THE BSUNDAY OREGONTAN;

PORTLAND, -

OCTORER 7, 1900.

31

HUNAI BADEAV

&y fa-muo/ Merwin
Avthor f FheSharl lineWar

Eynopais of Preacding Chapters,
Hunch Bageay = the rough captain of =
Lake Miokipmn f{reight soboomer, snd Bruoe
Considine I8’ his fost wais and friend Con-
sidine Iaiin bn love with & Munisioges girl.
Hungh keegs Comwidine stralght.  and bringe
tm back theough a storm on the laks In time
for his weddlne, thougk Hungh loves the girl
himeell. Bevers! months Inter Conmidine intro-

]

Gures Punch tn Jems Burtlett. Jess falls In |

love with Munch ané be seeme 10 reclprooats.
Comsidine coptipties hin drinking habits
CHAPTER VIIL
Hunch took oharge of the funeral, After
it was over and while the man was clos

Ing the -carket, hie stepped to the front |

porch for & breath of alr. Jeas Bartleit
‘bad lngered after the service, and now
stood alone on the steps, Huneh hesftated
in the doorwny. He hind not thought of
Jess during the last few days, and now
be 4d not know what to say. But she
wan determined that he should spesk
first, sc efier sn emburrassing slience,
ha suld:

"Hello, Jeas™

Bhe turned away.

“Aln't you golug to spesk to me, Jess™

“] don't see ne 1 pught to speak to

Hunch looked gt her helplessiy, and
when, after o minute, she turned ana
saw his expression, she partiy relentad.

“When are you to see¢ me
wgwin ™

*Tou know why I ain't been around,

*1 wulted for you the other mnighe,
You sald you was coming.”

“l know I, Jess. I'm sorry.
1 come tonight?™

"1 &' pose you can If you want to.”

They could mot say any more, for it
wne time to start the carrlages. But
early in the evening Hunch went to her
houss, and they wolked te the lake. They
found U hard to talle Hunch finally
blurted out:

“T'm golng to gt the ring next week.
It's n precty one I think.™

He felt her arm tremble, but she sala
nothing.

*1 guess you sre mad st me, ain't you?™

*No, 1 ain't mad.”

“Why don't you say something, Jess™

ho ocame closer to himm as they
walled,

“John, T wish—I wish we could get mor-
ried Somehow I don't feel ns If you be.
longed 1o me. I know it's stlly, but I
can't bolp 10"

“How soon can you get rendy ™

“I—1 wasn't thinking of it Just that
way—I—"

“Is next month top soon?"

Sho looked up at him and lsughsd soft-
v, Their eyes met and they under-
stood ench other better. They walked
ddwn tha heach and looksd out over the
flat lake

"T'm afraid we'll have to lHve kind of
simpile for uwhils,” Hunch sald., “I ain'g
very rich, you ktow."

“Do wou think I care abont that, John?
Don't #ou know 1 love you brcause you're
80 strong, and good and you ecan do so
much. Everybody knows you're golng to
be rich some day, Jim he saye there
&in't another man In town that's got as
much sand as you have, John

80 they talked m!l through the long
evenlng, tellilng each other thelr
thoughts und plans and hopes: and her
trust In him gave Hunch & sense of
rirength And responsibility. When he
loft her, very Inte, at the front steps, he
had thought of a plan which he did noy
tell her,

In the moming, directly after break-
fast, Hunch went t0 see the [oreman of
the clevutor gang.

"Where're vou getiing wyour
Murphy? he ngked.

“Getting most of it up at Manistee ™

“Got 1t In yet?"

“Moren'n half of I, The rest of it
a lnte order.™

“How much 18 there to come™

“About 50,000."

*How'e 1t dellvered™

“F 0B on the dock here.
looking for a job dellvering?'

*Yes, wouldn't mind. I could get It
down here cheaper'n the raillroad and
praity nosr as quick,”

“NWavigation's closed, though. 1 don't
know as the Manistee. folks 'd want to
risk n.*

“To¥s, but jook at that™ Hmmech mo-
tionad townrd the lake, which lay hlue
and sparkling beyond the Butterviils
sandepit. “Quiet as August. There aln’t
hardly any lce, sither.”

