
;meht!"jshe flung;at him,In/a tone of
'

'
dangerous <clearness..?

"
.VI

*
only t' wonder

that.11 could ;ever jhave hesitated I Itis
-'No,-. a- thousand times \u25a0no!!''

"
: :• She ;notlced >..with*alcruel-dellght' the

sudden,; still 1that" overspread :
•IhisIface \as, \ with;an ]Ironicalvbow/'he \'

and walked 'rapidly, away.' Then ,
:',*a'.new- feeling

'
suddenly clutched !at.her,

;?heart. 1 -\u0084
'

',\ " ' - .'\u25a0.'. \u25a0'
> .Had she hot lately been a queen, with;
a loyal,",;faithful"Isubject \to.whom

*
she

s;:had !turned 'an ? ear/ quite'royally«lndif-
ferent?^ Had ;not \u25a0 a revolution occurred :

-;in•:her/. small » domain 7 and \a"urepubllo
>beep. proclaimed ?jCouldrshe ;not under-
l stand no withe sorrows of .a:Marie "An-.
;tolnette?orJavEusrenie?ir? >*;- '-%':\u25a0 /

And so at last the latest of dethroned.queens ireached. her own door/ trying, to:
\u25a0^philosophize about 'the matter,^; a3:
doubtless tjher,-.predecessors shad ;done

%heir. Afters all/iitc. was \u25a0;forlthe
? She <was v poor r and Steve 4 was

'i-poor--in jpossessions. :: But >;•\u25a0 by*;£some ;

% freakish \ operation of \ the
"
law

• of \com-
ipensatlon *>jbothf,weremendowed ? with;• tastes of an unmistakable richness.;; %X

;^Yes;iit'SiaHjforithe^best,^ she; said•aloud, as;
"
she closed Ithe \u25a0 door of,•her

room;behind her.^/Ifs all—"y.;y
The srest \wasilost ;in\theipillow, for.

Ithe |ex-queen ;had thrown therself Iface•
downward 7on jthe bed jand was jIndulg-

ing In the plebeian comfort of a good
\u25a0':;\u25a0: -<°^x£'-i£^Z y£: :%:;.';; £,/^-'

'*.
'
For.'days thereafter; such *,interest as >

t she<; feltUniithe-; dull,*graylworld!was '\u25a0
£centered Inthe jpostman and such

'
mes-

senger 'boys |as -appeared Ifrom time jtoJ
time in the street in which she lived.

Notithat% she 5repented &that ringing;
\u25a0; "No" that she had given Stevens on the
|day of their, quarrel, by no means.' Her
Aheart^she itold]herself/lwas' dead;^ She^
ifcouldl|otl:be \u25a0poor.t Bhe would not!i.SHe^
would marry some good.old soul to-
whom she could render. the respect of a

By Keith Gordon..valiantly to conceal .lt, the queen was
"a J trifle.startled. .'; \u25a0•*;W^..i*..rf
r-Her late fobedient :\ subject studied
hor forjsome moments', inisilence, '-fand'-
with V.an expression '.rather, too. sugr
:gestive 'of flint

-
to ';be

•entirely';., to?;the
queen's taste. ;Then\he- spoke, and, hfs
words fell•\u25a0 as crlnply as Icicles;

"ItTIs about time that you' under-
stood .me," he began at t

"
last."- :"You

have'1:played \wlth:;me; long*enough.
What 11: have to say now

'
Is. Just ? this::

Youjmay., take .me \ or;leaves me, vprof
clsely as you choose; O.but 'whichever,
you do must be done at^once."

' -,:->--; \u25a0'\u25a0-

He paused * a [-'moment -and \u25a0;{then
elaborated:;- \

- '. /• '.*
"I'm? tired'>of r playlngthe devoted

subjectr-tlred of;being » made ,to .:. feel
that' my.love Is nothing and \u25a0'my"; lack
of"wealth everything.': I'have twelve
hundred a year/."?.; He ;",'paused >ltort a
brief

'
moment/ conscious \u25a0ofia mad >de-

sire'to make the matter as bad as pos-
sible, then .added: i;'.'And? there is ;no
certainty that;I'llev^r have more/, > .?

