
This rejecting of hospitality waa per-
fectly understood by Hlavln and. by alL

"Duf too bad, htbr laid Baptist

stepped ouf from the' shadow. ' It wa
old mao Nelson. He came straight to
tb sleigh and. Ignoring my presence
comuletuly. said:
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ind.l.ulAa without 1 leaking up, 'nud
ivVe I !: 1 1 J'elt sin if the devil that's
Vrlptiire. ii'id yon HInvln. got blui
ml loliiil' b!i;i. it the Ihvs say lie

.vent l.m-- t a the mluts i.rokvn In body
mid la heart. He euys tli'n hi bis third
and hist if Kluvla get hliu,
tils w!fw nnd tables will uever see blui
on ettrih or In heaven. Ther am Han-

dy nud the KHt tea And." be added In
t l.wr tsr.e a.:d the rurlou little
.hi 111 of rath' lu bht voice, "this la the
lay the Savluur ruuiv lo the world."

He paiuwil. ami then with little, sad
smile, "But 1 don't want to abuse you."

"Do. I tujcy It. I'm beast a self-
ish beast T Fit somehow bl Intense,
hluzinz carueitiieaa uuide me feel un-

comfortably eiuull.
"What have we to offer?" t demand-

ed. ' -'
"Walt till I bav got these thing

cleared away and my housekeeping
done."

pressed my service upon him,
somewhat feebly, I own, for I can't
bear dlsbwater, bnt be rejected my
offer. -

"I don't like trusting my china to tb
bands of a tenderfoot."

"Quite right, though your china would
prove au excellent means of defense at
long range."

It wa delft quarter of an Inch
thick, so 1 smoked while be washed up,
swept, dusted and arranged the room.

After the room was ordered to bis
tasto we proceeded to bold counsel. He.
could offer dinner, magic lantern, mu-

sic. "We can fill lu time for two hour,
but," be added gloomily, "wo can't beat
the dance and the high kickers."

"Have you nothing new or startling?"
' lie shook his bead. '
"No kind of show dog show, snake

charmer?"
"Klavln has a monopoly of jbe

snakes." "
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I oiU't my srrvittM lo cilia mis of
hi county Iiim'II (jiioil-i- , iimrcliamlis'

it ml chatle'a at pulihf vendue. .

I will KtU'nd HllnaleM nt li men mnl
litHces Hpeciflcd upon rcccivintr re- -

lrut)l to do so. Oinrc.-- i re.iHciiH.Mo, ,

and hwrinuM. with cm ;riil;:e bcltx
lint! plulolu; i lew lintf lim-ii- iiml In-

dians in lull till live.' Iiii'if civiliveil
dress and. Kcntteiir.t; tlironli .the
crowd, the lumbermen uitli guy t

and blue lilunket cnnl ninl mime Willi
kuitted loi)iieH r.f ihc color A

very good mitiiicd (nit extremely
il tins. Aj the bend of

each horse sluod-- u .Itiiin. tint nt I lie

f pinto' heads P:iitisle stood ril.me. try
ing to hold ilown I In.' off ieiiiler, lln own
luto a frenzy, of fesir by the .veiling of j

the crowd.
UratUmlly all beennio quit t till, in the

midst of absolute kIIIIm'sk. t:iNi'e the
words. "Are you ready?" then the pis-

tol shot, and the picnt race begun.
Above the ronr of the crowd cnnie t lie
ahrlll cry of iluptiste im lie struck lili

broncho wltb the palm of bis hand and4
awung himself Into the sleigh beside
Sandy as It shot pn:U.

Like a II.ifIi the lironchoa sprang tc
the front two lengths before the othei
teams; but. terrified by the yelling
crowd. liiKtrnd of bending to tho left
bank, up which the roud wound, they
wheeled to the right mid were nlmosl
across the river Tcf.ire Fandy could
swing them into the course.

Iiaptiste's crie.i, n curious mixture ot
French nnd Knclhli. continued tc
strike through nil other Run ml till they
gained tho top cf the slope, to find the
others almost n hundred yards In front
the eltlwus' team loadiii',', with thf
miners' following close. The moment
the pinto caught sight of the tcmnj
before them tliev set off at n terrific
iaa tn,l .lnci.ll I u .1 n 1 I Tin (nine.

