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THE- SIMPLE TALE
0F NR. JABRE

He was a bullyragging type of man
—one of those men at the mere sight
ol whom little dogs curled their tails
between their hind legs and ran away
with frightened backward glances. Im
his presence bables were taken with
the colic and litile girls ran erying to
their mammas. When he came scowl-
fng down the street the push-cart men
took him for & policeman in plain
clothes and loitering messenger boys
took one look at him and then began
to run. When he paid his fare on a
trolley car the conpductor always rang
it up the minwute he collected it be-
cause conductoys always sized him up
to be a spotter. No waiter ever look-
ed for a tip from him anrnd nobody
ever asked him for a loan. Inciden-
tally the bullyragging man swore that
it was worth it.

That is the kind of 8 man he was,
and if you had seen his wife you
would have been surprised (that is,
unless you are blase, and of course it
is to be hoped that you are not), for
of all the sweet and tender little wo~
men. she was the sweetest and tender-
est. When little children cried they
stopped the minute she patted their
cheeks, and when she made a call the
cat always came running right out of
the kitchen to rub its back against the
leg of her chair. Oh, but she was a
proper little woman, with no lugs at
&1t about her, and when any of the
neighbors had a bureau drawer that
simply would not come out they ran
fn for our little woman, and our little
woman had that drawer out and laid
on the bed in no time—she just seem-
&d to coax it out. And if anybody
éut their finger she was the one to
Pt the cobwebs on # to stop it bleed-
m‘& And among it all you know she
was as sweet and tender and meek as
her husband was bullyragging.

Oh. but he was a bullyvagging devil,
ahd if you had known him you would
have hated and despised him just like
everybody did that knew him., His
pame was Jabez and perhaps that had
something to do with it

Every summer they went away to
the seashore for two weeks an Jabez
was then in his glory. He snorted over
his food and called it “victuals” and
other dreadful names He carried on
about his room and about the help and
everything else you can think of He
wouldn't pay five cents for a New
York evening paper and he wouldn’t
pay ten cents for a shine nor a quar-

ter for a shave And 50 he walked
about behind the times, with dirty
shoes, and grew a beard He liked to

ask the hack drivers how much they
would charge to drive him a block.
And when they said "a dollar.” he
liked to tell them what he thought of
them. We wasn't delicate about these
matters, either. He didn't care how
many folks were gitting on the plazza
when he began to howl, and you can
think for yourself how his wife felt
about it, although, like the little lady
she was, she never showed ft

‘Well, last Friday night, a week ago
yesterday, he came stumping into the
bouse.

“Pack your thinks ' he shouted, just
Hke that. “Pack your things'”

The little woman didn’'t say a word,
but simply stood there, just as sweet
and meek.

“We're going down to the shore to-
morrow'” he shouted *"Where's that
trunk? Up in the attic? Huh' Just
Jtke you' Now I've got to climb up
there and get it!”

And he went up to get the trunk.

Oh, but he was a bullyragging ty-
rant, and if you had seen his actions
when his meek little wife was packing
that trunk you would have given a
new silver dollar just to take a good
running kick at him when he was
bending over and not expecting It

‘“‘Here, now'’ he shouted, “‘just re-
member that trunk s fur us both,
Aren’'t you going to leave any room
in it for me? Where's my white duck
pants? In the bottom of the trunk,
eh? Well, now, I just want to see
'em'! | just want to see ‘em, I do!'”

And be made her take everything
out of that trunk until she found those
white duck pants, and even then he
picked them up and looked them over
carefully, bhoth inside and out, as if
he rather suspected that they weren’t
his white duck pants, after all, but
that she was trying to deceive him.

“Here now'” he shouted. “Don’t for-
get that toothbrush’ And put my slip-
pers in! And remember the—and re-
member the--and remember the—er—
oh, you know what 1 mean'”

And she didn't at all, you know, and
he didn't know what he meant either.
But anyhow, after a -while he sat on
the trunk and she strapped it and
locked it and he rolled it out into the
hall And then what should happen
but that he should come right back
fnto the room and see those white
duck pants lying over the back of a
chair, just where he had left them!
So he said that she should do them up
in a paper parcel and carry them, so
that it would be a lesson to her and
a warning for the future.

My, but a good running kick would
have been worth a dollar of anybody’s
money!

