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‘:’ GREATER LOVE HATH NO MAN.

By JAMES BARNES,
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(Copyright, 100, by Jiams Barnen )

This s pot my story—It 4 Major Dun
ning's, and bow it came into my possession
reguires a few worda of ¢xplanation

I had met the major at & “Low Jinks
Night'' at the Bobhemian club In San Fran-
agimen, I wan a stranger to  Californin
Everybody wan a delight to me, the {res-
hearted hospitality that distiogaished the
peogile, tiue  delightful  climate and on
this occaston, the frankness, the bonhommie
and vhe gool fdlowship of this “"Law Jinka

Night.”

We haa palred off together after rome of
the festivities, and aur laughter had
the comfortable feeling that comes with an
vary chalr and a long clear
had It that mujor sat heslde me

In some way or other the talk turned to
the early feverish dagys of California
evervihing waan

the

whet

make or Jaw, at o turn of

the spade (or a card, fopr that matier), the
dnys whem chapce and luek were items In
the reckoning of sycvess, and when for-
tunes changed hands on the ''easy coine

ensy go'' principle,
I was very proud to sit bheside the maje

He had charmed me from the Nest Tal |‘__|,’I:y II"‘“:“:“ I"_‘“.;“ i\l_”.‘n_l fr"r':‘-i " \I\.h'rr.
and moldlerly looking, he had the alr of re- 0 0 e I--mti .rlir ;|1||-- : -nr o ik 0
serve about him and at the same time th . I find |t j ’ A :, “ Il‘|:
cordial glance and velce that compels af- | Yol Gnd it out, or if you don’t 1 will
fection and deep interost 1 had not heen I"!I YOU-=TOALH e .
surprised to hear that he wan one of the | It will never come'" 1 hurst ont, half
imost successful lawyers on the Pueifie #'\1!'31"”“( II!)' hand, for 1 win tonuched
— You can’t tell,” he answered, *'I thipk
During the course of the conversation two |1t WIL™
pames had heen mentioned that geemed | T had not notieed until then that Roath
weoll knewn to most of the group about |bad entered while we were taliing Hp
the littie tabim.  They were the names of |#tood there, hig and silent, cigar in the
Hoach and Pearson, knighte of the green ' corner of his mouth, Kis heavy evehrowa
cloth, types of men that have almout diss | wrihi d and his forehead wrinkled (o Krea
appeared in the last docnde folds, while hisn eves had #  far-nwiy
“Vory odd occurrence,”” had remarked the | thoughtful expresilon in them He was |is-
Attorney generu), who sat directly u:--.m::lll'lhdihz, 1 could see that plainl
me I wan A cause celebre that Nashed Frearson glanced at him and emiled: then
In the pan, &0 to apenk. but 1 remember | ha turned to me ngnin and wpoke (n that |
them am two cold, ealrulating gamblera that | deep, oven volee of Wi
knew mneither fear nor pity il The What | mean s this he sald "We
Firangest  mystery  pervades the whols | will be glad to see you heres, whire wo are
affair.” lr-:'rar-sc It's not o balf bad place 1o coms
Everyone seomed Lo recall 11, and there | o, but up there)” and he jorked His hand
WaR A unlversal sssént I was afrald "lh\t,ﬂ'-! the stihirway you Mo not wan _,
nek particulars. as (L was evidently a0 old | g0 Were or 1o ans other eel pot Promine
n story Lhat it might be boring to the coms | 4, '
pany, no malter how great my own loter- I looked about the room. Tt wis smpl)
ent might be As T have wald before, hit 1t was bBlg wit)
But later in the evening the major and | yanke, What tempti y :
i pting things books are ¢
1 walked home togother, and © referred 0 | h000 who love them!
it. "Lt me tell vou something continue |
“It's a long tale'" snld the major. “wnd | g -
If apny one 18 qualificd o tell it, 1T am that ;::”h::\'\.m;ml‘,,]bh'l 'mr. u"“:‘_” o :'... '..
inan,*" |rn and fro “I__”':"l‘"i:”“":"" "‘""! ”tl’l 1‘2' "
Befors parting ! had the major's promise 2OV ¢ ”,: who a-:k‘--l me “'_\-.,IIT: k :,“ L'\._.:m
that he would write It out for me, and 8 [ can best bir odds RRIE v =
few monpths later (after my return 1o the | y i OTCh. SENARIOPRU. M MIong
cant) 1 rocelved It, and a siranger tale lnirm We live off people whe think other
» | W e take my word for It DNon't  wi
nome wava never wis weit. The few lines Rajuh ™
that prefaced the M8S of the nirriative were Roech jingled the crystal pendante of a
weitten on my friend's ofMcial paper, dated candelabrum with his finkers and nodded
San Franclsco Then he threw his big cigar viclocaly into
“1 huve at last fulfilled Wy promise” hin | the firoplace and left the room
note concluded, “and here {8 the story. | My dismay ot the avowal of my friend's
fully <xplains the statement that | made occupition had faded to n dull rogret And
Inat winter -to-wit—ihat I know more of [ yot wirange to say, | confosscd to a foellng
the affalr of Ronch ang Fearson than any

