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The new preacher, busy nalling
up several notices for the edifica-
tlon of the Woll Passites, gave

stepped on the edge of his lonk and
flowing robes, and then yanked

around his walst,
After a last
tack, the minister

way, totally ignoring the stares of

& doren loungers,
The tallest of the idlers,

t.

He read the few lines, and then
slowly and thoughtfully ejaculated:
“Hell!" :
“¥y you not read him alout?
quavered old Hasenstab.

*Spit it out!” urged an impatient
chorus behind Hasenstad,

“ Notice 18 hereby given' read
Crandall, ‘that the church for se
Ject Christians will open In the
building tomorrow, The
will be for scrubs, the first
two floor lines in the rear for old
, all the rest Is for select

only.
“ “Phe common herd will be ad
‘mitted to Any seat tomorrow for
the first and last time. After that,
& Man will either Prove up, or rise
to the Gallery, unless he is oid
: to sit in the back linea

. explanations given on

Sunday Morning next, from my pul-

The listepers stared at each oth-
Then Crandall sald flercely:
devil does he mean by
And what makes him
m anybody up In his
Gallery? Explain!
had better!™
sentence voiced the
unanimous opinlon of Wolf Pass
They decided in a body, much to
the disgust of Al Lester, the sa-
. that, merely to under
stand the sitnation thoroughly,
they would attend church en

masse,

“My hearers,” he began In a
 round, resonant tons “(I do not

say friends, because a stranger
‘t know which are to be his

at first), you probably ex-
me to remark that I am glad
see you here. But I ain’t going
say that either. For I ain’t got
; assorted out yet, and I reckon
some amongst you that will
get no gladness connected
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a time,” pursued the
a rich, confidential
“when I was just a
ordinary sinner. Some was
unkind as to put extra be
ordinary. Then I had a call,
{lluminatin’ call, bustin’ full of
and light. I was revivified, and
became my duty to revivify

“Before doin’ that I had to belong
some church. A preacher that
‘'t belong to no church Is no
- better than a measly Maverick. So
1 consulted a jestice of the peace.

“ 1 want something which stands
_the test of time. I think I'll be a’
*Plscopalian.’

.-’*i, 2253 ;“p

“ High or low? says he.
“Certaln qualifications,” contin-
the preacher, “ls expected of

H

We are mighty particular about our

to the service of the Lord—any old
thing will do.

“Well, I let you know this church
is goin’ to run on a mighty differ.
ent

& exelent standin’”
muttered the bewildered Crandall,

his own Iiron muscles.

minister standing over him.

preacher, I reckon I kin shoot
some!"”

“Tomorrow, son,” sald the minis-
ter, kindly, “Tomorrow’ll be soon

enough for YOU!” muttered the ex-

from the scene of his humiliation,
An eager crowd assembled to

the Texan, who then turned a chal-
lenging eye on his attentive antag-
onist,
“Not bad,” approved Hazzard,
quietly. “But now you're done
markin’ round inannymate things, I
want you to silhouette me.”
. The preacher stalked dramatie-
ally to a screen of pine boards and
#et his back against it. “Glve us
a good ountline, son, and put your
bullets close together”
Felock raised his revolver, met
the calmly smiling eye fastenad on
him from Hazzard’s composed face
~and let the pistol fall to his side,
“I can’t,” he sald, briefly, “I'd hit
you sure I'm skeered.”
“Then If you—" the preacher ind!-
cated his desire with a gesture, and
Crandall coolly took his place,
There followed an exhibition of
skill which outlined Mr. Felock's
head and shoulders with a com-
ess which was flawless, that
gentleman sustaining his rather try-
ing position with admirable nerve.
Wolf Pass increased in population
g and prosperity. The fame of its
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unique church spread far and wide,
Cowboys, miners and passing tour
ists sought Its confines, merely to
try and obtain admittance into the

{temple of muscular Christianity

himself an impatient hiteh as he |

It ehanced one evening the Rever.

lend Culp Hazzard sat alone In his

|

touch on a corner | sppasite
descended 8¢ | thom as he yelled, “Come in!”
dately by the steps and went his | .14 steady knock outside. i

!

Cran- l

dall Felock, headed for the notice [ihe tahle, the coffee streaming on
a8 soon as the preacher was out of | yo floor |

“Rastle — exemplify—standin'—"" |

asperated Texan as he turned away |

watch the shooting, and a very fan- |
¢y exhibition took place, given by'

them as they go into public service, jrow.” .

