EIN A FISHIN',

Msay » time when "twas gittin® late,

I've seed him a sneakin’ thro' tper gate,

Throwin' back'ards an anxious giance,

At a jagged tear in the hack o' his pants,
He'd bin fishin'.

Then he'd slide his pole, a crookedy lim',

Up on the root of the old wood bin,

An’' ther bait he'd left in ther tomato can

Be'd hide, an’ say ter me: “Hello, Dan,
I've bin fishin".”

He'd hurry an’ give ther “minnies’ ter ma,
Afore she'd have a chanoe ter jaw
About him a leavin’ ¢’ his hoe,
Axn’ allowin’ o' ther weeds ter grow,
While he'd bin fishin’.

Then he'd say as he “was hungry an’ dry,

An’ 'ud like some milk an’ a piece o’ pio."”

Ma 'ud say: “You kin hush an’ go ter bed,

For supper is over, &n’' ther table red
You just go & fishin'.”

An' when he was off upstairs, why, pa
Ud fidget, an' grin, an’ say ter ma:
® Now, mother; don'tbehard; he's alittle chap,
An’ many a time I've left my pap,
An’ gone a fishin’."”

Then pa ud go ter bed, with a wink at me,
Fur we both o' us knew just how 'twould be,
An’ mother ’'ud take some milk an' pie,
An’ steal upstairs a sorter sly;
As if she'd bin a fishin'.
~Catherine Zugler, in Kansas City Star,

[CoPYRIGHT, 1834.)

CHAPTER IIL—~CONTINUED.

“Now listen to me, Jean Laport,”
said Kent, dropping his voice, ‘“I've
§ust twenty minutes to say all I've got
to tell you. I have come here to liber-
ate you. All this business of newspa-
Ker and politics is a blind to get in

ere. I can stay here threedays more.
In that time [ can free you. You
must follow my directions minutely.
In three interviews I can get the tools
to you. I have made all the arrange-
ments to take care of you when you
are outside the walls. Is there any
chance of their changing your cell?”

Laport looked at Kent suspiclously.

“What do you want to free me for?”
he asked.

*“I know your whole history,” re-
plied Kent, ‘‘and I sympathize with
you. But sympathy has nothing to do
with my actions. I want your help.
You are the best mechanician in the
country. I have work for you—let
that suffice. If they do not change
Your cell within five days you are a free
man. Now, listen. The first thing to
do is to get a stone out in the darkest
corner of the cell so as to hide the tools
I bring you Ilere is the thin &teel
knife to do it, and here is the muriatio
acid and syringe to soften the mor-
tar.”

Kent took from an inner breast
pocket as he spoke a tool which he
yerewed together, a small phia! and a
little syringe. ‘‘You are to gather the
mortar in this handkerchief and I will
take it away when I next see you. The
wall on that side is part of the old wall
of the original penitentiary. It was
built by contract and is . only faced up
with blocks; the center is filled in
with cracked stone. You can loosen
one of those blocks before to-morrow
and I will bring you the implements to
cut that bar and the wire to malke the
descent. I have made the measure-
ment of all the spaces outside, watched
the system of guard relief—and will
furmsh you a plan for every foot of
your way.”

Laport was turning the tool over and
inspecting it with a workman’s ad-
miration. Kent continued: ‘“You are
%o escape by the window. It is twelve
feet above the laundry shed. The
window bar is iron, not even ecase
bhardened. Youare to work at it on
Friday when the engine in the laun-
dry is running. From the corner of
the laundry to the angle of the prison
wall east is fifty feet. The guard can-
not see you till you ges to the wall,
and if you get there at the right time
ae will be on the eastern stretch and
you will be in the shadow of the main
building. There will be a wire over
the wall in the far angle. Once you
‘are over I will take care of you. I'll
give you further directions to-morrow.
You must clearly understand that to
earry out this scheme you must remain
« this cell and, to insure your stay-
ing here, you must assist me in deceiv-
ing the governor. I shall tell him
that you complained of the confine-
ment and shall advise him to keep yon
.sere till I get all the information I

want.”

