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CHAPTER XXII. 3
There was much to do, and John Sax-
ton had besn back and forth twice be-
tween the ranch bouse and the village
before the sun had crept high Into the
heavens., The little village had been alow
to grasp the fact of the tragedy at |ts
doars which had already carried |ts ha
afar. There was much to do andryet R
was so phtifully little alter all! 'Warey
Harldan was dead, and eager meén -syfete
scouring the country for his murdeger;
but John Saxton sat in the room where
Warry bad died. [t seomed to John that
the eud had come of all the world. [e
sharpened hin grie! with  self-reproach
that he had besu a party to.an exploit so
foolhardy : they shounld never have at-
tempied & miduight descent upon an un-

knowu foe; sod yet [t was Raridan’s own
plan,
Buxton had ministered to the boy Grant

with characterinic kindness, tirant knew
pow of Warry's death, and this, with his
own sharp experiences, had unperved hlm.
He clung to Saxton, and Jofin soothed
bim until he slept, In one of the upper
chambars,

Wheaton stood suddenly in the door,
and beckoned to Saxton, whe went out to
bim. They had exchanged no words sinee
that moment when the old bishop's prayer
biad stilled the room where Warry Rari
dnn died. ‘Through the events of the
mornitg hours. Wheaton had been im-rvi;
a spectator of what was dope—8axton
bad hardly notleed him, and glanelng st
Wheaton now, he was shocked at the look
of great age that had come upon him.

“l want to swpeak to you a minufe—
you nnd Bishop Dwinfield,” said Wheaton.
The bishop was pacing up snd down In
the outer hall, which had bepds galetly
clmne dand put in order by men from the
villnge. Wheston led the way to the room
once used as the ranch office. .

“Will you sit down, geatlemdnT He
wpoke with mo much ealinneéss” that -the
others looked at him curiously., The bish
op and Saxton remaloed standing, and
Wheaton repested, sharply, “Will -yon abt
down? The two men st down side by
wide on the leather-covered bench that
ran around the room, and Wheaton stood
up before thewm,

1 have something to say to you, be
Pore you—belore we go,” be said. Their
allence seemed to confuse him for & mo
ment, but he regained his composure. He
Jooked from Saxton to the bishop, who
modded, and he went on: .

“The man who killed Warry Raridan
was my brother.” he sald, and walted.

Baxton started alightly ;: his  numbed
wenses gulckenad under Wheaton's worda
and in & fash he saw the explanation of
many things

“IHe was my brother,” Wheaton woent
on quistly. “He had wanted money from
me, | bad refnsed 1o help him. He -our-
rindl away Grant Porter thinking to In
Jure me in that way. It was that, 1 think,
as much as the hope of getting o large
sum for the box's return.”

A great guiet lay upon the house ; the
two men remksined diting, and Wheaton
stood before the o «lih his arms srosesd,
the bishop and Saston watching him, and
Wheaton looking Trom ene to the other
of hls companions. Contempt and anger
wors rining In John Saston's heart; bat
the old bishop waited calmly; thiv was
nol the first time that a troubled son'
had opened Its door to him,

o on,” he sald, kindly

“My beother and | mn away from he
little Ohla town where we were hom
Our Iather was A barness maker, 1 haipd
the place, 1 think 1 hated my father
and mwother” He pansed, as we do
woinetlmes when we have suddenly spoken
a thought which we have long earried 1n
our heart but have never utterwsd. The
waords had elements of surprise for James
Wheaton, and he walted, welghing hie
words and wishing o deal Justly with
himeelf. “My brother was a bad boy,
he had pever gone 1o schosl, as 1 bad ¥
he had severnl times been gullty of peity
stealing. 1 joined him onee In a
we were arrested, but he took the
and was punished, and 1 went free
am not mure that | was any betier,

that | mm pow mny better 1 e
But that Is the anly Ume l_ﬂ::h."

wn well aa 1 Bave—I mean In §

and things like that. Thea a

pears In which 1 had st

of my brother he came Into the

y an & tramp, begging, and recognined
me. At first 1 holped blm. T sent bl

3

thought then that [ had
him and refused to help

When Grant Porter disappeared 1 knew
at once what had bappensd. He bad
threatened—but there s somethlog—
something wrong with me{™

These last words broke from, him. Jikw
a cry, and he staggered suddenly and
would have fallen if Saxton had no!
sprung up and caught him, He recoversd
yulekly and sat down oo the bench.

