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A SHATTERED FAITH.

REV. DR. TALMAGE TO THOSE
EURDENED WIiTH DOUBT,

Preaches an Eloguent "ermon Show-
ing the Foolisliness of Questioning
the Plan of =alvation H: Uvercomes
Many OUbjections Ha scd by Shoptics,

Talmage in Florida,

After many Yeurs of lnsitation, I
Talmage preached last Sunday ar De
Funiak Spriags, Fla. From sl parts of
the South the peopie are wsembi The
sérmmon s mightlly bhedpful for those wh
find it bhard 1o belleve everythivg Dr
Talmape returns this week to Washing-
ton, The sabject of this sermon s “A

Bhattersd Faith,” and the text Acts xxvil
44, “And some on broken pleces of the
whip.™

Never off Goodwin sands or the Sker
ricks or Cope llutterns was a shup in
worse prediogment than, m the Mediter

|
ranean bhutddcane, was the gran slup on |

which 276 passengers were deiven on the
vonst of Malta, five miles from the me
tropolis of that island, ealled Citta Ve
chia. Afrer a two weeks' tempest, when
the ship was entirely disabled nnd captain
and crew had become completely demor
nlized, an old missionary took commnpnd of
the vessel
ed and sore eyed, aceordiog to tradition
It was I'aul, the only unsenred muan
sboard. He was no
Euroclydon tossing the Modierranenn
sea, now up to the gates of heaven wnd
now sinking it 1o the gates of hell, than he
was afrald of a kinten playing with a
string. He ordered them all down to 1nke
their rations. first asking for them a bloss
ing. Then he insured all their lives, tell
ing them théy would be rescued, nnd, s
far from losing their heads, they would
not lose so much of thelr bair us you conld
cut off with one ¢lick of the seissors—uay,
not n thread of it, whether it were gray
with age or golden with youth. ““T'here
shall not & hair full from the bead of any
of you”

Knowing that they ean never get to the
desired port, they moke the sen on the
fourteenth night black with overthrown
cargo, ko thut when the ship strikes it
will nor strike so heavily., At dusbreak
they saw a creck and o their exigeney re
solved o make for it.  And so ther cut
the eables, took in the two puddles they
had vn those old boats and Loisted the
mainsiil 86 that they might oo
wuch foree as to be driven Lizh un
beach Yy some fortupate billow,
she goes, tumbling toward the rorks
prow f"ll'l’ﬂlh."l., now stern [arenost, pow
rolling over tu the starboand, tow aver 1o
the lurboard; now
over the deck, and it seews as if the old
craft ias zome forever, Bt up she comes
agnin.  Panl's arms around a omast, he
erien: “All is well. God has given te all
those that snil with we.” Crush went
the prow, with suels foree that it broke
off the mast,

n wave dashes clenr

of the vessel, She parts amidships. and
into a thousand fragments the vessel giwes,
and into the waves TR mortsls are pre
elpitated. Some of thew had hoen broughy
up on the seasbore and hind lesrned 10
swim with their chine just nborve the
waves, und by the strokes of bhoth arms
and propulsion of both feet they put oat
for the beach and renchod it But ninx for
thoke others! They have never learned
to swin, or they were wounded by the
falling of thie mast, or the nervons shock
was too griat for them.  And others had
been wenkened by long sensickpess,

Oh, what will bovome of them*  “Fake
that pioee of o robber,” snys Paul m one
*Take that fragment of o spar.” chvs Ful
to another. “Take that imunge of Castor
and Pollux.” “Tuke that plank from the
lifebont.” “Take anxthing and hend for
the beach.” Whut s struggle for lite in
the breakers! Oh, the merclloss wators,
how they sweep over the heads of men,
women anid children! Hold on  thers!
Almost ashors. Keep up vour cotrage.
Remember what Paul told you,  There
the receding wave on the bench leaves
in the sand o whole family,
other plank comes in, with a life ellng
ing fast ta it. There another picee of the
shattered vessel, with ite frelghtage of an
Immortal =oul, They must by this time
all be anved. Yos, there comes in st of
all, far be had beon overseciag the rost,
the old missionary, who wrings the water
from is gray beard and eries ont, *Thank
Gad, all are hers!™