Wickedly. "And, Baudy. be' got good
money on bl pocket for sur too."

Tb boys laughed, and Slavln. Join-
ing In, turned away with Keefo and
Btaney, but by tbe look tn bl ey I
kuew be wa playing Brer Rabbit and
lying low.

Mr. Craig Just then cam up.
"Hello, boy! Too late for Punch

and Judy, but Just la Uint for but cof-

fee and doughnut."
- "Bon! Dat'a fuss rate," ald Bap-

tists heartily. "Where you keep blm?"
"Up in tb ten next tbo church

there. The tulnera are all In."
"Xht Dat's o? Pars bad new for

tb shanty men, ben. Bandy?" Bald tb
little Frenchman dolefully.

"There were 4 clothes basket full ef
doughnuts and a boiler of offe loft
a I passed Just now," said Craig en-

couragingly. '

"Allon. ate garcons. Tit! Never
say keel!" cried Baptists excitedly,
tripping off tbe harness.
But Bandy would not leave tb horses

till they were carefully rubbed down,
blanketed aud fed. for be wa entered
for tbe four horse race, and It behoov-
ed blm to do bl best to win. Beside,
be scorned .to Jiurry himself for any-
thing so unimportant as eating. That
be considered bardly worthy even of
Baptist. Mr. Cra1:: managed to get
a word with biin before be went oft,
and 1 saw Sandy solemnly and em-
phatically shake bis bead, saying: "Ah,
we'll beat blm tbia day!" And gath-
ered that he wns added to tb vlgilanc
committee. '.

Old man Nelson wns busy wltb hit
own tenm. He turned slowly at Mr.
Craig gieetlng. "How I It. Nelson?"
Aud It was with very gray voice be
answered: .

"I hardly know. sir. but I am not
gone yet, though it seems little to hold
to." '- v

"All you want for a grip It what your
band can cover. - Wlui't would yon have?
And, besides, do you know why' you
are not gone yet?" . ..

Tbe old man waited, looking at the
' ' .minister gravely.

. "Because be hasn't let go bl grip of
you.". . . .. ..

"How do you know be' gripped me?"
"Now, look here, NcIhoii, do you want

to quit this tiling and give It all up?"
"No, no for heaven's sake, no! Wby,

do you think I have lost It?" salt Nel-
son almost plteouKly. , .

"Well, he's keener about It than you,
and I'll bet yon haven't thought it
worth while to thank blm." '

"To tlinuk hi in." be repeated almost
atupldly. "for'V--

"Kor keeping yon where you ar over
night," said Mr. Craig almost sternly.

The old man gnxed at the minister,
light growing In hi rye.

"You're right! Thank God, you'r
right!" - ' .'

And then he turned quickly away and
went Into the stable behind bl team.
It wns n minute before be came out
Over bia face there wa a trembling
Joy. ,

"Can't I do anything for you today?"
be asked humbly.

"Indeed you Just can," said tbo min-
ister, taking his band and abaklng It
very warmly, and then be told him
Blavtn' programmo and ours.

"Sandy I ell right till after bl rac.
After that Is bis tlm of danger," said
tb minister.- : - '

"I'll stay wltb him, sir." said old Nel-

son In tbe tone of a man taking a cove-
nant and Immediately aet off for tbo
coffee tent -

"Her comes another recruit for your
corps," I said, pointing ' to Lesll
Graeme, who was coming down tb
street at that moment In bl light
sleigh. r.

"I am not so sur. Do you think
you could get him?"

1 laughed. "You ar a good one."
"Well," be replied half defiantly,

"1 not tbls your fight too?"
"You mak m think.' so, though !

am bound to aay ! hardly recogntz
myself today. Bnt her goes." And
before I knew It I wa describing our
pun to Graeme, growing mor aud
more enthusiastic a be sat In bl
sleigh, llsteuing wltb a quizzical smile
I didn't quite Uk. - .

"He' got you, too." h said. "I fear
ed o." -

"Well." I laughed, "perhaps so. . But
I want to lick that man Slavln. I've
Just seen blm, and be' Just what Craig
call blm, ' slick son of tb devil.'
Don't be shocked. H aay it la Scrip
ture." - ' .

