meager repast In solitude.

The last vestige of the pastry washed
down by the ultimate drop of the ginger
ale, I settled back In my armchair to re-

flect upon what I had heard and seen and
to get my agitated mind refreshed once
more into a receptive condition for the
best appreciation of what was to follow.
"Whether It was my impatience, now that
I had been fed, for the opera to be re
sumed, or for somo other mysterious
cause I know not, but whatever the rea-
son the hours that hitherto had simply
flown now appeared to drag and ultimate
ly to stand still, and during this latter
moment there rose up indistinctly before
me the figure of no less a person than
Father Time himself, armed as usual with
his scythe and hour-glas- s.

"I thought I'd stop just a moment,"
eald he, "to ask you If you didn't want to
do me a favor."

"Command me, sir." I replied. "If you
will only accelerate the next threc-qu- ar

ters of an hour so that I may again be
enchanted by the dulcet notes of "Wagner,
Til do anything you ask."

"It Is a bargain," said he. 'Til make
the coming hour look like thirty seconds
Jf 7tm will take this manuscript of mine.
and have it published.' I don't know
where I got It, but I have lately suffered
from a violent attack of the cacoethes
scrlbendl, and I am told that the only
cure for that Is to see .yourself In print."

"That depends." said X. "Sometimes
publication of one's stuff aggravates the
disorder instead of curing it."

Til take my chances," returned the old
gentleman, hurling a huge package of
closely written pages Into my lap and dis-

appearing as mysteriously as he came.
True to his word the following hour

.sped so fast that I had barely time to
pack the bundle away in my dlnnerbasket
before the audience came flocking back,
and the mysteries of the "Parsifal" motif
again began to unfold themselves from
below stairs.

In payment for this redemption of his
promise, I have gone carefully over
Father Time's manuscript and taken real
pleasure In presenting therefrom the ex-

tracts which follow, trusting that they
will find in the reader's mind the same
response In appreciation that they re-
ceived from my own. (Editor.)

Anecdote of Adam.
recollection of my first meetingMY Adam is a trifle hazy as to the

precise date of it. There have been so
many calendars in my experience that it
Is sometimes difficult for me to fix
exact dates with that accuracy that I
should like always to observe. I do recall.
however, that it was In the forenoon of a
warm, sunny day, such as In those days
we might expect to find in the latter part
of June. Of course, being the first man
to appear in the universe, he was an ob
ject of some curiosity to me, and Ipausea
somewhat in my march through the Gar
den of Eden to see what manner of thing
this new creation was. He was sitting on
the bank of the river reading a copy of
the Eden Home Journal as I stopped, and
I observed a look of .great embarrassment
on his face as he perused the etiquette
columns of that Interesting periodical

"Well, I'll be hanged!'' he ejaculated
suddenly. "To think that I should make
a break like that the very first thing."

"What seems to be the trouble?"
asked.

"Why, It says here. Toadies first' " said
he, "and I've butted In ahead of Eve by
eome 4S hours.

I mention this little incident as a sort
of vindication of one who has been very
Beverely criticised for his behavior at t
certain critical period of the world's his
tory, for it seems to me to tell much of
Adam's real nature, whatever his behav
ior in respect to certain matters, I think
he always sincerely wished to act the gen
tleman.

Adam's Wit.
THOSE who are accustomed to think

1 of Adam as a very solemn individual
devoting his life wholly to the business
of the hour without thought of anything
else, are much mistaken In the man.

one afternoon coming upon him
sitting alone In the small reservation
that he had cleared for the occupancy of
Eve and himself.

It was some time af ten the unfortunate
Incident of the apple, and Adam was
neatly clad In a fine new suit of Vlr
glnla creeper, which, I must confess.
found vastly becoming. I congratulated
him upon his appearance, whereat he
eeemcd much pleased.

I wish you'd say that to my wife, old
man," he observed. "I found this suit
ready made, and I must say I don't see
anything the matter with it. but Eve
wants roe to go and be fitted. She says a
ready made suit may do for business, but
tar dress occasions a gentleman should
wear custom-mad- e clothes."

"Certainly; I'll tell her." said L. "Very
Elad to. But where Is she?"

