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By FRANCIS CHURCHILL WILLIAMS.
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" O WO men were sitting in the
1“ smoking voom of a London
; @ club, One, a tall, athletic

l looking fellow, with black
M hair and clean-cut features,
wias sowly blowing rings of smoke in
the air a5 he lay back in the big arm-
chair,

The of her. man, slight and clean sha-
wen, with a singularly mobile face and
twinkling gray eyes, was looking over
a daily paper. Between them was n
small table, furnished with a couple of
stands of club seda and n decanter,
mhich gave slgns of having been well
used, \

“Gerald,” said the small man all at
onee, dropping the paper into his lap,
“what do you think of train robbers?”

The tall man looked up in lazy sur-
prige. “Toppy Russel,” he drawled,
*pow, what in the mame of all that's
wonderful ever put such a question as
ihat into your head?”

“The paper,” explained (he other;
“and seriously 1 ask you, what do yon
think of train robbers?”

“And just as seriously I reply.” re-
furned the tall man, “that I think the
fellows whe strip you of your watch
and vadwables and depart with your
43adstone or portmanteau are clumsy
rogues at the best. And the people
they rob—well, they're a shade less ad-

mirable; for in every case I have heard
af they appear to have acted like cow-
ards or fools, and a rogue's always
. ¢ferable to either of these, to my
jind. And now that you have my can-

«ld and- doubtless, anthoritative, opin-

fen ou train robbers, please finish that

soda and try one of these cigars: they
are worth trying, if I say it myself,”

ply one more question,” said Rus-

¥ooas he took the proffered weed.

“You laugh at the way railway travel-

ers get In these liitle affairs, Now,

Iow would you act? Suppose a fellow

avere suddenly to put a pistol to your

«wheek and insinuate -a desire for your

matell! No one is near. You are alone

4n the carriage. What would youn do?”
“pdknock the pistol out of his hand,
hile pretending to comply with his de-
*ﬂmi. and throw him out the window
after It.”
Carntbiers said this quietiy and de-
germinedly, and Russel knew him too
wvell to suspect braggadocio, $o he only
fanghed lightly at his compuanion’s em-
sphatic reply and proceeded to envelop
himself in cloudas of smoke.

*Well,” said the tall man, looking at
‘his wateh and starting up, “I must be
poing. The express starts at 7.45 and
P've (o stop, at a couple of pldces Dbe-
fore making the station:” And le rang
for his bag and overcoat,

“Now, Gerald Caruthers,” said his
eompanion as Gerald whs 'belng helped
into his coat, “remember what you
niave told me. IfI hear of any attempt

gin robhery-on the 7.45 express I

not write to you, but shall at once

ave the track examined and the bod¥
of the robber discovered and Interred.
1 Imm- you will be wllling to do that

"

gl for your vietim, won't you ¥’

Cocertainly” laughed Cavuthers,
and the next moment he had wrung
Hussel’s hand and had gone,

At the station he secured a first-clnss
gicket and then et about to find an
empty compurtment if possible,

As Juck would have It the
aoncll he looked Into was unoceupied,
and e qnickly stored his portmanteau
softling himsell luxuarlonsly
uttersd a silent prayver
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minute remaining till train time, and
already he heard the doors being
banged to as the guard went his
ronnds.

And then--then, just as he was put-
ting his watehh back into his pocket
with a breath of relief, the door of the
compartment wassuddenly jerked open
and, framed in the narrow opening, ap-
peared the figure of a man of slight
stature, with gray beard and Dbent
shoulders. )

He pegred cautiously into the coach,
and his eyes traveled quickly and with
apparent indifference over the big
frame of Caruthers. Then he stepped
in, and, with a slizht nod to Caru.hers:
dropped a small handbag on the ¢ush-
ioned seat, pulled his soft wool hat
over his eyes, sank down iu one corner
of the compartment and thrust his
hands deep into his trousers pockets.

saruthers witnessed these movements
with some satisfaction, and, after a
glance or two at his companion, and an
instant’s look outside at the yellow
lights which were flying by as the ex-
press gathered speed he spread out his
legs, pulled his coat up ahout Lis ears
and proceeded to make himself com-
fortable for the 120-mile ride before
him.

Five minutes laier be was sound
asleep and making that fact unmistak-
able by the most fremendous snores,

But if Caruthers snored loudly his
brain was fully as active as werf his
lungs, and, for a time he passc:ﬁ
throngh a series of adventures in
drepmland which were anything but
unpleasant.

Then, suddenly. he was transported
from a delightful fantasy into what
seemed to him to be an immense haber-
dasher's shop, where he found himself
unceremoniously set down before a lit-
tle old man, who insisted upon fliting
around his neck a mest prodigiously
high and stiff collar,

Now it there was anything against
which Caruthers was for all time and
most vehemently opposed it was high
collars, and therefore he struggled hard
to push away his tormentor and re-
move the objectionable neck piece. But
all to no purpose.

To his surprise, he found his arms
weighted down as if with lead. His
persecutor coolly continued to fit on the
collar, and finally, having done this to
his satisfaction, pushed over hls head
untll the top edge of the collar eut into
his neck and was choking him.

