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The Pancake Preacher

THE BREAK-AWAY

It was a beautiful afternoon in a September of the
departing sixties. The sunlight lay like pale blue
gauze on the waters of Lake Huron, so that it
resembled a deep of molten silver. The sun and tlie
lazy wnite^inged gulls had it all to themselves, for
the breezes had gone afar, and the waters lay in their
most perfect cahn, seemingly enjoying their own tran-
quillity.

It was " the dead calm " that held fast in its pale,
still grasp the schooner that lay half a mile out from
Old Port" The crew of the vessel had gone ashore

;only the captain and first mate (a very young first
mate he was) remained on board. As the sun began
to slope toward the west the captain became uneasy,
not because he was anxious to set sail, but because of
a suspicion that his men were drinking, and might not

i be able to return. While the first mate sat poring
over a book in the forecastle, the captain paced the declf
muttering curses and casting anxious glances toward

7

f



THE PANCAKE PREACHER

the shore. It was greatly to his relief when^^about
four o'clock, he saw the ship's boat push off from the

shore, and move with unsteady strokes and uneven
course toward his vessel.

" They're drunk, every — cur of them," he mut-
tered. ^'Not likely we can sail to-night even if we
get the wind."

Before many minutes the boat had come alongside

the schooner, and the tipsy sailors climbed up the rope
ladder to the deck. Only one of them, the second
mate, who, from his tall, lank figure, was commonly
called " Sliver Jim," was at all sober, and he also had
been drinking " some."

As was his wont, the captain poured a stream of
profanity on the returned crew. But they had come
back even earlier than he had anticipated, and a little

less drunk than usual. The customary cursing was,
therefore, less elaborate. The captain would scarcely
have known himself, and the crew would have been
unspeakably amazed, if he had allowed the occasion
to pass without giving them " a blessing," however
modest or considerate.

The young mate in the forecastle heard the noise of
the home-ccOTiing, but remained within, reviewing a
Latin grammar. He was less than eighteen years of
age, and had risen quickly to the position which he
held. At fourteen years of age he had left school and
taken to sailing, and, judging from his physical ap-
pearance, life on the Great Lakes had agreed with him.
He was not beyond medium height, but his frame was
massive, and he was easily the strongest man on the
vessel. Sailors soon fmd out the comparative strength
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f each man in the crew, and the muscular reliability
of the young first mate was well known. This to-
gether with his rapid rise, might have been the ckuse
bf some secret jealousy toward him. He suspected
It, but was mdifferent, having full confidence in his
owi ability to take care of himself in any issue.
The sounds of profanity died away, and in a few

'"roSiI^*
y^fi^ "»»^« »»«»«-d the roystering company

"HcUo, matel" cried one of the sailors as they

row1;r t.^"'"'
been^havin- great breezes asho«.

row, for the honor of the Rover, you'll have a drink
ith us, seem you didn't go ashore to-day." As he

ipoke he produced a black bottle filled with whiskey.
The young mate's countenance showed some sur-
ise as he looked up. He was displeased at this
warranted freedom of speech, and the implication

3^ t ZZ^T'^T^ ^?.^""^ ^^^ ^« ^^' ashore.
But he replied calmly: "You all know that I never
ake strong dnnk, either on board or ashore. That
s how I honor the Rover."

.1?^' ^^ ^""^
«
^*'" '^"^ *« «*«•' with a con-emptuous sneer. « None of us has ever lost his sS-egs on your ireats."

lofd^-nl T"/'"^'"-
"^hen you know that I do

K)t drink, why do you come in a body to ask me to do

;;

Wel^ we want you to take a drop with us to-day."

^utur.7 "°'if' ^"^ ^'"^ y°" *^d^y' nor at any

>osing to me, and your manner of approaching me.



10 THE PANCAKE PREACHER

So now you have my answer. What more do yc

want with me?"
The spokesman of the company now looked arouncl

at the others and received a wink, which did not escai

the mate's eye. Turning again to the mate the sailofi

said :
" You must drink, mate. You have to drii

with us this time. Come, now—

"

" Have to!" exclaimed the young mate, rising. " NoJ

I do not * have to,' and I tell you to go away with yourf

liquor or there may be—well, I will not say just whati

may happen; but I want to hear no more of that talk.i

"Well, mate, when a sailor refuses to drink hcj

ought to be able to give a good reason," said the other.

" And you have never given us a reason for refusing.'

"No, perhaps not," answered the mate, "and tha

is my own business. I am under no obligation to givd

you reasons ; but now I will tell you why I do not drink

No man ever makes anything of sailing who spend

his earnings in drink. I am in the job to make soniJ

money for another purpose. But I have anothe

reason, a far stronger reason, boys ; my mother is ye

alive, and when I left home at the age of fourteen sh^

asked a promise from me, and got it, that I would

never drink. I have kept my promise to my mother)

and I shall never break it. So now you have rajT

reasons for not joining with you in drinking."

As the young mate ceased, someone said in

smothered voice, " Oh,—^your mother !"

At the insult to the one whom he loved more tha

life, the demon of conflict sprang forth in the your
mate. His right arm whirled aloft the heavy chai]

on which he had been sitting, and shot it into the con
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pany before him. Two men went down, and through

I

the gap thus made he bounded out to the deck, fol-
Jlowed by the others. Once out he hurled down his
cap before them and shouted: " Now, we'll settle this
[affair!"

And the affair was settled at once and forever A
[fight followed, fast, fierce, furious! At the expiration
lof ten mmutes men with bruised and bloody face? lf=iy

piere and there about the deck. " Sliver Jim," t.ie last
ho be dealt with, had been hurled overboard, and saved
[himself only by swimming around to the yawl, which
[had not been hoisted. Only the young mate and the
|captain stood upright.

" Well, you've done 'em up in style and short order,
irounker, remarked the captain with a broad, pleased
smile.

^

" Y^, captain," replied the young mate; "and you
allowed this to go on when you could with a word
^a^^^prevented it all. Now, I want the wages coming

''How's that?" asked the captain, quickly.
I am going to leave you."

"Coin' to leave!" exclaimed the captain. "Well
'ou 11 go without your wages, then. I won't give you'- cent. The yawl hasn't been hoisted yet, so you can
:ome on and I'll row you ashore, but, rei;emL, no"

*• cent will I give you."

khLl r" S!
^'^'''^' ^"* "°- ^y *^« y^w^' since youhmk It worth your while to keep back my pay. ThatviU not keep me here."

.y p».>. a nai

"You can't make the shore in a swim," said the

fl

1^\
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sf^

1

captain; " and I'll have to follow you and pick you up;

so you may as well get landed dry."

But while he was speaking the young mate had|

stripped of¥ most of the clothing tliat remained on I

him, btmdled it on his shoulders, and then clambered
|

down the side of the vessel.

He swam away with vigorous strokes, occasionally!

looking toward the vessel. The captain and " Sliverl

Jim " stood watching him for some minutes., Then]

the captain looked around on the men, some of whom
were rising, and cursed them roundly for causing the!

departure of his first mate. Again his eyes sought the!

swimmer, and it appeared to him that his strokes were
less li '.quent and more feeble. " It'll never do to let!

the >\,anker go down," he muttered, and then)

clambered over the side of the vessel into the yawl. I

He pushed away, rowing vigorously, and occasionally

looking over his shoulder at the head above the waterj

in advance of him.

The swimmer had reached within fifty yards of the]

beach, but was still in ten feet of water. Suddenly hisl

hands were raised above his head, and then he slowly
sank out of sight. The captain saw the signal and!
dashed at the oars. It several strokes to bringl
him to the place where the young mate had dis-f

appeared; then resting his oars he stood up and peered
down into the water. While he was looking on one
side of the boat the hands reappeared on the other side]
and taking a quick hold on the oar gave a sudden pull

downward. The captain shot head foremost into thel

water, and the hot oath on his lips was cooled on the!

sandy bottom of the lake.
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When he came to the surface he saw the young mate

lome yards in advance, leisurely swimming to shore,
-hich he reached in good time to receive the captain'
" Well, younker," said the captain when he had

reached land, " that was a good one on me, I admit
>o I guess I'll square off with you, and here's a present
i fifty dollars for the duckin'. Now, say, I want to
isk what you're goin* to do?"
" Let nie first thank you for paying me in full, and

ilso for this gift of money. But I cannot say what I
ihall do yet, for I do not know."
" See, he-," said the captain, lowering his voice to
coaxing persuasive tone; "I'll give you another
;enty dollars a month if you'll ^ome back with me
ou are the best man I ever had on the Rover. I*

hould have held them fellers up to-day, I admit, but
^ knew you could maul 'em every one; and they werenwd of It; and you know it does a feller like me a
•t of good to see a brisk fight once in a while. But I

ouX.''*
'^''"'* ^^^" ^^**"- ^° ^°"^ ^^'

f^ ^^: TT^' ^
"^T

" "^*^ ^*- ^* ^'« «°t a" honest
fc you follow, as I see it now, and I am done with

[fiir /° ^* '"*^ ^ ^^' "^*' ^°^ I ^ far f««i

n?, h^; T"""*
""^"^ '^'" "^P^^^" '"y feelings to

ou, but somehow my mother's prayers seem to beblowing me up, and I've got to ligin and do b^ei!
tut we shall part friends. So good-bye."

S ^W . ?"
*^' °^^ *"^^°^'* ^ *^^«« were^dtnt signs M deep, suppressed emotion.. He onlylid m a broken voice,// Gobd-by^." -

"*= °^V

?1

t
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The captain waded out to the yawl and directed his

course again toward his old evil life. The young
man watched the boat as he drew on some wet gar-

ments, then waved his hand in a final adieu to the

captain. He then took his way southward along the

beach, which he kept for half a mile, thus avoiding
the village. He soon struck the country road, and a

feeling of deep relief came to him as he realized that

his break-away from the old life was actually effected.

During that summer he had often longed for such a

separation, and it had come to him in a very sudden
and unexpected manner.

The young man had spoken the truth to the captain

concerning his inward unrest and dissatisfaction. But
how to find peace—that was the question. At night-
fall he hired lodgings at a small farmhouse, and the

next day kept on his way. At sundown on the second
• day he reached a small village on the lake, or rather
a double village, each portion of which bore a separate
name and v^as stiuggling for supremacy. A "pro-
tracted meeting " was in progress in the little Meth-
odist church in the place, and the young man went to

j

the service. There were two preachers present, the

elder of whom spoke from the words. "And theyj
told him that Jesus of Nazareth passeth by." Afttrl
the sermon the younger preacher sang a hymn embody-
ing the thought, and even the very words of the text.j
" Jesus of Nazareth passeth by." To everything said|

or sung the young man listened with undivided atten-
tion. As he followed the singing of the hymn a great I

surge of emotion swept his spirit, and it the last!

stanza his feelings c&mplctely broke down

:
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Hoi all ye heavy laden, come,
Here's pardon, comfort, rest and home:
Ye wanderers from a Father's face
Return, accept His proffered grace;'
Ye tempted ones, there's refuge nigh,
Jesus of Nazareth passeth by.

The observant eyes of the preachers found the youne«.ns distress, and both came and spoke wSht Lr K °i
*' '"*"^" ""« lading n ,rayer. Light broke in on the youn^ man'Q J««..

^f as th^ talked with hin,. At th: closed the se"

lltT?'^ 'l-""
'""^"^s at the village tav^

ithout disclosing his name to anyone
The young man tried to understand and exolain hiselmgs to himself after he had retired to"fs"

•t he could not Still, he knew he was chang^ He.d returned from the service a different man
'

ffis

W unsatisfied feeling was gone. What he had so
>g wished for had come to him, and he had oiter^

bTl°if"^^'^'^^'°"- H?«tirrdt1ptful frame of mmd. For the first time in all hishj-ous hfe he felt satisfied and at pea^

PtyoU^s! "" " *"^""' '-^ "t° 'he

f i

M

U 1

k M

I ' M

I

t I



II.

THE IMPORTANCE OF POWER

The village of Lockton Green, situated in view oj

the blue waters of Lake Huron, had attained its pro

portions very slowly, and had grown in the face of tli

opposition schemes of men and the suggestions oj

nature. A not very important water course, called tl

" Spiller River," had, through many millenniums,

its bed down into a deep narrow ravine, -which dee

ened as it approached the lake, the banks of whic

at this point rise nearly a hundred feet upward,

steep sides of the ravine were overgrown with slendc

trees and shrubbery. Silver poplar, ironwood, hire

dm, ash, and cedar grew together in all the promiscuitj

of natur-. At places the growth was so dense as

hide th.j bottom of the ravine, so that in the midsi

mer season the only suggestion of a stream was

gurgling plash of tfie water as it leaped over or

about the rough boulders, which for centuries had he

their places stolidly upon the gravelly bottom, or wl

it reflected those glints of sunshine that insisted

penetrating to such a depth.

It was because of the depth and narrowness of

ravine that the Spiller had attained to some imf

ance as a river. The keen glance of the "busine

man ** had early seen hto^w easy it would be " to t%r

1^



THE IMPORTANCE OF POWER ir

of the SpiUer upward in a north-easterly direction you
would have come upon several such « power " con-

and milhng espeaally. But the dam near Lockton
Green was the first to I>e constructed on the river, and
the one ,^,ch gave the suggestion that materialized in
others farther up Less than a mile from the lake, atb point where the ravine suddenly widened into a

^^t-lt' '''"", """^ the Spiller, and erected a^stantm frame fJour mill. At a later period a saw-
mill was also built, a^d for a number of years the flour

htierr *'"'*•
°'r' ^'«"<' had purchased his

£2h t" ""T^ ^"^ *** C"^"- He was aC fJT ""''
.?

"""""^ ^"'°"' »"'' ^°«1<' openly
Msert that he was " not afraid to say it," and if tWe
^^thl"''",';'

"°* '*^ *''' wheat'^gristed in aT^
^«,^^-.'"l"n^°

'" *' "*« ""'-^ distance of"enty miles! Possessing such undoubted loyalty tohe Queen, and being the first mill owner in the placee considered himself entitled to the priXe of

Ppte in tt ^P^'^f^ his loyalty and politick

I When the Government road " for military and
^\

stage purposes was constructed. Port Royal had

kre at this point, deviated from the straight lineH; mJe to the north-west. The road sw^l in aauhful curve around the shoulder of the hill ^n ?he

:- *i
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south side of the ravine, ran precipitously down the

side of the hill to Duffield's dam, so that the bridge

over the Spiller was almost above the dam, and then

was carried past the front door of the mill. Oliver

Duffield was heard to remark afterwards that it was
better to be bom lucky than rich. But Captain John
Reigh, who owned the land that extended to the lake

on the north of Port Royal, declared that it was due

neither to birth nor luck, but to his scheming Tory
friends, who obtained him the favor. He further ex-

pressed his belief that they had " got their hands well

greased for doing it," and he considered that " such a

set of scoundrels were no better than a lot of black-

skinned, thieving niggers."

Oliver Duffield was deeply offended at these re-j

marks, and stated that Captain John Reigh might seei

the day when he would be sorry for his insulting

insinuations. He further asserted that Captain John]
was angry because the military road had not been sur-

veyed farther down toward the lake, and carried I

through his land, for everyone knew that he was
anxious to build a town there. Let him go ahead and
build a town. Folks would see which place would take

the lead in the end, and he would dare Captain Johnj
to try.

Captain John Reigh was himself a good Tory. He I

had enoimh Irish blood to prompt him to accept a I

challenge, and he believed himself rich enough tol

carry into execution the plan he now devised. He pro-l

ceeded to survey a site for a town on his own land)

down to the water's edge, and also constructed a newf
road from the Government highway along the northl
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Uffield in .he cLfcTof a r^lTt^^'^f °"^"
r Victoria Pninf "7 .^ ^^'^ *"* "<^w town, for

ghthous. «as a desideratum Twia pl't 7*ihe shore was danmrous thf,,
'

• f /°""' '"f

ihe boulders that ro^'Le th^rrfrce'o; th Tu '^

--ne.andeSS-H-r.r.a:L^-
Nor did Captain John forget his Mi^ „ . .
ivemment. When th, " p •

"'*J*."?* 'Ons to the

hole province he st~^^ T^" '^^'^ " ^*'"^ *e
ith such rec^its as h^lX ""'"^ '°^ *' <'*f«"=«

|ortsof weaporfrompltchforkT'"' t""'''
^'"^ ="'

-ayonets. DuringX^ days cL? ""t\"'
*'*^ P'"^-

he shore incessantly 1 a^d f^ J°^"
-^e about

>?es, taking care to Ztit,". ^*"°°^^ •»"> ^^^

'W's mill dress^ •„ fu,7un,r"
"*''': °"™^ ^uf"

word. ever and annl T'^™. and with drawn
te for a sight "rthTr"'"^

'"' '=*^ '^''«' his fie^
come on." The caoUinT";',"",?

"^'^^'"^ *«" ^
»k through I is fiX ass "a. T.

"° ""^ «'« to

-nd that the lens h d'b^'.o^t atlh-"'; l^'" ".
'^''^

y one dipped from a spectedf̂ r^^
''"' '^" ''P''"'^«'

:;T2T H^ h.^;
-•^' --"

-™~

'

"e h.d a cemetery surveyed on
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a piece of land across the Spiller, to the south J

which he owned. To old Sandy Sanderson, who was
descended from the Sandersons of Qackmannan, Scot-
land, was assigned the solemn duties of sexton, which!
position he held for five years before the first funeral
came. When Oliver Duffield jibed at Captain John
for having no patronage for the cemetery, the captain
replied that it was a tribute to the salubrity of the I

location, and that if Oliver would only possess his soul]
in patience he would be buried there himself some day.

" I would not rest my bones in that sand bog," cried!
the indignant Duffield. '* I would not stay in such al

contemptible hole."
[

You may not be consulted," replied Captain John;
and once the sand closes over you, you will have to]

'stay," and he walked away with a chuckle.
Slowly the village of Victoria Point advanced. Inl

various ways speculators with some means were in-f
duced to invest in property there. A frame hotel was
erected, also two stores, and mechanics' shops of varil
ous kinds also appeared down by the beach. Amond
tht latter was ^he shop of a negro, a blacksmith, naniet'l
Ephraim Broom, who came across the lake in a largtl
open boat, bringing his family and a complete equiJ
ment of tools. It was thought he had escaped fronif
slavery, but Captain John decreed that Broom should
not be questioned. For a time it looked as though th
upper village was going to lose in the race, and becoJ
the suburb. But Oliver Duffield was never shaken in

his confidence that Port Royal would still retain M
fl 1''^.t"^"'^" ^°' '^' ^^'''' he used t

remark. Let them have a lighthouse down on th
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:ean, but people must «»of a«^ * / *" ^"*

power. Captain John can't^ sMpe there must

r *e glen i, ?oo wide He 4?f^Th"T ""*'
If. furlong wide, andt^sZ^' t^±^

»han

^*«.,town Without power? ThJ.fwhft7wr^

4\ir='h°;ssrg/tt!:r':!--

nd he set in o^ratfon a^e^ " °' '" ^""•'"^ent,

H financial timh"Z^^''!'"'T' '°^'"' '»««=»'

km™-'", but failed. Wd r,M """ '^* *°«
kce of the lake at nfri^r^ <:

"^^ *^^^ *« «>">-

^is was the de^thtblowt^Vitt ^^ !"'" ^^y-
ss to the fortune of CaJL tT ,^°'"*' a"** "<>

"oney was inv^ttd L^^.
^°^"' ^°' ""^ "f h«

ilhge was s^fdeserte^^' T" *°Z"
"=''°""- The

Ncen down and remov^" to
!^'°' 'H """'^ "^'^

K Captain John's iTndlsL r"'"/^.'"™'-
^ost

H strangely enough L^I^m" ^ *"' P°««"ion,
Pd rival, Oliver DuS^u

"

'~;'''''°" °f h"
*ased it "out of sSte" o-

"'
J"^ *° ''»^« Por-

«ju«ajoke °thafh.nn T '"'""«<=<' *at "it

'
'he effect t£t H ever 5;:,^ l?"'^ i"

*« deed

'0 generations shouldl aWe to{2"
°' ^" ''*'" '°

svert at the same price rlV° fT" "' " '^ouldprice. Captain John was reduced
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i

to a fifty-acre lot on the beach, on one corner of which

stood the lighthouse. He did not long survive the lossj

of fortune and disappointment of his hopes, and in|

dying left his small property to his only son, John.

In the days of thfeir prosperity young John Reighl

had formed dissipated habits, which were not laid!

aside at marriage. These, and the prospect of life-l

long poverty, embittered the spirit of tlie one-timej

prodigal, so that he came to be spoken of as " a ter-j

rible man." He was bitter especially against Oliverl

Duffield and his son, Harry. Young John had mar-j

ried a very respectable young lady of the communityi

by whom he had two children ; the elder, a son named!

Alex; the younger a daughter named Lizzie.

Oliver Duffield also had felt deeply disappointed that!

the railway had not found a terminus at Port Royalj

But he had the "power" and could live without

railway. That was one consolation. Another was thel

now evident fact that his village would retain its namd

and place, since Victoria Point was fast vanishing to

a memory, except the lighthouse. That conical towerj

built in massive masonry, would stand because it wa

needed. He declared that that was the only gc

move the old captain had ever made. Still, Olive

thought it was not much of an inheritance to leave tj

a reckless son. However, it was better than nothingj

and the care of it at three hundred dollars a year woulf

continue, if he should remain sufficiently well|

behaved to satisfy the Government inspector.

Oliver Duffield also determined to have some con

pensation from the Government for his political stead

fastness. When Canada's great statesman travelle

*tiL •tXJ'rf -yiS«E«
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lover the railway to Harbor Sands, Oliver managed to
obtain a private interview with him, in which he
obtained the promise of a small pier at Port Royal,
and which materialized the following summer.
This was the last stroke of business of a public

nature, as it had been the first, that Oliver ever per-
formed. One day he died suddenly. By a peculiar
irony of fate his body was borne along Terrace Road
to Victoria Point, and buried in that despised cemetery
on the land of his fonner rival, who already lay sleep-

'

iing there. The same breakers on the same rough
boulders in the shallow waters of the lake chanted
[the requiem of each in turn.

Harry Duffield, Oliver's son, came into possession
if the mill property. It was understood that he had

inherited all. Lawyer Sharppe, who had attended to
Oliver Duffield's legal business, made no statement to
:ontrary at the time.

Harry Duffield had also inherited his father's busi-
less instincts and shrewdness. In the son, the latter
quality took rather the character of cunning. The
village people openly declared him "a match for
Sharppe." The legal gentleman silently acquiesced,
and generally smiled at the implied compliment.
Harry's education was very limited, as he had been
requisitioned for the mill when still quite young. He
»iad developed a strong and muscular frame, well pro-
>ortioned, and quite in symmetry with his large head
lis broad forehead, full temples, high cheeks, piercing
^lack eyes that were small for the face, ai.d frizzy hair
pf suf/gestive nigritude, sometimes caused the observ-
ant stranger to look sharply at him a second time.

&'¥IMI

I iE

W«W»K-*_'*i;.,«*^ T*i^*" " '.'"ff^VSi"-. *^5f^> .^itJ^KK^^^S^SBT'
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The face indicated strengtii of personality, whatever
the moral fibre might be.

""•wver

In his early years Harry Duffield had begun to oavsome attention to spiritual interests, too. He waTamember of the Church, and one of the most libera!

self of shameful irregularity in attendance.
I know Vm not what I ought to be," he would savto the pastor m charge. Rev. Thomas Lester; " but vous«, there's just this into it, I know it's al riW I

^t it, ^P ^^' '"'''*"' ^ "" Soing to su,^

hJ^'v^T^'T °' *^^ ^^^ were generally relieved

^Hev htrh '
="""^'/°'"J^>«l the ifst

"

believe him to be a man of thorough good natureThe authority to write J.P. after his namf^sSd^ents, added something to his social prSHe had married respettably, and had one dauX«Elsi^ by name. At the time of his father'sSt.'was said to be "weU fixed." So that Ha^ i?,ffi.Mw=. regarded as "the leading mT' if^J^'"

^m
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irivflege of the abandoned flour ™m, and began busi-

John Starr was full of enterori,* ,„j .. .

:wenty acres surveyed accordtrto a " nlln
°°\

.
.e registered. The village was ?o be nj!^ '

*. ?

rchafed ^r^Z",;: t-^*^^-
L«kton. who'

noved It up to the new village ,i » • '
'"'*

'Lockton House." TW lot »51 •
' "T""^ " *«

levotedtoabowWgrL Inli T^ *' ''°'" •>*

-f *e village hen.;:iEr„ as^l^^0^'-
he^rr.2 tor 1r^^--'i^r Of

^as the pictur^qJe ri« thfou^'"^^rS
'^'^*'

Spiller. To the west le« fhl ^
•,

"1^""^ ""^^^ *e
he blue expanreTfi?:'^Z

"'"'= *^""*- ''•^«=''«'

.ose intendin'g tfbui,d^°7oll;-^h» ^^ter by

.t.onaI deeds to all who paid the prke He
""'°""

;.sed when I^on establish^ a' hoteltT iT"

.0 owned sev^aTmil Tn n.l
"^ " '^'"^"' ^^

= "Starr MUk" Th . f P*"'' *" ^°^'^ as
.

rpaint^ on omeconfi"'''''''^ "^ '^ '"^' ""ite

h" Starr to^l^ We "TSt™^"?" ' '>^ "l'"^-- of the material, though tr^i^altS :p;!lui^

: i

I

^-IW^^^'^-^-^
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were not lost sight of-he being a church member.i
Mrs. Starr was a model of domestic virtues, while her

TThere was one son at home, who took an active partm the work of the mill. Horace Starr was atStime about thirty years of age.

>Mm.:h.



III.

" WHEN EVEN WAS COME "

I P^**""*, ""* P"«»age in Lockton Green occu-

t^'Tul Z ^t.
^"^ °' J""" ^^"^ °^-^«

street, which had been nuned "Temple Avenue."The avenue was little used, except for a short St»nabout the TO of the annual " Northern Fah-/'Th^for a few days, it became a thoroughfare^ th^fSgrounds fronted upon it.

Ltvr'lth"^f*:^ ?
'"™' '"'"*"S °* *« °W oblong

tee^::f^aiX
ptTr^^^reiiiri^ot?

fo^nuerml'^;""°'' *^ "^"'='«" '=»*~*." o^

to toe %7tei^r^ °' ^^•'^t^ri-'g from time

With dres^pt wi:a':r^:r:*e^^ ^:
^ wmre, as the best means of preserving the

fp!

I|

rriyTf. . /^
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expensive workmanship. One member of the Boardwho was rather noted for worldly wisdom, but whohad evidently forgotten the Apocalyptic "rainbow"'
(If, indeed, he could remember ever hearing of it^urged as a strong reason for painting the church'
white, that it was " the most heavenly color." It waa plea well worthy of John Muneymaker.
The parsonage, also, was a frame, two-story build-ing nearly square which had at least once been paintedan ohve green. It was commodiously large, b« old-

fashioned, for the time. The same pfincSes ofeconomy relative to ornamentation had bL ob^:,'m
1
s construction as in the erection of the chuVchNo land had been wasted in a front lawn. T^^S,who were amistomed to seeing the crops growZ™

^ofV, '": "' °' *^'" °*" fron7dc^rsTw no

'

t^^,^ ^ * ,^r ' '° ** °<="'I«"'» stepped from

from the street up to the front door.
'

Mill, successive itinerant preachers had found thisparsonage a veiy comfortable home; nor 1^ any „Ae preachers ever thought that the ladies ofL^tonGreen cast more inquisitorial glances up^t^^and furnishings than they had observS from^aT«m other places. They had charitably ex<Zd ,'Tcriticisms from the pood U^i^ ll
*^'^S" ^"y

I

when they had^ f^fhe 1" oTs^Lfrl"^'

thfni xre^',t^dt~ h';^''^'^ ?° -
possible."

*''"" *'»' »s long as

Some articles of furnishing had done good service

>S^^.
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bj^d dispute in this parsonage, for when, after annterval of eleven years, Rev. Thomas Lestei^ ^!2
to occupy ,t for a second term, he found Wmse^T*
f "n*!'^' *•"" '««' «» » few ye"? ,^^"when he had previously entered it for a brWpaSt^ rj''^ "* "*' "O'- closing the sSterm at Lockton Green His fnrm-^ ,

second

reason he had desired to leave th?.i; I
'°™

kple did not know the coS th»^ h^T,'
"" **

imma, had been Trri^1^ u^'l
''''^' ''="'5''*'*'

n this chargeTo H^^on Kr^^" "f P*''°"' **"»

esjded ahouf a mKm"lISg/^^' -"^ '«"

^n?:;w:.ftHifr^eS;^r '° --="
lew experience for h, hJf I " "*^ "°* a

«fore Bm thi™= "%*" '"""' "^ny «"*«

k. because he wa^lln"^ Tf 'f
"^,;''"^ *'7-

i.c.ive ministry as .^^TH. hTrd "Trf.
*°,

l'^

™"^as^:ottstr""^°i'*-
"^^^^^^^^^^

-e that^r; ^rri^dT tt^h to t'"^

^*^'*^"

:rown feeble At th. a ? S^
^"""^y ^^^^ had

f^dmadehilreqlttrlrsi'"^'"" '^"''"^ "^

1

M

t

j^^^^^i-
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iiitl

"Who are recommended as superamiuated min-

isters?" ,

The chairman had put the customary question, and
|

a hush fell on the meeting.

Then after a pause. Rev. Thomas Lester arose. He I

attempted to speak, but could not. His countenance

gave evidence of suppressed emotion. At length he|

said:

"Mr. Chairman and Brethren
—

"

Again there was silence, during which a wave of!

emotion swept the meeting, and more than one minister

bowed his head low. At length the aged minister]

gained sufficient control of himself to continue

:

" My brethren, this is the most painful hour of my I

ministerial life, now that I have to ask for such a rela-

tion; and I realize that the time has come when
I must lay down the banner which I have so long

borne, and lay aside those duties in which I have found

so much joy. It is true this ministry has brought

trials to me, but they are not to be compared with the

joys I have known in it. I am glad to think that the|

years have not gone by with me for nothing. I know
I

of persons here and there who have been led into the

way of peace under my ministry, and I have no deeper

joy than that which comes to me as I think that* it has

pleased the Master to use me, even to this extent. I

had hoped that sunset might find me still busy in the

work, but it is not to be, for so far as the labors of the

day are concerned, I feel that I am about done, and

probably it will not be long till the sunset comes. Let

me recall one word : I do not lay down the banner. l|

only hand it over to younger and stronger men. May|
God bless the younger brethren of the ministry!"
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A responsive "Amen" canic from the chair, and
rrom several of the older ministers present, and Mr.
' ester continued

:

" I have been present on other occasions when aged
^rethren asked to be relieved, and I have never con-
emplated such a step with anything but a feeling of
^version. We are sometimes misunderstood by our
^

_>le, but never more so than when they suppose that
j^e are pleased to be relieved from the active work.
Dh, my brethren, how glad I would be to go on with
lou longer m this work

! How precious is your oppor-
linity More than forty years ago I laid my life
Ipon the altar, as an offering to Him who had revealed
imself withm my heart; and now that the end is
rawing near I lay also the imperfect labors of my
Ife before Him, who called me to a place of honor
h this mmistry. My brethren, I cannot labor with
3u any longer in this ministry, but I can pray for
3ur success, and I shall do so. I love you all. I
ve His Church, His people. They are all dear to me.
nd I love God. Yes, my brethren, I love Him, more
b-day than ever, and His Church more than ever."
Then as his spirit rose in an ecstasy of holiest emo-

'";d

looked upward, and with uplifted hands con-

" And if our fellowship below
.,.[" Jesus be so sweet,

wL^'^^^'PU^P^''''^ shall we know,When round His throne we meet!"

There was deep silence when the aged minister sat
>wn. and several ministers hastily passed their hand-
rchiefs across their eyes. Then the chairman said:

n
1



** THE PAUOAKB PKEAOHBIt

"Perhaps some of the brethren wish to say a word'He could scarcely speak this much himself
,Two of the older ministers arose in succession tJone to move the other to second the mot^oTTf

"
mendafon that Thomas Lester be relieved fro^^^
active work of the ministry, and be granted a^uo«annuat«l reUtion, as requested. Both of *e^Sjof the faithfulness of his ministry, and of Ae^„1scjenfous labors he had given to the aurch OtSfoHowed the mover and seconder, speaking ta^he^apprecafve manner of Mr. Lester's ministerial laWs
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IV.
#

FAREIVELL SUNDAY
Sunday morning came the r^,. c ^

active ministry" of RerThr.™,! ^'"^^^ °^ ^e
sweep of recollection and ^H ^'"^ ^iAwhat
^ bade over the^^rs of hi? ' ""°"°" ^'' """d
ivid recollections om first Su^;^""^^ "' '»<' ^'^
ty of Conference he haH « ^ f *''"' ""y ^uthor-

W the limbs of the s ronJt. "'"'*"' ^^^ '^°'^"
he looked tim d y intoXT"^ *"/" '"'<' '^"""ed

«t day; and howrfad h. » u°*
"'"^ ="«' y^^ng

'y's preaching wVoverJA'''''",*''* ^^'t sj
^ lodgings under^v^ofIrJl' ""J''

"<"* ^'^ '»

^«t the efforts of thtdav •^''''
f"'"^ <'°"''tful

,

I revivals, all the cLtrencI "
h"

** "='"'^<=''"'

appointments " and disan^f^ gathermgs, all the
^ce! He had anL^hT'h^'I'^' °' "" "" ^^^^
' had hoped that ^tZftZu^ *?.?"• I" y°"*
'3 more self-reliant in Z.v"'^ '^°™"t'°n?
«. if he should tocc2ll"f ^' "'"^ ""P*^
l^ch. he might at any SeTrelch i"lf

°' " ^'^
If-possession he had ob7e,lL ^ !* '°"'* <"' ^at
certain ministers in7*71!"^ ^<""'™d » "luch

^0 did not appear to SXtT^'""^' "«'
« a tremor or to feel ateshLli ''^' '° *^P«ri-
3

eel ^shed before a large aud-

1
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i

' icnce. But, on this last Sunday of his long ministry!
he felt no strong^cr in himself than he had felt wheol
he began on probation. He had grown, but it was aDl
away from self.

Lucelle Lester had filled the position of organis
during the greater part of her father's pastorate isi

Lockton Green. She had not only received a thorouri
musical education, but music was her passion Mami
confessed that they came " just to hear the little organf
ist play," just to listen to the soul-touching interludesj
introduced by previous arrangement with her fathd
before the service commenced, or before or after tW
sermon, and which were a rare pleasure and inspira]
tion to people not accustomed to a high order of music

" Bliss yer daar heart, Lucelly," old Mrs. Cafferh
had said as she pres; -d Lucelle's delicate hand tightJ
within her own hard palm; "ye hiv the most wonder]
fullest power over me whin ye play. Shure, Oi can'/
kape back the taars, fur ye set me heart joggin' loll
so, and there's somethin' rises up in me, an' oh, but (
hiv such a wish to be a better woman whin Oi lishtc.
to yer music, darlin'. May the Lord iver love ye fur 3
Nolan wiiriaff whin Oi spaake so fominst him, b
he knows himself it's the raal truth, and he faals
himsilf too at whiles, darlin'."

With a winsome smile at the compliment, LuceD,
assured Mrs. Cafferty that she had no such mys3
power as the latter attributed to her, but that Mrs. Ca?
ferty was by nature a lover of music, and might hav
been a successful performer if she had given it atte
tion in early life.

" Ah, there ye are now, shure, dariin', with yer noig
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pt o' blamqr," replied Mrs. Cafferty. • Moy b,.t

br"*?. ^'«'»'" »" know how ,0 d?tf^tRoight well ye know, Lucelly that oth.r ^,, -Z
it clawin' and sprawlin' at the^Ln !' fn- °!*u'
Men ivery bliss^ Sun4 av mfloif^anH

'"°''^'

,aar would come-not wan B^i.^ '' ""* '

lay the first bit av the fun. or '" ^'.'^ " y«

d thin the tLrs-11^1 in
"•':"'' ""' ""«""''

Mn-.we-|ln,issye'whr;e";or^.^'""'- ^^•

.ebbed that Sundat^o^rnrUapir'flrh'

bnt:inr-thdr£-^^^

^gregation, as'^n Se w n«"ofK ,?'* '"t°
'"e

^^ them up to "heaT n^ paci^'jI'T"'"""
Mr. Lester read i Thes, J fi .^

devotion.

» discourse was sue-sVd ^hll T™!"^ "'^"•
Bvices found in ve«ff, .

^^ ''^ *« ™"o«s

Ppeal on behalf nf fL
spoke were some words of

-uccessoX°'<;::j;-«-^ who w M ^
I Brother Greenway," said uTi^f'-.l^;"ong you a complete stranger. w;tain*rls;r

ia5iJiI^:i:i^rt"
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that may be an advantage to bot

preconceived prejudices

for you shall mectl

li

without

your hearts,

Among the two hundred members of this charge letj

not one heart be closed to him. I believe you will thus!

receive him. He comes to you with a good report, bothl

as to character, ability, and scholarship. You wil
find him a strong, self-reliant, competent young man!
and * let no man despise his youth.' I could not advise!
you better than in the words of the greatest of the!

apostles, for the words express much of what is venl
often the secret of a successful ministry." I
Then Mr. Lester read verses twelve and thirteen. I
After the sermon, having read the notices!

for the day, continuing he said: "I have another!
announcement to make. At the evening service I shall|
tell you of an incident that occurred here during mjl
former pastorate, the disclosure of which will, I trusM
lift up a dark cloud from the life of a certain youuM
woman of this locality. I imagine that some of yoM
know whom I refer to. I can scarcely say that she hal
been wronged, but yet she suffers. It is a peculiariB
of the circumstances. I would have disclosed eveJ
thing r-lative to her before this, but that I hail
promised to maintain silence. I must, however, diS
close everything this evening, as I may not 'ha\iH
another opportunity. I know not what may be thfl
outcome of what I shall reveal, but I purpose doinfl
what appears to me to be my duty before God." H

Mr. Lester then announced the closing hymn. Thfl
congregation waited for the prelude, but on lookinfl
toward Lucelle they saw that her handkerchief coverO



PAEEWEIi SUNDAY
37

ler eyes, and she appeared to be deeply moved Turnig toward her Mr. Lester said •

" Lucelle, dear, please start the hymn "
But Lucelle did not move. The- i-X^ :„ ,u

regation raised the tune, and he 2^^^^ ^' "T
ng.ng. When the benedicttfw.r^ ,

»;-" '^e

few were there to hear whU I'T'' ^"'' "°'

uceile toolc her accustomed ^iace aTfhe'
^

™"'if

'

fP^^r-::.
---- -us. ha.

arH fi, 1

i«e people he was about to leave T^

"One great wa°„?trafrbl';rsh'a'°'"^^

care of a cL^'atL u^^' '''T^
habituated to

ind, and alw^s beaHnrtht"'"^
"''"' ^'"^^^ '" "-y

^en, from yZ I have br'"" "^ ''''"• ^^"
"t. In Z preparat,;; o^my^nl'* T '"

--asa,wayr^:r<.s,tmr?™:us

!'
I

;: -
,t:,;i - ^

s

1 1
; i.

1

m^m^^^T^^
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i

and mothers, all know how difficult is the duty when
you have to chasten your children, and I know that
by your own feelings under those circumstances you
will be able to interpret my *

feelings. We shall I
still remam as one, however, though I shall not
be your pastor. It is only natural that the congrega-
tion who have been last under my pastoral care should
continue to supply, in some measure at I^ t, the want
that I have spoken of, and which I anticipate. I shall
still bear you on my heart. Therefore, beloved letme give you my blessing in the words of my text :

"S* \^'i ^^^f^ *^««' and keep thee:
Ihe Lord make his face to shine upon thee and h^gracious unto thee: ' ^°° °^

ti?e'e peacJ!'^"^'
countenance upon thee, and give

A brief prayer followed, and then the aged minister!

bw.d wh<m he laid these aside, and looking thlcon-'
r-egation full m their faces spoke again, in a vS«that was low and broken:

<• voice

|

" As I intimated to you at the morning service "
htl

sp^—of—one—who-has—suffered—

"

he w^terdlr k''
'° ' '"fy "^''P^' ^ low tJ

theXcr Tt
^ because of the deathly stillness in

Z t I^i wlTr' "' *°".^'' "" °"^ -a^ breath.

Tif
congregation.

i

Then a piercing cry from Lucelle rang out througl
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the church as she saw her feti,^ i. ^ ,

«hile he leaned heaX on Me . v*^ ^ ^"^afd.
slipped genUy to torfloor m'^

*"*' '"'' ^"^ *"<=«
and rushed iom^rd to^L^T^u^'T' ^^»8 "P
Elliott, who ,ad beel wftehW h

"' ?*'^ ^^"t""
her father first. The faS^^ ^'f

^""^y- '^<^^
slowly, but not sumc"JtfylZ^,:f,^^ «vived
mating. Kind hands bore WnT. . ^. ° '''™"'» *«
I»rsonage, by which tinsel ZuT^""^ "*° *«
aid of restoratives he was so^n ahil P*^' ^<* ^^ *«

Sitting by him LuXTl/ u' ^ '°?^'""«^»-
the strain of the day's sXvirl.1, I

'"'"'• " J'***'-,

your strength, but^you 'm J^ '°° ""«* fo'
tenderly.

^°'' '^'" "^^t now." she said

answ^e\'-""fo4Mo';S" f^ '- ^eat," he
in Lockton Churc? to-day^" hats ""i^r '«™-
n>atter-I think it reniaim'„Sf'u ^^V

^^ ""^ o*"

''^•t:r°tefth'^-^^^^^^^^^ "
"'^'

Sol-;^
forehead; »d^f^XrCf ^as^

yng calm and white with »hL-
^^^ *^' ^siW".Ws eyes caught thTjoS'^^X d'

"'"' ^^•
his vision passing from tl.

''* departing day,
^eath to the thin

°
"a^^^^P''"^* °f calm ^te^'

rhfough the luminous ^"ewat 'Tu ^'"""^ ''^'
"th glory beneath answfri^t f

*\'""'«* *'«•
'ard vision passed to the ""tL«t,T

"~"'' "' "-
'nings that are not seen."

*5:*-**»



40 THE PANOAKB PREACHER
<< A beautiful sunset, Emma," he said, now ad-

dressing Mrs. Elliott, who also sat near him.
• The sky and the water arc both beautiful .this I

evening, father," replied Mrs. Elliott, glad to divert!
his thoughts from his own condition.

" The experience of this evening, Emma, has caused!
me to think that sunset cannot be far off for me," he
said. "I trust it may be as peaceful as the one on I

which we now look."

"Father," answered Mrs. Elliott, "we hope it is I

not near, but we cannot tell. Meantime, you remember!
the promise, *at eventime it shall be light.'"
The conversation had brightened Mr. Lester's]

thoughts, and in a low voice he began to repeat:

" Sunset and evening star.
And one clear call for me!

And may there be no moaning of the barWhen I put out to sea,

"But such a tide as moving seems asleep.
Too full for sound and foam,

When that which drew from out the
boundless deep

Turns again home.

" Twilight and evening bell,
And after that the dark I

^mJ"^^T*^^^^ "J*^
"° sadness of farewellWhen I embark;

" For tho' from out our bourne of Time and
Place

The flood may bear me far,

teE^ *°T
^^^ '"y P''o* face to face

When I have crossed the bar."

The daughters noted how he quoted the stamasl
accurately, showmg clearly that memory had returned
and was m full exercise once more.

'ii^mu
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While they were conversing the sun had sunk be

Very little family resemblance could be tracedlong the tnree as they sat toeether M, i .
large, heavily-built man J^fa "^

•
^^^ "**

;andy Lir clbse uL "d H. T""
^°™P'«i°n »nd

itrong, but kind Xal "" '""^ "='' '^'•«* ^^

I'lig^anrda:!:^ sTe"""'""
*- "^''^ '^-

.atronly^ Her coutttancf̂ ^U^fg ^^t'

'"'

.:^^/^:^-:c=^
In figure Lucelle was small, slight Zi •

.Jha^^^iSlt^'^LtS^
Il^n^'r

etract inateriallv from ? •
^ '°'™''^' '=°''Id

istible. NarrXrerveI"drdTnr f',""
'"^

-ucelle, except such as hlrf '''T '' '''''' f*"' "'"e*

ttle fi^re was a„ in «,ffi ^°" ''*'' ~"fid«nce. The
5f the^eatT;rt\rstrspWtTai1^''T'"^^''
The congreeation h,!l J

^P'"' ™* " enshrined.

vents of thfdf^hJ^ cause^T,'!r' ' '^"''' '°' "'^

> awe to rest dom, uiT 4fem 1^°"^ approaching

.. ^Hat the thinyTerr:hich^7r.*Sr"£
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through failing strength, been unable to reveal. Had-I
don Gregory, the hotelkeeper, who had only recently
taken the Lockton House, had been present with hisl
family. He sighed deeply as he walked away from
the church, and remarked to Mrs. Gregory as thev
moved along: 'I

" Mr. Lester is a good, old man, anyway, even if

he IS not sharp to see many things going on that othermen would see. I sometimes think that some of the
preachers see too much for the peace of the church
But that cannot be said of Mr. Lester. I only wish I
could look back and see as much good in my life as hecan see xn his."

/ «o xici

Mrs. Gregory looked up quickly at her husband
with an amused, trifling air, and replied: "WhyHaddon! How serious you have become! I imagineyou are like those preachers you have just referred
to, you are seeing too much in your own life aJ

church. I felt more like laughing at the silly creature
getting so alarmed at the old preacher fainting Of
course, I do not blame his daughters, but the ^p^What was more natural, on a warm summer e^L
after having conducted three services ?"

'

GrZt''
""'' "''''' *^'" '^'' '" *^' ^^**''"

^i
v"Pb ^°" ^^^ *^ ^^"°"s to-night, Haddon "

re-plied his w fe " I shall not be surprised to se^ yoJconverted if the next preacher suits you " ^ '

Another deep sigh escaped from Gregory as helremarked, " A worse thing might happen to me."



V.

THE NEW PREACHER

On the Tuesday following the farewell services
ev. Thomas Lester and Lucelle went to reside tem-
.ranly at Hamilton Elliott's home. For a time at

least, Mr. Lester's proposed journey to England' to
recuperate must be postponed.

'^ngiana to

TTie coming of a new preacher forms an epoch in
the hfe of the average Methodist community. rTwill
« especially marked if he be possessed of t4 aggres:
live force of character that brings change quiddfbyhs ability m organization or evangelistic power or ifhe be conspicuously of a social disposition AftW the

Rev. Owra Greenway, B.A., B.D., arrived in Lock-on Green the day following Mr. Lester's TJ^l
.ut being "a single ordained minister," and hlX^o
;«nned.ate need of the parsonage, he dmve tot^S!ton House. Of Welsh extraction, Owen Grt™

^:':^»Xrdmt,roft^^^;tr^:

43

:

f-

t '

.

^mMM^



44 THE PANCAKE PREACHER
" Can you lodge me for the nieht and ivrha^c t

a few days?" he asked of Mr. uX'^tZT^d
" C^-nf*"'

^'^ ''"'"^ o" '"e hotel vSaH
grac.';^^ ^^r'

'°"" '"'':, ''P""' «he landlorjgracmusly. You are a traveller, I presumer
iZT'r ""'""'" " " ^^y-" «?"«• the other

»„H fJ^^T'^ "°" '°°''«' « the stranger sharply»d noted h,s broad .,est and massive shfulders hi'large head covered thickly with fine dark ydow haiand clear blue eyes that looked steadily into h^ow,The newcomer was above medium height i^d Lr2

wip^ef^:at-fw\.ttx;s"^^-H
They entered the office, a small room adioinin^ rtJ

'^wHr^'uruallvl '"'v ' "'^'"^ ^ -^^fa

rt=;-s'°^--7-teE?
not gene,.lly the most intimate Wends" "^^ ""

i„ .1 '"'" *" "S^ht," answered Greeorv la.mhmg at the preacher's frank words " I J^12' ,^1
to make your acquaintance, Mr Gre«^wav vt'^^d

s-it J«u^x;gryrCw!^*^«^-" ^- -^
-'I

can LTo distp^rre^ '° ""' °' *"-'• ^ *-l
Have you any family. Mr. Greenway.'"
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"No, I am not married."

og about domestic matiers withZ I tLT
"°*^"

^^fi^un^ar^ed ordained .iiLtlre:;:
" Is your house licensed ?"

"I hope you m^'^n intTd: t""" H ..ireacher. " Have vou been 1 • ' ^"' "'«

lethodist Church?"
^'""^ attendance at the

"Well, I don't work much at it mvself" «,.
regory, smiling; "but my family nrefe^^hl K fM attend there. So I feel nnH Z-

'^''"''=''

hem some financial support " °'"'^"°" '° ^™
" If you were keeping a licensed house here M,regory, you would certainly ho r^TZ r ,

'

lancial obligation," reph'd^h^ ^e, ^ ?'

sr.S -o^ ;r;:eiLr£^^^^

binary way f^r bevtaj
"'°""""^ ""-^ '" the

laleJlrG^Sy-'buTrcan^''" ''"""t
'" »-

i « wrong. I onl/^hinryorare eSem!*'
"""'

r;ta'^ai^xrtie;^™--ri/thn

^Z -Z "^ca-e^ ;S;
--^ !„- - -re^ requires, answered the

»

VW^
'SKSa^i^A s^.rAJ^^-ii^'': •^ss^.'i



M THE PANCAKE PREACHER

1

preacher. " If the Church draws no line of demarca i

tion between herself and the institutions of evil hoJ
can sinners discover any difference between the Oiurck
and the world? Yc-j must admit that, Mr. Gregory"

TTiat Greenway was a fearless man, whatever J
might be as a preacher, was evident to Greeorv- anrfl
forthwith he began to extend to him that mLling 2
homage and respect that courage always inspir^ evJin an enemy.

|

But, apparently, it had not occurred to the youn.

T' M*^'
*''' ^"^ experienced generalship dj

rinn^fIf * P--°«Tanm,e of campaign for the inspec-

of mtentions was mdiscreet, however sincere. GreJ«^ had enough iron in his makeup to serve seveS

the coohng process as well a,, the heatingiand he hUnot yet reached that point where a pl^ge i„to thlzero temperature of failure and disappiinttient wlJ
Iiance of polish and keenness of edge

ea^other T'"r *'
'T°

""" ''°°<' confront!

J

each other. Then Gregory's eyes fell, and a deml
involuntaiy sigh escaped from him. L^T^^t^S^m public life had enabled him to read me^ Sj
young divine now standing uncovered before himinning his fingers through his thick yellow to.

"
think we understand each other, Mr. Greenwav" h,

chlt'ofthr"^- Prh^'^^'hep^r'tol
rZwStotheoffiT"'' 1°°'' "^ *''«' the lattjreturned to the office he conducted him into supper.

^ir^ ^>li
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"My daughter, Mildred," addressing Greenwav «young woman approached to wait <m A^^hu^' ^
rho greeted the preacher warmly

""'' "«'

^^Having introduce, the stranger, Gregory with-

The ywjng lady was of large, full figure lieht comIex>on, thick heavy hair, much thrSoiof^;
preacher's. She had a heiiiHf„i * ' '"*

f which indicated tie b^;^^t h "ri
''?^ "'*"?

bought, as he looked at her waTtfi^tTu °i'?"'»y
'

^ght not to spend man? ofTer^fi„ w "^""^

iosition. She was plasty Z^S by N«ur7Z'
roSTrh^-^'r"" «-"p^Ho^^

ost of the conversation you h^d w'th J HT **'?
mnot tell you how plari I J,= . u ^ ^"''*^- ^

in effort will h^ made to 1° '"",.'"'"" y°" '»''».

ouse. and it may aTot °y:f.'h"e:^d^^"les of all who wiU favor f.
""^ 5^ find out the

.t n,y stepmoth^'wfi IfX'^"^ '* ?^''"'
•y father would never t^ to obLta it t^?*'-^ ^l"*
temperance house, but^liquor hL beT^VfH'l^'*''fvery day durine- the f,«,^ i.

^ ^°^^ here

kthaLuchl,:re^^^^7,^-.*--^^^^^^ Not

hed; but the restniint l:,^^' „tl T^"tot a hcensed house means nt, J ^' ' """^
-an prevent one blTU^t!^ ^^-^t^.,^

k

4feL-

-.-tei vf J.
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f|:

S; ,J

:-iS;r:

SO for the sake of our homef My father knows he ii
leading a wrong hfe. He is drinking a good deal nov
to drown convictions that he cannot shake off Didyou not observe him sigh deeply when you were cor
versing with him ?"

" I did, Miss Gregory." replied Greenway. He wanow so deeply interested in what she was telling hir
that he had scarcely touched food.

" Do not let me discourage you before you htmyour work she resumed. "There is work beforyou here I agree with the view you hold in referencj
to the taking of money from the liquor business fo
religious punwses. Do not place yourself und«
obligation. Hold yourself free. It is the only wayTnwhich you can have any influence with my father. Hdhas htt e respect for those ministers wl.o come in heJand refrain from saying a word against the traffiJ

prise to me. If you follow up what you have alreadvl
said, you may win him out of this life

"
f"You may trust me to follow it up, Miss Gregory"

"Oh perfectly clear and right, so far as he h

J

TX , T^'T"^ ''°"»«. and did not understand
thefacts about the drinking that goes on in Lockto.
Green. Perhaps he thought he ought to spare mlfeehngs, because I am a member of the ChurS an"therefore sa,d very little about temperance. Bu

only w,sh I could hear more preaching on behalf d

^m^m:^
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idinj b.r for his mother " ' ' *«' ''* *"

ZlTcJ^S^^f^^^r -r Mi.dr«, to

Ir. B<n Haylock who^l *' ''°°' *" "^ ">»'

JW with thcTey"? a'^'^'
^^'-y ~" by, had

« •able, and w«, ou" to mel Lr H T"^ ""["•"

Ir. Gregoor introduced as "^' ^f '
^ "^V"""^

«.^n. n^n. and PresldentTf t^^.:^^,!^

-ce was so feminine. Ben wasad ^f^- ^"
It of slight built, with ron^rf !f

" "" '"'«'"'

'i> compLion was^warthv ,

™°P'"«^ shoulders.

,fay«f grangers tar^Se'^lh^tV"
!fo««ner," much to Ben's a,.usLent " "=" "
Bens grocery was the most popular in fh- „i

te never was known to get an^ ,t *h f'?""
' any of the older w^JT f^ ' ** """Plamts

:ore than once he had TJ^J''°.;»™.'0
•"•»

">0P-

^ing that they should fofhi™ 'V'''*''
""^

f, for they had no id^of SI *'"""" <=**'-

which ^oc^^^nt,:'Z^''%^Z''''Jrents of the youne ladies h^r? ^' blandish-

though the uWmL •
''*'' "=*'^P«' thus far,

•^ "^'"ed popular with the young

1 ll

&
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r:::!

ladies, for beneath his seeming innocence there was

art and a native shrewdness that was seldom out-

witted.

After introductory greetings were exchanged, Ben
handed the key of the parsonage to the preacher, say-

ing :
" This key will admit you to the home of your

future bride. I hope you have no objecticm to receiv-

ing it at the hands of a foreigner."

" Certainly not, when that foreigner is possessed of

such beautiful femininity as has fallen to you," replied

Greenway, smiling.

" Oh, Mr. Greenway !" cried Ben, laughing loudly.

"Who has been talking to you? It must have been

you, Mr. Gregory," turning to th« hotc'- seper. Then
he put one hand up to his blushing, swarthy face and

,

turned half around, still laughing. This was an un-

conscious but usual movement with Ben when enjoy-

ing himself particularly.

" You will know Ben better after a while, Mr.
Greenway," said Gregory. " It took me some time to!

classify him, but I know now how to receive what he

says. Do not take him too seriously. He's a bit of a I

jc^er as you may see."

" I'm quite sure that Mr. Greenway will also know I

you better after a while," replied Ben. *' I have found
you out, too. There's not much danger of the preacher

j

taking you too seriously, pointing a finger at Mr.
Gregory. Still laughing he turned toward the doorj
the other hand covering the deep blush on his cheek.

" That is not so feminine," muttered Greenway to|

himself, as he followed Ben outside.

Ben showed him the location of the parsonage, and!
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hen they reached the door of the grocery saidCome m as you return." ^'
'

Greenway first looked over the stable and drive-shed
:hen entered the house. Having gone throug^^^^^^
•corns he selected one on the first floor for a^UyI shall room here at any rate," he said, "

whereve;
r may get my mea- " ' ^"erever

Seated in one of the upholstered chairs his mind•an quickly over all he had seen and le^rn^ Teerriving, and it seemed a ^reaf h«o1 t
^^"lea since

ose anta^onisSs?W I- " ^T""^ confronting

'ropheticvS alr^l ^-
"'°™' P'^^eption, like I

if
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recalled to his memory the words, " Peace, be still,"

that quieted the turbulent waters of Galilee to **a

great calm." With this tranquil vision of golden
waters before him he seemed to discern a deeper mean-
ing in the words, and a comprehension that embraced
himself.

After a time he turned his steps toward Ben Hay-
lock's grocery.

S£^^?*'3 ....
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IN BEN HAYLOCK'S GROCERY

The conva^tion between Haddon Gregory and

T.TJa yT 7"^"^"^ ^y ""^ than JMdred.As already noticed, a few men had been sitting on theveranda with Gregory when Greenway drove up Mdfrom a,e conversation that followed a,ey had"^r^who he was. Among the lotmgers were Nohn Ca"faly and Harry Duffield, and both had slipped tetoBens groceor afterwards to inform him of Zpr^^er-s arrival. Nolan had begu. by aslSg:

mml'a^'r"" '' '"' "^^ '"^ ''«^»'
> few

" Well, it may have shaken some when I was trvin.-

Well, no," replied Ben. " What wa« ««;
overthe^r Ben'knew that Nol^^ dT^ft

"
arcumlocalory address that might be «rt«d^^,L,!

