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.\u25a0\u25a0-\u25a0\u25a0•\u25a0*—\ ENVENUTO C. 'JONES was an
"\ artist.' lie t'could 1/draw :anything-

( J^\ under the lun'but a steady income

!V^ya:"r for that 'reason nourished a
[ . vociferous. coritcmr>t' fof. those vul-
|sar individuals who can't drawjanything
ielse. That' was natural •and.proper; men. who can't :.do any tbiiiff.more :than suj>-

1 port tlutir families and do> little business
(:tt lhA.savings bunk;in good' years have
[no real;r!eht't"o live and it is o:ily. l.y the
[«-onscnt»«Jf the people with" arUstietfiii-.
[P«raint.-nts that they are allowed Tib con-
itlnue to Infest th«.globe with, their pres-^''j'.*-*-*: rJuClJen V<".nuto;C.;w*!rit?ra*Httle be-
!ji>rid t)iat.rjNbt content wUh. Ccspir!n«
|iiiart!stic" irnlivlduals," who; pay \u25a0 tltcir
|dchts r,*cularly.and know nomoriVof.-inn
|Ray land of, l^.hernla'; than iii;oinp'rehend-
>e<i In nn •

occasional ;'vis:t to the 'l'rc-'rich'
itabl>- .d'hote, where"-., every r--"pr<»ViVectj
!pleases and'ionly- the Wine '-:\u25a0 le' .vile,V he"
\heaped a:«loufcie portion-; o*.rigljteous -in-/
Idlgitaticn oik- the

-
heads' oi •' hls> brother

;arlfets^-who";'T!«-r"e','prM0d"; <<f-thi: ".'act that'
they- could soli \u25a0pictures; now*and*theri.' ;"

I->Ictures Vi
'wcreyi:flt'mri.<3e' .'to'... be sold -was

I*cravenvito'j»-i>roud -.theory; .they were in-:

tended .to -be a
-
swlace«'tb the artist and \u25a0a;

source of -
plcarurej and s inspiration;to* his

fellowmen.. ;lnsteatl -ff eEtablishinsj* soup"
kitcheiis. and- homes for. the ag-ed and'"
houses of,"correction 'he would ha ye1liad.
art. riiustums' opened;- in every wardv so'
that the poor' and- the^oppressed might go

there and draw:rnental and;spiritual sus- :
teiiance jfrom \u25a0 the; canvases iand

"
the. imore .

or less cold;and unfeeling.marble. Were a
nian cold- and hungry,Ta little;call on the
work,of:the/late -.Michaelangelo,- -or the
present" Auguste* Rodin, -would convince
him that cold and. hunger »w'ere. but cvan-
eioent states* :that^couldn'f.possibly "cci!-
tinue after death,, while truth^and beauty,
sweetness and harmony Were -

immortal
and would "continue-to livclorig' after the ,
bread lino had

'
adjourned for .the- last,

time. \u25a0-. \u25a0:::'.-."/'. -~
;.'\u25a0».:'\u25a0.\u25a0-

It a, beautif ul, theory and EOj.pruc^.
tic'able." '; According;•;to 'it •:the "gentleman
v/lio.complairied .thatT he,lwd; received a-
stone;when he had 'asked for.bread -didg't
know -when;he v/as well off.V All;that th<j

Lread' could'; posslbly/do 'for him "was'ib*;
k«'Cp Jiim alive. for a "day" or two longer,
while; the

*
stone. >if/;properly "carved Cor";

painlc-d,;would 'nourish his soul \u25a0. through-
countlccs; ar.ea. . Of..course,: *'as''asainst'i
that v ItAniKhtibeVsaid .that' It isn't the
countless -a ges that>worry r most •of ]us *±6
much as "it is the ?note'' that "'isicbining—
due; week: after^hext.;/ But artists can't
be bothered withicoarse,' mkterla.l thirig-a".'
like notes, unless'.tcey happen .to be piano i
players.-r and notJalways ;then.
/^Whenever "any;alleged. artist '^was -,htard

-
to bfast-'in-; Benvenutb's; presence "that 'he- •

h^ul told a*picture- tVe'day^ before: for, a
hund fed

"
arid

.
f
ifty, dollars .'cold

"
cash

Scads, ithe Jmillionaire, Benvenuto would *;\u25a0

shudder, sof Uv.v tb]himself (arid \u25a0 murmur- to"
Hi|^lnilfi^^ff|^d^t)^|th^|wffimsrs|al-
isiri.'tifitfiis•\u25a0age"|w7isirapidly/rendcrlngfit
impossib!.^. fbr^a-reallyjsensitive and artis-
tic!j!

jperson': --to -continue :
;living./Then; he

wouldrfettirri' to his 'great 'work,:a study
<'f ii

'
mn yonrialsV

"
dresslng

*
1ii

"
the;nude."

