
A few evenings afterward a sober. p«hf-'
teht Tim entered the parson's, study arid
laid on. the desk one of the *ong leather
whips used by.the, pmle drivers, known-
as a "Black snake.".: Without a word h«
began to pull off.his: coat. \u25a0\u25a0'.:. .-'r^ :. \u25a0

." /'What :are you doing?", asked .Vauisnaa
in surprise. -J \u25a0\u25a0_\u25a0 /

••• \u25a0':..-
'
;''^ .'" .: -.. /

\u25a0

:. •'•'\u25a0: \u25a0 .XHAPTER'/XVin.. :; \u25a0::\u25a0':= :;;::

:" ; A Crusade for;Temperanci. r;
It beoanw known, throughout Eur«k»

and the ranches around, at Galena and

Lewis and. Ruby Hllli that any one whioj
meddled With the parson would sooner*
or later have to settle with: Ja«?kj •Martin
Young's experience had 1 tbhl .; tp what

lengths; Jack would go iln^ftdmihsiterins^
what he called justice. The-: afTair of Tiro

Noonan showed that he also iaeant tp
keep order. \u25a0\u25a0'

'
\u25a0. \u25a0'\u25a0'\u25a0.\u25a0 ... '; :/:"\:

'
:;•".'.•'-;'-:.'V

Tim came Into One of the. Wednesday
night prayer..meetings . the .worse, for
liquor and flung himself .down in th«
corner By the stove. The h««t :and. the
slnslns of the hymn» sent him Off to
sleep at first, but he awoke, confused
and quarrelsome, when the parson be-
gan his address. ./ • .'.
"I:sayv? he shouted, "tha* ain't «>;'N»<

buddy b'lleves tha' how."* .'.:;: .VrV~"-
Vaughan had* encouraged .Interruption,

.when Itbetokened a.desire to get "at tha
truth,' or a difference of opinion, rBut..'.Jn-
terraption 1 of ihta sort was

-
ijot td be

tolerated. He .stopped preaching and
looked at Tim. . V ... '-,: • ." . .

"Be »llent," he said »ternl»v "of but you
go!^ .•

" :':'- .-: .' ',' .'.;': :' V.-, .\u25a0', .-.\u25a0: ']
"Ain't,soln* to be silent,". returned Tlm.

"Preachln' lle». ,'tata't sp;";.. \-. •...: ..-
Down from "the . platform;- stepped the

preacher and took Tlor by th?' collar. :
"Ypn must go out,'* he said firmly.

-
"Want any ;help, Parson?*:*, inqiiire^ half.

a dozen. ••' '.- '\u25a0 ' :-:"''.:' \u25a0'\u25a0\u25a0':\u25a0 .>'.:'.' "\u25a0 :'; ::'.
.' "Ithink not." was the- reply..• Tlm'de— ,
mtirred; tried to. argue, .pulled this.; way \u25a0:

and that, btitwent, and me services Con-
tinued." ".:

' .7*: '-'•' '• • \u25a0": i.:
%

- ;.-'.

'rf^i^^^^Jßtf^JOt^-i^:V/:X?.hi!^ a spe- ,
"eiaji mettiii*?":to :.'.;• Reverend

>*i«^han iv\\As_-:Barker, had fore-
seen, iaay|wrt'/tO;::hap^n;-".'wn^.pr

-.y^y' ''
/..

'•

•'\u25a0\u25a0: of;the objects .
*cf thetr saXiF«>.as Xhe'.lriaefatisable; secre-
S^^*:^i^,'-pi^yts^w|n--?|Hth r^a*bn, for
a man 5* aJ-^-aLys "more -.ready.: to confess

'. himself •iVllir• .than a fool, itg:. o3ic*rs
nevfrtJieii-pskept -a-.'sjiarp.: lookout, /and the
r.»w-.JecWrfr's;~.«ardfta . of. .titles" did. not

'esfAp-?.ttie.S'ii-:--.- "...*.:';.-:-;-. \u0084

- '\u25a0\u25a0"\u25a0\u25a0' ' •"
-- -

:- P<^{«^'. vrJipwa-'s'.- chairman Of the advis-.
•'«if>\,b^i^;..rb^iulir';vr«s'entftf.J%Ai name of
the--ybu«g- Methodist \u25a0«*' iiandidate for the}

uie^vje^tb^^-^a^l^rkfye^i to the cham-
\u25a0plon.> Uaivlby" Ahe club. . The last, to be

sfco.ftp.!<Hi;is* this nwhn-PT: had been a young

:*iH.iin-by.'ihf*,riaine. of.:Freyne. \u25a0who had
tpta.!>ii<?d:\tp:bA: tiie fori of an Irish baron.

r;,-.Tiie-'IS./:I*C,.Hdd looked, him up before j
'orit-ting imeJifflSfedaJv Borne of the mem- i
betTs ;r-a.-^re. "i»i .layar of giving Vauyhan

_lifcewj.sf-' vttt*-i;"bef»>.fit. of lhc; doubt." But'
\u25a0 J^oofe.-'-jtis ;*pt'-against"*. htoi'; "He ought
[..to/^-^.^J«i-.'4ah.l»foW;lw goes, any far-
-. tlipfr'iwap.Pool's vordict . "Look at the-

6^*"3^r*3^'i^fe4<ooSil*4 at Pai-
\u25a0isade ;las% tonight .he's going to be
.'iri:A\il.ririamurt:.i,^ \u25a0 -'. '.-'\u25a0': '•..'•
E ".."tfp's;irulf% a. .High Tippy Bob Royal, I

tell ypu/VWiU Shfd \\>llman. Shed had 1
:\u25a0 T»*e3>'«d-mi*t«idV. tp..'itlse : society on the]

Pooi<» was
|^^it-iiii9ir;lc^lrn*'a|i'4'•till" liar. Barker
«;*-ai«. :"th/*.-b*st "All-'xbund Uar" in the
club, ~*ut'. there were :otijere r.ho merited
<Ji*tin^r|Qn;.'- Their.prominence- varied ac-:

; wording to th^i-r; ebiiltjt. Only the best
;liars -totd wh?TC' tlv»'.m«>dal- should go, on

the prjln<?lple. "Set / a thief to catch a
, thiet::\\\::',;';'' \u25a0;>'—-\u25a0

"':
>. . \u25a0\u25a0'\u25a0'

..\u25a0•'"\u25a0 ">ly;.-wJf»: sa^'s,' I.continued Shtd,' who
,*as continually. quoting this authority,
„•"'that \u25a0"'.\u25a0'' ther- \u25a0 ain't brcn such a public

speaker ih. these parts since she can «•
m«ml>er. jand>he don't know- as ever"

\u25a0/.'"She's bwn ieaught by his titles,"- re-;
P.lied PooVe. \u25a0\u25a0 \u25a0'-\u25a0'\u25a0. \u25a0 '; ..^--l. .^Sarkef was for writing to the various
RbyaT 'Societies, rr9.u*6ting information
t<*giidlng "the. said Clement Vaughan."
•Bdrker'6 vtntures in foreign correspond-
ence had always brought him large re-
turns. •He would like, to confront
Vaughan with.-', testimony thus obtained.

'-"I'd like to •>«c' whs* he'd do," said
Barker.;. ••

\u25a0'..\u25a0/\u25a0'. \u25a0 ."• \u25a0 '\u25a0<;'
. Ned ;Wllkins, ' a-rrivirig opportuneb','
,tnoved .that .Barktr be /empowered to
r write such letters. Tho motion, was t-ar*"
'T,ried. But Poole wag -for-imm^diate action.
> ."lie'e played «« tor a lot of suckers," re-

peated Poole. \u25a0 "To be' played for a suck-
er" was. what no man In.Eureka. wouM
endure, least of all Poole. He was ex-
tremeiy • sensitive when . his inteillgence
%ras impupnt^d;
c **H don't stand to reason that a teller• twenty-three-four years old van *be a
member of co many big societies," s?ild
Pools?. "He's lied; he's lied big; the-big-

\u25a0 *ge£t tliat ever was. If'we Uon't do..as
we've set out w mlfeht as

'
we-lldlsband.."Still, tire meeting continued Irresolute.. The question of the mMal would'doubt-

>less have bctn" laid oft the table had not
;Win.sfow, at that moment, happened iii.
Ille'had. Of courre, htard of the lecturer's:
. eucve^s and of Mrs. Chisholm's share .in.Jt. and.hf- smile<l v,-h?n he heard of the
club's project. . . -" • \u25a0

"

\ 'JBut now." said PoOle, *'thpse fellers
•v.-ant to let the thing lie over tni BarTcer's
\u25a0v;rijt?n to.England ;ind got .an" answer'
back." . - , '•.-..