" The new preacher has arrived," said Nolan rn«
descendmg to a staten,ent to w^ in'Si^SCd"

m
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1 =

'•If-

he's put up his horse at Hadd's. He'U think he's
comin' to a foin lot o' Methody people, whin nivcr a
wan av ye sint him a kyard av invitation to take his
first supper at yer house. There he has to go to thei
hotel. And you'll expect him to be preachin' timper-j
ance sermons and crying down such places; and now
whin he's come among ye a total stranger he might I

sleep in his top buggy if it wasn't for Gregory's house
Be gorry, I liked the chap, too, for his indepindence
not to be beholden to wan of sich a mean, beggarly I

crowd of poor-mouthed, pinchin' skinflints as you
Methodys are in Lockton Green. Ye would skin a
louse for the hide and tallow, so ye would. Ye'rei
a miserable pack of stingy ribes, that are fit to lift a I

copper off a dead man's eye, if ye thought it would
save yer own pockets. Ye stingy divils, to let yer
new preacher have to pay for his first supper ! But ye
have a man this time that will make ye toe the mark.
If he doesn't bring ye up to the chalk-line, and make I

ye keep yer senses I'm not Nolan Cafferty."
If anyone else, either in joke or in earnest had said I

as much m Nolan's presence about the church of which I

his mother was a member, he would have thrashed!
them roundly if it had been in his power. Nolan was i

mdulging himself now. But Ben's femininity was
generally a match for Nolan's Billingsgate.
"It will help the 'temperance house,' Nolan," said I

Ben, to have an occasional traveller stop there A
house that is dependent on the sale of 'soft drinks 'I

and meals at all hours ' cannot do a large business in,

I-ockton Green, you know. And it will be worth
something to Gregory to have a decent man like the

'^Itei^.K.'^*?
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new preacher seen around his premises once in a while.
! What do you think, Nolan ?"

Ben was laughing as he said this; and he put up his
I

hands modestly to hide his swarthy blushes; then he
turned half around in his enjoyment of Nolan's dis-
comfiture. For Nolan went too frequently to the
Lockton House, and there were very sure indications

I that the drinks were not all " soft " that he consumed
in his imbibitions there. Harry Duffield, too, was
enjoying the turn of the joke on Nolan, and he now
bro':e in with his usual volubility

:

"Say, now, ha, ha I I did not think of that.
There's just this into it, too, Ben; what if the new
preacher makes up his mind to board there? Why
Nolan, say, there's just this into it, you see, what
about the young lady?"

"I'll tell you," replied Nolan, angrily, "there's just
this into It, that you're too blamed smart and im-
pudent, Duffield. And the young lady's too good and
too pure for even her name to be spoken out of yer big
dirty, black mouth. I don't want any sauce from sidi'
a hypocritical, cantin' variet as you. I want sich low-
bred villains to mind their own dirty business, and
they 1! have enough of it to do. That's what's mto it
and you can take as much as suits you out of it; so
tnere.

Turning on his heel Nolan walked out of the
grocery and over to the hotel, followed by the derisive
laughter of Duffield.

A few minutes later Ben had followed over to the
hotel, where, as already intimated, he delivered the
key of the parsonage to Greenway.

i
J'

^;!p'?T'^'-^.'mi
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After Nolan and Ben had gone out, Harry Duffield's
countenance underwent a change that was a study for
the one who saw it. A storm of anger swept over him
in an instant He clenched his teeth and struck the!
counter a fierce blow with his fist as he muttered : "

I'll
i

see that he gets a black mouth for that before long.
I

Curse him, for a low, impudent, drunken dog. What
IS he? A sot, that had to be put on the Indian list

'«••

Turning around Dufiield lifted Ben's water pitcher
to moisten the dryness of his angry mouth. The
pitcher was empty, and he let loose his pent-up ra«
by hurling it against the syrup barrel that Ben had
just placed in position. The cn^sh was heard by Ben's
sister, Annie, who peeped through the glass door at

l^Li.!^^. '^""P* ^"^ *^^^^^ ^"^ passion portrayed
on Duffield's ace. She saw the ugly gleaS^ of 'hb
black eyes, and the snaky, yellow pallor of his coun-
tenance.

anJ^n ffi"?^
°* approaching voices outside was heard,and Duffield made an effort to collect himself foj

entered. He was engaged m conversation with theewhen Ben returned. He apologized for iS
^acadentally " broken the pitrer.i:„d off^^dt^l

Then, while Greenway was surveying the parsonanpremises Duffield narrated to those in ?he gr^^i^conversation that had taken place betweS^^t'and the new preacher. As was his customary fotmdl

l^r7 'kr''""'' '•y '""^^'•^ forthTliSTt^
'

c»t«l substance and essential being of .he^hS.
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"I ten you now feUows, there's just this into it.M place needs a shaking up. and I believe it's goine

,if !![! "^i "f^:
.that," put in Ben, and then turned

ial£ around, laughmg and blushing.
""-y D«^'d «>Iored slightly. He was not yet, in

;.me.penod, nor feelings far removed from his r«m"

We all know you, Ben." he continued; " but jokes
^.de, you see, there's just this into it, th ngs ari nSomg nght m th.s place, and never will till%o2 grt«er themselves. That Infidel Qub is doW ha™
IX^T? """^"^ ^'^ ^y- We ne^ i^etraight work here m Lockton Green, for I tell v^heres just this into it, even the church and v^r'o^g People^ Society, Ben, you kno7'a« "0^0
"'*«'n"k- No, sir, they're not"

« "O* "P

Why can't you leave the rest of us alone »nH „„.-demn us all with yo„,^,f ," "^j"^ ^^^^
iT. *'';^Greenway may not form such a badaiMDion of the place as you appear to have n<»,'f^md make out to him tha^ we a^all*:;td asS^T^ him find us out Of course, your own case «^,!;

i\^v^ ""• ^"^ "^-^ the"::t"o?.:^

*me " ^ "'' "" appearance for some time t^

Ben cMitinued in this semi-iocular sn^!„ ™.i_-

dJITt^ /' .'"" °^ """»' deflection con-^e.v«l the same of others in Lockton Green. TO,

iik- f!

ft.

. ti

ir

:^tff
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effoninate youth had proportionately finer intuitions,!

and looked deep down into men. He knew that reail

self-abnegation never goes on parade, and this man's
self-depreciation always sought an audience. It wai
easy for DufHeld to pronounce against himself, where
no other condemnation and no penalty would follow]
but rather a certain glow of gratification at such selfJ

exposure. Let another tongue utter a word ofl

criticism against him, or even the most truthful and

merited censure, and his pride would burst forth io|

flames of fury!

They were still engaged in this apparently friendlyl

wrangle when loud shouts were heard outside. SonMl
boys and young men of the village had gathered od
" Temple Avenue," near the parsonage, and were
engaged in putting the stone, when Greenway caniel

out of the parsonage and joined them. After all had
taken a turn at the stone, he caught it up, and.balancinJ
It on his hand a moment, heaved it upward and sent!

it yards beyond the farthest throw. The shout of

admiration and wonder :hat arose was heard at the!

grocery.

'^'VP^"



vn.

DUSKY BROOM

As Ben and Harry Duffield walked along the street
oward the group who were engaged in the sport,
^olan, who had joined the company, was saying:'
" Be gorry, ye came near sindin' the shtone into the

ake. Wheriver did ye git sich an arm? Why, your
•iverence, there isn't a man in Lockton Green can
»me anywhere up near your throw, not even Horace
lere. It s been between him and another chap for first
>lace until to-night, but now you're champion shure.
md on the first throw, too."

Greenway observed that Horace Starr, whom
^olan referred to, was a young man of splendid
)hysique, taller than himself, over six feet high
" Horace is superintendent of the Sunday School

"

:ontmued Nolan, who, in this unconventional bit
»niplim«itary manner, had made himself known to
pe prracher, so you will be expected to be friends."
As the two shook hands Greenway further observed

Hat Horace was probably into the thirties. He had
I keen frank look, black hair and black eyes, and his
lomewhat round face indicated strength
"Perhaps I had better quit the play while I hold

B^TnH
^«"^.^^«^ Greenway. He then went over

lien, and was mtroduced to Duffield.

69
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They had been standing a few minutes in converJ

sation when their attention was arrested by a peculiaij

weird cry, resembling the call of a street hawker.
"V/ha Hoohl Wha Hooh! I know a thing I

1|

am the sword of the Lord and of Gideon to slay tixj

wicked I Wha Hooh ! I know a thing 1"

" Here's Dusky!" cried out some of the small boys^l

and then they made a rtm for the tall, dark-lodcin||

figure of a man advancing toward them, carrying al

large valise. Dusky had a powerful arm, and ikl

often took part with the boys in putting the stontf

Generally he gained first place.

" Dusky," cried one of the lads, " the new prcachJ
has beaten every one throwing the stone. See," andl

they led him to the mark indicating GreenwayJ
throw.

Dusky surveyed the distance of the throw witll

wonder. Then he moved over to Greenway, lookl

ing at htm curiously. As he drew near, the latter oIh|

served in the twilight that he was a mulatto, and
evidently somewhat demented.

"You're the new preacher?" he said, coming
close. "Good! I know Mr. Lester! I like him.
like you, too, preacher. What a shoulder!" and
he spoke he dealt Greenway a thud with his fist on
left shoulder that would have staggered a man ,

ordinary build, but which made no more impressio
on the divine than it would have made on the shoulder!

of a dray horse.

"Good," cried Dusky, when he saw the preache
receive his forcible greeting with a smile, and put on

his hand, saying, " Vm glad to meet you, Dusky."
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" Come and throw again preacher, do," said Dusky.
I want to sec."

Greenway again took up the stone, and putting
little more force under it this time, he sent it hurtling
yard beyond his first mark.
Another great shout of wonder arose from the boys.
•usky rushed over to the mark made by the stone,
len he returned to Greenway and said

:

" You're the best. Good. I like you. You take
lis from Dusky," and drawing forth a white silk
mdkerchief from the valise, he quickly slipped some-
ling into its folds and handed it to Greenway. Then
'usky continued

:

" I live in the Lair at Victoria Point. Come and
ie me, preacher. I like you. Good-bye." He
tended his great tawny hand. Greenway gave it

tremendous squeeze, at which Dusky made a
rimace, to the amusement of the boys, and then he
alked away. As he disappeared in the gathering
arkness he began his weird chant as before-
"WhaHoohf Wha Hooh! I know a thing! I
1 the sword of Gideon in the valley of Jehoshaphat
am the sword to devour. Wha Hooh! Wha Hooh!
know a thing!"

When Greenway turned again from looking after
le retreating figure, he observed a peculiar, malicious
itter in the black eyes of Harry Duffield. The
illowish pallor of his face was discernible, even in
le gathering gloom, and he noted it. Harry Duffield
ent home immediately, and Greenway and Ben
ere soon seated in the little parlor over Ben's

^H

= f
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grocery, where the latter introduced him to his sister

Annie, and also to his mother, who was present
Annie Haylock's face was almost a copy of her

brother's, and both bore a striking resemblance to the

mother, but showed more concentration and strength.

Ben's parents had a farm a couple of miles out in the

country, and either the mother or Annie "keptj
house " for Ben. At this season it was Annie's turn.

When Ben had seated himself, after closing the

shop, he began to converse in his customary jocular
manner. "We understand that your arrival adds
another bachelor to the list in Lockton Green."

" That is correct," replied Mr. Greenway, in a spirit

responsive to Ben's good nature; "but if Lockton
Green can furnish me a suitable companion for life,

why, I'm open for engagement, and I shall be pleased
to go off the list."

As the sentence fell from his lips. Mrs. Haylockj
cast a look of dismay upon him. Indeed, her glances
had been full of suspicion from the first time she had
set eyes on Greenway. Then she looked at her

daughter with much maternal solicitation in her ex-

pression. Her dismay did not escape Ben, who tooki
a filial pleasure out of teasing his mother. Knowing
her susceptibility he answered accordingly

:

"Well, now, that's a very straightforward way of I

putting the matter. Annie," addressing his sister

now. "you will please remember that."

. "I,
J"s*. C'^Pected to hear you say something likei

that," replied Annie, with a considerable heightening
of color. " You do not miss many chances of doing
that.
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TfJrC^i?""^ ?*"' ^^ «^'»y. "perhaps
ou had better be hke me in that respect, and tiuTe care
lot to miss such a good chance as the one you have
U5t now hstcncd to. It may never come agiOn. And
ou know. Annit that I am rfot very young, and you
re not very much younger. You should be seriously
onsidcniig marriage, if you have never done so."

Oh, Bennie! Benniel" cried Mrs. Haylock. in an
Igony of alarm; " why do you talk so? It is sinful
or you to lead any one astray."
" You will not mind Ben, Mr. Grcenway." said
.nmc who felt more uncomfortable because of her
.other s remonstrance than of Ben's humor. « Afte^

I t'rrT ^-
""^""'""^ ^^"^ ^««^- He does say

ich tcmb e thmgs to strangers^h, I can't tell vouow It makes me feel sometimes " ^

rl
^^"^ «"«' nether and sister," said Ben, " I de-

Lv"
'" f* ^'^'^^ ^ «" ^^^ our fan^ily and

r.eth?rof^'i'
P^^^»^T'^ther.in.law wouVbemcthmg of ^lue. You know, mother, how elatedou were when I opened the jrrocerv vZ

^^Srof the / r' ^^"^ very^rh^and"^^

Md get grocenes 'at cost' I think you said that

»r ?, TJ^ ^ ^ parliament some day if I w^.areful and honest" ^ *

^'muThtnr ^ *' ^' '^^^ ^^^ ^"y of us to get« much money," answered Mrs. Haylock.
Very true, mother," replied Ben. "

It is a nro-

LtT T'^'V''''' P^«^^^^^» ^« "ot ove^d^^
^S^oi too much money. You are right in line

'^fZ,:



M THE PANCAKE PREACHER

M

with circumstances. I really think I understand Mr.
Greenway correctly. You sec he has the courage to

declare himself openly. That is where I am weak. I

have not the courage. Really I wonder if I ever shall

get married." *

Here Mrs. Haylock arose apparently in much agita-

tion, and went out to look for a drink of water. But
the conversation that continued recalled her.

" You are the proper one to solve that question,"

said Greenway. " Give up your wondering and get
right down to making it a serious matter for decision.

That is what I shall do. I wanted to ask you, Ben,
whether you could advise me where to look for a

place to get board. I mean to lodge at the par-

sonage."

"I could not at present," replied Ben. "Mr.
Lester would be the one to advise you on that matter.
By the way, did you hear of his sickness on Sunday
evening?"

Mr. Greenway had not heard, and when Ben related
the matter to him he intimated that he would call on
him as soon as possible.

"Who is this mulatto they call 'Dusky'? I did

not care to &zk you when the others were pres wt."
Ben and Annie exchanged glances; then Ben

answered: "I really cannot tell you much about
him, beyond this, that his full name is Dusky Broom.
When you call on him you may learn more of him.
He is harmless toward those who show him kindness,
but if he takes a dislike to any one—it might be dif-

ficult to say what he would do to them. He makes i

living by hawking linen, stationery and bits of

trinkets. Lately he has been selling a new prtpm-
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tion of stomach bitters, I hear. He is a sort
of ubiquitous creature, turning up at most unex-
pected times and places. He will disappear, and then
as suddenly reappear. Now, no one could tell where
he ome from to-night. In^the summer he spends a
good deal of time sitting about the ravine, where he
has severa flocks of chickens. Years ago, when Vic-
tona Point was flourishing, Dusky lived and worked
with Nigger Broom, the blacksmith. The old man
too^ was eccentric, I am told. He kept a large oak
coffin rtady made for himself, but some thought it

•Wnnl*** '^^!?"* ^^ '^^'"^ ^'' ^"»*« c«h, tfunk-

5 r T^L'"''"^?
^""^ *° "^^^« ^»th it there. From

what Dusky said to you to-night I inferred thatT
took to you quite well."

" That reminds me," said Greenway, that he eave

^t of tt fu^'^^u "P '^^'^''^ ^«« dropped

TmJ^^ '
'"^'"^' °" examination, proved to be

" You are all right with Dusky," said Ben. " That
"KMicy expresses his friendship. I am one of W,
avoml drcle, I believe, and I mean to r^i„1„t
d^se you to <^1I on him just as soon as you1^for he may soon disappear again."

^
Are he and Duffield on friendly terms?"

^^ri^.^,'^?^^ »' *• -n.t as h.

At ftB point m the conversation Ben's father droveP to the grocery, and Mrs. Haylock rose- to deowt

• latter part of the conversation was the silence of'«n.y. A, she was bidding Mr. Greenway g^!

f

J
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bye she took occasion to say :
" I do hope, Mr. Green-

way, that you may soon be able to find a suitable wife.

There are good young women in Lockton Green, if

you have not yet made a choice somewhere else, and

you speak as though you have not. There is Mr.

Lester's daughter, Lucelle, a beautiful little girl.

Then Mrs. Muir has three daughters, and she says

she wants one of them to marry a minister, one a

druggist, and one a lawyer. Oh, you will meet with

plenty of lovely young women here."

Mr. Greenway repressed himself and answered

gallantly :
" I have had the pleasure of meeting only

two of the young ladies of the place, your daughter

and Miss Gregory; and if .these are representative of

the young ladies in general in Lockton Green, I am
sure I may expect to become acquainted with a very

superior type of young womanhood. I shall consider

it a privilege to follow up the acquaintance I have

already made."

Again Mrs. Haylock cast a solicitous glance at

Annie. For a moment she appeared to hesitate about

speaking further. Then she kissed her daughter very

tenderly and went away, without expressing any

opinion about the "privilege" Mr. Greenway hoped

to enjoy. He also took occasion on her departure to

return to the hotel.

When Annie was left alone with Ben she chided

him for sending their mother away in an agitation of

mind. Ben only laughed. Then she told him of

what she had seen of Harry Ehxffield through the

glass door, and her suspicion about him breaking the

glass pitcher. Ben became sober.



p
VIII.

A SOB IN THE DARKNESS

Haddon Gregory conducted Greenway to a pri-
vate parlor on the second floor where were Mrs
Gregory and the two younger children-Carrie, the

v^,^' 'm^IH ^ "^'^^'^ ""^ ^^^"^°' ^ boy of dght
years. Mildred was not present.
" How do you like the appearance of our littletownr asked Gregoty, after they were seated.
1 have only seen two short streets of it " reolied

G«.^way; "but I observed that you ha^ a £^devatton here and some attractive scenery. Howf^«

mhrf,.ta„ts, although the location and the appearanc^
of the place count for something " »PP«arance

11
" ^r *H'

*"'' " "" '*"« '" Lodrton Green as inall other places. I presume," «Ud MrTSl^rl
"But";! f"" *?^ ='"<' *' "^O intermi^W?;

iHH o'kI'^ '"^t f" *"""'' naterial for an 'In-

ou speak of, answered Mrs. Gregory. "Wait «IIOf meet with our -Infidel Club.' wSTko yo!; SLk
67
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They have elected me Grand Patroness of their
society. I feel it quite an honor."

" It surely is an honor to be Grand Patroness of a
company of fellows who abandon intelligence and the
laws of thought, and believe in nothing," said Green-
way, sarcastically, his combative, spirit rising.

"Oh, but they do believe in some things," said
Mrs. Gregory; "and you will find them to be mostly
intclligent men."

"Then what is the content of their so-called 'in-
fidelism '?" asked Greenway, with a ring of contempt
m his voice.

" Oh, wait until you meet them and talk with them
for yourself," said Mrs. Gregory, who felt more com-
petent to fill the position of " Grand Patroness " than
to defend the organization or define their beliefs.

" I imagine they sail their vessels in shallow water "

said Greenway. "Likely I shall have occasion to
employ the sounding line if they are bold enough to
become aggressive."

"You appear to be acquainted with sailors' lan-
gruage," said Mrs. Gregory, drawing away.

u t'J ^?T * ""^* °^ sailors," replied Greenway.
I have labored among them, and I have found them

a varied lot."

" Of all the profane, blasphemous men I ever met
or heard/' said Mrs. Gregory, « the worst is a sailor,
Captam Cahan, who sometimes rans his vessel in here
I would not go into the same room with Wm, for fear
the floor would open and swallow us up."
Greenway started at the mention of the name

<^han, and Mrs. Gregory observed it, but she
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attributed it to the statement she had made, -n^ umg collected himself, he replied^" ^deeT^^J^-don t you make him o« u

-inaeea. Why
' Infidel CluT^? KMd^is^T^ "r*^ °^ y°"
is nothing more lUn c^dZ™7* '' *" blasphemy

haps, mo^ forcibk L'^'S ^^"^ °"'^' P""
certain conditions."

expression under

But Mrs. Gregory did not car. f« i, j
defence of principle she l«d n./^,^ ''?'™ "^ »
allowing he? fen^nine vlnitl^ to be °^!1'

A*""?**
questionable gallant^, of the " ^f,f^u ^^ *«

' replied evasively: "Oh I 1 v^''*'
'^''•''- She

You may meet Captata oL„hL * •

*"" *^'-
" Thi»i Jf I j« "

"-anan here sometime."inen If I do, answered Greenwav " h. ^ •use blasphemy in my presence wXu?™^ •''^' ""^
form of rebulct Yoii mi^r 7 ' f«M>ving some
sometime where thev n^,^ * ^"^ '^"^^'^ Club'
purity by wh.'h toTudttt^el^rf' °' "«!' "<•
Captain ahan and. safy^r ^i

*' «>"^«-«tion of
what authority canC Jv h,l r' ^.°'"° ''««• ^X
pure, blasphemouT. bS^d 1?""*'"^" ''^
pure and good, as i 2';u"ttr'''°""'

""" ""^ »

Greg;"; t"j:chfngt-C ^. ^•" »"' "r..
would mther thTfrtey shouM S f"J ^' *"" »

*ey are than h^ve the,!
°"

IJ^
taken from me as

blasphemous wretchel^ a^in\^h'*'T '"^
them both to be always e™^ , w ^- ^ '^t
ingshe drew arrietTh& !"^^ *' *"" »?«*-
caresses upon her Her ^^^r J'''^"' "°*"'y

yet, Mrs. Gregoor, ypu have consented to be

; I

!f^i

ti^ii

}

I
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* Grand Patroness ' to an Infidel Club, of which you

would not want Alonzo to become a member! I ap-

preciate your motherly jealousy for your children.

God pity the ten thousand children or more in Canada

who are brought up in homes where liquor is sold

every day of the year! It is almost impossible for

such children to be good. I am glad I have met some

noble exceptions, however, and where I meet cases of

persons leading a good life in sinful surroundings I

consider they are deserving of tenfold honor and

praise. But if you want Carrie and Alonzo to remain

pure, never attempt to hav^ this hotel brought again

under license. If you do, you take the risk of paying

the license fee with the souls of your children."

Alonzo had stolen up to Greenway's chair, and
slipping his soft hand into the other's, he lifted his

large dark eyes and asked

:

" Mister, are you good ?"

"Well, Alonzo," said Greenway, somewhat non-

plussed, " all the reply I can give to your question is

that I am really trying to be a good man, and I hope
to be a better man yet than I am now."

" How good will you be then?" asked the boy.
" Just as good a man as the Saviour can make out

of a rough fellow like me," said Greenway.
" Are you a rough fellow ?" asked the boy.

Greenway smiled, but resolved to answer the lad as

much to his satisfaction as possible.
" I am afraid I am, by nature."'

"What is nature?"

"Oh, well, I mean—" began Greenway, mentally
feeling about for simple Angto-Saxon; '*! mean, as
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I would be in my life, in what I would do and say, if

the Saviour did not help me to be good. Is that
plain?"

"Yes," said Alonzo. Then quickly: "I am not
very good, but I want to be."

" I am glad to hear you say that, Alonzo," said
Grccnway. "Now, how good would you like to be?"

^^

" I -would like to be as good as papa," said the boy.
"Papa's good; so's mamma. I want to be as rood
as them."

^

" I like that, Alonzo," answered Greenway. " I am
sure that it will help them both to be good to hear you
say that. You have confidence in papa and mamma,
I see."

" Yes, they're good," answered Alonzo.
For a few minutes longer in this line Greenway

kept up a conversation with the lad, shaping his
thoughts the while for other ears. In spite of her
effort to repress her feelings Mrs. Gregory's proud
breast heaved, and her eyes grew misty.
A deep involuntary sigh escaped from Gregory.

Then he spoke

:

"It's just wonderful how much these little folks
<an teach us, and how they make one examine one's
hfc. Alonzo makes me feel ashamed of myself I
wish I deserved his confidence more, so I da If
people would only do as well as they know, there
would be more good men and women, too. I would
be a better man myself if I were to act as I know, a
thmg I am not doing; and a man cannot be happy
who knows the right, and deliberately and constantly
refuses to do it"

I Vi

.f'««r<ijBg&<9(4A. •.«jbe;v
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The wave of emotion had subsided with Mrs.
Gregory, and she now replied in a rather sharp tone:

" I am very sorry to hear that you are unhappy.

The Methodists claim to be /ery happy after conver-

sion. How would you like to become one of them?
This disquiet you experience may be the starting point

of that very' desirable happy experience."
" Papa is good already," broke in Alonzo again.
" I earnestly hope it may be as you suggest, Mrs.

Gr^pory," said Greenway, after a short pause; "and
not only of his conversion, but yours alsa"

Mrs. Gregory now became hautily defiant
" Well, if you think you can convert us, and if you

think it worth while, you are at liberty to try. I shall

make no promise, remember; but you are a new min-
ister here, and you have not considered yourself too
holy to come to us for the first evening; so I think
the least I can do is to give you a free hand."

" Then I am free to conduct worship with you in

this private parlor? And I may begin to-night?"
asked Greenway.

" Certainly, if you desire," she replied.

"Yes, do, Mr. Greenway," said Gregory, laying
aside the paper he had vainly been trying to read.
Taking out a small pocket Bible, the young preacher

read Psalm xxvii. His splendid voice gave fine ex-
pression to its majestic assurances, simple trust, and
touching references to the Psalmist's surrender to the
Divine call. In the brief prayer that followed it

appeared that the one praying was t?Iking quietly
with some other One.
Greenway retired to his room immediately after
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worihiiK As he passed along the hall to his nxwi a
deep sob came upward from the room beneath. Then
the door of the dining-room was softly closed.
Looking out of his window he saw for the first time

*^.?^.^! ^* lighthouse. Alternately darkness
and light followed. He wondered if the keeper's
family w«-e among those of his pastoral charge.
Then he began to review the acquaintances of an
evening. They seemed a multitude. He felt morally
certain that most of those whose acquaintance he had
formed could be trusted af friends. Even Gregory-
there was a something about the man that drew him
to the hotelkccper-something he liked. And Mildred-had that sob swelled upward from her? Nolan Uf-
u7'

.^^ay»o<^» and Annie. Mrs. Haylock--she
had wished him well at any rate; and Dusky Broom-
^^ f« ^"8^^iB«>'» surmise correct; Duffield-what
about him? There came vividly before Greenwa/s
mema^^visic

: the pallor of hatred which he saw mDuffiddscounten^ after Dusky had disappeared,Md the dark, snaky gleam of those small, bladT eyes

^OMTimg him he had not settled the questiorof
possible friendship or otherwise when he tamed into

Down by the beach he could hear the low voice ofthe waters chanting a vesper to the evening s^Tand
the soft music calmed his mind into sleq).

h !
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IX.

A DREAM AND THE INTERPRETATION

While Owen Greenway sat at breakfast in the

Lockton House the {olk>wing morning, engaged in a

pleasant conversation with Mr. Gregory, a conversa-

tion somewhat less pleasant was proceeding with

animation in the rural home of Ben Haylock, where

Ben's mother was opening her mind to Mr. Haylock.

Mrs. Haylock was a simple-minded woman much

given to conjuring up imaginary, impending evils;

and as her mind continued to dwell upon its own

creations they gradually assumed all the essentials of

reality, so that dreams and visions of the night im-

pressed her at length with the force of revelations from

heaven.

"Isaac, I had an awful bad dream last night, and

Fm afraid there is some new trouble ahead of us,"

was the remark with which Mrs. Haylock began the

conversation.

" Well, what was your dream ?" asked the husband,

who was busy with oatmeal porridge.

"I dreamed that I was crossing a great river.

The river was full from bank to bank, very much
fuller than was usual

—

"

"How do you know it was, if you never saw the

74
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river before you dreamed about it?" asked Mr. Hay-
lock, looking across the table at his wife with an
amused twinkle.

"Now, Isaac," replied Mrs. Haylock, reproach-
fully, "that's the way you nearly always turn things
off that a kind Providence gives us warnings about
beforehand. I know that the river was wider and
fuller than ever before, because I had that idea given
me at the time, and so it was."

" You were dreaming about the Spiller as it was
that spring when the freshet carried away so many
of Duffield's sawlogs and some lumber piles " sug-
gested Mr. Haylock. "People dream about things
they have been dealing with, or that they have seen
when awake. Don't you know what Solomon says
in Proverbs about dreams?"
"Oh, yes," replied Mrs. Haylock, in a tone as in-

dependent as she was capable of assuming, " I know
what Solomon says about dreams, and I think I have
as good a right to my opinions about dreams as either
you or Solomon. I hope I will be excused if I cor-
rect my very clever husband, for the verse you mean
IS not m the Proverbs, but it is in the fifth chapter and
third verse of the Ecclesiasticals, and he speaks about
dreams commg through the multitude of business '

"

Oh, well, it's all the same," answered her hus-
band.

"Oh, no, it isn't all the same," persisted Mrs. Hay-
lock, for they are two different books. And you
remember what the last part of the verse says *A
fools voice is known by multitude of words.'"

'

Yes, and tfiere's a good many fools."

'\
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"Isaac I" exdaimed Mrs. Haylock, "do you mean
to call me one?"

" Ahem t Let us have the dream and stop argooin'/'

replied Mr. Haylock, rather testily, for he was feeling

that, on the whole, his wife had the best of it

Mrs. Haylock resimied her narrative.

"Well, I was going over the river on a wooden
bridge, and the bridge was very high and shaky, and

the planks were torn up in places. I was afraid to

walk, so I had to get down on my knees and creep

along. Then I came to a place where all the planks

were gone, and the water looked deep and dark, and

flowed very swiftly away below. I tried to turn

around and go back, but I could not manage, for

there was a great crowd of people coming after me on

the bridge, and my heart was in my mouth. Oh, such

an awful fuss and trouble I was in ! Why, it makes
me afraid to think of it now."
At this point in her recital Mrs. Haylock was look-

ing pale and nervous, the remembrance of the dream
was so vivid to her.

"Well, what happened then?" asked Mr. Haylock.

"Why, I awoke with the fright, and I do declare

I trembled for fifteen minutes after I did come to, and

I felt like crying besides."

"What is the reading of your dream?" asked her

husband, still busy with porridge.

"It's as plain as anything, Isaac," replied Mrs.

Haylock, and she proceeded to reveal to him a lengthy

interpretation, the substance of which was that she

divined from it a new trouble for their daughter,

Annie, unless they could avert it It was to come bjr



A DRBAM AND THE INTBRPRSTATION 77
i

I

the agency of the new preacher, who, she was sure,
t had already made up his mind to marry Annie. He
had said as much to Ben on the previous night in her
hearing; she had seen him looking at Annie at least
half a dozen times, and very pleased looks they were,
too, that he gave her; and he had expressed a hope
that he mi^ t have the privilege of following up the
acquaintance he had made, and had said it even to her
very mother. What else could he mean? Her very
heart had ached on leaving Annie. That was the
reason she had not spoken much to Isaac on the way
home, but after having had such a dream she must
speak. And to think that Annie had been engaged
these seven years to Andy Begley, who did not want
to marry until his stepmother would die, when he an<i
Annie would undertake the care of Andy's father and
manage the farm. And to think that this young
preacher was just going to step in and spoil all the
hopes she had had for so long a time of having Annie
living near her the remainder of her life. And those
hopes were so near being realized, for it was certain
Mrs. Begley could not live long now. She had had
both "Ammonia" and "Brownkits" for several win-
ters in succession. The new preacher was a bold fel-
low to talk so openly about marrying a girl from
Lockton Green. In conclusion she said: "If he can
get a wife in the village, I wish him joy and luck;
but, Isaac, if Annie were to marry a preacher she
would have to move every few years, and she might
ie sent to Chiny, or a hundred miles away. I have
limed the matter all over in my mind, and I think
\nnie and Andy had better be married at once, and

*'•*.:

""'
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it he cannot take her to his own home they lay come
here to live. I will know then where my only girl

is; and I won't have to go miles and miles to get a
look at her or her babies when they come."
Mr. Haylock was quicker witted than his wife, and

not so easily alarmed at possible calamities; but he
had not heard what Mr. Greenway had really said.

He would not favor the idea of his only daughter
being removed far away from him, although he would
have had no objection to her being married to a min-
ister. Indeed, he rather favored the idea, for he
thought Annie much superk>r to the average young
woman of Lockton Green ; and if Mr. Greenway were
going to find a wife there, why, certainly, he could
not blame him for selecting the best to be found.
He was not at all surprised that the young preacher
should be so soon greatly " taken up " with Annie's
beautiful profile, brown eyes, glossy black hair, and
rich color. After musing a few moments he said

:

"Well, mother, if you heard no n.ore from Mr.
Greenway than you have told me, I do not see any
cause for alarm. Very likely he took up Ben's remark
as a joke, and answered him in the same way."

Oh, but, Isaac," cried Mrs. Haylock, "if you had
seen him look at Annie as I did, you would just be as

much afraid as I am. Why, you can tell what a per-

son means by their looks as well as by their words,
and his looks were enough for me. I'm sure he wants
Annie."

I*
Is he good-looking?" asked Mr. Haylock.

"Well, not as I would call handsome for a
preacher," she replied; "but there was something
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pleasant about him, too, and I think Annie thought
so. He seemed to take right up with Ben, and be at
hjine with us all. I hope he gets his meals at
Gregory's, and does not try to get them with Ben, It
would be hopeless to try to save Annie then if he did
I really wonder now if he was hinting at that?"
Mrs. Haylock had now discovered a new cause of

alarm, but she believed she could checkmate even that
contingency should it arise by leaving Annie at home
on the farm, and going herself to keep house for Ben
"And you really thought that Annie was pleased

with the attention he showed her, did you?*'
"Indeed, Isaac," replied Mrs, Haylock, -I did kind

of think so. You don't know a giri's mind. I was a
girl myself, and I know them well."
"You doWt know them, and you do know them.

How do you explam that?"
Mrs. Haylock looked at him rather angrily as she

replied: You would not be so very funny and
smart if you saw the danger to our daughter. If harm
comw you will be to blame; and if Annie is sent away
to Chiny, or away among the Indyans, you will have
I aore heart then for being so dilatory."
Pushing back his empty porridge bowl and looking

Kjuarcly at his wife, Mr. Haylock said: "Now, hon-
stly, mother, I cannot see any danger there is to
\nnie. Worse might happen to her than that she
hould marry this young man, from all you telLme of
iim. Of course, I do not know him. But Andy
legl^ has kept her waiting too long already, and he
lay blame himself if she slips through his fingers and
iDs into the preacher's hands. If the preacher has

I

'

I
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pleasant about him, too, and I think Annie thought
so. He seemed to take right up with Ben, and be at
h^e with us all. I hope he gets his meals at
Gregory's, and does not try to get them with Ben. It
would be hopeless to try to save Annie then if he did
I really wonder now if he was hinting at that?"
Mrs. Haylock had now discovered a new cause of

alarm, but she believed she could checkmate even that
contingency should it arise by leaving Annie at home
on the farm, and going herself to keep house for Ben
"And you really thought that Annie was pleased

with the attention he showed her, did you?**
" Indeed, Isaac," replied Mrs, Haylock, - 1 did kind

of think so. You don't know a giri's mind. I was a
girl myself, and I know them well."
"You don't know them, and you do know them
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token a fancy to her, why, I see no harm in it In
fact, I would think aU the more of him for his good
taste, and he wiU not keep her waiting for years, for
he has a house ready for a wife any day she may ap-
pear.

.
If you begin to tamper with this matter, youmay make more trouble for yourself and Annie, too

Better leave the young people alone, and let them
make tip their minds as they like. They are not chil-
dren any longer, and should be given credit for know-
ing what will be best for themselves. I will not inter-
fere against the preacher anyway."

" Well, if you will not, / wOi/* cried Mrs. Haylock,
bursting into weeping. "Oh, Isaac I Isaac! To
think that you would not care if our Annie had to
go to Chiny and spend her life among those queer
peoirfe, where the men have' long braided hair, and
you hardly know whether you are looking at a man orwoman they dress so much alike. I am a mother, and
I are for my daughter; and I think if you read your
Bible more you

—

'

inl^'^fix ^^^!^ ^'^ y*^ »*y^' ^"^ « Mr. Hay.
lock. How do you read your Bible? I wonder

rJ!i
/*^"* ^.'''^^ Didn't she leave her motherMd father and go away with a stranger, an old ser-

vant, to marry a man she had never seen? Whr
mother! mother!" ^'

.«Pll-
''^*' °^

'^f^ ^^ °^ **»" ^^n« feiW her,
and being worsted m biblical precedents, Mrs. Hay-
tedc r«orted to positive and resolute assertkm

to^rt'h^*
'' ^^^"^ "^^ "^^^

" I will go this very day and speak to Andy Begk^.
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her forever. If they S*"':'' °""' °' ^e may lo*

^ u, until oidXXw ^di^^~"' ""• "-
whatever keep, her alive » kl*^^™ '^
give them al the house rnnm «. "y?™^- »"* we can

^^ ,
mother. Go,' was Mr. Haylodc-,

tranendous hypothesis L h!^ • ^^' ^" *e
own and AndrBe^J^ffov^J^ "P. ""^ >-
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I

AS ANDY SAW IT

As Mrs. Haylock passed through the gate at the

Begley farm she < erved Andy Begicy near the

barns, where he anu another young man were pre-

paring machinery for gathering the hay crop. So
full of ter mission was she that reflection was in abey-

ance. It did not occur to her that she might ask Andy
for a private interview for a few minutes. Before he

was aware of the probable nature of her mission she

was well into her story, too far, at least, to be re-

pressed, and Nolan ( for he it was who was helping Andy
%y "changing work") had heard enough to under-

stand the purpose of her call. Indeed, Mrs. Haylock
could not have told who the other young man was
after she returned home.
Andy was much embarrassed at having his private

affairs published in such a fashion. He was good-
natured ordinarily, as any one might have seen who
looked upon his large, honest, florid countenance and
mild blue eyes, or listened to his calm, easy tone of

voice. Andy was one of nature's gentlemen, and well

worthy of Annie Haylock's love. But now some
things Mrs. Haylock had said irritated him. He
regarded this visit as an impertinent interference.

Mrs. Haylock's proposal that he and Annie should
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nia|Ty and occupy a portion of her hou»e-awav vM,such a propMition
! That waa far frcT^^^of «,ap.«,t domesticity. Hi, irritation d^^^to advance certain inquiries reUtive to SIllSSw<»dd n«,er have occurred to hin, othervri^

'
"^

It 19 strangt," said Andy "that tk.
pr«.cher should have spoken Zi sotdly^fSgave h,n, no encouragement to go so far^

^™"

after Ben had spoken to him. He is a boM V™.„ i'
sure, or he would never have said ii"

' "

"Oh, well, you know how Ben alwav.. »«. ^n-
'« ^n-o nonsense," replied Mr^ CSk*^b^fam sure he never exwctnl tk. ..

™y'°**
•

""st I

with what he M^i-^"^ "* P"^<=''" to come otrt

"But you say that Ben dwo turned the matter o«.

'«^' Mrs H^vlo!^' ""^Jr """' °* "is non-

she «w m:^:'^^,:^'^''^^ '° '-««

«

tw«. Annie »d mylS^f td he"* """t"
"""^ •*-

our affairs to talkl,1L "4 Y^uT^d"^
"^* °'

by and said nothing to correct th? •
'^™"* "^

*or<is might make on Ae pr ^che
"^

Tw"^'""
"'^

time to snMlr a«^
prcacner. That was yourspeak, and you would not have needed to comt
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to me. You are as much to blame as Ben. It looks

as if you are all into it together."

"Oh, Andy I Andy I" cried out Mrs. Haylock.

"How can you think so? Would I be here if I was
trying to play false with you? And for poor Annie,

sbt said as much to contradict Ben's words as any
mt-^t girl could say in her case. No ! No ! We are

not against you ; and if you will make up your mind
to get married right away, you and Annie can have
the front part of our house to live in. Now, could

anything be fairer on my part?"

But her appeal fell flat, for Andy replied:
" I am not going to be either coaxed or frightened

into marriage. I would no more think of living in

your house with a young wife than I would think of

starting housekeeping in my own stable. If Annie has

had to wait for me, I have had to wait also. lately

I have been thinking of goirg to the West after har-

vest, and if the country su - me I will take up a

homestead. If Annie thinks she can do better than

wait for me a little longer, she is free to fcrflow her

choice. I would not think f holding her to an

engagement she did not care i keep. If she prefers

the preacher, why, she is free o narry him."
Then Andy spoke to the other young man who had

moved a short distance away from them, and stood

with his back toward Mrs. Haylock.

"Here, Nolan, take hold of the tongue of the

mower and see how the knife works."
Th^ drew the machine away, and left Mrs. Hay-

lock standing with hands clasped and her eyes on the

ground. She was the personification of terror, as with
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• rr^K^*!?''! ^» *" those words that put a chillmto her bloDd, for she was certain it wTas'^L.^a» Chiny," and the " Indyans " lived ther, ^'
did not plait thdr long hair/but th^^ ^d stTfeaSS

Mrs. Haylock told him all.

Jl^t T' "°^^''' ^°^' I toW you that youmight be making trouble " ^^

was tfying to keep Annie out of trouble with thoJChmy men or the Indyans, and now it sm^ she^be among the one or other of them Jl ^i*. '
1

'^
-'*r'J^^r* a broto h,St

''
''*'• "^

other if rf,e likes, eh? WelffetlZ °" 2?^ •»-

J-. as.g^Kl fellows as A^I^'fo^ouTdSr^'ut
T He"ffl:;d%rx.tHv^P
nothing more betw^ Ae S^ aSdTnl' 7,

pa«ner*:fter'Lr He m^H^MV *' ^"^^

-•« be nea, u. for a IneT^y ^^ .?""'"'• '^
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I

HAMILTON ELLIOTTS HOME

The second day after the new preacher's arrival a

light rain was falling. About nine o'clock Greenway
drove away to Hamilton Elliott's to call on Mr.
Lester. Having arrived, he declined Mr. Elliott's

offer to " put away h::; horse."

Mrs. Elliott's first appearance, when she met him
at the door, made a good inipression on Greenway.
Her kind, genial countenance and tall, commanding
figure contrasted strikingly with the comparatively
small stature and sharp features of her husband,
Greenway wondered what strange, occult influences

had been in co-operation to bring two people so

widely different in physique and temperament into

connubial relationship.

Mrs. Elliott ushered the preacher into a large, airy

sitting-room, where Lucelle and Mr. Lester were
seated discussing recent events and the journey which
he was proposing to take.

" My sister, Lucelle Lester," said Mrs. Elliott.

Greenway took the hand extended to him, and
looked at the small figure with no very marked degree
of interest "I am pleased to make your acquaint-

ance, Miss Lester," was all he said. Then he passed

over and greeted Mr. Lester warmly, and at once
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entered into an animated conversation with him. in-
quiring about his health, the prospects of work in
Lockton Green, and a score of other matters of in-
terest to preachers who stood in the relation of
minister in charge and predecessor. But not anoUier
word to Lucelle.

It was not that Rev. Owen Greenway meant to
Ignore Uicelle. He would ignore no one, small or

TT .^ J* ^""f
* '"^"^^ characteristic which un-

r!^^^.. .1
*^ *^^°^*^ ^ strengthen by habitude.

He had left the parsonage with the intention of visit-
ing Mr. Lester, and the latter monopolized his atten-
tion, or nearly so.

Lucelle Lwter was not at all so striking a person-
ahty as her sister, Mrs. Elliott, and there are ocasions
and arrangements of circumstances when the propor-
tions of the image on die retina induce a second or
third look, or possibly captivate the vision. Time
might reveal Lucelle as one to be sought out in a
distinguished company, but how could the new

mZn'J?\^^r'^ '^ '^^^* ^ '""^h at their first

r^/L!^' ** "^"^ "^"^^^^y acceptable to her Uiat

h!n^ Ik !' '"'^^^ ^^"^ ^"^ ^^^"^ Ws own largehand witiiou even apparently observing that it n^
stnall and delicately conformed.

davL«L^''T'*°
^"^"^

°^r' indisposition on Sun-daycvmmg. Greenway said to Mr. Lester.

1.M i«
*'' ^^^ continued in the work too lone " said

:l'de?T^
•'"' '' ^^^"^ ^'^^"^^ sometimTs^to

"'
suade aged ministers to give up."
"Do you really think so, Mrs. Elliott ?" askeHG-^enway. " Experience in the work of *e ^^

'Ml
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try ihould be worth at much (ind, I think, more) to
the Church as experience is worth in any other pro-
fession. I imagine that congregations are making a
serious mistake just there in the preference they are
manifesting for young ministers, and I speak as a
young man. How many years is it going to take for
me to acquire that knowledge of the work, and of the
best methods to employ, that Mr. Lester now pos-
•esses? I may never have it, and at best I can only
hope to attain it slowly. I am sure I am as green as a
freshman about such things."
"That is so," murmured Mr. Elliott unconsciously

and a little audible laugh escaped from Lucelle. But
Greenway proceeded without even looking at her:
"We know that in every other profession the man

of expenence is sought after, and it is passing strange
that m those matters requiring the most delicate atten-
tion and the highest wisdom, congregations prefer the
novice and the parvenu/'

'I

But young ministers must have a field to begin
on said Mrs. Elliott, desiring that he should not
make out a case too. prejudicial to himself; "and the
older men become physically unfit for the strain of the
pattorate, even while the intellect may have lost none
Of jts vigor. How would you meet such cases?"

"If I had the ordering of the matter," replied
Oreenway, I would retain every aged minister in the
active work to labor in connexion with some of the
larger congrc^tions. Their experience quaiiaj s them
for the very best pastoral work, unless, as you say.
they are physically unfit; and even their age wouldwm them a respect and prestige among the people that

^^^^^^^^^H

4^ -'--^^^^lli
^^'

-
'7' '^^'--.

m^-- :' ^•.••W-
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fc only impeJf^J^d!^: ""? r'"'.*« P"toral work

in th. very priSe of ll Z! "r'^'"'
^"^" <^

physical 2L™ wWch ™iW *r*^ "*"'«' «nO
this way." *"" '"^* •*«» relieved in

it cheer, me vLmu£TZ*Tu'i !k
""P "''''• ""'

low5 >ne can entTr Tfar^n,^ * "" °"« ""^ fo""

matter."
"^ ^" '"'° "y °™ feelings on this

«»« in r^^ttin«^H ?"!r """ •* **^

"y time to ha,^Cf^I '"" ** •'"e^ted at

•iuHes and pastona worfc^
'" ""' ministerial

tion after I return fr^l^ZS w.l*"° '~-
"Bkinp your home?" *

'
^'^^ «« XO"

>« look for ac^"l«^^7°" ^-« "« where else

you to remam as you are until you get
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better ?icquainted, when you may make other arrange-

ments."

Mrs. Elliott now spoke: " We are full of expecta-

tion about the work, Mr. Greenway, now that you

have come to us. We are hoping for a great revival."

" Thank you. I hope we shall have one," replied

Greenway. " At the same time our expectation should

be alive for every season and every service."

" But there are times," said Mrs. Elliott, " when in

a particular manner God pours out His Spirit We

are promised * shQwers of blessing.' After the sowing

time comes the harvest"

"It appears to me," replied Greenway, "that the

sowing and reaping should be going on simultaneously

in this age of the Church, and if people would receive

and believe what they are given in the regular

ordinary services there would be less need for so many

special meetings."
" But people do not, and, therefore, the need," re-

plied Mrs. Elliott. " I think that the success of our

work lies in observing the most successful methods

and employing them. Special services have been suc-

cessfully tried, and, therefore, should have a place

among our methods. Have you ever labored with

regular evangelists? I mean men or women who have

devoted themselves wholly to these lines of work?"

Greenway was smiling as he replied :
" When in

the city I attended such meetings. Some of the

resident ministers who depended on sensational

methods, and whose congregations were suffering from

ennui, brought over a couple of Americans, and ran
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something like a religiocomic opera for a few weeks
They simply trailed religion in the mud, and degraded
holy evangelism to the arts and tricks of clowns I
saw enough of evangelists there. I imagine most of
them are bankrupts in other professions, and they have
turned to evangelism for a piece of bread "

i:u\^^^^u ^r^^""*'
^*" ^^*^* Wilson," said Mrs.

WUott, who has conducted very successful meetings
for three seasons. She spent one season in the West,
and Will labor this year in the vicinity of her home at
St. Jules. If you had formed her acquaintance I
Aink you would have a higher opinion of evangelists.
You might even seek her assistance."
" No, I do not think so, Mrs. Elliott," answered

•^"""^L, ^ '"PP*^^ ^^^'^ ^'^ P^^^s where a girl
with a fiddle attracts certain characters who have not
enough intelligence to appreciate good preaching, but

of work " "'" *^°'^ ^^^''^^^^ ^"^y ™^^^°^^

TTir ^' /^^^ ^"^ """^ P^^y *^« fi^^Je," said Mr.
xLiiiott, slowly.

Greenway made no reply, but he caught an amused
smile on Lucelle's countenance when he turned to her
to say, I have the numbers of the hymns for theSunday services I understand that you preside at

W VT' ^''' ^'*^'-" ^^ ^' ^^ spoke he handed
ner a slip of paper.

T,r u^'
'^ ""^"^ speaking to me a second time," was

Lucelle
s mental remark. Then aloud: "I have per-

formed the duties of that position during our stay
here, but I now consider myself relieved since pa's

^r. M- "T'^^'r ^T ^^y' P*^^^^PS> ^ able tosecure Miss Mmr for the position."

fl.
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I

" Well, while you arc in the locality I would prefer
not to appoint another," replied Greenway.

" But I prefer that you should," answered Lucelle,
and it began to dawn on Greenway that this little lady
to whom he had not once spoken after introduction
until now, was pretty. Quiet, deep affection shone
from her face that spoke of a soul which might restm a great love. So Greenway mused, as he now care-
fully observed her.

In a persuasive tone he now said : " But you will
continue at the organ for a while, until I can look
about and satisfy myself in another. Then if you per-
sist, I may, perhaps, release you."

Mr. Lester and Mrs. Elliott now united their per-
suasions with those of Greenway, and were succeed-
ing, when Mr. Elliott blundered out: " Go on, Lucy.
It won't do any harm anyway, whatever good you
may do. You don't know what may happen. Mr.
Greenway won't do you any harm anyway; and more
than one organist has married the young preacher
before now."
Greenway felt deeply annoyed with Mr. Elliott for

his boorish effort to contribute something in the form
of pleasantry; but he made no remark about it.

Lucelle had colored under the innuendo, but she
looked up bravely into Greenway's eyes and said:
Well, Mr. Greenway, since you desire, I may con-

tinue a few weeks longer; but I am trying to per-
suade pa to allow me to accompany him on his jour-
ney to England. So you will look for an organist
just the same." Then her eyes fell.

Having obtained her consent Greenway went away
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FAMILY DIALECTICS

On account of the rain Nolan Caflferty had not
gone to Andy Begley's. Greenway found him engaged
with his mother and sister in an animated conversa-
tion, which, howpver, quieted down when the former
appeared.

"Oi give yer riverence a hundred thousand wil-
comes," said Mrs. Cafferty, when she met Greenway
at the door. " And my, but ye hiv done foin to visit
rat so soon. Indaad, ->ot miny av thim are so shpaady
as yersilf, so they am't; so come in, come in. Oi war-
rant ye would be afthcr hearin' us talkin', me and
Bessie and Nolan. Oi often think we would die if

we didn't hiv an argyment, and we were at the old
argymint of Christian perfection."

" I am sure you make me fee! welcome, Mrs. Caf-
ferty, by such a greeting," said Greenway. « I am
pleased to find you discussing such a very important
subject as Christian perfection."

Nolan next greeted him, and then introduced
Bessie, a shy, modest, young woman of eighteen,
black-eyed and ruddy-cheeked. Her short figure
suited well her cheerful countenance, which exhibited
more than ordinary intelligence.

94
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"That might be one reason why I ought to pay
attention to them," said Greenway.

"They'll do you more harm than all the good
you 11 do thim," replied Mrs. Cafferty. " Oi know
someone they have not done much good to," casting
a side glance at Nolan.

"Well, he's sound in the faith if he believes in
Christian perfection," rejoined Greenway.

" That does him no good if he does not act on what
the argys for and get to be a Christian," replied the
mother.

"It may be doing him more good than you or I
know of." said* Greenway. "There is always that
high ideal before his mind, and he can measure him-
self by It, for ideals influence men, even unconsciously.
Thinking of that he will not be thinking of evil. lit
us hope that he may be a Christian, and '

perfect
some day."

Nolan was gratified with the manner in which
Greenway pursued the line of conversation with his
mothe^ and not less with the last hopeful words
There was a little smile on his features as he looked
over at his mother and said

:

" Mother, if you do not stop you will be into an
argument with your pastor, and you are surely too
good a Methodist to dispute his doctrinal soundness."
She was about to reply when the thoughtful Bessie

said
:

Mother, would it not be well for Nolan to putm Mr. Greenway's horse? It is coming on more
rain."

" Why, shure, Bessie!" cried Mrs. Cafferty.
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" I suppose you will mark down this one as plumber

one for Mr. Greenway," remarked Bessie.

" Oh, Oi'll not mark it down," replied her mother,
" Oi'll just kaap it in moind, and Oi'll be able to tell

him if he does not come to visit me often enough."
" And Mr. Greenway will not feel any the less wel-

come because you keep them in mind," suggested

Bessie, with a smile. But it was not necessary for

Bessie to reassure Greenway, for he was taxed almost

beyond his power of self-control to hide his amuse-

ment at Mrs. Cafferty's remarks.

Mrs. Cafferty now observed Nolan coming toward

the house, and 'with a sigh she remarked:
" Ah, poor Nolan ! It's not here he should be. See

there," and she pointed to a diploma that hung within

the sitting-room. Looking at it, Greenway observed

that it was from the School of Pharmacy, and he asked

quickly

:

"Is that his diploma?"

"That is his," replied the mother, in a voice that

was full of emotion. " And see, this is his, too," and

she quickly opened a small black case and disclosed

a large gold medal. " Aye, he passed with first-class

honors, and won the medal. But, oh, liquor, liquor!

Poor Nolan, poor Nolan! He moight be in a pro-

fessor's chair if he would only kaap away from the

drink! Oh, what would Oi not give to see him

reclaimed !"

Nolan's step was now heard, and she said nothing

further. Bessie hastily wiped a tear from her o'.vn

sweet face and busied herself with dinner prepara-

tions. The mother's few words were a new revelation

"^m.
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so many to be pleased, it would be helpful to fiod eren

one who could sympathize."

With this reply Greenway thought he had gotten

safely away from the question, but Mrs. Cafferty had

not received the answer she wanted.
*' It will be happy for you, Mr. Greenway," she

resumed, " if ye jist hiv the good luck to meet as foin

a lady to grace your parsonage as she was. It's lucky

for you if you hiv made your choice before you came

here, for there's some av thim that'll te shure to be

settin' their caps for you here."
" Why, mother," cried Nolan, " what a jaunty piece

you must have been when you were young, or how
could you ever imagine such things would enter a

young girl's mind now?"
" Aye, Nolan, there you go now," said his mother,

smiling and rather pleased with her son's remarks.
" It's Mr. Greenway Oi'm thinkin' about, and the way
the young girls will bother him whin they hear that he

has not made his choice. They'll just be out in

diiroves to ivery meetin', and fill the church up so that

you can't git a seat at all. Roight well Oi know how

Mi's. Muir'll be puttin* her daughters up to set their

caps for him. Shure, Mr. Greenway, we've lately

heard that she's talkin' about gettin' up a club or

somethin' loike that, to teach young ladies good man-

ners, and how to act in good company."

"Who cares for their caps?" said Nolan, with a

good deal of contempt in his tone.

"Well, Nolan," said his mother, "Mr. Greenway

ought to know that Mrs. Muir has made up her moind

.W--T»- 'i*'
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Lucclle. " That's all Mrs. Muir will likely do with
her daughters' minds. It is a wonder you did not
put m a word for our brown-eyed Bessie here."

" Why, yes, Nolaii," said Bessie, who was pleased

*°.f^i.'^^*
^^' ^^®«"way showed no embarrassment

Oh, Oi guess you want me to let Mr. Greenway
know that you expict to go up to the grocery to live
with Ben after a while," said Mrs. Cafferty, with
evident pnde that circumstances made it unnecessary
for her to plan for her daughetr, as Mrs. Muir was
doing.

Bessie uttered a little scream. « Oh, for goodness
sake, mother! ' Whoever told you sich a big one!
You know there isn't a word of truth in it. The silly
fellow couldn't think long enough on one line to make
up his mind to get married. No, indeed, mother, it
will never be a man like Ben Haylock that will induceme to leave you and Nolan." But somehow the light

^^'^^.7^ ^^""^^y ^^'"^ ^^*h h«^ stout denial.We will be able to save something on our groceries
after that, put in Nolan, glad, to draw away his

"^'^^^.^o^fhts from the preacher's matrimonial
affairs,- but I am sorry to say that I think Bessie
will not be needed there for some time to come."

hJf \1^IT ^^""S
^"^ "^"y A""^« Haylock this

fall? asked Mrs. Cafferty.

«tl"
^^'' f'ng West after harvest, and will be away

an winter," replied Nolan; "so you will be able to
Keep tiessie with you for a while yet."

« ^^^ will, too, I assure you, Nolan," said Bessie.

r^rj"^ "^u"^
"^^"^ ^' *^^ ^^^^y' «^ over it

rather, you may have goods ' at cost.'

