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CHAPTER 1X.—{Continued.)

“What was his aceldent™

“He fell from his pony coming home
at night. Some say he was in drink; but
then he was always a sober man. Mrn
George Sidcote it was that found bhlm
Iying in the road. He was lusensible for
three dars. When he came to he couldn't
remember nor tell anybody how the aecl
dent happened; but he said he'd been
robbed, though his pocket was full of
money, and hls watch and chala hadn't
been taken. Papers they were, he sald,
that he was robbad of. But there's many
thinks he must have put those papers
somewhere, and forgotten because of the
knock on his head.™

“OL!™ the stranger rubbed his hands
*I'm better now,” he said; “l am wuch
better Ont In Australia [ caught »
fever, and it gives me a shock now and
again. Much better now. So—0Old Dan
Leighan fell from his pony—he had an
accident and he fell—from his pony—on
his head—and was senseless for three
days—and was robbed of papers? Now,
who could have robbed him of papers?
Were they valuable papers?”

“Well, that 1 canoot say.”

Did you ever sce & man In an hys
terical 6t? It is pretty bad to look at a
woman langhing and erying with uncon-
trolled and uncontrollable passion, but it
fs far worse to see a man. This strong,
rogged man, seized with an hysterical
fit, rolled about upon the bench, rolling
bis shoulders and erying at the same L2,
but his laugh was pot mirthful and bis
crying was a screom, and he staggered
s he laughed. Then he steadied hin-
self vith one hand on the table: bhe
caaght at another man's shoulder with
the other hand; and all the time, while
the villagers looked on opea-mouthed,
he laughed and cried, and laughed again,
without reason apparent, without re
straint, without mirth, without griel,
while the tears coursed down his cheeks
Bome of the men beld him by force; but
they conld not stop the strong sobuiig
or the hiceoughing laugh or the shaking
of his limhs. At last, the fit spent, na
lay back on the settee, propped against
the corner, exhausted, but outwardly
calm and composed agaln.

“Are you better now 7" asked the land-
lady.

“I*ve been i1L" he sald, “and something
shook me. Seems as if 've had a kind
of a fit, and talked foolish, hixely, What
did [ say—what did 1 talk about ™"

“You were asking after Mr, Leighan.
Who are you?! What do you want to
know about Mr. Leighan? You asked
about his health and his accident. And
then you had a fit of hysterics. [ never
saw & man—nor & woman, neither—in
such hysterics. You'd best go home and
get to bed. Where are you golng to
sleep? Where are you golog to?”

“Where's your husband, Mrs. Exon?
Where's Joseph 7" he asked, unexpected-

Mrs. Exon started and gasped. "Jo-
seph's gone to Bovey with the cart. He
ought to have been home an hour ago.
But who are you?'

“William Shears"—he turned to one of
the men—"you don't seem to remember
me?”’

“Why, 0o, Wiliam replied with a
jump, because it is terrifying to be rec
ognized by a stranger who has fita and
talks about live men's ghosts, *“No; 1
can’t rightly say [ do.”

“Grandfather Derges"”—he applied to
the oldets inhabitant, who is generally
found to have just outlived his memory,
though if you had asked him a week or
two ago he could have told the most
wonderful things—"Grandfather Derges,
don't you remember me?”

“No, I don't. Seems as if T be old
enough to remember everybody. Bot
my memory isn't what it was. No, |
don't remember you. Yet I ahould say,
now,. a8 you might belong to these parts,
be™ 158 you seem to know my name,”

“| remember you, Grandfather, when
you used to cane the boys In chureh.”

“Ay, ay,” mald the old man. “Bo |
did, so I did. Did I ever cane you, mas-
ter?” Yon must have a wonderful mem-
ory. now, to remember that."

“Don't you remember me, Willlam
Clampit?' he asked a third man.

“No, | don't,” replied William, short-
Iy, as if he did not wish to tax his mem-
ory about a man so ragged.