"Oh!" said Adam, with a droll twist of
his Hps, "she's taken a pruning knife
and gone shopping."

X further evidence of Adam's wl; lay in

his reply to his son Cain, wt
why he made the cosy co
Georgia pine instead of oak.

"Because, my son," said
ready father, "Georgia pine Is softer.' it

Concerning Eve.

TO SAT that Eve was the loveliest
of her time would be no spe-

cial praise. To speak of her, however,
as one of the most charming women pf
any time would be no exaggeration. Con-

sidering the disadvantages of her extrac-
tion she struck me as being a really won
derful person. She was a charming
hostess, a devoted wife and a good
mother. In her drees there never was any
thing that in the slightest degree bor-

dered on ostentation, nor In her social
relations was there any of that scholas-
tic pose whicb many of her descendants
of the same sex have added to the ter
rors of life.

I remember asking her once what she
thought of Maeterlinck.

"Oh, don't ask me," she replied, laugh
ing merrily. "I'm more interested In the
mlsslnc link."

This summed up her whole atutuac
toward nrose and dramatic literature, and
as for poetry, when I asked her If she
wac fond of poetry she replied that her

one pomologlcal experience was enougn
for her.

She was fond of domestic life, and sug

NO

gested to Adam that he them a The third vessel constructed by his
to live in, so that "they need noti ergy an(j enterprise was seemingly per- -

f B0 Tif
that were hers In having to do ail

for the family, I was much lm-- ! with two elephants aboard she turned
nresscd by the happy philosophy of her turtle and was never righted again.
retort.

I'm better off than you think." she said,

were iwo Jiuacs uiouus-mu- o

respectability In a small
tho Empire State, and the

other "one of the boys" in tho naughty
City of New York. These two gentlemen
possessed a metaphysical Identity with
each other and alternate existence. "When
James Dlson of the little city went to
the metropolis to --purchase goods, James
Dlson, of the naughty city, received his
letters and answered them: In particular,
letters from Mrs. Dlson of tho little city,
in reply to which he insisted, very proper-
ly, on his eagerness to return to the de-

lights of her society, and added certain
instructions demonstrating that even dur-

ing his absence his thoughts were of the
moral welfare of that community. In re-

turn for these courtesies In the metropolis,
when James Dison of the small city re-

visited his accustomed office it was his
practice to sign and forward to the
naughty city certain checks in payment
of bills which his metaphysical double had
contracted.

One evening James Dlson of the naughty
city found himself possessed ot a roll of
"greenbacks" and of a handsome watch,
which bore a striking resemblance to a
gift officially and oratorically presented In
February, IS, by the Chamber of Com-
merce and the Bankers' Association of the
other city to their "eminent and univers-
ally honored and esteemed fellow-citize- n.

James Dlson." The rpll of greenbacks
James Dlson of the naughty city dlmia
ished from time to time in the course of
the evening with the manner and gesture
of The watch he
consulted toward 6 o'clock In the morning
with an Intellectual intensity and decided
that he had made a night of It and would
take a Turkish bath. "When he had
emerged from the bath and had breakfast
he remembered that he had an appoint
ment In Newark at the hour of 10 and
that tho Ideal way to go to that place' is
to take the trolley, which he did.

Burke Ryan was a gentleman who took
hl6 fun where he found It and to whom
the universe owed a living. In the Inter-
vals of his pleasures he collected what the
universe him; and if he discovered
it for the most part in the pockets of
other people, so much tho worse for the
other people. A man has a right to his
own.

At the time when James Dlson was mak
ing a night of it. Burke Ryan saw his
watch chain, and his watch, and
took stock of his roll of bills and his man.
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"with no cook In the house to boss mo .

around, and vhen I make biscuits old,
Adam there can't twit mo because, they're
not as good as the ones his mother used
to make.

Note. Father Time follows his attrac-
tive picture of life In Eden at this point
with some entertaining recollections of
Cain and Abel and their funny little ways,
but we have hardly space to reproduce
these, considering the greater importance
of his anecdote of Noah, and the little
story of Jonah, which follow. Editor.

Anecdote of Noah.

