
A Pirate Inettteat.
The click of steel at the same timeShe has seen th glri." continued OUU BUDGET OF FUN.SIIERLOCKIlOLMEMIl

flilemma

"Hither that Voung fellow down ther
with hi girl b a llr or I'm niuhlng."

remurked the adventurous caterpillar

as he proceeded to tower himself on his

llkeu thread.
"What do you mean?" Inquired the

tree toad.
I lust heard liliu fell her that noth

ing, she might be sure, would ever

come between Ihem.- "- Philadelphia

Preaa.

Mr Uaderlaklna.
Itllitkss t hear yuu are about to atari

a new paper. What are you going to
call It?

Jliika- -I had thought seriously of call- -

lug It the lluglo.
mink-Clou- d! Just the thing it you

have fully niado up your mind to blow
yourself. ,

KasrtlB.
First Bummer lilrl-o- ht 1 broke off

the engagement! lie was ao unreason-

able!
Second Summer (llrl-Iud- wd!

First Summer Ulrl-O-h, yel Why,
he objected on my going to a moonlight
drive with another waul ruck.

Clreaaaalaaee Alter C ises.
Mr. Dorvns-Wl- wt dw your oua

bain! do during the summer?
Mrs. Dayboy - That depends on

whether I stay at hums or go away
to the country. Judge.

Keveral Meal rfcttlad.
"Is It true," asked the benevolent

lady, "that you ofteu havt to go with-

out a meal?"
It Is. ma'am." rcidlod Tattered

Thompson, "Thla breakfast you hav
given me was due on tbo moruiug or
May 7, 1HNU."-I.e-ll'a Weekly.

A Mai Owner.
Jako Here's a advertisement In th'

paper fer that dog you found. The
man wot own tiliu offers a reward.

Jim -- How dy'e kuow It's a man?
Jake Th' pacr says "uo questions

sked."-N- ew York Weekly.

Two Views,
Castleton (to Ibshaway)-W- hat do

you think or It? litre Clubberly, who
I have always thought was a friend at
mine, actually asking me to lend blm
125.

Clubberly (later, to Dashawayr-Wh- at
do you think of It? Here's Cnstlytoii,
who I have alway thought was a
friend of tn I ue, actually refusing to
leud me 123.

Of PerflJ, Proof I'oalllv, . J

She I'ntrue to you, Arthur! How
dare you. What proof hav you?

He You are agalu wearing that shirt
waist that IMtby Ullluui admired ao
much last week.

A caMal .

Mb Shnrpe Mrs. tiny Is always de
lighted every time her husband goes
awny on a business trip.

Mb Onusalp Aha! Io you know I
thought there was something wro-ng-

Mis Sharp Yes, you see, be always
takes her with
Press.

Proverb Anl I a led,
"The pen I mightier than tbe sword,"

quoted the man wbo clings to proverbs.
"My dear sir," rejoined the modern

ist, "It Is no longer a question of pens
and swords. The debate now Is as to
whether the typesetting machine I

mightier than th Maxim gun."

A Qslel Tip,
"Oil erpurdou me, Mlsa Maudle,

but at what age do yuu think women
Khould mnrry? You know the paper
are discussing tbe question."

"At about my age, I think, Mr. Tim- -

Id," ahe replied, sweetly.

No t)rrrd ferments.
"Is your daughter learning ts play by

note?"
"Ortaluly not," answered Mrs. Cum- -

rox, a little Indignantly. "We pay cash
for every lesson. The Ideal" Washing
ton Star.

Flshlna Lack.
Llttlo Willie I bin' tlshiu', maw!
Mother Nousenae!
Little Willie-'D- eed I hav'. maw! I

caught all our goldlbh with a ulnhook
Ohio State Journal,

Crashing.
"I never was ao humiliated In mo

life as much as I was lu New York!"
exclaimed Meandering Mlko.

"What happened?" Inquired Plodding
Pete.

"De prosecutln' attorney accused ma
o' bcin' aa unprincipled as de pollco-ma-

dat arrested me." Washington
Star.

The Metamorphosis of Hog.
"You can talk all you want to about

your queer names, but I've got ono
that caps them all," said a well known
railroad man who Just returned from
a trip In the southern part of the State.
"This man's name Is Thing, and he's
a preacher, too. He Is culled Every
Thing, Any Thing aud sometimes any
old thing, but he bears It all with a
patient shrug,

"The way he got his name Is rather
amnslug. He lives near Kumbrota, lu
Goodhue County, When he was a youth
and lib name was handed to him It
was 'Hog' yes, spelled the same way,
and also pronounced that way. After
he engaged upon his mlubterlal duties
he did not care to be called a hog,
he asked that his name bo changed.
He appealed to the District Court, and
the Judge askod him what name he pre-

ferred. He replied, saying anything
would do, Therefore, they gave him
the name of Thing, and It Is his for
keeps. He b the pastor of a pretty lit-

tle white church, with green blinds, and
everyone that knows him says ho Is a
good Thlng."-Dnl- uth News-Trlbun-

Julia, in the same husky tone, "and she
is convinced she is no adventuress, Jo
hanna says the same. They tell me It is
unreasonable aad selfish la me to doom
you to the dreadful loneliness I feel. It
Aunt Dobree asked me to pluck eut my
right eye just now, I could not refuse.
It b something like that but I have
promised to do it. I release you from
every promise you ever made to me, Mar
tin."