"
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than. Oi suppose yJ^tX" ?°"" '"O"^ to «(
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" That's not the point/' cried Nolan, determined to
keep her away from the problem of ages. " We be-
lieve in forgiveness, but we do not all believe that
Christians commit sin."

Mrs. Caflferty did not care to return to the argu-ment on Christian perfection that day. She had more
interest m some other questions, and Christian per-
fec ion would keep So she turned to another line bywhich she might obtain some more information.

You would find going through college very ex-

nZ^ K T ^^ '^^ ^^*^^^ °^ '"^^^^^ to heb you
^ would be hard to kaap from running into debtWould you be far behind now.?"
"Why, mother!" cried Nolan, "the cleverest

students and steadiest fellows I ever met at collet

during the summer vacation to carry them for the
college terms, or at least they made it do "

Oi believe that," answered his mother; "but ifMr. Greenway was depinding on a large siary hereto pay off college debts he moight be disap^int d

it?o IZ ^°^.*^^*Jf th- people heard heZ gone

mlhf "" ^' "^^ ^^^ '^' ^'^^^^' work ?heymoight give more steepends."
"They wouldn't give a cent more," said Nolanwith evident scorn. "What does old Jobi Mune^'maker or Harry Duffield care if a man we^e T^Zsand dollars in debt! Old John would^p^rl^^ps off^"

security. I know the old screw! He'll pinch like

t'eatTatt fT'~'''''
°"^^ -tere^St ih':streams that flow to his own dam. Not one of them
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^ the good breeding to ask Mr rand stay with him for a f*»« ^ Greenway to go
his house arranged No th^ u^!l^ ^ ^'^^^ S^
Plough for that. Talk abot.tT,^"'^"' ^^«^°«i^y
They are a Jot of ignorant ^^r

'^^'"^ *^ P^^ debt

!

serving worldhngs^anThrn T^^^^ ^^^*^"*' ^n^e-
no better than thdr^o^nS 1^!^

know-nothings,
of view, and—" ^"^*' ^^"^^ a moral point
"Nolan! Nolan f" en- t» •

hand on his arw; and jSanl'""*'.
8™"^ %'"& her

" May I ask yonM„%^' '° » f"" stop,

looking piece o{ Ur^^;,'^?'^'-'^* that stmnge-
nr the awlnvard silence Lt Tu ^'^"^'y. break-
nunciations, and he ZZ^l T*^ Nolan's de-

-thas™al.deep-„*nS'^'l*°^„f-<e,ged stool

--Sr^rL:^ Zi!:?;^'£--." relied

for Nolan. And hiv you „i™r1 * ^^ ^°^ »°*»

,
Never before," a^^er^'r"^"

""^ " '^'' "' '^I
?"

to trouble you to H„
Greenway. " I'm „„:„_

'"ow n,e hriMri 'C? "^"^ "- -'
yam made on your wheel l^\ *° ^ thread-no,

"Xaff ^""'^J-' oS" °^ ""' '"' - '"e

Returning bro'ulhrouf ^^L"*"?' ,11°!?'"^
^°°™' »"d

f'ttingdown before theuTTr u
?'

' °* *ool. and
^ees. Then she adjusleS^'^tSI "L"!!*^ *^^' "'"^^ her
foot on the " tredd e " ben«th^ '

'""^ ^^''"^ her

»*«'-«.. deep, wooden ri™:S^«,^^lHer^ha„d

i ^1
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turned spokes that sank into a small turned hub,
through which a strong steel shaft passed. On the fur-

ther end of this shaft was set the " crank," to which
the treddle was attached by a stout leather thong.

"And this is the 'heck,' and these bits av crooked
wire in it are the * teeth,' " moving her hand to the

wooden ho ns in which were fastened crooked wires
like "swan-bills." Another steel spindle passed
through the heck to which it was made firm. " This
is the ' pirn ' or * bobbin ' inside the heck, and on the

same spindle, that takes up the yam as it is spun. You
see the pirn is Icjose on the spindle. The flange at 1' •

ind av it is smaller than the wan on the spindle av the

heck, and so the band makes it turn faster, and it

takes up the yam whin Oi let it in. You must hiv

a bit av yam to begin with, and this you tie on the

pirn and bring it over the teeth av the heck, then draw
it through the hollow ind av the spindle, this way."
With deft fingers she pushed a small wire hook

through the tubiform end of the spindle, and drew
forth the end of yam to which she quickly adjusted a

roll of wool, while with her foot she set the wheel in

motion, zvA the entire piece of mechanism went into

operatioi

Whir—ir—ir—ir—ir went the heck and pirn, as

Mrs. Cafferty's well-trained foot on the treddle sent

the wheel around at the rate of a hundred revolutions

per minute.

Simultaneously with her right hand she drew out

the roll skilfully into a thread, passing the thumb and

finger of the left hand quickly up and down the thread

once to give it a uniform thickness. Then when satis-
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ned with the "twiQf " oi, i

the h«lc, and the 4ore «„,i7""''"' ^^ ^ward
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""" ««=

operation was repeated arain ,T •

^''*" »« *«
could see that the^rn waf^n-

^«"'"' Greenway
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"Good-bye, Nolan. I'm glad to have met you ^t
home. Now, it's your turn to call on me. When can
you come in to the parsonage? I shall be delighted to

have a chat with a college man."
It was a long time since any one had spoken to

Nolan as " a college man," and few had thought of
him as such. It lifted his soul. A vision of massive
stone buildings, with long corridors and spacious
lecture-rooms breathing with intellectual life came
before him. The beautiful green of the fields sug-
gested the campus, making the vision complete. A
throb of the old-time ambition swelled in his heart as
lie held Greenway's large hand.
Then in a voice that quivered just a little he replied,

" I will call some evening next week.'
>»
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a spot where romances might spring. So thought the
preacher as he moved slowly along, luxuriating in the
quiet, the sunlight and shadow, the fresh lake breeze,
and the irregular beauty of the trees in the glen.

Suddenly he came upo^ a flock of fine chickens that
fled with wild cries at his approach. There was
evidence that some person had very recently been feed-
ing them.

"Wha Hooh! I know a thing!" cried a voice,
which startled Greenway for a moment, " I am the
sword of Gideon in the valley of Jehoshaphat. Wha
Hooh

!
Wha Hooh I Preacher, you going to * The

Lair '
?"

"Hello, Dusky! That you?" responded Green-
way.

"Come over here, preacher," called Dusky; and
Greenway stepped toward the high bank, and press-
ing through a thick wall of green cedars came upon a
beautiful, moss-covered spot, ahnost circular and about
ten yards across. At the same moment Dusky, who
had been hi^^her up on the bank, broke through from
the opposite side, and approaching him said, as Green-
way extended his hand

:

" You are not afraid to meet Dusky here alone?"
"Not a bit afraid. Why should I be afraid?"

replied Greenway.

^^

"Good! I like you, preacher," said Dusky.
" You're honest. No honest man need fear. Dusky is

never afraid, night nor day. That man over there
wouM not meet me here. He is afraid of me. He
is a coward," and he pointed in the direction of Duf-
field's mill. As he spoke he drew from under his
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shanty door but Dusky loved the wisvcs too much tofear them. In summer he sported in them like a seal

tion of Zlui '^^^°"'* "^^^ ^'^^ »^^P*^"* agglomera^
tion of small buildmgs, constructed largely from drift-wood, m which Dusky k?pt his chick^ in winter
Ureenway was surprised to see how spotlessly cleanthe house was kept. He had expected the very opr^s^e. but the old cook stove was ^^hed like a mir?^

the vanous tm utensils were scoured and shining Mhe

wTthZ T.
^"^^^.^hite, and had been sprhikLdvmh fine white sand. A broad partition divided off asleeping apartment from the first room.

Dusky, your home is as clean as a new dollar"sa^Greenway. "How have you ever iZiT^^
good housekeeping?"

" On shipboard two summers," said Dusky. "
and

served as 'prentiss there."
^

nl\tT^^ '^ia^
^ '^'" ^ ""^^^ *° ^^ "y house asneat and bnght as you do."

"When you need help send me word," said the
mulatto, slapping his breast and smiling at Green-ways compljments. Words of praise had seZcome to Dusky, and they fell on his thirsty spirit IH^
raindrops on parched sands.
"Doesn't the roar of the lake keep you awake at

night, Dusky?" asked Greenway.
^

Hel' ^ittli*'"« w ^"'^' ^'^ «y«« gleaming with sud-

w^l ^1^ u
^^^^°/^' '^^ '"ore I like it. I sleep

well then, but never before."
"You do! How's that?" asked Greenway.

"£e.'^.'
countenance changed as he answered:

Preacher, m here" (laying his hand upon his fens

,

.^IT-r- i-



DOWN 0^ THE SAND
head, and then m w .

^^*

« beautiful out heref J?"*^' ^"'""S his hand "itsweet music. I
"'j J" ">« storm I heaV m...-

nor on holidays U ,

^^'' '"* music iT^ u'"'
and on whifctp,J/'*^^°" ''"<' on. Lnd it.l*!''
again I wake -ri^ ^""n 't stoos anH .^ °"

J:.

'Vot'S^',.J"- -- the sto,4' TheraS
J,"

head and d .s? « tJ!^"^ his hand agalfo^"Never, never n.- ..7 u
~^^ ™an. oh 'h,f "

'' *" happen. " ^"' "'"'« he hVe.'
"*"

'

^7Sf^Sr^-Si;H

2"'- some nnto'ld ta^?f "'I.
^"^ '"yste.^ of

wouldr -^"^^ to do?o' "1"^ "">'« -a,; SL"would be anythin? MinL • "* wondered if A.™
t'"'"'

Of One 'hf SCa^r""^ *° ^^^^,
.

^"' *"'' exemplified forgiv^

I !

i i

I)



114 THE PANCAKE PREACHER

"You are right, Dusky, when you my I do not

know him, but if he has done you a wrong could you
not forgive? You have heard of a Good Man, who
came into the world, and He was treated very cruelly,

but He did not return any harm to the ones who were
cruel to Him. That is :he better way, Dusky."

** I have heard of Him, preacher," said Dusky.
" He was all good. I heard the old preacher talk

about Him one Christmas Sunday I went to the

church. But I am all bad. I can't do a» He did
That man is too bad to live. Preacher, you will know
him yet. I must kill him. I will meet him. What he

did to the poor old man, I know. Never! I will

meet him!"

"Well, Dusky, if you think that is best," said

Greenway, " wc will not say anything more now.
May be you can talk to the Good Man about it, and
He will tell you what to do. Now I have come to sec

you, come and see me some day at my house. I am
going over to the lighthouse now. You know the

family there, I suppose?"

"I know them, preacher," said Dusky. "The
fether is called a hard man. Alex is good. Lizzie—
oh, preacher, she is good, even if they t^ you she is

bad. I know a thing. Lizzie Reigh is not bad. When
Dusky was sick no one came to * The Lair ' but Lizzie.

She is good, preacher. They lie. I know a thing, for

r saw it. Some day they'll find out That man makes

lies. See that ship?" and he pointed toward the pier.

" It came in by dark. He knows it."

" Well, good-bye. Dusky," said Greenway, after he

had looked out at the door in the direction of the pier.
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XIV.

THE LIGHTHOUSE

The lighthouse was a cone-shaped tower built of

blue limestone, about twenty feet across at the base,

and tapering to about fourteen feet at the top, a

splendid piece of masonry, rising seventy feet upward.

A narrower Wooden structure of one story was erected

upon the wall, and contained the lighting apparatus.

Around the outside of this topmost story a narrow

platform was constructed with an iron railing on the

extreme edge. One person might walk conveniently

on this platform, but two could scarcely pass each

other.

As Greenway drew near, he observed the figure of

John Reigh out on this circular platform, but he ap-

peared more like a boy than a man at that giddy

height. He was preparing the light, and when he saw

Greenway approaching he disappeared through the

glass door, and was at the base of the tower to give

him welcome.

John Reigh was a well-formed man, with an in-

telligent face that would have been handsome only for

the florid appearance that spoke of a dissipated life.

Still he was of a superior type of manhood, one oi

those men whom we sometimes look upon and wonder

what great good might have come from their lives, if

116
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evil habits had not ortv^t^ .u
right places.
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out Her attire was in perfect keeping with the

bright light of her deep blue eyes and lair, sunny
countenance.

"Lizzie, this is our new preacher, Mr. Greenway,"
said John Reigh; and the daughter came forward
with a winning smile and extended her hand, saying:
" I am glad you have found your way to the Hght-
house so soon. We have rather a quiet life here, and
we appreciate company when any friend is kind

enough to visit us."

"You have a delightful and attractive spot here,

Miss Reigh," said Greenway. "You understand the

art of casting a charm aibout your home, although it

is secluded. I am surprised that many people do not

come this way. I think I shall come here very often

if I shall not be troublesome."

There was a little rising color in Lizzie's face as she

replied: "Our visiting friends always call me
* Lizzie,' and you may do so, too, if you will. I like

ft better. You see the place now m the most attractive

season. But the work is not all mine. It has been

spread over many summers. Mother and Alex do a

good deal, but she resides most of the time at Pier

Bay. You will have opportunity to see that the loca-

tion is not so attractive in winter."

Lizzie had remained standing w'hile speaking, and

had talked with an easy grace—^not in the least

embarrassed. She was not tall, Greenway ob-

served, i)ut the contour of her figure was almost

perfect Her face was not very feminme; the fo^^

head square and high, the brows and nose prominent.

•Sfe.'^" .h,m
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The stairs within the tower were in sections of ten
with small landings, and in the ascent wtot twice
around the tower. About half-way up Greenway ob-
served a large metal weight suspended by a wire cable,
and on his inquiring what its use was, John Reigh in-
formed him that it was the weight that kept the
machinery in motion, on tlie principle of clockwork.
Fmally, with thumping hearts and aching limbs they
reached the top story, the sides of which were almost
wholly of plate-glass set in strong frames. In the
centre of this octagonal-shaped room was placed the
lighting apparatus. It consisted of a strong -ircular,
metal frame

,
placed in a horizontal position, in the

centre of which was an upright shaft about which
the frame revolved. The shaft was attached at the
lower end to the fine brass "clockwork," by which
the rotary motion was obtained. On the upper end
of the shaft was placed one ordinary sized lamp, and
around the frame were arranged a series of lenses a
foot wide, and large wedge-shaped glass reflectors, or
reflecting prisms, that magnified the lighting power
of this solitary lamp a hundredfold.
"Have you only one lamp up here?" exclaimed

Greenway, as he surveyed the strange-looking frame
full of eyes that appeared to be staring at a stranger.
"Why, I thought you would have, perhaps, a hun-
dred lamps. Only one! What an arrangement! That
frame with its large eyes reminds one of the wheels
full of eyes in Ezekiel's vision. What an illustration
that lamp is of the power of a human life when
brought into right relation with God and the world;
and it may give one idea of what one person can
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4 m-

though. She is a great reader, and will read the whole
night through. She is a good girl, Lizzie, even if I say

so of iny own. My wife spends most of her time in

summer at Pier Bay, but Lizzie always stays with me.

This is a place up here to make a man think, Mr.
Greenway. When you're alone all night, and a howlin'

wind blowin', you can't but think, and even when it's

cahn and the stars are out up here, you know, one does

ieel a bit nearer to them, and you get to look for cer-

tain stars to rise at a certain hour, and it makes you
think, it does. I have my own thoughts, Mr. Green-

way. I've been a rough man, but I hope I'm not all

bad." He spoke with emotion.

Observing that one-half of the revolving frame was
covered with a dark curtam, Greenway asked, " What
is the pm7)ose of this curtain?'

" Well, you see the frame revolves once in a minute,

and that means half a minute of light and half a

minute of darkness alternately. In this way the ship's

watch can distinguish our light from any other that

may bum steadily.*'

" I understand," said Greenway. Then he turned,

and looking out through the glass door toward the little

pier, continued: "Speaking of ships, I see a small

schooner at the pier. Do you know her?"
" I can't say that I know much about her," replied

John Reigh, opening the door and stepping out on the

narrow platform. " Captain Cahan is in charge of her.

He's a rough, wild sea-dog. She calls four or five times

a summer, and puts off a bit of lumber or hard coal, and

it is generally taken away hy Duflfield. I (believe they

smuggle goods. I'm told there's a gang working up
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way's eyes fell on a long sword hanging on the wall,
which he had not noticed before.

''What is this?" he asked.,

"That is the sword of my father, Captain John
Reigh. This is hiis field-glass, and that box contains
other articles of his military outfit. Many a time Dusky
has wanted to buy that sword from me, but, of course,
I would not sell these articles of ny father's to any
one."

" It might be safer for you to put it in some place
where he could not see it," said Greenway. " In his
powerful hand it might take someone's head off. I am
something of ,a relic hunter. Perhaps you will be gen-
erous enough to leave those relics to me in 'your last
will and testament.'

"

" Well, we will see," said the other, and they passed
down.

Alex, the son, had come in from gathering some
spare patches of hay, and gave* Greenway a friendly
greeting. The tea-table showed the same exquisite
taste as everything else that Lizzie's fingers touched.
Pieces of costly silverware and rare china indicated
former affluence in days gone by, and something in

the personnel of the family spoke of the same. Both
father and brother were evidently very much devoted
to Lizzie, who maintained a bright, intelligent conver-
sation during the meal. Lizzie hoped that TIr. Green-
way was not fatigueil by his long walk over the sand
and the ascent of the light tower; and Greenway
assured her that he had seen so many things new and
interesting to him that a thought of weariness had
never come.

m Siy^^j
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*" ^'-'y- Whither
care.
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thir';^1f';hfhar;^L"t:^
^ve consented to take

Bnt she had not. She^« .•"^* ^''^'^ "»"'«'•
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hTd'tl'

*' P'^^"™ '"'
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°"'y
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!'['^''>' "'-
have the most this rail ^.f ! i *"^ ""' ''e should
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r'^truK/ri'i„^ ;a' °h'

"^^' ""•^•''

'^ave suggested it. But hi hL Jf^ ^^ ^^"^^ "ot
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t ,

'I

'•"iH? /F2- .s^»s^^.^*.'--5-sS5;:^s^



12« THE PiiHOAKE PREAOHEB

^1

it

may an honest, straightforward young man, wiih a
clear mind. See how he had seized an ilhistration
from the lamps. Harry Dnffidd would not twine this

Hercules "around his finger." He was resolved to
listen to Greenway preaching his inaugural sermon. If
his children did not object, he would present Greenway
with the old sword and field-glass. What good were
they, hanging in the tower, anyway? So John Reigh
lighted the lamp, and then his pipe. Then he stood
watching the boat with its three occupants as it rose
and fell on the easy swell of the lake. In an hour the
boat returned. Then he saw Greenway hand Lizzie
out of the b<j)at with chivalrous grace, and observed
them as they walked together back to the cottage, where
the preacher bade her good-bye, touching her hand
gently. John Reigh declared to himself that all of the
young preacher's movements were those of a gentleman.
And Lizzie, as the father looked upon her from the
tower, appeared beautiful, beautiful! She had enjoyed
the row.

Greenway also had enjoyed the row, even to a sort

of intoxication. As he was learing, he cast an upward
glance at the tower, and signalled adieu to John Reigh.
How everything had changed in the last few hours,

and how different everything now seemed from what it

was when he had first approached it that afternoon,
now bathed in a mellow evening light.

Henceforth that tower was to stand out one of the

most conspicuous milestones in his life. He walked
away reluctantly over the sand homeward, a puzzle to

himself, for his soul was aflame with mystic fire.

»• V «

:^^[7W«..i<'J4iflSjKj'-
»•
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family ,o cfiurch
'
""'* """"Pany the host and

appearance in the p„|Wt rf flw J^T^^
°" >=» fi"^

Chureh. There were prelt^,^°" ^'f^ Methodist
sons who were seld^m'^^^ h^' T"""^ ""y P*'-
«asions,"and who api^ed f^^' Tf^/>^ "«P«='"aI

'"augural Sunday ^'t.t """"' *' P"'""-''
ine small bovs harf hL„ i.

'

Preacher-s ^oJerMf^;^S'^^''^^e the new
"•at by Sunday cur osi^ ^""t^"^ *" ''°"»' »
«v.ral lines, but esSv *^ ^u "°*'^ "P °»
muscular man who c™,M ™ *^u

*"'" ^ look on the
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"*at win mean anX K?n ""^'*''~™'"'»«'
church this year."
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But It was Uncle Peter Smith who took John by the
hand, saying, " The Lord bless you, John! I'm real
glad to see you, John. Come back agfain."
The appearance of Dusky Broom that morning did

not create so much surprise, for he had occasionally
been seen in church. In the congregation was to be
seen Sharppe, the lawyer. He h? accumulated some
wealth, had also gained some notoriety. He was not a
church member, but Mrs. Sharppe was. She had a
reputation for saintliness, although there were some in
Lockton Green who shook their pious heads doubt-
fully, because she " compromised matters " with her
husband, when on fine Sunday afternoons she would
row out with him on Duffield's pond, and in the
shadow of some overhanging trees they would spend
the afternoon quietly in reading and conversation.
Harry Duffield, with his wife and daughter, Elsie,
were in the family pew. To Elsie's inquiry that morn-
ing whether or not he would «-.ompany them to
church, he had replied

:

"Well, ha, ha! There's just this into it, Elsie, if

I don't go out to-day when the excitement's up, ha,
ha

! When will I be likely to go?"
Elsie had kissed him for his kind consent, and Mrs.

Duffield had assured him that it would be " a treat."

So Harry Duffield had gone to church that morning
with as much benevolence in his feelings as he had
known for some time. John Muneymaker and his

family were present. One of them, George, had
secretly been casting about him for months with a

view of choosing a wife. He was looking constantly

'fiSJ^jCml.:
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^i» rooming at Bessie Caffertv in fh u •

Bessie's confusio.,. and much^n ?u
* ^'*^**'' '""<^h to

other young ladies x^hr.T? t^
^^^ merriment of th«

dull, fishy ftarf (^ fh^'^
^'''^^^d George's sSadv

sat John Starr ^ith'^M^.%~Vi^^ ""'''' ^^
pearance of the latter (,L "'' Horace. The an.
'^tM of bols Zr L'T'^ •'• "'^•"ories o?"!:
awaited the coming of the „r^T'

"'''° ™Pa««itly
">g one another to bet /«! ^k'?"'"'
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"~' "°™ ^row-
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MrandMrs.HayIod^slTnt^e^ ^''^' '"^' '^hile
fcrfy. Mrs. Haylock wa *,'^"','*f°^eMrs.C8f.
handkerchief and hymnZ>k~^ ^"""""e her
down. She dreaded to ra^L" ^, '"'"''' '°°Wng "

fan on her future son-"L .iHr
'"' '"'y *ouId

0"'y a deep sense of duty hrd n^L'u "« ?•"?'»•
rtTch that momine, for hT J'^ ""^ *» a««"cl
?^' vivid in her me.^^^' ^Z^Z""/'!'''^ "r^m was
'n the choir. Andy B^w„ '^"'"* «"« both
and A„„i. wonder^ a?tis^L"°"'"^l'° ^ »««".
"fred, too, that he had L/ ^^'*- ^he remem-
*or practice. He ought ?o ha»f ^"^''^ '-™"?
of all aays. The ambto •,; t ^ P™^' to^ay
accomplished

0<^v,gC^;i^^- ^J'-
'"" ''" «"~

fat well rward on the left ^f1 T^ """^ Nancy-
»;

Mr. Muir's quiet ho™2 ' "^'P"'' >>« nothing

rr*rd'rr^<''»'*St
''*'"'"* ''"'"'^'" ^^

''^pir'aTdM^s *
W,!r...'^'''" *« preacher

nervousness had

should
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increased so much that she had loosened tl^e knot of

her handkerchief that imprisoned her collection penny.

It fell on the floor with such a noioc as a penny makes,

and rolled over to the pew where the whispering boys

sat. There was a quick scramble for it, but the cute

fellow who got it slipped it up his sleeve, and went on

searching. The sound of a falling coin attracted the

attention of John Muneymaker, who came down the

aisle, and bade the boys " be quiet and sit up," while

he looked for the coin. He looked, but found it not.

Then he told the boys to leave it where it was, as it

was all right, and would certainly be found after ser-

vice. The ikd who had it in his possession answered,

"All right, sir!" Poor Mrs. Haylock had only one

other coin in her possession, a quarter of a dollar. She

reflected that it would take two and a half dozen of

eggs to replace it; but ii would never do to appear

stingy by letting the plate pass without an offsiing the

first Sunday the new preacher appeared, when so many
strangers were present. So she took out tlie quarter

dollar from her pocket, and tied it in a tight laiot in

her h&ndkerchief.

In another pew sat Dill Decker, the dealer in horses

from Pier Bay, who occasionally took his daughters

for a Sunday morning drive. To-day they had driven

out to Haddon Gregory's ; then with Gregory, Mildred

and the two children they had come to diurch. Lucelle

Lester was in her accustomed place in the choir. She

was feeling nervous. The spirit of the congregation,

expectant and curious rather th-^n devotional, the in-

cident of the falling coin, and the funny squeaks of

George Smiley's baby, all had an r . Jwrrassing influ-
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fnte upon Lucelle. She felt fh„ u
•" some manner. Mov,WZ^^ f^ ""«* «** relfcf
a »ff -icvc-iona! prelude^ '° ** °''«»° »he began
Mrs Muir cas j ci^i i

5^ ;::>
eldest; viurid fnrvl''' '^"^'''^' «<'

laughty smiles. But Nancv / ^' »"»*e>-ed with
^tention to Lucelle, w^'wj a^t fo?*T «"^ ='°«
rapturous composition before h^ '"''"f,

<•««!« in the
P«acher stepped in by the reafrf

^"''<'«''y the new
For a few moments heZSu^ °^ '^ <*"«''
'"? hamonies filled tC^-J,^*'""'^^ the swell-
ton« dropped in sweet and ^nt,v7ir ^"^ '^ *«
moved wth quiet steps towaM th/ ,

"'"^ "="<'*"<«. he

X" *• <*oir galleV f:rhe*lr''"':.''i'*y"fi«d
.obtained a substitute, ^d 7or.^ ^""^ L"<*«e had
'^ at the player aftir h.r^C?:"'^?"^ '°<*-
«lanced mto the small m,W .„ u*

^^'^ Then he
«<« moment Lucelle 7ZkZ .*' °''8»- At th^*«r eyes met. The sS t^J^^

*e min^, Z
fcack agam i„ Lodrton Gre» A "" "*"* **"
abruptly, and proceeded to a^„^T^- .^ «*«<«
Involuntarily Gre«,u™ *T*"g» for the hymn

*»-». "Do no?ro^\-^ his '»"<' ^^.
'"W'mest praise." '^ '* ^"ter. That is the

Z^l '^•'- He had^sXlmi«e^<;--
v/nclc Peter Q *i.L

«" Muir andtlrSr" "^^^ "» '-^.
*e>rs were different Lil«**/*" ''«> '""ed, but
«-^y Muir was Cinri '^^I^ h"»* ^"^8 aown, and her cheeks woe
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tear-marked, for her feelings had been touched by the

solemn strains. Lucelle blushed a deep scarlet. In-

wardly she charged herself with an egregious blunder

that might give rise to all sorts of social misiepresenta-

tions. For the space of a minute all was silence, and

all eyes werr r«pon Greenway. Then he arose and

repeated the doxology.

The parts of the service following were not in any

way extraordinary. The preacher's voice was clear,

strong, and pleasing, both when he spoke and when

he sang. His sermon was based on Rom. i. 14-16.

Incidentally^ he referred to his own call to the work

to which he had consecrated his life. In one passage

he gripped the heart of his congregation when he

appealed to them for sympathy.
" We are at a point to-day where the work of two

lives touch. Your former pastor has led you up to

this hour, and here he lays down his work. May we

hope that in the Divine order I am sent here to assume

the duties of the pastorate, and to take up the work

where my Brother Lester has laid it aside. Without

a doubt his sympathy for you was a large factor in the

work he performed with you, and you know not how

much your sympathy for him was the secret of his suc-

cessful ministry here. I ask you kindly, I ask you all,

that whatever else you may give me, that you will give

me sympathy, that best and truest expression of a heart

of love. Tliink of me as one of yourselves, as much

in need of help as you are, and in this holy relation-

ship of the Church extend to me that loving sympathy

which, I trust, I may be able in some measure to extend

to you also."

f^c::'Vi^^-?v»^-; ^
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was moving on. But Nolan Cafferty wa^ at that

moment handing Mrs. Haylock a coin over the back

of the pew, having observed her trouble.
" Here, here, John 1" said Mrs. Haylock, in a very

loud whisper that was heard even in the choir. He
returned the plate long enough to receive the second

coin, but whipped it away before Mrs. Haylock could

catch up her handkerchief. So the handkerchief went
forward on the offering plate, the knotted coin turned

conspicuously upward to the amusement of the choir,

esprjcially Ben, who blushed, turned half around and
covered his cheek with one hand; for under such

circumstanced Ben fought his greatest battles with him-

self.

When the service was over Mrs. Haylock moved
forward at the risk of meeting the preacher again to

get her handkerchief. John Muneymaker informed

her that it had been laid on the offering plate, and as

such it had been " consecrated to the Lord," and if

she wanted it back she must redeem it as they

redeemed the firstborn in olden times, "with the

shekd of the sanctuary."

"But, John, it is an expensive handkerchief,"

pleaded Mrs. Haylock. " It cost me a quarter of a

ddlar. It will take two dozen and a half more of my
eggs to redeem it, and I have given thirty-five cents

already this morning, besides losing my penny somes

where in the church."

Jcfcn Muneymaker, however, was resolute, and

would not yidd up the handkerchief until she obtained

another quarter dollar from Nolan to redeem it When
the came back with the money Greenway was speak-

''r:r.i,v'^y'-:s,w"i
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to her. ' ^ *P^e very graciously
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LOYALTY AND LIGHT

It was that fraction of the male portion of the con-
gregation who reassembled outside near the church
shed that had the most interesting exchange of views
relative to tHe service, the new preacher, and other

matters that came up in the drift of the conversation.
" Well, Uncle Peter," said John Muneymaker, com-

ing over toward the group neai the shed, while his

pocket clinked with coins, small and great ;
" what do

you think of our new preacher?"

"Very much the same as I have always tliought

of the preachers whom Conference has sent to us,"

replied Uncle Peter. " They have all been good men.
I have never felt that I had reason to say otherwise.

I wish we ourselves were as good. I think Brother
Greenway is a fine, clever, and consecrated young man.
If we all stand with him he will do good work, and

will be a grand success."

" I think. Uncle Peter," said Grey Coltman, join-

ing in the conversation, ** that Brother Greenway is

clever and learned enough, but he needs more light.

A man's head may be full, even to making his

brains mn over, but you see if he has not the

light he ought to have, why, he can't do his people so

136
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";">& 'youLtMfj^p^i*
^'""''^ «'-
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-^Po'los, even though a

received „ore aftq^Hid '^'r''
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all right, as Duffield says, but it won't be long till Duf-
field will change his tune. For one thing, our new
preacher did not pray for the Queen to-day. I uppose
that will suit you rebels all right. You are all in the
same rebel crowd."

^^

'^Let the Queen pray for herself," said Duffield.
" If our man prays for us, we have no reason to com-
plain. There's just this into it, why do we need to care
so much for the Queen? Greenway is all right, even if

he didn't pray for her."

Billy Shire's loyalty and patriotism were beyond
question, but these qualities sometimes became too con-
spicuous, and transformed an otherwise sociable and
warm-hearted Irishman into a pugnacious boaster.
Duffield's last remark was more than he could endure.
His talk now became k)ud and boisterous as he
charged upon the crowd:

" This community is divided into rebels and loyal
men. The rebels are rogues and poor, poverty-stricken
rats that can't pay their debts, and won't pay their

preacher, and try to get other people's money to live

on. You, Harry Duffield—shame on you, you rebel;

yes, you rebel—you don't want the new preacher to

pray for the Queen! I know you will need all the

prayers he can offer for you, and more, too, for it's

scanty few you oflFer for yourself. You're a rebel!

Your tongue proves it, and your words are witness
against you. And you, too, Muneymaker. Look at

what you did there in the church. You carried away
an old woman's handkerchief, and I saw you selling it

back to her, on Sunday and in the house of God!
You're an old brazen-faced, tight-fisted, red-haired
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find you out. You would be a dead-weight on any
man, and I'm prepared to say that before wan year
you will be laying your secret, sneaking, cowardly,
villainous plans and conspiracies against him. There's
wan thing, though. Mind you, he can knock the heads
of any half-dozen of y^u together at wan skite, and by
the powers I hope he may do it for you if you begin to
lH)ther him."

"Billy, my friend," said Grey Coltman, piously,
what you need is more light."
" I hope that when it comes I will have sense enough

to use it better than you are doing," answered Billy.
Billy, do not be rash," said Uncle Peter again.

" Just give Mr. Greenway a little time. You will find
his loyalty all right, no fear. This is only one service
and hh first Sunday.'

" That's just why I have remarked that he did not
pray for the Queen," answered Billy. « A preacher
should do that the very first Sunday. Then we know
he is not a rebel."

"It is true," said Uncle Peter, "he made no per-
sonal reference to Her Majesty, but I noticed that he
did offer thanks that we are under such a good govern-
ment, enjoying civil and religious liberty, and in his
sermon he pointed out how the Gospel had exalted the
Anglo-Saxon people to the position of world-rulers.
Now, those things were evidences of his feelings on the
matters you refer to, Billy."

"Is it possible!" exclaimed George Smiley. " Why,
I did not notice the preacher saying those things at

clJi*

" No, because you were sleeping," said Billy. " How

'^ "^K Jf'
r^S^isr'11f^- M
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rugged enough to be able to stand this dimtte. When
I was younger I did not mind it so much, but I do
now."

** It is a wonder you remain here?"
" Well, at my time of life, one thinks more of mov-

ing from an old residence than young people do. My
daughters would like to move away from here. I sup-

pose they will move away some day. When they take

a notion to marry I shall not hinder them. They can
have a free hand in that matter. I am quite confident

they will make desirable choices, and no less confident

that they will be good wives to whoever may select

them, Mr. Greenway. We have taken some pains to

educate and train them well, and it is some pleasure

now to see them fitted for some superior positions in

life. No, I do not intend to raise any objection when
some bright young men come along to claim them.

And they are clever and good girls, even if I do
say it."

" But no doubt you see a favorite among them, as

most fathers do," said Greenway, groping about for

some reply in which he could evade any reference to

the father's willingness to part with his daughters.
" Well, Nancy, the youngest, is my favorite, I b^

lieve," said Mr. Muir. " She is quick and bright, and

as independent as she can be. When she makes up her

mind to get married, she'll go quick, mind you. Yes,

Nancy is clever. But, then, they are all clever. I

might think myself partial to my awn if ma did not

think the same. But she does. Bless you, Mr. Green-

way, she has all sorts of visionary plans about whwn
her daughters are to marry, and I guess they will come



W>VAI,TY A D UOHT ,„

for this i„ giving thl a ^^S '°""'' '''* P™P"«»

J^ungest daughter, wa. Mr m ^ . ,
""' ^""V- «•»

fact that Nancy madehim ,f L° ' P«f«roice in the
tion, ant.-cipa.fng hi ev^rtMif' n""''"."'"

"""
«v«ything for him. Murid Th v ""^ ''"' '° ^°
v«y self-conscious but n!! •

^'"" *"* «^<»«>tly

•« of persons oXv'Thln S/'T/'IL' '^''^ *»
own. Indeed, Greenwav t~!J

»"d .things not her
in the brief ti^e hT^^t in^,

" ^''" '*'"'? '° Nancy
«on her personaHV'Tadr^T'^'''^- The imp^S-
N»cy Muir all alleTh^se'r Sh'' *n"« ^'^
expected to do things as hZJ-l ' ""«'" "°* he
She would do them f^ a'

'^"'"'»
r"'""

<'° «•««.
•he best, perhaps, o" t mi^h^^ T? ^* "''«^'" "°' he
Muir's own indl;idua, wata^' .^'•"T" '^ ^^"^
D""ng the meal M™ L • ?" "^ ""hod.

•= Lucelte Lest^J „'^„",J"'^
*°<* occasion to refer

P«'ude that moving a„d s^"" '" •''•™'''"8 *«
"hen Greenway answ^r^

""" '"''^'' '"1'"'»«»

f-tana" ,tt:w.;t :"rr""" r»'<=«n. you ,«
She appears totfble JZX''' J"

^"^ ^'•"^'••

"ly shade of feeline 171,^ if. ..
'"'*"""«» express

f *. artist, a"d h^r musicafs^l''
** "1 "« '"^h

feet."
musical sense seems almost per-

^•^^ -d capped thefiouTe^^- ^n?: "^^'^

4UW-

TOJirrTfr 11^
^^Hf^r vm



144 THE PANCAKE PREACHER

Good
!

Mr. Greenway is on it y side. I have said that
all along, and I have been nearly crucified for holding
such an opinion of Lucelle. I'm glad to meet someone
who knows a good musician."
"Nancy!" cried Muriel. "Don't have a scene. I

thmk we had enough of that from Lucelle this morn-
ing."

" Oh, I'm not handicapped with conventionalities

"

said Nancy; "and as for the service this morning 'it

was beautiful all through. I never heard Lucelle play
so sweetly as she did in that prelude. It was because
she hadiost herself in the musical performance that
she started when Mr. Greenway appeared. I never
thought yoxi g,rls did appreciate Lucelle at her real
worth. I don't think that an angel could have a
sweeter spirit than Lucelle."

" Well, it is some compensation that we have a little

sister who can appreciate scenic effect and artistic
genius when we fail," said Vema, sarcastically

"Yes, Vema," said Muriel, "but I am afraid she
IS so clever that some person who also knows how to
appreciate cleverness may carry her off, and then what
shall we do, poor girls ?"

''Oh, you may just materialize some of ma's
visions, and then follow the good example I shall have
set you in going off," replied Nancy. " You know,
Mr. Greenway, ma has a great future for us each and
all, but so far the essentials have not materialized, all

things remain in the vision—except three old maids,
and ma to encourage them to hope."

" We are not old maids. Don't you say so," said

Muriel, indignantly.

m^^'



^O^ALTY AND LIGHT
" Wei], you ar^ f

'**

replied Nancv tZ. ^^" "^arer to it tho t

. ^ 1- '^'^^'""s A aivert vnnr «- '"'^'^pcnaentlv

^"C sermon .
"The c«

-"-«ixi^,
saici

"You evening

"however!7orar„S„f- Spitfire," said Ve^a-

, iiuwever, had resolv*^^ * »

'^"way.
rhateerfl«»-

At the evening service r "* ^"^^ "^'^es distant
words, "Year^t ,^^^ Greenway sooke ,

"^"*-

portion of thp "".*
^^"'^ ^^n/' etc T„ ^'?'" *«

for "Her S .°^'"'"^^ P^^^^r came, / ^" '^°^"«"*

I



146 THE PANCAKE PREACHER

When the congregation filed out, Billy, with a smile
of real pleasure, met Grey Coltman and Uncl^ Peter at
the door, and impulsively shook hands with both.
"What did I tell you, Billy?" whispered Uncle

Peter.

" You were right. Uncle Peter," said Billy. " My,
wasn't that a fine prayer for the Queen! Oh, I was
too quick to be sure. I might have seen it in the young
fdlow. Why, his face is honesty and loyalty itself.

Here's five dollars for his salary, and when you want
more you know where to call for it."

^^
"Then Billy turned to Grey Coltman and' said,

"What abovt the preacher having the light now,
Grey?"

It was a mistake, under the circumstances, for Colt-
man to turn his back on Billy and walk away without
making any reply, for it provoked the latter to fire a
parting shot:

"The preacher is all right, Grey. He is loyal.

There will be no rebels get any encouragement from
the man that can make yon prayer. He's got the
light I"
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other Venus nearing the horizon, but brighter—now
shining, now dark, alternately, as the hidden mechan-
ism revolved the frame about it. The preacher mused

:

Sunday night ; likely Lizzie was in the tower. It would
be her watch to-night She usually spent the night
reading. What literature was likely to find a place in
the lighthouse? Might he not supply her with some-
thing new from his library? He would offer her free
access to his bookshelves.

The light was obscured, and in the momentary dark-
ness a vision of Lizzie gleamed out in the night before
him. Memory supplied details. He saw her again,
flushed, beaytiful, as she had appeared when she
stepped lightly from the boat. Had she thought of
him since that evening? Possibly. She had expressed
her pleasure and appreciation of a visit, however
brief.

Again the light streamed from the tower, and with
glittering arrows drove away the vision. Again it

disappeared, and he stood looking into a huge bank of
darkness for a moment. Next moment an illuminated
light toner arose out of the blackness, and the inward
vision saw a woman as beautiful as the curtained frame
obscured. What a transformation for Greenway!
Dreaming a love dream ! A week ago he would have
laughed at this self of to-night.

He was startled from his strolling reverie by the low
sound of voices coming up from the sand. Not wish-
ing to be seen at that hour of the night he decided to

drop down into the glen, which in the dim light of the

stars offered a temporary hiding-place. He was almost

opposite " Moss House," and could remain there a few

'^ i' ^.35
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"Ha, ha I " laughed Duffidd. "Go ahead then,
captain. There's just this into it. Your risk is the
same as mine. But now, what about this matter?
What are you going to take to carry this black devil
oflf?"

" I'll be— if he's much blacker than you are," roared
out the captain. " Your hair's as woolly as his. How
d'ye know you're not relations?"

" Come, captain, talk business," said Duffield, again
laughing, but not so well pleased.

"V/ell, here now, right up, Harry," replied the
captain, very decidedly, " if I carry off Old Dusky it is

quite a risk, ^nd I must be paid at risk rates. There's
money in it for you, or why do you want it done?
You've got something up your sleeve, or I'll be —

.

Now, you pay me a thousand dollars, and you promise
me one-quarter of the gold you may find if we ever
come across the old chap's coffin, and I will do the
job."

" That's a pretty high price for a small job," said
Duffield. "You would make money carrying pas-
sengers at that rate."

" But Dusky won't be a willing passenger," replied

Captain Cahan, " and in the end I might have to throw
him overboard to get rid of him."

" Oh, you may do that ten miles out if you like, for

all I care," said Duffield. " All I want is for yc i to

get him out of the way, and keep him out of the way
long enough."

" Well, if I'm fit to do the job I ought to be worthy
of being told the secret back of it," said Captain Cahan.
" Now, why do you want to get him out of the way?"

.•^ctf^H
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I

^^ZTt ''""•
.' '"^ "•«" "^' "P *«y couldn'tdo It; tijat he would lick the hull crowd of Aem Z

off!^? TT;
" "^8'' "*' '•'" '^^ "^y. and they

offered to bet me a month's wages each against t™
dollars to each man that they could pour it into himSo I took them up, and up went our money. Thev

m,? ?nT'*.'"
"• ^°'""''"' ™d'"8 a Latin gram-

Znl
,A" '«"<'l,»""-0""ded him and told him he mustdrinl a glass. Green.esaid: ' No, lads, I don't drink

?2^v „'h' ^'^ ^ ^°"'<' <'""'' a «'='«» of liquor,'They said he'd got to drink or they would pour it

t7 h"
"'^'-

'

^'""' ^^-^ «° °"«.' ^-ys Gs::ii

n!f.? v^^r" "° '*'l^' f""- my promise to mymoAer?' They told him they didn't cire a - forZ
T^^'"\*^"',..^''^'' »y'= 'Then come out on

to m^'/'"'
*"' ^^ *'' *'"»• There's no needto make a mop-up m the forecastle.' They did not'^t to go on deck, but he bounded through ihem, andwas out ma giffy, and they after him, and every manhadabotteready. Ha, ha I I'll nev^r forget ft^was fight from the drop of the hat. Why, Duffield

took here, he went through them men as a lion wcmld

w**'°k5w.'^°'''°S'- S™ash! Smash! right,
left, right, left. Every blow a man went down Evotman was tjsed up in ten minutes, and one thrown over-
board, and Grewie had only a few scratches on his

,h. «\/^ '° ^°^^ "'' ^*''*' " P°" f°f a week over
the fight, and even then had to put out with some new
hands. No, sir, Duffield. Don't you meddle with
Oreenie, or you will rue it."

^r^f jff
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position, his heart bounding and his great breast heav-
ing like the swell of the lake. His indignation at these
men boiled hot: at Duffield, the cruel, deceitful hypo-
crite; at his own uncle. Captain Cahan, the villain, who
had made money at his expense in such a manner
He would see that Captain Cahan got back his ill-

gotten present. A strong impulse came upon him to
step forth and challenge them both to fight. His fists

clenched and his muscles stiffened up like iron.
Heaven pity Cahan and Duffield if he had stepped
forth then 1 At that moment the curtain revolved, and
light from the tower came flashing upon him, bringing
a thought of Lizzie, which diverted his mind for a
moment to the events of the week and of the Sunday.
While he looked at it, Duffield resumed conversation.

" Of course, you know all about his parents ?"

" Not all," replied the other. " His mother was a
Methodist, a good woman, I believe, and his father
was a Baptist minister. The old fellow was pretty
rich and wanted Greenie to become a Baptist minister,
but the boy wouldn't hear of it, and I didn't blame
him. These — Baptists are always puddling around
water holes like a lot of ducks standing on their heads
digging roots out of the bottom. Greenie is too big
a man for a puddler and such work as that, so he told
the old man he would edicate himself. Likely his

mother helped him on the quiet; but she's dead now,
and more's the pity for Greenie."

"Is his father alive yet?" asked Duffield.

"I think so, but he stands off from Greenie. But
the young fellow has got on so far, and he'll pull

through without the old man's purse. And I will say

*|Bb%,
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"Twf'il«''.'l,"°''l'* 'J""""" "°"'" »'<•*« other.Ihere just this into it, captain, it's gettine WLew »me to an understanding. Are thei yir ^'
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^
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moment lodcing for the one they had left. Then
Captain Cahan looked square at Duffield. An awful
oath burst from his lips, and he dashed th>ough the

^I'i ^A rS ^"^ .'° *^ '^^' ^^^'•« «""ri^ The
Eaglet had left the pier. •

By the time Harry DuffieU sought the rest which
failed to come to him, Owen Greenway was asleep in
the parsonage, worn out with the labors and exciting
experiences of his first Sunday in Lockton Greea



I
;

XVIII.

'"''^^ C^LLS ON GREB^^^y

liought over the affa°ro/«S!rS*^ ^^ «"-«My
«»e to the conclusion ^t ^r*"""^?'" ^<> "« ""d
n^essary before a>mu« to rr,/^'"?'>' """^l *»»
<» *o 1 proceed. NoWs ^^ "Jf

°" "^ '° how
«;>» opportune, and Swaf'

°",
^S""''''^

«eni„g
«» t«le of contn.band^^ '^''«' *» *ow hto

^ ar;:^ei"f^Vrd/°'^'^"' -«=" Green.,,

No^/aTThe.Cse"^''--' on Monday,- observed

;^^^^«1r;Sfr«rT" '^''•«' <^--
I
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.*!
Your way has not been very smooth, I suppose "

said Greenway. '

" Well, it was made smoother for me by others than
I eventually made it for myself," answered Nolan. "

I
believe my friends, especially my mother, intended well
for me, but circumstances rather turned out unfavor-
able afterwards."

Seeing that Nolan desired to reveal his thoughts onsome matter, Greenway said :
" You mav open yourmind on any matter you please, Nolan, and you can

rest assured that whatever you may commit to me will

u u T""^^. " ^ "^^ ^*^P °^ ^^^^s« you in any way IShan be glad to do so. I may need your advice before
long. It is |a source of strength and encouragement
to a man when he knows even one to whom he can
safely open his mind, and from whom he can ask
advice.

Nolan extended his hand, which Greenway receivedm a wami, strong grasp. "There now," said Nolan,
I like tiiat so I do. There's my hand for a friend

forever, for I believe you are worthy of my confidence,
and you shall have it."

« t"J^^ ^°"' ^°**"'" ^^^ Greenway, with a smile.
1 nope I may be worthy of it."

"Well now to begin. Mr. Greenway." went on
Nolan, I don't feel that I am where I ought to be. in
l-ockton Green. I have an education good enough foi
any position in pharmacy, but there is the point It
was m my profession I fell into dissipation. If I go

* *« .'* tPJ"'
^^''* ^"^ ^ ^°^ *h** I 'nay not repeatmy fall? If I stay around here. I am like a man who

does not know what to do with himself. The people
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stati^.^
"'generated? If none „* .u "^ ** "orld ever fv.

f^ would evJr Cd^d? """'^ °"- -"^^
"•bor to bring forwarf fl?^ 1°. "^^ hack to us a^
-''-^e'of S:^;:?„tS^'^Jl'-^e in the ^r'^ra?

«« «"l«tad1?.
a^:j''^o^n""°«f'

'"• "'-"^'f with
ffliderstand him, and hoM nff i ^."PP"'' ^ey do not
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beyond himself, it will be strange if they do not, in

course of time, discern the unselfish motives of his

life."

"But supposing a man finds those old conditions
wholly repugnant to him. He loathes them ahnost. He
cannot reconcile his nature to them. They are low,
earthy, and know only the minimum of existence, as

compared with what a man has been introduced to
What then?" asked Nolan.

"This," replied Greenway. "If he has caught
glimpses of human conditions—omental, social or moral—so much higher than appears to the common person,

and if he has himself found so much grreater pleasure
therein, o\jght there not to be in his soul some deep
feeling of pity for those who are still living so far

beneath—^an emotion so strong that it would carry

him backward and downward to those beneath, his

heart all the while brimful of the bliss of the new
life and new conditions which it has been his privilege

to enter into?"
" But how could any man ever be happy in taking

such a step?" asked Nolan again. "There is where
the difficulty is with me. I am miserable! You have

no idea, Mr. Greenway, of the wretchedness I experi-

ence at times. There appears no refuge from it but to

go back to drink. If I were capable of doing as you

suggest, I would be willing. But I am not capable. I

cannot."

"As I look at it," answered Greenway, "a man
would carry back with him the source of his truest

happiness in the benevolent motives that would then

govern his life, and in carrying out his purpose his
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I do, answered Greenway. " He embodied a pur-
pose, and with the purpose came heaven; or, perhaps

lri.S^«-'^™T "^^ ^^*^ "^"' "^^«^°P«1 Him;
permeated Him It was His element, the atmospher^
of H,s spmt. There is mystery in it, and yet not amystery so deep and unfathomable but that one who
follows Him may not in his spirit have a kindred ex-
penence, for He himself intimated that the disciple may
be as his Master.' Now, I will ask you, Nolan, haveyou any such purpose, living among these common

people, who are undoubtedly much inferior to you in
intellect and knowledge?"

Nolan was silently observing the carpet. But his
vision was inward. He felt that the preacher was notgaring him, and he respected him all the more for itHe was asking himself what purpose had he ever
entertained, so far as Lockton Green was concerned'Was he not making it an asylum, a mere stopping
place because here fewer opportunities to dissipation
werefound? To help the people here-had he not come
back to them to be helped himself? And no great
return of gratitude had he shown for the many kind
words the sympathy, and friendly handshakes he had

^^d' ^* "^'^^ ^'' *^*' **" Greenwa/s

" I nevo- thought of it that way before. I believe
you are nght. The people of Lockton Green have
done more for me than I have done for them. It is

doubtless true there are some rascals here, but there
are good people here, too. If I thought I could do
anything m any way to lift up the sodden life of this
community, I would start from this very hour. I must

sm:^ m^mr:-^.:
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either fall in with the requirement or leave. Then
when I had become a drunkard in another man's
Illegal practice I was rewarded with the loss of my
position, and I could not secure another place. No one
wanted me. Oh, Mr. Greenwayl You do not know
the temptations that come to young men who enter
upon the profession of druggist. In the great
majonty of our drug stores the position of assistant
IS just the next thing to being a bartender. I have
taown some fine young fellows to drop the profession
after havmg gone half way through the course, ju.t
because of the requirement to retail liquor in a secret
illegal manner. Well for me if I had done so, too!
Ihave knowri others live in a kind of hell-of^onscience.
ihey did not want to give up a useful and noble
profession; yet they were laboring on under a black
cloud of condemnation. Poor fellows! God alone
knew what they suffered I And I never saw it end well
with one of them yet You may look on me as an
example of these young men, and the results of illicit
sellmg."

Nolan was deeply moved when he had finished
speaking and Greenway felt that now some word of
hope and encouragement for the future was what he
needed. So he said

:

" Ntrfan, I believe every word you say is true in
regard to the temptations your profession brings young
men into. And yet, that work ^ou refer to that caused
your fall was the abuse, the shameful prostitution of a
noWe profession, not the right pursuit of it. I still
believe you could follow it and keep sober. It's in you,
Nolan, to be a good man yet, and by the grace of God
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trade. Suiyose you find you are able to handle yourbusiness and keep sober, and you see joySrSonce n,o« to your mother's and Bessie's face^*sTpo« you take your stand along with me here i„ T.fight agamst intemperance. Good men are nL^
n::S'yo"u'rier V"'' '^' °^ ^ hTre^Nol^T'l

..' }{}
"'°''?'" I would not fall a«in—

"

You are not a stranger to grace, Nolan."

thick vofci
^°~ °'" *" ^ ^•«'"''" «"»*•'«'' Nolan, in a

N:;^.sr.t^ry.^. •'x.ryo^-, -'^

They both stood up, and Greenway had laid his bi<r

nS7 V ,'"" °" """'^'^ '"oulder and a omid^fneck. Nolan answered: "I know what you"
St^HLTT'

""" ' "'"• ^°" ""^^ said'^moret:mght to put a courageous spirit into me than all thathas ever been spoken to me before. I'll try ona rno-"'^nce more the hands of the two yo^ngTen ^^e

Wolan. I want to show you something worth looking

He led the way to the little room,
itiis IS contraband goods of som» Hn,4 /-t

.t is Silks) that I captured last°S' ^IL'^^^y
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way help you, I will go in on the plan. You can count
on John Reigh not only to inform you of when theVMjd comes in. but to go with you and wallop the

A scene was yet fresh in Greenway's memory, and
Captain ahan s words had vividl> xalled it, of the
time when he had been forced to "wallop a crowd "

and he replied, half musingly: "Oh, the crowd would
not trouble me, but I shall need a witness or two, per-

"How did you ever gtt the bale up here?" asked
Nolan, bending over the bundle that he was barely
able to move. ^

" I carried it on my shoulders, of course," said
Greenway.

"Soul of St. Patrick!" exclaimed Nolan. "Why
It s like Samson carrying away the gates of Gaza."
Smiling at Nolan's simile. Greenway went on:
Have you any idea of the motive Duffield could

have m wishmg to put Dusky out of the way?"
"Lawyer Sharppe is the only man who could

answer that," replied Nolan, "as he has looked after
their Itg&l affairs. There were plenty of stories afloat
about Harry and his father, and Dusky's name was
mixed up with theirs for some reason. One report
was that Oliver Duffield had made a later will than
the one administered, and left several thousands to
Dusky. Some think that Sharppe has it yet in his
possession, and so holds a leash over Harry. What
you have told me to-night makes me morally certain
of something between these two men which involves
Dusky. If there is money in it for one, there is for

'•^.^TM-mi^
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««d whom I beltve S^tL^'H " «» you as a
"» 6n«iiar i„ this h^u« «^'„ ^^ .'«« "«d to
J?[ of Mr. Lester's .S^i,t^""^

''"''»» *e &»»
"thLuceUe. In fact mT?^^'*-

I »«» intimate
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well, and I imagine she
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"I imagine," said Greenway, "that she Is held invery high esteem by the people here."

al/'^Th'''"" u^*
^''" '"P"^ ^°**°' "b"t not by

She s one young woman in a thousand. Her very

maifv M ^"1 ^'' ^^°"^ **^* comprt-hension 0^

unless I keep sober she will never restore the engage-mat. You see I am on a sort of ' probation ' sudias you young preachers have to pass through
"'

«h. 2:1?" ^ "°* ^'^'"'''^ ^''^ ^^« ''^"se of the standshe takes, dq you, Nolan ?"

Hr2i^!f
'" exclaimed Nolan. "I admire her a hun-dredfold more. Lucelle is right."

Having obtained this admission from Nolan, Green-way went on to say

:

' ^
finL'/f

^''^^"' \ ^'' ^^''^^ ^^^'^ y<^« l»ave addi-^onal stimulus to a better life. If I am any judge ofwomanhood (sometimes I think I am not) andwomanly character, Lucelle is worth your while to

Thertl'I:" '

'"^ '"''"''' '"^ P'^"* ^°""^^ ^^^^y

Nolan's face brightened. "I have wondered ifwhat my mother said to you the first day you calledon us had mfluenced your own thought any in regard

11^" i^.''"'"
'"^ !"*''"* ^" ^^' ^^ ""known to

you. This was said with a side glance at the
preacher.

*

Ji^^^'
"
« t'" *!)* l"*'*'

^°^*"'" '•^"•^ Gwenway.
smilmg. Lucelle is no more than a very good,
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and Lucelle Lester, but I shall do anything I can
consistent with right, to help your case with her if
such lies in my power."

" Thank you, Mr. Greenway. I can now make the
effort to retrieve myself with better heart, and in
greater confidence of succeeding."

After Nolan had taken his departure Greenway still
sat m deep thought. He now felt sure that Dusky's
freedom, perhaps his life, was in danger. It might
be better for the mulatto that he should not reveal at
once what he had seen and heard. DuflBcld had the
advantage of him as a comparative strar).(>er. The
unscrupulous villain with a persuasive ton^e might
discredit hikn if he were to precipitate a conflict
Better to wait. In a few weeks he would visit all of
his families, and he would then know his environ-
ments better.

'^f^^-
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shemu« be very much like " the prodigal's mother," and
if Provideace had placed Greenway in charge of Lock-
ton Green Church, well, it was strange. She could
not say that she had enjoyed one sound night's sleep
since she had first looked into his face in tlK>se very
rooms, and had heard from him those ominous words
that were meant for Annie, and nobody else but

Annie." And such dreams as she was now having
every night! She crossed over rivers or threaded her
way over broken and swaying bridges in terrified
nocturnal visions, and she had not even now the relief
of telling her dream in the morning to Isaac. It
brought "t*ie cold sweat" to her warm face to think
of the possibilities of all those presages of woe, for
nothing less than Annie hundreds of miles away from
home, among the Indians or among the Chinese, could
possibly fulfil the measure of a proper interpretation
of such dreams. It was all " dreadful," irad it be^
came more dreadful as the weeU wore by. ^
studied now the Book of Job with great care, finding
special interest in the sixth chapter.

