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that, alter all, nice little Mattie Barker

was not t<j l)u entirely a memory of the past.

His eye and nose finally obtruded themselves

upon his attention, and very unsightly ob-

jects they were in a mirror ; he hoped nice

"little Mattie Barker would not see him until

hid face regained its natural appearance ; and

lie cci'tainly would take care never to have

himself so disfigured again.

Then his father returned, hastily searched

the house for Jack, caught him in his arms,

and actually cried over him, upon which the

boy felt liimself a hero indeed. But when
his father assured him that his latest exploit

would liave a wonderful effect in keeping

boys away from him, Jack did not seem so

elated as tlie doctor would have had him ;

he looked so solemn that the doctor asked

what the matter was, and Jack burst out

crying, and answered :

* I am so dreadfully lonely all the time.'

The doctor started to ask if either he or

his wife were not always at home, but recall-

ing the drift of a previous conversation on

the same topic, he grew suddenly very cool

and undemonstrative and removed himself,

whereupon Jack, who read the human face

as correctly as boys usually do, waxed angry,

and lost sight of all his principles as every

one does in anger, and determined that if he
rould not have fun with the boys he would
have it without them, and have all he want-
ed, too.

He did not lose much time in discovering

a way of amusing himself. August had
worked through into September, and though
the public was to have no opportunity of

disarranging national affairs at the ballot-box

that autumn, a gubernatorial campaign had
opened most vigorously in the State of wUich
Doveton considered itself the mainstay. The
rival candidates were Baggs and I'uttytop,

and though both were men of fair intellect

and reputation, as politicians go, and the

adult mind could find but littje reason to

distinguish between them, the boys of Dove-
ton, who never for a moment doubt-
ed that they were in perfect sym-
pathy with the inner sense of states-

manship, and knew the constitutional

rights and special needs of Doveton
beside, were, to a man, for Baggs. Jack
had gained this precious bit of information
from Matt, so he promptly ranged himself,

mentally, with his natural allies, and sought
for means to discourage tl^^ Puttytop ad-

herents, who stupidly saw not though they
had eyes, and heard not though they had
ears.

Just then an announcement was made
that the famous General Twitchwire, who
was stumping the State for Puttytop, would

address the sovereign votiTs of Dovrton in

the main room of the county court house, on
the evening of the j-ii-oml Wednesday in

September, the regular fall session of tho

county court havinc; bc^un on the morning

of the same day, an<l the town being full of

countrymen who liad k gal grievances of

their own, or of some one else, to look to.

Now the county court liouse was a new
building which the demon of iniprnvenient

had lately caused to be erected, and as the

appropriations had been ''xhausted in the

manner not unknown to political managers

elsewhere, the main room was tiu; only one

which had been completed. Pipes had been

laid for gas, one of them terminating in the

ceiling in the centre of the room, bi'*^^ for

evening meetings it was,- at present^ neces-

sary to light lamps or candles. So, early in

the afternoon preceding the Puttytop meet-

ing Jack secreted himself in an upper i-oom

of the court house, with a monkey-wrench,
a gunmakcr's saw, and a yard of rubber
tubing in his shirt bosom. He dragged a
step-ladder down into the main room, and
&v..nding upon thif. he wrenched from its

place the cap upon the pipe from wliich the
central chandelier was one day to hang.

Then he returned to the room above, sawed
in two the pipe which was to feed the chan-
delier, stretched an end of his rubber tube
over the lower portion of the severed pipe,

and yelled through it to test tlie apparatus.

He heard his cry repeated In tlie lower room
so distinctly that liis only fear was that
somebody outside might hear it. Then he
sat upon the floor, munched crackers, wish-
ed that he had a drink of water, and waited.
Evening came at last, and from the edges

of the window casings. Jack saw the ad-
herents of Puttytop coming from various
directions. From the neighbourhood of

the hotel came the noise of the Dove-
ton Brass Band playing ' Hail to
the Chief ;

' this indicated that the
famous General Twitchwire was to be
escorted in style to the court house,
and Jack lamented that he could not be out-

side, behind some good board fence, to throw
stones at the band, but he recalled the line,

" They also serve who stand and wait,"

from the Sixth ]\eader, and was nobly sus-

tained thereby. Then the sound of the music
came nearer, the band playing

" The Campbells are coming,"
and then Jack saw a transpnrciicy, and yet
another, and it required eveiy word of his

comforting line to support him in his priva-

tion. A tremendous liubbub in the room be-

low came up through tho gas pipe and rub-

ber tube, and Jack applied his ear to the
latter to hear what General Twitchwirj niigii
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