Z Though 'C'.1he \u25a0;, wouldi> have ;ithrashed;
cheerfully,;:any 'man*twho •-,had |.dared1

;toImake tsuch :ah:assertion about ;him,
to say Itto her himself at this partic-
ular moment - afforded' him',a grim]sat-
isfaction. '.'\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0'. \u25a0:\u25a0\u25a0'\u25a0 '\u25a0 '\u25a0

'.:~'.->y:rKrl-'t^-^'~::-y
•\u25a0•\u25a0\u25a0. '!What; I.want-^what .1 .will have,"(

heIcontinued
'
in:a' muffled,voice,"- with-^

outVgivingIher.' aN chance
'
to!speak,"iA'ls

a1definite,*^ finalIanswer!'*,v'-?'And?,then,!
before the queen'had really,caught her
breath, he > finished iin*a1?a 1? tonejnothing
short of \command. "And

'
I;want I},It

within five;minutes !\'^ MIv
'^ "

'\u25a0 iV<*t.one 'ifleeting;moment ? something
like pale': dismay 4 showed \iri>.the*girl's
face, phe had never counted on a mo-
ment like:this. Then heri eyes ;kindled
royally^ and %\u25a0 &r

"flush'; of anger 1mpc-
spread: herwface.^ .'

' • . -'.
AlmbstIunconsciously^ she^ rose,^ her

companion <following-
her example, and

hbr ,eyes Uheirpresentment flnto.the |cold determination of jhis' for a"full
fcaccrad|before [she addressed iaim.v J

"You may.haye 1your answer this mo-

daughter— and the bills of a wife. That
was all that

'
a."girlIn her. position could

do.'lltwas; the :fault]ofimodern' ideas. *

Itwas!after she ,:heard about
'his at-

tentions Ito the = Folsom girl>that she
wept ;no more

-
and ;;became:? markedly

Indifferent -to the coming of:the* post-
man.'w From^ this :;time, stoo^ she *con- ,
'scientlously *< tried ;.to. tolerate 'old;Mr-.\and

"
his ,'flowers, \ thetwo ever :

arriving£,withian :"alternate regularity.
,that was fullof meaning. • ,:h

She pictured
"

herself v, as a Queen :
•igaln^and thiSytime with'all'the out-
ward v:"semblance;: of;!- one.

-
But;

'
per^ \

iversely >: enough, J she fcould ;not . k«?P
-

:Steven Converse
'
out ?ofithe

'scene, sIf
'

she Visaw iherself.'; rolling;down v;Fifth/•avenuoIIn% the 1. Fullerton * Victoriaishe
as instantly evoked the lm%ge ;of Steve
doffing .his"hat« with:cold,politeness

\whllB£ she snodded itwitht the haughty x
.nonchalance ;of ;a gfeatjlady.';

-
;. v

v^And jsof the "> weeks jlengthened Into,
months. r;Aand \u25a0£ the f-ex-QueenV" assured

sherselfthat she .was forgetting. \
*

"Notvgoing :out, ray dear ?*'..\u25a0'\u25a0_ pro>f
her ;mother, as she 1,appeared In

Ithe £haH
- one ;:;gloomy ,'"•: Sunday, ;

'
with

mackintosh and \umbrella.- :.
It'sE aiflrie;day

;for .the |ArttMuseum. No crowd,Iyou .-know!'*«';r% j.-.,'.\u25a0"/:;: :V;.''-;V. -''cQ .•'.. .; : v:\u25a0.:.\u25a0-- ;"'J: - •

She had never: entered . the ,place
Isince :that;fateful ;afternoon; fcbut.now,'
Ishe iwas

-
all%a- tremble withleagerness

\toIgetIthere."fV, Some *,Inwardjbarrier of;
«pride ;had gone down,:and '; she .knew :
|that jshe wanted to visit the!scene once
,more Juet because \ there;she :could » feel
fa>Httle nearer. toihim;;; -'f;.

''
f

\u25a0t. 'vTheIturnitlle jadmitted \u25ba her .with a
click, 'noif«o|much, it»seemed \ to•;her/
;Into ;the? museum %as %into the atmos-
\pherei ofrthatf distant \afternoon. >»Be.^ifore |the she «stopped torja
Imournful |dedieatorylmoment. ''>.It% was •

here that he accused. her of being no
fmore [thania statue jherself— and|then—
he had gripped her arm and made her
sit down and; listen. . . > :

IT was apparent that their visit to
the Art Museum had nothing to!
do with art. Itwas equally plain!
that their feeling for each other
could

'
not f be l;described as pla-

tonlc Betttna, to be sure, affected un-
consciousness as she V sauntered
through the lofty rooms

'
where the

marble figures flashed coldly Into'vlew,:
exciting one to a new love of mere
flesh and blood;- but all the time she
knew that to the man at her side she
was queen of the world. Also/ It was
evident enough from the look of.dis--
content on

-
the man's face that her

loyal subject was not altogether hap-
py.