ADMIRAL NOAH was very properly
the Sir Thomas Upton of

his time. It is not generally understood
that he built ialf a dozen arks before he
finally got one that was laid on proper
lines for the purpose he had In view. Ill
luck attended most of his earlier ven-

tures, either at the moment of launching
or later in trial spins.

The fifth venture was more fortunate In
the matter of balance, but the weight of

ner and gesture of
"When DJson entered the bathhouse

Burke also entered It. He had not wanted
Turkish bath, but he took one. "What

ho really wanted was to "touch" the little
sum which was coming to him and to go
to bed. "When Dlson lingered at break-
fast. Burke also lingered at breakfast.
though with a growing impatience at the
prolix etiquette of modern times.

When Dison entered the trolley car
Burko also entered it and took a place
beside him, although he had no business
whatever In the city to which that gentle-
man was going. "When Dlson slept Ms
watch transferred Itself to Burke's waist-
coat; when Dlson woke he discovered in
his trousers pocket tho two longest and
deftest fingers of Burke's right hand.
Burke was at once so obliging as to with-
draw the fingers and with them the rem
nant of Dlson's roll of bllla

Dison seized Burke by the shoulder and
spoke his mind with vigor and Idiom.
There were two women and 20 men in
the car. The two women expressed the
judgment of their sex upon the situation
inarticulately, each at the top of her
voice; the 20 men with one impulse lurched
toward Burke. Burke produced a remark-
ably handsome razor, to which he called
Dlson's attention and the attention of ev-
ery one In tho car. Everybody. Dison in
particular, evinced a suddon interest in
reaching the street; they fell over them
selves In their eagerness; the women for-
got even to scream, and one of them for
got the way to the door and used the
window. The last to desert his place was
the rootorman, whom Burke's approach
seemed to afflict with acute insanity. As
b, preliminary to jumping off he turned on
the full current, and when the car bound
ed forward at full speed he leaped. He
did not wait to hold by the handles and
steady himself before his feet touched the
ground: he Just naturally got off and did
gymnastics. "When he was picked up af-
terward he explained that he had been In
a hurry.

"Stop thief!" yelled tho chorus In tho
road.

"Go to hell!" grinned Burke.
"Find a telephone." said ono of the

crowd, while another called on a man on a
bicycle to "catch that car and explained
that there was a thief on It. "When they
explained also the nature of the thief and
of his company the bicyclist guessed he
was tired and that they might catch the
car themselves. "If any of you gentle
men wants tho loan of my wheel, he can
have It," he said generously; "but for me

today's Friday; It's always bad luck for

her cargo dragged her water line so deep
below the surfaca.that the sea entered
the" port holes via swamped br in. J1?

minutes from the time of her departure.?
from the pier. Through all these trials
the patriarch shlpouilder retained an un-

ruffled exterior, faaylng to all critics who
found fault with him: "Never mind; Til
lift that menagerie yet."
I shall never forget Noah's firmness and

promptness of action at the hour of the
final sailing that has become historic
There was much trouble adjusting the ani-
mals to their quarters, and at the last
moment it was found that the celling of
their quarters was so low that the giraffes
were unable to stand up straight. Shem,
Ham and Japhet, the Patriarch's sons,
were full of noise and bustle, and, running
hither and yon like frightened chickens,
,not knowing what to do; but the grand
old man. fertile as ever In resource, was
ready with an Instant solution of the
difficulty.

"Change their quarters the larboard
taffrail," said he, "where they can'stlck
their heads up through the wind vents,"

The greatest difficulty was with the-- ele-
phants, however, both of which demanded

'staterooms.
"Certainly," said Noah, calmly, "you

cah have them If you will abide by the
luggage rules."

"What are they?" demanded tho refrac-
tory mastodons.

"That there shall be no trunks in the

HIS NIBS
me to catch stolen trolleys on Friday!"
Nono of the gentlemen wanted the loan
of his wheel.

Burke left the trolley soon. In front of
the one house visible stood a horse and
buggy, which he halted the car to borrow,
saying that he needed them In is busi
ness. A minute afterward he had disap-
peared.

Meantime James Dison discovered that
he had lost his watch.

