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[ Cintinued fram Firel Poges

slaving away In that bole and feally
enjoys It There wmust be sometbing i
i

vObs, look here, Groeme!™ I burst owl
fmpatiently. “What's the use of your
talking Hko that? OF contse there's
something W It There's everything lu
{t. The tronble with me 18 1 can't_face
the musie. 1t enlls for a life where a
fellow must go in for straight, steady
work, self derflal and that sort of thing,
wril P oo bohemian for that, and too
ey, But that fellow Crolg miakes one
forl boreibly wncomfortable”

Graeme put bis head on one slde and
exinmined me curlously.

“1 belleve yon're right about your
self, You nlways were a jJuxurious heg-
gar. Nut that's pot where it catches
e
Wi wat mnd smoked and talked of
other things for an hour and thea turn.
od in. As | was dropping off 1 was
rouscil by Gravme's voice:

“Are you golng io the preparatory
perviee on Friday nlght ¥

“Don't know, [ replied rather sleop
iy

“I say. do you remember the prepara-
tory serviee at home?' There was
sotething in Lis volee that set me wide
awule,

“Yes, Rather terrifle, wasn't it? Dot
1 always felt better after 16, 1 replied.

“Ta we™—he was sitting up 1o bed
now —"{o me it was like a call to arms,
or, raiher, llke a eall for a forlorn
hope—none bot voluntesrs wanted, Do
you retiember the thrill In the old gov.
eruor's volee as be dared any but the
vight stnfl to come on

“We'll go ln on Friday night,” 1 sald

And w0 we dld,  Sandy took n load of
men with his team, and Groewe and 1
drove In the Nght slelgh.

The meeMug was In the church, and
over a hondeed meén were peesent.
There wns pome singing of familinr
hymnd at first, *and then Mr. Craig
rend the same story ns we had heard
fu the stable, that most perfect of nll
purables, the prodigal son.  Baptiste
uudged Sandy In delight and whisper-
ed something, but Sandy beld his face
g0 absolutely  expressionless  that
Graeme wis moved to say:

“Lawok ot Sandy! Did you ever ses
such n graven lmage? Bomething bas
hit him hard.”

The men wore held fast by the story,
The volee of the reader, low, enrnest
awd thrilling with the tender, pathos
of the tale, carried the words to our
hoeurts, while s glance, a gestore, a
movewent of the body, gnve us the
viglon of It ull as he wad seelng It

Then, In slmplest of wonls, be told
us what the story meant, bolding us
the while with exos and volee and ges
ture,

He compelled us to scorn the gay,
heartless solfishness of the young fool
setting forth wo Jountlly from the bro-
ken botae; he moved our pity and our
sympathy for the young profiigate,
who, broken and deserted, had still
pluck enongh to determive to work his
wiy boaek, and who, In utter desporn-
tlow, at st gave It up, and then he
ghowed us the hopecoming—the rag-
ged, heartsich tramp, with hesitating
stogm, stumbling nlong the dusty road,
and then the rush of the old father, his
garments Hattering amd his volee heard
in roken cries | #ee and bear It all
now whenever the words are read.

He announced the bhymn, “Just as 1
Am" read the Grst vorse, nml then went
on: “There you are, nen, every man of
yvoil, somewhere o the rond. Some of
you nre too laxy™ —bere Graeme nodged
me—="wml some of you haven't got
enough yet of the far country to come
buck. May there e a chance for you
when you want (o come! Men, you all
want to go back home, and when yon
go you'll want to put on your soft
clothes, and you won't go till you eun go
In good siyle. Bat where did the prodl-
gnl get Lis good clothes¥”

Unlek caie the answer In “.tlltlﬂo"
shrill voloe

“From d¢ ol fadder™

No one was sorprised, nand the minds.
tor went on:

“Yes, nnd that's where we must gt
the gom], elean henrt—the good, cloan,
brave heart-—-from our Fatber. Don't
will; but, Juss are you are, oote
Bing."