But Mrs. Haylock's hopes of keeping Annie and the
preacher apart were suddenly dashed to the earth by
learning from Ben one day that Greenway had visited
Mr. Haylock and Annie at the farm, which was bad
enough. But he had stayed over night there

!

^^

" Surely, Benjamin," cried Mrs. Haylock, in alarm,
Isaac would never allow him to sit up with Annie?"
The first suspicion of the real state of his mother's

thoughts relative to Greenway and Annie now flashed
upon Ben, and it appeared to him so ludicrous that he
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If she marries Andy, I will have her with me. I can
always be with her when she is sick or in need of
help, but if she goes away there—. Oh, the thought
of It nearly drives me wild." As she spoke the look
of distress on her countenance gave no lie to her
words.

A customer entered, and Ben was glad to escape to
the grocery. His face underwent peculiar contor-
tions as he bent over a box on the floor and counted
eggs from the customer's basket. Indeed, he forgot
the count and had to inquire the number, which gave
him an opportunity for a laugh.

"Well, what do you propose to do about the mat-
ter?" Ben asked when the customer had gone out.

" I do not know what more to do than I have done,"
said Mrs. Haylock. Then she told Ben in a con-
fidential manner what she had done to avert the
domestic calamity that hung over the future of her
daughter. During the recital a sound like "Whew!"
escaped Ben's lips several times, but his mother was
not able to discern anything in his thoughts adverse
to her own. When she had finished he cautioned her
not to reveal anything of the matter to any
"strangser," and lic wouW " see what might be done."
That evening Ben closed the grocery eariy and went

out to the farm, and Mrs. Haylock was left to her-
self. The conversation with her son had not abated,

but rather intensified, her anxiety. At length the

pressure of it became too great, Md she sought relief

by going out to call on Mrs. Muir. That lady ob-

served something unusually wrong with Mrs. Haylock
and kindly inquired if she were in troiAle, where-
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Muir slept she had reheawJT?: ^'"'- ^f°n Mrs
•*o Wrd it With a7t.^„^ e^

*!" «•"<« d-u^h^
J«cted of young women ^f? '^ " ""'«•" >» «-
«<ivice that Mnt Muir a,uM •

"^ P''«='°'» little
"d ™ it all she tookZ^Z^Zt T ,""• ""y'"*'
tM chances of her J.Ta I

"°' *° '«"«" one whit

?»'j: >* a ^eatt«r„ :•*>;;«- -itwouid;';:'
to have Annie near her in herSd^"^'""'' ">« »'<».

"rta'nly make a very suit,!,- ? '*^*' »"<• 'he would
•o^d be a suitableZair"':^"^ ^"O^' -« h*
g«*al"y than the preacher brt^^"'"""* «<>« so

.^*"'"'."°' ""^h affini^ "w .^^°" """ Annie
»<l the other was dark" li./ "" °" *as fair
*«? " P~ple being s^itab^*"T T^'^'y «>™«-

^ *!fc. She. Mrs^ MuTr eJl?^'' "^"-''usband
f«t wth her daughters Z,l

'^P^'"' »oon to have to
""^d 11 marr, "p^'fi"

'

'^,'" all probability, ^ey•^ up her mTnd thSthT ."""•" '"' "^^ i"'t
•»»t she would have o ,« a,'^

*°"* ^« to *e
ance, and Mrs. Haylik *T ^ '*'y to a dis-

J-fWness. never Vwnwt ^? '"^ " » b™*^
Mon-'s imagination taS »lh° ", T"^ *''« Mrs.
The visit gave some r^Ie^T^^

''" *'"• '»•

^,"«t day the burZ w^'tlf'• H«y'«k- But
-"olved to go to see Mrs H, ? "" *«*'"• and she

!l
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Aey expressed much sympathy for her. Mr. Lester
hoped that she might find her " suspicions unfounded "

M expression which she scarcely understood, for Un
Waylock knew nothing about suspicion. Did she notknow that Zechariah. in the eighth chapter and
seventeenth verse, said: "Let none of you imagine
evil m your hearts against his neighbor." It was all
reality to her She had seen Mr. Greenway looking
at Annie, and had "heard him say what he said"
and so she told Mr. Lester. But she was irritated to
the point of anger with Lucelle, who actually

EUiott that, if Mr. Greenway had begun to pay his
respects to the preacher's daughter instead of to a
young woman who was engaged to be married, it

would have been more in accord, and people would
have thought well of his judgment in wanting to take
back to the parsonage the girl who had kept it so
beautifully for three years."
Not finding the advice she had anticipated from Mr.

yVf' V^*"!;
^aylock passed from there to the home

ot Mrs. Cafferty, from whom she sought comfort.
And ye raally belave the praacher wants to marry

Annie?" asked Mrs. Cafferty.
" Fm certain sure of it. as sure as I'm a living

woman," said Mrs. Haylock.
" Now, darlin'. don't be too shurc, for ye know ye

moight be a bit mishtaken in it."

"How could I be mistaken?" cried Mrs. Haylodc,
eager to ci:tch even this ray of hope.
"Oh. shure. aisy enough, Mrs. Haylodc," said Mrs.

Cafferty. " Remimber, Ben is a funny bye, and ye
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*^*^
^*'

"
There „*::'J"-°^'-M„H,„^

Shure, Oi'd be pn>ud at l^^'p
'^^ Mrs. Cafferty.

"law. and a foin matrh » ;. ^''""way for a soA

fo^^T Oi-m thi:^*f«* "o such foin l^
,.„^,,J-

Mother) mother!" calleH n-, •

"Oh Mrs. Caffertyrerifr '•''''"''»*« "Wm.
«»^ her hand, .„ hX. Xf„M v"»^'™*'

^-

,^"P with this n,s;ionfr^'?'°"«''yofthe™
'ftomelves so far"

"""^ "°*'<» and go aw™
Chiny foit ^!,^-

j"* y" nonsense about T^

"^ « iuiii ciioir.
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and a foiA organ, and a foin big salary, and where
ihty'li live loilce a prince in his palace. Nolan knows
the dty churches, and he says, shure, that our

praacher will be called there for certain, for he's too

big and foin a man to spend his days in sniall places

loike Lockton Green. Ye don't know what ye're

taUdn' about, Mrs. Haylock. Ye're all mishtaken,

too, Oi belave, for Oi don't belave that Mr. Green-

way has any notion about Annie at all, at all. Ye may
be shure his choice is made. He didn't deny it to me
whin Oi quistioned him here. Just go home, and

don't bother yer ould head about th^ young folks. Let

thim moina their own bisiness and moind you yer

own, and iverything will come out swaat and beauti-

ful, darlin', and they'll ivery wan marry the wans they

should marry, niver fear, they will, shure."

Mrs. Haylock could scarcely accept all of Mrs. Caf-

ferty's homely philosophy of life and matrimony, but

her plain talk had rent openings in the thick cloud

through which rays of light now streamed, and the

vision of the future changed very much. She now
pictured to herself Mr. Greenway conducting his wife

into a city church, such a church as Mrs. Cafferty had

spdcen of. It was a future possibility she had not

thought of. She could reconcile herself to that, and

it m'f,^it happen, too, for Nolan ought to know dty

churches well, and city ministers, too. She now ad-

mitted that Mr. Greenway was clever beyond a doubt,

for everybody said so. The more she dwelt on that

changed vision, the more she liked it, and the more

pleasing became the prospect. It would be a treat to

visit her daughter in the city, say at "Fair time."

.':^f
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^' -^"t;!^!'' -'»'<' be . »o.t «.

for B«Mie "''' """'"Kly accept the «uiie

GraduaBy the vision of "l„-i
people" became indist^ctL ^^"' ""* ^hiny
vi"°n of a city chur^ ^.u 1^ '"'<^«J by tii
and A««e his wife B.fo"!'**';.^''*"*^

as pastor
*e was fuiiy reconcTw to^^^^'^r"

f"*" <»««<•
Greenway, and she had d«.L^ i * ^"" '° Mr.
fenn. Again she to^k ^™'t"1.'° «° ^adc to the
told him all that uToSiZu f <»"Wence and
•w» final resolution on a,! S^,?'"

" f "<" "f her
•("•Wng with him a sZd L^m V''''

""' *«•
times from his lips

Whew I" came sever«l
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XX.

I

LOVE AMONG THE SHEAVES

The harvest season that year was both warm and
dry. Through weeks little rain fell, so that Andy
Begley and Nolan had made good progress in gather-
ing in the crop. Soon Andy would go west.

It was jtfet sunset of a very warm day. Andy and
Nolan had been cutting the last field of oats. Nolan
had driven the "reaper," and Andy had followed
"binding" what he could. To-morrow Nolan and
he would " bind " what remained. At the end of the

field nearest to the bams, Nolan was unhitching the

hungry horses, dark with sweat. A rising ground
about the middle of the field hid the team and Nqlan
from Andy's view, and the latter was now following

around the field the rows of sheaves he had " bound,"
placing them in " stooks." He had reached a point

at the opposite end from Nolan, from which the lake,

flooded with the golden glory of the setting sun, was
visible.

Andy stopped opposite a dense thorn-bush that

grew by the fence, lifted his wide straw hat, and then

wiped the sweat from his broad, noble forehead. As
he stood looking ov-r toward the lake, his florid coun-

tenance was the picture of robust strength and manly
dignity. The pair of dark brown eyes that looked

184
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beauty. ^ *' '^"•'y enhanced his manly

He heard somethWSI 'T"". *' *orn-bush.
timid voice called "Andy!" "' ""^ '°°''*<' «

There before him st,^ An '•
'1' °/ ">« thorn-bush,

white muslin and ti^ ^h ""^f^ '" <>«'utiful

arm. They look«l « l^Jh """" '^*«' °" her

vvnat IS It, Annie? What is fh« .. .me." ^"^^ ^s the matter? Tell

Annie tried to soeak hnf i,*»^ *

r^:^----rrrrr^xra.;2

-^S'aSina-'pX'-.L"'^"'''*^^-''

in.^!".^ats"wr^:'ir\''^"- ^'«*-
you;^ You know what I m^"^^:,""" "'°«>er told

"1 the report she eave vo,7T ,, t * **' "° '«*
los never^id a w^hJ '

'^"*'y- "r. Greenway-
"o-Jd loo^ fkeSi ^"°' "<"" °"« «""? that

Mmie to you."
-^My—and I have not been

•'And that is why you are here.'" said Andy'' *^^ " °"e reason." replied Annit

i
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" I believe you, Annie," replied Andy, now taking

hold of her disengaged hand.
. " Then why did you not come to me, and ask me

about the matter?" asked Annie, in an injured tone.
" I was wrong in not doing that," said Andy. "

I

should have gone to you."
" But why did you not come ?" pressed Annie, still

sobbing. " I have looked for you every day, and you
did not come."

" I was angry at what your mother said," replied

Andy, very much ashamed of himself.
" Did you doubt me, Andy?"
" Well, your mother spoke with much assurance

concerning what Mr. Greenway meant to do. And
what provoked me worse than that was for her to

bring the whole matter out before Nolan."
" Was Nolan present when mother went to see

you?" asked Annie, in much surprise.

He was, but I doubt if she saw him," said Andy.

I knew nothing about the matter, Andy, until a

few days ago, and this is the first chance I have had

of trying to meet you. I had to leave on pretense of

picking berries. So I brought this basket and—

"

She did not finish the sentence, for Andy had

caught her to his heart, and pressed her lips to his.

" Annie, I was wrong and foolish to be angry with

your mother, and if you will forgive me, it will be

the last foolish act of my life," he said.

" It is the first, Andy, and I will forgive you," re-

plied Annie. " You have always been so good and

true and patient with me I could not do anything else.

I hope you will forgive me if I seem forward in com-

«

«
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ing to speak to you. I coulH r.„f

I
^^^^. tfetrirro^:Se&^^^
nowise '

"°' *"'"' °* °'"'"^ Andy,

ing i?S.'
""" "<"'" -" Annie, honestly, and smil-

" Nor can I." said Andv " Ti,,-. k
the best thing you ever rtW i

^'"^ P"*'"e '«

with me." ^
^°" '''^'^ <'«'• I suppose you wiU stare

J^STetr^ht^Se'S: ^^
Annie handing him

from her dark eyelasL. tI
**" •'"'"PP*'' ^"^y

fmm her when she aw the I^? ^
""'^ '*"8'> broke

f- There w^tSt'^e^^llr^""^''

"^ithon-"^"-^^^^^

^"< ?rreSed*l„t'^'.'.^;''| "'°^' *'-^-'
allftis. You must hd^ me ^^^ ^ «"• "'ver eat

And^ca^t. andViJr: ^"'' '"^'^^ «'=''

^r„rt;f£iH^"Tm---^^
-H..ndth:yTh::?ed^---^^^^^^^^^

at'i.' ::w.Cd7ndr°"" ^"^ """^ -^^^ "« ^™<»

^1

f
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" What would you say to her if she wer^ to appear
there now, Andy?" asked Annie.

" Indeed I do not know, but nothing angry or cross,

you may be sure," he replied. "I don't know, but
I'm obliged to her now for doing what she did."

" That would be a good thing to say to her when
you see her again," suggested Annie.

" I hope she did not tell her trouble to any one else,"

said Andy.
" You don't think Nolan would tell Mr. Greenway

M'hat he heard ?"

" No, I do not think so," said Andy. " And from
all I hear 6i Greenway I do not think he would care

a button anyway. I hear great reports of him."
"What are they?" asked Annie, like a true girl.

" Well, I have heard that he is a good preacher, and
that he is likely to make a stir if Gregory' tries to get a

license; also that he is not likely to be Ijd about by
Harry Duffield. Those are good reports. Then I

have heard already that he may, before long, marry
any one of three young women. Some say Lizzie

Reigh, for he goes to the lighthouse often, and has

been seen boating with Lizzie; and they say that Old

John is greatly taken up with him. Others say

Lucelle Lester, for he appears to be so captivated with

Lucelle's music, and has also been many times at Mr.

Elliott's. Still others say that he is quite interested

in little black-eyed Bessie Caflferty, and he and Nolan

are already chums. Slivers! Won't old Mrs. Caf-

ferty be in great fettle over it, if the preacher begins

to pay attention to Bessie! She'll be boasting about

the meals she has given him, as she does about the
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iJ°«itS'M°''G;^"'"'^''-" ="«> Annie, laugh-

regard for Bessie Rnf t ""T ,
^®" ^^^ a secret

tell me about Mn cf^wa? !f '° >"=" «"« you
associated with his inT^^^i.,- T "^* ^^ould be
less of it wh« they h^thr^ T' '^P''' *'" «"*
tioned." ^ ^^ *'** ""'^ "ames also men-

color mounted to aS fLJ' K /?' 'P°''« **
evasively:

"''*' "^^ she answered

Thiy It L^rMrs^'ij: *- r-:;^
°~«'-

from Harry Duffield Th. .
'^ '^«"?''ters, or

oMnnion people."
"ooiiity. Give me the

."
J !^'*,"i"'y<'"

there," said Annie.

"Whe^«ufllbUi„t;/°" "^•"•" ^^"^'^ Andy,

of them.>^
^*' P°*=«s.on of my own share

'"^'^»ghtn%Lr''"wht"f' '^'^'^ -"'««',
West?"

''^^""""y- What about your trip to the

Wore I go. N^"? !!'''"?'" ^ockton Green

I !

1

^1 '^

'

go. Now, I want to know when can we
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employ Mr. Grecnway, and give him his first matri-
monial work?"

"Must you really go to the West?" asked Annie,
with much interest

"Well, I suppose there is no necessity about the
matter," said Andy, " but I would like to see the West,
and help to gather a harvest there, and return before
Christmas. Now, why cannot we go into the par-
sonage and be married on prayer-meeting night, after
the service? You speak to Bessie, and I shall take
Ben into the secret. No one else shall know."

" I have, always regarded a quiet wedding as more
appropriate. It would be my wish. I will go with
you, Andy," answered the beautiful girl.

A harvest moon beamed in their faces as they made
their pledges of love and fidelity, and it had risen

above the tree tops as Andy returned across the field

from escorting Annie to her own home. That same
w«5ek on prayer-meeting night Greenway performed
the marriage ceremony , the parsonage parlor, and
pronounced Andy and Atmie " husband and wife to-

gether." Annie returned to her home, and the next
morning she told her father of her marriage with
Andy.

"So you didn't marry the preacher, then," he said.

There was a pause, and then he continued with a dash
of cheerfulness: "Well, this is a good joke on
mother, anyway."

Annie observed that her father was making a brave

effort to thrust down his deeper parental feelings.
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wh^pr"' '"' '-"-^ her arms about his „«*,

J ma°S/°;i^rrn'X to''
"!' '^'"^ ^e

-nplrasantness. You know " '"'°"' ^"^ '"^h"-

fatherNlV:r;ourerr.r^ ^^- ^-." «M her
have liked to s.e yo^ZZ^^Vf^'"" ^ *°»'d
™y have much hapjn«s a„1 if "k^ ^ """P* y°"
anything to it, you shaH h

" ."^ ^
''"« "''" »<><'

Mess you both," a„d
"

he ! .'"J""-
"^^ Lo^d

tenderly.
"" ^ ''« 'Mo he kissed Annie

A^td Sa^fr ^:o"mt:ST !?
'^" =""*-" -"^

The Saturday ev^inlT^f^ ° '*'' '° '" «•"«•"

tomed to the ilm^Z ^rj' ^"- "'y''^'' re-

^rded Annie 'Sy T^ '° the inevitable as
elation over the prosn^? if • •!•

'''P"'*""^ some
chutdi. The folWiT ?5 f'""S^ Annie at a city

^^^ut to We forT^vinarM^,/ ^^
her: """'^Sre Mrs. Haylock said to

^»«- Xf he is your cWcn ,h n
^"^ """'' ^ '"f

?"> I hope he^nay never tL
""" "° °''J«t'°"^

'":I)-ns or the Chiny Z7le"
''°" ^"^^ "^""^ *«

A-vmXtd "4^:; hlt^th-"*"''
-•<'

sronary work, he wuTaZr ^^ *! '"*'»"' °" "!»-
"Thank the LoTrf '. „ *" ^ '^"hout me"™Lord, murmured Mrs. Haylock '
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XXI.

PLEBEIAN AND PATRICIAN

During the following weeks Greenway was per-
mitted to taste the sweets of the pastoral honeymoon.
What a pity that such a ministerial existence could
not endurt all through a pastorate! But the laws of
being and the hard facts of life appear to forbid such
perpetuation of paradisiacal delights.

The new preacher had made many calls in other
families before he called on either Harry Duffield or
John Starr. For reasons of his own he was in no
hurry calling on either of those families.

Harry Duffield had pondered the problem of the

lost bale of goods, but while he had weighed in his

mind the possibility of many different persons ful-

filling the capacity of thief, or of " playing a trick,"

he did not even once suspect Greenway. It happened
too near to the beginning of his ministry. On the

other hand, the preacher did not feel that he was hid-

ing anything which he ought to disclose, and, there-

fore, felt no embarrassment or condemnation in Duf-
field's presence.

During a few summers previous to Greenway's
arrival some neighboring townspeople had dropped
into the habit of coming to Lockton Green to spend
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»^P<:tt r^" ,^,
*«>lce. A„ ambifous

Pend the efflorescence of nf.
^'" "^K"" '<> «-

"P" the place and t?e?am&'™'" '" "*"«"Ifw that gradually thTlitTlZ " "^^ '° "
"^"'P."

?* 'be "better fanSU '^Cn ^'^'
'"'^r

^o^
"S the flavor of aristocrat!?^ ? °"* *'*>' bringu
««t began to appear ^th'sa^"*"!?' Ti""

"" '"^
the novelty of the hghthousTn;,

'*'"' '^'°' »"<»
vsitors. Some also ^me to ? 'I!

™"y •Phemeial
f^v. weeks, and that Tu" n, r ^i'" ?°'"' '°' »

«- an/had'^^eat^^l^-^y ''PPeared «»* »«»-
5?™? man, who repS « " ^P^"°" *« •
Gregory had looked afthe,^.,, }^"^ Viquhart"

honored by the presence o/n^ We are not often
*« people of iX^Gri^t^- ''"d I ««ure you
welcome."

^'^**" """ e^md you a wanti

'o*etta^''^C:/«S!«^^^ "Only adherens
correctly, or rathTr n?t tL „•? *° ''»"'»«« "J^f
Ixc^ me to reveal my iden^^'^PtT?' "J^^'f: in-
would prefer to kLu/f^t' *•"* otherwise I

^f that I am one^ y^""' «« ^ "i* you all to
*fference of birth tdsUtiofTT " ""*«; «°<«
*ff«-e„ce with me inmyZ' *™'" ""' "«'
How truly Bums ona sdd • ^^ '"'^ sympathies.
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"* mans the gowd for a' that.'"
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" That's it, my friend, Gregory. After all is said,

we are all one—one race, one brotherhood, one nation,
and a great nation, too. Who can compare with us
as a nation I . We have fought them all, and beaten
them all, and we could do it again. Yes, my friend,

Gregory. We are Britons! Britons true, and we are
brothers, too. Give me the hand of a brother and a
friend I" Of course, the hand was given.

Lord Viquhart paid his bills with perfect nonchal-
ance, and often he paid for " soft drinks " for the

crowd, thus gaining a rapid popularity. He also

smoked gfood cigars, and distributed them very
liberally. Part of his time he spent at Pier's Bay, and
part in Lockton Green, and in the latter place he was
soon acquainted with the majority of the families.

He soon became intimate with Harry Duffield, at

whose home he was a frequent visitor, showing a

deep interest in everything around the home, and also

in Elsie Duffield. At times he would hire a sailboat

at Pier's Bay, and having spent the afternoon at Lock-

ton Green, he would take out a party of young people

for a sail in the even'ug. The Duffields were sure of

an invitation, and E.sie would go, if no one else.

When he drove down from Pier's Bay in one of Dill

Decker's finest carriages, those who might be invited

to ride with him were considered fortunate; but no

one rode with him more frequently than Elsie Duf-

field. Harry Duffield attached no more importance to

their intercourse than the flavor of distinction it added

to his house to have one of the " English nobility " as

a frequent visitor.
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"Mion, "we are not X^.T """" P"""' <<i»-

f""d,hip, and J. m y^ :„\'° "7 ""^thing by hi,
'•a™ from per«>ns in wZrVA' ["'""'^an alway.
n»y gM him to take a„ f. •

'" "*"y ways. I
looking at my Tr^ uX'!'."

"" """• "e wa,
frawt he ever saw H. „ "•• P^nounced it the

«"« .» ".uchTthe Ol'^olr" ^" ^'"* '"'*'

"peculate with. If he wonW ;> 7- , ''*' '"°"V to
a half interest, we cllJ^,^ '1 ""' 'hou^md for
to «f, timber fromX No '74*' ?""' «"<! begin

^^How does John Starr taice^^-hlll;!:'^-"^^^

home of'H^''^D^'2^-^>' "ade "» «"' ^ail at the
«.lboat at Pier's B^y an^ hZl"'"'"'^

'"'<' ^afcen a
G~en going straight then to af^ ,T' ,*° ^-"^^n
»oon he and Ha.?y ha?.,t,<,n!^*J''''- ^"'heafter-

1^ «<! into theVcemX"' C *™''^'' **
Righ m the light towerTii .,

^' 'y* °f John

r*- and noted how Mte„°°'^'^ ^' ^^ "ov^
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had an interest in any one by the name of Sanderson.

He was related to the Sandersons of Clackmannan,
and there was just a possibility of Sandy being a kins-

man. Sandy apologized for his humble abode, but

Lord Viquhart assured him that it was no humiliation

to him to enter the dwellings of the most lowly. Had
not Bums said:

" What though on homely fare we dine,

Wear hodden L'r^y and a' that,

Gie fools their silks, and knaves their wine,

I

A man's a man for a' that!

"

Sandy was delighted, and rubbed his hands ex-

citedly for very joy. After hearing the quotation he

could scarcely restrain his giddy laughter. Then

Lord Viquhart shook hands with Sandy, dropping a

crown into his palm, and assuring him that he would

investigate their relationship and would call on him

again. If Sandy had no objections, he would send on

a man to repair his house before the winter set in, and

a coal stove would add to his comfort. Duffield had

always a supply of coal on hand. All this Sandy

accepted graciously, and rubbed his hands.

When the two strollers returned home, Greenway

was present, and Harry introduced the scion of

nobility and the preacher, with a degree of pleasure

that was very manifest to the latter. Nor did the

blush that came to Elsie's cheek, and the love-light

that kindled in her large, full, dark eyes on the return

of the stranger, escape Greenway's notice. But he

thought that Viquhart manifested no more than a

courteous and condescending interest in the youi^
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fast becoming a friend of this man Duffield—that put
him into Duffield's class. He might be a dtipe, though
he did not impress Greenway as a man of weak per-

sonality. Rather the opposite. That tall figure,

bright blue eyes, high prominent forehead within
which a machine worked brimful of energy; that

clear, square jaw and ready speech were not indices

of dupeability. And his estimate was correct, for

Lord Viquhart observed his words closely and noted
the emphasis he laid on the words " takes " and " such
a time." But Duffield had not revealed to him any-
thing about his loss.

Soon Greenway rose to depart.
" Will you not remain with us for tea?" asked Duf-

field. "Lord Viquhart is going to be with us, and
we shall be delighted to have you also." Mrs. Duf-
field also joined in the request, but Elsie was silent.

There was to be a sailing party that evening.

"Thank you," replied Greenway. "My calls are

brief. You know how anxious all the families are for

a call from the new preacher, and I am not through
yet. I shall go on now to Mr. John Starr's home."

"Well, if you cannot remain, perhaps you would
conduct devotion," suggested Duffield.

It came to Greenway more in the nature of a chal-

lenge than a sincere request. But he alone saw it in

that way. Still, difficult as he felt it would be to do

so, the defiant spirit prompted his reply:
" I will if you desire," and drawing a small testa-

ment from his pocket he read from St. Luke xii. 1-15.

Lord Viquhart bowed with the others as Greenway
engaged in a brief, fervent supplication, in which he
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ADAM STARR
'X7,;

The residence of John Starr was an index of his
wealth. It was a large, two-story brick, with mansard
roof and wide verandas on the east and south. On the
west the orchard came close up to the house. Large
metal vases set on stone pedestals adorned the
spacious lawn in front. Within, an almost prodigality
of costly furnishings gave further evidence of the
financia! * eedom of the proprietor, for neither money
nor price had offered any restraint in the purchase of
everything the eye fell on or the foot trod on. Tak-
ing what he saw as evidence it was plain to Rev. Owen
Greenway that John Starr was a wealthy man.
When seated in the parlor in conversation, Green-

way had an opportunity of observing the man. Of
tall, well-proportioned figure, dark complexion, full

beard, saturnine temperament, a man strong in mind
and will, in whom self-estr- vas so high that he was
incapable of advice from oi..ers, Greenway imagined
that he might even be secretly wounded if the opinions
he advanced in ordinary affairs were not received as

ultimatums.

Horace came in from the mill, and looked very
capable of his work. Bags of grain were only trifles

in his grasp. But he possessed an affable counten-
ance.

200
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"How could you distinguish them? I declare I
cannot," said Greenway.

" Well," replied the mother, " to my eyes there was
always a slight difference in their features. As babies
Adam was a little heavier than Horace. Then there
was some little difference of tone in their voices.
Even at night when they would cry, I could always tell

which of the boys was crying. No one but myself
could. You know there is a something about a child
by which a mother knows it to be hers, even with her
eyes closed, by a sort of mother-sense. Even blind

mothers can tell you when they have hold of their

own babie^."

"I believe you are right," said Greenway, with
emotion in his voice. " And I am glad to hear you
say these things. Don't you remember,, ' As one whom
his mother comforteth, so will I comfort you * ?"

Horace soon returned, and in a short time they sat

down to tea.

"You are tak: .g meals at the Lockton House, I

understand?" said John Starr.
" For the present I am," replied Greenway, "but I

cannot say how long it may continue."
" Have you some thought of changing?"
The question gave Greenway an opening, and he

replied :
" I may not change unless Gregory takes out

a license. In that case I shall withdraw."
" I would suppose you would," put in Horace, with

much emphasis.

"Indeed!" exclaimed John Starr. "I would not

just expect that such a thing would induce you to

leave."
it
Well, I certainly would," reiterated Horace.
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Hawkins and Gough. You are really eloquent when
you get under the breeze."

"I might do worse than follow your suggestion,"
said Horace; "and there may be need of a 'temper-
ance platform orator ' if Gregory ever obtains a
license here."

^^

" You might, indeed, do worse," said John Starr,
" and I think a worse thing might happen to Lockton
Green than that Mr. Gregory should obtain a license."

As John Starr uttered this last sentence a wave of
indignation swept Greenway's spirit Why would a
father, even by a sentence, thrust such a sentiment
upon his) son, especially when he saw how little

sympathy Horace had with the trade? How did he
know that son's future ? Was it a father's work to chill

with cold satire such priceless enthusiasm? How
many fathers, looking upon debauched and dissipated
sons, would have given their millions to see the eyes
of those sons kindle with such pure fire as burned in

the eyes of the younger Starr at that moment! The
pointed inquiry burst hot from Greenway

:

"Can ;,ou tell us, Mr.-^ Starr, what that worse thine
might be?"

^

" Well, I put my statement in that form," said John
Starr, " simply making use of the word, Adam—a—
Horace had used. Many terrible things might happen
here as you know."

" I do, indeed," said Greenway, " and that will be

one of the terrible things should it ever come."
" A plague might break out here," said John Starr.

"A licensed bar-room would be a perennial plague,"

answered Greenway.
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Well, it will not be my boy, I am quite sure of
that," said John Starr, proudly. " My boys do not
drink. Liquor has never done us any harm. I have
no fear of it personally, nor have I for my family."
"God grant that it may not be your son," said

Greenway, fervently, "but, Mr. Starr, it must be
somebody's son or daughter, and parental love is much
the same the world over."

" It is their own fault," said Mr. Starr. " People
should know better than drink to excess."

" The large majority of them in the beginning do
know better," answered Greenway, " but there is how
vitiated appetite overpowers reason, destroys judgment
and subverts the will. The terrible truth is that they
do know better, yet governed by the insatiable thirst
they go on, on, on to ruin and death."
"I have very little sympathy with those people,"

said Mr. Starr. "We are created with minds to
acquire knowledge, and will power to exercise when
such knowledge is gained. At some point the person
who becomes a drunkard must deliberately turn from
doing the thing which he knows is right, and proceed
to do wrong. He is, therefore, to blame. Look at
Nolan Cafferty. He has had every chance, and he has
deliberately disgraced his family and himself. I have
little j Ath that he will do any better in this new move
he is now making in the drug business, for that was
how he got into drinking. I would put such a fellow
into an inebriate asylum."

" I believe we shall see Nolan doing better," said

Greenway. " No one knows better than he how very
ungrateful and negligent of opportunities he has been;
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" Well, evidently you have considered it, and you
can speak with some authority," replied the other
sarcastically.

" Yes, I have considered it," said Greenway, " and
as the question may come before us in this commun-
ity, I am glad to be in a position to speak. In addition
to what I have already said regarding the sacrifice of
a life and a soul annually, here are some further
things that it will mean : A license fee must be paid.
That fee must be drawn from the people of the com-
munity. A business that receives the sanction of the
law may, be expected to be pushed by all ' legitimate

'

means, and in such a business do not be surprised if

means that are not ' legitimate ' shall be employed to

further it. A house is opened up representing a trade

which has never done any good, moral or material, to

any community, but invariably evil. All the evil in-

fluences that proceed from such a centre of social life

fall like a blighting, baneful curse on the youth of the

place, because so many of them will gravitate toward
the bar-room, for which they are the ' raw material,'

and the finished article is such a one as Nolan Caf-

ferty. Even he is not so perfect a specimen of its

work as may be found in almost every community.
But you see that an institution has been established

in the bar-room, which takes away from the com-

munity even the very life blood, without giving any-

thinj* in return, except the spread of moral contagion."
" Hove you nothing favorable to say about the

license fee?" asked John Starr.
" I have shown you that it must be first drawn from

the community in order to be handed over to the
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This, again, would reduce the probability of the tax-

payer being burdened. And though there were some
direct taxation for us to bear (a thing which is very
improbable), this Christian nation ought not to com-
plain that it would I'ave to pay the expense of govern-
ment on Christian principles. The people of Canada
ought not to forget that either we must govern our-
selves on Chrstian principles, or we must go down as
other nations have gone down under the blighting
curse of God that is sure to follow the sin not re-

pented of."

" Well, that is a plausible way of putting the matter
from y6ur side," answered John Starr, "but you
would find difficulty in convincing the average tax-

payer by that argument."
" Other causes are at work," replied Greenway, " to

render the average taxpayer obtuse and unwilling to

be convinced by the very clearest argument. Many
of them are very ignorant, and have strong political

prejudices received in home education. Many of

them, too, are fond of liquor, and no argument would
ever convince them. They sadly need temperance

education, and they are receiving it, even though it

be only a few precepts in a year. As a result of these

disadvantages many of them are dazzled by the pros-

pect of eight million dollars being furnished ready to

hand for government purposes, and they blindly

imagine they are relieved just to that extent in taxa-

tion. The time will come, however, when the average

taxpayer will see that temperance people have hold of

the strong arguments, and will both adopt our theory

and give their votes to embody it in law. Our hopes
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portant matter so soon," replied John Starr. " If the
occasion should ever come, I shall then consider it."

Greenway had been speaking with an energy and a
freedom which was a surprise even to himself.

Thought and language had flowed in upon him.
But—when John Starr made this reply—he had lost.

The inspiration was lifted up. He had done all he
could for this proud, self-willed man. More he felt

he could not do. He must go.

The son went out with him \ hen he left the house.
For a time they walked in silence, enjoying the calm
beauty of the night. They could hear the voices of
the boating party, as they sang

:

"
' Oh, bury me not in the deep, deep sea.'

These words came low and mournfully
From the pallid lips of a youth who lay

On his cabin couch at the close of day.

He had wasted and pined till o'er his brow
The death shade had fallen slowly, and now
As the land of his fond-loved home drew nigh,

They had gathered around him to see him die."

The voices were those of Elsie Duflield and Lord

Viquhart, and the old song rose and fell on the calm

air of the lake in cadences of surpassing sweetness.

Horace and Greenway paused a few moments to listen

while another verse was sung. Then Horace laid his

hand on the other's arm and said:

" Mr. Greenway, I thank you with all my heart for

that conversation with father. No one ever spoke to

him before as you did to-night. Surely the message

was given to you, for it was just such as he needed."
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You call me ' Horace.* Did you Notice father
made a mistake two or three times and miscalled me
'Adam'?"

I did, but he explained it," said Greenway.
Yes. I heard him explain it. He always does

that to strangers. He declares he never could tell

us apart. My brother and I are twins, and in appear-
ance each is the replica of the other. But my brother
is Horace and I am Adam Starr. However, you will

please continue to call me Horace."
Up from the lake swelled the sweet cadences of the

concluding stanzas of the song:

" And there is another whose tears will be shed
For him who lies far in an ocean bed.
In hours that it pains me to think of now
She hath twined these locks, and hath kissed this brow.
In the hair she hath twined shall the sea snake hiss.

And the brow she hath pressed shall the cold waves kiss.

For the sake of that loved one who waits for me,
Oh, bury me not in the deep, deep seal

" She hath been in my dreams— His voice failed there,

They gave no heed to his d3ring prayer.

They have lowered him slow o'er the vessel'i side.

And o'er him hath closed the dark blue tide

Where, to dip their bright wings, the sea-fowl rest.

Where the blue waves dash o'er the ocean's crest.

Where the billows bound a-:d the winds sport free.

They have buried him there i.i the deep, deep sea!"

,^:;ar7^^w^

i"^
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SEARCHING FOR THE PANCAKE
PREACHER

'^'^'-^^^

mUc northwardTd'^ithLT'L^^t'^ ""
known as the "BiVCerf»r«;.° *•"* was
after the more r^li^J'eou"^^- ''^r^y y«ar,

occupied and cleared fliisT«^H°"?'* " '««' >«"
cd", pine and ash ^ -^i^'^^'^

^°°<'«» '^i*
ttw Crown. The slmo iJn^

'' '" *' "^^s of

surveillance of L^eTj^^nT'^r'" "« '«"«
timber interests mthTLf^l^' "''° «^"<"«1 *e
objected to any one a^^^ V'7«' "'"'""gh he never
«as abundant ?he« K" R

"^ *' ^ame, which
of the latter priviWer^ll^."?? ''^''"«' himself

of the sfamp ,S^",i^"^ -^f
'bout the border^

"gaged in maki^| 'l^^ '°f
^^anfes and the men

^- Green, wlf^p-l^hralXT

w

I
.

To

I .:.

^'•fS.ISEr'^s'



316 THE PANCAKE PREACHER

who erected a sawmill on the Spiller. ^ The place
afterwards came to be known as "Upper Mills."
The entire region was regarded by the inhabitants of
Lockton Greei) as if it belonged to another world.

The hobos who pursued hoop and shingle manu-
facture and the men employed in the lumber camp
were bitter enemies. When either party came to
Lockton Green it was always in large companies, and
they never failed to obtain liquor. If the hostile bands
met in the Lockton House, they fought " to a finish

"

for possession of the bar.

The hobos and lumbermen were of one mind, how-
ever, in 'their opposition to any missionary efforts
being carried on among them. At one time they had
received a supposed missionary's visit. But he had
developed a commercial spirit, and " an evil eye." To
some of the lumbermen he had sold "solid gold
watches," and "solid silver watches" at a marvel-
lously low figure; but the watches had rubbed down
to brass and white metal, and the lumbermen had
cursed the deceiver. There were homes, also, among
the hobos that were less pure after he had been
associated with them for a time. So, lumbermen and
hobos had agreed on one matter, literally agreed, that
they would admit no minister or missionary among
them again on pain of being whipped with rods on
his bare back. Thus for some years the people of the
Big Cedar Swamp had been living in a sort of heathen-
ism, and their families had grown up in irreligion and
vice.^ The Big Cedar Swamp came to be spoken of as
the " God-forsaken hole," and it fully sustained its

atheistic reputation.

'4i^^^mw.-'i"
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Yotfll never see our man down in that God-forsaken
hole."

" Well," said the sickly man, " I dunno if he be
your man, but the man that come to us was no fakir,
I know that much." Then he went away with dis^
appointment on his countenance.

But something in the words of the hotelkeeper
had lingered in his mind, for in a few days he returned
and presented himself before Gregory again, savin?
" Well, boss, I'm back."

^ s
, j g.

" So I see," answered Gregory, dryly. " Well, what
about yc^ur pancake preacher? Did you find him?"

" No, I didn't, but I think yet your man's him."
" Who? The Methodist preacher? I told you that

last day that our man wouldn't go down there among
such a lot of half-civilized bushwhackers. Why, you
have forbidden a preacher to go among you there, and
I know our man has plenty to do on his field here."

" Well, if you will please, sir, to show me where his

house is, I'll go in and see if it's him."
But Gregory had no desire to have this man call on

Greenway, only, as he thought, to give the preacher
annoyance and beg money from him, and probably
tell the preacher who had sent him to his home. Just
at that time, for certain reasons that will appear
presently, Gregory desired to be as conciliating as

possible with the preacher. With a view to getting

the stranger away from bis own house and gaining
a little time, he said :

" Let us go over to Ben Hay-
lock's grocery and ask him about the pancake
preacher."

''*mm.
•.-jfiC',^

;» in-'-l
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lii

But I was sick of 'larial fever and in pretty bad shape
and he come and brought in a good many partrid^^
to my wife, and other things, too. One dariast fallhe was shootm' up around the lumber camp nearwhere a couple of fellers was cuttin' down. They had
lodged a tree, and went in under to cut down the other
That s danprous, you know. The lodged tree slippeddown on them, and killed one, and broke his mate's
leg. The young feller with the gun carried the
broken-legged feller to camp, nearly two miles, andfix^ him up not bad till the doctor come in."

f« fvf"
^^\^'^^y "*" paused, for his long testimonial

to the mysterious one had taken more breath than he
could spare. After a few moments he resumed

:

The day before Christmas the pancake preacher

^i""^' '"H^^ "J^P ^ ^^«^ ^"^^ °^ ^«' *"^keys, and

He ^t Christmas Day with the men feastin' and
shootm

,
and they had a big time, I heard. Not one

of them got drunk as they used to. In the afternoon
he made them some Christmas pancakes for supper

them about two hundred and fifty pancakes, and not
one was left. They got singin' songs after supper,
and he sung with them, too, for a while. ThenThe
first thing they knew he had them switched off ontosmgm some hymns. Then he asked them if he might
read them a story, and they said :

' You bet. Read
on. And he read them a story about Someone that
was bom in a stable on Christmas Day. After that
night they called him ' The pancake preacher.' Oncem a while he s come in through the winter nights and

K^F^^r
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of your pancakes, Gregory, I might turn a few dollars
out of it by giving it away with sales of baking'
powder. Or I might start a hot pancake counter for
next winter months if I only knew how to mix the
batter. If you can't afford to be neighborly, how
much will you take for the pancake recipe?"

Gregory turned impatiently to the sickly man ana
said: "You sUy here until I come back, and I'll go
over and see if our preacher is the fellow you are
searching for."

He went out, and was absent only a short time when
he returned to say that Greenway was not at home,
and his horse was not in the stable.

The sickly min went away again much disap-
pointed at having failed in his search. Gregory
loaded him with a good basket of groceries from
Ben's store, and as he was leaving advised him not
to return on such an errand as had brought him ih,
day, for no such person as the pancake preacher had
ever been heard of around Lockton Green.
Gregory watched the sickly man and the wretched

old Arabian hor.se disappear down the road in the
direction of the swamp, and then turning to Ben he
said: "Well, that's one citizen of a queer section of
country. They're a mucky lot down there in the Big
Cedar Swamp."

" Could it be possible," said Ben, " that it is really

Greenway he was looking for? Dusky goes out there

shooting once in a while, and he might have gone out
with him."

"Ben, you're a clean simpleton," said Gregory.
" You would have been willing to let that dying con-
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"Raise them up! Raise those hobos and their
dirty wives and children !" exclaimed Gregory. "

1

power in heaven or earth could raise up that crowd
of Sodomites."

"But that man has just told us that there is a
change for the better in the lumber camp and in many
of the hobo families already," replied Ben. "See
here, Gregory, men who can be pulled down by
whiskey could be raised up to something better by
coming at them in the right way. Now, evidently
that is what the pancake preacher has been doing
among them. He's got in among them, I suspect,
without them knowinj?; what his real purpose was.'
That must be what Paul meant by 'taking you by
guile.*

"

"Oh, you don't need to believe all that sickly
sucker told us. I tell you, Ben, those people down
there are lower than the native Indians, lower than
cattle, lower than the beavers tnat used to build dams
over there in the swamp."

"Well, thats a pretly dark picture," said Ben.
" But you've been there and I have not."

" None too dark," said Gregory, raising his hand.
Ben's final thrust in the argument with Gregory

was: "All the more honor, then, to the pancake
preacher, whoever he is, if he has succeeded in mak-
ing 1 flank movement on the swamp people to get in

among them, and is doing something to lift them up.

I am going to try, Gregory, to find out who this pan-

cake preacher is, and if I succeed in finding him 'li

put him on your track. If he can convert the citizens

of the Bie Cedar Swamp, as you report them, there

must be some hope for you yet."
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But Greenway met this with a counter-petition. The
license inspector also threw the weight of his influ-
ence with the preacher against the granting of a
license. But the feeling of the Board seemed to be
in favor of granting the license, the chief reason for
this being that " in such a plr-e as Lockton Green a
house with a license seemed to be a necessity." Green-
way presented the counter-petition to the Board, at the
same time informing them that to this list of rate-

payers and to himself a licensed house in Lockton
Green did not seem a necessity. After some discussion
the Board decided to leave the case of Gregory's
house bver " for further consideration." Some men-
tion was also made about requiring Gregory to make
certain "improvements." This decision gave the
preacher some uneasiness, since Gregory appeared to

receive it with satisfaction. However, he did not
leave the hotel, believing that it might be some advan-
tage to his cause to remain there.

The second summer of Greenway's pastorate
was passing, and the good impressions made
by his first year of pastoral service had deepened.
Billy Shire had become one of his warmest friends,

being now folly satisfied about the preacher's loyalty,

for Greenway had preached a fine sermon on " Pat-

riotism" to the Orange Order in Lockton Green.
The sermon, however, had been "too secular" for

Grey Coltman, who found in it additional confirmation
of his first impression of the preacher, that what he

needed was " more light."

Lawyer Sharppe had taken considerable interest in

Greenway as a preacher from his first appearance.
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suppose every man ought to take as much of the ser-

mon as fits him, and let other people do the same; but
I really could not help stealing a glance at some faces

when you were preaching."

Then Sharppe slapped his thigh and laughed loudly
again. "You will pardon me for laughing, Mr.
Greenway, but that sermon did me more good than
anything I have heard for years. I hope we shall

have some more liki it. If you were to announce
beforehand your Sunday evening discourse, I might
be induced to give up my nap at the * Swan's Nest ' on
the pond on Sunday afternoons. Still, I don't know.
It is IcVely to get away from this old office and spend

.: few hours down there among the willows and heavy
foliage. I get a sermon from the trees and quiet sur-

roundings."
" If nature is so worthy of being loved," said Green-

way, "(and I agree with you in that, for I love the

glen, the ravine, the cedars on the sand, and also the

blue waters of the lake) , what about loving the Creator

of all these?"
" That is a close question, Mr. Greenway."
"Of course," said Greenway. "Anything else

would be unsuited to a lawyer. Here is another:

Supposing I were to announce a special sermon from

the Gospel according to St. Luke, eleven and forty-

six; would you give up the * Swan's Nest *?"

" Ha, ha! What's that, I wonder?" asked Sharppe,

turning and picking up a Bible.

Just at that moment a client appeared, and Green-

way withdrew, pleased to get out of the presence of a

man whom he rated in his own mind as a suave, cun-

ning, unscrupulous scoundrel.

^iSi^- •.•v4- -^3/^-
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was duly registered. It was put on when your father
bought the old Reigh property, as he had to raise
some money. A certain amount of interest has been
paid on it every year since, and I am of the opinion
that it will, for these reasons, be recognized by the
courts as valid."

*' Who paid interest on it?" asked Duflfield.
" Well, it was paid and entered on it, and it has

been handed over to Nigger Broom's heir, and a proper
receipt ha:^ been secured," answered Sharppe.
"Then you are the man who paid the interest,"

said Duffield, fiercely. " But you will never collect it,

ne'/er! I can keep it out of you."
"It will be collected by someone," said Sharppe,

coolly. "If you came here to spit out your anger
you may leave at once. I don't care a — for your
anger. It's only a matter of time with you, and not

a long time eitfier. I know, and you know, that a
court is the last place in which you wish to appear
on any cause."

Harry Duffield glared fiercely, but helplessly, on
this wily antagonist, who had possession of secrets

that might work his financial ruin. Then in a voice

that the very force of helpless rage had subdued, he

said: "This Will that you have discovered. You
know that is a — fraud, worked along for years."

" There is no fraud about it," said Sharppe. " The
Will is genuine, as, at least, one living witness can

certify. It was really lost. I never ex^^ected to find

it a^in. Whether it will stand in court or not I

cannot say, but you must take the risk. Nigger

Broom was supposed to have died a pauper almost

•M^
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tone Duffield replied: "It's pretty, hard lines
bharppe, after a man has reached my age. You have
no children. I have a daughter to provide for. After
I settle with you, then will come on this living witness
and nothing will be left."

" Never you lind the witness," answered Sharppe
growmg magnanimous, as he saw Duffield apparently
breaking down. " I will satisfy that witness from my
share. ^

" Well, that's not so bad, and makes it a little easier
for me," continued Duffield, submissively. "Now
supposing we let Dusky remain where he is. He can
do no harm. What will you take and destroy the
Will? Then I am done with Captain Cahan."

* I cannot deal on that line," said Sharppe. " Even
though I might hand over the will to you, I cannot
destroy the remaining witness."

" We might satisfy him with a grant," suggested
Duffield.

"No, no," said Sharppe, determined that no wit-
ness would hold secret lines over him; " I cannot con-
sent to any such procedure. I have made you a propo-
sition. The alternative is a process at law.'*

In his deep, villainous soul, Duffield said: "No,
not that. There is another alternative better." Then
aloud he asked

:
" Are you in possession of the Will?"

Without any hesitation Sharppe answered : "
It is

in my personal possession." He was sure he had
whipped Duffield into submission, and he had no par-
ticular reason for secrecy on this point

But Sharppe was mistaken, for Duffield was re-

sourceful. "There's just this into it," was a phrase
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XXV.

THE TURF AS IT WAS

On a beautiful summer afternoon the " Infidd
Club " was assembled on the green at the Lockton
House to play a match with the club from Pier Bay
Of late the members of the " Infidel Club " had been
taken up with the most recent developments of
rationalistic Higher Criticism, and the leading spirits
among them were making masterly efforts to recon-
cile the conflicting conclusions of German scholarship
but m vain. The visiting club not being given to
literary disquisition, there was not much stimulus to
argument on controversial lines. As might be ex-
pected^ the men who came for "^)ort" won the
bowling match. The players then gathered in and
about the hotel, most of them relieving the heat of
exercise by the use of " soft drinks." For one after-
noon Jonah was allowed to retain his ancient claim to
a three days' habitation of a " fish's belly," and those
mysterious creations of modem biblical scholarship,

J^ , .
' ^'^ ^" ^^ together with all the

difficulties connected with their relative dates as to the
terminus ad quern and the terminus a quo, were
allowed to represent the full measure of their mysteiy
and profundity of erudition.
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Side of the glen a large gipsy van, drawn by a team,
slowly descending the hill, then across the bridge, and
up the hill again to the hotel, where it drew up. Both
of the horses were tliin and jaded-looking, and some-
one on the veranda called to Decker that here were
horses to purchase. Decker stepped out quickly. His
experienced eye saw that the horses had " some breed-
ing," but even the better of the two, a spotted Arabian,
with thin mane and scutched tail, was a poor-looking
nag compared with Decker's fine bay driver. After
eyeing the gipsy's horses, Decker remarked :

" Oh, I'm
not in for that kind of stock to-day. I have just sent
off one of the finest shipments of roadsters I ever
handled, and I've handled some good uns. I don't
think the gipsy's would fill the bill."

The gipsy had got down to water his horses, and
now revealed an extraordinary lameness, moving only
by the help of a crutch. He turned a sharp glance of
his black eyes upon Decker, and his little, low stature,
and wizened, villainous features appeared to bristle

jp with angry wickedness at what had been said.

II

Are you a horse dealer?" he asked of Decker.
" I believe I may say that I am," replied Decker,

with some loftiness.

"What's your name?" asked the gipsy.
"What's your own? I've told you something,

now tell me something," replied Decker.
"You need someone to tell you something," re-

plied the gipsy, hotly, " for you're nothing but a —
conceited, purse-proud blow-hard. I suppose you've
got a little money out of your business, and you think
you can run the town and the country, and no one
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"Ypur horse can't beat Shanks, our old AjaWan,
in a run. Tiy if you dare

!"

All eyts turned to the van. They saw over the
back of the seat the head and shoulders of a Kttle girl.

Her dark hair was cut short, her eyes were black, and
her face was swarthy, but beautiful. Then a faint
voice within the van called: " SepWe, you sit down
and don't meddle." Sounds of deep coughing, as
though from a consumptive, followed the command.
Sephie disappeared, but she had launched on the
crowd the suggestion of a horse race. Crowley, the
sporty banker from Pier Bay, and a very intimate
friend oi Decker's, now said:

" There, Decker, 's a challenge. Suppose you fel-

lows settle your dispute by trotting your horses on a
bet, say for fifty or a hundred dollars."

"My horses are running stock," said the gipsy.
" I could not race in a trot."

"Running stock!" shouted Decker, with a loud
oath. "Ha, ha! Why a couple of spring calves
would run away from them bone piles."

"No, they wouldn't," said the gipsy, setting his

jaws and shaking his head defiantly. "Nor your
horse can't either. I'm prepared to put my old

Arabian against all comers. He's won more'n one
race, and he's got a good deal more up his sleeve yet,

has Shanks."

"Put up your money, both of you," said Crowley,
anxious to see some sort of a race as a finale to the

day's "sport."
" rn put up a hundred at even money on my old

Arabian," said the gipsy.

^'fsmf^
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if you refuse to race? Your cake wiU be dough round
here.'*

"Keep quiet, Crowley," replied Decker. "I'm
going to take him up, but we'll bleed him all we can.
I only want to draw him on. Don't you see he's
getting so excited that he'll soon bet any money we
offer him."

"Oh! That's it?" said Crowley. Then going
back to the crowd he called out to the gipsy:
Decker's a man of money, gipsy. Perhaps your bet

is too small. Make it five hundred."
"Five hundred it is, then," replied the gipsy, all

exdtempnt, and began to produce the money.
"Here, Gregory, you hold the stakes," said

Decker, "and you, Crowley, be judge of the race.
Well give this old half-breed the race of his life-

time."

"Don't call me a half-breed," shouted the gipsy,
with an oath; and lifting his crutch he hopped on one
foot toward Decker, who was laughing at his rage.
But finding locomotion in that way difficult, he put his
crutch again in place, and hobbled back to his horse
"Who rides?" asked Crowley.
" Let each man find his own rider, or ride his own

horse himself," said Decker. " I have a rider with
me who is something of a jockey, too. The old half-

breed can ride his own, I suppose. Say, old limpy,"
addressing the gipsy, " it will be worth a good deal

to see you on that old horse. Don't use your crutch
for a whip or you will break in all his ribs on one
side."

For reply Groppe only shot a fierce glance at Decker

<Si^?^^l^^
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what I have told you, if you lose the rac^,—I'll kill

you."

The money was now in the hands of Gregory, and
as the bets were the largest ever known in that section

of the country, excitement ran high.

To the north of Lockton Green the military road

stretched straight, level, and smooth for about a mile.

If anything, there was an ascent as the land receded.

Half across this concession was selected as the race-

course, so that the horses could be seen from the start-

ing point. The race was to be the best two in three.

The driver of the carryall for the bowlers was selected

to start the horses by ringing Gregory's dinner bell,

which was improvised for the occasion. The gipsy

had a riding outfit with him, and the horses were soon

ready. They presented a contrast indeed, as they

trotted away to the starting line. The gipsy's part-

ing word to the rider was, " Win now, or I'll kill

you," and after his horse trotted away he continued

to move restlessly about, hobbling back and forth to

the van, which faced the starting point. Once he

climbed up on the seat, and spoke to those within, but

his exdtement was too great for him to remain seated.

He got down again and continued to hobble about the

road. But Decker was perfectly cool, and followed

his horse with his gaze till he saw them stop, turn

around and draw up together for the start. Then

they saw the starter step to one side, and raise the

bell. Next moment his arm fell.

"They're started! Hurrah!"
A cloud of white dust arose behind the horses

as they dashed forward at a tremendous speed.
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Some of the bystanders helped the old man to his

crutch again, and he made for his horse, or rather for
the rider, uttering fearful imprecations upon him.
The rider slipped oflf as soon as he could, and having
turned Shanks let him go back to Groppe, while
he himself stood on the side of the road with a broad
grin. " I've got my money, gipsy," he said. "

If

you no want me any more, just say so."

Groppe led Shanks over to the van and proceeded
" to handle him," but not an angry word escaped from
him further.

After the tension of excitement was over, Decker
received the congratulations of his friends. They
were, of course, all taken into the bar-room and given
more "soft drinks," from which they came forth a

roystering company. I>ecker'8 pent-up feelings now
broke loose, and he called over to Groppe : " Well,
gipsy, how are you feeling?"

" I'm all right yet," replied Groppe.
" What about your money?"
*' Well, it's not lost yet," growled the gipsy.
** Pm afraid it is," replied Decker. " You might

as well tie up your old horse, or take him down to

the sand and shoot him for crow-meat. Seeing that

it's a hot day, I'll drop the race if you like, and let

you down with half money. Two hundred and fifty

in a few minutes is not bad earnings for me. What
do you say, gipsy?"

" I say that five hundred for me will be better earn-

ings, and I'm going to win out yet."

Decker and his friends laughed incredulously, and

Decker then said :
" Perhaps, gipsy, you would like

to double your bet, when you arc so sure of winning."
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foUowed by the bay. Groppc climbed upon the scat,
took out a pipe and began to smoke, his excitement
apparently much abated.

Again the horses lined up. The starter stepped to
one side again with his arm raised. Then it fell.

"They're coming!" shouted Crowley, as a white
cloud of dust again arose behind the horses. Every
eye was now strained to see if possible which horse
might be merging ahead. If the bay should win the
heat, the race would be ended, and Decker would have
his thousand. If Shanks should win, then there must
be another heat to decide the race. Intense excite-
ment Restrained any loud expressions, for the horses
appeared to be running neck and neck. The closeness
of the race made it all the more interesting. This
time, however. Decker observed that his rider was
making free use of the whip, while " Joe " was not.
They were now within two hundred yards of the win-
ning mark a*"! no one could discern any difference.

But at this point suddenly "Joe" drew his whip and
struck the Arabian twice, and the horse bounded for-

ward with half a dozen great leaps, in which he
drew away a good length from the bay. The rider of

the bay now gave a loud shout and plied his whip
desperately, and the bay almost closed up the gap be-

tween them. But " Joe " opened the gap again with

another stroke of the whip. Decker had observed this

sudden change in the relative position of the horses,

and he could scarcely believe his eyes. Crowley also

saw it, and lifting his hat he shouted

:

"The old horse has it, boys! Give him a cheer.