'Revised version." said Graeme
gravely, while Craig looked a Uttle
abashed.

"What It assigned me. Mr. Cratg?
For I know that this man Is simply
your agent."

I repudiated tb Idea, while Mr. Cratg
said nothing. -

'What's my ' part?" demanded
Graeme. . .

"Well." taul Mr. Cratg hesitatingly,
"of course I would do nothing till I
bad consulted you, but t want a man
to tuke my place at tbe sports. : I am
referee." ;

"That's all right" said Graeme, with
an air of relief. "I expected something
hard." , -

"And then I thought you would not
mind presiding qt tbe dinner. I want It
to go off welL" . '

'Did you notice that?" aald Graeme
to me. "Not a bad touch, eh?"

'That's nothing to the way be touch
ed me Wnlt and lenrn," I answered.
while Crnlg looked quit distressed.
"He'll do It Mr. Crnlg, never fear." I

said, "nnd any other little duty."
'Now, that' too bad of yoa. That la

all I wnnt. honor bright," be replied,
adding ns be turned away: "You are
just In time for a cup of coffee, Mr.
Graeme. Now I must see Mrs. Mavor."

"Who Is Mrs. Mavort" 1 demanded
of Graeme.

"Mrs. Mavor? Tb miner' guardian
nngeL" .

,W put up the horses and set off for
coffee. As we approached the booth
Graeme caught sight of the Punch and
Judy tlinw. stood still In amasement
and exclaimed:

"Can the-- dead, liver
"Punch ami Judy never die," I re

plied solemnly. .

'But Hi old manipulator l dead
tnoHgh, povr old beggar!"

"Rut be t bl mantle, a yoa see.
lie looked at me a moment.
"What? Do yoo mean yoo"
"Yes; that I whnt I do mean."
"He l a great man. that Oralg fellow.

a truly great man."
Aud then be leaned np against a tree

"Mr. Craig. ar you dead sure of
this? Will It workr

"Do you mean," said Craig, taking
bitn up promptly, "can Jesus Christ

mt you front you sins and msk
man of you f.

The old man nodded, keeping hi
hungry eye on tbe other' face.

"Well, here' bis messago to you
Tbe Bon of Man i come to seek and to
save that which is lost.' "

"To met To tue?" said the pld man
eagerly.

-- Listen. This, too, Ja bis word: 'Urn
that cometh unto uie I will in nowise
cast out.' That for you, for her you
are, coming."

"You don't know me,' Mr. Craig. I
left my baby - fifteen year ago be
cause"

"Htnp!" said the minister. "Don't
tell me at least not tonight, perhaps
never. Tell hi in who knows it all now
and who never betrays a secret Hav
It out with him. Don't be afraid to
trust him.".'
. Nclsou looked at him, with bis fac
ulvcring. and said in a busky voice;
'If this is no good, it'a bell for me."
"If It'a no good," replied Craig, al-

most sternly, "It'a bell for all of us." .

Tbe old man straightened himself up,
looked up at tbe stars, then back at
Mr. Craig, then at me and, drawing a
deep breath, said:

"I'll try him."
As be was turning away tbe minister

touched him on tbe arm and said quiet-
ly:

"Keep an eye on Bandy tomorrow."
Nelson nodded, and we went on, but

before we took tbe next turn I looked
back and saw what brought a lump In-

to my throat It waa old man Nelson
on bis knees In' tho snow, with bis
hands spread upward to tbe stars, aud
I wondered if there was any one above
the atnrs and nearer than the stars
who could see. And then tbe tree bid
blni from my algbt.

' CnArTEB II.
TUB BLACK ROCK CHRISTMAS. . ...

ANT strange Christina days
have I aeen, but that wild
Black Rock Christmas stands
out strangest of all. While I

was reveling in my delicious secoud
morning sleep, just awake enough to
enjoy It. Mr. Craig same abruptly, an-

nouncing breakfast and adding:
"Hope yon are in good shape, for we

have our work before us this day." -

"Hello!" I replied, still half asleep
and anxious to hide from the minister
that I was trying to gain a. few more
moments of snoozing delight. "What's
abroad?" .
. "The devil," he answered shortly and
with such emphasis that I sat bolt up-

right looking anxiously about.
"Oh, no need for alarm! He's not

after you partleulurly-Mt- t least not to-

day," suld Craig, with n shadow of a
smile. "But he Is going about in good
style, I can tell you." .

