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CHAPTER V. CONTINUED.

Van Loo did not Immediately BeckITHE no bad already some experience
lady's nerves and Irascibility on the

had begun to see bts error In taking
an Impediment to bis flight from
And another Idea had come to

had already effected his purpose ot
her with him In that flight, but

known only to few. If be left her
the foolltb, doting husband, would

devoted man take her back to avoid a
and even forbear to pursue blm for

Irregularities I What were $20,000
Barker's money to tho scandal of Mrs.

elopement t Again, the failure to
tho forgery had left him safe, and
was sufficiently potent with the bank

to hush up that. also. Hamlin
the only obstacle to his flight, but even

scarcoly pursue him If Mrs. Barker
' were left behind. And it would bo easier to

eltido htm if ho did.
In his preoccupation Van Loo did not sec that

helind entered the barroom, but, finding himself
M there, ho moved toward the bar; aglassof spirits
S would revive him. As he drank it he saw that
'& the room was full ot rough men, apparently
1 miners or packers some of them Mexican, with
3 here and there a Kanaka or Australian. Two
w men more ostentatiously clad, though appar-- i

ently on equal terms with the others, were
i standing in tho corner with their backs toward
je him. From tho gcnoral silonco as he entered he
v imagined that he had been tho subject of con
' rersation, and that his altorcatlon with Hamlin
- had been overheard. Suddenly one ot the two
"2 nun turned and approached him. To his con--

atemntlon he recognised Steptoe Steptoo.whom
,' he bad not seen for fl vo years until last night,

' v when ho bad avoided him in the courtyard of
i i the Boomvllle hotel. His first Instinct was' to
i retreat, but It was too late. And the spirits had

f warnted him into temporary recklessness.
, "You ain't goin' to be backed down by a

i ,. Bhortard gambler, are yer I" said Steptoe, with
I coarse familiarity.

i i "J have a lady with mo, and am pressed for
; time." said Von Loo, quickly. "He knows It,

otherwise he would not have dared "
"'Well, look hero." sold Steptoe, roughly, "I

j ain't particularly swoet on yon, as you know,
' but I and theso gentlemen," ho added, glancing

! j around the room, "ain't particularly sweet on
Mr. Jack Hamlin neither, and we kalkilate to

i stand by you it you say so. Now, I reckon you
I want to get away with the woman, and the

. quicker the better, as you're afraid there'll bo
SK somebody otter you otora long. That's the way
S& It pans out, don't it t Well, when you'ro ready
M- toco, and you Just Up us the wink, well get In
WT a circle round Jack and cover him, and If he

starts after you we'll send him on a llttlo longer
Ifc' Journey! Eh, boys t"
W- - Tho men muttered their approval, and one or
$ two drew their revolvers from their belts. Van

Loo's heart, which hod leaped at first at this
'&. proposal of help, sank at this failure ot his little
ft plan of abandoning Mrs. Barker. Ho hesitated
5$e and then stammered: "Thank you I Haste is
3? everything with us now, but I shouldn't mind
iW- - leaving the lady among chivalrous gentlemen
&& like yourselves for a few hours only, until I
$-- . could communicate with my friends and return
S. to properly chastlso this scoundrel."
11 8teptoe drew in bis breath with a slight
Sf whistle and gazed at Van Loo. Ho Instantly
$ understood htm. But the plea did not suit

Steptoe, who, for purposes ot his own. wished to
L putMrs,Barker beyond her husband's possible

'm reach. He smiled grimly. "I think you'd bet- -
$Jt ter take the woman with you," ha said. " I
Jet don't think." ho added In a lower voice. " that
M the boys would like your leaving her. They're

very high-tone- they are I" he concluded
tffi ironically.

"Then," sold Van Loo with another desperate
g' idea, "could you not let us have saddle horses
,jft instead of the buggy I Wo could travel faster,
S9& and in the event ot pursuit and anything hsp--
!3j ponlng to me," he added loftily, "she at least
tfj coald escape her pursuer's vengeance."
W This suited Steptoe equally well, as long as
W the guilty couple fled together, and in the pres- -
fifr enco of witnesses. But he was not deceived by
M Van Loo's hcrolq suggestIon.pt
V& " Quite right," he said sarcastically, " it shall be
fig done, and I've no doubt one of you will escape. I'll
W? (end the horses round to the back door, and keep
W, the buggy in front. That will keep Jack there,
3fe too with tho boys handy."
JJ&. But Mr. Hamlin hod qalte as accurate an Idea
fjp of Mr. Van Loo's methods and ot his own
&. standing with Steptoe's gang of roughs as Mr.

;''' Steptoe himself. More than that, be also bad
j&e a bold on a smaller but more devoted and

loyal following than Steptoe's. The employees
nnd hostlers ot the hotel worshipped htm. Afm elqglo word of inquiry revealed to him the fact
that the buggy was not going on. but that Mr.,,, Van Loo and Mrs. Barker were on two horses,
a temporary side saddle having been con- -

yf atrurted out of a mule's pack tree. At which
Mr. Hamlin, with his usual audacity, walked

& into the barroom, and, going to tho bar. leaned
Sp carelessly against it. Then, turning to the low- -
St. erlng faces around him, be said, with a flash ot
iR. his. white teeth. "Well. boys. I'm calculating

to leave the ' Divide ' In a few minutes to follow
some friends in the buggy, and it seems to me
only tho square thing to stand the liquor for tbecrowd, without prejudice to any feeling orroughness there may be agin me. Everybody
who knows mo knows that I'm generally there
when the band plays, and I'm pretty sure to
turn up for that sort of thing. So you'll Justconsider that I'vo had a good gamo on the Dl- -

Ids,' nnd I'm reckoning it's only fair to leave a
little of it behind mo hero to 'sweeten the pot'I until I call again. I only ask you, gentlemen, to
drink success to my friends In the buggy asearly and as often as you con." He flung two
gold pieces on the counter and paused smilingly.

He was right in his conjecture. Even the men
who would have willingly "held him up" amoment after, at the bidding of Steptoe. saw no
reason for declining a free drink "without
prejudice. And It was a part or the irony of
the situation that Steptoe and Van Loo were
also obliged to participate to keep In with their

yt partisans. It was, however, an opportune dl- -ar version to Van Loo, who managed to get nearer
dK the door leading to the back entrance of the
Eg hotel, and to Mr. Jack Hamlin, who was watch- -

fi- - ins- him, as the men closed up to tbe bar.
M The toast was drunk with acclamation, fol- -
'A' lowed by another and yet another. Steptoe and
f,t Van Loo, who had kept their heads cool, were
'?& both wondering if Hamlin's Intention was to in- -

i'? toxlcateandineapacltatetherrowdatthecrcrial
ijk moment, and Steptoe smiled grimly over his

superior knowledge of their alcoholic capacity.
jfc But suddenly there was the greater diversion of
S3 a shout from the rood, the oncoming of a cloud.. of red dust, and the halt of another vehicle be- -

W'H fore tbe door. This time It was no Jadod single
j h horse nnd d buggy, but a double team
JijJJ. of four spirited trotters, whose coats were
K scarcely turned with foam, before a light station
IS;' wagon containing a single man. But that man
BRfe was Instantly recognized by every one of the out- -
im side loungers and stable bos as well as the
UV- staring crowd within the saloon. It was James

ret Btacy. the millionaire and banker. No one batKg himself knew that he had covered half the dls--
KfS tanco of a night-lon- g ride from Boomvllle In
fclf? two hours. But before they could voice their
f.fl astonishment Stacy had thrown a letter to the
i.'-f- obsequious landlord, and then gathering up theA reins bad sped away to the railway station haltag a mile distant.
l "Looks as It the boss ot creation was In a
KS hurry, sold one ot the gazers la tbe doorway.
fdt Somebod v goln' to get smashed, sure."
Sgf ' "More like as If he was Just bumpln' himself
K to keep from getting smashed." said Steptoe.
IK "The bank hasn't got over the effect of their
W amort deal In then heat trust. Everything they

IK I had in their hands tumbled yesterday in Sacra- -

$f mento. Men like me and you ain't goin' to trust
K their money to be 'jockoyod' within that stvle.m Nobody but a man with a swelled head like
kw Stacy would have even dared to try it on. And
Mk now, by G dl he's got to pay for It. '
By The harsh, exultant tone of the speaker showed
P thathe had quite forgotten Van Loo and Hamlin
N5. in his superior hatred or the millionaire,
$m" and both men noticed It. Van Loo edged still
gf, nearer to the door as Steptoe continued. Ever
im since he made that big strike on Heavy Tree
M. lite years ago the country hasn't boon hlg

enough to bold blm. But mark my words, gen- -

"X tlemen, the time alnt far off when he'll And a
.JL two foot ditch again and a pick and grub vt ages
2f room enough and to spare for htm and bis kind
ST of cattle."

