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B was not registered at the office’®
of the hatel, and the landlord denied
his presence, but 1 knew he was
there, just the =ame, for several
friends who hud been down on the
Jorspy const spending (heir vaca-
tlon and u good deal of money to
poot had written me that he was passing
the summer in the nelghborhood. Moreover,
he was on the hotel piazza as T drove up,
conducting an outrageous filrtation with an
expeedingly protly girl from Kansas City,
who, apparently, wis not favorably inulined
toward hiz advances. She was doing her
best to give him his congé, and it is my imi-
pression that any individual less hardened
than he to epntinupl rebuffs would have
taken the hint and gone on his way,

He recognized me the moment T alighted
and, perhaps recalling the rather aool Tecep-
tion T had given him when he had lagt ven-
tured into my presence, immiedidtely disap-
peared around the corner, and, If sounds
meant anyihing, made hiz way down to the
beach, humming that lttle tune for which
he and his tribe are famous.

It was irritating {o have him do this, for
1 had trayelled all the wav to Long Brangh
to interview him, and, remembering how
perslstently mwpon pravious occasions he hait
pursued me, In splte of my repeated efforis
to be rid of him, I was disgusted that he
should avold me upon the one oceasion when
he was really wanted.

If he was angey with me, then, of course.
my representations:to the editor that {'d in-
terview him in a jiffy would all go for
n:‘mght. and I began to devise methbds hy
Which he should be lured into my présence.
My first thoyght was to hire a bathing suit
and pirsue him to the beach, and then I re-
membered that in all my past experience
with him'I had never seén him in the surf, |
then sat dewn and wrote him & note, stating
my errand, and tried to have [t deHvered, but
from proprietor to hallboy thers was not a

llving soul in the hotol w :
bhini e el wha would admit his
Treated Quite Coyly.
“I will waylay him o
but this plan also‘ av:aie.upﬁgl:imhﬂwu??t'
though he passed through " a1 g', oty
b ough the dining room,
atopping severul times en route to exchangs
what I doubt not le conglderad civilities
with other diners, T was unable {0 catch his
eye, Later in. the evening there wus a
st sea breeze blowing, and up to mid-
night he had not appeared on the scene and
I retired to my lttle oven beneath the roof
very much disheartened. Evidently for the
first tlme In hia life thls Jersey Mosquito
was tredting ma covly.

I dropped off into a Heht slumber and must
Have dozsd far an hour, when I awikened
with a' start. Somebody was hHumming a
famlliar strain in the room next to ming, and
It wae not long before my scattered faculties
were corralled again, and T realized that my
opportunity had come, The veles was none
other than that of the New Jersey Mosquito
I had so earnestly sought, and by some odd
chanee olr rooms were adjolning.

To knock at his door was the work of &
momeant. ;

“Oome i1,” he answered, pleasantly.

1 pan't,” 1 repHed; “the door is locked."

“Flv in through the trpnsom,” he an-
swered; “or the keyhole, Thatl's the way I
always come In,"

1 laughed. “It's evident you don't know
who I am,’”" I sald, “I haven't any wings.'"

“Guess you never will have, =either,” ha
warbled, dirily. “Climb out of your window
on to the fire eseape and come in that way.
It's a bit dangerous, hut it’s the only other
way, for the faet is I'm locked In and the
key i= down in the office””

1t was & perilons proceeding, and when I
looked out of the window and saw what a
mlschance would follow a mlsstep T balked.,

“You come over here to my room," I sug-
gested. “That's the safest plan.”

“All rlght,” sald he. “Just wait a second
while T wash my face and hands, and I'll
join yvou. 1'va heen taking a spin on the hind
wheel of an automobile, and I'm kind of
grimy."”

Came Through the Transom.

He was good as his word, and five minutes
later he came buzzing in through the tran-
som over my hall door, and perched himself
on the brass knob of my begdstead.

“Well," #ald he, “what can I do for you?
Too full hldoded for this weather?'

