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CHAPTER L

DRY snow had fallen steadily
throughout the still nlght, ao

that when a cold, upper wind

clenred the sky glorlously in

the morning the Incongruons Indinna
town shone In a white harmony—roof,
ledge and earth as evenly covered ns
by moonlight. Thore was no thaw.
Only where the line of factories fol-
lowed the big bend of the frozen river,
thelr distant chimuneys llke exclama-
tion points on a blank page, was there
A first threat agalnst the supreme
whiteness. The wind passed quickly
and on high, the shouting of the school
¢hildren bad censed at 9 o'clock with

PIINAl" L denheds, no  sielgh’ Dot
laughed out on the alr, and the muf
fling of the thoroughfares wrought un
unaccustomed peace llke that of Bun:
day. This was the phenomenon which
afforded the opening of the morning
debate of the sages In the wide win-
down of the National House,

Only such unfortunates as have so
far falled to visit Canaan do not know
that the National House Is on the
Maln street slde of the Courthouse
square and has the advantage of belng
within two minutes' walk of the rall-
road station, which Is in plain sight of
the windowns, an Inestimable benefit to
the conversation of the aged men who
occupled these windows on this white
morning even as they were wont In
summer to hold agninst all comers the
cane seated chairs on the pavement
outalde,

Mall time had come to mean that
bright hour when they all got thelr
feet on the brass rod which protected
Rhe sllls of the two big windows, with
the steam radlators sizsling like kettles
agulnst the slde wall, Mr. Jonas Tabor,
svho had sold his hardware business
magnificently (not magnificently for
his nophew, the purchaser) some tew
years before, was usunlly, In spite of
the fact that he remained a bachelor at
seventy-nine, the last to settle down
mrith the others, though often the first
to reach the hotel, which he always en
tored by a side door, because he did
not belleve In the treating system. And
it was Mr, Bskew Arp, only seventy-five,
but already a thoroughly capable cyn-
fe, who alinost lnvariably “opened the
argument,” and It was he who discov-
ered the sinister Inteution behind the
weather of this particular morning,

The malevolence of his volce and
manner when he shook his finger at the
town beyoud the windows and exclaim-
ed, with a bitter Inugh, "Look at itf*
WaR no surprise te hls companions.
*Jout look at it! I tell you the devil
& mighty smart! HHa, ha! Mighty
smart!”

Through custom It wan the duty of
lqulm Huockalew (justice of the peace
in 1850) to be the first to tuke up Mr,
Arp. The others looked to him for it
Therefore he asked sharply:

“What's the devil got to do with
smow 1"

“Everything to do with It sle,” Mr.
Arp retorted, “It's plain as day to
anybody with eyes and sonse.”

“Then 1 wish you'd p'int 1t out™
sald Buckalew, “If you've got elther.”

*By the Almighty, squire”—Mr, Arp
turned In bis chalr with sudden hent—
“if 1'd Hvad s Jong as you"

“You bhave interrupted the other,
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stung, “T'welve yours ago”

“If I'd livedd as long as you," Mr. Arp |
reponted unwincliongly in a louder volee,
“and had follered Batan's teall as long
A8 you have and yet counlin't recognize
it when 1 s#e it I'd git converted and
vote Prohibitionist"”

“I don't see IL" Interjocttd Uncle
Joe Davey i his gquerulous volee, (He
was the patriarch of themw all) “1 can't
find so cloven hoof prints In  the
anow .