"Quite risnt." return«»d Wlnsiow. 1 '/It
would Le a pity to disturb the maa now..

1liy the time Barker has received an an-'
swer. to him letters th»» l«H;ture season \u25a0"will

!he over." » .' , '. .
£ -Poolc- tittered atr impatient'^jaeulajtion.''

"That's just t!*J» way thfs -clgli always
act*," ,he »aid d'.ncontentedly. "Wait till

> a thing- is cold. 2nd trn what good Js ltr'j
He gave- Pilcher a kick'und^r tin-table."

This meant, "Say something, won't- you?.
Why do you'make m*s<3o all the talklns?*'

"A thing like this
*

wants to be don£
right off," *aid Pifch^. tamely.- .

A crowd of young mtn came noisily. In,

r.«Senutn3inir "whet waa. up?" To 'these
tJie project appealed v.;itli peculiar force. ]
They rallied to Poolo's support and voted, 1

with apeed" nnd s«?al, to" "put It throxighr'i
They votpd "that si metlal of .significant

J design and proptrriy Inscribed Rhoiild, )>«
presenti?4 to the Jtcv. Clement Vaughan." :

ConvMcrablc argymwit /insucd as to w-lmt
wa3 a slr.r.iii^ant dfsisn and how <h« in-
eit;-«ption ghouH read, but" thi»ss matters'
wore r«terred . tq a cotn.-nittfie fonsistlng
of Ilirker, Foole and a'mut named J-jr.r;s.

Where wi'js irarkt-r. anyway? Gone
t»o;re to write,hii letters, tome one an-
•vvi-retl. .:

J?tihis '••'•Itßtihlir.'.HJfc"
chapter .xyr.

. Shed's .big,.' Handsome \u25a0, house was full >
of pictures; warm' as. Summer, and -there i
were plants in the -windows aria.a 'canary. •
"It.beats Hanah- Copk!"« ."

'
!

This was. the final .^brd with' Shey«. i
When a thing beat."Hannah COOU there \
was- no more to be said. . .." .'.

'.. J
".By gum, I'll take" the darned thing

back,", he said to hinisflf, "and tell the
boya Iw6h't do it. But Poole would Jump
at the' chance, and Ibelieve \u25a0 -Wlnsiow
would. ;Hull»,' there he comesj'*

Vaughan \u25a0 entered eagerly. He was full t
of .confidence,

'
these" Odys. Wherever he \u25a0

had lectured people" had been kind to him.' ,
The attendance

'had been good at .the ,
cliu.rch servlee« and there had been so-
|clabjes,°. not yielding 'concessions -to-. those
who desired to drink ahd dance, but offer-
ing attractions of their Own. Jack' had
made lemonade, without a "stick/! a bar-
relful.each time, ad .had offered it*as "his
donation) arid there had been Hongs and
games.

Every day the s'pung preacher, felt that
•he drew nearer to his followers and that
they drew nearer to him. He did not.know
It-waft cold arid dark. In the study. ;'Kor
did he hold the a.osem:e of ornament 'a
lack, as ,did,his Visitor. The austerity of
his Burroundlne3,. ifhe had considered It,
wduld have struck him as much more de-
sirable than the equipment of the ranch-
man's gaudy home orj Rlphmbnd Hill. It
waa with no discrimination against |his
own povertyMn coinptitisori .with Uie;oth-
er'* wealth," but qijlte the reverse that he
welcomed .. the", cattle, magtiate;- Ife In-,
quired tor Mrs.' Wellriiftiiand. for.Tom1. and
the-li'ttle'Maud,, talked of church matters,
of the affairs' of the town and

'
looked at

the box.
'

\u25a0\u25a0'••.
' ":;-:-

VSdme. of tlie bPys of the S. L..C," Shed
began,' neryoiisly :untyirig ,-hls" ':bundle,
"thought 'twould be a good joke/ to send
you jthjs>-bn—on account :of -ypur- titles,'
you bnow.'-'Tliey. thought .you were tryiri'
to fp6l '*m. .They .took it as*a "kind.of a

\u25a0 stUmp."
-
:; \u25a0./ / ; --':\u25a0'\u25a0\u25a0:,.'.;_ .'\u25a0'\u25a0]•.'"

aShed perspired freely and; grew very
red. With. the most Incongruous splemrii*
ty, he]handed" o.ver's the ;medSkl. \u25a0> With:cor-
responding gravityiVaiighan received |It.
There was an ominous pause. :'• ". •
• Finally Vftughan laid the thing on his
desk.-' '.'•;:\u25a0 -: s; •;"-.'.'.,.-/•'.\u25a0\u25a0-.•'.-•..' \u25a0.:/.-.\u25a0 }

".You know it's considered 'a- great com-
pliment 'round; here to "be -called d good

llar.V. fih<»4 trled.'to speak lightly.; : '-,
"Indeefl?"; returned- the"parson,, with a

liftof the eyebrot\". "They'd 'better make
sur.e first- th*t'I'd lied: -Why dldn't'.they
writeIto; Rngland and ascertain whether I
had a r'iffht tb'tiiese— titles?" •.^^

"Thfyhave. "At least Barker was. going
to," Shed made haste td rejoin. '.'But they
couldn't- wait.". \ „ • • . .. ,

'\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0 "tsee," said Araugha'n.: again takingup

the? medal and putting It back /into ;the-
box. ''I'lldefer my acknowledgments until'-
they've h.eard."

-. > //... j". . \u25a0

'

:"And ep f;Come;; away.; feeling:llke -a
blam:jam Idiot!" Shed declared; toPilcher;
who .mj>e found alone in*the :store ;a few.
minutes .later. "Where's Poole?" ::\u25a0*
. "Gone .out." • ''•.'. : • '.",;• ,','Well,. you» tell;him- when he . eorrtes In,
with my compliments,- that' he's^niadeiah
ass of himself/' -a message promptly de-
livered by'PUehfcr. _ ' . ;-'-"\u25a0: .
,-"Oli, be did .say Iwas •an ass, did he !'.'
rcjolried PboloV, "

..;-' - \ '..' ;
"Xow, dop't get hjad.T said Pllch'et. •

\u25a0 « «'.'l;arm ihad,'.' r said .Poole, and \u25a0' fie grew
madder! riot with Shed, singularly enough,,
but' with! the ?- parsbn.v '•:\u25a0.\u25a0;! \u25a0\u25a0\u25a0'-'':' v \u25a0

• •
I"Ive>•.wanted 5*to imash ;>hls C face ever
sine* he come to Kuretta," he' confe'ssed to
Pilcher: 'and v.Pilch'er-' looked, .as Vhe .felt,.
Sympathetic.-,' He,- too,;was unprepared, by
temperament and education,',: to!resist: an
Inipulseoof'tliis 1kind..;-.">\u25a0"\u25a0.-\u25a0,; .;. .. \u25a0; .;
I\u25a0;•• Wheri iVaiighaiv passed the', store on^hjs

way tp the. postoflice,* as .was ihis ;custom,'
late that :aftsntoon, Pilcher .rw.agr.ori> the
steps: and :accosted: him.'.=>_" WJiy/doh't' you'
call.In,;some, time .when; you're, gojn'- by?."
he .inquired .affably, v ,;.•\u25a0.',-?. ».; •. 'Vv,'»%f. i,
;Vl.'-v/Hlt'.'freplied Vaughan, ''.who,'always
met friendly,advances at least halfway.'^

"You;might:Rtop"'. when you"come.-.back,''-
auirgestcaTPilcher. .' •••;* \u25a0\u25a0 : -' '..';''•..\u25a0.•',
"IfIt'«'.nof-'.tbr> jlate*.l ,wlll," promised

Vaughan. • When -
U«

'
returned -hhre r found

dered tbebbx and started' for the par-

"son's study: • • \u25a0
•

•\u25a0 ';*c-\\u25a0]

There- vis no one there. The door

«tood ajar, as. if to let In some of the

fatnt"'autumnal sunshine, in lieu bf other
jtfeqt. Vaughan M*as" sayinß his fuel lfor

the extreme weather promised' later. For

the. Sunday services and the mid- week
meeting he;kindled,a. flre in one of the
big black. stovfe's near, the doQr. But
the corner where, it stood was diecour-.
agih?ly remote. TJje" study partook' but

little of. its beneficent glow:" tft.e bedroom,

•still farther away, was .beyond /hope.

From the Paiutis who had. encamped

oh the hill ibehind the church he ob-

tained a pair .of heavy blankets' for his
bed. and did not' suffer, at night. During
the- day. when he studied and- wrote, he
broke, away from. his. desk every, now
and then,: to .walk '.up and- down and
swing Ws "arms. .*-.

