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an' years hc has believed ihat he was one -
heirs to a great eslate in England worth millions
and millions. It's the great Robison:estate, and his
mother was a HRohison. He’s had letters irom law-
yers who was sure lhey could establish his claim,
and I reckon he bas spent a good hundred dollars al-
logether, and the .more he spends -the surcr he is
that he’s got millions in his grasp, 1 ma.de, up- my
mind years ago that 1b was -all a plece o' humbug- -
gery. That *' estate in Tingland way o ﬂeecm moiiey
out o' greenhorns is ‘6ld as ihe hills an’ only addie~
pated folks are resdy to jump ab a bait o' that sort.
1 was sure that Pulier wanled Lo -consult his first ab-
out that estate. Ile'd been tlalkin’.a lot about it
of lale, and had - even hinted that he might
take the savin’s -of fifleen years and go to Ingland
hisself to look after his inicresls and pertect.- his
rights hisself. He was just as sure that estate was

0’ the

there as he” was livin’. So I says 1o Madam ~ An-
tonia : - -

¢ Did you call up Pufier’s first for him? »

% Noj; but I mean to,'’ says she.

¢ Now, she was owin' me a good-sized wash h111

and a couple o' dollars fork pie and doughnutg, and
her bus'mess had been bad of late, acd I knowed she
"was behind in her renl and would soon he movin’
on. So I .says right ‘out to her:

¢ T.ookee here, Madam Automa—albhough you know
pexfecily well that ain’t vour name—l reckon you and
me understands each other very well by this  #ime.
You ¥now that I know that your wonderful powers,
are all hosh, so vou wor’t _  hurt your reppylation
with me none by fallin’
pose, for you ain't got no reppytation to lose along
that line. I wanli you to-go ahead and give Puffer
his - prwate sebLm in your cabinet, only I want it to
he me instid o' you Yin the cahinet.’

¢4 Gh, my!' says she.

¢ It's what T want,” says [. _ * You an’ Runnin’

Water and Little Evy and Whisperin® Wind and Queen -

Catherine and all the others that’s been in the cabi-
net of late kin just lkeep out for once and let me have
a chance, I give vyou my word ithat I'1- hever
breathe a word of it lo anyone while you are here, |
and I'MHl call my account a’gin’ you square.’

‘' You wouldn't give me. away to Mr.
would you ?” says she.

* Well, the upshol of it all was that she agreed
to it all. Puifer was lo have lus settin® with  her
that very night at_eighl o’clock. ” Now T-—reckon it
would have tickled you to of seen me ab mghto clock
that night settin’ in .that cabinet in one o’ them
long, loose, flowin’ white robes I'd washed and done
up with my own hands. I was there when  Puffer
came into the room,
Antonia put out all the lights but lust a candle in
a fer corner, and it shed a dim, ghostly light. Then
the madam pertendad lo go mLo the ecabinet, hul all
she done was to squab down back o’ the curtains be-
hind it. Puffer had had his orders 1o take his place
in front o' the vcabinel, and when the liltle curtain
i frontr of the opening, which was about ten inches
square, was pushed back it would be a sign that his
first wife was in there and ready to have a _little
confab with - him. ¥Ever hear anything so silly in all
the days of your life?’ -

I never did.

*Nor I. After a minule -or
the curtain,
with flour and a long white Vell wrapped around my *
head something liKe -a- turban and fallin® around
shoulders. 1 set on a -high stool well back from the
front and the least mite o’ light shone
ute Puller put his face up to the openin' in the cab-
inet I says fin a ghostly whisper that I’d been prac- .
tisin' on all day:

¢ Hiram Put‘[cl, my hughand I’

¢ Are you my wife 7" ast he. -

‘Well I come mighiy near .sayir’: * You het- I
am !” bul I thought it wouldn’t sound very spiritooal
s0 I Jjust says®: “I am,” and I had to clap .

Puffer,

two I pushed back

hand over my moulh to keep from glgglm’ ~ Then I
says :
f¢“ 1 am your wife. I am a.lways near you Iir-
-am. I watch over you every day. T
Y You know, of course, that T—that I—a:_n mar-

—ried ‘again 2"’ says he.

41 do, HMiram, and you have a good wile, a
good, good -wife, You know that, don’t you, Hiram?'*
‘' Yes,” says he, ‘' she's all rlght but- I ~dunno
it would do 1o tell -her 6.7
¢ No,” says I, ‘“it wouldn't. And She don't tell
you how much- she reely 1ihinks of you. But, Hiram,
you will do well to take her-advice in' most things.
The fact is,- Hiram, she is a. good deal smarter than

as

in with what I mean to pro- -

A minute or iwg later Madam

my -

in. The min-

and there I was with my face whitened -

b

. whisper.

