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. MAN’'S AMBITION AND WOMAN’S, | steeping and waking dreams. In the | time he escaped from jail. T conld | HE TOLD HER SHE WAS BEAUTIFUL
- end no one took any interest in his | read English then, and, I remember, o

He atrives to win the long, hard race—
To let hia name be known—

He longs to stand in some fair place,
Exalted and alone;

He strives for riches or for fame,

And for the winning waits to claim
The honor as his ewn.

Within her gentle hosom sh=
Concenls a daily prayer
For riches and renown that he
~ And she may jointly share:
She plans and tries as best she may
To take and hold the height, some day,
With him beside her there.
-5, E, Kiser.
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| A PERFECT DISAPPEARANCE,

TALBOT SMITH.
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HI long and sensational

trinl was cver, onl, in splte
of the earnest, whole-heart-
ed attempis of the prison-
er's counsel, had terminat-
el in e omy possible verdiet  All
was over for Winthrop Lyle. The
Judge, in a gueer, guavering whisper,
had drawn on the fatal headgear of
doom in a4 manuner to sult his peculiar
tuste, nnd spoken these yrords which
evon the most callous eannot Lear un-
moved, and for the fext twenty-four
days the doomed man was walking the
sorrow-stricken path of the Valley of
the Shadow. From that awe-inspiring
moment Winthrop Lyle was no longer
wholly human, A metamorphosis had
¢hanged the convict into & being whose
goul was alrcudy knocking at the Eter-
nal Gate,

The condemned man heard the ver-
dict unmoved, save for a tremulous
movement of the lips, whic™ the most
gelf-contained can never wholly hide,
and pessed down those footworn steps
0 many unfortunates have trod to the
<ell spportioned him. Here, by special
permission of the Judge, he had an in-
terview with his brother without the
restriclions of a swatehing warder,

“I expected nothing better,” sald the
prisoner, “and nothing remains for me
now but p-eparation for the end so
¢loge at hand.” This —as said in a
loud volce in order that the warder
standing outside the door, which was
just ajar, should hear and form a mis-
taken conclusion, '

When Eustace Lyle left the prison he
earried with him, and concealed in an
iuner pocket, a letter which Winthrop
had written when wue case ceemed
hopeless, and had managed to slip un-
seen into hig hand. Not until he was
at hom~ pgain and behind a locked
joor did he venture to read it. It ran

jus:

Before the day of execution comes 1
shall be far away from this place—or
dead. I want you to do one thing and
promise another. Leave 310,000 with
our lawyer Roome, to be given to any
one who asks for it, be he beggar,
tromp or gentleman. And promise me
that if I escape no one of my family
shall make the slightest effort to find
me or follow me.

Ordinary means of es2rpe are out of
the question. I shall be shepherded
nlight and day by two armed warders,
who are reliived at intervais of four
Lours. I know, and yon will yourself
see, prison doors are to be opened only
from the outside, and were I to suc-
ced In overpowering the guards and
opening the door, spme twelve other
doors and gates would have to be nego-
tinted ere I breathed the outside air,

1 have calenlated the periods of duty
and relief of the six men told off for
“eondemned cell duty,"” as it is called.
and find two warders, Cox and Foster,
both young men, will be my guard
from 10 to 11 a. m. on Sunday next,
witen I shall be at exercise in the pris-
on yard. You must get at these men,
not ostensibly, but by ordinary conrte-
sy. They use The King's Crown, and,
18 I know from experience wlile here,

ppreciate a good ecigar, Spin a yarn

{ bonded cigars to be purchased on
saturday, or the day after to-morrow,
you wish to share the delicacies
with them. You need make no secret
of our relntionship., Qive them a dozen
- go ench on Sunday morning as they
Their hours

and

of

enter the outside gates.

of duty are from 8§ to 12, I shall
amolke after breakfast, as I am per-
mitted, and as all will be safe in the
condemned corrvider, will persuade
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for the
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them to join me. They will,
lor of my undoctored cheroot will
an insunmonntable lever.