"Your, place is right- here on. a
pedestal along with the other statues,"
was what

'
he was

'saying to her. "The
trouble with you Is, Betty, thatjyou
won't listen to

'
your heart. :I\u25a0 might

as well plead with this marble figure!"
The queen, with wellrfelgned re-

luctance, brought her glance back
from the headless "Victory" that

,seemed forever on the pomt rof flight,
to the youth at '2her side, who .was
glowering at her with;an \u25a0 odd mix-, ture of rebellion and adoration ',in

'
his

face. ,'. . \u25a0 \u25a0 ?.- -. '
- - '- :\u25a0 ;.:.-: '-'

(<
r'Really, Steve," she ;replied •at last,

1 "I'm^ashamed of"you. \u25a0 It's not- my
heart that's at fault—lt's your purse.
-You know that perfectly well!" And
with her chin at an angle beautifully
eloquent of injured; innocence she;pre-
tended to study the sculptured- figures
about her. In[reality she \u25a0 watched
him—felt him straining at his chains—

.with an exultant- sense ;of the charm
'of being queen. . H '. '.

Her
;

words ::and
-

glance made : him
savage.,'ltiwas hard enough \u25a0 tox-bear
her 'delay

'
in'putting 'their,, love \ affair,

on that practical -basis which: points

like^ an? :index
'
finger;, to,matrimony; ?

;but so s long
'
as It:had v seemed

'
to^him:

an honest ,hesitation,-: he had '- borne it
with.what. grace ;he - could ? summon.'
.His;lips set *n:an \inflexible

'
line/and

without a>>word his hand dosed firmly
'upon' her :arm, and,-',with" more Tdeter-
mlnation

"
than ;gentleness, he ,\u25a0 guided

'

her to a:bench nearby. ; , '-
\u2666IWell?"' shel questioaed, when :'she

had settled? herself jln-a:corn«'r of :the'
scat ;and k be had* squared •

himself \u25a0\u25a0:be-
side

'
h*r.

-
In;truth,:though she :strove j

L.-With a little gulp she turned
-away

and wandered blindly onward.' .-.When
;the mist ? cleared ;from her vision she
found herself; ln the Egyptian; room.

-Great carved figures glared at her with
stolid faces, and a ripple of interest
stirred . within * her. With mournful
eyes '

she \read :the inscriptions
'
beside

the mummy.casee.
\u0084
,So 'this .brown, and \u25a0 molderlng bundle
'had; once, been a Queen. Through .the
•
raised :lid of the '\u25a0 case she could

"
just

:catch 1a .glimpse -of
-
the

*
object:now so

dried
-
and Iterrible, but once ;so s splen-

didlyhuman. mB&SBHSBS&SIi&t,•:::"Poor ;Queen," she ',murmured softly,
"as .with.heri chin resting on.-her, hand

\u25a0 she .gazed -
down -,at ,the gorgeously „or-

inamented mummy :case. 4"Poor Queen!"
;and before) she :realized s:it. a tear

'
had

splashed •down
'
on* the glass.

.;-:.Having .been
'
a Queen, ;something .'of

Ithe sadness and futilityof Itall .wrung
:'her? spirit.: Somehow," being rjch or poor• did^nqtinow;: aeem to matter; .\ being

\u25a0

- happy > seemed the greatest thing..
;She was too absorbed in her. thoughts

5 to;notice >a
"
young •man \u25a0. who:had ,been

making *his;way;nearer and.nearer . to•
her \u25a0"in.'a•;somewhat * •furtive"^manner.
Suddenly, as ifhe could rnot -longer: re-

:sistl the «temptation,:a*>tew;quick :steps
brought" him.to -her.;side/

>\u25a0 The ;ex-Queen i:looked rup [in surprise
and; then;put out both hands Impulsive\u25a0-

\u25a0 ly.'; ? But\ the ;proud.\high jlook
'
of? mas-

;,terylhad ;\u25a0 not ;yet -(vanished >;from v'\u25a0 his
""'.face.''-."".. ';, ",: \u25a0' , :\u25a0""..\u25a0 :
: "Did you really mean-; itTV.she de^-
manded. ...... "

. ;

a =: -
ivs

;

SFor. all answer she lifted•
her eyes to^vhis ;forgone

-
brief,jfnil\ mement.*: Even *

S Queens -musts learn^thelr !lesson. She'
had :had;tirrnT^lff^ffLW'WlmliFTM^BMMf\&-,;Outside Ithe;steady: drip,idrip, drip

"
of/

:.the '\u25a0 rain? was
~-
onlyiinterrupted .by the ;

firoomiwas^veryi quiet and deserted. : (
An

'
the:newly enthroned ;Queen turn-,

ed toileave .she .looked* down irwlthia'
;flushedA wistful

'
face 1at

'
the' royal!mum- \•Imy.7 Then she murmured something/

i"softly.-. \u0084..:

-
I'v..;/.:.-?;- '•\u25a0\u25a0-\u25a0;\u25a0 \u25a0\u25a0 \u25a0

'
•'What's' that?? asked her lover.-.,But!

