
THE Rev. Henry Hapsworth not only preached
religion, but he practised it He knew when to

ermonize and when to substitute human comrade-
ship for spiritual consolation He was not worldly
\u25a0\u0084,;

", but his impulses were good, and instinctively
and naturally he touched those chords in nature
whi< li"make the whole world km

When lie came into Britt's presence, Martin was
•here, and the hotel proprietor, caught at the mo-
ment of pouring out a drmk ot whisky tor the sick
man. made a futile effort To hide bottle and glass
by putting his hand.-, behind him Hapsworth
Walked over lo the bed, saluted Unit ehecrlullv
afl if be always had known him. hung his hat
on the footboard, and then increased Martin's em-
barrassment by relieving him of the bottle and glass

• \\\ • .it keep him waiting for his mcdi-
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cine, you know," he said pleasantly. He smiled at
Britt,'and adding, "Tell me when to stop,"' began
to pour. Then he slipped an arm tinder the sick
man's pillowand raised him so that he mightydrink.
The stimulant put a little color into Briti lace

and strengthened his voice.
This is good of you, parson." he said.

"Now we must fix you up a bit. so that you can
sleep in comfort," said llapsworth. He took ofi
his coat, threw it across a chair, and rolled up his
sleeves. Proprietor, willyou see if you can get a
sponge? But leave the bottle." he said, taking
it from him. "We are not through with thai
yet."

Hapsworth did not desist until Britt had been
sponged down, first with water and then with spir-

its and water, and had been tucked back in bed.
And in all this his attitude was that of a physician
preparing a patient for life, not for death. No word
of the Scriptures was quoted. The great Master's
example as followed,.... but nat.
urallv, and practical Christianity then and there
gained several stanch supporters.

Britt was not altogether satisfied with himself.
There lurked in his 'mind a suspicion that these
things would not have happened to him ha the
parson known him better. And by and by. after he
had turned the matter over in his mind, he broke
out with, "1 ain't playing fair with you. parson.
I'm holding out something

—
something I'm kinder

sorry for now. but Iain't going to lie to you about
it. Fact is, I'm a gambler.

—
one of those fellers

Parson Rathbone says are doomed to hell tire. I
can't help it now; but 1 want to be honest with
you."
"Iknow all about that," said Haps? orth quietly.

"Don't distress yourself needlessly. 1 saw you

when the stage came in and ...... some questions
about you. Your environment made you whatyou are: mine made me what Iam. In {our place
who knows but 1 might have done just as you h ive>Some or the*- days, when you get stronger wellhave a long talk about this. But just now 1 thinkyou had better rest and try to get over the effectsof your journey.

' " lb

the story ol that afternoon made many friendsfor the Rev Henry llapsworth. The town turnedout to do him honor at his -\u25a0; • Suridav meetincin the court house. isoke Doles even condescendedto listen to his discourse from the safe vantageground of the balcony.
* vantage

Brut did not attend that service; ••\u0084.. <;v. tr. -ktold him of DolesVhaving been there. And vSenllapsworth made his regular daily call on BritYhe was astonished at the vehemence with Whichthe sick man warned him to keep his eve s m V
and his hands on his pockets &enev£?he vS££that person's presence.

"a*m
He did me. and he 11 do you," said Briti •\u25a0 h

hap
ty?'U-c' If1 CaD play eVen With him -

1 .: "£
All this involved a long explanation to which

•"«£**,
"
IfYou Don't Come

to the Funeral. You'll
Rctfrei It!"

BRIEFLYJ the game had been in contmnoas »
sion for two years. As Britt explained. ittqpa

in a room back of DoleYs store Doles vas tie
original banker of the game: that is to say, he soli
the poker checks to the players, taking inex-
change, the silver to be paid • \u25a0 to -he holders c:
the hecks at the er.d of the <rame. I:happen:
that ten persons desired t>- sit iri at the opens? ses-
sion at Doless. ar.d as the table \u25a0 \u25a0 \u25a0nl<laccomso<h:e
only six the candidates drew si raws for the prrr&S
of playing; bat a table rale \u25a0-..- .uiupted that tit
possession of checks thereafter should entitle the
hol.ler to at in any time,