"When James Dison of the naughty city
discovered that he had lost his watch, the
first step he took In regard to It was ad
mirable. The flrst step, to be Irish, was
to stand still and meditate on what his
metaphysical double should-.sa- y to Mrs.
Dlson of tho other city; in particular it
the affair should reach the newspapers
and the omniscient reporter should employ
his inalienable right of pertinent scandal.
He escaped with all possible haste from
tho witnesses of hi3 mischance and de-

clined to give his name.
Dlson's second step' was to seek out the

Front Office and obtain a private Inter-
view with the chief; and here for a mo-
ment he made a blunder. He had the te-

merity to demand a favor before he had
founded Its Indispensable basis In friend-sni- p.

The Chief paused In the midst of his
scrutiny of a pile of documents; official
business was suspended everywhere with-
in ear shot, and Mr. Dison listened to tho
voice of authority. The Chief was a man
of wrath; his speech was rude "and his
figure of rhetoric unconventional.

"No, I will not. You will take your
chances like anybody else. I will keep
nothing quiet. Every dashed up-sta-te son
of a hayrick thinks he can come down
here and play the goat and go back home
an' forgit it-- If my town's tough it's you
hooslers that ccme down here an turn
yourselves loose an' make It so. And It's
me the newspapers roast."

At this point James Dlson, of the naugh-
ty city, was Inspired to remember that

.James Dlson, of the good little city owned
a block of delegates at the state capital,
and was high in the good graces of
Great Personage. He recited his titles to
respect and mentioned the Great Person
age.

"I don't care who you are, or who you
know," thundered the Olympian In a pas
slon of rectitude that made-- him superior
to grammar; "I don't owe you money nor
anybody else; you can go tell him so. I'm
not put here to do favors; I'm put here
to execute tho law, and you bet your life
I'll do it!"

This was diplomacy. There ore forms

Af A A

staterooms," replied the Admiral.
There was no further trouble with the

pachyderms. -
HIsi reply to two mosquitoes who applied

for positions In the surgical department
shows his great diplomacy.

"Of course, we 11 be glad to have you
along on our cruise, but you must promise
not to dun any of your creditors on
board."

"Which Involves what?" asked one of
the applicants.

"That you will not present your bills
until we have disembarked," announced
Noah, significantly.

As to Jonah.
ONAH to me was always one of the

vp most interesting figures in history.
He was not at all a bad sort, and pos-

sessed a sort of rude humor that had his
luck been better would have won him
many friends. I. recall an incident at the
Nineveh Club shortly after the whale epl
sode that is indicative of this.

"What did you do with yourself inside
the whale, Jonah?" I asked him.

"Oh, I read most of the time," said
Jonah.

"Read?" cried a number of the com
pany. "Why, I thought it was dark in
side there?"

"So It was at first" said Jonah, "but
struck oil."

There was a good deal of laughter at
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of speech In the Great Republic which It
needs a long Initiation to Interpret; and
James Dlson was Initiated. The chief bad
the most exalted friendship for the Great
Person Mr. Dlson had named. It was
the custom of that Great Personage from
time to time, when he suffered with tho
spleen, to Speak his mind to the chief with
an unreserve which made the chiefs eyes
water with affection! "When Mr. Dlson
had withdrawn from the Front Offlce, the
chief made the telephone wires hum with
hurry-u- p calls to trusted lieutenants with
names suggesting that gifted race whose
people can govern everybody except them-
selves. "When Mr. Dison returned with his
credentials, his reception reminded him
mat Air. JJlson 01 uie omer piace was not
the only man In the naughty city who is
blessed with a metaphysical double.

"Have already moved in that matter of
yours, Mr. Dison; an accident that might
happen to any gentleman."

"Even to an. up-sta-te son of a hayrick!"
said the facetious Dison.

"I will have Your property delivered to
you at 9 o'clock In the morning at your
hotel," said the chief; "and meantime if
there are any little corners of the city
that you would like to look into. I shall
be glad to place a competent guide at your
disposal."

"I might find some things that would bo
of service to me in directing our home
Interests; I am actively employed In local
affairs," said Mr. Dison. t"Happy to bo.- - able to do anything for
you I can," said the chief, offering the
glad-ban- d.