By this time I was quite awake.
"Well, what particular style does bis
majesty affect this morning?"

Ho pulled out a .showbill. "Pecul-
iarly gaudy and effective, la it not?" '
' The items announced were sufficient-

ly attractive. Tbe Frisco Opera com-

pany was to produce the "screaming
farce," "The Gay and Giddy Dude,"
after which there was to be a grpnd
ball, during which the "Knllfornht

Kickers" were to do some fancy
figures, the whole to bo followed by a
"big supper," with "two free drinks to
every man and ouo to the Indy," and
all for the insignificant sum of $2.

"Can't you go one better?" I said.-
Ho looked Inquiringly and a little

disgustedly at me.
"What can you do against free drlnkt

and a dance, not to speak of tho high
kickers?" ho groaned. "No," bo con
tinned. "It's a clean bent for us today.
The miners nud lumbermen will haw
in their pocket 10,oitO and every dol-

lar burning a hole, and hlavln nud lib
gang will get most of It But," be
ndded, "you umst have breakfast.
You'll Hnd a tub In tho kitchen. Ikw't
be afraid to splash.' It Is the best I

have to offer you."
Tbe tub sounded Inviting, and before

many minute bad passed I wa in n
delightful glow, the effect of cold watet
and a rough towel and that conscious-
ness of virtue thnt conies to a man
who has bad courage to face bis cold
bnth on a winter morning.

Tho breakfast was laid with fine
tnstc. A diminutive pine tree In a pot
hung round with wiutergrecn stood In
the center of tbo tnble.

"Well,. now, this look good porridge,
beefsteak, potatoes, toast and marma-
lade."

"I bope you will enjoy it all." '

There waa not much talk over our
meat Mr. Craig waa evidently preoc-
cupied and as blue ns his politenesi
would allow lil in. Slavln's victory
weighed upon his spirits. Finally be
burst out: "Look here! I can't I
won't stnnd It! Something must be
done. Last Christmas this town was
fcr two weeks, ns one of the miners
said, 'a little suburb of bell.' It was
something too awful. And nt the end
of It all one young fellow was found
dead In bis shack, nnd twenty or more
crawled back to the camps, leaving
their three mouths' pay with Slavln
and his suckers. I won't stand it, I
la y!" He turned fiercely on me. "What's
to be done?"

This rather took ir.e ntiack, for I bad
troubled myself with nothing of this
sort In my life before.' being fully oc-
cupied In keeping myself out of ditfi-rult-

and allowing others the same
privilege. So I ventured the consola-
tion thnt be bad done his part nnd thnt
a spree more or Ies3 would not mnke
ninth difference to these men. But the
next moment I wished I hnd been dow-
er In iwerh. for he swiftly faced me,
and his words enme like a torrent:

"God forgive you thnt heart lens word!
Do you know But. no; you don't
know whnt you are saying. Yon don't
know that these men hav been clam-
bering for dear life out of a fearful pit
for three months past and doing good
climbing, tro. poor chaps. You don't
think th.it some of them have wives,
most of them mother and sisters, in
the east or serous the sea, for who,
sake they are slaving here, the miners
hoping to save enough to bring tbelt
families to this homeless place, tbe
rest to mnke enough to go back with
credit. Why, there' Mxon, miner, J

splendid chap, who baa been here fot ,

two years and drawing tbe highest
pay. Twb-- he has been In sight of his
heaven, for be can't sier.k of hi wlf
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nreeTiilontly doing llielr best. Behind
tliein and every moment nenrlng them,
but at the limit of their speed, too,
come the lighter and fleeter citizens'
team, while opposite their driver are
the pititos, milling bnrd, eager and
fresh. Their temper Is too uncertain
to send them to the front. They run
well following, but when lending can-
not be trusted, and, besides, a broncho
hates a. bridge, so Kiunly holds them
where tiny me, waiting and hoping for
bis chance after the bridge Is crossed.
Foot by foot the citizens' tcsin creep
up upon Hie rlniik of the bays, wltb the
pintos In turn Impgiiig them closely, till
It seems ns if the three, if none slack-
ens, miiKt strike the bridge together;'
and this will nienn destruction to one,
ot least. This ilnnger Snndy perceives,
but he dnre not check his lenders. Sud-

