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Spatswain's

By W, W. Jhcons

coptyrdihts 105 by TVilliam W, Jattubs s

n GEORGE BENN, retired
poatswnin, slghsd  nolsily,
amd with a despondent ges
ware (urned to the door and
the Dagdbe I bis hand; Mra
tipg Lelifnd the tiny bar in
dsor elalr, exed him with

stood with

nis T never chiange'” sald
boaisiyaln,

wf\‘:,r fpite ofthor® skl the nndlady

| o thing, Mr:

Al me to marey

gurply. “1VS 0
Hedn, ot $ou aRwaEs
the thirl

WIfs only 1o gel oy conrnge up,"
]J'lq'.l-:l'l thie hotitsanali, ".\.l'l’l'llllll' 1"
do It pfore 1 onve o dropg L'l prove
o you Fm b wrest”

fTo stepiial outslile nnd closed the
door betore the liindiady: c?ulll. mitke
a selection froty the mony retorts that
crowded to ler Hps. After the cool bar,
witly It smell of damp sawdust, the
roal seemed bot and dusty, but the
postswaln, o prey to gloom naturnl to
4 wan whose land hus been refused
fve tlmes In a fortnight, walked on
nheeding. His steps lugged, but his
brain wis active.

e walked for two mlles deep In
thought, and then coming to a shidy
Jank took'n soit upon an nviting plece
of turf nod 1t his pipe. The hent ond
the drowsy bum of bees mnde him
pod. His plpe hung from the corner
of lis mouth, and his eyes closed.

fe opeued them at the souwmd of np-
proaching footsteps, and, feeliig o hls
pockut for muntches, gized lazlly ot the
jtrmder. e snw o tall min eareying
o small bumdle over his shouller, aud
il eroet ecarrlage, the keon 4
anil Leagzed foes hodo e difienlty

yolt mfrer

In dotesting the sul soldier,
T gor stonped ss he reacliold
the bomtswain amd eyl him

Got wipine o bieey, mate? he in-
quired.

l‘z'm- bontswaln banded bin the small
metil s dn which he kept that lox-
ury

r:"lLul.vilrlr. aln't vou?* he sald affably.

The tall man nodded, *Was," le re-
plisl. “Now I'm my own comminder
1o chiefy

tPudding 3" soggested  the  boat-
swtln, taking the box from hlin and
refilling lils pipe.

The other nodded, nnd with the atr of
one llsposed 1o conversatlon droppaed
s bomedle (o the ditels awd took i sent
Leside W, “I've got plenty of thue
b remarkid,

Mr, Henn' nodded, and for awhile
szoked on In sflence. A dim  ides
which lad Boen Iu his mind for some
time bezan (o elneify. Ile stole »

e 1 ninn—=a nuin ot
abar - oves, with ha-
mOTONs ¥ gk the Ccomners, o
beavy mustache nmd o cheorful ex-

pPreselon wors than domed with reck-
Ty ous,

SANY seer sod abipvo fond o work ™
sugmestil the bogtewnin, when he had
finlsbed Lis [nspection,

#dove 11" sild the othior, blowing
A clond of smoke In the nlp, Lot we
ean't bnve all wo want i this world;
It wouldu't be good for us”"

The boatswain thought of Mrs. Wa-
s and sighed. Then he rattled his
Pocket,

“Woukl arf a quid be uny good to
Jou' e Inegnired,

"Look higre,” hegun the soldior, **just
lmuzu I agked yem for a plpe o

ooyt
.o Yo offonse,” snlil the other quickly.

1 mean if you earned I3
The soldier nodded and took lis pipe
trom bls  mouth. “Gardening and

Findows?" he hnaarded, with a shrug !

of bs shoulders.

The Lontswain shook hLils head,

“Serubbing, p'r'aps®” snid the soldler,
With i digh of resiguation,  “‘Tast
bowse [ worubibed ont 1 0id It %0 thor
TEhIF they necuned me of pouching
te woap. Hang *emtr

“And you dlan't s querled the bodt-
WAl oring him keeuly.

The soldier
::‘:E}-.“m of bis plpe. gozed ot bim
be saiq slowly, “beonuse I've smolked
:‘:il:u:f 1° and 1 enn’t pny yon for it
lﬂ.1t l' Lu onily got twopence, and
il ant for myself. %o long.
ltnk--r'u Al vext time o poor wretch

S Ton for w plpe be elvil”

I niker von sueh o mun for taking
- all my born days.' ex-
Il the boatswaln, “1 'ad my

4 for that remark, mate,
LT they wap

15 handre.