man alive.” Then, without further premise
or preamble, he commences

In the carly doays [ had never once sup
posed that my kcquiintance with these two
remurkable men would outlive the wecks
we had spent together threshing the hurry-
ing headguarters of the Merced, and that
wa should heve become the friends we sub-
sequently did is a considerable source of
wonder to me now.

I wam only a photographec’'s nesistant at
work in Yosemite, when | struck up anp
acguaintance with  these frieods-of-mine-
that-were-to-be at thelr camp (pitched Just
where the bridge now crosses the stream),
and when my employer left the valley |1
stayed behind, and joined them at Fearson's
Invitution, 1 d4ld not know then that they
were In durance, rusticating, as It were, un-
til an episode (in which Roach had figured
prominently) should drop out of the public's
mind.

I have a vivid recollection of those days

The panting trout Houndering on the hank,
the hush of the forest, the sequolas and
redwoods, with the breeze In the upper

brapnches 5o far away that 1 often felt dizzy
ad I watched them moving, the qulck descent
of night, the spat and clutter of the camp-
fire: Roach, A& blg scnr down his face and
over gno hand, sitting there, always playing
solitalre, with two pucks of cards no bigger
than two fingers. He smoked great, costly
c¢lgars, that came wrapped up o foll and
tinsue paper, and very particular he was
about his coffee—1 used to do the cooking.

I liked Fearson the better. He had n
splendid deep-soundiog volee, He knew the
uttermont parts of the earth, and 1 am sure
that he had been a soldler—be was stamped
with it fram his heels upward, Probably
he was 38 when 1 first knew him. Roach
wis older~how much It was hard to eay
Hin nge changed with his moods. Fearson
aud | read Bhakespeare together from =
volume bound Hke a bible, with a ¢lasp.

1 became more and more atiached to

them, and 1 think they grew to like me
alno. I was an imaginative youth and,
with it all, as Innocent and as friendless as

& foundling Many times afterward did 1
recall those first days under the great trees
anpd the sound of Fearson's voice as he
read aloud, and 1 wondered at our friend-
ship often as T kat below In the little room,
half library, half oMee, and heard the (vory
ball humming, spinniog and tottering up-
stairs in the crowded, silent rooms, where
1 had never been.

I suspect that some of my fellow-memhers
af the biar would be astonished If they
knew that T made my fArst acquaintance
with Rinckatone In that lttle library on the
frst foor of Roach & Fearson's gambling
hounse But T am anticipating. This story-
telling I8 a new thing to me.

Well, at lnst one bright Sunday afternoon
A message came to me from San Francisco
The apinede. not very serlous, had been
forgotten; the trouble had bhlown over, and
our camp was broken, We parted at Ma-
delra station

Bome months elapsed. It was a day in
June 1 was wilking the streets of Ban
Franclsen, unemployed, {ll-clad and hungry,
when 1 ran upon them at the corner of the
SQUATE ;

Fearson seemed glad to aee me and Roach
shook hands, although he appeared eager
to he moving Despite my position, 1 could
not conceal my delight at seeing them. 1
forgot myselt entirely—1 could do that In
those dayve The result was that 1 dined
with them that night, Dressed In my best
oid sult, T dined with Messra. Fearson and

|

nided |

Giond fortune

|
]
|

Roach, two of the proscribed, well-known, |
well-feared, well-huted (and It is only Just |

for me to say so), well-maligned were they
That very night I took my frst step 1n-
side a gambling house, Everybody gambled
then But here let me state that although
for well-nigh & year or more 1 entered this
same place. 1 have never sitaked a penny
on & game of chanee, and I cannot ¢lnim
my exemption from the general custom of
the times on any grounds of personal mworal-
ity
It wam the evenlung of the Alnner
s was talking to me in the
downstalre. The layouts, faro
poker, were on the floor above
Tommy, my boy'" he sald, “"we're not
this respected occupation for sheer love
ot ]- Ll

