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ELl, well! Pors | 1t?
latps It was m3
perhit s
It wias not. 1le | begzed him to stay: nnd I begged him

Yiu,

Then he
titlkend about politics, ete; and then be

LA L] 10 Fo

Do thonght It was,

| i soon? aud Mrs. Jones

was 4 clever| 12 give e o ealll =ome nlght, for—al!
fellow—uh; that | Featy, he wis verg—that is, his com-
he was. They | PHDF wis very—alil very agreeable, ha!
asked  moe 1o Ubu! ! He was golng iy way, would
eatels Tim: 1)1 g0 with Him®% or would he wait for

= \ 3 19 No: g our longer
gilo I'd ey, T wonldn't promise—an, | e No; 1 woull siay an liour longer

'l only say 1'd ey,

I trisdd. His offenss was nothing
merely what Is commouly  called o
“Rallway  FPlant.” It
though, and my gentlemnn wis “want-
[T A

I made o grand hit when T onahbied
his companion. e told me his haunts
il his babits, but Be wouldn't sld me
In entehing hlm, 1 determined to do it

myself. 1 wus n green hand then. No
matter: I had the will. 1 found the
way. He wuas to De at n tea party o

that Thursday nlght. 1 was Invited,

Rhall 1 take two polleemen In disgulse |
his friends |

and nrrest him,
woulil resene him. 1 will go glone, 1
went T Jeft my lttle house—a four-
roondl dwelling—at 6, 1 locked the
front door, and off 1 went to Mrs.
Jones' tea party.

It was In the month of Decembir,
W hd grent fun ot that ten party.
Thees was o gentleman there that |
hellevedd to e iy man, despite the fact
thats when Iwas introdueed, 1 was In-
formed he had just eouie from the con-
tinent.  We fell Into conversation, e
began to pump e, Ps wos what |
wanted. 1 was determined ro play the
shmple, and tell him all he asked,

He stored o) ot me, Perhaps he
knew me-—perliaps he did not. He wis
4 pecut!ne man, with short hlack hair,
n clean-shnved face (parish priests aml
plekpockets are allke eloan-ghivid —
sirange eolneldence!), dressed in o sult
of very Hght gray. He appeared smnrt,
L wljght sufoly have shouted, “AN hanids
o pump ship!™ for he pumped in oa
most hare-fueedd manner,

He asked me sshere I lived, 1 told
him. 1 saw no use in decelving him:
besldes, 1 had a little plan in vlew—1
might fnvite him o my house, and plu
him.

No:oall

Had I apy company? None. Any
one else in the house? No. 1 was a
bachelor; 1 preferved to live alone, And
then, in the most quiet and insinuating
wily, he nsked me did 1 ghoot? 1 did;
he had been shooting Intely—lost week
he was shooting in Suffolk, He went
down there for a doy or fwo, Ah! and
I remurked, In o very Innocent wiay,
looking up benignly at him, that 1
thought—that was, 1 understood—he
bl Just come from the contient,

He started. T pretended to be sur-
prised, and he assured me, In fact, he
had been to the continent sthee! But
about the shooting? No, 1 didn't shoot;
I was timld avout firearms: the glght
only, 1 assured him, of o londed gun
mude me tremble (pass me here, readl-
erg there 1s g londed gun nlways linng-
ing over my chlimneyplece In the -
lord,  Iad I po flrenrms?  He lind a
beautitul gnn,  No, 1 had none, Then
he returned to the house In quoestion,
DI T sleep on the ground Hoor? No.
Where then? At the top of the hogse—
It wang two storles high, Ob! back or
front? Back, e wos very inguisitive,
I thought: but U seemed to enjoy tell-
ing him all 1 ecould, Ho thought Lo
was leping, poor devil] Then he gsked
me, w8 17 casoally, did T approve of
Keeping money at home, or did 1 send
It 1o the bank? 1 startd. 1 began to
think this wrs too good., No matier;
I would go through with it. 1 had 1old
him es enough, why vot tell anothor—
ay, why noet? 1 Kept my money ot
home,  Banks were unsafe; but 1 4s-
surad him 1 felt uneasy “fust then,” e
eatre I happened to have more than
usunl, and It wasn't mine.  Flve hune
dred pounds ready money, | think 1
told lilm.  No; It was £500 “{n notes”—
hal hal ha! Flve pence In coppers
word have been uearer the mark., But
no maLter; poverty s no sin.

