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OUAPTEIl I.
DRY snow had fallen steadily

A throughout tho still night, u
that when n cold, upper wind
cleared tho Bky gloriously lu

tho morning tho Incongruous Indiana
town Bhono In n whlto harmony roof.
icugo anu earth ns ovenly covered na
by moonlight 'Thoro was no thaw.
Only whero tho lino of factories fol-
lowed tho big bend of tho frozcu river,
their distant chimneys llko exclama-
tion points on a blank page, wbb thoro
a first threat against tho Biiprcme
whiteness. Tho wind panned quickly
and on high, tho shouting of tho bcIioo!
children had coaaed at l o'clock, with

pitiful 2i!uiI6nfieB57 no "'Bioigh . .
ueiiT

laughed out on tho nir, nnd tho muf-
fling of tho thoroughfares wrought un
unaccustomed pcaco llko that of Hun-day- .

This watt tho phenomenon which
afforded the opening of tho morning
.debate of tho sages in tho wldo win
dows of tho National House.

Only ouch unfortunates ns havo so
far, failed to visit Cannan do not know
.that tho National Houso 1b on tho
Main street sldo of tho Courthouso
flquaro and has tho advantngo of bolng
jwlthln two minutes' walk of tho rail-
road station, which 1b In plain sight of
the windows nn Inestimable benefit to
the conversation of tho aged men who
occupied thoso windows on this whlto
morning oven as tlioy wcro wont In
eummor to hold agaliiBt all comers tho
cane seated chairs on tho pavement
outsldo.

Mall tlmo had como to mean that
bright hour when they nil got tholr
ifeet on tho brass rod which protected
Nhe Bills of tho two big windows, with
the steam rndlatorB sizzling llko kettles
against tho sldo wall, Mr. Jonas Tabor,
.'Who had sold his hardware business
magnificently (not magullleently for
'hla nephew, tho purchaser) some tcu
years beforo, was usually, In splto of
tho fact that ho remained a bachelor at
cevonty-nlno- , tho last to settle down
(with tho others, though often tho first
to reach tho hotel, which ho always en-

tered by a aldo door, becauuo ho did
not bolluvo In tho treating system. And
it was Mr.Eskow Arp,only Beventy-llve- ,

but already a thoroughly capable cyn-
ic, who almost Invariably "opened tho
argument," and It wns ho who discov-
ered tho sinister Intention behind thu
.weather of tbls particular morning.

Tho malovoleuco of IiIh volcn nnd
manner when ho Bliook his finger at tho
town beyoud the wlndowa and exclaim-
ed, with a bitter laugh, "Look at It!"
was no surprise to hla companions.
"Jest look at itl I tell you tho devil
k mighty smart! Uu, lm Mighty
martl"
Through custom it was tho duty of

Btjulro lluckalew (JiiHtleo of thu peace
in idouj io uu mo ursi io unco up Air.
Arp. Tho otliera looked to him for it.
Tlioroforo ho iiBked shurply:

"Whafa tho dovll got to do with
bow?"
"Everything to do with It, sir," Mr.

Arp retorted. "It's plain as day to
anybody with eyes and sense."

"Then 1 wish you'd p'lnt It out,"
Hid lluckalew, "If you've pit either."

"By tho Almighty, Bqulr"-M- r. Arp
turned in his rlmlr with sudden heat
"if I'd lived as long as you"

"You havo," interrupted thu other,
Blung. "Twelve years ugo."

"If I'd lived as long as you," Mr. Arp
repented unwluclngly In a louder voice,
"And had follerod Butan's trail as long
as you havo and yet couldn't reeognlro
It when I so it I'd git converted and
yoto Prohibitionist."

"I don't see it," Interjected Undo
Joo Davey lu his querulous voice. (Ho
was tho patriarch of them all.) "I can't
And no cloven hoof prints in tho
wow."