Fear-
little room
roulette

Fad mot yet recovered from the abock
" finding out that he wan In It ut all

We're ‘eut for the dust' as people say,
Rut now, Just a4 word. 1 have po right to
eive sdvice Lord knews, but vou can stake

your e that what I tell you is the truth

Ae
»
o
-
(¢}
*
(2]
»
-
17 you ever wish for happine don't &
ble
He laughed rather bitteply, 1 think, and
then went on
We've had some good Limes together, you
wnd 1 aud the Rajah, and he'd tel]l you
the same thing.”” (Roach bBad gone upstajra)
Now the good 1imen may cotme back agalh
1 hopa they will ['ve watched you he
fald, tipping back my chalr as he spols
and, bar aceldents, you wre il right. You'll
prow m decent man and muke something
'l mck you for It°
"I'm sure s very kind 1 bognn. *'1
can't tell you
No, It ix not very kind he interposed
it least, I'm not ao st I have not fin- |
shod what 1 was going to mi Porhag t
wotld have been bettér iF 1 had Just nodded
) ¥You loday or cul you dedd.  But 1 eeld
not have done |t U know he added
“ovan if 1'd thought
Ho paused, and | was nbout (o speak, when
neain he stopped me
Ligten."' he sald vou need not talk

pftorwirds you cun do what you pledst

of regentment at the rather patronizing alr
that T thought Femrson had assumed toward
me, and 1 remulned silent

Suddenly he arose and took a step or two
backward, until he leaned with his hroad
shouldern against n bookease and sprowled
his wrms along a shelf and stood there
wilching me,

‘I am going to thank you for all of yaur
rast kindoess.” said 1, at last, leaving my
chair and walking to him, “and al=se for
the interest you've taken in me, and yvour
advice.”

“"Come now, don’t try to he polite.' Foar-
son broke In, stralghtening himself as he
spoke, “‘and curses for advics—|t's cheap. 1
wish to he your friend if you will let me "

I extended Kim my hand. He grasped |t
warmly and held {t

"Now sit down and make vourself at
home,”" he lnughed. “There are a jolly et
of bhooke."” He pushed me gently
fromm him and left me alone. Thers
a domineering magnetism ubout
that T never could explnin, So 1 sat down
In an easy chalr, picked ovt a book, and
read until late or, rather, eatrly In the morn
Ing, the voyages of Magellan, and Fearson
looked [n at me several times., He
high spirits

“Rum beggare, those old sailor
he said, “played for high stakes
they. eh? Islands and continents
they got their pamea down on
for overlusting. We people
only dummies.'

And we talked on together for some time
~Fearson at his best In the old I re-
membered him

Then suddenly he broke off and cursed

away
Wils
F'eargon

wis o

people,
Hdn't

and
maps
nowadnys are

the

way

ROACH GREW OLD A8 HE READ IT

himeelf In & cool,
made me shudder

I went home when the street lumps looked
dull and very useless, and 1 dreamed that

deliberate fashlon that

momeone had ipsulted Foarson when he
wis not present, and that I had fought In
his defense and wept Truly 1 think that

n boy's love for a man whow he
apd who appeals wholly to his better na
ture s much ke &7 woman's

Within a week after my first visit to that
#ilont house that
night and so full of light within, I
socured a position me day hookkeeper and
clerk In & small hotel—-well known in those

days, since lorn down., Here | suspect the
hand of Roach or Peavson, but 1 aimed
ta do my duty, snd perbaps succeeded, |
asked no gquestlons

“OGudgeons’ were plenty I notleed from

my post of vantage, for every evening found

mo seated o the corner of the room down
sinirs

I badl ceased to regard It s an adiynet |
to & gambling hell after my frst half-
hour's experience L ate und  digisied
printed pages. | would come there tingling
with the desire to read

Foarson sometimes met me if not, 1
atole In quietly and found my book with
A acnse of delightful antlcipation. | would
lie back in the casy chalr apd dream for
hours.