“Well, you might talk to "om up =t
Munisteo, Hunch Of course they can
deliver anyhow they ke but ! ean't run
chances of dolay.”

Hunch ploked up o man at Herve's sa-
lpon and eft 10 work overhuuling the
Dean, which was lyving up for the Winter.
The next momsing, with the new man up
forward, be salled for Manistes

The dealer at Manistes accopted
Hunch's offer to Jdellver the timber on
the Manistes dock st half the raflrand
charges. Hunch had figured that this
would make up the cost of the ring, with
& slight margin over. Tt took a day to
load the schooner, und when they =ct
out on the return trip, the thermometer
was dropping, and the lake showed a few
ugly wignse The schooner was loaded
down so close to tho water that Humch
took extra precautions, loshing the carge
with all the spare rope on board, and
carrying Uitlie seil.

The storm broke early, and Huonch put
out into the Jake. All of one night they
strugeied to kesp tho overioaded schoonor
headad Lo the wind, but morning found
them closs to the breakers apd the shore
foe off the doserted Clintor village, three
miles north of Manistoges Harbor. The
NDehtksapor sighted them, snd thoéugh the
Wemaving statinn hed been closed for the
Tinter, n crew made up partly of eniun.
tears put out in the big Engllsh lfeboat.
Byt Humnsh, through his glass. saw them
capsimed and thrown upon the breakwse
tor almost before they bald cleared the
harhor.

The schooner struck a lttle before noon,
and began 10 pound herself to pleces in
the breaers. The crew brouxht thelr
beach oart up the rosd -and shot a Yne
over, and Hunch and his man slid ashore
in the breschss buoy. All the rest of the
dsy Hunch yeced up and down on the
shore 10w, watching the schooner until the
masts we! over, and the timber was
strewn for & mile zlong the beach.

At Ausk two of the erew men came up
end made Hunch go home, He spent the
evening stretehed out on the bed, trying
to think. Later he fell asleep, and In
tThe moming, when he awnke, hix elothes
felt heavy and stiff ATter hreakfast
he went up the boash. The Dean wans
brtteryd gut of shane. Two fragm-ns
of the foremest had been cest up on the
ire, but the mainmast hed disgnperre .
s stayed until be waer sure that

Can't

timber,

Why, you

| But

schooner was & total loss, then he re-
turned to his room.

A fow years earlier in Hunch's lfe such
& catastrophe would have set him driak-
ing: but ncw, while he thought of it for
& moment, the ides of n bout In Herve's
barfoom with the old crowd of loafers,
who wounld know exmctly why he had
oome, end would before the night was
over, probsbly know sll about his state
of mind, did not appeal to him. = He could
not bring himself to go to Bartlett's: he
did not want Jess o sc= him when he
was waik and unable to help himself.
on the second evening after the
wreck, Jim Bartlett came up and found
Hunch lying on the bed with his clothes
on.

“Good evening, Hunch,” he sald, "Kind
of hurd luck. ain't it?"

“8it down,” sald Hunch.

“Thanks, can't etay but & minute. I
just wanted to talk to you—you see 1
been talking with Jess. Bhe's all broks
up sbout the schooner. Most as bud as
you ant. Fhe thinks a lot of you, Hunch,
She says you ain't been roond.”

“No, I ain't, yst.”

“Ehe szld she didn’t know whether you
was coming or not"

“lI dunno’s there's much good In see-
ing her."

“You mean things i= different?™

‘It don’t make much difference what I
mean.” Jim's face was not very sympa-
thetie, and Hunch was not in a mood to
open his heart,

“Well--T'l] be square. Hunch, it's an
much what I think as whet she thinks—
but she can't help thinking well,
see how It is yourselfl, Hunch. You ain’t
in just the positlon you was in before.
It's Affferent—it pan't help belng differ-
ent.”

“What's she want to do?"*

“Now, dom’t take it mean, Hunch, but
she don't pee—and T must say I don't
efthor—that things ought to be just as
they was."