Yes, 1T Kept It tn the house; and he
thought It strange 1 hod no arms,
Here 1 stopped him, and begeed his
pardon: 1 hud, What were they, might
bhe mek? e might. My arm was a
boller stick, with two ounces of lead
let Into the top of it. Ob! he seemed
greatly relleved,

I told him the doors and windows had
bolts on them, and were all barred—all
but one.  He pricked op his ears, and
a falotly murmured "Which " led me
on, and gave me hope. 1 thought It
Lest to encournge Wm—all but one.
The front window on the ground floor,
1 sald, had vo bar on the shotter. They
had all bells, T told him. 1t had a bel],

It wans very safe. ‘Lhioves nover think
of gettiug Into a house by the front,

you kuow. And there was no arey or

garden, The door opened on the pave-

‘ment. Yes, It was very safe—wasn't| |

siteeeeded, {

nt ledst, amd then
Browne to thelr home,
whnt a notion I had of It
He thought me very simple, no doulit
li¢ thought all 1 sald was troe. 1
| often worlir now whether he over sus-
pected that the gulet individual whoe
dith not shoot nor put lis money in_the
bank, and slept In the house alone, and
| pat bells o the doors and windows,
wis n detestlve, who would do his best

the  Misses
Fin! ha!

Hee
|

!

o see hime safely i gnod” before
twelve hours weore over, Ha! ha! we
shnll soi what we shall see—so we
shuill,

| He is gone. He shuts the hall door.
| He looks wildly about him, and then
sets off In the direction of my lodgings,

I am o wateling him from my window.
I Ol 1 Yorgor to tell him. Al really 1
iluunt go.  Good ovening, Mrs. Jones;

ta tal 1 will elap onomy hat and fol-

low him, [ shall shut the hall door
quletly and start o the same diree-
tion, Ha! 1 thonght so,

There he I8 In the dark, round the
corner, He does not think any one sees
lilm,  Here Is a low wall—=how handy!

| 'l Just get behind it and wateh Wim.
| I1is position s well chosen—no one can
see Him unless just where 1 wm,

Look whut he Is at. Well, I'm
blowed!  He pulls out n cout from

goodness knows where, It I8 quite
black,  He puts It over his other conts,
angl even pulls off his trousers. Ah! he
| s others on under thom—they  pre
| black, tow, And then he takes off Lils

tall hint, and stows all his traps where

the cont cawe from.  His hat Is re-
! plueed by a glengarey, Then out comes

i great binck Deard and  mustache,
which are earefully adjnsted, My yah!
Iwonldn't know b sgain,

Look ngaln: he is examining some-
thing in his hand; [t shines as he turns
It over—ir glyves a fulut clek, ellek, as
he holds It up, Ha! 1 thought so; it
Is o pletol. e puts it Into his brenst,
and then looks about him. 1 ereep
closer 1o the wall. He does not see
me, although he Is coming this way.
He passes me, and walks on, 1 whis-
tle o tune, and step after him round
the corner. 1 am coming up to him.
He asks me the time, 1 tell him, and

i nsk, aid o gentleman inn light sult pass

that way? Yes: he went up yon street
smoking a cignr—good-night, sir! Ha!
ha! good-night! But surely he ls fol-
lowing me! Yes, there cian be no mis-
tuke about it. No matter, 1 will out-
wit him. 1 reach the corner—he s ten
yards behind me, or more. 1 get off at
a ran down the street till 1 reach the
next corner, Round 1t 1 ty.