Kent stopped and listened. He saw
that the prospect of freedom had
awakened a flash of interest in the old
man’s eye.

“What do you want me to do,”
asked Laport, ‘‘that you take all this
trouble?”

*“I want to employ your genius,"
#aid Kent, “and pay you handsomely.
If you don’t like the employment, you
sre at liberty to go and do as you
please. But you will not object to it.
There is no time to Jdiscuss that now.
I will teli the governor that I am get-
sing the information I want from you.

- I have already invented a plausible
story. He will let me come back here
to-morrow. Do your work to-night so

- that when I bring you the tools you
will have a place to put them. Every-
‘thing depends on your loosemng one

~ of those stones to-night in case they
- examine your cell. Follow my diree-

- tions and I will give you your liberty.

Msﬁn a moment and let me meas-

took a little piece of paper and a

y ;-.ljna from his pocket “SYou

and,” he said, “that it is to get
ady that will fit you. To-

bring you two blank

You will nnderstand

wort: my while to stay here snother
day to get the rest of it and I'm anx:
ious to get back.”

The governor shot the bolt and open-
ing the door looked in.

“Time,” he said.

Kent appeared to be so engrossed in
his interview that he did not instantly
perceive the entrance of the officer,
but went on talking to Laport. *“Think
it over,” he said. ‘‘Your own personal
corcfort if not your freedom may be in-
volved in it.”

Then he and the governor left the
cell.

The first thing that Kent did was to
tell the governor that he had sneceeded
in unsealing Laport’s lips and had al-
ready got from him some intimations
of the political gang which had at-
tempted to use him. He then narrated
a story of his own invention which
was 80 ingeniously fabricated that the
governor was deeply interested and
himself proposed that Kent should
stay until he had got the whole of it
and this Kent at last consented to do,
merely remarking: *I’d keep the fel-
low in that cell till 1 get it, if I were
you. The confinement galls him and I
have no doubt he will sooner or later
give away the whole matter in order
to get back to the workshop. Keep
him locked up twenty-four hours
longer.”

The next day there was anothet
interview. The moment Kent was
alone with the prisoner, he asked:
“Did you get the stone out?”

Laport took from his breast where it
had been concealed under his woolen
shirt, a small folded packet. Kent
took it, fingered it a moment, and put
it in his hip pocket.. The two men then
went to the dark corner of the cell ard
Laport, getting down on his knees,
showed him that he had loosened one
of the small flagstones in the flooring.

-Kent looked closely at the work, saw

that no one could perceive the differ-
ence in the seams unless he brought a
light to it and merely said: “‘Good.”
Then the two men sat down on the
edge of the iron bed.

Kent had brought with him a circular
steel cutting saw which fitted into the
case of his gold watch. The brace and
other appliances he took from differ-
ent parts of his person, and Laport,
with the fnstant divination of a me-
chanician, fitted them together. They

‘1 HAVE COME HERE TO LIBERATE
you!”

were slender and apparently fragile,
but had been made by a surgical
instrument manufacturer, and were of
the finest material. Laport examined
them with unconcealed admiration.

Kent, however, did not allow him to
waste the fraction of a minute.: ‘“Put
it away at once,” he said. Laport
touched the flat stone with his foot on
one corner; it tipped at the pressure;
he inserted his finger and, lifting it up,
placed the implements in the space be-
neath. He also received from Kent a
little coil of steel wire. ‘‘It is to let
you down from the window to the
laundry roof,” he said. ‘‘Every inch of
it has been tested up to five hundred
pounds. But all this mechanical assist-
ance is of no sort of avail if you fail to
follow out my schedule of time and
scrupulously fit every move to my
arranged programme. You will cut
the bar to-morrow while the engine in
the laundry is running. How long do
you calculate it will take you?”

