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WHAT HAPPEWED IH tEIOESTEtf SQUARE. 
Thelong^aileuce which followed the 

reading of this manuscript added a 
grewsome lmprtssiveness to the narra
tive, -Mywicle; slWng low In his easy 
;chalr, pulled atvay at .big pipe, a 
glooihy frown straightening his brows 
Bnd adding a look of grlnilntentness to 
his face. My bnlti tossed and tumbled 
like a cltoos ot waters.'iniid the roar 
fit which Theard a jpfcai^rylng: "Woo-

• «hlng mn« die. toij moat kill Kung." 
: Again I saw the; llftJe man ds he "open-
,, «d oOr-gate at-Wlpdsor .on that fatef&l 
day. the jxiUleqt ctttthfo&tln the world. 
I-could he^jth% %Tft^:;throaty accents, 
•p deferentlftl Jind full of deep respect, 
ashe made his InQUlrles. . I read now 
the-mean lug-of that look as he put the 
Qoe«tIon, i'Are you:Captaln Kingston's 
Bon?' I tow my pother as she stood 
that evening In" the porch and waved 
a last farewell to me. The Impulse 
which prompted me to ran back and 
throw.my -arms about her neck:was a 
warning, lf_ 1 could only liave read it 

. What aji escape- had * been mine I I 
looked at my Uncle Jim and thought 
at / that night In Maidenhead and the 
boue clapping Christy. How strangely. 
It had all wort ed out. 

,- . Presently Jim laid aside his pipe and 
feme to his feet 

11, Davie," he said, "what do 
i make of It?" ! 

.. t° tell, my brain was In such a 
fcwhlrl that -I could' not marshal my 
Pldcas. I; only-knew that the tale was 
I horrible and that It affectcd me hor-
.rlbly. • But I replied: '"Everything 
«that's bad. My, father baa left me a 

i heritage." 
he answered, "but let us not 

Ilk :.0t that. I think there Is no reason 
hy we should doubt the veracity of 

.the story." 
"Nonei I am sorry to say. I have 

awn too much during the last two 
; yeara." . - • •" • • 

"^Pell,-then, we must set our house 
3ui1 order, unless"— He stopped and 

looked me up and down, a singular, 
penetrating expression playing about 
(its eyes. 
' "Unless we follow out his wlshrt; -
j; "Precisely." ; '/;•''' -
' 'w,(Bnt we cannotknlf » ' ; 1 

"Neither can we allow ourselves to 
be killed. Xou would not hesitate to 
hoot a wild -beast that threatened you. 
*fceBe men are worse than wild beasts, 
jr. they have human Intelligence and 

resources of civilization to aid 
p. Oneihing Is certain, they know 

plther'plty nor fear., It Is not enough 
or them that th«y tiate punished the 
raltor. They mean to wipe out the 

dtorV bntod. :lt matters nothing 
: you or. .your mother never did 
i harm.:: Yon must pay bitterly 

- the sins of other*. Now this la an 
ilqultywhlcb should be put an end to. 

Sand that can only be accomplished by 
|the suppression of Kung. How we arc 

"0 bring about such a consummation I 
aven't the least .Idea, but of one thing 

. " am fcertSln—tlie world is not big 
| enough for the three of us." 

.-".It waa h&rtble, but perfectly true. 
'UK; It Ihaa seen too much of the 

-drilipa of the Society of the Hidden 
' Meaning... 4; knew with wbat tenacity 

L-v-tbey clung: to the work In hand, and 
_• I'hafl nd'hope whatever of their aban

doning tbe'.ei^rprlse, no matter what 
t:~ obstacies there welrff to.be surmounted. 

The result then would be a life some-
What. similar to my father's, a death 

H which could -not be prolonged lndefl-
• nltely. , 
B -What do you propose?" I asked. 
• ' " "It Is evident," said he, "that one Of 

two things must; happen—either we 
•: ".kill Kung or be kills .ua. I gather from 
• .What your father says that the death 
f" of Kung, coupled with that of Woo-
Y<hlng, will ^probably end the feud, as 

. they are -the only two chiefs left of 
the original^ council who take a per-

t- sonal Interest In the vengeance. Woo
ching Is probably here in this country. 

.- It we could: Jay oufhandB on him, the 
- tew would relieve:, us of all moral re-
-aponslbillty'" concerning him; With 

- Kung It U 'different He Is In China 
, and apparently beyond the reach of 
raay law. If we'. want him, .we must 

loojc for him In h'lEL native laud." 
• fQo to Chlna?"^.I>gasped. ;i: ;r, 
.. He smiled. "Why not?"^, ^ 

"But surely that would bis to court 
instant annihilation." 

VNot necessarily. It is just possible 
tiiat It (nay be safer than this. Kung 

[ sot Improbably firlU credit us with the 
| wish to avoid him. Themattcrls very 

.- serious, Da^vie^ I, as you know, am a 
' inan of peace, bbt If peace Is denied 

me, then,:! have ni> objection to war. 
We each have a $ersonal debt to pay— 

i an obllgatiou which It Is our bounden 
[ duty , to fulfill. I know your mother 
r.w<is good enough to forgive the hand 
. that struck ber down, but, you see, the 
i" yengcsince • doc3 ' not end there. As 
[ aure aB we are living men our turn 
I Will come, uiiU'68 we moke ourselves 
I masters of the situation.',', 
I I bad no doutft that be waa right, 
F though i shrank trom such a foolhardy 
i enterprise as seeking Kung In his na-
•tlve land.- if *„we' oould not guard 

[ against his emissary ln our own coun
try, surrounded-by fbllce and the ap-
pllances of civilization, how conld we 
hope to succeed In the very stronghold 
of the yellow flendat ' My uncle admit
ted the apparent soundness of my .ar
gument but the Idea of penetrating 
Into the; enemy*a country had taken 

i possesion of him, and nothing that 1 
could say made him waver In his de-
aign. .; - Vi • - ' ' 