Roach seldom spoke, although he tever
seemed to dislike my presence there and
he was always kind

Many men who are not yet old have 1

seen go up the carpeled staircase to where

wdmires |

wan S0 dark without at|
had |

| the carda whirred wofily, ahuMed feft ' ght & everyihing-—we'd have l:- her, and he caught hin own lips bt wedn
fingers, and the lvory chips tered [ n them, and the blood reddened over hin *
1 ¥ IR v‘-.-l'-l- i 1 . nt nodded TR | A NE chin \
Yous days Fearson and [ had together | wha ) a sorger and pulled op » . lust then the elevator struck the top|
g il i Lhe « Ak well ], the ! ! and nearly threw me off my feet Tes
o e 1 il 1 ) ti ) p uiing and ! hen sitched riss drew !he womal outl on the landing
s A ot 0 h f A YA glanced # he olock and the boy ran shouling down the hall, and |
f . 3 e drifiesy o y 11 s als o f. He patd vhe tare in was left alons with all that dreodful strug
the G et U or lolled 14 vl andd 3 ¥ ge  fshe ip from various pock gle onh the floor
he trees on the Island ) o the w | wns newhat aRort of A hmount Fearnon glanced at me sideways and
I 1 1 \ pltiful 1o s Wiz fingers sedreh- *poke o & bard volce--he was punting
' 1PO £ these hat | He Mushed ke a school loudly
Fenror fl g | f lea af | o Vi snded 1L to the dbiver. bu I wan Just In Lime Pull that rope and
lopting a profession and taking up the i 4 run us down. Hurry he suid |
Vogue lo galere Fearson had ¢ Inimed .: ree ng hor<ea were slowly deiven off I obeyed without a word How nlow |t
Wwhe I had rather daubied v it ¥ . o Sl Fenrs povmed to drop. and all the time 'I-‘r-nru-lll
ecd, which sueane, “pitch | me what Yo% Song ¢ sifce vou have seen  WAd talking to (he moaning Agur wnder
may, and | know vou ean O REaeh ™ 1 'subed to-velieve the nilsGce " him, whoss wrists he held in the clasp of
This statement had given me o tl 0 I & Vg e voi Kons his mirong Angers
intenses dellght, as u B ¢! i OuUrugl ™ you were making maney® 1 Halt Iwon't struggle, Dick I r_\ | man
tafifidence of an oldé brother i g I had to fvwon't you hear me He was
Smill things change the eurrent of anc's ‘1' a nll back I a hole In the enrth, | BOINK to shoot you. she told e 2o, Lintend
e I there determined (o hevome a law ver Wew It Into the place It came from—iast It's 1, old pnl Fenrson I had o do it.
| My nelf-interest Bogan O Erow al onoe ¥ i Vearsan - ABeweresd S Listen! There, stop, 1 won't hurt you
Fo he kix months following 1 vead law | oo " Bk AeEire i sappose IMek ek, old hay, he'd shot you lhr'.lm:h.
steadily and Fearson couched me in my gy, ' excilement, exeept, pers his coat {‘ome Al .lho- way from IDinta
Lt Ho od delighted when 1 oa ' has olb fehting just to do It My God! he .Ih' sn’'t hiar
noqueation, leaning heavily on my ahoulds 1 lookod at B in Astoblsliment He We O d--n the woman's sonl |
b v proud affe mite Fyto ! tivls thaeht Roach was moving his hands, stil) u:-
Al Bere an odd thing thist 1 bad notleed Oh. 1 ot - 1Bt he waid  quietly, | tempting to froe himself His ""'f'_o""|
leng bolfore Ralsh knew He trusted’ to m ik I showed the whites pnd he was biowing
on did not huye much to &y to the . 1 a 1 1 wattod to get ¢iah and Mloody bubiblea through his teeth . :
frequenters and casunl patrons of the aulek fut Tom. old chap, my lu-k's Re Foarson Iu‘itl' | 1: At me - What am
sinirs npartment Itut Roact 1 th Rred Tt ik (B I fent e stopped ani | golng to do God help me he .l‘Ll'»l.I
them | h rather aver-mannered L tevth nto his lower 1y which “I've hart him badly
Usually so (aciturn, he wan gra i in } wa rembling We reached the botiom at last w '.11 n
every tone and gestiire—the gracloveness of Look here,'” he went on nervausly I've Oreaking blow on the wondwork There
tha proprictor anxious fo noelliint ar 1o sen nraving lately—ihink of that! ond d'ye | WS a crowd gathered there alrealy
FEARSUTE 1 amuared me to watch hin N " i gding '.I RN ==BBOY Back (o 8 Fenurscn 1ot go his hold and gol up on
| But a cloud was growing—and sl this 006 plate  where wiost praple hive for- | him feet He was so cool and earnest and
waa acan to end, Busltiens stealdily desreiged | gotlon he There's an old man living there | Appearsd so right that no one offered to
and BRoach grew sullen It was now quite whose heart 've broken. and, and, he'd dis toweh him and he backed slowly out Inio
a yoar—how quletly 1t had gone—sinee | Bad  peone (f | knelt down  ‘heside him—I1'm | the hall
firat begun to spend my evenings (n a gambe going to do i, lad, God willlog and God Two or threo men ralsed Roach and he
| Hing hons 1 was becoming desply Intes help me.” In'.uui thers swaying, deat and blind with
asled In myself and the possibilitiés that the Could this be the old couragesus Fearson? | the desire to Kill, his head thrust out, as it
future held for me. 1 fell that Fearyon WAN | This man whose eyes were flled with tears | he peered through smoke, and his Bleody jaw
rooling towards me, when 1o fact M0 Wes| aud whose volce broke wenkly I tound | dropped horeidly. They might have known
{ the other way I wns changlng (6 him and | pvwell siudying s fave attentively. o i it seeme to me, but the mavement wig so
| I kne now that he anw | fore | knew whit wis con —— it slipped Pquick, perhaps they could not have stopped
I It waws ar this time that 1 entered o 1aw’ ype gold ring he wore " nis middls | je. The fush and report came together It
CHAL ot nominal salary il Fenrs i saving ‘Keep 1. Tom, not for | sevmed ne I pometling went off Inside m3
fored  the ddors upon me.  The day bad | ok, dear boy, bat Just becauss | want | pead and hreast
nome I' am sure mj oming Ingratitude v 1 ! saw Fearsun lurch forwarnd across an
n i ave hur him Ewdl A T 1ook t 1 notieed that Fearson's | sseyv i hair. cophing nmd steatglineg Thors
One night 1 foand 1t hivw Tibrny froam  pali v eallovsed and the insld U=l wag o apattering on the white tiled foor
p— . = e Roach drew himself v 'with the air of &