Julia r I cried, crossing to her and
bending over her with more lev and
admiration than I had ever felt before;
"this is vermobl. very generous.

No, ah aald, bursting into tears; "I
am neither nobis aor gvnerou. I do It
because I cannot help myself, with aunt's
white face looking so Imploringly at m.
I do not glv yoa up willingly to that girl
In 8ark. I hop I shall never see her
or yoa for many, many year. Aunt says
yoa will have no chance of marrying her
till yoa are settled in a practice some-

where; but you are free to ask her to be
your wife. Aunt wants you to have
somebody to love yoa and care tor you
after ahe b gone, aa 1 should have done."

"But yoa are geaeroua to consent to
It" I said again.

No," ahe answered, wiping her eye
and lifting up her head; "I thought I was
generous; I thought I was a Christian,
but it b not easy to be a Christisa when
one is mortified, and humbieu, ana
wounded. I am a great disappointment
to myself; quite aa great as yoa are to

I fancied myself very superior to
what I am. I hope yoa may not b? dis-

appointed in that girl In Sark."
Her hand waa lying on her lap and I

stooped down and kissed It aeeirg on it
till the ring I had given he then we

were first engaged. 8he did not look at
me or bid me good-by- aud I went out
of the house, my velus tingling with
shame and gladness. I met Captain Carey
coming np th street with a basket of
fine grapes in his hand, lit appeared
very much amased.

"Why. Martin r he exclaimed, "can
yoa have been to see Julia?"

"Yea," I answered.
"Reconciled r he said, arching his eye

brows, which were still dark and bushy,
though his hair waa grlxiled.

Not exactly," I replied, with a atlff
smile exceedingly difficult to force; "noth-

ing of the sort indeed. Csptaln, when
will you take me across to Sark?"

"Come, come! none of that Martin,"
he aald; "you're on honor, yoa know.
Yoa are pledged to poor Julia not to vialt
Sark again."

"She has just set me free," I answered;
and out of the fullness of my heart I told
him all that had just passed between us.
Uls eyes glistened, though a film came
across them which he had to wipe away.

"She ia a noble girl," he ejaculated; "a
fine, generous, npble girl. I really thought
she'd break her heart over you at first
but she will come round again now. We
will have a run over to Sark

I felt myself lifted Into a third heaven
of delight all that evening. My mother
and I talked of no one but Olivia. The
present rapture so completely eclipsed the
coming sorrow that I forgot how soon it
would be npon me. I remember now that
my mother neither by word nor sign suf-
fered me to be reminded of her illness.
She Ibtened to my rhapsodies, smiling !

with her divine, pathetic smile. ThM
'b no love, no lore at all, like that of a

mother!
Swiftly we ran across the next day,

with a soft wind drifting over the sea
sua p..y.ni npon our race ana a mag ,

It waa almost low tide when w. reached ,

the island. I found Tardif'a house com-
pletely deserted. The only sign of life
waa a family of hens clucking about the
fold.

The door waa not fastened, and l en-

tered, but there waa nobody there, I
stood ln the middle of the kitchen anl
called, but there wss no answer. Olivia's
door wss ajar, and I poshed it a little
more open. There lay books I had lent
her on the table, and her velvet slippers
were on the floor, ss if they hsd ouly
just been taken off. Very worn and brown
were the little slippers, but they reas-

sured me she had been wearing them a
short time ago.

I returned through the fold. All the
place seemed left to itself. Tardif s
sheep were browsing along the cliffs, snd
his cows were tethered here and there.
At last I caught sight of a head rising
from behind a crag, the rough shock
head of a boy, and I shouted to him,
making a trumpet with my hands. '

"Where is neighbor Tardif?" I called.
"Down below there r he shouted bsck

again, pointing downwards to the Havre
Gosselin. I did not wait for any further
Information, but darted off down the long,
steep gulley to the little strand, wbero
the pebbles were being lapped lazily by
the ripple of the lowering tide, Tardifs
boat was within a stone's throw, and 1

saw Olivia sitting in the stern of It I
shouted again with a vehemence which
made them both start

"Come back, Tardif," I cried, "and
take me with you!"

