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CHAPTER XXIIIL.—CONTINUED.

g She was pacing back and forth im
ront of his chair in a way that was
mlmost man-like; but har contemptu-
Dus impatience made her dangerously
beautiful. Suddenly she stopped and
gurned upon him, and there were sharp
klaws in the kitten-buffetings.

“Doyou Lknow you'rsspoiling afu-
Bure that most men would hesitate to
throw away?” she asked. “While you
have been a man of one idea in this
ptilroad affair, we haven’t been idle—
Your newspaper and potitical friends,
pud Ormsby and I You are ambitious;
¥cu waant to succeed: and we have been
Jaying the foundations for you. The
poxt clection would give you anything
In the gift of the state that a man of
youir years conld aspire to. Have you
Ekrown this?"

“L have guessed It,”
bumiby.

“Of course you have. But it has all
been contingent upon cone thing: you
were to crush the grafters in this rail-
road struggle—show them up—and
climb to distinction yourself on the
Jadder tfrom which you have shakem
them. It might have been dome; it
was in a fair way to be dome. And
mew you turn back and (save the plow
fo (he furrow!”

There was more of a like quality—
R good bit more: some of it regretful;
fll of it pungent and logical from
Miss Van Brock's point of view; and
Kent was no rock not o be moved
by the small tempest of disappointed
vicarious ambition. Wherefore he es-
caped when he could, though only to
begin the athican battle ali over again;
lo fight and wander among the tombs
in the valley of indecision for a week
pod o day, eight miserable twirlings
of the earth in space, during which in-
terval be was invisible o his friends
and innocuous to his enemies.

On the morning of tke ninth day
Editor Hildreth telephozed Miss Van
Brock to ask if she knew where Kent
could be found. The answer was a
rather anxious negative; though the
query could have been answered af-
firmatively by the conducior and mot-
orman of an early morning electrie
car which ran to the farthest out-
ekirls of the castern suburbs of the
eity. Tollowing a boyish habit he
had never fully outgrown, Kent had
poce more taken his problem to the
ppen, and the hour after luncheon
time found him plodding wearily back
to the end of the car lire, jaded, dusty
eand stifi from much tramping of the
browe plain, but with the long duel
Enally fought out to some despairing
eonclusion,

The -city hall clock #as upon the
Blrcke of three when the inbound trol-
Jey-car landed him in front of the
Ciarendon. It was a measure of his
purposeful - abstraction that he went
ou wround the corner o the Security
rank, dusty and unpresentable as he
vas, and transferred the packet of in-
vriminating affidavits from the safety
deposit box to his pockst hefore going
R0 his rooms in the hotel.

This paper weapon was the centering
point of the struggle which had now
Jasted for mearly a fortnight. So long
@5 the weapon was his'to use or to
cast away, the outéome of the moral
conilici hung in the balance. But now
he was emerging from the night wan-
derings among the fombs of the unde-
gided. ;

“f can't give it up; there is too much
at stake,” he muttered, as he trudged
heavily back to the hotel. And before
e went above the stairs he asked the
Yourg woman at the house telephone
e¢xchange to ascertair if Governor
Buocks were in his office at the capitol,
#nd if so, if he were likely to remain
there for an hour.

WWhen he reached his rooms he flung
the packet of papers oa the writing-
table and went to freshen himself with
& bath. That which Iay before him
callad for fitness, menta! and physical,
and cool sanity.

He was struggling inio clean linen,
and the packet was still iying where
he had tossed it or entering, when a
bell-boy came up with 2 card. Kent
read the name with a ghost of a smile
relaxing the care-drawn lines about
his mouth. There are times when a
man's fate rushes to meet him, and he
had fallen upon one of them.

“Show him up,” was the brief di-
Tection; and when the door of the
elevator, cage clacked again, Kent
was. waiting.

His visitor was a man of herole
proportions; a large man a little
breathed, as it seemed, by the swift
upward rush of the elevaror Kent ad-
miuﬂl him with a nod; and the gov-

ha said quite

erner planted himself heavily In a|

chair and beggud a light for his cigar.
In the match-passing he gathered his
®pent breath and declared his errand.
" “l think we have a little score to
‘settle between us as man to_ man,
Kent,” he’began, when Kent had
elipped the end from His own cigar and
Bighted it in stolid silence.

" “Pongibly: that is for you to say,”
Was' the unencouraging reply.

" Bucks fome deliberately, walked to
fhe bath-room door, and looked be-
?ond it into the bedroom

“We are quite alone, if that is what
‘you want to make sure of,” said Kent,
n the same indifferent tone; and the
governor came back and resumed his
‘chair.