“If it is an iron bar; Icandoit in
two hours with that saw.”

‘“Very good. You are to leave a seg-
ment of iron to hold it in its place and
rub therust into the fresh cut. Youare
to get out the window on Saturday
morning at exactly half-past two to
the minute. I will bring you to-mor-
row a tiny duplicate watch set to one I
have myself, and a little box of wax
matches. I will also bring you a pair
of kid gloves padded, so that you can
use the loops in the wire without cut-
ting your hands. You must be at the
far angle in the wall exactly ten min-
utes later and you will find the other
wire thrown over for you. It will not
do to have it there before and you are
to pull it after you when you are on
the other side. One other thing: You
must manage in some way to set the
bar back in its pluce. No one will look
into your cell till five o’clock from the
wicket in the door, but the absence of
the bar might be detected by the patrol
on the wall. He carries a bull’s-eye.
Can you do that?”

“Yes,” said Laport, “if I have any
foothold on the wire and you can bring
me half an ounce of gum shellac soft-
ened in alecohol.”

“Very good. You will have eight
minutes to get over the wall and you
will land in a high cluvmp of jimson
weeds. I want you to remember the
rest of my directions. It is necessary
that you commit them to memory. At
the time you land in the weeds, there
will be a man on a horse in the road
and he will start east »t break-neck
speed. Youare togive noheed to him,
but cross the road, drop over the bank
—it is shale and cinders and will leaveo

no footprints—and turn to the left and |
fellow it west for one hundred feet !

where you will come to a culvert and
brook crossing. You are to take to the
middle of this stream and follow the
bed five hundred feet, rolling your

trousers up so as to keep them dry, un-

til you come to an outhouse painted

red, which overbangs it Light a
watch and if there are twe srosses in

chalik on the lowess slspboard, yom
will know that is the place to turn.

Then follow the path from the
outhouse up to the dwelling, but be
careful to walk on the gravel and not
in the grass. There is a back kitchen
with a side door 2and a common latch.
It will be open. There will be a hot
fire burning in the large kitchen stove.
You are to lock the door and divest
yourself of every bit of clothing and
burn it there before doing anything
else and see that all the shreds are de-
stroyed. When that is done, go to the
second story, front room, where you
will find the disguise you are to wear.
In the breast pocket of the blouse are
three photographs of the man who has
been wearing it. You are to be care-
ful about the wig and mustache. Yom
ought to be in the upperroom not later
than four. The alarm will be given
about five-thirty. That will give you
an hour and a half to complete the dis-
guise and the sun will be up. At that
moment you will take a paint pot and
brush which are in the room and get
upon the ladder in front of the house
and proceed to paint the siding at the
place where the job is left unfinished.
You are to speak very little English.
You will be fifteen feet above the
street. You are to answer all ques-
tions in a guttural and unintelligible
manner. The meain entrance of the
prison is nearly opposite that house.
The men in the prison office are already
familiar with your figure on the ladder
and regard you as a stupid Alsatian
who has hired the place and is fitting
it up as a saloon. At five-thirty I ex-
pect a wire will be sent from the near-
est hamlet (fifteen miles east) that an

escaped prisoner has passed through
on a horse. You will be able from
your perch if you are quick-witted, to
discern by the movements at the prison
entrance if the chase is taken up in
that direction. Ifitis, you will have
twenty-four hours start, for they will
not catch my man inside of that time,
and when they do, they will bd unable
toidentify him. In tiaoblouse will be a
small pocket compass and a little map.

At exactly twelve-fifteen, when all the
farm hands are at dinner, you will take
a basket on your arm and set out leis-
urely across the stubble-field, south of
the house.’ You are to follow the path
across the fleld in a southwesterly di-
rection. When you reach the stile at
the stone wall, two paths are secen on

the other side; take the path that goes

down to the wood. The moment you
are in the densest part of the grove, you

are to make the most speed you can, fol-
lowing the path by the brookside until

you come to an old and ruined mill a
mile west. You will sit down on the

old mill stone in the grass and wait
till you hear some one singing ‘*“Home

Sweet Home.” It is the signal that all

is safe and it will be a woman’s voice.