“AllL over I, sir®™ cried the cynle
“AN over (1] OM Satan loves tricks
ke this, Ilere's o town that's jest oue
squirimnin® mass of lles and envy mill
viee and wivkednoss and corruption

“Mokd on!™ exclainied Colonel Pl
eroft “That's & slander upon ogr
hearths aud onr goverwment Why,
when 1 was o the counell™

“It wasn't & bit wors
Arp refurned unreasounhily “lost Yon
m htl“‘ the devil fools us ile dl‘\'l'.
down this hers virgin mapntle on 'n
nAasn and makes it look as gosd as von
pretend you think It ls as gosd s
the Bunday school poomy of a4 conntry
ehurch, though thut”- he weut off on
tangent  venomously — “ls  generally
only another whited sepulcher, and the
superinteudent’s wmighty apt to have o
bettle of whisky hid behind the organ
and™--

*Look here, Eskow.” sald Jouas Ta
bor, “that's got nethin’ to do with" -

“Why ain't 1Y  Answer me™ ovied
Mr, Arp, continulug without panse:
“Why atu't Y Can't you walt il 1
gt throngh? You lsten o me, and
when U'm ready 1l Hsten to™-

“Boe hore” bogan the colouel, mak-
ing Limself heard over three others, *1
want to ask you™--

then™ Mr

i
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cowardly “und bintul If you eourl ses
thelr Innermost natures; a town of the
ugliest and worst bullt bouses ln the
world and governed by a lot of saloon
keepers, though 1 hope Il never git
down to where the ministers can run
it. And the devll comes along and In
one night—why, all you got to do Is
look at it! You'd think we needn't
ever trouble to make It better, That's
whit the devil wants us to do-wuants
us to rest easy about It and palots it
up to look llke a heaven of peace and
purity and sanctified aplrits, Soowfall
like this would of made Lot torn the
angel out of doors and say that the old
home was good enough for him, Go-
morrah would of looked like n Purltan
village, though I'll bet my last dollar
that there was & lot, and & whole lot,
that's never been told about Puritan
villages. A lot that"—

“What never was? Interrupted Mr.
Peter Bradbury, whose granddaughter
bhad Iately announeced her discovery
that the Bradburys were descended
from Mlles Btandish, “What wasn't
told about Puritan villages?”

“Can't you walt?™ Mr, Arp's ac
cents weore those of pain, “Haven't |
got any right to present my slde of the
case? Aln't we restralned enough to
allow of free speech here? How can
weo ever git anywhere In an argument
like this unless we let one man talk at
a time? How"-—

“Go on with your statement,” sald
Unele Joe Davey impatiently,

Mr, Arp's grievagee was Increased,
“Now, llsten to you! How many more
Interruptions are comin'? I'll listen to
the other side, but I've got to state
mine first, huven't 17 If I don't make
my point clear, what's the use of the
argument? Argumentation is only the
comparison of two sides of a guestion,
and you have to see what the first side
is before you enn compare It with the
other one, don't you? Are you all
agreed to that 1

“Ye#, yes" sald the colonel. “Go
ahend. We wou't Interrupt untll you're
through.”

The “argument” grew heated. Half
a dozen tidy gquarrels arose. All the
sages went at It fercely except Roger
Tabor, who stole guletly away. The
nged men were enjoylng themselves
thoroughly, especially those who quaur-
reled. Naturally the frall bark of the
tople which had been launched was
whirled about by too many side cur-
rents to remain long in sight and soon
became derelict, while the Intelloctual
dolphinse dove and tumbled In the
depths. At the eud of twenty minntes
Mr. Arp emerged upon the surface, and
In his mouth was this;

“"Tell me, why alu't the chorch—why
aln't the church and the rest of the
bellevers In a future life lookin' for
lmmortality at the other end of life
too? If we're Immortal we nlways
bave been. Then why don't they ever
speculate on what we were before we
were born? It's because they're too
blame selfish, don't care a fAapdoodle
about what was, All they want Is to go
ou livin' forever.”