They sang, not lond, as they would
"Htand Up” or even "The Sweet By
and By." but In volees subdued, bhold
fug down the power in them,

After the singing Cralg stood a mo-
miant gneing down at the men nnd then
wal bl qubetly:

“Any man want to come? You all
might ovime. We all pust come,™

Then, sweeping his arin over the an
dlence okl tueniog binlf round as If to
tiove off, he erled in a volee that theill
el 1o the heart's care;

“Oh, cote on! Let'a go back!™

Ihe effect was overppowering, It
reemed to me that the whele company
lialt roso to {hele foot. OFf the prayer
that immediately  followed 1 only
caught the opening sentence, “Fathor
we are coming back,” for my attention
was suddetly absorbed by Abe. the
stape driver, who was sitting next me,
I could hear him swearing approval
ind admiration, saying to Mmself:

“AI't he a oliuker? I'll be gee whiz |
zly pol” dosted If he aln't a malleable
Ivon, double back action, self adjusting
corn eraneker.”™

And the pmayer continned, to be
punctunted with Vike admiring and
even wore sulpharots expletives. It
was an infongruous modley. The ear
nest. roverent prayver amd the earnest,
ndmiring profanity rendered clmotic
one’s Weas of religious propriety. The
feelings In both were akin, the méthod
of expresslon somewhat widely di
Vo,

After prayer Craig's tone changed
utterly. In a quiet, matter of faet,
basinesslile way he stated his'plan of
organizatlon amd called for all whe
wishied to Juln to remaln after the ben J

of discipleshidp, as the Maker put them
to the cager seribe, and he did ot
make them easy, He pictured the kind

1o describe the completencss of the sur-
refider, the Intensity of the loyalty de-
nannded, . ’

“Ihat kuocks me oot, [ reckon,” he
muttered in o disappointed tone. *1
alp't up to that grade,” And as Craig
desoribed the herolem ealled for, the
wagnificencg of the fAght, the worth of
It and the onteoine of It all Abe ground
out, “I'll be blanked if 1 wouldn't ke
{0 take n band, but I guess I'm not o
e

Craig inished by saying:

“Lowant fo put this goite falrly. Tt s
not any league of mine. You're not
Jolning my company. It I8 no easy
business, and it is for your whole life.
What do you say? Do [ put it talrly?
What do you say, Nelson ¥

Nelson rose slowly and with dllealty
began:

“1 may be all wrong, but you made it
easier for we, Mr, Cralg. You sald be
would see me through, or I shouid nev-
er have pisked 1t Perhaps 1 am
wrong,” And the old man looked
troubled,

Cralg sprang up,

“No, no! Thank God, no! He will
see evory man thwongh who will trost
his life to him—every man, no matter
bow tough he I8, no matter bow bros
ken,"

Then Nelson straightensd hlmself up
and sald: ;

“Well, sir, 1 belleve a lot of the men
would go in for this if_they were dead
sure they would get throughy!

“Got through!” sald Cenlg.  “Never
a fear of (1] It ix n havd fght, a long
fight, a glorfous Aght," throwing up his
head, “but every man who squarely
trusts him and takes him as Lord and
Mastor comes out victor!™

“Bon!" sald Baptiste, “Das me. You
tink bhe's take we in dat dght, M'slen
Cralg, heh ¥

His eyes were blazing.,

“You menn ¥ asked Oralg almost
sternly,

“Yes, by gur!” suld the little French-
man eagerly,

“Hear what Dbe ‘says, then” And
Cralg, turniug over the leaves of his
Testnment, read solemuly the words,
“Swear not at all” .

“Non! For sure! Den I stop him,"
repliod Paptiste carnestly, and Crlg
wrole his pame down,

Poor Abe louked amazed aund dis-
tressed, rose slowly and, saylog, “That
fars my whisky jug,™ passod out,

There wos a slight movement near
the organ, and, glancing up, I saw
Mrs. Mavor put ler foce hastily in her
hands, The men's faces were anxlons
and troubled, and Nelson sald In a
volce thit hroke:

“Tell them what you told me, sir.”

But Cralg wos troubled, too, und re
plled, “You tell ‘them, Nelson!” Amd
Nelson told the men the siory of how
he began just five woeks ago, The old
man’s volee steadied as he went on,
and he grew eager ag he told how he
bad Deen belposd and bhow the workd
was all differont and bis heart seemed
new, He spoke of his Friend as If be
were some one that conld be secn ont
at cnmp, that Le koew well snd moet
every dany,

But ns he tried to say how deeply he

T Dilaes $t0uk g enotsl fu Wwitness

breaking of the hengae,
Louking Lack upon Lhe sventa of thet
olght feum the ldsi of geutle and de-
ceat mTuLnGings, Ly now  seem
strangely ouronl, et w me then they

I

s ared only uatigrnl.