'.'You're not drinking," Mid Jack Hamlin
cheerfully, , , .

Steptoe turned toward the- - bar and than

i

started. "Where's Van Loot" he demanded of
Jock sharply.

Jack Jerked his thumb over his shoulder,
"(lone to hurry up his girl, I reckon. I calcu-
late ho ain't got much time to fool away here.

Steptoe glanced suspiciously at Jack. But at
tho same moment they were all startled even
Jack himself at tho apparition of Mrs. Barker
passing hurriedly along the veranda before the
windows in the direction of tho still waiting
buggr. "D n ill" said Stcpton in a fierce whis-
per to the man next him. "Tell her not there

nt the back doori" But before tho messenger
reached the door there was a sudden rnttle of
wheels, and with ono accord all except Hamlin
rushed to tho veranda, only to boo Mrs. flarker
driving away alone. Steptoo turned back Into
his room, but Jack also had disappeared.

Tor in tho .contusion created at the sight ot
Mrs. Barker, ho had slipped to the back door
and found, as he suspected, only one horse, and
that with a aide saddle on. Ills Intuitions were
right. Van Loo, when be disappeared from tho
saloon, had Instantly fled, taking the other horsa
and abandoning tho woman to her fate. Jack
as Instantly leaped upon the remaining saddlo
nnd dashed after blm. Presently ho caught a
glimpse of tbe fugitive In tho distance, heard
the half-angr- shouts ot tho crowd
at the back door, and as be reached the hilltop
saw, with a mingling of satisfaction and per-
plexity, Mrs. Barker on tho other road
still driving frantically In the direction
of the railway station. At which Mr.
Hamlin halted, threw away bis encumbering
saddle, nnd, good rider that he was. remounted
the horse, barebacked but for his blanket pad,
and thrusting his knees in the loose girths, again
dashed forward, with such good results that, as
Van Loo galloped up to the stage-coac- h ofTlce nt
the next station and was about to enter the
waiting coach for Marysvllle, the soft hand of
Mr. Hamlin was laid on his shoulder.

"I told you," sold Jack blandly. " 1 had
plenty of time I would hnvo been hero before,
and even ovortakon you. only you had tho hotter
horse and tho only saddle."

Von Loo recoiled. Blithe was nowdesperato
and reckless. Beckoning Jack out of earshot of
the other passengers, he said with tightened
llns: " Why do you follow mo I What Is your
purpose in coming here I"

"I thought," said Hamlin dryly, "that I was
to have the pleasure of getting satisfaction from
you for the Insult you gave me.".

"Well, and if I apologize for it, what thenl"
he said quickly.

Hamlin looked at him quietly. " Well, I think
I also said something about the lady being the
wife of a frlendof mlno."

"And I havo left her behind. Her husband
can take her back without disgrace, for no one
knon s of her flight but you and I. Do you think
your shooting me will save her I It will spread
tho scandal far and wide. For I warn you that,
as I have apologized for what you choose to
call my personal Insult, unless )ou murder me
In cold blood without witness, I shall let them
know the reason of your quarrel. And I can
tell you more; If you only succeed In stopping
mo here, and make me lose my chance of gutting
away, the scandal to your friend will be greater.

Mr. Hamlin looked at Van Loo curiously.
Thore was a certain amount of conviction in
what he sold. He had never met this kind of
creature before. He had surpassed even Ham-
lin's first intnitlon of his diameter. He amused
and Intcroeted him. But Mr. Hamlin was also a
man of the world and knew that Van Loo's rea-
soning might be good. Ho put his hands in his
pockets and said. What Is your little game I"

Van Loo bad been seized with another Inspi-
ration of desperation. Steptoe had been partly
responsible for this situation. Ho knew that
Jack and ho were not friends. He had certain
secrets ot Steptoe's that might be of Importance
to Jack. Why should he not try to make friends
with this powerful free lance and half-outla- t"

"It's a game." he said, significantly, "that
might be of Interest to your friends to hear."

Hamlin took his hands out of his pockets,
turned on his heel, and said. "Come with me.

"But I must go by that coach now," said Van
Loo, desperately, "or I'vo told you what
would happen."

"Come with me." said Jack. coolly. "If I'm
satisfied with what you tell me I'll put you
down at the next station an hour before that
coach gets there."" You swear It I" sold Van Loo. hesitatingly.

"I've said it," returned Jack. "Come." and
Von Loo followed Mr. Hamlin Into the hotel.

CHAPTER VI.
The abrupt disappearance of Jock Hamlin and

the strange Jady and gentleman visitors was
scarcely noticed by the other guests of the
"Divido House," and beyond tho circle of Step-
toe and his friends, who were a distinct party
and strangers to the town, there was no excite-
ment. Indeed, the hotel proprietor might hate
confounded them together, and. perhaps. Van
Loo was not far wrong In his belief that their
identity bad not been suspected. Nor were
Steptoe' followers very much conccmod in an
episode in which they bad taken part only at
the suggestion of their leader, ana which had
terminated so tamely. That they would have
liked a "row," In which Jack Hamlin would
have been Incidentally forced to disgorge his
winnings, there was no doubt, but that their In-
terference was asked solely to gTatlfy somo per-
sonal spite of Steptoe's against Von Loo was
equally plain to them. There was somo grum-
bling and outspoken criticism of bis methods.

This was later made more obvious by the ar-
rival of another guest for whom Steptoe and his
party were evidently waiting. He was a short,
stout man. whose heavy red beard was trimmed
a little more caretallr than when be was first
known to Steptoe as '" Alky Hall." the drunkard
of Heavy Tree Hill. Bis dress, too, exhibited a
marked Improvement in quality and style, al-
though still characterized In the waist and chest
by the unbuttoned freedom of portly nnd slot
enly middle age. Civilization had restricted his
potations, or limited them to certain festivals
known as " sprees." nnd his face was less puffy
and sodden. But with tbe accession of sobriety
be had lost his good humor, and had the Irrita-
bility and Intolerance of virtuous restraint."e needn't ladle out any of your forty-ro-

whiskey to me," he said querulously to Steptoe, as
he filed out with the rest of the party through the
barroom Into the adjacent apartment. " I want
to keep my head level till our business Is over,
and I reckon it wouldn't hurt you and your gang
to do the same. They're less likely to blab; ana
there nre few doors that whiskey won't unlock."
he added, as Steptoe turned the key in the door
after the party hod entered.

The room had eviiently been used for meet-
ings of directors or political caucuses, and was
roughly furnished with notched nnd whittled
armchairs and a single long deal table, on which
were Ink and pens. Tbe men sat down around
It with a i

attitude of formality, their bent brows and iso-
lated looks showing llttlo community of sentl- - '
ment and scarcely an attempt to veil that Indi-
vidual selfishness that was prominent. Still
less was there any essay of companionship or
sympathy In tho manner of Steptoe as he sud-
denly rapped on the tablo with his knuckles.

Gentlemen," he said with a certain delibera-
tion of utterance, as if he enjojed his own
coarse directness. "I reckon you all have
a sort of general idea what you were

jip for, or you wouldn't be here,
ut you may or may not know that for

the present you ore honest, miners
the backbone of the State of Callfoni) nnd

that yon havo formed yourselves Into a company
called the 'Blue Jay, and you'vn settled your-
selves on tho bar below Heavy Tree mil. on a
deserted claim of the Marshall brothers, not
holt a mile from where the big strike vwib made
five years ago. That's what you are. gentlemen;
that s what you'll continue to be until the Job's
finished; and." ho added with a sudden rfoml-nsno- e

that they all felt, "the man who forgets it
ti 111 have to reckon with me. Now." ho con-
tinued, resuming bis former ironical manner," now, what are the cold facts of tbe enso I The
Marshalls workod this claim eter slnco '40, and
never got anything out of it; then they dropped
off or died out, leaving only one brother.
Tom Marshall, to work tthat was left of
it. Well, a few days ago be found 'in-
dications' of a big lead In the rock, nnd
Instead ot rushln' out and ycllln' like an honestman, and callln' in the boys to drink, be sneaks
on to 'Frisco, and goes to tho bank to get 'cm to
take a hand in It. Well, you know, when Jim
Stacy takes a hand In anything. It's both hands,
and the bank wouldn't see it until he promised
to guarantee possession of the whole abandoned
claim -- 'dips, spurs, and angles' nnd let them
work the whole thing, which the d d fool did.
and the bank agreed to send an expert down
there to report. But while be was
away some one on our side, who was an expert
also, got wind of It and mode an examination all
by himself, and found it was a vein sure enough
and a big thing, and some one else on our slue
found out, too, all that Marshall hod promised
the bank, and what the bank bad promised him.
Now, gentlemen, when tho bank sends dawn
that expert I expect that ho will findjouln possession of overypnrtof the deserted
claim except tho spot where Tom is working."