"At . all events," I said, "we cannot 
f.btf sure that these men mean to con-
1 tlnos the vengeance.. It la just possl-
f'cble that my-father In his hatred-and 

fear of Kung may have overstated Ills 
l ease. Ought, we not to wait for some 
(sign, watching always? What If they 

are satisfied?' , -y^ 
"It matters nothing," he replied; "1 

Jam not '" Are you?" Thla rather blt-
erly, I thought 
I .did not answer. but looked at him 

. in a way that waa. more .effective than 
»words. ' -

"Borry," be said apologetically. "Xoa 
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satisfy me until I have brotight Eucy's 
murderer to book. I believe the old 
man to.be right He knew what he 
was talking about We shall have to 
Bettle with Wooching and Kung." 

Deep In. my heart I was of the same 
belief, but If the truth must be told 1 
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a cry 1 sprang forward, but Ike 
crowd impeded my progress. 

had some of my father's horror of the 
society, and I would not have been 
111 content to forget But that waa 
not to be, as 1 was presently to know. 

That nlgh't my uncle and I dined at 
his clnb In St. James street, and after
ward we looked in at a so called palace 
of pleasure on the north side of Leices
ter square. Perhaps It was rather early 
days for music balls, and I ventured 
to suggest as much, but Jim (for I bad 
already reached that stage of intimacy 
which permitted the use of the Chris
tian name) protested that we had sup
ped enough of horrors and that it waa 
sometimes advisable to forget He 
was like that, not much given to sentl-
mentallsms, and 1 have found that It 
Is not your puling, whining man who 
feels the most, though he usually com
mands the most sympathy. Jim made 
but a small bubble with hla excite
ment but I, who read his face Uke a 
book, could tell by bis mouth or the 
lock of his eyes how much he felt 

As .usual the Empire was very full 
that night and. as we moved about 
among the crowd, the lights, the Ma
tte, the well -dressed men,: the gandy 
women, all' made such a. complete 
change. that I congratulated myself 
upon coming and my uncle in Insisting 
upon bis wish. Indeed, wedged In the 
gay throng, I forgot for a time the So
ciety of. the Hidden Meaning and the 
shadow that hung over me. Kung 
was a bad dream which I bad dis
pelled; Wooching a yellow phantom 
that had passed from before my eyes. 

But I was not permitted long to en
joy this sweet hour of forgetfulness, 
for as we left the theater I, looking 
around as one will In a crowd, saw a 
man standing on tbe curb, who arrest
ed my thought-even though my eyes 
swept past him. Back they came in
stantly, and I recognized in a-moment 
Wooching, the man with the atrange 
eyes. 

With a cry I sprang forward, but tbe 
crowd Impeded my progress, and after 
nearly knocking down two men a third 
brought me up with an oath. I stam
mered an apology which, unless my 
memory falls me, was received with 
another unflattering adjective. But 
unheeding this, I sprang out on to tbe 
road and was Immediately almost run 
down by a bansom, the driver of which 
loaded the air with a further contribu
tion of choice billingsgate. But after 
rushing wildly for a dozen yards or so 
I pulled up, nonplused. The man was 
nowhere to be seen. 

Here my uncle Joined me, and, lay
ing bis hand on my arm, he gaaped 
out, "What Is it?" 
. "I saw him. He was here a moment 

ago." •-
"He? 
"Tbe man witn the strange eyes." 
Jim ground out an oath. 
"Which way did he go?" 
I pointed along Coventry street 
"I would have bad blm, too, if the 

crowd bad not blocked me." 
"Xou are Bure It was he?" 
I was so sure that I did not take tbe 

trouble to be emphatic, even though 
every nerve of me was a-thrill with ex
citement, 

**rflen let us follow." 
... We moved westward among the peo
ple, who were now very numerous, 
owing chiefly to the emptying of the 
theaters In the neighborhood. But, 
though we Intently peered Into eacb 
face, we failed to encounter the object 
of our search. Then we stood for 
time at the corner of the Pavilion, just 
where Shaftesbury avenue empties it
self Into that ocean of light and life 
whlcb people call Piccadilly circus— 
the brlgbtest, gayest, saddest spot In 
the tvbole world. 

In sueb a place one might aa well 
search for the proverbial needle In the 
bundle of bay, as expect to find an In
significant little personage who bad ev
ery intention of not breaking cover. 
But still we stood watching the people, 
the bewildering rush of cabs and car
riages, the honest citizen hurrying 
home to bed, the young dandy with the 
Immaculate Bhlrt front and hat tipped 
saucily on one side, who Is a little 
weak at the knee perhaps, but who to 

"seeing life," don't you know; the gray 
haired roue, the dawdling vagrant 
These,'with the rattling of vehicles, the 
laughter and curses of men and wom
en, the hoarse shouts of the newsboys, 
make up a babel unapproachable In 
any other capital. 

After a time, to the Infinite risk of 
life and limb, we ventured to cross the 
circus. Then, eyes open, ears alert, we 
continued our journey homeward, 
reaching our rooms without encounter
ing anything that might be' termed 
suspicious. It was with a feeling of 
relief, add yet with a relief wblch did 
not dMsIpate toy fears, that I heard ths 

doubt w» im Mem, M'ttte itt* 
rose threateningly before tbs mental 
vision, a sign and a symbal wbkh 
could not be blotted out. 