Mr. Arp's volee had risen to an acrid
triumphancy, when it saddenly falter-
o, relupsed to 4 wurmur and then to a
stricken stlence ax a wll, fat man of
uverpowering aspect threw open the
outer door near by and erossed the
lobby to the clerk's desk. An awe fell
upon Lhe sages with this advent. They
were bushed and after 8 movement o
thelr chalrs, with n strange effect of
hudddling, sat disconcerted and atten-
tive, like schoolboys at the entrance of
the master,

The personage had a blg, fat, plok
face and a heavily undershot jaw,
what whitish beard he wore following
his double ebin somwewbat aftor the
wanner displaysd o the portralis of
Heary VIIL His eyes, very bright
under pulfed upper lds, were Intoler
ant and losultingly penetrating desplie
thelr small sige. Thelr ireitability held
a kind of hotoess, snd yet the person
age exuded frost, not of the weather,
all about hlm. You could vot tmagine
man or augel dariog to greet this be
ihg genlally--sooaner throw a kiss to
Mount Pllatus!

“AMlr. Brown” bhe sald, with pouder
ous hostility, Ju a bull bass to the
cierk—the kind of volee which would
hitve mde an express traln leave the
track und go round the other wuy
“do you hear me ¥

“Oh, yes, judge!” the clerk replisd
swiftly in tooes as uulike those which
he used for strange trnnsients as a
sollector's voloe in bis ladylove's ear
I8 unlike that which he propels at de
Hnguonts,

“Iw you see that snow? asked the
persobage threateningly

“Yes, judge” Mr Rrown essayed
a placating smile, “Yes, Indesd, Judge
Plke.”

“Has your employer, the manager

el some

———— e e e e
of mow § will cancel his lease. Their
present condition Is outrageous. Do
you understand me? Outrageous! Do
you hear?"

“Yes, judge, 1 do 80, answersd the
clerk, hoarwe with respect. “I'll see to
it this minute, Judge 'ike.*

“You had better.” The personoge
turned himeelf about and began a grim
progress toward the door by which he
had entered, his eves fixing themselves
angrlly upon the conclave at the win-
dows,

He nodded to the only man of sub-
gtance among them, Jonas Tabor, and
shut the door behind him with ma
Jestie Insult. He wns Cannan’s mil
donnire '

Naturally Jonas Tabor was the first
to speak, “Judge PPike’s lookin' mighty
well,” he sald admiringly.

“Yen, he is,” ventured Bquire Bucka
lew, with deference; “mighty well”
“There's a party at the judge's
night,” sald Mr, Bradbury—"kind of a
ball Mamie Plke's givin' for the voung

folks, Quite a doin’s, T hear.”

“That's another thing that's ruining
Cannan,”™ Mr, Arp_declured morosely—
“these entertainments they have now
adays. Spend all the money out of
town-band from Indlanapolis, chicken
anlad and darky walters froin Chl
engo!”

A decreplt hack or two, a conple of
old faxhiondd surreys and a few “cut-
unders” drove by from the 10:45 train,
bearing the newly arrived and thelr
valisef, the hotel omnibus depositing
several commercial travelers at the
door, A solitary figure came from the
stutlon on foot, and when It appeared
within falr range of the window, UTnele
Joe Davey, who had but hoversd on
the flanks of the combat, first removed
his spectacles and wiped them, as
though distrusting the vision they of
fered him, then, repfaecing them, rean-
ned anew the approaching figure and
uttered a smothered cry.

“My Lord A'mighty.,” he gnsped,
“whnt's this? Look there!"

They looked. A truce came Involun-
tarily, and they sat In paralytic silence
as the figure made Its stately and sen-
gationnl progress along Maln street.