“No, T don't e'poze =0."

“But you'll coms around and ses us,
snyhow, Hunch, won't you, and talk (t
over. Moebhe Jess won't feel this way.™

“No,"” sald Hunch, "that nin't no use."

Bartlett stood at the door.

“I'm sorry vyou feal this way, Hunch,
T—well, T guess there aln't mueh else to
“No, T guess there aln"t."’

DPartlett went ont apd closed the door.
Hunch lay still for a long time, womder.
ing over the turn of events. Now that
1t was settled, and In spite of the hurt a
strong man fecls when the control of his
actlons is taken away from him, he be-
gan to fe=] o slight sense of relief. Any
way. he had his strength left. and he whs
free to begin ngnin.

CHAPTER IX.
Padeau lost s schooner befors Christ-

you J

“How much money do you wantt”

"'Nough to kesp me going. TYou'll
find ouwt what I'tm worth fast enough.”

Badeau went to work the next moming.
He took & chesp room near the lumber
rard, and found befors the week was
out that he couid live on two-thinds of
his salary. At the beginning of the
gecond week, Mr. Jackson put him in
chatge of the river gapg, driving logs.
Hunch took advantige of the mild weath-
er to get all the {ogs in the river to the
mill before the river ghould freeze up
golid for the Winter. He got along well
with the men, excepting a feljow hamed
MoGuire, who was Inclined to grumble at
the hard work, ¥ut onc poon at the
mill, when the men were matching thelr
strength, Hunch lifted a 600-pound plle-
driver welght and swung [t easlly clear
of the ground. That quieted McGuire,

week, Badeau found Bruce Congidige
hanging around, at closing time, outside
the mil,

“Hello, Bruce,” he pald, '""What you do-
Ing up here?”

“Come to =ee you, Hunch."

“What's the matter?”

Yhe oM mein coms down on me lst
weelL"

“Fire you?"

“Yes. T'mr mlck of working for him
anyway. He'll never let & feilow alone,”

“What sre you golng to do? You aln't
likely to get another job like that”

T don't tnow. I thought mebbs you'd
know of something up hére, Hunoh,"

“I fust went on the job myssif."

T knaw it; but I can't starve, Hunch,
I ain't had any money for o couple of
days." r

“How about—your—"*

“Mame? She's down st the house. I
told her to go to the old man, but he'a
kind of ugly, and she won't do It. Guess
she'll get over belng ptoud ome of these
gays.tt

"“What's she lving on?"

T thought mebbe I counld send her
somoething If I opuld get a job up here,”

"I dunno, Bruce. I'll ask the boss,
Come arcund tomorrow noon.”

The following aftermoon Bruce jolned
Hunch's gang as a day lgborer. His
muscles were soft, and It wuis severml
days before he eould do o man's work.
One day the gung waa carrying heavy
timbers at the mill, and Hunch no#ced
that Bruce's pariner on one of the double
timber hooks was muttering. He kept
and eye on the pair, and saw that Bruce's
handle sagged at every few steps. When
tha day's work was done, be walted out-
slde the mill for Bruce.

“Look here, Bruce,”” he sald, “I'm on
to you."

“What you talking about?"

“You know what I'm talking about. I
=een you soldlering. 1 just want to tell
you that It won't go.”

Bruce was silent for a moment. Then
he eald:

“Think you've
you?®"

“What I think rin't got nothing to do
with It. I got you the job, but I can't
keep wou if you don't taka a brace. The
boss wouldn't stand for It. You got to
s&n your pay.'

“It's easy for you to talk, You're
wetting good money. {‘)‘n working hard
for every cent I get.”

“None o' your talk, now, Brucaa You
ean't bluff me. You Just quit loaflgg

got me down, don't

Ome day toward the clese of his second |

“Friend of yours, ®h? I a'pase yow're
bunking with him, soo?™

"Well, whose business is it if—"

“You jeave him tonight Understand?'