“J. came, up to gee what you want—
what xbu will take to quit,’ he an-
nounced, crossing his legs and locking
the huge ham-like hand: over his
Jinee. “That is putting it rather ab-
rnptly, hut busiuass is business, and
e ur.n diapense with the preliminar-
fos, T take it
| pfd your attorney-zeneral some
lim- ago what I wanted. and he did not
siee fit to grant”it,” Kent responded.
o5t o JEm not sure that { want anything
now —Jnything ‘you have to offer.”
“[his was not all hie had intended to
.A¥: hut’the presence of the adversary
Neiky ! I;rcmlng' ]

n-‘_ ali tf:e prtckings ‘ot |
luemn. '

. the gow™
ernor began to close down, and the
had beem

to

: ']atub?orn ‘antagonism |
g wa?..more ‘potent on the ‘moral;
'l’irle f]l. :

The yellow-lidded eyes of

look came into them which
there when he denied a pardon
widow pleading for the life of her con-
victed ‘son.

“I had hoped you were in the mar-
ket,” he demurred. ‘It would be bet-
ter for all concerned if you had some-
thing to sell, with a price attached. I
know what you have been doing, and
what you think you have got hold
of.- It's a tissue of mistakes and false-
hoods and backbitings from beginning
to end but it may serve your purpose
with the newspapers. I want to buy
that package of stuflf you've got stowed
away in the Security vaults.”

The governor’s chair was on one side
of the writing-table, and Kent's was
on the other, In plain sight between
the two men lay the packet Bucks was
willing to bargain for. It was en-
closed in a box envelope, bearing the
imprint of the Security, bank. Kent
was looking steadily away from the
table when he said:

“What if it isn't for sale?™

“Don’t you think it had better be?”

“I don't know. I hadn’t thought
much about the advisable phase of it.”

“Well, the time has come when
you've got it to do,” was the low-
toned threat.

“But not as a matter of compul-

sion,” said Kent, coolly enough.
“What is your bid?”

Bucks made it promptly.

“Ten thousand dollars: and yon

promise to leave the state and stay
away for one year from the first Tues-
day in November next.”

“That is, until after the state elec-
tion.” Kent blew a whiffi of smoke to
the ceiling and shook his head slowly.
“It-is not enough.”

The gcvernor uncrossed his legs,
crossed them the other way and said:

thirty thousand and three
“0!’

HE JAMMED THE FIRE-END OF HIS
CIGAR AMONG THE FINGERS OF
THE GRASPING HAND.

suppose we come at once to the end
of that string and say one hundred
thousand and ten yecars. That would
still leave you a fair price for your
block of suburban property in Guil-
ford and Hawk’s addition to the city
of Gaston, wouldn’t it?”

The governor set his massive jaw
with a sharp little click of the teeth.

*You are joking on the edge of your
grave, my young friend. I taught you
in Gaston that you were not big
enough to fight me: do you think you
are big enough now?”

“1 don't think; I know,” sald Kent,
incisively. “And since you have re-
ferred to the Gaston days: let me ask
if 1 ever gave you any reason to:be-
lieve that I could be scared out?”

“Keep to the point,” retorted Bucks,
harshly. “This state isn’t broad enough
to hold you and me on opposite sides
of the fence. I could make it too hot
to hold you without mixing up in it
myself, but I choose to fight my own
battles. Will you take $20,000 spot
cash, and MacFarlane’'s job as circuit
judge when I'm through with him?
Yes or no.”

“N .ll

“Then.what will you take?”

“Without committing myself in any
sense. 1 might say that you are get-
ting off too cheaply on your most lib-
eral proposition. You and your friends
have looted a $70,000,000 railroad,
and—"

“You might have stood in on that
if you had taken Guilford’s offer,” was
the brusk rejoinder. ““There was more
than a corporation lawyer’s salary in
sight, if you'd had sense enough to
see it.”

“Possibly. But I stayed out—and I
am still out.”

“Do you want to get in?
your price?”

“I intend to get in—thougn not,
perhaps, in the way You have iu mind.
Are you ready to recall Judge Mac-
Farlane with instructions to give ,us
our hearing on the merits?”

The governor's face was Wooden
when he said:

“Is that all you want? [ undefstand
MacFarlane is returning, and you will
doubtlesa lm'c your hearing in due
season.”

“Not unless you authorize it,” Kent
objected.

“And if I do? If I say thst I have
already done so, will you come {n and
lay down your arml"" :

4IN0 ”

“Then I'm thmngh Give me your
key and write me an order ou the Se-
curity bank for those papers you are
holding.”

“No,” sald Kent, agalin.

“I say yes!” came the explusive re-
assertion; and Kent found himself
looking down the bright barrel of a
pistol thrust into his face u:rm the
table.

