
pulton "with" bleb lvlewstl the "ap-
proaching ball. But I do not wonder
now any more than 1 did then at the INTERESTING!
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edlctlou.' feuuie flfty men were left,
among them Nelson, Handy, Lachlan
Campbell, Baptiste, Shaw, Nixon,
Geordie and Hilly Itreen, who tried to
get out hut was held fast by Geordie.

Graeme was passing out but 1 signed
biui to remain, saying that I wished
"to see the thing out." Abe sat still
beside me, sweating disgustedly at the
fellows "who were goln' back on the
preacher." Craig appeared amazed at
the uum iter of men remaining and
seemed to feur that something was
wrong. lie put before them the terms
of diselpleshlp, as the Maker put them
to the eager scrilie, and lie did not
make them easy, lie pictured the kind
of work to be doue and the kind of
men needed for the doing of It. Abe
grew uneasy as the minister went on
to describe the completeness of the sur-
render, the Intensity of the loyalty de-m- a

tided.
"That knocks me out, I reckon," he

muttered in a disappointed tone. "1
ain't up to that grade." And as Craig
described the heroism called for, the
inagulflcenisj of the fight, the worth of
It and the outcome of It all Abe ground
out "I'll be blanked if I wouldn't like
to take a band, but I guess I'm not ill
!t"

Cialg finished by saying:
to put this quite fairly. It is

not any league of mine. You're not

Klack llotl; lo.i enough to wituess the
breaking of the league.

Looking buck uii tba events cf that
nU'bl fiian Uie mi.NI of keulle aud de-

cent suiToi.iKi.'niii. they uow seem
fctriiugely u:ir al, loM to me then they
appeared only uudp'tl.

It was the GuuU Friday ball that
wrecked the league, for the fact that
the promoters of t lie ball determined
thut It should lie ball rather than a
dance was tni't-i- i by the league niea as
a coiict xkion to the new public opinion
In favor of respectability created by
the leugue. And when tu mu auger's
tatro:i:ite had been secured -- they fail-

ed to get Mrs. Mavoivs aud it was
further niimv.im-u- thut. though held in
the Black Itjck hotel ballroom Indeed
there wus no other place refreshments
Fiiited t tho peculiar tastes of league
men would be provided. It was felt to
be almost a necessity that the league
should approve, ulioulii Indeed wel-
come, this coiiccw.li. n to the. public
opinion lu favor of respectability, creat-
ed by tha leujnie,

There were extreme men ou both
sides, of course. "Idaho Jack," profes-
sional gambler, for iustauce, frankly
considered that the whole town was
going to unmentionable depths of pro-

priety. The orgunlxutlun of tho leugue
was regarded by blm and by uiany oth-
ers as a sad retrograde, toward the
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iCoittiiwrri from FitH J't '.'

slaving away In that tole and feallj
enjoys It There must be something in

It.'
-- Ob. look here, Graeme!" I burnt out

impatiently. "What's the use of yow
talking like that? Of comae there'
something hi It. There's everything lu

it. The trouble with me la I can 'tacc
the music. It cnlla for a life where a

fellow must go in for straight, steady
work, self detilul and that sort of thing,
Biul I'm too boheinlun for that, and too
luzv. lint that fellow Craig makes one
feel horribly uncomfortable.'

Graeme put his head on one sido and
examined uie curiously.

"I tclieve you're right about your
self. You alwnys were a luxurious beg
gar. Hut that's not Where It ratchet
me."

We nut and smoked and tnlked of
other things for an hour and then turn
ed In. As I was dropping off I was
roused by Graciuo'a voice

"Are you going to the preparatory
service on Friday night?"

"Dou't know, I replied rather sleep-
ily.

"I say, do you remember the prepara
tory service at home?" There was

" something in his voice that set me wide
awake.

"Yes. Rather terrific, wasn't It? Put
I always felt better after It," I replied.