The drug anyl does not take action

v

for sixty. to ningty minutes, accord-
ing to the dose. This will bring us to
the hour.of exercise. So far so good.
Now, listen. The foreman of the
works has a sick wife and a screaming
brood. Approach him, offer him a
handsome set-off to pay and pension on
condition that when at work to-mor-
row the briekwork of the wall they
are repairing may be loosened; this
will be insufficient alone, but the lad-
der always used In working hours
must be inadvertently left behind
when leaving for the night. You can
guess the rest. The foreman gets the
sack for “gross neglect of duty,” and
falls bneck smiling on my comfortable
check, and I, well, I—never mind.
When the news of my flight reaches
you, look upon me as dead and buried
in Newton Churchyard. In faet, it

won't help you to do otherwise,

* . v ? - " &

Winthirop was in geod spirits at the
close of his brother's visit, and kept
himself in the sanme mood for the next
few dnys, in spite of the trying scenes
of farewell with his friends and rela-
tives,

The Lyle family, wealthy and pow-
erful, was bent on preventing by any
means the disgrace of the seaffold. 1t
was a great trivmmph for justice when
influence, intrigue and the skill of the
lawyersw«came to naught in court and
elsewlere. Even public opinion, won
to sympathy by the brilliant struggle
which Lyle made for his life, by his
talent, his spirvit, his beauty of face
and manner, his steady and solemn
dleclarations of innocence, was resisted
and overcome by the officers of jus-
tice.

The care taken to prevent a prisoner
under sentenre of death from escape
or suicide is very thorough, but it re-
miinds one of the care taken by rall-
way companies to prevent accidents.
No matter how perfect the system, it
depends on men for success, and en-
gine drivers will drink, signalmen fall
asleep, telegraph clerks miss the right
word and guards fall to swing a warn.
ing lantern.

Everything worked successfully.
Wealth and the rank of the convict
achieved wonders, and an escape
which read more like a romance of
Dumas than a chronicle of Newgate
ocenpled publie attention for the usual
nine days. Every one remembers the
stir ereated by Lyle's disappearance.
The officlals, mnd with rage and
shame, really exbanstzd the means at
their command find the eriminal.
Finally the ease was put into the able
hands of Deiective Lord, one of the
smartest and most vigilant wen in the
secret service,

ITis efforts came to naunght within a
vear, Lord held on for six months
longer, studying with infinive patience
elews, actual and thec retie, that prom-
ised something, Lyle had vanished in-
to thin air. Had he diszolved inte ele-
mentary gases ot the prizon gates, he

(4]

could not have left less trace of his
path into the world, Not one clew
ever led to any result, not even to a

deeent <aeory of his escape. Lord con-
tinued the pursuit out of pure faseina-
tion for a mystery which overtaxed
his powers and took the edge off Lis
natural shrewdness,

After resigning his post, and joining
an orvchestra as first vialin—for faith in
hiz abilities finnlly deserted him—this
fascination accompanied him, and
proved a great Lore 1o his friends from
the endless speculations it led him to
indulge.

On his :'.l.':Hh-}piét('-u?l-‘ kept a photo-
graph of Winthrop Lyle, and the slim,
hard figure, the pale, thin high-bred
fuce, the severe expression nnd dark
eves had a prominent place In bhis

cherished mystery, save the boy who
played the ‘cello in the orchestra.