For a man who had beet oftemest
an onlooker on the football half of
life, Kent was measureably quick and
resourceful. In  one motion he
clamped ' the weapon and turmed 1t
aside; In another he jammied the fire
end of his cigar aniong the fingers
of the grasping hand. The governor
jerked free with an oath, pain-ex-
torted; and Kent droppud the. cap-
tured weapon into the table drawer, It
‘was all done in two breaths, and when

Is that

it was over Kent flung away the In'o- :

ken clm and llshud : .M. one,

lt." he remarked. “Huve you utl-
ing ‘better to offer?’

The roply was a wild-beast ml.
and taking it for a nenuvo. Kent
went on.

“Then perhapa you will listen to my
proposal.: The papers you are so anx-
ious about are here,”—tapping the
envelope on the table, “No, don't try
to snatch them; you wouldn’t get out
of here alive with them, lacking my
leave. Such of them as relate to your
complicity in the Universal Oil deal
are yours—on one condition; that
your health fails and you get yourselt
ordered out of the state for the remain-
der of your term.”

“No!” thundered the governor.

“Very well; you may stay and take
a course of home treatment, if you pre-
fer. It's optional.”

“By God! I don’t know what keeps
me from throttling you with my
hands!” Bucks got upon his feet, and
Kent rese, also, slipping the box en-
velope into his pocket and laying a
precautionary hand on the drawer-
pull.

The ‘governor turned away and
walked to the window, nursing his
burned fingers. When he faced about
it was to return to the charge.

“Kent, what is it you want? Say it
in two words,”

“Candidly, I didn’t know, until a few
minutes ago, governor. It began with
a determination to break your grip on
my railroad, I believe.”

“You can have your railroad, if you
can get it—and be damned to it, and
to you, too!” .

“I said it began that way. My sole
idea in gathering up this evidence
against you and your accomplices was
to whittle out a club that would make
you let go of the Trans-Western. For
two weeks I have been debating with

~| myself as to whether I should buy or
“I'll. make it twenty thousand and

two years.”
“Olr
vears,” Kent suggested amiably.

break you; and half an hour befora
you came, I went to the bank and took
these papers out, meaning to go and
hunt you up.”

“Well?” said the governor, and the
word bared his teath because his lips
were dry.

“I thought I knew, in the old Gaston
days, how many different kinds of a
scoundrel you could be, but you’ve suc-
ceeded in showing me some new varia-
tions in the last fcw minutes. It's a
thousand pities that the people of a
great state should be at the mercy of
such a gang of pirates as you and Hen-
dricks and Meigs and MacFarlane,
and—"

“Break it off!” sald Bucks.

“I'm through. I was merely going
to add that I have concluded not to
buy you.”

“Then it's to be war to the knife, is
it?”

“That is about the size of it,” said
Kent; and the governor found his hat.

“I'll trouble you to return my prop-
erty,” he growled, pointlng to the ta-
ble drawer.

“Certainly.” Kent broke the revolver
over the blotting pad, swept the
ejected cartridges into the open drawe
er, "and passed the empty weapon ta
its owner. i

When the door closed behind the
outgoing visitor the victor in the small
passage at arms began to walk the
floor; but at four o’clock, which was
Hildreth's hour for coming down-town,
he put on his hat and went to climb the
three flights of stairs to the editor's
den in the Argus building.

CHAPTER XXIV.
DEAD WATER AND QUICK.

The cubby-hole in which Hildredth
earned his bread by the sweat of his
brain was dark even at midday; and
during working hours the editor sat
under a funnel-shayed reflector in a
conic shower- bath of electric light
which flooded man and desk and left
the corners of the room in a penumbra
of grateful twilight.

Kent sat just outside of the cone of
radiance, watching Hildredth's face as
the editor read stolidly through the
contents of the box envelope. It was
an instructive study in thought dy-
namics. There was a gleam of battle
satisfaction in the editorial eye when
Hildreth faced the ‘last sheet down

upon the accnmuln‘tlon of evidence, |

saying:

“You didn’t overstate the fact in
ysar brag about the political graves.
Gnly this isn’t a spade; it's a steam
shovel. Do I understand you are giv-
ing me this stuff to use as I please?”

“Just that,” said Kent.

“And you have made, it serve your
turn, too?”

“No.” Kent's voice was sharp and
crisp.

“Isn’t that what “you got it for?”

llYes-D,

“Then why don’'t you use it?”

“That was what Bucks wanted to
know a little while ago wherf he came
to my rooms to try to buy me off. I
don’t think I succeeded in making him
understand why I couldn’t trafic with
it; and possibly you wouldn’t under-
stand.”