The next morning after he had
ralsed 2 row with the expressman
and had had an argument with the
ticket agent, and had made a fuss
with the baggage master and had told
the conductor and the brakeman what
he thought of them and had reviled
the hack man and scowled at the train
boy, the traln started and he took
possession of the white duck pants
because, as he loudly told his wife, he
was afraid that she would lose them

for him, as usual, and he said that he*

had experienced enough trouble on
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this trip and didn’t wish for any more,
To hear him (unless you had known
him well) you would have sworn that
she did nothing but fool around the
country lesing his white duck pants
and making trouble for him.

Cgh!

They travelled four hours. That
made 240 minutes and in every ane of
thote 240 minntes he bullyragged
some one at least twice. And she—she
just sald, “Yes, Jabez” and “No,
Jabez,” as goecd as gold.

Well, they reached their destina-
tion and then Jabez wanted to fight
the baggage master. Yes, he really
wanted to fight him with his fists be-
cause of the manner in which the
baggage master handled Jabes's trunk.
The train was just starting off when
Jabez remembered that he had left
his white duck pants in the parcel
rack. He took his fist from beneath
the baggage master's nose and hopped
aboard and made the conductor stop
the train until he found his parcei.
As the train started again the rear
brakeman helped Jabez to alight, and
after Jabez had picked himself up and
found that no bones were broken he
looked after the departing train and
saw the conductor and the other
brakeman congratulating the vrear
brakeman on the back platform. Then
the conductor and brakeman turned
to Jaber and blew kisses-at him wuntil
the train disappeared behind a curve.

Qh, but that put Jabez on his met-
tle, and all along the way to their
hotel he bullyragged his wife and
tried to make her feel uncomfortable,

“Pid you leave any meat in the cel-
lar?”* he asked her. “It's a wonder if
you didn't' Are you sure you didn't
lock the cat up in the garret? Did
you turn off the gas in the bathroom?
Did you close the bedroom window?
Are all the silver spoons in the
trunk ?"

He kept this up all the way to the
hotel and they; were just walking up
the piazza steps (and she had, noticed
that the guestg there looked jouy1
wbhben she turned to him and sald:

“Jabez, @id you lock the kitchen
door?™

Oh, you should have seen him then!
It would have been a treat to you.

“Now, don't worry, Jabez,” said she,
the timid little thing; “I feel sure you
locked 1t "

But he—he scorned this crumb of
comfort and insisted upon taking the
whole loaf of woe. He wouldn’t even
stop to rest. He laughed at the mere
idea of telegraphing Lo the neighbora.
He knew better than to trust them.
And so, as his sweet little wife sat
down among the jolly guests upon the
plazza, he started for home. And as
he turned the corner he glanced back
and saw the lady of the house intro-
ducing his wife to the jolliest young
man you can imagine—a young man
with curly hair and blue eyes and the
most waggish smile you ever saw.

And 80 Jabez caught a train back
home Four long and weary hours he
rode and then dashed up to his house,
He let himself in the front door like
a flash and pounced into the kitchen.

And the back door was shut and the
back door war locked Yes, indeed,
you never saw a door that was shut
and locked any tighter or any safer
than that back door. And as Jabes
gasped and stared at |t a neat paper
parcel fell from beneath his arm upon
the floor.

Oh. but he was a bullyragging devil,
and you should have seen him as he
kicked those inoffensive white duck
pants around the kitchen. And when
he knocked a lamp over and went to
kirk the parcel and caught his shin
against the stationary tub he was a
cautlon.

And swear? BShocking!
Shocking!—New York Sun.

Shocking!

The Worid's Incense.

Incense is the resinous pear or tear-
shaped gum that exudes from a tree
found {n PBritish Somaliland, from
near Berbera to Cape Guarraful. Some
incense comes from a region adjoining
Maskat, near the Arabian coest. In-
ferior Incense is found in India, but
the best and greatest quantity comes
from British Samaliland.

The incense tree is squatty, thorny
and unsightly—like the myrrh and
acacia—and seldom reaches a height
of fifteen feet.

Incéense {8 not only used in worship,
but many Orientals use it to sweeten
the breath and burn it in their houses
to kill disagreeable odors. The crop
varies from 2,240,000 to 3,360,000
pounds, and is gathered in the au-
tumn and brought to market by the
Somalis during the winter months.
The price ranges from'two to six
annas (four to twelve cents) per
pound, according to quality.

Incense is extensively used all over
the Orient, and last year 1,493,744
pounds were shipped to Bombay,
which is a great distriuting point,
and 1,425,880 pounds to Europe, the
greatest portion going to Marseilles
and Trieste.

infelicity of Felicia.

