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DURIN

A Lodger Wakes and Smells Gas.
Nobody In the House and a
Generel Mysiery.

G —

: g8y NEIL WYNN WILLIAMS.
CRATAC S et
} have an affinity for awkward pre-
dicaments, and to submit to what ia
popularly known as an “axperience’
is, if not exactly my daily lot im life,
my very frequent fate. For the oae
that 1 am abeut to deseribe 1 paid half
a crowi. The sensations that that half
crown brought to me were In eXCesS of
what 1 bhad anticipated and strained
every nerve in my body. Yetl am not
a fool. and no one is in his own estima-
tion.

»Twas a November day; the time, 9
o'clock in the evening. 1 was in a Lon-
don street aund had just viewed to my
gatisfaction a bow window in which
was hueng up a card with “Apartments
to Let” printed upon It With the
knowledge that 1 wanted a bed for the
night and with the card before me,
what could be more natural and with-
in the ordinary lot of man than to as-
cend the flight of steps that lay before
me, knock, ring, enter and secure a bed
for half & erown, paid in advance? To
my mind there was such a plethora of
vulzar incident in this that 1 remem-
her the transaction but dimly. That 1
was received by a landlady (she was
middle azed. 1 think) and escorted b¥
her to a comfortable bedroom on the
sacond floor, that 1 was left there with
pen and ink, that 1 ecalled for some
writing paper and was waited upon LY
a girl who said that she would ask her
father for some, that when she had
brought it to me 1 wrote several let-
ters and afterward went to bed—all
tkis is fixed vaguely in my memory bY
itg similitude to many another night
t+hat 1 have passed gnder a hired roof.
Then there comes a blank, which grows
into memeory again with the lugubrious
sound of a prolonged howl—a dog’s.

It was dark, so dark that the cur-
tained window of my room offered but
the faimtest suggestion of the fog
swathed light without Again and
again the oppressive silence and heavy
gloom around me were intensified to
my semiconsciousness by the howl
without dying down to a whisper, to
extinetion. A mDervous feeling took
possession of me, and, fed upon the
darkness, 1 sat up in bed and drew a
long breath to free myself of its incu-
bus. What was there foul with the
pnight that it came S0 heavily to my
lungs? For the moment 1 was puz-
-led. but only for the moment, and
then, half suffocated, 1 ejaculated: "It
is zas! There is an escape of gas!”

With a wave of my arm I threw the
bedelothes to one side and with an ea-
zer leg placed a foot 10 the floor. Then
1 stood up and hesitated. Should 1
ring, should 1 call? **No,” 1 muttered
to myself as 1 peflected that it was
more than probable that the servant
would strike a match in cominz to
my Trooim. Besides, the escape was
perhaps in my Troom. A step and a
erope would tell me. 1 felt cautiously.
No: the tap was as it should be!l

Then thought lapsed Into instinct,
and action supervened. 1 crept quietly
+o the door and, turning the key in its
lock with the caution of 2 thief and
drawing the door into the blackness of
my room, faced the blackness that
vaster lay outside It Gently, gently,
with a hand touchiug a cold wall. 1
crept onward and to my left. My fin-
gers were caught by a proj ection. They
passed it by and sank into a bollow—
twas a door. I turned the handle and
whispered gently but distinctly through
the now half opened door: “I1t's L, Mr.
Snipe, the lodger. Don’t strike & matel.
There's an escape of gas. The Louse is
full of It. Are you there? Do you
hear? There's an escape of gas’'—

No answer, but again the dog howl-
ed, and again 1 felt a nervousness
come over me as | entered the room to
feel for the bed and found it—empty.
In and out of the walled blackness, to
another room and another—empty.
Then up the stairs, to right and left
and back again—nobody.

Down and down through the dark-
ness, the ghost of lightin a hall glass,
with here a stumble and there a stum-
ble—to the basement, WAarim and odor-
{ferous with kitchen odors tainted with
gas. Verily L and only I, was In the
Lbouse. Suddenly the dog ceased to
howl. and 1 heard the dripping of a
water tap—drip. drip. drip. And with
the fall of the water came to me a
measure of time, and I thought agala:
s“yWhat does it mean, this empty, black
house? Why is this stifiing gas secth-

ing around me, and only me? Ab,
there is a foul evil in the night. Away,
and out, out of the house!™

With a rush 1 fought my way up
step by step to the hall above and
eroped toward the dim light shining
pallidly through a narrow glass win-
dow above the door. “Will it be lock-
ed?" | thought fearfully to myself. “Is
tlere not something following on my
track?" 1 turned the handle and pull-
ed it fiercely toward me. The door
yielded, and I rushed into the open.