denly within a few yards of the bridgu
ItnpllKte throws blnmelf upon the lines,
wrenches them out of Sandy's hnniN
and, with a quick swing, face the pin-

tos down the sleep Ride of the ravine,
which Is almost sheer icr with a thin
coat of Know. It is a during course to
take, for the ravine, tlinuuh not deep.
Is full or umlcrgrotvth and Is pnrtially
closed up by a brush lienp nt the far-

ther end. r.nt. with n yell. r.aptlstiJ
hurls his four horses down the slope
and Into the undergrowth. "Allons,
mes enfnrils! t'ournge! Vltet Vile!",
cries their driver, nnd nobly do the pin-

tos rcsxnd.
TO t!E COXTirtTKD.

Shot lit Hi lex.

Xot Heuniril For l ife.
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X By RALPH CONNOR j

( Cmtfinurd from t'lrtt Puyn,

.. ..." in noon u with over- -

cU"" ,olu W U
and In the ' "
ou to tell u bow. Id lit tooie year
.igo, be used to atsud on ChrlBtinas ere
listening lo tliiilllng delight to bia
mother telling blui tbe story, and bow

lie used to make blua aee tbe shepherds
and bear tbe eheep bleating near by,

and bow tbe sudden bunt of glory used
to uiake bis heart Jump.

"I used to be a little afraid of the
angels, because a boy told tne tbey
were ghosts, but my mother told nut
better, aud I didn't fear them any
more. And tbe Ruby, the dear little
Baby we nil love a baby."

There was a quick, dry sob. It was
from Nelson.

"I used to jieek through under to seo
tbe little one In the straw and wonder
what things swaddling clothes were.
Oh, It wns nil so real and beautiful!"

Ho paused, and I could bear tbe men
breathing.

"Hut one Christina eve; be went on
Jn a lower, sweeter tone, "there was
no one to tell me the story, and I grew
to forget It and went away to college
and lenrned to think thnt it was only
a child's tale and was not for men.
Then bad days came to me, and worse,
nnd I began to lose my-gri- p of myself,
of life, of hope, f" goodness,, till one
black Christmas, In the slums or a y

city, when 1 hnd given op nil
and the devil's arms were about me, I
hen nl the story again, nnd as I listen-
ed, with a bitter ache In my heart, for
1 bad put It all behind me, I suddenly
found myself peeking under the shep-
herd's arms with a' child's wonder at
the Baby-I- tbe straw. .Then It came
over me like great waves that bia
name was Jesus, because It was be
that should save men from their sins.
Save! Save! The waves kept beating
upon my ears, aud before I knew I
bad called out, 'Oh, can be save mef
It was in a little mission meeting on
one of tbe side streets, and they seem-
ed to be used to that sort of thing
there, for no one was surprised, and a
young fellow leaned across tbe aisle
to me and said, 'Why, yon just bet be
can!' His surprise that I should doubt,
Ills bright face and confident tone, gave
mo hope thnt perhaps It might be so. I
held to thnt hope with all my soul,
and," stretching up bis arms and with
a quick glow In his face and. a little'
break In bis voice, "he hasn't failed
me yet, not once, not once!"

He stopped short, and I felt a good
denl like making n fool of myself, for
In those days I hnd not mada up my
tulnd about theso things. Graeme, poor
old chap, was gazing at biin with a and
yearniug in his dtirk eyes; big Sandy
was sitting very hi I IT aud stnrlng hard-
er than ever Into the tire; ibipttste was
trembling with excitement; Blnney was
openly wiping tlm tears nwny. But tbe
fneo thnt held my eyes was that of old
man Nelson. It wns white, fierce, hun-
gry looking. .Ills sunken eyes burning,
bis lips parted ns if to cry.