It was always a great relief to Lowd
to turn firom constant broouding on the
tints of Lyle's picture to the soclety of
the young musician; for Josef Ganz
WwWias a soft boned, easy young German,
glow in speech and movement, given
to song and Inughter, fond of his wife
and ‘eello and baby; fonder of the Lyle
problem than Lord himself,

When the boarding-house in which
lie lived, the day dreams and the world
grow wearisome, the detective went
over to Lis friend's house and spent a
Sunday evening with Ganz., He had
a cosey home, and ils owners, its pie-
tures, its very furniture, spoke of ease
and comfort,

Josef was fair skinned, fat and jol-
ly, and loved to sit with hiz baby or

his “eello at his right hand., ILis wife
and c¢hild were plump and roxy, and
even the gray professor father, with

his habits of study and solemn expres-
sion, had a fat and contented air about
him,

Not having been long in the conntry,
they spoke English with a gentle ae-
cent. German pietures Lung on the
will, and German colors were every-
where., Fraun Ganz could not ablde
Eunglish cooking, and at her table were
ever dressed the seasoned dishes of
the Fatherland, When they sang
songs or indulged in old memorles, the
little village near Munich was the
theme. The one pramise to baby to
induce him to be zood was a visit fo
Munich when he had come to be a
man. Among these simple people Lord
might talk his hobby to death and be
listened to with reverence,

“It's so nice to hear a eclever detec-
tive speak by the hour of a great mur-
derer and villain,” Frau Ganz said to
her neighbors. The old professor did
not pay much attentlon, while his =on
Josef was o tireless listener, and had
many speculations on the plan of os-
cape useid by Lyle,

“I have a theory,” began Josef slow-
Iy.

“YWhat, anether?"” The detective
laughed and the professor glanced ir-
ritably at his son.

“A new one,’” said Josef, placidly.
“Some time, when I have fitted the
joints, I will tell you how that Lyle
eseaped. He was no ordinary main,
and when he disappeared, it was for-
ever, It is an art to disappear well,
and he must have been skilled in the
art. I know its rules, and the princi-
ples on which these rules are based.
It is eurious and interesting, this art.”

Lord felt eurious about this mattier,

knowing that Gauz would make a
clear, foreible statement of his the-
ories, Tor he had studied logie and

rhetoric at Innsbruck, and could put a
case in which he was interested very
strongly.

“There is such an art,” Josef began,
and your man Lyle was skilled in it. Tt
would be a treat to heas him discourse
on it."”

“Wouldn't it now,” said Lord, with
seorn.  “Yspecially if, while listening,
one had the reward of ecapturing him
in his inside pocket. But that will
never be."

“Probably not,” said Josef, “unless
he gets tired of hiding. You know, 1
always took an interest in the poor
fellow. 1 seem to know him as well
as you, often have you described
his words and wayvs, He was a thor-

S0

ongh Englishman by birth, training,
appearance, cleverness,  Old family,
high spirit and alle that: Cambridge

araduate, well dressed  good 11_:'.'111'.»‘|
athletic: brown halr, green eyes, pale.
severe face; quick in l]l“"t"lll!‘l”.[
apeech and thoughi, Then hie was in- |
ventive, fond of mathematics, nl‘[
pleasure, but eared nothing for musie

Aund he

nl=o

or wine or books.

lean uml*
enongh of drugs to poison his wife too
cleverly.” :

“How conld he have heen sa hard |
amdl eruel?” said Fran Ganz, with a |
sligh,

“T don’t helieve he did it said Josef, |
softly. “Ilis lawyers, the great pub
lie, his relatives, and many good peo- |
ple believed him innocent. Lord says
the case ~ot ao awfual =ifting, and the
more they sifted the less certain some
were of his guilt, while others were ,
more certain.”

“But the art, the art!” cried the im-

patient detective.

“Ah. ves, the art, to be sure. Well,
first, bave [ described Lyle accurately ?
I might sayv lie was just
to myself in most things."

“T'wo yvoung men,” answered Lord,
deounldn't e nnd look, less alike”™

Josef smiled.