"A pleasure to have made your ac
quaintance," said Mr. Dlson, accepting
the glad-han- d.

This also was diplomacy; the rest was
business. The chiefs face, when he met
his lieutenants, was a hurry-u- p order per
sonified. Ho named a dozen powers and
potentates by their nomes de guerre and
Indicated their customary places of re
sort. His instructions were figurative
"Rake this town with a fine-too- comb;
I want 'em here by 1 o'clock. If they
don't understand kindness, pinch 'em."

There is a wireless telegraph system In
the Under "World, which Is quite as ef
fective as Marconi's, anq it was soon
noised about among the guns that there
was to be a round-u- p at the Front Office,
The Interview took place In the chiefs
private office.

"Curly," he asked in confidential tones.
addressing the man from 'Frisco, "what
do you know 'bout the touch that was
pulled off over In Jersey this morning on
the trolley? Somebody got a thimble
(watch) and a roll o dough."

this sally, when the president of tho club
queried:

Was the wnaie sieaay, jonan, or aia
he roll a good deal:

Ho was a pretty rockefeller," laughed
Jonah.

Note. Tho manuscript proceeds very
much In this way for some 1700 pages, and
hardly a famous personage In history
escapes the genial memorialist's attention.
Vivid and picturesque descriptions ot .Ho-

mer. Caesar, Romulus and Remus, Alex
ander the Great and other distinguished
actors on the world's stage are given. The
book abounds In personal experiences with
such figures as Diogenes. Plato, Baron
Munchausen, Socrates, Jupiter Pluvlus
and Fernando "Wood. I extract one or two
anecdotes of Napoleon Bonaparte and
General "Washington that appear to me to
have no little interest Editor.

Napoleon at Moscow.
HE Russian capital had just burstT Into flames when Bonaparte, turn

ing to one of his aids, ordered him to
summon "that braggart, Fouche."

"Foucho is not here, sire," replied the
aid; "he la In- - Paris."

"Saint Denis!" cried Bonaparte: "then
all is lost. If the blustering Fouche were
only here he might have blown the fire
out."

"We cannot beat the elements, sire,"
wept the aid, completely unnerved by the
spectacle.

"No," said Napoleon, calmly; "but alibis
not lost. "We can beat a retreat."

And the order to return the army to
Paris by special messenger was given at
that moment. J

Washington's Reply
popular estimate of "Washington'sTHE of truth has never

been at all exaggerated. In all my. expe-
rience with Illustrious personages, from
tho time of Adam down, I do not recall
his equal for a scrupulous regard for the
precise facts. I remember once during his
second term as President, attending a
state ball at which "Washington was pres-
ent.

"Mr. President," said one of the ladies
present, who, though advanced in years,
was rather vain of her youthful appear-
ance, "would you believe that I am only
35?"

"No, madam. I wouldn't. I cannot tell
a lie," said the Father ot HI3 Country.
"You are every bit of 51 years, 6 montlis
and 10 days."

First I've, heard of It, chief; I don't
know nothln'."

"It's up to yon, McKlowd."
"I'm dead about It, too, chief. Just got

out a little while before Curry.
found me."

"How about you. Billy?"
"Dead, too. Keeps me busy keepln'

track o', touches this side of the river."
"Well, a touch came off, an I want the

thing cleared up. I'll give it to you fel
lows straight the touch never should 'a
come off, an It's up to me to get the gun
an the things. I've got you ud here to
read the riot act to you, an you'd better
read it to the rest o' the gang. I've beeneasy on some o you blokes 'cause I know't you've got families here an want to
stay with "em; but I'll tell you on the
level that If you don't cough up that gun,
I'll put a dead-lin- e around this whole
town. Now, you can take your choice.
That's all I've got to say to you; but Iwant you, McKlowd, to wait a little."

The consultation with McKlowd was
short, but significant.

"Ruderlck, I might as well give you the
truth as a steer. The sucker that was
touched Is a friend o his Nibs you know
who I mean an his Nibs is hostile. It's
the second time 't he's had a grouch on,
an' I've got to put up a good front. Ifthe thing don't go right. I'll be In a hell
of a hole, an I want to know If you'll
pull It through. I can't get that gun ln- -
siae 01 a montn if you bloke3 don't help
me, an I've kept the sucker here In town
on the plea that It'll be over In a day or
two. Will you get the push to cough up?"