Bruce sylked for the rest of the day
and avoided Hunch. After supper Hunch
went to McOulre's room In the square
frame hotel by the tracks. No one was
thers: but Bruce's patent leather vallse
lay in the corper, unch  walted until
they cama In."

“Hello," eald Bruece. a little startled

“Pack up your stuff and come along
with me, Bruca'

“Bruce is rooming with me* sald Mo-
Guire, looking at Hunch out of the gor-
ners of his eyes'

o e . P00ty eves 1
rooming with tep 3
*heen walting hrl:m hour*

Bruce omd MeGuire looked at eaah
other, and Hunch. sat grimly on the bed.
Then Brucs turned to the bureau and
began nervously gathering his things and
throwing them Into the valise. MoGuire
helped him without & word. Then Bruoce
shook hands with McOulre, n lttle stiff-
ly, and went away with Hunch,

Now that he was direotly under
Hunch's eye, Bruce improved slightly.
He fell Into the habit of confiding in
Himoch, and relying, as in the old days,
upont his advice. But one day a letter came
for Bruce, addreased In a hand which
Hunch recognized. Bruce was qulet and
serlous for hours, ind when Hunoh asied
him what was the matter he tried to pass
it over with a lzugh. It was not unti]l af-
ter supper, when they were up In the
room together, that Bruce gave way.
Hunch was shaving, and Bruce sat watch-
Ing him for some time befors he sald:

“Hunch, I got a letter from Mame.,"

Hunch could sese him In the mirror
leaning forward in his chair, with his el-
bows on his knees.

“She—ahe's coming down kind of hard
an me. I ain't bad & chance to earn
anytbing yet. It's all I can do to take
care of myself."

“Aln't you sent her anything?"

*Why, how could 17 You know what
I'm gettlng, Hunoh.

*What's the matter?”

"She says they'rs sticking her for the
‘house rent. I dou't Know what to do. I
wish 8he'd go back to her old man.'

“How much are you stuck for?’

“1 don't know. You read it. Mekbbs
you can tell me what to. Seema if she
ought to help a little, somehow."

Huneh léaned agalnst the wall, ynder
the bracket Iamp, and read the letter.
Then he laid it on the bureau and stood
stropping his rasor on tha palm of his
hand. Finally he turned to the mirror
and went on shaving.

“What do you think, Hunch?"' agked
Bruce, after a long silence:

“1 dunno."”

~Tell me something, Hunch. I've got to
do something.”

“Shut up a while. Lemme think.”

When he had finished shaving ITunch
gald:

“Today's Thursday, ain't 117"

*Guess s0."

“Look heére, Bruce, you write her a let-
ter. Tell her I'm coming down Bunday."”

‘“You, Hunegh—""

“Yes, I'm going down, Tell her we'll
sep If Wwe can’t fix It up somehow.”

Bruce looked up at him,

“Sesms to me you're kind of anxlous
to see my wifa."

Hunch turned on him.

“T.ook here, Brucs.
know why I'm going?

Bruce nodded slowly.

“Its ‘caus=e If 1 gave you any money to
go down there you'd blow It In and make
a fool of yourself. You ain't it to PFave
a wifa, that's why. You owe me money
now that I gave you for your wife, and
you soaked it In on jags. Don't you talk
to me. Understand?" v

Bruce stood by the window Jooking out
Into the dark. Hunch was bending over
the wash bowl and spinshing watsr on
the floor. He groped for the towel. Bruce
sald:

“What you got mad about ail of a sud-
den?"

Hunch's face was buried In the towel
Bruce watched him.

“What you golng to say to her, Hunch?"

“Y dunno."

Do you want to

AUTUMN’S JOYOUS REIGN.

~——T

mas. The day after New Year's hnmt]

to Manistee to see Mr. Jackson, the head
Mr. Jeckson

*Wall, Badeaw" he maid; "what can I
do for you?

“T want & Job."