'
-\u25a0-

- . ". \u25a0'

Shed slowly whirled himself around. in
the office '\u25a0 'chair and. made inward coirt-
mentsi

'
.\u25a0 .'"

"Colder'n charity!"
"•'Darkter'ri the -grave!" .
"Not k \u25a0 damn tjicture Ins the place!" •

"L«thim go." raid Poole. .."Imove that 1

Shed presents the' medal."-" -. '.1
"Say, look-a-here. Ikick!":exclaimed

Shed. "The Parson's a friend of mine- .
My family fto to his church; Iwon't mix-
up in any such business!".' . -' . .

Poole was proposed as a substitute. ;
"He'll rub It in," mused. Bhfed. "I'd

let the Parson down easy."
'

•; '. .
. Aloud he addefl. "Well, I'lldo It. pro:
\-ided that you put roe on the other com-
mittee. Iwant to.see your blamed old .
modal before Ideliver' it;." ... . . :

The proposition, was accepted. Every
one was tired of the dlscuSfclon and im-
patient for the informal..hour which fol-

lowed the routine busttlesk. the hour, frheh ]
all' the members smokod while, one told
a stori'i He it was . who ."set. up the
drinks," thereby Insuring the appreciative
atmosphere so necessary tb the =raconteur. •

Itwas ghed ..Weliman's turn that. night:•

When the rest of. th« company were es-
tablished, with, their glasses, and/; their,

pipes, he began, a. little, hurriedly for a
man at ease with himself and them.

'

"Boys, I'm gptn* to. tell you a true:
story, and Til bet you'll say. ivhen Iget
through it'p as pood; as a He:"- ; .' •'

'•Don't you fool yourselfI*;. -.-.; •

"Not'toy a:damn '"slghti" .' -. -.-
I vo-oh •.:•;>\u25a0• ;. - ':; \u25a0>' \u25a0" , : \u25a0:\u25a0.-. ;:.zvf

"Wait till I.get through before you

hpller," Shed ;went on. "You'll think it's.
a lie anyway/ ;.i.

This sounded more promising. A purr
lof approbation ran through the com-
Ipany. "Git at It!" they cried.

-:You know Dick," purtued th« Story-
teller. '•'••.. • • "i';v-.

•"Cuisln* Dick?'! they queried. \u25a0 :
*'Yes. Thfe story's about him."
"He's the feler that got, doped," *aid

prieJ ' . .-
"Ko, married." said another.
"They're both -the same thing," *aloi

ja third. ''. ;'. . - ' j
I
'

"Go.cvrt, Shed,' 1, called the rest.
"He's been act In*',as" foreman oft thy
ranch, as some- of you know.— You. keep
still till Iget through!— And ever Since;
he come there my wife wouldn't 50 near
the ranch for fear she'd

'
overhear some

of-his remark*. Best- man Iever see to .
ride, round up or throw a rope! Did it
all with cuss words. Ifany.of you ever
see him

—
r
"

Phed paused.

: "We've seen hlm(

"
?aid 0ne.... -.

\u25a0"Heard him," corrected another.
;"Well, after he got through niarryin'
tind uniriarryin*. be got religion." •

"DickY \u25a0' Religionr* ahouted
-
. half • A

doaen. \u25a0" • '
; •

."
"I'm glvin* U to yoU straight," Shed

declared.- ."You go over tothe Methodist
church

'
Sundays, • you'll see him regular

as the day. cpmes • 'round.- Well, last
week Iwas rldin' along, and off in the
middle of a. pasture. Isee, Dick slttln'
his bronc, . sayln' nothin'.

••
Once In a

while He'd give the critter ,a clip or a
dig with a .spur, and up would go the
bronc'S heels. That's as" far as they'd
jot. ' • . - ."

•Hullo, Dick,' says I,• 'What's thl
troublef He .kinder laughed /the ,way
lie *does,

" a-ilumpio' his shoulders. 'Par-
son's cut off my swear!' says, he, 'an' I
ain't .worth a—h—m— to* tnake this h—ni
h—m co'! cays he. ;"'We've got to get
acquainted all; over,* iays , lie.

'
'The

bronc thinks Idon't .mfah a. h—m word
Isay.'* Well, air, that afternoon he
went in

'
to see the parson and back he

conic!. '. . • *v *\u25a0' ,
".'>"ou parallelipipedon.'' he yells. 'You

isosceles triangle!' -and that bronc litout
like the .devil was after ..Him! 'What's,
that, meart; :Dlck? f say's" I." . 'Dp. you
know?; 'J<eep ;.*s;till.':'says,ite. .'I don't
lenow, !but neither does the" broric. He
thinks- I'm 'cussih*. '.."•parson ..got fh«•words' put-Of the'dlctidriarj'.' There wks
a lot more.-feut Ican't reihember. 'era all.
Hj'-potty-hoo.se'.was*. one Of 'eni!'/. /'.

The story-teller; paused \for recognfilon.
Ked

'
Wilkin? laughed .appreciatively.

Those wh'p had.c'onOdence In Nedls abll-'
tty.to' see tne.pdlnt laughed 'with- him".-':.':

W4nslt»w :smiled, indulgently. Those .to
wbom he wfiis an" oracle' measured their

•response by-;lils. .. . . '-:- .' \u25a0• \u0084--. '.'Idon't 'suppose it makes any diflterente
what* words o'oUtijSe If your Intentions
are good," «ald Barker, wlw had posted
his letters and reiunafed". . . • „

1 .Thls.J^d to" a discussion ay to what ex-
|pleiiv'es were Inevitably. • -"cuss

' ri'brds,*'
what were the. several 'prades 'arid de-. grees y of. biasphempiM expression,
swearing was 'eoihme'ndabie", !when .suppr-..
flitous..what it Implied on the part of the
sweiirer, wherfeln anid how s far It shouTd
be resented Jay the one sworn- at. After-;
wards th.«?y disbanded,* :promUins 'to
meet at Pooln and Pileher'B the next

: day; end .select a design for the "medal.
It.was grotesque enough to satisfy the I

; most exactjri*. bts a& a • soup plate*" and
'\u25a0 Inscribed:

•
\u0084

-
/ . , ".• \u25a0 ":

"To the Ylhv. Ciemrsnt. Vaushan,-p. v.-; H. S.. P. R.-A. ?.; F. R. M. S.; F. a. S.,, M. V. 1.-, champion liftr.
"
•, '

; "From the Saaerac -Lyins Club."
|j Poole and- Jones l^ushed themselves,1sick over

'

it. «iied looked slum. "It's
Uie eort '.'i th!n«r« that's dreadful funny•
tin the other teller," ft« suiu. as hu shoul-

Pilcher.Btni on tfie steps, and together
they .'entered the store.

"

./'
Poole was leaning over the •counter.

"Been takln' a little exerciaei Pilcher and.
me," he vouchsafed.' "T'hls."sort o'- weather.
ybU wanter keep your blood olrculatlft'."
.."Very true.'*. agreed the. visitor;.''What
were you doing? rd like some exercise
myself." ' "" • :

- ''-'.'" ".
"Sparring,* 0 replied Poole. nonchalantly.

"Ever had on the gloves?" He led the way
to the inner- room. -It was 'largyr. than
the store ana empty, save for/some rough
settees pushed |back against, the .board
nal|s; -.There were 'two ,windows in the
rear, but they gave very little light.;An-
other building, a • storehouse, had been
erected within three* feet • of. POoie and
PJlch'er's since, their . occupancy of the
place.. Ajreadi% Inthe. early October. fluski
the room required the light of two:great

keronsene lamps set into brackets on'the
.yvalK .K>.;' -. .\u25a0 '.'-'\u25a0;] .\u25a0-'•*.' -. x \u25a0'.

;

iHe closed, the glass door and the tran-
som- window beside It. Two pairs of box-
:ing gloves, lay on one of the settees. Poole
picked •

them iip and handed- .'one !pairIto
Vaughan, who flpgereditliem irresolutely.

"I,suppose my people. would -object,'' he
"sald.-hpsltatins; buthe slipped on first one
glbVe, and then other. ;.' Poole; was already
equipped. He tapped • the parson-. on'-the
chest. . Involuntarily' Vaughan' responded.

Pilcher drew aside. Outside," in the store,

a boy.' who had come on ah errand, caught-
sight of-the two shadows bobbing up and
down 'oh the transom and cautiously re-
opened It.