It was the toud Friday tall that
wirveked the lesgue, for the M
thw prometers of the ball o _
thut it shon!d be a Lull rather than a
datice was taben by the league men as
o cunevssion 1o the vew publie opinlon
in faver of especiabllity created by
the Jougoe.  Amd when the manager's
patronage Ll been secured -they fall,
o to get Mrs, Mavons-aml ft was
further oupoanced thet, Beld in
the Black Mook bofel bal
thoro was uo other ploce—refreshments
silied Lo the poculine tastes of league
ien would be provided, ft was felt to

e alniost o neeessity that the lsague |

sbould approve, should ludeed wel-
come, thls coucession 10 the publie

oplulon In favor of respectubllitg crest.

il by the leugne,

There were oxtremie mwen an both
nides, of conrse, “ldubo Jack,” profes
wiona! gnmbler, for instnpes, fraukly
considersd  that the whele town was
golng 1o unmentionabile depths of pro-
priety. The vrgaulzation of the league
was regarded by Ll and by suny oth-
ers us o sad retrograde toward the
bondage of the anclent wid dylng east,
nndd thit e could not get drunk when
pnd whers e pleased “Idabo,” o8 he
was called, regarded as a personal
grievance. -

But Ldabo woa pever ewnmored of
the social ways of Black Rock. He
wak shocked and disgusted when he
discovered that o “gun” wis decresd
by Britlsh law to be on unnecessary
ndornment of w eard table. he wan-
ner of his discovery most have been
interesting to behold.

It Is snid thot Idabo was Industrions-
Iy pursulng his avocation ln Siavin's,
with his gnu Ixing upon the card table
convenlent to his hand, when In walk-
od Policeman Jocksom her wajesty's
gole representative lu the Blnck Rock
Mstrict. Juckson—"Btonewnll Juckson,'
or “Stonewall,” os he was cnlled for
obvlous rengons- after watching the
grine for o few moments geatly tapped
the plstol aud asked what he used this
for.

SN show you I two holy minttes If
you don't light out,” safd ldaho, hard-
Iy looking up, but very angelly, for the
luck was agolnst bime  But Jackson
tapped upon the wmbie nnd sald sweet-
I¥:

“You're o, stranger bere. You ought
to gt a guidelouk and post yourself,
Now, the boys kpow | den't lnterfere
with an (nnocent Hitle gane, but there
I a regulntion agaisst playlog It with
guns; me" e adided, efBn more sweet-
Iy, but fasteniog Wabe with 4 look
from his steel gray eves, “1'1 Just thike
charge of this,” pleking up the revolv-
er. "It might go oft.”

Idabo's rage, groast gs It was, was
quite swallowed up dn los amazed dis-
gust at the stiate of sociely that would
permit such @n oRtrage upon personn)
Hbherty, He was quite auable to play
any more that evendng, wud 11 ook sev-
ernl driuks all roond to restore him to
articalnte spfoch, The rest of the night
was spent o retailing for his Instege-
tlon storles of the ways of Stonewanll
dnekson. ’

Tidnho bought o new gun, but he wore
it “in hls cloghies™ amd used It chiefly In
the pastime of shooting out the llights
ar In picking off the heels from the
boys' bhoots while a stag dance was In
progress in Bavin's. But in Stone-
wnll's prosence [daho was o most cor-
rect citizen. Stonewsll he could under-
stand and apprecinte. e was O feet 3
nid had an oye of unpleasant penetrea.
tion. But this new feeling in the com-
munity for respoctability hwe conld nel
ther understand vor endure. The league
became the object of his  Indignamt

regretted that e had not lkuown all [ #version and the leagone men of lls

this yenrs before, the old, hard face be-
Ean to gquiver, and (e steady volce
waversd, Then he pulled himself (o
gether and suld:

“I begin to feel sure he'll pull me
through—nm, the harvdest man in the
mountiine So dow't you fear, boys,
He's nll vight.”

