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Mr. Feenys Social Experiment
A Story of the Seed that hell Upon Good Ground

Oa Ik* street some mm had ha«de«l 
Mil. Feeey ee oUoaa of peateboerd 
Hr Ferny stoked with the Cad A 
Melina Tnuporlllmi liar

“I* it a twhet In a ehow?" be anker).
ff mill >un hi* J»»p»t

"Il t». go «m ta and najoy yeararlf."
Aad Ike dnaet lae*keri lie a a* a 
pleasant looking yoeeg fefhra ta evening 
drew, aiark like Ike yoeeg fellows Mr 
Feewy wadiaer new oa Ike awaiag- 
covered pfnai naite deek

“la belmldea la yea," sard be. bviag 
a person nl maniwn when sober

And pocketing Ida Mark need pipe be 
•trade lain Ike brilliaat layer id Ike 
Moair Hall a keen Ike away light, folly 
diademed kioi an a Mnop akoabfcrad man 
of large mearelar development, riot bed 
•a reaperlable .bore-gniag gsrmen' - 
really par»-baaed el a Imrgatn of a Jewish 
gentleman oa the rteer I mat A great
•hork of rinleally red bair formed aa 
aureole a howl bi« loeg aad fare, aad Ike 
drooping ends of a Monde muetarbr 
rear bed well hark toward Ike freckled 
lobe* of hie ears Mr Feeey waa alrirtly 
Irish, with Ike large potentialities of Ids 
rare.

Now Mr Feeay did not know that Ike 
laleraalioaal Coegreen of Keoeomirs 
bad assembled there to give esprit testi
mony. aad charting a rarefol coarse ia 
are shoes that pinched somewhat, he 
followed the trickle id well-dressed human
ity iato Ike building, where an usher 
showed him to aa aisle seal la Ike last 
row id orchestra rhairs. The oerhestm 
waa Rnmbing a Haanr p re tads This 
first attracted Mr Feeay'a attention 
ll was displeasing to his musical tastes, 
and he remarked in a bushy whisper to 
Ike gentleman on his left.

“Hay. buddy, them Addle, ia on Ike 
hum - “

“ lluah!" said Ike gentleman raising a 
warning Anger.

"What fur should I hush!" demanded 
Mr Ferny “Cheese it yourself !”

Feeling the incident çhwwd. Mr Feeny'a 
glance shifted ia Ike direction of the stage, 
where a number of men and women were 
seated in a wide half circle.

"Tis a white-faced minstrel "show' 
Hut oh. heavens, ain't them girls the 
hard-featured hussies?" thought Mr 
Ferny.

A gentleman had arisen and was making 
a few introductory remarks, the esact 
drift of which was lost on Mr. Ferny, 
but aa he subsided, his place was taken by 
another gentleman who smilingly ac
knowledged the decorous ripple of applause 
his name had evoked. He commenced 
to speak and Mr. Feeny gave him hi. 
undivided attention.

" He's a grand Aow of words. I wonder 
he don't choke. " waa his mental comment.

Eventually he became aware that he 
waa listening to an account of the decay 
of the cottage industries of France. 
I .a boriou.lv following the speaker he 
possessed himself of this concrete fact in 
segments and waa moved to instant con
tempt of the speaker's conclusions. He 
had never noticed this decay in industry; 
his personal observation, led him to believe 
that while jobs were sometimes hard 
to secure, there was always, plenty of 
work after you got them.

He prepared to quit that spot with 
rvpedition, since he felt that any more 
economic, would constitute a surfeit. 
Hut aa he slid from his chair, the first 
gentleman advanced again to the centre 
of the stage, and Mr Feeny caught a 
name he knew, the magical name of 
MacCandlish.

"I'll see the nest turn," he told him
self, as amid«f a perfect storm of applause 
a cheerful little man of a portly presence 
approached the footlights “H'a him all 
right, I seen him onct through the bull's- 
eye window of the smoking room afore 
the mate cussed me out forward,—and 
him worth his hundred millions!” Mr. 
Feeny breathed hard.