Gather aronnd a fire nnd eall the roll,
Pant] builds a fire, and when the bundle of
sticks begin to erackle and standing and
sitting around the binze the passengors
begin to recover from their chill, and the
wet clothos begin to dry, and warmth be-
gins ta come into all the shivering pas.
sengers, let the purser of the vessel go
round and see if any of the poor erestures
are miacing, Not one of the crowd that
were plonged fnte the sea. How it re.
lieven vid anxisty as we read: “Some on
hroken picces of the ship. And so it came
to pass that they esoaped all xafe 1o land. ™

Haring on previous ocensions Jooked at
the other passengers, 1 confind mywself to-
dag ta an examination of those whn cane
in on broken pieces of the ship. Thero ia
something about them that excites in me
nn intereat. [ am not so much interested
in those that could swim, They got
ashore, na 1 expected. A mile of water
i# not a very great undertaking for a
Kirong swimmer, or even two miles are
not. But | eannot stop thinking about
those on broken pieces of the ship. The
grent gospel ship in the finest of the uni-
verse nnd onn earey more pasastgers than
any eraft ever constructed, and you econld
no more wreck it thun yon eould
wrock the throne of God Almighty, |
‘wish all the people would rome aboard of

He was small, erooked back- |

miore afraid of a |

Crush went the timburs il |
the seas rushed through from side to side | 8bo

There an- |
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1 bellens [T L § w ekl Z WY
Westminster can st padd 1 wish
il 0, Birt pon ey belivee in pothing
t3ay montai rrevgit the Gt a2 fhat
| Llrist catse to sATe ssuneds, nor (halt you
b im nd yom Are justauti)y
sl iy oo ln on the grasd
wouuld rather base you gt

pbonrd, bat M you oam ouly find a piece of

waol 28 lone ss the
piesw ns wide as the
| wrmus, and either of them is a pieve of the

oruss, come in on thut piece Toenus of
thousands of people pre to-dny kept ont
of the k

not bellnse everything

dot of God beeapse they can

I am talking with n thonght ful
5 Lot sl who hes lately traveled
through XNew Eoglaad and passed the
night u1 gver. He ssys to we: |
vt b that in this life the desting
vy izl 1 think there will he
nnother opportunity of repentance nfter
leath,™ 1 say ro him: “My brother, what
has that 1o do with you? Don’t yon resl
iz that the man who waits for another
chanee after donth when be hus n
chanew before death is o stark fool” Had
not you bettor take the glank that is
thrown s yon now and bend for shore
ruther than wait for & plank that may by
invisible hands e thrown to yoo sfter you
nre dead? Do oas yon ploase, but as for
mys¢if, with pardon for all my sins offered
e now, and all the joys of time and otor

man

his

I8 IrTe v

g el

| nity offered me now, | jostantly take them

ruther thon run the risk of such other
chanee as wise men think they can peel
off ar twist out of n Seripture passage that
hie for mll the Ohristian centuries been
interpretad another way.” Yoo say. “1
do not like Princeton theslogy, or New
Haven thealogy, or Andover theology " |
do not usk vou on board elther of these
great men-of-war, thelr porthoes tilled
with the great siegs guns of eeclesinstionl
battle, bat 1 do ask von to take the one
munk of the gospal that you do believe in
nnd strike out fur the pearl strung beach
of heavin,

Says some other man, *1 wonld nttond

to religion if T was qulte sure abiat the
bt

This thiurs zaed

dovtrine of election and free sgency
tl

hat mixes me all np,”
]

tor bather me, but 1 have po mors

wrpiex
ity abour them, f 11
love Chiris: wnd live o good, hopest, ase ]
lifis, [ s efistod] to b savid, and if 1 da
not Jove Chrigt gnd Hee o bad 1He T will
{ be damned, and all the thilogiern] sein
LeTTR the universe rannat make it anv
flor 1 Houndered nlong while in'the
sea of 3in and o und 1 was ns pong!
s the Mo uenn on the fourtsentl
nlght, when they threw ) yer
|;..,-.| bt | stiw thers wa ¥ lor o
|_.._,_|.r_ ttiel that plank | took I hnve

twen warming myself by thie bright fire on
the sliore svor sines,

While T tnlking 'to

1t hin monl he telle me, “¥ do not be

stinn because 1 do pot believe

Ah, don’t yeu?

all bellefs nnd np b

W ansther ‘man
oome o L
there i any hell at sll.”

