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“A month perhaps; maybe longer.
Do you know him?"

“I've geen him before, A cousin of
mine, John Kenyon, s warden of a
prison back In Massachusetts, It runs
in the blood to hold office. T visited
him last winter, and while I was there
& tire broke out In the hospltal ward,
and that old man bad a hand (o saving
the llves of two or three of the pn-
tlents, The beggars came within an
ace of losing thelir lives, 1 saw after-
ward by the papers that the governor
had pardoned him."

Ryder jumped up with sudden alne-
Aty
=)0 you remember the convict's full
jme 7"

{enyon meditated a moment; then
pognid:

“Roger Oakley."

The editor turned to the files of the
Herald,

“I'll just look back and see If It's
the same name. I've probably got it
here among the personals, If I can only
find it, What was he imprisoned for?"
added,
fie was serving a llife sentence for
arder, I think, John told me, but I
on't be sure."
devil you say!" ejaculated Ry-
. “Yes, Roger Oakley; the name's
| e same."

{1 knew I couldn't be mistaken. I

t a pretty good memory for names
I d faces. Curlous, ain’t It, that he

ould turn up here?"

Ryder smiled queerly as he dropped
| ie Herald files back Into the rack,
| “His son ls manager for Cornish

ore, He'a the fellow | was telllng you

sout.”
,] 'Kenyon smiled too,
f""l guess you won't have any more
il«rouble with him. You've got him
" where you can hit him, and hit him
hard, whenever you like."

CHAPTER IX,

T was pay day lu the ear shops, and

Onakley posted a number of notiees

l in conspleuous places about the

works. They announced a 10 per

Cwent reduction In the wages of the

Cunen, the eut to go Into effect Imme-
wlintely.

By and by McClintock came In from
‘the yurds, He was hot and persphring,
and his check shirt clung molstly to his
powerful shoulders.
| Oakley looked up Inquiringly from
: lettor he was writing,

“Fave you seen the notices?'

' “Yes,"” nodding.

“Heard nnything from the men yet?”’

“Not a word."

MeClntock returned to the yards. It
was the noon hour, and in the shade of
oune of the sheds he found n number of
the hands at lunch, who lived too far
! from the shops to go home to dinner

“Bay, MUt" said one of these, “have
you tumbled to the unotlces, 10 per cent
all round? You'll be having to go down
}n your sock for coln."

“It's there, all right,” cheerfully,

41 knew when Cornlsh came down
Gere there would be something drop
‘hortly. 1 alo't never known It to fall,

‘he old skinflint! I'll bet be aln't los.

g any money."”

“You bet be aln't, not he,” sald a sec-

b th a short laugh.

‘ﬁrst man, Branyon by name, bit

! lly into the wedge shaped plece

n ple he was holding In his hand. “1f
was us rich as Cornish I'm hanged

f 1'd be such an Infernal stif! What
.good 1s his money doing him, anyhow 7"

“What does the boss say, Mt

“That wages will go back as soon ns
= he 2an put them back."

. | “Yes, they will! Like funl"
JBranyon sarcastically.

4 “You're a lot of kickers, you are"
commented MeClintock good naturedly.

sald

.: “You don't belleve for one minute, do
" o, that the Huckleberry or the shops
" ever earned o dollar?

o #You enn gamble on It that they ain't

ever cost Cornlsh a red cent,” sald
Branyou as positively as & mouthful of
ple would allow,
“I wouldn't ba too sure about that"
auld the master mechanle, walking on,
*I bet bhe aln't out none on this" re-
marked Branyon cynleally, “If he was
he wouldn't take it so blamed easy.”
. The men began to straggle back from
‘helr various homes and to form o Lt

tie groups about the yards and in the
shops. They talked over the cut and
argued the merits of the cuse, as men

{ll, made their comments on Cornisb,

ho was generully conceded to be us
menn ln money matters as bo was for-
tunate, and then went back to their
: work when the 1 o'clock whistle blew
: in & stute of high good humor with
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i themselves and thelr critleal ability.
i The next day the Herald dealt with
the situntion at some length, The
f whole tone of the editorinl wus rancor
J ous and bitter. It spoke of the parsl-
wony of the new muansgement, which
had been tnstanced by a number of re-
cent dismissals among men who had
| perved the road loug aund falthfully
l and who deserved other and more con-
sidernte treatment. It declared that
the cut was but the begluning of the
troubies In store for the hands and

e & cbarsctorizod 1t as an attemot on the
!

= —

e Manager

. Ofthe B.QA.|

| By VAUGHAN KESTER

“How long has he been here, any- |

— ———

Copyright, 1901, by Harper & Brothers

part of the new management to curry
favor with Corniah, who was notorlous-
1y hostile to the best Interests of lnbor.
It wound up by regretting that the men
were not organized, ns proper organliza-
tlon would have ennbled them to meet
this move on the part of the mannge-
ment.

