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(Copreight, 1807, by 8. 8. MeClure Co,
In the United States and Great Britain)

“A 8 I HAVE told you bafors™

said Jeff Peterz, “'I never had

much confidence in the per-
fidlousness of woman., ASs partners or
coeducators in the most innocent line

of graft they are not trustworthy.”
“They deserve ithe compliment.” said

I. “I think they are entitled 1o be
calied the honest sex.

“Why shouldn't they be?" sald Jefl.
“"They'va got the other sex either

grafting or working overtime for "em.
They're all right in business until they
get thelr emotions or thelr halr touched
up too much. - Then you want 1o have
a flat-footed., heavy-breathing man
with sandy whiskers, flve kids and a
buliding and loan mortgage ready as
an understudy to take her desk. Now
there was that widow lady that me
and Andy Tucker engaged to help us in
that littla matrimonial agency scheme
we floated out In Calro.

“Whep you've got enouxh
ing caplirl, say a roll as big
little end of a wagon tongue,
monay in matrimonial agencles Weo
had about ¥80080 and expected to
double it in two months, which {s about
ax long as a scheme like ours can be
carried on without taking out a New
Jersey charter.

“We fixed up an advertisamant
read about like this:

“Charming widow, beautiful, home-
loving. 32 years, possessing $000 cash and
owning valusble rountry property, would
remarry. Would prefer a poor man with
aftactionate disposition to one with means,
as ehe realizes that the solld virtues are
ofténest to be found In the humbie walks
of life. No objection to elderiy man or
one of homely appearance If faithful and
trus and compelent to manage property
and invest money with judgment. Ad-
dress, with particulars LONELY,
Cara of Peters & Tucker, agenis, Calro,

m, .

'S0 far, ao parnlelous.” says I, whan
we had finlshed the literary concoction.
‘And now,' says 1. 'where's the lady?

"Andy glves me ono of his looks of
calm jrritation

**'Jeff," says he, 'I thought vou had
lost them jdeas of realism in yvour art.
Why should there be A lady? When
they sall a lot of watered stock on

advertis-
as the
there's

wWe

that

tha law the article sald must be &xist-
ent, visible, producible. In thst way
and by & careful study of city ordi-
nances and irain schedules I have kept
out of all trouble with the police that
R 55 bill and a cigar could not square.
Now, to work this schame wea'va got
to be able to produce bodlly a charm-
ing widow or Its equivalent with or
without the beauty, hereditaments and
appurtenancea set forth in the cata-
logue and writ of érrora, or hereafter
be held by a justice of the perce.

“Well," =ays Andy, reconstrulng his
mind, *‘mayba it would be safer in case
the postofice or the peace commission
should ‘try to Invesiigate our agency.
But where,” he savs, 'could you hope to
find a widow wha would waste time on
A matrimonial acheme Lthat hud no mat-
rimony in It7

“1 told Andy that I thought I knew
of the exaect party. An old friend of
mine, Zekes Trotter, who uszed to draw

snda water and teeth In & tent show,
had made his wife & widow a year be-
fora by drinking some dyspepsin cure
of the old doctlor's inktead of the lini-
mont that he always got boozed up on.
1 used to atop at thelr house often, and
I thought we could get her to work
with us,

“*Twas only 60 gnllas to the little
town where ha lived, so I jumped out
on the ‘L C." and finds her In the same
cottage with the sunflowers and roots
standing on the washiub, Mrs, Trotter
fitted our ad first-rate except, maybe,
for beauty and age anil property valua-
tion, But she lonked feasible and praise-
worthy to the eye, and It was a kind-
ness to Zeke's memory to give her the
Job. =

*“‘Is this an honest deal you're put-
ting on, Mr. Peters,' she asks me when
1 tell her what we want,