Hurrah for the gipsy!" and a loud cheer went up as

.M^-
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Gregory; " but mind you, it's
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iiot the horse that's ahetd at the middle pf the race
tftat 8 going to win the money. Put your bay to his

£ter'^''
^'^ ' ^^"^ *^* ''''* ^^^"^ ^" ^«

The gipsy had finished preparing his horse for the

^iTu^ ^^
'J"*"

I*™t^«J the discarded rider

nlT!^ n "L *"i"?,**
*^*'"*' »^*«^ ^h»<* h« hobbled

over to Decker followed by the crowd.

" Oh, it's like yours. It's not lost yet"
" rm afraid it is," replied Groppe, repeating

Decke^ s own words. You might as well tie up your
horse, or take him down on the sand and shoot him
for crow-meat."

wa?,L'^-'^'^
**!?^*'*^

f* '*** «^'P«y'* ^'^- Deckerwas smarting and was fast becoming angry; but thiswas just what he did not want. So thinwJig to bluffwe gipsy, he turned and said to him: "Do you
imagine the race is going to be yours, gipsy?"

^

Of course it will be mine," replied Groppe.
Ihat horse of yours is not running stock. I be-

lieve there is some shire breed in him. Why, a spring
calf could run away from him."
Again the crowd laughed uproariously, and

Crowljy declared the set-to of the men was better
than the race.

"^*^-'.?!P*y'
*^ y°" *«'« so sure of winning this

race, said Decker, " perhaps you would like to double
your bet again, and make it two thousand."

' Done with you. Put up your money," answered
the gipsy, and the crowd yelled with delight at the
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old man's pluck, as he drew out ,« m«id counted out xtnZi!^ T *" °^^ STeasy purse

. cheque for a thousand
*^™*'^ *» '"«ke out

rich, and We T^^J^^'^ "It's nice to be
But-all right »

^' •»"• '" Wo* hard about iT

*ou«nd up, Joe, so^'J^^l^r": " ^*'^* «"»

a"r,re-££™r^4i-^:
P^O deal of smaS brt^^lT""' ""<• *ere ^as a
*«t followed the hor^ tf Z^^^''^ "^^ V^
»« track m more modem ra«» tu

"*' "°""«"
«««d to have caught the s^ ,!?' /"^ horM,
was observed that the rider?h/' "" ^°'"' for it
8«ting them to satisfar^

^'' '^"" *'ffi<«Ity in

farter's am, fell th^^'t^^^ ^'*^^- As^h^
:r<^^orl.,and^agat''rc,tr^-'7^H

^^-'"or-^SX" '-re°^
*' "-" -eiow. The gipsy was out on

^1

. i
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the road, and hit features ihowed the intense passion
that tnimed in his soul. Decker, too, was kwking
keenly at the oncoming racers. He was thinking not
of the money, but simply of the winning of the race
that he himself had provoked. The horses were now
about half-way home and were running close. The
issue looked doubtful. Either of them might win,
most of the spectators thought, but Gregory noticed
agam that "Joe" was not whipping Shanks, while
" Ned " was mercilessly lashing the bay.

Suddenly the gipsy stepped apart from the men, and
stretchmg out his arm shook out a red cloth, and then
swungf it around his head two or three times. At that
moment "Joe" brought down his whip on the
Arabian, which was about a neck behind the bay.
The old horse responded, and shot down close to the
ground. In a few grand leaps he had cleared a space
between himself and Decker's horse. "Joe" plied
the whip freely now, at the same time shouting, " Go
It, Shanks! Go it! Go it!" Faster and faster flew
the Arabian, and for a few moments Decker's horse
was lost in the cloud of dust behind him. A few
moments more, and then a wild cheer went up from
the crowd as the Arabian leaped past them five or six
lengths in advance of the bay. And the race was
won.

W^'Wt mmmmM
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'^"'''' "Ot-t-OWED THE RACE

Gregory looked at Deckw -rt
*. stake, were given t^J^ 'a"er „, dded, and
dollar note from the nil- - j "J^' "' <'''"«' a fifty

*» he hobbSl'tS .o1,'»"cl«l " '° G^iro^
"Indian " had taken sLk^'h T' ^* y°""?
*• names,. i„ five S,".f ?"" ''*'' "^^
Mat, and the van wa, Z^: ^^P'J' *a, on the
.voung man in,ide

^^""^ "^'^ *'* the ,tranp

That game wa,plan„K^t "^°'' "°*'' °f •»
""ck is the old man', t- P^' "P"" "»• Thatyoun,r
sh<.Mn;thaveg.C:;tKp <^W yon^

appeared at the rear d^r 0^;!,'°' '"''''"''y "Joe"

Hov" yo?t.Thrfo: „?"S ^-n^ '- ^^^

% Xou-ve lot, of mo„rffi:'"^: "^^l "t^
SKI

I Hi.

I,ii-
•;&;

Jp. -|n;-n«i'
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take your Qyde down to the sand and shqot him for
crow-meat! Yah, yah, Decker! Poor old Decker,
the horse dealer! Here, catch this kiss for your girl!

Yah, yah! Good-bye, Decker!"
Then " Joe " disappeared, and the " Indian " came

in his place, and began blowing a horn. The unusual
noise startled some dogs that began following the van,
and the young man started to sing some improvised
verses

:

"Hark! harkl The dogs do bark.

The gipsies are leaving the town,
Some on nags and some in rags,

I And Groppe in a velvet gowa"

Again he blew his horn vigorously, and changing
his tune sang out

:

"TaUy ho! Tally ho!

We, the jolly gipsies, go.

We have won the game to-day.

We have made Dill Decker pay.

We have winked the bowlers gay.

We with Shanks have beai the bay.

Talty ho! TaUy ho!

See the jolly gipsies go."

As the van got out of easy speaking distance, he

raised his horn, and gave another blast, after which
he called at the height of his voice: "Decker!
Decker ! Dock your horse's tail and put him in pickle

!"

Another farewell blast of the horn and the gipsies

were gone.

At the hotel the assembled company had begun to

look into one another's faces. If a tornado had struck
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felt himself badlylStT bo; h'^"?'*^'
*« '»»k«r.

Gregory felt clear of ^'J"- ^' ?^ f*" amused
in his own eyes. I^erfc '^J"'^^ hinwelf
^n^ defeats, but net beforeC/*' """•" '«»
h'm with his ej-es ooen h ^ ""^ °»« " a»ked "

for"an>undthe£^„"' ""f*
he was "done

<f«pise him as an^" ^^Z^'^'^^'t -"^ht now
Over another elass nf "^^"^ ""^f"-

*e gipsies belong to Ae^£,^M'*''°™""»«y that
Swamp. It's a h,/ "°^^ "> the Bie CeH,,
that it^s wi« I c^,'

"' ™ •". but I musfiy^:^'
oW Arabian ShaSli."'""- ^ "'"'' '° the gip^^
'00'* "wicy, im not such a

"Wd"te:L^-5';^«Oec|cer.inasur,ytone

HrT-^" - «•« ^^bu^'^^'^rn^S:
Take your advice f* *«^i •

rr't your advice aSrtoTt'""^ ^«-- "Why.

«?V /'Take that b^tt^,''.'' '"<'<'«> '»*•?«-
•^d the bar.

^*' °'^- ^'"'* walked out from

;^''^'"r„o?trit i^*'" f" °-^-.

i.T. *•«'>?? give yTT fil"^.r_.'^° «.«ther.
•w did he not?"

you a fifty dollar note. Did he.

! I

f f I
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"He did," replied Gregory, "but I had nothing to
do with the race more than—

"

" Well, then, you are the liar," broke in Decker, and
before he could say more Gregory had struck him in

the face. Decker struck back and a fight began. Both
were strong men, and no one cared to interfere.
Crowley only saw in it some more " sport," and kept
aloof. But Decker was the younger man, and it soon
became manifest that he was going to give Gregory a
bad defeat The bowlers of Lockton Green now inter-
fered to stop the fight, but the sporting crowd from
Pier Bay had had enough of stimulants to prompt
them 40 take sides with Decker. Soon the bar-room
was a mass of men struggling, shouting, cursing, and
beating one another, for no other reason than that they
were of different localities, and were intoxicated. In
the general melle the first two combatants were lost

sight of. Decker had put Gregory down and was kick-
ing him to pulp.

Suddenly the cry of a child, followed by the shriek of
a woman, rang with piercing distinctness through the
room, and the hubbub ceased. Little Alonzo Gregory
had entered the bar-room by the rear door, and seeing
his father lying prostrate, he threw himself over him.
In his rage Decker scarcely noticed the child until

several kicks had wounded him. Then he caught up
Alonzo and hurled him toward the door as Mrs.
Gregory appeared, just at the moment to see her little

boy raised aloft and viciously thrown toward her.
At the same moment the tall figure of Horace Starr

appeared at the front door. With the strides of a

giant he leaped into the bar-room, throwing the men
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nght and ieft before him "wi. •

shouted, and as he soZ* u ^T " Gregory?" he
about to return to h^ bilf

"^'^^ ''^^' °f Decker
antagonist.

*"" ^"^^^ attack on his fall^
" No more of that, Decker " c m tt

large hand on DeckeV's Tltjder R^^^^^^^
^^^^"^ ^s

on him with a savage oathJnH ;,
^^[D^ktr turned

strike him. ^ °^*''' *"^ «irew back his arm to
" Decker, don't you dan. fn cf -i

'n warning tones.
"^

"ifyou^^^^^^^^^
'^'" ^^^'^ Hon.ce,

never do so again." ^''" '*"^* '"^ once you will
But Decker did strike hin,moment he was knnrCJ- "^n'—once. The nevfw blow f"«"^„—•"• to .h. flo^ ^;^

fnd pressed .he crowd of mTT T^ horiwHtalJ
2 to press them outtTJhH^' t"^' ^aiK
and swung him before himTZ^ •?^*'' ^ ^e legs,
*« crowd in every ^Z^T' "^ '" «de, knocl^
^ht his way to theTrVroT"*"- Z^ "« "^^
P"**"- out through it Afl^i^* '*""'ow he shot
doten m successio^ ^d hurw'fh'j!'

<=»«Sht up half a
"hile the others inside m,T *" °"' »««' Decker
« few minutes the l^.,^^* t ""^ ^°' *' '•ooTSW^ the doo„ wi^r ^"^ ''•'^«<' »"" Horai^

^0 rushed away toZ ^t;«"^ ''-""g the worn
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bca>ten, and Horace had to assist him to his room.
Little Alonzo had received a brokeh and dislocated
thigh, besides body bruises and some injury to his

spine.

"Are you suffering much pain, Alonzo?" asked
Horace, bending over him.

" Some," replied the little fellow. " You were good
to help papa. It wasn't papa did it. It was that wild
man. Papa's good. My papa never hurt anybody.
I'm sorry for poor papa."

When Mrs. Gregory reported the conversation to
her husband, he was overcome with remorse.
DiU Decker was carried home in a helpless con-

dition, but the bowlers kept the affair quiet.

Horace Starr received the gratitude of Mildred and
Mrs. Gregory for his timely assistance. They pressed
him to remain for tea. He could not, but promised to

return in the evening. It was a fateful night for

Horace. Haddon Gregory had a private cabinet of

liquors in his room, and toward midnight, against
Mildred's protest, he requested Horace to give him
some wine, and what was so much in accordance with
his notions of true hospitality as to ask the young man
who had come to his rescue to partake akmg with
him?

" Father, you know Mr. Starr does not use liquor,"

said Mildred. " Do not ask him to violate an estab-

lished rule of his life because of your gratitude."
" That wine will not hurt any one," replied Gregory.

" Here, Horace, I want you to feel that I appreciate

what you did for me to-day," and he pointed to the

decanter, which Horace had already handled.
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When Mildred n» H„
tend, Md pour oS" d!^ "^^ *°«* » t«mblinir

*^- "Don't, m" S^'Vr'^^':"' "- "^

Horace alloweH fi,.» V ^ **'

Weed b«utff„, an^^X* *'0^ the K,„id ft
'« Slewn and sparfcl. ,„ a *^',""' *''"• Horace saw
PHcabte desire Th ch I^^^ ^ft'-

'" '*" «•« w«

"'Mil^^t'c""'"''- ^"^ "'

would con,e'i„::"«,^'^P'- "
«

I ^o-^t that Ho«ce

»,t«nperance knowWg^. ' «tr«>ched sifely enough

•^y- "Mr. Staifh^I rl^T '*'**^ Mildred
?P^^ wine When in's ^^'^ *-'^. ' Look .S
rathe cup.

. At w V? " e"""" his color"d linipeth like an ad^er^* r/i?* '** « »*n«^^ the fir« glass he ^f^ " f• S«arr does^^
«rag: of the adder. T w^"'" "«*«• to feel theW the fi„t drink in „J„^'.^^'y

*at he rf.ou'^

2 father should offer 12^ 1"/^" "«»». and that

^. m^m'^w^';:,^*^^"'' « <^««r Scrip.

^-y. becoming i^t^*^.^^ '<»^ry,- J^
^C:^ '" *• sSTto suitZ S^' ^ ""

Father," ^y Mildred "r^'^ ''°«W'»"
" ' ^ "Jo not wish to take
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i

advantage of your condition to-night to thrust Scrip-

ture texts upon you, but where I find a truth that fits

a case appropriately I have a right to use it. The same
wise man asked: *Who hath woe? Who hath con-

tention? Who hath wounds without cause? They
that tarry long at the wine.' Drink was the cause of

the trouble here to-day. Mr. Starr knows that I speak

the truth. Why will you urge him to drink when you
know that you, perhaps, would have been killed by a

man crazed by drink if he had not rescued you?"
" Oh, Decker was angry because the gipsy won the

race, and he had to spit it out on someone."
" Well, father, at another time we can talk over the

affair of to-day. But do not urge Mr. Starr to drink."

The glass of wine still stood on the table, and

Horace's eyes had turned to it several times. Each
successive look increased that mysterious thirst. At
last he reached out his hand for the glass, and turning

to Mildred said: "Miss Gregory, I appreciate your
kind and thoughtful warning, but if I drink this little

glassful it will gratify your father, and—"
" That's it, Horace," broke in Gregory. **

It's only

a matter of good fellowship. Take it, of course."

Horace bowed, and after a pause resumed

:

"I was going to say that surely the man who
responded to your appeal for assistance is strong

enough to control himself over so small a matter as

his one little glass of wine. With all respect to your

kind advice. Miss Gregory, I shall gratify your father's

wish for this once and drink."

He drank, and Mildred watched him. She noted the

greedy gulp with which he swallowed the contents of
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If^' ""'• *« -""^ - .«„ .He ,.ft .He
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^'" Mysterious
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4"^.""^™::;.-!:- the g.p„, ,ft„
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whkh he stabled his horses. Soon a teni was set up

on the clean white sand, and from the van the gipsy

and the young man bore, first, a couch and placed it in

the tent Then the young man carried into the tent

with tender care a young woman of very delicate ap-

pearance. She was his wife and the gipsy's daughter.

Groppe went out to light a fire, and left the young
couple alone.

" We have had a great day, Lallie,'* said Henri

Laquerre to his wife. " Two thousand to-day!"
" But, Henri, it's such an awful way to be living,

and to be taking money from other men in making

bets,'' answered Lallie in a feeble vmce. " I fear I will

not be here long, and I wish I were good; oh, I do,

Henri I I wish father would g^ve up this wicked life,

for I think it isn't right to do these things. I think

I am going to die soon, and what will become of me?

I wish I knew some good pec^le who could teach us

all how to be good. May be you can find scmieone and

bring them to me Poor little Sephie. I was afraid

she might be killed to-day."

Henri was kneeling in the sand beside his wife.

Bending over her he kissed her tenderly, saying:

" Don't speak of d3ring, Lallie. The lake breezes will

do you good, we hope. We couldn't live without you,

3rou are so good. I am sure that those they call angels

are not better than you. Who could be bettei than you

are, dear?" and again he kissed her pale cheek.

Sephie now came into the tent, and Henri, with a

smile of admiration, said to her :
" Joe, you are a great

rider. Shanks fairly flew under you. Lallie has just

told me that she was afraid you would be killed in the
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:^^'- "^^ «>* fi-. the best you've ever
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A DECLARATION OF INDEPENDENCE

Th£ ordinary quiet of the home of John Muney-
maker was seriously broken by a quarrel between him
and his son George, the casus beUi being the choice of

a ploi^ to be used in cultivating a certain field. George
had been ordered to use a " narrow cut " plow, but he

argued that a '' thistle cutter " plow was the proper
implement for that particular job. The father told

George to do as he was told or '' leave," and George
chose the latter alternative.

John Muneymaker had failed to observe that his

son was grown to manhood, and should have been con-
sulted with instead of being "told." For months
previous George had been chafing under inconsiderate
and unjust parental dominance. It required only a

sinall cause to foment rebellion, for he had felt those

stirrings of latent manhood that must cast off the

swaddling garments of unjust restraint, and assert

itself. But as he went away from the old home he

was still so much a boy that he shed silent tears, and
more than once looked back at his mother's tearful

face at the front window. He was very crude and too

inexperienced for the vicissitudes of life away from
home, and ill-prepared for " A Declaration of Ind^

968
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mutt have it, and ' no bonet about it,' dad When I

want to get married, you nor mother must not stop

me, nor tiy to choose a wife for me among my cousins
with a view to keeping money or property in the
family. I must pick my own wife in my own wa.
Then when I get married I want a new house built, or
else fuU possession of the old one. Then after that I

must have one-third of the money we make. Now,
there's my terms, dad, so what do you say?"

" Who in the world has been stuffing your head with
all this nonsense, George?" asked the father, in blank
amazement.

" If'you think it nonsense you may go home with-
out me," replied George, very proud at having gained
the first advantage over " dad."

" No, I came for you and I want you back," said
John Muneymaker, none too well pleased, because he
saw Nancy laughing at his chagrin.

" Well, I want some money down, dad."
"What for? What do you need?"
•* Never you mind, dad," answered George. " We

cleared twelve hundred dollars last year. One-quarter
of that is three hundred, and a month's wages is

twenty-five. Now, hand out twenty-five dollars. I

want a new pair of calfskin boots and some other
things to match."

"Aha
I

I knew someone had been filling up your
head with idears," grumbled old John.

" A few bright ideas will do his head no harm,"
said Nancy, now rather angry; " for, like yourself, he
hasn't too many of them."

John Muneymaker now drew out his purse, looking
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beginning. Come back again, George if yr^i have time
before you go home." ^

As George shuffled along the street he said to him-
self, with a chuckle :

" Say, now, Nanqr's cute. She's
aU right, an right, I tell you. She got tiiem wages
down fine. Ha I ha I Wasn't dad surprised I"
When George made known to Crabb his desire for

a new pair of calfskin boots, the old shoemaker looked
up at hun over his spectacles, then down at George's
large feet as if estimating leather in square inches.
Then he snarled: "You'll need a calfskin to cover
tnem big splaw feet of yours.'"

" A\l right, Crabb, I can pay for it." answered
George.

" Did your father tell you to come here?"
George was unwilling to give the impression that

he was now in any way dependent on parental direc-
tion, so he replied:

" It don't matter. I'm here."
"Well, don't I see you?" snarled Crabb. " My. but

you re smart. Of course you're here, you big gawky,
and your big feet are here, too; but who's to pay for
the boots?" ^

" Keep a more civil tongue, Crabb, or you won't
get a chance to measure me," said George. "You
dcm t know that I've declared my independence."
"You've declared your independence, eh? Well,Im sorry for you, you big, soft lummix. If you had

been an inch of a man you would have done that lone
ago." °

" Hold on, Crabb," called out George. " I'm as
much of a man as you are. If you weren't an old man
I d put you on the floor for your offensive words."
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„ The old shoemaker t^Jn i. •^
<'f«y»hop,youknonSr*»°"'= "^""oot

Crabb was nonplussed 'J^""'Crabb."
»ved hia f„„/™ G»,^e-s «upidity alone
l«g»n to imagine that he miJ^jT"^'- '<>' Cr.Ab
•fter glaring at him in v^^^ .' 'i""'

°*" &
few moments, he th™^ I'^^T ."'""'""neM for a

I can't take vourZ^ .
hanmier.

» n^ey, I know, foj J^/'J|f
''"^ "'^°« ^ve

%Soyoumay^hom^^' "'*' *"*• y""

^Wd«:^iLrs:™-*^? i-* he.,- ..id

y^"- That w^w ^j. I*"-'' n«ke boot, for
"»"^. and the constabl«l,!^*J''. '**''^'« o**^*"!
>wy from my shop G^te w".^ ""'^ on me Go
•""fon't com. b«* h^ ^.^^^. or go some pla^
^.
In vain Geoige protaL v f^"*" """V"W™ to leave. He w^^fi"? ''"""'y. but Crabb told

*•?' to do, for heTeitW I&e^T*'.""* '^^
f^g to Wick's nor to dTJ- u

° f*^ Cni<* 1^
^-^e^ he went bacC t^ ft^,^" **«^' »<'V«*
»!'• She was indignant a^dnZll""'' '°M Nancy

tad obtained the money^n^^" *! ••°«' ^eo-S^
» ""y went out, and Crabb,

'ip-:!-.
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who was now more rational, was sadsM with Nancy's
evidence. He took George's measure, but declared
that he must charge fifty cents extra for leather, since
his feet were so very large. Then Nancy spoke again

:

" Mr. Crabb, do you know that you have exposed
yourself to a suit for slander in accusing George of
stealing money? You did accuse him, for you have
admitted it before me. He may sue you for a thou-
sand dollars damages, or five thousand."

" * Sue a beggar and catch a louse/ " snapped out
Crabb. " You can't take feathers off a toad."

" This shop and lot are yours," said Nancy, " and
you art responsible. You must make this right and
apologize to George for your insult. And you must
put in that extra leather free. I believe you are taking
advantage of him there. We all know you are an old
skinner, Crabb. Now, hurry up and make it riglit

with George, or I am going out to call on Mr. Duffield,

and the constables will be here m good earnest"
There was fire in Nancy's words, and Crabb under-

stood her point George looked on amazed at Nancy's
cleverness. Then Crabb spoke:

"You know, young lady, that George never
handled any money—his father never allowed him to

do so, and I
—

"

"Mr. Crabb, will you apologize or notT asked

Nancy, in a sharp tone, and taking a step toward dK
door.

Crabb was now really alarmed, but his paleness

was partly from anger, too. Passing his tongue
over his dry lips, he said quickly: " Yes, miss, I will.

George is an honest boy, I'm sure. But he has awful
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ment of love for Nancy. He was only captivated byher dMh and versatile spirit, which Were all new tohimself And Nancy knew that George was not inlove with her. She only believed that she was actingm the manner best calculated to impiett such a dull
stupKl creature, and she was correct, for her conduct'had impressed the materialized George as pyrotech-
nir. please and impress the unthinking

^uJ^^' ^ ^""^ """^ ^^^^' I «««'" »W Georgewte^ could control his fast breathing sufficiency

*! Yes, I am, George," replied Nancy.

« LT*** ^ ''*'* "^'^ ^^*^«'*'" ^^ George.
When a man isn't clever himsdf, he should marrya clever wife," replied Nancy,

^
"IJ'^i'^l' ^f"^'.^ ^"*^^*'" "^^^'^ George,and 1 11 keep that idear in mind."

sail^W^l
""^^^ ^'' ^"^''^ «***' »«d Nancy

said, Won't you come in, George?"

Ja ^*"' ^*T^' *** ""^^^^ **»"« t^"«» « one dav

« vir'*
^** *^*" *^'?*' "^^^^ ^'^^y '«*'«'" '•«P««J Nancy.

I ^v^ •

""""^ ^^'"^ ^"^ ^^ ^y '^ you wish.
1 have enjoyed your company and I am sorry you aregoing away Remember. George, stick to your stand
for mdependence. And the sooner you get married
the better able you will be to maintain your inde-
gmdence. too. Come and visit us as often as you like,

rJ!Zf"' ^' u^ ^i^*-
I ««t my new boots," replied

George, and he shuflfled away.
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ONE WAY OF FINDING A WIFE

George Muneymaker had been accustomed to

seeing things done in one way only, for the most part,

and as he possessed the minimum of original thought
or inventive capacity, his life ran largely in the hewn
grooves bf precedents and predecessors.

From the time when first his thoughts had turned to

such matter<i as courtship and marriage, George had
entertained mt dect idea of becoming and successful

courtship, le saw young men occasionally go with

horse and buggy on Sunday morning to the homes of

their future brides, spend the day with them, perhaps
conduct them oto church afternoon or evening amid
smiles, winks and supfM-essed giggling from other

young men, bat ^11 " facing the music like men."

That was George's " one idear " of succeasful court-

ship, and of conduct becoming to a man who " meant
business with a girl."

After his return home George made it no secret that

he would marry " before long." His father took him
in earnest, and began one day to give George " a few

pointers " about the choice of a wife, emphasizing the

fact that " a young man is just as well not to be in too

great a hurry getting married," since accumulated
worldly wisdom would most likely insure a better
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dmice, and also reminded Georee that rti. Oih i
horted that the step be norSS.^!^ iS^ f^^
""trentfy, discreetly ad^^i ..

^'^^""^y. but

which was one ofSl'W S^' "J"* f ^'^^ °' <^."
the father ^tot^i out^l*?^ '" *' «"«'• "">"•

five or ten ^«lL«r^„ flT/r"'"*^ "»«f"

*<". he ^/"bett:;^^,^^ ^m'eetblTS?"^;:

-"Epe^o^lTonH^'''-^""'^'^^
nany a to^n rir?^r~ "ll ""?"•»''''".. " Don't

farm woric, so£^Su ^^^ """w nothing about

and that ru'nfawaT with the'^rofT^'
"' *' ""•••

are butterflies, too^ and freCS ;
"«' *°^ «**

know, George ttehiJfoAi?
'° '**"*' »"'' ?»»

of ribbons a?d dreTs »d r/" ""* i°> *°° '°"<'

have just what th^^t^t Si ^' """^ ",*«y <=»"'*

husband, before a^^V^ ™" ?**y '«»» their

smart, tidy, wide^wAe fanT?' 'T T^ <^-
know, faJ'hfe, td *n't ^k7 If"*^"'"'

"^
her at five o'clodc in *T- i *^"* *''"' y°" """fe*
»he doe,^V,«rto pS .

"""«^- ?°' """""P" «"!
that. GeorgTwt^raS^ Zri^.\f' '**

f-'^.ToS'^hX-^^-K^"
^^-^^^rthT^-il-^n^;^
you may rue it

"

' ^ " ^^^ ^^ti't

w.trrd'rz'tLrtdr "ti^'
"•»•

cautiously. But he was^^,^!, * "^^"^ *° 8»
or ten VMTs » ZTuT '"'°J«o'v«l not to wait " five

Wn, "^n'elllh'rC:?'.'"''' *^« ^-^^ "^-^ ««*'



ST4 THE PANCAKE PBSAOHEB

A bright Sunday morning mw George in hit buggy
ready for the road that would lead to ^e Rcafans of
Romance. He wore his new boots and a fine suit of
new clothes.

*' Good luck to you, George," said his father.
" Thanks, dad, and same to you," answered George,

who never wished any one worse nor less than they
wished him.

George directed his course to the home of Cyrus
Littmer, who had a daughter, Rosa, of marriageable
•ge. Littmer himself was a stiff Episcopalian, a large,
red-faced, full-blooded John Bull.

" Good morning, Mr. Littmer," said George, as he
met the old farmer in the lane.

"Oh, good morning, sir," said Littmer. "Let me
ec—who are you? I don't just remember?"
"Fm George Muneymaker; you know my father.

John Muneymaker?"
** Oh I I should think I do know him, and with good

wason, too," said Mr. Littmer.
^'Anything particular?" asked George.

juiy^^^'^^ ^^ ^*"* ^^ ^°^' ^« ^^^ ™« about five

J«^ a head on those six steers he bought from me.

v!?^ * ^°' another thirty dollars for them."
George laughed, and then said : " Father is pretty

sawp on any cow-beast deal, I tell you."
" He's a little to— sharp, I should say," blurted out

iJttmer, at which George laughed innocently again,
and then remarked that he knew his father was "

well
pleased with the deal."

"^'i.
"*?" *^**"^ ^^ ^^^^ ^'" »«<* Littmer.

Better pleased than I be. I didn't think a Methodist
would go It so sharp as all that.*

»»
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Oh, well, I can't wait ten yean, nor five years,"
replied George. " I want to be marned this winter
If I can find the right girl, so I guess you need not
say anything to Rosa about it. Good morning, Mr.
Littner."

"Ciood morning, George," replied Littmer, nearly
brwkmg into laughter. " I hope you may have good
luck to-day." .

" Thank you, Mr. Littmer. Same to you."
George went away, and Littmer walked away to-

ward the house, stopping occasionally to look after
George and indulge in a laugh. " Well I'll be boosted

!;«r r'tr
^"^ anything like that," he muttered

Wont Rosa laugh! That's one way to look for a
wife." Then he laughed again.

Mrs. Littmer observed her husband's unusual con-
duct as he approached the house, and she went to the
door to inquire what George wanted.
"Why didn't you make him wait?" said Mrs.

Littmer, when she learned the facts of the case. " Call
him back, Cyrus, and get him to wait."

"Call him back I" exclaimed Mr. Littmer. "No

Why, the fellow is as crazy as a loon. No sane young
man would go out driving around making a show of
himsdf in that way. \Vhy, he would frighten Rosa
into fits. I wouldn't hav« & son of Old John Muney-
maker for my son-in-law—no, sir! That fellow is

a regular gossoon. I'll swear I never saw the like

of it. I suppose he'll keep on the go till he finds some
young woman as big a fool as himself."

" Indeed he may make a good husband," said Mrs.
Littmer, interested in her daughter's matrimonial pros-
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At* you looking for i,^!!',T "« »»' ««"/.

*;;»>? at homer
'°'"«h.ng? fa ,here anything
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"^""l ^ «">

fcllars are ahead of me so I ,^. ^ ','"'«• Them
" Wh,t u. .

' """t go on."
"
jyhat have you lost, George ?" asked Mr. r ^Haven't lost anything Mrs CrT ..

'^"y-
'^gt, "but I'm lookinf fnr

" ^"^"y- answered

»7 well able to los^' *^
'°' something I won't be •

"And what is that, George?"

I'

I
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After a moment's hesitation, in which he blundered
slightly, George answered : " I'm looking for a wife."

" Come right in, George," called one of the genial
young men, who had overheard the remark. " We can
furnish you with a first-class one here."
"Is that so? Do you really mean that?" asked

George.

" Most certainly, George," said the other. " What
purpose could I have in misleading an honest fellow
out on such an errand. Come right in."

" Oh, for goodness' sake, Cousin Alf ?" cried one of
the youn^ women, springing to her feet. There was
a clatter of chairs, and the three young ladies vanished
within the house in a moment. Once inside they
sought a window and peered out through the lace cur
tains to watch developments.

When George saw them disappear he said: Aw—
I guess—I'll go on. Good morning."
"Good morning, George. I wish you every suc-

cess," said Cousin Alf.

" Same to you, stranger," said George, grinning, as
he touched his horse with the whip.

George next drove to Thomas Mason's home, where
there were two daughters. The family was just get-

ting home from morning service as George arrived,
and they invited him to remain for dinner. But it

happened that the younger daughter had been captured
by Rosa Littmer, and had gone with her to spend the

attemoon. The elder daughter was accompanied home
by a young man from Pier Bay, and who, as George
saw, was evidently paying attention to Marjorie
Mason.

Mr. Stipler was a genial fellow, and soon engaged
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sorry that the younger sister had not been at home, for
he beheved he had made a good impression on Miss
Marjorie and Mr. Stipler. The latter*s words about
Nancy recurred to him as he drove along.

Just how far George might have driven on this not-
able day of his new era of life, or how many homes
he might have visited had not an event, quite unfore-
seen but natural, made it necessary for him to return,
It IS impossible to say. But he had ore more family in
mmd, that of Colin Campbell, a rigid Presbyterian of
the old school. Colin's family consisted of one only
daughter, named Cassie, an heiress, for Colin was rich
It had be^ a great strain on Colin's conscience to allow
certam suitors to come to his home on Sunday after-
noons, and they generally received a rebuke for
breakmg the Sabbath." Indeed, some had a sus-

picion that Colin had used this whip of scorpions
especially when unacceptable suitors came. But at
length Duncan Findlay had won his way, both to
Cassie's heart and to Colin's home, and was permitted
to come without the weekly castigation. On this par-
ticular afternoon Duncan was present, and with Cassie
was sitting under a spreading apple-tree, far enough
back m the orchard to be unobserved, but still in a
position to see all that transpired on the road.

George opened the gate, and tied his horse within
to the lane fence, by passing the tie rope around the
cap

'
board of the fence. Within a foot of the rope,

and directly in front of the horse, but on the other side
of the "cap," hung a huge gray wasps' nest, as large
as a pail. Cassie saw the danger, and was starting
up to call to George, when Duncan caught her in his
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asleep like any good Presbyterian who Jbelieves in a
Sabbath of rest. He was rudely awakened by George's
agonized shouts for help. Colin rushed out to the lane
bareheaded as George came running down with the
horse, followed by a swarm of the fighting brood.
Unfortunately a few of the wasps desisted from
George, and stayed to oflfer a rather warlike salute to
Colin, who hastily retraced his steps to the house,
swinging his arms and uttering what he himself would
have termed " pechs," as the wasps gave him jab after

jab. Colin was going out again to administer a very
strong lecture to George on the sin of Sabbath break-
ing, and' to remind him that he could not expect any-
thing better to happen to him, when he observed that

George had climbed into his buggy, and was turning
his horse toward the gate, which fortunately was left

open. George had caught sight of Duncan, and saw
that he was enjoying his discomfiture. He lashed his

horse into a gallop, and ran right over the wasps' nest,

out the gate, and away down the road. The wasps
rallied their forces, and pursued the flying unfortu-
nates, inflicting a vicious revenge.

George did not need to use his whip after fuissing

the demolished nest, for his horse sped homeward.
Has face was beginning to swell and discolor, and
fearing that his eyes might close before he reached
home he began to think of Nancy. Finally he decided

to drive first to her home, which he did, and arrived

there without being seen by any one on the road.
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" I hope you had some dinner, George?" said Nancy,
interrogatively; and George proceeded to tell her about
having dinner at Mr. Mason's, and that Mr. Stipler

had admired his new boots, which had opened the way
to his telling Mr. Stipler about Nancy's part in the pur-
chase of them. " And what do you think Mr. Stipler

said, Nancy?" asked George in conclusion.
" Oh, likely something nice," replied Nancy, " for

he must be a very nice gentleman from what you tell

me of him." ,

" You may well say he is nice," said George, " for
he said ^that such a young woman as you, Nancy,
would be well worth looking after, and I ought to

make use of my chance. Wasn't that nice?"

Nancy laughed, and allowed herself to color slightly.

Through the limited aperture of vision which remained
to George he noticed Nancy's blushes, and he was sure

she looked very pretty. After a few moments Nancy
continued: "In so many calls, George, you surely

obtained a favorable opportunity of conversing with

jme more suitable young woman than I, and better

worth looking after?"
" No, not one," said George. " They were all taken

up ahead. All I got was this sore face, and a bad
chasing. Do you know, Nancy, girls are far scarcer

than one thinks till you get out, and b^in to look for

one for yourself?"
" But you have not yet proposed to any of them,

and you may find out when you do that they are not

all engaged."

"I am sure that all I saw to-day were engaged,"
said George. " Well, perhaps, Rosa Littmer is not,

and I may go back there again."
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by that ? I am going to be married soon, and you ar
the first girl I have proposed to, and Mr. Stipler toll

me—

"

Nancy's hand slipped down over George's swollei
mouth, and she whispered :

" I promise you. Hush
George," for a step was heard approaching the roon
door. Then she took up the vessel containing th(
lotion, and began to bathe his face again.

In the evening George's face was improved some
what He suggested that Nancy drive home with him,
and his father would bring her back. But Nancy waj
far too clever for that. She knew John Muneymaker
too weH to reveal herself. " Oh, George, that would
never do," said the sly Nancy. " Your people might
be suspicious and say I had bewitched you. Better go
home alone. Just tell your people you have found a
first-class wife, that the stings were an accident, but
don't tell them you were here at all. Never tell them
who the girl is until I am nearly ready. Work on their
curiosity. You know, George, that half the pleasure
of a wedding is in keeping most of your relatives guess-
ing. It's just fun to have them guessing who and
when and where and what. Keep them at it for a
couple of months. Always come here after dark, and
once in a while drive out the other way early Sunday
morning, and come back around here to spend Sunday
with me. I'll have plenty to talk about, and lots of

things to entertain you with. Then we'll spring a

great surprise on your people, George, when I tell you,

but not till then."

" But I want to take you into church some Sundays
like other fellows," said George.
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news." Mr. and Mrs. Muir w.Mt up and found two

of their daughters in dishabille, and both of them cry-

ing bitterly.

" Oh, ma, did you ever hear the like of this!" cried

Muriel. "Nancy was just telling us that she has

promised to marry George Muneymaker."

Mrs. Muir dropped into a chair with clasped hands,

and uttered a deep groan. Then she murmured:

"Nancy, Nancy 1 And I intended you to marry a

druggist."

"Well, ma, where is the druggist?" asked Nancy,

sharply. " Why do you not produce him, and let us

begin tlie courtship? He lives in your imagination,

but I have never heard of the real human druggist

you speak of. Now, where is he?"
" Oh, Nancy, he will appear in due time," said Mrs.

Muir. " If you had only been patient he would have
)»

come.
" It's all very well, ma, for you to talk in that way

about your own ideals and your imaginary splendid

husbands. But that doesn't bring the husbands to us

girls. I can have a husband in George, and I'm going

to marry him. Bother your druggist
!"

"Well, it was you that did the courting," said

Vema, wiping away her tears, "for George hasn't

sense enough to know how to go about courting."

"Well, someone has to do the courting," said

Nancy. " Ma has told us she had to encourage pa or

they never would have reached the point, and as far as

sense goes, George has more sense than your

imaginary druggist, or the latter would have appeared

long ago to carry me off, or at least propose. I'm

going to marx-y George."

vf^" '~1p*ij
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" No, they don't despise George/ said Vema, " be-

cause they know he has no brains and no manhood.
They regard him as a half-idiot, more to be pitied

than despised."

"Tell me, Vema, how much brains has your
imaginary lawyer?" said Nancy, defiantly. "How
much do the people think of him ? Lawyers are gener-

ally very popular, are they not? Of course, people

laiow you are going to marry a lawyer, and they are

laughing at you for living by faith, and all the while

becoming an old maid. I saw gray hairs in your head

to-night when you took down your rolls. Even if

3rou try t9 roll them out of sight, they are there. You
will soon need some hair coloring, Vema, to be ready

for your lawyer."
" What a lovely time you will have with Old John,"

said Muriel. " You and George will get the remains

of his table to live on, and you won't see enough money
in a year to put on a collection plate for one Sunday.

He's an old copper-dropper."

"Never, you mind, Muriel," replied Nancy.
" George and I have fixed that We shall have our

own house, and Old John won't ran it either. I'll

make him keep his own place. If I can't, no one else

need try. If he thinks that George's wife is going to

be his servant girl, he will get his eyes opened, mind

you. I'm going to rule my own house, and George

will agree to my advice."

"You'll do all that, Miss Spitfire," said Veraa.
" You have mled the house here for years."

" You must admit, Vema, that I have done it well,"

said Nancy, and no one dissented.
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XXX.

THE DYING GIPSY

Some days after the eventful horse race, Greenway
received an afternoon call from an unknown young
girl, who brought a note from Lizzie Reigh. On in-
quirmg the little girl's name she answered: "I am
Sephie, the gipsy girl. Auntie Libbie sent me with this
note to you." The note was a request for him to go
first to the lighthouse cottage, and thence Lizzie
would accompany him making a call on the gipsy's
daughter, Lallie. He proceeded at once to the light-
house. Lizzie informed him that she was expecting
Lucelle to visit her that afternoon, but thought she
might return in time to receive her. Leaving Sephie
with Alex and her father, Lizzie started with Green-
way over the sand, and through the thick groves of
small cedars to the spot where Groppe had located, and
which John Reigh had discovered. She had already
visited the sick young woman several times, and the
latter had expressed a desire to talk with a minister.
But Lizzie said nothing of the conversations she had
had with Lallie during those visits. Groppe, who had
also desired Lizzie to bring Greenway, w|s outside the
tent waiting for them, and grasped Greenwa/s hand
warmly.

" Oh, sir, I'm glad you have come to us," he said,
choking with emotion. "From what this young

298
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someone when I woke up. Do you thinly Mi\ Green-
way, that the waters have a voice?"
"Oh, yes, Lallie," replied Greenway, "the waters

have many voices for those whose ears can interpret
their sounds, and who are sufficiently spiritualized to
understand their beautiful messages to the soul. Some-
times the waters whisper and sometimes they sing;
sometimes they laugh and sometimes they sob and
lament, as if in sorrow for the dead they embrace.
Sometimes their voices rise high and shout angrily in
the roar of the storm, or, again, they are very quiet, as
If resting beneath a peaceful Hand. But I think very
few ever'hear their voices, and those few are m close
touch with the Creator, and have first heard His voice
It IS happy for you, Lallie, if you have heard the wateri
talkmg with you in the night, and bidding you come
away. Now, are you willing to. go away over the
waters, Lallie?"

" I cannot say, because I do not know what it will
mean to go away, nor do I know where I shall go to

"

rqrfied Lallie. " Lizzie has told me of a good place
she calls heaven, but I never heard of it before, except
when I used to hear people swear, and I did not know
what '^ey meant, and how am I to get ready for
neavc, I am sorry to leave Henri and father, but I
wony even more for poor little Sephie. We have been
such companions, and I am sorry to part with her If
«>"M ^^y leave her in some good person's care I

would feel better, I am sure. Would you take care of
Sephie, Mr. Greenway? Lizzie thinks she might stay
at her place for a while."

Without a moment's hesitation at the task he was
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what I was coming at. You have faith in me. You
trusted me to do the thing you askeid, and you believe

I will do it. Now that is faith. You believe in and
trust someone whom you think is worthy of such

trust, and that is what you are to do with Jesus your
Saviour."

Drawing a small Testament from his pocket, he con-

tinued :

" Here is what the Saviour said :
* Come unto me

all ye that labor and are heavy laden and I will give

you rest.' Again: ' Him that cometh unto me I will

in nowise cast out'
"

Then h^ read the ever beautiful words: " God so

loved the world that he gave his only begotten Son,

that whosoever believeth in him should not perish,

but have everlasting life."

" Now, I-allie, that ' everlasting life ' is heaven.

And you are only to believe the Saviour's words and

trust Him this moment to save you, and you shall be

fitted for heaven."

Lallie was looking at him with wide, wide open

eyes, and her thirsty spirit was drinking in his every

woTii. She was naturally calm and undemonstrative,

and she had followed intently all he said. She now
raised herself on her arm, and putting out her thin,

pale hand to his, she exclaimed

:

" But is that all I have to do, Mr. Greenway? Is it

all so simple as that ? Is there nothing more than what

you have said? You know I am fully depending on

what you tell me, Mr. Greenway. Now, is tliat all,

only to believe and to trust Him?"
" Yes, Lallie, that is all," he replied, and then the
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" Surely that is meant for me, for I am the Weakest
of those who pray. I am so weak to-day. Sing all

the hymn, if there is any more, please."

He sang the two remaining stanzas

:

" My mistakes His free grace will cover,
My sins He will wash away,

And the feet that shrink and falter

Shall walk through the gates of day.

" The mistakes of my life have been many,
And my spirit is sick of sin,

And I scarce can see for weeping,
But the Saviour will let me in?'

Lallie had closed her eyes during the singing of the

last two stanzas. She now opened them and said:
" Thank you, thank you, Mr. Greenway. That hymn
is lovely, and it just speaks my own case. I am sure

now the Saviour does take me in. He does. I trust

Him and I feel He does. Oh, it is so good and all so

simple. If I only had known I might have believed

and trusted Him long ago, for I wanted to. But I do

now. I know He saves me, and I am going to heaven!

heaven ! heaven ! I will tell Him there how kind you

and Lizzie were to me, and how I foimd the way.

Perhaps I may go to-night, and I may not see you

again for a while. But Lizzie told me we shall know
Him in heaven, and we shall know one another. So

we shall meet again, Mr. Greenway."
Lallie had spoken slowly and with difficulty at times.

She now lay with closed eyes. A sacred stillness fell

upon them in the tent after Lallie had ceased. Sud-

denly the stillness was broken by a great sob outside

the tent, and Lallie opened her eyes. Then all was



THE DYING GIPSY
j,^

"You will ^«k i 9j^")*^ay near, she whispered:

it is."
'
^""^ ^P^*»" *o t»»«n all how simple

'* I will, Lallie," said Greenwav " m^
not meet again, I know Bu^t^' ''^' "^^ "^^

IS like a new converQinn *^ ^ tJ
"^"y* ^eaUy it

It The Sweet By-and-By '

"

* ^*"

Uzat now came forward and embraced T^lii
lonftteng embrace, and immediatdTsStft^eVGreenway now spoke ajrain m fL ^ •

^

"Good-bye Lallie An f^*"/° *?« ^Y'^S woman;
i^v^ ^7, .

"**• ^^ »s well with you now>"

voice she said • « v«„ nl . "^ *" * ^O'^W'wiw sne saia
. You will be careful of Senhi- cu^

^r:srrrtVr^-f-
Lallie went away with him.

^^ ' °

M

I

1:

HP

m
liHH

i r. ,

;

-»?v»



XXXI.

THE SPELL OF THE LAKE

When Greenway stepped out of the tent no one
was in sight but Lizzie, who stood among the cedars
at some distance. The afternoon sun was sloping to-
ward the lake horizon. A new light beamed on the
young preacher's countenance, but riot of the sun. He
had seen the first-fruits of his ministry, and was thrill-
ing with the deepest and most unselfish joy a human
heart can know, the joy of winning a soul.

" You are happy, Mr. Greenway," said Lizzie. "
I

discern your feelings by your countenance."
" How could I be otherwise," he replied. " And

you have reason also to be happy, Lizzie. It was by
those conversations you had with Lallie that her spirit
was prepared. I only led her within, while yours was
the more important part of leading her up to the rate
of the kingdom."

«» k k

" Well, I am now satisfied that Lallie is a child of
the kingdom," said Lizzie, " and it matters little whose
words brought the light to her. You said some things
I could not have said, and Lallie received them with
more confidence from a preacher. It was beautiful to

listen, and as I listened I was impressed with the

thought of that divine authority which is given to

900



IHB WBIi OF THE lAKj

p-eater succtw of hi, S^i«,„r J l**^ "*« »»ket

«

•*<>jouls i. add«l. Bu
•S """ "* '«""'<» of

{^•*-o.h.ow„.oM^-z;r,isrr^'

the Ii..e„i„^ ced « ^ole ot ^h ""r
** "'«« -^

now over the r jce « a Sj^^i °'*^*">' '«*«»
"•oke from sc.ne steai^e^ t«lrf l °^ ' <*"* «"• "^
advance among the cXs ,S? l""'

«»• »<>* fa
afternoon sun. He bX Vh. •

""' 8'"'*'°« '" the
t-n ministry ha, !t, *s^dt,tl'"''=

'"^^ Ch""»^
"»y My triM,, but it hS r^ "*"' ^- P«rhap,. Imn of the world c^Lld^e^T'*"'"'"""- ^ ~rdid

•r* tOHlay. I would not^ir "°\ '*' *"» we
whatever hi, gain, may b^*

"'""«' '^'"« *ith hin,
Lizzie observed th

a^'sirii'"' '*»«' '""^d^ "And"""""
"*••"

"t the banning of your «,„li, w ^°" »™ only

'"erencetheworkoffh.L- °^' **"• Greenway. I
have to look at it alwaj: "1"^';^ '"""'^ ^ »"*'
'hat this i, only one of J«°™

» *»tance, yet I trust
»hall have the joy of L^n^ *°"'"'"^ '*'>°>n you
g,^..

joy Of leadmg mto the kingdom of

P«^:"^4t :,?;j
«^"7-at.on. Greenway ^

v«.ion was not"r,th^™orm%^r{--



THI PANOAKS PBEAOHBB

rtiped where you had town. I could only with towtp in more fields as well prepared in advance by a
worker so well qualified."

^

Liflie's eyes fell, and the color rose to her cheeksM she quietly replied :
" I was thinking of the wish

exprttsed in ' The Choir Invisible/ which I thought
worth memorizing." ^

" Repeat the lines if you please."
They were moving slowly as they talked. In adear voice Lizzie began a quotation from those noble

inTer^fo^lIf;:^"^^'
'''' ^^^^^ - -- ^[ - --

"O may I join the choir invisible
Of those immortal dead who live acain

iS Zhil ^ilA^^' ^ *^?*' PTtunct: livein Duises ^rred to generosity,
in deeds of daring rectitude, in scorn

xS^vlter Usuei"
^""**"« ^^«* "»"'• •«•'<*

So to live is heaven:

To make midying music in the world,
isrcathing as beauteous order that controlaWith growing sway the growing Ufe of man.

WI..V1. «—*. J J*" " **'• *o «>««»
Wftich martyred men have made more gloriousFor us who strive to follow. May I reach
That purest heaven, be to other souls

Sw^f "' '^'^nKth in some great agony.
Enkindle generous ardor, feed pure love,
Beget the smiles that have no cruelty—

a}' '^Sf*
presence of a good diffused.And m diffusion ever n?ore intense.

So shall I join the choir invisible
Whose music is the gladness of the world"



TBM SPILL OF THB LA« ^"The thoughts are beautiful " «iM nLit«« ceased, "and the lanc^L vu^
Greenway, ««•w wrote, is perfert e ^«^' *»^« almost aU she^ lines' mus^rt^e Iov"eS^^^rJ5* .?• ^^o^

•J»^<«ance of the ^^rt^f„?1 '^ 'out of the
one may entertain thrhop?:,73t^^ "<«
the glory.'

"

^ '"*' «"« has entered into

fcirh th« I c«„ot*l£e ,!1T' '"'',«~^'^
from one who did n7to« r!^ *7 ~"'<' "«w«te
•?'*^ i" thi» p^ f^'

°~'-. And yet, i, 0^
which d,o». aer bS^i„ •

*'"'='' ^ ""ve quoted
"True,. r^n^%:^Z:;^'^J" ..

(•••d she refers to in th- i^ ..
^* "mmortil

of this world, -in^^„ds^^^^• »" in.morta%

-;«^^ But back of ZtoZtf 1^" "^ *-' P^
^ advances there, andSi 'iT"''''^ "^ch
?« thought of Ln^Tty : J,'

** '"« Chri^
Iwort accepted, though her L,ii^; ,

?*?'"8« E«ot*»
to ajprehend it. Why wY« ,1,! 7,'

J''''^ ""• '^»^
of Thoma, i Kempis ? Ev« t,«

*"' "* ' »"<"««
*« o

d „onk into her wZ^T^IL"'*""" '«»»
Morris preach Christ^rTcifc ^^ <'°" Dim,h
hge green? Her m„d°. ,'°

* '"'«'<» °n the vil-

mtness. But a mJIVJ^T' ^y '»' own venr
•t life and though? of1 characters express the deeS^
*«».8h her chaSie. tor«tL A?"

' """^ *^
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row ravine. Greenway had thrown a piece of drift-
wood over the shallow current, and taking Lizzie's
hand as he had done when they crossed previously,
he steadied her over the doubtful bridge. When she
stepped from the piece of wood he still held her hand,
and they stood thus a moment regarding each other.
Then Lizzie withdrew her hand with a slight effort.

Greenway now spoke:
" I wonder, Lizzie, if we misunderstand each other.

If so, is it not better that we clear away all doubts?
It is not my nature to conceal a matter of great in-

terest to another. If you will allow me to speak I

will do so rtow."

Lizzie started as if alarmed, and then became very
pale. " Oh, Mr. Greenway, forgive me for seeming
rude. I am afraid there is some misunderstanding,
and I am sorry. You are not deceitful, I am sure.
You are honest and true, and my remorse will be all

the deeper if I have caused you any pain. Do not
think of me as one who rejects you, or trifles with
you in the least. It was because I felt I could trust
you fully that I had resolved to reveal to you some
day the story of my life. I hope you may be willing
to listen to it, and give me advice. You are a very,
very dear friend, and I give you my hand for the

hand of a friend (extending her hand again). But
I am not at liberty to tell you more yet. Will you
accept this much from me, and still think of me as a

friend? I want to retain you as a friend, Mr. Green-
way."

Gallantly facing a new revelation Greenway re-

plied : " You have not caused me any pain, Lizzie.

mi

liii
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to say .hat I^t>^ 'T 1° "y"'' " ' «<« not

dear between ul^ ^' ^°P* ** *»y "»y yet

have We^^TSlove""C " f^'^'' *° '°- ^
):our words is th^ S'.ov?™ '7^1 '

'"" '"^
Greenway?" *' ^'" ^ correct, Mr.

"ther' Her^^^" ''"''*? Himself, or an-

other.' Y« it^^h^TK* ^'^ '° P°'"t to ».
him of a mvlt-^t h"^ .V

'"• ."'"*' '"'0 ^'"^ to

taking himSer ^Jt "'^ !"' '«"' 'Po^*" of

*in.^o him. wtt::S,rslVr: eaP^fe^"^-

gotten^ Vh. I. . " ^"''"Ss for the moment be-

™nHght, the silent :S^r^' wlT^h^*' 1^ **
ence of this woman sv,^t „ ^ " **"• or the pres-

as the Nature ^tlTwhrZ";:rt1 "^^^^

ques^on ^'Z^!''T ^"' ""°* "« ^ withdraw my

that our Zl an«I, I f-''^'''"^^'
''"* ''' "»y •» ^

ar^ n^^a •" ^-v* •?»iKajr"i*^w e .
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tentional. I would gladly give you liberty tp express
yourself to me as your heart might prompt were I
free to do so. But I am not. Really, Mr. Greenway,
I am not free to say that I am my own, for I am not
my own. Perhaps the mists between us may yet clear
—perhaps never. I cannot say. I am just waiting as
the days go by to see what the issue of it all may be.
But if, by any future revelation that may come to you,
you will not regard me as untrue in what I now say
—if it will mske any atonement for any pain I may
have caused you, I will promise you now one thing,
that is, should the way clear between us I shall never
personally lay any obstruction in that way again. So
far as I am concerned the way shall be perfectly clear.
But it may never be, and I really could not say that
I am wishing it were."
The almost Delphian form of Lizzie words left

Greenway in a maze of doubts; for her words he
could not fathom. Yet he believed her true. Never
for a moment did he in his mind charge her with
equivocation. He was astonished at his own lack of
action, or words rather. The privilege of speaking
he had asked she had granted, and he had failed to
speak.

On her part, Lizzie was in doubt about Greenway.
A suspicion of his being in love with her had
reluctantly flashed upon her. Yet he had not con-
fessed it when she put the question with a view to
offering as much explanation as it lay in her power
to give. The self-conviction of error caused the color
to mount higher on her countenance.

Still they stood with hands clasped. Suddenly the
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*8"re of a woman was M^i j
Jfwmd a dump of c«C Ji^ *f "=°"'"« ""wly

•^d- But a deep blush bL^L! """"''** ••«'

contrasted markedly wTft tflflK""
" '^''^s that

of her friend to who^ she
' ^J P"'' "PP^rance

"How are you, ISle^ v" ^'^^""'^ '"'> «««.•
house before me I w« h

^°" '^**<' *e light-
for your arrival/' '^ """P'"^ '° <>« back in ^w

«»n be home, J lZ,ki T,T' ^°" *°^<' «k*ly

Wingtomee yoV 1 We\t°" ^""^ *« «*^
•^ble, and toJay this s^t U Tt^'

'^^"^ ""'* » <!»«
But really, Lizzie, I dw'^''Ll'''..T'^t«' '"«'•

what that younp creator.^ -^ " *'""'"' '° Wieve

countenance r^S „/"'' y«'' "^^ y<w know, her

^f^her^I caSn^ "ow teTT ' '«'^' "«
angular, too, that she did rottem^t"- I'

*"
Greenway was with you " °" **"* Mr.

o/fthielrfheXht^t'rfs: ^'7' *• '•-^»
a*«i: "Did you nM m^f 1,"^ "'"'='' Greenway
"I did not » re^L f ,^ °'' **^- R*«h?"

»hat the qu^tio^tLfd ha"""^ T' t '^"""-^
*«y stood there. °° ""* "Otters as

gipsy's tent and tht rtuItTn 1 'il"^
^»" '» ««

att«tio„. But 4oursh;UL°l:'"f^""' e>^«

persisted on Lizde

1 < k

I i

's.
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XXXII.

GHOSTS IN THE OLD CEMETERY

A FEW days later Grcenway received another call
from Sephie, who brought a note from John Reigh
mformmg him that The Eaglet had returr-d, and
advismg him to look to Dusky's safety, as the latter
was at home. He would await Greenway and his
party at the light-tower after nightfall.

" How are you enjoying your new home, Sephie?"
asked Greenway, as he scribbled a reply.

" Oh, it is quiet, but I like it for Aunt Lizzie's sake,"
said Sephie. " Then I like to go up on the tower
and walk around that narrow platform and look
down, or away out over the lake. I'm not a bit
afraid up there. I sometimes wish up there that I had
wmgs like the gulls, so that I could fly away over the
lake as they do. Don't you think it would be nice
to fly like the birds?"

"I have no doubt it would be very pleasant," re-
plied Greenway, "but we can do some things the
birds cannoi do. We can make boats to sail in, and
balkwns that can carry people through the air. Wc
can talk, and read, and sing, and play musical instru-
ments."

"I wouW like a b x)n to fly through the air

308
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THE OLD CSUETKMT -j
«'*." said s«,We ..„ ^ **•

""^r/
Will^ 4,^73^ .ver be«, .„ , ^.j.