Mrs. Hemans bad just writtea
““Casabianca.”
“Very thrilling,” =said the critics,

“hbut what's the matter with Cassie
Chadwick?”

Seeing she might have had money to
burn instead of a mere ship, the poet-
ess wept bitterly.—New York Sun.

Fellow Feesling.

Indignant Subscriber—I say, look
here, you know, what do you mean
by announcing the birth of my teath
child under the heading of “Distress-
ing Occurrence?”’

Country FKditor—Dear, dear! 1

hadn’t noticed nt; that must be the
foreman’s doings; he’s a married man
himseif.—London Tidbite.
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Long btefore the !roa horse went
sushing our of Chieago, leaving a irall
o} sparks and smoke abong the pratrie
1eau ofF ~oathern Wisconsin, Aud lol-
Juwing over the farm dotled plains of
the great West, a seitlex chose a hame
fur himself and his fapzily, where the
rolling prairie and woedel hills came
wgether in picluresque loveiiness and
within a few miles of the prt)tecting
blockheuse at Mineral Polt. R N

Indian depredations bhad begome
pleatiful in thizs locality a8 elsewhere
on the frontier, but for some yoars
past a quietness and peaw had come
to wllay the alarms of the hardy é»lo-
neer, which seemed lasting. The &os-
tile red man for the ¥nost part had
been pushed farther back Into the wil-
derness, and this led the most daring
settlers to creep farther out from the
tort and lay claiiming hadnds upon the
more fertile lands of the neighbor-
heood.

It was thus we find John Wllliam—
son, with bis wife and daughter,
Dorothy, occupying.a cabin built in
the edge of the wood, where 8 crysial
spring gushed from theground and
trailed away, like a winding silver
snake, across the prairie to lose ifself
miles and railes away in the more pre-
tentious Pick~a-tonlc or Crooked
river

The settler plowed his land, tur{iing
the gorgeous June flowers under m&h
a ruthless shire. He [t at pedce
with himself and all the world. ‘¥For
many months the few rematning -
dians in the neighborhcod had pro-
fessed friendlmess for thelr whlle
brothers and there seemed littlé‘f’\to
fear. &
It was thereiore with no misgiying
that Dorothy saddled hrer horse :95 &
canter to the settiement, at the POft,
for some needed supplies cne fine (.
morning, and as her horse le@eﬁ
easily over the pralrie, now go us
in its dress of dbright coloring,® *dhe
breathed the fragratite fligd air fiom
& myriad of wild flowers, and hummed
a tune to hemelf as- her thoug’bm
wandered to a young iranter ‘who cane
frequently to her father's cabin of late.

The charm of girlhood rlung to her.
She sat her horse gracefully, the easy
sway of her body showing the accom-
plished horsewoman. She was allve
and in love with tbe free iife she led.
and like the, sons and daughters of
that vast advance guard of civillma-
tion. who won thelr homes from the
wilderness, she was feariess of per
sonal danger.

The prairie was rolling. As che
raised the brow of asmall hill and be-
gan the decent into the valley, where
the small stream f{rorm her father's
spring coursed along betwveen a fringe
of trees, she came face to face with a
young Indlan.

“Howdy, Burnt Pine,” she called
cheerily, reigning her horse down to 8
walk and going directly to where he
stood in the shade of & tree, adjusting
the straps which held his blankets to
his waiting horse.

“Ugh. Prairle I.lly out early'’
the reply.

“Yes, I am going to t he fort. Which
way goes my brother the Burnt Pine"?
she said, following the mode of speech
best liked by those Indians, who pro-
fessed a friendliness for their white

was

neighbors

“Burnt Pine watch Pralie Lilly re-
turn,” he replled. “Flesp bad Injun
pear.’

‘“Why, you must be mistaken,' sald
the surprized girl. “All our red
brothers are friendly now."”

“No mistake, see 'em. Down from
great lake in war pmint, an’ Bumt
Pine go tell his frlemds and save
Prairie Lilly. Now hirn watch return.
[.et no harm come¢ Prairie Ldlly.”
And the young Indisn touched his gun
significantly.

Sevaral years before Dorothy bhad
found the young Indlam where he had
laln three days, covered with wounds
and with a broken leg fromm a nearly
fatal bear fightt He had dragged his
weary way three miles down the rocky
hillside to the little stream and lay
there helpless and fainting on |its
bank. ,

The brave girl got him somehow to
her house and nursed the life back
into him, and he never forgot it. With
the faithfulness of 3 dog he watched
over her, performing such small ser-
vices as came in his way and ready
always to give the life she had saved,
for her.