*What can you do?™

- "

*What's the matter? Up egainst 7™
5 gono”

good
“Tell you what I'll do. Badean; I'll
make a place for you, How are you on
foga™
“l was boss of Dempsey's gang up to

l

Cadilias four ysars ago.'’

and get down to business. You're going
to do it, too, if I have to knock it Into
you TUnderstand?" |

Brucyg walked away In a surly mood,
but for s few dayy Hunch saw a slight
improvement In his work. Then there
came a siump. Hunch sald nothing until
one noon he overheard Bruoce and Me-
Guire grumbling ‘together. He calléd

Bruce nway.

“Look here, Bruce” he sald, “you
know what I told you’g" y

“"What you got to kick about?"

“None o’ your llp, You just kesp gaway
from MoGuire'

“T don’t ses what you got to say about
& friend of mine." add s

“Say, you asin’'t golng to =ay nothing
about me, are you?"

Hunch glanced at him contamptuoysly
and began to hons his razor. Bruee stood
around for awhile, then moved slowly to-
ward the door.

“Whore're you golng7" |

“1 dunno. Thought I might go up town,
Guess there aln't much of anything going
pn'l'

' “You gome heck.”

Bruce laughed nervousim y

“Aln't wad, sre you, Hunoh?"

**No, I aln't mad. Better wrlte that jet-
ter, I guess.'

“That's so. 1 wps going to do that,
woasn't I. I kind of forgot ft" He rat at
tha table and took up the pen ciumsly.

*I dom't know just what to say, Hunch™
“That'sn your busineas.'®
“Don’t be mean, Hunch."

“You shut up and write that letter. 1
don’'t care what you may."

When he had written it, and before
sealing the envelope, Bruce healtated and
locked around at Hunch.. But Hunch had
turnad his back and was hoting without
& word, so Bruce sealed it."

“It's wrots, Hunch. I told her—"

"“Glve it to me. I'll mall it in 4 minute.
You be here now when I get back.”

COHAPTER X.

Hunoh went down to Manlstes Sunday
moraing on the combination frelght and
passenger train. Bruce had come to tha
statlon with him, and stood locking aftec
the train for a long time after it had
puiled away. Hunch saw him through the
| rear window.

It was a crisp January morning. The
snow had come and the train rattled
through a fiat white country, cut into
stiips as far as one could see by the
stralght up and down lnes of the black
.plna stumps. At Manistogee Hunch went
up to the whife brick hotel on the matn
atreet and ate his dinner alope, He walked
up end down for am hour afier dioner.
trylng to ﬁnk clearly about Mamig and
Bruce. N that he was on the ground
ha was not sure why be had come But
Jt drow near 3 o'clock, and ha walied
out to Bruce's cotlage. "

At first there wais no answer to his
knock. The curtailns were down, and the
snow had not been cleared away from ths
steps. Hg knocked again and rattled the
knob, He heard some one moving. A lit-
tle later an inalde door opened, and then,
after some fumbling with the lock, Mamle
opened the door. 8he was pale and thin,
A ehawl was drawn over her head and
shoulders.,

“Oh," sha gald, then gmiled.
you do ,Mister Badeau.”

Hunoh stopped In and ¢losed the door.

“What's the matter?’ he sald, *“You
aln't slek?"’

“No, just a lttla under the wather.
Coma in and sit down,"

The front room was cold,

“Aln’t you got no fire?’’ Hunch asked.

“Yes, I made g littls fire in tha kitchen
this morning. I can sit out thers, you
know., I don't need any in here, Guess
we'd better go out there anyhow, where
it's wormer.”

*  “You go ahend,” sald Hunch. ‘“Where's

your wood? I'll make a fire here.”

“Oh; no; you mustn't."

“Now you just léave me be, Miss Con-
gldine. You set down In the Xitchen and
lemme fix you up. Where's the wood ™"

*“It's out hers In the box,'” sald Mamls,
opening the kitchen door.

Hunch saw why she was s=paring of
wood. There was only & few armfuls. But
he bullt a roaring fire in the front room,
and then took the ax out Into the back-
yard and split up & heap of boards and
timber waste that lay under the Snow.
Memis watched him through the window.
After a fow strokes he grew warm from
the exercise, and, taking oft his ceat, hs
handed it through the door to Mamis, and
sald: “Warm weather, ailn't it.” Mamie
was amiling when sha reappeared at the
window. Hunch filled the wood box and
latd a large plle on the floor at ench end.
Then he put on Hls coal,

““Well,"" he said, “‘that's more [lke.
up A chalr, Mis' Considine."