“I guess 1 do. It's puhilc property,

and you couldn’t divert it into private |

channels. Is that the way it struck
yon?”

“It is the way it struck a friend of
mine whose sense of ultimate right and
wrong hasn’t lost its fine edge in the
world-mill. I did not want to do it.”

“Naturally,” sald the editor. “Giv-
ing it up means the loss of all you have
been working for in the railroad game.
I wish I could use it, just as it stands.”

“c.'ll't mu?l 3

“l am afraid mnot—effectively. [t
would make an issue In a campaign;
or, sprung on the eve of an election, it
might down the ring conclusively. 1
think it would. Bat this is the off
Year, and the people won't rise to a
political issue-—gouldn’t make them-
selves felt if they should.”

“l don’t agree with you. You have
your case all made out, with the evi-
dence in sound legal form. What is
to prevent your trying it?”

“The one thing that you ought ta be
lawyer emough to see at a glanes,

There is no court to try it in. With |

the assembly in session we ought to do
something: as it is, we can only yap |

at the heels of the ringsters, and our |
yapping won'’t help you in the railroad

fight. What dc you hur tmm Booa-
ton?

“Nothing new. The stock s till fiat |-

on the market, with the stock-holders’

pool holding a bare majority, and *he’
Plantagould brokers buying in’ drfbe

lets ﬂmm th!y ﬁnd a imll'l holde!

"yellow fever refugees from New Or-

| and went {nt6"a dressing room and got-

PECK'S BAD
BOY WITH
THE CIR Us

By HON. GEORGE . PECK-

Author of **Peck's B.dlwrkbmld " Ete,

(Copyright by J. B. !owhl

The Circus Has a Yellow Fever ficare
=-The Bad Boy and His Dad Dreas
Up as': Hottentots—Pa Takes a
Mustard Bath and Attendl a Be-
vival Meeting.

well, we have had & row for your
life, and all the excitement anybody
can stand. We got into Indiana and
have had a yellow fever scare, a quar-
antine that lasted one night, so nobody
could sleep on our ‘train, a riot at Ev-
ansville ‘cause we took on a couple of
female trapeze women that came from
Honduras, via New Orleans, and a re-
vival of religion, all in one bunch, ‘and
ﬁa is beginning to get haggard, like a

a7

The female trapeze performers, who
hagd been expected ever since we start-
ed on the road, had been quarantined
&t IHew Orleans, where the yellow fever
is maging, and finally got through the
quasantine guard somewhere in .iis-
eissippi, and got to us Saturday after-
noos, and some official telegraphed to
the mayor that two yellow fever refu-

gees had struck his town to join the

D | know ag 1t was r!lllt to do it, but abouf.

'the time pa had got to the red: pepper

| course and was sprinkling it on his

skin pretty thick, and he was be;ln-

‘ning to get pretty hot, and was yell-

ing a little, I told the chief of police,
who was looking around with the
‘health officer for suspicious cases, that
there was a man acting sort of queer
behind the wagon that had a piece of
canvas over the wheels. They both
rushed in on pa and grabbed him.

Gee! but pa looked and smelled like
a plate of pigs’ feet and the doctor said
it was an unmistakable case of yellow
fever, he could tell by the smell, and
then pa turned pale and yellow from,
fright, and they wrapped him up in a
plece of canvas and took him away in
an emergency hospital ambulance, and
the whole show at once knew that we
were in for a quarantine.

They burned up the suit of clothes
pa &ook off and the one he was golng
to put on, and the ambulance drove
away, while pa shook one fist at the
sailor and one at me, and his skin be-
gan to shrink and smart, and he yelled,
and the audience stampeded, and the
show was in the dymps.

We had to stay -over Sunday in Ev-
ansville, and the show people were
80 scared the manager thought he bet-
ter have religious services in the tent
Sunday, so they got a revivalist
preacher to preach to them, a fellow
who used to preach to the cowboys
out west. Sunday morning the tough
fellows in the show said they wouldn’t
do a thing to the preacher when he
came on to do his stunt. Their idea was
to wait until he got well on his
sermon and then begin to interrupt
him and ask questions, and finally to
get a blanket and toss him up a few
timea for luck, and then chase him out
and have the circus bulldog, that

THY DOCTOR SAID IT WAS AN UNMISTAKABLE CASE OF YELLOW FEVER.

circug, and he ordered the chief oi po-
lice to hunt them out, and put them in
& pest nouse, The Honduras females
were yellow as saffron, but it was
causey by the climate of Honduras
but tke whole show was scared to
death for fear we would all have yel-
low faver, and the management de-
tailed pa and I to hide the yellow girls
from the Ppolice.