A glance backward—he has not en-
tered the street yet. | enter a half-
open door, “The next mofute 1 heoar his
steps: he Is running for life and deatl,
ong would think, He reaches the cot-
ner, too, and stops, He Is not g yard
from me, and I am grinning at him
through the door, which Is about six
lnches open. He looks abont him, He
Is at fault. *Blast him,” he mutters,
“UIl have him yet!™  He sets off at a
headlong spesd along the streot, and 1
sinnter out quictly and follow Wim at
an easy walk, T areive ot the corner,
Heavens! he s coming down the streot
1[‘.‘\\Ill’(|ﬂ me. Yes, It must be he, al-
though his beard and mustache nre
replace © by carroty wniskers, and he
hns o pea Jocket and o Jerey hat! By
whnt trick of slelglit of-band s this
done? 1 cannot lmagine. It must be
he.  He Is filling his pipe. My house
I8 Just In advance; still he follows me,
I enter the house.  Casuslly e
glances up at the windows, 1 bolt the
door. 1 hear Wlm tuen into the lane
thit goes up alongslde the next house,
I steal quletly into the tront parlor, andy
leave the shutters open, and put back
the window fastening. Then I go up-
stalrs to the back room. 1 lght the
candle, 1 don't deaw down the blind,
for reasons of my own, One glance ut
the lane. 1 thought so; there he s,
staring at the bouse. 1 can see him;
the lnmp 18 not far off. I draw back
out of sight, and, taking my revolver
out of the drawer, | put fresh cart-
ridges thereln, and sllp It Into my
pocket. Then I go to the window
nganin, with my nlghteap In my hand.
I stare into the glass while | adjust |,
I am full In the glare of the canule
Hght; 1 am sure be seos me, Then,
quietly drawing down the bind, 1 ex-
tinguish the lght, and pall 1t (the blind)
& little on one slde to look out, See!
be Is running round to the front agaln,
steal down stalrs; 1 oreep into the

| only for a moment,

parlor. I thought so; some one at the
window. Ebwly and silently the sash
b= 1ified and the hiind pushied bnek: the
‘ HEXt moment g man enters the roond.
It is he.
| 1e pulls ont his pistol, cocks it and
luy's It on the talile, Thien he pokes his

heddd out nuder the bllnd, and glinces

up and down the streef.  Apparentiy
satistied, e withdraws his head, and
then feels Bis wasg to the fireplace; he
Is galng to streike o mateh,

I quietly put opt my hangd and geip
his plstol. I stealthily draw myself up
nnd faee Wim, He strikes the silent
mateh: gradoally it belghtons up,  His
Lok Is toward e, He Hghis a candle

} and turns aronmd.

He does pot siart, but turns. white
I am Fuelug oy, covering
[ bim with my revalver and his own

is o sheet,

plstol.  IMor n moment we glare at
each other. He mutters, “No firearms,
el and 1 hiss, “Surrender?” A

woment, aud the eandlestick is dashed
ld iy foee. There 1s o ash, o report—
anotlier!  He dashes at the window,
Now I'see why Die lefe It open, T rush
wadly forwaed, A heavy Blow e
soemds on omy e | Tuneele
I start up and
take down the gun; In an instant 1 am
stunding In the street. He s ity
yards away. 1 fire one bareel, then the
next—of course, | miss—and there 1
stand ervestfallen mt my  window,
wihile the nelghbors gather around.
“I'hieves!™ shys one; “the  ruffians!”
¢rles epother: while a third eyes me
calmly saying, “You've missed him!"

i freree

gram.

AN USUAL BUSINESS,

German Who Reaps Profit from Train«
fug Watch Dogs,

A patient and ingenlons man, Herr
Strans of Beprlin 15 engnged In o novel
and . unusual  buslness, something
which be has thought out for himself
and which Is proving very lueratlve,

It has long Leen admitted that the
dog stands unrivalled among anlmils
for the Intelligence he so markedly dis-
pluys, but, notwithstunding this, It
seews that o certaln amount of traln-
Iug I8 necessnry so turn out what might
be ealled a really good wateh dog,