The minister went on. "I didn't mean
to tell you this, meu. It oil came over
rue with n rush. But It Is true, every
word, and not a word will I take back.
And, wbnt'a more, I can tell you this
whnt be did for me be can do for any
man, and It doesn't make any differ-
ence what's behind him, nnd," leaning
slightly forward and with a little thrill
of pal bos vibrating In his voice, "oh,
boys, why don't yon give him a chance
nt you? Without him you'll never be
the men you wqnt to be, nnd you'll
never get the better of thnt that'a keep-
ing some of you now from going back
borne. You know you'll never go back
till you're the men you want to be."
Then, lifting up his face nnd throwing
back his bend, be snid, as if to himself,
"Jesus be shall save his people from
their sins," and then, "Let us pray."

Graeme leaned forward with bis face
in bis bands; Baptist and Blnney drop-
ped on their knees; Siindy, the Camp-Lell- s

and some others stood up. Old
limn Nelson held hi eyes steadily ou
the minister.

Only once before bad 1 seen that look
ou a huinnn face. A young fellow had
broken through tbe ice on the river at
borne, and aa tho black water was
dragging bis finger one by one from
the slippery edges there cnni over his
face thnt same look. I used to wake
up for tunny n night after In a awent
of horror, seeing the white face with
its parting lips and Its piteous, dumb
appeal and tho black water slowly
sucking It down.

Nelson' face brought It all back, but
during the prayer tbe face changed
and seemed to settle, Into resolve of
some sort, stern, almost gloomy, ns of
n man with his last chance before blru.

After the prnypr Sir. Craig invited
tli men to a Christ inns dinner next
day in Black Rock. "And because yon
are au Independent lot we'll charge yoa
sulf a dollnr for dinner and tbe even-
ing show." ThB. leaving a bundle of
magazine and Illustrated papers on
the table, n godsend to- - the uhm, be
an Id gnodby and went out

I wa to go with the minister, so I
jumped Into the sleigh first and waited
while he Mid gnodby to Graeme, who
bad been bnrd bit by the whole serv-
ice nnd seemed to want to say some-
thing. I beard Mr. Craig say cheerful-
ly nnd contldcntty: "It's a trot bill.
Try him."

Sandy, who bad been steadying Dan-
dy while that Interesting broncho wns
attempting with great success to bal-

ance himself on Hi bind legs, cam to
say good by.

"Come and see roe first thing, Bandy."
"Aye, I know. I'll see yon, Mr.

Craig." snld Sandy earnestly a Dandy
dasbed off at fnll gallop across the
clearing and over the bridge, steadying
down when be reached tbe hllL

Steady, you Idiot r
This wa to Dandy, who bad taken
sudden side spring Into tbe deep

anpw nlmosl upsetting. mi A man

Then be added hesitatingly! "There
was an old-l'uii- ch aud iudy chap her
Inst year, but be died. Whisky again!"

"Whut happened to bia show?"
"The Bluck Kock hotel mnii took It

for board and whisky bill. He ba It
still, I suppose." , - '

I did not much relish the business,
but I bated to see blm beaten, so I

ventured, "I have run a I'lini-- and
Judy in au amateur way nt the var
stty." . '.

He sprang to his feet with a yell.
"You have! You mean to say it?

We've got them!- - Wd've beaten them!"
He hnd an extraordinary way of taking
your help for grunted. . "The miner
chaps, mostly English nnd Welsh, went
mad over the pour old showman- - qnd
made him so wealthy tluit in sheer
gratitude he drank himself to dentil."

He walked up and down in high ex
citement nnd In such evident delight
thnt I felt pledged to my best effort.

"Well." I said, "first the poster. We
must beat theiu In that."

me large sheets of brown
pnper, nud after two hours' hard work
I had half a dozen pictorial showbills
done lu gorgeous colors awl striking
design. Tbey were ft 3(1, if I do say it
myself.

The turkey, the magic lantern, the
1'unch and Judy show, were all there,
the Inst with-- a crowd before It in gap
ing delight. A few explanatory words
were thrown lu, emphasizing the high
ly artistic nature of, the Punch aud
Judy entertainment.