You are instantly to enter the old mill
and follow exactly the directions of

the lady you will meet there, bearing

in mind only this, that a woman has

not a man’s sense of time, and you will

be missed and inquired for some time

during the afternoon and everything
will then depend on your speed of
movement after you leave the mill.

The arrangements from that point are
perfect. Delay alone may malke them

miscarry. Can you repeat all these
points to me?”

CHAPTER IV,

Laport marveled at the particular-
ity with which the escape had been |
planned and at the address of Kent in |
hoodwinking the governor while con-
spu-mg to free his prisoner.
reasoning upon the matter deeply he |
set about Iollowmg out the pro-
gramme laid down for him and his
methodical training enabled him to do
it carefully. Laport was over fifty-
five but he was made of tough vital
material and the prospect of liberty
stirred all his old sagaeity. Kent saw
him for the last time in prison on Fri- |
day morning; gave him his additional
tnstructions and tools and left osten-
sibly for New York at moon, much to
the regret of the Ixtels.

Kent’'s provision had been unerring
with regard to Laport, but he made |
one or two miscalculations about his |
own movements, and as the gov- |
ernor’s special efforts were directed to |
Ais capture, stimulated mo doubt by the
chagrin on having been so successfully
duped (he having learned that his
guest was unauthorized and unknown
in the New York newspaper oflice),
one of the best detectives in the coun-
try got upon his track and followed
him te Louisville, Ky., when the trail
was a. week old. From this point he
traced him into western Tennessee
and there the pursuit emded. ¥Xent
had d@isappeared from the surface of
the ezrth. What is remarkable about
this part of the hunt is that nothing
occurred publicly to awaken the sus-
picion that Bench and Kent were the
same person.

Laport’s escape from the prison was
effeeted with but slight wvariations as
it had been planned for him, and there

I tell you.
Without | 40 With my hands;

| tasting my milk herself all the while| |

| just liks Bob.” He smelt of eigars

 out. There comes Snuffy with catnip
| tea. I'm going to sleep. I wondar

was nothing in his methodical execu-
tion of the plan but a grim and un-
eventful determination accompanied
by a silent apprehension, until he ar-
rived as arranged at the old mill, and |

began to wear the aspeet of a sixteenth
century romanee.

the mill and hidden in the brush, he
listened and distinctly heard female
other side. Hisheartsank. Some pic- |
the secluded retreat and cut off his |
last chance.

| vision for this contingency in Kent's
plan.

screams that mingled with the voices
| of men in some kind of sport, he dis-

Whkile yet some fifty feet away from |

1
l

|

there the whole character of the pro- |
ceedings changed as if by magic and | man. ¢

i
1

voices of merriment coming from the ‘
nicking party had taken possession of | plied the girl, ushering the visitor Inte
There had been no pro- |

While Laport stocd listening |
to the bursts of laughter and subdued |

" and left it on the table.

' tinctly heard some omne singing the !

strains of ‘“Home, Sweet Home.” ina
clear soprano. It might be one of those
fatal coincidences, for the air was one
that anybody would be apt to wvarble.
He considered a moment and dever-
mined to take the risk.

Working his way through the thick-
ets he came out on the overgrown bunk
where the miil stood and aent delib
srately round to the aide fomn whiak

the voices proceeded. He hsd
turaed the corner of the mill before he
found himself in full view of a party
of ladies and gentlemen who had evi-
dently rendezvoused here for a lunch.
Their horses were tied to the neigh-
boring trees; a white cloth was spread
upon the grass; a colored servant waa
opening wine. They were elegantly
dressed and were unmistakably people
of means and leisure taking an outing.
At the same moment Laport saw pro-
truding from the grass alinost at his
feet the circular form of an old mill-

stone and, with a feeling of helpless- f

ness, he sat down upon it.