Once he flew like = liom at Bill
Blount, a burly rufian, whose too fa-
miliar attentfons worried the girl. He
would have killed the man but that
she pleaded for his life on the prom-
ise that he leave the vicinity never to
return. This the cowed and thorough-
ly frightened ragcal was quite willing
to do, and he never showed himself
there again.

After some further talk with Burat
Pine, Doroth:y was convinced that dan-
ger really did threatem, and she re-
solved to make her journey in greater
haste and return before the mnight
shadows fell. Generally she was not
particular about this as the bright
summer moon And shadowless prairie
made an alluring combination for a
canter, and fraught with small dan-
ger, while the snowless season kept
the prowling wolves from seeking un-
usual prey. So bidding the young In-
dian goodbye she rode off with great-
er speed than she had been making,
going in the direction of the fort.

Left to himself Burnt Pine acted In
a peculiar manner. He took from his
pouch some peints of various colors
and using a deep basin of the clear
brook for a glass, he proceeded de-
liberately to paint his face in hidious
streaks and otherwise prepared him-
self for the warpath. Thhis accomplish-
ed to his satisfaction he mounted his

g‘,\, e
‘u’&hmm»wsm v

horso and lelsurely rode away In the
directiom of the woaded hills

Skivting sloog the border of a
demsely wood strip, he was accbsted |
by a warrlor who stepped forth to
greet him, and who was also hidious
In his paint and feathers of the Black-~
foot tribe on the warpath.

“Ugh; ,where goes wmy bruther of the
Sexzecas™? he asked.

“To jain with my brothers of. the
powerfui and brave Blackfoot mbe *
was the reply.

*Good. Heap much scalps for my
brather. Let him' fallow Drumming
Partridge to his friends,” and he turn»
ed and glided back smong the tvees
In the stealthy fashion habitudl to the
Inctian, '

Burmnt Pine, who had slid from his
horse's back, followed after, leading
the animal.

The woods grew denser as they vro-
ceeded, becoming well-nigh fmpenetra-
ble, before the Indians entered a ginde
cowvered with luxurient grass and:
which formed an jdeal secluded camp-
Ing place.

Here were seven other palnted war-
rlors of the Blackfoot tribe, jounging
near the embers of a dying fire, where
they had evidently cooked a meal of
deer meat. The remalning part of a
deer's carcass ‘was hanging from a tree
overhead.

Pointing to thé same, Drumming
Partridge utiered the one word “Eat”
This hospitality Burnt Pine proceeded
to avall himself of without much com-

ment, after staking his horss to crop |

the grass with the other animals,

Without appesring to 4o so he seruts
inized each animal closely, and he
gave a grunt of satisfaction as he
turned away to help himself to »
jutey steak, which he lost no time in{:
cooking to & tyrn, gver the coals and
which he devoured ruvanoualy. An
indlan tn his savage state always eats |
with ravenous haste.

‘The¢ others watched him curionsly,
but with no word, until he had com-
pleted his repast. Then Drumming
Partdige, who was his passport up to
this time stood up apd tald his com-
panions, that the young chief of thelr
friends, the Senecas, was desirous of
joining their expedition. This infor-
mation tllicited grunta of approval,
and they then told him they were un-
der the head of a white chief, who
meant to carry off the Prairie Lilly,
leaving the scalps and all other plun-
der to them, as assistants without
whose ald be could not accomplish his
object,

**Where white chief,” asked Burat
Pine.

**Go scout. Return soon,” was the
reply. And he did soon return, but
beneath the war paint and feathers of
his allles, it would be hard to recoz-
nize the shrewd and ugly features of
Bill Blount. Nevertheleas it was he,
and Burnt Pine managed to keep his
own features from a too close scrutiny
of hils old enemy.

Blount, however, was not suspicious
and he accepted the addition to his
party as an additional strength and
therefore a good thing.