Caruthers used every endeavor to
raise his arms, but in vain. Greatdrops
of swent sepmed (o drain down his face
as he tugged at his invisible bonds, and
all the time he felt the little old man
passing his hands, which were plump
aud smooth, over his body, thrusting
them now into his pockets, now inside
his vest and again pulling at his fin-
gers,

Al at once, however, even the desive
for resistarce left the dreamer, his sen-

eations became dull and be fell again

into unbroken sicep.

Hjs next seasa tion wis when his eves
began to féel the light and he slowly
became aware of a dull, desd feeling
in his arms, a fulness of the bead and
a dry comraction of the throat. After
a while he was sensible of the motion
of Nhis resting place, and at Jast niis
eyes took in enough of what was about
him to show him that this was no hab-

erdasher's shop, bnt the ineide of
railway carriage traveling &l high
snoed, that there was no hlgh collar
about his neck, and that ne itle old
i stood opposite fim,

But i time, neverilieless

Wis some

| belfore hizs brain bechme clear enough

01t

i appreciate that all be seemed to

before their departure and been his si-
lent and apparently indifferent travel-
ing companion, made him peer closely
into the eorner in which that figure
had been curled when he last saw him.
But the corner was empty now,

As Caruthers’ glance moved quickly
over the opposite seat, however, one ob-
ject eaught his eye. He picked it up.
It was a handkerchief, innocent of any
markings, but smelling very strongly,
as be instantly became aware, of chilo-
roform,

The pungent odor told Caruthers all
he needed. It was a complete confir-
mation of the theory which had flashed
upon him at first. He had been robbed
and in all lkelihood by the little old
man whoe had been Lis companion,

Caruthers pressed his face against
the window. He was familiar swith
the country through which the train
was passing, and he ssen saw where
he was. The express was fifty miles
out of the metropolis, and by schedule
must have made a stop at R—-, about
ten miles back. It was there, he de-
elded, that the thief had got dut.

As sgoon as the guard had opened the
door of his carrlage at the next sta-
tion, half an hour Iater, Caruthers
jumped down, and, dashing inte the
telegraph office, quickly dispatched a
statement of the facts to the chief
of police at R—. His message offered
a generous reward for the apprehen-
sion of the rascal and the recovery of
the articles of which he had been
robbed, with the least possibly pub-
lieity.

Two hours later, arrived at his des-
tination, he left the train, took a han-
som fo police headqguarters and notified
them that a dispateh addressed in his
name might be received from R—.
If such a dispatch did come, it was to
be sent to B—— Hotel, he ordered.
Then he was driven to the hotel, and,
faving engaged a room, turned in and
quickly fell asleep.

It was 7 o'clock in the'morning when
he was awskened 'by a2 knock on the
door of his rocm aund @ telegram was
handed him. It was from the police
at R—, and ran asfollows:

“Have got thief and recoverad all
articles, Thief disguised, Young man,

Think he is old hand st business. Com-
municate at once.”

Caruthers sent the servant double
quick for a morning paper, and baving
gutisfied bimself that the news of the
robbery and of the capture of the thief
lad at least not gained cirenlation out-
side of R—, be dressed himself leis-
urely.

Then he ate a comfortable bhreakfast,
lit & cigar with the utmost satisfaction
and strolled down to police headquar-
ters,

To his surprise hie found another dis-
pateh from R awalling bhim there.
He read:

“Come and get me gut of this, T was
the old man who traveled with you and
stole your things. I wanted to see yon
throw me out of the window, 1 sae-
knowledge “the corn, Come quiekly.
This confounded place s damp, and
they won't believe my story. i

“TOPPY.”

In amazemenr:, which Papidly gave
way to laughter he could net restrain,
Qaruthers read the message a sccond
time, and then he telegraphed to the
chief of police at R—:

“Hold thief. Dangerous man. Pay
no attention to his story. Be with yon
{o-morrow . G. CARUTHERS.”

It was a woebegone and irate speci-
men which Carnthers saw when tae
Tlangerons man™ was led forth from a

¢oll at the police siatlon at R— next

fay.

But Caruthers smothered his lavgl
for at the sight, smoothed Rnu I’
wenth a8 far as possible by npoiogies

| and. having patd 1he corts And Hnes
.'!-};I.I".'i the police dem e i
yne should pay | hiz expln
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a saint,

Malice is sharper at the hilt than in
the blade,

Worsghip is more in looking up than
in bowing down.

He makes little out of life who is al-
ways on the make.

Depreciating others will not help the
world to appireciate you.

The service of another is a sovereign
cure for our sorrow.

When a man catehes up swith
own ideals he has begun to die.

A man's soundness does not depend
on the amount of sound he mnkes.

The milk of human Kkindness does
not geem to keep well in blue bottles.

The man who is willing to go to
heaven alone may find he is going the
other way.

When opportunity is measuring your
head she will not take in the bump of
self-esteem,

There is no comfort in a crown on
the top of the head when there is a
frown on the front of the face.

It is a good deal better to live in a
glass house and take your chance on
stones than fo have no windows at
all.—Chiecago Tribune.
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A Suarprise Bag.