There waa the bush of expectancy. 
The little man smiled kindly, tolerantly. 
* bile the lights seemed to cast a golden 
halo g bout him.

By VAUGHAN KESTER in Uw American Magazine

"It la my privilege to appear before 
this Ci iinysee to apeak oa the usee of 
wealth. * be begna ia a soft purring voice 
" And I only regret that I have not had 
the leisure ia which to prepare a paper on 
sw interesting a theme However ■ ■ a few 
thought, occur to me——" Mr Mar- 
taadliah paused taf a brief apace, aad
iKufl. smnowmua I la as A V , s- ,| | ar .ma ■ ■ m Æ Ioggrv whhf ivmy ■ inn*v vencw no• mi 
across the footlights "It has always 
here my mertrlioe that tbaae who hare 
lacked the opportunity to e sa aune ike 
operations of wealth are frequently led 
•stray la the Aret place, lichee arc 
iavorioMy the direct result of greet 
economic services undertakes for the good 
of BMakind' and Ikes lawwrhed 
Mart aadHah began to deal not with the 
dead aad dry hoars of théorisa aad 
panaceas, bet with the Bring act subtle, 
of trade nod production

"Aie't it grand what the likes <4 him 
does foe the like* of me'" thought Mr 
Feeny in a pause, and then again that soft

another as) he ref A Ht tie better 
•hrtiee. perhaps, mere «welly «-lathee, and 
hie three men la a day!"

Tie trwr. " thought Mr. Feeey 
"They'd best If I hey et idteaer. the way 
they feed, and aa for clothes. I*vu aeon 
their lady frirwda with far leaa oa than a 
•orkm man's vflr'd think derwel 

, Mr Feeny had entered that building a 
rather beetfleas person wh« gut drunk at 
every pert of rail, aad whw knew the Mr 
of every rale •moor ia every Sea-ksi leu 
center of civihaetioe along the Caribbean, 
but be was to quit it a groping intellect uni
te! wttk a germ lodged la kis brain that 
waa to fructify.

Mr. Freer boarded the Orinoco of the 
GeW h Meitcaa Transport.!». Line 
a ■ hastened spirit Hie last hours ashore, 
aad the last of his wages, had been epewi 
in a snood band book shop where he had 
acquired three hooka which nader varions 
tiUaa dealt with the banting inHia of 
why the other fellow happens to have H

ml .A,
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voice opened up fresh regions for him 
Hr saw that what Mr. MacCandlish 

railed the law of supply and demand. - 
which he seemed to hold in the very ten- 
derrst regard^- regulated things. He saw 
loti that millipfteirrs were only far-sighted 
individuals who had mastered the fact 
that what the world loosed aside today 
it would urgently need tomorrow, and 
garnered this waste, exacting a small 
margin of pro At for the service.

"ft's great!" Mr Freny told himself 
in a spent whisper. “I can go somewhere 
ss far as 1 can get, and raise things— 
no matter what—and then one of these 
here capitalists come* along end says; 
' Feeny, me hoy, how are your crops? 
I've one end of a thousand miles of railroad 
track at your front gate for to haul 'em 
awav with.’ No wonder they’re well

Cid . . . . "tis right they should he—1 
grudge 'em nothing. "
" And after all"—it was Mr. MacCand

lish speaking—“let us see what actual 
advantages the millionaire has. what does 
his money buy him in excess of whs*

all; «'condition that ia much older than 
politics! economy, just aa language ia 
older than grammar Now the Orinoco, 
newly scraped and painted aa to state
rooms and gilded saloons where the eye 
and foot of Mr. Feeny never penetrated, 
had been chartered for a mid-winter 
cruise. Mr. Feeny heard this directly 
from one of his mates. Tom Murphy, who 
had it from an oiler, who had it fngn the 
second assistant engineer.

"It's a party of magnates." be ex
plained. "We're to have rioee on to a 
billion dolleri aboard—live weight, fou 
understand. Macf'andlieh. the big rail
road man—you've heard of him in the 
papers. Feeny—ia one of the hunch, 
and they've got a Protestant bishop 
along—hut I don't think much of the 
likes of him!" In theory, at least. Mr. 
Murphy was an ardent churchman.