'To ine" he was Bitting up In bed
now "to me it waa like a call to arms,
or, rather, like a call for a forlorn
hope none but volunteers wanted. Do
yon remember the thrill In the old gov-

ernor's voice as be dared any but the
right stuff to conio on?"

"We'll go in on Friday night," I said.
And so we did. Sandy took a load of

men with his team, and Graeme and 1

drove lu the light sleigh.
The meeting was in the church, and

over a hundred men were present
There was some singing of familiar
hymns' at firsthand then Mr. Craig
read the snuio story as we bad beard
in the stable, that most perfect of nil
parables, the prodigal son. Itnptlete
nudged Handy In delight and whisper-
ed something, but Sandy held bis face
so absolutely expressionless that
Graeme was moved to say:

"I.ook at Sandy! Did you ever see
such a graven Image? Something has
tilt him bard."

The men were held fast by the story.
The voice of the reader, low, enrnest
and thrilling with the tender pathos
of the tule, carried the words to our
hearts, wbllo a glance, a gesture, a
movement of the body, gave us the
Vision of it all as he waif seeing It

Then, In simplest of words, he told
us what the story meant, holding us
the while with eyes und voice and ges-

ture.
He compelled us to scorn the gay,

heartless sclllshncss of the young fool
setting forth so Jauntily from the bro- -

ken home; he moved our pity and our
sympathy for the young profligate,
who, broken and deserted, bad still
pluck enough to tletertuiue to work his
way back, and who, In utter deflora
tion, at lust gave It up, and then be
showed us the homecoming the rag-
ged, heartsick-- tramp, with hesitating
steps, stumbling along the dusty road.
and then the rutdi of the old father, his
garments fluttering and his voice heard
in broken cries. I see and bear It all
now whenever the words nre read.

He announced the hymn, "Just as I
Am," read the first verse, and then went
on: "There you nre, men, every man of
you, somewhere otp the road. Home of
you are too Inr.y" here Graeme nudged
me "and some of you haven't got

- enough yet of tho far country to come
back. May there be a chance for yon
when you want to come! Men, you all
want to go back home, and when you
go you'll want to put on your soft
clothes, aud you won't go till yon can go
In good style. But where did the prod!
gnl get his good clothes?"

Quick came the answer in Baptiste's
shrill voice:

"From de old failder!"
No one was surprised, and the minis

ter went on
"Yes, aud that's Where we must get

the good, clean heart the good, clean,
brave heort from our Father. Don't
wait; but, Jusfe are you are, come.
Sing."

They sang, not loud, as they would
"Stand I'p" or even "The Sweet By
and By," but In voices subdued, hold-
ing down the power In them.

After the singing Craig stood a mo
ment gazing down at the men aud then
suid quietly:

"Any man wnnt to come? You all
might come. We all must come."

Then, sweeping his nrru over the au
dieneo and turning half round as If to
niovo off, be cried In a voice thut thrill-
ed to the heart's core:

"OU, come on! go back!"
The effect was overpowering. It

seemed to me that the whole company
ball rose to their feet. Of the prayer
tliat Immediately followed I only
caught tho opening sentence, "Father
we are coming back," for my attention
was suddenly absorlied by Abe, the
stage driver, who was sluing next me.
I could hear him swearing approval
and admiration, saying to himself;

"Ain't he a clinker ? I'll be gee whii- -

ly gol' dusted if he ain't a malleable
lion, double back action, self adjusting
corn cracker.

And tho prayer continued, to be
punctuated with like admiring and
even more sulphurous expletives. It
was an tnconirrnous medley. The ear-
nest. rTerent prayer and the earnest,
admiring profanity rendered chaotic
one's Ideas of religious propriety. The

In both were akin, the msthod
of expression somewhat widely di-
verse.