Craig wns delighted and proceeded to
perfect bis plans. He had soma half a
dozen young meu, four young ladies
and eight or ten matrons upon whom
he could depend for help. These be or
ganized Into n vigilance ' committee
charged with the duty of preventing
miners and lumbermen from getting
away to Slnvln s. ,

"The critical momenta will be Imme
diately before and after dinner and
then again 'after the show i over," be
explained. "Tbe first two crises must
be left to tbe care of Punch aud Judy.
and, a for the last I am not yet sure
what shall be done." But I saw be bud
something in bis head, for ke added, "1
sliall see Mr. Mavor." -

"Who is Mr. Mavor?" I asked. :

- But he made no reply. He wa a
born fighter, and be put tbe- - figktlug
spirit. into us all. We were bound to
win. - . ;-

The eporta were to begin at 2 o'clock.
By lunchtlm everything wa In readi-
ness. After lunch I was having a quiet
smoke In Craig' aback when In be
rushed, saying:
'"The battle will be lost before it 1

fought If we lose Quatr Bras, we
shal, never get to Waterloo." i

'

"What's up?" .

"Slavln, Just now. 'The miner are
coming In, and be will bar them In
tow In half an hour."

He looked at me appeallngly. I knew
what he wanted.

"All right. I suppose ! must but it
is an awful bor that a man can't bav
a quiet smoke." .

"You're not half a bad fellow." be
replied, smiling. "I shall get tie la-d- ie

to furnish coffee inside the booth.
You furnish them intellectual nourish-
ment In front with dear old Bunch and
Judy." - ' .

,

He sent a boy with a bell round the'
vllinge, announcing, "runch and Judy
in front of the Christmaa booth o

the church," and for three-quarte- r

of an hour I shrieked and sweated
In that awful little pen. But It was
almost worth It to hear the shouts of
approval and Innghter thnt greeted my
performance'. It wns cold work stand-
ing about, so tbut the crowd was quit
ready to respond when Tuneh, ftor
being duly banged, came forward and
Invited all into the' !ooth for tbe not
coffee which Judy bad ordered.

In they trooped, and Quatr Brat
f.;aa won.

No sooner were the miners safely en-
gaged with their coffee than I heard a
great noise of bells and of men shout-
ing, and on reaching the street I saw
thnt tb men from tbe lumber camp
wcr coming In. Two Immense sleighs,
decorated with ribbon and apruce
boughs, encb drawn by a four horse
team gayly adorned, filled with om
fifty men, singing and shouting wltb
all their might were coming down tb
bill road at full gallop. Round tne cor-no- r

tbey awnng, dashed at full speed
crosa the bridge and down the street

and pulled tip after tbey had mad the
circuit of a block, to the great admira-
tion of tbe onlookers. Among others,!
Blnvin sauntered np good nstnredly.
making himself agreeable to Sandy
and those who were helping to unhitch
his learn. .

"Ob. you need not take trouble with
me or my team, Mike 81a tin. Batch- -
pes nnu me nini WW onys can look after j

them fine," said Snndy coolly. I

and laugbed till the, tears canio. r
"I aay, old boy. don't mind me", be

gasped, "but do jou remember the old
Tarsltjr show?"
' "Yes, yon villain, and I remember
your part In It 1 wonder bow you ran
even at tbla remote date laugh at It1

' For I had a vivid recollection of bow,
after a "chaste and highly artistic per-
formance of tbla meducval play" bad
beeu given before a distinguished To-

ronto audience, tbe trapdoor by which
1 bad entered my bos wa fastened and
I wa left to swelter In my cage and
forced to listen to the suffocated laugh-
ter from tb wings and tb stage whis-
per of "Hello, Mr. Punch, where' tbe
baby?" And for many a day after I
was subjected to anxious inquiries a
to tb locality and health of "the baby"
and whether It wa abl to be out.

"Ob, tbe dear old days!" he kept say-

ing over and over In a ton so full of
sadness that my heart grew sore for
blm and I forgave him, a many a time
before. ' .

.

Tb sports passed off In typical west-
ern style. ' In addition to tb usual
running and leaping contests, there
wa rifle and pistol shooting. In both
of wblcb old Nelson stood first, with
Shaw, foreman of tbe mines, second.