“Anything wrong, sir?’ And with
the werds came a broad flash of light
which, settling momentarily on my
face, dropped as quickly to my bare
feet and back again. *“Anything
wrong, sir?’ And the voice drew clos-
er. the lizht flashing past me into the
dark hall behind. Then the outline of
a belmet and cloak loomed darkly opon
me, and I found my volce in the pres-
ence of a constable of the law.

“Yes; the house is full of gas, and—
they've gone. 1 might have been suf-
focated. Perhaps they wanted to suf-
focate me. I don't know—I"—

“Who've gone? Wkat's their name?”
the constable interrupted ahruptly.

—ype sapdiaay—the landlord—the
daughter. 1 doa't kmow their names,
but loelk here, eomstable,” and 1 pro-
ceeded to give my late “axperience” to
him i a woof of werds.

The mam evideatly did not knew
what ioterpretation to place upon ei-
ther me or my story, and small wen-
der, 1 hardly kuew myself, but extin-
cuishing his lantern proposed that we
research the house together. This we
did earefully and cautieusly. At the
initial stage of our pxploration we,
or rather he, discovered that the bail

burner was turned oo full and the
cas issuing from it gt a high pressure.
“}izht have been blown out by the
draft,” suggested the constable as he
turned into a sitting room. which 1
hed already searched, and threw open
its windows to sweeten the atmos-
phere. “Yes, it might,” I assented,
“agpecially ¥ it was left lighted, by
the hall doer, which, by the by, was
unbolted when 1 came down stairs.”

But to make a long story a short one,
there was nobedy in the house. Not a
living thing, with the exception of a
dog chained up in the back yard, which
was surreunded, so far as we could
spe, by high walls. This was the poor
brute whose mournful howling had first
qroused me and that DOw gseemed fran-
tic with joy at the delusive prospects
of a social termination to his gloomy
reflections. With the discovery of the
dog and the yard our search ended,
and the constable intimated to me that
he should summen additional assist-
ance. A shrill call on his whistle from
the hall door translated the decision
into action, and with the arrival of
another constable upon the scene |
was called upon for a fresh explana-
tion. The second official head threw
no more light upon the case than the
irst, but offered a suggestion. “Let's
ynock up the neighbors, p'r'aps they
know summat about. it.”

To the right and back and then to
the left went that constable. Rat-a-
tat, tat-a-tat! went the knockers. Up
went windows; out came heads.
“TUho's there?' *“What d'ye want?"”
“TWhat d've say—who's my neighbor?
What neighbor—what d'ye mean?”’
And then doors opened, and other
doors caught the infection, and they
opened. In short, there was a pretty
“to do,” and a half dressed crowd soon
shivered around the steps of No. 113.
[ was quite harried with their ques-
tions. I had no scomer arrived at the
end of one series than 1 was plunged
into another. I had no soomer gatiated
one individual's desire for knowledge
than I was called upon to feed some
one else. Whether my brain and my
temper would have stood the strain for
very long I can't say, but | may add
that this is a difficult question to pro-
pound even to myself. Happily 1 was
extricated from the gnpleasant situa-
tlon by being led off to the nearest po-
lice station, to be detained there pend-
ing further inquiries, as the result of
those just made showed the existence
of a local caste feeling which took no
pote of the existence of the gceupants
of No. 112, and it appeared well to the
«force” under these circumstances 10
hold me fast for the present

on duty all about myself quite like a
little boy. But Le did not appear sat-
isfied and muttered some word 10 him-
gelf that sounded 10 me like “sus-
picious™ and which resulted in iy se
clusion. It was but temporary, as the
result of the further inquiries proved
gatisfoctory—to e, thatl is to say.
This wais waat they proved: That wy
landlady. my landlord and their daugh-
ter ha ivit the bhouse No. 113 and bhad
lof1 .t 1n the night: that they had left
it in-the might Dbecause they were in
debt for tlu-a furniture (which was
hired) wud for their rent and because,
presumably and by the evidence of cer-
tain tradesmen. they possessed DNo
money to sottle those vulgar claims.