However, nothing happaosd that 
night, ud oft the Mlowlag Mntag 1 
far had lost wkoy «f air Pm*. 
My osfele waa still very graya, (*4't 
eould sm that the shadwr * Wnirttng 
waa making life for hla ataelately to-
tolerable. But be said nothing, an* we 
descended the stalas tsgMher, and se 
ont Into the atrest. Then, aa I gently 
pulled the deer % l aaw 
last below the number whM 
start I looked again at 
looser doubt 

It was the elliptical alga at the Hid
den Meaning. 

My uncle, who had passed some 
paces down the street, tailing I waa 
not by his side, here turned and beck
oned me to him. I, however, called to 
htm Instead, a movement evidently be
tokening much mystery, (or he quickly 
retraced his stepa, his fhee eagwly ask
ing the question, "What la ItV 

For answer I pointed to tbe doer, and 
as his eyes encountered the alga I aaw 
a startled look leap to them. He step
ped op closer to It and peered at It In
tently. Then he surveyed ma with a 
wondering look, la which I detected 
alarm and a profound anxiety. 

"Let us go In," aald. 
Be opened the doer fnd rang tor the 

porter, and hla he aabjected to a 
searching examination concerning the 
lodgers and the would.be lodgers. But 
the man could give naSw satlafactory 
information. Tbe rooms were full— 
they had been tor some time previous 
to our arrival, and, tboagh mang pso-
ple bad called to make Inquiries, he 
could not recollect any one In particu
lar resembling oar deacrlptloa ef Woo
ching. 

My ancle then nodded to no without 
speaking, and together • we mounted 
the stairs to our rooms. Throwing his 
stick and gloves oa the table with a 
bang, he turned and faced me, and I 
saw that his eyef had grown hard and 
desperate, and 1' knew that his blood 
ran wickedly. Hla fair skin wore a 
dark, ominous flOsb which only visited 
It In moments of Intense anger. 

"Well," said I, "whafa It to bo-
flight or flghtr : 

"Fight" be aMweied grimly. T» 
fly wonld be to live yotkr father's life 
and eventually to meet his death. Ne; 
we mint stand our ground and meat 
Mr. Wooching with his own weapons. 
He baa very kindly warned us. If we 
neglect the waning; we shall deserve 
to auffer." 

"Why should he hart warned us?" 1 
asked. 

He waa allent tor a tow momenta, 
during whlcb he walked ths length of 
the room. Then be said, "I doat know, 
unless Its vanity." v 

'Vanltyl" Sorely this was the etran-
gest form vanity had ever taken! 

"Tea; of a kind—that Is, supposing ho 
did It wbloh Is not probable." 

"Then you think ho daoa not work 
alone T" 

"I am son of H. That sign may bo 
merely a warning to. hla asaodataa. Bo-
member what your father said. The 
society has ageilta all over the BagUab 
speaking world. We shpll be shadow
ed day aad night Come bote." 

He bad been standing by the wladow 
peering Into the street, aad aa I ap
proached blm hp drew suddenly hohlad 
the curtain and waved for me to do 
Ukewlae. Unhesitatingly 1 obeyed, 
though Ignorant of the reaaon. I took 
up a position on tbe other side at the 
window and peered out Into the street, 
but • ssclng nbtbing --"——I these I 
turned Inquiringly to him. "WhafS 
the matter?" f 

"Xou see that man'In the blllycoek 
bat and tbe gray trousers F1 

"Xes." 
"Watch him." 
The person thua described,. who 

seemed an everyday individual af the 
better class artisan or shop man type, 
would. In an &rdlnaryr way, have at
tracted no attention u tbe strssta. 
One would meet thaasaada of nek 
men In a walk from Greaa la 
the bank. I myself, gazing upon him, 
would have aeen him With soy eyas 
only. The brain would hare retained 
no' Impression^of hla unimportant per
sonality. Bat: aow I looked at him 
with other eyes, with eyes which wars 
full of suspicion, aad I aaw that be 
loitered In a ary -wlleh waa ianm 
mon with peoptea#class la Dover 
street. 1 saw,. MjH his eyea were 
fixed upon oae objMt aad that object 
waa our bouae. Ttijatgb hla hat waa 
pulled well over M fnrahead, I could 
see his eyes glancing up la oar diiaa-
Uon from under the beta. 

Slowly he passed along the street, 
and at tM second lamppost np he stop
ped. Against the Carthar side et It he 
leaned; bat tboagh ho ooeaaieaally 
glanced about hlsa, I could sse that hla 
attention was really eagrosoed by oar 
end of the street Aad yet farther to 
add to the mystery, U mystery there 
were, be suddenly left hla lounge 
against the lamppoet aad we saw him 
disappear arooad the corner et the 
next atreet 

More pozaled than ever, I leaked at 
my uncle for aa explaaatlon, aad I saw. 
a, grim'smile play about his mouth. 
His eyes had come back to the Picca
dilly end of the atnet aad, follewlag 
the direction of hla gaae, I aaw It cen
ter upon a burly policeman who rolled 

r— m 

with lordly 
pavement 

Quickly putting two aad two togeth
er, I turned to my companion tor con
firmation. Ho nodded approvingly, aa 
though he read my thoaghta. 

"Quite right I believe that nan to 
be there for no good purpooe. Hla 
sudden exit Into Stafford street Just as 
the constable appears, la, to say ths 
least of It a trlfls suspicious. Of 
course It may be merely a coiacidenee, 
but we shall see. It I am not ado-
taken, he will return by way of Albe
marle atreet and Piccadilly." 

"But thla la an BagUshmaa," I be
gan. "Surely hs"— aad then I stopped, 
feeling very foolish. I waa going to 
auggest In the face of my father's con
fession that Englishmen would not mix 
themselves up with tbe Bodety of Hid-
d6B Mfwlng-

Jim saw the hesitation aad smiled. 
"My dear Davie," be aald, "you moat 

not Imagine that we have only Woo
ching to light' The sodetr la rich. 
There are always pieaty of mea ready 
to earn good wagea, One has oaly to 
go Into tbe streets aad look at tbe facea 
of the people to Imagiae how easily the 
society would gain recruits." 

