THE CAMP FIRE

Selections.

RED RUM.

(v HrRNRY lrviNg Dopar)

{

Wa were standing at the counter of |
cne of the sumptuous barrooms of San
Antonio.

Birclay had a ranchjto sell, und the
two Englishmen with us had offered hun |
a very handsome price forit. | was the |
Lroker in the transaction. :

We met at * Dan's place’ by appoint.
ment, and 1 koped to conclude the deal
Al once, 05w fat commission starved me
i the face. It was twelve o'clock out-,
side—but in * Dan's placo’ no account.
was ever kept of time.

I'he Englishimmen were a couple of.
sturdy, red faced, ngh-booted fellows,
with a good deal of the ‘sport’ m their!
natures. ‘They were thoroughly fexan-,
ized, and could gamble or drink tum;
with the best or worst plamsmen. Our |
frieuds had just mnde some very profit-
able trades, and were by no means in-
chimed to ount the functions usually
described as ¢ celebrating’

*Dan’' put out glasses for four,and a
bottle of old rye, 1n a very proper anti-.
cipation of our order. The Englishmen
and myself turned out n good *three.
fingers' into our glasses, but Barclay hes
itated. 1 shoved the bottle along to him.
* I think I'll take sarsaparilla,’ he said, !
quietly,

The Enghshmen glanced at each other

to my reason for acting as | have in this
matter. You may think 1t took couraye
to refuse the drink,—I tell you it would
have taken a good deal more courage to
have accepted.” ‘Then he stopped and
fumbled in his pockets for a moment,
saying. *1 have a few picturesque ex-
hibits which go with the story. The first
is this.'” Ho drew from his inner waist.
cont pocket a great leather pocketbook,
and fromn one of its many compartments

extracted a newspaper chpping, and,,

holding it up by one corner, atlowed it
to unlold itself, and then put it on the
table before us.  * Phat's *Exhibit Une,”
he remarked, eyeing us curously, to see
how we took it. For a moment we
stared 1n wild-eyed amnzement at the
great black words whose heavy lines
covered the top of the columu hke a
mourmny band .

CGUILTY '

The sub caption ran on in the 'sky-

rockety’ style of the small western town:
tJdobn Barclay, convicted of murder 1n
the first degree! And then, oh, horror!
¢ A most spectacular aerial perlormance
anticipated. Sentence postponed
through respoct for the prisoner's aged
mother, who dropped dead in the court-
room upon hearng the verdict.’

CThat’s nica stutt for a man to read
about himself,’ swid Barclay, with a
groan,

Ie folded the slip, put it back where
it belonged, and proruced another.

‘Exhibit No. 2! he said, in & matter-

‘1 was thoroughly ternfied. Going in
the diruotien [ helieved tha door to be
m, | put out my hand and thrust it
through what seemod a hole, but lator
proved to be one of the interstices be.
tween iron bars, | must have dropped
in a faint, bacause | do not remembeor
woing back to my bed. Howover, when
I next came to,it was broad daylight.
The jailer stood at the door, looking in,
and evilently waiting for e toawaken,
for, as soon as ne eaught my eye, ho ex-
| claimed :

“ERemember ! Anything vou say may
be used against vou.”

YA great dread sat. like a lump of ice,
[on my heart.
"Anything but that axtul suspense!

*I'hen he told me 1 had murdered

) Mass )

© My teial was put dewn for a date
about a month awsy, and my angel
“mother secured the ab est connsel n the

country to defend me: but, best of all,,

;she catme to mo in my agony and put
| kissed me and told me that she belreved
fme mnocent,  How she could logieally
do 1t, with evidence enough agamst me
to damn an angel, | de not kuow, bhut
she did it with her woman's heart, and
her woman's heart bioke when, at
length the jury told her she had been
mistaken,

