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E THE CAPTAIN'S LOVE.

0, I've niver heen shilpwreck-
N il nor by o collision all e
time Pve been 1o sea—a matter

of over forty years. But Pve careied
BONE gueer passengers ooy rime,
' tell yvou gbout two who exercised
a powerful inflpence over e:  bat
whether for gool or evil you slinll hear
presintly.

It was in the fall of 1872, just when
on the eve of salling, thnt an olid gen.
tenn stepped on board, snd Lorrelsd-
Iy approsched me,  He wis o tall,
spare man, with iron gray halr, and
hod o slight stoop ot the shoulilers,

MO doev Cantain e lil ) L]
only heard this moruing that yon were
sulling for the United States, ol |
hinreled down to aseertain if you could
tfind aceomusdnrion for myself  amd
danghiter at so short nothes,”

“Cortaluly™ 1 opeplled, “L shiall
only (oo Hensed to thke you,  As it
happens there are only three passen-
gers hooked this trip, and they are see-
omd-clnss, #o you van have the suloon
pretty meh to yourselves,™

He thanked mes effusively and dlsap-
peaieed into the saloon. T omaeveled at
lis precipitnney, unil wondersd whers
the dangliter wias o cote Crom, ns she
wis not visible anywhere,

I gave instruetions to the apprentices
to have thelr Inggage conveyed  on
honrd, gl mysell soperintended  the
stowlige gway of thelr truonks In the
twao hest pppointed cabins in the ship,
While so engoged | hieard o Hzlit foot-
fall behind we, nwd, turning ronnd, 1
Lehelid the falrest visgion of loveliness
thnt ever brightened my saloon,

UMy danghter—Capinin Harnott,”
sld Mre, Brandon, introdncing us.

I was so inken abuek by her exepepd-
Ing lieauty that I awkwardly toueled
my enpy s, with the wind clean taken
out of my salls, stammered:

“Gilmd to see you, Miss”

Rl placed o soft Hitle white lnned
Ty Dlg, sunhrowned paow, aoud, look
T e sptaredy i the faee our of her
Langhiing e eyes, sahl:

“Umeosuee we shiall T goo frienids,
Captain, during the voymge”

Sl spoke With o elivridng eotonlal
avevnts frowe that mowent T was hior
st devotod, humble servant, slave,
nuything you He. 1 went hemd over
ent's o love witly her ot fiest sight, You
mny smile, e pecolleet T owas 1 cot
paratively young man then,

v ing them to armnge their eabins
to thelr own sausfnetion, T ascondod
L o pnion steps and went on deek.,
Pt certadndy oetapded them a consfilera-
ble time, for nelther father nor dangh-
tew appea redd on deek aotil the ship was |
wiell sl e Hends™ amd the tug
Ll veturnedd to plort

Thint voxaze 1 ook baek upon as the
happiest and saddest 1 ever made. :n”'i'\'l
Brnndon was a splendld sailor, T fule |
westher o Ton] sl e i deck, dies
Tghithng mee wlth the ndmleation she ox-
pressisl for o my hinndsote three-mpst
sl elipper, and the ehilMike  onivete
of her guestlons. 1 nsed to pace the
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L S &8
dobzon wasg at the wheel awny hehind
us, and the wateh on deck was loung-
| Ing abom forward, Some days pre-
vious to this I bad bad the temerity to
confess my love fop her, snd asked her
| tohe my wife, She hod made me in-
exXpressibly hnppy by promising, siub-

LI 1o my obfuing her futher's con- |

sent, This, after some demur, he hoad
] Erantedd, and that nlght the future ap-

petrid vory belglit for me,

We hadd been sifting silent for some |

| thine, too happy for words, gnzing on
the setiing sun as it disappeared into a
glowing mass of golden-rimmed elouds
e bdiaon, when, 1o my intinite

|n|n:|x1-uu-|||. she swddenly burst Inted

1ot

“Drrding, what is the mntier?* 1 ex-
clilmed in an agony of gappreliension.

O, Alfred, 1 have Just heard such
a dvendfol story from my father, | shall
never he happy again.
L mareied now.”

“Never e marrled!™ 1
nghast, “Why "

“Because my father is w—a erlminal,
O 1 feel so miserable, 1 think 1 shall
throw wmysell overbopnd.”

“Allee, for heaven's snke don't tnlk
TEe thnt, or yon' il drive me mad, Wit
has e done?”