“You must be hungry, Mr. Badean, aff-
er all that work. I'm going to make you
some coffee, anyway."

*“Now, don’t you do nothing of the sort,
That aln't work. That's just fun.! Un-
caonsclotisly he expanded his chest as he
spoke, In splte of hiz bent shoulders it
was a deep-rounded chest, differant from
Bruce's. Mamle did not know that there
was ndmiration in her eyes as she watched
him,

“Now, you've got to let me, Mr. Badeaw.
T don’'t have company very often, Ycu
just sit still and let me work awhile. I'm
not doing my share.”
| 8o Funch sat by the stove and watched
her ax she stepped about the kitchen. Her
manner had brightened and there was a
flugsh on her cheeks. She took pains to
kedap the pantry door closed, but onecs
Hunch eaught a gllmpse inside and =aw
that the shelves were nearly bare. While
drinking the ccffes they both felt a slight
reatralnt. Occasionally, when thelr eyes
met, Mamle would lower hers and laugh
nervously. They talked of old times,
and Hupnch recalled, somewhat awkward-
ly, the day he had first met her on the
bekch by the life-saving statlon,

Than there was & long pause, and
Hunch gald:

“Look hers, Mis' Considine, there aln't
no usa frying to make me think things
that aln't so is, so I'm going down lown
and bring up something to eat.”

Mamle flushed.

“Now (don't say nothing. You just
leave me ba and we'll fix things up In
great shape.”

Mamie started to protest, but Hunch
put on his ulster and started up the
stroet, saying over his shoulder as he
went down the steps:

“I'll be back in no time'

He found Jos Carter, who kept the
grocery and meat market across from
the hotel, at his house, and made him
open up his store and put up a large
bundie of provisions. When he returned,
Mamie was &t the front window, She
hurried to open. the door,

“Come on und we'll have & blowout,™
sald Hunch, as he cut the string and
epread the packages over the kitchen
table. “There's a good many of the
things that don't haye to La cooked at
all, I got some preserve, thought you
might like 1t. Do you? It's a peach.,”

Mamle's eves wore hesitating between
laughter and tears, but she noddea
qulckly and the laugh triumphed. Then
they both set to work. Hunch Iald the
tablecloth, and putterad about clumsily,
while Mamie prepared the meal. Mamie
laughed at his awkwardness, and after
& tlme grew so cheerful that she joked
him and made him blush through the
bronze on his face. And they sat facing
ench other across the tabls with all the
lively chatter of two foollsh young peo-
ple. Afterward she wnshed the dishes
and he wiped them.

But when it was -finlshed, and they
sat bofore the stove In the front room,
the sonse of restralnt returmed. For a
long time nelther spoke. They Ilooked
at the two cracked mica windows (n
the =tove door, which glowed redly
when the flames leaped nup behind them.
It was Mamie who finally broke tha si-
lence.

“*Is—Bruce well?"’

"He's—he's pretty wéll. He didn't
feel quite able to come down today, You
know we're bunklng together. You see,
I know about—now you musn't think
I'm poking my noss into none of my
business. I and Bruce was together a
good while, and we coma to Kknow a
good deal about each other, o' course.-

Mamile was looking at the stove win-
dows, The wood In the stove had fallen,
sending up sparks and shoots of flame
that denced grotesquely on the mica.

“You sea, If there's anything I can do,
"taint's If 1T was doing a favor. It's just
Jhat mebbe I was lucky in getting a place
'at pays A little more'n Bruce's. Ana,
you see, he'd do just the same by me
if it coma that I was kind of on my
uppers,"

Mamie waa stil] sllent,

"Now, you just he sensible—'cause it's
all sort of In the famlily, vou know—
and tell me how It ia. anyvhow, ahout
ths rent, and mebbe we can kind of

tch things up, becausa three heads ia

tter’n two, Understand?’