-
atter how ensj

were at table.
When it came time for a rey<

-
in the game, tbi

rule was taken advantage <\u25a0:
- the orig:r.ul sx

One of them declared that I .:'- not intend:.-
cash in. as by holding his eh« ! \u25a0 he xrotM be en-
titled to sit inagain at his com • r.ience. That estab-

lished a prece.lent. which the the'r players were
quick to follow, when Doles announced that x

would be pleased to accept the checks ow,*
counter at their face value :: the irame. I- *BQ

established the poker chip as edraa or tsOaep

in the markets of the town. Incidentally
discovered that Doles enjoyed monopoif«lj«g

chips (no other storekeeper bd
them in

- ck», and as ut'

were carri« !« S bj the pla*rs.
to drift q and down m u<-
channels 01 :rade. Doles Up.

adding to I supply.
Finally the game grew tM

laVgefor'E •-\u25a0> limitedc^rre^
and was • -ed on to the v,

rooms of • . village; but
until the -....-.:<\u25a0 of the•chip* to-

become well established iw

whites wer.
-

'\u25a0"crvwhew accept-

as bein- . the face value J
t^enty-nvc ents. the reds-
fiftycents the bines cfje^j
five cc- ts and the yeUow» t.

\u25a0 Intrfh-iaßgg
game to hi. ;

• -hix>rs. IXfeJ;
not ceas*

• . > i^ationin «. »»

did he «v. ..i-e t.ar.Ker

These thirds were^^
cult v in..;- ..r w I!f
withlX.tes Thewinm^W
latter per- at one *&*"£
created ai tive &***£
checks a:-.-. \u25a0:.-: the other pUyej
an.l Doles \u25a0

*not one to
-

poker chi:
-
n credit

har.l silver < '\u25a0 cry txrnr,

rule.and there were nom

• - . « • -r \u25a0

winning streak Bntt and one \u25a0 "r>^t. jecidedti
coming suspicious olhis moth-

'
•>& c

act on the first evidence o! cr, ;;,; siv
preparation always sat mto t "

i v^owiss; :
shooter within easy reach ot 1 :'"'v.
Doles was similarly prepared nd tta«

resent promptly any at tempt t. s »'«^ :he
One warmevening lX>les in«i M? healthsession reconvened: and. bein \u25a0'• lU /"Bnt-

distressed by the weight ot his irTna, oor:^r:«u5
laid itaside.' The action was rapid. an« » •

tJ
protitini; by it extensively w :u r: he Mtt

"
CJsr

übsen.e that Doles had dr..;-;. i J^ ci &
turned x.-at. Thereafter he ''\u25a0*""'\u25a0'"". \"^c pbv-
attention to Poles and very littic to W>

with the result that good torture deserteu
passed on tOOI of his ne»i;hU>:>

; \u25a0 -r.r< :
After some hours of play Bntt

contesting with Doles and two .•• r r̂> •>'^' n,;ve
of a pot of large value. IV'!< had \u25a0\u25a0\u25a0^c^^ «3J
to draw cards, and Hritt. believmS v

trying to steal the pot. had still »°?»S^TJttJH
the cost of the operation Atter tr.e

t ti

nrHh
!>tl

s e'lcriVlhe'Scr^'i'Tiv!'^^
ihips

players dropped out: but t^V^ihi*
play. His illness had made him '\u25a0\u25a0'\u25a0 T\y

'"
\vhJ x»^

hands trembled Before hb eyes, lVtt:j" „od3
dealing, had discarded four cards -^.X!t ,e vt*
two. lie must therefore have deairin^^^cards to start with.—a crude pi***''j,^,,'^,! ttr*3

insult to the craft ol his confrere*.^ iT-gJ j.rJ~}-
expecting something more run-ni a (•• , .;.
However, the discards were stillin a.I>

r

'
be counted. It was the psvcholup^ f*^*„*#

Hntt felt that lK>lcs was watchinS
***

Br:t
which indicated also that he w^JE***^,, to thtf

pulled b»Ulf together. *»"****£%**'&
center for the call, and reache..