The boat was too far off for me to S'--

how my sudden appearance affected
Olivia. Did she turn white or red at the
souud of my voice? By the time it neared
the shore and I plunged In knee-dee- p to
meet It, her face was bright with smiles,
and her bonds were stretched out to help
me over the boat's side.

If Tardif had not been '.here I should
have kissed them bo h. As it wss, I
tucked up my wet feet out of reach of her
dress and took an oar, unable to utter a
word of the gladness I felt.

MWh- -e are you going tori asked, ad-

dressing neither of them In particular.
"Tardif was going to row me past the

entrance to the Oouliot Caves," answered
Olivia, "but we will pnt it off now. We
will return to the shore and hear all your
adventures, Dr. Martin. You come upon
as like phantom and take an oar in
ghostly silence. Are yoa really, truly
there?"

(To be continued.)

Thread Used In Surgery.
Tbe modern surgeon employs In hla

work dozens of different kinda of
thread for sewing up cuta and wound.
Among them are kangaroo tendons,
horsehair, silk and very fine silver
wire. Many of these threads are In-

tended to bold for a certain number of
daya and then naturally break away.
Tbe short, tough tendona taken from
the kangaroo, which are used for sew-

ing severe wounds, will bold for about
four weeka before they break away,
Silk thread will remain much longer,
sometimes six months, while the fine
silver wire Is practically indestructible.

With tbe entire outfit a surgeon la
able to select a thread that will last aa
long aa the wound takes to heal and
will then disappear completely. To
accommodate thla assortment of
threads apeclal varieties of needlea
are required. Besides the needle
craned ln different segments of a cir-

cle, surgeons use needles shaped like
spears, javelins and bayonet points.
Some are aa long aa bodkins, ln a point
like a miniature knife blade. Others
have tbe sharpened end triangular.

Don't aay you work like a slave;
slave do not work very bard.

warned the Intruder that th sentry'a
eyes were upon hlin-- at leant, that hla
quick hearing had detected the stealthy
stops on the wet aoil. Then came out In
a half mutttcd voice: "Who ges there?"

Thla waa the moment the officer of
the guard had fixed In hla mind for
a test of the cadet's soldierly quali-
ties. The auswer came quickly to the
sentry'a challenge: "Noltody."

To the amaaement of the officer, th
cadet came to a "right shoulder shift,"
as It waa called In those daya, paced by
him and aald: "AU right, my orders
ar to let nolnxty pans, major."

The cadet has recogulaed the officer.
Uls answer, Wen It not regular In a
military sense, waa correct, but It waa
a tough one on the major. The story
was ao good it could not keep, aud It
went to Washington.

"To make a long story short" lil
the West Poluter, "that answer, un-
der the circumstances, won luflueuc
enough for that cadet not to leave
the academy as 'deficient but mere-
ly to be put back for another year's
chance, ltesult? lie graduated with
high houora lu the following Juue and
waa my commander lu the Philippine
six months ago," New York Journal.

la the Harvest Klrld.
Frederic Mint ml, the Provencal poet.

tell a charming story of the drat meet-
ing of hla father and mother. Like all
romance It has tla Ilka lu a more au- -

ctent legend, suggesting, even to tbe
seeue, the story of Kutb.
and Boas. Mistral waa born at Mull--

lane, a village at the foot ot the Alp,
He waa the child ot a second marriage,
contracted when hla father waa admit
S3, a marriage of pure romance. Thla
waa the meeting of the middle-age- d

man and the girl who became hla wife.
One year, on St John' day, Maltre

Francola Mistral waa lu the midst of
hla wheat, which a company of har-
vester were reaping. A through of
young girls, gleaning, followed the
reapers, and raked up the cars that
fell Maltre Francois, my father, no-

ticed a beautiful girl wbo reuialued IMi

ni ml, aa If ahe were ashamed to glean
like the others. He drew near, and aa Id
to her, "My child, whose daughter are
you? What la your name?"

The young girl replied. "I am the
daughter of Etlenne IVullnet, Malre of
Maltlane. My name b Delalde."

What! the daughter of tbe Malre of
Malllane gleaning?"

"Maltre." ahe replied. "or family la
large, six girls and two boys, and al
though our father la pretty ,

aa you, know, when we aak him for
clothea he replies, 'tllrls. If you want
finery, earn It' And that la why I came
to glean."

Sis mouths after thla meeting, Maltre
Francola asked Maltre Poullnet for th
hand of Delalde, aud of that marriage
I waa born.