He had learned two things on his
scout. One was the departure of the
Prairie Lilly for the fort, and the other
was A less agreeable discovery to
him. It was the fact that the young
hunter, Mark Dane, whom he well
knew, bad gone to the Willlamson
cabin, and from the conversation he
had overheard, he felt sure would re-
main there until the following day,
when a hunting party from the fort
was expected to meet him thers. This
information was disagreeable, from
the fact that although there were
nine {n his party, counting now the
new ascquisition of Burnt Pine, and
that the reinforcement to the cabin's
fighting force was no greater, still the
known skill ‘and bravery of young
Dane made the odds greater for a day
light attack, so that could not now be
thought of. Then again, the attack
must be successfully made that night,
as the hunting party expected next
day would be more than a match for
his force. He knew bstter than to ad-

vime abandonment of the attack after|

capturing Prairie Lilly, which he he-
lleved, now easy to acomplish, as she
could be waylald and headed off read-
ly enough, but his bloodthirsty com-
panions would never be contented
with such a bloodless victory and
would either kill the girl, or not en~
ter into the capture at all.

It was the scalps and plunder ex-
pected which had won them over to
his ald, and he must provide for a
comparatively safe attainment of them
or do without his own sweet revenge.
He never ceased blaming Dorothy for
the drubbing he got from Burnt Pine,
notwithstanding the fact that to her
also he owed his worthless life on that
occasion.

Finally it was all arranged taat
they would first lay in wait and cap-
ture the Prairie Lilly on her return
trip from the settlement, early in the
evening, and later attack and destroy
the cabin with its inmates. This all
decided on the band proceeded to a
point where they could keep hidden
and near where they knew the girl
must pass on her way home,

It was not the custom of the Indians
to talk much and there was no oc-
casion for conversation. So it was s
sllent band that waited until their
lookout gave mnotice of the approach of
the Prairie Lilly. Then they wat
their horses prepared to rush out with
their hidious war cries and surprise
her, or to follow and speedily capture
her should she attempt to pass fur-
ther than they expected from thelr
place of hiding.

All unconscious of threatened dan-
ger, hht with a wary eye for every-
thing in sight, since her talk of the
morning with Burnt Pine, whom she
inew would talk o her with no
crookel tongue, she vesrsd hsr kofes
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cabin home. Bhe tried to figyre
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volley at the fleeing forms.

fast now. She no hurt.
save Prairie Lflly.”

their rifies as they ran,

on the grass at her feet, ;
The poor fellow raised himwmelf wit’li

wildly around . him.
Lillie dropped on her knees: hestd
and rested his head on ber armn..
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Suddenly her horse -tumblcd and

A
suppressed yell of triumph rang in her}
enrs as she scrambled hastily to her}
foct and ran desperately for the cabin,
now a haif mile away. But hope died
in her breast, for what chance wis
there for her to outrun her pursuers,
Now at avery bound she expected to.
gee her father starting from the cabin
But what could he do ‘
mors than to sacrifice himiself of the)
altar of his love, after killing per-

conscious of thal-
swift hoof-beats of & horse besida her,
and she felt herself belug seixed and| .
litted upward, while the hideous face|
of a sayage looked down upon heny
Then, could she believe her ears, & ’d,
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When the rdce for the tu;mvo ;irl .
commenced, Burnt Pine kept his Horse/
well in front, but he was careful riot| was;
to allow his horse & fres head, Thm A

pursuere and pursued was not’ é'loﬁd
He Telt} d
sure that his more powerful horwe]
could outrun the others from the time
of his inspection at the camp, afid hik
hile. ths
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His compan: ﬂ
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fors him, was quickly turned-to rage,
when they saw that he Qd not swerve
off nor slacken speed, hut kept right}.
on for the cabin, urging his horse to
redoubled eﬂm'ts to carry hI!l douﬁk

The band had swerved a little and;
lost some ground before reslizing that
the captor was playing them false,
Then th'eir yells ran@-out as they saw
the distance Wwidening between them
and knew the uselessnéés of pursuff]
as it then existed. Seemingly with
one accord they reined up and firéd #

Dorothy heard the reports snd feli}-
a quiver pass over her gallant rescuer.
Then she felt his hold growing weaker
and heard his gasp, “Prairvie Lilly hold’
Burnt Pine

She almost screamed fn anguish u
she realized that the noble Indian was
badly wounded, and then two reports]
of rifies rang out and shouting mep
came bounding to meet them, loading

The next moment she dashed past
them and two mors shots rang owt,} g
and then she was lifted from the pants
ing horse and she saw her father and} ap
Mark Dane catch the falling form of| &
of Burnt Pine, and Ilsy him t&ndaﬂy ‘S

great effort on one elbow snd. glancsd
Instantly Prarie
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