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'THE LIMEKILN CLUB.

BROTHER GARDNER ON THE DEATH
OF KURNEL CABIFF.

Seme Mesolutions That He Thinks Are
s Little Too Flowery to Suilt the Kur-
nel's Well Known Character—He Waas
Only a Man After AlL

[Copyright., 182, by Charles B. Lewis.]

*I hold heah in my hand,"” said Brother
ardner at the lnst regular meeting of the
Limekiln club, “some resolushuns pre-
sented Ly Shindig Watkins on de death of
Brudder Kurnel Cabiff, which took place
o werk ago, Dar am (o'teen ‘where
ases' o1 sebenteen ‘resolves,’ an de ideah
of Britvdider Watkins was to make out dat
de wor.l in gineral has suflfered a loss it
kin nebber recover. 1 sball not present
'em fur yo'r considerashun, but foller de
usual practive of sendin n letter of condo-
lence to de fam’ly. Not that I would e
tract one jota from de deceased brudder’s
reputashun, but rather beknse I would
like Lo save it from criticism.

“My frens, we all knowed de kurnel from
top to bottom. It am foolish to ‘whereas,
he was de soul of integrity,’ as it am writ-
ten henh, e had about de niverage stock
of integrity, but no mo'. He paid hisdebts;
be worked off his lead nickels on de street
kyar conductor, same as de rest of us. He
returned borrowed money, but he took his
time "bout it un nebber sald a word 'hout
interest. If left alone in a grocery while de
man went out fur change be wouldn't
pocket anything, but if he found a dollar
billon de flo: 1 of dis hall he dido’t go round
axin who bl lost money. If he agreed to
puttwo coats of whitewash ona fence he'd
do it fur suah, but of co'se de last coat was
mighty thin. [f he sold a dawg he got nll
be could fur bim. 1T he bought a mewl he
beat the price down to de lowest notch.
While he wouldu't break into jo'r hen
coop an steal chickens, if one o' yo'r fowls
get into his yurd it nebber returned.

“Heah am a resolushion which declar's
dat de kurnel prized truth above all else.
Dat's pilin it on too thick. If yo' axed
him bow many chillen be had he’'d count
np as straight as n string, but if yo' axed
bim bow maoy fish be'd eatched bhe'd allus
make de number twenty-seven. [He prized
truth de same as de rest of us It's all
right when yo' want to work off half cotton
on somebody, an ull wrong when somebody
wants to work it off on yo'.

“An to hin bein a patriot, dat's all right.
We am all patriots. It doan' cost a cent
nor bring any risk In times of peace. It's
our bizuess to be patriots, an nobody gits
any partickler praise fur ft.

DE KUNLXEL PICKD UF A NALF RIFE WATER
MILLYON,

“Dene resolushions say that he was gin
erois to A fault. Yes, | reckon he was, but
indis day no aige sich a pusson is referred
to ax light in de bead. Deir generosity in
also montly outside de fam’ly, an it's mostly
bestowed whar it doun’ do no real good.
I'ze knowed of his wife goin b'arfoot in de
wioter kane be waxso

“Heah am a resolushun which says de
world am * [ter fur his bevin lived in iL
Dat resds well, but we'd better stop it
right heah, He did jobs o’ whitewashin,
an blacked stoves, an walked up an down
an around, rame as de rest of us. | doan’
recken anybody eber heard o' him outside
de waurd in which he libed. His influence
on dr United States, to say nuffin of de
world at large, didn't result in any
of weatber, as | eber Leand of. De wor
doan' neem Lo keer two cents who libs or
who diea,

“] can't agree wid dis ‘whereas' which
sayn dat Providences selected nabinio mark

" in removin Kurnel Cabiff. De facts in de

case am de kurnel picked up a balf ripe
watermillyon samwhar ano carried it bome
an ate de hull ontfit befo’ his wile and chil-
len dun woke up. It brought on & case of
cholera morbus, an just as he wan gittio
better be filled up on plums an harvest ap-
plea an Look a relapse. Providence hund
ouffin to do wid it. He bronght it all on
hiswlf. | shall pat de resolushnns in de
stove, but In de letter of condolence dar kin
be po objecksbun to mayin dat we grieve
ober bin death and sympathize wid bis
family. Dat's all bis widder expects, an if
we ticked on any mo’ she'd argy dat we
dido't know Lim ax be wan.  If any of yo'
am di , an mome of yo' look dat
way, et me andd dat de widder luul only
twodollars in cash on band last night, an
it's my opinyon slie could make betler use
of a ten dollar bill dan of fo'ty rods of
sod ‘resolves' ™

THE ARIZONA KICKER.