Then the men gave in thelr names
poe by one. When It canme o Geordie's
turn, be gove hiw mnme:

“Gearge Crawfond, feae the pnefvh o'
Kilsyth, Bcotland, nn' ye'll Juist pit
doon the lal's name, Mulster Cralg
He's n wee bit foshad wi' the dis
coorse, but he has the root o' the malt-
ter In him, 1 doot.”

And so Billy Breen's name went
down.

When the meeting was over, thirty-
elght nnmes stosd apon the commpiion
roll of the Dlack Mock Presbyieriag
vhurch, and it will ever be one of tlu
regrets of my e that neithe
Girneme's name nor my own appeare
on that roll. And two days after, who
the cup went round on that first com
munion Sabbath, from Nelson to Sandy
and from Sandy to Baptiate, and 8o ot
down the linetto Billy Breen and Mre
Mavor, and then to Abe, the driver
whnin she bad by ber own mystio pow-
or lifteid lnto bope and faith, 1 felt all
the shame oud palnof a traltor, and |
betieve inomy heart that the fire of that
pain awd tuise barned something of
the mseltish cowarlice out of me and
that It is btirning stiil

The last words of the ministor; In
the short address after the table had
been served, weble Jow aml sweet nnd
tender, " but they wore words of high
cournge, aml Lefore be bl spoken
thew ndl the wen were Netening with
shinlug eyes, and when they rose to
sing the hymn  they il
stralght avd stiff like sobliers on pa.
vl

Closing

4
And | wishod wore than over | was

one of them
e |
CIHAPTER Vil
THE BAEAKING OF THE LPAGUR

HERE 15 vo doubit In my mind

l thnt patufe designed me ful‘l'
A greal painter, A rallway
director intecfered with that

dealgn of nature, as he has with many
another of bore, and by the tratmmis- |
slon of an order for wountain [lIt'ﬂr'!1
hy the dozen, togother with a eheok
w0 lwrge that 1 fenred thore was some

mistnke, he determuined me to he an
Hiustrator and designer for rallway
and like publications. 1 do not ke
these peopile ordering “by the dosen.” |
Why ahonid they not considet an art. |
Ist's fiher feelings? Perlmps they ean- |
not anderstamd them, but they ander- |
stand my pletares, and 1 ooderstand
their cheoks, aml there we sre quits,
But_so It came that [ remalved in |

contempt. He had wnny sympathizers,
nod frequent were the assaults upon
the newly born soliriety of Billy Breen
and others of the league, bat Geordie's
watehful cnre and Mres. Mavor's stesdy
Inflpence, togetlier with the logal co-
operntion of the lengue men, kept Billy
safe so far, Nlzon, too, was o marked
wan. It may be (ot be carded him-
welf with nnnecessary jnuntiness to
ward Slavin and Ldalo, saloting e
former with, “Awful dry wenther, eh,
Blavin ¥ aml the lntter with, “Hello,
old sport! How's thues?” consing them
to swear deeply nmd, as it turned out,
1o do more thivn swear,

But, on the whole, U antlleague
men weee In fevor of 8 respectable
beehl, mud most of the leagoe men deter-
mwined to show thelr appreciation of
the coneession of the commitiee to the
principles of the league In the fupor-
thot motter of refreshments by attend-
Ing ln foree,

Nizon would not go. However jnun-
Uy he might talk, he conid not trust
Blmself, o4 e snld, where whisky was
Nowing, for It got into his nose “like a
lishhook fnto o salmon.” He wis from
Nova Seotin. For ke reason Verpon
Winton, the young Oxford fellow,
would not go. When they clinffed, his
fips grew a little thinner and the color
leepeued In hils hnndsome face, but he
woent on his way. Gieordie despised thw
“hale hypothick™ as o “dafe ploy,” amd
Live spending of £ upon a ticket e
tansidered o “sinfua’ waste o' gnid =i}
ler," and he warned Bllly against
“eoottennneln’ ony she redeekins non.
wense.”