“No," said 1. "I haven't come {0 you pros
fegsionally. When I want to he bled I'll go
to the office and get another Kind of hill
than vours. I've come down here to Inters
view you."”’

“Interview
bing MNis probogols with
“Abgut what?'”

“pDh, things in general’ T answered.
“*Musie, art, letters, politics, divorce, your-
salf—anything you chapse to say we shall be
yery glad to print.”

“In my awn ianguage?’ he demanded with
a glittering eye.

eywWall, #s nearly o as possinle,” anld I,
eautiously: *You must remember that some
terms thiat will do very well for a golf links
won't gn in the family eirele.”

“1 thought there was a-string tled to it
somewhere,'”” he sald, erossing hic knees re-
fi Ively, and buzzlng forth his litile tune.
“Wall, fire nhead—I"1l answer any question
you put to me””

“Well, you might hegin with a little dis-
gertation on *“Will People T Have Bltten," " I
suggestad.

“Ah—youn want my perdonal recollsctions
and impressions, ¢h?" he sald.

“Precigely." said I.

*"“Well, I've done n good deal of biting In
my day. From Bar Huarbol to Palm Heach
T've tapped the best veins of the gountry,
and T know a thing or two sboul what 1
might call the ‘Dellcatesizen of Humanity," ™
‘he remarked.

“‘How. has your digestlon stond the test?”
T asked.

“Very well, exeept at Newport,” he re-
plied. At Newport my health was so badly
shattered that In a paper that I read before
this Mosguite Convention al Milwaukes last

me?" He oried sceptically, rubs
his fore fecler.

“*Oh, yes,"” he replied. “"We become what
wo eat, you know, apnd the mosquito who
bites only bables is sure of aternal felleity."

“Are you interested in T 1 asked,

letters?
somewhatl impressed by this statement.

“yery much, he angwered. “Particularly
in: higtorical novels. I am very anxlous, in
fact, aboul the historical novel, for I firmly
belléve that it is only through this medium
that my mugh maligned race can finally be
vindignted, 1 gave the real historlans up
as a narrow minded, bigoted lot, from whose
pens we can never hope (o obtaln justlee,
long ago.”

He pausged a moment, and seecing that he
had something of real importance on his
mind 1 held my tongue.
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on thut battle field, the State of New Jorsey
is actually appropriating sume of money to
have us exterminated.”

Excited Ower the Great Wrorg

My Interesting wis-a-vis became so excited
over his great wrong that T did not venture
to correct the slight error in his classical
allusion: I contented myself with the ob-
serviation that the people did =esam some-
what ungrateful.

1t is the crime of the, ages!" he crled,
Agltntedly walking dp and down the Lrass
rail of the bedstead and waving lis probosels
so fiercely in the air that I feared he would
fall and break his neck on the counterpane.
“But some: day same historical novelist who
is not afrnld of the truth will come along
and write the frue story of how General
Culex Moaqultn, of the Amboy Guards, really
won the battle of Monmouth #nd freed the
Amerloan people from the hated yoke of
George the—ah—well, I'we forgptten the
man's number, but yow kmow the chap I
mean.”

“What are you doing now?"' T ssked, hop-
ing to divert hiz mind from his indignation,

“Leading & strenuous life,” he replied, ait-
ting down agwuin on the brass knob and
muking an effort to cahn himself.. *“I'm
training & mosqulto band to take Duss' place
next summer in New Ydrk, 've got a couple
of hundred good volees that covir every note
that can Be found in Wagner, and I'm work-
ing hard with them over in the woods on
Long Island to get them in shape for next
season, HBadh one strikes a different note,
you know,, and in combination they sound
off the most delightful ehords and harmonles

Imaginable. They can do the 'Cavalieria
Rustlicana” iIntermezzo and the 'Bamboo
Tree' pretty well now, but you ean't give a

gerlea of fifty conceris of those two num-
bers, you know—that is, not outside uf a res-
taurant.”

s
L

been cheated. You cian't run the New Jer-
sey coast without a mosquito any mora

than you ean play ‘Hamlet' without the
melancholy Dane, or Mansfield without
Richard.™

And with thls he buzzed off toward the
transom, and, with a pleasanit smile, waving
all his feclers at me graclously, disappedred
into the darkness of the corridor.