DOWN THEY WENT ON THE FLOOR.

fare of the ring was scratehed and dented
I balanced it In my hand and for the life of

the little front room. at my lodgings, with-

out & word to explaln its preaence, and opnll

ing to aeek an explanation (even agalust yme | could not think of one word to Eay.
ordersl 1 found the house where | had apont |1 wished to put my arm about him and
#0 many happy hours clesed and deseriedl. ' comfnrt him But, of course, 1 could not do
Onen, after & few weeks, 1 met Roach on ther and we stond there silent in the
the street and ”-:p;;l--l for his parines [, loht Fearson glancing up snd down the
fid so. 1 am ashamed 1o say, In an offhand tree! and back Inte the long corridor of
mannor that gnve me many w gualm of con | the hotel
e . D't think me Inquiinltive, firay don't”
seienco afterward I ! IBOTLLY v d
Why should | have been sshamed of the | ! #2i0 ar last but why ure you so anxioms
deep affection, nuy. even love, that | bore |' v find Houch
Fearson, when he had done everything for He looked at me
“Tomi o mnld [} 1
| mie, and why should o pature such ax bis Fomm L mid It 1 don't find him
have become warpsd and twisted out of refure somobiody else does, something will
line, and ye! remain so =trong and true, | ¢ 1'1“"" mark my words
"W 9
onnnot (el Hle was cortaloly an exception | hy O smid 1
to the utiversal rul rraptio timl e | I all on account of & woennn,”"” he sald,
" VO st o ol 0]
sima but what under the sun &4 man ke the
1'... my surprise Roach answered ! | rijah pan see Inow creature dke that put me
[ b ; . b linad] 1 t 1l ve Y f he 1
that he knew pothing of Fearson's where- aut of I 4 at vet, at n nod of her Il'ﬁ'll
abouts, denled all knowledge of  the law and it fsn't even a pretty one—I belleve he'd
. = Sepits - N k& Y g i H 1'E wt 1] e bl
books anid showed pno pleasure ol ms volun- K ‘. i ’ l'" III I ',._ 'T“”l“.' I'P “: "‘-Ir-ulkll
feered Information about my prospects. So | PR L GRRERY (RIS AR sl .
Well, the sltuation Is thig, son,” sald

