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IMMIE TRISCOTT wandered home | tions. “It’s about a pistol,” he eaid, bluntly. | and ease of a light caval n he maneuvered | the time he was mainly occupied in dodging
with a small revolver, a weapon| Lve a pistol. I swapped for it.” .in the distance. “Yah! 'Told on me, did you! | these effects of pure animal spirits.”
that might shoot in almost any di- “T done tol’ ’im his pop 'wouldn’ stand no | Told on me, hey! There! How do you like| “Don’t be too hard on the boy, Ned. There's
rection. _ Jimmie falt every, few min- fiah-awms, an’ him a kid like he is. I done|that?” The missil ded against the|lots of time yet. _He's so young yet, and—
s hat. hi 4 was | tol’, im. Lan’ sake! he strut like he was a stable. ? I believe he %ets most of his naughtiness from
utes to see t his treasure soldier! Come-in yere proud, an’ er-holdin’| “Watcl out, Jim! You gwine break some- | that wretched Dalzel boy. That Dalzel boy—
safe. 4 on to his hind pocket. }ﬂ think he was Jesse | thing, Jim, 1 tell yer! Quit fer foolishness, | well, he’s simply awful!” Then, with true
Peter Washington, at work in ‘the carriage | James, I raikon. But I done tol’ ’im his pop [jin! Ow! Watch out, boy! I1-—" & motherly instinct to shift blame from her own
house, looked at him in suspicion. “What |stan’ no sech foolishness, First thing—blam— | There was a crash. With diabol » | boy’s shoulders, she ?mceeded to sketch the
you got in your hind pocket?” he asked. he shoot, his haid off. No, seh, he too tinety | cne of Jimmie’s pebbles had entered the car- | character of the Dalzel boy in lines that would
~ “Nothin’,” said Jimmie, feeling to make sure t’ come in yere er-struttin’ like he jest bought | riage house and~had landed among a row of | have made that talented young vagabond stare.
the revolvef wouldn’t fall out and disgrace | Main sixset. Lol 'im L . dohe fol. = CATiage JAmDes 00, 8 '{:’:,"’ yRasig Ryociic v "ffe::‘.lmiffdl Rat e sist jre
: ! -| shawp. on’ wanter be in’ round dis|which was apparently ond all reason of | doctor’s a ion shoul iverte: m the
] P s yer stable if Jim he gwine shootin’ round y physical law. It seemed to Jimmie that the | main issue and his indignation divided among
Peter chuckled. “S'more foolishness, I reck: | an’ ‘shootin’ round—b! 'm—bﬁm—bﬁm—bhm! racket of falling glass could have been heard|the camps, but presently the doctor felt him-
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on. You gwine be hung one day, Jim, you|No, seh. I retiahs. I retiahs. It’s all right|in an adjacent county. .| self burn with wrath for the Dalzel boy. b
keep up all dish yer nonsense.” if er grown man got er gun, but ain’t no kids Peter was a prophet who after persecution| “Why don’t you keep Jimmie away from!
Jimmie made no reply, but went into the|come foolishin’ round me ‘with fiah-awms. | was suffered to recall everything to the mind | him?” he demanded. ‘‘Jimmie has no business
back garden, where he hid the revolver in a|No, seh. T retiahs.” of the persecutor. “There/ Knew it! Knew |consorting with abandoned little predistined
T ed to| “Oh, 'be quiet, -Peter!” said the doctor. it! Now I raikon yowll quit. Hi! jes look ut | jail-birds like him. If I catch him on the
box under a lilac bush, Then he return 5 X v 3 XA ' : y g L 3

s d - tise to | “Where is this thing, Jimmie? dese yer lamps! Fer lan’ sake! Oh, now yer | place I'll box his ears.
e vicinity of Peter, and began to ¢ The boy went " nﬁkily to the box under pof: jes break ev’ry bone in yer body!” “It is simply impossible, unless we kept Jim-
and fro in the offing, showing all the signals of| the Jilac bush and returned with the revolver.! In'the doorway of the kitchen the cook ap-|mie shut up all the time,” said Mrs. Trescott.
one wishing to open treaty. “Pete,” he ?ld: “Here ’tis,” he said, with a glare over his|poared with a startled face. Jimmie’s father | “T can’t watch him every minute of the day,'
“how much does a box of cartridges cost? shoulder at Peter, The doctor looked at the|and mother came suddenly out on the front}and the moment my back is turned he’s off.”
Peter raised himself violently, holding in one, m]‘])yI weapon in critical contempt. veranda, ‘¢ t was that noise?” called the| [ should think those Dalzel people would

" ) . 2

hand a pl‘t‘aoceael{.meud’n::‘ld in the other an ’s not much of a thing, Jimmie, but I{doctor hire somebody to bnngw}g their child for

Peter went forward to explain. “Jim he them,” said the doctor. ey don’t seem to

old rag. * dgs' Lan’ sake! | don’t think you are quite old enough for it n «

wut the kid want with ca’tridges? Knew it!{yet. Tl keep it for you in one of the drawers{was er-heavin’ rocks at me, docteh, an’ erlong | know how to do it themselves.”