"All over It, slrl" cried the cynic.
"All over It! Old Hatan loves trlekH
llko this. Here's a town (lint's Jest om
Hqulrmln mas of lies and envy nil
vice and wickedness and corruption"

"Hold on!" oxolulniod Colonel Pll(.
croft. "That's n fthutdar upon our
hearths mid our government. Wliy,
when 1 was lu the eounoll"-- -

"lt wasn't a bit worse then." Mr.
Arp returned unreawntHbly. "Jost you
look how tho devil fools its. lie drops
down this Iuto xirgiu mantle on Ca-

naan and makes it look as good as you
pretend you think It U as good as
the Sunday school room of a country
church, though that"- - ho went oit on a
tangent venomously "Is generally
aly another whlted bcpulchcr, and tho

superintendent's mighty apt to have a
bottlo of whUky hid bohlud tho organ
mid- "-

MI.ook here. Kskow." said Jonas Ta-
bor, "that's got uothln' to do with"

"Why nln't l(? Answer me!" cried
Mr. Arp. continuing without pause:
"Why nlu't It? Cim't you wait till I
Kit through? You listen to me, and
when I'm ready I'll llston to"

Soo hrv," began tho colouel, mak-
ing himself heanl over three others, "I
want to nsk you"

"No. sir!" Mr. Arp pounded the
Hoor Irascibly with his hickory stick.
"Don't you iiBk roe. uuytblug. How cau
yow tell that I'm not going to answer
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cowardly 'jfnd Bltffuf'if you cou?J"se.i
their Innermost natures; a town of the
ugliest and worst built bousfcj in tho
world and governed by a lot of Bnloon
keepers, though I hope it'll nover git
down to whero tho ministers can run
It. And the devil comes along1 and in
ono night why, all you got to do Is
look at Itl You'd think wo needn't
over troublo to mako It better. That's
what tho dovll wants us to do wants
us to rest easy about it nnd paints It
up to look liko a heaven of peace and
purity nnd sanctified spirits. Snowfall
llko this would of mado Lot torn tho
angel out of doors and say that tho old
homo wits good enough for him. Go-

morrah would of looked llko n rurltan
village, though I'll bet my last dollar
that there was a lot, and a whole lot,
that's never been told about Puritan
villages. A lot that"

"What never was?" Interrupted Mr.
Peter Bradbury, whoso granddaughtor
had lately her discovery
that tho Bradburys wcro descended
from Miles Stnndlnh. "What wasn't
told nbout Puritan villages?"

"Can't you wait?" Mr. Arp'a ac-

cents were thoso of pain. "Haven't I
got any right to present my sldo of the
caso? Ain't wo restrained enough to
allow of freo speech here? now can
wo over git anywhoro In nn argument
llko this unless wo lot ono man talk at
a tlmo? How"

"Go on with your statement," said
Undo Joo Davey Impatiently.

Mr. Arp's grievance was Increased.
"Now, listen to youl How many more
interruptions tiro coniln'? I'll listen to
tho other Bide, but I'vo got to stato
niluo first, haven't I? If I don't mako
my point clear, what's thu uso of tho
argument? Argumentation is only tho
comparison of two sides of a question,
and you havo to seo what tho first sldo
Is beforo you can comparo It with tho
other one, don't you? Aro you all
agreed to that?"

"Yen, yes," nald tho colouel. "Go
ahead. Wo wou't Interrupt until you'ro
through."

Thu "argument" grow heated, naif
n dozen tidy quarrels arose. All tho
sages went at It fiercely except Itogor
Tabor, who Btolo quietly away. Tho
aged men wcro enjoying themselves
thoroughly, especially thoso wbo quar-
reled. Naturally tho frail bark of the
toplu which had been launched was
whirled about by too many sldo cur-
rents to roinalu long In sight and soon
becamo derelict, while tho Intellectual
dolphins dovo and tumbled In tho
depths. At tho cud of twenty minutes
Mr. Arp emerged upon tho surface, and
in his mouth was this:

"Toll mo, why ulu't tho church why
ain't tliu church and tho rest of tho
bollovcrs lu a future life lookln' for
immortality at thu other cud of life
too? If wu'ro Immortal wo always
have been. Then why don't they ovor
speculate on what wo wore before wu
wcro born? It's becauso thoy'ro too
blaiuo seltlsh, don't euro a flapdoodle
about what was. All they want Is to go
on llvln' forover."