Catching Tiger.
Capturing tigers by a novel method

la now being adopted In Sumatra, aud
la proving almost Invariably success
ful. Aa eoon as a tlger'a lair has been
found, natives are employed to cou-

struct a wooden fence nine feet long
and four feet wide a abort distance
away from It. and In this luclosnre la
then placed as a bait a dog, which la
tied to one of the fence posts, A nar-
row entrance leads Into the Inclosure,
and there, deftly concealed under
earth, leave and bougha of trees, la
placed a strong steel trap, which Is no
designed that any animal that place
Its foot on It is certain to be held cap
tive.

This trap Is of recent Invention, and
consists of strong steel plates and
equally strong spring. When It Is set
the plates form a sort of platform, and
as soon, as tbe tiger which baa been
lured thither by the dog seta hla foot
thereon the springs are released, and
tbe cruel ateel grlpa the leg and holds
It fast

Powerful as a tiger la, be cannot fre
himself from such bondage, and aa
those who have act the trap are never
far away he la In a abort time either
killed or securely caged. At tbe same
time tbe dog la released, and, Indeed,
be could not be removed from the In

closure aa long aa the trap waa set,
since this Instrument, strong a It la.
nevertheless la so delicate that the pre
sure even of a dog's foot would release
the springs and cause the animal's log
to be crushed In a twinkling. London
Telegraph.

What He Might Do.

Tbe custom of 'preserving the busl
nesa name of a firm years after tbe
foundera have passed away or disap
peared finds its reproof In a atory re
lated by the New York Evening Pont.

A young man who was sent out to
canvass leading lawyers Ip a certain
Interest entered the office of a flnu of
groat prominence and aald:

"I should like to see Mr. M."-m- en

t Ion lug the first name of tbe firm.

"Very sorry, air, but Mr. M. has been
dead three years," waa the answer.

"Well, In that case, I should like to
see Mr. N." the second name of the
firm.

"Mr. N. retired from the firm over a
year ago," aald the clerk, with a stulle

"Indeed; then may I see Mr. 0." the
last name of the three.

"Mr. 0." replied tbe clerk, "sailed last
week for Europe, and won't be back
for a month yet; b there anything I

can do for your
'There b," answered the canvasser,

with the utmost suavity; "some day.
when you have time, you might bring
the firm name up to date."

If In Doubt, Work It Oat
A Cambridge university profeiwor,

who dreams In figures, has done the
following atrocity.

1 time 0 plus 2 equals 11.
12 times 9 plus 3 equals 111.
123 times 0 plus 4 equals 1111,

1234 times 0 plus 0 equulo 11111.

1234S times 9 pins 6 equals 1UU1.
123450 times 0 plus 7 equals 1111111
12345H7 times 9 plus 8 equsls 11111111
12345078 times 9 plus 9 equals

111111111.
1 times 8 plus 1 equals 9.
12 times 8 plus 2 equals 08.
123 times 8 plus 8 equals 987.
1234 times 8 plus 4 equuls 9870.
12345 times 8 plus S equals (W7H5.

123450 times 8 plus B equals UH7U54.'

1234507 times 8 plus 7 equals UH7M543
12345078 times 8 plus 8 equals

887)15422.
123450789 times 8 plus 0 equals

987054321.
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The Doctor'
a.

By Hesba

CHAPTER XIIL
la on mm tlm seemed to b stand-b- t

still with m after my horn twtvra,
so Ilk were th daya that followed th
en to th other. Bat la another sens
tioM day fld with awful swirtuee, tor
they were hurrying aa both, my mother
aad Sue, to a great gulf which would
boob, far too soon, II between aa.

Every afternoon Julia cam to apead
aa hour or two with my mother; but her
antral waa alway fonnally announced,

ad It waa aa andcratood thlag that I
ahould immediately quit th room, to
avoid meeting her. There waa aa

la her resentment which I waa
bouad to observe.

I had not taken ap any of my old
again, for t waa determined that

everybody ahould feel that my residence
at horn waa only temporary. But about
tea daya after my return th following

ota wan brought to me, directed la full
to Dr. Martin Dobree:

"A lady from England, who b only a
visitor In Guernaey, will be much oblig-
ed by Dr. Martin Dobree calling upon
her at Koa Villa, Vaovert Road. She
la (offering from a alight indisposition;
aad knowing Dr. Senior by nam aad
reputation, ah would feet great confi-

dence la the skill of Dr. Senior a friend."
I wondered for aa tnatant who th

stranger could be, and how ah knew the
Senior ; bat aa there "could be no aa-aw-

to thee queries without visiting
the lady, I resolved to go. Roee Villa
waa a house where th room were let to
visitor during the season, and the Van
vert Road waa scarcely fir minute'
walk from our bouse. Julia waa paying
her daily visit to my mother, and I was
at a loea for something to do, so I went
at once.

