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If the. world'e most rerigwned .hyp-
Guc.si,. . .uviessur vernon Du Voy, Bad
anot come to town—if Chick Broxton
had not suggested' going—if Bud Ever-
stt.had not been called upom to prdve
to Minnie Wells that the ‘elemernts;of
fear abodn not within him—

‘\Sfay, Bud ? Chick had said on thelr

to 9&\001 “this is Friday, and
then ‘won't be ‘any old lessons to dig
at t-andgh-t. ‘S!pose we take the girls to
see: that’ hypnotist,that's.in town this
week. I heavd ‘heiwas great.”

“What, girls?”. asked  Bud, with pal-
pably: asSumed: hinocence.

“Aw, ' Mimmie' and 'Bélle, of course.
What . ginla* do You' think? The whqje
high sschool . Jayout?’’ -

At the 'mention of Minnie’s name a
dull red.crépt ‘over the smooth tan of
Bud’s ‘cheeks: “Do -you suppose their
mothers’d let ’em'go out at night with
0s?” he demurred, attempting to rein
In his tones to a phlegmatic calm.

“Tot ’'em!” Chick’s nose ocurled
geornfully. ‘“Why, they'd be so tickled,
they’d fall all over themselves letting
'‘em. Ain’t the ginls old enough to get
@ start in soclety? And ain’'t we all
right, I'd ke to know?” His chest
swellled to more noble proportions.
, ‘There was a far-away look in Bud’s
eyes, and he made no answer, being
busily engaged in a mental casting up
of his finances, “It takes a Iot of
money, don’t it, Chick?”’ he queried
finally. “I've heard that girls expect
to be taken to a caffy afterwards, and
gll that sort of thing.”

“Caffy your foot! They're not going
out with millionaires. 'We'll treat ‘em
to en ice-cream soda.”

-® - ¢

l dubiously. “You mean for me to wear

that thing, and make a regular Molly
of myself?”

“Goose! Who's going to know that it
isn’'t a shirt when you've buttoned
your vest and coat over it?”

The dickey’s mannish collar and
front were silently and insistently
making their appeal. Besides the clock
down-stairs had just struck the half-
hour.

“Let's see how it works,” = grunted
Bud.

He shifted his weight impatiently
from one foot to another, holding his
hands behind him, while his sister
made vain attempts to fasten te top-
most collar button.

‘““Hold your head up,” she directed
authoritatively.

Bud, as, with purple face, hée jerked
away and .rubbed the skin which she
had caught up along with the collar
button.

“It's the. other neckband underneath
that’s in the way. You'll have to take
your shirt off, was her decree. “The
dickey won’t meet unftess you do.”

“And go to.the theayter in my under- !
shirt?” he gasped

|
“Oh, do as you like!"” she cried out |

of patience at last; and, slamming the
door, she ran down-stairs.

Left alone to consider the matter,
her suggestion seemed to Bud more
practical, and, doffing the offending
garment, he found that he could make
-the dickey meet about. his neck.

Reinforced with 'other adjuncts, in-
cluding a fla ming tie and clean cuffs
pinned to the inside of his coat-sleeves

pp——

when his turn had arrived, “I don’t
want to be made a blamed monkey of.
I'm just up here to let some friends of
mine know that I ain’t afrai@ of this
sort of thing. Have me do something
short and easy.”

“Certainly, sir, certainly, sir,” suavely
responded Professor Vernon Du Voy.
“I always make it a point to respect
the wishes of my patrons.”

Then he proceeded in a louder tone,
“Now it will be necessary for the gen-
tleman’s mind to be perfectly passive,
perfect-ly pas—sive—" It was the
stereotyped formula, and as he stood
before his subject, going through the
usual gymnastics and talking in a
soothing tone, Bud felt drowsiness
steal upon him. Minnie’s image swam
for a moment before his blurred vision.
Then all was darkness.

He awoke to a thunderous roaring
sound, accompanied by the snapping of
fingers near his ears. The hypnotist’s
voice, coming as from a dQistance, was
repeating briskly, “AH right, old fel-
low, all right. Wake up! You're not
in a hot climate any more.”