'
Anbllier;bOy .joined him; then

a 'man. Although facing, them. Vaughan
did hot see them; he: saw- only hicantag*
oniet.. '. , . \u25a0;

' '". "\u25a0"

\u25a0 ';\u25a0
More and more active grew -Poole, more

and more severe his blows;.following one
another In .rapid

-
succession. -They dii-

ccended with malicious. force;on. the head
and shoulders. of the young Methodist..'

He was driven into orie corner And then
the other, pounded to and fro; He leaped
wildly:about, conscious,: now," of the look-
ers-on

"
arid pf the .ludicrous, spectacle hfe

affOfded them. The boys hanging 'over

the/transom howled with delight. The
.mari/ who had .joined -them guffawed.
Other men -rushed 'In. They climbed.on
chairs, J elbowing one

-
another/ -'i'he.- tran-

som was. filled w.ltlVtheir gaping.' grinning
faces. They shouted approval; encourage-
ment, derision. .Vailghan's heart' swelled.
Anger rose like-steam in hini; With it
returned the memory :of,Frahk 1Henley's
iristrticUphs. Up went his gloved hands,
pawing tjlfe air. PoOle backed and parried
and backed agalni until he';reached the

.glass dOor. On came the Methodist*" like ft'
whirlwind, his eyes blazing, his lips tense;

•All-"at" 'once his fist .shot" put. catching
Poolfe- under the chin. Heels over head

"went the storekeeper,- crashing through

the window in thedbbf.! ..\u25a0
' • "

IShouts •
of appreciation issued from :the

group of men and boys, In'the store." Tbe'y
jumped' down from the tr&ris!6fri and su'r-
rounrlod the prostrate Poole. -"Good one:"
they;crled. "HI, yl, yi!'*VvV ;;v ;\u25a0 \u25a0\u25a0_.;.-
t.yaugbhn pblledioff rhis gloves? and' as-"

slsted • his. adversary- to his :'feet.'
-

The
blbod :Was streaming .dowh\ Poole's • face
.wliere he< had been cut by" the "broken
glues. "Bring a basin of; water, and" a
clean cloth," Vaughan directed; :-"There's
one cut ,which will heed a few. etjtches.V

.he said to Poole; {'I'll;sew: itV'up," unless
yoy'd rather send for.Add!son."'

"Addisori's : full,"-'-. repQrted \ono 'of -
the

bystanders.. \ .. ;.' * *~ ~
\u25a0\u25a0[ .;:: _

. POoie Iwinked \u25a0 away th? blood which*
trickled >. into his eye.

'lPilcher -by .this
time had. brought .the "water. /.Vaughah
gently -'sponged ;the hurt.- '•. "Yes; |it jwill
take three or.foUr stitches^". he said after
examining the.wouhijr;',".. v.

'\u0084"Go,a head," said Poble, grimly.. -
• Vatighan to{jk-;from.his pocket a small

fcytEeon'Sl case? and; immediately went -to
work. \u25a0 -The ,crowd looked bft.Vwdl pleased..

"He's sure markiri' ye," Poole,'?; ialdone.
\u25a0>!,The Reverend' Clement .Vaughan," sa}d
another.- . ' :. •_ • .. '.'\u25a0 :-. '; \u25a0

;.."F. R: .H..5., F. It.A. 5.," supplehierit-
ed-a'thir'd.... \u0084

\u25a0\u0084..;.. 1
"

\u25a0•".'\u25a0 >
•,;V.'F. S. P.—Feller ;what Smashed PPole."
i'.Poble didjnot^ fllngh under, the needle jor
the wit. '.The surgeon? cohtinued, t sewed.
up; the. cut, applied "strips' of;plaster and
stood 'back to:admire ',hls; work: '.-

' •' ;:.
,"Idon'tIbelieve himself :could

have done any better than
'
that !" he said

complacently. y '\u25a0 •.-':: V-:- .'.'<*'- V'j
;;'i"Thfe

'
;show's over,"-. concliided

;

the :by-
standers'?and' moved

'away.!<'.'- -"•'/'
7 ''What's the tax, parson?" Inquired;
P6610- faintly.;. .\u25a0•:.\u25a0.-• ; -\u0084'.'"-;

\u25a0Vaughan slipped the- case* back 'intp.h,is
pocket 'before, answering.' 'XVI yo«4
thdt,"£ he.- said ;briefly,"rfor

'
putting.'; ypU

through
'

the/ dpo'r/'i '"V : :':' V'- •-.'""\u25a0*' *»"
;;VOwed -me ribthlng!"* exclaimed'; Poolb.
;
'
;'Se« here," parson,'!, he swallowed hard,": "l
may as "weir tell you.'. That ;wjs

'
a put-up

job.U meantUo smash" you.'? -^VJvutj' rV; .
\u25a0\u25a0?. irrhen

'
w©'re \u25a0 Quits,',1;replied the parson,

coloring", -.'.'for—l:meant to smash you.'^ V
;\u25a0;-- poole sthrust' out hia hand.'*- Ttie

•parson
grasped it. .. •\u25a0'; ../;:;.::5. 5": \u25a0•\u25a0- vl \u25a0:'.•' •:'•;"". .-'.-,

\u25a0;\u25a0 Pilcher;stared/. .But even • when";he ;waij\u25a0

alone '/with\u25a0 hi*?partner -he jmadeino allu-
sion to the occurrences ofUhat afternoon.

.Henjeys.saw.that "pial.nly when: he parsed
the-; house, Avith a idrove of cattle, on his
:way to Eureka... He Mfi*-on horilehack
aiid so wiere the < twome h with him. They
lifted• theif; sombreros as they passed.

\u25a0 but:Martin -glanced neither to the right
'.hand nor the left. -. .V. -\u25a0 ;

i "He's beert' like.a bear .with a sore head
ifever. since, matters were .settled between
Minnie and. Will," said- Frank. .." .'

"Ishould have, liked to send some mes-
ittjsito Clemont," sighed /Mary.- <•_.' . -.

\u25a0 . "You'd better \hot \u25a0 mention Clement's
name :to hJiii," said Frank.. "He thinks
Clement was at tn'e.bPttPitt of his trouo.it

• with Minnie." . ."• \u25a0
'• . ' v

'
'. . \ \u25a0 .

."Htjw could he be?' 0 cried Mary lndig-
;naritly... • • '.

'
'". -. \u25a0 •

-' "Oh, she- asked his advice, or. something
iof th^ sort. 'Minnie's a nice girl,but she's
a-fopi,"-«aid'Frank, ' -

.\u25a0" ..
-. The catile.- rah lowing,down the .'Mils'.'
The. splendid October air Was in' their
nostrils; :.'A thin crUp of snow. was under
their :feet. Martin,.-being In haste, to get

ihehi down t6 Eureka before more snow
shoulq conic tb block tile way.; took ad-
vantage of{their -high-Spirits and fine phy-

sical condition; and'bynoon had reacjied
the .-field outside the town :. where .Shed.Wel.lm.an was .to.meet him. \'

' "

"I
'
suppose

'
you'll stay over Sunday?"

said :Shed,- when their, builnrts' had. bjefen

concluded.- ... .\u25a0'_•\u25a0• \u25a0. . .>'.•'," . •
'Td'calc'lated to." returned -Young,'- ;. "Better drop in and hedr our- new mln-

.lster," suggested Sued.'- "fiy-the way, he's
a friend of yourai ain't he?- :

"
He told me

he knew you—got- a horso from you up at
Galena." :", ••; V • . • '-

Martjn grunted.
' •

'. • •":

"Mighty -smart, young feller!" comment-
ed Shed.' "Awfully'popular, around here.
Goes In for every thing,. has fine "sociables

,makes ;the lemonade for
'

'em— a
barnslful

'
every.tirne;V' \ \u25a0 . "

.
\u25a0"'There'd have to be;abarrelful if Jack

made it." Martin grinned, for the first
time. • -.. '

..."
'

• "He don't put anything In/.'. Shed made
haste to 'add.

'

. • • "

"Don't he?" cried' Martin. ".Wanter
bett'V . -.

' ' ' • •

;"Iknow he don t.".insisted Shed. ; "I
guess I've drilnk enough of It. See' here,"

he , turned \ before :mounting his • horse.
"Youdon't wanter.circulate any. gossip of
that sort 'round \u25a0;her*. It.might -make
trouble." "Heiwung himself thtothe sad-
dle and rode away: /There was an evil
look in' Martin's small, reddlsh-brovm
eyes :as ihe, too, mounted and rode aftUr
Shed.- "•:-' „- . . -

-X
Heiwent straight to the Widow MeClirt-

tock's boarding-house arid the .very first
thing he said to-'the tableful of.boarders
jvas, VIhear Jack Perry's makin* the lem-
onade -for. the", Methodist, sociables and
that's why," with a"grimace, "they draw
such a crowd.'*

'
.

i."He don't put in any 'budge,' Raid an
honest- fated*, young mirier.

