| ON THE EBGE

By Fm Eesuﬂet.

“And Waring?' one of the maen

" Asked. “What became of “Waring?
Did he go "ot with Mrs, Statham?

nhonrd- o AtS
She was horriblx afraid wan '"!
‘aoticenble’ as far ay Waring went, T
* {1 could sea !tinﬁhemnhqlmkm‘

at me, ns if she were trving to catch :
me ‘noticing.’ It {rightened her, 3“"""‘" “"*““‘“ or. lynm as oxe

and fascinated her; and Statham was/SY preler to calk them, Are wutn?!z
1o kind of moral support. pot extinct fn the Hudson HIzbiands,

You kuow there were bets about it} “She would logk at .him, and KA woodsman frien with,:ﬁa
n e} : ;
before I went. One remembers thaticould see a sort of light in her eyes; ), wnr d;f wine who Bx;: UBalt ERowws, Wy .
' sort of thing out there.” *‘Gh, War-|fiashes of rebellion agsimst, not Stat.| © o 09ietown was the possessor untll {iance from Pens erTy

f0g.” the other answered. **No. It
Was rather funny. He went off by
himgelf.” The man from “out
there™ whispered softly.

“Dapper Waring,” he sabd, “dis
<reet Waring. Got the—the giddy
mitten; mustache and all?”

The other had the air of shudder-
ing a little at the slang. It was &
matter of going back to old times,
and they were at the club, the old
Place—in the old armchairs. The
man who had come back “wanted to

bam, but the Infinite that had tied|TEEBUY of & bobeat illed hy hia
her to him. Then Waring would foitng son last winter in Punderberg. |
wy sometl;li;zs in a volce as it :xe This man i§ no mean hunter himselt,
were gargling eau sucree, & volte. ,
you never heard here. She would: And be iﬂ;:u;s :h zr?;nmsi?eb;
take a slp of wine, and brighten up; lage of & member of tue expedi:
mm““ ey g::“;“go 2“:’;2“33?; tion which found (and immediately
of thin in it. That sort of man thereafter forever lost track of) the

&3 famous Loug Tinker's mine, the story

will do the trick for that sort of
. of which was told at length a 1ittle
woman; and aoy one would havel oo, T Year ago.

l w L
ooked well opposite Ststham, even The writer visited him yesterday In

abont et op thumxmwa of. % Wik
Lwest @l the Fenpos Weny huidge.
The house s potalsls tog the wek
in fts chimmey, which <otainl
wnusual. It has been explined 1
the window wus pot paet of thy |
iginal pian of the house, hut wel out'd
into the ohiwmbey  for =& o wenleiE:
- lookout for wfiers ot the mnunam .
Tl Aroiy.at the time of {hs Kevilu.'
ton. “The Botse: . I% nesx the Tiver;
aol far from we Juiouon with we

| i
.

- - -came Into my herd that, Bal for the

know” furiously.

The other knew; he was the sort
of man who did; who knew his way
about, too, having stayed for all hls
lifo in a town where, for the man
who knows, there are more gold and
more frult than in all the other hem-
ispheres. He had put op more flesh
then the other, and was the older
His beard was
At
home, he had a collection of very
<holce water colors. and underneath Statham certalnly—did-mot~—I-don't]
his broad, bare forehead another of
All these things

man and the quieter.
trimmed square, and was thick.

modern instances.
£ave him an air of balance and ass-

uredness.

"“Oh, it was the other way round.”
he said. “You see, Waring had got
as far as packing his bag. Further.

You didn't know Mrs. Statham, or
Stathim 7"

“Wasn't it Statham who wused to
=it over there sometimes-—sit hud-
dled up in a hooded chair and wear
some guy's hygienic clothing?” he
aaid,

The other nodded.

“Yes,” that was Statham,” he an-
swered. “Mrs. 8. was another sort.
i knew her a bit—very well before
s8he was married. She used to be onie
of your bright and beautiful English
ones; the sort you fellows talk
about. Tall, golden hair in ooils
And blue eyes. Drooping eye-lids
though, and a nose with a temdency
40 quiver In the nostrils like a blood
horse's. Looked splendid, some-
times. Splendid’

“] don't mow what she married
Statham for. Bored at home, | sup-
pose. I don't know. Anyhow, she
married him. And then he began
20 get on her nerves after a year,
or, maybe, two. You ses, he dis-
<covered his monstrous importance tn
the scale of things—his scale. Some-
thing reminded him that there were
such things as death and health,

“*As long as he limited himself to
pills she didn’t mind, I suppose, but
when it came to red flannel liver
pads she aged a little. Grew up.
you might say. It was a sort of fore-
taste, and opened up prospects.