"And what good Is that to us I" asked ono of
tho men. contemptuously." Good t" repeated Steptoe harshly. " Well, if
you re not as d d a fool as Marshall vou'll seo
that if he has struck a Mead' or vein It's bound
to run across our t lalms, and what's to keep us
from 'sinking' for it as long as Marshall hasn't
worked tbe other claims fur oars nor preempted
them for this lead I '

" What'll keep him from preempting now I"
"Our possession."
"But If he can prove that the brothers left

their claims to htm to keep, he'll Just send tho
Sheriff and his posse down upon us," persisted
the first speaker.

" It w ill take htm three months to do that by
law, and the Sheriff and bis poise can't do It be-
fore as long as we're In peaceable possession of
It. And by the timo the expert nnd Marshall re-
turn they'll find us In peaceful possession. Un-
less we're such blasted fools as to stay talking
about It here."

" But what's to pre tent Marshall from getting
a gang of bis own to drive us off I '

"Now you're talkln' and not yelpln'." said
Steptoe. tt ith slow insolence. " D it If I don't
begin to think you kulkllatcd 1 was goin' to em-
ploy you as lawt era! Nothing Is to prevent him
from gcttln' up his gang, and we hope he'll do It,
for you see it puts us both on the samo let el be-
fore the law, for we're both breakln' it. And we
kalkllato that we're as good as any roughs they
can pick up at Heavy Tree. '

"Ireckon!" "Ye kin count us in!" said half a
dozen t olees. eagerly.

"But what'e the job goin' to pay us ("per-
sisted a Sydney man. "An' nrter we t e beat off
this other gang are wo gotng to scrub along on
grub wages until we're yanked out by process
sarvers three months later I If that's the ticket
I'm not In It. I aren't no b y quartz miner."" We ain't going to do no more mining there
than the bank," said Steptoe fiercely. " And tho
bank ain't going to wait no three months for the
end of tho lawsuit. They'll float the stock ot

that mlno for a conplo of millions', and. get out of
It with a million befdre 'month. .And they'll
have to buy us off to do that. What they'll pay
will depend upon tholeadl but we don't move oft
thoso claims for less than sJO.OOO! which will be
fJoO to each man. But," said Hteptoe in a lower
but perfectly distinct voice, "If thore should be
n row nnd they begin It and Ift tho scuflloTora
Marshall, their only witness, should happen to
got in the way of a revolvor or have his head
cavod In, there might bo some difficulty In their
holdln'nnyof the mlno against honest, hard;
working miners In possession. You hear mo I

There was a breathless sllenos for tho moment,
and a slight movement of the men In their
chairs. Hut never in fear or protest. Every ono
had hoard tho speaker dlstlnotly, and every man
distinctly understood him. Some of them were
criminals, one or two had already tho stain or
blood on their hands, but even tho most timid,
who at other times might havo shrunk from sug-
gested assassination, saw In the speaker s words
only the fair removal of a natural enemy.

"All right, boys. I'm ready to ttndo in at
once, why ain't we on tho road now I Wo
might have been but for foolln" our time ntvny
on that man Van Loo.'"

"Van Lool" repeated Hall, eagerly. "Van
Loot Was ho herel"

"Yes," said Steptoe, shortly, administering n
kick under tho table to Hall, as ho hod no wish
to revlvo tho previous irritability of his com-
rades. " He's gone, but," turning to tho others,
"you'd havo had to wait for Mr. Hall's arrival,
anyhow. And now you'vo got your order you
can start. Oo In two parties by different roads
and meet on tho other side of tho hotel at
llymettus. I'll bo there before you. Pick up
your shovels and drills as you go; remember,
you'ro honest miners, but don t forget your
shootln' irons for all that. Now scatter."

It was well that they did, vacating tho room
more cheerfully and sympathetically than they
hod entered it. or Hall's manifest disturbance
over Van Loos visit would havo been noticed.
When the last man had disappeared Hall turned
quietly to Steptoo. " Well, tt hat did ho say I
Where has ho gono I"

" Don't know," said 8tcptoo with uneasy curt-ncs- s.

"Ho was running away with n woman-w- ell,

Mrs. Barker, If you want to know," ho
added with rising anger, "tho wlfo of one of
thoso cussed partners. Jack Hamlin was hero,
and was Jockeying to stop blm, nnd interfered.
But what the devil has that Job to do with our
Job I" Ho was losing his temper; everything
seemed to turn upon this lnfernnl Van Lool

" Ho wasn't running away with Mrs. Barker,"
gasped Hall. "It was with her money! and the
fear of being connected with the Wheat Trust
Bwindlc.whtch heorganlzed, and with our money,
which I lont him for the same purpose. And bo
knows all about tbat Job. for I wanted to get
him to go into it with us. Yonr name and mlno
nln't any too sweet smelling for tho bank, nnd
wo ought to havo a middleman who knows
business to arrange w ith them. Tho bank dar'n't
object to htm, tor they'vo employed him in even
shadier transactions than this when they didn't
wish tonpoear. I knew ho was In difficulties
along with Mrs. Barker's speculations, but I
never thought him up to this. And," hn added,
witn desperation, "you trusted him, too."

In an Instant Steptoe caught the frightened
man by the shoulders nnd was bearing him
down on tbe table. " Aro yon a traitor, n liar,
or a besotted fool I" bo said, hoarsely. " Speak.
When and where did I trust him I"

" You said in your note I was to help him,"
gasped Hall.

" My note I" repeated Steptoo, releasing Hall,
with astonished eyes.

" Yes," said Hall, tremblingly searching In his
vest pocket. "I brought it with mo. It Isn't
much of a note, but there's your signature, plain
enough."

He handed Steptoo a torn piece of paper, folded
In a d ehnpe, Steptoe opened it. Ho
Instantly recognized the paper on wblrh ho had
written nlsnamo nnd sent up to bis wife at tho
Boomvllle hotel. But, added to It, In apparently
the same hand. In smaller characters, were tho
words. " Holp Von Loo all you can."

The blood rushed Into his face But ha quickly
collected himself and said hurriedly, " All right,
I had forgotten it. Let tho d d snenk go.
We've got what's n thousand times better In
this claim at Marshall's, and It's well that ho
Isn't In it to scooD tho lion's share. Only we
must not waste time getting there now. You go
there first, nnd at once, and set those rascals to
work. I'll follow you before Marshall comes up.
Get; 111 settlo up here."