After prayer Craig's tone changed
utterly. In a quiet, matter of fact
businesslike way he stated bls'plan of
organlr-atlo- and called for all who
wished to Join to fjrjiialnjifterjhe ben

eager delight of the mro who for sevn
days la the week swung tbelr picks up
In the dark breasts of the mines or who
chopped and sawed among the solitary
silences of the great forests. Any break
In the long and weary monotouy was
welcome. What mattered the cost or
eonaequence? To the rudest and least
cultured of theui the tanienesa of the
life must bars been bard to bear, but
what it was to nienwbo had seen life
In its most cultured and attractive
forms I fail to imagine. From the mine,
black aud foul to the aback, bare,
cheerless and sometimes hideously re-

pulsive, life swung lu heart grinding
monotony till the longing for a "big
drink" or some other "big break" be-

came too great to bear.
It was well on toward evening when

Sandy's four horse team, with a load
of wen from the woods, came swing-
ing round the curves of the mountain
road and down the street A gay
crowd they were with their bright,
brown facta and hearty voices, aud.
lu ten minutes the whole street seem-
ed alive with lumbermen they had
a faculty of spreading themselves ao.
After night fell the miners came down
"doue up slick," for this waa a great
occasion, and they must be up to It.
The manager appeared in evening
dress, but tjjla was voted "too giddy"
by the majority.

As Graeme and I passed up to the
Black It'H-- hotel. In the large store-
room of which the lull wus to lie held,
we met .old man Nelson, looklug very
grave. .
, "Going, Nelson, aren't you?" I said.

"Yes," he answered slowly. "I'll
drop lu, though I dou't like the looks
of things much." ' ,

"What's the matter. Nelson?" asked
Graeme cheerily, 'There's no funeral
on."

. "Perhaps not," replied Nelson, "but
I wish Mr. Craig were at homo." And
then ho added. "There's Idaho and
Slavlu together, ami you may bet the
devil Isn't far off."

But Graeme laughed at bis Suspicion,
und we passed on. The orchestra was
tuning up. There were two violins, a
concertina ami the cello. Billy Breen
was lovingly lingering his instrument,
now aud then indulging himself in a
little snatch of someltir that came to
III in out of his happier past. He look-

ed perfectly delighted, and as I paused
to listen he gave me a proud glance out
of his deep, little, blue eyes aud went
ou playing softly' to himself. Present-
ly Shaw came along.

That's good, Billy," he called out
"You've got the trick yet, I see."

But Billy only nodded aud weut on
playing.

"Where's Nixon?" I osked.
"Gone to ImmI," said Shaw, "and I am

glad of it. He Jlilds that the safest
place on xiy day afternoon. The boys
ion't bother him there."

The dancing room was lined on two
rides with lieer barrels and whisky
kegs. At one end the orchestra oat; at
the other was a table with refresh-
ments, where the soft drinks might lie
had. Those who wanted anything else
might pass through a short passage
Into the bar Just behind.

This was evidently a superior kind of
ball, for the men kept on tbelr coats
and went through the various figures
with faces of unnatural solemnity, but
the strain upon tbelr feelings was quite
apparent, and It became a question
bow long it could be maintained. As
the trips through the passageway be
came more frequent the dancing grew
in vigor and hilarity until by the time
supper was announced the stiffness
bad sufficiently vanished to give na
further anxiety to the committee.

But the committee bad other cauts
for concern, Inasmuch as after auppei
certain of the miners appeared wltn,
their coats off and proceeded to "knock
the knots out of the floor" lu break-
down dunces of extraordinary energy.
These, however, were beguiled into the
barroom aud "filled up" for safety, for
the committee were determined that
the respectability of the ball should be
preserved to the end. Their reputation
was at stake not In Black Rock only,
but at the Landing as well, from which
burnt of the ladles bad come, and to be
thnmed in the presence of the Landing
people could not be borne. Thulr diff-
iculties seemed to be increasing, for at
this point something seemed to no
wrong with the orchestra. The cello
apiieared to be wandering aimlessly op
and down the scale, occasionally pick
ing up with the tune with animation
nnd then dropping It As Hilly saw me
iipproacblng he drew himself up with
treat solemnity, gravely winked at me
aud said:

"MillpiM-- d a cog. Mist liar Connor!
Mosh hunfortunute! Beauchlful T In
strument, but slillps a cog. Mosh bun- -

fortunate!" - ...
And be wagged his little bead sagely.

playing nil the .while for dear life, now
second ami now lend.