“I've been away a good many years"
he said, “and I've come back pretty well
as poor as when | left and a sight more
ragged. 1 didn't think that a beard and
rags would alter me #mo that nobody
should know me. Why, Mrs. Exon, does
a man leave the parish every week for
Australia, that [ should be so soon for-
gotten 7"

He did not speak in the least llke one

think you had Desn murderlug some
body

blankest astonishment., He had by this

with me. You are like a eat with a
had mareled and who were dead; he ln- | ™ouse.  You are old, but you are foxy;
quired Into the position and proapects of | 70u'Ye got & game of your own to play,

sll the farms; he showed the most
timate acqualatance with everybody
the greatest lnterest ln the affalrs of all | 10 sscertals If the lmpossible really had
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happened—
bluft, ala't t? But let's drop It, and
A.out 9:30 o'clock the door was open: | PIAY with the cards on the table. Bea,
of again, this time to admit Harey Rab- | 299W, bere's my hand—I heard last night
Jabne, the blacksmith, wuo had been fin: | tHAt you were alive and bearty, though
ishing the eholr practics. He stepped la | I Bad every reascn to think you were
~—4a blg, strong man, with broad shoul dead. 1 was quits sure you were dead-—
ders and a brown beard. His eyes foll | I KDOW you were dead. You know why
on the stranger. ! I knew. Every night I was assured by
“Why!™ be cried, “It's Mr. David | ourself that you were dead. Come, now,
Lelghan come back again, snd bim in| Well, whea I heard that you were alive
rage” :"ll‘ ert,: :uhi to myself, “To-morrow
“8o 1t Is—it's Mr. David,” crled Mr g0 and have it out with him when
Exon, clapplag her hnd:. “To think | 21} the people are at church and there's
that nooe of us knew him at first aight! nobody to listen:” because they told me
And that you should come to my houss, :v:. ?Md not  remember—you know
of all the houses in the parish, first, and WL, . ‘
me not to know you! and you In this con- "Couldn’t remember? 1'd have you
ditlon! But you'll soon change all that; | ¥ BEOW, sir, that my memory Is as good
and 'l make up the bed for you—and | ** 077, It was. .
your uncle and Miss Mary will be down.| OB sald David, “thea you de re-
right glad to ses you, Mr. David! Te h{:‘):'fm:::r;h;iqr
e
think of my not knowing Mr. David! -Th"i' saele. have ik out. Lot ns tadk
"CHAPTER X. open. I've never forgotten it. 1 bave
It was exactly 12 o'clock SBunday morn: :M “’; :"“lf ?"' '?.d onr:nl.n. dl o
Ing when Mr., Lelghan was suddealy 1"’ mlll. ' 1 wished 1 hada't done
startled by & man's step Ho knew the | o ".Pﬂ‘i; y at night whea your ghoat
step somehow, but could not at the mo “h::.l.?" o ever heard of & live man’s
ment remember to whom It belonged. The .
man, whoaver he was, kvew hls way
about the place, becauss he came from Fﬂ.\l’!‘ﬂﬂ X1 -
the back and walked straight, treading | .. The man's stark, starlag mad!™ cried
heavily, to the room where Mr. Lelghan D'"“E" Lelghan. .
was sitting and opened the dvor. It was Come, now. Elther say, 'David, 1
David coming te csll upon his uncle on forgive yon, becauss thers was not much
his retarn. There was some improve- | DAT® done after all; 1 forgive you it
ment in his appearance. Joseph Exon|7%% Il help me In the way that you only
had lent him certain garments in place | **® help me:’ or else say, ‘David, Il
of those he had worn the day before: bear malice all the days of my “lll’o.
the canvas trousers, for Instance, had Th:n wo'ltull know whers we are.
gone, and the terrible felt hat with the | o l,'.’,'mt understand one word you say.
hole In the crown. His dress was mow | Sta¥i A thought suddenly struck him.
of a nondescript and Incongruous kind, Stay! The last time I set eyes on you
the sailor's jacket Il assorting with the It was on the morning you left Challa-
rustic corduroy trousers and walsteoat. combe, and on the same day that 1 met
He threw open the door and stood con- with an accident. The last time I set
fronting the man whom he had last seen | *7®® 08 you was In this room. You
dead, as he thought, killed by his owa cursed and swore at me. You went on
hand. He tried to face him brasealy, | 7°" knees and prayed the Lord In o
but beoke down aad stood befors Aim | 0%t dlsrespectful manner fo revenge
with hanging head and gullty eyea you, as you put it. Do you wish me u:
B Dol T, i D | o s e oo o i
)
:!:"md':,l:d?."k Agaie. W thaught 3o last night's thunder. Reproach yourself
ot Noasd 1 was desdi oay B .. | a8 much as you please—I'm glad you'v'c
ald David with s e y It oul," | por wuch u tender consclence—but don't
“Dead os al 1“‘9’. o udll think I am golug out of my way to bear
i s s::’_'; ;':"l !::::I:.m:adobl.?::: malice because you got loto & pper nix