His face darkened onco more ns Hall hurried
away, leaving him alone. He drew nut tho piece
of paper from his pocket and stared at tt again.
Yes; it was the one he had sent to his wife. How
did Van Loo get bold of It t Was be at tbe hotel
that night t Had he picked it up In the hll or
passage when the servant dropped it! When
Hall handed him the paper and he first recog-
nized it a fiendish thought, followed by a spasm
of more fiendish rage, had sent the blood to his
face. But his crude common sense qulcklr dis-
missed that suggestion of his wife's complicity
with Van Loo. But had she seen him passing
through the hotel that night, nnd had souirht to
draw from him some knowledge of his early

with tho child, nnd confessed every-
thing, and even produced the paper with bis
signature as a proof of Identltj t Women
had been known to do snch desperate things.
Perhaps she disbelieved her son's aversion to
her. and was trying to sound Van Loo. As for
the forged words by Van Loo. and the use ho
had put them to, he cared little. He believed
the man was capable of forgery: Indeed, he sud-
denly remembered that in the old days his son
had spoken Innocently, but admlringlv, of Van
Loo's wonderful chlrogrnphlcal powers and his
faculty of imitating the writings of others, and
how be had oven offered to teach him. A new
and exasperating-though- t came into his feverish
consciousness. What if Van Loo, In teaching
the boy, had even made use of him hs an Inno-
cent accomplice to cover up his own tricks.
The suggestion was no question of moral
ethics to Steotoe, nor of bis eon's possi-
ble contamination, although since the night of
the big strike he had held different views; It was
slmnly a fierce, selfish jealousy that another
might have profited by the lad's helplessness and
inexperience. He had been tormented hy this
Jealousy before In his son's liking for Van Loo.
He hod at first encouraged his admiration and
Imitative regard for this smooth swindler'sgraces and accomplishments, which, though he
scorned them himself, he was. after tbe common
parental Infatuation, willing that tbe boy should
profit by. Unable, through his own conscious-
ness, of distinguishing betw pen Van Loo's super-
ficial polish and tbe true brcedingofngontleman,
he had only looked upon it ns an equipment for
his son which might bo serviceable to himself.
He bad told his wife the truth when ho
informed her of Van Loo's fears of being
reminded of their former intimacy, but
he had not told her howlts discontinuance. afterthey had left Heavy Tree Hill, had affected her
son, and how be still cherished his old admira-
tion for that specious rascal. Nor had he told
her how this had stung blm. through his own
selfish greed of tho boy's affection. Yet now thatit was possible that she had met Van Loo thatetcnlng. she might have become aware of Van
Ixw's power over her child. How she would
exult, for all her pretended hatred of Van Loo I

How. perhaps, thoy bad plotted together I How
an Loo might have become aware of the place

where ills son was kept, and hod been bribed by
tho mother to tell her I He stopped in a whirl of
giddy fancies. His strong common sense In all
other things had been hitherto proof against
such Idle dreams or suggestions, but the very
strength of his parental love nnd Jealousy had
awakened in him the terrors of Imagination.

His first Impulse had been to seek his wife,regardless of discovery or consequences, ntHymettus, where she had said she was going. Itwas on his way to tho rendezvous at Marshall's
claim. But this be as instantly set aside: it was
his son t find: she might not confess, or
might deceit e htm; the boy would not, and. If
his fears are correct, she could be arraigned
afterward. It was possible for him to reach the
llttlo mission church and school, secluded in a
rcnioto valley by the old Franciscan fathers,
where he had placed tho boy for the last few
years unknown to his wife. It would be a long
ride, but he could still reach Heavy Treo Hlfl
afterward before Marshall nnd the expert
arrived. And he hod a feeling: he bad never
felt before on the evo of a 'desperate ad-
venturethat ho must seo tho ooy first.
Ho remembered how tho child had often
nccompanled him In his flight, and how he
bad gained strength; and it seemed to him a
kind of luck from tho touch ot that small hand
in bis. Surelv It was necessary now that ot least
bis mind should be at rest regardlnghlm on the
eve of an affair of this moment. Perhaps he
might norcr seo him again. At any other time,
and under tho infiuenca of any other emotion,
he would hare scorned such a sentimentnllsm
he who had net er troubled himself either with
preparation for the future or consideration for
the post. But at that moment he felt both. He
drew a long breath. Ho could catch the next
train to "Tho Three Boulders" and ride thence
to San Felipe. He hurriedly left the room, set-
tled with the landlord and galloped to tho
station. By the Irony of circumstances, tho only
horse at alluble was Mr. Hamlin's own.

To be continued.

A JapsiDMo lew of Kaoiaad.
From IS London Ttm$

Tbe Yorodzu Choho, a Japanrso journal pub-
lished in Tokio, dot otes a portion of its columns
to discussions In English; this port of the paper
has an article entitled "England's Greatness,"
which Is as follows: "Thy greatness, O Eng-
land, Is not thy own making. Thou hast not
stored for thyself coals In Lancashire and Iron
in Yorkshire. Thy commodious harbors of Liv-
erpool, Bristol, Southampton, fee., were not
digged by thee. The warm wind that comes from
tbe west and the fruitful rains which it brings
aro brought to thy shores by n power that is
not thine own. Thon wast placed In the centra
of tho limd hemisphere, and the whole world
turns toward thee. Thou art the world's martand thy wealth U the worlds. Then thy laws,
literature, and religion thev, too, ore not all
th thinking. What were thy Hobbes, Austin,and Illackstone, had there not been Csssar ana
Justinian for thee I What were thy Milton andShakespeare, iiad there not been .scbylus.
Horace, nnd Virgil, who unwittingly wrought
for tbeel What were thy Wvillf, Knox,
and esley, had there not buen Isaiah,
Daniel, and Paul, who preached for theei
Home, Greece, Juden, 1'hcunlcla, all contributed
their parts to make theo great. Thou art tho
product ot ages of human labor, from Abraham
and Homer downward. The world demands
from thee a sert Ice which Is thy due. Thy fleet
ought to be employed not merely to protect thy
interest, but to right the worU'a wrong. Thy
Bluck and skill onght to be free1 r given to help

to rescue tho pariihln.'.'

, r

IN A LONDON BOOK STORE.

BAT,rB THAT JJWOir MB rOPVZ.A.Jt
TABTS IS LITJHlATUItB.

Cheap Novels That Are Bald at the Rata er
a.OOO Week at One Btere standard An-

thers In Demand rrnnt In rahltohlng and
Helling lAW-Prle- Seeks Wow Novels.

Fron tht Academy.

Last Saturday etenlng tho Electric, avenue In
Brixton was n pleasant sight. Tho sunshlno
poured down between tho glazed roofs which
cover the pavements; tt reddened tho red house
walls that towered above the gloss; and you
were conscious of an ampler sky and a wider
gaiety out there on tho broad asphalt. Tho
avenuo was packed with shoppers, tho shops
gleamed and beckoned, money had been earned
and was now being spont; it was all very human
and happy. A bookshop was half hidden by its
own trossels and outside shelves, pllod as theso
were with books and periodicals. Hundreds of
cheap cloth-boun- d books lay prono before
me or roso in front of me, gilt let-

tered and decent to tho eye, all priced
0ad. I edged my way Into the fingering
crowd, and took up a book hero and there. Tho
gloved hands ot the daughters of Brixton trav-
elled with mlno along tho shelves as I selected
volumes for a momentary Inspection. Peoplo
nudged and hustled, others kept filing Into tho
shop, and somewhere In tho heat and crush coins
were clinking almost continuously as they fell
from tho hand. Taking up Fenimoro Cooper's
" Pathfinder" I mused, " Can Cooper soil I" and n
woman almost took It out of my hand and used
it as a pointer as sho ran her eyes along the
shelves. Then sho possod Into tho shop, clutch-
ing tho " Pathfinder." " I picked up a novel- -it

was Dumas's " Louise do la Vallibre," and fol-

lowed hor. To the youth I said:
" You seem to he doing rather well with theso

books; how many can you sell hers in a week I"
" About four thousand, sir."
" No, no : in a week t"
"Yes, sir, four thousand."
" I will seo the proprietor," I said, and I did.
" Is It true that you are selling tour thousand

Stfd. novels a week In this shop!"
"Tbat Is about tho figure. We shall sell eight

or nine hundred y alone."
"How many different novels aro you supply-

ing at this price 1"

"About two hundred and sixty, and fresh ones
are, of course, being added to the series."

"Tell me, will you, where these novels come
from, and how Is it possible to sell them in cloth
covers at O'ud. "

" Well, they aro turned out by a publisher in
the East End who has for a long time been sup-

plying drapers with cheap books to sell at OHid. ,

a volume. This 5sd. lino Is a now thing. I was
only offered It six weeks ago. and I have already
sold, or ordered, about 17,000 copies. Of course
the books are printed from stereos bought up
from publishers. As for the binding, it Is cer-
tainly wonderful, and would bo impossible but
for a new machine which Is capable of binding
1,200 volumes In an hour. I may toll you that
30,000 of these novels are turned out weekly."

" But. as a bookseller and a bookman, you will
admit that the typo and paper leave a great deal
to bo desired."

" That Is so. Still they aro not so bod. and the
moral of tho thing Is that people want inexpen-
sive books and, if supplied with them, will buy
them in amazing quantities."