.at •her. reply ?he looked \u25a0 slightly; mystl- (

Ino use iof;telling ".you/Vshe'=laughed, t.'belng only a'man ycullnever {
;,understand, -

but.Itwas saying good-by <
.to the other, Queen." : v ; '
i(Copyright," 1904; by;Keith Gordon.) 1

TWO QUEENS

'come along •down and tlnd to ;" Jim
\u25a0Hoonter:' v • iv '\u25a0. ;

''

,:-? <Wha'Vs this?' says'. the boss.,""
'It's :Jim :'jHoonter/ * says

'
\u25a01.. 'He

thinks- the"world Is comin'. to,an md. at
the noon whistle/A ndhe's locked him-
self in down- there, :and he's runnln* her

','But^ they'd done their part: they'd
got

-
him wild - and excited. There ;he

was inside, walkin' about stately lolke
in

-
the * white

"
steam from the boiler,

loike a poor domned, sufferin* ghost in
hill..7?2kas&&tigßegMttßßß&nßag&ttß

me to so In there and gtt spUt «p from
Ind to Ind lolke an oyster/
.."But still they .klptIcomin' at ma.
Thin' the blood of me ancestors ros«
us withinvme. I'm not .so robustious
as mony of you. but Tin. not the cow-
ard nayther/ says L

'
."Will:y».oom*

Nln the door ifIopen ttr ,
» ••

'We wiii,' ŝays they. 7

1 "'Litme down/ I\u25a0 says; /TO tew*
i ''Thin they opened the manhole soft
lolke and lit ma down, a part of thim1hollerin' fitto split themselves) to draw

iJim Hoonter's attention to the winder
iand the rlst goln' around s wltn *

the
boss to the. door to Jump in whla 'I
'pulled the bar.

"
, "Whin Istruck down on tie coal it
wfnt slippin' down In the bin in spolte
of allIcould do. Of

'
all the thunder-

in" noisea Iiver heard, cor, 'twas the
very worst. But they was howlin* out- j
side,vand batin* on the winders witli*
their sticks, and he niver heard It.,Whin Iseen this Icrawled down loike
a cat and wint aloidin' across the floor
'on ;me .. billy. •Iwas > only half ;way
Iacross whin he sees •me, for \u25a0It wasn'tso dark in there as In:,the coalbin.'ThinIjumped and he Jumped. Loociy
s for me, whin he started she \u25a0 dropped
Ihis ax. I.rached the ?, door Just wan
half second first and Jerked tup on. the>bar. J Thin he ;grabbed me |from be-> hoind and nearly crushed the lolfs
out of me bones.' Iwas no more than»a fly.to him. Till thinmot wan word

Iwas said. Bnt thinIthoufHt 'twas allup with'mtXsdjgßßgtagt&GZmgaigßKtum
/^"/Push/ cries I;for the love of God
Ipush!" . . \u25a0

_
\u0084

i /'Thin Iremimber no more beyond a.
crush and a fiendish noise.-, and *mir*>rollin';round the floor.before: me loike

lUn .thousand ;cats
"
a-folghtin*. vThey,smashed me ligIn two whin they come

fin and I'dgone sinselesja,"
\ "Without ibreakinffripMi^flow:ofihis,narraUve Pat :now;picked up the pip©
) he had lons before laid on the box be-
k side :him.. fBut whinIcome to, 'twas
[ meself swas •

the engineer, -
tor

--
there>was inaught, left of /poor Jim 'Hoonterybut a ravln% lunatic."

i":::H«« stopped jand
* rapped the » ashes'out.of;hiS'pipeagainst the side of the

) box; but at the sane time he arave'malatsolemn nod: that* intimated that. hia
[ peroration was yet to come. The pipe} emptied; jheVspoke: :'.:"- i..-*i..-*
);r^Paith/« if:he warl

-
ruined *by one

iwoman.l at|layst ;he\war, rid:of herself'there \forlver,
-
and

-
it's

-
me ;that's had

ytOibe;puttin' upLwith her. and.coaxln',her, and idhrivin';her r iver \u25a0 since, the'
onchristian ischemer that she is! *. \u25a0\u25a0But

\ for?aUiand;.for^aJl','--he .began retll-
iing the pipe—^"ahe's niver gotithe u»-per.hand of me.rnor put the fright'on
) me, but thot wance. and wance only"*
i
'
(Copyright by the S.S.]McC3ur« Co.)