years ago!"
you weat away. Have you come to set- “Then you do remember, uncle,” sald
tle that long-outstanding account 7

: David, with n sigh of infinlte satiafac-
David stepped into the room and shut | ton ~ “Well, 1 thought you would re-
the door behind him. member, and bear malice. It was the
You have got something to say to me | jaq¢ you saw of me, you see—and the last
first,” he said in & husky volce. “Have|| saw of you."
it out now, and get it over. Bomething| David Inughed, not the hysterical
Fos T kept dark, uhf’. laugh of last night, but a low laugh of
“What do you mean ¥ sweet aatisfaction and sacret snjoyment.
Outalde they knew nothing about It “Well, uncls, slnce you don't bear mal-
That was weall done. No oceaslon to

lee, there's no harm done. And now
make a family scandal—and me gone | was can be friends again, | suppose? And
away and all—was thera? Coma, lat us

if It comes to foxiness, perhaps It will
have It out, old man. Who robbed me | pg my turn to play fox.”
of my land?"*

“Play away, David—play away."”

His words were deflant, but his eyes| *“I've come home, you wsee"—Davld
were uneasy and suspicloun, planted his feet more firmly and leaned

“Ray, rather, who fooled away his lo- | forward, one haod on each knee—"I've
heritance with drink and neglect?’ come home,”

“HRobbed me, 1 say!"” “In ragn"

“If 1 bad not bought your land some “In poverty and rags. ['ve got noth-
one else would. If you've come home In | Ing but two or three pounds. When they
this disposition, David, you bad better | are gone, perhaps before, [ shall want
g0 away agaln as soon as you pleass. | more money. The world ls everywhero
Doo't waste my time with foollsh talk.” | full of rogues—qnite full of rogues—be-

“‘David's gone,’ you said. ‘When he | sides land fthieves like yoursalf, and
comes back, we'll have it out. We won't | there lsn't enough work to go around.
have a family scandal’ Well, I am | Mostly they live like you, by plundering
back. 1 thought you were dead.” and robbing."

“l am not dead, as you see.” “ind work, then. In this country If

“Well, go on. S8ay what you've got |you don't work you won’t get any money.
to say. I'll sit and listen, Come; we | Do you think you are the more likely to
owe you so much. Pay It out, then." get money out of me by ealling namen 7"

“David,” said his uncle, quietly.| “Well, you see, uncle, I think I shall
“drink has evidently driven you off your | find a way to get some money out of
head. Family scandal? What was there | you,”
to hide? Good heavens! do you suppone “Not one penny—not ons penny, Da-
that the whole of your family, with its | vid, will you get.” There was a world of
profliganey and drunkenness, was not | determination In Mr, Leighan when it
known to sll the countryside? Why, your | came to refusing movey,
history Is one long scandal. Things to| “It’s natural that you should say so
hide? Why, the whole parish was so|to begin with,” His manner had now
ashamed of you that It rejoleed when | quite changed. He began by being con-
you went away. That is all I have to| fused, hesitating and shamefaced; he was
say to you, David, What are you staring | now assured, and even braggart. “I ex-
like a black plg for?’ pected uhmnch. You :ouldﬁnth;lr (LT