“Sowething  dreadful.  Oh,  dan't
apenk to me any mare,” und slie sobbed
violently,

At that moment T was so mad T felt
halt juclined to go down and tear the
old searecrow out of his berth by the
seufll of Lils neck amd demand what the
dence he bnd done to enuse my darling
such polgnant grlef. But I dido’t. 1n-
stedad, T drew her to my slde and kissel
hier tears nway.

“Tell we all about I, I suld, sooth-
Ingly,

“Well, my father, as you are aware,
wis an agent inoote of the bunks (n
Arlingron, Victorin, and It seems Le

We enn never

eJaeulated,

quatter deels 1 the morning, Huparient
for e fest appearames, On the duall- !
estoor dirtiest doy it was Hike a oy of
sunsldne stbilenly bursting fortly from
i lowering sky toosoe Loy emerge fiom
the Cospaadon el looking ns fresd |
s ahdsy, oad g thomsnnd tmes more
oy ely

OF cotirge. 11 was only nntural that |
my eites shontld il o love with her |
mlwo, bt shie trested thomn wlith mnrk-
vl ludiMerencs; If not nlisolute eold-
miws,  Tlep snilles were all peservisd
for e, amd she lavishsd them upon
e I oo nlggardly mnnner,

There was o plnnoe in the saloon, nnd

often in the long evenlogs she wonld |

shug amd plny for my sele deleetstion,
while T would sit on o settee slongside
il gaze epturously inte her proty
face. The somg 1 HKed best wis “Tom
Nowling.” and Infusged suwelh an
nmnnt of pathos Inte her exprossion
thit the tears would sometimes tokle
down my wenther-beaton ehiveks ns she
wiat,  Ah! those were happy days: It
wng heaven while fv lnstd,

I hinve geareely mentioned hor father
sol. Phe fact Is, 1 was so engrossed
with his benutifol davghrer thar 1
Al pay S0 mneh attentlon 1o him
s perhnps Lought, At the best bo wis
nn unsoclable sort of person,  who
sevsd 1o prefer his own company to
other people's. When nt In Wis own
cabin, where e spent most of his thne,
he wiis walking with his lamds olasped
behiud hind, apparently deep o thought,
1o the walst of the ship. Sometimes,
when stunding Ky at the break of the
poop, 1 linve onught mysolf wondering
if e had ever committed a erime, the
remembrance of whieh was welghing
on his conselency. 1 wis destined soon
to learn more about him, [

Utie evening, when about nine woeoeks
out, 1 was sitting in the charthouse

whi

SIAM FUNERAL

crubezzled e suims of woney helong:
g o the nk 1o specalnte with, Of
vonrse, Jie meing to feplonee it before
thie pondie, when the detielt swonld linyve
beett dllseoversd, Bur b lost i all, aud
that it why he fled the country,”

“Is that all? sald 1, with g sigh of
reller, “It"s bad enough, cortainly, buat
L fndl to see that In {self it forims o
sutelent burvler to our andon.”

“But that = not the worst, My fath-
or I8 convines! that the police mny
Bave traced him o Melbourne amd to
thix ship,  He declares e will be ar
restedd on Inading.”

“Nothing  more lkely,” 1 thought,
But 1 asked: “Has be any plan 1o sug-
gost ¥

“Yes, ol, yes, If you will only assist
Wi, Bt (e seems oo horrible 1o con-
template.  He says it is bis only chance

| o eseape.”

“What Is I, then ¥

“That be shoulid dfe and Be buried at
genl” she respondod. with o perceptible
shiver,

“1 don't understnnd. ™

UHo proposes to felgn death,  Then,
after he hod been sewed up for burial
we must find tie wesns 1o libemite him
aml sublstitute something olse.”

The daring audacity of the proposal
fulely wok my breath away, If discoy-
vted, the consequences to me in alding
and abetting a felon o eseape would
be disastrons. 1 resolved to hdve noth-
tng to do with such & oriminal proceed-
. ing, but n look of entreaty from those

tearful exes made e falter In my res-
olutlon,

“For my sake." she murmursd, plead-
ingly, placiog her falr white hand on

alone with wy Wol, The second mate
was stepplug the planks outside, old

my armi. Her touch thrilled me, 1 hes-
\tated vo longer, but gave an unwilllng

consent. Aly, what folly will not a man
commit when In lovi

Nexvaday it was reported that Bran-
fdon wias serfously disposed. 1 ook
put the mediclne chest, as o doy
boumd, wol ovdered the enbin stewnrt
to attent] Lhm,  Three days Iater Mr,
Braudon was reported dend.