But no one expected By to go, Al

though In the last two months he hsd
done wonders fof ity personal appenr-
ance amd for hig position tn the socia)
scale as well, They nll know what a
fight be was moking nnd esteemed him
necordingly. How well 1 remember the
pleased pride In bis face when he told
me ln the dfterncon of the committea's
urgent request that e shonld join the
irchestra with his colio! It was not
dlmply that his cello was his joy and
pride, but be fels it 1o be a recognition
of his return to respectability,

I have often wondered bow thinge
combine at thnes fo § wan's destroe:
thon., >

Lind Mr, Cradg not been nway at the
Landing that werk, had Geordle not
boen on the night shift, had Mre Ma-
ror not been s oecnpled with the care
of ber slek chitd, It may be Bllly might
have been sved kin fall,

The anticipation of the ball stirred
Blaek Rock ol ihe cumgs with n thelll
of expoctantdelight. Nowadnys when
I fnd myaeld foremd to leave my quiet
smoke To wy stodio after daner at the
enll of some soclal engagement which
Flinve falled to viude | groan at my
band Jot. and I wondeg ax 1 look back
nwd rewember (he pleasurable_anticl
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Lut was voted “too giddy™
Cthe majority,

As Graeine and | passed up to the
Black Hock hotel, 10 the large store-
rooti of wihich the Ball wis (o be beld,
we et old man Nelson, looking very
Erave. <

“tiolng, Nelson, sren't you™ | sald,

“Yea" Lo suswersd slowly. 'l

rop Ly, though 1 don’t Hke the looks

) maeh '

“What's the matter, Nelson?" asked

Gratme cheerlly, “There's wo faneral

"

Ei§

P

g

“Perling= nob,”™ replled Nelson, “but
I wish Mr. Cradg were of home™ Al
then by wdded, “Phere’s Ldako and
Bluvin tozether, aml you mny bet the
devil isn't far o

Hut Greavme Inughesd ot bis susplelon,
and we passed on,  The orchestrn was
tunlng up. There were two violing o
copcerting amd the cotio,  Billy Breen
wis Jovingly fingering bis instriument,
now aud then indulging himself In a
little snateh of some nir that came to
Wi out of s happler past.  Fle look-
ed pertectly delighted, nid as | paused
to Hsten e gave we o proud glanee out
of his deep, little, bine eyes and went
on pluying softly to himself, Preseéut-
Iy Rlinw came along.

“That's good, Hilly,” be called out.
“You've got the trick yet, | see”

But Billy ouly nodded and went on
playing,

“Where's Nixon™ | asked,

“Hone to bed," sald Shaw, “and | am
glad of it. He duds that the safest
plivee on pay day afterncon. The boys
don't bhother kim there." i

The daneing rooms was lined on two
rides with beer barrels and whisky
koga. At one end the orchiestra sat; at
the other wus a table with refresh-
wents, where the soft drinks might bhe
hnd. Those who wanted anything else

nd went through varlous figures
with fiices of unnatural solemnily, but
the strafn upon thelr feelings was quite
appurent, and it became a question
how long It could be maintalned, Ay
the trips through the passagewsy be

maore frequent the dancing grew

i
:
3
%
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the
barrvoms und “filled up” for safety, for
the commities were determined that
the respectubliity of the ball should be
preserved to the end. Thelr reputation
was ot stake not In Black Rock only,
bt at the Landing as well, from which
wiest of the ladles had come, and to be
shamed in the presence of the Landing
peaple could not be borne. Thelr dil-

appeared to be wandering nimlessly up
and down the scale, occaslonally plek-
Ing up with the tune with anlmation
and then dropplog it. As Billy saw me
npprodching he drew himself up with
irent solemnity, gravely winked at me
ol sodd:

"Ehilpped n cog, Misthe Connor!
Mosli hunfortunnte!  Beauchiful hin-
struwent, but shilps & cog.  Mosh hun-
fortunnte!”

And b woagged his Httle head sagely,
Maying ull ilw while for dear life, now
sroomil nrd now lead,

Poor Tyt 1 pitied bm, but |
thought ehletly of the beautiful, cager
face that lewved townrd him the night
the beagne was msde and of the brlght
volee that sl “You'll sign with me,
Bl ¥ and it sevmed 1o me n cruel
denl 1o make Lilm lose his grip of life
wml Bope, for this Is what the pledge
wennt to lim. .