Mr. Arp's volco had rlsou to nu acrid
trlutnphaney, when it suddenly falter-
ed, relapsed to a murmur and then to a
Btrlcken slluuco as a tall, fat man of
overpowerlug aspect throw opou tho
outer door near by and crossed tho
lobby to tho clerk's desk. An awo fell
upon tho sages with tills advent. They
were hushed and after a movement In
their chairs, with a Btraugo effect of
huddling, Bat disconcerted and atten-
tive, like schoolboys at tho entrance of
tho master.

Tho personogo had a big, fat, pink
face and a heavily undershot Jaw,
what whitish beard ho wore following
his double chin somuwhat after the
manner displayed lu tho portraits of
Hour)' VIII. His eyes, very bright
under puffed upper lids, wore Intoler-
ant and Insultingly penetrating despite
their small size. Their Irritability held
a kind of hotuess, and yet tho person-
age exuded frost, not of tho weather,
all about him. You could not luuigluo
man or angul daring to greet this be
ing geuially-soon- er throw a kiss to
Mount l'llatusl

"Mr. Brown," ho said, with ponder-
ous hostility, in n bull bass to the
clerk tho kind of volco which would
have made an express train leave the
track and go round the other way
"do you hear roe"

"Oh, yes, Judge!" tho clerk replied
swiftly lu tones as unllko those which
ho used for strange transients as a
collector's volco iu his ladylove's ear
is unlike that which he propels nt de-
linquent.

"Do you seo that snow?" asked the
persouago thrcateulngly.

"Yi, Judge." Mr. Brown essayed
a placating smile. "Yes, Indeed, Judge
Pike,"

"Has your employer, tho mauagvr
of this hold, seeu that snow?" 'pursued
tne personage, with a gesture of un-
speakable solemn lueuuco,

"Yes, sir, I think, so. Yes, sir."
"Do you think ho fully understands

that I itu tho proprietor of this

"Certain, Judg, cer"
"Vrm will Inform lilro flint T iln nn

yor quwinm wiiaoiii mmbj tea(J (o Xu discommoded by his nog--m

lv irot UtrouflhT w Mfutair. j, M j lld8- - t0 offlwI say. berg's a tem .f wrly- - 3,W fwai m that ul ho Vm Mm

iyJliM'U.
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announced

of snow f will cancel his lease. Their
present condition Is outrageous. Do
you understand me? Outrageous! Do
you hear?"

"Yes, Judge, I do so," answered the
clerk, hoarse with respect. "I'll see to
it this minute, Judgo Pike."

"You had better." The personage
turned himself about nnd began a grim
progress toward the door by which he
had entered, his eyes fixing themselves
angrily upon tho conclave at the win-
dows.

He nodded to the only man of sub-
stance among them, Jonas Tabor, and
shut tho door behind him with ma-

jestic Insult. He was Canaan's mil-

lionaire.
I.'aturally Jonns Tabor was tho first

to speak. "Judgo Pike's lookln' mighty
well," ho said admiringly.

"Yes, he Is," ventured Squlro Bucka-lew- ,

with deference; "mighty well."
"There's a party at tho Judge's to-

night," said Mr. Bradbury "kind of a
ball Mamie Pike's glvln' for' tho young
folks. Quito a doln's, I hear."

"That's another thing that's ruining
Canaan," Mr. Arp. declared morosely
"these entertainments they have now-
adays. Spend nil the money out of
townband from Indianapolis, chicken
salad and darky waiters from

A decrepit hack or two, n couple of
old fashioned surreys and n few "cut-under-

drove by from the 10:-i- tralu,
bearing tho newly arrived and their
valises, the hotel omnibus depositing
several commercial travelers at the
door. A solitary flguro came from the
station on foot, and when It appeared
within fair range of the window, Undo
Joe Davey, who had but hovered oa
tho Honks of tho combat, first removed
his spectacles and wiped them, as
though distrusting the vision they of-

fered him, then, replacing them, scan
ned anew the approaching figure nnd
uttered a smothered' cry.

"My Lord A'mlghty," ho gasped,
"what's tills? Look therel"

They looked. A truco came Involun-
tarily, and they sat lu paralytic sllenco
as tho flguro mado Its stately und sen-
sational progress along Mala street.