* "Parspn
wouldn't allow it. ,'•

* - .- *

"l>6n't-b*»*tqo sure that!" cried the
widow,\with;&\u25a0 toss of her "head. .'' \u25a0

• ; \u25a0

•
"The pardon pih't no all-fired different

ffom other -: fOltts,': she declared, », with
acidity.-' She "had::not

'
forgiven "',Vaughan

for his sympathy with the "attempt"to 'pull
Dlckout ofithe'McClintock trap.
•

"That's just tls sure'i i'jT>u:liVe,'!declared
Martin'\u25a0 YounJr.'-lVYpu wanter. look out for
these fellers that don't smoke,' nor chew,

nor/ drink,', nor;swear,', nor -.shave—
—"

t:*'Hd.;can, fight,1;.broke :In the .honest-
faced minor. •. "He give '*Poole the kock-
put t'other day. Didn't He; Jim?",; Heap^
ptialed'to a -comrade who sat hear him.

'.'.'That's- what :be did;.: Joe," * said Jim.
'.'We'seeh him.".. . /;". ~~~~? ;;;"
•, Then i:Mar,ttn-"had to hear the* whole
story«. E\-ery where he went he heard :it.
HV«rywhfcre he t' w^ht :they • spoke of.-the
parson" approvingly, admiringly, even."
v Martin";Blc.:ehed. v*t.'lfjyou knew him
as }well's

-
1[ao.'V-he s exclaimed. .:

'\u25a0:{: "What do :you know?".* they,; asked llliri.
•'.'". He could only• bluster In;generalities.'
Ifhe told them' about ;Black* Birdie they

Bay :.the :'.Parson v.was smarter . than
'he ;was.. .If?he,:. told them about Minnie
HpllawayItehy \ wotild -say 'a .' fellow, de-
served.'. to./ lose .his' •girl' If he couidn 1111
hold .her.'- 1 V.: ."..

''
"i"You/wait; .yoii'l.l '. see, one. offthesi
days, V<he replied' signlflcahtly,' and ;kgain
repeated, ;-VIhoar 'Jack's

'
maKtn" jlemonade

for ;the "Parson's sociables, and that's >why
sq many go." ;: . '

By 'Sunday .afternoon .the . talk had
drifted around to Jack. '""IfMart ;Y6uhg
comes :in while -I'mfgone,' you';hang onto
hlm,*vhe rBaldr8ald .to.Per^i Hyaclnthe.'. :"I've
got' something; to

-
say ',to~»hltn. '[I'm!cola'

tojmefetin',. now."/ ;Jack ;rarely; missed a
Buriday'Vnight: service.-.

- '. \u25a0• :_.'\u25a0\u25a0 \u25a0. ...; •
V;"l.' will;"*

said ;Pere .Hyacihthe. j

t
He

Hwas
ari-ariging I-the

'
tumblers yin;pyramids 'ph

the sh«lf -behind /the ibar. ;.i;;• /.r••• -'••', '\
.KNotyong: after .'Jack -went out Martin
appearedi \:JHe':had found L- tlir^e,mlnere
whoVexpressed. their wiliirighetfs:to'Vset
lhVto;a,game." ] ,'\u25a0; .„>'"\u25a0;';. ', "•'.%•;.• . -:\u25a0• -:^^y

fitThe*. four "cluhiped .ribiisly' Jn \u25a0 and. entered
one :'of^the Ismall !rOoms. \u25a0 throwing1 their
hats': on? the'; flbpr.' 'A,pack ."'pf"cards lay
bfi

"
the" table. ;.,:Marilri;tdoU; the'hi '.up dnd

shuffled ./ them, Vcallins;;\u25a0 loudly tfor. P^efe
Hyacin the -to '\u25a0* "bHng.on

"
the molisture." .."\u25a0

.r^'Margin;.had.- dlriadx"^hadi^enoush,*.'' the
bnrtender .l/decided.'-," He

"
loltered.r. hoping'

Martin would
'*

forget /his dider. :\One %of =

th« miners, a tall, good 'looking :fellow,
very, trim-In- his Sunday .tPgs, arose sud-
denly and :flung down -his".:card*: "It's on
'me again.' 1 he • snid. with a ;.conscious
laugh. "Ididn't think I'd get Stuck again

so soon." -. '' '"
\u25a0'\u25a0 \u25a0 \u25a0 •'.;•.'. ..'".'.'

'
;;;

• "What's th*.low?" demanded MarjEln.
picking up- the hand and running ItOver.
"Oh

—that?", ineffable contempt was ex-
pressed in his- voice" and 4n:Ms .manner
as he'- threw across, the room the card
which had interrupted the game. Itwas
backed .like the others, but on. its face
itbore An invitation to attend the services
at the Methodist church; that evening.
"Come,- set down." he -said to the miner;
"what in hell's "that card ;tp do with our
garnet?" •' '• '• ." \

'' :': '
"

."\u25a0•':
"Why. It's' this waySpard," said one

ofthe others mildly, an old man; "it's
kind of. an understaod: thing amongst
some of us. if the Parson, can put one
o* them, cards o' hisn inter the pack' an*
we;hot notice, that fallow's got to go. to
'meetinV See? r guess's lotig'9 the party's
broke up I'll;go along- with you." :He,
too, arose; •' \ '_.'~. '^[ '. . _.:
I•

Martin' swore furiously.- Of all the
.blasphemfd places. that he. ever, got into,
this was*.the most wickedly and "shock-
ingly vituperated. -He. walked 'angrily .out
to the bar. demanding .his drink. .When

-he returned the. room.' was -empty.'
'
:The

third miner had crept, out and" followed
th£_ bthfcr. two: ':.'\u25a0;'_\u25a0 \u25a0 . :.•'••"'."''••' *\u25a0 ;: '.'\u25a0

;.
.He' w^js-not left long alone. A corapahy

of cowboys' ;entered, jrtotously, .. and filled
the salooh.. Tp them Martin, now beyond
reserve .or caution., -rehearsed .his woes,,
beglhnijig.'with ..the/ loss, of.bis .girl and
ending with the. loss of his game, ;blaming
.the Parson fqr all..- -The cowboys drew
•him;on-., asked oluestiOns.

' offered syra-
pathy,':suggested means of redress, shout-
ing to\Pere Hyacinthe every now ;• and
then- that~" 'twas tlnie to fll-up." SeVr
eral of them flourished the, flftsks. they
already .had In their pockets: . The ;bar-

\u25a0tenfler kept out of their- wayana watched
for Jnck: . It waft long-past the usual time
for '•him to return. -.' :. '.. •'

'\u25a0• •].

•fhere 'had. been f> special hieetinsr of.
.the.' ways and mean's ;cohimitte^ wbtch:
consisted 6f the

"
Pr*spn •

and Jack" and
whoever- else Jack c«.*ld, as :h*;termed It,
"haul In." Totilght It happened .tor.lie
Shed; Wellman- upon IwHcm he' fastened.
After conferring •with the iPareoh .for a
whilo.". the other two

'
men walked away.

together "and • renewed', wlth-'niore free-
doni, their discussion. •• • \u25a0' . '-"

:
"What Ilike about, hlriv". sftld Jack,

in his customary, draw),."is that he don't,

'make 'a poor mouth,'." >•- . '.-' .'\u25a0'.' \u25a0•

•Thafs 'What!" -.cried Shed,, his short,
snappy, manner, offering. an anxuslng con-
trast to Jack's deliberation. "I've always
said there, was

'
three kinds of- poor, tne

Lord's poor; « the- devil's* poor/ and
'poor

devils, and most generally parsons come
under the last head; but he'dph'L" ' ..-'

"Not much!" said Jack, with a chuckle;-''
When •' he 'goes.'. b,rpke,' he 'a'cits 'as if

there was nothin1 too good fdr:him.*'- \-'\
-'

.-:"Sure!'! declared Sh^d. "He's a.' regular
High Tippy Bob Royal! That's wnat \u25a0 J
told Mart"Young But" Mart
can t see any.gdodln'hlm, for iiome.rea-
son or other." . : \u25a0 v
": "Imay have to 'deal with Mart," said
Jack Slowly.

'
\u25a0

They "had neared the saloon. Sounds
of the \u25a0 horseplay, within floated out to
them. Ja.ck quickened his pace. As they
mounted the.steps they, heard Martin
Young, .cjuito beyond restraint now, coiA~
plaining bitterly; while his noisy com-
panions' applauded every word.