When Oakley read the obnoxlous ed-
ftorial his blood grew hot and his mood
belligerent. It showed evident and un-
usual eare in the preparation, and he
guessed correctly that It had been writ-
ten and put in type in readthess for the
eut. It was a direct personal attack,
too, for the expression “the new man-
agement,” which was used over and
over, could mean but the one thing.

Dan's first hnpulse was to hunt Ry-
der up and give him a sound thrash-
ing, but his better sense told him that
while this rational mode of expressing
his Indignation would have been excus-
able enough & few years back, when he
was only a brakeman, as the manager
of the Buckhorn and Antioch railroad
it wns necessary to pursue a more pa-
clfic polley.

e knew he could be made very un-
popular if these attacks were persisted
in. This he did not mind especlally ex-
cept as It would Interfere with the car-
rylug out of his plans and Incrense his
difficuities. After thinking it over he
concluded that he would better see Ry-
der and have a talk with him, It would
do no harm, be argued, and It might do
some good, provided, of course, that he
could keep his temper,

He went directly to the Herald office
and found Griff in and alone., When
Dan strode Into the office, looking
rather warm, the latter turned a trifie
pale, for he had his doubts about the
muonager's temper and no doubts at
nll about his muscular development,
which was Imposing. _

“1 came to see what you meant by
this, Ryder,” his caller sald, and he
held but the paper folded to the Insult-
Ing article. Ryder assumed to ex-
amine It carvefully, but he knew every

woril there.
“0h, thie? Oh, yes! The story of
the reduction In wages down at the

car shops. There! You can take It
from under my nose. 1 can see quite
clearly."”

“Well

“Well,” repeated Ryder after him,
with exasperating composure, The ed-
Itor was no stranger to Intrusions of
this sort, for his sarcasms were fre-
quently personnl. His manner varied
to sult each Individual ease, When the
wronged party stormed Into the office,
wrathful and loud lunged, he was gen-
ernlly willlng to make prompt repara-
tion, especially If the visltor hnd the
advautage of physleal preponderance
on lils slde. When, however, the caller
was uncertain and palpably In awe of
hlw, ns sometimes happened, be got
no sort of sutlsfnetion. With Oakley
he pursued a middle course,

“Well?" he repeated,

“What do you mean by this®'

“I think It speaks for itself, don’t
you"

“1 went Into this matter with you,
and you know as well as I do why the
men are cut. This"—striking the paper
contemptuously with his open hand—
s the worst sort of rubblsh, but it
muy serve to make the men feel that
they are belng wronged, and it 1s an
attack on me."

“DId you notice that? T dido't know
but It was too subtle for you."

e couldn't resist the gibe at Oak-
ley's expoense.

“Disgulsed, of course, but Intended
to glve the men Jess confidence In me.
Now, I'm not golng to stand any more
of this sort of thing!"

Ie was consclous he had brought his
remarks to a decldedly lame conclu-
slon,

“And I'Il tell you one thing, Mr.
Onkley. I'm editor of the Herald, and
I don't allow any man to dictate to me
~liat T shall print. That's a polnt I'll
s on for myseif."

“You know the situstion, You know
that the general will dispose of his in-
terests here unless they can be made
self sustalning, and, whether you llke
hm or not, he stands as a special
providence to the town.”

“1 only know what you have told
me," sneerlngly.

Ounkley bit his lips. He saw {t would
buve been better to bhave left Ryder
wlonp. He felt bis own weakness and
his Inability to force him uagulost his
will to be falr., He gulped down his
anger and chagrin,

“1 don't gee what you can galn by
stirring up this mattor,”

“Perbaps you don't"”

“Am 1 to understand yoo are hostile
to the road

“If that means you, yes. You haven't
bolped yourself by coming here as
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CHAPTER X.

N the course of the next few days
Dan decided that there was no
danger of trouble from the hands.
Things settled back Into thelr ac-

customed rut. He was only a little less
| popular, perhaps.

He was Indebted to Clarence for the
first warning he recelved as to what
i was In store for him,

It came about in this way. Clarence
|hnd retired to the yards, where, se-
| cure from observation, he was indulg-
ing in a qulet smoke, fartively keeping
| an eye open for McClintock, whose
movements were uncertain, as he knew
from snd experience,

A high board fence was In front of
him, shutting off the yards from the
lower end of the town. At his back
was a freight car, back of that again
were the Interlacing tracks and be-
yond them a cornfleld and Blllup's
Fork, with Its inviting shade of syeca-
mores and willows and its tempting
swimming holes.