Ta t"eia iy half a crown, paid In
»d .uce, had been balf a crown. at
jeast so it was presumed, for their
whereabouts was never traced.—
Speaker.

: When Trouble Threatened Its
W Owner, It Tarned Fale.

e TIROSE

1t it had not been that every other

bed in the hotel was occupled, 1 cer-

tainly would not have consented to
ghare a double bedded room with a
straneer. As it was, 1 found when we
ronehed a city—a considerable city in
lodizpa., if the reader’s curiosity
prompts bim to ask about it—that a
Liz political convention was going on
there. and that was how 1 found my-
gelf with Mr. John Spears for a room-
inte.

\ ot that there was anything in John
to which 1 felt inclined to take excep-
tiou: ou the contrary. he struck me as
4 very aeat, prosperous looking and
presentable spechmen of the American
commercial traveler, so much so that 1
consratulated mysell that chance and
politics had not thrown me with any
one less pleasant.

By the time we both felt ready for
bed John and 1 had become pretty
ool friends, and 1 really thought he
must have told me all the storles, good,
Lad and indifferent, that be had to tell,
but there 1 was mistaken.

He was making a somewhat elabo-
rate toilet before retiring, that being,
as he told me, indispensable to his get-
ting a good night's rest, and in the
course of his ablutions his arms were
loft entirely bare. Then it was that 1
noticed his singular decoration.

Half way between the elbow and the
shoulder John wore a superb specimen
of goldsmith’s work. It was a brace-
let. in fact, exquisitely chiseled in Per-
sian characters, very massive and con-

taining a turquoise which must have

mm-Immmmm

At the station 1 told the inspector |
' drink. which bad always been his bug-
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yway nua anincn and a nalf the other.

He noticed my astonishment and
langhed. ,

«You never saw A drummer wearing
a gold bracelet before?’ he said. *“No:
it was not given to me by 2 lady. 1f it
were not so late, 1'd tell you all about
it.-"

There was po denying that the hour
was rather late to “begin another of
his stories, so we went 1o sleen soon
after this, John gleeping with the tur-

quoise and massive gold still on bhis :

~rm. But next day be told me the
story of It

wThe person who gave me that
bracelet,” he said, *was not a Iady.
but very far from it It was given me
by a poor. broken down devil who had
sold or pawned everything else to buy
drink, but would not part with this
while he lived.

+1 peedn’t tell you his name. We
met out west, and 1 had several easy
opportunities of eiving bim a helping
nand. But he was one of those cases

where a helping hand can’t belp. The !
was to have taken a train that morn-

man was utterly
drink. :
wyWhen death came—after a magnifi-
cont spree, ending in a tizht in which
a bullet intended for some one else
clipped short the little span of life that
drink had left bim—Dbe insisted on hav-
ing me with him. because, he said. 1

broken down by

kyas the only bhuman being left who |

cared whether be lived or died. Then
he said that 1 must take the bracelet
and wear it, just as he had done ever
since he got possession of it in Afghan-
istan in 1878

“He had been an officer of an Indian
cavalry regiment then and might have
risen high in the army if he could on-
Iy have let the brandy bottles alone.

“One of his native troopers took the
turquoise bracelet from the arm of an
Afghan warrior whom he had killed
in o hand te hand fight. You know, &
bracelet on the arm is u common oOroa-
ment for an Asiatic swell to wear. And
then there is a superstition in the east
that a turquoise with a text of the
Koran cut into it, as this has, is a
charm against all sorts of evil

«But the eastern legend also B&FS
that when you wear a turquoise on
your left arm you can always trust the
gtone to warn you of any evil that may
Le threatening you.

“It was only when he was dying that
this poor fellow told me how he believ-
ed the turquolse had served him well,
and I think that his taking that view
of it showed there must be some good
still left In his nature.

«“wWhen be went to England on leave
of absence after the Afghan war, he
gaid, he had made a strong resolotion
never agalan to touch intoxicating spir-
its. He found himself among & Dum-
ber of old friends whom he -had known
at different times, and they were all
4 very convivial crowd, so he allowed
Limself to join in their carousings 10 2
cortain extent—just 1o be sociable. But

That, he knew, was the sign of danger
coming to him. He thought the matier
over and concluded that the danger
which threatened bhLim Wwas neither
more nor less than the temptation of

hear. and so, without a word of warn-
ing of farewell to his jolly triends, he

' took the train and went oiT to another

part of the country. where he could
live among associations that would oot
expose him to anvthing like the same
denger. Then. be told e, the colar

of the turquoise deepened again, and
he felt himself quite safe.