''Your customers prefer a B'sd. cloth-boun- d

book printed from stereos to a 4sd. paper-cover-

book turned out In first-rat- e stylet"
" Yes: you see a cloth bound book looks better

on shelf and table. Thoy think it well worth tbe
extra penny. Understand me; I am with you
in deploring the small print and Indifferent pa-
per. But here the books are. They are all
popular; and they go like water."

You say they are all popular. But do you
mean to sat that Jane Austen is oopular I I see
you have three of her novels."

"She sells well."
"And Is the 'Book ot Snobs 'popular I"
"Well, we sell tbat because we sell Thack-

eray's other books."
"And what kind of books are 'Beulah.'by

Evans Wilson, and 'Tho Mills of the Gods,' by
Sirs. Twells, and ' Barbara's Warning,' by Mrs.
Houston, and 'Tho Yale ot Cedars, by Grace
Agullarl"

" Oh. they are rather goody-good- but they
are excellent stories, and sell all day.

"Along with 'Tbe Heart of Midlothian and' Pelham,' and 'Barry Lyndon ' and 'Wutherlng
Heights,' and "The Vicar of Wakefield." and
Barns's and Byron's poems, and Shakespoorcl"

" Yes. they all sell.
" But Shakespeare at StyL is execrable."" Yea. but tbe 5Ljd. edition sells better edi-

tions Bliss's new two and eightpenny edition,
for Instance."" Do you sell many novels I"

"Not many. But I con safely give a first order
for fifty copies of etery new story by Marie l:

and tbe books of Crockett. Barrie, Ion
Maclaren, and Hall Csine go well as presents."" As presents t"" Yes, they seem to be bought as presents."

"And your belief Is that for their own reading
people want cheaper books I"

"I am sure of It; and cheaper books
would pty publishers and authors much
better. The demand for cheap not els, ot
which the copyright has expired, is extraor-
dinary; and why should not new books com-
mand a vastly larger public I I would like to
see ordinary novels by good authors
published nt two shillings, to sell net nt 18d.
The solas would be enormous, and, I believe,
most profitable to all concerned."" I see that you do a large trade in weekly
papers and the magazines. Con you give me
any figures I"" elkw o sell Immense quantities of domestic
papers. Tor Instance, w e sell 250 copies ot Home
Chat a week: 175 copies of Our Home: 125
copies each of the llappu Home, Heme .vote,
and the Woman's Life : and of Weldon's dress-
making papers we sell 1,200 copies a week. We
often sell 300 of these on Saturday night."

"And the magazines I"
"The Strand tops the list; we get through

fifty dozen of each number, and twenty dozen ot
the irfnifsor."

"And tbe novelettes I"
"Tho Family Herald Supplement is by far

the most popular; wo take two hundred copies
weekly, and sell out."

"And the people who bny these papers are the
people who buy these books I"

"That Is so.''
"Now, what about serious, 'Improving' litera-

ture!"
"We don't keep it, Tho Free Library supplies

that. People come in hero with solid literature
from the Library under their arms and buy tho
W.etch nai The Three Mutketeer:' The Li-
brary, by tho way, does not cut Into us. I con-
sider It does us good by maintaining the appe-
tite for reading."

" And what is the secret of your own success t"" I know what my customers want, and I pro-vld- o

thorn with that,"
Emerging from the avenue I stood watching

that wonderful crowd. 'Buses and trams passed
continually up and down the road, bicycle bells
tinkled, color and gilt lettering flashed in tho
sun. and the crowds of shoppers massed differ-
ently every moment. To the left, Brixton hill
began to climb through its own greenery to
Streatbam. I could fancy myself In a pleasant
seaside town, and thought that Acre lane would
be the way to tho pier. Here ana there a spire
caught tho golden light, and I knew that tho
caretakers were ot work preparing for big con-
gregations on the morrow. An immense subur-
ban life revealed itself; and In the ride back
to Inner London I felt I knew more about lite
and less about literature than I had supposed.

Benedict Arnold's Bsrnrd Hers.
lYom the Hartford Timet.

A good story comes from Bldgefleld, that lino
old town down In Fairfield county which hasmany residences of wealthy New Yorkers. The
people nre proud of the '(evolutionary history of
the place, and one of the residents has a local
reputation for his knowledge in that line.

Tbo other day some workmen dug up a lot of
bones, which were promptly conveyed to thevillage historian and "laid on bis table." As
the story goes, be adjusted his spectacles, asked
as to the precise location whtre the relics were
found, put on his thinking cap, and immediately
proceeded to remember. After remembering for
a few minutes ho distinctly recalled the fact
that Gen. Benedict Arnolds horse was shot
under him while tho Itet oluttonary war was
being fought at that identical spot, and was
burled where it fell. The bones now occupy a
sbow case in the local museum ot history In tho
rear of tbe t illage store.

But the horns, which were dug up at the some
place, were hurriedly buried again.

How m Colorado Cemetery Was started.
From the Washington Evening Star,

"The grnteyard in Georgetown, Col., was
started,' explained a Colorado politician, "by
burying a man who was lynched. He was a bad
character, and mide himself very disagreeable .

in many wots. Finally he shot a saloon keeper
there, and toe boys, supposing that the saloon
keeper was dead, organized a lynch court and
executed him in very short order. Aftertbeyrr- -
turned from their lynching boe the saloon keeper
sbowod some signs of life. By tbe most
careful kind ot nursing be recovered from bts
Injury. The boys then saw that they had madea mistake; tbat a life should not bate been
taken except In return for a life, and tbey raiseda largo sum of money and sent It to the
ellow s parents. Though the body was firstplanted in a gully. It was afterward taken up

and properly interred in what is now George-
town leading cemetery. The salooa man al-
ways kept the grave grMa,"

DOC.

A Railway Mall Clerk nnd Hit, Kaleldeeeople
Career,

The farms in Illinois upon which we were
reared were not far apart, but "Doc," who lived
with his undo, left homo before ho was 21 and
went West. I had been In ton n to get tho plough
sharpened, nnd on my tvay homo I sow Doo
climbing across a cloddy field behind n harrow,
and he haltod me. When ho camo out ho hung
his chin over tho top of tho fenco and said: "I'm
gotn' West."

"When I"
"
"Nol"
"Yes. Will you Jlno mot"
" What's It cost I" I asked.
"Forty-nine- , dollars second class from St.

Louis to Denver."
" Havo you got tho monoy I"
Doo shook his head.
" Did you ever soo that much money I"
" Wol), not at ono look, but I've got it all

figured out."
" How much have you got I"
"Haven't got any, but I got a Job at Whiti-cer'- s

stable in Carr street, an' If you go I'll see
that you nevor want. Wo can sleep in the hay-
mow and board around."

" now'll we get to St. Louis t" I asked.
" Bide when we're tired o' wslkln' an walk

when we can't rldo." was his reply.
" I'm In tho silk and you'ro in the tassel," he

added, thoughtfully. "Llfo Is all before us,
but you can't get anywhere on a farm. Look at
tho Jays around here. What do thoy know I
Tbey simply stand round on one foot like a gan-
der till the beard breaks through the freckles,
and then thoy push the old folks off and take tho
plough, and in a little while get pushed oft them-
selves, Llfo on a farm Is one continual round ot
work and want. Will you Jlno mo I"

The thought of getting up at morning and
not knowing where I was going to sleep at night
frightened me, and I told Doc so, and we parted.

A few years later, when tho west-boun- d train
stopped at a llttlo bleak and dreary mountain
town where I. having gone West, had elected to
drop anchor, I looked out from the car window
and saw Doo sitting close up to tho crooner of
an old sorrel borso that was hitched to an ex-
press wagon.

I went over to him nt once, for I was lone-
some. A mountain town is not a thing one Is
apt to love at first sight. Desolatel That is
better than four columns of agate to descrlbo
tbo place. The dry March winds came out of
the cation and swept tho sand of the Mesa up
into eddies that swished and swirled in around
your collar nnd cut your fnco. Tbo sunlight
was so dazzling that It bewildered and seemed
unreal, and the cold winds were constantly con-
tradicting Its warmth.

"Are you homesick. Doc f" I asked as I rode up
town with him, for he was there to haul people
and their baggage up to the hotel.

"Nop," he said. "It's the dry wind It's
busted my lip so that I look like I'm goin' to cry
when I'm tryin' to laugh. I'm gotn' back home
this fall," ho added, after a pause, "to get my
money I'm 21 now, but I'm comln' back out
here this country is all right."