When 1 was inforned of this 1 en.
tered his eabin. He wasg lying on the
under berth, pale and motionless
denth, T relt the Doy it wis cold and
riled,
luted 0t to perfection. 1 sent for the
saflmaker, who sewsd the body up in
wy presence, When bis tnsk was com-
pletd 1 dismlssed him, nnd, securing
the enbin door lushle, with a sharp
knife ripped open the stitehes. My
hand shook painfually., What if be
were really dead?

s

“IX FAIR WEATHER OR FOUL SHE'D DR
ON DEOR.!

feeling of relief when the mau opened
his eyes, god the resuseitnted Brandon
sat up. 1 administered some brandy,
which helped to revive him, Then he
produced from an Ameriean trunk a
dummy figure which lie had previously
prepared and welghted, and inclosed [t
In the shrowld, This he sewed up with
Iils own hinds, Not o word was spoken
by sither of us. When all was com-
pletad 1 stopped out to reconnolter.
Secing the const was clear, 1 signaled

him, and he erept swiftly across the

ANTHONY BRANDON.

passuge  Juto s doughter's  eabin,
where e concenlidd hilmself,

I the tirst dog wateh of the same
arternoon the bell commenced to toll
tts solemn koell for the funeral of An-
thony Brandon,  Offcers and men and
passengers stood ronnd me with heads
uncovered as 1 opead trom the Book of
Common Preayer the boautitul aond fme-
pressive burial serviee,

Affter the funeral Braodon returied
to his own eablu, which wis kept eon-
suntly lockal, and the key of which
I retulned In my possession.  With my
condvance, Alice smugeled fosd to him
from day to day. Reveral woepks after-
wand, while proceading up the Atlantle
const under sl sall, we were halled by
At Antlcipating danger, 1 slippod
down the companion way and COnvey.
ed Bramdon o my own cabin for cone
cenlment. “When I went ot deck again
1 was Just in thne 1o see 8 stout, well-
groomed party clambering over the ves-
sel's slde.  Without any prellminries
he brusquely demanded;

“Got o passenger of the onme of
Bramdon on boan! ¥

“1 had, stranger; I had,”

He gaxal at we Inguiringly.

“Come below, sir,” sadd 1,

As we desevnded he explained that
he was a detective sent In pursult of
Brandon, who bad absconded from
Austmlla with a conslderable sum of
money amnd valuable negotiable securd-
tles. When he had produced his war-
rant, 1 ordered the mate to feteh the
logbook. Under date of Jan. 15 he
reud this entry:

“Burled at sea In latitude 85 degrees
49 minutes north, bhoagitude 33 degrees
16 minutes west, Anthony Brandon,

1 confess to experiencing a singular |

If this were not death, he slinu- |

enbin possenger.
known,™

He muttersd something umder
breath which was guite uninrelligihle

his

1o me. Then he demanded to see Brins
don's effects, 1 led the way into his
cabln,  He ransdacked every trunk and

portmantenn: but not 4 vestige of paper |

or anything of value did he discover.
The expression on his face when he left
the ship some hours later wis not par-
tienlarly pleasant.

When we arpived at the docks at
New York 1 smuggled Mr. Brandon
ashore in one of his danghter's tronks
after they lmd been scarched by the
customs offlcer. No one In the &hip
ever suspiectisd the truth, Thelr secret
remained alone with me,

It was arranged that Allee and 1
should Le married quletly before set-
ting out on my next voyage, and our |
honeywoon wns to he spent on the |
bosom of. the deep. When we parted
that nlght she promised to communi-
cate with me when her father had se- |
cuted some gquiet retreat in the couns
try. She Kept her promise. Here ls
the letter. 1 have proserved It all these
years. It hus peither supepscription
nor signature:

“Thwar O 3 mang
thanks for all your kindnesses, My
husgband and [—for Mr, Brandon |8 my
husband, rhongh it was not known in |
the Arlington—will never forget them,
Pray forgive the decefit we found It
expudlent to practive on you In order to |
earey out our plang, We are o fairly |
affluent cirenmstances, for my busband
did not lose the money in speculation,
as 1 thought It necessary to tell you.
Dear Captiain, T know | can rely on
You, for your own sake. not to inform
the authorities about my husband, As
De diegd nt sen, we expect to live secure-
Iy, unmolesdted by the bank officials ot
the pollee,  Gooill-hy forever,"”