‘‘Well, Statham grew worse and
wWOorse, became. the Statham you
were spesking of;
doctors in town, and took to wear-
ing hygeinic clothes. And then Mrs.
Statham became the Mrs. Statham
that Warlng knew-—a woman. And
& resl woman's the devil It was
tragedy, really, for her. And | be-
gan to realize that I, too, was—
well, growing up when I saw her. I
began to think my hair must be
getting thin on the top; round the
crown. Bit of a tragedy for me, too,
eh? You see, I had been away on
business for the firm, to New York
and Louisana, and then I came
plump into the middle of the wholel
thing again. We had rather intf-
mate business with Statham's house.
and I used to see him a good deal
and talk things over at night. [ got
the whole position in a2 minute—in
two, If you like. Yot tremenmber
Waring—a little fellow, well set up.
close curly golden hair, blue eyes,
with a twinkle, and that mustache
of his you spoke of-—a yellow one
that looked as if it carrted him about.
You fellows didn’t know the mdn
here—not as I knew him and saw
him in that menage. His eyes had
a different quality; they didn’'t fick-
er, but went soft, when he talked to
a8 woman. So did his voice, and his
mustache drooped.

““I hated him, until one day it
grace of God, there might have gone
—me. Anyhow, I pitied her. There
we used to sit at that dinner table
of theirs; Statham with his head
buried between his shoulders and
a gigantic screen behind his back;
hygienic clothes and a blue flannel
shirt that swathed round his neck
like that sort of patent legging you
see advertised. Well he had@ bhis
tragedy, too, poor beast; he looked
like an old bald crow on 3 rafling in
a dripping fog.

““As for her, she'd sit opposite,
with Waring near her. She’d look
at her husband, and practically age
a5 she looked at him. There’d be
lires on her face.

“She had grown wup, as I sald.
Some women never do; but she had,
and hardened In type. It was pretty
. sad 1o see, because she used to be,
oh, a glorious girl. She was a glor-
fons woman, too, when she &idn't
happen to have her eyed on her hus-j
band. But the face was intensely
proud.

““What she clung to most desper-
stely was the traditon of indisting-
uishability, of being like everybody
else. Aynthing else amounted o
vhat do you call it: ‘albinfam’? when
you‘ts & white chaffinch in a flock]
all altke. 1t's a race Instinet, accon- |
tumted by & moral code, when you
tome to think of It, and thix was§

Jtraveling in.

went to all the|,

1had a lvely sense of the conven-

"money—the glow and the glamor.

 goon after.”

apoon.
with the suspicion of a grin.

said.
answered.

did or didn't see, I don't know;

when he had felt such palpitations.

on—in Waring's affaix, |
another, and they declded to knock

the head off in the approved way.

about; or, perhaps you don’t. It
probably upset little Waring when
it came; he too, had a sort of fear of
the noticeabls. Anyhow he got
his bags packed and Qeposited at
Charing Cross, and the tickets taken
(told me that himsmelf), and put on
a bowler hat and a lomg coat for
Then he trotted to
their house to take her for a trip—
outside the radius.
“She was standing there gloved
and veiled and frozen,
traveling to—the Isles of the Blest.
Waring saw she had a letter in her
hand. It struck him that she had
been writing to Statham; the sort of
letter one leaves on g dressing table,
[ believe.
“ ‘Ready? he asked, a littls
throaty, but determined to avoid a
scene or anything lke it, as if It
were a matter of a trip to Putney,
‘Oh, I'm ready.' she answered. ‘But
—look here.” She held the letter
out to him,
*]1 knew what was in it; I'd writ-
ten it. I had had to go round from
us to Statham's—it was something
abont bonded business. I had found
him with a couple of doctors called
in by his head clerk. And there was
basin full of something red—and
a sponge. Poor beggar, we had
never taken his maladies serlously,
and he knew it. He was anxious to
see his wife, as far as we could tell,
because he was speechless. 1 think
he wanted to get some sort of ack-
nowledgement from her. It was a tri-
umph for him; if he had been able to
speak, he might have said, ‘I told
you 80!’ I had sent the office boy
in advance with the letter I wrots,
and then I followed with Statham in
a cab
_ “That was the real tragedy of her
u!e. poor thing, that scene in the
drawing room. I don't know just
what passed. I lmaslne that she
must have tried to—not to persusde
exactly—but to point out that the
letter did not make-any differencs;
that it was probably only one of
Statham’s ‘little ways’ But Waring

ances, you know.

“I expect, too, she d&idn't look
quite up to the mark that morning.
Bhe used to get washed out pretty
pasily fhen. Probably she had had
a bad time the night before, think-
ing of the momentous step, and there
remained in her face nothing but—
oh, the pride and something else, a
little alarming tor a man like War-
iIng. He had a sort of vision of the
future,” oF whiat §H& WodTd Be "t6F
ever and ever, in that pale woman,
That and the idea of running away
with—with the wife of a corpse were
a little too noticeable evenn for War-
ing.