“lat us drop this now,” sald Baxton,
standing over him; “it's no s

“There’s something wrong with  oe™
said Wheaton, bhuskily, without bealing,
and Baxton drew back from him. *T waa
& vain, cowandly fool. But I did the best
I could,” he passed his hand over his
face, and bis fingers crept nevvously to
hig collar, “but it wasn't any usel |t
wasn't any use!” He turned agaln to
the ‘bishop. “I heard you preach a mer-
mon once, It Was about our opportuni-
Hlew, You sald we must live o the open.
I had never thought of that before.” and
he looked at the blshop with a foollsh
grin on his face. He stood up suddenly
and extended hin arms. “Now 1 want
you to tell ma what to do, | want to be
punlahed ! This man's blood ls on my
hands, .1 wapt to be punished ! And he
sgnk to the floor in & heap. repeating,
an it to himself, “I want to be punisy-
od ™

There are two groat crises In the lif«
of a man, Oune Is that moment of Jis
<lpmurm when for the first time he rec
ognizes mome vitnl weakness In hls own
character. The other comes when, under
stresa, he submits this defect to the eyee
of another. James Wheaton bardly knew
when. he had realised the firwt, but be
was consclous now that he had pawsed
the second, It had cerried him Hky a
high tide to a point of rest; but 't wes
a polnt of helplesaness, too.

“It lan't for us te punish you,™ Lthe
bishop began, “and 1 do pot see that you
have transgressed any law.”

“That is it! that s it! It would be
eanier!” moaned Wheaton. John turoed
away. James Wheaton's face was pot
good to wee,

“Yes, ip would be eanier,” the bishop
continued. “l can see that in going back
to Clarkson many things will be hard
for yos—"

“I ean't! Oh [ ean’t!™ He #tlll
crouched om the floor, with bis arms ex-
tended along the bench.

“Fut that is the manly thing for you.
If you have acted a cowardly part, pow
is the time for you to change, and you
must change on the field of battle. [ can
imagine the discomfort of facing your
old friends: that you will sulfer keen huo-
miliation ; that you may have to begin
again ; but you must do it, my Criend, if
you wish 1o rise above yourrself, and you
may deglend upon my help”

The old man had spoken with empha-
sla, but with great gentleness. He turned
‘o Baxton, wighing him to speak.

““| he bishop is right. You wust go
back with ys, Wheaton." Pat he did pot
say that he would belp him. Jobn Saz-
ton neither forgot nor forgave ensily. He
did net see In this dark hour what he
had to do with James Wheaton's affaire
But the Bishop of Clarkson went over
1o James Wheaton and lifted him up; it
was as though he would make the physi-
] set carry a spiritual ald with bt

“We can talk of this to bétter purpose
when we get bome” he mald “You are
broken now and see your future darkly:
but 1 say to you that you can be ™
stored ; thers's light and hope ahead for
you. If there s any meaning In my
minlatry It la that with the belp of God
a man may come oul of darkness loto
the light agnin™

There was & moment's silence. Whea-
ton aat bent forward on the bench, with
his elbows on his knews and his face in
his handa,

*They are waiting for os”™ said Sas-
ton.

A special train was sent to Great Riv
er, and the little party waited for it on
the wstation phatform, suorrounded by
awed rillagers, who stood silent in the
presence of death and a mywtery which
they but dimly comprebended. Officers
of the law from Clarkson onme with the
train and surmunded Bishop  Delafield,
Wheaton and Saxton as they stood with
(irant Porter by the rude bler of Warry
Rarifan. The men answared many ques
thons and the sherilf of the county took
the detectives away with him.  Margmve
bad sent his private car, and the returs-
Ing party were huddled o one end of It
save John Savton, who sat slone with
the body of Warry Raridan. The temin
waa to go back immedintely, but it walt-
ed for the west-bound express which fol-
lowed it and passed the special hers
Thes was & moment's confaslon as the
q-;"lth fte dark burden was switeh-

by

1y the maln track and beyan Its home
ward jourtey,’
Jlglu sat with hin arma folded, wonk

rery nehrmess of
were bound added te the

Iute hin great-cont, and watched the gray
Ianidscnpe through the anow that was (ail-
ing tast. The events of the night seemed
was
fowr "

unreality of ail
ikt had bappemed. Hut there the dasrk |
burden Jay; and the snow fell upon fhe
Vot Ry ooy 5 i Belld L
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T R
slome ; e was nearer than they; but late
In the » a8 they approached
b g »
Tralafeld o

“He's ;:ﬂud!‘,'
The Bishop of Olarkson stared steadlly
out upon the snew with troubled eyes.