“Oh!" eried David, “Is It ble?| your nephew starve than give him a
What does he mean? Come, :l?;‘mun. peany. You've robbed him of his land;
don't bottle up. You ean't do anything | You've driven him out of his house; and
to me now, and I might do a great deal h'h“ he 005:;3 b:lﬁt'h“"lﬂ you tell him
for you: 1 might, If you didn't e may go i
-ud,benr mn'I‘lct. éomo—:ou b::stt:. ::2 “Words don’t hurt, David” his uncle
know—let's have It out.” replied, quietly. “I am too old to be

Dnlrlﬁ sat down, staring with the
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power 1o throw open the portals of the
repablic to the pagan hordes of the
Chinese empire,

You all have reason to khnow what
that would wean to American labor
and o Amerioan Institations, Yet
under the hypoeritical pretext that to
continue to exelude Chinese from thie
country will be to forfelt our trade
with China, the despotism of power de«
claren that the bars mmt come down,

| DESPOTISM |
| OF POWER |

Avery O, Moors, editor of the Welser
(Idaho) World, deliversd the principal

address at the Portland Labor Day ex-| It spoke through lmtinmlplhad.::
orcises, Beptember 4. The address In here the pther day—apoke cowardly
part follows: to the shame of the states represented,

But the time will soon be at hand for
Ametioan labor to speak and when It
comen it will say in thunder tones that
will reverberate through every corridor
of the nation’s capltol, that the repub-
le's sacred soll shall never become o
haveu for n race of men who do not
want to call it “home;'" that becanse
manhood, and vot the dollar, s the
standard of value in measuring L
ness—we dG not want, and whi not
have, the trade of China, i1 It must
bring the labor of China with it.

Do you sek me how the despotism of

wer must be overthrown?  Brothers,

believe in the ballot—the easiest
woapon to use, and the one weapon of
which power stands In deadly fear,
Use it, workers of Oregon, but first join
hands,

And I helieve that the ballot abould
be in the hands of every American wo-
man, There ls no phase of existonce
that woman has not brightened, and
the Amerioan political system will be-
come froe (rom tarnish and take on lus-
tre whonever womih ln established in
the vlective franchise. Years age we
struck the word “‘man'’ from the con-
stitution of my state, and svery slection
day since then has seen the husbands
and wives, the fathers and mothers of
Idaho traveling band in hand in the
stoadlnst ways of citizenship. And we
would not retorn these wives and
mothers of Idaho to subjection any
more than we would take the other
stops backward into barbarism. The
happy experience of the past few years
has rendered us proof agalnst ridicule
—and the false doctrine of the superi-
ority of man, When men sy o us
that that the ballot degrades woman-
hood=hat they don't say that to the
men of ldaho; it wonldn't be well with
them il they did,