:'
• -y;. ,-:^-.:y . \u25a0.... -rv .\u25a0.•-;:.'. *:

\u25a0 -".'Why aon't you go yourself?', says 1:1
'this-, is .no -place for ;resayin^ angers. '
TU-take care of the'OldiGifl/}^ ;

'
',*;.'Niver. Pat,', says, he^v^here should .

•,they/ look for me but here/, where .I've
'\u25a0>been' these thirty years?. No, you'll-go
yourself/..,:. '-.I? \u25a0\u25a0\u25a0'\u25a0' \u25a0' \u25a0•\u25a0

• :; t*
\u25a0'..:• ",'Nlver,* says I,.'not vwan step.'

"
And

ith'iri'fprailittlewhile he dropped it.'".;«'VAt'half-past tin Itwas.^ or near el?v-<
in;/ when he came at me again. -'Are you •';
goin'?'^ says he;" throwin*. wide the.door.!. "

'J^ot I,'says I.':.
:. \u0084>-\u25a0 \u25a0.••/:".•'•'.\u25a0\u25a0 '+\u25a0: >-;y :̂

i

."'Youmust/;says he.-
'

".
•
'Twill take -\u25a0rriony.s an

''Insult to
'droive'me from this ,'place/ '-.- ',--

\u25a0\u25a0 "With that he took'me
-
by,me.shojirl-

ders •and \pitched ,me:outside^-I \wasrho
more1than \a;poor jmduthful:for ,-him—

'

and lthe, first thing.:LkriewfI?was ;bat-

hill, as may be. thot Thursday'll 6-e

none of your bloody foolishness, nor yet
a wake from Thursday. And _now/
says I.'shut up; you make me mad."

"That spache q{ moine turned Jim
Hoonter against me to the md.. And
thin I.Icike the fool;Iwas. shut me
mouth about the whole blissed thing
and goes about me business.

- ;'\u25a0
, "Thursday mornin' come—cowld* and
black and lowry—a moro disraoutable.
day Iniver care to see. Whin-I;lncome'
into the engine room; there; was Jim
Hoonter before me

—
white and solemn

loike, but most tremenjously, excited
—

walkin* back and forth and mutterin'.
to himself."'

'Tls come,' says he.' 'tis come, the
great day of the faste.'l-'- "',;""*

'Tis a dirty clay they. took.' says I.'
Thin nothin* more -

;-^ \vas said. and".I
turned to me work- A dirtyday it was,
Bor, with a low, clutterln'." most obriox-
*ious draught, and for two hours thin-I
most broke me back buildln' uoa moet
gorgeous foire to pacify* the Old' Girl'
here and make her do her work 16lke
a dacent, respectable machine— as I've
done for her mony .'a tolme before and

.since. 'Twas. near 'to tin o'clock whin
Iset me down again. Manewhoile old
Jim Hoonter had set back where you're,
sit tin" now, sor, porin' at his Book.

"At tin o'clock Jim Hoonter steps
over to me where Iwas slttin' oil me
box. 'Pat,' says he, 'you must lave me
soon/

"•How's thot?' says I. v
\u25a0

"
'The hour, is at hand,' says pld

Hoonter, .'and much as Ifale for you,
Pat/ says he,

'
'twillnot do for me to be!

found by the . angel In your company,
you poor benighted slave of the Babylo-
nian woman.' : :;

G X "TURNEIR

Ore movnin 1 found him lookin" at*
me unusual— moi-e fond loike than for
mony a day. 'Pat.' says he, 'you uoor
lost eoul, won't you listen to me ana
prepare?' ..."

'For what?' says I."
"The md Is at hand.'"
"What Ind?! says I."
"The md of the world.' says he."
'When ip it schedooled?' says I.

""A wake from nixt Thursday, at
noon.' Eays he. 'It'was revaled to me/"

'Oh, waSvlt?' says I."
'It«*as'/''says he solemn loike. 'and

there are others also who know the aD-
pointed toime.'"

'Dp. they?' says I. 'I'll bet you a,

month's wages, to be paid in hiven or

IN th? crater ofThs Holler, crouched
clong the »oad, Hes the old mill, a
decrepit old taonfteT of Live and
gi-ayis.li uatlvo rtone.