“Mre. Trotter,! says I. 'Andy Tucker
and me have computed the caleulation
that 3000 men in this broad and unfair
country will endeavor to securs your

fair hand and ostensible money and
properiy through our gdvertisement.
Out of that number something Ilike

thirty hundred will expect to give you
in exchanges, if they should win you,
the carcass of a lagsy and mercenary
loafer, a failure In life, & swindler and
contemptible fortune-sesker,

“*‘Me and Andy, eays 1, ‘proposs to
teach these preyers on goclety a lesson,
It was with difficuity,” says I, ‘that me
and Andy could refrain from forming a
corporation underTthe title of the Great
Moral and Millennial Malevolent Matri-

3000 ramscalilons you speak of, or can

1 throw thém out In bunches?
“‘Your jab, Mrs. Trotter," says I, "wiil
be practically a cynosure: You will

live at a quist hotel and will have no

work to do. Andy and I will attend to
41l the correspondence and business
end of it.

“0f courss,” sava I, ‘some of the
more ardent and impetuous suitors who
can raise the rallroad fara may cames
to Cairo to personally press their sult,
or whatever fraction of a sult they
may be wearing., In that case vou will
be probably put te the inconvenisnce
of kicking them out faca o face We
will pay you 325 per week and holal ex-
pensges,”

“'Glve ma five minutes," says Mrs,
Trotter, ‘to get my powder rag and
leave the front door key with a neigh-
bor and you can let my salary begin.’

“Sp I conveys Mra Troiter 1o Calro
and sstablishes her in a familly hotel
far enough away from mine and Andy's
guarters to be unsuspicious and avail-
able, and T tell Andy.

“‘Gredl,” says Andy. ‘And now that
vour consclance is spps=ased as to tha
tangiblilty and proximity of the balt,

leaving mutton aside, suppose wa
revenoa a noo fish'
“So we began to inseri our adver-

tisement Ir newspapers covering tha
country far and wide. One ad was ail
we used. We couldn’t have used more
without hiring =0 many olerks and
marceiled parnphernalia that the zound
of the gumchewing would have dis-
turbed the Postmaster-General

Y*We placed $2000 in a bank to Mrs.
Trotter's cradit and gave her the book
to show In case anybody might ques-
tion the honesty and good faith of the
agency. I knew Mra! Trotter was
equare and reliable and it was safs to
leave it In her name.

“With that one ad Andy and me put
in 12 hours a day answering letters.

“About 10 a day was what came in.
1 never knew there was so many large-
hearted but indigent men in the eoun-
try whe wire willing to aocquire a
charming widow and assume the bur-
den of Investing her money,

“Most of them admitied that they ran
principally to whiskers and loat jobs
and were misunderstood by the world;
but ail of "em were sure that they
were 80 c<hock full of affection anpnd
manly qualities that the widow would
be making the bargain of her life to
gat ‘'em,

“Every applicant got a rveply from
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Iing open tham envelopes and taking
the monsy out.

‘“Some few clients called in person.
|'We sent 'em to Mrs. Trotier and she
|dld the rest, except for thresa or four
who ecame back to strike us for carfare.
After the letter began to get in from
the R. F. D. districts Andy and ma

were taking in about $200 a day.

"One afternoon when we wera busiest
and 1 was stuffing the twos and ones
Into cigar boxes and Andy was whist-
IIng "No Wedding Bells for Her' a
pmall, slick man drops in and runs his
eye over the walls like he was on the
trall of & lost Galnesborough painting
or two, As soon as I suw him T felt a
glow of pride, becauss wa were running
our pusiness on the level.

1 ees you have quite a large mall
today,” says the man.

I reached and got my hat. -

*“Come on," says I, "Wea'va baan ex-
pecting you. I'll ashow you the goods.
How was Teddy when you left Wash-
ton?*

“I took him down to the Riverview
Hotel and bad him shake hands with
Mre. Trotter. Then I showed him her
bank book with ths $2000 to her cradit.

“ It seems_to ba all right," sayve the
Secret Servide.