Suddenly he heard a scrambling on
the opposite side of the fence, and ten
brown fingers clutched the tops of the
boards, then a battered straw hat came
on & level with the fingers, at the same
instant a bare foot and leg were
thrown over the fence, and the owner
of the battered straw hat swung hlm-
self into view. All this while a dog
whined and yelped: then followed a
vigorous scratching sound, and present-
Iy a small, dilapidated looking yellow
cur squeezed Itself beneath the fence,

was Branyon's boy, Augustus, com-
monly called “Spide,” because of his
exceeding slimness and the length of
his legs, and his dog Pink.

As soon as Branyon's boy saw Clar-
ence he balanced himself deftly on the
top of the fence with one hand and
shaded his eyes elaborately with the
otliar. An amiable, If toothless, smlle
curled his lips. When he spoke it was
with deep facetiousness,

“HI, come out from behind that roll
of paper!"

But Clarence sald not & word., He
puffed away at his cigarette, appar-
ently oblivious of everything save the
contentment It gave him, and as he
puffed Spide's mouth worked and wa-
tered symputhetieally. His secret ad-
miration was tremendons, Here wasg
Clarence in actual and undisturbed
possession of n wholo cigarette. He
lind to purchase his cigareties In part-
nership with some other boy and go
linlves on the smoking of them. It
mude him feel cheap and common.

“Sny, got one of them coffin tacks
that ain't working?’ he Inquired. Clar-
ence gazed off up the tracks, lgnoring
the question and the questiooer.
Splde's presence was balm to his soul.
But as one of the office force of the
Buckhorn and Antloch he felt a cer-
tnin lofty reserve to be Incumbent up-
on him. Besldes, he and Spide had

becn engaged In a recent rivalry for
Susie Poppleton's nffections, It Is true
Lie bod achieved a brilllant success over
nis rival, but that a mere schoolboy
shiould hove ventured to oppose him,
o suloried man, had struck him ns an
unpardonable plece of impertinence for
which there could be no excuse,

Splde, however, hiad tnken the mat-
wer most philosophically, He had ree-
ugnized that he could not hope to com-
pete with a youth who possessed un-
Hnilted wealth, which he was willing
to lay out on chewing gum and candy,
his experience being that the sex was
strictly mercenary and Incapable of a
disinterested love. Of comrse he had
muech ndmired Miss Poppleton, Fromn
the erown of her small dark head, with
Its tightly bralded “pigtalls,” down to
her trim lttle foot he had esteemed
her as wholly adorable; but, after all,
Lis affair of the heart had been nn af-
falr of the winter only, With the com-
fng of summer he had found more se-
rious things to think of. He was
learning to swim and to chew tobacce.
The mastering of these accomplish-
ments pretty well occupled his time,

“Kay,” he repeated, “got another?

Still Clarence blinked at the flerce
sunlight which danced on the ralls and
sald nothing. Bplde slid skilifully down
from his pereb, but his manper had un-
dergone a chango, .

“Who throwed that snipe away any-
how i he asked disdainfully. Clarence
turned his eyes slowly in his direction,

“Lookee here, You fellows got to
keep out of these yards or I'll tell Me-
Clintock. First we know some of you
kids will be getting run over, and
then your folks will set up a llvely
howl. Get on out! It ain't no place
for little boys!"

He put the clgarette between his lips
and took a deep and tantallzing pull
atit. Splde kept to his own side of the
ditely that ran between the fence and
the tracks.

“IIub!" with infinite scorn, ““Who's
a kid? You won't be happy till I come
over there and llck you!"

“Firet thing 1 know yon'll be stealing
sernp lron!”

“My gosh! The Huockleberry 'd have
to stop running if 1 swiped a coupling
pinl™

Clarence had recourse to the clga-
rette, and again Bpide was consumed
with torturing jealousies. “Where did
you shoot that sulpe snyhow?' he In-
quired Insultingly.

Once more Clarence allowed his
glunee to stray off up the tracks,

“For half a cent 1'd come gcross and
do what 1 say! andded Bpide, stooping
down to roll up his trousers leg and

though you could bully me into your
wiy of thinking, I dido't get wmuch |
sitisfuction from my call on you. You |
let me know you could attend to your |
own affalrs, ond 1 can attend to mine
just as easily. I hope you appreciate |
that."”

Dan turned on hig heol and loft the |
offive, cursing himself for his stupldity '
in having given the editor an oppor
tunity to get even,
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for chlldren; safe, iure. No opiates

tien ensing an unelastic “gallns” that
eut hls shoulders, This elleited n short
aud contemptuons  grant from Clar-
euce, He was well pleasad with bime-
gelf. He felt Spide's euvy, It was
swoeet and satisfylog.

“Say!® with sudden anhmation, “You
follera will be golng around on your
uppers’ lu & day or so. 1'll bet you'd
give a heap to know what I know!"

“1 wouldn't give a dasked cent to
know all you know or ever will know!™
retorted Clirenuce vromvtly.

ATo be continued.)
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