Tbe great event of tbe day, however,
wa to bo tbe four bone race, for
which three team were entered one
from the mine, driven by. Nixon,
Craig' friend; a citisens' team and
Sandy', Tb race waa reaHy between
tb miner' team and that from the
wood, for tbe citizen' team, though
mad up cf speedy horses, bad not
been driven much together and knew
neither, their driver nor on another.
In tbo miner team were four bays,
very powerful, a trifle heavy perhaps,
but well matched, perfectly trained and
perfectly bandied by tbelrdrlver. Sandy
bad bia long, rangy roan and for lead-er- a

a pair of half broken pinto bron-
chos. Tb pint os, caught tbe summer
before upon tbe Alberta ptalrtes, were
fleet as deer, but wicked and uncertain.
They were Baptlste' special car and
pride. If they would only run straight,
there waa little doubt that tbey would
carry the roam and themselves to glo-

ry, but one could not tell tbe moment
tbey might bolt or kick thing to
pieces, .
' Being the only nonpartisan In the
crowd, I was asked to referee. Tb
rac wa about hnlf a mile and return,
tb first and last quarter being upon
Ice. The course after leaving tbe ice
led up from the river by a long, easy
tope to the level aliore and at tbe

farther end curved somewhat sharply
round the old fort. The only condi-
tion attaching to the rare wa thnt the
tenuis should start from the cratch,
mnke the turn of the fort and finish at
the (cratch. Ther were no veiing
regulations ns to fouls. The man mak-
ing the foul would find It necessary
lo reckon with tbe crowd, which was
considered sufficient gun ran tee for a
fair and square race. . Owing to tbe
baxarda of tbe course, the result would
depend npoa tbe skill of tbe drivers
quite as runch a upon the speed of
the team. The point of basard wer
at tho turn round tb old fort and at a
little ravine which led down to tb
river, over which the road passed by
mean of a long log bridge or cause
way.

From point upon tb bigb bank of
tb river tb whole course lay In open
view. It was a scene full of life and
vividly picturesque. There were min-

er In dark clothe and peak cap, citi-
sens in ordinary garb, ranch tuea In
wide cowboy bata and buckskin shirt j

I or all kU,U "f """Of urn,veiling space. Nearer and Bearer the
turn came, tho eight horses in front i

,,r 1,1 "T wounils, DeWlll's
running straight and well within tlieli j Wilch Ilrwl Halvo is a euro cure.
lepd. After them flow the pintos, run-- skin iliseases IHil to it nt once

tilng with ear. Mt back, lead- -ajnwly. N f ,
Ing roans, thundering along iii-an- d

gaining nt every bound. And now Inf '"""linif. Notm Kcnulno but
the citlxena' team hnd nlmost reached jU- Witt's. Iicwr of counlrrfetls.
tho fort, running hard and drawing J mifT, rf, f,,r mHtIy trttm naway from the bays. But Nixon know ,,,--

, . ,
what be was nlwut and wns simply ' wouimi in
teadylng Ills team for the turn. . ''n " tfi A. 8. Fuller, Kne
The event proved his wisiloin, for in INb, I ml.- - "It would riol lienl ami

the turn the h ading tenm left the guv mo nint h lroiiil. 1 used alltrack, lost. moment or two in flic k'1'' ,,r ... ,.i;. ,
deep snow, and before they could ... purpose .,.

bad j
1 ,r,"1 lh' Wilt's Vit,-- Usu igain the road the bays swept su--

perbly past, leaving tlielr rivals to fid-- l''. A fe l oxe-- i ruiiitlelely
low in the rear. On rnme the pliifos, cureil iiii-.- " l H ,ru store'wlftlv nenrlnc the fort. Kurelv nt
that pace they cannot make the turn.'
Bnt Sandy knows Ida lenders. They
bare their eyes npon the teaius In front
ami need uo touch of rein. Without
the slightest cliiin --c In sisssl tho nim-
ble footed bronchos round the turn,
banting the big roan after them, and
fall In bcyiud the citizens' team, which
la regaining steadily the ground lost In
tbe turn.

And now tbe struggle for the
bridge over the ravine. Tb bays In
front, running wltb moutli wide open,