Thls/wiis'ilnteinitd] to "-\u25a0teach the waiting

world;that; art for art's sake was the only
real thins- in 'the :uTr.verse. When rit .was
fini,shc«l"hr. Intended to 'hang Ituortn ;hls
studio and lctihis. friends £ In."on bright
•lays.":wlion the light= was right;.so that
they, might.let the niayonnalse souk, into
ilicir,sOuls. tvjnla!-"suaked ;Cwith -inayoni-
nuise-.arft' the '". latest "thing'inIthe 'artistic
\vorjiL•:*•,--" ;\u25a0-; \u25a0

\u25a0 \ '\u25a0: \ -• •• '-.' ":.''\u25a0 "." ,""v" ;'
'\u25a0\u25a0.It'xyas fortunate .for \Benvenuto that
his" -Rrandfatherr-had; 1 gbt-ilnr on"-, -the
groundfibor ;ofialargejtractjof: railroad
lanii

-
iii'\u25a0 "Nebraska '-Iwhlch'r 1enabled^ his^

doar crida nt ,' to"^11ve
'*
in*:peace :;and com^

fort \u0084v/hl ie:ills -soul^ distorted 'itself jin
the"o^hercal 1realms; of \u25a0light.'rlt|might
\u25a0be -sug£.:fitctV that ithis? had ;:somethintf
Vo-^io'withl his /abhorrence' of*ipictures
tliiu"could be !sold«. orfof..artists :jwho"
potntcd *-lor.hire,T.and \the \higher^'; the
bettor: ;v ..This*: -is '."a crude.' .'^unfeeling
thought Varid::should ';notibe.)- allowed'? to
yain•: "a lodsins-

•
»ft*he"jhornan Abreast.' ;

It lilllkely'tliat'Benvenuto |.would?have
permittedihirnsei li\o\starve;, slowly^and
gracefully if>he p!'could^have£done'> it
with the proper artistic ,accornparii-
inent^.. ;;'ii \u25a0"..-,\u25a0. .''.:': ;,,'-?';U '..:\u25a0- '.:'\u25a0 >>^";

It;•\u25a0 tell
-'ou t,;\u25a0 however,*;- that inV•",;-\u25a0 the

course :ofihis tWarideri ngs \u25a0 he';ran iacross
vvyouiis? ;Uadyl>vho>,; seemed ,. to ', him \u25a0"* to
Just rtlljhis;rftqulrements » for.- "die )e wige
AV"elbliche.'->The?only f trbableTwas that

>\u25a0 There wasia;place"open': on;the j,rnu'nU
clpaliartrcommisslqnlarid it'wasiflnaJly
decided;", that iltvvvas^aJ goodithlrijplfor

-goods ilii waßon :
for, a_ long- ,trip.

,*Besldes.'Jall7g6o<i tes-
\u25a0 tlfi'i*that;i.worltlng.-for

•.the '-'city Isn't
Benvenuto. -/The^duties consisted lnTa't-
tending1 \u25a0a

'incetlrigjonce \u25a0 a "
monthTand

really;fworking
'
for a ,. living.

<UCopyrlght, 1903. byjAlbertißritt.)

she.dldii't have any in<>ney/ to speak of,[
an d 'by['this \tlme

'
Ben' venutb _•'had;done]

a' number of.v things' to his. patrimony},
except" to' save"; it. It Is general ly/ad-t
mltted that the worship of art.;wheii it
is'-allToa :one "side."-'is. a

'
rather lexpen-l

Blve :proced ure,' only- to ..be
- compared ".

with!;the."attempts to:get even ;wlth^the.-
stock*; exchange for;that s flrst 'five thou- »

sand xthatVwdSr lost.,* ;In t hl3: desire "Ito';
nial^ lip:th« deficit ;l"?fhyfiniito sol.r the