I have thought a good deal since about
that revolutionary episode and really thlnk
his kind deserves some recognition, I shal
write to the Presldent suggesting that my
friend be given a comfortable governmenlal
Jab, In token. of his family's service to the
nation, The administration can very well
afford fo securea him an appointment in
Havana to try yallow fever experiments on.
The pay I8 not high and the place is no
sinecure, but it is an honor to serve tha
cauvse of the world's health, nnd cerfalnly
the preferment lg not too great for one who!
is & lineal descendant of him who, If his
story can be confirmed, saved the day ut
Monmaouth.

Fortune Ruined
and Vanished

The Story of a Night.

T was the day of my deepegt despondency,

closing with a dark outlook that prom-

leéd only dlsaster. All had gone wrong,

The requested ralge in a mesgre salary

had heen denfed; my wife and child, both

slck, had gone from home under our phy-

slplan’s advice, at great expense; that
same physieian’s bill, for nearly a hundred
dollars, was In my pocket, unpaid; rent wis
past due 'on my Httls Unpratenticus flit, and
I had issued a chock that would deaw my
last dollar frpm the bank.

“What am [ to do?"' I asked myself, as I
togsed on my bed at midnight, 1 courted
glevp without avdll, My mental torttures were
addsd to by a distregsing headache and &
most rebellions stomach. I thoughit of my
sick wife and child, and with every thought
it seemed a8 though there came to me the
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month, I advised parénts not to let thelr
young visit Newport until they were of fall
stature and had had thelr digestions sub-
jected to & pate de fole gras and champagne
tegt of the most tharodgh order. Atfter a
gingle evening =pent at the home of my
dear friend, Mrs, Stuyvesant Bgoare, on
Bellevue gvenue, jast sepson, I assure YOU,
on my honor as a mosquitp, that I had to go
on a milk and water diet for six months.

o7 stumbled in upon a dinnar party that
charming lady was giving to Jo-Jo, the dog
faced boy from Barnum's, and after one
bite upon the Inscioue cheek of Miss Pollie
Van Foodles, the most heautiful débutante
of the.seagon, I found I had unwittinely ab-
sorbed 20 mugh champagne that it made me
reciklees, and I ‘flew from guest to' guest,
taking a nip lere and sndther there, nntil
in one hour T was utterly unconscious of
what T was doing. When I came to I found
mysolf foating oo my back in the Atlantic
Ocearn."”

“Great  Seott?" T eried.
you weren't drownmed,"

“Oh, no,” maid the mosgulto, soratohing
his probogeis shsentmindedly. “You soe my
head swam so 1 got ashore all right.”

T lnughad; but otherwise remained silent

“It's a wonder

B o e o o o o

in the presence of so resourgeful a ereature
and he soon began. again.

“‘Haratogn’s fust as bad, only in a different
way,” he cvbserved, guietly. *1 badn't bit-
ten two people up there before 1 was howl-
ing for a chance to bet all my chips on the
double O, and back every horse on the track
with the hord end of & 10 to 1 shot, After
a day there [ was ready to gamble on any-
thing from the number of blue bottle flies
In. the dinihg room to Beyan ag the mext
eandidite of the republican party on a pro-
hibitlon platform. 1t was top ferce for me,
and when I saw two small hoys out in
Congress Park playing Toulelte with a
marble and the hind wheel of a baby car-
riage 1 fled.”

“There jsn't {o be any of that thers this
summer,'" said L

“Thers isn't?”  he demanded. “Then
they've taken the place off the map, that's
all. You might as well try to make n oom-

i fortable bed with a mineral spring 48 re-

form Saratoga In one season.’”