It was that of a tall gentleman,
chicerfully, though somewhat with en
nul, enduring his nineteenth winter,
His long and slender face he wore
smiling, beneath an naccurately cut
plaster of dark halr cornlcing his fore-
head, n fashion followed by many
youths of that year. This perfect baug
wak shown under a round black hat
whose rim was so small as almost not
to be there at all, apd the head wns
supported by a waxy white seawall of
collur, rising three Inches above the
blue billows of a puffed cravat, upon
which floated a large, hollow pearl.
Iis ulster, sporting a blg cape at the
shoulders and a tasseled hood over the
cape, was of a rough Scotch cloth, pat.
terned In faint gray and white squares
the slze of baggage checks, and It was
80 long that the skirts tralled In the
snow. His legy were lost In the ae-
curately creased, voluminous garments
that were the tallors' canny reaction
from the tight trousers with which the
80's had begun—they were In color a
pulish russet, broadly striped with
gray and In size surpassed the milder
spirit of fashion so far as they permit-
ted u liberal knee action to take place
slmost without superficial effort. On
his feet glistened long shoes, shaped,
save for the heels, like sharp racing
shells. These were partinlly protected
by tan colored low galters, with fat,
shilny, brown buttons. In one hand the
youth swung a bone handled walking
stick perhaps an Inch and & balf o 41
ameter; the other cwrrled a yellow
leather banjo cuse, upon the outslde of
which glittered the embossed silver
Inttinls “E. B."” He was smoking, but
walked with his bead up, making use,
however, of a galt at that time new to
Cannap, a seeming superbly irresponsis
ble lounge, engendering much wmotion

o

“My Lord A'mighty, ' he gas
thia?

of the shoulders, producing an
carelosstess combioed with lndepend-
ence, an eflwet which the lnuocent
have been known to hail as an LAl
sclons ane,

With everything In sight he delgned
o be amused, especially with the old
faces In the Natioual Honse windows
To thewe he waved Lis stick with alry
graclotsness.

My soul.” sald Mr. Davey, “it seelas
o kuow some of us!™

“Yes" agreed Mr. Arp, bis voice e
coverad, “and | kuow I Ir's Fanuy
Louden’s boy Gene, come home for his
Christines holidaye ™

"By George, you're right!™ cried
FMlitoroft. I recognise bim pow.”

“But what's the matter with himP
Sahad Mr. Bradbory cagerly. “Has he

ool “u ""I‘"

Tectof

pateat wediciae trouper*
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“Not a bL"” replled Eskew. *“He

went eant to college last fall.”

“Do they make the boys wear Lthem
clothes? persisted Bradbury. ‘“Is It
gome kind of uniform?"

“1 dou't eare what It 18" sald Jonas
Tabor, “if I was Henry Louden I
wouldn't let him wear ‘e around
here.”

“Oh, you wouldn't,
Jonas?' Mr, Arp employed the accents
of sarcnsm. “I'd llke to see Henry
Louden try to Interfere with Gene
| Bantry. Fanny 'd lock the old fool up
| in the cellar.'

The lofty vislon lurched out of view.

“1 reckon," sald the colonel, leaning
forwnard to see the last of 1t—"1 reckon

It was that of a tall gentleman endur-
ing his nineteonth winter,

Henry Louden's about the saddest

case of abused stepfather I ever saw.”

“It's hig own fault,” sald Mr, Arp—
“twice not bhavin' sense enough not to
marry. Him with a son of his own
too!™ :

‘¥es," assented the colonel, “mar-
ryin' n widow with a son of her own,
and that widow Fanny!"

“Wasn't It Just the same with her
first husband, Bantry?™ Mr. Davey
asked, not for information, as he lm-
medintely answered hlmself, “You
bet It was! Dido't she always rule
the roost? Yes, she did. She made a
god of Gene from the day he was
born. Bantry's house was run for him,
like Louden's ls now."

“And look,"” exclaimed Mr, Arp, with
satisfaction, “at the way he's turned
out!"

“He aln't turned out at all yet. He's
too young" sald Buckalew., “Besides,
clothes don't make the man.'”

“Wasn't he smokin® a elgareet!” eried
BEskew triumphantly, This was final,

“It's a pity Henry Louden ean't do
something for his own son,” sald Mr.
Bradbury. “Why don't he send him
away to college?’