Town :.”f orf n soverclgn Just
Pesively “"““j'*'- the boatswain, lm-
oTer 11 1 vy when L tell you that 1
o] 00 e th do a bit o burgling
B rarr . | DECRSSATy It Is for.me to

R :Ilf“j'mjr honesty."*

woldler ?{mﬂ;:'"{ﬁl' the sstonlshed
T o l?'!' Struth; are you

"Metiine »

Ine ‘:‘“':‘ﬂe. id the boatswaln, way-

“op yu, T AN away with his hand,
- J.rl"" 10 pretend to be o burglar.”

». " hoth drunk; that's what it 1s,"

0 0llher resignedly,

I--mlwnin flgetrdd, »

e : yon don't
dong ]’I'-t:m * the word nl no 'arm
"H.hn:": S holding out his band,

' word" sald the soldler,
“My name's Ned Travers,
5 ¢#lls for a sprec now and

Az It
g, larrig

PNty |

rose nid, knocking tho |

1 ean't give It back to you" |

Good |

...1'-_-1- grunted nud, stooping, |

mgnin, there's nothing agulnst it Ming

that"

“Might ‘appen to wnybody,” sald My
Benn soothiogly. ~You il Four
aod don’t go chucking pood
awiy agintt

Alr. Travera took the offered box ahd.
with  eouomy born of  adve sity,
steoped nud tilled up tiest with the plug
be had thrown gway, ‘I'en he pe
sunied hls seat aud, leaning boack Joz-
uriounly, bitde the othier “fire nway."
| “Lnln't got it all shigstinpe and prop
eryet," suld Mr. Lenu slowly, “buat it "
I my mind's eye.  It's been thore off

| and on ke for some time
| He llt lis pipe agaln and gazed fixed.
Iy ot the opposite hodes Wit milies
from here, where 1 Hve,” Lie sald, after
several vigorous puffs, “theve's a little
publiec ‘ouse ealled the Deehive, kept
by n Indy wot I've got tuy exe on®

The soliller sat up.

“She won't ‘ave me” sald the bosts
| swWaln with an air of mild surprise.

I Plie soldier leaned baek agnin.

“She's o lone widder,” eontinned Mr.
Boenn, shaklvg Lils head il the Bee
bive 15 In o lonely | I8 right
through the vi Jd the nenrest
Louse I8 nef o mlle o

VS pluce for o pub,” eommenited
Mr. Travers
“'se been telilng hor ‘ow unsafe It

18" sald the bontswaln  “I'vo been
telling her that she wants u man to
protect hier, aud she only Inughs nt me.
She don't bellese 1t, &'sve se0? Likewlse
I'm o sl man—small, but stift. She
Hkew toll wen*

“Most women do," sald Mr. Travers,
sitting opright and Instinctively twist-
Ing lils mustache. “When I waos in the
runks''—

“My Idea {8 continned the boat-
swain, slightly rafaing lis volee, “to il
two birds with one stone—prove to her
that she does want belng protected omid
thut I'm the man to protect her. D've
tnke my menning, mate?"

The soldier reueliod out o hand and
felt the other's bleeps. “Like a lump
o' wooll," he sald approvingly.

“My opinion 2™ sald the bontswaln
with n falnt smirk, “that she loves me
without knowing 1t.”

“They often do sald Mr. Travers,
with a grave shake of his hewl.

“Consequently T don't want ‘er to be
dbnppolnted suld the otber,

I does yop eredin” remarked Mr,
Travers,

“'ve got a
Penn, *olap |

Pl

tolyievy

w1 sl Mr
o't “ave got my
ritting as bontswaln ns soon as 1 ok,
nnd v Lieon tuening It over In my
miknd over aml over 2ot my bealn
pen falr nebes with 1. Now if you do
what I want you to tonlght and It
eames off all right, I'll make it a quid.”

“Goan, Vanderbile,” nld Mr, Travers.
“I'm lstening"

The bontswnln gazed nt him fixedly.
“You mect me ‘ere ln this spot at 11
o'vlock tonight," he snld solemnly, “and
'l tnke you'to her "ouse awl put you
thronugh o Httle winder [ know of. You
goes upstalrs ol alnrms her and ghe
serenms for help. I'm watching the
lionse faithful-like nnd hear ‘or seream.
1 diushes In at the winder, knocks you
down nt nes ber, Dy seat”

i B T corrected  Mr. Travers
eoldly,

Ul eles to me" eontlnaed the
Bontswaln with n papt o <lon of
Fave, *in hof gratitons], aml, proad of