Pa_dixed up ore of the cages, with'
the girls blacked up as Hottentots and
pa and I blacked up as an African kipg
and [eince of the blood, and we did
stunts in the cage at afternoon and
evening performances, and the crowd
could not keep away from our cage,
until pa got hot and unbuttoned his
skirt and, before we knew it, everybody
BAW DR’B ite skin below where his
face and néck were blacked, and while
we were talking gibberish to each oth-
er a country jake got mad and he led
& crowd.to open the cage and make us
remove our shirts to prove that we
were Hottentots.

‘When they found we were white peo-
ple blacked up they wanted their
money back and were going to tip over
the cage, when pa saved the day -by
making a speech, at the evening per-
formancse, to the effect that we were all

leans and the: mob lit out on the run

chew the clown’s pants, catch the min-
ister's coat tail and just scare him
plum to death.

The boys said it would be the blggest
picnic that ever was—a regular barbe.
cue. The boss canvasman said ne was
opposed to mixing religion with the
circus business, because the fellows
could get all' the religion they needed
in the winter, when the show was laid
up and he would see the boys-throug.
in anything they proposed to do'to the
sky pilot that was going to play his
game in ring No. 1 at 10:30 the next
day.

Well,after I heard the circus men
talk about what they would do to the
preacher, I was afraid they woula kill
him, so when he and a helper brought
a little melodeon into the ring, facing
the reserved seats, I told him the boys
were going to raise a rurmpus and drive
him out of the tent with the bulldog
hanging to his coat tails. He put his
hand on his pistol pocket and pulled
a long, blue gun about half way out,
and let it drop back down beside his
leg, and he winked at me and said he
guessed not, scarcely, as he had
preached to crowds so tough that a cir-
cus gang was a Sunday school in com-
parison.

Then I got on a front seat to watch
the fun. About 800 of the circus hands;

-~

)

AFTER SCBATCHING HIS HEAD A MINUTE, IKE TURNED AND WALI{ED
TOW.

ARD THE

for the main tent, where they an-
nounced: that there were four cases of
fever in the memerle tent. and uut
settled it.

The mlror and police closed the
show on account of yellow. fever, and
we couldn’t get out of the temt. Pa
had been quite close to the yellow girls
and .when he found out that yellow
fever was a disease that catches you
when not .looking, and in 16 minutes
you look lixe a corpse, and in four
hours you are liable to be ‘a sure
enough corpse, he shook the yellow
girls, and asked an old sailor what a
man onght to do who has been ex-
posed to yellow fever, and the old
sallor, who has nad yellow fever lots
of times, told pa to strip off his clothes
and take & bath of prepared mustard,
nnd rub it in thoroughly, and then
‘wipe it off, and take a vinegar rub, and
ltter that aprinklc a little red pepper
on' himself, put on’ different clothes
and drink about a nlion of red lemon-
ade and he could defy yellow feéver.

Pa 18 an easy mark and he’ belleyed
‘the “old ullol;. who 18 tattooed and
makes &’ '$how ' of’ hlmul! ‘with the
treaks, and pa took a change’of clothes
‘and a bottle ‘of ‘mustard and a' cruet
‘of vinegar and a bottle of red. pepper

behind & wagon | in"to take'the

‘the' “nimem-L ' Tl T dbn't

DEFECTIVE

PREACHER.

performers, clowns and ‘peanut butch-
ers, came in, snickering, and sat -down
on the reserved seats in front of the
little pulpit, improvised from the bar-
rels the elephants stand on, and some
of them laughed and said: *Hello,
Bill!” and “Ah, there!” and “Get on to
his collar,”” and a lot of other things.
The little husky preacher had a Sal-
vation Army girl to play the melodeon,
and he didn’t take any notice of the
remarks the boys made, except to set
his jaws together and moisten his lips.
Finally they were all seated, and he
got up to open the services, when a
big canvasman, a regular Smart Aleck,
got up on a seat and sald: “Pardner,
how you going to open this jack pot?”
The crowd laughed and the preacher
pulled his long blue gun up out of his
pocket, and laid it on the barrel, and
then picked it up and pointed it at the
big canvasman and sald: -*'This game
i# going to be opened with this hand,
seven of a kind, all 46 -caliber, dum-
dum bullets, and unless you sit-down
quick I will send a mess of bullets into
your carcass Tight where your heart
ought to be. If you open your mouth
agaln before I'say ‘amen!’ réal loud at
the closa of ‘the services, I will ‘shoot
all your front-teeth: out;. Do you com-
‘preherid? If ‘80, be ‘seated:’!
»The blt'_ fellow: dropped ‘on: t.ol tha
'b!uo- ‘seat, ‘as though he had bee! hit

with a plladrl\rar. and the crowd. was
80. tickled to bave the bully’s bluff
called, that they cheered the preacher.
Then he said;
Jack pot with singing and I shall keep
one eye on the gentleman who wac
last up, but who s now seated pretty
low down.”