It was that of n tall gentleman,
cheerfully, though somewhat with en-

nui, enduring his nineteenth winter.
Ills long and Blender faco ho wore
smiling, bcucnth an accurately cut
plaster of dark hair cornicing his fore-
head, a fashion followed by many
youths of tjmt year. This porfectbaug
was shown under n round black hat
whoso rim was bo small as almost not
to bo thcro at all, npd tho head was
supported by a waxy whlto seawall of
collar, rising thrco Inches above tho
bluo billows of n puffed cravat, upon
which floated a large, hollow pearl.
Ills ulster, sporting a big capo at tho
shoulders and a tasseled hood over tho
cape, was of n rough Scotch cloth, pat-
terned In faint gray and whlto squares
thq slzo of baggago chocks, and It was
so long that tho skirts trailed in tho
snow. His legs, woro lost In tho ac-
curately creased, voluminous garments
that wcro tho tailors' canny reaction
from tho tight trousers with which tho
So's had begun they wero lu color a
palish russet, broadly striped with
gray and In Blzo surpassed tho milder
spirit of fashion so far as they permit-
ted a liberal kneo nctlon to tako placo
almost without superficial effort On
his feet glistened long shoes, shaped,
savo for tho heels, llko sharp racing
shell. These wero partially protected
by tan colored low gaiters, with flat,
shiny, brown buttons. In one hand tho
youth swung a bono handled walking
stick perhaivs an Inch nnd n half lu

tho other carried a yollow
leather banjo case, upon tho outsldo of
which glittered the embossed sliver
Initials "13. B." Ho was Brooking, but
walked with his head up, making use.
however, of a gait at that tlmo now to
Canaan, n seeming superbly Irresponsi-
ble lounge, engendering much motion

C 5vi7nr
is . uf m7-- vx,vvaw

now YTPSfeJiS
0 GlU'I&'V-- i W n

thUt"
of (ho hhouldors, produclug an effect of
carelessness coiublued with lndH)nd.
luicu, an effect which the Innocent
havo been known to hall as an uucon-clou- .i

one.
.With everything In sight ho delcncd

to be nmiKstM. epcchilly with the old
faces In the National Houso windows.
To these he waved his stick with airy
graciousuess.

"My soul," said Mr. Davey, "it seems
to kuow somo of us!"

"Yes," agnvd Mr. Arp, his volco re-
covered, and I kuow it. It's Fanuy
Louden'a boy Gene, come home for kU
Christmas holidays,"

"By George, you're right!" crttf
FUtcroft "I recognise him now "

But what's th matter with hlarrT..!?-- VHP-- T--. rT. .ff.v rzl i4waMti U frat X tU hX dtr Mkt4 Mr. rtlbiiry egly. Hu Ur"'.-1- " & Ht Mcte tiwfn

"Not a bit" replied Eskow.
went cast to college last fall."

"Do they make tho boys wear them
clothes?" persisted Bradbury. "In It
sdmc kind of uniform?"

"I don't caro what it is," said Jonas
Tabor, "If I was Henry Louden I

wouldn't let him wear 'cm around
here."

"Oh, you wouldn't, wouldn't you,
Jonas?" Mr. Arp employed tho accents
of sarcasm. "I'd like to see Henry
Louden try to interfere with Gene
Bantry. Fanny 'd lock the old fool up
In the cellar."

The lofty vision lurched out of view.
"I reckon," said the colonel, leaning

forward to see tho last of it "I reckon

fl"W5 """
,

It was that of a tall gentleman endur-
ing ht8 nineteenth winter.

Henry London's about the saddest
caso of abused stepfather I ever saw."

"It's his own fault," Bald Mr. Arp-"tw- lco

not bavin' sensu enough not to
marry. Him with n son of his own
tool"

"Yes," assented the colonel, "mar-ryi- n'

a widow with a son of her own,
and that widow Fanny!"

"Wasn't it just the samo with her
first husband, Bnntry?" Mr. Davey
askod, not for Information, as ho im
mediately answered himself. "You
bet It wnsl Didn't sho always rulo
tho roost? Yes, sho did. Sho mado a
god of Geno from tho day ho was
born. Bantry's houso was run for him,
like Loudon's is now."

"And look," exclaimed Mr. Arp, with
satisfaction, "nt tho way he's turned
outl"

"Ho ain't turned out nt all yet. He's
too young," said Buckalew. "Besides,
clothes don't mako tho mnn."