I found a Tery handsome,
woman; dark, with hair aad eye aa black
as a gypsy's, and a clear olir complexion
to match. Her forehead was low, but
amooth and well shaped; aad the lower
part of her face, handsome aa It was,
waa far more developed than th upper.
There waa not a trace of refinement
about her features; yet the coarseness of
them waa bat slightly apparent aa yet.
My new patient did aot inspire me with
much aympathy; bat ahe attracted my
curiosity, and interested me by th bold
style of her beauty.

"Ton Guernsey people are very stiff
with strangers," she remarked, aa I sat
opposite to her, regarding her with that
close observation which is permitted to
doctor.

"So th world says," I answered. "Of
' course I am no good Judge, for we Guern

sey people believe ourselves aa perfect
as any class of the human family."

"I have been here a week," ahe replied,
pouting her full crimsoa lips, "and have
aot had a chance of speaking a word, ex-

cept to strangers like myself who don't
know a souL"

That, then, waa the cans of the little
India position which had obtained bm the
honor of attending her. I indulged my'
aelt la a mild sarcasm to that effect, but
It was lost upon her. She gased at me
solemnly with her large black eyes, which
shone like beads.

"I am really ill,' ahe said, "but it has
nothing to do with not seeing anybody.
though that's dull. There's nothing for
me to do but take a bath in the morning
aad a drive la the afternoon, and go to
bed very early. Good gracious! its
enough to drive me mad!"
" "Try Jersey," I suggested.

"No, I'U not try Jersey," ahe said. "I
mean to make my way here. Don't you
know anybody, doctor, that would take
pity on a poor stranger V

"I am sorry to say no," I answered.
8he frowned at that and looked disap-

pointed. I was about to aak her how she
knew the Seniors, when ahe spoke again.

"Do yon have many visitors come to
Guernsey late In the autumn, as late as
October T' she Inquired.

"Not many," I answered; " a few may
arrive who intend to winter here."

"A dear young friend of mine came
here last autumn," she said, "alone, aa
I am, and I've been wondering ever since
I've been here however she would get
along amongst such a set of still, formal,
stand-offis- h folks. She had not money
sough for a dash, or that would make a

difference, I suppose."
"Not the least," I replied, "if your

friend came without any introductions."
"What a dreary winter she'd haver

pursued my patient with a ton of exul-
tation. "She was quite young, and as
pretty aa a picture. All the young men
would know her, I'll be bound, and you
amongst them. Dr. Martin. Any woman
who Isn't a fright gets stared at enough
to be known again."

Could this woman know anything of
Olivia? I looked at her more earnestly
and critically. She was not a person i
should like Olivia to have anything to
do with. A coarse, bold woman,
whose eyes met mine unabashed, and did
not blink under my scrutiny. Could ahe
be Olivia's who had been
the ruin of her lifel

"I'd bet a hundred to one yon know
her," ahe said, laughing and showing all
her white teeth. "A girl like her couldn't
fo about a little poky place like this with-
out all the young men knowing her. Per-
haps ahe left the island in the spring. I
have asked at all the drapers' shops, but
nobody recollects her. I've very good
news for her if I could find her a slim,
mlddle-eise- d girl, with a clear, fair skin
and grey eyes and hair of a bright
brown. Stay, I can show you her photo
graph."

She put Into my hands an exquisite
portrait of Olivia, taken in Florence.
There was an expression of quiet mourn-fulnes- s

in the face, which touched me to
th core of my heart. I could not put It
down and spesk indifferently about it
My heart beat wildly, and I felt tempted
to run off with the treasure and return
no more to this woman.

"Ah! you recognise her!" she exclaim-
ed triumphantly.

"I never saw such a person In Guern-
aey," I answered, looking steadily Into

. her face. A sullen and gloomy expres
sion csme across it, and she snatched
the portrait out of my hand.

"Too want to keep It a secret," she
said, "but I defy you to do it I am come
here to find her, and find her I will. She
hasn't drowned herself, and ths earth
hasn't swallowed her up. I've traced
her aa far as here, and that I tell yon,
She crossed in the Southampton boat one
dreadfully stormy night last October
the only lady passenger and the stew
ardess recollects her well. She landed
here. You must know something about
her."

"I assure yon I never saw that girl
here," I replied evasively. "What in
quirles have you made after her?"

"I've inquired here and there and ev-

erywhere," ahe aald. "I've done nothing
else ever since I came. It Is of great
Importance to her, aa well as to me, that

CHICAGO PARODY ON DOYLE'S
WONDER DETECTIVE.

Aa KtamaU of His Marveloa Pawere
f Deduction as They Strike the Med-er- a

Newspaper Writer Htslorjr of
a Kacteaaged Vssbrellsw

Sherlock Holmes, Jr., waa seated at
his desk with his back toward me aa I
entered.