A gth and pluck, she marvies

&t

e,
“An' [ get a five yenrs' honeymoon,™
sald the soldior.
The boatswunin shoolk his
patted the other's shoulder

Bend and
“1n the

k:u-m_-ﬂ

—

wiinis o

| “I'pe Dinen tolling her thad
prn Lo protect hei

vimeut of the moment youl spring
be sald with a kindly
aht it ull out.  You
r than | can. Any
The nearest ‘ouse la

oxelt
up sl escape.”
smile, “l've
enn mun much fn
ways, ron will

arf o mile off, as [ sald, and her serv
ant ls staving 11 tomorrow ot ‘er|
' mither's, te ox pwiy."”
Teavors pose to hls feet pod
df, “Time T was: tod
| Allng,'" le s hipnks

for amusiug 1
*You

won't do ¥
it il waeh mueh «
1 hangesd A0 1 dot 1 the sol-
dier emphatieally.  “Acchlents will
appen nnd then where ehould 1 ba?

“If they did"™ sald the boatswaln,
“r*g own up and clenr you'

“Yon might.” eald Mr. Travers, “and
then #guin you mightn't 8o long.
e,
n"I--i'Il maka It two quid” said the
bontewnin, trembling with engeTness,
“I've took a fancy to son. Yon're b B
the man for the job."”

The solidler, adjusting his bandle,
glanesl ot him ovedJhis shoulder.
“Ihankes” he sald with mock gTad-
tuile,

“Look

cern

‘ere,” sald 1@ boatswaln,

springlug up and catehlng him by the
ViUl pive I it

o 300wl Wy
At leart

e U b U8 PTS T

the thing. 111

g and there should be i nes it
s worse for mie Chog 11 for Jou,
aln't i

| Mr, Travers besitansl

| bls ek, sor

“1 gives you the o il afore you
g0 lute the bouse” continoed  the
Bodtswain, hastily folow ng up the

lmpréssion be bl !
o you now Iif 17
That's juy eonfliletioe
the look of you
when there (s g
done give "om ' pie nfors oy wly, ™

The soldler seatold blmself agaln il
lot Lis bundle fall to the prouud
on" be sabd slowly
and square and sign It and 'm your
wun,”

The boatawnln cla

“1'd glve "vimnt

oWl
0 yvou I L
Soller ¢

warlg

b wtlor,
to

LTI L

Lo

wd him on the

“Tlhi
thers with wy nante and
‘tm," “It's all

he snhid

wad aboveboand,  When you'se st
your woover them, PHogive yon the
wiriting,”

Mr. Travors took

fg Wis pipe, s
varions shile 4 it Ml col
as that enthusiost sucksd his  pencl)
and sat twisting In the ngonies of
cotposition. The doecument 'fAnished—
after gevernl fallores had beon re-
trieved sud burnt by the careful Mr.
Travers—the bontswalu heaved o sigh
of rellef and. handing It over to him,
lesned back with a complacent alr
while he read 1t

“Seems all vight,” sald the soldler,
folding It up nnd putting It In hisg
walsteont pocket, “I'll be here at 11
tonight.*

“Eleven It Is" sald the bostswaln
briskly, “and, between pals, here's arf
a doliar to go on with."

a5 much as possible till nlght walked
slowly howe. THs stop was lght, but
be carcled o face In which eare and
exiltution wore strangely mingled,

ke thitt night vare was o
e, nud Ly 11, whea e dis
coerned the red glow If, Travers
plpe ot as o Deneon ogalngt o ek
background of h (IR EATS
wns toovtir=e hia oy
ers ruvers greeted him
and, hsnestly atel
gomd Cood nnd
be nad Lnd sl In left
Blro, sadd that be was ceaaly for any-
thlog.

Mr, Benn grunted and led the way
In siletce. Thore was no moon, but
the night was eclear, and Mr. Travers,
after one or two Hght bearted artempts
at conversation, abaodonml the efort
and fell to whistllug softly Instead.

Excopt for oue lghted window the
villuge slent In darkness, bt the bont-
swali, who lud e walking with the
stenth of o red Tndiaw on the warpnth,
brivcitlumd more (reely after they hod
lert It behind, A renewil of his an
tles n little farther on npprised Mr.

roud tbe bouse,  “How do

Taht," salll M, Teayers, *1
feel o 1 °d Deop Barzilog all ty e
bow do youo feel?”

UNarvous,” sald Mr. Beon, pausing
under o small window ut the rear of
the bouge.  “This is the one.”

Mr. Travers stepped back
paces and guxed up at the house,

n few
All

was still, Forn few moments be stood
Hstenlne and then rejolued the boat-
swaln,

“Goodby, mate” he sald, holsting

himself on to the sill
tory.”