"Wasn't ho smokln' a clgareetl" cried
Eskew triumphantly. This was final.

"It's a pity Henry Louden can't do
something for his own son," said Mr.
Bradbury. "Why don't ho Bend him
away to collcgo?"

"Fanny won't lot him," chuckled Mr.
Arp malevolently. "Takes all their

nparo change to keep Gene there In
stylo. I don't blame her. Gene cer-
tainly acts tho fool, but that Joo Lou-
den Is tho oruorlost boy I over n'w in
nn ornery world full."

"Ho always was kind of mlscheov- -

ous," admitted Buckalew. "I don't
think ho's mean, though, and it docs
Becm kind of not Just right that Joe's
father's money Bautry didn't leavo
anything to speak of-- has to go to
keepln' Gene on the fnt of the land,
with Joo glttlu' up nt half past 1 to
carry papors, and him goln' on nine-
teen years old."

"It's all ho's flt for!" exclaimed Es-ke-

"He's low down, I tell ye. Ain't
It only last week Judgo Pike caught
him shootlu' craps with Plko's nliriror
driver and somo other nigger hired

I men In tho alley back of Pike's barn."
"You ever hear that boy Joo talk pol- -

im.o unni-- UHCIU JOO UttVCy, CTOSS- -
Ing a cough with a chuckle. "His
bend's so full of schemes for runulng
this .town, and state, Uo, it's a wonder
It don't bust. Houry Loudon told mo
he's seo Joo set around and study by
tho hour how to save ?,000,000 for the
stato lu two years."

"And the best ho can do for himself,"
ndded Eskew, "is dellvorln' the Dally
Tocsin on a second hand Star blpvolu
and gninblln' with niggers nnd riffraff!
4oue or me nice youuer folks lnvit.
him to thoir doln's any more."

"That's because ho's got so shabbv
ho's quit goln' with 'om," said Bucko,
low.

"No, It ain't," snapped Mr. Arp. "It's
because he's so low down. Ho's no
more 'n u town outcast. There ain'tnry ono of the girls Ml have a thing to
do with him, eoccopt that rip-rnrl- torn-bo- y

next door to Loudon's, and tho oth-
ers don't have much to do with hor
nelthor. I can toll ye. That Arle

Colonel Fllteroft caught him sump,
titlously by tho arm. "Sh, Eskew!" ho

iiiiwrtfii. "i.ook out what you're
snylu."

"You ueedn't miud me." Jonas Taborspoke up crisply, "i washed my hands
of all responsibility for Hogor's' branch
of tho family long ago. Novor was one
of 'om had tho energy or brains to
make a decent llvln', beginning with
Boger-u-ot ono worth his salt. I setkoger's son up la business, and all thereturn he over mado mo was tn n
uiu u.iuruju-- y una lake to drink, till

ho died a sot, like bis wife did of
shame. I done all I could when Ihanded him over ray store, aud I never
expect to lift a Anger for 'em nnb
Ariel Tabor's my grandnlece, but she
dldat HCt like it, and you can say aay.
taJag you like about her for what Iear. Tfce hut time 1 spoke to her was
a year aad a h&lf ago, aud I Atmk I'M err trwbk to sjala.w .wm taat, JMur Qttkkl .

--He quired Mr. Davey, who, being the
eldest of thit party, was tho most cu-

rious. "What happened?"
"Sho was out In the street, up on

that high bicycle of Joe Lpudeu's. He
was teuehin' her to ride, an'. she waa
rlttln' on It like n man does. I stopped
nnd told her she wasn't respectable.
Sixteen years old, goln' on seventeen l"

"What did she Bay?"
"Laughed 1" said Jonas, his voice be-

coming louder as the1 recital of hl3

wrongs renewed their sting In his soul.
"Lnugltcd!"