Do all the pesple of

ltef nt nll, of good morals and bad morals
go stroight w oo happy heaven? Do the

holy ¢

the debinuched have the same

destinntion ¥ Av midnight, o & kallway,
the owner of o hotse and a borglnr meet

Thes both fire, and both ure wonnded, b
the hurelar dies in five migurtes, and the
owner of the livewm o woeek
Wil the burelar e at the eate of

waiting

hotisi after
by
when the house owner cotties 167
Wikl the debauchee and the liberiine

right

the families of honvon
winder if Heorod is playiong on the banks
of the river of 1fe with the children he
I weander If Clinrles Giniteny
andd Jouha Wilkes Hooth are ap there shioot
ing a1 n mark 1 do ot now «
althoogh © moast say that for such o mis
erable henven T have no adwirntion. But
the Bible does not say, “Belleve-in perdl

tiin aod be saved,” Becsuse g1l are saved
nevording to your theory, thiat o not
te keep son from  loving and  serving
Christ. I} not refuse to come aslosre be

canse all the arhers, necordiog to your
thosary, are going to get ashore. Y

& ey

ntroveet it

1y
have a differem thears alut vhemistrs
uhaut nstronomy
from that which others adopt, b
nat, therefore, h

shont the attoeplieres,

A e
wlered from action

of Tight is dif
forint from others do not refise
your eyvs, Decanse your theary of air is
different yon do nat refuse 1o breathe, Be
eanuse your theory about the stellar system

bocnuse af rour theory

to open

Is different yon do not refuse to ackuawl |

odge the narth star. 'Why should the fyot
thint your thealogion] thearies are difforent
hinder you from acting upon what you
know? 1f you have not n whole ship fast
rued in the theologies] dry docks to bring
sott to wharfage, you have &t least n
plank. “Some on broken pieces of the
ship.”

“But 1 don't believa in revivale” Then
go to your room, and all alone, with your
door locked, give your heart ta God and
Join wome church where the thermometer
never gets higher than 50 in the shade,

“But I do not belleve in baptism.*"
Came in without it and settle that mntter
afterward. “But there are #o many incon-
wistent Christinns.”  Then come in and
show them by a good exnmple how pro-
fossors ahiould net.  “But [ don't belieye
in the Old Testament.” Then come in on

the New. “But 1 don't like the book of
Romans.” Then come in on Matthew or
Luke. Refusing to come to Christ. whom

you admit to be the Baviour of the lost,
because yon eannot admit other things,
you are like & mon ont there in that Med-
iterranenn tempest and tossed in the Me-
lita brenkers, refuring to come ashore un-
til he ean mend the pieces of the broken
whip. T hear him say: “l won't go in on
any of these planks until I know in what
part of the ship thoy belong. When [ can
get the windlass in the right place, and the
nails set, and that keel piece where it be-
longs, and that floor timber right, and
these rapes untanglied, I will go ashore. 1
am an ald snilor and know all abont ships
for forty years, and as soon as I eun get
the vennel afloat in good shape T will come
in A man drifting by on a plece of
wood overhears him and says: “Yon wil

na
‘one before 1 came on board this, and

| bur put it to your other oye
| fith

" have tolked sguinst Christisuity in

t e "

YOHT DErsetiry i1 mwa

Aanil Ya twaed]l mnre s Thang thuat yom
do not believe than on thitgs 5ou do s
lieve You & Laord

when a signal was lifted 1hat he
windiend 1o

Penpeet ik
Nelson
disreznnl,

and he puat Lis sen

plasa to bis Wind exye apd said, “1 really
do not see the signsl Oy, =y lvares
it this ficld glass of the guspel no linger