!
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plan.
“As soon as the doxsology s sung | damn cent!
and the people dismissed, we will to live square, deal clean, and re
meet outside. Every man what can | remember Who made 'em?
exemplify that he is able to hold his | wrong?
ground agin me while I wrastle|gone through some red tape afors |
with the glory of the Cause will!l wored regulation gownas, but so
have made a good beginnin' toward many things goes nekked of official

!

unconsciously rubbing a hand over | fome excuse, ef only you'll
“I'll show mum. And I've got a little monay

Bat half an hour later, Mr. Felock, | cent of it for your church at home.”
karing ascertained the very possl-|
ble brilliancy of stars in broad day-| blackmall!
Jight, lay flat on his back, gazing up the land of the living, they shall
with a stunned expression at the|know you for the Impostor you are.”

i

“If I kain't wrastle you down, | He seemed to be dazed, looking

bachelor quarters, reflectively drink-

two feet of them up through the [ing his coffee. His deep, dauntless
Jeather holster belt he had buckled |ayes went roving over the original

decerations on hia robes hanging
He was still staring at
toa

When he turned to greet the man
entering, he started up in such hor |
riffed surprise that he overturned

“You-—are the Bishop!™ gasped|
Culp. “I've seed your pleture. You|
are the 'Piscopalian Bishop of this|
state.”

“1 am, indeed,” returned thaf
stranger with a stately inclination |
of the head. “Having heard of the
scandalous methods practiced by |
Henjamin Culpepper Hazzard, whom |
I unfortunately sent out here, | have
come to inquire into tue matter. Is/
he living with you?” |

“Yes, Bishop. He llves with me
Won't—won't you set down?

“When I sent Culpepper Hazzard
out here he seemed an eminently
respectable son of the church™ |

Thy host permitted himself a
chalr also,

“He's done accomplished all he
was sent fer, Bishop,” he volun-
teered timidly. “Wolf Pass is plum |
decent. Them as orter be married |
is married, them as cheat an' lle
is lynched or drove out of town l
Nobody aln't allowed to swear ex.
cept In respectable Bible terms an’|
no ladles present.”

“Sir, only your ignorance induces
you to excuse such a man Wil
you kindly call him hither?™ |

“Where is he? thundered the|
Bishop. i

“I'm him.”

“You? Are you mad?
not Culpepper Hazzard!"™

“I'll be Jiggered ef I warn't bap-
tized that way! That absent-minded
feller you sent out under that same |
name traveled with me part of his|
way, a-quotin’ pages of what he was |
goin' to read to them miners. In|
Tractionville we both bought horses, |
havin® to leave the rallroad an’ hit
a short trall

“A meekerappearin’ animile than
yore Culpepper selected | never
seen, But that there bronco had the
patience of & jackass an’ the wiles
of a woman,

“Which he walted till we was
passin’ through a stony section an’
then he ups and slams your D. D
down on a pile of rock, akillin' of
him Iinstant.”

“Well, Bishop, I got sorry for the
church right there. I carried yore
Culpepper back to Tractionville,
and buried him like my own brother.
Then I got p'ints on denominations,
being still sorry for the church.
Mebbe I was prejudiced In favor of
yore brand because I had Culpep-
per's outfit all ready, an’ I was Cul-
pepper myself. Bishop,” he added
appealingly, “I've cleaned this hell-
hole perfectly clean. And I know
you're too much of a gentleman to|
split on me just because | wasn't
regulariy proscribed for the work."”

“Too much of a gentleman to spiit
on you!" repeated the outraged
Bishop. "“Wretched man, | shall
expose your iniquity in full tomor.

!

You are

“You dare to ask me to counten-

|
public servants, but when it comes ance your chicanery? he gasped. i

“Bishop, before God, 1 never|
begged till now, but I'll ek yore!
boots ef it will satisfy you'! Look|
at this thing right. Have I taken|
anything from these folks? Not n‘

Haven't I taught ‘em |
|

Is that |
I did know I'd ort to have |

seals out here that it seemed llke
religion might too,

“I'll go away tomorrow, makin’
keep

of my own. You shall have every

“You actually offer to pay me
S0 long as you are in

Culp Hazzard made no answer.

mutely at the Bishop,

“I give you till ten In the morn-
ing,” continned his superior. “Ry
that time I hope you will come to
me, willing to make a publie con-
fession. Good-night, sir!”

The Bishop was gone,

Culp Hazzard, D. D., stood there
quietly.