You could have heardapin drop.

The preacher wiped his face calmly,
and said:  “We will now sing and I ex-
I'pect every man will sing, and to that
end I will appoint Big Ike; who asked
me how I was going to open this jack
pot, to come down in front of the seats
and lead in the singing, for I know
by his voice, which I heard in debate,
that he i8 a crackerjack,” and the
preacher took hold of the handle of the
blue gun and Big Ike walked down
through the rows of seats, and as the
melodeon began to squawk, Ike got
down in front of the audience, and
some of the boys said: “Bully for you,
Ike,” and alter scratching his Jhead a
minute Ike turned and walked to-
wards the preacher, at the edge of
the ring, and I thought there was go-
ing tp be the worst fight ever was, and
as the preacher reached for the gun I
crawled under the seat, and neeked out
between the legs of a fat man, but Ike
welked up: to the minister and said,
as the melodeon began to cough:
“Boys, this tune is on lke.” He started
it and every man sang.

When it was ended the boys clapped
and stamped for an encore, and they
sang it through again, and the face of
the preached beamed with joy, and I
saw there was not going to be any
fight and I erawled out from under the
seats,

Pa came in the tent just then, with
a new suit of clothes on, having been
discharged from the hospital as cured
of yellow fever, and I gave him my
seat, and he held me in his lap.

The preacher then preached a sermon
that did them all good. He dwelt upon
the hard life of the showman, and gave
them such good advice that when it
was all over and he said he wanted to
shake hands with every man in the
bunch, Ike marshaled them all up to
the ring and introduced them, and no
minister ever was more cordially con-
gratulated, and they wanted him to
g0 along with the show, and preach ev-
ery Sunday.

The preacher said he couldn’t join
the show, but he traveled arouna a
good deal and he would probably be
in the same town with the show sev-
eral times during the summer and he
would drop in on them occasionally
and keep them straight.

Pa was watching the crowd for
the sailor who  prescribes cayenne
pepper for yellow fever, and when
he saw  the sailor come up to the
minister, with tears in his eyes, and say;
“Parson, I has been a bad man and
killed a man once, but he was a Portu-
guese sailor, and he had the drop on me,
the same as you did on Big Ike at the
opening of these proceedings, and I had
to kill him. And I begs the pardon of
this old gentleman for lying to him.”
And then pa shook hands with the
sailor and the parson, and the parson
put his blue gun down his trousers leg,
and said: “By the way, the bulldog
you were goifng to let take a lunch off
me, is he all right?”

Then the parson and the girl went
away, and the boys carried out the
melodeon, and the quarantine was de-
clared off. After dinney the boys
took down the tents and put them on
the train that Sunday afternoon, sing-
ing decent songs as they pulled up the
stakes and rolled up the canvas, and
on the train, late in the night, we
could hear “Old Hundred” being sung
as the cars ran through the pennyrial
district of Indiana.

SEQUOYAH THE NEW STATE

Why This Name Was Chosen to Des-
ignate the Former Indinn
Territory.

In selecting the name Sequoyah for
the new state of what has hitherto Leen
the Indian territory, the statehood con-
stitutional committee has conferred a
fitting and very proper honor upon one
of the leading members of the Cherckee
nation, who did mor ethan anyone else
to advance the cause of education and
civilization among his tribe.

The name Sequoyah to-day is chiefly
associated with the big trees of Califor-
nia, but when used as a botanical name
the word is spelled Sequoia, says the
New York Times. Probably few per-
sons, however, know that Sequoyah,
from whom the mammoth trees were
named, and who is now to be honored in
the name of a state, was the inventor of
the Cherokee alphabet. This famous In-
dian, whose memory deserves to be bet-
ter known, was born about 1760, and his
early life was spent in the village of
Tuskegee, Tenn. Among the white men
he bore the name of George Guess, and
as a young man was noted as a success-
ful hunter and trapper. He possessed an
inventive turn of mind and was a skill-
ful worker in silver ornaments.

On one of his hunting expeditions he
broke his leg, and during his enforced
idleness Sequoyah’s attention was di-
rected toward devising an alphabet for
the Cherokee language. He realized the
importance of written characters among
the white men, and after months of hard
work he submitted to the leading men
of his tribe his alphabet, consisting of
85 cliaracters.