'

little ?-/Nebraska; Kind-that ".j.was cleft • to
-

him aiid",invcsitd \his gapital :In'AVhatl
ho .was assu c«d ivas"•a > dead .;su re \u25a0 things.'.
There tfirc>the^ bottom > dropped ;oi^t;of J
the rmarket.tho,next'day'and Uonvenuto
fcti:id:.hlinstlf '. w'itli'a^wlfeion'hla hands -
anQ;nothlngJn'his;pocket3.. iThose^whol
Kave; tried.t!»ls :combination ,pronounce \u25a0'.
it quite.;as texhtlaratiny .and «inspiring-
ins its;gen eral \u25a0: eft erits. as a*bath in Hud

- •
son .Hay :on :; the Y 3tst ;of.1" January." \u25a0;
.v;lt\was,uPito'__Benivcnuto',to*chooso',be-
tweehihfs^art'and^thejresti'of the', world.'
and^hes hesitated'; at;least \ six minutes. :

the': reason'; for/hls hesitation^ being:
ttthat

-
he";had; pawned jhisihat- and; had tofwait-
till his;wife \u25a0••ould^ borrow .one ;from the ,
Jahitor.'^Then jUenvenuto sallied 'forth
to 7 the! Mayor ? and;:laid .the .case before
him:?. \u0084The ;_ latter jhad knownrBen-;
vcnuto'Si grandfather '.ln the 'daya« when '%
landfgrran ts;.were i'ohiallgthb'
trees ;andfhe ibentjhiSi mind to jthe? task*;
ofthelplngr thei struVsUng \u25a0 artist keep"
but'of.theiWOrkhouse.Sji 3:-J^_r ;

making out.'a' voucher on the city treas-
ury once a quarter for rtfteen hundred
very vulgar dollars. -When" the com-

*m"ission\f met
-

the chairman \u25a0 furnlsh-sd
the clears and the rest of the members

.'sat' round. and told stories. :'\u25a0- When 'they
had told all:they knew \u25a0'? they,-, put- the
names; of the designs for/,the new lamp
posts^in. a:hatband Denvenuto.. as the
anosti artistic- man;on.tho Iboard, drew
out the winner. V Itwas a gooJ'way'of
avoiding disputes and assuring the con-
tinuance of- v ifriendly feeling, among

'the" -commissioners. --Furthermore J;lt
prevented." any; charge

_
of -favoritism

Ifroni Alieinij,; brought -against them.
-AVhcnevor ;Be!ivcnut6^h^d :a clever, idea
> for -a. pew door "mat,, at the city hall
or, a?i ornamental ..base-! burner ,for'po-

»llce stations they 'would 'suspend ;.the
\u25a0rules*:' and .-;put ,;the V:order '-,through as
emergency \u25a0; business -.and- 1direct .Itljoi
treasurer; to;payjdouble "itlme

'
tor \u25a0 oyerr

vv-orkr. In;his off hqurs^.whlch* are'Jat
least- twenty-three J out 'of !the -twenty-

}four,• Rtnvunuto • touches'- up :the 'salad
\u25a0 dressing. and lectures,beforeith«:t«=icll-
ers'^'institutelon the {holiness of art., •

-^Gentler readers jmust mot;i not; ;riae -. and
Jump at 'tho rashj conclusion that Ben-

;venuto.haa?given \u25a0 the chilly;mit to.his
early;ideal s.,.The;ideals are 'still;there

'• and r in;lgoodjorder, but ;he.has found

out^that^vhen. on ambitious yputh
•hitches :his^vaKon to*a star it,is iwell
to be sure that there* are enough canned

the Uade win«Js'roai<d above them in tho
trcetops. Allison did not sleep very"
soundly, and «hen he Flopt he dreamed
of a tluiterinK bit of "flag.

For. indeed, l.c was u.dreamrr; a man-
without much culture, but a touch of.real
miai.-lnation.- Jt was pc^•\u25a0ibly thls.-whlch
had

-
brought him t>->vU to the Paclhc alicr

thrte years in a Sacniincnto grocery,

this . and lh« old myitcriiiu3 crav-
ing which keeps m< n jtutV.iiiv;wisiward.*
And en these -far-off 1.7 waters lie Jiii-'i
vaguely fc-lt a touch of tin: siranj^e hVw
bplrit which T wu moving ovt-r the wo^rld.
The burnlnz <lesir<? of the Axnvricnn was
upon him to lake a' hand in jjrftuievents
and to be a part of them; bui thesu p;£st
few bours- ha<J made him doubtful.- In the
morning; lie and Holmes took their boat
around the coast to where the newer vil-
laxe lay.