“l arrived In this country about thel

thoe uit"nr'p_-i:.T.'

the newspapers were full of him, But
until I met youn the case did not inters
est me. Let me show you what the
principle forees a man fo do, when it
is suecessfully carvied out, You think
it means running away to Brazil or
Persin, in a wig and blue spectacles, us
they do in a play, Na The mnn who
disappears according to this principle,
must escape, not only from his pursu-
but from his friends, and, above
from himself. e must change
hig country, never meet old friends
again, & new language, a new
trade, o new place In society, a new
set of parents amd relatives, a new

ors,

all,

HAU

past, a new habit of hody. a new ap- !
He mwust think, speak, walk, |

pearance.
gleep, eat and drink differently from
in past days; he must change tlie coloy
of his Dair, skin, in fact. he
must beeome another man as really us
if he had changed natures with a par-
tienlar person,”

“Der gondry is safe,” said the pro-
fessgor., with a hoge lauglk, “und so is
der  Dbrofession of deteetive. Who
gould bragtize dose rules; und if dey
eould, what use would be detectives?”

“Tt makes fine talk,” said Lord. “All
very well if such things conld be done,
As they ecan't, yourstheory isn't waorth
a straw. 1t's impossible.”—New York
Tribune,
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IMother Elephant antd Her Baby,

A remarkably intelligent eleplant,
working a few ngo 01 i new
bridge in Ceylon, had a young one to
whom she was devoted. It died, and
she became inconsolable,

Formerly the gentlest of creatures,
she grew irritable and even dangeronus,
One morning she broke the chain
which contined her and escaped into
the forest.

One night, about ten days arter her
escape, the officer who had been in
charge of her went out fo lie in wait
for bears at a pond in a jungle at some
distanee,

As he and his native attendant were
returning, early in the morning, the
native silently nudged him, and they
gaw in the dim, gray light an elephant
with her ealf making their way toward

yenrs

the camp, They both sprang behind
trees, and when the elephanis had
passed the native insisted that the

p 3 ]
older one was their old friend, the in-

consalable mother,

When they reached the camp they
found that the truant had returuned,
and had gone from one person to an-

other, tonching each with her trunlk,
as if exhibiting her adopted child,
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Ie told her she was heautiful,
She frowning bade him go; "

She knew he sought ber fortune, for
Her glass had told her su;

Still, still he called her beantiful—
She knew her face was plain,

For twenty times a day. alas!

The truth was told her by the glass
That had no prize to gain.

He told her she was henntiful,
“Nay. do not jest.” she eried;
He told her she was beautiful,

And knew she knew he lied;
Still, still hie ealled her beautiful

She answered; *“Cease, 1 pray;
Your words are false, as is your heart;
It is not love suggests the part
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You basely seek to play!

He told her she was henutiful,

And. chiding him, she fled;
He told her she was beantiful—

She stopped and turned her head;
Still, still he catled her beautiful,

And rushied to where she stayed,
And, prating still -about her charms,
lle folded her within his arms,

And rapture filled the maid.

—Chicago Record-Herald.

“Do you sympulhize with Russia or
Japan?' I sympathize with the tax-
payers in both countries.”—Cincinnall
Commercial-Tribune,

And then, ngain, it will not take
Such great gobs of gray tissue
1f, after all, we only make
Some piatitudes the issue,
—Chicago News.

Brown—“Is Smith the boss over at
Lis house?' Jones—*“Mrs. Smith says
he isn't, but I notlee he picks out all
the new wall paper.”—Cincinpati Tri-
bune.

Percival—"The stage is a paradox,
don’t you krow!" Edythe—"How s0?"
Percival—"Why—er—it is stationary—
yet it bas wings and flies.”—Ienusyl-
vania Punch Bowl.

Lady Maud—"Do you think it's an-
lucky to be married on Iriday. Sir
John?” Sir John (confirmed bachelor)
—*“Certainly. But why make an ex-
ception?'—Punch,

“Did anyone call me up whils I was
out?’ asked the'butcher. *'No,” replied
the boy, “but a customer whose meat
for dinner hadn't arrived called you
down."—Houston Fost,

“Which are you betting on, the Cau-
casian or the Mongolian?® *“Nelther.
I think Pittsburg's goin' to win in spite
of tha bad start the team's got."—Chi-

' eago Record-Herald.

|

which she had evidenily begged, bor- |

rowed or stolen in her absence.