"Good morning," he aald, writing.
away without turning hie head, "that a

a Hue umbrella you're carrying."
A queer fevllug came over ni na

poke, Surely, I thought this wan
must be lu league with uuseeu power,
t carried the umbrella under my arm.
aud even It I had struck the floor with
It, how could he have kuown that It
was not an old, cheap one or a caue?

"Sherlock," I aald, "you cause my
hair to rise. 1 auppoee you will tell
tue you know by deduction that I carry
a tine umbrella, but that will not satis-

fy me. There Is nothing to deduce
from. I cauuot account for It only on
the theory that you have second sight
or eyes lu the back of your head."

"My dear Whatsou," he aald. smiling
and awtugtug arouud In hla chair, "you
are unusually dull this uiorutug. Don't
you see that I have the mirror over
there hung so that uo oue can enter the
door without passing within the range
of my vision, even though uiy back ia
turned? I arranged that all myself.
Who but the greatest of all dedueers
would ever have thought of It? Ah,
let me examine your umbrella. Yea, It
Is as I supposed. The man who ex-

changed with you la bllud. Poor fel-

low! He hasn't been that way long,
though. Are yoa going to return It to
htiu?"

Panting with excitement over the
mnu'a wonderful powers, I dropped
into a chair and stared helplessly at
him for a moment. When I waa able
to speak again I asked:

"How do you kuow he la blind aud
that he has been ao but a abort timer'

"Pardon me, my dear WhaUon, It I
decline to answer those questions Just
now. You haven't aald whether you
lutemi to return the umbrella or not"

"How am I to return It" I asked,
"when I dou't know wboae It la."

"That should be easy." he aald, reach-
ing tor It, and unbuttoniug the atrap
that held It neatly folded. Then he
half opened It exclaiming: "Aa I guess-
ed. Here la a little silver plate with his
name on It"

1 waa dumfoumled at the man's clev-

erness.
"Holmes," I amid, "there la on! one

man In the world who would ever have
thought of doing what you have done.
Oh, if I could only deduce as you can.
But hla name alone la there, you see.
It seem to me that we are aa far away
from him as ever. How are we to find
him amoue the hundreds of thousands
of men ln this great city?"

Wa,t , molueut ne .p,,,, M ne
Put on.nl ta nu ! r"m In "
few minutes he returned, saying:

"He lives at 7043 Paradise road; tele
phone, West m."

I had rUen as he entered, but I stag
gered back and fell Into a chair again,
overcome.

How do you know all this?" I
gasped.

There Is a city directory In the drug
store across the street," he calmly re-

plied. "Do you wish to call blm up and
tell him that you bare his umbrella?
You can at tbe same time ask about
his blindness."

Almost overcome by tbe man's un
canny air I permitted him to conduct
me across the hall Into an office where
there was a telephone that he was per
mitted to use. It was aa he had aald.
The man who owned tbe umbrella had
suddenly gone bllud a little while be
fore, but tbe doctor were going to
operate on him and hoped to restore hla
sight

When we bad returned to the great
amateur detective's room I said, almost
shuddering:

"Now, tell me how you knew he was
blind and that be had lost hla light
only recently."

He smiled half wearily, half in pity.
aa be replied:

"Ah, my dear Whatson, I'm afraid
you'll never become much of a deducer.
If he could have seen be would never
have taken the old umbrella yoa carry,
mistaking It for hla own. And men
who are long blind develop a delicate
sense of feeling that makes It possible
for them to know their own by a mere
touch. Bo It was plain that he was
blind and that be had not been ao long
enough to recognize thing by feeling
them. Don't bother me any more thla
morning, please. I am working on a
very abstruse problem. An Ohio man
resigned a public office tbe other day.
I have been commissioned to find out
what's the matter with hlm'--Cblcag- o

Re:ord-Heral-

SAVED BY HIS WIT.

How On West Point Cadet Avoided
Balna "Deficient."

"There was an officer in tbe regular
army who b stationed not a hundred
miles away from Governor's Island,
this very day," aald a West Pointer yes-
terday, "who would never have gradu
ated at tbe academy hid It not been for
hla cool nerve plug his quick wit on a
trying occasion.". And the West Point
er went on to tell of the cause and effect
of that nervi and qulek wit.

Twenty odd years ago, when be waa
at West Point, there was a cadet there
who "flunked" In bis final examina-
tion ln hi fourth year. lie wna a pop
ular fellow and big classmates felt aor
ry for blm. They were all to doff the
gray for the blue In a few days and the
poor fellow It had leaked out despite
regulations would be declared on grad-
uation day "deficient" the only one out
of a clasa of more than CO.