The Doath of an Estoemed Citizen and
Oiher Intoresting Incidents.

OpiTOARY.~Newn reached us two or

three days ago of the sudden death of our

ly mojourning
ot Rockville, U. T., in to benefit his

His demise came w- we
had many times predicted it While
the eaptain was hoventy iteell in all basi

:

nes affairs, be would slip sn mce up his
sleeve in r. ¢ had person
ally him in the trick at leasg ffty
timen, and body here thoroughly un

and made allowanoes

waveof civilization must be checked. Aft-
er cleaning up hin guns and -buying fifty
extra cartridges he bet his mule agalost
ten dollars that he could shoot the hat off
his honor's head and get away withouta
scratch. The trial was made Banday after-
noon within a block of the church edifice.
Joseph was waiting for a jim dandy to
some along, and when it appeared he start-
d in to win the wager. There was a smile
o confidence on his face, and the expres-
sion in his eyes went to show that he con
sidered he had struck a soft snap. Thirty
seconds after his first move he was sitting
on the gronnd covered by his own guns,
and the expression in bis eyes had changed

THIRTY BFECOXDS AFTER.

to surprise and nlarm. e spent his Bun-
day in the lockup, and Monday moring
paid ten dollars fine nod had his guna con
fincated for the benefit of the rosad fund
He had nothing whatever to say, excepl
that he wanted to go off somewhere for a
week or two and think it over and try snd
make out just bow it all happened. Qur
esteemed contempornry is out in ncolunin
article this week hended, “The Muyor At
tempts to Assusinate a Stranger,” but
that was to be expected, We have given
the facts in the case as scores of our citi
zens know them.

A Casarp.—We notice that a Salt Lake
paper has an item to the effect that we shot
the postmaster at thin place for the ifth
time last week, and thnt Le is not expected
to survive. The itemi I8 & eanard, The
present officinl was appointeld two years
ago. During this interval, in order Lo ex
pedite the mail service and secure fuir pluy
for THE KICKER. we have been compelled
to shoot him on three different occasions
and in three different portions of his anat-
omy. On his part he hax wounded us
twice. We seem to have come to a satiy
factory and mutual understandiog, and
there s no call for further shooting.

THE NINTH MAN.

Dut He Was

the Champion Jackuss of

America.

There were niue of us in the smoking
car, and when we came Lo compare notes
we discoversdd that the entire crowd were
to yet off at Burksville. It wab only a
village and there was only ove hotel. Four
or five of the boys had been there before,
and when some one asked nbout the hotel
be was answered:

“You might as well prepare to camp out,
The man who owns and runs the hmg Is
the champion jackass of Americn. He's
got about fifty of the most absurd rules
and regulations any one ever heard of, and
you've got to abide by 'sm or you cap't

y."

“But is he perronally disagreeable?”

“In a byeoa prrsonslly disngreenble? The
minute you set eyes oo bim you want to
knock him down!"

“Why don't the people get ridd of him?"

“They have been trying to for the last
ten years, but be is staying for spite, There
ought tobe n law by which such old idivts
cou'd be bounced.”

We all agrved w that—all but the ninth
man, who sat in & seat by himseelf and
dide't enter ioto the conversation. Each
of us ex 1 our personn] opinion of the
landlord and bemonned the trials nnd trib
ulstions awaiting us, but it was nnderstood
that we sbould bave to stop at the hotrl
and put up with bis mennpess as best we
could. When we got off the train eight of
as walked up town togetber, while the
ointh man weotup inuvebicle. We reached
the hotel in n few minutes. The office door
waus shut, the windows down and a lone

THE KINTH M4N,
man was sitting on the steps. All recog
nized him as our ninth man.