Poor Billy! I pitied him, but 1

thought chiefly of the beautiful, eager
face that leaned toward him the night
the IcHt'iie was made aud of the bright
voice that said, "You'll sign with me,
Billy?" and It seemed to me a cruel
deed to make blm kwe his grip of life
and hope, for this Is what the pledge
meant to liiiu. .

While I wns trying to get Billy away
to some safe place I heard a great
shouting In the direction of the bar.
followed by trampling and scuffling of
feet lu the passageway. Suddenly a
mnn burst through, crying: I

mo go! 81m ml liuek! I kiHftr
wlmt I'm nltontr

It wss Nixon, drrssed In bis tiest
blnek clothes, blue shirt, red tin, look-l- n

luindnonie enough, but bnlf drank
and wllillv excited. The "Iliahlsnd
Fling". fnnietllion was on at the nio--
nent, and Angus Campbell,

brother, wss reresntlng. the lunilr
esuips In the contest. Nixon looked on
approvingly for a few moments. Then,
wltb a quick movement, lie seised the
little blghlander, swung blm In his
powerful arms elean off the floor and
deposited him gently ntwn a' beer bar--!
rel. Then he stepped Into the center of.
the room, bowed to the Judges and be--!
gan a sailor's hornpliic.

The committee were perplexed, but
after deliberation they decided to hu-ni-

the new competitor, especially as
they knew that Mxon with whisky In
him wss unpleasant to cnm.

Lightly and gracefully lie went
through his steps, the men crowding in
from the twr to admire, for Mxon
wus fnmed for bis hornpipe. But when
after the hornpipe be proceeded to ex-

ecute a clog dance, garulshed with
acrobatic, .feats, the couiwjttfe lotf- -
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through the v. inilow, NiNon'out
of bed nnd, holding n class of whisky
to biu lips, hid I1I111 drink, but he knock-
ed the nho-- s away, spilling tho liquor
over himself mid the bed.

It was drink or fight, and Nixon waa
ready lo lilit, but after n parley they
had a drink nil round nnd fell to per-- i
tiaslon n;;a!n. The ninht wns cold, and

poor Nixon s:it Khivcrliig oil tho edge of
IiIh bed. If he would lake one drink,
they Would leave bini nloue. Ho need
not show himself no HtifT. Tho whisky
fumes tilled bis nostrils. If one drink
ivoulj pit thcm'nflV surely that was

r than liuhtii.it and killing somo
one or getting killed, tij hesitated,
yielded, drank bis glass. They sat
about lilt'i iimiaMy drinking nnd In mi-

lt);,' him as a line fellow after nil. One
more glass tlu-- left; then Nixon
rose, dressed himself, drank nil that
was loft of the bottle, put bis money In
his pocket tit'd ciiuie down to tho
dance wild with his old time madness,
reckless of faith anil pledge, forgetful
of homo, wife, babies, bis whole being
absorbed lu one preat passion to driiil;
and drink nnd drink till he could drink
no more.

Before Fhaw had finished bis tnlo
Cralg'a pyca were streaming with tears,
and groans of r:i;;e uud pity broke al-

ternately from blm. '
Abe remained speechless for a time,

not trustlHg lilmwir, but lis ho heard
Craig groan, "Oh, tho liensta, the
fiends!" he encournged to let
himself loos... nnd lie bepnn swenring
with the coolest and mopt bloodcurdling
deliberation.