we partod witpout even a pod of good fe !'I

Fearson, speaking slowly and pulling at his

ing and went our different ways, ' ong  mustae b “Do. you remember the
liguw bim' many timos iR the noxt t¥o pietures of the ‘Daace of Death' In the
years, bt his e and mine were whils Hbary 7"
apart and he geemod to have forgotten my I recallod nt onee the drawings of Rolanid-
exlstence, 2 | gon-—the ekeleton, armed with a dart about
Threa yoars sailed past in the for. Befored .00k gome unsuspecting person in the
the next would come and go T woull be a midat of happinesa or contentment
member of the bar of Callforpia, 1 was of “yer. I de not exactly understand,” I
nge ead hid fadlen o love, This, with s .0 “Rpeal plainer
certain self-reliance some wmall suceoss Fontson appeared to look aver my head,
bad brought me, must have MAnRed mMe | pot he angwered sluwly and r1|,.”|“',|_\,
somewhit, Yot when | suw Fearson's face “Thero's some one lonoking for Roach. and
looking out of the window of a passing cabi | gonrhy §s with him,” he eaid. “Bomething
I torgot my dignity, and with my green bag | o1 happen here, T take It In the next few
over my shoulder 1 ran after the rauthing | pinute it Suddenly he about faced,
fouy wheels, and, catching it Jerked at thel yng wilked slowly into the hotel lobby, He
doot handle and almosl plunged into Fears | was breathiog loudly and trying hard to
KOn'w Anns awnllow like o man whose throat is parched
He was pover exactly demonstrative, but| with thirst Slanding vlose to the slevator
hp was overjoved Lo sce me anid hooN mi were 4 man amd woman The anan 1 knew
by the abeulders until my head ached by sight He was dressed in & long hlack
Hut he was sndly changed. His nedtness | cont, his hair was gray. and his eyes, amall
In his dress was gote and then he smelt  and narrow. glittered ovilly like o hawk'm.
of liquor His face wns pale and rather | g namoe wos Terris 1 remembered hav-
worn and his eyea weére not so0 clear and | jpg heard 1t sald that, In the old days, the

bright as they used to he;, deapite his aleep- | vigilantes had overlooked hlin, The woman

less nighis, 1 suw he bad been i1 ! never took her exes off his face. The paint
Almost his Arst oguiry wike for Roach. |on her lips, drawn tight across her teeth,
[ “Hud 1 sevn him Ni. not for mounthe.” | was bloiched, and her mouth had a blurred
1] fele plgued that he did not ask abiout my- | appearanoe Her frightensd hands rubhed
noll It peemed uukind : weninet the mide of her skirt. 1 saw all this
| Don't leave mo, Tommy boy he sald I" m following Fearson's oves The wole-
“Prive with me, we must Bod the rajab vator slld down and stapped softly The
| The cab cumbli<d on again n grasped the woman by the arm and
| I looked ot Fearson glosely I It aw If | wont Inside Iut befores the boy ¢ould oloxe
| he were not he wt all He pluced Bis hapd [ the deor Houch stepped guletly around the
|| nomy knee in the old way and at lust be | whuatt, coming from ¢ome side entran-e
| broke the silence. He told me (hat he had Foarson send 1 were close behind him and
|l.1|h Just arrived In town Back from hell | we all three entered the narrow bhox 1=
and nowhere,” he wuld But one thing le oLther
murt find Roech at oner What bappensd then 0 guickly
| | grew [rightencd a his peralst & atid | and wus such h shook 1 Zecl ol
I tried to tell him about my own powition and | Most faint now  w hen 1 remember 1t
future, almost in desperation, |  Roach turned and siw Fenrdon, but befors
It wits 1o UK He puid no sttention to | e coild say & word something camo from
me: looking out of the windows frem side | Fenrson’s 1 v sound short and  horeld,
| o side and bolting out of the carriage lontg ke the bre iking of a4 hone
the places where he thought he might find And he struck Roach full In the face and
Houch with & Wait here 'l be back '“‘I ! .l“.l- Hmi th Hoor 1t 4
" P s of the door wn they went o ] nn nae.
" iil:. Tl_I”IIh"l,H 'h'rl!- L wis temipted "'."| Mith: & ey = AU ery (fodl what &
out and leave him Iin the lurch But fos | A 4 The woman gave a scronm
some reasan I did not 4o s nnd threw hersell helplessly upon the gray
From . the last place he entered he shot | ™ 1 o shricking (ncahsrent words
3 ? He Wall-gupported hor: i oAt was open
o Illr Indr -.--I.nI thore," he shouted Bark and one haRd Was beblud bly tach Va
: . : hut e §| pushed the strugeling. thrua-
the hotel Drive! Drive AL d ing tangle of great Hmbi and bodles with
he wereamed to the man on (oe box Dirive my foot, 10 on ik from Iheionen doors |
'i":; “‘\. e ) i wiy as the ocar ascendod Roack hind
.I,t‘.” :I[I.*{ .:.I- ,:u'l- : :". ‘II, -|I|,. .'I npped hils eurxing and l.r aned in hasty,
: sirnining greans I suw Pearscn, who was
.:ul-l }.l:-' hen vhat be anld al o [he rop . ti lean over, and hring his face close
of our fast driving to Roatvh He was vaving romething. low,
He waptes) hear verything abmanit mie t eath kle bresth—but Roash bit »i hlm
be sald, But jJust gow be wust 079 Roach, like a fghiing dog. his teeih saapped to-

