WATKIN’S FATE

“Yes,” rapeulal Joe Watkins, “lhe
stage: an’ thoqnutmu.uha
A dead gilence followed this quary
nmnnd Randy’s bar not being accustomed to

herwhllntu go, without sayin' nothm to hck.”

g Keep that for those you want to deceive.”

\“g¥ell, pow, ef it comes ter deceiving, 1 guese I'll bafter give way
ﬁc’ g?ﬂ z:az ef he could lay over the hull campat that.”
you

Somenlyonr lies, of courses, Youare a
Jidr; and 1 dm’t’balmt - ren by acci-

hw yu're powerful
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l"Em when Dick comes he’ll find the air of this camp onsalub-

A dozen hands went to a3 many pckets in practical mponae oyt
rious You see, his fust wife's come, and folks are kind of speakin’

this appeal, but were arrested there as Joe Watking, who appeared
in the light of public prosecutor, again etepped forward. “That’s
not the pint. I say that Waggine mlgl:ttobe punished; hes play-
ed it mean on thie camp, and if 1 know the boysthey’ll play it backop
him to a pretty tune. Why, when Spiggot died over to South
Fork Mountain, an Wumna went over and brought his wife over
ez hib wile, didn’t this }-r camp speak ‘most uncommon well of
Waggins?”

“It ddid,” rrsponded thuwdtilhtlln umilmtyq an gera

chorus.

“Thar wus others ez migh of that widder, bttt bein’
more Wuggmu p approved Wugg!n s;
bnt now vin' and deserted wife turns up, and

gomtudoahunht!"
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His audience too well to wake :hemxnnmmotmmnﬁp
quthechldpdntdhnmdlctmut.mdthu*n.dnummdo
ception used by Wiggins toward society ‘at Babbit's Find, Dick
should have laid the matter before them, should have confided it to
them as men not usfamiliar with jic infelicity, and in* that
case they would have been quite willing to ignore the first wife ‘and
support him in his impendiug trouble. Dick.had not chosen to act
according to the precedent and consequently the camp felt outraged,
and dispesed to listen to Watkins. |
d:;.l:: pursued the mdqnm“thu;mhugnt to be,

| ~But thv qn‘thmh-n. mﬂadnthonchﬂul bm
“Whlt becomes . of Spiggot's widow if the stranger takes  the pot? .
You, see matrimony, isa kind of = m from Mmmt dnw
the stakes.”

“That dn'tthep'ht,it‘-thm-ph. Rlbb:t’-l?‘indnlnt gut
agything to .much and tex spare in the way of morality; it ain't
s-burstin’ out and overflowin’ with vimlo to that extent that it can
ahdtohtlthimlihthhpby"
mwm_mndthmd.whinhm quih
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mndlnp nfht “along, u:il hﬁ:i;ﬂuumyuhot goin’ to pass

ﬂu-pme, ;lmlltahahnndmtlmmmd quhupt ter |
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Jack ‘Tepoy thonght that Babbits could withstand more shocks |
ﬂpnﬁ;,-, apd moved that the matter be left in the hands of Dick
‘ndhutlmmrq

“I'm with you thempud, -.idBlllThompm “gnd I mkon
themmmt a man here as would wish't go you one better on that.
You ‘Mnmhhm ghme, and if it comes to morality
—wbell, 417 1've got'to suy i#, the nign ae sayi’ ha'sguhumgmnm
of that suit had better show his band.”

THE LIBERAL VIEW

OL the. situstion provoked hearty applause, but as Joe Watkins re-
presen’ed the religous element of the place, 8o far as it could be said
to exist at all, his azguments finally carried the day = It was event.
ually decided, that the boys should meet the stage by which Waggins

- would arrive the following night, and escort him to the meeting

house, where, in the presence of his two wives, he should hear his
sentence of banishment from Babbit's Find.
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of you by yer old name of Spiggot.”
Tha woman as if she had received a blow, and yet it

seemed as if the news came to her as the fulfillment of an old dread,
rather than as a revelation of
HER HUSBAND'S PERFIDY.

“Yes, Marier Delancy was hep/name—least-wise on the stage
She's got cheekslite tnllp adda laugh that yer ketch onto half
way up South Fork “There’s been wronff done this lonly
critter, nndthehoysk-y!ﬁ:klgottergttnght-mm :

“Got ter leave Babbit's Find?”

“Yes. You see they're downright mad, ‘cauee they thought M‘d

done ing by Spiggot's w ,nagh{&f
SE AL

“Sllenm you e! id do the genmuthmgbymmdmy
poor children, and by™— -

“Spiggot,. too.” ,

“Yea, he dul.'henwu&ehulika you tuuldhavamxle poverty
andmylowlbr them a temptation.”

“What an unfergivin' temper you've got! quayon‘llrnh you
hadn’t been so pert when: yer hear: the. verdic' agin bhim
uight. ‘The /boys will meet him at the stage and hh@im
thar.”

For twhm.mmmdmkddm-dm_ﬁle to
grasp the situation.;: What wasshe to do? : How could she save
Dick? Should she take her: children and: flee?  Nao, that would be
idle: She knew her husband too well to think he would allow her
to sactitios hersell.) - . .1

Huqumdu-dom tbu-p.whnlighuﬁonhhm~
through the light veil of ‘mist, and thes turned to the. aeighboring
mountain, with ite belt of pines, antil; .at last they rested on the dis-.
tant -outlines of the Sierras! i The bot day had been followed by a:
sultry night, and the momentary breeze which had broughit a little
freshnees died hway as suddenly as it had come.  The place was not
beautiful; even the softening grace of night was powerless to rob it
of its ugliness; but yet to this woman it had had a fascination no
~ words, could, express. 1t was home; and asthe thought that she
must leave it came to hcr,lhnhnhdnponnuEumhneknk .
ed on the garden when its gates were about to _

CLOSE BEHIND HER.

Must they be driven away bouule the wretched woman who had
desh’oyednnddenﬁtedher hudhtnd had ¢hosén to come back to
him? Dick had told her thb btory of his miserable matriage, and
she had listened to the cries of her childrén and the promptings of
her heart; and now this womtnhufound him ' out, and’ they must
go forth beggars.

=Oh; Dick! Dick! lhrolmto,wmlylomlm! Must 1
give you up? Oh, I cannot!’ I'eannolt™ 11 . :

She eried aloud in her ageny, looking up to the solemn -udmght
sky; but ho anewer came 4o her from the starry dome, and nature
slept voiceless in the hot, windless night. -

'The meeting house at Babbit's Find owed its existence to one of |
those sudden bursts of emotional religous feelings to' which men
who Jead hard liges are frequently prone. When Mrs. Waggins
reached the meeting house her husband was already there, and
without a word she went and stood by his side. The two clasped

and Iook.od ilently into each other’ either having
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possession of Lhe ulpit, qnd ear him sat the heroine of the
Eu the conipany. Thé crowd was unusually
was remarked afterward, had .
It was the dry'season, whieh.
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