Craig listened with evident approval,
apparently finding complete satisfac-
tion In Abe'u performance, when sud-
denly bo scorned to, waken up, caught
Abo by tho 11 rm nnd snld in n honor
ptrlcken voice:

rstopi Mop! titxi forgive us! We
liust not swear like this."
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damn lila r.14.1 for L.n i.i ., ."
There v. :i:i a ili:..i u'lru.v, ;mu1 Crals,

lifting 111.) I, .it. ::!Ji.:c'iiniy:
".May God l'orrive joii this night's

work!"
Then, tltrnlui; to Xi.vou nml throwing

his mill i r hit; : U r.hlt r, lie kuIiI in
g Voice broken ni'il n U :

"Couio on, Niiou! We'll go!"
Idaho ii.Hili' a motion us If to atop

lilui. but Gr.'irnie i ti'ppi .1 ili l.ly for-
ward and suid nliiii!y. "Make way
there, can't yon:" iiu.l llu crowd fell
hack,-- and we' four p:u:;ieil tliroiu.li,
Nixon walking n In 11 dream, with
Craig's arm. n l out him. Down the
street we went in Kili nce nml on to
Craig's shack, e found old
man Nelson, with tlie lire blazing and
strong coffee steaming on the stove. It
was he that bad told 'ial;r, on his ar
rival from the I.arming. of Nixon's
fall.

There wus nothing of reproach, but
only gentlest f!y. in tone nnd touch ns
Craig placed the half drunk, dazed
man in ti's c:i!:y chair, took off his
boots, broil;. lit him hla own slinners
and pave him coffee. Then, as his stu-
por began iu overcome blm, Crnlg put
liliu in bin own l;ed and came forth
with a face written over with grief.

"Don't mind, old c hap." Mild .Graeme
kindly.

But Craig looked at blm without'a
word and, throwing lilmrelf Into n
chair, put bis face In his hands. As wc
sat there in silence the dour wns sud-
denly pushed open, nrul In walked Alie
Baker, Willi the wonls, "Where Is Nix-
on?" and we told I1I111 where ho was.
We were still talking when ngnin a tap
came to tho door, and hnw camo In
looking mtielr-diKtnrhc-d.

"Did yon hear about Nixon?" bo ask-
ed. Wc told him what we knew.

"But did you hear how Mioy got
him?" be nuked excitedly.

As be told us the tale the men stood
listening, with fiici-- s growing hard.

It nptieared tlint after the making ot
the league the Black Kock hotel man
had bet Idaho a hundred to tifiv tlmt
Nixon could not lie got to drink before!
Kaster. All Idaho's schemes hnd failed,
and now ho bad only thrive days. In
which to win his money, aud .the bull
was bis lat chance. Here, again, bo

balked, for Nixon. 'resisting nll.cn- - (

treaties, harrcd Ills shack dor and
went to bed before nightfall, according !

1.1 ma uiMii uioic custom on pay nays.
At midnight some of Halm's men nme
battering at the door for admission,
which Nixon reluctantly granted, l'or
half an hour they used every art of
persuasion lo Induce him to go down
to the ball, the glorious sucrcs of
which was glowingly depicted, but
Nixon' remained luiiuovnlile. nnd they
took their departure, I .a rll.il nnd curs
ing. Id two hours they returned drunk
enough to ! ilauK. roiiK. kicked at tho
djOot-- ln jalu,finalyBnlii5Ieiitruni

Joining my company. It is no easy
business, and It la for your whole life.
What do you say? Do I put It fairly?
What do you say. Nelson?"

Nelson rose slowly and with difficulty
began:

"I may be all wrong, but you made It
easier for me, Mr. Craig. You snld be
would see me through, or I should nev
er have risked it Perhaps I no
wrong." And tlie old man looked
troubled.

Craig sprang up.
"No, nol Thank God, no! He will

see every man tlirongh who will trust
his life to him every man, no matter
bow tough he is, no matter how bro-
ken."

Then Nelson straightened himself up
and said:

"Well, sir, I believe a lot of the men
would go in for this if, they were dead
sure they would get through."

"Get through!" said Craig. . "Never
a fear of it! It Is a hard right, a long
fight, a glorious fight," throwing up bis
head, "but every man who stjuarely
trusts him and takes him as Lord and
Master comes out victor!" -

"lion!" said Baptiste. "Das me. Tou
tlnk he's take mo in dat fight, M'slcu
Craig, hen?"

Ills eyes were blazing. .