¢ Gentlemen,’ resumod Barclay, aftera

I begged Ium to explam.
t

wer hand upon my forehead, and then-

*Talk about timely rescues in the
dramas—all nicely planned to occur with
the regulanty of clockwork. Why they
actually had that awful black cap drawn
over my face and the noose adjusted be-
fore the Giovernor's *stay  urnved. |
hoard w commotion in the crowd and
wonderod rather impatiently what the
delay was about. Then hands removed
thie cap and noose, and | was led back to
my cell. [ was too astonished to speak
and no one vouchsalod any eaplanation.
When [ reached my cell and sat upon
my bed, T eouldn't reahize what had o
crred, and pinched mysell o see
whether L were vealiy thers or sy spant
hiad come back to haunt the place,

¢ Prosently the hiend jatler came to ma
“and told me that a fire had tken plico
1 the neghborhood the might betore, in
which twa strange men were ~o badly
burned that death was bt a matter of
heurs with them., One of the men, when
he was told that e could uot hive, sent
for the muuster and contessed ty haviny
commtted the murder I had been con.
vieted of.  1his story, which wis subse-
quently confirmed by the other burglar,
was, substantially, that they had come
Lo our town in quest of proper prey,
« 'hey had learned that Mise C. had many
woll-to«do boarders in her house, som
,of whom carried money with them

large amounts, and they had determnmed
1to rob the house. ‘I'he hour was late,
cand the night very tempestuous and

significantly. * We're not buying soft of-fact way; * that looks more like busi-
drinks to-day, nartner,’ said Todd. Incss.” Itread: ¢Barclay to be hanged

[ looked at Burclay. He was evident..0n the twenty first ',"3“"‘-' It was
Jy ngitated, and 1 Legsn to feel vo,.y;dnted * the fourteenth,’ many yecars ago.
nervous, *Things were getting pretty warm,”

‘Come, old chap,! exclaimed Todd,, observed Barclay, with anything but en-
slapping hun on the back, *this is s blgi thusizsm. We all shrugged our shoul-
transaction, and deserves christening in | ders, and he proceeded: *Gentlemen,
something better than strained water.’ |, the immediate cuuse of those two most

I nudged Barclay. *‘For goodness'|untlattering notices was wmurder. ‘I'he
sake, oid man, don’t let & drink of whis.; primme cause was—well, what is ‘murder’

pause, ‘[ used to believe all lawyers|black—the very clements seonung to
rascals until that time. But the way, favar the wicked purpose of those men.
that man worked for me was nothing ‘Their plan was to go first to Miss (.'s
short of sublime. e lubored with me | room and secure the kevs ot the house,
day in and day out, morning, noon and | after which they could loot at lesure.
night, striving by all meaus known to Accudentally, however, they awakened
philosophy, science and practice, to re- the landiady, who immediately set up
cover {rom the sensitive plates uf my |such an unearthly sercaming that st was
memory the pictures printed on them i found necessary to despateh her without
by a rum-enfeebled spirit between the more ado, tine shot was enough for the
hours of eleven p. m. and two a. ni., dastarily purpose, and the ‘poor old
on the night of the murder. But 1t was | creature, who had never Jone any other
of no use. Lvidently the films of mem- harm than ask for her just dues, went

key stand in the way.! | was trembling, .

spelled backward?’

liappen, The Englishnen had paused ' the word with his pencil, in the order!hol. Anyway, nothing could bring the

with half lifted glasses and were looking
impatiently at Barclay. Suddenly he:
straightened himsell up to his full’
height. His face was full of a new de-;
termination. 1lis lett hand reached out
and grasped the bottle; and, pouring out |
a good stiff drink, he raised it to his lips |
and turned with a smile to the English-
men. They nodded their approval to
his action. A strange thing then occur-
ved. Barclay took oft his hat and looked
mto the crown of it for a moment; he,
tuined very pale, Then h~ sat the un-:
touched hquor upon the bar aguin.
¢ Gertlemen,’ he said, ‘you'll have to
pardon my seeming unsociabiiity, but 1
cannot drink liquor.’

We were ull astonished at Barclay's'
action., Todd, who by this time was a.
Jittie the worse for wear, swore a mighty
oauth and cmed: *If you ca't drink
with us, you can’t trade with us—that's
all'; and he banged his fist Jdown on the
table 10 emphasize what he said.