He went to the door, and, lean.
ing agalnst the facing, tried to re-
member all the Bishop had sald.
One sentence dominated all the
others:

“As long as you ars in the land
of the living” Culp turned ab.|
ruptly and set forth in search of a
messenger,

L

The Bishop slept well, but he
presently became consclous of n
rude grasp on his shoulder, and|
woke to find the tall figure of |

Crandall, his host, looming over|
him, |
“Get up,” sald the miner, I

need you."

Very unwillingly the Bishop, un-
able to extraet further Information,
arose and dressed, and gtumbled
after his host into the night,

Bewildered by the unfamiliarity
of his surroundings, the Bishop did
not place the cabin they entered
until his eyes rested on the offens.
Ively decorated robes hanging in
plain view,

“How dare you bring me here? 1
thought It a case of distress.”

fhoanl and then recolled

« . :
3 ‘\“r'lti‘:"Il,';'l‘:';".l"-;-!.l;:‘ T I S delivered by the Rev, Carter
Jones, of the First Baptist church
last night at the unity revival meet
ings of four Seattle churches be
ing held at the "irst Methodist
church

He strenly allowed for no middle
line of conduet for the sinner and
declared emphatically that reforma
tion and conversion are widely dif
ferent

He sternly allowed for no middie
dropping ways that are evil did not
fill his ldea of & true conversion

“You are lost.,” he sald, “if
think you have turned from sin
merely because you have reformed
You have never seen the lght and
you have never established a rels
tion with God.”

HAZZARD,
DD
“Ho signs himself Doctor of
Divinity,” gasped the Bishop. “He
Is hard as fron In bis evil wavs
The Texan shot a curious
at the prelate
"o wake him up and tell hm
80"
“Do
address
“I remember that I am in Wolf
Pass. Go and wake him "
The Bishop went. He spoke, hut
there was no stirring. The Mahop
touched the weatherbeaten fore

fre
look

you remember

e

whom yoy

you

“The man's dead'”
“Yes. He's dead. Now what are
you going to do about it

-1 do about 11" CHICAGO, April 4 —Cy Warman. |

Crandall rose, lank, Erim, lnd'[vmon and verse writer, 11l for sev. |

vn‘r.; certaln {eral days, I» In a eritical mxu!ll
Sinee you don't know, I'll tell  tion

PITTSBURG, Pa, April 4

Helm | lecturers,
sicians

"

for

and of

puipit, piatform and soap box
Battie Is Already On

To be exact

gun,

Don’t Put Off / |

secking relief from the illnesses
cnused b
gane of digestion, Most serious sick-

nesses get their start in troubles of | |\
the stomach, liver, bowels
quickly, safely, surely relieved by
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sclientists

the

preachers, phy

Inity will talk

the

anlon has be

advices from Dr, G, W

defective action of the or- | |

troubles
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GREAT ARMY FROM EAST WILL INVADE STATE OF WASHINGTON

ANTI-SALOON ‘MOVIES’ AND HUNDREDS OF $

OUR SATUle)AY NIGHTS STORY |
e Call o |
Culpzl;)per Hazzard

PEAKERS COMING FOR PROHIBITION FIGHT

| Wadsworth, manager of the Califor- [this city to lead the women of Call-jcampalgn In Washington.