Roach grew old as he read I I had
pnever thought he was s old a4 man I
notjced many  thinge His mustache wis

|dved, his hair was very thin, his  gam

drunken mun who tries to Keep his dignity
handing the revolver to the bystandor
eet him, and stageering away asking
an ofMeer in a husky voice
ke
me
Fearion, or

near
for

The pistol smoke sameit
and nearly overpowered

They cirried
rather, Into the nedres
hith on the floor, with soame
underneath hla head I koneit bestde him
and placed my cheek closs ngninsg his One
of his lings was flled with bleod, but he
cuunld whisper

Have you & platol, Tom?' he
my ear “Tut it in my pociet
casler with him If they find a platol
crazy-——meant to save him
me and w knife, he did, once
him to &trings.”’ He was lisping thickls
“Mir them on train, wshe managed to tell
me.  Terries got hold of Roach's letter: they
were golng to clear out—awore to kill him
Torrisgs did Fight d'siracted him—she lost
blabhed-~heen going on for years
0, Tom, I'm golng to die—don't let him
Know —ride straight! Pray qulck, prayers
0, God!™" 1 held my breath while he waa
Iving. the doctor fumbling about his chost,

I remember they covered hisn with a cloth
from the billlard table; & man In 4 blue
cont took down my name adnd | struggled
through the crowd '
1 could not rhink of what had happened
and looked stupidly at the heavy seal he
had alipped off his finger Into my hand hut

n nosiols gis

drogeed him
washroom and lald
lirty towpels

ratd In
| W
he was
hetween
long ago-—cut

stomd

nerve

n few minutes before. The crest had been
defaced and 1 could make out the word
“veritas” spelt backward.

Porfunctorily 1 finlshed the errand 1T had

started on earlier o the day; the fAling of
gome papers at the court house, and, still
dnzed, | heard the newsboys calling “extra’
on the street.

There I8 the sum of the following day, and
I have Anished. 1 did not go to bed that
night., I thought T should never sleep agaio,
and 1 made all the arrangements for Fear-
mon's funeral, after the Inguesat, with a heavy

heart. No one knew anything of his family
or his past. 1 seemed to he hiz only friend
Ope thing 1 knew-—he was a gentleman

The sevcond day 1 slept, and when | awoke
there was a note brought to me from Roach,
mploring me (o call and see him He was
held a prisoner—Iit was not his first affair,

IFor some reason [ felt no resentment
toward Roael. 1 was still numbed I eould
nol apalyze my fealings for him. 1 did not
care whether they bapged him or let him
go—Fearson was dead.

80 1 went; and found him, not in a cell,

but seated In a large, cuge-like structure In
the fall corridor. He appenrid quite com-
fortable, and was smoking

There was & skylight in the roof ahove,
and the place was full of sunshine. The
reality aud horror of the whole occurrence
glruck me more forcibly. Up Lo this time
I could hardly realize Wt

Not o detall of the place or of the inter-
viow escaped me. 1 do not belleve | sald a
dezen  words, Oope sentomce was in my
mind, “Caln, you've killsd your brother.”