Peal after peal of mighty laughter
aseailed his hearing.

He found himself in the centre of the
stage, breathing heavily as he mopped

! his forehead with his sleeve.
“Ow! You're chokmg me,” sputtered !

Something unaccustomed in the feel

: of the latter attracted his glance down-
{ ward. The sight that met his eyes al-
most frooze the blood in his veins.

As a triangle of late snow might
flaunt its whiteness against some dun-
color mountain-side, so the dickey
disported its meagreness flamboyantly
upon an ample background of gray un-
i dershirt.

For a moment he stood as if turned to
stone, then with a howl he sprang to-
wards the coat and vest that lay on
the floor beside him, and, clutching
them to his breast, dived precipitately
from the stage. There were less cone-
spicuous ways of exit, but Buda did not
tarry to make a choice. Down the
aisle he bounded, the sound of wili
shrieks and cat-cal’s accompanying him
in his progress towards the door, -to
haunt his memory forever after, like

m——
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PRISONERS MAKE
A DARING ESGAPE;
oA BARS OF GELL

BERLIN, N. H., Jan. 1.—Three pris
oners at the county court house effect-
ed a successsful escape tonight and
are now believed to be on their way to
the Canadian line. Two of the men,
Fred Forbes and Paul Mertha. of New
York, had sawed the bars of their cell
.and while the sheriff was at supper
‘tonight they left their pen and freed
Dan Ferrari of Berlin, who was con-
fined in an adjoining cell. Forbes and
Mertha had been sentenced today 'to
not less than four and not more than
seven years for forging American Ex-
press Company = money orders, and
Ferrarl had been convicted andiwas
awaiting sentence for assault with in-
tent to kill. It is understood here that
Forbes hds already served five years
in New York on a similar oha.rgQr
forgery. .

Tonight a posse of about fifty men
is searching for the escaped trio, but
no definite clue as to thefr ' where-
"abouts Is known. Three men answering
their description were seen walking
along the tracks of' the Ggand Trunk
Railway, and it is supposed thaf S‘t is
the -ultimate intention of the men to
board a freight car whlch. will en-ry
them- into Canada.. i {
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S0 it was arranged that the girls

signal the maternal answers: two' ::cgr:f::tide B.::: ‘::O::ih:go:i:: p:::r some hideous nightmare.

coughs for ‘“yes,’” one for ‘“‘no.” | his shoulder a gratefni “Goodnight, When he came to himself, he was at
Bells coughed twice. { Sis,” as he dashed out of the front home in his room, tearing off the dickey
At @ quanter past eeven Friday @ ggor. —that fatal, betraying dickey! — and

might, a scene not down on the bills . - Nt until he had closed the ‘Wells |C2lling down maledictions on the cvil
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was being enacted in Bud’s room. The
place looked like @ realistic represen-
tation of that far-off time when chaos

the present order of things,
The contents of closet and drawer had
been hauled out and strewn over all
available space, Bud standing in their
midst, a Napoleon surveying the
wreckage of empire, A bloody scratch
on his chezk, the result of inexperience
with the razor, combined with haste,
added a note of ferocity«to--his .aspect

that gave an Impressive finishing |

gtouch to the surroundings.

He walked to the head of the stairs, !

and callead down in a tone bristling
with drritation, “Mother!”

“She’s not here,”” answered his sis-
ter. “What do you want, Bud?”’

“What've you gome and done with
my clean shirts?” he demanded hotly.

“Didn’'t they c¢ome home in the
wash?"”’ :

‘Wash nothing!” he fumed. “I can’t |
find ’em anywheres. Here it’s a quar-

t t , and me not half ready. ; :
eI past By, ot - ok 101' letting me go out on a night like

{ this, but being it was you——"" The rest

Ch, this is a lovely household, this is.
Fellow might as well look for a needle
in a haystack, as expect to find any-
thmg around here.”

“Now, see here, Bud,” she com-

manded as she entered, “stop your :
fussing. Are you perfectly sure wyou:

put them in tibe wash?"