«But it was after that that he =aid
the turquoise saved him from some-
thing that would Rave been the great-
est calamity of his life. :

“He was very much in love with a
cousin of his, a beautiful girl, he said,
who lived io the north of England.
She cared very little for him, as 1 un-
derstood, except as a cousin, though
her parents would have been glad to
gee them marry. Well, he pressed his
advantages—his military reputation
and all that—as much as he could for
a long time, but there was another
suitor whom thé girl seemed to prefer,
and he—as this poor fellow told me—
‘was at least a decent man'—had held
the field all to himself before my man
appeared.

“flowever, he was beginning 10
think that, with the help of the girl’sa
parents and one thing and another, he
would end by winning bher. Then Lthe
turgquoise warned him again. It was
turning pale once more.

“You see, he couldn’'t interpret it
that he was going to lose this girl
whom he loved, because he hadn’t won
her yet. So he came to the conclusion
that the paleness of the turquoise
must mean so great a calamity that
he could not guess at. And that fed
him to give up the girl and leave Ler
to his rival. He could not bear the
thought, he said. of taking ber with
him into trouble. Don’t you think it
was a splendidly unselfish thing to do?

“Well, his cousin married the other
man soon after. and my poor fellow
actually congratulated himself that his
cousin would be bhappy. no matier
what became of him. But I believe
that the evil that threateped bim wild
simply his old encmy—drink. I'er-
haps, in the bottowm of his beart, he
dreaded making her the wife of a
drunkard.

“After that he went back to India,
and, being., 1 sunpose, heartbroken
really and despondent, he wis turned
out of the army in spite of all his good
service In the past Then he drifted 10

Singapore and (rom there to Hongz-

kong. where he got a mercantile posi-
tion. When the demon of drink still
pursued him reicoiiessly in the east,
he came to this country.

“But the rema:!  Lie thing about it
to me—outside or lie poor chap’s con-
gratulating biniceii hat be had heen
gaved from niking his cousln’s life
wretched—the vemarkable thing was
that the turquoise always kept pale—
‘never got back cidor after he ran away
trf avold marrying bis eounsin apd then

¢hat the stone should have always

peen a fine deép
Cegme into my possession, ten't it

' jecan business man

got into trouble In in@ta. - 1 believe
that the paleness of that confounded
stone wus what pounded him to ruin.”
When wy chance acquaintance told
me this, 1 could mnot help asking him
whether the turquoise pad regained
itg color since he got It. 1 asked the
question in mere jest, but what was
my surprise when 1 saw plainly DY
hig  manner, thoush he tried to cob-
cenal the fact, that be, t00, Was ‘l‘.ﬂuch-rl
od with the taurguoise guperstition.
“well” be sald, laeghing. “it 18 odd

hiue ever since it

~gtill more odd,” 1 said, “if an Amer- ‘
showdd believe In

| guch curious Asiatie fables.,”

thing happened that might bave served
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! make them grow from the seed I did

8 s upon 1t.
one dav as he was dressing he noticed | .

' that the turquoise looked very pale.

| start were where they were covered

3

John and 1 pever lost sight of each
other: after that, and onee at least a

pim as an argument for the truth of
nis fantastic belief.

We had met, partly by ehance, at
Baltimore and wer: once more occu-
pying the same rooin in a hetel. John

ing for Pittsburg, but -while he was
dressing I remarked to him as 1 still
lay in bed: wSomething’s going to hap-
pen to you. Your turguoise is getting
pale.”

«] tell you what,” he gaid, “1 won's
go to Pittsburg today.”

He put off the journey, and that
evening the papers told us of a land-

the train Jobhn had intended to take.
geveral lives had been lost, and more
than a score of passengers had been
seriously hurt.

wIf I had been on the train,” said
John, “I should have been killed. You
may say what you like, but the self
cacrifice of that poor fellow has left a
blessing on this turquoise.”--Pittsburg
Press.

PLANTING CHESTNUTS.

An Eastern Herticulturist's Success After
a Number of Failures.