'

; With- one stride Jack was In their
midst. It;was -good to see -his great
shoulders heave and to catch .the;gleam,
m his steel-gray

'
eye.s.

"
The talk arid

laughter ceased.', E\-en- Slartinwas silent
for, a' moment, then- -he \u25a0;' began .again,
•'Nothin' '•. but jirayer-meetin's. Jack ain't
the same since he made lemonade—."
He;stopped, hisijaw- fell; before the look
in the' saloon-keeper's ey«a.
•\ ."Go <onI" said Jaclt.
.VVW-w-w-wlthn

—
a stick in lt,'*'«tam-

mered Martin. . \u25a0 -^

"Go on:
'

said Jack.
T"F-for,-the— the Parson's— sociables! I—

I—was only.foolin'. Jack. Honest. Iwas
only.foolin'! Don't shoot, for God's sake,
don't shoot!" ."_ • /•
:*'.'Get .down on>your knees,", thundered
Jack,\with;hiB at Martin's' head,
"and say.-; 'l'm*a damn liar*:" \u25a0' ;
.vMartin stumbled 'to .his' knees.. .Vl'm
a damn liar!;' he mumbled. /
• "Stay where you .are"!" commanded
Jack. Parson's study

'
and^whenyou get therelick his boot and
say;again, .'•' 'I'm a

'
damn" liar.' *Go "on,

now! -'Crawl!". .;:;,;. \u25a0.>_*
•

C5There !was* deathly, silence in the room.
Martin,looked ;up, saw death In the shin-
jng;"barrel;befqra him, death Jn the.'p'lt-
iless,gray.eyes that met*his own," and
he Vcrawled.V- across 'the 'floor, dow'ii the
steps, Into the street; '\u0084,.. • .

..'\u25a0.': His.".,late^ comrades pressed to the door
and ".stood

1:staring .after'nlm.* OvßrratJackson's; ..the\loiterers •on the corner
stared,

'
amazed. ...What .was Vthis .thing

that slPwly^ painfully, canig out and down.
and upI,the^street?. A' misshapen: quad-
ruped?.';.. A

-monstrous' worrii?—lt could
not \be ;a >man!

-
"*^HtfflmV3r-.They. crossed the street.'; Others came,

from \saldon and. dance- house \ahd s alley.
to stare ami question. "What was ;lt? !\u25b2! \u25b2

THE SAGEBRUSH PARSON':' the -Eureka- ,printing • office and had a|
number of-cards stnick ;ofT. H# 6*nt some;

;to Katherjne.. wfto.mailed them without
. delay, Jtianyi^of them accompanied by a
• pe'rso'ni'l-- note,-- :Others

'
he; mailed himself.

or l^ft inthe gtwres and saloons, or hand-
1 'ed t<>-Sss.fr;fnds. and acquaintance*. The
: :

town^ .suddr-hty F.femed to be full of the
• JTevcrendi'lement Vaughan; F. H. H. S.,

'.'T.-.'••"K. 'A:-'.''ftivF^-lw Ml-f/i F. G. S.. M.
'-.-'Vi I.''- ~/:>~ f:.?':'^: '\u25a0'./\u25a0 /VV::• " '

./ *.
\u0084 !3veh zeal ooiikj notV.lh the nature of
*thingt go:\u25a0'\u25a0\u25a0 itnrewirdtd..' \:;AVithin'.- a' short'

tinie it bore -fruit:" In. -i'trange ;aad unex-
\u25a0"••'•\u25a0ipefted ;-3yay's.->. rr-:

'-:-C :.:}'\u25a0\u25a0 '.'&:'-'y'\ \u25a0."\u25a0 "V!

man? • • What was he doing? Why did
he dp it? They saw :the revolver, and
Jack, and drew: back. Qh*.and on MArtln
crawled, up the: hill, painfully, his hands
cut by the frozen ground, his head heavy,

his heart faint; and behind him, wttt»
the revolver—Jack. ,So they came; to thq

church^ to the door of the study. .Martin
paused. . -

\u25a0\u25a0•.'\u25a0: . * '

"GO^ oh," called Jack's voice. He went
on. ".'•-' :- .' . \u25a0

'
\u25a0 ':\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0-\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0 '\u25a0\u25a0 \u25a0

\u25a0 '\u25a0\u25a0 Vaughan was reading by his desk, un-

der the lamp. Absorbed in hi* Deok, he
heard nothing. Slowly the door was
pushed open. A rough* red-brown head
appeared -and approached him, hanging

down!.: Two hands, crimsoned and bleed -r
lh«, struck out over the floor. The creat-
ure crawled to hhn. put our a bljr swollen,
tongue, licked hia boot, mumbled. \u25a0\u25a0 "I'm

a damn :liar." then sprang tip and fled.
A long, sinewy arm reached out. on the

threshold, caught him, shook him, and
hurled: him into the night. Vaughan saw
for an Instant Jack's face, then it. too,,
disappeared. He had seen the other; In-
!that brief, dreadful moment; the small,

blood-shot eyes, the thick, matted beard r
and had known it for Martin Yoling's.
And never, in all his life, though he live
to be an old,, old man, would he see on a
human face such a look o£ unutterable
hatred as he saw on that face then.. :\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0".-

Coritihlied
"
From ..Page Threfc.

Cape Morris K. Jesup: to the most
northerly \u25a0 known -;bit f

Of.;land -'irv the
world,Ven:his lastvvoya^^uV^"^'l^
have to) do:better^ tlian. that "toVj»i;ln the
prize^eUias been' striving fory'so long.

:'Tne only,' great game -,of !exploratlon
left in all: the "world is itobe v found; Jn
the two polar aones. ,; biit in the^y«ars
it.was being played Henry M. Stanley's
bulked: largirlin .the |ejr*.-of;tH^
thttfi*;the

'
game iof Ibhfe' J?Uy \ng \ tot...

lesser.
;stakes ;thanI? adiiilhiori'-"ov'et.'l*;

secfldrt v1v
1of;the =ea^VhV^^f^o*^W?-Mmillions;,of;.huma^^rhTgfp? Stanley'?

jkbmcV finally."'ippriSAch'edfithieseM fftl'ngrs,
btif he/, began; to

'
play.;\t,"i.s^ordered, as

a 'nsw'spAber repbrter • in,ifeB9.
' :'': ,

VSitanby's life was \u25a0• orie^ of the rriOSt
rdhiajtitlc' syor llyedy l>y ihort'al-. riian.
iiis'idrlgin."id obscure.. Iv'heh; fl«e^h
he shipped ks.V cabin boy oh a'schooher
bound,- :for',.New,;:prieans.

'When' -the
clyllwar brokci cljit^this piece Of human
"Aotsain^was; -Jiiat^abdut t Wenty^bne.
lie enTiftedr proni^qy- bn the |Confed-
erate ;8l^'«;' ofVcatiVse, Served

'
till;cap^

tiifed .by-'tbfl|F^def als,' aha then, n"ot
belnl^Ivery partidula'r whos^ ganie it
yiras't | id|long •as' he Watj placing, en^
listed in. th^Unl6n*navyV in whlchhe
rbs«- td>be' actltig ensign oh the-'lroh-
clad Tlcbpdqrbga. '.

.\u25a0 .'After the' war's close "he became a
nowspaper" correspondeDt' and .^yeiit to
IAsip; Mlhbr. ;Beiirtfett liked his work in
IAsia Minor, 'arid1SBnt 'him' to "Africa to
rep'iJf t': the •\u0084, expedition: -

led byV Lord
Niipifer agilhSt Theodore^Kirik of Abys-
BihiaV Stanley did *b iveii-at .this job
that Bennett Vdecided- he was the ""man
to r be . intt-Us^d" with the dttncultimisr
sibn rilie' had \u25a0{ Invin|i>d ."of'-.flridirig: '. the
niisslbharyDJ*. David Liviiigstope; who
had. then, been "lost" for 'years.', in mid-
Africa.

''

. V..'- ri '..:'\u25a0-\u25a0 ' ,:•
\u0084 -:.'""