The ladies in our church pack a bar-
rel every year for some home mission-
ary family. One thing to go in each
barrel is what is called a “surprise
bag.” Onc¢ of the ladies wvolunteers
to furnish the bag, which is a work or
shopping bag of generous size. It is
sometimes made of silk or cloth, but
this year it was a very dainty cre-
tonne work bag. On the day when the
barrel i8 packed, the bag is passed
around toe the ladies present for con-
tributions. These are various, consist-
Ing largely of notions such as thread,
silk, pins, needles, tape, hooks and
oyes, buttons and so forth, with an oc-
casional handkerchief, necktie, or any
small article.” Even a coin might be
dropped in, and one offering this year
was a little pot of clubhouse cheese,
The supply of several quarts of sewing
materinls would gladden any house-
wife's heart and be a stock on which
to draw for many months, Such a bag
must be especially welcome to the min-
ister's wife in a little Western town,
far from the city, perhaps, and with
poor  shopping privileges. — Good
Houseckeeping.

Self-Propelled Cars.

In England the self-propelled rail-
way ecar is coming Into estensive use,
especially for branch lines where the
traftie is so small as not to warrant the
operation of steam locomotives or the
application of electricity. Recently
one of the largest electrical manu-
facturing firnis in Amerlea has ordered
in England an oil engine for this pur-
pose, which will be used with a
dynamo to generate cutrent for ordi-
nary car motors. The advantage of
sneh an installation is thai there is no
loss of fuel when the car is not in
motion, and that the motor can be put
into opetration i an instant’s notice.

The machinery is placeil in a small
compariment at the end of the car, and
requires but little altention. Such
cars. driven by various forms of
motors, have been found of especial
value in England to bring passengers
to main electrie and steam lupes, and
it wounld seem a8 if there wag an equal
field of usefulness for them in the
Cnited States.—Harper's Weekir.
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“Some dogs display wonderfal infele
Hagence”  “Yes” answered Mr. Conm-
rock. “I have one that howls every
time my daunghter plays the plane.'"—
Washington Star,

Young Masher o rvival)=*1 say. old
chap, I hear youw're an excelient ron-
ner, Is that frue?’ Rival {eagerly)—
“Rather!” Young Masher—"Well,
tlen, run home!"—Punch,

Remarked the trout—“I never fall
A prey to fell designs:

1 don’t get caught, for I was tauzht
To read between the lines.”

“Bullion’s countiry estate Is eosting
him dearly. He keeps twenty servants
and forty lLorses ou it.” But ke wight
have gone in deeper—he mizght have
tried to raise crops on it.”"—Jludge.

Lady of the House—"Lorena, Yyen
break more china and zinss than any
cook we ever had.” Lorena—"1 €ar't
help it, ma'am; it’s these big sleeves
drags 'em offen the tnbles.”"—Cineineati
Commercial Tribune.

“T notice that these new aunitwmr
cloaks are said to rveveal the figove.
Mrs. Wiggleton bad one on io-day.”
“Did it reveal the figure?” "Yes. Sbe
had left the price tag on the eollan.”—
Cleveland Plain Dealer.

Gilroy—*“Parsous is a libciar secl of
fellow, He offered me a eigay jusc
pow.” Butman—"Yon didn’t ‘ake
Cilroy—'"No,” Butman—“Then how o
you know whether it was liberaiity, or
merely malice?’—Boslon Transeript.

Although not pretty now, I know,

With this thought I'm consoled:

When I have reached three score and ten

'l then be pretty old.

Farmer Jason—"So0 youn want a job,
oh? What can yer do?"' Froliesome
Frisbie—*Nothin"." Farmer Jason—
“Well, T ecan't give you a job of ibat
kind, but it seems to me you might
get a job somewhere as a vay cor-
respondent.”

The Rabbit—"I had a narrow escape
from Dbeing killed by an amateur
to-day.”” The Grouse—

sporisman
“Was he such a good shot?” ‘The Rab-
bit—“No: but when the gun kicked it
knocked him over and he almost sat
on me."”

AMiss Withers—“You are blushing,
Cora! What was that clumsy pariner
of yours saying?” Miss Knpisely—""0b,
nothing; only that before he met me
life seemed a desert to him.” Miss
Withers—*“That is no reason why he
ghonld waltz like a dJdromedary, is
it?"—Town and Country.

Lady Visitor—“Your !ittle girl seems
to be very much taken with me, Mrs.
Stepswell.” Ars. Stepswell—"Yes; and
she doesn't often take (o strangers.
You think Mrs. Kippur is real niee,
don't you. Agnes?' Agnes—'"You said
she was a cal, mamma, but she doesn't

look a bit like one,/'—Boston Tran-
seript.
“Theto's mighty f2w people,” said

Farmer Corntossel, “that knows whag
to Go with a farm after t.ey get one.™
] have noticed that," answered the
girl with frizzes. “They always Insist
on filling the whole place up with eorn
and onts and things, wheu they might
have suc’e lovely tennis eovris and golf
links."—Washington Star.
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