Itlay along, the echoing beat-h and one
astonished glance told the * newcomers
that clx-iUration had arrivedl Gin bottle
corks and strips of jiapcr

'

littered the
firm, white sand and an old straw 'lira
decorated the rvole in front <;f.the hou^e.
Utfor-e the larsest house of all, wi:h*na-
tives lolttriiiff around, sat' three men ixi
the garb of the Caucasian.

"Ben Harrison didn't i«?tl . us "TTTjout
this," paid Allison, and Holuico' face grew
eomewh&t wolßsh. Thcj- wcnt.uji.grudg-
inly to the three, in the guarded la^liU.n
of men who meet each other .'in.earth' 3
,loneiy places. \u25a0

A -Fable ior^iHe? \u25a0\u25a0Fooiis'H"~r By- Nicholas Nemo

ART AND INCOME--THEORY VS. PRACTICE

'
\u25a0 \u25a0\u25a0"\u25a0"\u25a0 \u25a0-.-•\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0': \u25a0\u25a0•

*
\u25a0 «_ «.«only a furtiva rfe*ro of:enjoyment. in lv*

eye. **I guess, ."mebbe." * said" be.; "that
Hhere ain't no" need for further talkinV*

The other American without
-

a word
• walked to .the • water's .edge. He waded

to his boat, swung himself aboard
',> and "pulled down the American flag at the
;!;bow. Then he waded ashore with'it and
7cam> back up the beach, dripping and
!i;short of breath, with the eyes of »H upon

Jshfm." Th*- raitives stood around mja big

S circle, watching without comprehension.

biu^ wcean before and the low hills
?bfhlud, with the placid Pacific sunshine
!*streaming -down, made the setting -of a
'Jplcture m which Allison was the Vily

!> thing that !moved.
xHe . marched l^M-*

J>front of the hut and drove the^flagjitft
£<lown into the sand; then fallingback a
''step, removed- his bat and gaxr-. upon his

"There!" he saftl.
• .'

:And .Holmtts, wiui the queer. sur«in-

siiit-t of the race.Tselzed the psychological
moment and edged forward.

"That." he remarked, "is about all

there te to it. We .was here first, we are
a '-kind -of sacred majesties ourselves. 'and
our •motto Is. 'lliuuls off!'. If these :nig-
gers have got to have

"
tne,blcaailn's •of

'

civilization. 'they .might -as Well loam to

vote and beg for gin In English. And
Ifruess they'llhave to." \u25a0

••Them do*trlne»." said -«»M .jTlbblts.
•

awakens here a cordial response. .Where-
fore ami whereas, as;Iwas ab»ut, to say .
when}intercepted, they, won't annex the
bloom! n* island, but they're goln* to

'
be

the auzy— the suzyraine power. .And"—
with a hand upon his belt—"lbacks >m."

"And now \u25a0 then,"- said Holmes, l<M»kin<
-

Yon Rosen in'the eye, "about that mailed
fist?" \u25a0 .; -•> . . -.\u25a0"

'
'." 1 '-'':\u25a0 \u25a0.. The, German shrussred, his shoulders.

••To fistit for it?" ?al»l he. "Thla wilder--
-While to Eskhardf, he: said 'later, with

aityitndlfference: *"rfo, my.comrade.- we
trli;«Jvwhat these". Yankees tn'emj>eives'ter!n

a
'bluff,*an«l they w«re

'
too s tupld to se<»

tt. The gre»*dy i>i?s! But:they have hoc
the first idea of"why.,they ,want .thistsIand.^fi^JSBWpHBBHP^BWBM

Kven old.Tlt»blt3. returned againi to sar-
casrrir Vas .. grunibllnj:.' "Eh," "and Jwhat
xvill y« do *rlth/lt