'rf\ore was efaborately veiled sarcasm

gn ms feply: “Oh, no, of éoirse I'm
ndt sure. I guess Im just talking to
hear myself ‘talk.” Then he " broke
fomh with,” "me I rolled those three
shdrts fn'a bundle myself, and threw
Yem in there”
““In there” was an adjoining trunk-
}«)om. “wherein sbood the hamper used
or soiled 'clothgs. Into the Toom went
tds sister. In 'a few moments she re-
q.p,peared. eccusingly holding up to his
disgusted gaze a tightly wadded bun-
‘dle féscued ‘from behind fhe hamper.
But sat down on the bed, Hmp.

“This is a swell mess,” he observed,
“and mot a store open this time of
mt'n

“You couldn’t wear the one you have
on, could you?’ ghe asked, not very
hopefully.

Bud looked down at the grimy arti-
cle in question.

“Why, I wouldn't take a girl to a
dog fight in this thing,” he sald
drearily. “We had a practice gamé af-
ter school.”

“How would it do to borrow a shirt
from some one?”’ ventured his sister.

Bud snorted wrathfully. “Now, don't
that sound just like a fool ginrl?” He
appealed to the furniture for corrob-
oration. “Borrow ore, and have it get
all over that I couldn’'t take a girl
out without running ’'round the neigh-
borhood to beg a shirt like a bloom-
ing hobo. Don’t you want me to ask
for cold victuals too?”
v,,I_-Ier suggestion shrivelled beneath
his withering scorn.

“But, Bud, I have an idea,” she an-
nounced, her face brightening. “Only,
you do jump and growl so at every-
thing I start to say.”

_‘Come.on with it HiHs tone com-
veyed little enthusiasm.

“wait a minute;” and she ran
to her mroom. She returned trium-
phantly walving a white dickey that
had survived a coat suit of the previ-
ous winter. Bud regarded the dickey

 —
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gate behind himself and Minnie did he |
i woman’s apparel.

begin to feel the irresponsible sense of
gayety that such an occasion should
inspire.

Croking his arm stiffly in Minnie’s
direction, he said, with all the c¢le-
gance at his command, “Like chicken?
Take a wing.”

He had seen. the thing done one night
when returning from the circus, and it
;:;a.d made a peculiarly strong appeal to

m.

A thrill shot up his sleeve ,out of all
proportion to the size of the little
hand shyly placed on the proffered
arm. Bud was in Blysium. He would
i have liked to walk on and on thus un-
til they reached the moon, with noth-
ing to break the silence, save the
sound of their footfalls and Minnie’s
voice floating up to his enraptured
hearing.

“Do you know,” remarked Minnie
' confidingly, as she fell into step with
him, “mamma wouldn’t have thausght

of the sentence melted into an up-
ward sidewise glance at Bud. Involun-
tarily his right hand slid around to the
small gloved one on his left arm and
enclosed it. Then he grew numb at the
thought that the owner might express
indignant dfsapproval...

But his fears were groundless.

Belle and Chick were waiting for
them at the entrance to the theatre.

air, “thought maybe you were dressing
for & ball’” -His tone grew more caus-

walting for you about twenty minutes

the general talk, and presently the
four were seated inside.

As in a dream, Bud felt Minnie’s
shoulder now and then touching his
own, or & wisp of her golden hair
brushing his cheek, as she craned her
neck to note new arrivals.

Not unti] the world’s most renowned
hypnotists had quite completed his in-
troductory remarks did the four centre
their attention on the stage, Chick
leaned over and touched Bud's knee.

“Say, Bud,” he questioned, ‘“are you
going up when he calls for volunteers?’

“Going up? Volunteers?” Belle cast a
puzzled look at Chick.

““You see,” he explained, “the fellow

and be puh to sleep. That's where the
fun comes in.”—this with an air of
world experience.

“You wern‘t ever asleep, were you?”
asked Belle. ;

“Sure,” responded Chick, with mag-
nificent carelessness. ‘“Dozens of times.

was rewarded with an admiring shud-
der from the girls,

“Wern’t you ever hypnotized, Bud?”