The bontswaln whispered and throst
n couple of soverelgns into his hand,
“Tnke your thne; there's no hurry.” he
muttered, “I want to pull myself to
gether. Frighten ‘er enough, but not
too mueh, When she sereaws 'l come
in"

Mr, Travers slipped Inslde and then
thrust his head oot of the window
“Won't she think It funny you should
be ko handy ¥ boe Inguired,

*No; It's my fuithfol ‘oart)’ sald the
boatswaln, “keeplng watch over her
every mnight; that's the ticket. She
waon't know no better,”
| Mr. Travera grinned and removing
| Bis Lonts banded them out to the oth
jer. “We don't wunt her to hear e
POl T npetalea™ e whispersd,  “Put

“Death or vie-

| fem ont lisndy for me to plok
up.”

The bontswaln obeyed, and Mr.
Truvers, who wis LY no means o

good hand at darming socks, shivered
ng he tgod lightly over a stone floor

Then. following the instructions of
| Mr. Benn, he mnde bhis way to the
stalrs ool moonted nolselessiy
| Dut for n slight stumbie halfway up
| hla progress was very creditabie for
nn ur. e prosed aod listensd
& | nnd, alb belng siletit, made his way to
| the tamdl wl stopped  outalde o
door. Despite Iluself lis beart wos
beating faster than wsuil
e pushed the door open slowly
ind started ns It erenked.  Nothing
happen e pushed  again  and,

standlug just inside, saw by a small
pwer silhometted agalnst the casement
tint be was In a bedroom, He |is-
toned for the sonnd of hrenthing, but
iin valn
0 “Quiet wleeper.”  he
| perhiaps 1t ls an enpty room.
wonder whether™

The sound of dn opening door made
him start vlolently. and he stood still,
searcely hreathing, with hin ears on the
alert. A Nght shone on the Innding.
and. peepine around the door, e mw &
| woman coming along the corridor—e

reflocted,  “or
Now, |

“Write It gut fair |

| I've

pounzer aud better loggue woman
than he hnd expectind o se lu one
Band she beld aloft
pther sl
Ale, T
mned, #s the light eame T,
[nto a big cupboard by the side
frepluce aund, 1 bolt
walted,  The bt eatoe luio e v
tust hnave been o my faney.”
pleasiut volce

slipped
of the
npright,
m,
sl m

Ing teigpers.  The wext monient
# beavy boldy binuped lust the door
of the cupbonnd pond the ey turned In
the lock,

ot you ¥ sdld the voloe trinmphantg- !
Iy, “Keéep still. If you try snd break
out 1 shall shoot you.”

*All right,” said Mr. Tenvers hastily.
“I won't move"

“Hotter not." said the voiee,  “Mind,
wot n gun pointing strajzbt at

| you

ued a banelle of pa- |

| BHW Yo,

He patted him on the shoulder ngaln, |
and with o cautlon to keep out of sight |
{fled Ar.

Travers that they were approschiug |
thelr destination; nod oominate or two
Inter thes came to 0 Ml lan stand.
ing Just off thy roail A st up and
M Wiaters ihwd, Dless e, whis,
pered . the bontswaln after wallidng

|

| wirl™

“Polot It Jownwand, there's 8 good
girl” sald Mr, Traves earnestly, “dwl
rooft the trigeer. 1
nd 1o mae you'd never

Ive yoursell.”

“I's nll vight so long o8

rou don’t
mayv snld the volee, “andd 'm pot o
zlel™ 1t ndilad sternly

*Yos, you are” ild the prisome L |
I'thought Tt wos au nngel at
first, 1 saw your Httle Dare fect aud™— |

A faint serenm Interrupied him,

“You'll ecatch colld,” urged Mr, "l‘rn-‘
Ters

“Don't you trouble about me" sald
the volee tartly.

“1 won't give any trouble,” siald Mr
Travers, who began to think It wans
time for the boatswnln to appear on
the seene.  “Why don't vou ecall for
help? ' go Uke a lamh."

“1 don’t want your advie wins the
reply, I know what to do. Now,
lon’t you try and break out. I'm go-
Ing to fire one barrel out of the wln-
dow, but ['ve got the other one for
rou if you move.

“My dear girl” protested the borrl-
Travers, “vou'll alarm the
nelph sorhomd.™

“Jast wlat T want to do” wald the
volee, “lievp stili, mind”

Mr, Travers hesitntial,  The gnme
was up, andl It was ar that In any
einse toe stralogem it Thgenions
Mr. Henn wonlil inee to beodiselosed,

“Stop” o snid enponestly,  “Don’t do
't ot o bwrgine: Pm
this for o friend of yours—Mr.