•

ln- . >t^n i<f reatt—^"
It wasn't there? He had torg©«<«

Andii
"

li
\u25a0

- " '

Inson*
\u25a0 - '

in this brief space had regained his composure,
\u25a0•that 1 annot possibly accepi these in change,"
and he turned the hand with the chips in it to

\u25a0 Huh!" said that man. bending his head
a good look at the chips "Why, of coura

\u25a0
• he < \u25a0\u25a0\u25a0 'aimed, straightening up and glaring

it his clerk "You. Shad, you're gettin' too durn
\u25a0 \u25a0 c boy! First thing you know, if you

; . . . .\u25a0 I'll be a-changing of my
H hat? Hand me that there box!

Shadrach shrugged his shoulders and passed over
•he box \u25a0->" 'hips. Doles threw the three that had

• • tendered to the new minister back into the
.-, | -lie chips with his fn^er until he. i>ne to the surfa< c. This he

\u25a0 icked out and pressed into Hapsvorth's
hand, sayii .

"There you are, parson. Just the same six bits,

: in one pn- e and won't rattle in
pockei

1 think, Brother Hapsworth, said Rathbone,

suppressing .^ smile, "that we had better be going,
'

and he stepped out to the plaza. The new minister
took up his box of ,-ollars and followed him without
an< >ther word.

They went up to the court house, where in a do, >r-

way on the second floor balcony they found a man
whittling. ,

\u25a0That is the sherifi of the county, Mr. Johns i

said Rathbone, nodding to the man.
"Morning, parson," said the sherifi pleasantly
"I R-ould like to have you meet Brother Haps-

\u25a0 rth, your new minister." said Rathbone, acknowl-
edging tiic salute.
' Seeing the town, heh?

'
he said when the cere-

mony had been completed. "Well, you just come
right out here on the bnle'nv and you can get a
bird'seye view of the whole shooting match."

He led the way. and then stood pointing out the
landmarks to the new minister. "Andit's all yours
if you want it,parson," he said.

••You haven't pointed out the meeting house.".
Hapsworth observed."No, sir. and IHist can't," he replied. "You see.
there ain't no meeting house. It burned down.
Leastwise the school house did. and it was that we
•\u0084.,, ing for a church Been holding the meetings

here in the cot house lately. It's public property,
you know, and we been using it for shows and par-
ties and such, so we couldn't shut it to them what

to pray and sing. But you 'unsought to build
nh; you really ought, for the singing and the

p:< iching makes them fellers down there in the
jail cut up ugly. Here comes the stage!" exclaimed
Johnson, leaning out over the railing to look op
the road "Now what you reckons the matter?
Must a-been a-w hooping her up some. She's full
two hours ahead of schedule."

The stage rumbled past, four dusi and foam cov-
ered horses straining at the traces. The observers
on the balcony caught a glimpse of a pallid, pinched
face peering out of the window, and the owner of
that face was pressing a bloodstained handker-
chief to his lips "Why, that's Hilly Britt," ex-
claimed the sheriff, "and he's got his ticket to the
next world right in his tist! Been having more
hemorrhages. T-his'n '11 'bout fetch him, 1 reckon
Well, parson," reflectively, "that'll make a bit of
business for you. We ain't had a funeral in quite
sometime now."

Til!-: stage driver dropped Britt ofi at the Martin
House on his way t<< the stables, and consider-

ately shouldered the sick man's saddle bags and
a small rod leather case and followed him into
the hotel

On the threshold Britt was seized with a lit of
coughing, during which Martin instructed Mrs
Martin to make Britt's <>1«1 room, "the fronl par-
lor," ready for him. The process ol making ready
calling merely for the opening <>t the windows and
the suspension of a gourd shaped clay l>«>ttle of well
water from ;• hook in the top of one of the window
frames, where the draft would serve t<> keep the
water a <o\.

Briti supervised the placing ><\ the saddle Im^s
aero! the lov headboard of the bed and the red
leather case under the counterpane a 1the fool <>i

it. and then, with Martin's assistance, he disrobed
and got between the sheets

"Can'l clean \ip till I've rested a bit," he mur-
mured weakly. "Send lor Doc Cummings, and

\u25a0r',\u25a0! me some good li< jn<>r. None of Boke Doles's
stuff," he added as an afterthought. "Thai .>ld
road agent ud be mean enough topizen me. Gel it
from Cranston."
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