White I was (rying to get Billy awny
to soime sufe place | heard a great
shouting In the direction of the bar,
followed by traompling amld seaMing of
feet ju the passageway. Saddenly a
man burst Yhrotgh, crying:

"Bet me go!  Btand back! § know
what Fin plwow) ™

It was Nixon, dressed in bis best -
black clothes, blue shirt, red tie, look-

Ing handsome enongh, bot hnlt drank

and wildly exelted. The “Highland
Fling™ compaetition was ou st the mo-
went, aml Angus Cowpbell, Lachlan's
brother, was representing. the lamber
camps in the contest. Nizon looked on
approvingly for a few moments, Then,
with a gquick movement, he scized the
lttle highlander, swung him In his
powerful arms clean off the floor and
deposited him gently npon & beer bar-
rel. Then he stepped into the cenler of
the room, bowed to the jdges nnd be-
Enn o sallors hornplpe.

The conmittve were perplexed, but
after deliberntion they declded 1o ho-

mor the new competitor, especlally s |

fhey knew that Nixon with whisky In
him was nnplensant to cross,
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tered. There were cries of “Put him
out!” and “Let him alone! Go on, Niy-
on!” And Nixon hurled back Into the |
crowd two of the committee who had
lnld remonstrating bands wpon bim,
and, standing In the open center, cried
out scornfully:

“Put we out! Put we out! Certainly!
Help yourselves! Don't mind  me!™
Then, grinding his teeth so that 1
heard thewn noross the room, be added,
with savage deliberation, “If any mau
lays a fiiger on me, P'll—1'll eat his
liver cold."

stood for o few moments glaring
round upon the company and then !
strode toward the bar, followed by the
erowd, wildly yelling. The bLall wis |
forthwith broken up. [ looked nround
for Billy, but he was nowhbere to be
seen. Graemwe touched my nrm.

“There's going to be sowmething of a
time, so jost keep your eyes skinned,”
besald - I

“What ave you going to do¥’ I asked. |

“Du¥ Keep myself beautifully out of |
trouble,” he replisd.

In & few moments the crowd cawme
surging back, beaded by Nixon, who
wus waving o whisky bottle over lis
head and yelling as one posscased.

Nizon In tow. ldabo s rather nasty.”
be added, “but 1 think I'll take a hand
In this gnme. I've seen wowe of Idaliv's
work before.”

The scene was obe quite strange to |
me and was wild beyond description
A lundred men filled the room. Bottles
were passed from band to bhahd, wnd |
men drank thelr All. Behind the re |
freshment tables stood the hotel mun
and his bharkeeper, with thelr conts of
and sleeves rolled ap to the shoulder, |
passing out bottles and deawing beer |
and whisky from two kegs hoisted ap I
for that purpose. Nixon was In bls glo- |
ry. It was his night. Every muin wus
to get drunk at his expense, he pros |
clnlmed, flinging down Ll upon the
tabie. Near bim were some league mon |
he was treating herally, and never fur
awny wore Idnbo nnd Blavin possiog
hottles, bt evidently drinking Hitle |

1 followed Graewe, not feeling 100
! pomfortable, for this sort of thing wus

new to me, ot adumdving the cool gs
Ill'lrlw with which he made his way
theongh the ero®d thnt swayed and |
yelled Bnd swore and laughed In a
most disconeerting manner.

el shonted Nison ns he canght
slght of Groeme. “Here you are”
pissing Wim a  botte. “Yon're o
kuocker, n donble hauded fromnt door |
knoeker, Yoo pollsiwd off obd wlisk
wontk here, ol demijohn,” poluting
Blavin, “and ' Iny five to one w.
enn liek any Bankety Mank thieves 1
the crowd.”  Amd he beld up o roll of
D ES

Bat Grasme propased (hat bhe should
D glve the harnpipe wgain, and the faor
| was clenred at once, For Nixow's horn-

pipe was very popular and tonlght, of
" course, was in high favor, In the midst
[ of his dance Nixon stopped short: his
_mrms dropped (o his wides; his face
| bad & look of fear, of horror,

There, before him, In his riding cloak
and boots, with his whip in his hand
as he had come from his ride, stood

| We were still tnlk
| enme (0 the doar

| od. We told him wlnt we

-

B. P. CORNELIUS,

Auctioneer, Hillsboro Oregon

I offer my serviess 1o eiliz ns of

B county o el goode, mern bandise |

ind ehittels nt pubilbe vendae.