And that was the end of my ro- |
manee,  No, I pever heard anything |
more about them.  Whether they lved
to enjoy thelr 1ll-gotten gains or wheth- |
er they didn't, T cannot tell. But this
I do know, she was the first woman |
that éver fooled me. and, by hm\'eu.|
she was the last. 1 never gave another |
the chanee,

ffantnin Manvy

Writing by Cave Dwullers,

A discovery of nnusunl Interest—in
deed, one might say of nearly the
greatest  lmportance that has heen
made for many years I the domaln of
nuthropology—has latterly  boen nil"]
nounced by M. Ed Plette, and consists
In the tinding, In the eave of Mas-
d'AzIL In the departments of Arieze, |
France, a layer of pebhles of nngues-
flomhly neothlititic age, in which many
of the surfaces dare painted in various
devieds with the peroxyd of iron, wiys
an exchange. In these markings thers
AppErs o I ald ot unguestlonable
evidence of the existence of an alpha-
stic nguage, and it is even surmised
that some of the markings may even
Indieate patively conventlonalized pho-
netie clmmeters, The pebbles In ques- |
tion are mostly rounded or tlattened
stones of quartz or schist from the
river Arlse, and overlie o deposit cons |
taining the bones of varioue large quad-
riupeds—reimdieer, aurochs, horses, ere. |
~while above them rests g mixed lay-
of, in the upper portion of which are
founid polishedl stone axes,

In gome coses the ontire sarfuce of
the pebliles s colored, but more fre-
quently the stones are marked on one
or hoth sldes with shyple Qeviees—dots,
bars and “geraphle” or combinntion
chareters, while ocenslonally a border
forms part of the decoration.  These
varions devices are clussifod by M.
Plette (o four categories: Numerals,
symbols, pletogrmphic signs and alpha-
hetleal chareters,  Most of the spots
and bars are ingenjougly reasoned ont
to e nomerieal cluiserers, those of the
first sorles (spots) belug considered o
be unli= of the higher groups of fig-
ures, and these of the second (the bars)
to represent simple numerals. o (le |
plitograplile flgns M, Plette belleves |
Lo bave fouud the transeription of uat-
ural objects, sneh ns serpents, 1I'i‘i.'&|
reeds, ote,  Assuming the alphabetical
slgns to be properly Interprotind in thele |
leaning—1. e, 1o be syllable In thels
constrnction—the question s mlsed:
Can it be possihle that these pebbles
were smployed In building up words
and semences, much as children pse
boxes of letters? However conclusive
or lnconclnslve may be M. Plette’s In-
terpremtion of s finds, thelr discov-
ery will doubtless tend to warm up the
zeal of anthropologists In the direction |
ofs the new and most Instroctive fleld |
of Investigation which has been opened |
up to them.

And He Wans Carromed Off,

Traveler tnt a crowded hotell—How
much do 1 owe you? What's my bill?

Hotelkeeper—Let me see; your room
was—

Traveler—1 didn’t bave any room. 1
slept on the billiard table.

Hotelkeeper-—Al, well, 40 cents an |
hour.—Boston Post.,

At a Literary Dinner,

“I suppose there were some bright|
things sald at Mrs, Lionunter’s literary
party last night?"

“A few."

“Who got off the most Intercating 3 |

“The butler—when he announced
that dinner was ready."—Ilustrated |
Blts,

No dinner tastes as good as It reads In
& cook book, and a woman never looks |
as well as a fashlon plate.

Cause of death nun-

The earnest question af the hoyr,
Andd general theme, no doubt,

L& not of love ar polities ,

But, “Will the coul Lold out ¥
~Chivago Recond,

Remning 1o be seen: The Boy whp
hns an appolotioent with the tencher
wlter  school 18 dismissed.— Hostoy
Transeripl.

Kean—Isu't your wife atrald 1o drive
that horze?  Steam—Nob at all.  It's
the people she meets who are seipu), -
Lartford Times,

First Office Boy—It says “Our hovo
now partook of o frugal repast.”™ Wiat
does that miean?  Second Oflice Boy—
Quick neh.—Pock.

Husbund—Why should you blime ge
beenuse wee were Inte to the theater?
Wife—You forger, dear, that you hur-

| tled me up so.~Puck.