Bacclay turned to him; he was per
teetly eulm, but his face was very white.
e saw the chance of recouping hix for-
tunes slipping through his fingers—but
he saud, very slowly :

¢ 'hen the deal is of, gentiemen.’

To think that he would let a stupd,
fanutical prejudice obstruct the oppor-
tuuity, was too harrowing for words. 1
ground my teeth in silent rage. | felt
my heart sink within me. In my im-
patience at the absurdity of his course, |
could scarcely restrain a sudden impulse
1o grasp him roughly by the arm. :

An embarrassed silence followed. |
was secretly furious. DPresently Barcluy
spoke.  Addressing us ull, he said:

* You ate all reasonable meu and will |
hear what 1 have to say. I'll admit |
would l:ike to trade with you, gentlemen,
but the trade may go to the devil 1t T,
have to drink whiskey in order to make;
it. What annoys me most, however is .
that you may ccusider ine an unsiocmble !
hoor. | want you to hsten—we'il take|
~eats at one of these tables, and I'll tell |
vou why I don't drink whiskey or any |
otner alcoholic product.’ o o

The independence of Barciay’s senti-
ments, and the carnestness of s tone,
compelled respect, and we took seats at
the table indicated, and composed vur-
seives to hsten.

He began: *This 1~ a story 1 lmv.n
never told to a soul m Texas atd { don't,
believe any one in this State Kknows it !
1 would not tell it now, but Mr.—H—
(meuning me) has worked very hard in,
my mterest, and ! consider him entitled

suggested :
*RED RUM !’
‘Gentlemen, the rum that | drank

murdered my mother. 1t was with

mahice prepense it did it, too.

It was 110
just as deliberately done a3 if I had crept | Miss C's room.

dreaded pictures of that awful period to
, the surface.

*{ shall not bore you with the harus-
sing details of that trial,
\however, that | had been discovered in
[ was on the floor, in a

It was shown,:

into the pour soul's bedroom at night; drunken sleep, when the ofticers arrived, .
and pressed a knife down into her trust.; and was completely dressed, even to my
ing old heart. | knew that my intem-|overcont and hat. Near my right hand,
perance—uay, my brutal debauchery— | as if [ had but recently relaxed my hold
was killing ner by inches—the cruelest! upon it, lay my pistol. One of my cart-

" Uur landlady was an old maid.

| was about eleven o'clock at night.

way ever devil devised. She did nothing |
but good to me,

"man's acts that he was drunk. It is not
-then he commits the crime—no, it is,
. when, in his sober senses, he takes the
i first drink, knowing full well the devils

ridges had been discharged, and the

{t is no excuse for a: bullet found in Miss 's body fitted the

j eapty shell.
. ‘Mhy luwyer used to come to my cell

;and implore me to use every trick and.

! device that | knew ol to bring back the

he lets loose in his brain when he does| chain ol eveuts of that fateful night, but

it. Av that time,’ continued Barclay,
‘my mother and | were livingin a board.
ing house in a small town in the North,

a person of uncertain means and tem-
per. | had been drinking most brutally
for a long period, and would, no doubt,
have been put out of tmy boarding house
unceremoniously, but for Miss C's con-
suleration for my mother, {or whom she
seemed to have u genuine aflection, |
had never had any words with her : but,
as it subsequently developed, 1 had been
heurd to complain about her exceeding
exactingness where money was due her.
ft was known. at the time, that | had
but recently met with several business
revelses, and was unusually * hard up.’

* 1 had been on one of my cattle-trad-
ing trips; and, upon my return, was re-

- galing ‘ the boys' with alittle up country

gossip and some hot rum—for they -ull
laughed at my jokes when my money
was buying the drinks. I remember, 1t
The
whole scene comes back to me now; the
hot rum-and-water.laden air; the great
corpulent stove, red with rage and
energy, and the steaming calves of the
couutrymen who stood near it. There
the scene ends. When 1 slowly awoke,
or recovered consciousness, it was still
durk, but [ felt that I was in a strange
pluce.  Something, a certain subtle, in.
ner consciousness that goes on recording
our uctions where the bramn itself 1s -
capcitated, seemed striving to tell me
that some awful lisaster had befallen
me. 1 started up and stood upon the
floor. It was hard and cold.  An awtul
shudder ran over me. 1 spread out my

horror, touched the two opposite sules
of my 100 at once — stone walls,

[ could only gaze at hun swupidly. So
| far I could go,but no further. At a
, certain point, the cloud of oblivion