It was Minnie who put the guestion.
Chick was absorbing the lion’s share
of attention and Belle's evident pride
in his prowess rankled. .

“Who? Me,” .Bud sat up with a start.
“Huh! Catch me trying to make a fool
of myself in- public. That ain't my
line.”

“Oh, Bud Everett, I'll bet you'‘re
afraid!” teased. Belle.

Bud reddened. “I'll bet he isn’t,” re-
tort Minnie. “Are you, Bud?"” The look
her blue eyes sent him.would have
nerved a man to challenge an army to
combat, single-handed.

“Well,I rather guess not,” Bud swag-
gered. “Nothing to be afraid of.”

“Here's your chance to show it,then,”
chuckled Chick aliciougsly.- “He's call-
ing for volunteers right now.”

Bud gasped. Then he  made a hes-
itating forward movement, ' glanc-
Ing at Minnfe. “It—it wouldn’t look
right for me to leave you and go up
there, would it?*

“I won’t mind it a bit,” she smiled
sweetly at him, then whispered eager-
1y, “Go on, and show them you're not
afraid.”

Only a craven could have withstood
such an appeal.

Once on the stage, But occupied him-
self chiefly with keeping his extremi-
ties a8 much out of evidence as possi-
‘ ble, and attempting to smile nonchant-
1y at the audience, while one after an-
other of the raw youths who with him-
gelf formed a semicircle were put into
carving degrees of somnolence.

He determined that dignity, In as

characterize his first annearance.
“Say,” he cautiened in @n undertone,

or more,” Bud's ansiver was lost in |

that does the hypnotizing always calls |

for men from the audience to come up |
i are capable of devising. He saw his

! mother’'s horrified@ face as some offi-
| cious neighbor unctuously communicat-

It's nothing It's nothing at- all.” He !

large a measure as possible, should !

hour that ever prompted him to wear

And Minnie! What would she, could
she, think?

He tortured himself exquisitely until
sleep came to relieve him.

The sun was high when Bud sat on
the edge of nis bed, and with mingled
feelings regarded the contents of a
note in his hand.

From time to time he uttered fervent
ejaculations and gazed with crimson
cheeks and tingling ears upon an open
parcel. beside him.

They had been brought to his room

! by his mother (he laid claim to a se-

vere headache), but he had vouschafed
no reply.to the Widow Everett’s gentle
look of inquiry. Insteaa he had placed
the riote and parcel on the bed, and
drawn the covers about him, a sicken-

| ing suspicion tearing at his heart as

he awaited her exit.

And now the worst of h:s fears was
’rea.lmed oo il

' The note, a.ddressea to M.r Fredenck
Everett, bore the signature of Minerva
Elizabeth Wells m a stur, uncompro-
mising hand. :

“I am returning al of 3cfur presentb
and letters by the bearer of this,” it

iran, *and I wish_ to say right here
i that all is over between us. No girl

could be friends with a person again
after they go and place her in such an

{ ignominous position as what you placed

. i me in last night. If they really thought
“Oh,” greeted Chick, with an injurd ' . .

anything of her it would not have hap-

| pened.” (Bud groaned. ‘“All the girls
{ will kill themselves laughing at me,

0« S ’ 2 {
e Sou St Tow ho Yo been { and I feel like I never want to show

my face in public again. I have sent
back everything except the bead neck-

| lace which you dropped in the crcek

when you were wading in it thc day of
the picnic, and I asked you to hold.it.
Also I lost the ammythist out of the
ring; ‘but if you want me to I will buy
another one.”

The decree, somewhat foggy as to con-
struction, though perfectly clear as to
purpose, ended abruptly.

