
.tiotoiottaet, because he puts to sleep every feller dal
ajmcs ag'in' him, and does it easy. Yestidfdy he puts
more knots on de fronl of Bull Mulligan dan dere is
,»i a }*r"un^ artichoke what me mudder pickles, and
finished de .¦¦'¦' inside of ten ticks of de watch."
"Whv, this is dreadful!" moaned Mrs. Pendick.

»This horrid fighting by Willie must be stopped
...««low, "¦'' donot'in'likedat, Lady,"begged Patsy,

I;,, raised his hands in a gesture of deprecation.
'..y i gen'us you've got in dat boy,

jj,
' he is. Why. he kin go twenty of de
rounds widout blowin'enough to put out
Christmas tree! He's a wonder and de

' ril'¡t ,,t Dat's me word foi it. When first I
])r¡1',. Mu key Phelan's boxin' parlors, Mickey
-»j]_£ one side and says. 'Patsy, ¡f you donl
. jjg orated pieo of » ro< kery away »from
«u.r, '.cl sur»-. You oughter let it see de
,*,,'.v '.mi al de Penny Wonderland and udder

Dis is no place for it.' I says,'Mick¬
ey 1er guess comin' to you. Whal youk is a human steam hammer. Ii

you ve any poopil rjal weig|,s ¡n a1 (iIh. , iK>ltt.,.n aI)l]
you wants to have treated al dc free clinic, just trot himoui 'vi'l de mits.' He calls up Kinky O'Brien, who
wfr . mutl and while . was puttin* de mits on
mine I whispers to go right in wid his 1. ft swings likene wanted t«, gel t'rough quick and go to de t eater,
wen, «1er.- was not'in' to dal Mr.«]), not'in' bul t'ree of
wmies fierce drives. It was biff-biff-kerbiff, and while
aey was pourin' de icewater on Kmkv wid a dipperMickey take- me by de han.], and «1ère wa.» jov in his
eyes when he says, 'Patsv, vou've found a John L. Sul¬
ivan m Pauntleroys. Bring him aroun«! ag'in and I'll
back him wid a t'ousan 1 dal he kin lick anvt'ing of his
«age and weight in de ward.'"

p* »K a moment or two Mrs. Pendick was stirred byvamng emotions, .and, while she did nol understandmanvof Patsy's terms, yet his storv was an astoundingrevelation. The fací slowly dawned on her that Willie,the fragile "home lij-ht," was a ma ter spirit among the
boys ol the neighborhood, so masterful that he had con¬
quered the dreaded captain of the Slugger Bugs and
won the affection of that pugna« ious youth. Th- r« was

no doubl .»í Patsy's admiration for Willie; foi she saw it
blazing in his eyes as he illustrated with divers move¬
ment of in ¡in, heel lists the manner in which KinkyO'Brien had been »tripped of hi »pugilistic laurels. The
realization that her son wa- net the weakling sin- had
»believed him t.. i.e. bul wa- brave, trong, and able to
maintain his rights and his dignity, caused 1er tax- t..
glow with maternal pride Sac found herself actuallyloving the unlovable Patsy, !.. ause lii« generous nature
had nabled him :..,,. ;>t defeal at Willie's hands with
no feeling of vindictivenc .-r humiliation, bul one of
unqualified admiration for "de gen'us" thai hi .1;
sough 1 encounter had so unexpectedly developed.Mr. Pendick' mil. was particularly happy and
gentle as she placed her hands on Patsy's shoulder and
escorted him t" the door. While her gaze followed his
athletic and rather jaunty figure as he stepped brisklydown the avenue, she uttered a sigh that expressed
j.;reat satisfaction. "How good it was of Patsy," she
murmured, "to discover the manliness and prowess of
my »leer boy who «an whip all the Slugger Bugs! I
know il is horrid, quite horrid, to fight: Lut I'm soglad
that Willie ,,:i do it!"

GORDON'S REWARD
By NELLIE V. PHILPOTT

.^OMN Et^l-f^BRi-«»^^
"Why. K«rr\ M.in Merc I» Ml Irn-nd .iiiJ I Am Mis'

«T'RE an ink-slinging chap, and you want
me to tell you the 'ij^^t-st thing I've
seen in the way of daring-do? Can'i
single out the biggest, to dilate upon
at th- but there's some

.¦ y thing in my mind. Not big, you
\ know; but fine, I call it."

"Let her go. I*m listening.*'
"I* happened at a mining camp

in West Australia. Ever put in a

summer in W. A?"
"No: only a frothy week one

mber two years ago. I was
with the United States fleet."

"I remember it. Fizz and motor-
«and speechifying from dawn

until sun-up nexl morning; our band
; ng Big Brother in America' and the \

Bonny Native Blue.' But I am not speak*
v.'. A. you see at Perth and Albany; I mean it

: Ut 1
ish, out back, where the mercury sizzl

'wi-nty in the sha.le for weeks at a

there: you grill an ei u
ttom of your si iker, in the glow of the

i ".:;. The vc-rv whiskv, I tell you, would blister

on« real snorter of a .lay up came a thunder-
si No1 the kind we mostly >««¦ there,. plenty of
: n barely a sprinkle to put V-m out,.but a

I tornado, rain and hail pelting like mad. The
long blistering summer was baked to a

nil . rushed a!on>i in torrents down a

slight incline, where Gordon's Reward lay right in the
fairway with mouth open, like p gasping
ceive it.

"There was a rush for the cages down lielow, while the
wa'c-r-s thundered down the haft. Th< I t trip i
three men who were standing throal deep.
slush. Fifty men wen rith pick and hovel,on
the surface, trying to diveri
could choke her <>tT t!i»- mine was a banker. Th< i

body discovered that a man v ¦. n Italian
chap Antonio something or nworkii
in the far end of the noi Irive.

"Poor »beggar -well, they say drowning is ..:
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