The fact seems to have Impressed
Herr Straus to nn unusunl extent, for
lie huw established In Berlln an acad-
emy where wateh dogs are turned out
by the humdreds every yedar, For this
purpose he has Invented a  system
whereliy every dog, by judiclons uppli-
cation, wmight finally develop Into &
good wateh dog, und also an affection-
ate pet.  The system does not cousist
of tenching the bow-wow a few tricks
—which, however protty they may look
In the drawing-room, ave searcely of
vilue—but In edueating the dog so
that Lie may distingulsh burglar from
master, and treat them
Thus, every dog placed under the care
of Herr Strans s put through o selen-
title tealning and Is tuught, should oe-
cuslion occur, what part of the man's
body must be attacked to prove most
encournging to nonresistnnes,

Before this can be mastersd, how-
ever, the value of obedlence must be
Instilled Into the mind of every dog
sharing the hospltality of his master,
und consequently the recrult s first of
all taughit sueh ordinary tricks as sit-
ting on Its haunehes, Jumping 1n va-
rlons ways over certaln obstacles, aml
carrylng stones from one plice to an-
other.

When these simple tricks have been
properly grasped by his canine pupils
Herr Straus procesds to more import-
ant Instructlon. A duminy represent-
Ing a tramp Is placed outside the gate,
und to the knob a string Is attached,
which Is held by an assistant,
and stealthily the gnte ls opened until
the head of the dummy Is percelvable
Inside. The dogs are taught to fly at
this duminy ns soon as they see It, and
the educnted dog promptly does eredit
to his master by springlug at the throat
of the imitation tramp. The teacher
was the vlettm of his own Systém not
long ago. He dressed himself In g rug-
ged sult, and opening the door of the
room where the dog was made a nolse,
‘The animal flew at him and chased his

go Chronlele,
—_—
Working Under Dificulties.

It Is extraordinary what some men
can accomplish in spite of Hi-fortune,
Verestchagln had his right thumb so
badly bitten by a leopard some years
ngo, that it had o be amputatsl, On
the feld of battle the middle finger of
hls right band was mude uepless by a
shot. By a full on the stéppes later,
the center bones of the same  hand
were  shattersd. Nevertheless, Vere-
schagin Is one of the foremost painters
in Russln, nnd makes ns dexterous use

of his right hand, lamed as it Is, us any
man o Europe,

_———
Goothe the Popular Favorite.

The Loudon publisher, Walter Scott, |
recently asked the subscribors to hig |
“Scott Library” to ballot on the ques-
tion of what classic they would have
for the 1Mst volume of that serles, |
Goothe was victor In the compasition, [
and o selection from his eritleal papers
was nceordingly chosen,

It you will be perfectly frank withl
yourself, you will diseover that you

fire patient only at times when noth-
lng occurs to makas you lmpstient,

1
I never saw him again—Elmira Tele-

accordingly, |

Slowly !

Instructor for several squares.— Chiea-
I

RAFAEL
HonTaRe

Thege wre the men who have been selected to dignify

CUBA'S FIRST CABINET OFFT(_:E\M‘:_\_—_—\\

pavtfolios in the eabisg

of Cubw, nod their appointments have been anuouticed by Capt, Gen, R
' 1| 3 | st

TWO WORTHY WOMEN. ,

| Miss Goldthwait, Typewriter — John
Adams' Descendent o Nurse,

Misg Allee Goldthwalt I8 sadd to he
the most rapld operator on the type-
writer, under test conditlons, in the
worlil. At an exhiblt of expert type-
writing glven In 8t Lonld, Mo, a few
days ngo, Mizs Goldthwair, in the test
miade, wrote 80 words per minute from
dletation,  In the gecond test of three

MISH ALICE GOLDTHWAIT,

minutes and ten seconds she wrote 302
words, an average of 954 words per
minute.  The detation was from a
sermon and other unfamiliar matter.
| Another interesting test was in writing

[ & famillar sentence, In which Miss
Goldthwait wrote 105 words In one
miitte,

In a hospital In Philadelphla, learn-
Ing to be a nurse, lsa areat-great-grnnd-
danghter of John Adams, second 'res|-
dent of the United States and one of
the founders of the government, Her
name I8 AMiss Emma O'Nelll, and, de-
£plte the fact that she Is seureely more
than 20 years old, she possessps in not
a small degree gome of the character-
Istles of the distingulshed Tamily of
which she Is a pround descendent. She
1= beautiful and muel conrted by Phila-

MISS EMMA O'NELL.

velphin goclety men, but on her moth-
er's death a year ago she declded to de-
vote herself to minlstering to the sick.