;
now? Make a coalin*

siatlon.'- 1:suppose, for
-
your 'man-bf- iwar

down iyonder.** -;*;!; *'-<«^[ '.But none the rl«s3 chat bit of Amen, in
bunting -waved over sthe beach of Faraway

around to .'hiinland found him '.sitting1

on-the
~
sand. *ga.zt tig thouglitfully out to

"sea. . • \u25a0 .- ; ';:• ;. <,' .;
'"Downryondcr,".'-rald-he,"s,wlth a flour-

And'nowthey.come and .want to grab
land:and

'
Inflict

*
their -bloomln' ;miling-

tary.despotisir»"on;the bloomin" niggers.
They know how to run things! They

rotn:ilauer.«M-'".of i>:u: who; can hoodwink
men.. RetiiarKabN' Yon"Roien^butiif only
>he- had- comprehended ."the r true inwar<l-
ness .ofiAnfilo-Saxonf.chaff. :}'t j : .;
"\u25a0'/Toward: evening he seemed, to thiok that
\u25a0the^tfrri'v was';. ripe 'for aVdeclsive^word. ..

.'- \u25a0•"Beln>f.>riowihere'Mn'^ possession," -he
\u25a0' said/; st*:tridinX-;tip:very erect 1arid ;twirt-\

iiiß'th'os^-florco:mustaches \oj[ his. .'an.l
the natural representative^'; of hi3
Sacred ['Majesty, -we ?" cannot, ;aa .; yoa

. "Heal.p ity,you, fellows can't come over
and learn*';us." ,said -Holmes. . -•

\u25a0

. "Some :day," little'•man.Vsome' day.': when!
you have a few/more' ships." was Tibblts'
repartee.- #*v \v--v''>:"'."'\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0 "-' \u25a0"-' \u25a0:

''
-\u25a0 \u25a0'\u25a0 :• •

"Jia." ha,' most:. excellent!"; ;exclaimed
Yon Rosen; and -his! face cipressed- appre-'
elation ;and' much vjoy.-'.Wlth," a

'
rare :di-

plomacy -he ;'
#
urged ':' theni' on;.; to .:new

I>a.«sages 'of- saruasin.';" making C; fierce
enemies ;'of J them; arid. thlsTwas ,the fine

i"You listen,"; Allison replied; and squat-
tingdown 'in the shade he supplied them
with pome 'lnformation. \u25a0 They had heard
nothing of it;news travels but slowly.in
these side p}accs

v
of the Pacific/ With a

sialtlng eloquence he told of' the sea rtght
of Manila and the death of the ships.
. Yon Rosen" at the end sat and eyed the
other with an eve' which calculated
chances. "Very tine," Bald he, "exceed-
ingly rlnc. And npw, my good friend, for
you have .not yet explained it to."v.«,
v.hrtt brings 'you ''

to this 'little-known
i^!and?;I.*;'::''r::;,: \u25a0--...'

Tlip Atn^rican . flushcil under hi?.' tan.
"M«*.bt'e ii's because} lhave been here be-
forei" said he!.;- '; ;• * '

"Kracny:" Uut:ateo— we are here- now.
You .t»er« '.^lve that.fact .in all its force
and «'lrarne.«s." He t>>9k^ an:itiventrtry
\vltrf|[hi»-eyVvv,'f'all'JLh«*o"th^r'in*»n. : :"

'•Put.'cifi allVrf*!r,''W}dl^?'''igrumbfrd
r.l.i;Tll»l»it's-*af!^rtß rfipe. .'^'ThaVs not 'so
t>a'<}* how.^ ] tvnrc'k'ir;"*Ire hastily corrected
lilinself/ J"f«r '.'Atnerfcans."

•*' *'
\u25a0

•:Oh,^rVtipp6s*;\u25a0 r'nglfshui^n would have
done befte.r;" £ai<V Hoini«i<, "aa ;yoij«li«i;ln
tlie War of 1*12?- Or the Revolution? Oh.
yes." . .'.-

',--
'•\u25a0.'.

'
,\u25a0.'..-..- ,'

"rfiJc, wars." remarked the
Tibblts; "IHte two-iKjiny SMf. wars." Ye
Itlooinlne lhfant.« r.as never yet In a. real
foreign con fllet.'"" .-/

"Good!. Bravo!" cried Von -Rosen, with
a roar of laughter, and he. winked at his
companion.

" Th,'eri, with effusive, polite-

ness: "You must pardon our friends. Mr.
Tlbbits. their .very:proi>er pride.In recent
acquirements.