“Anyhow, a8 we wex"e carrying
Statham up the steps—aXl that re-
mained of him—Waring was coming
dewn. He never saw her again; tock
a trip round the world; bolted, in
fact. He would have faced the scan-
dal the other way; he would have
stuck to her, too; he'd even have
faced out the being tled to her ad
he saw her then; I suppose because
he would have had the run for his

That’'s what it amounts to.”

He came to a ‘to'p, and relit his
clgar.

“And Mrs. Statham?" ﬁh&Colon-
“ist asked.

*She's still Mrs, Statha:m,"

“And you?t"

“I'm still I—not inore of a fool
than Warlng, and a little less than
Statham. And I began to get bald)

The man from “out there” hume
med involuntarily the tune that goeq
with—

Comblen je regette

Mon bras sf .dodu.

ute speck of mud off his coat sleeve.
, “'Oh, 1t harﬂy amoupt: to that,”

ww * blow fram s clear k. m

a ‘MW
- "

He paused, and beg=n dropping
lumps of sugar into his coffee; gaz-
ed at the little clusters of bubbles
that resulted. and separated them
with the extreme point ot his tea-
His friend looked at him
*You
were pretty hard hit, old chap.” he
*“Oh, I don’t say,” the other
“Anyway, | saw the tra-
gedy of her position. Waring either

believe he ever spoke to his wife,
except to tell her what Dr. Fergu-
son had eald in thé merning, and
Dr. Thwaite at lunch time, and both
fn consultation with Sir Saul Sam-
uelson on the moruning of the day

““I don't know what put the screw
mean

Things reached a head ip one way or

You know how these things come

ready for

'the United Kimgdom af. the 105

The other was scratching & min.
"dalight in sutomobiles, but th

bis home at the loot of the Timp
Pass, and in the course of a conversa §
tion about a fine raccoon the Doodle
own hunter had just bronght In way
infermed of the bobcat episode,

*The boy shot a link on the moun.
tain early last January,” he said,
“an’ not long ago he sold him fur $35
te 2 man at Tompkins Cove, who hed
him stuffed. It was a yearllng kit
ten, an’ when the boy brought him
in Y seed it was thin and poorly from
‘the. hard feedin'.of .winter, hut sven. .
then it welghed fortyfive pounds.
If 1t hadn't been so poorly it'd welgh-
ed seventy five pounds”™
Any one who doubts this story may
easily obtalr proof of its genuineness.
This bobeat happened to be shot just
south of the Orange county lne, hut
my informant asserts that a irlend
of his hid an encounter with one last
summer near Fo-t Montgomery —\W,
T. H. in New Yorz Sun.

Rode a Hippopotamus,
The meeting here of Lord Sslborne,
High Commissioner of South Africs,
and Luanika, Paramount Chief of
Barotseland, was full of qualnt inel
dent.
Nothing could be more plcturesque
than Luanika's arrival. A flest of
260 native dugout cances came up
the board Zambesi, let by the chief's
own enoermous boat, with its crew of
thirty paddlers.
There broke from the hundreds of
women assembled on the shore the
royal song of welcome as Luanika's
craft drew nigh. Dressed in every
imaginable brilliant color, black faces
shining and black eyes sparkling with
excitement the women marched slow-
1y forward to the rhythmical clapping
of hands, chanting as they went’ to
the river front, and then, with wild
shreaks and peals of laughter, broke|
their ranks and raced to bathe their
hands and faces in the water in which
the king’s boat swam.
In the evening the Paramount Chief
presented Lord Selborne with a young
hippopotamus. This beast, which s/
perfectly tame and about half grown,
had followed the chisf's canos 300
miles down the river from Lialuf,
taking no more than a passing inter
est in.the herds of wild “hippos” on
the way. 1t slept peacefully through
the . greater part of the presentation
ceremony, and was finally gallaritly
mounted and ridden out of the court-
yard by a member of the Paris Mis-
sionary Soclety.—Sesheke correspon-
dence London Daily Mafl.

Make-Believe Mascots.
Gamblers are notoriously supersti:
tious, as ail who have visited Monte
Carlo know.’ Theére you will #ind a

stition of frequenters of the tables,

They are hitnchbacks, and the gam: |
blers imagine that they are certafn
to have & run of luck after touchfng
the humps of these uphappy wretches, |
Accordingly, one finds at_each en.

hunchibacks ready to bring fuck. %
any one who will m them. -

very comfortable in¢ome some of}
them earn.