“Whnt®™ sald an nmazed volee,

“True as | stand lbere,” asseverited
Me Travera, “Here, here's my lu
struetlons, "1 put "em under the door,
god If you go to the hack window
you'll see him In the goraen walting.”

e rustied the paper under the door,
aml it was ot once santehed from his
fingers. e regtined an upright posi-
oo and stood Istening to the startled
and  fndlgoant  exclnmotions  of  his
Jaller ns shie read the hontswuin's per-
mit:

Thia I give notles that 1, George
Henn, b ound mind npd body,
have wld s Cl'ravers s pretend 1o be

Mrs. Walerw'. He sin't a
1 shall b outside’ all the

atwyebonrd and ahiprhape

I GEORGE BE

sEonnd
shyrgue,’
1= e it

“lhat ot the Dack,” replledl M Tra
“1f yuou thie window you
enn wew hio, o put sonetin g
ronnd your shoulitors, there’s a ool

aboveboard

I ship
repesited @ diaamd v ol

“Where

Vurs.

There repdy, but o board
erenkied,  Lhe wilted for what seciinl
o loug thme, and hen the board creak-
ed ngaln.

LA yon gee hlo Y be fnguiced,

Skl was the shuep reply, “You
both ought to be ashomed of your
selves, You oopght to De punishod,”

"There 18 o elothes peg stieking [uto
the back of my head,” remnrked Mr
Truvers. “What nre you guing to dot”

There wns no reply.

wns ho

“What nre you golug to do¥" re-
peated M ‘Travers somewhiat uneas-
Hy. "You k ton nlee o do noy-
thing hnrd—leastaazs eo 16t as |

ein Julge theough tils ernek.”

There Wis o suwothersd exelamntion
and then sonpds of somelody n
hastily nbout the room aod the swish
of clothing hastily Jdonned,

*You ought to bave done it belfore,
commentad the thonghtful Mr ‘I'ra-
vers, “It's enough to give you your
death of cold.”

=Mind your business!” sald  the
volee sharply. *“Now, If | let you

+ whil

ont will ¥on promlse to do exactly as

I tell yon?* r
“Honor bright!” sald Mr, Travers
fervently, |
“I'm golng to give Mr. Benn o les

son he won't
other grimly.

forget.” proceeded thel
“I'm golng to fire off

this gun and then run down and tell
him 've kllled yom*

“ERY eald the amnzed Mr. Travers
“Oh, Locd!™

“Hsl!

Stap that

iy,

Inughing,” com-
“He'll hear you. |

¥ tarsied In the lok, and Mr. |
Tenvers, stenping forth. clapped  his
Lintd over Yis mouth and denvored
to obey. Mrs. Waters, stopping l;--,;-hi
with the gun rendy, scrutinized him
closely,

“Cote on to the jandi
Travers eagerly. “V dou't want
nnyhody else 1o henr,  Fire Into this |

He snntehnd p patchwork mg
the floor amd stuck It up agalust the
balusters

“You stoy here” wnld Mres., Waters.

He nodided,

She paisted the gun at the hearth
rug. the walls shonk with the explo
alom, and, with o shriek that set Me |
Travers' teeth on odge, ghe rusbed
downstalre and, drawling back  the
bolts of the biack door, tottersd out |
sile and into the urms of the agitated
Lot

=0b. ob, obl™ she cried.

M sald. Mr |

“Whnt—what's the matter?® gasped
Mo boa tswaing

The wihlow sir his nrms
=A zine™ 8h anme whis
e s ail yve killed
blm™

“EHI"— stuttersd thie other, “KIl
Kilked Dy ¥

Mre. Waters wadided aml  released
borself,  “First sbot,” shie suld, with =

satlsiod nlre

The bontswain
“Good hoaveng!™ L mow g Slows
Iy toward the door. “Poor fellow ™

“Come back)” sald the widow, tug-
Eiug at hisg coar,

“1 was-was golng o see
I coulil do anything for "™ guavered
the boatswalit,  “Poor fellow ™

“You sty where you are,” com-
muanided ‘.\Ir-c. Witers n't want
auy  witnesses 1« Wit I
Lionse to have o bad o i ol
10 Keep 11 guier” |

b L Il the shaking Iwuitswrln

wruttg his  handa,

&

whiather

“"How?}

#*Fipst (it 1o J077 calil the Widow
theughintfully, s 10 gor el of the
bod 10 ey Db o e goeden, @)
th ¥ 8 0 very pond bin o
gronmb belind those potnioes You'h

o e spande T the tool owse."