With a sigh I assented. With so 
much murder and robbery rife tor 
problematical galas, bow very easy It 
would be to find workmen when the 
wage was assured. It seemed to mo 
that the ground beneath as was slip
ping more rapidly-than over. 

We accordingly set oureelves to 
watch, Jim stationing himself at oae 
side of the window, I at the other. I~ 
saw the apy alowly eater oar atreet 
from the Piccadilly end. We watched 
the man walk on until he reached the 
end of the atreet and there he took op 
hla atand and began slowly to All a 
pipe. Then my Bade picked ap his 
gteveeaad£jug^ 
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j ; ^ : Or, Christiat Stewarasbip. 

BY CHARLES M. SHELDON, 
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Saves Dsya," wltakom Kbk," Etc. 

CHAPTER I. 
TUB OBEAT BTRIKE. 

They say 5,000 men have gone out of 
the Champion and De Mott mlnea thla 
morning," said one of the passengers tp 
the train to the young man in the seat 
by him as they tlowly drew up to the 
station. 

"1 wonder if that Is so?" replied hla 
companion. "There seems to be some
thing unusual going on. Well, goodby. 
Thla la my home. I shall soon know all 
about It." 

The young man caught up his travet 
log bag and hurried out upon the plat
form. 

The station waa entirely deserted ef-

eept by a few of the railroad employ  ̂
Tbe young man looked around a 

moment aa If expecting_some one, and 
then walked hastily across the plat
form and around the corner of the sta
tion. From the side of tbe building the 
town and the public aquare were In full 
view. And as they came In sight the 
passenger gave an exclamation of won
der. 

The public square waa a small park, 
with a band stand In the middle of It 
It waa situated at the meeting point of 
several streets, each of whlcb aeemed 
to wander down the hills from the dif
ferent mining districts, starting flrst 
aa a footpath trod by the miners, then 
developing Into a piece of country road, 
adding on fragments of wooden side-* 
walks aa It approached the town and 
Anally growing Into a street with pav
ing and cement walks and stores and 
office bulldlnge on either aide. Direct
ly In front of the band stand, facing 
the park, stood a large church, which 
with Its lot occupied the entire space 
between two streets. The railway sta
tion formed one stde of the heptagon 
aiade by the converging of the seven 
streets. Another church building, two 
streets from the other, formed another 
aide. Tbe reat of the buildings front
ing the park were stores, oBcee of varl-
oua mining companlea and a large ho
tel. 

lato this center of the heart of the 
mining town of Champion on thla par
ticular morning, In the year of our 
Lord 1885, waa gathered the largest 
crowd 8tuart Duncan ever aaw ther*. 
Thla young man waa the son of Bosa 
Duncan, owner of the largeat mlnea In 
Champion. He waa SO years old, had 
finished his college education and was 
Joat home this morning from.a year's 
trip In Europe. Aa he came down from 
the railway atatlon platform and push
ed hla way Into tbe crowd be said to 
himself that In all hla travels abroad 
be had not seen anything to compare 
With the remarkable gathering In thla 
mining town where he had been reared 
previous to his college life In the east 

The minute he stepped Into tbe 
crowd several voices called oat: "Stu
art, lad, give ua your hand! 'Glad to 
see you back!" The voices were In dif
ferent tones and various degrees of 
brogue, Cornish, Flim, Engl lab, Irish, 
Scotch. He notlced the subdued action 
ef tbo aea, They were excited, hot 
under control. The band stand was 
crowded with familiar faces, bat 8ta-
art Duncan looked at only one. That 
waa tbe face of a abort but muscular 
young man who waa standing with 
bead uncovered apon the bench which 
raa around the Inalde of tbe atahd. Ho 
had thick black hair, deep set black 
eyes, heavy eyebrows, large featurea, 
smooth face and ahort round neck. Ho 
stood leaning forward a little, hla left 
hand aroubd one of the supports to the 
roof of the stand, hla right holding aa 
eld hat which moved gently up and 
down. 

Stuart moved up nearer the stand 
until be was within easy speaking dis
tance. Aa he crowded in closer be waa 
Anally stopped by the great pressure 
of the men. Several voices greeted 
him, but all of them quietly, and tbe 
interest of the gathering seemed ca
tered In tbe figure that stood leaning 
-out a little over the crowd. -

"Whafa It all about? What1 a the 
trouble?" asked Stuart of tbe men 
around blm. "Whafa Eric doing op 
there?" 

Before any one could reply the young 
maa standing on tbe bencb began to 
speak. His words came very slowly, as 
If every one of them waa being thought 
oat carefully. He stopped every mo
tion of his body and stood perfectly 
atllL Tbe great crowd in the aquare 
waa so quiet that Stuart thought for a 
second of a scene he once witnessed In 
an English cathedral when 4,000 people 
were kneeling just before a special 
service began. 

"Brothers," said the speaker, whom 
Stnart had called Eric, "thla la no or
dinary movement In the history of la
bor. What we have done and what we  ̂
are about to do are of the most 

for wagea auch as will sustain na and 
our families thla winter In comfort- It' 
haa been refused, and we have come 
out of tbe mines determined to make a 
peaceful but resistless protest for the 
rights of our manhood." The speaker 
paused a moment and Stuart noticed 
the hand around tbe post tighten Its 
grip. Then be continued. Tbe quiet 
of the crowd was, if possible, more 
deep than before. 