Bud rolled over and buried his head
in the pillows, while for the hundreath
time the memory of the evening before
sent a hot wave of shame over him. He
saw himself an enforced anditor to the

’hilarous comments of his school-fél-

fows, and heard “The Song of the
Shirt” rendered with varied improve-
ments, such as only high-school hoys

ed to her the story of his undoing. He
saw——

A cold wet nose pushing against his
tightly clenched fist interrupted his
agony of self-abasement. He turn-
ed, and met the steady, inquiring
gaze of his fox terrier, BIiff, whose
stump of a tail very inadequately ex-
pressed its owner’s emotion at his
master’s glance of recognition:

“Hello,-old pal!” Bud grabbed the
dog affectionately by the ears. “Want
to come up?”’

With a sharp bark of assent, BIff
sprang into the arms of the boy, who

regarded him with unwonted tender-

ness.

Here was_a friend worth a dozen
Minerva Elizabeth Wellses.

“you think I'm all right, don’t you,
old fellow?”"~ he murmured as Biff

snuggled closer. ‘“Wouldn’t make any

diffacence to you if I never had a shirt
to my back, would it Biffy?”

And Biff, whose affections once plac-
ed, were unwavering, barked an em-
phatic affirmative.

S WM

SHOCK FELT IN ALGIERS

ALGIERS, Algeria, Jan. 1.—Light
earthquake shocks were felt in this
city tonight, but no damage was done.
The disturbance covered a  period of
three minutes.
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Dock Street, and
Market, Square

House, to the performers on the stage
at 1015 o’clock tonight,when he dis-
covered that the building was on fire.
His cool head probably averted a repe-
tition of <Chicago’s Iroquois Theatre
disaster. The John Sullivan Amuse-
ment Company was presenting “In the
Nick of Time.” Louch saw smoke ls-
suing from the floor of the gallery and
sent in a still alawm. He reached the
rear of the stage before the audience
was advised of the danger, and speak-
ing just loud enough for the actors to
hear him, appealed to them to oontinu.
the act.

Then he stepped to the front and call-
ed to the audience to file out in order,
giving them to understand that the fire
was in an adjoining structure. No one
tried to crowd until smoke began to fill
the building. Then a crush began. The
fire department saved .scores from
jumping from the third story :fire es-
capes by getting ladders up. In: the
front seats of the balcony were many
women and children, and seveéral,” over-.
come by fright, fainted ‘and were safe<,
ly carried out. Mrs. William- ¥. Shae-
fer fell in an aisle, ovércoms by smoke,;
but was near the end of the line and
was not trampled. While she-{s suf-
fering from shock, she is expected: to
recover. Fire Chief McMahon expressed
amazement that the house was emptied
without fatality, in view of the fact
that the 1,500 seats were occupied and
standing room tickets had been sold.
The fire is believed to have originated
from defective electrical wiring. Within
five minutes after the alarm weas turned
in several streams of water were pour-
ing into the burning structure, much of
which was saved from destruction.

PORTLAND'S SHIPMENTS

PORTLAND, Me., - Jan. l.—Nearly
300,000 bushels of grain of all kinds
more than in 1907 passed through this
port for transatlantic shipment during
the twelve months ending today. The
grand total was 7,424,994 Obushels,
against 7,134,363 bushels for the pre-
ceding year. Last month was a re-
cord breaking one for grain shipments,
the aggregate being 1,868,903 bushels.

BUSINESS CARDS.

M. T. KANE
Dealer in Gran
ite Monuments
Opposite Cedar
Hill Cemetery.

West 86, John

. House West 185-11,
Telaphon lWorkaWest 177-4L-

Hamm Lee Laundry

Tel. 1739. — 45 Waterloo St.
Tel. 2064=21. 128 Unlon 8t.

Goods called forand delivered

A. E. HAMILTON,
CENERAL CONTRACTOR.
Real Estate repairs and erections

a specialty.
" Shop and Offlce 182 to 188 Brus-
sels 8t. ’Phone 1628, F

—

PEOPLES CIGAR STORE.

I have the finest stock of
Cigarettes and Tobaocos
in the City.

News Depot—I handle
all the local and foreign papers,
all the American and English
periodicals, with all the current
magazines and novels. Also,
large stock of Xmas Cards
and Novelties.

Cor. Main St. and Paradise Rowe .‘