I will sttend all gnles s Voo wid
phrces speciind upoa receiving o
sqerawst go i as Chnrgeos rensonnble,

|INTERESTING

FACT S-e

Wike rp poaspl e oaiemplaling o (kp
whetlor g bage g phea s, They
whlurlly woamt the bLgad seevhon ob
asinakile so Doy ow speenl, comafort il
waberty coeiied, | Finployies
tha Wiswnein Contral Litios spe paid
to v the publio and anre teainae we

sijwtataed fe e to make oo
Hor with dlverging Vo
SO TR B

5 ». .
Paltlmssn Palae =k Pty asd Chuitr Cars
. e s v

LR FS]
sl mll ot

Diking Car svviey unexcelled. Men s

verved o I Cosle

Lo onter 1o oy
ank tha vicker agvnt o I yun

Licket ova
‘ITAL LINES.

un this frst cluss spevi

|THE WISOONSIN (1

|
| IHeeed  cOnnecthieons nt ] ST
wauke® lor all Easters) (o

Pore Sl befosmatbon « all e v omreat
tiehet upgvin, or w il

Tas: O, Powsn or Jss A, Uro
‘i'll._ Par. Axt., Giemeral Agent,
| Milwamker. W ix S Samrk

White Collar Line, -

'PORTLAND-ASTORIA Route.
Str. “BAILEY GATZERT"

ity Ronmd Trans « el Moy

|
: TIME CARD

Fasave Portland - T han
L
|

TIE DALLES PORT.
AN RouTE
I
»

STR "TAHOMA"

AAD

"METLAKO"

Between Porthiud, The Jatles sud
Way Moduis,

ll Paily Trips Exeept Sanday.

] ' TIME CARD

Bre  Faboma'

Lov. Portlaod don. Wed. Fri,7 e b,
v, Il Tues, Thinr, Sad LT
Il' Sie. “Houita*
| Lwe Povtlaod Toen. Thue, Ral Te .
| Love Dablon Mon, Wel, b TN

| EWThis HKowe Yaa the  Grsmilest

S AMuractions on Facth,
MEALS THE VERY BEST
Landlog and tilieas  Foot Aoy Hireel

Betly Plicsnes, Main 251

PFORTLANDL OREFGION.
L WaCREEON PON, it The Dallos
| A TAVLOR, st’Astoria,
Jo U WYARE, ait Vancouver,
WOLFORD & WYERS, agle White

Kalwon.
Ao b HUVLLER nprts Hood
X Hiver
WM, HUTLER, Vatler
Wash.

JOHN M, TOTTON, Hlevinsun,
| Waah.,

HENREY QLMSTEA, Carson, Wagh
Fe W URIUNTUN, ugh Portlaid

wh - . + Yiua'd
humn bis wogl |

Phore et e BT 1]
Wfting s |

",\l“_\' Gold forelye vau o - nigut
work !

Then, tarniig 1o Nixos A thirowing
his arm owie Wi 1 ter, b T
# voles byubien amd |

“*Come on, Nlgau W'l

Hiabo wnde 00 satlo £ 10 stop
b, bt Graouu e urlikly for
wan! and said sbaros Mube wov |

“Hello!" exclilmed Graeme softly. | (o0 can't von vil fell
“I begin to see. Look there!™ baek; #nd \b: Ol (T ] theoueh
“What'sup?'1 usked, ! Kixon walklog aw It oa dies with
“You see Idaho and Slavin and thelt | opopece arn ool Pown  the
petn,” he replied. “They've got pour | oo wo wont 10 et and on to

fowml okl
tre Llazing and
stove. I

Craig's elinek,
man Nelson, with ibe
strong colfee sivatming on th

was he that had told eals, on kls ar
mivi) from the Landing I Nixon's
fall,

Theve wie notbing of reproach, but

only gentlost | I tohe aosd touch s |
Crulg placed ha!l dronk, dized
man ln h's oo Chalr, ok off his!
boots, Broacle Wim Bls own slippern

and gave Lo oo Thet, ms hila stn
por began w pvereome Dim, Cealg pat
him dn hla own bed aied came forth
with a foce writim er with grief
“Don't mind, old clinp,”™