Her good temper and usual doeilify
returned at once. and Dber owner
blessed the zood fortune which had en-
abled hier to procure a baby elephant,

No Finger Bowls.

One of the many strange unwritten

laws which must be observed when
royalty is being entertained Is tbat
which forbids the use of tinger bowls

“Do vou know the nature of an
oath, my little man?' asked the judge.
“I ought to,” replied the hoy. “I was
caddy at your golf eluly for two sea-

| sons."—Yonkers Statesman,

l

1 |
at dinner for any of the guests except |

the royal ones, This custom dates [rom
the early davs of the Georges, when
the nobles were diviced in their alle-
cinnes hetweon the reigning house of
Hanover and the exilled Stuarts. To
many of these nobles alleginnee to the
Stuarts was a religicn and often the
outward acts of allegiance to the
relgning soversign were perverted into
treasonable acts of homage to the ¢x-
No dinner was complete with-
toast to “the King” in those
evade which was an aet of
punishable even with death
of titles and estaies. ‘The
Jacohites, however, discovered a way
to avold thig penalty witbont sacritic-
ing the llolding the
finger  bowl,

layalty.
gliss
to rie
“over

Hes,
(A1 R
days,

its
to
trenson

amd loss

wine-
they
with
wia-

by
AN LS

King,”

ihe

800N

'«.i".;".&'

the

forbidden.—

i the

drained the gla

terr,”” This rUsSe wis dis-
siwnd nse fingor

a mental resgrvation
bowls
Bulialo Courier.
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Corn Baised by One Missouri Farmer.

One Missour: farmer, David g Bl
of Tarkio, rows more corn on his
farm than is raised in the States ol
Nevada, Wyoming, Montana, I[daho,
Arizona, Washington, Utah, Oregon
and Rhode Islaud combined,

What is more to the point, My, Ran-
kin sells none of hig corn. He feeds
all of it to his own cattle, and almost

every yvear has to buy a good deal hes
sides from s

Journal.

neighbors.—Kansas Cily

Nevada has a mlle of railroad for
each five citigens, but only 87-100 of a
mile for each 100 miles of area.

The Cow—"Gee! I'm thirsty. I wish
I belonged to a Wall Street syndicate.”
The Rooster—-*Why do you wish that®"
The Cow—*'Cauge they never forget
to water their stock,"—I"uck.
Contentment does not spring from svealth,

We're told, and that may be;

And yet we know it doesn’t ow

From grinding poverty.

—Philadelphia Ledger.

Paw (finishing up & story)—"And so
I washed my hands of the whole busi-
ness.”” Little Willie (interestedly)—
“Did somebody send you from the
table to do it, paw?’'—Pittsburg Dis-
pateh.

Employment Agent—*“What was the
matter with your last place?’ Domes-
tic—*"The missus was too perticuler.”
“In what way? wouldn't let
me lock th' baby in th' foldin' bed wW'en
I had company."—New York Weekly.

The Judge — “Prisoner at the bar,
what have you to say for yourseif?”’
The Prisoner—"I only hope, Jidge, that
yvou will return good for evil” The
Judge—"0h, don’t have any doubt in
that dirvection; you'll get a
tence all right.”

The passenger who had been holding
himseif up by a strap sat down in &
seat that bad just been vaecated, *There
is plenty of room, ma'am,” he said to
the pudgy little matron sitting next.
“Don’'t move.” “We don't have to,”
she sald with a cheerful smile. “We
own the we live in,”"—=Chicago
Tribune,

“She
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A Mixed Metaphor.

following, pulpit
beats vou
correspondent the West-
minster Gazette, It was heard in &
York church soine years and I ean
guarantes “An open
;3‘..,:- is presenfed to you, my brethrens
if vou will but embrace i€ 1L will aford
you an abundant bharvest."

mixed
quote,

The
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its8 Fenuineness;

Chairs with footrests were used
Rome A. D. 150,