"Anythln' doin' afterward?"
"I can't make no deal with you, Rud-

erlck you know that well enough. I beenpretty square with you an the push, ain'tI? Well, it stands- - to reason 't I ain'tgoln' to get a grouch on If you an the
push do me a favor, don't It?"

"A'right Forty-eig- ht hours you said.
Ldldn't you? If It's only 24, you won't ob

ject, x suppose"
"It'll make my rep all the better If It's

only 12."
"A'right So long."
"So long, Ruderlck."

McKlowd was almost as popular at the
Front Office as he was In his push. From
the strict moralist's point of view, his
record there was bad; but there were
somo things to his credit, which the mor-
alist does not understand. The chief him-
self had more than onco declared that If
"Ruderlck had only had a 'eddlcatlon,' he
would have ranked among the salubrious
men of history." It was tho ODlnion ot

Rudertcks Intimates that he had made, a
mark enviably high without taking the
doctor's degree: but, of course, they
Judged yhlm by a standard of their own.
The. chiefs liking for Ruderlck was ap-
preciated and respected. In tho days
when the chief had been struggling for
honor and promotion In "the street" It
fell to his lot to arrest certain "gentle-
men of fortune" who protested with knifo
and fist The chief might never have
come out of the scrimmage alive if Rud-
erlck hadn't "happened around" about
that time. Tho chief, to his credit, be it
said., never forgot this coincidence.

"How much time we got, RuderickT"
asked Billy the Bruiser.

"Twenty-fou- r hours."
"Ho jus wants tho thimble an the

roll, ain't that it?"
No, ho wants the gun. too. His Nibs

is hostile, ybu see, an this yap from tha
country's got tho pull, an it's up to tha
chief to make a splurge."

"Will ho lot the bloke go?"
"Didn't say nothln' 'bout that. FVapa

he will after he's let the yap rubber at
him. I don't give a damn whether ho
does or not. It was a bunglln' job an
the bloke deserves a stretcher. Besides,
see all the trouble ho's glvin us. He'll
queer the whole of us if we don't get
him."

"That's right," commented Billy. "No
ono bloke's got any business queerin
the push; If he has got to take a
stretcher then ho has, an' that's all
there Is about it. Well. I tell you, Rud-
erlck. I'll screw my nut down town an
rubber around, lettin the blokes know
what's doln. You'll put the peoole up
here next, will you? A'right. Where'll
wo report?"

"Up in my rooms."
The two men separated and began

"putting the blokes next." Ruderlck;
dropped into saloon after saloon, talk-
ing quietly with men sitting at table3
or standing at the bar, and pretty soon
these men were to be seen coming out
on to the street and taking different
directions. He talked to them in a lan-
guage unique for its abbreviations and
directness. There were no long expla-
nations. The simple statement, backed
up by Ruderlck's presence, that "tho
Front Office wanted to know who mado
that touch In Jersey, and wanted tho
swag and the gun," sufficed to set go-
ing an unequaled detective agency.

There were no silly trips to Jersey to
Inspect "the scene of the crime," no
long interviews with reporters about
suggested clews, and no "keeping tho
wires hot." "Guns" of all ages and con-
ditions strolled quietly "up and down
Manhattan, "rubbering," passing tho
time otay and putting people "next."
One would enter a "Joint," give a cough
and pass on to a rear room where ho
was joined by those whom his cough
had attracted. "Find out who got that
thimble an' the roll on the trolley over
in Jersey the chief is hostile an wants
to know Ruderlck McKlowd Is on tho
case," and another half dozen recruits
were enlisted for the honor of the chief.