-set down

" the door

you are, We see things in the speent “"wmld plainer

than you earlhly mworials see ’em, and since 1 have

become a apeenh 1 know .far mow than .you, Hiram."'
£

fWell, if L didn’t hear “rat little - mischiet squatied
down behind the curtain giggic at thig,.amd what does
she do bul reach inlo the cabinet, ulrder the eurlains

- and pinch my -ankle: L pive her a little kick and
proceeded - on : T ; S
“ ¢ Hiram,” says I, ‘" you. done well when you

marrtied the Widder Pelers.- You done bebter than she
cdid 50 bat you can make yourself worthy of her i
you 1iry. i thought you might like {o &now that 1
approve - ol your second marriage. Your wife is a very
unus’al woman.”’

%1 know it,"” sa.ys he ; *“hut what' I want to
taik to ¥you a.boul. is a bus’ ness matter.- - Can - you
tell_me if I am ever likely to get a.nythmg from
the Robison estates in England ¥

‘Y Not a red cent!” says I in a real harsh
¢ One thmg I have come from the speerit
world for is to iell “you not to spemd.another cent
on that thing, You are belng iricked. There &in't
no Robison estafe in. Englaid.— It is-all a humbug.
-Don't you ever f{orget ithat 1 have said so."

“Well, he gave a kind of a little groan, afd says:
“ You sure, Jane?

4 Kin a spirit lie 72’ says 1 reptoachfully RN ¥
you tiake my. advice, Hiram, yow will give mest of
your wages to your - wite for her to put in "-the
savin’s banlk” with her own savin’s, ‘She's a longer
heat than you when it comes to. nioney affairs. ‘The
. Robrison - estate is a fake, Miram. I'll go back to
where I belong a great dea.l ha.pplm if you will pro-
mise me never, never Lo wasle ” ;mother cent. on it
_Hiram. Promise me, Birdie.""

"“You sce when Pufler was comun me- he told me
“ihat his first wile used to. .call him Bicdie,” . apd-
me caiiin’ him thal in the cabinet dome -2 lot toward
makin’ firm  his faith that I wa.s her speentr‘ - ‘Then
le “says : - -

CO T want to make sure tha.t you -are reely and
“Aruly a speerit, and I will believe it -and” be guided by

your advice i you will answer 4 Tew questions  to
prove your identity 16 me. liow ‘old am Y7 7 °

‘ Bixly-three -the third day- o’ uext March.”

¢ ' What is my present wife’s full -name-? ’

Y Susan Adaline, and you were marrvied to her

‘on the fifth day of -May, and -she | Wul he sixty vears
old the tenth of June.”

* “ Wonderful ! ¥ says he. * ‘There can't no- one
make” me believe Lhat there’s no such Uhing as speerits
after this.” .

¢ ¢4 Now, Birdie,” “If you will go and
the othel. stde o' - ihe
for you.’

says I,
in that chair on
room 1 will materi'lize in full

‘He wenl and set down abd I steppead out o
im the back o’ the cahinet and - walked
across ilhe- floor with a kind of a wavin’, . dancin’
motion, with my-. arms over: my- head and mY " white
draperies foatin’ out behind- me in the dim light. I
kind o' .teetered and floaled along unlil I come to a
door leadin’ into a dark passage-wiay, and I slipped
into it and from there into my¥ own .rooms. Madam
Antonia. she slipped into the cabinetr the minute - I
slipped out of it and  turned the gas on strong and
-said 1o Pufler

¢4 Yau see I am still here and-your wife has
gone.” . -
¢ “When Pufler came intg dur rooms & quarter of
an houl later I was pultin' a ‘mixin' o' bread 1o
rise, "and- I says: ' Where ¥you heen-?

‘it Been io one o' the
tions I ever went tfo’

mosh convinein’ ma.ten liza-
in. my life,”’ says he _boldly,

‘

L

‘““ I don’t mind fellin?, you, Sus’an, that I've  been
talkin’ 1o my wile. I ~kmow You won't h'leeve il
but it's a fact, and she has told-me things that -

makes me willin® to own -up -to you that you were
right: in thinkin® that that ‘estate fin England' is a
fake.”

e 1hat sb ?° sivs I, cool as a cowcumber H4T'm
glad of It, Hiram.”

‘-And the nexb Sat.ulday*mg\ht if - tahat man didn’t
hand” me over & iwo-doilar bill and say: *‘ 1 .xeckon
you mxght as wcll put that to your acédunt in-
savin's-bank, Susan.’ -

e never [oolcd away another dollar on the es-
late in .England projec’ after that, and -there's abave
two huu(lred dellars in 1he savin’ s-hank to his credit—

- but it's in my name, As.for Madam .Antonia, ° she
lit out bstween two-days a few days’ later, and I
never ~saw the poor liltle critter mo mores _ And

Pufler don't know to this day how lit'rally--he talked
1o his wife thal nizht in the madam's ecabinet.—
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