“Where did you g0 Irgm
asked,

“Lenox,' he gald, “To get restéd up and
cooled off. T sampled threg people up ul
f.enox and immediately fell into a peaceful
glumber that lested flve weeks."

“How did vou find Palm Beach?" I queried.

vBeautiful, but, Lord sive us, 1 couldn’t
stay there mare than fiftesn minutes. My
storage capucity Is lUmited, and flitting like
& bee from millionnaire to millionnaire for
twenty-four hours a day, I conldn’f acceumu-
late gold encugh to stay in the game ten
minutes,” he sild with a glgh. “Ii's a love-
v place, though, and I1f there Is to be u
moz=iiito heaven for those who lend good and
Inngcent lives I hope it will be located in
gome such beautiful spot.”

“Can a mosguito lead a good and inngcent
Hife?" I queriod doubtiully.

Baratoga?®' 1
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“1 stippose,” he'sald, ih a few moments,
“that it i= only another example of the In-
gratitude of republies, but the American
people, forgetful of our tremendous serviee
to thelr cause in the War of the Revolution,
are now actually trying to exterminite us—
ave, even In this Btute that we Have made
glorious. Who won the Battle of Monmouth;
anyhow ?*

“I have n vague Impression that George
Washington, alded by two distinguldhed for-
eigners, known as the Marquls de Lafayelte
and Baron yon Stenben; had that honor,”
said 1.

oTarpadlddle, lkewise fudge!” ejaculated
the Mogguito, wrathfully. “That's what the
historians tell you, but I tell you CHnton
had ‘em loked, The Americans under Lee
had retreated to that marshy ravine just
off the Middietown road. The Britigh, in hot
pursult, were ecarrying everything before
them, when up from the marsh, ten thous
sand strong, under the command of no less
a person than my grent-gi'em—g‘t‘.‘u:dfathvr,
rose an garmy of good American mosqulioes,
who fell upon the invaderd hip and thigh
and gent eveéry man jdck of ‘em Aying back
te Middletown in search of witch nazel and
pennyroyal.”

R Washington!'——1 hegan.

“Washington nothing!" he retorted. “His
job was easy. All he had to do was to follow
us. The minute the Britlsh dropped their
arms ito scrateh themselves after our at-
tack there wasn't a show of resistance, and
vet, where arse we or our great feat men-
tlonéd fn history? Iiske says the British
loss was much greater than 415 but he
doesn't refer to the number that were put
out of the game heeauss they were bitten
by that noble phalanz of warrlors under my
great-great-grandfather and to-diy, Instead
of erecting a motument or what the Gresks
used to call aere pereunius in his: memory
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I admifted the truth of this observatlon,
for 1 know, from having heard It tried, the
utter tutllify of attempting to do anything
of the sort.

“Thut's & mighty interesting news item,
and 1 should be glad to Hecome your press
agent,'” sald I. *“But do you think in a place
like the Madison Sauere Garden you copld
make yourselves heard? The mosquito's
wolee is hardly more voliminous than the
still, small volee of consclence.™

“Oh, yes,' sald he. “¥You see, we all sit
fnside of a megaphone when we play."

Just then s songrous snore from the room
heneath mine, which was oceupied by a gen-
tleman who had worn & diamond the size of
an automablie headight in his shirt front at
dinner; wa: hegrd, and my guesl rose up
hastily.

“Jerusalem!"” He cried, “its two o'dlock.
That chap always sirikes the hour that way.
I must be oft.”’

vOh, stay and fell
plended,

vI'd like to very much,” he sald, with a
sigh, “but I ecannot. I have work to do.
You see, I am the only mogquito in the place
this stmmer, and if 1 didn’t pay attention to
my buslness the guests would think they had

me some more," I
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Where the 1 (zdians Quarried Their Flint 4rrowheads.