"Brothers, we need more than human 
wisdom at such a time aa this. It Is flt-
tlag that we bow our beads and im
plore divlae aid." Every bead In the 
aquare waa uncovered as the speaker's 
voice rang out dear aad strong over 
tbe crowd: 

"Lord, we need thy help today. We 
ask for wisdom. Grant ua to know thy 
Will. O Lord, keep ua from committing 
aay lawless act Keep every man hero 
frpm drunkenneaa and violence to prop
erty or life. We want almply our rights 
aa mea. We want wages sufficient to 
Uve la comfort Show us wbat to do. 
Keep as today from evil. Bless all men 
who work with their hands. Bless our 
families. We ask It for Jesus' sake. 
Amen." [This Incident Is baaed on 
feet The writer of thla story waa wit-
asss to a gathering of Iron miners la 
the great strike of July, 1800, where 
oae of the miners offered Just such a 
prayer as the above, at Negaunaa, 
Mich., July 24, 1806.] 

The speaker lifted his bead, aad the 
minora pat on their bats. Stnart look
ed oat over the heads of tbe crowd 
aadtup at the man who had Just pray
ed and "then out beyond blm to the 
pine covered hilla dotted over with tbe 
engine houses , and atock piles of ore. 
He noticed the amoke curling from the 
furnace atacka aad said to himself, 
"The pumps are going yst" The whole 

- to him. na 

there, the hills, the mines, the. whoU 
with Its strong Betting of human In-
tereat smote him almost with a shock. 
And at tbe very nerve 3 center of ths 
shock was that brief prayer. It waa so 
strange, so unusual, so like a story, so 
unlike real life.. 

Eric waa speaking again. He waa 
making an appeal to the mlnera to com
mend their cause to the world by their 
conduct He spoke, as before be had 
prayed, very slowly and carefully. To
ward the end of his spiech ho caught 
eight of Stuart 

Hla face flushed for an Instant The-
eyea of the two men met - The look on 
eacb man's face seemed to Bay, "I won
der. If he 1b still the Bam£?" 

A clock In the steeple of the larger 
of tbe two churches struck 8. Brio 
Jumped down from the bench, and an
other miner took his place and spoke 
In a more ImpasBloned manner to the 
men. There were cheers, and swinging 
of hats. Stuart gradually worked his 
way. out of the crowd/, stopped fre

quently by acquaintances. At last be 
had come out In front of the church 
with the clock In the tower, looking 
about him eagerly for some one from 
his own home, when a strong voice 
from a man standing on the church 
steps above him,exclalmed: 

"Say, Stuart, Jthen did yon Join tbe 
strike?" 

"Doctor," cried Stuart eagerly, with 
a smile of welcome that llghted ap his 
thoughtful face wonderfully, "next to 
father and Louise you are the very 
person I wanted^ to see .most Where 
are they? They were to meet me at 
the train this morning.; Isn't this a 
most astonishing affair 1! Tell me all 
about It" 

Tbe doctor shrugged his shoulders. 
"Xou know as much ab4ut It as I da 
The men went out this morning with
out notice. The Free&ort Vasplalne 
and De Mott miners are all here with 
the Champion n)en. They walked over 
from the lower range eaurly thla morn
ing." 

"What do the men want?" Stuart 
asked vaguely. He had ao many ques
tions to put he aflked the flrst that oc
curred. 

The doctor shrugged,bis shoulders 
again. '• 

"The contract, miners ^rant $2 a day, 
the trammers $i.75 and tbe men at the 
top $1-50." ; 

"Who Is the leader of the men?" 
"Xou see for yourself: Eric VassalL 

And It seems only yesterday that you 
two men were young kids In knicker
bockers tumbling down the mines and 
worrying the llfp out of the companies 
because of your pranks. And now 
Brie Is the leader of the biggest strike 
on record among tbe miners, playing 
tbe role of prophet and priest and .1 
don't know what all, and you"— 

"And I," Interrupted Stuart, with an
other Smile, aa he pulied the doctor 
jdown off the step above blm, "1 am— 
so far—nobody, until I - have had my 

-breakfast I can't understand where 
father and Lodlse: can be. Haven't 
you seen them this morning?" 

"No. Get into.my buggy. I will take 
you up to the house." 
; Tbe doctor's ,office fronted on the 
square, and hla horse stood near by. 
Stuart took one glance back at the 
crowd aa be and the doctor started up 
.the street 
. "It Is a remarkable scebe. I have not 
witnessed anything like' It abroad. 1 
have seen several strikes In England 
and Germany and France since I bave 

-ibeen away. But I nevef knew a strike 
to be opened with prayer, did you, doc
tor?" 

"No," replied the doctor dryly. >- f 
, Stuart looked at him. He was driv
ing. as alwaya, 'with one foot outside 
Ihe buggy, the lines gathered up In a 
<jarelesa way In one hand and tbe horse 
faring along like mad up tbe sandy, 
iied. Iron ore street for tbey were off 
the paving now and going up a sharp 
grade cut through one of the numer
ous hills that surrounded the town. The 
doctor always drove that way, and a 
ride wltb blm waa as exciting, Stuart, 
u'feed to say, aa working In a powder 
nSUi during a thunderstorm. 

"Why? Don't you think the prayer 
was sincere?" Stuart asked. 

"Sincere enough. But pshaw! What's 
the use? We all know bow the strike 
will end, prayer or no prayer." 

"What's happened to, Eric, doctor? 
He never used to be religious. Mot that 
way." 

"Salvation Army," replied the doctor 
briefly. ; 
: "Oh!" Stuart looked puzzled, but be 
thought he wodld have ,It all out with 
Eric. There was so much to talk over 
•Ince they bad!parted a year ago. So 
" any grave questions had arisen In 

>^lr lives that needed, to be discussed. 
consequence. We have made a demand' was growing anxious as they drove 
#ab mfAMB aMAk Aa ^111 aHntalii anil1 JAIatmf nnn/tnunlnn hla fathaK anal olota* 

front "of Stuart, "don't get excited. 
This Is my case, not yours." 