Mamie leaned back In har chalr and
rested her face In her hands, When
Hunch Jooked at her he saw that she
was orying, and he walted til]l she shoula
speak. Finally sha sald:

“] don't know just what wo'rs going
to do. It—it's only that the—fome one
else | wants the hoyse, and we—of

“How . do

Pull

“Yes, of course." sald Hunch,

“T' thought maybs T ought to take a
room somewhere."

“That's #0. Something emaller, 1
dunno-but what's llke as not you'd fer]
hetter, anvhow. This Is a pratty big
house. for & lttle bit of a thing ke you.
Mebbe's long as Bruce ls working up to
Manisteo yon could get a room and sort

of keep house by yourselfl. BHo kipd or
spug. don't you think so?

“Pell you what™ he sald, after thay
had sat for several minutes without talk-
ing, “I'll see what we can do." Hse
arose and put on his cont. Mamie
waiched him, but geemed unabie to reply.
and let him go out without a word.

He returned mn hour Iater. Momis
was stlll sitting by the stove.

“It's all fixed up,” ha sald, shaking
the snow from his coat. “You're golng
over to Cartler's, They've got a big
room for you and he's going to aee thac
you get moved all right. You can tuke
your meals right in tha house, And
‘twon't cost you hardly anything. Now
you just drop them blues and wo'll =ee

1

iIf we can't get your fatter'm Lhan you
ever was. You're a going 1o have u good
times yet thls Winter And Braee'll
come down Bundays., ['ve got {o get the
traln. Guess I might's well start along."*

She got up slowly and followed Huneh
to the door, Nelther knew what 1o suy.
Hunch buttoned his ulster and drew on
one of his blg fur mittens. He looked,
at his hband, big and freckled, with hard,
knotted fingers and broken nalls. He
held it out hurrledly, and said;

"Well—good-bye."

She took his hand shyly, Suddenly
she bent down and kissed it, and a tear
dropped on {t. Hunch pulled his hand
ARWAY.

“Oh, don't do that—"

Bhe looked up into his fnea. She did not
seem to care now {f he saw her erying

Hunch forgot that he had shaken Banas,
and he took hers agaln, this time wjth
his mittan on. Then he opened the ddor
and hurried out. 8hg stodd at the window
looking after him as he welked down
the street, but he 4d not turn around.

{To boe continued. )

A Handfal of Marines,

The author of “China the Long-Lived
Empire," describes a cruts at Pekin less
than two years ago that reads as If [t
ware a part of yesterday's cable naws.

“Duriug recent years Pekin has been
such a hot-bed of Intrigue, secret con-
vantions and concession-seseking, of high-
handed and under-handed proceedings
that a diplomat's life has fnot Lesn a
happy one, nor his powsition a sinecure,
With coups de’etat before breakfost, ax-
ecutions overnight, rioting soldlers ot
the rallroad satatlon, moba stoning lega-
tion carts gnd chalrs at will, and tele-
graphic communlcatlion broken whenever
the soldlers gould usa the wires, the le
gutlona callad for guards of thelr own
marines In the Autumn of 1858 Thirty
or forty guards werg gent to different
European legutions, but tha Russian le-
gation required 70 men-at-arms and
Cossacks to protegt It. Last to arrive
wera nine marines to geremd the modest
premilses reptéd to the great republle of
the United States of North Americu, the
want of actual roof-gren to shelter more
gunrgda ohliging the American Minister
to ask that the other marines should re-
main &t Tien Tsin, & milea away. By
renting & Chinesse house 18 marines wore
finally quartered near the legation.

“This would have been furcical and
laughable, humlliating to Amearican pride
only, If there hud not been real danger
amnd need for guards for the little aom -
munity of forelgn diplomats, shut like
rats in & trap In a double-walled city of
an estimated 1,300,000 fanutlo, foreign-hat-
ing Chinese, with a more hostile and
lawliess army of @00 viclous Chinese
soldlers without the walls and scatered
over the country toward Tlen Tsin,”
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