"'
\u25a0-'\u25a0

• That was
'
iii 187 1,1and though the

elder Benrietfr did"hot die till,the folr
lowing{S'.e&f,;it;.yram \ the youhger, who
cofnmissloned Stanley, from Perls'.... LlvlngStDile d'*d,

'
n:'Africa without

discovering '
the

-source, of\the ;White
Niiei'Stahleynnished that: part of vliivtvIiivt
jrigf'stone'swbrU. ;He Iwasthe roughest

•Ever think of It th»t way? Lt>ok
over the coiumns-of "this morning's

paper '-and's^e lf.it isn't so. Roosevelt
• is playing -one .of tho biggest games
•. Jn tiie\ world, and that plvcs news value

to. the mosf tr4vi»l things he or any
• cne c-onnected with him doe*. lloosv-

Vc!t is 'hardly playing his rubber as
• yet. howevi-y; ho Is still young enough

"to lose hia
'
present contest and yet win'

Anally,in his life game. Grover Olevfi-
.*. Jind. w-Sv'o qvtt the presidency not ex-

actly 4'winhcr, has since -won respect
•"•iaad';regard from more people than have

...come 16 almost any man after leaping

-.•the/
presidency !n recent nutlona! "h.ls-

. Tory: Dewey won his rubber when he
•'sailed. into Manila bay. . .
r.How great captains of finance and

*"'ljidu?<try have, won the deciding games
Vol their lives would fill a book. The
'. career, of Henry -Villard.. who com-
pleted the Northern Pacific, whose real

deciding: game was played after middle
'.iife .!and ,who was once so badly de-
jfeaied just before, he was fifty that he
was thought down jand out permanent-

V.^ l>v. would roake. A thrilling, chapter.
\u25a0' ''-iht:gredt. jpame between James J. Hill

Have you won the rubber in. the
same of life a^s you are playing It? .
Ifyou ha\e you mny remember what

a -job it was. If sou haven't, if the
cards in your same have run. badly

2nd the. trumps have been few, you

mow bow disagreeable it is ta feel

uncertain whether victory or failure
la to come at la!«t.

"'•The world finds, much of its amuse-"
toen? Vatchinc big men play the rub-

b«r.': liistoiy amounts to little else
than. more or'less accurate accounts of

the' way they haVe won or lost, the
stories of , some of the losers, like
Napoleon, for instance., taking .more
pages In.the telling than the stories
of some who win. Much of the news

•
-of th<> day—which is current history

—
is about the- latest plfiys made- by ru«sn

\u25a0who still have the rubber to win.

of .rough ;dlamortds, whe-n :.he tstarted
aiter Livingstone,»but-;picKcd iup

'
won-

derfully: in :the jn^atter^Qf^olish/ after
Livingatone :\u25a0had^fee^n^f ound,

'
and^'a.

dozen^years ,beforo Jtils'death, two years
ago, .'married** Dorothy-?:.Tenharit. then
the >most ipopular-and one of:the; most
beautiful young :women 'in London so-
ciety.:-.''-:r.v-:rri.. . ;*-v :. '.\u25a0 .-.-:v ;^-.;r. ',
;•He.. was also eiecf8d <teC the'Houee of

Cqhifrifthsvatler :a'.iilyely. contest,' but
theYrdar^declaing :•'^amc. b*f-his Ui* was"
piayi^^a.BJ^CAftlca: • ;:l: v.;
'*^vAJf3Q^v'js|S^j)ie''ni^t t

he .stage i'.uppn
whf.cW*,i^tna-ijyi;njeii *besides Stanley arid
Livingstone' have, played the most Itii'
b'drtaht \u25a0 parts :bf.'their: iifefgiineS.jChl-
neße^Gordoh pla>-ed" there and: lost; so
did

"

JBhilri ? Pasha," both vbeing killed by
natives' who o,b'ject"ed to'being; civiilzea.
It;wp.s in* Africa '!thkt-.' CicilJ Xtbod^a,
whose •pa'tr|inymlc f has . B^e'n '"perpßtii^
atedIbyrrthe • application of -the '\u25a0'.. name
Hhodeftla to:a-great section df.the Brit-
ish $outh VAfrlcaii.:poanessjttns,

-
played

hlß^sreat game.^Wlrining: for. the.j^ost
part,', though - riot

*
Gn^ualifledly;^

:;Itwas in Africa, unit largely through
iihodes that ;the Boers lost' the' rubber
in

'
th(*ir."game fof a national life of

their dwri,* as \Kitchehec won.hjs In de-r
feating them 'after othet'S -had failed.
Whatever/ defeats' Kitchener

;> might
suffer now,;hlsvictbWps in South Africd
ih&dH'• his', place Jn \u25a0 the; Annals mj( his
cpuntry securq; had lie failed, the fame
his ;\u25a0; \u25a0 earlier '', achi^yemetits , gave hitn
Wrtujd have been Uiidly-dimmed,
-iiariy of the, world'? most famous

poets, novelists, sculptors and painters
have.. Ijad to -striiggle'- desperately

~
tin

thO jjame id.f--ilt6'ibpfprV winning as-
siited position, and in som* cases their
Struggles have been -so \u25a0lopg land Vso
desperate, aeto^niak^i: them lose" itfell-
nlgh all hope, before ;the', final winning.
To not, a few this "did not' come till
after, deathi . £•

' * "
the htdry ..of "Joan Frincoi? -Millet,

the French peasant, ;whb struggled
with poverty, all J his life,,but whbse
little'Canvas "The Angeli}s".;soid for
Aore

"
money a', few' :years\ after r his

telegraphs, etc.; and it was "Witte who|
created the Russian Government"mon-
bpolies of the, trade ih"alcoll6llo.drinks
ahd tobacco. yShould'he win"thf'rubber
this time, he may renew the

'
proposi- i

tion he put forward some years ago. to

.establish the price Of wheat by inter-

national treaty. .
.Robert E. Peary. . now in; the fai;
north oh his seventh polar, expedition,

Is'playing his rubber for stakes ;oj! an
entirely different nature. :

No one has .so persistently., sought

the secretsof the- north as Peary, but
the list ofimen who_Hd.v§ italtea -their,

all on. the Arctic gahie Is:long and tlie
history of their tutiie efforts is
pathetic. " ; V.' .*';x : :;;K:;;K

It ii« rather ft;curious thing .that
While 'Beyera! bt the poie-sot?kers liave
taken m'iin 'of some experience' of.the
Arctic. Ice. ihf Arctic

7 water1;'1;'and r the
Arctic. 1 weather - 'with

~
them,-, almost

,every ohe-<if • the explorers. tllpmsely^
has" been' a man who knew iiothihg

at alt about, the north prior to his
first ''dash tor t&'e.P9lo." _ .'

P*ary. Vthough pftsitjvely gree'rt in
Arctic"matters when he" began to tackle
the "north's icy fastnesses; is hbVVa
man of greater Arct\c" expei'iericethan
any other- Arctic explorer who ever
lived.' His

'
first r6C&nnoissance.. 9.f

Greenland's icy cap. -Avas undertaken
twenty years agp, arid he has

"
devoted

much of his ;tlmc and practically all
of h|s initiative to the nbrtri ever- since.
In'on? sense, too. he' Has played a. ivtri'
ninit game, haying, '\u25a0. made., himself \u25a0) a
figure of world irtterest \Which h«s could
not' have done ,afi.'. a; qlvil.engineer in
the Un>ted;3t4te? ''nivyyV.'::-.'.--'-. '.: .."\u25a0;\u25a0•.!-

1$ lOOi'vrneh he returned from hjs
f6ur .years'., voyase; he ann.ounced' that
he would, make'rio further attempts^.tb
cdhqiier the- pole\>but ' the \u0084fascinatirtri
of the: game has proved too, strdpg for
htm. Possibly »hV is nw;fated| to,;iose

\\{s lifeInplaying itias bo many have
before him, though his friends belie\;e
he will wih; P.earj' rounded the Green-
land archlr^lagou. proving Greenland to

te an
'
leland, "md gave the;name of

time" for U«.rest of JIU Hf9./.,;..- .-- \u25a0-.

He fead;s«Rptos«d- himself .*\u25a0•«?*\u25a0
b'uiilnees ;man In the year» »«\u25a0 P"?>ysh-

inc-house.; ua&vbeen. running, It is.
itilLvbelleVed/that ha^hji;dfree tJons ,

been rbllowed "ftrictly.-.lh-Us conduct

failure could .'never have come ,to it.
iBe;that-iis-it; may," he >.UI».d.-?SJ« .d*J[
Uhat his only "chance. tQ -rehabnitate.
his fortunes ;was to. . write .«ho^sh
stable Mark Tw-»in voor.ahd:- deliver
enough Mark Twain..lectures., to pay.

! He had llttte-troubie in getttins »:
contract to do a lot.6t magazine con-
tributionis' at. $1000 » and

later other good.' contracts'., came his
way-so many of. then*, in fact, that
with health and \u25a0strength; the payment

;ol his debts would hoi h^ve been a

!very tedious matterl 111 health came
soon, however, and made the. years.im-
mediately following years of genuine
ordeal, years ".for which

-
the world •of.

readers .may properly .be thankful.
hbWever. for they gaye ,"Pudd'nhead
Wilson.'' "Tom Sawyer- Abroad." :"Joan
pf Arc" and several other pieces of
Twain's best wdrk tothe worlds.