Three vears ago I came into pos-
session of practically an abandoned
farm, 150 acres in chestout and pine
and 100 mm tillage, with mapy hill-
sides and places which could aot be
cultivated. I wished to gel 1rees
growing on thesc places; how to

not know, nor could I find anyone
who did! so I went to work plant-
ing chestnuts in different ways, 10
see which would succeed, WwWrites a
contributor to Country Gentleman.

I first took a six-tined fork, forced
it into the turf two inches deep and
say four inches forward, threw a
chestnut under and drew  out my
fork. I saw that one man was WoOrk-
ing at a disadvantage, so calling :J..l
man, I did the liftimg of the turf
and he threw the chestunuts. The re-
sult was that every chestnut grew,
and they are now two feet high. 1
then plawed a half-acre, dropped a
chestnut every twa steps and stepped
Not one of the chesinuis
grew. I plowed a furrow on an-
other piece, every four feet, dropped
a chestnut every four feet on the

edge of furrow, and back-furrowed
against this. Not 20 trees started

on the whole picce; those which did

lichtly and nature’s conditions were
complied with. It is so simple and
quick to plant a seed with man and
fork. that 1 shall do more¢ of it in
the future.

Ttairines the Dairy Calf.

To make a good cow from a good
calf two things must be ruarded
against, and they are, a lack of food
1o make a proper grawth, and the
use of such food as will fatten 1In-
stead of building up the frame and
muscular system. The skim milk fed
calf will usually make a better dairy
cow than one that is allowed to
suckle the old cow, if suficient pains
is taken to give the skim milk at the
right time and of proper tempera-
ture, for two reasons; it does not
put on so much fat while young.and
it does not fecl the change so much
when the milk is taken away, and
it is made to live upon grass or hay.
The latter is, however, in part due
to the fact that, as the skim milk
jg thought of little value for other
purposes, its use is generally contin-
ued until the calf is three or four
months old, when it is well able to
eat and digest other food, while
those who let the calf cantinue suck-
ing its mother, feel that it is cost-
ing too much, and wWanl Lo Wean it
at six weeks old, or sooner.

1f the calf lavs on fat while yeung,
it seeris to acquire I some wWay the

peculiarity of the digestive organs
changing all the food to fat, and

when it becomes a cow il cannot bhe
fod liberally for the purpose of in-
creasing the milk without fattening
up at once and giving less milk than
bofore. In this.respect at least the
overfed calf is likely not to make as
cood a cow for milk as the one that
has been underfed. Dut the latter is
likely to be undersized, and with di-
gestive powers weakened by the
course of starvation, and it is only |
by o long course of judicious and
carefil feeding that it can Dbe
}wnlught, to the form it should have
1ad.

Powerfual Fosa Ensines.

Mr. John G. Thoranycroit, an Eng-l
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IFE’S POSSIBILITIES

(Coneluded from last week )

much in her life. Dot DOW the strug-
gle is over. and 1 can give bher about
what she wants, thank €od. 1 tell
you. Ned. it's a pity you let one disap-
pointment gpoil your life. There's
pothing so sweelels existence as the
companionship of a sood woman™

“and nothing poisous it like a bad
one,” said Frink LGitterly.

«But surely the good obes eutnum-
per the bad. Forgive me, Ned, but
fgn’t it rather parrow to let oke wo-

man prejudice you agalnst the whole
gox? Of course 1 don’t know your
Etﬂl—f"_

«[t’s not pleasant,” said the otler
man, knocking the ashes frem his
cigar with nperveus fingers. “It all
nappened the year 1 left college. 1
met a girl in Denver. Bhe wus beao-
tiful and clever, and youre right about
my being sentimental, Teller. 1 fan-
cied because her eyes were pure and
bright as the stars in heaven that she
must be an angel. Bhe was poor too.
Her father was a drunken, good for
pothing fellow, and she was very uf-
happy. and 1 pitied ber. Ah. 1 was
very far gone indeed. We were going
to be married when I bad made mon-
ey enough, and meantime 1 was happy
as—well, as happy as a fool.

“And then one day as we were walk-
fng down the street together we 1oet
a man, a low fellow, with a dyed mus-
tache. I knew him. He was a shoe-
string gambler who came down some-
times from the mining camps and as
vile a cur as eveg breathed. To my
amazement he stopped and spoke 1o
me. ‘What are you.doing with my
wife? he asked angrily. 1 supposed
he'd been drinking and was about to
brush him aside when I happened to
look at her, and what I saw told me
all. She was cowering before that
beast, with every vestige of color gone
from her face and her eyes fastened
on his with such a look that in 2 flash
I kpew that her fear of him was 10
new thing with her.

wiGreat God. Luey, 1 cried, *tell me
this iso't true? But she only gave a
little moan, and so 1 turned away and
left them there. 1 mDever BAW her
again.”