It e Bays L

‘And if you'ra not a

married man 111 lsgve you lo talk a
while with the lady. We won't men-
tion the two dollars.’

“'Thanks," says he, ‘If T wasn't I
might. Good day, Mr. Peters.'

“Toward the end of three months we
| had taken In something over 36000, and
| we saw it was time to quit. We had a
good many complaints made to us; and
| Mre, Trotter seemed to be tired of the
job, A good many suitors had beén
| calling to ses her, and sha dldn’t seem
[ to Mke that.

| **Su we decides to pull ouf, and I goes
1dnwn to Mrs. Trotter's hotel to pay her
her last week's salary and say farawell
and get her check for the 52000,

“When I got there I found her erv-
ing itke o kid that don't want to go
to school

“"'Now, now,” says I, ‘what's it all
| about? Somebody sassed you or you
| getting homesick?"

“'No, Mr. Peters,” says she. 'I'l]l tell

You always wns a friend of
Zeke's, and I don't mind. Mr. Peters,
I'm ip love. 1 jJust love 2 man so hard
I can't bear not to get him. He's just
the ideal I've glways had in mind.’
““Then take him," says I. *That Is, if
it's & mutual case. Does he refurn the

you.

the 32000. Hils name is Willlam Wilkin-
son.” And then sha goes off again in
tha agitations and hysterics of 1o~
manee,

“'Mrs, Trotter," =aye T,
man mors sympathizing with a wom-
an's affections than I am. Besides, you
wiis onoe the life partner of ona of my
best friends. If it was left to me I'd
say take this $2000 and the man of your
choice and be happy.

“ '"We could afford to do that, becauss
wa hive cleaned up $6000 from
thasa suckers that wanted to marry
you. But,' says 1, "Andy Tucker is to
bo consulted.

“'He is a good man, but keen in busi-
ness., He i my equal partner finane
clally,. T will talk to Andy,” says L
‘and see what can be done'

‘I goes back our
the cass bhafors Andy.

‘1 wns axpecting
this nil tha timea.' says Andy. *You can't
trust 4 woman to stick by you in any

‘heme that Involvea her emotlons and
preferences.’

“*It's a sad thing,
thi
breaking of & woman's heart

“*t 18, Bays Andy, 'and I tell
what I'm willlng to do, Jeff, You've al-
ways been & man of soft and generous

‘there’s no

over

o hotel and lays

gomething® ke

Andy," says 1,
1k that wa've been the cause of tha

‘o

you

heart: and disposition. Perhaps TI've
been too hard and worldly and suspi-
clous, For once I'll meet you halfway,
Go to Mrs, Trotter and tell her to draw
the 22000 from the bank and give it to
this man she's infatuated with and be
happy.’

I jumps up and shakes Andy's hand
for five minutes, and then T goes back
to Mrs. Trotter and tells her, and she
eries as hard for joy &3 she did for
sorrow,

“sTwo days afterward ma and Andy

packed up to go.

““Wouldn't you like to go down and
meet Mrs, Trotter once hefore wa
leive? I asks him. “She’d like might-
{ly to know You and express her en-
comiums and gratitude.’

““Why, 1 guess not,) says Andy. 'l
guess wa'd better hurry and ciatch that
{rain.® -

“] was strapping our capital around
me in & monay belt llke we always car-
rled 1t, when Andy pulls a roll of larges
bills out of his pocket and asks ms to
put ‘em with the rest.

“ “What's this?™ saya I.

