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121ta Dominica H1e was a short, tbick-set cbap,
vIgorous tawny hair and an energy tbat the

tte had been unable to queil; hie was as dis-
11g to our aristocratie tairm as a bumiblebee in a
Milto net. The dream of bis life was te make
second Los Angeles, while It was the dream of
to stay just as we were, and preserve the

SY chlarm of -our old Mexican city. H1e was in
'Gai estate business, and would have been in o11,
l'ad we allowed hlm to disfigure the beach witb
cks, wbich we wouldn't.

EILL, there hie was, ini a highly wrougbt-up
condition, demand-ing sympathy and assist-
What was ho te do? Great Heaven, what

lie te do? H1e had comns straight te me as the
ýer3on, et cetera-here was Elinor's letter dis-
r1< hlm. A letter-! And that with a bouse
It and furnisbed, and the date set for the wed-

Cruel? Why, it was ln-
bie! They bad spirited
,way; she badl been forced
rite it under compulsion;
id lady had neyer thought
ýrOod enough for E»inor,
was5 new in calicots with
bMak scountirel to break ~

What about breakin
Taking Mlm by the scuif

Sneck, and-
LUOtbed Fred do'wn, gave
a cigar, and teid hlm
lly tbat hie was a darued
Te tar and feather the

'et or make a martyr of
h Bme other Ignomieius

)II, struck me as mosi. un-
Indlrectly It would be

.suit to Elinor and ber
'r, and the worse hie lam-
1 the Hindoa the angrier
10re resentful they would

Uiter ail, what was
ýd Was n<>t revenge, out to
lie girl back. Ixnpugning
d laUy's sanlty or lnbtitu-

slescorpus proceedlngs
thie auggestions of a luna-
told Fred that the rlgbt

c)deal wlth a prophet was
e IM rope, lots of rope--

ere'Il be a rerw in that
Plane before long," I an-
ed. 'Prophets den't last,
3t MoU0enn ones don't, and
r or later there will be a
DOnllicatlon, or a missing
114 stud, or somethlng
Swit4h the cash box-and

Iowii they'll ail cume like
Int' a busted airsbip."

t wIat arn I to do in the-
"e"groaned Fred.

r'et it," I replled, in the "lFred'a'
'ular. "'That's the basis

P111U0sephy, anclent, modem, and to corne-
't Husetie on Yeur owû lew-down plane; exert
111berant talents ln getting 'folks te l>uy lots;
Srain rne that It wlll ali corne right."
S8e6Dm righty sure about lt,' sald Fred,

"'IY, "ÂAnybod-y eau see that you aren't ou-
te New ReiigloulevtY He lapsed into gloern,

bel, asked, somiewbat at random, whether I
't featiiers would stick te crude petroleuin.
0 easY te get crude petrx>ieuim," he Baid.

eM2E than drivl.ng any sense into your slUy
head' 1 exclaimed, eut of ail patience. ".Here

'tlSutlOn of great dellcacy and cornplexity, a
pn1 svcr@arnng for tact, and yen propose te
ý It like a weunded bull. Wbhen you are snort-
011144 the arena, stuck ail over with littie red
rw1th Mr. Matador Ram, B.A., utterlng shouts

%4and a delightedl audience Wboeping, then
'YQu'li wish yen had Ilstened to muh!"

on1>t like your slangy way of putting thinga,"
l'ed "I am bad enough cut u~p already w1thout

rald a joke of. If you can't belp a feilow,
ýY 8, and let It go at that.")

Yuwho won't be helped!" I crled. "Now
wolnen are always dazzled by renunclation;
ýý8te somethlng lu them that we don't have;
% 1l1111,treak lu ail of them, an hi'nate love o!
ireaudi bare boards and half a sluce o! bread

nýf8,If only Yeu can persuade them it's for
II.tlial wellare. You neyer hear a prorphet

&full dianer pa.ll or pate de foie gras

and champagne. H1e lifts bis emaciated haud, and
says, 'My daughter, you must sacrifice eve rytbing!'
If hie didn't, be'd neyer get the women! Elinor at
first will be very happy, up there; the pathos of
eternal separation from you will make bier deliclou8ly
wretched; then sbe'll begin to get bored and miopy
and cross and snapp.ish, and they'1 find ber peeping
over the edge, and wondering what you are doiu.g."

Fred sighed beavily. I realiy feit very sorry for
Fred.L It was such a commounplace littie romance,
bis and Ellnor's. Rising young real estate man, fiuffy
blonde of twenty, generai con&piracy to throw tbem.
together, dinners aud dances to beip it along, pro-
posai ou mooniight picnic with everyone Iu the secret,
modest house with garage on De La Guerra Street,
bell oif roses and Episcopalian clergyman, honeymoon
aýt Del Monte, steady advance lu acre property and
resultant prosperity, two tots and a Japanese nurse-
it ail seemed as inevitable as deatb or taxes. And

ace waa beamlng from oar te ear; he hugged me like a

now it 'was ail knocked higher than a kit.e. II guesa
peor Fred was entltied te sigh.

«'It's (been a wonderfuî comfort te talk te you about
ItV' he said. "Yes, a wendei-ful cornfort. A fellcvw
can't travel far wlthout hope, and I was a-bout ail
ontut ofmlue tili yeu gingered me up. My only Idea
was te lek the stufflug eut ot the H1indoo, but You
have decided me to louve hlm alone and walt. Th-ough
I hardly know how I -am geing te do It; waltlug la
the worst thin-g I do; it's awful Just sittiug around
and waitlug."