Sequoyah was laughed at, and even
his wife called him a fool for spending
so much time in making queer charac-
ters. He succeeded. however, in formu.
lating a list of characters expressing
every sound in the Cherokee tongue, It
was put to a severe test. The mission-
aries among the Indians were quick to
appreclate its value, and about 1821
Sequoyah had the supreme satisfaction
of seeing his alphabet adopted by the
Cherokees. With minor changes, Se-
quoyah's characters are in use to-day,
and educators have called his alphabet
one of the most perfect ever devised to
express Any - written language. Se-
quoyah died in 1843.

° The first printing press to use Se-
quoyan’s alphabet was set up at New
Echota, in tne Indian territory, and its
first {ssue was a copy of the Cheiokea
Phoenlx, published in' February, 1828.
Within five years of the acceptance of
the alphabet, aver 700,000 pages of
Cherokee literature were printed in the
territory. Sequoyah lived ‘to see' many
beneficlial results accrue from his inven-
‘tlon, 4 ‘such it ‘can be called.’ ifle. was
made a chief of his tribe and received

fore-his: death. ‘His remains are burisd
in-the future-state that will -benr ais
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“We will now open this

many high honors from the red men be-

The Troubled

Ottoman Empire ;

and’ Troublmg

——

The Sultan May Always Be

Promises &hfomigﬂaudonu’ Not Fulfilled.

—_—

Relied On to Bresk Peace—

When peace and respite of quiet
broods for the moment in world af-
fairs, then Turkey can usually be de-
pended on to stir thirgs-up. It "bas
been her ability to se! nations warring
that has kept her own empire from
ruin, and the habit of roughing inter-
national waters appears to make it im-
possible that she ever subside, ever
keep from troubling. We had hoped,
with Russia and Japan at peace, to
have a little breathing spell; but ere
we could settle to repose, up loomed
Turkey with the sultan refusing the
demand of the powers for the finan-
cial control of Macedonia.

Although to-day there is no official
division known as Macedonia, there
exists \a very real Macedonia, a very
big Macedonian question. The terri-
tory widely, if not officially, known as
Macedonia comprises the vilayet
(province) of Saloniki with the eastern
part of Manastir. S8alonikl is just north
of the Aegean sea, it is bounded on the
north by Bulgaria and eastern Rou-
melia. The recent international nc7al
demonstration against Turkey was evi-
dence that the nations had growm ut-
terly cick of the long delayed redemp-
tion cf the sultan’s promises. It was
back in 1902, Abdul Hamid promised
general reorganization and reforms for
Macedonia, and a Christian governor
to carry out the reforms. To be sure,
the CLristian governor was appointed,
but be proved a very un-Christian
Christian, mueh more cruel, more of
a tyrant than his Mohammedan prede-
cessor. In 1903, the powers presented
a detalled scheme of reforms, the
ready promiser readily promised adop-
tion of these reforms. To-day, Mace-
donia is little better off than before;
the taxes of the people are stolen by
Turkish authorities appointed by the
government; those in power continue
in acts of tyranny.

Repeatedly the forzign ambasasdors
called the sultan’s attention to the fact

THE UNSPEAKABLE TUREK.

that his promises had not been re-
deemed; ever the sultan expressed deep
regret to hear this strange report,
averred reforms had been set on foot,
laid the blame on incompetent and dis-
honozst officials; then made easy prom-
ises that a satisfactory state of affairs
would soon reign in the territory un-
der d.scuaslon The representatives of
various’ governments knew they were
being played with, finally it was de-
cided to make an impressive demon-
stration in Turkish waters. What the
result will be in the end is hard to.
prophesy, the wily sultan, in aplte of
his tottering empire,  so often proves
master of the game.

W. E. Curtis, writing in the Chicago
Record-Herald, gives this summary of
the scheme of reform, and the extent
to which carried out: “In May, 1903,
the powers presented a new plan of re-
form, which was very comprehensive
and was intended to prepare the way
for Macedonian autonomy. It provided
for a corps of foreign officials for the
administration of the finances and po-
lice for foreign judges and other civil
and judicial functionaries, to be select-
ed by Russia, Austria and Germany.
the whole system to be under the di-
rection of a German governor, with a
Turkish inspector general as his chief
of staff, who would report to the grand
vizier of the Ottoman empire -at Con-
stantinople and be the connecting link
betwecn the sultan and his province,
and tbe visible representative of Turk-

Ottoman empire, while on the wane,
has an area of 1,580,000 square miles, a
population of about 40,000,000. It has
immecdiate possessions in Europe, Asia
and Africa, the bulk of the territories
over which the sultan exercises “actual
sovereignty i8 Turkey in Asia. Tur-
key in Europe has always been deffi--
cult for us to p[cwre deﬁnitely. and

GRAVES OF SIX HUNDRED ARMEN-
IANS IN CONSTANTINOPLE.