She was | would drop betore my mind and I could

| not peneteate 1it. | thought that, by
i thinking with great rapidity and running
| with exact sequence along the chain of
oceurrences leading up to a certam
hour, the mental momentum thus ac-
quired might carry me through into the
"realms of my mental darkness. Bue it
was without avail. You can drve a
horse at a furious rate right up to the
brink of a lake, but there ho will stop,
and not budge an inch turther; and the
blackness ol the lake in front of him 1~
;no blacher than the blackness of that
hell born period of tive or six hours of
oblivion that confronted me.
~helplessness of it all! 1 used tosit and
watch my lawyer fight against <uch
~overwhelming odds that the adnuration
| 1 felt for his skill would, at times, so ab-

;sorb me that 1 forgot the part 1 was.

, taking in that awful tragedy.

| ¢To make a long story short, the case
tinally went to the jury. You have seen
the newspaper clippings. The verdict
killed my mother, who had never once

,lett my side during the trial, except at
night—and then only to resume her
place the first thing in the morning. She
"had been hoping ugainst hope.
mother dropped dead, ! offered a silent
prayver of gratitude that she had not
lived to witness the last act

On the mornmg of the twenty first, as

the clipping says, | was brought Letore
the judge, an old friend of my father,
and sentenced to be hanged by the neck
cuntil dead.  tientlemen, there's an ex

itoll of it. 1 tel! you, words are fecble
{ when one tiies to tell of it.

(), the.

When -

. Without waiting|ory had been temporarily desensitized |quickly *over the river.’ The robbers
lest some foolish slip w1 the deal should, for an answer, he traced the letters of ' by tho stupefying influence of the alco-!

then puused for a moment to ascertan
it anyone in the house had heen aroused
by the shot. Concluding finallv that the
‘storm had drowned the report of the
pistol, they determined to leave at once,
us the murder had so unnerved them
; that they had no thought of theft, but
‘cared only to get away., As they were
going out, however, they discovered a
man lying in the hali at tho landing,
near Miss C.'s door, in a druuken stupor,
‘then it occurred to them to drag the
man noiselessly into her room, and leave

“him there with a pistol on the tlaor near

his hand. Their motive in doing this
was to divert suspicion from themselves,
as they were stranger~ in the place.
When they iliscovered that [ had a pis-
tol in my pocket similar to their own,
they cxchanged cartridge~; hence the
empty shell in mine.

‘On my velease from pnson, [ was
met by my old enemy, who exclauned:
¢ Maghty close shave you had. my lad,
but don’t be discouraged-—keep right on
as you have been doing and von will get
there yet. 1don't know but we ought
to swing you anyhow : for, 1if yvou didn't
kill one, you certamnly il the other.

¢ Gientlemen, that is my story.

Barelay paused, and we all sat silent.
Presentiy he said :

* [ know there's one question you all
want to ask.  You want to know what
I've got in my hat that had such a
starthng eftect upon me. 1 will tell you
what 1t semit’s a prcture—it's not that of
mother, nor my sweetheart, but,’—and
he held his hat with the msde wturned
towatds us.

There was a picture there, one that
caused us all to shudder. It was the
picture of a gallows,

Todd extended nis hand,

¢ The deal will go through,’ he said.

Good Work

The prolubitory law is bemyg vigorously
entorced in the aty of Topeka, Kau,
with good results. A letter trom Guy
Hayler in the Alliance News gives an
account of his visit to this aity, during
,which he thoroughly investigated the
conditions, and found that it was aimost
impessible to secure any intoxicating
hguor.  Fifteen convictions have been
recorded against one of the worst law
tviolaters, who has been sentenced to
450 days’ imprisonment and $4,500 fine,

rarms to their tull length, and to my | perience not many ever had and lived to| Mot being able to give bonds for the

amount ot his crime he has “een com-
1 mitted to prison.