^.,have seen a balloon"" .^ sometime?"
» smile, "but I neve? «iwi •

'P''**' Greenway, with
<^««ro«s. Sephie." '"'*^ '" '"^ You know ft*

J""^ tingle all over whenT ^^ « '"" speed 1

«^^ I^ you remi T.^J
' Shanks^"Jhere? I won the race and b«.^,°^ ** ^^ «ceh's horse ran well, too aSd r

^**' * "«"«• Brt
*<.race till ne,, ,ie^t , L ""k"""'

'~ »"« "fhe IS gomg to find ont^„H„ "' '"*''' «»t he saw

ftini I can put him a miu ,T\ ^^ » I ride
This was a new thing^to A" " ""'''^ '«<w<ls."

ftat the girl's ey,, "f.*° Greenway, and he noticeH

Oh, yes," said Seohie " k *

r^u^----an?:ndtt£^
,- -^^^ d^r^tfth't r* "*"-- would

We would like yo„,„,^^''e-;d .,„.«,,..

rcaa and sew, and

iii
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to learn how to cook your own food. Yoi^ will need
to know how to do all those things if you are going to
travel about with grandi)a and Henri."

Sephie acquiesced. "Oh, yes I am learning all

that from Auntie Libbie. I may go to school, too,

after a while, if I can find enough money, and if it

agrees with me. And I am not going to be bad. I

like good people. Lallie was good. So is Auntie
Libbie. You are good and I like you. And grandpa
is not a bad man, nor Henri either, only they bet
money on races, that's all. But grandpa prays at

night since Lallie died, and Henri told me he found
him twice kneeling beside Lallie's grave among the
cedars, you know, where you read from the book over
her coffin, and Henri just let him stay. I know he is

better than he was before. I told grandpa that I liked

the races, but I don't think it is right to take other

people's money in bets, and I won't take bet money to

go to school with. He doesn't need it But he says

it's no harm for him to take Decker's money, for he

doesn't like him. Do you know, Mr. Greenway, from
what Henri told me once since the race, I believe

grandpa and Decker are relations. Henri tells me lots

of things, you know."
Then Sephie asked Greenway to show her the par-

sonage, for she had not seen the interior of many
houses. He took her through all the rooms, except

that one in which the contraband goods lay, and

which he told her was " private," and then he had to

explain to her the meaning of " private." Sephie was

much interested in the parsonage furnishings, the

dishes, the carpets, and the few pictures which Green-
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always suppo^d^thHI^tsC' w.^'P"'' *^
Greenway's Bible she toM him ^ u ^*" '™"»«ng
mto one before. He tcJd h,,? ** '"'' "«"«• '<x*ed
own, and ieam to ^d it s° h" "? " """^ ^°^ >>«'
and screamed with delight at .hlf

^^^'^ *' "»<*

^ I will have reading oit of ?^
"'*'**• " What

Henri when I learn !"fhe^i^' ?," '° 8™'<>P' ""I
She was so exdted over^h^' ^^"5 °" ""^ to"-

^'celytaketin.etol^kat'^f «' *"' '"" "'"'d
"Stern. She did notXik i ,'!^' '«<' «'«' ^^ne
good as the lakerN«t 2 .

"^^ ^' ""'"y «>
«VO«?h the stable and u^!

'°°^ " "urried look
w>th enough interest to ind^ ? Greenwa/s horse
of riding hin, SO.S' S; wWcS

V° "* *' P"^«8«
Then Sephie flew home to i^S,^"!^*^^ i"-°'»fa«l.
a wonderful story of all she h»rt

^""' »"<»
her admiration of her new fo„ndT^' T^ *° J^ »«
The party that drew ^ff / ^T'^' ** P'^^.

"«ht in John Slh'sLL !" J?'
"^hthouse tha

way and Ben H^^^i^' ST°i^ '*°'"' G^~"-
across the sand and meet thl^'^l*" '" walk
Then Greenway, NoJTnd T^

at Dusky-s house.
"Side, and Ben afto- I^nn" {""^ ^^^ would go
d-aw off -the Ct a,^?''^ I''

f'^P^^'o"^. wouM
^*out Ben ca^UTwol^^eels 7!,°''"'"'*^ "'»'

"^«d,thatNo,anh'^td^ttr;s':.rt,-oTt'

in it

l-f

{

^

i t-;A*SBFgr ^-fa
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having been indulging in " soft drinks " at Gregory's
As they rowed quietly over the still waters Ben htgui
to poetize: *

"Three sailprs bold rowed forth in the cold
And dark of an autumn night,
To war in the room of Dusky Broom
And plunge in the awful fight

"A preacher one, and a widow's son,
And a grocery lad the other,
Beneath a dark sky to do or die.
Thinking of home and mother."

" Stop your nonsense," cried Nolan, " or Fll throwyou where they threw Jonah."
"Indeed, Nolan!" exclaimed Ben. "I did not^ow that It was around here that Jonah got into the

^l^L '""^ f'"'*
**^^* ^^ '^^^S one of the^^pr cntics.' Where did you obtain your informa-

For a reply Nolan raised his oar and dashed a

Slor^" '"'' '" ^^' "'° "^^ ^°^^-^ ^he

tJ ^''^^" ^'"^ p^-eenway, " it might be well to letthe machme run for a while, and see what it will
really turn out impromptu. Consent to another
stanza. Ben is not frequently of a poetic turn. I
wonder if he has not been falling in love

"

' All right," replied Nolan, « but only or s," andBen resumed: j ,
lu

"In the stern of the boat sat the humble poet,

f
"" fluent and modest with grace.

When that impudent cad of an Irish lad
Dashed a spray of the lake in his face"

t^-JLt^
'

i; „, - «V'J<
'.'","'
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Hurroo. nowr " " ^°" •»" '» «>" the prS.'
S*n continued:

v acner bed only deride."

«- manufacture of anXfc^'^^Sr' "^

"Whisht I" said r...^
"S^ethathghtTth?^"^*^' '" * '<>w whisoer
Ben's Dry,ri" ''^ °^^ cemetery?" ^'''^P^-

P~re'^:„^rrt* °^*'°'- <»- to a
S'-nmered, then tent lut Th"™"'"'' *« ««*t
;"* now opposite DuX's ?' '^"^ '" *« b^t
A-^ted Ben to land thS^^!"?', ""«» G^enway
NoJan and Greenway qr*r^.""'> '"'''* ^e diA
B«. drew out again^oSfc ,^

** "''"»• »«1
«derable distance down past U^^' m"'

~**^ » «>"-
»ff a constant watch onZ\^,

°W. cemetery, keep-
and again. Then he hJ^ ^^J" " appeared ona
*« beach, and ta^ngufrl'^^.tV' "" •»»' HP <^-ed cautiously towtd 'thfotluX-pL""'

"'

1: ^ J
' til

i - i

i

•H ^j'^-^mn
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SimulUneously from the lighthouse side John Reigh
was moving toward the old cemetery also. The reports

of lights having been seen in the place at various hours
of the night had. proceeded from him. From his

place in the tower he had seen them. He had a strong
suspicion that Duffield and Lord Viquhart were
searching for Nigger Broom's grave, and John Reigh
had determined to-night to test the strength of their

nerves, by wrapping himself in a white sheet and
thus come upon the ghouls at work. But a new man
was trying his hand to-night. Captain Cahan and
four of his men had left The Eaglet shortly after

nightfall, anB were making a diligent search for the

grave, which the captain imagined to contain buried

gold. Their ruthless spades had desecrated sevetal

old graves, and whitened bones and grinning skulls

were scattered on the sand. As Ben stole along to-

ward the grave robbers he stumbled across two such

newly-made holes, which did not help the "creepy"
sensation he experienced walking through the old

graveyard at that hour. Of all wind instruments,

perhaps none has yet been invented that can be made
to give forth such sepulchral and unearthly sounds as

the vocophone, and Ben had provided himself with

one. Creeping up within ten yards of the grave rob-

bers, and taking a position behind a convenient cedar,

Ben drew about his shoulders the lace curtain, which

he had in the other parcel, and then awaited his oppor-

tunity. John Reigh was only about ten yards to Ben's

right
" I imagine we have struck the nigger this time,

boys," Captain Cahan was saying, as he lowered a

mm^^ mm^^y :^.rm^'^'j^SfmC^^



OHOra IN THE OLD CEMETERY Sift

He stopped suddenly, for at that moment deephjdeous sepulchral tones from somewhere were hoS.'The sailor called " Sliver Jim." who was dig^L^^

«^-' wtT's'r:^
""^ "^""'^' ^"^ ^toppi^fshon

"T'li J^'^^^s that noise, captain?"

Frnl
"

u
^°'^- ^***«^'" »><i the captain.From somewhere the horrible sounds came aga „but articulate this time; ^ '

"Captain ahan! aptain ahani
Are you a devil or are you a man?Hjw dare you open the narrow room
Of Nigger Broom, of Nigger Broom!"

InT'l'^'^^'
'^''' *y"^y ^'*^^^"^' ^^^^ was hold-mg his instrument close to the sand. A cold chill

SlIniT^ fT'^" ^^^'^^ ^* ^' "«^«»«d> fa»riy dumb-
founded, and the sepulchral voice began again:

"Captoin CahanI Captain Cahan!
I too was once myself a man.
But now I'm a spirit, and I'll soon
Have you down here with Nigger Broom."

With one bound " Sliver Jim " was out of the
grave, and he stared around into the darkness. At

rf T!r^^ ?*" ^""'^ "P noiselessly and stepped outfrom behmd the cedars, and then as noiselesslymoved
over the soft sand toward the party around the grave.me men caught sight of the white apparition moving

i!
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i«

toward them, and " Sliver Jim " now made one more
frightened leap clear acrou the open grave, and in
among the men who stood at the opposite side, knock-
ing one down, and pulling another backward into the
grave. Captain Cahan turned and fled toward the
boat, uttering profanity that may not be repeated.
In the scramble that followed abou^ the grave there
was plenty of shouting and swearing, and "

Sliver
Jim" was thrown into the grave again, thereby
affording the one whom he had thrown in a " stepping
stone " to climb out But " Sliver Jim " could leap
like a leopard, and was soon out again. He took
his revenge 6n the way to the boat by tripping every
man he caught up to, and pelting them with human
bones, while they ran and poured out curses upon him.
The rout of the grave robbers was complete. Ben

dropped down on the sand to stuff a comer of the lace
curtain into his mouth, and vc'l about in un-
controllable laughter. Finally the risorial paroxysm
spent itself, and Ben sat up on his knees, wiped his
eyes and disrobed himself of his white upper garment.
He had folded up the curtain and was groping
around for the vocophone, which he had dropped
from his hand, when he espied, a few yards to his

right, a tall, white object perfectly motionless.
" ftello!" cried Ben. " That you, Nolan?"
There was neither word, motion nor sound. There

the white figure stood. Ben was amazed. It could
not be Nolan, for he would not leave the other two
in the house. The " creepy " sensation began to come
back, and as Ben looked a chill ran down his back-
bone, and his hair began to rise. Speak he must.

m • **
-ij^.. e.'iilii

'.
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riir"
•* '^'

'
-'• -p^'" *«"«« B«..

In deep bas, tones came back the answer-

B^'TLf^' Nigger Broom
r-

»n^^^ i'n"?!.""'
^ *•* '°'«^ ""« •here was

.tunned him. and for a few n^e„J?*, *"','"«*«y
old oak coffin Th-T J

"'°'"*"'» "e lay along the

around for hi, l^l^'Z H°"h"'
'"•' «^"»

»pade, by the a.»Se ^^ wh'chtt^jr '

out He looked again for th7»^T^* .^ *^

^. and Ben r^o^J^:tlXTpos.L^''

«-".t, and whe^TJai": J^"'"^^,
Ben was very

P<«2; (a verse on the'old '^ete™ wLd^^) "T
»l^fSr-5tnr£iit^^

The^ext morning a young girl delivered a pattelat Bens grocery, which contained a windowc^a vocophone and a card that bore the woX ^^'
the compliments of Nigger Broom/^ '^'

'
^'*

C'^T'"^
.tr ^iiffli Vi«>^K^'jrniiit&^'' -~ ^^ • nf JSVBiA,
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' XXXIII. »

THE FIGHT FOR DUSKY

The following morning Sephie came also to the
parsonage with a note to inform Greenway that The
Eaglet was still at the pier.

After nightfall the same quartette rowed away
from the lighthouse over toward Dusky's home.
Ben was carrying a bundle wrapped in paper, a short
wooden bar, and a coil of rope, the purpose of which
equipment he declined to explain.

" Any poetry to-night, Ben?" asked Nolan.
" I completely exhausted my muse last night," re-

plied Ben.
" Well, perhaps you could explain something about

the lights that we saw in the old cemetery last night,"

suggested Nolan.

"Some other time I may," replied Ben, "but I

have serious business on hand to-night, and I am going
to redeem last night's nonsense. Don't touch my
bundle. It is dangerous," for Nolan was poking his

foot toward it.

Ben was to have charge of the boat again. After
landing the three he drew out from shore a short dis-

tance and began what proved to a long sentry. But
the enemy came at length. He had vaitcd two full

hours when he heard the quiet dip of oars coming
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from the neighborhood of the Dier n •ther he waited again and thn^S, u °™'«^"8r <>« for-

distinctly, ihe »o.m<S' i^^e^^^t^'
^"W^ nothing

mwart toward B..iky's™ "^b^*^'jT'^ I»«ing
nearer, .rd heard the men i3!f' • .

^^^^'^ > "ttle

«"d, from whid.Z "nfer^Tf '"' '~^' "^ °" '"*
nain by it He auietiv m„ ^ ' * "° °"* ^ould re-

Wow their landinSe al^;."
'" *!"? "'°'' " ««<«

wood and coil of^ro~ he
,1,*'''".^"^ ""s bar of

along the soft sandTa L n? T* "°'"'"««
«<I»

hear their conver^tio^ "^ '
^'""^ •» '=°"Id ov«-

builet^^lf;;^;^;;' he once heard distinctly,

house, Ben followinga^ cCe ast ^ *°"''l'
^'^^

hey paused a mom^t a^d ^' S t'*'
'^^ *« <•«"

fT a hght, but the hou^ i!! ? f'^"' "^ « '«>«ng
door was not locktd a^d Tm t"""

"?'' '"*"'• Thf
ward, and the men cn.i^i ? *^ ^'^y- °P««ng in-

the door behind tTeTBLr'^^^'d ^'-thm, ciSing
door, acrass whichTe laid the

1'"°^'^ '^'^^^ '° *«
deft fingers quickly ws^d t^ °.' *°°<*' ^"^ ^^i*
iron handle of th^e^^^* *VT *?"^'' *"•«»?
around the bar, ma.4^''e^es, tJT'^ '' *"«
none too soon, for alrefdy^XrC" '^ ^' ""'

B^,JwasJ„:^-Tod?r^="^"<'°-.

P^refab^^tdlSThe'f ^ I"™'"*' «»

-^^of^S'^^^^-^-S^^^^
O-waySsth^e^lo-tYwISttnhe-of
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side. They will all go out that way, so. here's for

some fun," and he disappeared around the house.
With some difficulty Ben now shoved off the other

party's boat Then he went to his own, and return-
ing took Captain Cahan's boat in tow. In a few
minutes he hz^ rowed back quite near to The Eaglet
Letting the other boat go, he moved silently along-
side the little vessel.

Meantime, matters were going lively in Dusky's
house, for no sooner had Captain Cahan and his men
entered than a hidden light was uncovered, and Green-
way, stepping out in front of the men, demanded to

know their errand.

"I'll be —," roared Captain Cahan, and turn-

ing to Duffield beside him caught him by the throat,

saying :
" How dare you lay a trap for me like this ?"

As he spoke he struck Duffield in the face and sent

him to the floor.

But Greenway knew there was policy in Captain
Cahan's action, and taking a step forward, he said

:

" Suppose you strike me, Captain Cahan."
" Why, Greenie! You have more respect for your-

self than to fight with your uncle. And I have more
respect for myself than to strike my nephew," said

the captain.

"I quite believe you. Captain Cahan," was Green-

way's sarcastic reply. " You have reason to respect

yourself. You are here to-night on business becom-
ing a man who has self-respect. Never again let

any one hear you call me your nephew, you low,

.*"-SW'
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despicable villain n i

.T*ke it, then," shout«l H^ '" y"*"" ""dy-"
a VKJ.OU, bW at Gre^X Bu^S'"'

=•' *" »'»«'
not there to receive it ,Z .

** Poacher was
"»rt John Reigh ±!^ */ ">e captain lunged for-
»««*t hin, with a SfbW "

J^'-fy'^
'<^m 'Z

he delivered it • " Mv J/ ^" ^^ J^w, saving as

a spnng life a leo^rd ^d J"'' I"""
"^'"Sstinging blow in the fnce", ^^'"^ J°'"' R«»h I

^Nolan. who struclc'"1wt'ji™ -^ "r* » *"™
SMt him back among his wL .°" *« Jaw and
?» "' along, sailor"

'"'°'''' "* «>>« remark:
<-aptain Cahan haH f,ii

^^0
recovered. a::d':fa/X"^ ""Z^''*"- -ho

to pummel the captain's face^ ?l?"^ "'o "»* began
"ve the captain, who so^n !^ 7^"' 'PP^red to re-
"a* getting hj^' underT^^^PP'"" '^'«' ^"ffieH a^
"g himself, determined™. ^;™*ay^ reserv-
««« avoid it H« .

° "r*e a blow if h.

h^» body lifted him up to heZel 1 ^k"""
"^"^ "»«'<'

ap^rent ease, and shot h m om tu/ t
*'"<'°'' *>"*

«e'd went out the window " cV*™'?'' "• As Duf.

f" of his famous*'"!^.. !T' •^"" " "»de an-



322 THE PANCAKE PREACHER

trolled himself, and even smiled as he said: " I think
you gentlemen might, at least, tell us why you are
here and save yourselves and us some trouble."
As he was speaking Duffield's swollen face appeared

at the broken window, wearing an ugly color of
greenish yellow, while he said :

" I am much obliged
to you, Mr. Greenway, for letting me out of a den of
thieves so easily. You and I will meet again, when
I shall be able to compensate your kindness. Good
night to you all. I have other business

—

"

Pluch." An egg from the darkness smashed on
his face! " Pluch." Another on his ear! " Pluch."
Another on* his breast!

" Git home, Duffield !" shouted Nolan. " The gulls
are firing their eggs at you! Git home, man; git
home, or they'll hatch you into a rooster!" In spite
of anger the combatants all laughed as Duffield dis-
appeared in the darkness followed by a shower of
white missiles.

" Now, Captain Cahan, it's your turn," said Green-
way, seizing him by the arm, and hauling him toward
the open window. The captain struggled hard, but
his " nephew " soon raised him high enough, and sent
him through the window. Then there were more
sounds of « Pluch," " Pluch," as eggs projected from
the darkness, hit him. Volumes of profanity flew
back into the darkness from the captain, who had
never suffered such a humiliation as this in being
" thrown out of a nigger's cabin and egged."

" Now, * Sliver Jim,' " said Greenway, "
it is your

turn.
' Every one knew that the crisis had come, for

" Sliver Jim " could fight. The general impression

••?^:i*iift^': u -i^.
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3,,now was that Greenwav ma

They had „^ before i„"S »??'' '°' "«°,y-
tnat he must grip his shifT

^ Greenway knew
Of receive punS^« .

'"^^
^"f

8°nist very ^ty
*e.c«,tre of the room d«r *d"r'"

*"* '^^'"^
^jaight at his man, but " ShW P''^™^ "»''«^
other of the sailors ^ndirJiJ^ J!!" =""»''» "-
'«>»«• He attempted a^M™*^'*"" ^"^ «» a
way over the other^ shouldtr h.„

1?''" »' Green-
Gradually the preacher forts W't "u

''^« •""••
door. "Sliver Jim" St^^T^ '°"''"' *«
?Pen it This gate Gr^^v fn n

'* '"'' '"«» '»
>ne m on him. With o^ handTir"""''^ °^ <=><»-

tween them aside and J kiT
.,"""' """"an be-

with the other, b« Ws shS^ '°' "S«^" Ji"""
an old cupboard, whfch wa "nllL?""'

'" «'"'»« '^th
«hch hindered his m^^^"!:^"?

'o *e wall, and
crafty sailor to slip under^? ""* P«™itted the
*e middle of the'^Zt a« „

™/"'' "»""<> o"' ^to
stood watching each other i,M ^- '"°™°« *ey
dunng that moment theTcame a h^""??

"«"'"' "»<"
of a cannon from the direS^'^T '*' ** "P°«
<^'> had fled around toZ ni "'"• ^P*^'"
shower of eees anH b i° ' ''°°'' ^ escape the

'^•"S fo unS thei'Tf '^°°^ ««• h^wt
set his shoulder to the w^^*^"« '°^° «"» he had
np to relieve the door n^^ ^' ^"'^ *»» "fing it

port. The door flew OD^ 1^",°".'!" "^ *« '""d «-
way's attention from iTr^^ '^'^^ *'^«««' Green-
'-d was about tosjLn^^^r'l^") his chance,

"°-t him. Which hi Z,^°3-^^;-.her

']»39^m:
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jim,
«

At that instant Dusky's long arm was thrust out from

the room, and " Sliver Jim " found himself caught

up and nearly rolled into a ball, then hurled through

the window by a pair of arms that seemed like bars

of iron, just as Captain Cahan's voice roared in at

the door :
" Come, boys. Leave the nigger. Some-

thing's wrong at the vessel." The three other sailors

rushed from the house, and were joined by " Sliver

who had hurried around because the " Pluch,"

Pluch," of eggs began again.

Greenway and his friends remained in the house,

but Horace Starr followed the captain and his men

over to where they had left the boat. Captain Cahan

was belching profanity at his men for having allowed

the boat "to drift," when suddenly out over the

water a flame of fire shot up, followed by anothier

loud report. In fear the sailors stepped closer to-

gelher, wondering what the loud reports meant. This

gave Horace his opportunity.

"Pluch!" "Pluch!" "Pluch!" came the eggs

from the darkness, while albuminous material splashed

in every direction.

More terrifying still than anything else, there now

came a deep hoarse voice from the darkness over the

water, resembling the voice heard the previous night:

"Captain Cahan! Captain Cahan!

Are you a devil or are you a man?
Go over yonder through the gloom

And fill in the g.ave of Nigger Broom."

The captain turned to his men and said in a loud

voice: "Well, if this isn't the back yard of hell I
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don't know what other place it is." Th^ •.«.

snort like a wild beast he dashL .ff • T^. ""'^^ *

ne.s in the directioTof his ±?i IaT '^'^^I^'
lowed. *^*'' *"^ ^« men fol-

BufE^tLI"tern'' "°' •" '°"°* «-•
-ounce thf .J^n^'S%^J°"" >- •-«. to

lars so easily he V^,\u!i /
making a thousand dol-

bye to the Lair forever
"*^ ^'^' «°°^-

found on «tS^t i^^l'"
** I»'«»>age. Th«r

door, and hadT^ tt liZb„™i^T '" "" •«•'

at once to the room X« A, £, f"*''^
*""

goods was kept^e d^r of th^
' °' contraband

broken open aSd th 4leZe ^' "^ "'^ *"
This IS Duffield's work," cried Nolan " H- c

having 'other business'?'^ ' *'"^°* »'»"'

"h1 J^.'""
^°" "? "«•*' Nolan," said Greenwav

gpods. He IS a villain, but he is clever w/l-»fhun, but he has beaten us, too."
We beat
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XXXIV.

SEVERAL SURPRISES

The following morning Greenway was awakened
by noises proceeding from the kitchen, where Dusky
had already appeared, and was bustling about washing
dishes, pots, pans, etc., and making preparations for
breakfast. Not finding much in the line of eatables,
he had already been out to Ben's grocery purchasing
supplies. When Greenway came downstairs about
nine o'clock Dusky had a comfortable breakfast ready
for him.

" Well, preacher," said the mulatto, " I was think-
ing you would need something good after all your
work for me last night, so I got up and prepared
breakfast"

" Why, this is fine, Dusky," said Greenway, survey-
mg the table. " It almost puts me in the notion of
getting married to see such a comfortable spread
Where did you get all this?" Then Dusky explained.
As they sat at breakfast Dusky asked: "Does

your jaw pain you, where you got the blow?"
" Did I get a blow? I don't remember. Oh, yes.

* Sliver Jim ' gave me a tap, but it's all right. I was
sorry you took him out of my hands, but I am glad
you had some part in your own defence. With a fair
chance, Dusky, you could have put them every one
out through the window."

S96

'; 1,

::.V^,\^i£_f:

'";^<^r'V'
i'\ . „ "V^'" ..
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>«| f«I the bundle,Z hL^°^„"T '^^ "^h?
He', bad, bad. You d™„ot^^ ""^ P^- *at nnnl^ a prisoner on 4tarc^.,1°'"« "«" ^ »«
Thqr tried to work me to d««r^ .^' ^ * =«*•
have lK« matching Ws Lt evJr

' ^ «°' "*"y- ^
!«» men and 'Sliv^ JimTU "r!'™^ ^ •"<>» all
throw him out I k„^o7^J' *d me good to
Viquhart- You just w^t and

""^ "^l 'Lo^

hou»dc4*g'so":ei;^%y°^™ cooking and
'ke to stay and keep house for^^t' t

°* "'°"''' ?»»
for I am about titZoiZ^lT J^"^ «»»«»"«.
"Good! I'll stay, preaSe,"*^ *i'l*^'*«f°'y."
There was a rap at Z^ J'

"""^ ^'^
omiag it found " Sliver jIm"

'"*' ^"^^^y on

'•?Strrjf;K:^-^<',^p-her. ..r„

M-^rt^r-TsaTof'^'^"^ "S«ver
«»k* that thkg of iSf'ni/lT^T' ^ =*"' alone to
a^ I can. You fdCs^vl ?.f •

*'* ^O" *« far
served for such work ^'Z '^t

"'"' "« de-
t^at, I suppose? SomeonJn^. "^t.'

*"^' '^^ the
0" her and broke hr^"' " ?"'8? »' "ynamite
•»" raging like a hy^e^' '^P'fin ahan has
a whale. We had a^cdn P "^"^ <'"'*''S '*«

J"
.^'rry I struck yo^to ntt

^
^"T'

*'* "^

*"' ^""' ^ " '^ -^""^ °"- "-"when we had

Sll
:^?^9«ff«Bfe«&&a?^'ISl^^-'"B^^?»^iri^*lfS
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tion but night. Come and have some breakfast a

he
» fine. Then calhng Dusky, he said • "

I m-
^|*y, we better all shake h^ds and let lasting

" h.yf)
Pf«><**r, if you say so I will," said Duskbut I feel awful like pitchin' Jim outside aX

A T' \ *°°^ " S«^" J'n>'> " hand.
^

,. . •

*•>',<*«"«' »t breakfast it came out that tt

'^ra^'? '^ °" °""'^' """ "S'iver Jim " w,

JihllT^
''°" '?|°"«'' ™°"«y to reach Harbor Sand

^nS '° *"" *•" "«"'"•" »''

"You re a trump, preacher," said "Sliver Tim'with some emotion showing in hi, voi^ "'Smany men would do that after last night If I eve,come Uck I'm comin' to hear you prea* HowZ
L^it> wT enemy hungers give him some grub,'
uffl t It? WeU, you're doin' as you preach, and y^-vithe big end of it, too, by jingo."

"youve

thJ^l'J^w"^^*''
Greenway accompanied the sailor to

ste^h^/^ ^ "•*. ''°"^''= """gements. Thestage had already arrived, and as they stepped on theSt *(^eT ^'°" "^ > hugeTrS'o
IZ^^,:^ ^ ' *' '^'-'ooni door they saw a blackenamelled plate with bronze lettering, which an^noonced to the public that the house w^s " Uons"to sell wines, beer a«l all kinds of spfrituotT^I
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'*•

^ci/, the Board reauir<^
Gregory.

3"^^ '"to such mlt""r^;:' ""^ "-"ness to ,•„.

"'^, open shed." '
^"

"
^ >»« P«t a gravel Cr fa

don't you?.^ '^ «»» new hn,.e„™ „„ ^ ^,
^«»'

I
see that. What more.V'
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" The workman has mended the veranda floor, and

he will now repaint the tign."

"And that is all?"

"Yes, that is all) and it is enough. It is more

than you have done to your church in the past year.

Why don't you repair your church?"

"Well, Mr. Gregory, if the authorities let you

down with that amount of improvement, as likely they

shall, they arc pretty easy fellows. It was not worth

their while to mention improvements. There is some-

thing in the background of all this that I have not

heard of. Bi|t I am going to get at it. These im-

provements arc only an excuse for delay. I Jhmk

myself fortunate, Mr. Gregory, in finding myself this

morning in a position to inform you that after this I

shall take my meals in the parsonage. Dusky Broom

will keep house for me, and I will now pay you what

I still owe you."

He laid some money on the bar; but Gregory flew

into a passion, and swept it on to the floor, saymg:

" You and Dusky Broom be —. I see you are angry

because I have got my license, and I have knocked

out you and your — temperance crew."

" No, I am not angry, Mr. Gregory," said Gree!>-

way. " I rather suspected you might get it from what

I saw the day of the Board meeting. But let me cor-

rect you in one statement you have made. You have

not knocked me out, nor my temperance friends either.

This will only stimulate us for the fight, and we will

fight it out until we get this license out of here again.

At this point Duffield shouted aloud :
" Greenway,

you are a liar, and a sneak. You are angry al

'h'ii Ji£i -^Iv *-iiy m
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I wiU give you one right here." ^ *

" It IS not a fight of that kind that I mean as vo«very well know; but a fair contest for the^ri^^^!^
of an institution which will prove an S«?^
curse to this community. We sh7s^ ifTySdo not come true." ' woras

" A great sin has been committed against vou and

m,„ .f' .
D»ffi*W, "pretty near as bad as for a

^I^K*° t "• "'°*^" "«'» '»"«. "n't it?"
I thought you were going to say ' pretty near as

SSir Ji' 'r" '°."""««'* <^'- and to brer[ntoother men s houses." said Greenway. " Now I shaU«k you, Mr. Duffield, for an exolanatinT^/ !.
words. May not I, a ministel^^orSeSl JZadmm.ster the last consolations ol ^iS^tTi^tyoung woman without a brazen-faced hyp^ritel&fyou puttmg a shameful construction on itfTdl^
retuse there is gomg to be trouble."

"Sirv^^V-'t"iI"l'~™'""''- ^'"d *« door

th,f m/ .
"^ '^B*" to twitch, for he knew

Leave the house, Mr. Greenway." said Gregoor,
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coining out from behind the bar. " I cannot have you
insulting honorable men in my house. Leave, or 1

will put you out." He was advancing toward Green-
way, whose blood was running hot, and who now
said:

" Keep back from me, Mr. Gregory. It is Duffield

who is offering insults to me. This is now a public

house. I came in on a peaceful errand, and I w; ' not
leave it until I am ready. You need not think o* put-

ting me out. Both of you could not do it. From
recent experiences both of you ought to know better

than begin a quarrel. Keep back I tell you," as

Gregory, with fists v- nched and raised, advanced to-

ward him. "You know, Gregory," he continued,
" that a man in my profession does not want to use
his fists. But don't crowd me. God Almighty never
built me to let my arms hang down while some ruffian

pounds my face. Hear what I have to say before

you compel me to defend myself, for I certainly will

resist jrou in my own defence if you lay hands on me."
Gregory paused, and Greenway continued: "I

challenge you both to an honorable trial of strength

that ought to convince you both. Roll in that barrel

of whiskey, and both of you together try if you can

lift it from the floor and up-end it on the bar. Then
after you have tried I shall also try it alone."

The barrel of whiskey was rolled in. Through the

opening behind the office door " Sliver Jim " watched

the contest of strength. Gregory and Duffield raised

the barrel till the upper side came in horizontal line

with the top of the bar. But not an inch higher

could they put it. Again they tried it, but this time
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*i>ty failed to raise if <>. u- i.

disgust Gregoor te w ^J'f' " *« fi"t time. I„
floor. ThrSo^lng'o" ."^Lr" '/

'"""«'
'°
*"

•» stepped back, sa«W ..?**'
r°'"«« of breath

^" hand, you good^o^^T ' "- done- T,y
As Greenway watcherl fh- .

•he barrel all his^r ^7°."" ""8^'"<r *'*
shoulders shoolt with sH^» ,! u™' *"'' ^is great

l-'«eht. one mal who^ ^^''^ I" lifting^'
his anns, can Kft much1^o^?h^ *° ""='°" '' *i*
ately. and he knew *at 2 o^T '*°' P'°Po«ion.
pt in the way of u^dfn^ .^

\**° "« '^ould
tandled hundr4 of «^'h!„ ,•„'"""• «* "-ad
Tfer Rover. ^ *""' still a deck hand on

f'' r4ntL'rwX 11^ '° "^ "eart be-
b«rel; and taking it by th. «t' ? ''f

'™" ''y »•>«
on his thighs. It yZ i ' ? •°*'5' ~"«' it up
estimated. Slowly, oratT^im/T"

, "«"' "• ^
•^l"- him, raisine his hL !'

*" P'*"'*" his feet
I-J. by inch he S.C h^^"!*' ^"^ *'*t
backward till within aC t^fl*',^'' ""<• «=^
were standing out on his nedTa^^f

°^
u'

^' "''"'
muscles were drawn uo Wrf Ni,

^°"'"""' »"<« his
Then with a mightyIfeJ ,i^'

^' '"°*' °f >«>»•
brought the end o/thrKr'^' '"^ "P*""*' ^^
"^^ n,o« than halfaW it^'"!f *.' '°P "' *«
shoulders under it he h^IS i

' " •''. *'"°*'"? ""is

o",the top of the bar nt LT^*'* '"'° P<«'"on
walked out of the bar

^"""^ °n his heel he
"Hold on," cried Greeorv «„

down for me." ^' ^ou must take this

it I

HI
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i< Certainly!" cried Duffield, " he must take it down

again. And there's just this into it, it wasn't done

fair either." „
"

It was done perfectly fair," said " Sliver Jim,

stepping out and confronting the two men. " I saw

th^ whole contest, and I say that the preacher did it

fair. If either of you say he did not, you lie."

Gregory moved in behind the bar again; but Duf-

field, without another word, struck at " Sliver Jim."

The sailor avoided the blow, and returned the stroke

with such force that Duffield went to the floor. He

soon rose up again, and " Sliver Jim " began to back

toward the door as' though retreating. But it was a

feint. When Duffield had reached the centre of

the room, " Sliver Jim " sprang toward him, and

with a second blow knocked him again to the floor

insensible. After this he turned toward the door, say-

ing: "There now. I am even with both you and

Captain Cahan; and I can go away from here feeling

that I have done some good in the world in licking

you both."

The stage driver was on the box. Mildred Gregory

now came out also.

" Good-bye, Mr. Greenway," said Mildred. " I am

going away. I vowed long ago that if this house ever

came under license I would no longer be an inmate.

I am going to New York. When I get settled I shall

write to you, and you will please forward me a certifi-

cate of membership in your church."

" I am sorry, indeed. Miss Gregory, that you are

going away," answered Greenway. " The house win

appear rather forsaken, I imagine, for I also am going

•''''^v£*li
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wto yo:rL*^'^- ^ "1^' •* ^"^ '^ ""' from youwoen you can conveniently write me "

an^r^ w™ ^'°^'"f
" ^"^^'J*" "

'° Mildred,

Mildred's d<jarture was the commencement of a

Slig.
'" """^'^ ''« a new era began that

On the stage journey Mildred discovered rt,,f i,-.
tall attendant was a man of consiSe l^h *J

^J^-ospered in .eepi^^ it"MrdrL"hX':;°^SI^

rgo^\Ta;i'* :'"•"' "^ *""^™prtS

Hi i'ii
1
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XXXV.

ALONENESS

To EVERY moral reformer, man or "<»"»"•*";

com« sometime, ^""^''ere 'he sen« of «to««.^.

The extent of one's sphere, be it small or grew, con

S^TcosmopoUtan, has nothmg to do
«.*J^^

world recedes; the soul is b^^ened. but nwtin^^

Lsibility. and all aixjne confronts its hfe-p«rpos^

and instinctively feels after God.

Rev Owen Greenway had reached that hour. He

reWmU to the parsonage, where he retreated to h»

TtTd^td sat d^n. Never before had he felt s»S olone. Mildred had been a «ue f"enA Ste

.. „™„ A door to sin now stood wide open for

rrmun.^ ~n some way his cherished ho^-s

defeated In the community there were g(X)d men ai^d

t^^it was true, and they sympathized w.A hnn,

:„r"'how many of them could he^ty to, s^nd b

his side in the moral conflict? They ~uW p

svmpathy. Some, perhaps, would pity him-G'^

^™^d rather walk on hot coals *an recejye ff^

The d^ents that make aggressive force they hi^n^

Thtv were simple-minded. That was why they el

15^ trpassion and appetite. They were easily W

into evil.
336
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By the side of this another thoueht shooed in • «,-.
people needed leadership. Was hf not C7or1^^

raeaiate defeat and disappointment. He, lilce Mildred^i go away. Tie world of sailor- ifewio^'to hm^ and success there was almost certairforThad been a success at it alreadv w. «: tl^
mand the f.est vessel on tSlScesLdtlT "^I
remuneration. It was »nMJI?' ** financial

relief and r.L. « inviting opportunity for

cl ir oTall t^^" w°* '^^ '° «° ^''''y "nd getClear ot all this irritation and worry
"

th.L"- Would tr^*^ T'- :r'^^"s 't^'f •" i««i*inese. Would it be manly to do so to flv fr^m /i;«
culty and moral conflict?' I„ the hour ^f aS^en^"

r^uiSv R^*^
?""" ""'""5«"'~^ the purpose of

"• ^'""'y God gives men this hour thj' nVmav
appear to their consciousness. Greenway w s oiW

hep: "llc^r^r^-rfHifmt:nL..r^

I
^ ?™="*d » s'edge hammer fist, he said, as if ad-dressing some invisible personality: "No Jr T
Iwon-tjeave. r« stay, and see these matte«°hr!::;gh."

k I

M^f-^m:;'*
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As he stood confronting one of his book-cases his

eyes fell on a favorite volume, " Rienzi." Taking it

down and resuming his seat he opened at Chapter III.

of the Revolution. Again aiid again Greenway had

read those splendid passages, where the author repre-

sents the young patrician, Adrian, confronting the

problem of which party he shall give assistance to,

the nobles or the plebeians. Again Greenway read the

eloquent sentences:
" All men are swayed and chained by public opinion

—it is the public judge; but public opinion is not the

same for all ranks. The public opinion that excites or

deters the plebeian is the opinion of the plebeians—of

those whom he sees and meets and knows; of those

with whom he is brought in contact, whose praises are

daily heard—whose censure frowns upon him every

hour. So, also, the public opinion of the great is the

opinion of their equals."

Again, farther in the chapttt-:

"What, then, sustains a man in such a situation,

following his own conscience, with his eyes opened to

all the perils of the pa*h ? Away with the cant of pub-

lic opinion,—«way with the poor delusion of post-

humous justice; he will offend the first, he will never

obtain the last. What sustains him? His own soul!

A man thoroughly great has a certain contempt for

his kind while he aids them ; their weal or woe are ^:

their applause, their blame are nothing to him. He

walks forth from the circle of birth and habit; he is

deaf to the little motives of little men. High, througji

the widest space his orbit may describe, he holds on his

course to guide or to enlierhten; but the noises below

i.-^^^
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glor^and contented, therefore, to be alone."

wnicn ne might dispense with the worlrl »' o«^ ^
front thflf fiimn^i. r « iH woria, and con-

ov^o Ci;t™r:.ea„"::^^ r^ *' ^^'°"»«'

it. while he himself dr^e to pt li:!'^"'-'^
Mr. Lynch, the Hcense inl^eSor ^'^ *° '"^"""^

Oh, yes, you are from Lockton Green "
said Mr

fttaff d?"
°"*"'"'^ *^ introduced to^f ^^Ithink r dmne your errand, Mr. Greenway."

rtrhapsyon do," answered Greenwav "hnt TM state it that you may understanTT'dear^

Z^ll1 y°" f°^ """^ information which I hopeyou will be gracious enough to give me V™, u3
fc* a license has recently LniS S Mr Se^^May I enquire as to whether or not the™ t,=^ii
»y secret influences at work inL!« "? t

"^

£e d-!?
°"^^""''°" i'n'fthrSiTfTh;

"otpr^H" '^
'

'''"'* '^ »8»«^ ''i™, did
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Mr." When you know all the facts of the case,

Grecnway, perhaps you may not be surprised."

Mr. Lynch produced the petition for a license, which

Gregory had laid before the Board.

"
I think, Mr. Greenway, you did not look pver this

list of signatures before. Just look it over."

The preacher now. looked carefully over the list of

petitioners associated with Gregory, and found the

names of H. Duffield and John Starr, and some others

of his own congregation.
" Well, are you as much surprised now, Mr. Green-

way, at the action of t^ie Board?" asked Mr. Lynch,

observing the preacher's countenance.

*• No," said the other, " I am not. When church

members will sign petitions of this nature, not much

wonder, indeed, that commissioners grant the license.

If the sons of God join hands with Belial, how can

civic and Dcial righteousness make any advance? I

am not much surprised to find Duffield's name here,

but I am very much surprised to find the names of

John Starr and some others."
^^

"Quits true, Mr. Greenway, quite true, replied

Mr. Lynch. " If those who should be temperance men

(that is, if they stand by the principles to which they

have subscribed as church members) will support, by

their signatures, such a petition as this, it is almost

impossible for commissioners to refuse it. The man

seeking the license comes forward and says: Here, l

have the signatures of the best men in the community,

even church members. Now, I must have a license.

What reply can v.^ make? And there are membcre in

all the churches who do this thing. I am ashamed to

7:nsLM:--
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L^" ^'"'^ ""* «'**« Smooth." answer^ Mr.

wT^ L 1- u'
"'°"'" '»"«*«»'. Mr. Lynch-

me present? Several months, yon see?"
*'*'"'

;;

Well, what of that?" asked Greenway.

LynS ' '"'""^ *""' '^"^ "°' f«'<l." said Mr.

tlJiK'
^''"""" ""^'™='' ^'«"*»y- "It isn't

"Yes, it is that bad, and I am not revealing one-

t
'
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11^^

tenth of the iniquitous work," said Lynch, in a tone of

disgust.

"Then it amounts to this," said Greenway, " the

breweries have ' a string ' on the license commissioners

who are appointed by the government, which means

that civil machinery which the taxpayers support is

employed and subverted to collecting the revenue of

the liquor trade I Was there ever perpetrated a greater

crime against the civil rights of a free people! Talk

about the Church of Rome collecting her revenue by

the aid of civil machinery ! It has not one-tenth of the

offence of this work. It furnishes a strong ground of

suspicion, too, that the license commissioners, and per-

haps the inspectors in some cases, are nominees of the

breweries and the trade in general." Here Green-

way arose, and walked with nervous steps about the

room.

Mr. Lynch now spoke soothingly :
" You are agi-

tated, Mr. Greenway. Let me tell you, if you want to

fight the liquor trade, keep a cool brain. It is a crafty

foe. The liquor traffic is a bottomless pit. Its iniqui-

ties are deeper and darker than hell. Deny it as we

may, it is controlling politics and governments to-day.

If preachers and laymen do not stand up against it, it

will also soon control the churches, and the temperance

preacher will not be wanted just because he is o tem-

perance preacher. My sympathies are with you. lam

going out of this inspectorship, for a man of character

and good moral principles cannot do the things that

an inspector is sometimes asked to do under present

conditions. The license inspector will never be inde-

pendent until the office becomes elective, instead of
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JoTst^"'" '^'"•' "«»• '» ««' "^ht to

" Wdl, Mr. SUrr, the Ijceme has come to the Lock-ton Hou«, and I have learned to^iay that vou h^
^theinfluence of your .ip>at„re to'^^ itTer'"^
^J^t you are one man who stands surety for Mr.

ml^'""'" '?"•*• J""* Starr; "and do you

nLtfl .u-
I «» 8° ="<• ask my pastor whether

I may do a thing or not, before taking any action?"

would he mo^Uy^ tT^J^^'.Jir^.CZ
If you had foUowed the teaching of your oastoryou would not have done that Aing."^ He^are^om for you to lay before your cons^L"
seang that you are m fuU control of it: Is it rieht
for a good m« to lend the influence of his signata«
to help an evl cause? Does he in so doing^rify

oetore tiod m havmg done so?"
It is human nature, when " taken in the very act"

rrtal at.on. When we were boisterous lads at schooland sometimes guiUy of punishable offences, there wasdanger to the boy who " told " on us. to th; ^L7o{

f

;.:,

g
E.

ntifi-^'^ms?iti
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having hU ears " cuffed " when the convenient oppor-

tunity came. And men are only boya—grown up.

But they have carried up in their growth that lame

human nature that seeks retaliation under certain cir-

cumstances. John Starr had once been a boy, and

from boyhood had grown up. He had more human

nature in him than he might have been willing to

acknowledge, and more than was profitable for a

church member, as his reply evinced.

**Well, now, Mr. Greenway," said he, becoming

irritated, " I am not going to argue these matters with

you. It is beneath the dignity of both of us. Your

questions are purely academic You know I am one

of the largest supporters in our congregation, and I

have no need to be ashamed of my record. But if you

are going to raise so much noise over this little matter,

I shall withdraw my support, and refuse to hear you

preach. I cannot suffer to be browbeaten by any man."

With much dignity Greenway made answer

:

"Mr. Starr, if considerations of gain influenced

those men who are most successful in the ministry,

they would not seek it in preaching. That reference

is indeed beneath your dignity. I am not browbeating

you, and you know I am not, but a guilty conscience

accuses you while I speak. It is now too late to undo,

even by browbeating, what has been done. You hav<

had a hand in sowing seed that will bear a harv^i

after its own kind, and you may live to share also in

the reaping,—but I will forbear. If you had beer

willing to receive in the right spirit what I had to saj

to you on this matter, it might have been of service tc

you and yours in the future. But you put from yoi
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tte^ic. I might v. giv«. Of course, ,r ,,amaable to your own comcience. Therefor ., „

tZ',^ °" '"?. ''*• •^' '•«*o'»ibility. But 1 wish

lefM While you have given support, and if you have
fa.I«i to profit by them that is iSher fault And rtLnot m your debt. I »„,» tell you iSy Mr sL^T

your moral support counts for nothing afterTla vou

ftfa* b^ o -[r
'^';?';PP°« f'"n the cuurch if youtnn* best to do so. If I «tand alone in this matter

&-; ±

i

-K-

^^^.--^^^^RiURfUj
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XXXVI.

GETTING EVEN

Within a week after the rescue of Dusky, Lord

Viquhart appeared at Harry Duffield's home. He

came to purchase Duffield's cherry lumber, valued at

three thousand dollars., He could pay one hundred

gold guineas on the bargain if Duffield would sign a

written agreement allowing him to move the lumber

any time within six months, when the balance should

be paid. Lord Viquhart could forward a copy of the

agreement to his father to show that he was not asking

for more money to squander. As the sale was a good

one, Duffield very readily agreed, and after a sumptu-

ous dinner they proceeded to Lawyer Sharppe*s office

to have the matter settled on paper.

When the agreement was signed Lord Viquhart pro-

duced his cigar case and proposed that they all have a

smoke. Sharppe took a cigar, but Duffield declined,

and started for home. A moment after he had gone

out Lord Viquhart excused himself and followed him.

.
" After I have a chat with our friend Sharppe I will

meet you down at old Sandy's. A talk with Sharppe

may do something for your case, you know."

Harry Duffield was w«ll pleased at the prospect

Moving homeward he experienced considerable relief,

346
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for the gold money came opportunely " to fiU up a

tT2 ™ l,*^ "°! "T "" '""'*' « the spedfied
tune, 1 11 hold <m to what he's paid me, and thew^„-
ter s commg on, so he can't weU move it before springand perhaps not then."

'"jruig,

Hanor Duffield was playing a deep game; but his^^rtoer was playing a deeper. Y,^ uTy^,Lord Viquhart was old in villainy. A short timeXr^
wards the two plotters found old Sandy aVh^lL^
as was h,s custom, delighted to mei^ theT^'^rf
^^^^°^'^ " ^'^ '»«'* °* "Scotch," «dengaged Sandy m ^nversation.

It was a rule wm, Sandy, ateiost amounting to aregulatton of conscience, that he would "niver dAAm.r than yin gless, na niver. Ta drink ^r^mak a beast o' a man. An' that's no' Sandy "
But he had a unique way of prq»ring this one class

allow Sandy to observe that you were watchine Thatwould have given him offence. First rf all L t^
:Z^' «?«" ->* *e raw liquid;l» '^^^„
quantity of water was added, Sandy explaininirX^

fc>rte the mixture carefully, and sip it sevei^ timesunhl about one-half of it was drunk. No, hdT^
s».t h.s taste. Itwas"owerthin." He m«t addwme more of the liquor. The second mi^Sw wasft« tasted and sipped till about half of it^ g^"
^ again it did not suit hi, taste. This tiJThe^l^d
nade It ower Strang," and he must add more water
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So the process was continued, interspersed with

sparkling conversation, for if no one were present

with Sandy, he would talk to the bottle or talk to

himself. Very generally H took Sandy a long

while to unite the whiskey and water in such rela-

tive proportions that the mixture suited his delicately

refined taste. The process of mixing and testing was

still going on when his two callers went out.

" Let us call on Dusky," said Lord Viquhart.

" Oh, you didn't know that he has left," said Duf-

field.
" He is acting as cook for the preacher now."

"You don't say!" exclaimed Lord Viquhart. I

hope the preacher has a good supply of gastric juic^

Let us look into his old house," and they moved toward

Dusky's old habitation. Then, as he saw the broken

window and the egg-bespattered wall, he said

:

*' There's been some strange proceedings going on

here. What can this mean? Let's go in," and he dis-

appeared quickly within the house.

Not wishing to offer any explanation of the facts,

Duffield followed him inside. He was barely within

the door when he received a heavy blow, which felled

him to the floor, and the strong hands of Captam

Cahan pinioned, blindfolded and gagged him. Then

Lord Viquhart administered an opiate under which he

became as one dead, except for his heavy breathing.

"
I don't know, Sidney," said Captain Cahan, but

it would be as well to finish him nowt"

" Not now, father," replied that villainous pretender

to nobility.
" We want to use him a litUe longer.

He proceeded to empty Duffield's pockets of the gold

coins he had given him, after which they laid hnn
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Z^^''^- " ^ ""' ~"' •»* »»<» Rive him an-
oUier dose before morning, and uriU keep him asleep
all *iy to-morrow, and you hurry away for the boaV^

, ^ ^- "?''"*" '^'y '*°'« °« of the house. AginLord Viquhart looked into Sandy's cabin. The bottlew^P^ and Sandy was in a heavy sleep. But theexcws of strong liquor was too much for Sandy's
hort, and before midnight he had ceased to breatheThat night a heavy rain and the first sleet fell
Mrs. Duflield had become alarmed at her husband's

ZZl„'*r^
but a,e next morning Lord V.^

•A I,-
*" '?f°"" h*"- that Mr. Duffield had gonew.th hm, to P,er Bay the night before to anangeS

nllAi a'^^ ^"^ ^^»y fo' *e evening Mr.
Duffield had been his guest at his hotel. Mr. Duffield

^.1?^ Z" ^'"f' °* '"'^™«' '^'th Crowley and

ZL ^hT " *' 1**""°°"- Meantime he had
tjanis nady to move the lumber on board Captain

fte ^u^J? "*^ "f
"^''°» °f ^"» Viquha.^ft^umber was aUowed to be placed on board the

sH!^ "'f5*11 "PJ" ^P^'" Cahan and his son

t7J ,?u
°"*'^' ''°"*- I^<" had slept off

fte effects of the opiate largely, but he was in a dazed
»nd.t,on. They released his hands, and Captain
Ca>an, w.th much profanity, bade him sign a rJceipt

toE '" ^^" 'r.**
'""'*'• " " » altermtti^

to be taken on board the vessel and throw*, overboard

^.ffiT'?'-'!/!*'*;
^*' " ""» "»^'»8 » •>« sleep

Duffield allowed his hand to be guided while he tracS
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^'
^.f-'

his name on the paper Then they compelled him to

drink another opiate, which brought another relapse

into dull somnolence. They carried him over to Sandy

Sanderson's cabin, removed the gag and untied his

hands. Captain Cahan gave vent to a demoniacal

laugh as he tucked his enemy into bed beside the

corpse. The door was left wide open that Duffield

might soon revive and find himself in strangfc compli-

cations.

The same night about ten o'clock Lawyer Sharppe

escorted a young woman to the pier where Sidney

awaited him and paid l:iim fifty of the golden coins

for his part in the affair. As Elsie Duffield stepped

on the boat, she said, " Good-bye, Mr. Sharppe. You

will not forget to post my letter to mother."

" Good-bye, Elsie," answered the scoundrel. " I'll

not forget. And may you have much joy and many

happy years of married life as the noble and beautiful

Lady Viquhart"

The vessel's anchor was lifted. She sailed away

with her precious freight, and was never aeain seen

at Victoria Point.

''''
-,!>:'%
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HIDDEN TREASURE

Greenway went first to the liehthouse anrt r,n^on h.s ward, Sephie, of whose Ivo^'inL^r»ence and in litetaty education^S "ed t^^'
l^to came .n. Mr. Lester was not well. Would

"rthStrer::::d ""i •,?""*''^ -p'-*^"^
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Perhaps she was depressed because her father's con-

dition was not hopeful.

Arrived at the house, he recognized the cupboard

as the one against which he had jammed his shoulder

the night of the struggle. It was hanging aslant and

loose. He tried to adjust it so that he might open

the doors, when it tumbled to the floor, and a cloud

of dust filled the room. When the dust cloud had dis-

persed, Greenway observed that the space on the wall

behind the cupboard had never been whitewashed, as

the rest of the walls had many times over, mdicating

that it had occupied t^iis position very many years.

There was a short board in the centre of the space

which had the appearance of a door, and on cIosct

examination proved to be such. It was locked. A

thought of the small key which Dusky had committed

to his keeping flashed upon Greenway. He fitted it

to the rusty lock, and after a good deal of pounding

and wrenching the lock yielded, and the door flew back

fm a rusty spring. Within the niche Greenway beheld

several small piles of coins, chiefly copper and silver

wkh a few small ones of gold, the humble savings of

Nigger Broom, amounting to about a hundrwl doHars,

stored away here for safe-keeping. An old yellow

envelope, sealed with red wax. lay with the com

On opening it Greenway found written on a slip of

paper, in a very uneven hand, the words

:

"For my grandson. Dusky."
^

" (Signed) Ephraim Broom.

" This bit of money." said Greenway to himself.

"
is the hidden treasure that these ghouls have bwi

searching for in the old cemetery. I^shaH see that the

rightful owner gets possesston of H.
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XXXVIII.

ON THE INDIAN UST
Th. change from the fonn to fife in the village hadbeen vejy acceptable to Mrs. afferty. Nolan's^^

Zhrlf°"'"*^
ir*^ ™ ••" "«* ^^^ made it

wT^'*'—"°''"- She also regarded with

nayiock. For Ben had sudden y sprune uo into a

.T?
°^"*«™=t«- =«<• •»Portan« XithU IS^

«.d daughter after Nolan had told them of^
^J^ , ^" **"' ^*" "^ !»'»«««' °f «> much

Xn fh! M ^
f*!.'

^'^ '^^ "'* *« Misses Muir

SrJ?^,"''?'*^ ^' «ff«"i'»q'. but that feeling

possessed her. Nolan had been observant and one
4iy remarked to Bessie:

' °^*

"I begin to aiink there is some prospect of us

S'"^er"" '""'' '™«*" ---^y^
Bessie blushed deeply. Then she looked at her^erand said frankly: " Nolan. Ben haVLir^l

^

to marry hm.. Do you think it would be a suitable

Kd'jr^.-^"-''-''^-^'-''-^'^
2» SS3

11
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Nolan expressed hU entire satisfaction with such a

decision on Bessie's part, and not many days after Ben

received an answer in the affirmative. A great love

now fUled Bessie's sweet soul and occupied her life.

When Mrs. Cafferty heard of Bessie's decision she

was very much pleased with her prospective scm-rn-

law. " Ye know, Bessie," said the mother, for a

while Oi did think that the praacher had his oyw on

ye. but Oi'm still av the belaaf that he and Lucelly 11

ftiake it up yet. tho' Oi hear as he's much in love wid

Lizzie Reigh. But Oi hope Lucell/U get hun. My.

how Oi'd rejice to see her back agin at the parsonage.

Oi wouldn't begridge givin' away a maal to thim as

long as Mr. Greenwa/s here. But you 11 be happy

wid Bin, darlin', and Oi'U be glad to see you wedded

to a good man. Indaad, Oi can almost furgive Mrs.

Muir for wantin' to see her girls marned, whin it

comes to see you goin' to step into a good h.me,

darlin'. Why, shure, it's what ivery good mother

wants to see."

It was well that Mrs. Cafferty found a new source

of joy. for the Christmas season brought dark days

in her home.
t ru'c*

John Starr's other son arrived at home lor i^nnsi-

mas. They had expected him. but not in the condi-

tion m which he came-intoxicated and roystenng.

The secret of the names of the two br -others having

been exchanged now became known, but the people

had now no difficulty in distinguishing the real Horact

SUrr from Adam Starr, for the real Horace, wh

had returned, showed dissipation in eveiy feature of

his countenance, and his physique was bloated with
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almonnal obesity. The once handwme Horace SUrrwas now a sensual monstrosity, with b^gltZand heavy bleared countenance. What thf ffth^V

d^ M^SJl'" "* "'•' •"' »" "e did nfd .
ZL.^ fl!l'

^'^"'y "'«"«• however, soughtsympathy, and before a week she had implored Gr^n-

^» ,„^ """"/PP^'*^ t° have considerablemonev, and every day found him at the Lockton

S^. rf^r^' fP^
.* "P''^ *»""«• "Wch he had

W^StJ^ r"
"'* ".North-west harvest-

er, fh.^" ^7;'" <'«P«ration, sent him a notice,under the hand of Lynch, the license inspector, to sdno mo™ hquor to her son. The deviltry'^th;^now be«une even more apparent. Gregory made thematter .Ilegalty offensive in its public^ byTdtw«

Km startjmg letters, the only name on it being that
of Horace Starr with the official notice pinn,^^Maa Such an mdescribable scene of rage and pro-

^11"^^.'*^ '*'*. *'"«' °' ^'°'»o;' follow^

Itauo^hv^
' ''°"«' »f'" Horace had been refused

"Z^y^^^T?- *''° «''«»»'y pointed him to the

Withdraw her notice.

ci.T
''^"'' ?"" ^^^ "^"«"« ^^ Ws brother's ex-c^ses produced a recoil in Adam Starr's feelings. In

S of K
^'r^ accustomed to it. Then, Zthe plea of brmging Horace home, he went to the hotel.