“It's Mrs, Trotter's two thousand,’
says Andy.

wrHow do you come to have ItT X

Wall strest would you expect to find a |monial Agency. Does that satisfy | Peters & Tucker informing him that sentkment according to the specifica- | asks. .
mermald In {t? What has & matrimo- | ¥You™ ] the widow had been deeply impressed tions and painfulness you have de- _"‘She gave it to me,' says Andy.
nial ad got to do with a lady? ‘It does, Mr. Pelers,’ says she. 'T|by his straightforward and intsresting |cant that their fee for handing over  domestic foreign noblemen raised the |scribed? T've been calling on her three evenings
prog ==t = 4 g might have known you wouldn't have | letter and reguesting them to write | the second letter Lo their fair cllent | price somehow and sent it in. That “*He does,” says she. ‘But he's one |a week for more thn:n a mo..Eh. =
Now liaten’ says 1 . 'You know |gone into anything that wasn't oppro- (agaln, stating more particylars and in- | would be $2, inclosed therewith. was all thers was to it, Except that |of the gentlemen that's been coming to | *“‘Then you are Willlam Wilkinson?
my ruls, Andy, that in all my illegiti- | Brious. But what will my duties be? |closing photograph if convenlent. Pe- “There you sea the simple beauty of | me and Andy complained an amount | sea me about the advertisement, and [says L -
mate inroads againat the legal lstter of { Do 1 hava to rvelect parsonally these | ters & Tucker also Informed the appli- | the scheme. About 90 per cent of them | about being put to ths irouble of sile- | ha won't marry me unless I give him ] was,' says Andy."

WILL -SHAKESPEARE'S BONES REMAIN UNDISTURBED ?

Curiosity of Modern Vandals May Become So Great
as to Cause Poet's Ashes to Be Uncovered.

OW much longer itz Bhaksspeare to
H be allowed to sleep on unmolested
in the chancel of Holy Trinlty
Chureh at Stratford-on-Avon?

In London, recently, that question came |

up for discussion. A privale meeting
was being held by one of the many =0-
claties that exist for the study of the
bard's life and works, and something
more than & mers bid for idle talk and

speculation was Intended by the author
of the guery,

AR an Shakeapeare lover and
student, he made some surprising siste-
ment= and stirred his sobersided audience
by openly expressing the melancholy
opinion that the time Is fust approaching
when Shakespeare can no  longesr be
bhrucketed with Moses und Merlin s one
of the few heroes whose tombs remain
respected und inviolate, mays a Loandoh
correspondent of the New York Sun,
Meriin, of course, admittad this pessimis-
e club member, was buried under a
spell, and his grave, Hke that of the
leader of Israel's exodus, on Neba's lone-
Iy mountain, defles discovery and dese-
eratlon.

Bhakespeare. however, enjoys np such
sdvantage. For nearly 300 years hs has
malntained his last aleep undisturbed.
and for the mont part in an unguwrded
grave, but It & a growing and discon-
certing eonviction amohg his mbsi falth-
ful worahippérs that the days of the
prasecvation of his post moriem privacy
ars practically numbered.

U'ntll about & Years agxo he was safe.
But times have changed: (he Shakeu-

SRrnest

pearean controversy hes reached almonst
a critieally intense stage. and it is hard-
Iy" to' be expected that “Hamilet's” cre-
ator will continue undisturbed when kings
and oconquerors have fallen victims to
the insatiabls modern cutrlosity.

All tha great folk of Weatminster Ab-
bey hava experienced the dismal humil-
fatlon of belng turned out of thelr leaden
winding sheets. In Victoria’s relgn Dean
Stanjey systematically exhumed every
body In the Abbey, and even the royal
bones In Whideor's famous Chapel of St
Goorge wers dragged to the lght,

Over in France and Italy the irreverent
treatment of the remnant left of the he-
roes and heroines of history hag been
quite as pronounced as In England. The
German Emperor thought 1t no Implety
to disturb mighty Charlemagns at Alx.
Even Agamemnon has suffered at the
hands of the modern excavator af ‘the
roing of Troy. and the Pharoahs and
Ptolemles of Egypt would be disgusted
conld they but know what flimey protec-
tiom vaults In the living rock and gigan-
tic pyramids prove for heipless dead foik
when the Utwentieth century’ Intruder Is
up and deing.