“What's the matter bere!" nsked one of |
the crowd as be tried the door and foand |
it locked. A i |

The lone man pointed to a written notice |
Jjust tacked up oo a column, and we pressed
AMorward to read:

Tt B P T T T r T T T

CLOSED FON THHEE DAYR
By order of the
FTANFION JACKASS OF AMERICA.
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A tin peddler cheats & farmer's wifa out
of eleven cents on ber paper rags and
seventeen cents on a calfskin, while she
works off two dozen bad eggs on him at
fourteen cents per dozén, and stuffs a
raund and und a half of hens' feathers

nto the sack of geese feathers she sells at

forty cents per pound. How much is the
tin peddler abead? And why doesn't he
smile over [t?

A preacher on a salary of $800 per year
and a steady job buys a croquet set for two
dollars and invites one of the church trus-
tees to play & game with him. How much
would the salary of the preacher have
amounted to in three years, seven months
and thirteen days bad he staid on fnstend
of baviog a “call” within four weeks after
L _ating the trustee?

A dry goods clerk on asalary of fifteen
dollars . a week, and baving a cash capital
of §1,000 in the bank, begins to courta girl.
His intended father-in-law borrows of him
at the rate of thirty-two dollars per week,
and he saves seven dollnrs per week out of
his salary. What will be the state of his
finances at the end of one year!

O His Mind.

There were five or six of us on the hotel
veranda when u queer looking old fellow
came up the ..teps and sald bis nume was
Thompson and that he was the villnge
cooper,  Then he explained:

“Gentlemen, I want to ask n question,
and I hope you will answer me truthfully.
I wunt to ask ench ane separately, so us to
see if all agree or disagree,"

Then he walked each one of us intnrn
down the veranda a few feet and whisper
ingly inquired:

“Do you believe that any such man as
General Washington actually lived and
was the father of bis country "

“Why, certainly.”

“You cun't possibly be mistaken about
iy

“Of course pot."

“Willing to bet your life!"”

“Yen, sir."

When be had finished with the last mnn
he sald:

“Gentlemen, I'm sorry to have troubled
you, but for the lnst thirty-five yenrs 've
argued aod contended that thers was no
such man, This morning 1 determined to
get the blamed thing off my mind one way
or another. It is finally off. [ believe
there was such 0 man. You don't know
what a relief] feel, and [ will now go and
get drunk and celebrate his birthdny,"

It wus September, but he got drunk ‘and
whooped for the 22d of February, Thanks
giving, Christmas and Fourth of July all
rolled into o nud was in the lockup that
evening when e left town,

Bally Was Consoled.

After I had bunked down on the floor of
the squatters’ cabin and had been given
sbout a quarter of an hour to go to sleep.
[ Leoard the woman ask ber husband across
e lirepluce:

“Jim, when he un gits up in the mawnin
will him ask fur soup?”

“Of co'se not," replied the man.

“Fur towels?"

“No."

“Won't he un ask fur whisky?"”

ll‘\'u.I.

*Ner a comb fur him's ba'r?"

“No."

“Heckon be un will look fur coffee and
~alerst’”

*Of co'se not.”

“Nor fur sugar or buttert”

ll‘\’o".

“Reckon be un will eat pone and bacon
nnd ray nuthin®"

“Sartin.”

“Jim, | wish we had towels and soap and
brush and comb fur be un,” she continued
after a bit.

“Sally, you purty nigh blind, I reckon!"
be exclaimed (n reply. “Can’t you see he's
a gentlemnn, and dosn’ yo' own sense figuer
it out that no gentleman ever uses sich
truck when he kin possibly dodge it!"

M. QuaAD,

Afrald of the Bhonk.

Io the mewlows far beyond the suburbs
of the town the frogs croaked. Some boys
were pounding them on the head with cluba
and they cronked because they couldn't
live any longer. ¢

In the hot city all work on public con:
tracta had ceased—it being after 4 o'clock,
A man with & ladder was creeping along
the thoronyl are like a guilty thing, sur
reptitionsly lighting a few street lamps.

be car which had just turned the corner
wan crowded to suffoeation. Thrice bad
the off hors fallen t jon bis nose in the
effort to effect transit of wome sort.

luside, the only nian who remained sit
ting wore wo necktie and otherwine eviuced
adisposition to Ignore the rightsof human
ity nt large.