others may have the same vagueness
of conception; wherefore we would
mention that Turkey in Europe com-
prises about one-third of the Balkan
peninsula, the region is bounded on the
east and west by the Black and Adria-
tic seas, on the north by Bulgaria, Ser-
via, Bosnia and Montenegro, on the
south by the Sea of Marmora, the
Aegean sea, and by Greece. Eurcbean
Turxey has an area of about 656,000
square miles—it once had 230,000--and
a population of 6,000,000. In Asia Mi-
nor there are over 3,000,000 of people
under Turkish rule; in Armenia and
Khurdistan, about two and a half mil-
lions; in Mesopotamia and Syria, over
four and a half millions; in Arabia,
over a million; in Africa (vilayets of
Tripoli and Benghaizi) nearly a mil-
lion end a half. These the immediate
possassions, the remaining peoples
more or less tributary.

The war with Russia in 1876 meant
for Turkey the loss of Bulgaria, east-
ern- Roumania, Thessaly, and a strip
of eastern Armenia, in the entire inde- °
pendence of Roumania, Servia and
Montenegro, in the administration of
Bosnia and Herzegovina by Austria,
and of Cyprus by England. Buigaria,
with eastern Roumelia, is autonomous.
Crete is a vassal state, and Samos
pays tribute to the sultan.
" If Abdul Hamud as true holy father
—padishah, father of all the sovereigns
of the earth, absolute ruler of the "
world’s hundreds of millions of Mo-
hammedans—were able to set going a
holy war, great ruin would befall.. A
holy war would bleed Britain in India
and Egypt and France in Algiers and
Morocco, besides bringing on a whole-
sale massacre of Clristians in Con-
stantinople, which so long has been
threatened. But Abdul Hamid is not
regarded as the head of all Islam, he is
looksd upon in Mordcco, Arabia, India
and several other countries as an im-
postor, mnot descended from the
prophet. :

Navertheless a great part of Islam
has ceep veneration for the sultan,
the veneration add=d to by massacre
and persecution of the Armenians.
War. against the infidel is a duty, a
religion; and outbreaks in the -past
going unpunished, give encouragement
to the sons of Islam. ‘It is no sin to
kill a Christian in Turkey, and the

ish’'sovereignty. The inspector general,

however, to have no authority except

to watch the proceedings of the for-

eign cfficials and make such reports as ;
he (hought necessary to his master at |
Constantinople. The tashi-bazouks and ;
all other Mahommedan soldiers.to be
withdrawn and the ccuntry to be po-'
liced by native gendarmes, officered by

foreigners. The chiei of police to be a

foreigner and all the magistrates ex-

cept those of the lowest grade (who

might be selected from the natives) to

be foreigners. The taxes to be assessed

and collected by natives under foreign

supervision, and the. entire proceeds

to be expended for lccal purposes—for

roads, schools and other internal im-

provements, after paying the expenses

of government. The courts to be re-

organized, a universal scheme of pub-

lic instruction .to be introduced, politi-

cal offenders to be pardoned, and local

or Turkish officials who had been

guilty of atrocities tc be tried nnd

punished.”

“The sultan accepied all this and a
portion of the reforms have already
leen adopted. But they are compara-
tively insignificant and have afforded
very little relief to the peopla. Ger-
many, Austria and Russia' have de-
tailed the military, civil and jualcial
officars. required by the reorganization
plans, but they have not been allowed
to exercise authority, and Macedonia
is still under the tyranny of the Turk- |
ish officials, :with- ba:talions of ‘bashi-
bazouks te'enforce their authority.” -

Let us consider the extent and.char- !

‘acter of the Ottoman empire, that we

may hetter understand the meéaning.of

END OF '.I'.'HE BDBPHOR‘UB
Greeks, Armenians and all Europeans:
—Roman Catholics snd Protestants—
within the limit of the empire are con-.
tinually exposed to not only
by mobs, but by the soldiers. They
are in the same danger that always
surround the Jews fa Russia”
Mohammedans form . only one-hlll
the population of European Turkey,
but a vast majority. in Asiatie Turkey.

Turkisk - government—Latins, Franks,
or-Catholics; Greeks, Armenians, Syri-
ans and United Chaideans, Maroni
Protestants and Jews. .

To -return to the “Macedonia Qll-
tion” and the “Balkan Storm.' The
question was created Yy .the agitation
of the Christian subjects, and the: am-
bition of Greece and Bulgaria to nm'
a part of the territory;
stirred ‘up * the

the. phrases *“The.:Mucedonian- :Ques-

tion? and. the: “Threatened 'Storm ain"-
the Balkans,” phrases that pertl.ltlnt-.
Ir reexnr in Qewluper heldllnu. m