} But while Cleopatra and the great
Ranicses, Henry VIII, Pythagoras and
even Abraham have been hustied ruth-
lessly back to Lthe light, Shakespears hase
benefited by the dignity of a nobia re-
pose. It is true that until a compara-
tively recent date his grave remalned-un-
honored, unvisited and almost unnoticed.

In the seventeenth and elghteenth Cen-
turies nobody was gnawed by a desirs to
gaze upon his ashes, and hiz famous epl-
taph was all the defense he reguired. But
in those simple «old 8ays the psrramida

kept thelr secreis and nobody dreamed
any more of trying 1o prove that Shake-
speare was Bacon or the Earl of Essex
than of maintaining that Janusry was
June.

When, however, the firat doubts as to
the [dentity of the writér of the plays
and sonnets arose, an astonizhing sffort
wits almost immedintely made to remova
the graven slab lying over him In Holy
Trinity chancel. Just when occurred the
first attempt to open the poet's womb no
man is abls to any, for there is an old
crack across the slab. Thisg sign remnins
unexplained, yet it may Indicate that an
aAsshult on dead Shakespeare had been
made -befors that Inspired by the falth
and curfosity of an American woman,

The amazing enterprise and conviction
of the frail lady from New England who
40 years ago crossed the Atlantic for
the purpose of exposing the Bwan of
Avon as a common Impostor was the
mean® of rousing the rector of Holy
Trinity to the realization that Shakes-

peare was nol quite as snfa =23 he
thought himy
Nevertheless Miss Bacon, ‘when she

went to Stratford with & view of brav-
Ing the curse of the poetl's epltaph, dealt
In mo underhand methods, She sufféered
from the obsesslon or gift for discovering
ciphers from the plays that has made Ig-
natius Donnelly and scores of others fa-
mous, but she was among the first to
nourish the conviction that Shakespears
wrote his epitaph with & view i0 protect-
Ing something more than his bones,
By tha ald of ber ciphers she had ar-
rived at the conclusiop that in the dra-
matist’s grave were hidden documents of
& ¢harseter o  prove direful things

agalnst his title and fame, and shs frank-
Iy went to the rector of Holy Trinity and
asked him to permit the tomb to bha
opaned. It iz to Miss Bacon's credit that
she was aboveboard and most persua-
sive. The rector was actually balf won
by her fire and falth. He even went so
far as 10 think seriously over her urgent
plea and her theorles and clphers, but
ha never could bring himself to give her
the permission sha ssked.

At the ninth hour the spell of the epi-
taph, which has overawed so many, fell
upon him and he probably repented his
weikness In even listaning to the doughty
little Amerjcan woman,

It was to no less A person than Na-
thaniel Hawthorns, then Consul in Eng-
Iand, that Miss Bacon confided the tale
of & secret effort ehe eventually made to
come hy the documents she belioved wers
in the tomb. One night zhe actually
spent alone In Holy Trinity Church,

She was a valiant spirit; she alwaya
called Shakespeare the ‘‘old player,” or
“Lord Leicester’'s groom.” She looked
upon him as n wvulgar thief of other
men's fame, and ahes helieved that night
that she had & free hand to deal as she
llked with his grave. However, after a
trying vigil she too fell & wvictim to the
spell of that doggerel versa graven on
the tomb of that mgster magiclan among

poets. g
She could not quite bring herself to
defy the curse: she becgme Indeed almost
terroriked, and eo ended & scheme for
aexhumation all but put into exscution by
one of the most virulent enemies dead
Shakespears has ever had.

To some superstitious bellevers i(n the

Stratford poet it 18 a significant as well
an pathetio fact that Miss Bacon even-
tunliy died in & rgireat for the Insane.