“Will you give some lady your seat?"

The conducor wus talking brusquely to
the man with no necktie,

“No," was the nnequivoeal reply.

“Why nott".

The mun without a tie snorted savagely.

“Because,” be growled, “the doetor says
I must stadiously avoid a sudden shock,™

The conductor betrnyed his impatience,

“Well, now, where's the sudden shock In
giving a lady your seat?” he hotly de
b anded,

“Slie might thank me.”

There were pot more than two or three
within bearityg distunece who failed to ap-
preciute the puiot.—Detroit Free Preaa

High Tarim.

An exchange tells astory of a little girl
who han & regular weekly allowance,
which ber mother uses rather ingeniously
nau means of correction. For every little
panghtiness the culprit in fined—in other
words, her allowapce is diminished.

The other morning Miss lsabel was in &

peculiarly contrary mood, Bhe did some-
thing ont of the way and was Oped a cent.
In a few minutes she erred again, and a
second fine was Imposed. For the third
time the oflense was committed,

“Now, Isubel," said the mother, 1 shall
fine you twocents this time, and if yor
disobey agnin 1 shall make it four centa,”
“Oh, dear me!" sighed Isabel, “I think
this s a pretty expensive piuce to Live in.”
~Youth's Compunion.

Why He Bought No Stampas.

man of our crowid was the
‘landlord of the botel and bad |
sadd ngainst him! We
him nor sitempt to pal-
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“Mr. Beribble,” said the old millionaire,
“Yes, sir,” mnswered his private secre-

tary.
"ch-u;v_ 150 begging letters received
¥

yeste A

“Yen, sir.”

“And you will observe that every one
has a two cent stamp inclosed for a reply."”

- m'”

“ ?Lmﬂrﬁmaﬂnﬂrdrmp‘-
tal cards and encourage them to write
again."—Texas Biftings.

SAVED BY A TREE.

AN ADVENTURE IN INDIA WITH A
STRANGLER.

The Mysterious Murders That Took Flace
Near Hyderabad snd How the Mur-
derer Was at Last Discovered—He
Makes » Full Confeaslon.

|Copyright, 1222, by Charles B. Lewls.)

Three years after the Sepoy rebellion had
been put down in India, and with the coun-
try undersuch military and legal discipline
as it hnd never known before, I was at Hy:
derabnd, a large town 500 miles east of Bom
bay, in the provinek of Dekkan. It was there
that s band of professional thugs, number
ing thirty-two men, was eaptured and ex-
eciited in 1860, The vigorous search after
and prompt punishment of criminals was
having a due efTect, and not a case of poison-
ing or strangling bad been kpown about
Iyderabad for several months, In fact
these two clusses of murderers were sup-
posed 1o bave become extinet in that prov
lnce. One morning a ryot, or farmer, was
found dead on the pablic square, and it
was speedily discovered that he had been
choked to death. The impriots proved it
to be the work of a strangler. The thug
used acond, while the strangler used his
fingers,  His murks eould not be mistaken.
He bronght his thumbs together on the
“Adum's npple,” while the ends of the fin:
gers got their purchase fust below the vie-
tim'sears.  Sometimes the Aingers clutched
his ears or hair, The “mark’ ways always
plain to be ween on the peck. Now and
then & vietim was attacked from behind.
In such enses the strangler's thumbs were
broughit togethier on the back of the neek.
und Lis fingers were locked together ov,
the “apple.”

Severul sunpeets were arrested, but noth-
Ing cnme of it. About twenty duys after
the first case n woman was found dead withi-
in three blocks of the public sy are, and she
had also fallen a victim tothestrang ler, Not
only hud she been choked to death, but her
neck was broken. The police were again
aroused, and bodies of cavalry scoured the
country and bronght in dozens of suspi-
clous characters, but s in the other case
nothiug could be proved and all hud to be
relensed. At the investigation almost
every suspect mide the same reply, s fol
lows:

“No, gahib, I am ashamed to admit that
I am not guilty of this crimie. We are no
longer men, but slaves. | no longer buve
cournge, but am a coward and dare not
lift my hand."