L.L boys and a great many men have
wondered how the Indians made
thelr weapons, knives, arrowheads
and spears, from cold, glissy int,
forty times harder than Iron and full
of fire wlhen wou strike them with
stocl. "But for the filntlock guns of
early American days how could the heroes
of Fenimore (Cooper have done thelr wonder-
ful. shooting? or g century boys have heen
digging up arrdwheads in nloughed fields,
but where the fiint originally came from to
be fashioned Into weapons of war has been
A mystery.

A last there is lght on the subject., The
American Muscum Expedition, under Har-
ian J. Bmith, announces the discoveary of the
prehistorie quurries wliere the extinet Paclfic
eoast Indlans got flini for thelr weapons.

It wag on June 10 that these guarriés were
diseovered, 1 the selitndes of the Selnh
Cativan of the Natchez River, seven miles
from North Yokima, in the State of Wasii-
tngton. According to geologleal, archeologl-
cal and other =algns, these minesd must be
many centiirles old, Perhaps when Alpxun-

i der the Gredt was taming his famouos stalllon

the Amerlean Indians were whittling out tlint
weapons by thousapnds. Ferhaps the flint
was once ke clay, easy to fashion. But it
ts as hard as dlamonds now.

Professor Smith's Discovery.

1Intil this recent discovery It was one of

the mysteries of archasology where the coast |

Indians got thelt sliica and how they made
their weapons from it. This is how the flint
mine was diseovered:—Frofessor Bmith
started from the Pacifie coast on muleback
to determine exactly how far the coast In-
dians of prehistoric times wandered inland.
A blg Aood was raging In the Yakima River,
The thermometer stood at W) degrees and
rattlesnakes were as thick as blackberrie
frightening both the mule and the Profe

/AT,
For a time the survey wak interrupled by

these swarms of rattlesnakes that the
floods had driven from thelr overflowed
dene. Frequently there were enough snakes |

within a mile to bind the Nebraska wheat
erope  In dodging the snakes antl hanting
for places of safety Professor Smith made
thn discovery of flint that will glve him
fame;

He entered a carnyon with misgivings, but |

finding the walls of the great cliffs covered
with prehistorie inseriptions and plotures he
became obilvious to danger. In amazement
he deciphered the prehlstorle Inscriptions
and drawings on the rocky walls, telling thut
further up thers was something of fmpor-
tance. Ascending to a conslderable altitudes
he came upon the debris of ancient gquarries,
The fragments of flint Bowlders indleated

i the
| fiint earvers of the prehistoric world.

,
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presence of the oviginal aborigines—the

This Aint thines are in the open. As shown
in the picture, the pit from which a sijli-
clous houlder was quarried appears from the
contra to where the busheés appesar on the
right near the border of the photograph.
The white rock in the foreground Is dls-
ecarded material not used by the arrow
makers.

Fints Still Awaiting Shipment.

A pile of fiint rocks ready for use still
awalt transportation. Chips of blogks' that
had Dbeen removed lle In piles around the

| guarry for pguarter of a mile. A stone ham-

mer for quarrying was found on the dump.
Specimens of the rock and samples of the
wenpons and stope hammere huave been
shipped East.

1t s expectéd that the experts will now he

abli to solve the great problem of the ex-
tinet const Indinns—just who they wers,
when they Uved and why they ceased to
exist, These ure considered important ques-
tions, a8 the tribes lefl remarkable forti-
fiontlons along the whole coast and entirely
around Vancouver and other coast islands,
In addition, they hard magazines well stocked
with prms.  The fortifiostions are such that
they might aaslly be defénded with modern
guns.

That such a powarful and well organized
prople, expert in war, should have become
extinet in the prime of their national life
is a problem to he solved. They left evi-
dences of culture visible, exactly as If they
had suddenly abandoned lt—been annlhilated.
Waus [t some Martinlque exploslon of gns or
eome awiul pestilenece, -with clouds of soor-
pion locusts dropping from the sky?