'
For have they not a brand

new navy.?". \u0084.,,"•„
"And,aij army." .said Eckhardt, "all In

nlc« new uniforms?'.-'
Allison besan tQ. speak: "That navy of

ourn," eald he, "is. by last accounts, still
a-flo.-uinjj. You braver heard, mebbe, about
a little happenipg'out inthe Phlllpplnrs?"

"No," said Yon Rosen. "Did the most
highly rcnowed

_ Dcwey really 'arrive,
then? Did he peek for worlds to conquer?
For you \u25a0 must^knoti- that we were set
down here some'three weeks past and re-
ceive not th«" newspapers."

"Too bad about that,".
'

responded

Holmes. "So hard to do without you. But
we'll try to worry alanK."^ '\u25a0-• -
"Which, Ithink/ perhaps ye will have

to!" came back'^ the ancient mariner,' and
knocked the ashes frpmr his pipe.

Mr. Tibblts sarcastically inspected the
new arrivals. '"Ainerjcans, eh?" he
growled. ..".'. .' .'."..1

- , '
Holmes nodded' brjefly. -"Just so," he

said, and BDat:upon the. sand.'
"Lout way from_ home, ain't ye?" in-

quired the Briton.' "Howsoevfr, 'l ain't
your guardian.

'
/
'
,

"

"I'ermif 'me, My name ji Yon Rosen,

and this Is my comrade,* Herr Kckhardt.
And

'
this"—he turned' to a surly old

plcklod mariner with I.ri^Bh-salt written
allover htm—"this1^ Mr..Tibblts. the rep-

resentative of her: Majesty Victoria, ilr,

Tlbbil^, liere are; some 'blood relations of
yours. It.would -appear."

-
\u25a0: -.-'

Allison stared' mobdily at the speaker."

who watched him through 'half-shut eye-s

and laughed. • ,' • •; :"\u25a0-

"Truly^ These natives have, Jn fact, on-
deavored np toll u» of a white man 'once
dwelling in this place. wh,o traded a little
and setms to have won their hearts." :

"Is gu#ps,' "mel)be," fsaid' Allison, slowly,

"that one' ofus has; been here"-bofore you

liave." .'- .""\u25a0•. -.'.\u25a0'\u25a0\u25a0

"Good morning.;.. gentlemen."." spoke a
German^ vclße^in cxrcljfnt.Vpreclse. Eng-

lish. He was a spruce young-fellow', with
the upturned. musfachrß of.the Second
Wlllielm..arid his shoulders were squared

as though they still."wore a uniform of the

Prussian marine: "You have. Iperceive,
found us but In our/island."

'

V .

The itrown. unclfnt, face
rtfith^r surprise nor emotion. "S««in<- of
them are. Ilest down yonder— way'nnMind
Nrw vyiaze there Ixjts of new thing!)
n«»w."
"Ideclare. 1 should think go," AlUnon.

remarked.
"<""an we make the o'Uier village to-

night".
'

Holmes a^ked.
"No. l^t"s siay lir-r«:.. Old Ilcn Harrison

will find us something to .tit and: ne <-unv«
K« <30-wn to the other piacr In the morn
Intr Iain't cot no relish for it now.
fc'cras better to leave th»se people alone. '\u25a0
anyway. What tj.««i «Jo«-< it do th*m for
vs u» come around and try to civilize
Vm?"

"Oh. brace to!" said . the other, with \
awkward sympathy. J
All that nfgfcC while they lay in "the *

hut of old Ben Harrison, the rumble cf \
the ocfan was present to their ears and, <

I>ead ?"

depression at that abandoned place.
"Wonder what's become of 'cm"' he said,
inhl whisper, as though he feared to walk.. tn.mil their ghosts. . **They were seal de-
cent i»eoi»le for niggers, and Ju?t like chll-
ilrin, ton

—
so inn<«v-nt."

"Sonubodi- Is comln* out of that far-
thest Elianty." Holmes observed. . v\ i

'•Well, no*-. Ifthat ain't old i:m Harri-
son!" th*othor said. "11*110, Benjamin!?
he added, "where aro nil the rtst of you?

world.
The weary eyes of Allison brightened;

his cureless figure seemed to Rwell. He
put a hand on Holmes' shoulder and
pointed 'one way and the other.