J.
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Later he stayed and drank with him. Evenings came

at length when John Starr had to go to the hotel and

conduct both his sons home, his proud soul mortified

with listening to their indecent and obscene remarks

and their drivelling lewd snatches of bar-room songs.

The root of bitterness that struck deepest in his mem-

ory may be imagined.

Mrs. Caflferty and Bessie, as well as Ben, had much

solicitude for Nolan in the presence of this new dan-

ger, for when boys, Nolan and Horace had been

friends, and Horace sought to renew the friendship on

his return. But Nolan had firmly refused to sdl

Horace any liquor. He had not forgotten the past.

He knew that his mother and sister were watching

him. But the strain upon him was terrible at times,

especially when Horace came into his store, his

breath laden with the fumes of liquors, and would per-

sist in talking with him at close quarters. If Nolan

turned his back Horace would lay his hand on his

shoulder and turn him around again, or would go

around before his face and continue his conversation.

The crisis came the day before Christmas. Nolan

had risen early, which was a sign to his mother that

unusual nervousness possessed him, and her habit was

not to remain in bed after she heard him moving.

His face indicated the inward struggle, for the Chnst-

mas season had more than once been his bacchanalian

revel. The associations of the festival were against

him, and his nervousness brought his imagination up

to a vivid brilliance, when scenes long past came bade

again as if they were of yesterday. Twice during the

forenoon Mrs. Cafferty sent Bessie down to him with
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t«U-flavored cup, of tea, and they both moved in and

*-<W«d m with some amusine story about a n,ri.7

toe, so that he wa, „fely tided over int^the after!

About four o'docic in the afternoon Horace Starragam appeared, and he had been doing fuU^onor "
to the approaching «a«>n. Heavy llcoholic ^ors
mt^^r*^ **"°r" " he «nfront^ N^CNot that Horace wanted to came Nolan's fall but hi

ZT^tr "'"~"- ««»t down behind Secmmter tronblmg m every atom of his body and

What s the matter, Nolan ?" asked Horace. " Are-9«-you „dc-old feUow? Eh? Sick?" and hebowed his face down to Nolan's ear.
" Oh Horace, you do not know how I feell" cried

^.^r^""- " «y°" '"•W.Horace, I am^you would go away and leave me alone. Oh. your

S' It I"-***'
H°™" And I'm bumi^g'T

Muor, and txymg to fight my thirst. Will you notM.. a good fdlow, leave me? You don't wJrme^
ZtjT" °"^f' ^"' "*''«« "« too f" i^toxiated to comprehend Nolan, or to feel pity.^rough the ceiling the piteous appeal of her hard-

Sy'rtcr-^ ^'^'"^ *"^' -" '"' *««-

" Why, don't bum then," said Horace. " Herekdp yourself," and drawing out a whiskey flask he

. 1

n

t4U
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picked up NoUn's water-gUii and poured out the full

of it.
*• Here, old fellow. Don't bum up."

Nolan leized the glass and swallowed the whole

of the liquor in a few gulps. Then he held it out

and cried: "Morel morel Horace. Morel t dc,

Bessie's coining I"

Horace filled the glass again, and as Bessie reached

the door some yards from them, Nolan was raising it

to his lips. With a loud cry she sprang toward him,

but before she could tear it from his hand he had

drained it also.
** Will you have more?" asked Horace. But Bessie

ran around the counter, and seizing the bottle

wrenched it from his hand and smashed it at his feet

" Begone I Leave the store at once," she cried, and

putting her hand to his shouder she turned him around

and pushed him toward the door, the very energy o

her flashing indignation penetrating the stupidity of

his drunken condition, and compelUng the Imgenng

spark of manhood to obey the command of pure

womanhood. .... ^ j

Nolan had resumed his seat behind the counter, and

sat like one dumb when Bessie came back to him after

closing and locking the door.
^^

" No more business to-day, Nolan, she said.

"
I suppose not, Bessie," he replied, " and no more

dnnk. _ . . 1 j:—
"
I hope not, Nolan," said Bessie, m a p eading

voice,
" but if there has to be more-oh, Nolan, do

not go over there to Gregory's!"

But as the liquor he had drunk began to stir tne

smouldering fire of his blood, Nolan had to have mort
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vM he became stupid with drink. And the next day,
being Chnstmas, he had to get more, and for a wedc
he was not sober, so that the story of his fall became
piu>lic.

Similar scwes, but rather worse, were witnessed at
the house of John Starr.

^^

*i.l* r"t?t
^"»^n^ »««>". of all ..rwns the one

that should be pure, happy and sacrea. And »!•* was
what the Christmas season witnessed m iwo Chiv 'an
homes.

m
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'*PAPA, WILL YOU BE GOODr

" Mr. Gseenway, my language that morning in my

bar-room was not becoming. I was sorry for it after-

wards, and I hope you will overlook it. Likely if I

had been myself I would not have spoken so."

Such was tb'i confcis^ion of Haddon Gregory (the

man in whom there was perpetual warfare, convictions

of good struggling with propensities of evil), as he

and Greenway walked from the parsonage toward the

hotel. ^ ki , I

Little Alonzo wished to talk with the preacher.

He had not recovered from the injuries received

in the bar-room. No well-defined ailment besides

the broken hip troubled him, but he had never re-

covered from the shock. He had spoken f^^

quently of Greenway*s prolonged absence from the

house, but not more frequently than the preacher had

thought of his litUe friend ** Amiculus," his pet name

for the lad. Ever since the evening when Alonzo had

put those difficuh questions to Greenway the boy had

felt uneasy in his mind concerning his father, who

had failed to confirm the lad's statement that his father

was " good." It was only a little doud on the hori-

zon of a child's life, but there it hung, and one thing

only could dispel it. If his father would only say that

r"^'*'^" .^ml
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wa» what Alonzo waited for.
—»««

_m ftimly in the hotel had an unexpressed con-"Oton that Alonzo was nearing dea^lW^faded countenance told it. own stf^r of waste W
^i^°:r'th:'^'^rh "^-^

I T^ ,
/^ * °^ restorative. Greenwav now

2ftlL° fafl^
« <»l,who Wonged to thX^J^"and the father listened. Gregory might have madett* bar an excuse for absence, L the bar 4s^

Idle. There might be many long, lonely davs ta ft.bar after that Uttle Ufe hid goS; ou^a^d wUIe^t«vo. flickered in the shadows bTdesir^ Tto ^r iipore rays into his own.
"^

Greenway spoke first with the boy about the thin<n.
of mterest to a child, that he had see^orT^of^
he had sea Alonza Then he spoke of thToil^
!««», and asked what Santa oTu, hadb^E^^ *•;'

"H^
*"y " "' *« ChildXZ.

t^^^' ^^ "'"* ^^ Child now was. Still

I^SJ: G«"way that the matte,, on whiAhe

on^.^^. ". " ^y^""^- *^'°«» that he had

For a while I would rather have stayed here"

;^^?;s?^^'T'#- A^7 - :i
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"I didn't much mind the pain," rqilied the boy.

" If papa and the rest could go with me I'd be glad

enough to go, but I like to be with papa."
** Supposing, Amiculus, that after a while papa and

the rest should go there, too. That would be all right,

would it not?"
" It would," replied Alonzo, " if I knew before I

should go away that they would be good and come.

But I would like to stay here till they tell me so."

" Well, Amiculus, I hope for your sake that they

will promise you that," said Greenway, scarcely know-

ing what reply to make.
" Do you thmk, Mr. Greenway, that papa can go

there as he is, and if he sells those drinks to Nolan and

Horace and the rest, that he sells in the bar?"

After a pause Greenway said :
" I was just wonder-

ing what answer your papa would give to that."

" I asked him and he gave me no answer,'* said

Alonzo; " so I want you to say, because I think good

people shouldn't make other pe(^le drunk, and they

say words and swear."

*'I will answer you, Amiculus," said Greenway.

"This good book we call the Bible says that the

drunkard, and the man who puts the bottle to his

neighbor's lips, and so helps to make him drink—^they

cannot go to the good country."
" Then they cannot be good," said Alonzo.

"No, Amiculus, that is not the work of good

people," answered Greenway.

A silence fell on the room, but the atmosphere

was pulsating wi^ deep throbs of conflicting emo-

tions, and for the time those feelings that make for
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goodness were predominant Alonro's face exor«u.^

the dn^ing l,ds and finUly a cry escaped him.
If^wouldonlysayhewouldbegood. Ptoapapal Will you be good!"

^^'

Hadd<m Gregory was far from being impervious

^e Mr, r
"*'' ^"^/"PP^«^ sobs shook hisframe Mrs. Gregory and Carrie, too. were weeo-

1^. Th^ appeared to be waiting for the fathe?^
reply_ After a pause Alonzo again spoke:

i^pa, I may soon go away to that place Mr
S^^''^'^^ '^*- ^^ not afraid S^,bm
Im Sony for you to be left here, and you nofgooS
so that >ou camiot come, too, aft« a while. Ohpapa wiU you not say that you will be good! WiU
you, papa? WiU you be good?"
Haddon Gregory lifted a tear-stained face, then

h^lw h'"'"*/"'' *?
^^^'^ ^- Bending ovSbw ^ild he said m a tow, broken voice:

Uh^^J^' ^^T ^"* ""y^f knows how much

But I will promise you that I wiU be good as soon ascan get started right. Maybe you Wt gHwa^from us yet, Alonzo. We hope not. ButCSyou, my boy. that by God's help I shaU be a better

" &iy a good man, papa." said Alonzo.

ran 1^» ^ ^'''''^ i^' '^^°"^^' as good a man as I
can be," answered the father.
Mrs. Gregory and Carrie also went over to Alonzo

m

'A'
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and each made the same promise to the boy. When
they looked around Greeaway had slipped out.

In half an hour Alonzo was sound asleep, and from

that night he begjan to recover. Grefory fully in-

tended keeping the promise he had made his child,

although for a time it slipped into the background.

And Alomto had accepted his father's word with the

simplicity of a child'is faith and trust.



XL.

-4 PANACEA

Out of the persoiw to whom DoAy Broom had
sold not only a quantity of his ran«1cal>te "

Paaacei "

quart of the hqmd preparation, she was too temurfous
of her own opmion, to permit any one to disparage its
medianal virtues and re*,rative powers. DuslJhad

.ho Ijved a hermit life not far from the "Uppe;

» t^*n *i« «t^«i some miles fa,?her
"ptheSpiIler The quack had sold his medicineto«ch successive Kt of miU hands that had come and

S^!l!!!!!* !'" I'"''
"«' '^' to the families

t ^s^"S'^- "'
"l?"

™P««"t«l to Dusky that

ceededm diqnsmgr of the wondrous recipe to him
ior twtaty dollars. Dusky stipulated with afl those towhom he sold the recipe that it was for family use
oiUy. and that they should not resell, nor go into the
busmess m oppodtkm " to him. No one was eveJknown to break the agreement
Isaac Haylock was just as other men are. subject to

««*ness and disease. A severe winter cold "
laid him

^U *"ii
"^'^ ""^'"*"- ^" ""« "'"^ht so, at

least, although Isaac, who had been accustomed to very
good health, always treated sickness lightly. Indeed
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he scarcely knew how to accept sickness when it came.
It is possible that Mrs. Haylock was rather gratified

that her husband had taken sick, for she could now
surprise him by restoring him in a day with the won-
derful " Panacea." The " Panacea " promised to do
that, and even more. It promised to rejuvenate, plac-

ing an aged person back many years toward youth,

which time would be just so many lengthened days.

So Mrs. Haylock brought forth her secret treasure.
** What's this you have?" asked Isaac Haylock,

looking with bloodshot, watery eyes at the grayish-

black liquid in the large silver spocm held out to him

tritmiphantly.
,

,

" A surprise for you," said Mrs. Haylock. " But the

very best thing you could have for your cold. Take it

and ^^ou will be all better in the morning."
" 1 lodes like poison I" exclaimed Isaac, sniffing a

mephitic odor, and then coughing heavily.

* Never mind the looks," said Mrs. Haylock. " You
can ne ^ judge medieaie by looks. You want to get

better, tt^ this will make you better. I bought the

recipe torn Dvaky, and it has cured scores of people

of s^l sorts of sidmess, cases of measles, and—

"

" No, it didn't," Wurted out Isaac. " Measles have

to run their course, and no oae had better try to stop

diem if they want the patient to live."

" Well, the child had measles and they gave it the

* Panacea,' " replied Mrs. Haylock. " And it cured s

bad case of * brown kitts,' and a bad case of * amonia,'

and one man that had tjrphoid fever was cured by it.

Why, Isaac, look at the name and that shows ym
what it will do

—
* Panacea.' It cures cverytfiing."

I wouldn't wonder if it should bring on some dis-
€i
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cai Isaac, still looking doubtfully at the spoon " Tfyou have the ™cipe I would like to re«i it STbefoJeI take this because if it poi«,n, me vou ca^Tsue «vone for daans, and I want to be sure ..
°" ' *"* "y

Her good offices not being accqrted" as readily as she

^iSr^lie^^d
«"^'°*^^ rather il^iU.^

I wasT^W M ' ^°" "•*" *•* "« J""'" when
1 was trying to save your money and do you goodYou would rather pay Dr. Caine two dolUrs^m for commg here to give you a lot of hi, medicine
ftan that I should spend less than that amount in get-

^A^^ *" ''"''* P"' y°"^ doctor's bm,*Sl

"Your medicine looks as if it might put me pastthon forever," remarked Isaac, dryly.
Seeing th« she prevailed nothing by talkinir Mrs.H.y^ produced the prescription, «^.^^' ""•

Now, r«|d It for yourself. This is as good medi-

ofTt^K"?'':; C'""—eaveyou;i^r^

gUnced over rt The ingredient, of the " IWe,"»ere vanous kind, of barks, such a, pric^T^
ke wlir?' "PT^ *""= ^"<">» «"t, of wild'^^;

gold thread, tansy, catnip, bitterwort, rhubarb etcLike many of ,uch primitive p««riptions T'chW
^ appeared to be to make the deco.Son as !.au^^Md revolting as possible, and therein lay it, virtueIn these respects the " Panace. " wa, perfect.Imc Haylock laid down the recipe, saying ; " Why

^

i

f n
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mother! A tablespoonful of that is enough to kill a

man. You might poison rats with it, or destroy bed-

bugs, or any kind of vermin. If Dusky sells much of

that they will soon have him in jail for manslaughter.

And such an odor—ugh 1 Take it away."
" Indeed, Isaac, it is just what you need," persisted

Mrs. Hayk)ck. " My own mother used to drink weak

tansy-and-catnip tea, and gold thread is the best thing

in the world for sore lips."

" My lips are not sore," growled Isaac

" No," said his wife, " but it is in the medicine, and

what's good for the lips is surely good for the

stomach." "
" It will kill me," groaned Isaac.

" It will make you better," returned Mrs. Haylock.

Isaac took the spoon from her hand and threw the

contents into the cuspidore near by, and then threw

the spoon over on the table. This only made Mrs. Hay-

lock the more determined that he should take the medi-

cine, for she remembered that her children when sick

often had done the like. So the silver spoon was filled

again and brought back to Isaac. " Up with it now,

Isaac," said Mrs. Haylock.

Isaac drank it off, and after his face had drawn and

puckered into hideous contortions, he cried :
" Well, if

it kills me you're to blame."

The secret out, Mrs. Haylodc next compelled Annie

to take a dose of the " Panacea." Annie had not been

in her usual health of late, but her cheerfulness aston-

ished Mrs. Haylock, who comforted her daughter with

the assurance that her lack of appetite for breakfast,

frequent forenoon sickness, together with dusk)-

patches on her face, were sure indications of dropsy.
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vo^t '^.Sh"°* !'*^ ""y "* «•<» b.««n toYomii. 1 told you it would Icill •»« »» u- ^
"-Hi I feel a. ifL b. JSTto ^'i^ '* «'*»**

proceeded to diagnose Isaac's case Hfr. u • i

attributed his si^css firsT^n a
^* "• ^*yIock

»««o aiuoicss nrst to a severe winter miH »»

"»tong only the bare« mention of the~wDr Came was much given to <'
spealdn^^wt hisS""d^ had not mud, patience wiTj^o^rJct dS« in

ranacea at Upper Mills, he knew its record aminow uttered such vigorous thing, aboT^S^t
to ran.nd die doctor that "a gentleman of learningshould use language becoming to a gentleman "Shi

:^:^, t'
" ^"^'" »^">/^tWs s^.

ZJITh?^ "*~^'""y- But Dr. Caine did notpuraue the pharmaceutical argument.
EvCT more interesting was that portion of theWs v,s.t which pertained to Annie'with wlSmte

Mnewhat mclmed to be facetious. Observing ttTfc. Haylock asked: "Do you think, doct^^ ftSAmjie is m any danger?"

^^—«*, so, r^Jied the doctor; "but do not 9A

t*

4
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her to drink any more of that villainous stuff you call

• Panacea.' " Then, after a pause, he said, with a

smile: "I ought to congratulate you, Mrs. Hay-

lock. Annie is a married woman, and
—

"

But Mrs. Haylock raised her hands anticipating

what he would further say. The blood fled from her

face, and she exclaimed, in a husky voice :
** Married,

doctor! Who to? Who is it? Will my daughter

have to go away to Chiny?"
" Oh, have a motherly telk with Annie," said the

doctor, " and do not mention what she may reveal to

you when you meet th^ women at the four-to-six at

Mrs. Muir's. Of course, you will be there. Remember

now." And holding up a warning finger at her he

departed.

With trembling steps Mrs. Haylock sought Annie's

room. An awful dread was upon her lest Annie had

secretly married the preacher, and might after all go

as a missionary to a foreign land. True, it might be

Andy, for he had not stayed long in the West.

Annie now revealed everything. Her last words

were: "And, mother, Andy will be here sometime

to-day to take me to his home, where we shall live."

Mrs. Haylock's fears were changed to joy, and she

now broke into laughter like another Sarai, laughing

for very joy, arvi enable to restrain herself.

As mother and daughter sat uncovering their hearts

to each other, the sound of another voice fell on their

ears, which was not the doctor's. " It's Andy's voice,

mother," cried Annie in a sudden ecstasy, and went out

quickly to greet him. But Mrs. Haylock remained in

the room, and laughed again.

f^ »T-'"*.'S! •:\^-t tr^-nffs'. :'«««ki»'
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Rath« indistinctly Mrs. Haylock had cauirh* n.

, Ia "
, ?' mfcrred, however, that it wu to^

ts eqmlibrium, she concluded that it would t«^^
"Poss-ble for Mr.. Muir to find " foZTuc^2^
""

w"„T«.:g^"
I-lcton^Green. V^i "^.

of her ,!ri»IS. ^' "'V°«e''t to go to the assistanarfher^^ghbor. But what could Mr.. Muir need »
^ee ladi« of IxKkton Green-Mrs. Muir, Mrs.

maT^-L rtf' t!!""
""* ''«P»rt«ire," should be^" Kent t£:^rf°i ?i

'"^ » Lockt^^

sJ^intn "?^ ^ ^'^^'^ *° <"«»*" them.

™I!L^ ^ '~'*^ '"" "*«' improvement in

It was the intention of these ladies that the
mi

fc,

Si

'i%«'«%.'<^B»iil*£ "aitJfi^^^-'"1k^F^ l:lSi
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" society
" should be very exclusive. Elderly ladies

beyond the likelihood of much education, were not t

be invited to unite. Mrs. Muir would have said
:

O

all women-not Mrs. Haylock! Lawsl" Her surpris

may be imagined, therefore, when at their secon

meeting, in her own home (the first had been held tw

weeks previously at the home of Mrs. Smooth), Mr

Haylock was seen coming down the street, and the

turning in at Mrs. Muir's gate.

" For goodness' sake, Mrs. Muir!" exclaimed Mr

Smooth. " If there is not that old talking machin

Mrs. Haylock, coming in here."
^

^'Laws! Never!" exclaimed Mrs. Muir. Wh

will we do? Shall I lock the doors, or send Ven

to say I am sick, and Dr. Caine has ordered that i

one be allowed to see me?" ^ .. u i;i

" That's it. Do that," said Mrs. Smooth, who, hi

her husband, never had been over-scrupulous in

mere matter of words." So Vcma was sent to t

°To Verna Muir's credit, be it recorded that she h

too much regard for truth to decmc an oM womJ

Vema's mind had undergone changes on seve

matters since Nancy's engagement and this new soc

function had not wholly commended itself to her juc

ment The April sun had honeycombed the th

snow covering on the roads, and Vema Wt ai^
kindly sympathy for Mrs. Hay ock when she db^

her wet sh^s and draggled skirts, together with «

cations of exertion on the kind face at the doot.JA

Haylock gave no opportunity for preliminary ^^
sation when Vema opened the door, but stamped
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V^^T^^'^'*':"'^'''!^ "' »^P'y bidding

w^otthi^.^^' '"** ^y'"^ """ ^he hoped shf

" How are you, Mrs. Haylock? It is verv HnH „*

^',hf.l^ . T' "^'^"ly. but blushing some.

veriLsi^°r 1"*" \°^'"« »<»•%«» in that

"'S^J^S^^r,/ "^ *"' "Changed, also

J.Lw '*'? ^°'- *^''''" *" y°" «^« to have a

I,™ 1.U ^
*"' *^"'<' y°" could not get thattoge nuttber, so I thought I would walk down, ^d

d^« hHi
'^%**' '"'P"=^ *o »e* '«» than adMen ladies, none of whom were of her own age ex-^t Ae hostess. " I think it was well that ?%Z

too> for you are rather short in numbers, Mrs. MuirNw, have you a qu.Iting on hand, or ha^e you carp^y to sew or_what did you want us hie f^r^
I.J thaTshT''"^ T ""• ^""'^ *°^ to inform

be^ed Vh, ,

"°*
^"t'^ **"• Then she remem-tared the welcome she had given her and replied-^h, justto spend a social time together, Mrs^H^:

benefit. But von ar. mistaken.This is a ' four-to-six
« n—. » . lonr-io-six,- not a • forty-six.'

"

Dear mer exclaimed Mrs. Haylock. "And what» a four^o-six,' Mrs. Muir?"

S T/
.

If w
' K",1 ]
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" Our ladies' meeting begins at four o'clock an

lasts till about six, you know," replied Mrs. Muii

much mortified; " and we spend the time in talking

or reading, or in whatever may be of interest to us.

" And, then, do you have tea, or are we to go hora

for tea?" asked Mrs. Haylock. "It will be quite

^valk back again without any tea."

" Well, it is understood, of course," said Mrs. Mui
" that all shall return homt for tea, but in case an;

one comes from a distance—why, we will see that t(

is served to them."
" Oh, that is very nice, and I think I will stay wii

you for my tea," said Mrs. Haylock. " And when yc

all come out to my place I will make tea for all (

you; and I will have the brand of tea you like best,

you will let me know. I like the * Young Hyson
'
t

for myself. I suppose you haven't any of that, ha

you, Mrs. Muir? But it doesn't matter, although B

keeps it at the grocery. I don't like this green te

They say it's just full of copperas, and that's a rai

poison that spoils the complexion. I like real go<

cream, too, though I'm not fond of sugar. I nev

could stand skimmed milk in my tea. Isaac is ve

fond of good cream, too, and you know we keep

Jersey cow just on purpose to get good cream for c

own use."

Hrs. Haylock had caught the ear of the ent

" four-to-six," and the conversation had suddenly 1

come interesting, especially to Vema and her unmi

ried associates. There were smiling faces in the co

pany, and as Mrs. Haylock became rested she gr

brighter and even more loquacious. She was not dc

yet with her Jersey cow.
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cr^"' l''
"^ * ?™'*°"' '~' to have real good

jersey cow for three tunes the price we oaid for h.r

oTd' *^roth"v:!f"
*°' *^- * ^f^wot^s

Holsteta t„H ,r rr*'-
""* "" A^^hire, Durham,

^^tri'^o!S-«--tS^&"L-
»w^ ^rthTsS "^"^ """^ "^ -"

ev« ^t^; !"•
'i"^"^?' ^ ""^^ "<«• for I scarcelyever we her, as pa does the milking," said Mrs. MuirIsaac was telling me that he thought ourShad cow hce, as she has not been doingio wdl lat^!^

either man or beast, and I have been teUing Is^TtlShe must take care not to bring them intf^b^
Z.Jt''- "" °' "" *'»SS I dread li* Mi
ce either, and the large gray-backs that shanty men^metaes have and the gipsies are much the slH^fte OTall vermin m the children's heads, you knowMy, Mrs. Muirl Do you .emember the tilZT^^,
had when the hce got into the school ?"

m^^:h!f^'-.
""•'^"' *^' *•= *<• n°t r«n«nberwwA about It, as it was so long since.

Oh, it was only about ten veam !i<m " .-:j »*
Havln/-lr '< T ™ t ' *S0' **"' Mrs.Haylock I can remember weU the time I had withour children's heads. There was a kind oft^
family ^me to live in one of the old houses o^Se
y. Two of their children came to schooTanTthey
were /o^/y crawling with lice, but no one knew it tin

a?w^ r f*^
*e 'vhole school. When I looked

at Bens head and Annie's they were-oh! such i

I

.1 *
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sight I I scrubbed them with soap and soft water, an

tts^ So much ' blue ointment ' on them that I nearl

tobk the hair off. But what could I do? Why, th

licis Were as largt as graihs of wheat nearly. Don'

you mind it, Mrs. Muir? Why, your girls Were goo

lumps then, and I remember Ben told me they had th

lice as well as himsdf. Yes, of course, you remembc

well enough."

''And how were they got rid of at last?" aske

Mrs. Gregory, quite interested in methods of sanits

tion ^ich R>ight comt useful in the hotel.

" Oh, th^ teacher made the lousy scholars all sta

at home till th^y had banished the lice. He put tti

vagabond fiUnily's children out altogether. I suppds

others got rid of them much the same as I did.

thitik Mrs. Miiir hid to cut off her girls' hair, had yo

not?"

Mrs. Mtiir could not remember.
" The teacher got lots of blame," went on Mr

Hiiylock, "but what could the man do? I neve

blamed hiin, because if you have a lot of lousy ehildre

together thty will keep getting worse and worse, an

the only way you can clean them is to get thei

separated, and keep them apart."

The clock was heard striking five.

'" DiiAr mfc," said Mrs. Haylock, as she heard th

clock, "the ^me passes quickly. It does not seei

ttiany years since the lice were in the school, but it i

ten attyway. Ytwir two oldest girls are wearing uj

Mrs. Muir. They must be about twenty-six or sevei

I shottTd think. The rharrying in your family wi

b^n at the wrong side for Muriel and Verm
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Mrs. Smooth and Mrs. Gregory both said there was

uTnLTr^- ^ *P'*' °* ** "constitution,"
Mrs. Haylock was unconsc ously leadinir their miJ.
along fajniUar path,. And she^ i^w !l LT^he
ot Which m her heart she was proud. It was bJmnrf

m'Zr'tt' °' ^'- '^''"'
» wamiiran^^ftd.d--*en good-bye to the " constitution."

Your giris will maybe slip off and get married

M«. Muir," she observed meditatively,

ftighly. My daughters understand what is becoming

dthrr„ot s:: hot'toT^°tef "°"'" '^•'°

^^Peace to be mar^ S h^S ^^L^^^[h^rno^busme^ to interfere wants to choose rtht."
''

a« mlrriS^W *^ "P ^"*y *° *« P'««:her andare mamed before you know it," said Mrs. Haylock.

Muir LHnl*.W T*""' *"« '" ""'" «•'" Mrs.
rauir, feelmg that she was on a line of instructive
argument that lay within the " constitution." "?hav«a^ays been afraid of something in the backgro^d4at such young people did not care to disclo^^d
I have never^ it give satisfaction to parent^'yet

»

But supposmg that young girls should slip awavand secretly marry just the very ones ,ha? thdr

I

PiF^>:ii?



378 THE PANOAKB PREACHER

mothers wanted them to have. What then?" j

Mrs. Haylock.

" Oh, but Mrs. Haylock, you hypothesize an in

sible case, because
—

"

" I don't imderstand that big word, Mrs. M
said Mrs. Haylock.

" Well, I simply mean," said Mrs. Muir, " thai

have promulgated an absurd supposition in
—

"

" Nor those big words either, Mrs. Muir," j

interrupted Mrs. Haylock.

Mrs. Muir was gratified that she had an opport

of showing the company how to converse accordii

the " constitution," and she replied :
" Well,

Haylock, my educational training makes it

natural for me to use some words of classic oi

but to be as simple as I can, I mean that you have

strued an utterly inconceivable, inimitable and in

prehensible case of domestic infelicity and inhan

ousness between the thoughts and actions of pei

sustaining the relationship of par«^nt and child. ]

do you see?"
" No, dear, I don't, indeed," said Mrs. Haj

completely overcome by Mrs. Muir's flow of unki

derivatives, and fearing also that she might not be

in due order to reveal her secret. She now can

the secret with a rush of plain Anglo-Saxon

:

" But we will let that go, Mrs. Muir. I spd

that way, because it was what my own Annie has (

She married Andy Be£:ley, and we never knew

thing about it till a fe\/ days ago, when she tol(

of it."

As the clock tolled the half-hour great was the

stemation and surprise expressed at Mrs. Hayl
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winds. Even Mrs M^^r f f •

"** """« «° **
almost wenron h^r ta^ t^T, "• 'T'"''"y'

'»''

ments she had made «l^H- "^ '*'" *'*'" *< 't^t^-

was sure AnlTwL^^r.U.'^.^f™' """"«''• ^he

would?"
"wrnear uont we know you

and'^c:t^lre ^:.tir '" f •" ''^-«'" j-^*'»

themselvt^°",:^X°"c^l%:'th''T ^°^^°'

now all demanded tha Mrs^JLI Tr'l'''
""<'

whol» «fn„, , u- L ,
Haylock tell them the

Nor dM ,1; omh *fr "^'^ *^''" """"'d to do

Dr aLt °M ! '^"^ °^ ** "Panacea," and

pr«io?s sLr«''smiW ™ f'
-^-'"^ *e more

^^
icy .as she t^'lcrRfal^maSIn^" IZ?

rtoii:^"h.':iL:7"!,.''"<' "-^o^then^zuuc roiiea tfte signal for adjournment,

drink three cups of " Y^n^ HvZ^'' "
'

°*"'"' *"

» !3
•i

ii
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ROMANCES, NEW AND OLD

i

J,

George Muneymaker had finally and defi

decided upon marriage with Nancy Muir. I

Nancy's guidance he had secured a lease of

Cafferty's farm, for Nancy was firmly resolved i

be a subordinate to John Muneymaker.
George fulfilled every part of a dutiful

Nancy accepted all his attentions without

the least reprim nd when he failed to do
tain things " like another man." But some t

which George did in his own way were very hun
ing tc Mrs. Muir. She even imagined that she

discovered a new meaning in the apostolic injun<

" Mortify your members which are upon the ei

For instance, when George conducted Nancy
church on Sunday evening, he always held her

tightly in his as they walked along the aisle, and

times he had stepped into the pew before Nanc]

permitted to enter. Meanwhile, Mrs. Muir sat i

pew " in a sweat," irrespective of the temperatu

Then, the way in which George's calfskin

awakened the echoes, jirg—jirg; jirg—jirg, ;

walked along the aisle was " simply awful." Oi

occasion Mrs. Muir suggested to George that he r

wear the boots about the farm on a wet day " to

the squeak out of them."

380
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" Why, I like the squeak " rmli.^ n^

•hoi people know thw Wv. ^^'«'' "^"^
and it ain't w^fln!,J°" ''«<»»«"« pair of boots;

a. these. B^s t Tw^l'e'C?^"'/''^'- •^»
w« it would take all th.To V.™ -** *»"» '' *«

^^„««as;:-£::;t.tr^r^:

»'J;-n^is°h^rrM^r--''--
and'^htr'^Jo'd^htri^^^! "r ^"- "-

the hapTtroom ,1 ..

'*"• '"'"I^'* *»' o«f«>-«J by

%..^^^::d:s i^.^t--- -'--^ -

J^rZVl^Ir^'' ^^ ^ «« George

had provided tn
^'"*<'^<amag.^ which Mr. Muir

GeorgHho^eSZ7 "".^''P'' *° Harix.r Sand
'

•noufh fte trip/rd XS'"*? "«°°^
X-t "the expense";! s'^^f^ntlS,;" " " '""

»d wi^thHU^:; tsr^,:;: ^''^r^
''^'

woujd^t^ d.w„ u^ntsS^ ^::^^:^:^.
"'• irtotge was reconciled.

'

oZT^^m 1.°^ "L' '^"'"S* <»°o' °n the couple

Tiin rl '7 '""^
"" """PPy honeymoon."

^^
Again Georfr<> bowed a—* — •• » - -

sir same to you,
replied

:
" Same to

*

you,

t-:

m-.

V%t

'«#.
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I

4

1! „« ii

It was after ten o'clock, and Greenway was r<
ing in his study for a few moments before reti
In his unoccupied moments he never found hir
now without some worthy subject for medita
To-night, Nolan occupied his thoughts. He had i

the evening with Greenway.
Nolan had been deeply humiliated by his fall,

was contemplating retirement from his profej
again. He had gone over the circumstances
Greenway, making no excuse for himself, and Gi
way had reassured him of his confidence. (Foi
time being, Horace Starr was avoiding Nolan.)
Many an evening not recorded here Greenway

Nolan had spent together in the parsonage, and
held animated discussion. This night was destine
be their last. A prescience had possessed them
made the conversation more than, ordinarily inte
ing. A by-election was approaching, and Duffield
aspiring to a seat in the Legislature, with " a figh

chance" of winning it. While discussing the p
pects, Nolan's scorn and sarcasm had flamed forth
accustomed fierceness.

So it happened that as Greenway lay on the sofa
evening reviewing the conversation, smiles played (

his countenance, and once he laughed aloud. 1
soberly he asked himself of Nolan's future. V
would it be? Mazrini mi^ht have envied his po
of invective. How would this inconstant, vacilla

life ultimately drift?

The hand of destiny was at the door. It ws

small, beautiful hand that grasped, and rang the d(

bell. On opening the door, Greenway was astonis

to find Lunelle Liester.

il

d
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father, and I choee tn^7^' . '^*PP*^ *^ay ^fom
wished to escaii^ob«em ^'T "^^'J'

^"^ ^

"No, notaloni.'' ri!i Are we alone?"

requirements of privacy a",^^'
'^''''y- »<« "" *«

-..X::"„*™'ndt' "-"t"*-
"I "-'had

ought to fp«Sc7y™"lt rt'^""V' *''°"f'" '

-I was afraid I mi^hrb^L. V^"' ''«»'*ated. for

'«' that I n,u,t rev^' it'to~"'"^- ^« ""^ ^

"IthascauseSa/JLl ™
"ratir*"/'/''::?

"'"^ """'^^
a nian who ha, .,.^1!

^"""°^- ' could never marry

have tow you^^y^' ^. "-^ f"^• ^°^ *<»"«» '
" Well ^ T ** "°' f'roached the matter "

wrong construction on .^;:^\„,y lfj„
P»' -

irl:t:. Tc^^iij;:ir *"•".
t "^ -•> ''^'*«

to her eyes; whiie'.^^^^.ty";:;^^!^^''"*?'''''

=•^s^:rs^ir-^^^

i-''- •

fe

I «!

Ill

. .--?L.--

.
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«
It is because of a report that Mr. Elliott hear

that I am here to-night. It may be true or it ma
.lot. That is not the point, but the fact that it has bee

circulated, and that it proceeds from your enemies,

think you are honest—and good—and—you do nt

wish to do wrong. I am sure of that. But, Mi

Greenway—^Lizzie Reigh is a married woman. Sh

is the lawful wife of Adam Starr. My father mai

ried them many years ago, when he was on this charg

before, as you know. They were both young. I wa

a mere child, but I was a witness to it. Father ha

regretted it ever sinc6. So have I, but we cannot und

the past. They are husband and wife, and I—I-

thought I ought to tell you, for your enemies are mak

ing capital out of the visits you occasionally make a

the lighthouse cottage."

Lucelle could not proceed any farther. Greenwa

arose pale and trembling from the shock of the revela

tion. By this, Duffield's taunt in the bar-room was t

be interpreted. It had not been La^llie he meant, bu

Lizzie. Then he sat down, and in a husky voice h

said:

" Lucelle, I—I believe you are telling me the truth

Tell me it all from the beginning."

It was a story of youthful love, that of Adam ani

Lizzie, and of rash, youthful marriage. In an un

guarded hour Rev. , Thomas Lester had consented t(

unite them, unable to resist the appeal of love. At th

close of a picnic down on the sand among the cedars

he and his two daughters, according to previou

arrangement, had met them at " Moss House," at th
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mmed them. But a misfortune occurred to mar thebl.« of secrecy when Horace Starr also fellTlovewith L.zz,e It reached John Starr's ears ttot Ws

socially, he considered far beneath his family Heftr^tened to disinherit them both, and sent boft away

^d she toy^''f"«"''''*^
"" '^''^^ '° "is mother!and she told it to Horace, who then gave up Lizzie o^^red to do so. Mrs. Starr sueg'^t^ the ^L

^on^ " ^ ^^P °* T^- "^ A*"" returned as

r^^ "I > '"°"'" ™<="«»ed in keeping the
real Horace at a (jhstance until the time should bl od-portune for revealing all to John Starr. ^rT^,
giv^Mr. Greenway full infonmtion on the matterinm Lucelle rose to go. At that moment the

Preadier, said he, "what you have been told is
true. I was at ',Moss House/ and saw Adam andUzie married, but they did not know I was so neai."Then Dusky withdrew again.

to'STEBfottt'"^
'" '"=~"'P»"y'"S Lucelle back

i

»
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THE DUEL AT MIDNIGHT

LucELLE Lester had not succeeded in entering the

parsonage unobserved.

As Nolan returned ' home he had seen her small

figure moving stealthily along the street. Unob-

served by Lucelle he had shadowed her until he had

seen her admitted at the door from which he had so

recently taken his steps. Immediately his imagination

had leaped to the most exaggerated conclusions,

assisted, doubtless, by the disturbed condition of his

own relations with Lucelle, and also by what he now

regarded as hypocritical professions of faith and

friendship on the part of Greenway.

Still, Nolan could not have given an intelli^'*nt

reason for the mad step he at once took, in going to

the drug store and swallowing down a pint of brandy,

and then, as it began to influence his blood, going off

in search of the man upon whom he had been that

evening pouring out his scorn—^Duffield. Next he

found Horace (who was sober), and after him

Smooth. Adarii suspected something was wrong, and

finding Ben they followed them to the parsonage.

When Greenway returned about an hour later, he

found a group of men in the church grounds in front

386



THE DUEL AT MIDNIGHT 337

«,cwi Ppf^*^*^' an<J dashing through the circU

tetruth fl«h ^ " "J?"
mentioned Lucelle's nametlie truth flashed upon Greenway, but he felt that tw!

wH::t Tr''*^"^ "^^^ not Nl^^'T^htZ , H f ?*''f"«*
*"<* P^-^ changed by drinkinto a demon of jealousy and madness.

'^

Nolan challenged Greenway to fight at which th.

When Dusky drew near he said •

q"icKiy.

friend ^wZf" "^^,^^^"^' »"d you wrong yourinena.
1 was m while you were ther#» a«/i «,u-i -ll

pr^cher's daughter was'therllhe h^ ^en^ up'Ilmowathing. You are wrong."
^^«" y^" "P-

But this only increased Nolan's furv At \^^u
Greenway said- "Well TST/.to« % ^*

m,
"^"

convinrJ T Ml ^ T '
^^^*"' *^ ^^^^ Will not beconvince!, I will fight a duel with you, but as I amthe challenged party I have the right to choose Zweapons for the conflict. Go into the shed."

par™ T^ T''**
^^' ^^^^*y ^«t"™«d to theparsonage. In a few moments he reaooeareH cr^rrJ

LS, '
''^"«^= '^'^ »« 'he weapons"

Aaam Starr was to give the word to "fire."

. I

.iji
-

"mi

1'P'Lj
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Dusky was Greenway's second, and Horace agreed to

act as second for Nolan. The principals stood in the

shed, one at either end. Greenway selected half a

dozen fine solid spies, which he handed to Dusky, bid-

ding him stand near. Soon all was ready.

"Fire!"

Nolan threw wildly and struck the rafters, as the

missile from Greenway's terrible arm shaved his head,

carrying off his hat, and banging the board back of

him with such force as to sliver it. Again Adam's

voice was heard

:

"Fire!"

Greenway's idea was to play around Nolan's head

for a few throws ; ai 1 this time he barely grazed his

cheek. The missile smashed the sliver of the board

and passed through it.

"Soul of Saint Patrick!" exclaimed Ndan, as he

looked around and saw the broken hoard. He had

barely time to recover himself when Adam again

called:

"Fire!"

This time Greenway's projectile found Nolan's

stomach with such force that he dropo<~ ^ on his knees,

and when a gasp of breath came to hi*. . ae first thing

he did was to vomit. But Adam paid no attentk)n to

his distress.

" Fire !" Greenway sent another to the same vulner-

able spot, which almost doubled up Nolan. When

Adam again called " Fire!" Nolan could not throw,

and had to take a merciless blow on the ear that fairly

stretched him out. But he did not give in, and

struggled to r^^in his feet.
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went do^ wTtt
?^^"",'"".''* *« •"««• Nolan

«idK" "^ •'^' '"^- P« "P your hand,"

w=!f°?^^y *"** '<*'^ beseechinriy toward Gr««way^te «.d nothing. Then Ada„,^^,^S^'

.We to sit 1 f^~^7' "? " f**"*- He »as hot

«&?^..^°'?.~"" *P«*- ••« fi»t question was-Say. where did yon learn to pitch ball ?"
'

seconVLfm '^.u'""*'
^°'»"' "«' I pitched for the

^Vn.!^°"J^f'*"P"'?"»'<JGreenway.
™iJ I* "f"' ^ **>'"" ^claimed Nolan slowlv"»*« and making grimaces " If T hT̂ i™ T^ ?
wouldn't have triiltfS^e..." ^ """^ *" ^

and£Z JIS?
•*' '^?°^' ^°'*"'" »W Greenway

;"W he led hun m, while the others went their Wav Ren^.cnlarly bending ahnost double two oXTii^on the way home in paroxysms of laughter

cJd'SwThr '^"' "^ *' ""*' ^"^ «^—

y

"This is a strange ending to the pteasant evenhur« had together, Nolan. You have ™ade a^3
fool of yourself t<vnight in drinking again anT in

n"fr«r'"^"'°"'- I did n^ l^ow thlt

hlt^^^' ^^u
••"*™ ™'" '»« told me"wre to-mght. Besides, she called on anoAer matter

li
J)

sdl

^
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upon which she thought I should have some informa-
tion. Nor do I blame her, although, perhaps, her
course in so doing was somewhat out of the ordinary.

You know the use Duffield.will make of this affair.

You are certainly wrong, and until you write an
apology to Lucelle I cannot associate with you any
more, nor may you reckon me among your intimate

friends. Lucelle risked much in coming here to-night

to befriend me. I have good reason to believe her

motive was impartial and absolutely pure. She and
you have finally separated. Now, Nolan, I feel under
obligation to make Lucelle an offer of marriage, and
thus do what I can to shield her from the suspicion

that you have scattered broadcast to-night."
" Then you feel it to be a matter of moral obliga-

tion rather than because of any personal attraction

Lucelle has for you?" said Nolan.

But Greenway refused to be drawn. "Until to-

night I have thought of you ? " Lucelle's lover. In the

extended conversation we had to-night you did not

undeceive me. Incidentally, however, she did. You
remember the promise I made you many months ago,

and I have kept it, because I rcgsirdsd Lucelle as one

who had placed her affections, and you had the right

of way. Since that contract is dissolved, and her

friendly attitude toward me to-night has placed her in

a position where slanderous tongues may cast sus-

picion upon her, I feel myself under moral obligation

to shield her."

" Be warned, Mr. Greenway. You will fail. She

will simply treat your offer of marriage on such

grounds with scorn."
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"Then the puWic whom you have heloed fn nr-

shall h. ni^.^ ^ u .
*o-™ent s misconduct. I

_

Nolan walked homeward chuckling and muSe-Well, he IS an honest fellow, but I do declare A«l'he btest. and better than our duel. ^el^^^V^^
"

Aeb«s^of a romance! He doe. not undtrZdSabou femmme sentiment. Bones of Saint PatriA I Imjagjue I see LnceUe when Greenway b»i,^ toTlkabout moral obligation and matrimonyTthe^
I got mme. And for all, I imagine somehow thi sh^thinks a good deal of the saJe yomig prlLche^ T
not^ed, too, UKtt he evaded my question.' ntw^er
I am certain he kept the promise he made me,3have myself to blame. Wonder what she was tdtog

Nolan's prediction proved correct
Lucelle had made arrangements ' to go awav to

qualify for a nurse, but she now canceUedW^„^
f"2^^ f""""' *^ '*^»- Her decisi^^
iniTu' I'"

^""^ ''*™ '='°« »d thick at haiidm which she was needed to play an active part, andbefore which eve^r seed of slander was sw^t aw^,and her character stood forth perfect in ite simpk
goodness "as gold tried in the fire."

^

M

mi



!

XLIV.

DISCOVERY OF THE PANCAKE PREACHER

Spring is always welcomed by those who dwell on

the northern shores of Lake Huron, for in those

r^ons the snow drifts into great banks over the hills

and down deep into tfle valleys, filling the fields and

roads in places even above the fences. Along the

beach a range of snow mountains is formed, which

gradually pushes out over the waters in a series of

ramparts resisting the encroachments of the Winter

King. At the verge of the ramparts the incessant roar

df the elemental battle is heard raging. The level

apace between these ran^rts forms an inviting road-

bed, and for months he highways are deserted for the

roads on the ice.

When the soft winds and warm showers of April

return the rugged shore is changed to a scene of vernal

beauty. The music of the waters responds in antiphon

to the diorus of the birds of spring that throng the

cedar groves. The snow ramparts are rent asunder

and bid adieu to the beach. At times the parting is

rdttctant. As tliey are borne outward and broken by

wind and current, the blue lake is flecked with the

fragments of white, silently slipping away toward the

mysterious edge of the sky, where, like spectres, they

vanish beyond the line of vision and disappear forever.

398
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The winter mdnths had been rather dreary to Rev
Owen Greenway. The snow lay deep and the cold
was intense. Beyond visiting the sick, little pastoral
wotk could be done. But he had been doing much
iriore than 6Ven his most intimate friends knew of
During the opening weeks of spring he became

conscious of a silent resistance to his ministry. He
believed it was due to the malign influence of Duffield
who had succeeded in imbuing the minds of a certain
class with vile reports of Greenway's secret infamies.
He labored hard to persuade the people that Green-
way s ministry was a failure, and that he should be re-
moved. The entire Infidel Club, of which Duffield had
become an active member, were arrayed against him,
particularly Roddy Cowan, the president, who was by
common consent the strong man of the institution,
both physically and intellectually. Roddy now
attended church every Sunday, and through the week
made Greenway's sermons the subject of ridicule and
scathing dissection. But the effect of this was to
awaken greater curiosity in the club concerning Green-
way's preaching, and soon the entire membership of
the club began to attend church regularly. Green-
way, too, rose with the spirit of conflict until his ser-
mons became niighty masterpieces of oratory and
erudition, so that the members of the dldb became
enamored of the preacher's powerful personality, and
even Roddy could not deny it. Soon the church was
too small to accommodate the crowds who came to
list^ to tfie weekly battle of intellect. Bm the more
spiritual in the congregation were conscious of the

B%i

l;J

€dl
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predominance of the spirit of combat over the spirit
of peace and good-will.

^
However Greenway had his friends, who stood for

p!^J R.S
Q^""^ ^^T'

^^'"^"^ '^"^ ^*^* Uncle

^'^ ^ I ^^"^* J°^" ^^'^^ (*h« Matter had sue
cceded m brmging out Groppe to the services), Ben
Haylodc and Nolan Cafferty, whose genius for carica-
ture made matters warm for the Infidel Club in many

^Tl J
^^'^°" Gregory, too, was with the preacher

and Adam Starr's friendship never wavered, although
he was fast drifting in dissipation.

Feeling ran higher every week till it was at fever
heat. So mtense was the strain that it could not con-
tinue; for nature draws lines beyond which she will
not allow human feelings and passions to go. Some-
thing must give way. The atmosphere was surcharged
with electricity, and eyes were strained to see the flash
of the bolt. It gleamed forth one Sunday evening in
an original manner, spreading consternation.
Greenway and Dusky sat an breakfast one morning,

and both were silent. The preacher, because he was
thinking deeply; Dusky, because he had something on
his mmd to tell the preacher, and was wondering how
best to convey the information. At length the mulatto
broke the silence:

" Preacher, IVe found out something, and I think
you should hear i

,"

" Well, let me hear it, Dusky," said Greenway, glad
of the opportunity of speaking. I

" The Infidel Club are going to make a heap of fun
of you next Sunday night and give you trouble. They
are bringing down a lot of fellows from Pier Bay, and
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•<-rt
wanted to tell you."

this »7irl I
""

*!j!^' °'^' *"' y°" *<"»<« out

^ No I'll ^'.k'' » " ?°* •* "^«' either"
No, I II be there." raid Dusky, " ,^ jand I can manage quite a few of then?" Tri^

" WV^. *?• °'^'" '•«P"«' Greenway, smilingWe II try another move this time."
*^'

That was Friday. After breakfast Green ,avdrove away in the direction of the Big CedaTs^aZand was absent until evening
'"^

SunAiy came. About six o'clock in the eveningLockton Green was startled by the sounds of
a«p.oachh^ voices rich and p^^erfSl. '^SiS t
r^treet^^HT/*'7 '~*-«a«ons came downuie street, loaded from front to rear with men «rhn

1^ K ^ ^"'^ ^^ ''">'" to the church.

SheL^'T ''°^:.'"'' ^"P*"*0 ••emselvt

^re*mT '" *"" »"" *'«^- Soon the singing

the^"!""^""'*
''°°" °' *« '*'"-<=h were opened

n and true to Dusk/s warning the Infidel oih an"

^ ahout fifty lumbermen and hobos from the BigCedar Swamp, dressed in loose coats, gray woolen

^S, '?»".\ff-'othed pantaloons, tiTwe^
hidden m high leather top-boots drawn tight around

It

fci

1,

'I

% f:
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with ttraps bckm the knees. And they were mo
attonished at the singins^ of tuch hymnt by such me
for their voices had a wonderful range and sweetnea
tuned with melodies of the forest. Hymn after hyn
was rendered in a manner that would more than ha>
done credit to any mral congregation. By the tiir

that Greenway appeared, looking very pleased, stanc
ing room in the church there was none.
The preacher arose and explained to the wonderin

congregation that " some friends from another part
had come over to the service, and as they were excel

lent singers, he would " just depart a little from th
usual order of service to give our visiting friends a
much part as possible in the meeting." He would as]

them to lead in " Coronation," and the congregatioi
wouM join.

The " vistmg friends " did lead in " Coronation,'
and the congregation did join; and such singing oi

that tune was never heard before in *hat edifice.

Unde Peter Smith stood at the front of the audi
ttice, and when the singing had reached a climax al

the middle of the last stanza,—

" O that with yonder sacred throng,

We at HU feet may fall,"—

he lodked upward, and stretching out his long arms,
he brought his hands together before him with a loud

clap, and shouted " Hallelujah I"

A thrin that dispelled every frivolous thought
passed through the congr^fation, pnd several hardy
Imribermen paused in singing to respond a loud
« Amen/'
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t.^-^"?? <»"ed upon one of the "vi.i»fa,

i^!^.i..?
'•^ '"

r''*'
After the pntyer h^S?

Ctoe .fter mother, m rapid woceMion. indeed,iometiroe. two at . time, the itnuinn aro^^MHVoke briefly of their entrance upoJX^' ^Hf^.*!^ meetmj wa. one in which " thTtaw oft^ rit"obtains, and human regulation i. m aaide. Nor didGnwiway try to impose any .uch.

^ ^Hi IT"
*'«>»««»*<"*<>''« leader in the «n^

" I suppose," he began, " a good many o' you peoole

w r'tJ"Tri»«" at we men comin' in he^^SS?Were hobos and lumbermen irom the Big cSarSwamp. Maybe that's not a very good r^nm^nH^ to church with, but we be h^e^fcTall^T^
come over to hear your preacher to-night You

K',1 ^T; '\''^' """^ •»'» "^ «!«",, a good

we wouldn t a let hmi m on us. He was too cutefar us. Over there we all call him 'the oModa

^ fur himself by makin' the boys in the Lber-
T'^T^^*°^°rj'^''y*"'^°^"^*^- Then
te got the boys sinpn', and then he got readin' them

toftem m a kmd o> persuadin', pleadin' way; and soBegot in on the camp and the hobos, —<
—' «-•-

us before '

?i
.# Si

P.

know'd who he were. He only told us

r I-"::' . 1
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a few days ago that he come from here. I just war
to say to you people that we all think evcrythin* (

'the pancake preacher,' and he's been the means (

our change o* life. There be a lot o* rough fellei

here to-night that's been converted. You've heer
them speak, and you've heerd what they've saic

Wc ve heerd that there's some infidel fellers over thi

way that don't believe ii, the Bible. Well, I don'
know much about their way o' thinkin', but I know
be a saved man now, and these here fellers is savei

now, too ; and it all come about by ' the pancak
preacher ' readin' the Bible to us. I praise God fu

the Bible, and fur * the pancake preacher,' too."
" Hallelujah!" again ejaculated Uncle Peter, as th(

delicate-looking man resumed his seat
Greenway perceived that "the psychologica

moment" had arrived for him to take the meeting
in hand, and he began reading Wesley's magnificeni
translation

:

" Shall I, for fear of feeble man.
The Spirit's course in me restrain?

Or, undismayed, in deed and word-
Be a true witness for my Lord?"

Then the audience sang with an enthusiasm which
the fearless and martyr-like sentiments of the com-
position stirred in their hearts, as the preacher read

stanza by stanza.

The address which followed was entirely impromptu.
Greenway spoke from Acts 4. 14 :

" And beholding
the man which was healed standing with them, they

could say nothing against it." The application was,

^miiT.Mm^-^mLW.'z:;^



DI8C0VEKT OF THE PANCAKE PEEAOHER

preacher, who do not believe this word But w!

been »,<,« *Ao« re/om^d They ate ««„ m«, 'nleuml«r camp, where fortnerly no preacher Tuld ™
.s a changed place. The godless homes of the hoSl'have been changed to houses of prayer. You <^e^ to.„,ght to hear and to see, and'^perhaps toTs!turb. These men have testified in our heariL that its the power m the Gospel that has wrought this woJ-

Z IT'
P"'^" " changing men everywhere in

rL A rr '"" "'""'S" '"is same a^cy theBible. And that power is divine. It is God's ^werYou cannot deny it, infidel though you may be,^T*:

™r rZ,""^ T' '"'""^" ="0 the testimony ofyour reason. I say you cannot!" cried the preadierm a sublime ecstasy of triumph.
prtacfter,

h,H
'"^ f «*' '^"'P''^ * P«* ••«>• the pulpit. He

^ur^^l tUrr'" '°
r-^ -timentVthe du!course, so that Greenway had carried him awav ho

hm, mto the presence of the Infidel Club. He wasleaning far forward over the pew in front of hT^

a~r;l:" T\ *"" '-^ *' P-^r andts
iscourse. When this last sentence was spoken Billv~.ously ra^ed his hand and struck the pewbefore him a loud, heavy blow, exclaimin. " ^r^.,\Z

they can't
!"

heavy blow, exclaiming, " You bet

?jri.
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Then Billy sprang to his feet, and looking aroun
. cried, " Come on, you infidels ! Come on !"

No one present coul4 remember just what fpttowcd

so much, indeed, followed quickly. First, Gr^ CoU
m^n sprang to his feet and shout;ed aloud, " Halle

lujah! The preacher's got the light!" Then half ;

dozen men were on their feet, not knowing why, an(

the congregation were turning and looking about ii

all directions for some explanation of the excitemen

and interruption, when a cry came from the rear o
the church

:

" Oh, pray for a poor lost soul! Pray for Gropp(

the gipsy ! I'm lost ! I'm lost ! Pr^y for me ! Every
body pray for me I"

Groppe staggered along the aisle and fell prow
before the pulpit, crying out in his agony.

Uncle Peter was soon at his side, and Greenway,

having closed the Bible, called on him to pray. Uncle

Peter commenced, and such a prayer followed! The

old man's body swayed to and fro in the intensity of

intercession, while his upturned face glowed with a

supernal light as he poured out strong pleadings for

the " one sinner repenting." A short distance away

Grey Coltman was shouting " Amen " and " Halle-

lujah '* with amazing vigor. The climax of Uncle

Peter's prayer was reached when he raised his with-

ered hands and long arms upward, and with his head

thrown horizontally backward he shouted an interces-

sion for the congregation in general

:

" Come down, Lord ! Come down upon this people,

and come now! Never mind the roof. Lord! Come
down ! We'll pay for the shingles ! Only Thou come



BISCOVEBir OF THE PANCAKE PHEACHEB 401

Her#. TTn^i D X ,
^°'^^' <^onje down!"