'
•>;

• NAnyway the task has been accomr
pllshed; it i? years now since. Mark
Twain was known

-
b'v the. world to

have won.the rubber by paying every-
thing h* owed. -and the fact that.h*:
had H. H. Rogers foil a helpful friend
ha» never been laid up against him
even by. the* irabidest .haters of the .
Standard OIL . ' ' '

-1 '.
Not mapy think of Clemens nawa-

days eatne mah who. more than, any

one' else." helped- General Gritntto wla
hjs final- rubber, in'the game of life
after the disasters which followed th«_
rise of the'. Apponiatpx hero's name In
furthering the

'get-rlch-quick schemes
devised by Ferdinand .Ward- . Yet It
was' the firm of.Charles I*Webster &
Co. .that published CJrant's;. book;.-«od.
paid to Qrant's \u25a0 widow more „ than/
$400,000 in royaltliai-:}'\u25a0'\u25a0':'\u25a0\u25a0 '^^- :...
Itmay. be worth, noting that no

famous writer in the gani« of life.haa'
ever been dismayed toy A.run of hard
luck:-: . \u25a0;-':-:. '," f-/-| ;.; '.:; ;V .: "\u25a0• ,'-. \u25a0\u25a0

death than he had been able to earn
In-all his years' of li^e. is an, extreme
example of 'deferred

'
recognition, .the

ilk?:Ofjwhich' could hartUy tome1 trute
in titercase of kny onesav^ a painter
of ' sculptor. T

' ' "
_\u25a0-'

*
-..-'

VJanej Eyre", was the card which en-

abled\Cliarlotte Bronte fo. win her
place as a writer, and it was hot'r^cog-.
nlzed asa-trunip by any of the.tlrst
dozen pubiUhers tqvwhqm'it was of-
fered.; Coriah.Dbyie, whbfe Sherlock
Holmes stories ;alone have- made him
a ccmfortabl*- fortune, bad a hard time
winning- the rubber, but flnuJly did it
With '-The White Company." When
Jarries Lane Allen, the novelist, was
playing

-
his same for. the rubber in

New." York he :was, so straitened nnan-
ciaUjrV that he told a friend he had
either to~, win or^starva, adding that
Just "them :lie was ."mostly starving."

Edward Noyes Westcott. the author of

J'Pavia Harum."- couldn't get any one
to b'uy^the manus&riptfor a long time;
nnaliyyit?rwas published \; with over-
wh§lm!ner";sucoe^i»,Vbut not till after
the author's death from consumption.

"Bamuel M. Clemehs had a frishtfuj
time getting, any one to- publish his
"Innocents Abroad." vainly offering the
manuscript to practically all ;the repu--
table-New Tork publishers In turn and
at

-
last -accepting the offer of a sub-

scription boofc company, made by the
manager in_ the 'ife. ot the adverse-
opinion of the majority of the di-
rectors. This booK paid- him" JIOO.OQO.
net; at thirty-six he thought he had.
won. theM-Übb'er. in 1869, when the
royalties begah* to come. In.- All-the
World agreed with him- then and. ;for
years afterward, but h£ hadn't; . ;.

"Mark Twain" had to begin to play

his .real rubber at about' fifty, in th<s
early "nineties!, when his. publishing
house., of .Charles ']£\u25a0• Webster A'-Co.
went down. ". Till. then he had experi-

enced all:sorts ;of luck except bad juck
for; many -yearti' though not a. m\U
liohatre he was .-.surely .good for.half
a million, and was prepaTing to settle
down-in ;JjQndon and "liave •a. good

and- E. H. Harriman. not yet finally

jplayed out perhaps, would make an-

!other.
I Lawson hasn't won his rubber yet
!apparently, though F. Augustus Heinze,

his opponent for years, seemed recently

to have done so by making peace with
ti. H. Rogers, who won his. so over-
whelmingly, years- ago, by playing
partners with John D. Rockefeller, that
to-day it isn't thought he could pos-
sibly lose the advantage he has gained.
The struggle of Stuyvesarit Fish with
the Insurance problem is practically in
the nature of a game for tbe rubber.

The struggle of no other man in th6
world to win the rubber In the game of

life is attracting so much attention to-
day as that which is being carfieij oh
by Sergius Witto, the Dutch-Russian
railroad man. Government official and
peace commissioner, whom the Czar
made aCount as well as" Premier to
reward him fOr concluding the Ports-
mouth treaty with Japan, yet whose
gume is opposed at every point.by some
of the ablest and morit «f the high-
born people in all Rueela. ,No"niah in
the world Is playing for higher Jstakeri
than Witte. . w!
ItIs the belief of a good part of the

world that In wininng the' rubber
Count "Witte would also win new privi-
leges' and noteworthy Advahcenient for
the whole of Russia; itmay or may n6t
turn out that way. Undoubtedly the
Count would like to see all hi6fellow-
Russians as comfortable and happy as
poseJble, biit some, of those who have
studied his course careflilly 9a not

think it harsh, to Ray that hsvcare?
more for final personal, success and the
preservation of the autocracy than for
anything elre, nor do they, forget that
before the war with Japan he. was ;
often ranged. Upon' the sidd of 'retro-
gression. -\';.V-r,
IfWltte does win the rubber it will

be a great victory for socialism of th«
aort Bisniarck believed in.* Among
other things, Wltte agrees with Bis-
marck that the State should own all
the public utilities, like railroads,
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Continued Next aundiy.

CHAPTER? XVII.
• The. Humbling "of Martin Young..';

'
AiartixrVoifhg• waa out *of sorts. >'Tho

'„ "Why. I've been- preaching tejoperaace
evor ;since-

-
Icame here,"

"

returned \u25a0

VaUghan. . • '
'."-'. • \u25a0': ;• ••\u25a0 . » ,

'•/Aw. khow.'.\ replied "Rieker, Vi>uY yell
have to .set out and shout for, It, and mek
!em"^fiear.f 'Taln'ftthe •prcachln' fromyour;own doorstep, .. \wher» they** order
what. they, pleaje and take what the*like,1 that wot..V meeracle*.'* .,

*
...; ».

/"But Ido wish 1-6
'was a churchman."

\u25a0he sighed, and. laid traps for him With
tittle books entitled "Why.'l am an Kpi.i-•copal jan',' and "The Apostolic Succes Tsion," books >, which Clement--* meant to
read, but somehow never, found the time.
r\6 waa very." busy ors^nlalris guilds
;among .th* young people— ai.man's club.
|a woman's sewing sptHety— and:flying oft
•to lecture whenever anybody would have
.him.' .' \u25a0. «,\u25a0; ',\u25a0.*"-.'
.in "the midst of :.it allhe" had; a~eail-from *Rlcker, the :Cornish preacher 'at
Ruby Hill... , . • . \u25a0".
'-"Brother VauKhan."*;'sald "Ricker..- "I
have ha*! It-borne it«\upon' me, that ye'U
have to pi'farh temperance for \u25a0a; while.iint« "this besottled land awakes to theerror of her ways.". *v ••'" '• • :'• \u25a0

"
Yes,. you

'
have, when yob. lata. that

whip on my desk, I'd. like•to keep th«
whip.". Vauahan had not -outgrown a
boyish -,. fondness for "souvenirs. 1 .They
shook hands and parted. .". ." ': .. -..'"\u25a0• This •story, too; went

'
abroad and trav-

eled as far as Wlrineftiucca.- Xpt pre-
cisely the .divinity L.at ;h«dsres a, kni*.
but: the. atmosphere- which may surround
ah obscure Methodist parson when he. is
squired "by such

"
an one

'
as \u25a0 Jack., sur-

rounded by Vaughan.- Penroae save him
half a column • in .the; :Eureka ..Sentinel
every Monday.- Mis lectures were reported
in full. All his mdvementa were chron-
icled. Katharine clipped every notice and
•burned the papers. '•\u25a0;,-' \u25a0'. .. .

-. 'Mick Perry told me tp come down here
and 'ppel to the buCf,*.''- said Tim/ "and
let you Jay on tin the. blood comes, 'cause
Idone what 1did t'other nteht/\ \u25a0•?:.: :;;•

"Ypu.didntl know what "you were .do-
Ing."- replied the *.par son/ touched by
'Jack's loyalty and by. Tim*.submlSßhjTj.
•/Tell Jack you've apologized and 'it's all
right." : •

\u25a0

\u25a0\u25a0 : :...\ :.--;:::;. \u25a0.-;:"
\u25a0 i"hain't, though," said Tim.":.';-; .•.