"What did you do?"
"I went up to her and told her she

wasn't a decent girl and shook the
wheel." Mr. Tabor illustrated by seiz-

ing the lapels of Joe Davey and shak-

ing him. "I told hor If her grandfather
had anv spunk she'd glt nn old fash-

ioned hldln' for behnvln' that way.
Aud I shook tho wheel again." Here
Mr. Tabor, forgetting In the wrath in-

cited by the recollection that ho had
not to do with an Inanimate object,
Bwuug the gasping and helpless Mr.
Davey rapidly back nnd forth in his
chair. "I shook It good and hard I"

"What did she do then?" asked Peter
Bradbury- -

"Fell off on me." replied Jonas vio-

lently. "On purpose!"
"I wlslit she'd killed ye," said Mr.

Davey In a choking voice ns, released,
he sank back In his chair.

"On purpose!" repeated Jonas. "And
smashed a straw hat I hadn't had
three months! All to pieces! So it
couldn't be fixed!"

"And what then?" pursued Brad-
bury.

"She ran," replied Jonas bitterly
"ran! And Joe Louden Joo Louden"
Ho paused and gulped.

"What did ho do?" Peter leaned for-

ward in his chnlr eagerly.
The nnrrntor of the outrage gulped

again nnd opened nnd shut hla mouth
before responding.

"He said if I didn't pay for a broken
spoko on his wheel he'd have to sue
mo!"

(To Bo Continued.)
o

Origin of Queer Phrnses.
Lord Curzon has been speaking nt

Oxford of Mr. Kipling as tho "poot
of Empire." Mr. Kipling has long
been known ns tho "bard of Em-
pire," nnd, by Mr. Stead, as the
"bnnjo hard of Empire." Ho will
doubtless bo proud to bo known by
either of tho first two, with tho banjo
eliminated. A chanco appellation 1b

apt to mako a lasting title, nnd it Ib
always interesting to trnco such
terms to tholr source. To do bo is
sometimes surprisingly difficult. No-
body can say now who first em
ployed tho term "wholo hoggor". In
tho fiscal controversy, though Lord
Rosebory seems to hnvo tho best
title. Thoro is loss doubt ns to Lord
Hugh Cecil's first proclaiming him-
self nnd friends "littlo piggors." H
Is nover certain that n phraso will
catch tho car. Somo ono predicted
that Mr. Chamborlain's description
of opponents of tho Boer war ns
--copperneads" would last, but it
never entered sorlouBly Into competi-
tion with "pro-Boor- ." A deadly
torm wns struck dead in tho houco
of commons shortly nftor tho ex
posure of the PIgott forgorleo.
"Plgottlsm!" "Plgottry!" wero tho
crlos raised. Speaker Peel nt onco
bannod tho oxpresslon, nnd it has
not since had n place in tho political
vocabulary.

We borrow money phrases from
America and 60mo from tho Colonlej.
In many cases the American prod
uctions nro but modifications of old
English terms. With tho colonial
figures of speech it is "different.
Australia has a slang vocabulary
which Is ns foreign ns Russian to
the Briton nt home. Sir Robert
Reld spoke in tho Commonwealth
parliament of an opponent ns a
"political smoodgor." Tho terra

Thousands Have Kitky
Trouble and Never Suspect it.

How To Find Out.
Fill n bottle or common glass with your

water and let it stand twenty-fou- r hours ;

it

aseuunentorset-tlingindicatesa- n

unhealthy con-
dition of kid-
neys; if itstnius
your linen it is
evidence kid-ne- y

trouble too
frequent desire
to pass it or pain
in the back Is

also convincing proof that the kidneys
and bladder are out of order.

What To Do.
There is comfort in the knowledge 6o

often expressed, that Dr. Kilmer's
Swump-Roo- t, the great kidney remedy,
fulfills every wish in curinu rheumatism.
pain iu the back, kidneys, liver, bladder
aud every part of the urinary passage.
It corrects inability to hold water
aud scalding pain in passing it, or bad
effects following use of liquor, wine or
beer, and overcomes that unpleasant ne-
cessity being compelled to go often
during the day, and to get up many
times durinsr the nieht. Tht mtiii .;i
the extraordinary effect of Swamp-Roo- t
is soon realized. It stands the highest
for its wonderful cures of the most dis-
tressing cases. If you ueed a medicineyou should have the best. Soul by drug-
gists fifty-ce- nt and one-doll- ar sues.You mav have a samnl Idu .i
uw uiai tens all
about , both sent free
by mail. Address Dr.
Kilmer & Co., Bins--
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