Ten days luter the strangler counted his
third victim, and this time it was & Euro-
penn. Onply at rare iotervals before the
mutiny had a Europenn fallen a victim to
the professionals of any class, It seemed
to be an understood thing with all not to
meddle with them inany manner, The vie
tim in this case was a clerk in thecivil serv
fce department attached to the tax collect
or's oflice, I believe, He had been ill for a
week or two, and was oceupying a room in
a bungalow in the heart of the town. Ten
ora dozen clerks kept “bachelors’ hall"
together, and there were balf a dozen
nutive servants to take care of the place,
Thip clerk, whose nameo was Adams, had
native man for a purse, but was almost
convalescent. One night at 10 o'clock he
sent his nurse with a note toa bungalow
Lulf a mile distant. The nurse was ab-
sent about three-quarters of an hour, and
upon his return he found Adsus dead.
There was the mark on his throat, and
there was no question about his having
been the vietim of a professional, and
probably of the same fiend who had stran-
gled the other two.

The police and the military now quite
lost their heads. During the following
week there were about 700 arrests, some of
them bLelng made 200 miles away. Noth-
Ing like detective work was attempted,
and as a consequence every suspect had to
be discharged for want of any evidence
agaiost bim. The autborities seemed to
go on the idea that if a sufficient number
of people were arrested the guilty party
would somehow betray himself, Strong
efforts were made in three or four cases to
convict on shady testimony, but after a
few weeks efery person who had been ar-
rested wus set at liberty. Belng new to
the country, and having taken a great in-
terest in the work of exterminating the
“professionals,”” I asked for Information on
every band. One day, in conversing with a
Major Burke on the subject, he explained:

“In my time [ bave inspected the hands
of at least a score of stranglers. Their
strenith lies mostly in wrist and fingers.
Before gruduatiog as professionals they
practice on dummies and resort to certain
Eymnastics Lo strengthen the parts [ have
named. This man now among us is cer-
tainly a professional. If arrested you
will find his thumb flattened on the bull,
If [ were o detective | should go about
looking at thumbs., In most lnstances the
victim leuves scratches or cuts on the
bundy of the assassin, which would further
belp to Identify bim in case of suspicion,”

From that time on 1 instinctively
glanced at the hauds of every pative with
whom [ came in contact, but without the
slightest hope of making any discovery of
value. Five wecks after the murder of
the clerk the strungler wus beard from
again, This time bis victim was u ser-
geant of infantry, and he met his death on
the highway between the town and the
camp. It was aboat @ o'clock in the even-
ing when he started for camp, und it was
known that he waun considerably under the
influence of liguor, He was alinost a ginnt
In size und strength, and it wus reasonable
to conclude thut he bad mude something
of a struggle, even though balf drugk
and taken unawares, Indeed, when the
surgeon came to look bim over blood was
found in bis finger nails to prove that he
had Ineerated the hands of his murderer,
This wns u point to go on, but wus not
even considered by the wuthorities. They
followed the conrse previously pursued and
made several hundred arrests,

On the third day after the sergeant’s
| death I had n bit of chain work to deon a

apd my belper was a oative who bad
served in the department for a year. He
| was & middle aged man, very slonder, and
his welght was not above 120 pounds. He
bad drifted into the town at the close of
the war, and it wan saild of him that he
' eame {rom the north and had been faith-
ful to the Knglish during the struggle
When not ne.ing as a helper in the field he
bud the care of some borses belonging to
| the department. The only name that he
| way known by was Peter. When [ sent
him word that I wanted bim be returned
| mreply thiat he was ill, but half an hour
later he put in an appesarance and ex-
ped that he was fesling better. We
, had reached the fleld and had mn
work when my attention was to
bands. backs of