"Let me by!" cried Stuart his face 
almost black wltb passion. "He Is my 
llather! Perhaps he Is dying! What 
right have you to keep In the way?" 

"Very well." The doctor spoke soft
ly, almost like a child. He stepped 
aside and began to walk slowly down 
the veranda Bteps. "Xou have Inherit
ed the Duncan passion to perfection, 
but If your father dies through your 
nonsensical exercise of It Just bow 
don't blame me." 

Stuart made one stride and caught 
the doctor's arm. "Come back!" he 
aald. All his black passion was gone 
In an Instant. "I will be a man like 
you. Come! Xou will perhaps need 
my help." 

Tbe doctor looked keenly at blm and 
at once turned around and entered the 
house, with him. The Incident would 
not mean anything <wlthout a knowl
edge of what was at stake on this oc
casion. But Dr. Saxon bad good rea
son to believe that the life of the son 
In this Instance was imperiled by the 
fearful excitement wblch at rare Inter
vals broke out In him like a torrent 
To confront the father with blm under 
those condltldas might prove serious 
to them both. 

Within the bouse servants were run
ning .about in confusion. The doctor 

•long concerning his father and sister. 
It Was very strange that they had not 
met him at tbe station. But the strike 
and all might have kept his fatber. It 
was a different home coming from that 
gf .bls anticipation. 

The bouse stood back from the road 
on the side of the hill. . It was a band-
some brick mansion, surrounded by a 
dozen Immense pines. Stuart loved the 
place. It was dear to his' memories. He 
had no recollection of any other home, 
although he had been born In one of 
the eastern states. It was In this house 
that his mother had died when he was 
10 years, old. He owed his thoughtful, 
romantic, truthful nature to her. From 
his father, on the other hand, he had ' 
Inherited his slow, stubborn, occasional 
fierce bursting out of passionate feel
ings. He thought of 'all the happy j 
times In the old house where as a boy | 
and later aa college man he bad en- ' 
Joyed all tbe luxuries of wealth and 
leisure and companionship. 

Suddenly a man drove out of the 
roadway Into which he and the doctor 
were Just turning to go up to tbe house. 
Both men pulled up Just In time to 
avoid running Into each other. 

"Is that you,' Dr. Saxon?" shouted 
the man. "I was JUBt going for yon. 
Mr. Duncan has peeu hurt The horses 
ran away thla morning and"— 

Stuart did not watt to hear more. He 
Jumped out of the buggy and at the top 
of his speed cut through the grounds 
in front of the house. The doctor ut
tered an exclamation, gave bis horse 
one short stroke with" the whip and 
dashed up the driveway like a whirl
wind. At the end of the long veranda 
be stopped long enough to Jump out 
and let the horse go on to the barn. 
He met Stuart Just leaping up the 
veranda steps. -

'Now, then, my boy," said the doo-
il. j tor quietly, fllllng up the' doorway with 

his largo t»Mio aad atttlagdliaatiyly 

The doctor lifted ft*1 Stuart en-

stopp&l one of them and said roughly: 
"Now', then, are you all crazy here? 
Where Is Mr. Duncan?' 

"Tbey carried- blm Into the north 
room," was tbe answer. 

"Noirth room! . Why didn't you carry 
blm to the north pole and be done 
wltb It! Here, Stuart! Send one of 
the men down for my black case at tbe 
office and then come to your father." 

The doctor went down tbe long hall, 
turned to the right into another corri
dor and entered a large room at the 
end. 

Lying over the bed In the middle of 
the room was a young woman. Her 
arms were clasped over the face of the 
man \«ho lay there, and she had faint
ed In that position. 

The doctor lifted her up Just as Stu
art entered. 

"O QodI Louise, too!" he cried. 
Tbe doctor gave him a look that 

calmed him and replied: "No; she Is In 
a faint. Now, then, use all the sense 
you bave, and It won't be too much. 
Xou look after your sister while I see 
to your father." 

He put Louise Into Stuarfs arms, 
who, with the servant's help, soon re
stored her to consciousness, while the 
doctor turned to the man on the bed 
and In, a masterly manner proceeded to 

do all that hla skill and keenness of 
practice could do.v 

Boss Duncan lay like a dead man. 
He wab of powerful build and looked 
very stem and hard even as he lay 
there helpless. There was a terrible 
gash OVer one of his eyes. He was 
covered with blood and dust, bruised 
from head to foot, with clothes torn 
and disfigured, but be had not lost con
sciousness, and, with the Iron will 
which had always characterized him, 
he managed to let the doctor know hla 
wishes. 

"All'right all right, Mr. Duncan," 
said the doctor In reply to a whisper 
from the wounded man. "I won't give 
you any aauesthetic If you don't want 
It. I shall have to sew up this little 
place over your eye, though. Has that 
tortoise got around with that case 
yet?" he asked Stuart who bad left 
Louise a minute to come over to tbe 
bed. " 

"He hasn't bad time yet, doctor." 
"Why didn't- he take my horse?" 

growled the doctor. "How Is Louise?" 
"Better. But what a terrible fall fa

tber must have had!" 
Stuart felt for his father's hand, and 

Boss Duncan's fingers closed over those 
of his son. Stuart kneeled by the bed 
and kissed his father's cheek as he 
used to do when a boy. The older man 
was evidently moved by the caress. A 
tear rolled over his face. 

"Come now," broke In the doctor, ap
parently gruffer than ever. "One would 
thln£ you two hadn't seen each other 
for a year at least! We muBt get him 
re^dy' for the operation. Stuart you 
promised to help me. Give me your at
tention now." 