It so happened that a night or two
before graduation day Mr. X. let him
be called that wag obliged to be on
sentry duty. Tbe officer of the guard
that night got a sudden Idea Into bis
head; the cadet might be ao disheart-
ened that he would be neglectful of his
duty. He would test htm see If be bad
"soldier stun" in him, even though the
odds were against hla future.

It was a dark, rainy night. The of
ficer of the guard suddenly came acrosa
the cadet's post

HUMOROUS SAVINGS AND DO

INQS HERE AND THERE,

Joke aad Joketot that Ar Mpposed

to tlv ties a Urceally llora-dsjl- as

ad IHtlaa that Ar Old, Carious sad
Laashabas-T-h Week's 11 assor.

Time, 11:43 p. m.
A sound resembling a distant peal of

thunder la heard directly overhead.
"What was that?" asked the young

man aa he started up from the parlor
ofa In alarm.
That?" echoed the fair pride of the

household. "Oh. that was ouly papa
dropping a hint."

Ami hastily gathering the hint unto
himself the young man carried It out
into the gloomy night.

Th Difference,

Stout tleut- -t haven't an appetite for
anything.

(lent-- An 1 ain't sot anything
for a blooinlu appetite. Judge,

Polltlcallv Ppsakina.
"What we need In politics," said the

man of theories, "Is a candidate who It
not afraid to stand up fur his party')
principles."

"Yea," replied the practical Individ
oal, "but the candidate who kuow a bow
to lie for hla party's Interests seems to
hold the winning baud."

Ilrecaf.
"Henry," aald young mother to the

old bachelor lodger, "what shall w

name the baby? Hubby ami I can't
agree. We want a name that Is appro
priate, and odd, and pretty, aud that
haxu't a horrid nickname to It. Can't
you think of one?"

"Humph! I don't have to name ba
bies. 1 should think you would call that
kid Cyclone, though. It' appropriate,
at leant."

"Why so?"
"The house baa been full of squall

ever since he came."
"Horrid!"

from sperlence.
Mrs. Kopeck I learned to-d- that

Sob Smith and Mary Jones were se-

cretly married ten months ago. Just
think of It! Married nearly a year aod
nolKxly the wler!

Mr. KupeckOh, I don't know. I'll
bet Smith waa a whole lot wiser be
fore be bad been married a mouth.

Th Only Tim.
'What a great boon hairpins are to

women," observed Peuulnglon.
"And to men," uaatcned Meekwood,
"How aor
"Why, when a woman tills her mouth

with hairpins a man hua the chance to
get In a few words."

A Pointed Question.

Traveling Dog Fancier Do either of
you two want a cheerful companion for
the winter? Tbe Taller.

Aivlcs to Pch'sr.
Admiral Schley Yes, sir; I was at the

battle of Santiago and took au active
part In It.

The Interviewer Good gracious, Ad
miral, you'd better hustle borne aud
read the officln! naval hlstorj of your
country, Cleveland Pluln Dealer,

. Two Views of Nlsgara.
Overheard at Niagara Falls: "It

seems a pity to see all this water going
to waste," remarked the clerical-loo-

ing man, with the white tie. "What
good Is It?" asked the man with the I in
preftKlonlst nose. Philadelphia Itecord

1 he Kind.
"Writing love letters requires a great

menial effort," said Hunting.
"Yes, sentimental," added Larkln,

1 wo Olrls.
"If ten men should auk you to marry

them, what would that be?"
"What would it be?"
"A tender."
"And If one should ask you, what

would that be?"
"I don't know; what?"
"A wondor."-LI- fe. ;

Hequltur.
De Witt-Y-es, my son follows the

medical profession.
Qabbll-W- ltb his black clothes and

white lawn tie, he looks more like
minister than a doctor.

De Witt I didn't say he was a doc-

tor. He's an undertaker. Philadelphia
Press.

1 X

Strctton -

I ahould find her. It'a a very anxious
thing when a girl like that disappear
and la never heard of again, all because
ahe has a little difference with her
friends. If yon could help me to find her
yon would da her family a very great
service."

"Why do you fix upon mer I inquired.
"Why did you not send for one of the
resident doctors I left Guernsey some
time ago."

"Toa were her last winter," ahe aald.
"and you're a young man, and would no-
tice her more,"

"There are other youac doctor la
Guernsey," I remarked.

"Ah. but you've been in London." ahe
answered, "and I know something of Dr.
Senior. When you ar In a atrang plac
you catch at any chance of aa acquaint-
ance."