"Look at there. Ijenry," he said, with
Ik kind of shamed enthusiasm. "Over that
way, to our backs, is San Francisco and
the States. And down there is the Phil-
ippines, where Dewey is. But here on
this side we're the farthest out of any
Americans. Itell you it makes a fellow
I<*cl responsible!"

"Where'g your villager* asked Holmes
ai length.

"Come on; over this way," and the two
trudged heavily inland through the big

l.rilllant ferns. There has been a path
through these as Allison remembered, and
it has disappeared: but the significance
of ihJs fact did not occur to him until
they came out before a huddle of molder-
ing huts, with rank grass growing: every-
where. Holmes gave a dry whistle.

\u25a0•Tliis your village?"

"Seems to be." replied Allison, ruefully.
Ht looked around him with a feeling. of

Copyright by the S. S. MeClurc Company.

VERT.
nearly upr>n the Tropic cf Cxn-

cer. but a lone way, beyond the

Sandwich group, there Is an Island

almost unknown to the tlv.-ellrra
in Polynesia. A small boat with two men
inItlay off this shore one day and tossed
on the long rollers *of the. Western

Pacific.
'
I

One of the men In the boat .tstared
across the water with weary, observant

-eyes. It was three years since Allison
had last eeen the island, and the years

had changed the man. but they had not
changed the broad stretch of beach or
the grassy htl!« bpyond it. If the planet

had been Rat one mlsht have looked from
th'.s higher ground 8000 miles to South-
America md passed one's eyes over noth-
ing but the sea waves.

The other man on board wore a red
shirt, and he almost covered the chicken-
coop of a cabin by reclining on It while he

rmoked. "What part of the map Is it,

J!m?" he inquired.

•This Is the ulace we're after." Allison
replied. "We've fetched it right enough.

Iuped to call it Island- of Faraway.

L-ooks lonelier than ever; but there is a
village over beyond them palms."

They took the boat Incarefully over the
bar and made her fast; but there wore no
s'lgns of life, except for a few scared sea
fowl, which flew up screaming as the
men waded ashore. The odorous trade
winds were roaring in the treetops over-
head; the never-pausing thunder of the

surf lulled the listener's senses, and these
sounds and the deep solitude brought

back the past to Allison. He walked up
to the higher ground and turned to look
at the breakers, which rolled In with the
weight of the Pacific bchiml them.

"Seems most like old times." he said to
the othtr man. Holmes. "Many's the
hour I've laid right here and watched
that everlasting old water-line, wondering

whether there might be a ship behind it.
Wooh! lonely! I'd ko almost wild some-
times." He gazed down upon the bay
and the little boat at her moorings. A
bit of <llngy.bunting fluttered from the
bow; and although it was dingy, and the
view insignificant, it had now a kind of
haughty meaning, as If to proclaim that
an American craft lay there and that a
new flag was upon the waters of the

"No;;of-course -not," Allison,replied.
'"They

'
don't understand it,"remarked

the olditar, "and! they can't. Well. I've
said T enough thlngsjln^my time about
ye Yankß-7-lcarnedKthaf'name from a
little -

Charleston' man as was on the
Alabama.^ But'the 'plain fact of it is."

•be,', burst -forth/ -and*l< tell It.In confl-
-dencei", I.cant stand-.; 'these- blarsted
foreigners.* Russians,;- Prusstans.' Frencn-
men and ptherdagoes— they'ra all alike.

business have, tney got here any-
way? V\Ve showed; thelway;into these
waters; we showod'em how to do it.

ish of his pipe/ "Is the Philippines.- and
also "Australie. '.,,And; farther, ,'up, as
everybody,;.: knows,', lies blobmln*. .old
:China." But over,*, there",**:. and -starting
up,;he <pointed (northward, there
is'Russia!; ".Just beyond them rocks, and
with nothin'.^but „a

'
;little;.-water be-

tween, y the ;Bear lls:a-reachm*,' reachln'
out of his- paws,: and -always gettin*

ready. This turrit of yours with "the
Spanish is all very good for amuse-
ment;;but Just ye, wait a little' if ye
wantsto dee true Jollity." He smacked
his lips and leaned forward, peering as
though/: he saw; already/ the giant
threatening .' shadow. He talking
int,larse -terms,- much "as Allison had
done; ;this little. island, so lonely, in
the sea,: seemed: favorable to expansive
ideas. ;Presently Tlbbits, coming out "of
his dream, looked around.
.;"No \u0084 hard • feelln's." -said he.