The doctor soon had bis patient as 
comfortable as tbe nature of tbe Inju
ries would allow. The case arrived, 
the gash was sewed up quickly, and 
at the end of the hour Bobb Duncan 
was resting under the influence of a 
draft, while the doctor, Stuart and 
Louise were In another room talking 
over the accident 

Tbe sister of Stuart Duncan was very 
pretty, very proud and very selflsb. She 
was 6 years younger than her broth
er. 8he had been two years to a finish
ing school In New Xork, but had not 
finished any particular branch of study. 
She could play the piano a little and 
the harp a little and do other things,' 
except .housework, a little. She lay on 
the lounge now, with Stuart near by 
stroking ber head, and told the story 
of the accident: 

"Father and I started to drive down 
to the station this morning to meet 
you, Stuart When we reached the 
crossroad leading up to the Forge mine, 
we were early for the train, and father 
drove up to the engine house on some 
business. When -we got up there, the 
miners were gathering to march down 
to the square. It was the first news of 
the strike we had had. Father was 
very much excited and talked to the 
men to persuade them to go-back to 
work. Some of them talked back In the 
mOBt Insulting way; said they were 
free men and did not bave to work for 
a corporation and all that Xou know 
how they talk, Stuart Nothing makes 
father so angry, and I don't blame blm. 
I think the men are simply horrid to 
make all this troublevJust' now as I 
was getting ready to'go east'for that 
yachting cruise with the Vasplalnes, 
and this strike will probably stop their 
going.. 

"Then fatber Jumped out of the car
riage and was going to give one of the 
men who Insulted blm a good thrash
ing. and serve him rigBt, when the rest 
came around and made him get Into 
the carriage again. I never saw fa
ther so angry, and I was scared almost 
to death, tbe men were bo rough. We 
drove back to the crossroad, and. at 

turn bv »»tt old Heurv s»«1 

we came upon a crowd of miners 
marching Into town from the lower 
range. They were carrying a large 
white banner with some horrid pic
ture on It. Hie horses were frightened 
and turned and ran right toward the 
old shaft I "don't know what hap
pened -then, only we were thrown out, 
and -it is a miracle that I was not-klll-
ea. Jem, tbe coachman, waa driving, 
and he fell on a pile of shaft ore. He 
ran up to the house and got the other 
horses and brought fatber and me 
home. I fainted away several Hw, 
aad wben I saw father laid on the bed 
with that awful gash on bis head I 
thought he was killed. If he diea, tbe 
miners will be to blame. If It hadnt 
been for their going out on this strike, 
this horrible accident won|) not have 
happened. It's all as bonld aa It can 
be!" 

At this point Louise burst Into a 
great fit of hysterical crying. 

"Dear, you must have been hurt by 
the fall!" cried Stuart as he soothed 
and comforted her. 

"No, no! I was not even bruised!" 
replied Louise. She stopped crying and 
sat up on the lounge and began to ar
range her hair. 

Dr. Saxon walked toward the other 
end of the room with a peculiar look on 
bis face. Then he wheeled around and 
said with his characteristic bluntness: 
"I must go back to the office. I've left 
directions for your father's treatment 
He is not dangerously hurt Send for 
me if I am needed. Miss Louise, you 
had better take those powders and 
keep as quiet as possible today." 

He laid tbe medicine down on a ta
ble and went out. A minute later his 
horse was beard rushing by the veran
da and down the road. 

So this was the home coming of Stu
art Duncan after bis year's absence 
abroad. He had visited with Interest 
many of the ramous capitals oI Europe. 
He had sauntered through museums 
and picture galleries, he had studied 
not very profoundly, but with genuine 
Interest, the people he bad met and the 
customs he had observed that were 
new. The year had been very largely 
a holiday foe him. He had used all tbe 
money be wished, drawing on his letter 
of credit without any thought of econo
my. His father was several times a 
millionaire and never stinted the moa-
ey. What he wanted was that his son 
and daughter should have the best of 
everything, from clothes and food to 
education and travel. And Stuart bad 
gone through college and through Eu
rope with about tbe same easy feeling 
of having a comfortable time. He was 
perfectly healthy, had no vices (he did 
not even like a cigar), unusually 
thoughtful on some questions, with no 
particular ambitions and no special en
thusiasms. If be gave his future any 
thought while abroad, It was simply to 
picture a life of business In connection 
with his father's mining Interests. That 
was his father's desire, and Stuart did 
not have any other. 

He had come home from the picture 
galleries and cathedrals of the old 
world to face first of all this rough In
cident of his father's Injury.' In con
nection with it was'the strike, which 
was specially personal not only be
cause it involved the Duncan Interests, 
but because the leader of It was Eric 
Vassall, Stuart's old playfellow and 
friend. The more he thought of Eric 
the more he felt the strike to be a seri
ous matter. So much might be Involv
ed in It for him and Eric. 

Nearly a week went by before Ross 
Duncan was able to sit up and talk 
much. During that tinje Stuart faith
fully remained at home. He bad not 
seen Eric, and Eric, as he supposed, 
had not been to see him. His father 
and Louise needed his constant care. 
But he anticipated meeting bis old 
playfellow with a curious feeling of ex
citement whenever he thought of that 
scene In the public square and recalled 
tbe prayer and Its effect 

At the end of the week father and 
son were talking together over the sit
uation. The miners were still out and 
the strike was still on, with ^.o pros
pect of settlement. 

"I tell you, Stuart," said Ross Dun
can, while his great square chin grew 
hard and tense, "the companies wHl 
never concede the demands of the men. 
I will never go an inch to meet them 
while they are in their present atti
tude." 

"Do you think the men ask too much, 
father?" • 

"Too much! With ore at the present 
price! It Is outrageous, JUBt when we 
were beginning to get on our feet 
again. It has been a very dull winter, 
and things were just beginning to turn 
our way again." 