The b b Mo Bena moaod stock
filll vy 2 Ber
SWohike you're digglig the grave

contlaanl Mre, Waters ealoly, 11 go
o mod eledn up e ess.”

The bostawalo voekind aad thon fam
bled with trembllng fingers ot his ol
lar.

Like 0 map In o dreeam be stood
wittehing n=s =bhe ran to the tool honse
nod retirned wlhth o spade ol pl\‘li:‘
ke o man in a drenm be followed lier
on to the ganien.

“Be  eareful”  she sold  sharply:
“you're trending down wy potatoes'

The boutswuln stopped demd  and
starsd nt her.  Apparently unconsclous |
of bis gane, she began to poee ot nu'i
measurements amd then, pliclog the
tools [u bis hads, urged bl to lose |
no tine

“PIl bidug b down when sou're
gone™ she snhd, looklng towned  the
liotjsee

The Dontswaln wiped s o L
with te Dok of hin oo, “Elow nre
you golng to got (todownstales?" he

bevathed
“Ieng i

fiinse

sald Mrs, Waoters brieily.
he lan't dead " said  the
bosatssvndn, with ao gl of hope,

Uil esticis  sald M. Waters, |
“Dooyon think T don't kuow?¥ Now,
don't waste time nod !llllld|
you dig It deep. fow el
Inges top I've “gol
more thaa I want.”
She peentersd  the house
Hghtly upstairs. The candle
nllght, and the gun was lenning
ngnlust the bedpost, but the visitor
hingd disnppeared.  Consclons of an oldd
feeling of disappolntment, &he lookeo
round the empty room.

“Come nud ook nt hlm," entroated n
volée, nud ehe turned and bebold the

tnlking,
'

put n

aml ran
wns &8t

nminsed conntennnee of her lnte prise
oner nt the door
¢ been watclidng from the bock
window,” he sald, nodding. “You're
n wonder; that's what you are. Come |
nwl Jook #t him™

Mes, Wiaters followed nnd, leaning
aut of the window, watelisd with sims
ple plonsure the eiforts of this nmntenr
sexton. Mr Doepn was ‘Qigeliae o
one [Hossessed, only pansing ot Inter-
vials 1o stendghten Iis boack aod o enst
n fenrsome glhnee apeound Wim,  ‘Pha
only thipg thot mavesd her pleasura
wis the behavior of Mr Trnvers, whn
wis strigeling for o place with all the
fervar of f cithzen ot the lord inayor's
sliow.

L HU

bhitek ™ she salib In o flerce
r. “He'll ses youl”
Me, Teavers with obvious reloctance
obeved Just as the vietim looked up.
“l4& that you, Mrs, Wiaters?" Inguir |
od the bontswaln rnurfully.' |
You, of course if " snapped le-|
widow. "Who olge should 1t be. do
you think? Go Whant are you
stopping for?™
A

onl

renthing as he bant 1o
alo was Gistinenls asdiine
The head of Me Travers raliged 1seir
otee more tlongside the widow's.  For
i long time they wetehed In stlence,

“Wan't you cor down here, Mri,
Waters ¥ enlled the bostswain, look-
tug ap w0 suddenly that Mr, Travers'
bead  bumped  poiofully against  the |
wlide of the window, “It's n bit ereopy
ull nlone””

“Pin all rlght, snld Mes. Woters.,

"l keep faneying there's somethlog
dodging behind them currant bushios,”
pursned  the upfortunnte Mr. Heon
hoarsely. “How you ean stay there
alone | enn't think. | thought 1 snw
sotething looking over your shoulder
Just now,  Faoey IF It came croeplog

up belilnd nmd cavght bokl of you!

The widow gave n sudden faint
serenn,
“If vou do that agnin™=- she sald,

turning flerecly on Mr, Travers,

“Iie pur It lote oy head,” snld the
culprit hombiy. T should never inve
thought of sueh o thing by mywself.
I'm one of the quletest nnd best bhe
hay

i

“*Alnke
widow, turning to the window agnin.
“I've got 8 ot to do when you've fin-

Ished.™

haste, Mr. Boun” sald the

The boatswaln groaned aml fell to
digging azaln, amd Mrs. Waters, nfter
watehin® n little while louger, gave
Mr. Travers sotme polnted Instructions
nbont the window and went down to
the gnrden nguin.