:Old Tlbbits "was smoking* hls-plpefnt
the other, side of tho;rocI:^4 ThVy.wiat

'
\u25a0

'•'
Vlt's'ijust \u25a0'like

*this," ;;;Allison;:.said.
eag«tly:;' "Somebody 'Js a-ffolng to":get
this

"
island— you can't ;get around:_ the

fact.'. •The onlyquestion is.' Who T'J.^-".
Si."Quit« right."T> voice* remarked;
"who?" '-. \u25a0':':\u25a0

":~
'\u25a0 •':-*-r:l:'".' / V

'
\u25a0•-'

fv"just;so :-soon."
"
:said -. Holmes.

'

"jjis
'
I

get matters straight in"my own mind
I'm'goln'^rigrhtfahead.*- •;I;Iwant; to;do the
fair,thing,":he added, (the~J Puritan com-"
Ing./uppermost )i \u25a0'"and Vl've-nsometime j
thought; It;aln't;(iuite*Tlghtiito;mop^ up
"any 'land without'ia' /-.word;to the in-
habitants?, Iham't ':forgot iriyV.UnIted
States .;histbryvor Helen 'Hunt;Jackson's
bookj about 'ithe :InJu ris. f•Jiut >,IVwill;be
iblowed'If1.-llko.to back'down^to these
•"here.'.Putchmeri.'';-- \u0084-.••:-.'*>; \u25a0.:.\u25a0;•\u25a0.•\u25a0. .

will*understand, iconsent 'to'relinquish
anIV."cf;.!jou"rvrlfhts." Here"/ asih^ Chlna.r
wertindU»v tho doctrine of the mailed
fist;';Andiaa \u25a0 a\' formal Ity\ thereto."? ihnt
there jnay be""no.unfortunate misunder-
standings." I.propose at;sunset •to";hoist
onlthlsjßpotlthe.Germaniflagr.", -
"^'Humphiy said iiHolmes? and.^Allison
togrether.tandstheyiwent^ oft >by,,them-
selves jtola] point[of•rock \to discuss the
matter;; for\«beinar both of New,England
stock,i.theY; town

*
meeting: i.Instinct ;;was

still strong ini,themr"
Wahl ?" ;said 'Holmes, -

and looked iat
Allison. : ',

"W«U.":Allison replied, '"whafll we
do.;now?V Z*-'S : .- \u25a0\u25a0-. ". "\u25a0. .\.\u25a0\u25a0.-\u25a0\u25a0

'
".- -.-:

"Ah!" said Yon Rosen. .He drew him-

self aga ln sto military erectness and with
a"'contemptuous smile stared; over the
heads of the three slouching figures^ Pos^
sibly their awkwardness .and .hesitation
had deceived him. "Most"unfortunately,"
said he, "a. former officer of his Sacred
Majesty ..." cannot

"
permit himsejf to "Xtm

guided by the wishes of. two.Yankee
beachcombers. At sunset, therefore, Jt
shall rat this - point run ;up the ;German
flag." •_;.

-
. \u25a0 . .. -

'
Holmes , turned and spoke to.bis com-

panion In a melancholy voice and will*.

.•TVVe-Il." said he. "it's this way. MX
friends here, they thinks they were first
on this bloomln* island, and if anybody
has a right to it it's .them. They don't
exactly claim as they own It.-but they
do claim as nohodv else does."

- -

Columbia and the
*

mother ;\u25a0 country

solemnly shook .-rids all round. Some-
what: later the three strolled down to

the beach. wb«re the Germans wero
waiting-

""Well?", asked Von *Rosen.
—

W'ahl." replied 1.Hobnes. "Mr. Tlbbita.
late of her .Majesty's, navy, not beln« aa
Interested party. Is kindly a-goln* to t>«

our diplomatic embassador."
The embassador rolled heavily twice

and thrice on hla wide-bowed less.

fiSht a ship! .Wy,Itell ye 8

cried, with a final wave of the ng«.
"w- may have our. family Jars *<>*/£;?.
asalnT-but tvc ain't foreigners. Inopo.
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