If you so down Into the black hole
which faces on ths road, in the base-
jnont cf the mill, you will reach
first a narrow passageway; then to the
right of this you willcome to the Jelnt
boiler and engine room, where you will
discover Pat Foley. He willappear sit-
ti;ig crosg-legged on his shoe box by

the engine— a little, grimy, streaked
man. with a dirty old stub of a clay

pipe fixed, bowl downward, in bis teeth.
Beside him you will find Tom Donelan,

the fiicman.•
Ifhe Is propitious Pat will give you

the greasy armchair intended for hi3
own consumption, bat never used by

him. You must then ask him for the
6tory of his succession to the throne; It
is worth hearing. He told itto me some,

time last spring. Tom Donelan put me
on the track when Pat had stepped out

cf the room.
"Ask the old man about him and

Koonter." he said.
"Who's Hunter?" Iasked.
"Oh, he's the man before Pat/"
Then Pat came back again.

, "Well. Pat." Iasked, "how is she to-

day?" "She," according to the language
,of her operator. $s the antique engine.

"Just lcok at her now." said Pat, "the
dessleful old crature; calm and awate

and paceful as an unhatched egg.
Whu'd belave what a low. dirty, ram-
&hus, contrary old baste she is, and me
after bavin' spint me whole blizsed

•inorain' drtvin* her to her duty."
He settled down on his Ghoe box and

shook his dirty fist at her.
"They tell me you've had some lively

times with her." Icontinued, angling.
\u25a0 "Hew about that?"

"Conact. Ihave." said Pat. puffin?
away to light his pipe ag^in. "Cursed
be th» moind that consaved her and
the hand that laid her down. She niver
vet was set to rights. 'Twas some little
dry goods clerk that made her, and no
true machinist."

9
"Were you ever afraid of her?** I

"No, Iwas not," said Pat.
"Thct toime with Hoonter, ye was,"

Interrupted Tom.
"•Will, thin, wance Iwas, and wance

only."

And so v.c had him hooked. . ..-\u25a0
"Ye niver see Jim Hoonter, did ye,

6cr? No? Thin you missed the seem*
of a roost peculiar man. A most un-
nsu&l man he was; was he not, Tom?""

"He wes," i^iidTom, with great sol-
emnity.

"A most unusual man. Big as an
,eliphunt he was. Not soft-loike, but-
brisllin' all over his anatoomy with
bones. He had a chist on him loike
thim boilers. Six feet three he stud,
and hi2 big: tv&ite beard trailin' down
to his ivaist—a foine old figger of a
mon. for all the world loike the pic-
tures of Moses and the blissed patri-
archs. A loiUely lad he must have
been thot any woman might be proud
of. but niver a woman had he looked
At. 'They fright me, Pat/ says he. A

.quare-spakin* rnon he was. 'Me only
exvateheart is this old machine/ says
he, pointin* to the Old Girl, which was
ri^ht; he was the greatest frind she

.ivcr bad— the ungrateful old baste.
"A gocd feller was old Jim Hoonter,

and a good frind. Thirteen year him"
and ro« lived together in affecahun that
vould j»ut mony a bridal couple" on
their honeymoon to shame. Thin come
the raypttle into Paradise in the form
of a woman. Five years ago she coma
and whinIlearned It firstIwas near
parallxed. Elveral toimes 1found Jim

\u2666Hoonter gone to town at nolght, and
after a tolme Iasks him where he'd
been."

'It's called Into town I've been/
Bays he. 'for social discourse.'

k

"
'It's a woman.' says I."
'A' woman," says he, 'nather morenor IIes; but there are others as will.'*

"'Oh. you old rascal.' says I. «A(
noice time this is to break down the (
raysoluehuns of a loifetoime/

"Thin, a little after, ehe come in from
*

town to visit him. A dirty, mis- <
formed, unwomanly thing she was, (
loCke a big, slouchy rag doll, with a,
sour, yellow face."