As soon as be saw me he arose and be-
gan to talk. 1 would be a witness for him—

1 saw the assault, how unprompted It Was
and then “before & lpdy.” He ""was in the
right.”

I did not answer: 4 1 had I would have

blurted out the truth

Roach went on and called Fearson a “Crazy
fool"——Fearson a4 ordey Tooll"”

Just thet some one came down the corrl-
dor und handed him a plece of paper through

the bars and wenbL away I saw his face
pile. 1t wan in Fearson's handwriting, that
note, [ knew that plece of paper: Fearson

had scribbled It in the cab the day before

wnd left 11 at the “Turf Exchange.™

beached tace was full of tiny wrinkles, The
great sear down his cheek stood out like a
fresh burn. The clgar slmply dropped oaut |
of hie nerveless lips and he made a shivering
sound as il he were cold or freezing 1

pltled him. He finished and spread himself
wlong the harsg for support, He 414 not say o

. ]

President
McKinley

will be resominated at
Philadelphia June
19 next.

The campaign for his re.election
promises to be one of the most hotly
waged political battles in the history of
our country.

Are You a
Loyal Republican?

If so you will want to keep informed
of the progress of the contest and you
can keep abreast of the events in no
way so well as by reading The Bee from
day to day.

O ———

Do You Want
cKinley « Prosperity?

If so, you owe it to yourself and your
party to do what you can to strengthen
his cause. You can strengthen the re-
publican cause no better than by dis-
seminating good republican literature in
the form of a daily or weekly newspaper
like The Bee, which will carry republi-
can principles to the home and fireside,

Do You Know
Any Doubtful Voters

If so, get them to subscribe for The
Bee and thus inspire them with repub-
lican doctrine. The Bee's editorial
discussions treat of every day topics in
an intelligible and convincing manner
from the republican standpoint. You
can have The Weekly Bee sent to any of
your friends or neighbors from now un-
til after election for 35 cents. We
make this unprecedentedly low offer, tak-
ing the chances on having the reader
subscribe for himself before that time
expires.

Do You Want
Nebraska Redeemed

That is what The Bee is working for
day by day. It is exerting itself in every
direction to reinforce the party organiza.
tion and bring the state again into the
republican column. Do you think you
can make any belter acknowledgment

| word., 1 could not Mt my eves to his and
| turned AwWay
| Then 1 beard a sound that made a chill
{r':' up my back ]
Pat! Pat!™ the nolse that peaple often
make to altract nitention In a erowd
1 glanced around and such & sight T suw ' |
| Roach boad one arm stretichid nr full
length through the cage noross the narrow |
passage 1o the left. There wna n stand of |
Fpringfeld rifles thiere close against the wall
Have you soen a person reach for |

mething on a high shelf, eamething they |
conld fust touch with the fingom® 1
“Tip it, Tommy enlled mo by
1ot name hefore), “Tin he sald o o
ringing entreaty, *Go bhead "
it."" he ndded with & hideots insinuation
1 4 not tay there lonazor
g0 weah In my mind now as 1 write | can
o a big-hovekled. halry hand, with a dia
mond flasking on the middle Ainger, reach
ing—reaching '
Almeat 6y | through s inging
Adoars 140 repcrt came to me !
1 heard welere Inside the hullding
riushed past me, his fuce
with news
The papors
remeber 't

Ihiy never

1 berame

went the

and a

..h'.uu-‘

werre all

and remd

wronm whn

They .

thin will learn I‘ui

el

To secure the origing)l witch hazel salve
fur DeWitt's Witeh Huze! will
known us a certaln cure for piles and skin
fisoason. Heware nf worthloms counterfel
Thoey are dangerous,

anlk Salve

of the prosperity enjoyed under a re-
publican administration than by helping
along in this movement by subscribing
for The Bec yourself and pushing it
among friends and neighbors?

Do You Read The Bee
Reqularly? If Not, Why Not?

The Bee

Per year|
Daily, Suuday and |"le Bee P"MISMIIG CO.,

Iustrated. . . ... ... $8,00
Sunday and Ilustrated $2.00’ 0III3||6,
Nebraska,

Weekly aud Ihustrated $1.78
Weekly...coovveeness. 08¢