“Thint @\ do, T think,” she snld,
wtopping 1nto the hole nud regarding it

eritieally “Now  you'd better go
stralght off home, and, mind, not a

ward to n xoul pbout this'

Bhe put her b on his shoulder
and. noticlug \\'Illlblllﬂ\lllﬂ' thnt ba
shudilered ot her touch, I=d the way
to the gnte. The boatswaln paused
for & woment, ns fhougn about =

| of the Joke,”

| Mr. Travers,

spork. nnd then, apparentlr thinking

boettar wf i, bidde her gosdby n n
hoarse volee  wod
the poa M. Water

Ingr un
iy

A stets
uil 1y
u, took up the

with n

1ite ¢

& resullt o af bis )

i ESArY,
W, who wias stoillog  Just
Inshlde thee leick door, Jolued Lor,

Lot e he said gallanly. )

Thy iy was breaking ns he nished
his alr anid
he v | 1 Wl an appetito
to whileh 4wl eooking hacon
anid Dot coles thint whind frame the

Y, sSweel

o

bouse hnd sl o shinrper  eldge. e
took his coat from o bush dad pat it
on Mrs, Wrhters apgenred ot the
door

fon bhad Dbetter come in and haove
breakfust before ¥ou ga,” she
afil hrmsguely: “thore’s no more slsep
for mo now* |

My
aud

SO

|
with nlnerity
wish In' the

Frivers

byt

aller u shtisfyving

At Hlenn™s Biesrt gy s R Desit g0 the
foad ageedn s distinetly audidde,

et ilory Ity tlie
with Lis foee shining nnd
at the table,  Fhe cloth wos nently
lald, oo Mree Waters, fre=h oml
eonl, with o swolle upon her plensing
face, sut behbal the teay.  She okl

CHe blg  Kitchen

Tonle nosent

nt her guest curlonsty, Mr, Fravers'
spleits  Delog  soweswhat higher thao
thee state of hisy wardrobe appednsd to
Justify.

“Why don't you get some settled
work ™ eh julead, with gentlo se-
verit Imparted suntehes of hiw

histo viwesn hites,

“Ensler sald than done,” sald My,
Travers serenoly.  “Buot don't you run
awny with the en that 'm o beg-
gnr, bhecouse L'm not, 1 poy my way,
such as It ls.  Aml, by the hye, 1
s'pose 1 hnven't enrnel that £2 Henn
Eive me?

Hin foee lengthened, and he felt un.
easily in his pocket.

S give thoem to Bm o when 1'm tired
*anld e widow, holding
ont her hnnd and watehing closoly.

Me Treavers pussold the colns over to
ber. “Soft band you've got' he sihl
wnsingly.

“don't woriler Benn wis desperate.
1 daire sy 1o abiouh] lve done Lhe snme
in s place.”

Mrs: Wotors it hor Hpooand  looked
out ot the window, Mr. ‘I'rnvers re-
it lla brenktnst,

*There's only one job that 'm really
At for, now that I'm ton old for the
army,” Le sald confidentinlly as, brenk-
fant  Nulshied, he stood ot the door
redy 1o depart,

“Playing ot burglars?' hozarded Mra
Whaters,

“Landlord of a little country publie
house,” sald Mr, Trovors simply.

Mrs. Waters fell haek nnd regnrded
him with open eyed nmazemont,

i shee anlil ns soon ne
tolier volie
anld Mre. “Prdvers relue-
“p shonhl ke to beor How ol

1 -.‘. "
tnntly
Beun tkes this Joke, though,”

Mo, Waters rotreated finto the lhouse

nnd gtood regoeding hine “1F yoo're
possing this way ngaln awd | to look
tn—1"1 tell yon™ sho sald after a long
panse, “Goodby

“IU ook o do n week's thme sakl

He took the nroffered linnd and shook
It warmly. "1t wonld Le the best joke
of a1l he sald, turnling awny.

“Whnt wonld ¥

The soldior confronted ber ngaln,

“For old Benn to eomwe rottnd hers
one evenlog and  fod ome landlord,
Think It over.”