s Grnome

khilly,

But Cralg looked nt him without®n
word and, throwing LWmeoll luto n
ehalr, put Lls face i hin ot As wi
gat there in altence the door was snd
denly pashed open, ned In walkod Al
Baker, with thie worids, “Whete is Nix
oY und we fold him where he v

when wgsin o tup
1] Ehaw came in
looking mitehsdistnrbed

“Iril yon bwear about Nixon ™ e ank
Enwew,

“But did you hear how they got
m ¥ he asked exelfedly

As be tokd us the 1le the mon #tood
listening, with fneos growing hand

It appeared that aflee the making of
the league the Blacic ook hetel mian

bad bot Idobo o finndered to Bfiy that -

Nixon could not be got (o deink before
Eanter. Al Idnho's sehenwes Bl Called,
amd now hie had only ihrew days, in
which to win hls money, nd _the ball
wis his Inst ehmnce.  Horve, agnin, he

Wik hl'lkl’“l, fur Nisog, mn dmtlsly nllamn-

treothen, torred e shiack door amd
went to bed before nlghtfall, seenrding
to s Invariable custon on pay days
At midnight some of ldabho's wen came
bnttering at the dove for admbesion,
which Nixon reluctantly gmoiel, For
half an lour they veed overy art of
persunsion (o Induee it to 2o down

* Lightly and grocefully he went| Mr. Cralg. - His face was palthd, and | o the ball, (e glotlous soccom of

through his steps, the wen crowding in | his dark eyes were blaging with feree | which wos glowingly

from the bar to admire, for Nixon
wus fumed for bis horupipe. But when
aftor the horapipe be procesded o ex-

ecute a clog danee. garulshed with

| light, As Nixon stopped, Cralg step- |
ped forward to RMim, and, sweeping
his eyes round upon the cirele, he said
in tones lutense with scorn:

depictod,  but
Nixan remnined Thnsovalde, il they
took thelr degariare, lamed sod eurs
fng. ln two hours they retarnod deunk
enongh to be dungerous, Khcked at the
Qlw M _yuls, finally gained _entrancg

throgh the window', hauls) Nison dlit
| Of bead pd, Bokding o gloes of w hisky
U to bl Hips, B0 Bt dbebink, Bat B Kniock-
eil the ghare nway, spilling the Bgaoe
over mselC nod the Lot
It was deink or Bght, and Nixon was
rendy to Dbt bot afler 4 pavley they
{ fadd o deluk all rounid and foll to pe
Poomasthon apcon. Fhe night s cold; and
| poor Nison st sldvering on the edge of
his bedd. 0 he woulll tuke one drink,
P they wonld leave N aloge. e nesd
tol show Ligiso!f po stliY.  The whisky
Fumes Tillesd fuis It ope drink
| would pet thivin”ofl, surely {hat was
| Bottér than Gehith amd Killing somwe
one or get killed, He hesitated,
¥iolded, drunk hic glass They aat
| nbout i mmiably drivking nod land
Ing bim ax & Oue fellow after i), One
| more glass Lofors they left; then Nlson
rose, drvescd Limsclf, deank ol thnt
was left of the botile. put Lis money in
U i poeket and come down o Hie
dnnee wild with Dits old thime mndness
reckless of Folth and plodge, Torgel ful
of bomoe, wi bBablew, Lls wlole bhelng
bsorbed 1o one great passion -t dreink
and drink aod deink Gl w contd deink
no more
Bofure Ehaw
Craly's oxos wisg
aod groans of e
L

tratirdln

hnd fAnlsbied his tnle
rEirenming with tenis,
* sl ply broke al

ternotely {

Abe reptnln

*Chilenn Tor n time,
not trustieg Llmeelf, bot ge e henrd
Cralg gron UMy, the lwasts, the
flends™ he el echvouraged 10 et
Wimselr oose ard by i Enn awonring

with the co
Jellbwration
Cralg Hwte

At bl tnost oodenrdiing

il with evident approvil,
npparently fudlpg complete satisfae-
ton o Abe's performance, when sl

Ldenly be seained to, wiken up, canglt
Abe by the avm and mald in & horror
etrleken voloo:

“Stop! Elop! God forgive uya! We,
Nyt not swenr like this" |
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