“Wolililes pldes his bicyole in bis fag
now™  “In his ot
hented, and e lins to seorch up and
down the hall to keep warm"—Life,

I went into the theater,

Buot left it with o sigh:

The play was long, the jukes wors broad,

The hints wore very Ligh,
—I"ick-Mo-1p,

“o you think opals are unlucky?*
inquired the superstitions mnn, “Yes"
was the reply, My wife wants one,
nl 0t's golug to cost me S50."—Wasl-
Ington Star,

“Yowm: It's wtonm

“Does your lutest novel enjoy o lorge
ale? he inguired,  “I don't kuow
whether the novel does or not,” replied
the anthor, “but | do.”"—Chicago Times-
IMerald.

Rural Teacher—What current event
of great Interest can von glve tie this
morning  Small Girl (eagerly)—My mn

| s just made twenty tumblers of ol

Iv.—Tudge,

Willle—It's always In damp places
where mushrooms grow, 8o't it, papa?
Papn—Yes, my boy, “Is that the cea.
son they look lke nmbrellus, papn?—
Youkers Statesman,

“Did you ever get sp maid that words
falled  you? *“Yes—onee “When
was that?  *“Just one-elghith of n sec-
ond after T called a prize-fighter a
liar."—Chicago Record.

Mudge—Oh, yes, we hnd a real lvely
thme, Slmmons and [ It cost us near-
Iy 850, Wickwire—Yes, 1 saw Slm-
mons this morning, and he told me he
gpent $45,—Indinvapalls Journal,

“Come, Julle, lot's go and have n
fricndshilp  oyster  stew  together”
“Erlendship oyster stew! What's that 2
“Why. you pay for mine, and I'll pay
for yours."—New York Journal,

She—And you say that yon have
never been in love? He—Never, 1 have
thought T was, seventy-five or elghty

| times bt 1 always found out after-

wind that T wasn't,—Someryille Jour.

The subordingte—Here s o letter
from a1 young womian wanting us to
give some of the legends about the ori-
gin of the fan,  The Chief—Turn it
over to the lose-Lull editor.—Indlan-
ipells Journal,

However ling the Tline may be

With eivie folk anil troopers,
Each warcher proudly feels that he
s the grandest in thut prgeantry;

The rest are merely supers,
=Washington Stur.

“And Is she really the trained singer
she elalmsg to be® “Beyond a doubt.
Shie can sing ‘Comin' Through the Ry
0 that ‘nebody ean tell what [Uis withe
out looking at the program,"—Cincia-
untl Engulrer,

First Doctor—=Well, that's just like
these netresses!  Second Doctor—What
5% Flrst Doctor—Why, that Miss
May Cupp won't et ug look inte her
hed with the X my until shie makes
up her mind.—Puack,

Conldn't Stand Alone,—"They tell me
Van Wither is very weak since his Inst
sickness.”  “He is. T gsaw Lim on the
strvet Just now and asked him for a
fiver: but e couldn't stand a loan.'"—
Cinelnnatl Commerelal Tribune.

“Amy, my love, 1 wish we lived in
the good old days when a knight could
fight for his lady love.” “Why, George.
dear, ns for that, you Laven't asked
papa’s consent to our engngement ns
yer, you know."—PForget-Me-Not,

The Comedlan (on the defensive)—
But yon know there are only seven real
Jokes In the world, it is said, The Sou-
brette—I know; what puzzles me Is
that you have never happened upou
any of them.—Cincinnatl Tribune,

Nellie—I don't see why Charley Dim-
pleton has suddenly been o tnken with
Dot Thurston, How do you siecount
for it? Jessie—Oh, 1 belleve she was
the first one to notice that he was rals-
Ing o mustache.—~Cleveland Leader.

“Sometimes,” sald Uncle Eben, “de
man dat pays hundu'hds ob dollabs foh
flugs an' decorations aln' ez much ob
er patriot ez de one dat goes quletly
‘long an' pays 'ls taxes an' serves on
de Jury wifout klckin'."—Washington
Star.

Arizonn Al—Wal, what do you think
of that? Here's Jim goin' an' gitting
warried! Chloride Oharley—Wal, that's
the way of the world! Arizopa Al—
Right enough; but look at this: “No
Cards.” That's what comes of mars

] r¥in’ Inter a plous famlly.—Puck