Mrs. Waters met his gaze soberly.
I think it over when you liave gone,”
ahe sald softly, "Now go"

frlzin of “Coclotrice

The finding of o live chnsumon in a
eonalgmment of bannnas from Jamajeas
roenlls the foct that Its ancesfors nleo
Orst  reached  that  Island by ship.
Jamalen tmported  the fchnouiion to
kil off rats. but was disgustod to fing
It eqpnlly fond of poultey sl as reads
1o devonr hens' eges <o It had been In
Hgypt to dispose of those of the crgen
dlle,  Anclent W neeonlingly e
garded 1t us o mnerod anlmel, and
Jamnles does pot.  Buat the strangest
thing thnt bas befallen the lelinenmon
fa Its evolution Inte the mytbieal
“rockntrice “Telineumon,' belng
Gireele for “tfacker)” wons tranalated
Into Lotin as “edleatrix,” and the
writers who had pever secn i spect-

o beenne vague o8 to the descrips
f@n of the bedst that wis sald to
Jump down the erocodile’'s thront and
gunw |ts way out. ‘They mnde n wa-
ter annke of It, and Anally the Arst -

gy

THE NEW AND EN I
WEBSTER'S INTERNATIONAL
DICTIONARY

in Voeabulary, Ttistho mast gyas.

ful in shoe anid o i, Jiehisboaly wise
e 1 v a of poosd
wibls tech.

Exools in Arrangement
Ina o panigoen
T
Excols 1n Etymol

fon

plote wod melondifle, s

ey m o phitholng
Wil or prowialed i -
Excels In Pronunciation whieh L {nif.
et by pvsp] Linsge witly b i heally
ek Bt ters sed 4 the solioa bodo e
LIt s of whien @ m taikic i the pute
Bie e hiimila
Exoels in Dal_lullhmn. They nro clonr,
Yt w Bnil o wiven (o e
by word s wequired it
e of monning. Many of the Jefin
Bhuns e Sllustente),
Hxcels in its Appondix w
stomohiouss OF ysefol kiowl,

. .
Tho International has 2380 quar-
to pages, 00 illustrntions, 25 000
new wonds, rovised Gazetteer of the
World, and a rovised Biographical
Dictionary, ete. It recejved

THE CRAND PRIZE

(HIGHEST AwAKi the 1
Fair, St, Lowls, ML w::rh! =

FREE A Test {n Pronanelation,” |-
BLructive mrdd optertaining oa1p
Tor the wholn Tamily Ll

st rutesd pamphlot,

G. & C. MERRIAM cO., .
PUBLIBHERS,
SPRINGFIELD, MAgS.,

WORMS

*1 had for yonrs rod from what medical
exiinl ysienen A Darh o ahe Heamnel 1a
anﬂn nil wie sur
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doclor's surs
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Best For
The Bowels

CANDY CATHARTIC

Plansant, Falatabie, Potens, Taste fond, fo fond
Navar Stokvwn, Whakan op v

ol i Tlin genmning kil 1T
Rrn A TR T T ey DN
Stetling Remudy Co,, Chilcago or 14.Y. 554

ANNUAL SALE, TEN MILLION BOXES

CIGARS

Julius
Goldsmith

Williams Co. Transfer

Light and Heavy Hauling
WOOD FOR SAaLk
S04 Witlametle St Faeens, Orgom
Phione Hieol )

J. W. BARRINGER

Expert Housemover

Moves anything, Twenty-five
years experience.  Residence, East
Fifteenth and Oak Sts Phone
Red 4511. Eugene, Oregon

HALL & SHUMwA T,

Curry n fall Hos of ploambiog 0xiire-
Plumbing ne ' sewop work,
Also genernl  Jobib ng Ly, @
w1 work Tty woeh
AT LI
Phone Black 1971

S.E. Stevens

Pians Tuner,,

Leave orders at Eilers Piano House
Photne Main 41
Residence 138 West 17th sireet

Residence Phone Red 2771

STOP WITH US

HOTEL GROSS

WELLINGTON WADDLE, Prop
Open. Duy anidl Night.
Long Distunes Tolophone 1o Offes
Evorything new and first-class, Cloas
to the depor.  Cun cateh all tenins
without any  woery  of trookils.
Prices reasonnhle

Taylor & Smith

Real Estate Agonis
COBURG, OR.tCON,

o omnd
prom |

L LU UL LT T

MapAME DEAN'S
FRENGCH P“.LS.

FEMALE
A Barm, Crnrars e

LIEF Fik- SDFPURNS D ".l{g
MusarnuacTion,  NEYER KAOWR T FUL
Bafd Buyrat = peed v Sakiefdlon G
anlied ar Money Hefubdel, sept g
pilid for #1090 per box,  WELsenl thitn
o Lrinl v paid for whien rolles sl
Bample e, Tuslst on wl!lrfg the
panuine, poeepl o subaiiinte your
druggist om ot hava tiem snd your
onlen

lahte of “ecockatrice” developed tha
abulous serpent hotehed from o cock's '
v —Loudon Chronicle.

UMTED MEDICAL €O, Bax 14, Lancesior, Pa.

Sold in Euaene by W. L. Delano
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