“Fanny won't let him,"” chuckled Mr,
Arp malevolently, “Takes all thelr
spare change to keep Gepe there In
style, 1 don't blame her. Gene cer-
tialnly acts the fool, but that Joe Lou-
den Ia the ornerfest boy [ ever saw In
an ornery world full”

“He nlways was kind of mischeey-
ous,"” admitted Buckalew. "1 don't
think he's mean, though, and it does
seem kind of not just right that Joe's
father's money—Bantry didn't Jeave
anything to speak of—-hns to go to
kKeepin' Gene on the rat of the land,
with Joe gittin' up at half past 4 to
carry papers, and him goln' on nine
teen yenrs old.”

“It's all he's fit for! exclalmed Es
kew., “He's low down, I tell ye. Aln't
it only last week Judge Plke canght
him shootin’ eraps with Plke's nigger
driver and some other nlgger bired
men o the alley back of Pike's barn. "

“You ever hear that boy Joe talk pol
Ities ?" asked Uncle Joe Iivey, cross.
ing a cough with u chuckle. “His
head's so full of schemes for runnlog
this down, and state, tyo, i{t's & wonder
It don't bust, Heonry Louden told me
he's sev Joe set around and study by
the hour how to save $3.000.000 for the
state in two years™

“Aud the best he can do for himself,"”
added Eskew, “Is dellverin' the Dally
Tocsiu ou n second hand Star bleyele
and gamblin® with nlggers and riffraf!
None of the ulee young folks lnvite
Lim to thelr doin's any wope.”

"That's bevause ho's got so shnhby
he's quit goin' with e, sald I‘H-L;
lew,

“Na, it ain'L" snapped Mr
beciause he's H
more 'n a town ont There
’ry one of the girls *1l have a th ng to
do with him, exoept that rip-rarin’ tom
boy uest door to Louden's, and the oth-
dou't much o do with her
Beither, 1 can tell Ye. That Arie Ta
bor”

Colonel Flitcroft caught
titionsiy by
whispers).
sayin' "

“You veedn't wind we,"”
spoke up crisply. 1 washed my bhawds
of all responsibitity for Hoger's branch
of the family long ago. Never Wi one
of ‘el bad the energy or bralns to
muke a decent lvin' beginnlng with
Roger—uot ope worth his salt | set
Koger's son up 1n business. and all the
return he ever made we was to g0
Into bavkruptey and take to drink. till
he died & sot, lke his wife did of
shame. 1 dove all 1 could when 1
h.rd him over my store, and | never
expact to lft a fAnger for ‘em
Ariel Tabor's my grandnlece, dut she
dida't act ke it and you CAD say any
fhing you Hke about her for what I
cabe  The last time 1 spoke to ber was
. & baif ago, and I dew't
B ever trouble to agata”
was that, Joaas™ gulckly In-

Pu

“It's
L ]

\rp.

s low down no

et

L bave

him surrep.
8h, Eskewi™ he
out what you're

the arw
. I ok

wouldn't you, |

ain't |

Jouas Tabor |

quired Mr. Davey, who, being the
eldest of the party, was the most cu-
rlons, “What happened?”

“ghe was out In the street, up on

i that high bleyele of Joe Louden's. He
was teaclifn® her to ride, an’ she was

cirtin® on it like a man does, 1 stopped

and told her she wasn't respectable,
| Bixteen years old, goin® on seventeen!™

“What did she gay 7’

“Langhed ™ sgald Jonas, his volce be-
coming louder the' recitn]l of his
wrongs renewed thelr sting In his soul,
“Laughed!"

1 “What did you do?”

“1 went np to ber and told her she
wasn't n decent girl and shook the
[ wheel” Mr. Tabor illustrated by seiz-
ing the lanels of Joo Davey and shnk-
ing him. “1 told her if her grandfather
bad any gpunk she'd git an old fash-
loned Wdin' for behavin' that way.
And I shook the wheel agaln.” Here
Afr. Tabor, forgetting In the wrath In.
elted by the recollection that he had
not to do with an Inanlmate objeet,
swung the gnsping and helpless Mr.
Daves rapldly baek and forth In his
r‘hn!r' “1 shoolk it good and hard!™
“What did she do then?" asked Peter