A minute had not passed when he
was aware that some one was ap- |

hing him. It was @ woman. She

had left the group immediately and | :
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was standing very near him. He

looked at her with the greatest amount | -

of interest and suspense. She was |
handsomely and jauntily dressed in a |
riding habit and appeared to be at

least thirty years of age. Her whole |
bearing was easy, but dignified. Her |
handsome oval face was expressive of |
determination, softened by sensibility. |
She carried a riding whip. 5

“You are late, professor.” she sald, | L¢

looking at her watch, “and have kept | ‘
us waiting. Did you meet anyone after |

you left the stile?” !

*Yes, I did,” answered Laport. *I |

met a woman in the wood road going | |

to town with a basket, and she wg

garded me suspiciously.” [

{TO BE CONTINUED.] |

i
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A BARY’'S SOLILOQUY, #

Practical Thoughts of a Two-Day-Old Bll
of Tumanity. ‘.

I am here. And if this is what they |
call the world I don’t think much of it. !

| It'sa very flannelly world and smells |
| of parcgoric awfully.

It's a dreadful |
light world, too, and makes me blink, | t
And I don’t know what to |
I think I'll dig my |
fists in my ears. No, I wort. I'll |
scrabble at the corner of my blarket
and chew it up, and then I’ll holler;
whatever happens, I'l} holler. And
the more paregoric they give me
the louder I'll yell. That old nurse |
puts the spoon in the corner of my
mouth in a very uneasy way and keeps |

She spilt snuff in it last »ight, and |
when I hollered trotted ime. That |
came of being a two-day-old 'ba.by.
There’s a pin sticking in me now, and ' !
if I say a word about it I'll be trotted !
or fed, and I would rather have eatnip |
! tea. P tell you whoI am. I found |
' out to day. I heard folks say: *‘Hush! |
don’t walke up Emeline’s ba.by," and I |
suppose that pretty white-faced woman |
is Emeline. |
Ne, I was mistaken; for & chap was |
in here just now_ and wanted to see |
Bob's baby, and looked at me and said |
I was ‘‘a funny little toad,and looket} E
wonder who else I belong to. Yes, i
there’s another one—that’s ‘“‘Gamma.” i
It was Gamma’s baby, so it was.” ¥ |
declare, I do not know who I belong |
to, but I'll holler, and maybe 1l find

why my hands won’t go- wherae I waal
them to.—Self Culture.

THE SERVANT NO FOOL.

Row a Smooth Burglar Was Outwitted
By a Housemadd.

The other day a man od gentlema.nly
| appearance called at a housw in a well:
known suburb of a preovinaial town.
In answer to his knoek the housemaid
came to the door.

“]s Mr. P— in?” said the gentle

“He’s just gone out, sir.”

“Es Mrs. P— at home?”

“No, sir; she went out with master.”

‘““Dear me, how unfortunate! I want
ed particularly to seeone of them. Can
I leave a note?”

“Qh, yes,sir. Come fn, please,” re
the dining room. But instead of leav
ing him alone she rang for apethe:r
servant, whom she desired to bring
writing materials.

The gentleman wrote his notas, in-
closed it in an envelope, sddressed i

This being done he departed with a
profusion of thanks to the maid who
escorted him to the door.

On returning home Mr. P— found
the note awaiting him. It ran thus:

“Your servant is no foel!”

This compliment was fully justified
by & paragraph in the next dey’s paper,
giving an account of the plunder of g
weighboring nansiox by » simi'er vid
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McCLURE’S

MAGAZINE
For 1894,

Theeditono(Mm‘olhpr
sine aim to publish the

Bestul;itg'ature
Most Interesting Knowledge

and to make every line in the mags.
pine both instructive and entes
taining.