Doc, who had earned his title by doctoring his
uncle's horses, hod Inherited a little fortune of
91,800. and when the summer had come and
gone ho went back home in a Pullman car, for
he hod saved $50 out of his salary of (fOO and
board every month.

Five years later, in the dawning of tho morn-
ing, as I was climbing out of an upper berth at
another mountain town, a man caught hold of
my coat-tol- l, and I found that the "man under
my bed" was Doc Pippin. He said he was living
in Denver; so was I, and in a few days he came
in to see mo. He came often, nnd told the best
stories I had ever heard. He was thin and pale,
and I noticed that he coughed and pounded his
left lung when he did so. These stories were not
told to me for publication, but I know he will
not care, for he Is careless now.

Doc went to Chicago after receiving his monoy,
and became acquainted with a de-
tective. I think be said it was Billy Plnkerton.It was like the Pinkertons to detect in this al-
most beardless boy a remarkably intelligent
person.

Pippin got an offer of employment, he accepted
it, and was sent at once to a small town In Illi-
nois to find out a band ot thieves who were steal-
ing hogs and robbing shops.

If Doc hod tried he could nover have dressed
well. Even clothes that were made for blm
didn't fit. and bo wore bis hat crosswise, like tbelending man at a French funeral. His appear-
ance upon this occasion was in his favor, and he
was not long in forming the acquaintance of the
toughest lot of loafers in the town. Thev liked
Doc, ns every one did who knew him. hut'it was
a long time before tbey would trust blm. Doc's
money gave out. and he tried to borrow, and thegang gave him the laugh. "Git out an' turn a
trick work," said one of tbe men." What can I do I Show me and then watch
me," said Doc

"Seo that Jay rldin' out o' town I" said the
tough, nodding down the road where a lone
horseman was going away with tho sunset at
hU hack.

" YeV
"Well, he's goin' out to his place in the cou-

ntrygoes every Sat-da- y nigLt an comes back
Monday hold Ira up."

Doc knew tbe man, as be knew nearly every
man in tho place, by tbe oescrli t'on given him
at Chicago, and by tbe middle of the following
week this wealthy citizen lad been ratified from
hcadquarterstli.it be would be held up on the
next Saturday night. Doo was nt hia post, nnd
as the lone horseman came down tbe road the
highwayman stepped out from the shadows ot a
Jai k oak and covered his man.

That night the gang dr.ii!: up the best ptrt
of the $.!S.S0 and voted Doo "a dead game
toucher."

The verdancy of the gnng he had to deal with
mode Doc'a work comparfctlrel easy. He In-
variably drank gin and water, and hy a simple
trick that n child ought to have detected tho
trick of drinking the water and leaving the gin

he was always sober.
When tho proceeds of Doc's raid had been ex-

pended, together with the 87 received for the
"Jay's watch, tbo gang determined to rob n
hardware store. The lob hsd been undertaken
once, but had failed. Tbe time, at Doc's sugges-
tion, was fixed upon election night. A great
many farmers, he sold, would be In to vote and
trade, and the people being either drunk or
tired, would Bleep soundly when once asleep,
nnd tho gang voted that Doc was n great
thinker.

Tho timo arrived, the store was entered, nnd
when they were all in Doc ducked down behind
the counter nnd reached the rear end of the
store. Now a blgbullseye was turned upon the
gang, wbo arose from their work to look down
the dark barrels of n half dozen shotguns. One
of tho gang, seeing Doc with the Sheriff's party,
mado a play for his pistol, but the Sheriff shoved
his shotgun yet nearer the robber's fnco and
sold, softly: Be quiet," and he was calm.

The next day the father of one of tbe gang,
wbo was himself a hard man, made an attempt
to kill the detective, and, having done his work,
Doo departed. Friends of the accused hired a
lawyer, who mode a beautiful picture of theso
innocent lads who had lived all their lives' in
this quiet country town, and who hod never
been guilty of a wrong until they were encour-
aged and trapped into it by tbe wicked young
detective.

Alas for the criminals; ono of the gang gave up
to the Sheriff, and by the finding of stolen goods
and tho property of a man who bad been
murdered, they were all. save tbe one who had
weakened, sent to Joliet, where they are still
receiving their mail.

Young Pippin's success in this now celebrated
enso won for blm tbe full confidence of the
agency, and before he bod reached Chicago other
important work was mapped out for him, but to
the surprise of tbe agency be refused to accept
another assignment.

" I could not bear," be said to me. " the thought
of living a whole life that was a He to appear
always to bo that which I was not to mix and
mingle constantly with the wicked of this world,
in which there should be so much happiness.

" It is a great and Important work which
ought to be done, but It is not for mo."

Returning to tho West again. Pippin entered
the service ot Uncle Sam as a postal clerk.

Finding u letter in the mail marked to me. he
wrote on the back of tho ent elope: "Hello
Doc. It. M. 8. 1" and I knew then that be was
in tho railway mall sert ice.

It was some time after the receipt of this briefmessage that the meeting In the sleeping car,
already referred to, occurred, and it was during
his many visits to me at Dent er that be related
the detective stories herein retold,

" How is It," I asked one day," that you are
assistant superintendent of the msii service in
the West, when lou are under 30 and new,
comparatively new, at tho business I '

" Hard luck." said Dc, smiling sadly, cough-
ing, and thumping his chest.

Then It was that be began to tell me some of
his experiences In tbo postal car. but be did not
tell all. He was as modest as he was honest,
und would not tell to me, his friend, tbe real
talcs of heroism In wbltn he was himself tho
hero. He told enough, however, to Interest me
and cause me to find out more from a mutual
friend and to verify the information by some of
the records and correspondence which 1 w s
afterward permitted to see, I found that his
loyalty, bravery, and devotion to duty bad been
warmly commended in autotroph letters from
tho highest officials In the mall service.It was. Indeed, hard luck that brought him
Eromotlon and an easy place, which he could not

save through the kindness of higher
officials. Io bad been in any number of wrecks,
for many of the Western roods were new at thai
time, and railroading was not safe as tt is now.
Once there was a head-en- d collision, in which
tho wreck took fire. LMwudjwUuBy bruised.

but he had all his limbs, nnd as tho flames crept
closer and closer to his car ho bnslod himself
carrying tho mall matter ton place of safety.
When his work had been completed nnd tbo
flames lit up tho cafion they showed Doo lying
upon his moil bags, apparently dead. Tbo train-
men found him nnd soon restored him to

for he had only fainted from over-
work nnd tho pain of ids many wounds.

It was nearly a j ear lcforo he w ablo to lako
his run ngnln, and this timo his routo lay otcr
tbe Hanla F6 system.

Ono night, when the trnln enmo roaring down
tho cafion, tho onglno Jumped tho track, tho
nail car went to pieces against the locotnotltc,
the coaches piled upon tho pieces, and the wreck
began to burn.

When the trainmen ana passengers camo for-
ward to look for "tho follows up ohoad" thoy
saw large nnd small ont elopes Railing out of tho
burning dibrls, nnd thoy know at once that tho
mull ngent must bo fast in tbo wreck. Tho
whistle vnlt o had been forced open, nnd now
tho wild, ceaseless cry of tho wounded cnglno
drowned nil other sounds, nnd made It Impo'si-bl- o

for tho men to hoar tho cries of tho Impris-
oned postal clerk. All this ho knew, nnd whilo
tho hungry flames wero eating their Way to
where he lay ho pulled tho register big to him,
and began to shy tho valuable mall out into thosagebrush.

When tho steam was exhausted and tho cry of
tbo engine hnd hushed there came no sound
from tho cnglncmen, for their tolces wero
hushed In death. Above the sound of the crack-
ling flames thoy could hoar Doc calling to them
from his place below the wreck, and tho train
crew worked desperately right in the very toco
of tho flro to rescue tho unfortunate.

Gradually tho voice of tho prisoner grew
falntor nnd fainter, and before the rescuers
reached him It hushed entirely.

At lost. Just ostheyttero about to give him
up, as ho was now apparently dead, they suc-
ceeded in dragging Doo from tho wreck, and to
tho Joy of all ho soon revived. He was yet alive,
but had breathed so much of the flames that his
left lung was almost ruined, and he was never
able to resume his placo on tho road.