You, the workers of this country will
come into their own through the ballot
box, and through the ballot box alone,
They will obey the laws as they find
them but ehange them when they are
wrong.  Power prefers to obey the lawas
it pleases to obey — and ULreak the
others at will. DBut examples set by
power will not remain very long. Each
day in developing strong men in the
public service—men no strong that they
are demanding obedience to the law
alike from the hovel and the palace,
The proper employment of the ballot
will develop more of them. Then
tho deapotism of power will pass for-
ever. This is the last word ol counsel
that I would leave with you today: Do
not let the superficial things of lile
blind your eyes to the things substan-
tinl. Men with the reins of power In
their hands will try it, either directly
or through their minions in congress.
Don't be deceived. When your con-
gressman talks to you about a larger
navy or the dual tariff, remind him
that a national employer's liability will
be on the calendar as ‘unfinished buai-
nens'' the coming session and ask him
what he intends to do abont it. He
may be endeavoring to keep a sinking
bark afloat on the comfortless ocean of
polictical eminence by stopping the
leaks with the doctrine of clnse hatred,
When he lies to yon ahout your home
being In danger of Mormon Invasion,
tell him that von are quite willing to
take care of your own homes—and re-
mind him that he will find a national
B-hour measure pending in congress
which is designed to give you two hours
more each day in which todoit. Then
if he fails to perform your will, replace
him with some one else. There are
men among your citizens who are brave
enough and eloquent enough to stand
up on the floors of congress and fight
the pattles of the people; send them to
rapresent you.

Bball 1 add a word of testimony re-
garding the institution of labor union-
ism? During the years that I have
held memberahip in organized labor I
have always found patriotiam to be its
invigorating prinviple. It delights me
to contemplate the splendid work for
human society that it has done and ia
continoally striving to do. In every
struggle to place the race of man upon
higher ground labor unionism has been
in the yanguard, battling with courage
and devotion s honor shows the way.
It has not always won—but all of ita
victories have been for civilization and
for peace, and the good that it is doing

“‘Each American, whether he works
with his head or his hands; whether he
is an employer or & wage earnor; no
matter where he was born or what creed
he professes, in entitled to be judged by
his fellows on his worth as & man. In
return he Is bound in hosor to do his
best to give (o every man a [air desl,
for no man deserves more and no man
should receive lom.'

Mr. Chairman, and friends; I bave

chosen these words from a recent public
address of & prominent member of the
Brotherhood of Locomotive Firemen—
Theodore Roosevelt. In thelr spirit it
will be my endeavor to speak to you
today.
It in in the nature of man to lollow
example when he will not give heed to
precept, and it rejoloes me today to
know that the Amerioan citizen hans
continually before him — a pillar of
cloud by day and & pillar of fire by
night — the life and character of the
noblest among living men — the presi-
dent of the United Btates. Hoe it In
who says, “Each Ametican is entitled
to be judged on his wortl as a man,"
He it in who says, "'Every man de
serves & Inir deal — nelthér more nor
less." These are the truths that power
is denying in practice, but which over
a million American workingmen are
banded together to defend,

It was the *‘Bard of Avon'' whosald:
“Oh, it is excellent to have s glant's
strength, but it is tyrannous to use It
like & giant."" The power which gold
confers does not possess the character
of banevolence. True, there have boen
instances whorein men have acquired
power and used it gently, but they are
rare—and ua refreahing—as the showers
that come in summer. The abuse of
power is the rule, and it is the abuse
of power which is giving the people
coneern.,

The quarrel is not so much with the
man who has power aa with the condi-
tions which bestow it, The system
which makes the happiness and well
being of thousands subject to the ea-
price of an individual, or an association
of individuals, is wrong, and to diffuse
thia power among the people should be
the ambition of every man, whether in
private or in public life.

My brothers, I have not come to you
with a message of pessimism, One
cannot breathe the free air of Idabo's
glorious valleys and not cateh the msun-
shine in his lifo; so when I say to you
that there are great wrongs to be right-
ed in this land we love so well, [ would
have you know that I believe they can
be and will be righted—righted by the
genins, and in the wrath if need be of
him who is greater than all the crowned
sovereigns that have been or are—your
brother and mine—the American citi-
wn.

Ours is & government designed to es
tablish man in the fulness of liberty,
and its people will not be shackled in
mind or in industry, because shackles
strong enough for that purpose have
never yet been forged,

But they are a patient nation, the
American people. Conscious of the
strength of & race of giants, they have
elected to remain gentle under provoca-
tion to strike, and strike hard. DBuat he
who says they are alrsid does not read
their history aright.