Not a few of them. are normal in
every respect, thelr humps belng|
simply padding and framework strap-
ped upon their shoulders. One such
was ypecently exposed and punlshed
summarlly.

A'rumor had spread among the|

gaming. traternify that e  was &

R S s

fraud, so one of his pa.trons, ingtead
of patting him gently on the back as|
usual, gave him a resounding thwack, |
which effectually dislodged the bogtisl
hump. -

Having thus effected a record quick
cure, the gamesters determined that
their patient must also take the wat.

-

 in came he should have a relapse.
After 3 lengthy dip he was so.thon
oughly cured that he left Monte Cap

‘hogus mascots at the doors of the
gaming hall, and there always will
111 the foolish giperstition dies out-—»
Answers, _

In Preston, England, the » w
generated by the burning of ‘the el

raiiwaya. "
Dover, ‘Bngland, will have ‘. m
harbor, which- will be completed in
1916, when It will mmmcdm" 50
men of war. * »

L ke e

tons  gross, under wonstruction Lln

of

.fhe quarter ended Sentémb& m}

- +8 congratulmtion for the

parasitic class who live on the super | o

trance to the Casino & row of walting|

est ahove all things and ;

| g'x‘éatestinmonalihdﬁ

ers n the take of the Casino garaens)

Ionever to return. But there are iskﬂ} fj '

wihgte suffices to operﬁte ﬁm eleegrle f(‘?hinm i

1t apyesars that, excludingt ﬂrlhipl, e
 there were 450 vessels of T;080;087

 Dolawaro, and at the time of the Rews
olution there was nothing to prevent
A& clear view of the slirehpa for & great -
dis.ance, 23 mdstof s gromd in tie
vicintty is Jowe xmd the, fm‘g WAS. built
on very low Eand. - 1 .
While Col. William Braitord, the } » ha
printer and mewspaper prbliber, vas W‘K “‘n*‘
in commend, of the fort neay the {
bovse, known during the Revelution, §
a8 Mud Fort aud ldter as TFort Mifiin, ¥
the fortification was attweked By the |
Britlsh In fore, This wis at the!
bnnle o Red Bank, 1 Ociibar, 1178, 300 490
During the attack qn the foyt, It ixi
said, & cannon ball plougched fta way 00
through the walls of the house, mad
although the family was at dinney at ¥
the time in the room through W lnh
the shot passed no one wear inured.
There £y still to be seen 30 the wills:
of the old maxnslon the xz‘ace wlxere ¥
the shot entersd, i
On the old map of Sedd I&:‘Bmu o
published in 1760, the howsefs showi |
Iyiog in the townskip of Eings=miog, §
on what s calld Carpentor's Esland. .
1t s called Biakeleys honse and was.|.
the onl yone In tHe viclty. The §\
date of the bullding is not readily §3
ascertained, but from the clivracter ¢ or, m
the brick employed In its conltmcﬁon
it is evidently of great ag, (mmg
from the early years of the cphtenth
century. In the days hefore 1850 the
house wan to be appromched oply .
frolm the east side of the Sohaylklit
by mexy of the rope feny at ithix
~oint.  Then “the brlde wens arectsd
aad, taking its neme frome {he amily
in the neighborhood, the 'remm,
who had the monopoly o4 (e Ty,
the roxd was oxlled Perztoe I‘érl‘y. ‘
rond and the bridge glven the name
of tho fary. In reent years' th ot
Sorthwestern tralley llna i bno\m; =
t'  Cannon Bjall Howse dth clavef
toveh with the: oty proper.ml*&ﬁtdﬂv :
phia Ledger.

3

A

VIctorlous E\my 'ﬁmo.
With this nmmbay of ouf wee
off~f ouxr most respeEcitul E

ebratlonn of This. birthday,
curyed on Novenber 378t
agy, to ‘hiv Majesty, the
peror of Japin; ahd we aled de
all the reipects and AT plaly.
Tmperlal ancestors and Tafolatfipr. |
who guided and gumrded -our natioh:
50 succemfully and uniguely. (ox:iu,
unbroken yelgn of 2,567 yesri,
Out of all the reigning X
of our matfon, the presem:
is the most belovad by B

but also because _ot
his aubjects, hig i
nationy, ’,’m, hifs m

has hiy own list of patrons, and | 'un

cesxes, bt ,:we nn xgre
tues of .the Emperor an
tors were, infitnitely 4
them all.. To us the-En

ca‘iebrafe his natf
the . mueqt devotion nngl

wi:ére. fu ful!es* MeEns
gudri g, _maintait;

the “Bur&au of Forelgn Affs
.ﬁmnese Minister at Peki
faands a mon&pow of
wiii $he coneern may

The 'l‘m-kn e ninhiten
mmthwwl
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