"Come, be candid with me," I aald.
"Did not Messrs. Scott and Brown send
yoa heret"

The suddenness of my question took her
off her guard and startled her. She hesi-

tated, stammered, and finally denied It
with more than natural emphasis,

"I could take my oath I don't know
any such person a," she answered. "I
don't know who yoa mean, or what you
mean. All I want is quite honest. There
la a fortune waiting for that poor girl,
and I want to take her back to those who
love her, and are ready to forgive aad
forget everything. I fed sore yoa know
something of her. But nobody except me
and her other friends have anything to
do with It"

"Well." I said, rising to take my leave.
"all the Information I can give yoa Is
that I never aaw such a pereoa here.
either bat winter or since. It is quite
possible she went on to Jersey, or to
Granville, when the storm waa over.
That ahe did not stay in Guernsey I am
quite ears." ft

I went away in a fever of anxiety. The
woman, who was certainly not a lady.
had inspired me with a repugnance that
I could not describe. Surely this person
could not be related to Olivia! I tried
to guess In what relationship to her ahe
could possibly stand. I felt more chafed
than I had ever done about Olivia's
cret I tried to satisfy myself with the
reflection that I had put Tardit on his
guard, and that he would protect her,
But that did not set my mind at ease, 1

never knew a mother yet who believed
that day other woman could nurse her
sick child aa well aa herself; and I could
not be persuaded that even Tardif would
shield Olivia from danger and trouble
as I could, If 1 were only allowed the
privilege. let my promlae to Julia
bound me to hold no communication with
her.

I had strolled down some of the quieter
streets of the town whilst I was turning
this affair over In my mind, and now aa I
crossed th end of th Ru Haute, I
caught sight of Kate Daltrey turning
Into a milliner's shop. There waa every
reasonable probability that ahe would
not come out again soon, for I saw a bon
net reached out of the window. If ahe
were gone to bay a bonnet she waa safe
for half an hour, and J nil would be
alone. I had felt a strong desire to see
Julia ever sine I returned home. My
mind waa made np on the spot If I
found her In a gentle mood she would
release me from the promise she had ex-

torted from me when she wss in the
first heat of her anger and disappoint
ment It waa a chance worth trying. If
I were free to declare to Olivia my love
for her, I should establish a claim upon
her full confidence, and we could laugh
at further difficulties. She wss of age,
and therefore mistress of herself. Her
friends, represented by this odioua wom
an, could have no legal authority over
her.

I turned shortly np a side street snd
walked as fast aa I could towards the
house which wss to have been our home.
By a bold stroke I might reach Julia's
presence. I rang, and the maid who an-

swered the bell opened wide eyes of as
tonishment st seeing me there. I paased
by quickly.

I wish to speak to Miss Dobree,"
said. "Is she in the drawing room?"

Tea, sir," she answered, in a hesitat
ing tone.

I waited for nothing more, but knock
ed at the drawing room door for myself,
and heard Julia call, "Come in."

CHAPTER XIV.
Julia looked very much the same as she

bad done that evening when I came re-

luctantly to tell her that my heart was
not in her keeping, but belonged to an
other. She wore the aame kind of fresh,
light muslin dress, with ribbons and lace
about It and she sat near the window.
with a piece of needlework in her hands
yet she was not sewing, and her hands
by listlessly on her Up. A mingled feel
ing of sorrow, pity and shame prevented
me from advancing into the room. She
looked np to see who was standing in the
doorway, and my appearance there evi
dently alarmed and distressed her.

Martini" she cried.
May I come in and speak to yoa. Ja

iler I asked.
Is my aunt worse?" ahe Inquired hur

riedly. Are yoa come to fetch me to
her?"

"No, no, Julia, I said; "my mother is
as well as usual, I hope. But surely you
will let me spesk to yon after all this
time 7'

"It b not a long time," ahe answered.
"Has it not been long to you?" I asked.

"It seems years to me. Ail life has
changed for me. I had no idea then of
my mother's illness."

"Nor I," she said, sighing deeply.
"If I had known it" I continued, "all

this might not have happened. Surely
the troubles I shall have to bear must
plead with you for me!"

"Yes, Martin," ahe answered; "yea I
am very aorry for you."

8he came forward and offered me her
hand but without looking Into my face,
I saw that she had been crying, for her
eyes were red. In a tone of formal po-

liteness she asked me if I would not sit
down. I- considered it best to remain
standing, as an intimation that I ahould
not trouble her with ' my presence for
long. I had no time to lose, lest Kate
Daltrey should come In, and it waa
very difficult subject to approach.

"We were talking of you ah
said at length, in a hurried and thick
voice. "Aunt b in great sorrow about
you. It preys upon her day and nlgbt
that yoa will be dreadfully alone when
she Is gone, and and Martin, she wishes
to know before she dies that the girl in
Bark will become your wife.

The words struck like a shot npon my
ear and brain. What! had Julia and my
mother been arranging between them my
happiness and Olivia's safety that very
afternoon nucn generosity was Incred
ible. I could not believe I had heard
aright