plece of land two miles east of the town, |

I knew he hud 8 monkey ar vhe stables,
and bis explanatien was perfectly satisfnc-
tory. The matter was forgotten in & mo-
ment, and It would never have occurred to
me again but for what followed. It was a
scorching hot day, and after an hour's
work we sought the shade to rest. As |
wis lighting my plpe for a smoke Peter
observed that he was very thimsty and
would visit a spring he knew of about a
quarter of & mile away. The field on
which we were working bad once been
cleared, but was now pretty well grown
over with bushes and small trees.  He dis
appenred at my back, and 1 gave him no
further thonght for muany minutes, I had
out my book avd was moking some feld
notes when all of a sudden it struck me
thut Peter had a peculinr look as he ex-
pluined how he had received the wounds
on his hands, | remembered thae his facve
hardened and that there wiusn eruel glitter
in his eyes. Things of this sort pever
strike one at the moment, but are vivid
when reenlled. When | remembered  his
looks I wondered that he had not kitled
the monkey for attacking him, and | re
flected thnt the minn winst have a hot tem
per when aroused, [ do pot suppose [ de-
voted over five minutes to this train of
thought. Astime passed by I forgot wy
surroundings while busy with the pencil,
Peter had been gone about thirty min
utes, s 1 afterward figured up, when [
wua swddenly clutehed by the throat. |
wis leaning back against a tree hardly
larger than o man'’s arm, and was reclin
ing to the left, My eyes caught no glimpse
of anything, nor had my ears detected the
slighuest sound to put me on my guard,
The first sensation wis exactly like that
of fulling. | remember a roaring in my
ears und fireworks duncing  before my
eyes, and | was perfectly conscious that
my throat was in the clutch of humap fin
gers,  What saved me was the tree and the
position in which [ sat. 1 did not realize
that I struggled to break the cluteh, but 1
did put forth a miglity effort. My right
shoulder and nrm were u lever agninst
the strunpler™s right wrist, und a8 T heaved
I broke his eluteh and leaped to my feet.
It was Peter, as you have suspected. He
had only gope a few rods away and then
turned and crept back on me like a ser
pent. His route was through busbes and
vines, but when I came to go over it ]
could not find that he bad broken a twig.
My springing up threw him down, but he
was on his feet like & cat, and with a cry
like thet of an enraged beast be sprung for
my throat again. His eyes were fairly
blazing, bhis face distorted with passion,
and 1 realized in an instant that it was his
life or mine.
Under the new liuws no pative was al
lowed to carry a deadly weapon., If one
was found provided with knife or pistol he
was seut to prison.  On the other hand, all
Europeuns went armed. [ had a revolver
buckled around me, and if Peter bad
not been 8o sure of strangling me he could
have secured the weapon as he crept up be-
hind me. He sprang upon me like a wild.
cnt, seeking my throat at every cluteh, and
we grappled and rolled over and over on
the ground. He made a dash for my throat
with bis right hand as we rolled about, and
I caught the ends of his first two fingers in
my teeth and bit to_the bone. That one
_ bite gave me the v . Still gripping
hisfingers, | struggled {0 my knees, reached
for my revolver, and | bad the muzz -
against bis body when the thought flashed
across my mind that®he was the profes
sional strangler wanted by the police. Up
to that instant I had no thought as to why
he attacked me. When I dropped his fin
gers and covered him with the revolver be
made no further reslstance, The native of
India, like the Arab, believes In fute.
“Sahib, you have won,"” he said as 1 stood
over him, *'It wasto be, and so it is. Do
as you will with me.”
““Peter, why should you seek my lifet” [
asked, even yet half hoping there might be
some mistake about it
“Why did I strangle the others, sahib?
A voice commanded me, and I obeyed."”
*"Good heavensl but you are not the mur
derer of the furmer, the clerk and the sol
dier—you who have been copsidered so
faithful to the English "
"““Even so, suhib. It was to be, and it is.
Take me to the police and 1 will admit
everything and die like a man.”
I drove him before me until we encoun:
tered a troop of cavalry which had been
scouring the country for suspects, and
which was then returning to town with no
less than twenty-six prisoners. Had Pe
ter denied his admissions to me nothing
could have been proved, and he only would
have been punished for assault. But he
felt that fate had delivered him into the
bands of his enemies, and bhe was willing
to help convict bimself. He gave the par
ticulars of each murder with such detail
that no doubt could exist. It was the ser
geant who had lacernted hin bands. He
was keeping shady while he waited for
them to heal. He would not have accom-
panied me that day but for the fear that he
might be suspected, though as a matter of
fact be would bave heen among the very
lust to fall under the ban.
“l had no thought of strangling you
when we started out,’”” he said to me after
his trinl. “It wasonly after you had no
ticed my hands. While you appeared in
different, | was afraid that you suspected,
1 could bave snatched nwny your pistol and
sbot you dead, or | could bave beaten you
to death with a club, hut my erved would
not permit, I must either strangle you or
let you live on. Had I been successful 1
should have made my way north as fust as
possible.”
He did not hesitate to tell the police that
he was a professional strangler, and it was
with copsiderable pride thut he exhibited
his fiattened thumbs and illustrated the
manner in which the deadly clutch was
made. He had been a professional for up
ward of twenty years. He spent one whole
day making out a list of dates, localities
and victims, and the number of murders
| was appalling. The figures ran up 1o
: forty-two or forty-three, and there were
seven Kuropeans among them. He begged
no one's forgiveness—had no apologies to
offer. He told me very plainly that he
was sorry he had not succeeded with me,
as he believed he could have safely escaped
and lived to gather in ten or twelve more
(vietims, He bad “marked down' six dif-
ferent Enropeans in the town, and but for
, the interference of fate would have stran-
| gled Lhem at intervals of about four weeka
Peter went to the gallows with the
atmost indifference, He did not even be-
| tray the anxioty of a man walking abont