Her convictions. ilke John Brown's
body, go marching on, and sha i= by mno
mepns the last person to, !msist that the
ona and only way to settle the contro-
versy, raging every year more furiously,
over the muthorship of the *plays ia to
open the tomb In Holy Trinlty Church.
Worse =illl, sha ls not alons in having
tried to wviolata the six feet of earth that
Shakespesre cialms,

Of course If you go tn Btratford and
listan to the townsfolk, or the pollce, or
the present rector of Holy Trinity, they
will one and all insist that Shakeapeare
i= ns safe as Captain Kidd's treasure
and that talk of wlolations “of his tomb
Is the yellowest kind of journallsm. Nav-
ertheless thére are to be found sober Eng-
Iish folk who ecredit the rumor which
says that in nll there have been flve at-
tempts upon the poet’s grave and that
one was frustrated only last Bpring.

This latest (ndignity was perpetrated
abott the tima when the birthday fes-
tival at Stratford was In  full swing.
Bomebody then discovered that the ce-
ment about the edges of the graven alab
hod been carefully cbipped away and
that putty hag becn forced iInto its place.

From this it was concluded that some
enemy to Shakespeare had but done half
the work of ramoving the slab, and that
later the vandal would return to scrape
nut the substitute for cement and easily,
with crowbar shift the stone. There-
upon il was recalled that 35 yecars ago a
slmilar trick had been dlscovered just in
timas.

Singuiarly discrest have bsen the rec-
tors of Holy Trinlty, Then as now no
hue and cry was rafsad. A whispar of
the truth got about at Oxford and so
leaked out, to cause a deal! of angry and
uneasy comment, but as It was evident
tha marauders had got no further In
thelr work than removing the cement
the story of ths discovery escaped tha
NeWSpApOrs. "

It s sald at Oxford though that when
news of the tampering with Shakespeara's
grave got (o the sars of Algernon
Charles Swinburne that. sensitive poat
burat 'into = passlion of tears. Under
the Inspiration of his indignation he
dashed off a sonnet and & corking good
one it was too, for, when warmed to the
task, Bwinburne s A master hand at ver-
bal vitrol. He produced 14 lines of gor-
geaus rhyming curses calculated to sear
the souls of the unknown gouls, but he
was pravailed upon not to publlah the
production by those dlscreel persons who
are responsible for Shakespeare's rest.

Recently or slnce the Inst signs of in-
trunjon on England's most sucred-apot of
earth was discovered. a step in the right
direction has been taken with a view to
securing to the desd poet immunity from
vandalistic attacks. In other words, n
body of guardians for his tomb has been
orgunized,

This s *he cmr)‘ necral Shakespesrsan
socley In existence. The noames of [ts
members are not generally known, but
King Edward Is said to bs honorary prest-
dent, and a fund has been ralsed in order
to keap Holy Trinity and s treasure
under constant police protection.

Two American gentlemen belong to this

society, but no German l& permftiad io

join It, for on asveral occasions the Gor-
man critics, who read any and every kind
of mad meaning into the plays, bave in-
gisted that W !s proper and even neces-
gary to have thesgrave of Shakeapsars
opened.

Onea upon a time & biand spectaclad
Herr Professor from & German university,
with a ponderous tome under his arm,
walted upon a rector of Holy Trinity wi
a round robin, signed by his fellow-p
fessors, to demand certaln documants
known, he sald, to be under the stone in
the chancel. The rector was Interasted,
courtdous, but firm in refusing his per-
mission. He has lsarned how to deal with
the vaporirnigs of the cranks who wvisit
Stratford In numbers avery y#ar.

What Mary Sald,

Putnam’'s Magazing,

Judge Brewer clies a striking

of the mort of spake which
can insert In the wheels of justice,

A witneas testified iIn a certain casa

that a person named Mary was present

exampin
tha trickster

when a particular conversation took
place, atnd the question wns faked :
“What dig Mary say?' This was oh-
jected to, and afier some discussion the
Judge ruled out tha nuestion. An excep-
tion to this decislon was Immedistely
taken, and on wsppenl the. higher court

reversed the verdict and ordered a nsw

trial on the ground that the question
should have Deen anawered
At the second trinl the same lnquiry

wis propounded and elicited the Informa-
tion that Mary sald nothing,