"You mean it?" asked Craig almost
Sternly.

"Yes, by gar!" said the little French-
man eagerly.,

"Hear what be 'says, then." Aud
Craig, turning over the leaves of bis
Testament, read solemnly tho words,
"Swear not at all."

"Non! For sure! Den I stop blm,"
replied Iluptlste earnestly,, ami Craig
wrote bis name down.

Toor Abe looked amazed' and dis-
tressed, rose slowly aud, saying, "That
Jars my whisky Jug," passed out.

There was a slight movement near
the organ, and, glancing up, I saw
Mrs. Mavor put ber face hastily in her
hands. The men's faces were anxious
and troubled, and Nelson said in a
volco that broke:

"Tell thein what you told me, sir."
But Craig was troubled, too, and re-

plied, "You tel 'them. Nelson!'" And
Nelson told tho men the story of bow
be began Just five weeks ago. The old
man's voice stendled as bo went on.
a,i ue grew eager as he told bow heja 0H, bellied and how the world
was all different and bis heart seemed
new. Ho ioke of his Friend ns if he
were somo one that could be seen out
at camp, that be ktiew well and mot
everyday.

But as he tried to say how deeply he
regretted that be had not known all
this years before, the old, hard face be-
gan to quiver, and the steady voice
wavered. Then ho pulled himself to-

gether and said:
''I begin to feel euro he'll pull me

through the hardest man In tho
mountains! So dou't you fear, boys.
He's nil right."

Then tho men gave In their names
Une by one. When It came to Geordie'
turn, he gave his name:

"George Crawford, frne the parfMi o'
Kilsyth, Scotland, an' ye' Jtilst pit
doon the lad s name, Matxter Craig.
He's a wee bit fashed wi' the dis
course, but ho has the root o' the mnlt- -

terlnbim, Idoot."
And so Billy Itreen name went

down.
When the meeting was over, thirty-

eight names stood upon the communion
roll of tho Black Itock Presbyterlau
church, and it wlU ever be one of tin
regrets of my life that nelthei
Graeme's name nor my own appeared
on that roll. And two days after, whci
the cup went round on that first com
munion Pnhhnth, from Nelson to Sandy
and from fnmly to Baptiste, and so ol
down the line1 to Billy Breen and Mrs
Mnvor, and then to Abo, the driver
whom she had by ber own mystic pow
er lifted iuto hope and faith, I felt all
the shame and pain of a traitor, and I
believe In my heart that the fire of that
pain and rtiame burned something of
the seltudi cowardice out of me and
that It is burning still.

The last words of the minister, in
the short address after the table had
been served, were low and sweet and
tender,-bu- t tl:cy were words of high
courage, and hefoto he had spoken
them nil the men were listening with
shining eyes, mid when they rose to
sing the closing hymn they stood
straight and stiff like soldiers on pa-
rade.

And 1 wished more than ever I was
one of them.

CHAPTER VIII.
THK Blir.AKIXO or THE I.TAUl't.

iIl:i!L' I no doubt In my mind
that nature designed me for
n great painter. A railway
director Interfered with that

design of nature, as he has with many
another of hers, and by the transmis-
sion of an order for mountain pieces
by the down, togctlier with a check
so large that I feared there wns some
mistake, be determined me to be an
Illustrator and designer: for railway
and like publications. I do not like
these iieoplo ordering "by the dozen."
Why should they not consider an art
ist's finer feelings? Terhaps they eun-n- ot

nndcrstand them, but they under-
stand my pictures, and I understand
tbelr checks, ami there we irro outts.
l'utso Jtcanic tlmt I remained Jn J

bondage of the ancient und dying east
and that he could not get drunk when
and where he pleased "Idaho," as be
was called, regarded us a personal
grievance. -

But Idaho was never enamored of
the social ways of Black Rock. lie
was shocked and disgusted when be
discovered thut n "gun" was decreed
by British law to bo an unnecessary
adornment of a card table. The man-
ner of his discovery must have been
Interesting to behold, ,