"You needn't stop werk," I observed. "0f course,
you must work. Womk Is the universai punalcea.
Nf it wasn~t for work the gutters would be running
with blood, and the majorlty o! the human tamlly
weuid be lu juil. No, yen go out and boom for ail
you're worth; siug your glad song et cuimule and
oppemtunity; taik o! the profitable orange and the
generous beot, and et agriltural gold mines avait-
Ing the tIckie o! the hee. Take the'enchanted East-
erner by the ear, sud hoid him tWlht tili yoèu've got
bis 'wad. Work, rnybey, work--and beave the rest
te Time."

Fred brIgbtenod vlslbly ut the Idea. While bis
fiancee had'tallen umdem the apeil o! oue prephet,
bore was he surrenderlng te another! Ells fant, hie
a<,qulescene were 1hnmenseIy flattemlug. It put me
lute quite a glow about b4in-good, old Fred. He
asked me, witli a ualve nov belle! ln my omnipotence,
for the probable date of Elunor's disllluslonment. I
au#wered two niontbs9, flot carling te shako my posi-
tien bo' au>' appearance of bazinss. Woil, wby not?

A raft et tbings could bappen in twe moutbs, and
lie wouldn't be lkely to blame me if the youflg lady
climbed down a Uittie before schedule. But what îf
it were the other way around? Weil, lite is %Ii risk,
especiali-y for prophets.

L ATER on I wished I bad kept my good advice
for inyseif, iustead of getting exclted and

wastiug it on Fred. Fred ought te have been a curb-
stene Socialist, hoebad sucb a talent for invective.
Wben the two months bad expired and there was
stili no Elinor, ho boomeranged back to me with
bleod in bits oye. If I bad been a wicked railroad,
side-tracklng a shipment of fresh apricets lu Death
Valley, hoe couldn't bave gone for me auy worse.

Busyhedy and meddier were the miidest et his
expressions. Hadn't I spoiled everything by my
damned officlousuess? Wasn't Ram now se securely
intrenched, body.guarded, live-wIred and burgiar-

belied that personai violence
was almost out of tbe question?
Aud fiow elso was the rascaily
charlatan te be got rld of? Say.

_______was 1 prepared te jein a "mail
desperate party w'ith masks
and blackJacks? Wbat, cer-
tainiy 1 wasn't? Thon I was
not ouly a double-dyed jackass,

but a coward, tee!
~ M I~ The new religion was belying

ail anticipations, and putting
other wiseacres than myseif to
shame. Its adherents bad
doubled, and It seemed te be
meeting a leng-felt want. From,
wbat one heard it seemed just
tbe thing for dyspeptlc people,
witb large fixed incomes, who
were tired of Idleueas and
bridge.

Iu a most interestlng talk 1
bad with Miss -Gibbs, the
sprightliest of old ma.lds, and
an ex-couvert, wbo had breken
away te have au ulcorated
tooth seen to (not being satis-

'\ fled wltb the new religion's
treatment)-in that deligbtful,
talk wdth Miss Gibbs 1 was
struck b y bier unshaken bellet
lu the Prep'het's sincerlty.

"«He's a dear, good man," she
said, "and oh, se k.lnd and
geutie and salntly that It eught
te be true, even If It isn't. H1e
says he Is perfect, and rpally,
de yeu know, hie la. Ne, I
haven't a word te say against
the Purpie Brother, as we cal
hlm. Lt was that horrible get-
ting up at dawn, and the
monetony o! the diet, and
having nothlug te read, uer auy
gossip or nows, that brought

bear."1 me back. I wasn't good euough,
tee earthy, you knew. I mlssed

MY home com'forts and the CeuntrY Club and my
breakfast ou a tray, and wben It carne te needlng
a dentist and being oomed over lustead, I Just quit.
Secrets? Oh, they're safe enough lu My keeplugt
in net a renegade, onIy a backslider."-

"And Elînor?" I Inuquired. "Teill me aibout Elluor
Wentworth."

Miss Gibbs' faded eyes fiashed.
"TPhat's whore I f ei out withi the whole crowdw

she exclaimed. "It was a shame te make ber break
it off wlth Fired MoCail, and sipoil ber 11f e. Shela
simply pining away, poor baby, and moons about
like a ghost. But what can ene do? The old lady
is such a dernlneering oid thiiig that Elinor bas about
as Much chance as a kitten tled up Iu a gunny sackY»

"Too bad, tee ýbad!" I observedl.

"Tj UST retten,1" replied Miss Gibbs, wlth spîrIt.J"There ought te be an age-Ilmit fer New Re-
igionios, the sarne as there la fer Minors iu saioons,
nebody aliewed 'under t-wenty-five, you know, and
arrested If tbey are 'found on the premlses.1"

"It's a pretty black 1ook-eut for Fred, lsn't il?"
I sald.

"What a man's way et iooklng ut It,"' she me-
turned& lndignantIy. "Fred wili still bo Fred when
Elinor la Iylng in ber poor lîttie grave; just as
boorny and hustllng and get-there, w'hen she'll be a
Patch o! dalsies. It's Einor's side of It that's lbe
tra«edy."1

I accepted the. report w1'th huxnhlty; one bas to
admit thae Pre-eluinenoe *f women la sentirnent; la