It was this unfortunate wreck and the story
of his heroism tbat got e him the Important place
of assistant superintendent of tho Western divi-
sion of tho United States moll sert ice when ho
was not yet 30 years old. It was tho burn in his
breast that made him cough and beat his left
lung, that pinched his face and made his eyes
look larger than thoy wero. He went on silently

almost cheerfully doing what he could, but
we who watchod knew that tbe hidden scar ho
hod there was wearing his life away.

hot long ago I returned to Denver, and moot-
ing the chief clerk In the street asked him about
Doc. I had been wandering over the face of the
earth for nearly two years and was behind tho
times, and now as my friend looked at me his
faco took on a sadder shade and ho answered
slowly: "Doodled six months ago,"

Cv WAIUtAN.

TIII3 VJinitE TVItSED.

He roared tad Into the tins That Hade a
flow Over tils Decision.

From the ewOrteant Timet Democrat.
At 5:15 o'clock yesterday evening a fight oc-

curred over a game of baseball at the corner of
Amelia and South Rampart streets, during
which several negroes wero shot and several
beaten and cut. The firing of the shots created
Intense excitement in the neighborhood, and for
a while the police had their hands full.

Notwithstanding the number ot shots fired,
only ono negro was seriously wounded. His
name is Waller Williams, alias Fish. He re-

ceived a bullet wound under tho right shoulder
blado. When he was examined by tbe house
surgeon at tbe hospital the opinion was expressed
that It was a serious wound. Henry Blackwell re-

ceived a bullet wound in the thigh. He was also
taken to tbe hospital, where his wound was
dressed. It was not a serious wound. He was
token to his homo on Toledano street Black-we- ll

is but 10 years old. He was a spectator.
Henry, who was one of the baseball nine, was
cut several times on tho right hand and left
shoulder. After his wounds wero dressed he
went to his home, where he was arrested.

Tho fight was over the stako monoy. Ono
nine was from the front of the district and, tho
other from the rear. Dan Watson was the um-
pire, and when he decided who had won the
stake money the row began. There were words,
then blows, and then tbe shooting. Henry
Jackson wielded a baseball bat, and when It
Btruck Albert Uartlste the latter cut him. Then
Albert Butler drew his pistol and fired
threo shots, and one of these balls
wounded Walter Williams. a shining
light in tho nine. Tho um-
pire snatched the pistol from Butler, and
turning on him and his crowd stampeded
them, following them up. shooting at them
as tbey ran. It was ono of these shots that
woune'ed Blackwell. The umpire woo assisted
by Willie Jones, wbo also bad a pistol and tired
five shots at tbe flying nine. He was arrested
and charged with snooting and wounding.
Watson, the umpire, was cantured at the earner
of Amelia nnd Tchoupitoulas streets and locked
up on a similar charge. Thomas Johnson,
George Pollard, Leon Pollard, and Ezthes Lewis,
who all carried marks of having been In tho
war. were charged with disturbing tbe peace.

SXEEZrS IXTEltnVPXED coxmr.
Everybody Was nt II nnd There Was no Ono

to Bay Ceoundhelt.
JVom the St. Loutt t.

Tho cose of John H. Vette against John C
Obert was on trial In Judge Houghton's court
yesterday. During the process of the suit the
lawyers bad a tilt ot er the admission ot certain
evidence, and the following dialogue ensued:

"Your Honor, the assertion that was Just
mado by the on my is
absolutely

"Your Honor, I sir, to the state-
ment mode by my

Judge Houghton admitted the testimony and
the wltncs proceeded.

"Well, It was Just this I said to
Mr. and he said to me

At this point nearly every one in court was
sneezing. Lawyers, clients. Jurors, nnd wit-
nesses joined In a sneezing chorus In which
sneezes of tarious quality and a wide range ot
tone nnd discord were mingled The pompous,
ponderous snecre of Constable Hand was a most
effectitc Uisso that gate strength to the chorus,
while the beautiful treble of Count Fredlck von
Gereke rose clear and shrill above the minor
notes. The Jurors formed a perfect scale of
notes, extending over an octave and a holt and
forming a melodious accompaniment to the gen-
eral burden of tbe grand, sweet song.

Nnturnllr during this outburst of Wagnerian
solemnity court was interrupted. Judge Hough-
ton rapped for order, but the only reply was
from a big German butcher, one of the jury,
who, with his magnificent tenor, sent his t oice
upward in a series of trills, runs, and cadenzas
in what was probably one of tbe most beautiful
collection of sneezes ever heard. Then drop-
ping, with a scries of grace notes, to the lowerregister, he ended with a movement In rag time,
in n five-fl- finale that would hat o done credit
to Sous.i's hand.

At this moment Judge Haughton looked
through tho open door Into the back room, where
Tom MacAleavy was unconcernedly rolling andbreaking, in front of on open window, the sup- -

ly of tobacco which he Intends to take on bisshlng trip. The fine dust from the dry leaf
and Tom Is said to smoke the strongest tobacco
in town was being wafted into tho court room
on the gentle breeze. The door was shut, all the
windows opened, and the court proceeded. But.
despite the comedy which bad just been enacted,
there was scarcely a dry eye in tbe room.

CAXADA'S BEFESCE3.

Senator Mills Thinks It la BlsM Ttate to Im-
prove Them.

Ottawa. Ont., May 18. Senator David Mills
has sounded a note of warning in regard to the
defenceless condition of Canada's coast cities,
with the exception of Halifax and Victoria. He
thinks neither the Government nor the country
fully comprehends the critical situation, and
considers It to be of greater importance to Cana-
da to provide for coast defence than to spend
vast sums of money on a railway throughCrow's
Nest Pass or for fast Atlantio steamship service.

The seaboard towns of Canada, he says, should
be placed In a position to resist an) attempt to
seize them by surprise, and to prevent an In-
vader from even temporarily occupying them for
tbe purpose ot levying a tribute.

Mr. Mills is a Liberal Senator, and tslntonch
with the present Administration and its policy
to place Canada in an cffectlt e state of defence.

Mexico's newer Festival.
From the Mexican Herald

On Friday was the famous Paseo de las Flores,
a custom which Is sold to date from before the
Conquest. The VIga Canal early presented an
animated appearance. It w as crowded with the
canoes of Indian women bringing in their flow-
ers and vegetables. Each Indian woman in her
canoe looked as if In a floating flower garden,
and all wero crow ned with garlands ot popples.

It is probable that this festival was held in
Aztec times to celebrate the return of spring,
but the Christian priests converted this day Intoa commemoration In honor of our Lady of Sor-
rows. In other words, this is tbe day on which
the Catholic Church commemorates tbe suffer-ing undergone by the Virgin during the Passion
of Christ. This is also the saint s day of all
ladle bearing the name ot Dolores, commonly
abbreviated into Lola.

Tbe scene Is one of the most picturesque thatcan be seen In Mexico. The surface of the ranalIs alite with flower-lade-n canoes gliding swiftly
along. The banks are crowded with men onhorseback, peoplo In carriages, and pedestrians,
Indian women occupy every aval In blo spot,
where they offer food, drink, or flowers to the
passers-by- . Of course, the ubiquitous rafero isthere, and a careful vigilance over one' watchand pocketbook U in order.

THE GREAT MOSLEM FEAST. I
THUfCIS THAT MAKE UAlltA3t APT TO I

JIE MAIMED JIT VVJtUAlt. I
flood ttraoon Why the Rattan Rhoald Derrr Ills V

Answer to the I'owrro Till It la I'ast- -i on.
dltlono Not I.IUelr to Promote Public Aral,
nhlllty Oboervnnrro or the Day.

Sultan Abdul Hamld has signified to the rep-
resentatives of tho great powers his Intention to
consider tho proposal for poaco "after the
feast;" to quote, the words of Holy Writ, "Not
on tho Feast day, lest there bo an uproar among
the peoplo." This day is callod in Turkey nnd In
Egypt tho "Balram" and "tho great fes-

tival," but In other parts of Islam, more ortho
dox in their terminology than Turkey, It is
known ns tho " Feast of Sacrifice." tf

It is celebrated on tho tenth day of the monlh fcalled HIJJo, nnd is really part of the rites of the 1

Meccan pilgrimage. Its celebration was strictly I
enjoined by tho Prophet in hts Koran, and It Is I
regarded as by far tho most Important festival I
ot tbo year. Its universal existence among Mo- - I
hammodans is all the more remarkable bccmisa I
tho English historian Gibbon has erroneously I
stated that Islam Is "a religion without n priest
and without a sacrifice." This sacrifice Is offered ),
not only at Mecca on tho tenth day of tho month
of HIJJo, known as the day of sacrifice, but la
all parts of tho Mohammedan world.