It is said that Idaho was industrious
ly pursuing his avocation lit Slavin's,
with bis gnu lying upon the card table
convenient to bis band, when lu walk
ed Policeman Jackson, her majesty'
sole representative in the Black Hoc
district. Juckson "Stonewall Jackson,"
or "Stonewall," ns bo was called for
obvious reasons-aft- er watching the
game for a few moment gently taped
the pistol and asked what ho lined this
for. . y

"I'll show you In two holy minutes if
you don't light out," said Idaho, hard
ly looking up, but very angrily, fur the
luck was against blm. But Jacksou
tapped uiou the table and said sweet

"You're a. sttunj;er here. You ought
to get a guidclMMik and xwt yourself.
Now, tho boys know I don't interfere
with nu innocent little game, but there
is a regulation playing it with
guns; so," he added, nTn more sweet
ly, but fastening Idaho with a look
from his steel gray ryes, "I'll Just take
charge of this," picking tip the revolv
er. "It might go off." - .

Idaho s rage, great as It was, was
quite swallowed up lu his u mazed, dis-

gust at the state of society that would
permit such un outrage uimn ersoual
liberty. lie wns quite unable to play
any more that evening, uud It took sev
eral drinks all round to restore him to
articulate speech. The rest of tho night
waa spent in retailing for his instruc
tion stories of the ways of Stonewall
Jacksou. '

Idaho bought a new gun, but ha wore
it "in his clthes" and used It chiefly In
the pastime of shooting out the lights
or in picking off Wie .heels from the
boys boots while stug dance was In
progress In Slavin's.' But in Stone-
wall's presence Idaho was a most cor
rect citizen. Stonewall he could under
stand and appreciate.. He was 0 feet 8
and bad an eye of unpleasant penetra-
tion. But this new feeling In the com-

munity for reHiectalilllty he could nel
titer understand nor endure. The league
became the object of his indignant
aversion and the lenguo men of his
contcuiitt. He had many sympathizers,
and frequent were the assaults upon
the newly born sobriety of Billy Breen
and others of the league, but Geordle's
watchful care und Mrs. Muvor's steady
influence, together with the loyat co- -

oiieratlon of tho league men, kept Billy
safe so fur. Nixon, too, was a ins iked
man. It may be that bo carried him
self with unnecessary Jauntlness to
ward Slavlu and Idaho, saluting I lie
former with, "Awful dry weather, eh,
Slavlu?" mid the latter with, "Hello,
old sport! How's times?" causing them
to sweur deeply and, as it turned out,
to do more than swear.

But, on the whole, Un sntlleague
men wero In fsvor of a respectable
bnll, and most of the league men deter
mined to show their appreciation of
the concession of the committee to the
principles of the league in the impor-trtn- t

matter of refreshments by attend-
ing in force. '

Nixon would not go. However Jaun-
tily be might talk, he could not trust
himself, as he said, where whisky was
flowing, for It got Into his nose "like
UsIUiook Into a salmon.". He was from
Nova Scotia. For like reason Vernon
Wlnton, the young Oxford fellow,
would not go. Wheu they chuffed, his
lips grew a little thinner and tho color
deciM-iie- In his handsome face, but lie
went on bis way. Geordie despised the
"hale hypothlck" as a "daft ploy," and
the spending of $3 npon ticket he
lonsldered a-- "slnfu" waste o gttld sil-
ler," and ho warned Billy against
"cooutenancln' ony sic redeekltis non-
sense."

But no one expected Billy to go, al-
though in the Inst two months be bad
doue wonders for" bis personal appear-
ance and for his position In the social
scale as well. They all knew what,
Bght he was making and esteemed him
accordingly. How well I remember the
pleased pride In his face when ho told
me In the afternoon of the committee's
urgent request that he should Join the
orchestra with his cello! It was not
simply that his cello Was his Joy and
pride, but be fcl It to be a recognition
of bis return to resiiectahllity.