There are five men in this country
today who, scting in concert, counld
stop the wheels of industry and bring
about the desolation that followa panic,
True, they don't do 1t—it wouldn't pay
in dollars and cents just now; but the
power is theirs—the power that the
people must regain, It does not alter
the condition any to say that one of
these men is & prominent member of
the Baptist church; the church long
ago found him a burden. It does not
subtract anything from the danger to
say that another of these power en-
throned men is erecting free libraries
of marble and granite. In the eyes of
labor these are but the monuments
offered by a stricken conscience to the
martyred toilers of Homestead and Lat-
timer — martyrs to the despotism of
power,

From servile courts they have wrung
the brutal injunction, and with the
fruite of labor’s toil purchased legisla-
tion to keep themselves in power—then
asked applanse for erecting schools that

“ moved by words. Now, If you have noth- | the children of the poor are not permit-
O e s ted the leisure to attend, and for filling
libraries with books that they do not

of themselves. his manner of speech Ing more to say, go.”
was not refined, It Is true; but there are ls that you have besn away for six years, | 105 -

and you come back In rags, that you had (To be continned.)

:::d::{k':f ‘&.‘?ﬂg,;“,’f:m‘:f:’::lﬁ':; a it of some kind last night up st Joseph ———e——— know how to read.
the fustics. Exon's. Have you got any sccount to Helpful. I rejoice that the despotism of power
“] have come back without anything sive of yourselty’ Mrs. Nexdore—My daughter had her |does not rest so heavily upon the men
except a little money in my pocket. Now, | _“Don't bottle up,” David said, feebly, | first opportunity last night to play the |and women of the golden west as upon
Mrs. Exon, give me some bread and | ‘There's nobody here but you asd me. | new plano we bought for her. Did you |the toilers of the eastern ptates, Life
cheese for supper; I've had no dinner, | I'l! 0Wn up. And then I can help you | hear ber? in this Eden-land gives an interpreta-
Belng 1Il, you see, and shaken more than | 88 Dobody else ean—if you don't bottle| Afre, Pepprey—Yes, and we had |tion to liberty that they have not ex

a bit, I dido't want any dinner. Then|UP. If you do—but why should you?) sompany last night; we were de-|perienced and therefore cannot under-
I'll have & pipe, and you shall tell me| What's the good? There's nobody here mnd; but in the great struggle that

tad. -

pews and all that has happensd, | DUt you and me. What is the good of ligh
g:rhspl br.tlnt.tlmo you will 'ﬂ;::d out | pretending that there's nothing? Did Mrs. Nexdore—Er-really! alan't Uik “mhﬂlm?r;ge’ have the right to
who I am.” you ever forgive anybody In your lfe?| Mre. Pepprey—TYes, we didn . “p?d :hp i 7“"“ d

When he had eaten his bread and|Do you think I belleve you are going to our callers at all and were glad they!| A e time will come, and come

" cheese he began to smoke, showing no | forsive me—you of all men In the | left early —Philadelphia Press. quickly, when you will need their belp
trace at all of his late fit. He talked | World?” to preserve America for the American
about the parish, and showed that he| “Leave off this nonsense about Don't be surprised If love that feeds | people. It has long been one of the
knew everybody in it; he asked who|and pretending and inferring. One on beauty should die of starvation. unholy asmbitions of the despotism of

today we can neither measure nor com-
rehend. We do know that it is speed-
ng the coming day when the despotism
of power shall be “'‘as a tale that la
told’ and the rights of man forever-
more established.,

This is the whole of the mission of
man and the only excuse for govern.
ent. It may not be in our genern«
jon, but we will llye in the faith that
the time will come when the citizen
shall be judged, not by his goods, or
his lands, or his dollars, but “on his
worth as & man,”  And when that day
comes, & review of the ages that have
gone, or & forecast of those that are to
ba, shall not tell of a people so righte-

ous in their practice of justicewso hap-
py in their homes, '