the street, He was, |
fessionnl strangler executed in that prov:
ioce, although hin class fourished else
! where und wers picked up one by one for
many years after.

RUN DOWN BY BLOODHOUNDS.

The Story of & Fugitive Whe Was Run
to the Denth.

Io the gray of )

morning, )
to movae inside the stookade, an a was

pared with life In & convict Men
go out of prison to reform and up
their heads again amopg their fellow men.
Men leave & convict camp wrecked in body
and soul—degraded until they abhor them
selves,

“*Who is ft?" .

“Big Jack Long." '

“Get out the dogs!™

“Ah, now, we are to see & man hunt
with bloodhounds! Man often bunts down
man, but there is po fierceness in the pur-
suit. no longing for blood, no wild run
ncross rough flelds and through thick for
ests. Here the fugitive not only seeks lib
erty, but flies for his life.

Big Juck Long, who Lad been whipped
/only the day before—who bad been worked
like an ox when well and treated worse
than A brute when ill=who il years yot
to serve und hnd nothing to hope for—had
slipped his choins during the night aod
found a way over the stockade, Two ow
three of the guards said they bad expected
something of the kind for severnl weeksg
two or three others hoped he had got faw
enough nway to give the dogsa good
and nrouse theirsavage ire.

One—three—five of them—real  blood-
hounds, which have tracked down many =
fugitive und wet thelr lips with lis blood
and torn his quivering flesh with  their
sharp fangs! They know what is wanted!
Asthiey wre led out vlivy tug anid steain
und go wild with excitemedt. A guard
brings out the bluuket from the rude bed
on which Big Jack has slept so long, snd
the dogs tear it Lo pieces in their growing
impatience. They bave completed three
quarters of a circle sround the stockale
when they suddenly strike thescert, There
s o holding them now.  Their impatience
has turned to fury.

The convict knew that bloodhounds
would take up his trail. He knew the
wonderful keenness of their scent, the ap-
pallivg persistency with which tin would
follow on, their mad engerivss too. rtake
and pull himi down,  His fight wuas u bope
born of despair.  He ran straiglit away for
half & mile, Then be doubied bacs und
crossed his trail, bent to the right, bent 1o
the left, zigzagged like a serpent muskicg
fta progress. e foreed his wuy through
thicketa, he sped swiftly thiroazh the pine
woods, he crossed clearings and  lenped
rivines and clambered up rocky billsides
Ouve he found & ruoning brook and cried,
*“Thank God!" as he stepped into the shal-
low water and felt that his trail was hid-
den at lust. But after a journey of a few
rods the creek lost itself amid such &
tangle of vines and bushes aod drift that
he bad to elamber out again, He ranon
and on, taking but little heed of iy route,
but feeling that euch yard earried him
nearer to liberty. [le wus miles away and
still pushing abead when the east grew red
with the glory of the coming sunrise,

“*Oul oul ou!"