Lucelle caueht the kev „r^^ i-j »i.

who now gave vent t^V- *'" '=°"eregation,

midst of the s^^n?Rod?°? *' ""*"'•" '" «"
n-ade for the dooHolfow^ .J^S Trzfn^r""^cuites He stumbled and feH It uo ft^ f «"gain, and finally niana<r«i „ ! V 1' "*" **"

knees to the door Wh^ IVT'' °" ^'"^ »"<•

" Boys, wha?s ZnT' Ct^' ^^[
->i?ht? It seemed to mf I^' T^^ '',^™ to-

old man was praying » ""' """^ "''"' ^e

I«ard strch orachinPi^ %2 "'"^''^ •"*«• ^ n«'er

not comThe™ !,^:?r?^"""''y- ^^ had better

conv^." "^ "'°'*' '^y*' °^ *«'" all be getting

AtZoy^tr^nrT *°"^'« °' ^'"^ home,
r-^ °<:'0<* tireenway first mentioned it Tti«,

I have been a wild man," he saiH^^^ i. ^
man n many wavs n„f t k r r

*"'' * '^d

»" in ChZ aTd^orJvL ^W„- "?T " "«"
nan bv Hi, h.ln v ?^" ^'"^ *° "^ a l>etter

Iteve «mh?^'^' ^°"'- ^ "^"' '" *«" yo° something,aave gambled on horse races. I will do it no mo%

ii!'-i

fc;

' »i

'i' ^ 1

iFJi,|l

> W^ A- .im^mr'.
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and I'm going to |)ay back to Decker the money I

robbed him of. He is my dead wife's son, and Lallie

was his half-sister. I told her I would meet her yon-
der (pointing upward), and I will." Here he paused
a moment overcome with emotion, and then resumed:

" To get there I must do right. I cannot wrong
one of my own family, nor can I see a stranger, a

good young woman, suffering. You all know Lizzie

Reigh. I testify to you that she was lawfully married

to Adam Starr. A child was bom to them which I

was bribed to carry away. But I cared for the little

one, and have her yet, my little Sephie. Now, I will

tell you my own name, which is De Groppe Bosman.
I am a Jew. Jesus was a Jew. I believe in Jesus the

Christ, and I believe I am a saved man to-night.

Uncle Peter has helped me. Mr. Greenway has

helped me, and has been so kind to us all. He talked

to Lallie and she died happy, and I want to tell you
all that those reports circulated about Mr. Greenway
are false. I can prove what I say, and I am a

Christian."

When Groppe ceased many a face was hidden in a

handkerchief, and suppressed sobs were heard over

the audience. Greenway announced meetings for the

week and then dismissed the service.

Many persons thought the revival had surely begun.

But together with Groppe's conversion and the shat-

tering of the infidel rock, elements of social news that

were revelations had entered; and while the people

were discussing these the tide of religious feeling went

back somewhat. Greenway preached with his acc««

tomed power, but after a few nights Roddv Cow-..
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On Friday nig*t of that week Lucelle was calleHout of the meeting hurriedly Mr I .^, • , •

fast, and she wasU hron^a^ m.^^ w^^

the^fritTZl !^r r?' "P""* <*«^'"8

JDoearad f-? .^^ .

"'"" <Wosition. But itS wl^°""«^
*' •"''""^ »' 'he end of th^

s^^ZtTC "^^ ^"^" ^''*'' *hen Greenway

7!thL" "" *' "^^ ~""«- " Better hold

Ml'iStt'^'^'thlrshTtrr''' "^': -''

^^^^^^ „ ininK She is at home and not

and female^geiir- ""^ '° *•«"" P"-^-

yoii le^° hL?""*^
**"• ®"°"- " B"t '-hy should

S,e? Tew nit r°" T ''n''
*" '" Christ "there isTOitner jew nor Gredc, ne>*her male nor femal».-_l„.f

^not sTvS ^°"' PfJ"'""' ""ff-t ="' vanish.'^?

w^r
'

T:^.r^ r^ ' w^dej:r^er !L'd^^
^^Ld^rrl^^if^lrwrr^J'-e --nsihiHty

f h

i '•

!%V|

"~'aW#!^ rJ^i^^mSI
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After a good ded\ of argument the strong woman
prevailed. Greenway consented, and a wire despatch

found Agnes Wilson free to come for Monday night.

Agnes was not singularly prepossessing. In figure

she was ordinarily tall and of slender, wiry

build. A mass of plaited heavy brown hair adorned

her rather small head. Her face could scarcely be

called pretty., but when you looked at it, you felt com-

pelled to gaze for some time, and might wonder why

such a face held your attention. Still you might look

the face over without finding a perfect feature. It was

her eyes held the attention. They were full, light

brown and mild, and as she went on in her discourse

a bright flame kindled deep within them and burned

with an intense glow as her glance moved frcwn face

to face in the congregation. A slight droop of the left

eyelid lingered as a mark of an epoch of affliction

when her spirit went low and her consecration was

forever sealed. The spiritual consciousness wa5 keenly

awake in Agnes, making the Divine Presence always

a reality, and enabling her to interpret the faces before

her.

The first face that caught the attention of Agnes was

that of Roddy Cowan. Again and again her eyes

poured forth their calmly intense fire upon his haughty

scornful gaze as she discoursed. An intuition possessed

her that he was in trouble. Her subject was Matt

xxvii. 22, Pilate's question. She noticed the promises

of Christ's coming given centuries previous. He had

come. Then, what others had done with Him. Angels

sang. Shepherds sought. Wise men came from afar,
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and ChriTt T^<r^^ Y°" '=^"''°' have Barabbas

^^
oome cnoice must be made. What shaU it

JyTlZ tu- ."T"'" ^« °ff««d a brief

do, brother?" ^ ^ *'
'
'''"' "* y"" going to

h.a^dha*'^s::s[dLL'"r"'^j,^°i^y ^^o-'^

ones to rise asTsa^fSe'l.r ^nt '"na''"^«»? again, she then addrrased th. !!1^ •

""^
P;«amg tones. «„t on ^^0^^^;^,';-':^

1ecide<^for Je^^ rit°r oh° "7 '^"'"* """ "^

-^me/ What a:^:„ go^llg^
J^- »-

ten'::lnL?l\"ent^''t:red"'j" ="''™' ="-"'

.^:Lrop^;:.e-s^-Yi-?i--raS



406 THB PANOAKB PBSAOHER

of love, and I am convinced that there is such a thing
as saving grace and a changed life. I find I am not
built of iron or brass, and I feel I am sinful. I bow
myself now, not as President of the Infidel Qub, but
as a seeker after God."
Roddy then knelt down with the others in the pray-

ing circle, while Uncle Peter clapped his hands and
shouted, " Glory! Glory I Glory be to God I"

It was a lesson for life that Grecnway had learned
that evening ;

" Not by might nor by power, but by my
Spirit, saith the Lord of hosts," and he realized that

Agnes had possession of a secret to which he was a

comparative strangeni
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"AN ISRAEUTE INDEED >»

T.i2 meetings continued. Loads of i«w. * a
peopJe came from afar anH r^r.^ TT \ interested

Big Cedar Swmm> InH f "°V\^«^ P«>Ple from the

sions. It w;^^^'«^,HT? "^?^' "^^ '"^^^ «>"ver-
*•• **^as an ola-fashioned revival " fticf -

A possible check to the work h.<»!, .

horse tJe ^T.. ^ ^°"*" *»» °ff««l for the

that it would be no hfrm T r
-^^ ^^^ "^«^^TTv/uiu uc no narm to run for a nnrc^ tt^-

ri.^Wc^/^K,''''"^
°" ^**^*^^ occasions, Greenwav carned his trouble over to Uncle Peter Smith wlf ahim going out to begin his last fieM ^^? °"'''^

"late oatq " n«^ n ^^ ^* seeding, some

the field
^'"'"^"^ ^"^^^^ ^"* with him to

4ffl

'I' -I
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Have you heard what Duffield and Gregory aiplanning against us?" asked Greenway. "Th^ai
going to have a horse race, and have induced Gropi
to run his horse.

*^*

" Yes, I heard of their scheme," replied Uncle Petei

^^
What are we to do, Uncle Peter ?"

" Well, don't worry, Mr. Greenway."

^^

I can't help it," said Greenway.

^^

Yes, you can and He can help you not to worry.

^^

If I only could pray like you," said Greenway.

o«w I T""^' P"**^ *"^*y' *"<^ I will pray too.and we shall see the result," replied Uncle Peter.

^^

But Groppe has consented to race."

^^

He will not race," said Uncle Peter.

« 2^' ^^, ^*" "*^ ^^ ^^"^ on his promise."

« ^^ T* "^ ^"^ «^° ^*^ °" ^t' for that matter."
Why, what do you mean?" asked Greenway,

" I mean," replied Uncle Peter, " that there will notbe any race that day."
Grj^way halted and looked at his friend.
Who told you so, Uncle Peter?"
"He has told me so," answered Uncle Peter, as he

pointed upward, " and He never tells me what does
not come to pass. He told me months ago about this
revival, and it came. I have now asked Him if He is
going to let a miserable horse race destroy one of His
children, who is easily liable to fall before such a
temptation, and He has told me He will not

"

nad the faith of a child, and said, in a husky voice:
Uncle Peter, I understand you now. I believe
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wiA you too. Groppe is His child, and He win oo«.awayofacpe. We shall honor His word bTnft^

UnS'^SerLSC^V ""^ " " ™n like

3?rc:?,h!2i'^--r.sti:S-^^^
urin^ the strnir* ^* u-

***""*ws oeiore him, mcas-

o" his fe^ No m tr '° *?' """"^ ""^"""t
Lihritvlh.

^° '^'""* ^"W move with greater^tanty than the simultaneous motion of l^d^
te^ h.

™
!:;''u^'- ^"* '^fo" " handful was s^t!

" Oh, bountiful Giver of all eood let Th„ ki •

^upon our labors and upon t.^r:Li^S weT^

TOpeth may rejoice together in Thy eoodnowThough we till and plant. Thou alon^ gf^ fteincrease. Do now with thic oc tu
s^vcsc me

wisdom seeth best Imen " '' ^^ P™^"'"« »<•

Uncle Peter, let me shake your hand a^;„n t
^'

glad I came out here with vJfhl ^^ ' ^^
return a better man tLn V t

' "corning. I shall

f
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Oh, I alwayi 4o that when I sow the seed," saii
Unci? Peter. " Then I am never worried about m
crops, because they are in His care. It is very simple
you know. Why, my dear man, I could not carry th
burden of my crops and all my farm work. But
don't have to do it. He carries it all for me, anc
carries me, too."

There was a bright smile on his face as he thrus
his hand into the bag, and stepping on the soft, melloM
«oil he began scattering handfuls with the mcasurec
tread. Greenway watched him half way across th<
field and then turned homeward with a lighter heart.
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A TWENTY.POURTH OF MAY

berafon. of heavy sound, like *ld«- i^l dZT"

Birthday in at^?^!^. '° "'*"'* *« Qo^n's^day m a manner becoming to loy •

citizenTof the

About nine o'clock the country people esoedallv fh.

w« '/r ] " ~"P'' °' "^^» ''«*' for theTa?was a h.ve of commercial industiy in small «I«
411
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Firecrackers blazed and crackled and toy pisto
snapped wherever a group of boys were seen, and sue
groups were much in evidence. Troops of youn
men and young ladies in holiday dress were strollin
along every street, indulging freely in confectioner
and merry conversation, for the day came only once
year, and even the most economical could not but b
openhanded on " the twenty-fourth."
Nor were the older and oldest people absent

Fathers and mothers, with young children tha
required considerable looking^ after in the surginj
crowds; old men and women, whose heads were whit(
as snow, and who Could remember when Victorij
became Queen, and when her children were born, wen
present to celebrate the day. A Highland piper
named Harker, a tall, wiry-framed Scot, supplied
music instead of a " band." He entered the village a<
an early hour in the forenoon, filling the place with the
wild, weird strains of Scottish airs, and ioon led a
procession of small boys slowly down the street to the
Lockton House, before whir!: he plaved magnificently,
and then entered to receive congratulations and be
" treated." By noon Harker had been " treated " so
often that the bagpipes were laid aside like the owner.
The games were to be held on the main street, but

the horse race would take place in a large field owned
by John Starr, around which a " track " wide enough
had been ploughed and rolled level. A magnificent
" Union Jack " floated above the hotel, and small flags
and bunting were in evidence around the front of every
shop and many private houses.
The sports opened about eleven o'clock by a grand

'Va'lL'-ii: . M
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procession of " Kalathmnpians," most of whom were

They were arrayed in all manner oi ''^I^ f^',,^f;

Sir[=• - -^ - '-^

streets followed byTcrowdrnd"^ '. T""^'
caiioino' -,...1.

CTowa, and passed off wellfusing: much amusement. Then came jumping Wraces for boys and young men, sack racTf^ ma^srace old man's race, putting the stone, and a wTe^l

^"stlTu^r f;? "''*• ""=" -'^ biindFold^tdmust turn his wheelbarrow around once before startmg forward after the word " s« " nf^ T- ^'
«ce that gave most amuslent to Phe TrowdZZ
.rr?oar^rrj-:^«^^

^nst a pile of lumber, a heap of sC, or aCS
•^, T! '^^ ^'''*" '"' '^'«g™y were delightedThe horse race was called for three o'clock tV-

iftey couldn t have ordered better weather." The

^iil
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purse had brought in a number of horses, so that th<
would be several races of pairs before the "

final."
Dill Decker had come, and a sort of reconciliati

between him and Gregory had been effected. Deck
near the noon hour sprang a surprise on the horsem
present when he offered to bet that there \. ould be i

race that day.

" Seeing that bets on the race are shut off," sa
Decker, " I'll bet a hundred on the old man's prayers

^^
What do you mean?" asked one of them.

^^

" I don't just know what I mean," replied Decke
only that I'll bet Upcle Peter's prayers will win, ar

there 11 be no race to-day."
" Put up your hundred," said the other, and Deck(

produced the money, with a queer feeling about h
own daring irreverence. Others wanted to bet wit
him also, and he repeated this bet four times.
As Greenway went over to the church he notice

that a dark blue haze had gathered over the lake, an
there was a mere veil of a cloud on the horizon. A
he was going up the steps his attention was arrest©
by a distant, dull rumble far over the water, but th
sun was shining as the company of worshippers gath
ered. Agnes came among the others.
About the first person Greenway's eyes met whei

he entered the church was G'-oppe, and going over h(

shook hands with him, exclaiming

:

" Why
!
You are here, Groppe ! You see how sur

pnsed we are often when our prayers are answered."
Groppe clutched his hand, and his lips quivered.

Then he replied

:

"Yes, Mr. Greenway; thank the good Lord I'm

^-*=
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waters, ' Fat' er Zf'f ^J° "* '•°™ "'''O" *«
;i« s^n ^rtoti-^h^rwitr"-. ^~

she wL not besWe m ^ 'T ''T *"«" °^ »<"

be with herS Tan,^ 7 ^ ^"' ^ '"" «»"
way. and oh. T^^ siZif^tTZ""'- ^'~"-

^3r^Nrr.%z:tr^'-Se;"---

fell uponttTjrFl^tT,; '""'"'^ '"»" 'Without

horse' hoofs, ZgJZnT r** ™* '^^ """^
riders as th^ c^^etTed Jit t u"T y*"' »' the

a-y spurt. wWch^w^t^t^l?''
'^'^ » a Prelimin-

contempt for the^r h^et^ "ip^ «!" «P'«»io„ of
a deep heaw honm „* Vi, J .

***®"<' "ound was

whaTcr^^d h*::?''":
°''<'" *"<• ""''^ than

was foIIoweT^ a
2^'"*; f

''"°'' ta-iediately this

wLrx
?;:'';u'^hei7h.-r r-'^-'-eloquent in a oetiti™, >L " ^ ^"^ and

-^embered, so'^S' yef"^ T""^-
*' •«*"

"P the storm Lorrt a
*^''*^'^«. " Hurry

Then the r^r „f •
.""* "°P the race."

'™quentlya„7„«l''!!:?!..''"'""y.««« more
er, nearer, nearer! When the

'&^.
'rris.<*j,jL.''
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1 i

1

i

people arose from kneeling they could scarcely
,

h^A
^°^^*^^^"^ss the church. The dull blue hihad become mky black, and a dark canopy had spre

undemealjh the bending blue, almost blotting out t
light of the sun. Far out on the surface of the laa White line of foam was already discernible, and t
white gulls circled aloft, screaming as if terrified
the coming of the storm. Suddenly a white cloud
sand arose down on the beach. The storm had stru.
the land and in a few moments the whirling san.
cloud had enveloped the village, while leaves, twig
branches rain and hail rattled against the church w^
dows. For safety the doors were locked, for son
persons caughv in the storm were struggling to reac
the church and a door opened might endanger th
building. Greenway lighted a few lamps, and Lucell
took her place at the organ, which now pealed fort
Woodbury's Nearer Home," and the people sang:

" Come, ye that love the Lord," etc.

The second stanza was also jung

:

"The God that rules on high,
That all the earth surveys," etc.

The storm was now roaring and raging at the
height of Its fury, and the streets were running like
small rivers. It was a cloudburst. The worshippers
were just beginning the third stanza of the hymn:

" There we shall see His face.

And r-ver, never sin,

There from —

"
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the Winding glare, She worTh
"'"'' »«°™^i«d

The church spire harf hZ! *"'' '»y »' one dead
sh-ngles

-ere^quTdSfqut^hST'^'-i ,"' '™°SThe current passed dow^ard Z l"'^'^' "^ «*"
>'ong the side on whichS '"t wl '*"'''•' «'en
"covered his vision he sTw^^ ,

^?*" Greenway
over against the wall wXcS^ ''"'?^ '" ^^ f^
«>g flash his spirit hadTI •^*'- ^n that blSd-
For half an'h"„r tHe*^tor:;f

""'';° '°'" bailie's

!«ries of heaven were m^^^'^ "f^-
Then the bat-

">? low rumbles of an^t^ anH
'^^"^- "»'««'-

*«" of fire from the^'i 'Z
occasionally thrusting

*«, The sun came out"Snt"!?' ^' *""^<>"«^

?»« back to the face ofthS ,
" ^'"P''"^ *""'«

ngered long enough to drv"L
'".''' ^"••°" that

from the face of fnVhtmM ^^ !
"^'"^"^ tear-drops

"ay.bore Lucelle fn^'l*^:*' tenderly Gre^?.
remained in charee of AI I«"onage, where she
'«nains of Gr3 wl'lff' ""^ ^''- E"'""- The
During the W.1 t

° '^""'^ ^ere.

w.tH 'he'-:iraXS"
t'^'S''^''

""'^'«'
« the noon hour and did not co^/l ,."" "'*"' '•<»"•
Doffield also went hom, f^ I. *"* *S»'n- Harry
»" hovered in te vWnitfof ShT' ""J'

"^ -"' «»*
aw him and Mrs ^h, ^ of Sharppe's office until he
»wayinthedire«1;no^r ^T ^' ''°"» ''"d ^
!- roing to SL°d"Serl f„"f"

•-- *^
Swan's Nest." Not lone- TfT ?* *""** °f 'he

disappeared. ^«^ afterwards he also had

i

t:'ii

i^tt

.^^.TT^^^JP^^
'•JS

:*ii«?*' ^ r, 1 ?T£.>'-ri*tw!ai3r:

11

. "i^^KA^'iMv.'v-'Vi:.,
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Dusky Broom had declined to take any part in th

day's programme, even in his favorite recreation c

" putting the stone," because he had learned that Dui
field was one of the men at the head of the celebratior

After dinner he strolled away around the pond an
along the Spiller, looking here and there for some o

his medicinal herbs and barks. His stroll brought hir

close to the " Swan's Nest," and as the day was fin

and warm, and the waters mviting, Dusky was sooi

into the pool, luxuriating in a bath. While disportinj

himself in the water the dip of oars and soimd o
voices approaching arrested his attention, and h
quickly got oat on the bank to rehabilitate himself

Soon Lawyer Sharppe and his wife, in their little boat

came through the willows into the pool. The boa
came to a rest under the heavy thick foliage of th(

overhanging elm which had been tmdermined by tin

circling waters of the pool in the annual freshets. Ir

a few minutes Lawyer Sharppe had settled into a pes

ture of repose in the boat, facing his wife with eye

closed, and Mrs. Sharppe had taken out her book anc

began reading aloud to him. How delightfully cooi

their favorite nook was. And how thick the heavj

foliage of the spreading elm bending over them in all

the glory of its first fresh tints of green! But how

little they suspected that in that heavy tree-top death

was suspended above them, in the form of a large tin

vessel, painted green, and filled with powder, dyna-

mite, sharp stones, bits of jagged iron—weapons of

death!

Cautiously and noiselessly Dusky drew on his

articles of clothing, and then lay down to rest in the
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'"S the old stoor of "Mil« S^H-^.!^.'^ «i<>y-

Ae root of the ebn u o««^ i ^ "** P°°' "«*•

"j™"?" the greenbXKut^L^t "^^ »"

renV"'^ "' -- »n^;;,rfr/t'

H^e 'S* .t Sul't' h"
^"^'' '^"^ '^«-

Arough years.'TnSvS ht ht?
*"'"* '°^

his bosom. The old hav™,5 .
" "'" g°^ toward

«"»? he asks hta",& '\1'''«- B-t >s it the
•ur^ly hear the struggleX, .{r'^^yf Sharppe will

«d who«a,tenXtwi,?]::pST ' ^" "'J-P'^-

from the root of theX Th!^?^ i """'""S '"^»y
out over the lake! ^.kv^?™ I- "^ "^ «"»der
*e sky, that is now qSiT' ^'\^ *° '°°'' at
moment Uwyer ShaW^,r*'"^ *"* '«'' « ^at
wife that h7imaS^e?^?^ i/r ""'."^"^ '<> ^is

,

liraws back amonltte ^M ^PP'o^diing. Dusky
>nd when he"S ^11 nfL°T? "^ S''* "^vei
B« there is an^orTSui^*!'".''"' O'^PPeared.

atmosphere, and anther ~?r^ '"JP'""' ""^ « the

|"otknow;hat1t^bl'^"'^'^°^- °"''^<loe»

[Sharppe.

'^Hed,«Idonoiw." '«

Prompted by an intuition of danger,

closing the book.

Lawyer

ln>

ill,

i?ms^sM^s:'hm&'^^ssmsi,'
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Sharppc caught up the oars and sent the boat swif
through the opening into the pond, and rowed quid
away, barely escaping. A heavy rumble of thunc
took Dusky's attention as they began to move, and
did not observe their departure. He lay looking
at the broad, spreading top of the elm. Suddenly,
if all the lightnings of heaven had concentrated ov
the " Swan's Nest," he saw a flame shoot downwai
upward, all around him. Something struck hi

violently in the face, and he could remember no moi
Harry Duffield's murderous plot against his wi

antagonist had failed, so far as Sharppe was coi

cemed. But the mulatto was wounded. He kne
whose hand had caused it, and all the innate savagei
of his Ethiopian blood was roused for vengeance.
When Dusky came to himself the sun was set. H

clothing was soaked through with the rain, and t\

foliage was yet dropping silent tears of sympathy
Looking again into the " Swan's Nest " he saw it m
now filled with murky water. Green leaves and sma
fragments of brandies were floating on its surface, bt
the boat and its occupants were gone, and Dusky cor

eluded that their bodies lay down beneath. Notwith
standing his wound and his weakly feelings, th

mulatto waded into the pool and made a long searcl

for bodies, but found none. He also examined th
trunk of the elm, and his suspicions were perfectlj

confirmed. Meanwhile the wound on his face wai

paining him sorely, and the wild throbbing of hi;

brain had returned.

When night had fallen Dusky toiled wearily home
to the parsonage, awful pains tormenting his wounded

;TSt - *rT- ^^s'm'-^M¥>^'&m^:M
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fi'^' driven

<^ returned and remold fKi! 5""*' *"<* ""en hav-

i^f anTJo^kr^eXT^r^e^fr^''"^ "'» «='°*-
Then he carefully set rtl' u ^ ""'""^ his spirit

^ buckled on hiS^ ^e oW '^0^'".°^!:' '''" ^^^
the pride of Captain John Sif T^J* '^ °"« been
(»|-»onage for the law time *£: ^IS""^ "^ »' *«
^Hcnes, his hand

res.'nlirth^r^r/thT-otV'-

i
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f
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A WILD NIGHT ON THE SPILLER

A WILD night on the Spiller followed the day (

loyal celebration. The storm did not return, but as

had been even more terrific to eastward, the rush (

water down the ravine had swollen the Spiller to

river indeed. A report came from Upper Mills th

the dam was in danger of breaking, which meat

serious danger to Harry Duffield's dam and mill pn
perty.

In the village there was a carnival of drunkennes

and frequent fights occurred among the intoxicate

crowd. At the Lockton House Dill Decker was reel

lessly throwing about him his ill-gotten winning

from the bets, and was paying for drinks for all wh
wished to come. To further amuse and amaze tli

crowd, he sat upon the bar and tore up a bundle c

five-dollar notes with his teeth, and scattered the bit

among them. Among those who accepted his wil

convivial hospitality were Horace Starr and Nola

Cafferty. Both became very much intoxicated.

Adam Starr had gone to the beach, and was in t!i

tower with Lizzie. Dill Decker had learned of Adam'
secret marriage. He still bore Adam a grudge for th

422
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close to the day's cclebratiivi "fl vL u * ^"*"«^

and visit .he ih^i:^?:'^y ^: r^L^toTi!
""^

he once was accustomed to do " "^ ""* "

beach. *^
^^ ^'^' """""K his way to the

John Starr had not takmi i».ii .u
Adam's secret marri^ fttTJ?^** "**' *^'
ous matters to7Xmt"J '^. "°* °*" '*^-

ate silmo- I.
^^'" ^'"' maintained an obdur-

alonel^thftow""
"*" """"^ ' heart-to-heart talk

with mer '
'
'°'' "°*' *"^ «»"< away

to te'kSLfn^i'*. "'":.'"'' """"f his face

"v ' ™^. h™ tenderly and tearfully.

m^t^:. ^
wJl go away with you, Adam. I think Iought to do so now. I have waited a long ti^rLr^wifehood to be recognized, but I am ^^ Thl°lto near each other. I love you still, Adam,7u« LMid when I was a girl, and we shall still biCy

H r

'* / ' 'wltV
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Soul was open^ to soul while they sat and U)k<
together as lovers talk of the brighter future th(

would have in another home. They did not Icno
how near they were to it^ and there was no an^el (

God to whisper it to them.

As Horace and Nolan drew near the light-towi
they caught sight of Adam and Lizzie sitting togethi
near the window. A few moments later Adam heai
slow, laboring steps coming up the tower stairs, ar
he mentioned his suspicions to Lizzie.

" Step out on the platform, Adam, and when th«

find me alone they will likely go away."
Soon Horace stumbled in at the door, followed I:

Nolan.

"Hello, Lizzie!" cried Horace. "Pretty as evei

I thought I would like to pay you a visit to-night i

I used to do until you gave me up. Oh, but where
your lover? Where's Adam? We saw him throug
the window. Gone out on the platform, eh ?"

LizTu tried persuasion. "Horace, if you ha
come ... a decent condition I would have welcome
you. But, remember, you are violating the law i

coming up here in such a manner. Now pleaa
Horace, go down again and go away. I do not war
to be placed under the necessity of calling father,

am afraid he would be so enraged at you two that h
would throw you both from the tower. And yoi
Nolan! Why, I am ashamed of your condition."

Unintentionally Lizzie had given a suggestion o

mischief to the unbalanced Horace. Turning to Nolai

he said:

" Suppose we fling Adam overboard and see if h

t^M.a"'!
My ^m^i^^«^j;wmmmB^^^m
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will float down like a feather r^m- u
h«« on the platform."

^' "« " <>'""<1«

wa'rf"^"Ji
•"°?~'" *"** ^«"*- »P"nP"g for-ward and seizing his arm. But he pushed her from

Jr. Tl """"«*' °»' *e door. No^ Joltedthough he scarcely realized what it all meant uMn^h.'

forfn°tf•""• ^"•' """*" - a ~r'ro7pUt!

te^th H ? "^. "" *« '"« glimmering farbeneath. He stepped inside again and beean the

As°rtThad' "*
'°^V*^" '" '"« <^^-

to A<fam T! *^* °"' *• <'°°'- Li«ie had called

^^Z .h,'"™*
'"•

,

^^''"^y "e was clamber-

Tran^l; «.ohT ^'"5 °^" "" '<»»' "•'«' Adam
n^^lL k!^k ,

*•""' '"" ™««<l«d. but in the dark-ness los his balance. Uzzie heard a crash as if part

al« o^hf'k?" ^""8 *»y- A piercing shriAarose on the night air as the brothers shot downward

Trembling and nervous, Lizzie caught uo a iTmn

**"Ci^"V^? ^V!;'/°°'
°' '"^•hird sectio"»ne swooned. The lamp fell from her hand and at thebottom of ttie tower exploded, setting fire to Ae mro-l«™ barrels stored there. Lizzie fell forward a^slipped down the next section and partT^e n^t

:s.:^rtoiaoir:^L.^s'^o:^£

i;
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Opened the door a lamp crashed down inside, and by
the light he recognized Nolan, who had been groping
about in the darkness. In a moment Lizzie plunged
down amidst the flames, and imme4iately her clothmg
was on fire. At great risk from the burning barrels,

Greenway sprang across the space, caught up Lizzie

and carried her to the door, through which he now
pushed Nolan. Lizzie's clothing was soon extin-

guished, after which the father carried her into the

cottage.

Turning to Nolan, Greenway asked

:

" What part hav^, you had in thfs teriJ- >le affair,

Nolan, and how did it all come about?"

For reply Nolan pointed to the base of the tower,

then turned and disappeared in the darkness.

Lying side by side Greenway found the brothers,

and catching up one in each hand he dragged them
over to the cottage. And none too soon. There was
a dull boom within the base of the tower as the petro-

leum exploded, but the splendid masonry largely

resisted the shock, thus forcing it upward. The
wooden storey at the top was blown into fragments

and fell around the base, and the light went out for

the last time. Then a pillar of fire shot upwards

—

into the very clouds it seemed to reach. In half an

hour the tower was a smoking ruin.

Horace Starr was dead. Adam was terribly

injured. In the hope of saving his life Greenway
drove with all haste for Dr. Caine, but before they

returned Adam's spirit had passed away. When
Greenway entered the cottage and learned that he was

dead, he cried aloud in his grief.
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^zie's injuries did not prove fatal. For days she

72^V !*"'^«io"» condition. Luc2 ^eto minister to her nnfii «> «-^x • ,
—m^cuc (.ame

obtained.
professional nuise could be

jZ!t^ ."^™' of the nurse came also Henri

a litUe h^ital •
' '*'"''°^ ~"^« ">«=»>«

ill
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DUSKY APPEALS TO THE SWORD

\

Early on the morning following the tragedy at the

lighthouse, a tragedy, pathetic though terrible, which
Greenway did not witness,, took place on Duffield's

dam, under the eyes of many residents.

Through the night the river rose higher than it

had done in any freshet for years. Harry Duffield

spent a wakeful night on the dam and about his piles

of lumber, -some of which were already in part sub-

merged. It required only a little more to float them.

The gates of the dam were lifted to full height, and
deep currents shot through them with lightning speed.

Throughout the night Harry Duffield walked to and
fro restlessly on the platform over the gates. Fre-

quently he paused to look down at certain dark objects

that were being swept through the gates in the swift

currents beneath his feet

About sunrise a large company of people were
assembled on the bridge immediately in front of the

dam watching the sweeping current below, for in the

freshet season a mill dam has a fascinationf peculiar to

itself. Above the sound of the rushing waters beneath

suddenly they heard a deep roar like thunder rolling

down the ravine. At the same moment a horseman

dashed wildly down the hill toward them, shouting:
" The Upper Mills dam is broken ! Run 1"

4S8
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Everyone darted off the bridge for safety and

Har^ n^'Jr .^'^ "^^^ '^''''^^^ oncoSflcS
aZ^ ^^u"^

^^''"^ "'"^"^"^ °" '^' platform of Aedam over the open gates, and with a long, slender

^^l!^^' ^"^J'
^' ^^^ ^^^^^ large^piccro

float-wood through. He worked nervously, and his

« ,x?u"^
^ "^'^^^ haggard expression,

.i,.T
^.^°^^.^ I know a thing. I am the sword of

the Lord to smite the wicked."
Thus Dusky Broom suddenly announced himself

emerging from the bushes at the farther end of the
platform. He was flourishing a long sword, and he
approached Duffield with a taunting air.

^^

Good morning, my brother!" he cried to Duffield.We are brothers, you know, sons of the same
mother but not of the same father. I am the grand-
son of Nigger Broom and so are you. I am a bastard
and so are you, for Oliver Duffield never married your

Th tX?IT': r"'
^°" ^'" ^'^^™^^ °^ y°"^ birth

m^Ki^ T.^"'*-
I^ not ashamed. Come and kissmy blade. I dare you! You villain! You murderer!You and your father buried Nigger Broom alive in

tfie sand, m the hope of getting his gold when we were
both weak with fever, and only Lizzie and her father

71 "^t !u ^'l^.
"'• ^^" **^°"^^* yo" buried the

gold with the old man. Ha, ha! An honest manfound It, and I am leaving it all to John Reigh, so thathe can get back his father's property. Yc^ triedTo
kill Lawyer Sharppe and his wife yesterday. I sawyou do it, you murderer! If he and his wife are dead
It was you who killed them. I saw it all. Do you sei
this mark on my face.?" and he pointed to his wound

:'^'
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i

Dusky's bratn was throbbing wildly. " Come am
fight me, you cow.rd!" he cried again, moving towan
his enemy, whose countenance had taken a yellowish
green hue as he stood staring at Dusky's bruised
wrathful countenance.

But the excitement of the moment became too mud
for Dusky. The thrilling prospect of immediate ven-
geance on this man carried him too far, and induced a
return of epilepsy. He fell to the platform, stiffened in
every extremity. Then, as the spasm passed, his arms
and limbs began to twitch and jerk convulsively. The
irregular motions brought him to the edge of the plat-
form. Harry Duffield stared on as he saw him topple
from the platform into the swirling waters below; and
his eyes followed downward to the vortex in which
I^sky had been swallowed. Regardless of the shouts
of the people warning him of approaching danger, his
eyes were fixed on the waters beneath him.
The hoarse roar of the waters in the ravine came

closer each moment. Then the bursting flood came
mto view like a tidal wave, and swept across the pond.
The shock of a lumber pile which was picked up and
dashed against the dam, first aroused Duffield from
his stanng stupor, and he turned to fly. There was
a hoarse rumble of yielding timbers beneath his feet.
The dam yawned wide, and Harry Duffield slipped
backward into the irresistible flood that belched
through the breach, sweeping everything downwardm common ruin.
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"FREE! FREEr

distress. Zl IT^^J^ ^* "th'
"" 'P'"'^'

^mg to the cellar Greeorv rollerf nnf fU- k .

s oi me Dar-room they were thrown together in a
431 ij
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pile. Then he took an axe and battered in the enc
of the whiskey barrels and splashed the contents ov<
the pile of stuff.

Agnes was standing with Lucelle on the outskin
of the immense crowd that had gathered, and as th
blue-red flame leaped upward, destroying the last c
Gregory's stock of liquors, her voice was raised i

singing the doxology, " Praise God, from whom al

blessings flow," etc. No one appeared to think it wa
out of place under the circumstances, for the crowi
caught up the tune before the fi'-jt line was sung, an(
sang it with a mighty voice.

"Sing it again! Hallelujah!" cried out the sten
torian tones of Uncle Peter, who had come, too. An(
the crowd sang again the praises of Deity in the glari
of the blue-red light. It was a rare sight, and one
never to be forgotten.

When the flames began to bum low, Gregory seizec
the axe again and hewed down the sign, and having
stripped the "license " plate from over the door, con-
signed these also to the flames.

When all was over, and he was left alone with his
family, he said to Mrs. Gregory

:

" Now, dear, I am free from the accursed business.
Oh, it is so good to be free from it! Free! Free!
Thank Heaven, I'm free at last! Now, will you join
with me in trying to live better, and we shall endeavor
to undo some of the evil our business has done?"

^^

"I will, Haddon," said Mrs. Gregory, weeping.
" For months I have been in misery, and if there is a
better life I shall try to find it. How I wish Mildred
were here. She could help us so much now. How
delighted Carrie and Alonzo are. The poor little things
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"

^33

Husband and ^fe th^ ^"J"." '° ""PPy"
Gregory tried to p«y tofJrT' '" ^""""'P' "«•
It was the btrinn^S^' f L^'' ^" ^** *"» «"«•
this poor m«^^y,tJt^. *"gs however, for
" God's bottle," Md pTrS^^YJf> *' =">8«'' »to
of that sanct^ry wCl1h^»f^ "•"•""*« '^'»'-

"overonesinner't.^r^'^l? "^ '" '^"^ ?'"*

.^-'^^^Ji^rtt^-'t^^^"

Ma deep. siSan^Hrusr""^' •»" «' ™'^

«id S^''
*"'• ^^-y' ' "ave fuMMed my promise,"^t promise. Ben? I don't remember," replied

" I promised you that if #»v*^ t * j»* .

" G^^?''
^''" '•''^«'' Haddon."

|hon«'r'felC/°\^- You were always a good,
preacher,' and by hiL"cy gJ.T'' /*' P'"'^^*

'Tdo^h's£'''^^^^Sie'::^^^^ °^

wa/stifJr-^j.^V said Ben. "Green-
know it all. But rthe^r"' *°' "'^ '^" ^
-d that couid worktrwaVir*' ri:;:!?.'" ?

*"-
cake preacher, » »»

way in and become ' the pan-

28



GIRL CONFIDANTES

From the first meeting of Ag les and Lucelle th
had knit together in a close and beautiful friendship
They sat together, one evening after the meetin]

had closed, and reviewed the events of the few wee!
in which they had labored together.

" I am very sorry for Mrs. Cafferty and Bessie
said Agnes. "Two years will be a long time f<

Nolan to spend in prison."
" It will be," replied Lucelle, " but many thought 1

would have been given five for so serious an oflfenc

His frank acknowledgmc »t of it all saved him from
longer term."

A pause, and Lucelle continued :
" I never told yo

Agnes, that Nolan and I were engaged for some tim
but I gave him up when I saw him taking to drink ;

he did."

"Indeed!" exclaimed Agnes. **I think, dear, yc
were quite justified in giving him up en that groun
Would that all girls were to hold their womanhoc
as highly. I sincerely hope, Lucelle, that a more desi

able suitor may arrive to take up the vacant place, an
find a heaven on earth in your wealth of affection."

Lucelle was smiling through tears as she replied

:

" You think too highly of me, Agnes. But I ma
434
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»*" you that he has arrive.) Ti.
the affair, and the onT^!:: It' "'"°'» f^^w »
I Wt competed to Sirhis ™" ^ ™' " "^'t
But I love Wm, ,„°d oS w„ I^Tf' "1 '™'™'*'-
I never loved Nolan He w« !.r

""• ^S"*"' *»*
him very much tx^ b"mZnTV"^ ^ "'"""'«'

but I am sure now .LtVdldr.^^ "'"''"*'°"'

wth^,::r'
•^•"^'"' "-• - "- shaTl sympathise

«on"SaISS^?. '° ^P'-. -0 when she had

,

Greenway is too honorable oL T "^'" y**- ^r.
'0 appredate the ^^^Tt^tZ^' °^~"' "<"
fret, dear. I hav^ o ^ • .

^ wlmgs. Do not

Jrifht yet.- iJ .'TnotXIoTtr " "'" ^" ^""^
your call will come oTu frJ^

^'^ " P»"°"«g*.
pave it with Him, andITJ^^ °**' P'"^*-
know it. But, Lucelle iT, .^" """*' y°" «"!
"it to you. i war«;i^;? S"*"" ^'« «« com.
t«>lce off the 4^Sffor th

^"~ S*»-' »« *

F* met in the V^J°' t*' ^'f
«"« reason.

phen I first knew Wm hi
"^^ '"° '""""«"•

kmost a perfeTman An^ m' I"" '"'' ''="«'«""*.

Wn, and AdaT- I did1;o? u'^'""
" <'*** ^<"- •'"th

kid have •^enus^llttwlth^r^'r ''

Iteyond persuasion. I have bZ Zt . u^'
*"'

Ijohn Starr ravo h:/ •
informed here that

l-red th^e tZs^VT^^J^J'^ ?«««- that

bought!s now!'
Mr. Gregory. Imagine his

I am sorry for your sorrow, Agnes, for my own

ii-

f"!

f
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seems light in comparison. But you will marry y
Agnes."

"No, dear, I shall never marry," replied Agn
" There is a place in the. church for virgins, and t

field is enlarging. Some unmarried are needed i

Christian work, and I have devoted myself to a li

of celibacy for this reason."

"They will point at you as a 'spinster lad

Agnes," said Lucclle, laughing.

"Very well," replied Agnes, "let people do s

And who is so beautiful as a sweet old maid? I ha
loved once. My lover is dead, and I could never lo

again in just the same way. I am glad, too, that

loved once. It brought me into a world unsuspect
until I loved Horace Starr. Disappointment and sc

row have taught me much that I would never ha
known otherwise. My world is wider now, and n
sympathies are deeper and more practical. I see m<

and women differently now. In all their sorrows
can be a partner with them as I could not before. /
my love and all my labors now shall be given to Hi
who first loved me, and I am sweetly content."

In reply Lucelle recited a stanza

:

" This thing on which thy heart was set, this thing that can »
be.

This weary, disappointing day that dawns, my friend, {
thee

—

Be comforted; God knoweth best, the God whose name
Love,

Whose tender care is evermore onr passing lives above.
He sends the disappointment. Well, then, take it from H

hand.

Shall God's appointment seem 4ess good than what thyself ha
planned ?

*
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Jd aZ.**"^?*""*'
^""•"•' » very appropriate"M«d Agnes with fotne emotion. " I am sure H^tS

without egotinn say I am l«™i„ !I ' ""^
•perfect through wfferi„7- -f^™'"* """'* °^

Du«field had boiiwS la«Sl f™™
'""^"''"d that

on hi, mill property a^T^» V? T *^ """SW
that the mill S;,^,^ hlv >

' "^ *'^^*«^
ooly in favorTMiZ R ^ "wrtgaged previ-

»-d « his^heiMn^'X ^rhktt,& ""i

have veiy IMe^ikT^u^" ^°*"' ^'^" "«'

e?^oh;^^^.Kr,Tr.r'e:t"^--r

-. .c ct:XcL"rsrteeLr^
aM l'

7" "!!'"' P»" ^l""' "- demand T̂X?and I admire h.s manhood in refusing to be husW up
'M

X '.
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in such a manner. I know, too, that father approv
of Mr. Greenway's course."

" If such men would but remember that they a
only stewards of God's money," said Agnes, "tb
would be saved from such dangerous proceeding
They forget the command, ' Touch not mine anointe
and do my prophets no harm.' You see, Lucelle, wh
has come upon him. He has now no support left i

withhold, and he may in his old age be dependent c

others. Men ought to be careful of how they trci

Christ's servants, for I believe they are under H
special care when following in the straight path <

duty. To withhold support from one of them on som
small pretext is the same as to withhold it from tl

Master, and I always fear it may not go well wit
those who do so. I believe many a faithful ministe
is persecuted and scorned only because he has don
his plain duty."

" Before you retire, Agnes, I must tell you of
wedding,that is soon to take place. Can you guess'*'
"Is it Bessie?" asked Agnes.

*'
Just who," replied Lucelle. " I am to be brides

maid. I am so glad, too, that she and Ben are to h
married, for Mrs. Cafferty has fretted so much ove
Nolan. I do hope that the petition Mr. Gregory ii

circulating may be successful in obtaining Nolan'i
release. Mr. Gregory takes the entire blame, and has

offered to go into prison and serve out Nolan's tern
as some atonement for what he feels was his part in

the affair."

Agnes looked at her watch and then said

:

" Now, my dear, my train leaves at seven a.m., and
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chatting v^h^^\^l haw many «^i^ fo,

^ n,y next .iJS:^1n??Cf^7rS
portable parwnage,' as one oHhe ministers wfthwhom I labored called my trunk so r .hTii I"

good-night" ^
•

' •'^' "" yo"

<i(f



LI.

LUCELLE RESPONDS TO A CALL

After the conversation Agnes went to her room,
and Lucelle remained alone. She was meditat-
ing upon Agnes' words: "Your call will come to
you from some other place. Leave it with Him, and
when His call comes you will know it." The words
of her friend had impressed her singularly, and she
wondered where the call might come from. To her-
self, her life appeared secluded and uneventful. There
had been little in it of a spectacular or dazzling char-
acter. But Lucdle did not overlook the fact that a
vast majority of virtuous women spend their lives in
a similar manner.
The door-bell rang, and Lucelle opened the door.

Out on the lawn, at some distance from "he house,
stood Dr. Caine. He beckoned her out, and a low
conversation took place between them.

" I will send you my answer to-morrow morning,
doctor," were Lucelle's parting words.
When Lucelle entered the house again she went up

to Agnes* room, and tapping gently, was bade to
enter.

" Agnes," said Lucelle, " my call has come. I am
going to respond. Henri Lacquerre has developed
smallpox and the nurse has fled, Lizzie is still help-

410
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ISr'?'' T\^' " ^°"« «i* them as a care-teker for Mr. Reigh and Alex must keep to the 10*^^Dn Ca.„e has just laid the natter before me for my
Z^t H . ^ '^^ "*"" '° ""'« them. I

Sm it^'
*""° "" ""'' ''"' *"^ ' *»" fe«>«-

A.^^^^ '^''"I.
'"'"'y ^ *'* decision. EvenAgnes was somewhat paler as she replied: " My deary^eahz, what it means to you-you knowT^

"I do, Agnes," replied Lucelle. "I may neverretarn from the lighthouse cottage, but if that 4,^"
let It be so. I cannot refuse to nurse my frie^insuch distress. My call has t«acht me, Am«^d"
write the doctor m the morning, accepting "

Agnes replied: "'Greater love hath no man than
a..s, that a man lay down his life for his frienTYou may survive the experience, Lucelle, and a«fayou may not • Thou shalt not be afraid for flie^tilence that walketh in darkness, nor for the ZtZ-
tion that wasteth at noonday. For he shall give hisMgels charp over thee, to keep thee in all thfways '

Your s«:nfice, LuceUe, is a noble one, and I woSd
^ti, ^ r*'* *°i"'

"^^ y"" *~™ *«• Go and min-i^^r to them, and may God's good angels go with

LuceUe ^t die night alone. Again and again

wh^* Agnes had quoted. The next morning she

eTSL th^',; ?"! "^"'"S *« ^'8e, and*^thatevenmg the doctor took her to the lighthouse cottage.

Sj

I



442 THE PANCAKE PREACHER

"I have come to stay with you, Lizzie," said
Lucelle, as she entered the young widow's room.

" Oh, thank God for sending you, you little angel
of merqr!" cried Lizzie, fervently. " I was afraid we
were going to be left sdone, and—oh I Lucelle, I've

gone through so much lately! I am so glad you have
risked so much and come to us. God will take care
of you. Surely He will."

At Lizzie's words Lucelle's faith rose higher, and
every thought of sacrifice was changed to one of privi-

lege. Through the long, dreary months that followed
the Divine Healer took care of the little nurse who
had laid everything on the altar, a sacrifice of love.

The awful disease fixed upon Lizzie and Sephie also.

Henri and Sephie recovered, but Lizzie sank under
the disease and died. It was Lucelle who prepared
her emaciated body for interment and who accom-
panied Dr. Caine to the grave in the sand near to the
spot where Lallie's body lay.

From the chastening and seclusion Lucelle came
forth a mature, disciplined woman, but more pure,
more holy, more lovable. She had responded to the
call, and she had not been deceived. After a brief rest

at Mrs. Elliott's she went away to acquire professional

training.



LII.

THE ROMANCE OF A GIPSY GIRL

More than ten years had sped away

tabk dh**^
the servant laid on Greenwa/s studytable bore the famihar name of " Amiculus," and hetold the servant to bring him up.

hand ofS>e'^.''?"l'"
*" r^' '^ •* e"*^ theHand of the tall, dark-complexioned youth

I am delighted to see you again, Mr. Greenwav "
sajd Amiculus. " A large dty^u^h neeS^T^^
^ritH^' 'r:^?' ''r-y ^^ » to be sho^ ^

• *r .^ ?,.^*-. f* "" «*' y"" a™ now amongthe two thousand dollar men,' I presume."
*

case " -ilSfr'"*'
'"™*. '' °™ ""^ »' '"''i'* the

Sr;^^^ Greenway, " but I confess, Amicutas, I

dolh^ f'J° ^Z """*'" *P°''"' °f " terms of

felt^ ^^
hundreds or thousands. It grates on myfeelings to hear such expressions as, ' He is a thou-

^J^J^' °' '" ^^*^ hundred dollar ma.^'or a h»o thousand dollar man.' It is a commerdiview of our caUing that robs it of that spirit rfSf-
sacrifice and unselfish devotion that have been theglo^r of the Christian ministry, and degrate it toa mmenaiy position. It destroys brotherhood in the
ministry, and blights as by a frost the sweet flower of

M8



444 THE PANCAK£ PREAGHEB

pastoral trust that should be ever blooming in th«
hearts of our people. vBut I am glad to think that
such expressions are press inventions, and liave little

place in the thought of the ministry."

"Amen and amen to all you have said," replied
Amiculus. " I will use that expression no more, for
I feel it is unworthy of so high a calling. Still, I

think your Board made no mistake when they invited
you to the city. Mrs. Cafferty's prophecy came true
after all."

Greenway laughed. "Yes, Mrs. Cafferty. Ha, ha!
Those were great days up by the lake, weren't they,
Amiculus? How could I ever forget J.x)ckton Green?
Sometimes when I am ahnost fagged out with work
down here in the city, I just go back in my mind over
thQse old Huron days, and the first thing I know I

am both laughing and crying as I call up one and an-
other whom we knew. It is as good as a rest to spend
an hour recalling old scenes up there, and I imagine
now I needed preaching to myself about as much as
the people. And I got it, too, from Agnes Wilson.
Her work up there humbled me more than any educa-
tion I ever received from any other source."
"Where is Agnes now?" asked Amiculus.
" Oh, she is doing deaconess work imd evangelistic

work still, and very successfully. I meet her occasion-
ally in the city, and she has called on us here. Well,
now about yourself. Are you quite well, Amiculus?"

" Perfectly well, thank goodness!" exclaimed Ami-
culus. " My hip is as sound as any part of my body.
I can ride a broncho thirty miles and never tire."

"And so you have entered the ranks as a proba-
tioner in the West," said Greenway. " I thought that

:jr^.
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wou^d d.scoun«e you from such a purpose. But I^
have made a grand move out from old thinw I

Z "S, 'Z. '^u 'i
'""^''*«'' '"«' y°"' ^ft"wo. Uh, how are they both?"

" Mother is well," replied Amiculus, " and is »^u suppose, delighted. Father enjoys i^cWng we"too. It proved a good day for us, after all wh^Xt^ sw^ through «« village and left so m^y'So^t'

surprised to know how much local preachine he does

ir'.^'*'.''!"" *'y ^'^ "° minister
*^

%„tng

*r4roS"""'"^'^*"°"' TheywiUdo^;!

^^!o?Z:^r^^''^ Grown to a fine young

"Oh, you did not hear? ^h*. ;« «, • j
druggist," replied Amicu^ ^* " "^"'^-^ a

" Indeedr exclaimed Greenwav " M., i u j .
heard. What is his name?^ '^^ '^°' ^

"««» »»*

Came join fortune with him " « « '" ««">»

wenway. You know it was in Nolan to be agood fellow. But he was exce«»Hm«ri„ ;

""*",^° ^ *

the ann^f;f- .

exceedingly independent, andthe appetite was not wholly eradicated: and he was

..«?Ji"
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I

never just in his right place in Lockton Green. He
will do better in a western city by far, I believe."

I

" It was quite a romance, that of Mildr^ and
Sliver Jim/ " said Amiculus. " And they came all

the way back to Ontario to be married by you."
" I married them," replied Greenway, " and it was

as you say, quite a romance. Jim is doing well in
New York, so he writes me. He is captain of a large
ferry now and gets a hundred dollars a month. He
will own a vessel of his own yet. Jim has ability as
a seaman. I thought their marriage a fine thing for
both. By the way, did you hear what happened to
Captain Cahan?"
"I did not," said Amiculus.
" His vessel foundered last November, and he and

all on board, including his son, Sidney, the celebrated
Lord Viquhart/ went down. Sidney's wife, Elsie,

you remember, has returned to her mother."
" Neariy all of those you used to know up in Huron

have found their place in life or death, it would seem,"
said Amiculus. "We were all greatly surprised to
learn that you, too, had married and had chosen the
gipsy giri, Sephie, as your wife. And yet I do not
know why we should have been surprised. But we
saw it reported in the city papers in such a startling
manner that the very magnitude of the headline created
astonishment. If I remember right, it came out under
the heading,

"
' ROMANCE OF A GIPSY GIRL.'

Then the reporter proceeded to narrate how a
rising young city preacher had fallen in love with his
gipsy ward, and married her, etc., etc."
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The r^rter,\r:^of^tlo"^^?^|/°"™»>,be,ur:
when you know them lu I .

°"* '" *« *<"•'<•

wonder'ful thin^ Son^^TheV"'* *"• '""•

P-<«ation tendered us a ~2L„ '*'' °^ °"'" ~"-
I think about twlnt^ r!;.^^°" °" °'"' "*>"•- ""d
Of course tWwTrLrrtL' "';?*"' ^°^ '«'"'"'<'"•

of fun over th^^rt^""^' ^* »" ""^ '""°'»«

"How was that?" asked Amiculus.

'nuXZ^Toit^" ^° 'r '''"'-'o- -"en
sturdy boy of five y^^ "r"*! *' ^'"'^^ <'°°^- A
goldei yellow Juri/S"'j''°/<

"«><> -as a mass of

under one arm ^nT^m^^fJ^TtH'^"''^^m
tail with the other Cd up after^i!!^

"*'^ ""
weight of the ouoov^ Z . • "

^''*' *'* *«
ca-^ed stei^TKxSMr"^ °f

*' ^' °" *«
sides havi^'to rest^r^thl

^"'"""' =*'^«"'' •»-

"Peated efforts to ^Tt the «tT''' *•"* "'"''
top step he shouted "Now A^r ShT '^""? **
*e puw he pulled the^tte its bafkTt?

''°""

Kme calling out "Sir •«« t . c- , ' ' *' '*™<=

Feline afd canine nL^'{°" ^'^ ""' Sic 'emi"

a moment were "«nW „^ "° enfouragement, and in

hideous serein, „T^ ^ '' °*^'"
'

'"'<'*« «"d "ttering

bought *rStheX°oVthn'*- ,

"""^ '««''

they rolled down tL ,ff- « u^ "*P' »"<> t"*"

•"tfom, whileTho- of L^ "^ ''"'''^ '° *'
'op.shouting "sie^r;/oersTrr^X^^.*'
ca.Mrmo^::f.:'^-''«<'-hat are f:: 'd™- g..

w

-.^rif^^^aRa' w^'i&s^sp^ m'^mimiE^WKi-
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"Having some good fun, ma!" answered the de-
lighted lad, as his father opened the study door and
demanded an explanation. Then observing the lad's
mother, he called to her, "Come up and see
Amiculus."

" Amiculus, you will remember Mrs. Greenway, I

think," said the preacher, as Mrs. Greenway entered.
"Lucelle!" cried Amiculus. "You! Why,—-I

thought I would see Sephie!" Then he looked at
Greenway, who was enjoying the surprise, and shaking
his fist at him, said, "Old fellow, HI get even with
you one fine day. I'll be revenged by putting you into
a story. Really, this is the greatest romance of all.

I must have some explanation, or—or—why, I shall

have to leave at once."

But Mrs. Greenway persuaded Amiculus to stay
with them for the day, declaring that it would require
the whole day to unravel all the mystery before him.
As she withdrew with the noisy boy, the golden head
of another Lucelle Greenway, about two years younger
than the boy, was seen bobbing up the stairway after
her mother.

"Any more?" asked Amiculus.
" Only two," replied Greenway. " Don't you think

that two make noise enough ? You would if you heard
them sometimes. But then, I wouldn't be without
them for a thousand worlds!"
For a few moments Amiculus appeared to be

wrapped in meditation. Then rousing himself, he
said:

" I see the whole thing now. You had a very bad
fever after we left Lockton Green."
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„.;.'
•»" » '"y «vere attack of .yphoid," said Gr.«,.

it ^u^"
^"«"«^ back and „„r«d you through

that story originate?"
Sephie—

, how did

I n»rried the gif^ ll to H«ri^ *" "'' '"" ''««
reporters all got hold of th.

Lafjoerre, and the

It was knoj Uia° I hL ,
*""* ^'^* °^ *« 'ton'-

you can put tiXL^L^^^ *""' »d-. wdl
to visit Mr. and M^ E&r*' ^« "« 8°"?
«>uld ammge to be^tterf«^ *" '""=*''°"- « y°"

along with you." ° «^** "''^ *« "W l«unts

"Just what will suit m» M, n
Visit the old place betTi^^.^^^^'^^t to

--;-2:':j^C;r^«'.«v« and s.in>ors
xrhich. for mere temporarv^n ,J^'.'"* P"'><=ipl«

with known evil. are':rst^oS:t:^„'r""'T'^
tnwger, through the triumph f """"P'raps
Having honored his own^^if / "^^ ^'«ori«-

*ere are intimations of th!"
°'"''"" "O"'- and

,

kingly head. Brth/ rfL "T" °^ ^'""^ " °" "»
i-inuntold.Even%S^Si„:^-^.,/a^^^^^^^^
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the secret If I were to reveal it to you, I fear that ]

might have to pay a dear reckoning. I am afraid

(since we are ail curious to see those persons or

things we have read about and become interested in)

that his sermons might suffer from many interrup-

tionS) because so many of my readers, when visiting

the city, would desire to make a call on The Pancake
PUACHBR.

If

\
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