CHAPTEK XXIIL

Porter Insisted that Morgmve shomle
rot have the Traction Company &t any
price, thongh the goneral maunger of the
Tmnscontinental was pernistent In his
offers, As Margraye did not care to deal
with Portar, who was not, he complaln-
ed, “an easy trader,” he negotinted with
Fenton and Saxton, After weveral weeks
of Ineffectual effort he conclu that
Fenton and Baxton were almost as diff-
cult. He called Baxton a “stubborn
brute” to Haxton's face; but offersd ‘to
continne him fn & respoosible position
with the company If he would belp him
with the purchase, He #till wanted to
control the company for political reasons,
but there was nlso the tact of-hia hiving
Invosted the money of seversl
friends In the Transcontinental director-
ate, prior to the last snnoal maeting.

These gentlemen had begun to Inquire
In n respectful way when Margrave was
golng to effect the coup which; he had
been assuring them, he bad planned.
They had, they weps aware, no rights as
sgainst-tha bondholders: and as Mar
grace undetstood this perfectly well” he
was very anglous to buy In the property
at receiver’s sale for an mmount that
would satisfy Porter and bis allies, and
give him a chance to “square himeelf," as
be put It. This required additlonal mon-
ey, but he wans able to command it from
his “people,” for the receiver had dem-
onmrated tust the property could be
made to pay. While ihese negotintions

were pe Baston and Fenton were
ahle to m thely curlosity as to the
relations which

existed  betwesn
Wheaton and Margrave. Margrave had
po shame In comfessing just what had
passed between ghem : he viewed it all as
a joke, and expluined, without compune-
tion. exnctly the manner in which he bad
come by the shares weich bad belonged to
Evelyn Porter and James Wheaton,

When Saxton cume back*from Colo-
rado, Porter was Il agin, and Fenton
was seriously to nocept & price
which Margrave's syndicate had offered.
Margrave's position had grown wpcom-
fortable; he had to get himself apd “his
people™ out of & scrape at any cost, Hin
plight pleased Fenton, who tried to make
Porter see the lromy of it; and this view

flaally

?"Tqu . i nd
utd of wsecyring o
property for hitwsf; hls heaith had' be
come a matter of concern, apd Fenton
fnainzed that & street mailwiy company
would prove po easler to manage than a
bank. !

Porter wasa, sa Jokn bad
the final

five thousand dellars, withon
Fenton made him keap It; Porter
done well in Traction and be owed
to John; but Jobn
ferred belng thanked
the lawyer pernuaded
Idlosynecrasies of the rich
respected.

Porter felt bin burdens alipping
him with unexpected satinfnction.
grew jaunty io his oM 2]
e contempaoraries wod
ing on: as for himeelf, he-told
intended “to dis rested,™ he
his afairs so that they
fittle trouble in the
which he had bought o
was & place they had
provious sammer,  [Porter
cause thers wax enough
lawn and flower hade
with so moch et f
pince was calied “Hed
ter had bought It q
that there was m
seanlon but to ¥ "
wers their firt guests golng to
mid-July, when they wers fally

The elder Bostoninins. whom
met the previoos susnmer promptly
od thelr aequaintanes with
attaioed, in theie paw
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of his}.

Her Ouly Chance.

"You must not Interrupt’ mé when J

am speaking, Wthel” 7~ M-

“Why, that's the only time I ean

Interrupt  you, mAmma" < Yonkers
Btatesman. Ve

Has Had Trainiag,
Mre, Church—You say she, was a |
war correspondent gnee? 0
Mra. Gotham—Yes, she was wsecre-
tary of & womun's clyb.—¥Yonksrs
Btatesman. "

.

ST “|

FCommissioner of Education Brown's
request for $31,000 to study & ‘eertaln
phase of child life, but granted §15,000
for a sclentifie study of clams,
it e du Sies

Wen Mep Over.