At tho pilgrimage In tho morning, the pilgrims,
having said their prayers, proceed to the t alley
of Mlna and cast stones at tbo three pillars !

known as tho Great DevlL Holding a pebble be.
tween tho thumb and finger of tho right hand, '

the pilgrim throws it nt n dlstnnco of not lets
than fifteen feet, and cxclntms: " I do thi in the '
name of the great God, and to put the dctll to t
shame." Six other pebbles are thrown In th
samo way. The pilgrim then returns to the llttlo
village of Mlna and performs tho sacrifice. The I
victim may bo a goat or a sheep or a cow or a
camel, according to the means of the individual.
The four legs of the animal being bandaged to-- I
gether, tho pilgrim stands on tho right side ot K

the victim, its head being placed toward tlin I,

Black Stone, and then plunges the knife into Its f
throat with great forco, and cries with a loud
voice: "God Is great! O God, accept this sacri-
fice from me!" This ceremony concludes tho
pilgrimage, and it Is then that the pilgrim gots ,
himself shaved and his nails pared and remot cs
the pilgrim garb.

On this great feast day the same ceremony
takes place In every Mohammedan household In .

all parts of Islam, In the great Turkish capital
on the Bosporus, at Cairo in sight of tbe old
Pyramid, among the savages of Uganda re-

cently converted to Islam, in Persia nmong the
Shlah dissenters. In Cabal, the Afghan capi-
tal. In Lucknnw, and In Calcutta, end in the re-

motest parts of China where Islam's religious
conquests have been made. In fact. Just as
every religious Mohammodan (and even every
irreligious Mohammedan) considers it his duty
to observe the thirty days' fast of Ramazan. so
he is careful to observe this feast of sacrifice,
and as in tho Passover of the Jews an animal is
taken according to the family and the sacrifice
is mode at the threshold of the house after the
assembly prayer.

Tho Prophet of Arabia was very particular ML
with regard to this sacrifice (which was clearly ffSr
derived from the Jewish Day of Atonement),
for he is related to have said to bis young wife
Aylshah that a man could not ao anything mora
pleasing to the Almighty than the shedding of
blood; "for," said he, "the animal sacrificed
on this Jay will stand up on the day of resurrec-
tion with its horns, its hair, and its hoofs, and
will bo thrown Into tho scale of your good ac-

tions and make them heavy on the right side."
But the most curious thing in connection with

this day of sacrifice Is its supposed origin. It is
said to hove been Instituted in commemoration
of Abraham's willingness to offer up his son
Ishmael (not Isaac), and to have been handed
down as an institution among the ancient Arabs.
The following is a literal translation of tho ac-
count given by a Mohammedan writer:

When Abraham, tbe friend of God, laid tbe
foundation of tbe city of Mecca, the Almighty
commanded him to prepare a feast. Upon Abra-
ham's requesting tbe Almighty to tell blm what
the Lord would have for a feast, the Almighty
replied: 'Offer up thy son Ishmael.' Abraham
then took Ishmael and laid him out in front of
the Black Stone, and then made everal inef-
fectual strokes on his throat with a knife.
Ishmoel then said to his father: ' Yonr eyes are
uncovered, and it Is throughyour pity for me
that you cannot slay me. Why not blindfold
yourself with the end ot your turban and thenslay met' Abraham acted upon his son's sugges-
tion, and having repeated the words 'In the
name of God, for God is great.' he drew the
knife across his son's neck. In the meanwhile,
however, the Angel Gabriel substituted a broad-taile-

sheep for tho youth Ishmael, and when
Abraham unfolded his eyes he found the broad-taile- d

sheep slain at his feet, and his son Ishmael
standing behind him in astonishment." fauch li
the supposed origin of this great feast.

But while tho sacrifice ofter themiddoy prayer
is a distinctly religious duty, the day Itself oc-

cupies a similar place in the social world of
Islam to Easter Day omongChristions. The
people all wear new clothes. The men new tur- - '
bans, now coats, and new shoes, and even new
daggers; the women new veils, new skirts, and
new slippers. An Oriental city on the morclng
of tne great festival is a bright and cheerful pic-
ture, full of animation. The stores carry on an
enormous business, and pleasure seekers do all
they can to give the day an air of festivity.
About 2 o'clock in the afternoon the people as-
semble for public worship. In Constantinople ths
Sultan proceeds In slate to the great mosque of
St. Sophia, and this public act is always an occa-
sion for manifestations of loyalty. There is
nothing in the religious service on this occs-io- n

to distinguish it from the ordinary midday er--t
Ice ot a Friday (the Mohammedan Sunda) I, ex-

cept In tho character of the sermon. Tbe preach-
er will be some eloquent scholar, sometimes in-

vited from a distance, Tbe sermon i alwnj s la
Arabic, and quite unintelligible to the common
people. But it Is usually delivered in a high
note of monotone, singularly pleasing to the car.

The Knutbah or sermon bclngended the peo-
ple oil return to their homes. The bead of the
family takes the head of tbe animal which ba
been selected for a sacrifice, and holding it in
the direction of Mecca says: "In the name of
the great God, truly my prayers, my
my life, my death belong to God. I am reicned
to tbe will of God." He then slats the animal,
and the fleh is divided into three portion.
One third is rcsert od for the family, one th.rd
is given to relations, and the remaining third Is
distributer! among the poor.

fauch is a brief outline of the rellgiou-- i errices . I

of the day. The environments of the dtyars
such as to make It a very undesirable aur
whereon to announce any great politi al event,
whether it boot peace or nor. It has long hen
usual for the preacher to hold in his hand a
wooden sword reversed, nnd Moslem stholnrs
tell us that in the past history of lam this
sword has been raised as an incentive to a Jihad
or religious war.

Btsidesthis, tho thirty days of fast of Uama.
zan. during which not even a drop of water
posses tho lips from sunrise to sunset, ore net
calculated ta promote amlahllltv of temper, and
in Constantinople, where the multitude havn
been laboring under intense religious exi la-
ment during the Ramazan, it is probable that
Intense fanatical enthusiasm will characterize -
both their speech and behot lor on the occasion J
ot the great feast. I

DUXDI.ES THAT PEOPLE CAJtltT. I
Cnrlona Thtnso to Be neon al One Time and

Another In Che City's strreio, I
" In Broadway at the lower end of Park row I

the other day," said Mr. Uugleton."I met a I
man carrying a scythe. It wasn t Father Time, V
but a young man with dark hair and rlast s
step, who could swing the scythe In the fit Id,
New York Is not what you would call an

community. In Greater New York
there may be now nnd then a farm in the p
skirts, but the region where Park row coj
into Broadway Is certainly not o farming i
Hon, and it setmed at first a little strttngr to
a man walking along there rarrjing a scythe.
even if it was done up in paper.

"But it seemed strange for a moment only.
ou don t meet men every day In llroadircarrying scythes, but yuu meet at one t us

and another peoplo carrying pretty niuehett"thing. There U nothing made anywhere thar
can t be bought tn New York, ond people mno
here from everj where, far and near, to bu; the
things, and sooner or later you are like to
meet 'em on Broadway carrying mandolin an i
guns and bird cages and innumerable other
things, including scythes

"The particular sc)the that was fcen at
Broadway and Park row was carried by . m m
who was doubtless on the way to Mine lun
town fern, bound for a place In the iubur'-An- d

that reminds me of something that ou m?

ever)' year, but that still senns strange whin
you see It for the first time In n tcaton, ami lh.i
Is the man walking along llrovlvray Cirr.wn,.- - i ii,bundle of plants, ino tops projecting utitett" '
paper, nodding as he walks Thee plants u
ways look sort of curious here, oecu jou
don't see just what thc have to do wtthtMlx
and finance, but tbcj 11 be all right nh'rthey ro going the) aro tomsto plants tarrie-- i

home b) some man who litcs in the suburb. 1

" He bought tho plant In the city ou can &
buy anything In the city; nnd the buudles that M
are carried in a great city are pretty nearly as K
various and almost as Interesting as the peopl (S
tbat carry thea." M