There Wwas a4 moment's pause. The
orchestra from its perch on the land-
ing of the marble stairway was play-
ing an air from “lLa Boheme,” re-

again with passionate insistence.

«Jgn't it possible there was £0me
mistake?’ asked Teller at last, a little
awkwardly.

“Nop"” said Frink in a hard voice.
“Her father e¢ame 1o See me after-
ward. She was getting a divorce
quietly, be told me, and they bad
agreed to keep me in ignorance of Lhe
whole affair. Of course the ack-
guard threatened 10 shoot me if 1
Jdidn’t marry his daughrer, but when
he saw 1 was not afraid of him he let
me alone. They came east after that,
I believe.”

“perhaps she wasn't as much to
blame as he,” observed Teller thought-
fully.

“Perhaps—she was very young. But
such traininz in deceit doesn’t turd
aut the women who make good wives,
and divorced women are hardly 1o my
line. No. there was DO eXcuse for her.
and It was only my luck. You fell in
love with the right woman, and 1 fell
tn love with the wrong one—that's all”

A weman came down the corridor ns
he spoke the last words, a tall, ele-
ant woman, ina modish gown, whose
gleaming folds clung closely to her
slender figure. A boy of 8 or I years
held her by the hand, and both looked
out on the world with the same eycs,
great, beautiful, gray eyes, at once
proud and sad.

As the woman's eyes met Frink's
they dilated suddenly, and he started
with & sharp pain at his heart that
caught his breath.

How had she come there just then—
the very woman of whom he had been
talking? As he started up Teller
glanced around and then rose also with
a happy smile.

“Ah, Lucille,” he cried, 1 have met
an old friend, Ned Frink! He must be
your* friend also. Ned, this Is my
wife.”

The joyous pride im his friend’s
volce made Frink wince inwardly as
Lhe bowed ceremoniously.

“I'm very glad to meet Mr. Frink.”
che sald calmly. How well he koew
Lher voice.

“You'll dine with us, 1 hope. Ned?”
called Teller over his shoulder as he
started on with the boy.

“Thank you, no. 1 leave for
ver in half an hour.,” replied Frink.

Then a sudden surge in the crowd
brought some one between them for a
moment, and the woman turned to him
abruptly.

The pitiful appeal in ber eyes wWent
straight to Frink's heart. and he felt
his own eyes grow dim with tears.

“He does not know,” she sald sim-
ply.

“He never shall,” eried Frink.—Chl-
cago Herald.

on-

lish authority on Steam ¢ngines, Tes
ecently maintained before the Dritish
Associption thaet road steain engines,
by a slight alteration of the laws,
can be so corsstructed as to be of the
11‘1;.;‘11u.=;t value to trade. He aflirmed
they could be made to carry loads of
19 tons at four miles an hour, and
that with tires of 18 inches width
they Would not injure the roads more
than horses do, as they would act
as steam rollers. Mr. Thornycroft
expressed no doubt of the practica-
bility of his plan and claimed that
it would werk a revolution in agri-
eulture, as it would allow of the free
transmisgion of lime, manure and
heavy timber to points where they
might be peeded. The only unsettled
point in the problem is the substitu-
tion of some other material for rub-
bﬂ:phiu the tires, as rubber costs too
much, Jt is believed, however, that

this can be done some differen
w_ﬁmamw .

Awnikening ot Comsclence.

First Tramp—Look, Tom, this is the
minister’s house. The window’s open
and all the folks are at church, and
they don’t keep no dorg, s0 that we
couldn’t have a easier job.

Second Tramp (with suppressed emo-
tion)—=The minister's house, do you
gay? Ah, BillL 1 bave been a bold, bad
man, but I have never yet robbed the
clergy. They are a hard workin lot,
an their pay is small; besides, some of
the tenderest recollections of an inner-
ceit boyhood is coupled with my Sun-
day school (wipes away a tear). But,

Bill, you haven't got the same feeling
in the matter 1 has. an If yer've made
up yer mind to enter the place. why.
I'll stay outside an keep warch, an B 4]
give a whistle If 1 see any one comin!
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