1oonmmwonm FAMOUS IN
LITERATURE AND ACHIEVEMENT will be
tepresented in McClure’s Magazine, either
as authors of articles or as participants
muwm..-.m:

Stevenson’s New Novel.
A ROMANCE OF THB
BOUTH SEAS, by Robert
Leuls Stevensem and Lioyd

j Czbourne, will run through four
sumbers, beginning with Jan-

HUMPHREYS’

wary. This story is one of thrill.

Treasure
Wrecker.”

William Dean Howells

Wmcontdbmcal.hl“'
to run through three numbers,
more especially for younges
readers, and, like all his storles
for young people, it will be jus
as interesting to their elders,

r Short Stories

Nowslts will be contributed by mnisy
well-known writers, among others
Bret Harte, Joel Chandier Harrls, |
Conan Doyle, Prank R. Stocktom,
Harrlet Prescett Spofford, ** Q"
Clark Russell, Rudyard Kipliag,
Octave Thanet, and I. Zangwill,

Real Conversations.

Interviews, Intimate Personal Sketches, and’
Btudies of Great len In Action, will continue
to be marked features of coming issues, Undes
this heading are announced the foliowing :

D. L. NOODY, the lan and his work, by
PROFESSOR HENRY DRUIITIOND.
This is the first complete study
of Mr. Moody's career which

Gladstone,

As a Leader of Men,
By HAROLD FREDERIC.

Philip D. Armour.

By ARTHUR WARREN, Mr. Armour fs pron
bably the greatest merchant in the history of the
werld, He is also a great philanthropist. This
article will present the many sides of his achw
Aties, and will be fully illustrated.

Bismarck,

At his Qreatest,
— Y —

ARCHIBALD FORBES

» Ruskin at Home.
By Il. H. SPIELITAN,

ilamerdi
Pierre Loti,

A personal sketch, by
MADATE ADArL
Alphonse Daudet,
Jules Verne,

CHARLES A. DANA
h are the subjects of articles i
! the form of interviews, in whick
the matter is mainly autobies
graphical. Thesearticlesin many
cases give full length po
of their subjects, the atories
their lives, struggles, achieve
ments and succesies. These articles wiil be fully
Mustrated.

Famous Contributors.
In addition to the special announcements above,
fmportant contributions, some of which are uniqué
preparation by:
Prof. Henry Drummend,
William Dean Howells,

H: H. Boyesen,
Thomas Nelson Page,
W. E. Henley,

Margaret Deland,

Rebert Louis Stevenson, Charles A. Dana,

Geerge W. Cable. Qilbert Parker,
Elizabeth Stuart Phelps.

Edge of the Future.

Articles under this head will deal with the Mag
velsof Science, and interesting subjects in the fieldg
sf Railroading, Electricity, Ships, Arts Relating 1¢
the Prolongation of Life, Explorations, etc.

NOTABLE FEATURES of the Magazine: Timely
articles, Papers of Adventure, Progressive Portraie
ure, Stranger than Fiction, which have proved se
popular, will continue tocharacterize coming issuen

The regular price of McClure’s agazine
e

15 cents a Copy. $1.50 a Yean

How to Get this Magazine.

We Have Made Special Arrangements
‘With the Publishers,

S. S. McCLURE, Limited,
DF 243 AND 745 BROADWAY, NEW YORK,
Whereby We Can Ofter the

Peopie’s Pllob

AND McCLURE'S MAGAZINE

In Combination for Only

$2.25 a Year, Payable In Advance.

Hérbert D. Ward,
Bret Harte,

I'l. de Blowitz,
Frank R. Stocktesm.
Andrew Lang,
Archdeacon Farras,

By Bubscribing for the

People’s Pilot

You Cun Have this Splendid Magaszine
tar Quly $1.25 a Year, or Wi Centa
» Copy. adaress

PILOT PUBLISHING €O\
PENSSELAER, IND.