Big Jack Long stopped dead in his
tracks. Had the mournful toues of a fu-
peral bell come down to bis ewrs on the
morning air be would bhave been asxton-
ished. Now be was appalled. The dum
bd been let loose on his trail. The blood-
bound bays only when he has lost the
scent for o moment or when he sights his
quarry. DBig Juck bhad staggered through
a swamp scarce heeding where his ex-
hauosted. limbs were taking bim, and the

_dogs were nt fault for a moment. Did Iru
ever see & bloodhound triiling a man? His
eyes do not lovk for fou.prints; his nose is
not seeking the scent on the earth. The
scent rises to him, even though the traild
be a day old. He runs through it as if It
were a mist. No matter who has followed
over that trail or how often it bas been
crossed he cannot be confused. Should the
fugitive double back the dog will run both
trails at the same Lime. Should he circle
the dog will cross the circle and pick up
the scent on the far side. Nothing bug
water can bafle him, and there must be
miles of it to make him give overthe huot,

“Oul ou! ou!"

The sounds have a note of triumph in
them. The dogs bave found the scent
again. Big Jack can escapethe fury of the
beasts by climbing a tree, After the doge
the hunters, after the bunters the stockwle
—a beating—{further degradations. Goul)
He draws himself up and his eyes flash de-
finnce. He is going to fight for his life
Nol He is going to die fighting! Better
todientonce thun week by week and montly
by month. Better to die with a weapon in
his hands than with clanking chinios on Lis
limbs, He breaks a stout limb from atree
and sita down to recover his breath aund
summon up all bis courage, The moruing
sunshine is pouring into the forest. The
joyous notes of the birds reach bix ears
from every direction, and as hix eyes glenm
and his lips compress a ground squirred
riayl’nlly approuches and retrents ax if chuk

enging him to mirth,

Down there in the underbrush somes
thing moves! There ia a rustling sand
crashing—the dogs are here! As they cry
out in chorus at sight of him he stunds up
and takes o Arm grip of his ¢club, Of whut
use that a inighty blow stretches one et
dead st his feet? Thut avother breaks
bones and unother leaves him but two ene-
mies to c.nguer? He v weak nnd ex-
hausted, and two are enough to pull bim
down. When the man bunters ride up the
dogs bave done their work aod lie punting
with their red tonguen toueching the enrth,
Big Jack Loug hns made good his escape
from the horrors of a convict camp—thas
is, he ix lying dead swmouy the fiends who
have run him down. M. QuAD,

To Be a Clgarette Bmaoker.

To be a cigarette smoker one must have
graceful, delicate bands; they wre indis-
pensable to roll cigurettes, ns well ns to
play the harp. The portion of the cigaretis
that touches the smoker's lips in never
damp. He does not cough nor spit, and

believe, the last pro-

may live in a drawing room where the car-
pet is of white velvet and pever lut a grain
of msbes fall. He replivs justantly toevery
question: only cignr and pipe smokers de-
| lay dialogues to draw avother puff. The
| smoke does not soil his pink finger nails,
Evidently more marvelous gifts are
requisite to form & cigurette smoker than
' & lender of men. It in ensder to make of
time money, and all the accessories of
money, thun to make of it n perpetual at-
tempt to satisfy nn lnsatiable eraving. It
| I better to be uxeful than to sucrifice one's
{ life to a cruel and useless desire.  Thie i
why there ure no more cignrette smokers
in New York.—New York Times

Her Firnt Pair,
Bhe knew it ull. Of course she did, Bhe

do. She was pert und pretty, bug .
didn’t wear suspenders,
knew she onghtto. 'I'iint's why she sailed
into the store so grandly. The poor funos
cent, iguorant clerk was utterly overcome
s superiority. He sim
ply did not know : '
terribly Inferionbe was to

i ok ol of if-you-h
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was about of that nge when they al s
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