Knew it! Come home er-holdin on to his hind | of my desk. come one rock an’ go blam inter all th’ lamps Presently you would have thought from the

pocket like he got money in it. An’ now he| - Peter Wnuhiniton burst out proudly: “I|an’ jes skitter ’em t' bits, I declayah—" talk that one Willie Dalzel had been throwing

want m’tndgec.' S . { done tol’ ’im th’ docteh wouldn’ stan’ no| Jimmie, half blinded with emotion, was nev-| gstones at Peter Washii because Peter
Jimmie, after viewing with dismay the ex-| traffickin’ round yere with fiah-awms.  I|ertheless aware of a lightning glance from his [ Washington had told Dr. Trescott that Willie

citement, caused by his cx}]uemon, began to move | done tol’ "im.” father, a glance which cowed and &fsl;ngbten Dalzel had come into possession of a revolver,

warily out of the reach of a possible hostile| Jimmie and his_father went together into|kim to the ends of his toes. He h the | In the meantime Jimmie had goune into the

the house, and as Peter unharnessed the mare | steady but deadly tones of his father in a|phouse to await the coming of his father. He

movement. N % :
“Qa’tridges!” continued Peter, in scorn and | he continued his comments on the boy and fury:"‘Go into the house and wait until I|\was in a rebellious mood. He had not intend-
horror. “Kid like you! No by n erwmin- | the revolver, He was not cast down by the | come.” ed to destroy the carriage lamps. He had

ute!  Look yah, Jim, you done been swappin’ | absence of hearers. In fact, he usually talked Bowed in anguish, the bogjmoved cross | heen merely hurling stones at a creature whose
round, an’ you done got hol' of er pistol!” | better when there was no one to listen save the lawn and up the steps. His mother was [ perfidy deserved such action, and the hittin
The charge was dramatic. | the horses. But now his observations bore|standing on the veranda still gﬂ,l“‘ﬁ‘ towards | of the lamps had been merely another move o?
The wind was almost knocked out of Jim-|small resemblance to his earlier and public the stable. He loitered in the faint hope that | the t conspirator Fate to force one Jim-
mie by this display of Peter’s terrible miracu- | statements. ~Admiration and the keen amily | she might take some small E]_ty on his state. [je tt into dark and troublous ways.
Jous power; and as he backed away his feeble | pride of a Southern negro who has been long | But ehe could have heeded him no less if he [ The hoy was beginning to find the world a
denials ‘were' more convincing than a confes- | in one place were now in his tone. had been invigible. He entered the house. | pjtter . He couldn’t win appreciation for
sion. 3 . 3 G .“That boy! He’s er devill When he get to| When the doctor returned from his investi- | ; .;ngf; virtue; he could only achieve quick,
“T'll tell yer po 1" cried Peter, in virtuous | be er man—wow! He'll jes take an’ make (utwn of the harmi done by Jimmie's hand, | rigorous puni t for hi isd 8,
grandeur. “I'll tell yer pop!” = _ things whirl round yere. Raikon we'll all take | Mrs. Trescott looked at him anxiously, for | Fyerything was an enemy. Now there were
In the distance Jimmie stood appalled. He|er back seat when he come erlong er-raisin’ | she knew tl‘\:\t he was concealing some volcanic | {hoge silly old Jamps—what were they doing up
knew not what to do. The dread adult wis-| Cain.” impulses. Well?” she asked. on that shelf, anyhow? It would have
dom of Peter Washington had laid bare the| He had unharnessed the mare, and with his “It isn’t the lamps,” he said at first. He| just as casy for them at the time to have been
gin, and disgrace stared at Jimmie. 7 back bent was pushing the buggy into the{seated himself on the rail. “I don’t know |in some other place. But no; there they had
There was a whirl of wheels, and a_high, i what we are going to do with that boy. It |peen, like the crowd that is passing under the

carriage house, ) LT
3 Dr. Trescott’s b “Er pistol! An’ him no bigger th: in-|isn’t so much the lamps as it is the other |y, . th for th t ti i
lean trotting mare spun "‘ﬂ "e!ff pisg b gl gl thing. _He was throwing stones at Peter be- :v“ﬂtn:yﬂ;ee‘:\m fets?ﬁ)ln} g:ick.e g\nnnhteur::or:

. to Peter, who ran forward busily. 85
the. doctor- climbed out, Peter, holding the| A small stone whizved past Peter's head and | cause Peter told me about the revolver. | i} fiight of that stone had been perfectly un-
mare’s head, began his d ation: lattered on the stable. He hastily dropped | What are we going to do with him? reasonable. It had been a_ sort of freak in
#“Docteh, 1 gwine tell on Jim, He comeall occupation and_struck a curious attitude.| “I'm sure I don’t know,” replied the moth: | hhysical law, Jimmie understood that he
almost everything. Of | itk Yiave thrown stones from the same fatal

_holdin’ on. to his hind pocket, an’| His right knee was almost up to his chin, and | er. —We've tried . \ ,

h:;‘:.% firk: he won & tuhkey raffle, an’ I sure | his arms were wreathed protectingly about | course, much of it is pure animal spirits. Jim-{ ghot for an hour without hurting a single

.Enow what he been up to, an’ I done challenge | his head. He had not looked in the direction | mie is -not. naturally vicious— . |lamp. He was a victim—that was it. Fate

him, an’ he nev’ say Be didn’t.” g | from which the stone had come, but be had| “Oh, I know, interrupted the doctor, im-|}.1" congpired with the detail .of his environ-

“Why, what do you mean?'"gaid the doctor. be”un immediately to yell: patiently. ‘Do you suppose, when the stones | ;cnt to simply hound him into a grave or into
“yphai’s this, Simmiet” wrathtilly sraen St Guibl_ Guit, T el yer, Tt wers, singlng 3os" g by & bov whs s | S derstand?

/ ch ou ou e ¢ somethin’, | wi er the 1 ? V|
The boy came forwal & glaring lt'" o U gwine « bre: in’, Rty viﬂYm S*'a bop w{o aant? The _BJ:Q who “::lio u:ﬂ e::t;:d"x“ho would
CONTT

% t, he suddenly was so NS B L i 5 Rt .
:vtitll:e:;e nlt“ :tccr "emt he {orygot all precau-1 “Yah!” taunted u;.; boy, as with the speed | question might interest him u'fterwnrd, wt at