*Oh/ says she, turnln' her eyes up
whin*she looks at the Old Girl here, 1
'how wonderful are the works of the*
Lord!' I"

*Wnat Is thot to fio with it/ says I<
.to meself. *Madam/ says Ialoud to
her, 'ehe was made In Schenectady,

'
New York.' <
r *Who fs the faaaler says X to Jim \

#Hoonter whin she'd gone away.
•"She's no famal^ says Jim Hoon-

ter; 'che's a woman of God.'
' '

"Thin her face Is not her lolclnee,' (

•says L
/

_ , , :,
•"She's opened the Bcriptures to me,',

cays Jim.
"And that she had to a most peculiar•way. For a year thin Jim Hoonter did

nothln* but rade the Book. siUln" where-
yon sit now, sor, and git that woman to
point out what Itmint. Thin he took to,
makln' thtm pictures of strange bastes
along the wall, as you see. And thin he
fagured alongside of thlm. No mathe-
matical jaynus he was, and it come

'
hard for him to fagure; but fagure he
did nolght and day. mutterin' to".him-
«l£" '-- \u25a0\u25a0:\u25a0'..'\u25a0\u25a0 * \u25a0--../ <

\u25a0. ''\u25a0
".'And why dont yon think on these'

things?* he cays to me. ,"
"Ilave'Itto thlm better able, says L,

•"You're a poor lost follower of the
Babylonian, vcman,' says be,* manin'

'
the Holy Church of Rome.; .. : I

"'Oh, out withye/ cays 1,-,•with your(

flyln' goats and your
'
five-tailed rats i

end aU your -other bad drames. IfI,

fio'n't question your 'choice of;women,
yon molght .have :.the dace ncy:to lave

'
moine alone/ ... . \ '

"And so we ,passed along, , pettin*i

co wider and cb wider, epakln' little, but,
lookin' a grfat dale, tillfour years ago
this month came along. -'

A QUESTION
OF RELIGION

term' with both \u25a0 me
'
•fists against the

\u25a0 outside of;the door/shut \u25a0 and fastened
•'ln:.me",face^'; „\u25a0''?'-> -'\u25a0

\u0084
\u25a0":- \u25a0 , "-':')'-'. '^'^ \u25a0".'

%"M.e passion .bein' knocked oat .of \u25a0me,.
Ilook jtoime toithink. Itcame across

'me all:at;wance." There ? was ia ragin'
folre.in- there."; andHhe .water, was way
down In the boiler.

-
1wa3 Just 'gone to

i'tind toiitiwhin he shoved "meiout.-
;,Would •\u25a0 he'ilitiup';, onrit•;. whin ;'twas^
1

toUne ?,;. 'Twas ,nearly jthot already, and
no ,onetcould tell -what),the foldjthing

.woulddo Ifherdidn't.tindito:her. aThini
JZ
'
tried me powers ',of persuaahun-

'*
.'Jim/

says I.\u25a0:•- Nlver.a"word. '~'~W&s&Ssßs'i'U'VJlm/Imetbby//says I, 'listen .to me.
\ Rlay be it'll;be" at noon toime. ;You know
bifct,- but for the love of hiven take care
of the Old Girl,tm;twilye. o'clock/ .
,? "Thlhililistene*d,Lrbut niyer:a .wordr. ?I
, wihtaround. and ,looked in:at the win-
der. > There he stood jbefore the :bc-ilers, ,
radin*. as :lf I'll-niver spoke.' ,Ididn't

"wait a' minute longer, 'but run
'
straight

;up to the.boss..: \u25a0\u25a0'\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0.. u'. % r 'i-S'.J '\u25a0£\u25a0
-\u25a0",

"
'For. mercy's sake, ./sor/. says I,

"'Ltlt's climb Inhere/ says the boss,

makin'.a move to go Inat the winder.••
'Hold on. ear/ says I,grabbin' him.

"Old Jim
"
Hoonter come over across j

the room and set himself back In thot
little -alcove ioike by the winder. He \u25a0

was draggin' an ax after him.
\u25a0\u25a0"'lilt's come back and talk it over/

"Itwas quarter to twilve. and the
interest was tremendous. It had h*-
gun rainln' "a little, and the women
were huddled together loike shape in a
close boonch under the bis tree* sobbln'
some, and wbiaperln* to one anaiiier..
Some of the men stood back by thlm
and some nearer us. 'Twas pretty still,

only for the whistlin* of the .safety
;valve, and the nolsa of the old miltup-
stairs goin' tloppin' and slappln" alons

\u25a0 by
'
itself, wherei they'd gone off wlth-

outshuttin' off the machinery.

.:v -We'll push in the door, says the
bos?. ,T"w'

iv "
'Niver.Vsays I;'you can t break It

"in an" hour in thot little intry. \ .
\u25a0'-," 'There's the back doer/ says ne.