GAVEHIS LIFE TO SAVE ANOTHER

Young Man Drowns After Rescuing a
Companion from Death,

A story of splendid herolsm In a
Fouth who gave his life to save that of
his friend comes from Fraserburgh,
In Beotland, The bero of the story s
8t. John Dick Cunyngbam, son of
Lieutennnt Colonel Dick Cunyngham,
V. €, of the Second Battallon Gordon
Highlanders, statloned at Aldershot.
Young Cunyngham and the master of
Saltoun (son of Lord Saltoun) left
Phllorth together, and went to the gea
to bathe. Evidently the lads were unae-
qualnted with the treacherous nature
of the sands at the polnt at which they
entered the water, for they walked out
AL once 1o easy swimming depth. Sud-
denly both found themselves in deep
water, n strong undercurrent having
drawn  them into one of the many
which constitute the

WHs not desperate, but the Foung mas
ter of Balioun was qulekly Extiannts)
and was on the polut uf #iving up the
struggle when s companion, forgel
ful of his own danger and etgat galy
‘o save his friend, devoted all bl e
malnlng strength to the work ot o
cue,  After o desperate strigele Cug
yugham suceeeded In geltting his fries
Into shallow waier, throngh which the
Intter dragged Limself lnn terribly e
Lausted condition 1o the beach,

Turtdng to thank bis rescuer, (b
master of Saltoun wns horrins w sl
that be bad disappeared, Frante gt
excltement, he run as fast as his condl
tlon would permit 1o some fisherme
who were workling some Qistsnes glong
the beach, buy although they los o
tlme In' making senveh for the lid m
trace of him could be found, He hat
givenall his strength to save his friend
amd the cruel sea bud <ucked him bt
to hils desth.—London Mall,

Tiny Tandem Riders,

This amusing  pleture  shows the
smallest tandem and the tinlest tanden
riders in the world., Eogland (s the
proud owner of the twaln, Thelr names
are Dorls and Bert Cooke, nnd they
recently rode a mile in flve minutes oo
thelr diminutive machine, They are
never 0 happy ns when bleyeling and

ALL AROARD,

—— & S
can pedal away (o the most businese
like fashion hnaginable.

Prayer of the Pedestrian
Keep me this day unharmed, I pras,
From wheelmen scorehing up and dov
They never look nor care, tot thes,
They bowl one o'er and ride away,
And who they are there's none can saf,
And you with broken ribs and crows.

From reckless dreiving, 1 implore,
Guard me this day. 1 fear the boy
Who drives for some smull, petty storé
(Ench your their numbers grow the more),
They dash along with wild uproar

And tecidents fill them with Joy.

But if it be ordained that I .
Must meet to-day with happ'ning diry
Thut "spite of how I strive and trr
In apite of eare and wurning ¢,
Am struck, run o'er and senseless lie,
Grant me the favor 1 require

shile yet I eigh and groan,
hl;u??:u‘:'» at {mn the luck or chantd
That that shich breaks my collar bond,
Be carringe some rich mat ghnll oWEYy
Whose name and number will be kno¥®,
Ere I am in the ambulaoce,

Let me be bruieed by cable cars,
Street ruilronds are the best 10 .':;'
Or some great brewer's Wagol Juﬂ
Be what shall make me first see 8
And leave me with the jury scar
Scars tell with twelve good me
true,

) ray, unharmed this w
K:? lm:fl I(ol:'thrwhere danger lies;
But if with harm or hurt 1 meet
Let it be done, 1 pray, eatreat,
By those responsible complete
For damages and compro
—8t. Louis Star, »
e e
Bobby's View.
“1 don't waut to qnurtl.. mamms,
IB(:n it's this way—don't you seet—
1 can't ugree with sister, &
And she won't ngree with me

ples are 80 quarrek

some that they dare not sit M:;&
open window for fear of falling

Seme men have as little sense abe
money mattem as widowhk