It eould not have been an earthquake such
ag Mark Twain experienced, in midnight
dishabille, nnd was adbised by n S8an Fran-
eisco lady to run for a clothing store. I 1t
had heen an earthquaks the tools and half
manufactured flints would not be lying just
ag they were left ages ago, when Alexander
was taming horses. Coming selentHic re-
ports on these discoverics, with photographs
and drawings, will be of great interest to
the public.
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deep volee of a great bell, ringing ouf the
word "Money!"

“Money! Money! Money!" Teonid endure it
no longer. 1 sprang from my bed, dressad,
and hurried Into the street, hoping that fresh
alr and exercise would induce sleap. 1 pagsed
the bhank where my last check had gone to
destroy the remainder of my smsall account,,
and tunped the corner Into one of the dark-
est strests, A

The exercise was affecting my stomach,
rand to rest my dizgy head I steppead into o
vacant lot through an opening in a high
dilapidatad fence,

For a few seconds I stond with my head
against the rough boards, when 1 heard the,
sound of horrving fest. A man passed, riin-
nlng rapldly, and threw something that fell
near me. A few seconds afterward several
pther men went running in the same dirée~
tion.

What dld it mean? Whal had the man
thrown in the lot? I stooped and cautivusiy’
ralsed o strong puaper bag (hal ‘wak gulte
heavy., I stepped to the opening In the
ferice, where some light from & lamp Reross
the street entered, and examined my fAnd.

“Money! It Is money!™ I sald, half alood,
when I saw grent packages of bills that T
knew must codnt into the thousandi of Wols
lars. “My money! my money!” 1 was
startled. ot the thonght. I felt as though I
was gullty of a crime. No one was in sight.
I hprried past the bank and into my jone-
some home.

“The bank!” 1 whispered. “It must have
been robbed, and the thief in his fAght threw
ithe money away, hoping to return and find
it when the pursuit is over, He will not
find it. It Is mine.'

I saw that the doors were locked and
the shades down; and thepn I counted the
bills, Forty-two thousand dollars! I could
pay my debts and have ample means to re-
store my wife and child to health.

“I possess a fortune,”” 1 szald, and then T
tried to sleep. Bleep dld not come, Bot o
question thnt seemed to be written In lét-
ters of fire appeared before my closed
eyves—"18 It my maney?"

The bank had lost it without my fanlt; the
thler was not entitled ti it, and fortuna had
placed It in my Hand. Thus I’ argued and
tried to gleep. ' [,

“Shall I tell my wife and child how I et
the money?’ 1 asked myself. Then I filt
more wretchad-than at any time hefore: M1
will return the money to the bank.” Peage
came with the thought,

After a moment the vizlon of my {érribla
poverty woas stronger thun befoare. ““The end
Justifies the meaps’ 1 gaid. A little decep-
tion before wife and child will only be a
slight wrong and for their great benefit. Yes;
that is the way I will have It.”" Then 1 tried
to =leep. [

“Muat T live a lle all of my Ife? T agked,
“Must the getiing of this foandation of &
fartune remain & secret with me? No! TE
wonld bhe & lving torture. 1 will not make
a slave of my soul™

Then for the first time came the thought of
a reward for the return of the money. That
would be something. That would be legiti-
mate. 1 determined to return the money to
the bank in the morning, and then I slept,

The sun wis high when I awoke, and 1 at
onee hurried for my mornlng paper to aes
what reward was offered for the return of
the money. Not a word did 1 find about 4
bank robbery, but on the first page, under
startling headlines, was an adcount of the

'raiding of a counterfeiters’ den, which sald:—

“Four of the men found in the room when
the officer broke In the door were at once
arrested, but the fifth man leaped through &
back window and elimbed down a fire esclps,
carrying a large paper bag, which evidently
contained counterfely money, He was pur-
sued for more than a mile, but suceéeded jn
making his escape.”’

“And now,"” mald the Caliph Omar, when
be had given orders to burn the Alexandrian
Hbrary, "I think s=ome Important manu-
seripts will come to light.” B