\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0" 'Thot*s the same, only worse/ says
I.'bein* a smaller door/ ,

\u25a0 "'Thin says he, 'we'll,get 'him by go-
in' In the winder.*•" ;;iNow, the winder stands up abpv*

,the ground,: as youlsee. sor, as high as
a man's chin.' You'd have to go scram-
blln*up loike a" cat in a cellar. 'It would
be loike'smashin'; eggs for him/ saya X.-

"Thin"the boss Jit;loose. 'You dirty,
low, blackguardly cowards/ says he to m

the mln, 'what \u25a0 are *ye standin* there
gapin" for? I'll till you wan thing,

says he.yellin'; they ain't wan cent's
worth of insurance on her, and whin j
wanes she goes up your llvin'goes with j!
her, for she won't niver 'be built up-
agin/

\u25a0 "Nobody says wan word."
'What'll we do/ says the boss;

•what'll we do?' •
"

'There's only wan thingIknow of.
says I.'- 'Lit a small man crawl down
the manhole where they put to the coal
and open the bar on the door.""

'Oh. yis/ says ivery wan at wane*,

thot's tt.Vj4SS3feag&B9RBHHV
"••Twillbe very dangerous,' say* I.

•gittin* 'over back of him without his
seem* you.'"

'Better wan man lose his lolfe,. says
Tim Moynihan, "than th« whols of us
starve to dith/ . r: .

"Thin you'll go/ says 1.
"

"Oh/s ays Tim. .stippin* back. <only
think of me poor family/

'"You go/ says a young French fel-
ler to me."

'Go yourself/ says X. "you're a sm-
gle \u25a0mon/

"•Well/ says he. 'if Td got us all
into trouble the way you hay© I'd go
pretty quick/ says he.

*
"

'You're a brave mon/ says L.
"Thin the whole of thlm took itup

against me. ,Tis/ says Tim Moyni-

han. *you're the mon; you ought to
go. You know .the way, too/"

*Yls. yis/ says the rest of them.'
"'You're mighty willin'/says I, for

wide open ai this ioor/Bay» 1... • -
\u25a0} "The iboss :wlntrdown the stairs two

steps at a toiraeand began P°undin at
the door. His language was outra jous.

Bat not &.y,'L-r& says -Hoonter. •

-^'Plase; sor/ says I.'try bein more,

glntle ''and \u25a0'• quiet *tolke with him. « 1

may,:make a suggestion/ ;, .- .'
\u25a0 ".'Come how,

'
Hoonter/ says^the boss,

lowerin' his .voice, ;'be raysonable; come
out of'there.' ; • . _- '!.'Depart,'

*
says Hoonter in a solemn

voice.' -«
'
You're dlsturbin' the. spirit.

'',">" .'But.the ",boiler.V says the
'
boss. \u25a0 \u25a0. .

"Niver
-
fear,' * says Hoonter,..tna t

boiler wiltlast, tillthe appointed tolme.
"And!stiver;a'. syllable more could he git

out of him. .
'

;
;

'
l",'There's some. comfort in- thot,;says

I. 'We've got 'till twilve>ony way. ,Tis
he knows the Old;Girl;most thorough

and ivery pound-she can stand.' , ,•.

VTbin,v all/at: wance, some '..bloody
idjut got \u25a0> word to

*the hands upstairs

thot the boileriwas goin'itu- bust, and
down thoy com*-, turublin* out:hid first,
and idroppin* • iverything• Just, where it

\u25a0u-as- The women wint out.ina'booncn
"under the big tree across ;the road. ;and
the inin'and byes "come over as close to

us as they dared. Kp^gSTO^
-:'lt was elivih; half-past elivino'clock,

and nothin'idoln'. j.An of a suddln there,

came a little whistllnV mutterin' noise
inside." , 'J .-

- * . ' .
vi"'What's thot?!* says the boss. v..
y ... .TJI. TJl jjjgBafety valve,' says I."Thin
mony of the more cautious and tlmper-

ate moves away. ,and the boss wint to

kickin* the rdoor and hollerin frantic.
But nive* a word.. B
i '"Ut'sYgo 'round, says I. to the

front winder.' HHJHTffBWr. "Whin "he comes oat there wu a
crowd of small byes outside on the lit-
tle lilivation.beyond the winder, dancm
up and'down. and throwin small plt>-

bles at the panes and hollerin'. 'Whlsk-
ers! Whiskers! Whiskers!' fit to raise

"And"just as we stook our hldsout
the door a big hunk of coal come a-ny-

ln' out. and old Jim Hoonter was yillip.
'Depart from here, children of Belial."

'Git out o' here, you littlerats, says
the boss- and more to it-- bis language

fI'HE^SANr^FKA'KeiS^fKSUND^ V'CAl£.V'CA1£.