“His wife used (0 be strongly o
posed to his playinyg poker gnd now she
likes to have him play.™
“Yos, be plays better than' he by
to."—Houston Post. S IR
They Wera Too Hasty,
Those Africans who named Mr.
Roosevelt Bwana Tumbo real)y ought
to see Mr. Taft, who is & greut deal
bwanier and has“a ‘tumbo: twice as
large.—Uncle Rergus’ Magazine.

o s

Hisn Experience Useful, o
The prodigal son, repentant, or, at
any rate. weary, of the dlet of husks
forced upom his kind by a vigllant po-

‘lice aystem. had experiepced

a n
of heart and fojded the ehurenw'l‘;:
good sisters were discussing his doxir-
abllity. y :

“BuL" expoatulated Mr, Stralghtia
with & fine and virtnous dlsplay .:}
righteousness, “he was = chbmmon
gnmbler—what they call a bunko steer-
o o, o 1
“Tan‘t 11 Jovely '™ sxclaimed Mra 'll'p-“
todnte. “What a help ha will ba n
getting up our church fafrs™—Phila-
delphla Record

Virtarions Even Unte Denih,
As most of us know, P. T. Barnom
dled but a few months after his com
patitor In the “show” busingss, Adam
Forepaugh.

When Harnum arrived at the pearly
gates he was welcomed by Forepaugh,
who exclakned exultingly, “Wall, Pete,
I got ahead of you this time!"

P. T. did pnot answer, but smiled aa
he pointed to & large bl posted near
the main entrance. 1L read: °
“Walt for Barnum—Coming Soos.”
—8uccess Magasine
“Is It true. doctor,” asked the sum-
mer girl, “that eating cucumbers will
remove freckiea?”

‘“Of course,” replied Dr. Kidder, “In
sertaln clrevmstances.”

“Really! What circomstances™

“Well, provided the freckles are on
the tucumbers—Answers,

What Alled Daysey Mayme.
Daysey Mayme Appleton was read-
Ing & newspaper last night when sud-
denly she gave a scream and fell 1o
the floor In a dend faint. Now, ag-
cording to the looks and tradition
Daysey Mayme falnted because ahe
read the announcement of an old
sweetheart's marriage or death (and
It would turn out afterward, accord-
ing te the books and tradition, that he
was & cousin of her old sweetheart by
the same name). Buat real life is so
unlike the books and tradition. Upon
being revived Daysey Mayme related
that she saw hoslery advertised for 27
cents that she had pald 35 cemts for
the day bLefore —Atchison Globe.

Insnsweranble,

“Pardon me, Dr. Nextly, but it s
stmply preposierous for you to want to
marry my daughter. You are more
than twice as old as whe Ia*

*1 know that, Mr. Sykes, Lut when
ahe has been & preacher's wite ten
fifteen years she will look fully as
ad | do"—Chienro Tribune

ot

or
old

Congresa refused United . States |

J "i'l.Ii
tries to kill the pinboys"—Puck.

T “Fine. Hé takes up bowl

(. AN fhe Convenienend,

Mr Sioplate had showed Mine Ter-
mlesp ull his imitations of famous sct-
ofa, and -MMlMlMgm
planding. Then he saked. “Do  you
think | ought to go on the stags ™

“Oh. you don't have to go on A stags,
If you're thinking of golng™ ahe an-
swered. “We are Inside the city Ifn-
L and an owl car goes every half
hour.”

Shortly after that. be went.—Cleves
Jang. Leader.

' A Space Filler.

The slavator in the department store
was about to start on its upward trip,
when & fleshy customer came wa
toward It

“Hoom for thres more.” sald the sl
vator starter. “Step Inslde. madam.
That will be allL"

“Ciip! Clp! Clip!™ went -his casta-
Nk

King Edward, when Prince of Wales,
never voted on any political question;
Bt he nlways voted for the
Wife's Sister Bill, which was & social,
and not n politieal, matter,

Bad BLOOD

a bad : on my face,
and my food was not digested as it should

E; Now I am entirely well, and
1 ’ s P
:l:‘m‘ e ?‘noﬂ-uu
Clarence R. Griffin, Sheridan, Ind.
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A LEADER
WATER SYSTEM
IN YOUR HOME
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