Bradbury.
“Foll off on me.” replied Jonas vio-

ns

lently. “On purpose !
o1 wisht she'd killed ye.” sald Mr.
Davey in a choking volee ns, released,

he sank back in his chair,
“0On purpose!” repeated Jonas, “And

gmashed a straw hat I hadn't had
three months! All to pleces! So it

couliin’t be fixed!"
“And what then?' pursued Brad-

bury.
“She ran,” replled Jonas bitterly—

“ran! And Joe Louden—Joe Louden”—

He paunsed and gulped,
“What did he do?' Deter leaned for-

ward in lhis chalr eagerly.
The narrator of the outrage gulped
again and opened and shut his mouth

before responding.
“He sald If 1 didn’t pay for a broken

spoke on his wheel bhe'd bave to sue
me'!”

(To Be Continaed.)
Origin of Queer Phrases,

Lord Curzon has been speaking at
Oxford of Mr. Kipling as the “poeot
of Empire.” Mr. Kipling has long
been known as the “bard of Em-
pire,” and, by Mr, Stead, as the
“banjo bard of Empire.” He will
doubtless be proud to be known by
either of the first two, with the banjo
eliminated, A chance appellation is
apt to make a lasting title, and it Is
always Interesting to trace such
terms to thelr source, To do so 's
sometimes surprisingly difficult. No-
body can say now who first em-
ployed the term ““whole hogger', in
the fiseal controversy, though Lord
Rosebery seems to have the best
title. There {8 less doubt as to Lord
Hugh Ceecil’'s first proclaiming him-
self and friends “lttle piggers. 1t
Is never certaln that a phrase will
cateh the ear, Some one predicted
that Mr., Chamberlain’'s description
of opponents of the Boer war as
“copperheads” would last, but It
never gntered seriously into competl-
tion with “pro-Boer.” A deadly
term was struck dead in the house
shortly after the ex-
the Pigott forgeries.

“Plgottry!"” were the
erles ralsed. Speaker Peel at once
banned the expression, and It has
not since had a place in the political
vocabulary,

W moneéy phrases from
Ameriea and some from the Colonies
the Amerlecan prod-
uctions nre but modiflcations of old
English terms. With the colonial
figures of speech It Is  different.
Australla has a slapg vocabulary
which ls as forelgn as Russlan Lo
the Briton at home. B8ir Robert
Reld spoke In the Commonwealth
parillament of an opponent as a
“political smoodger." The term
———— ————
‘Thousands Have Kidney
Trouble and Never Suspect

How To Find Out, ” "‘

Fill a bottle or common glass with vour
water and let it stand twenty.four hours ;

e a sediment or set-
v
A )
D #
24 =4\

of commons
posure of
“Plgottism!"

borrow

In manv cases

t':'.r1;_"|m111‘atl::iau
unbealthy con.
dition of the kid.
neys: i it stainy
yvour linen it is
evidence of kid.
nev trouble ; too
frequent desire
to pass 1t or pain
in the back is
also convincing proof that the kidoevs
and bladder are out of order, ;
What Teo Do.

There is comfort in the knowledge so
often  expressed, that Dr., Kilmer's
swamp-Root, the great kidney remedy,
tuliills every wish in curing rheumatism,
pain in the back, kidneys, liver, bladder
and every part of the urinary rassage.
It corrects imability to h--h{ waler
and scalding pain iu passing it, or bad

eflects following use of liquor, wine or !

beer, and overcomes that uupleasant ne-
ceasity of being compelled to go often
during the day, asd to get up many
times dariog the night. The mild and
the extraordinary effect of Sw Root
is soom realized. It stands the E’gbut
| for its wonderful cures of the most dise
tressing cases. If you need a medicine
you should have the best. S0l by drug-
gn:? in ﬁhy:.mt and one-dollar sizes,
ou may have a sample bottl

book that tells all " .04 &
about it, both sent free
by mail, Address Dr.
Kilmer & Co., Bing-
bamton, N. V. When
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