“ For what are they uein’ this old hook
er?” demanded Feeny.

"Ttey're goin" down to have a look at 
mines in Mexico," said Murphy.

Mr. Feeny’s Arst keen Inst lor wisdom

awrvivwd the days of heavy tad that stars
Lj. ■? ... -
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power, had dropped aa the Onnwn Mr 
Feeay w*»*>g from hie beak Hie Arst 

ar the death hat
m tke stoke holethought. of Itia 

mat him dowa t
la the vitale el the akin. Aa he 

gained the engine room, the .token bent
eat sd thatr ststi ««Bad png. mtm glM> 
them came a rweh of I

" All out?" roared Feeay 
"AH owl." someone hallowed m return, 

sad ther began ewarming up the Udders. 
Feeny leaping from round to round ia 
advance At last sweat aad hraalhlaas 
they iaswrd into the (dark night.

■fhen re me a second shock A mighty 
sea lifted Ike Orinoco, three theeaeed 
Iowa aj steel aad tread, aad til seed her like
a cork agsiaet eoasetktag that did not
«•eld to the tern Ar impost. Mr Feeay

inmaalf ,.n fsovmi awwnvwmsm Wee IJlnma 
I'ti af *1 HlinWH Up in»HI **»* l«H«W|,

■■ She's agroeod end no thaeka to her!"
hr bawled

The esew's gone with the bee ta!" 
mid someone ia his ear.

"Is that you. Torn Murphy? Let's see 
what's rame of the mdlioaairwl"

Mr Feeey. chastely garmented ia aa 
under shirt, aad with a wiad-htowa halo 
of red hair, invaded the smoking room 
Ilia mates, naked to the waist aad grimy 
from their tod. bet showing patches of 
white akin here aad there where Ike wavee

They lowed that capital waa just getting 
••a it. feet. MarfaadMah. hit ruddy 
cheeks the raler of farrara marble, waa 

mg owl from under a table where he 
had hern thrown; the others of hie party 
were variously scattered about the room.

~Yrr left." mid Feeay. dispassionately. 
" like us. yer left—for the Captaia s gone 
with Itia crew. I'd rvcomamod you 
lifted tke large armchair off the etoamrk 
of the let gentleman oa the Aoor ia the 
career, he's breathing hard aad quite 
purple.'* aad Mr Feeny kariag than 
delivered hiawelf. withdrew with Itia
mates.

** 'Twaa a .hame for the captain to 
leave 'em. I hope he drawee , „ , "
mid Feeay. " For duty's duty—which 
reminds me that I'm the oldest man ia 
the stoke-hole with non tons of coal 
to my credit than you'll equal even if 
your given length of «lays, so I'l serve 
notice on ye. owe end all—I'm shipper!"

A wen light was lifting out ai tke east. 
It spread over the tossing seaa aad Bader 
the low, ragged Hoads that the gale e*et 
hurrying into tke south

"Thrrr'a tied'" cried Mr. Feeey. 
Peering through tke saliue reek of the 
storm, they raw Arat a narrow spit of 
land, and here and there a stunted palm
etto. Then as the light spread, higher 
ground, dense with a tropic growth; 
while beyond waa the era again, a long 
rest lees line of the Mae that backed against 
the horiinn.

Mr. Mart amflisti and hie friends 
issued from Ike saloon and worked their 
way along the bulwark to the group of 
•token.

"Well?" said the millionaire, aad he 
aildreaeed himself to Feeny.

“I'm thinking, sir, we’d beat leave the 
old booker when the sea ca'ms down a 
Ml. Yonder's one of the lifeboats hanging 
to its davits. Presently well h’iet it 
over the «Me and go ashore,” mid Feeny.

“ Then you don t think we are ia any 
imminent peril?" asked Mr. MacCnndllah.

“That feelia' you got contes mainly 
from an empty stomach, " said Mr. 
Feeny. soothingly. " Hera. Tom Murphy! 
you see H you ran get these gentlemen 
their breakfast ” He himself west below 
and aernmulated a pair of trousers.
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