I have often wondered how things
combine at times fo a man's destruc-
tion. m

Had Mr. Craig not leen away at the
Landing that week, had Geordie not
leeu on the night shift, had Mrs. Ma-
vor not !een so occupied with the care
of her sick child. It may 1 Billy might
have been saved his fall.

The nntlelHtlon nf the bnll stirred
Black Bock and the camps with a thrill
of cxwvtnnl delight. Nowadays when
I find myself forced to lesve my nulet
smoke In my studio after dinner at the
call of some social engagement which
I have failed to elude I groan at my
hard lot, nnd I woihI as I look hark
r.nJ rviueubcr .the p.leasuyableantlc-- 1

fered. " Tuereererieso? "'Put blm
out!" and "Let blm alone! Go on, Nix-

on!" And Nixon burled back Into the
crowd two of the committee wbo hud
laid remonstrating bands upon hi in.
aud, standing In the open center, cried
out scornfully:
' "Put me out! Put me out! Certainly!
Help yourselves! Don't mind me!"
Then, grluding bis teeth so that I
beard them across the room, be added,
wltb savage deliberation, "If any man
lays a finger on me, I'll I'll eat bis
liver cold."

Hg stood for a few moments glaring
rouud upon the company and then
strode toward the bar, followed by the
crowd, wildly yelling. The ball was
forthwith broken up. I looked around
for Billy, but be was nowhere to be
seen. Graeme touched my arm.

"There's going to be something of a
time, so Just keep your eyes skiuned,"
be said.

"What are you going to do?" I asked.
"Do? Keep myself beautifully out of

trouble," be replied.
In a few momenta the crowd came

urging back, beaded by Nixon, who
waa waving a whisky bottle over bis
bead and yelling as one possessed.

"Hello!" exclaimed Graeme softly.
I begin to see. Look there!"
" list's up?" I asked.
"You see Idaho and Slavln and tbelr

pets," be replied. "They've got poor
Nixon In tow. Idaho Is rather nasty,"
be added, "but I think I'll take a baud
In this game. I've seen some of Idaho's
work before."
. The scene was one quite strange to
me and was wild beyond description.
A hundred men filled the room. Hott Us
were passed from band to batid, and
men drank tbelr fill. Behind the re-

freshment tables stood the hotel rutin
and his barkeeper, with tbelr coats off
and sleeves rolled up to the shoulder,
passing out bottles and drawing beer
and whisky from two kegs hoisted up
for that purpose. Nixon was In bis glo-

ry. It wss his night. Every man wus
to get drunk at his expense, lie

flinging down bills upon the
tuble. Near blm were some league men
he was treating lllierally, and never fur
away .were IiIhIio and Slavln passing
bottles, but evidently drinking little.

I followed Graeme, not feeling too
romfortslile, for tills sort of thing was
new to me. but nilniirlng the cool as-

surance with which be made his way
through the eioffil tlmt swayed aud
yelled Tinil swore nnd laughed 1.1

..
M
-

most tllscoiieerttnjr manner.
Hello!" shouted Nixon as he caught

sight of Graeme. "Here you are!"
piumlng him a "You're u

I

knocker, n douMe handed front door
knocker. You pollslicO off old whisky
sotk here.' old demijohn." pointing t
His in, "ami I'll In T fire to one w
can lick any Munkety blank thieve Ii.
the erowd." And he held up a roll of
bills.

Itnt Graeme proposed that be should
give the hornplie again, and the floor
was clesred at once, for Nixon's horn-
pipe was very popular and tonight, of
course, W9S In high favor. In the midst
of bis dance Nixon stopped short; bis
arms dropped to bis aides; bis face
bad a look Of fear, of horror.

There, before hi in. In bis riding cloak
and boots, wltb his whip in his band
as be bad come from his ride, stood
Mr. Craig. His face wss palll.L and
bis dark eyet were blazing with fierce
light As Nixon stopped, Craig step-pe- d

forward to blm. and, sweeping
bis eye round upon the circle, be said
la tone Intense with scorn:

-- Ton cowards! You get a man