Gossip about "touches" is as essential
to the Under World as Is gossip about
marriages and births to the Upper
World. Burke Ryan could no more fore-
go the pleasure of telling his pals about
the "touch" on the trolley In Jersey
than he could resist the temptation tc
"pull it off." He had "hocked" tho
watch and invested tho greater part of
tho roll in a quiet little game of poker
by the time Ruderlck McKlowd and the
push were on his trail, and he had also
published widely the details of tha
theft, only Ruderlck and his compan-
ions had not yet reached the "joints"
where the story had been told. At tho
very moment that Ruderlck and Billy

e Bruiser were agreeing on the cam
paign to find him, Burko was in a sa-

loon not over ten blocks distant telling
some cronies how he had to "clear tho
deck" on th trolley with his razor to
mako good his "mooch," and giving
them amusing accounts of how tha
"Molls dove out 6 tho windows" in
their haste to give him room.

Burke had his friends in the push as.
well as did Ruderlck, and there wa3
one. Jimmy Ryerson by name,, who felt
that It was "up to him" to let Burko
know that Ruderlck and his push were
In pursuit.

"Do they jus' want the dough an
the watch," asked Burke, "or are they,
after me, too?"

"They're after you, you duffer," said
Jimmy, "'an they'll have you If you
don't mooch. You've been chewin tho
rag all over town, an somebody's told
'em by this time."

"Do you mean to say that they're
goln' to turn me over to the chief?"

"That's what they are, an' you'll ba
settledtoo. His Nibs is on his ear. thoy
say, an the chlef'3 got to squaro
things."

"Well, they can go plump to helL I
ain't no sucker to help out that chief-- let

him help hl'self. I'm goln' to mooch
right" his speech was cut short by
the entrance into the saloon of Ruder-
lck and two "pals."

It was a chase which is talked about
still when chases come up for discus-
sion. It began below Twenty-thir- d

street and ended In a vacant lot near
the Eighth-avenu- e Railroad terminal,
and Is probably the only pursuit of a
criminal In whose arrest criminals alone
were Interested. Trolley-car- s, cabs and
the "elevated" were all used by both
the pursued and pursuers, and a fierce
struggle ended the flight As a last re-

sort Burke took his stand In a fence
corner of a vacant lot drew his razor
and dared Ruderlck and his two com-

panions to touch him. "It's a case o
knock-out- " said Ruderlck, and poor
Burke was made the target for stones
swiftly thrown and carefully aimed. He
stood it as long as he could, his faco

- . . . . . ,1 hmttea inrfana nanas uems u. ...,v. ,

smearea an over mui uiuuu,
cried out: "I cave-1-! cave!" '

"Couldn't help It, Burke, old man,'
said Ruderlck, soothingly. "Three to
one ain't fair, but it's business. The
chief needs you, an we need the chief-se- e?"

(Copyright, MeClure. Phillips & Co.)

The Breaking Plow. '

I am the plow that turns the sod

That has lain for a thousand years
Where the prairie's wind-tosse- d flowers nod

And the wolf her wild cub rears.
I come, and in my wake, like rain.

Is scattered the golden seed;
I change the leagues of lonelr plain
To fruitful gardens and fields of grain

For men and their hungry breed.

I greet the earth in Its rosy morn,

I am the flrst to stir the soil.

I bring the glory of wheat and corn
For the crowning of those who toll.

I am civilization's seal and sign,
Tm T am the mighty pen

That writes the sod with a pledge divine,
A promise to pay with bread and wine

For the sweat of honest men. ,

I am the end of things that were.
And the birth of things to be;

My coming makest the earth to stir
With a new and strange decree;

After its slumbers, deep and long,
I waken the drowsy sod.

And sow my furrow with lifts of sonar

To glad the heart of the mighty throng;

Slow feeling the way to God.

A thousand Summers the prairie rose

Has gladdened the hermit bee;
A thousand Winters the dripping snow

Have whitened the grassy sea;
Before me curls the wavering smoke

Of the Indian's smoldering Are.
Behind me rise was It God who
At tha- - hammer's stroke.

The town and the glittering spire.

I give the toll to the one who does.

For the Joy of him and his,
I roused the slumbering world that was

To the diligent world that la;
O, seer with vision that looks away

A thousand long yeara from now.

The marvelous, nation your eyes survey
Was born, of the purpose that here, today,

la guiding the breaking plow!
Nixon Waterman, in Success.

It Is announced from. Berlin that King
PM,-rr- l will bo at Copenhagen on April 8 for

I the elchtr-slxt- h birthday of King Cariatlaa.