"But I thought ore had gone up. Isn't 
that what the men claim as the reason 
for their demand for an increase? They 
say the wages ought to go up with the 
rise in ore." 

"They are fools!" Ross Duncan 
struck the pillow beside him passion
ately. "The companies were under 
contract for large quantities of ore at 
tbe old price before this rise came. The 
rise will not benefit us any until we 
have disposed of our old contracts." 

"Why don't the companies tell the 
men so?" 

"Pshaw! Stuart, you are"— Ross 
Duncan controlled himself violently. 
Stuart was alarmed for him. He rose 
and went over nearer tbe bed. 

"Father, you must not get excited. 
Remember wbat Dr. Saxon said yes
terday. You muBt not talk any more 
on this subject." 

"I shall. There, I can control my
self." 

It was wonderful to see the change 
that came over the man. He stiffened 
his muscles, then relaxed them and let 
bis hand, which had been cllribhed, 
open easily and lie open on the bed
clothes. Then be spoke without a 
quiver of passion, slowly and coldly: 

"The companies do not tell the men 
so because the men-wouldn't believe a 
word the companies say. Xet there 
isn't a man in our mines who can say 
Ross Duncan ever cheated a mau out 
of a penny or ever told blm an untruth. 
I tell you. Stuart, the men are the most 
stubborn, ungrateful. Ignorant lot of 
animals tbat ever lived. Why, all last 
winter I kept more than a dozen fami
lies going with food and fuel because 
tbey had been sick or sblftless, and I'll 
warrant you those very families are in 
the front row of the parades every 
morning! The men are cutting their 
own throats. The companies will never 
give In." 

Stuart did not say anything for 
awhile. Then: "Don't you think, fa
ther, that the men bave been very quiet 
and law-abiding? There has been no 
disturbance tbus far." 

To be continued. 

Washington, D. C: 
Genessee Pure Food.Co., LeBoy, N. Y.: 

Gentlemen:—Our family realize so 
much from the use of Graln-0 that I 
feel I must say a word to induce others 
to use it. If people are Interested in 
their health and the welfare of their 
children tbey-wlll use no other bever
age. I have used tbem all, but Grain-Q 
I nave found superior to any, for the 
reason tbat it is solid grain. 
. - . : ' Tours for health, 

0. P. Meyers. 

Personally Conducted Tours to On 
fornla In Pullman Sleeping Cars 

via Chicago Great Western By to Ki 
sas City and Santa Fe route to Los a 
geles and Southern California. On . 
line ha\ing new Pullman Tom i 
sleeper equipped with wide vestibules, 
steam heat and gas light. One of theaa 
new sleepers leaves Waterloo at 8:47 p. 
m., every Monday, via Chicago Great 
WMternforLos Angeles andSouthern 
California via Kansas City and reaches 
Los Angeles the following Friday 
morning. These tours are personally 
conduated by an experienced official 
who«ccompanles the train to its de* 
tlnatlon. The cars are well equipped 
for a long journey and an as comfort
able as the standard Bleepers, while tha 

onehalf * betth la onIV »bout 

113 Adams street Chicago. 

? 

.w 

1 

Residence Property for Sale. 
A good house, barn and large lot in 

Manchester for sale at a bargain. 
Longtime given on half ofparehasa 
money if deelrea. 

Inquire of Broxbon & Oabr. 
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California 
Excursions 

Weekly to Los Angsles and Man 
Francisco via two different routes. 
One through Tourist Car leaver 
Oelwein every Monday at 2;SS p.m. 
running via Kansas City and Santa 
r e Route to Los Angeles; another 
leftvet Oelwein ev*ry Saturday i% 

running via Kansao City, 
the Missouri, Kansas A TS-xas, Sau 
Antonio A Arkansas Pass and 
Southern Pacific Railwajs to Los 
Angelee and San Francisco, 
ing the only through^sleeping 
Lap from the Northwest to T«xm 

G 
lOlntA. Both of tbete part in 
jrand new, wide veatibula and 

•team heat< <1, and run from Bis 
Paul and Minneapolis to 
City via tho , 

Chicago 
Great 

Western 
. Car leaving Monday arrives Loo 

Angeles following Friday after-
noou, avoiding all Sunday travel 

• Car leaving Saturday arrives Los 
.Angeles the following Wednesday 
morning and Sin FrttncUco Thurs-

» day morning, passing through 
. Waco, ban Antonio and Ei Paro. 

For full information and asuiahmoe 
call on or address any agent of 

... the Chicago Great Hestern Hail-
way. or 

J. P. ELMER, 
6. A. P, D., Cor. 5th A Rnber* Stfl. 

48tf st. paui. 
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^ When you want 

Fine Furniture 

AT 

Fair Prices 

GO TO 

Werkmeister's 

' AT -

Earlville. 

Undertaking Solicited, i 

F. WERKMEISTER, 
. • -.W/V.' 

W Earlville, Iowa. 
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Some Reasons 
Why You Should Insist on Having . 

EUREKA HARNESS OIL 
Uncqualed by any other. 
Renders hard leather soft. -
Especially prepared* 
Keeps out water. 
A heavy bodied oil. 

HARNESS 

6n excellent preservative. 
educes cost of your harnesa. 
ever burns the leather; its 

Efficiency is increased. 

§ecures best service. 
titches kept from breaking, J" 

OIL 
|s sold in all 
Localities Mmnoflfcetorwlby 

Staatar* Oil Cnim. 
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BEING 

HELD UP 
The person who pays his money out tot 
poor lumber is in a worse situation 
than the one who hands it over to the 
footpad. A grayer injury has been 
done him than the more lose of money 
represents. Be sure you Invest your 
money at the right lumber yard. To 
make assurance doubly sure come to the 

Qollister Lnier Go. 
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