Free "movie” shows are the nin men's campalgn, state that de fornin 100 Workers Coming Here
chief compelling factor In the sultory wekirmishing has begun Judge Wm. H. Pope of New Mex| The party to go from the East has
biggest fight for prohibition about Los Angeles co has offered his services b ”M"‘ cked oty i1i lkely be
yet undertaken in this country. | Miss Marle C, Hrohm will go from' Ha.may be placed In charge of the headed | % ecret ;y. :‘u‘mlon and
: = ‘ . revs s il
.'IY D:H(:y""h‘uuha::l ‘hq'llul'r"( ‘::I,, comprise a goodly part of the fores
n ram a 0 ' \ of 2560 off ¢ in command, 100 of
Mebbe It will be yYou, You'll bury him with all the liquor Interests In California, whom will be assigned to “1..”"'.
“I see that the man who owns honors you know, tomorrow-—as Colorado, Oregon and Washing ton and 80 sach to ¢ o Califr
the cabin Is lying over there on his [ Culpepper Hazzard, D, Dowan yore ton - 1 'Ivﬂl Col ; » Oregon, CRITOR
bunk, Why should we waken him? lown Culpepper Hazzard And you Milllons of antl.saloon pam- padlas OTRe0
Come away."” will glve me your oath never to phiets will be spread over | -~
“Not till vou set down thar and | breathe no word of all this—never| those states. Armies of speak-
read that letter to damage his reppytashun by so ors will Invade them, ARREST MA'
ch slEn rat ar That s the pl f the Presbhy
“'Dear Felock—1 reckon there | !nl'l 1 A : v slgr U'nderstand 'hat | ) A an o IA' re
P, 2 | The Hishop saw two sentences  terian board of temperance, accord
comes & Time in everyboddy's life
hel This Time flame before him ing to its general secretary, Charle
l“h"““““.‘r “l"”"‘ " P and “l' . ]" As long as you are in the land | Scanlon PR —
s Occurred to me, ( Ko to : ’ _
of the living k for Women's Vote HRE 1 2
Lyou, B e you tho agalnst me “Greater love hath 3 than! T Wor o p '!. basad on iha TERI A” AUTE, Ind., AD!’" 4
at th have been with me - 2 , o g s li o L -~ ‘ e Mayor ). M, Roberts and five of his
this, that he lay down his life for'fact that woman suffrage and the A littoat § dioted
l‘”"ll‘ 3 " hin friends” referendum obtain In the four states political assoclates were in ‘N
Which the Rishop says I am a “He shall keep his title” comprising the fleld battle charged with conspiracy to corrupgds
Imposter, sinse | was not correctly (THE END) And woman suffrage plus the ret elections
enterad on the Race. | done wrong
: W—— erendum constitute a factor equal -
to take Mr. Culpepper's outfit, but to viet y the managers who
. nry mi il .y A58 ©sre W M
1 never tooke It in the sence of Lok B A , b "
Steeling nre already » work to have the
“q¢ 1 reely am what the Bishop - question of statewid prohibl n
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called me, Felock, Gawd and me will the states next November
at ) raslve ‘11t n i AN overbe
sottle Yh‘nl be ‘Icw n ourselves, bu Wiil Post Handbills
yet 1 aln't so Verry scared about it !
Milllons of handbllls and posters, | |
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. . muade fror ) than 50 different
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F you have eczema, ringworm
or other itching, b iIrning, Ube
sightly skin eruptions, try |
Resinol Ointment and Resinol §
Soap and see how quickly the |
itching stops and the trouble dis~ |
appears, even in severe, stubborm
cases. Resinol Ointment is also
an excellent household remedy for
pimples, dandruff, sores, bum
wounds, boils, and for a score ]
other uses where a soothing, heal= '
ing application is needed. i

oxinol oo '

| ingurious naturs and sanber et il
| eonfidence on the tenderest or most frrd
tated surfece. Practically every
gint welle Resinol Ointment (500 and $1),
| and Resinol Soap (25¢). For trial free,

write to Dept. 45-8, Resinol, Baltimere,
Md. Avoid worthless imitations.

A TANGO RAG DOLL

For Each Boy or Girl In Seattle Under 12 Years of Age

Here is something for the little ones—a great
big Rag Doll for every tot.

There are really TWO DOLLS IN ONE—Mandy,
the dusky dolly on one side, and Mabel with golden
hair on the other.

Then there are two hats for each, and an apron
for Mabel.

All lithographed in glorious colors on strong,
specially made muslin, 16x25 inches, with full printed
g;'lw:’ctions, telling just how to cut out and stuff the

Every youngster loves a doll—above all a rag
doll made right at home.

YOU don’t need to be careful about breaking
the TANGO RAG DOLL.

DROP IT! THROW IT!! ROMP WITH IT!!!
Mandy and Mabel will not break. Take them with
you to Slumberland.

.
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ONLY ONE
New Sub-

scription and

You Will Re-

ceive One of

These Dolls!
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Don’t rest a minute until you get one. If one of
your relatives is not now taking The Star, or if you
can find one of your neighbors who do not take it,
get them to fill out the coupon below. There is one
here that belongs to YOU.

TANGO DOLL COUPON g\

SEATTLE STAR.

Gentlemen: Please deliver The Star to my address
for one month and thereafter until ordered discontinued,
for which I agree to pay the carrier 25 cents per month
I am not a regular subscriber to The Star at present.

Signed AR R I Y
AGEress s .ccacssesnsvsssnsssivasssvace BN
SOCUPEd DY .ocovvinisssnssnsanosnessnes st biiichalii

©
Address ...
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