1 vannot
the w5e of
anid yvoo will soe Christ, and be is

to your blind ese and suy e

all you need 16 see
If you believe nothing else, you certain-
Iy belisve ring, for 3o
v it dlmost every day In sowe shape, The
stemmship Kolckerbcker of the Cromwell
ne, ranning between New (Orlents and
New York, was in gront storms, and the
captain and e hootner Mary
). Cranmer of Philadelybin in «
The wenther the waver mogntnin
high, the first officer of the steamship and
fonr et put it o s lifebont 10 save the
w of the schinoner and reached the vos
sel and towwd it out of danger, the wind
shifting so 1hat the sehooner woas saved
But the five men of the stenmehip coming
back, their boat capwized, yet righted
aguin and came on, the sallors conted with
fre,  The buat capsized agnin, and three
times upwet and was righted, and & line
the poor fellows, obut their
hamils were froen so they could not grasp
o, and o great wave eollid aver them, and
they went down, never o rise aguin till
the wea gives up its dead. inte that
heraistn und self-sacrifice of the brave ful-
lows all who enn, snd ean we not appre
cinte the UChrist who put oat o A tiore
iting eold snd Into a more overwhelming
surge 1o hring us it of infinite perll into
everlasting safetsy ¥ The wave of human
hnte ralle vor him fraom ote side il the

in vivarnons suffe

wWosnwW the w4

trosn

il

was thrown

wave of b

other wide. Ol the thickness of the night

Land the thander of the temgest into which
| Clirisy nnged fur our rescone!
Cime it on osie parrow beam of the

v abd ehing 1o that.
, wnd with the eartest

Lot sl elne
Fut that under yo
af o Tor s o
put out for shore, I8 0 greal warm
fire of wileome nlready buile, and alrendy

tmany wlio were an I odt o

TS

fllexn EWimmer siruggling i

Thers

You dre are

ivenls glow

v e waidlpg ony

v surf 1o cluteh your haod, wwl

1hey Kuow how exhansted sou are, and all
the redecmed prodigals of henven dre on

elothe

A !
jAveces 0f

the beach with new white ribies
all those who cotue o o broken
the ship

My symipathiles nre for such all the maors

becanse 1 wan tnaturals

Lo apuedtion everything abhout

sieptival, dis

[

Thiis
tanger of
rout tosen thay any of the 276
Mediterrnneun brenkers, wnd 1 was
yancee of
1 neked s miany
But I enoe in ob oo plank. 1
kuew Christ was the Savionr of sinoers

and the next snd woan in

imues the nting my hedlogh

ol essiur  beon ise

ttiestions,

aind that 1 wus o siuner, and 1 got ashore
nud 1 do not propose to go oufon thar sea
nin, [ have nut for this ]

ngl

ek the o

1€ the rest of 10y

Wle I do not propose to dispuss thom for
thirty seconds
I would rather in a mnd seow try to

wettther the worst exelone that ever swant

from the Cyril un than risk my im
morial soul #a und perilouns disens
slons by which some of iy bratdiren in the

minlstry are indulging. They remind me
of u compuny of spllors stunding on the
Hatsgnte pinr head, from which the life
bonts are usoally inonched, and coolly dis
the different style of onrlooks and
o bont eaglit tooset i the witer,
while n hurricane is o foll Bast and there
are thre gteamers crowded with prsscn
An cld
worked with

“This

Mut zue il

gors golng W pleoes in the offing
tar, the moscles of his face

nervous saciiement, eries oot
time o dizcoss siveh things.

Bont! Who will volinteer? Ont with her
into the surf! Poll, oiy lnde! pull for the
wrick! Ha, lin! Now we inve them, 1ift
thet it and Iny them down on the bottom
of the bont.  Jack,
1o, PPut these Bnunls aronnd their hasde
and foot, apd T will pull for the shioes, Clod
help me! There! Landed! Huzgza!” When
there sre so many strogeling in the wares

vou try to bring them
'

of ain and sorrow and wretchedness, Jot all

go bot sadvation for time and salva-
tion forever

I bethiok myself that there nre mome
here whose apportunity or whose life is a
mere wreck, aod they hnve only 4 small
piece left. Yoo started in youth with all
snile pet, and everything promised a grand
voyage, but you linve salléd in the wrong
direction or have foundered on a rock.
You hoave only & fragment of time left.
Then vome 1o on that one plank., “"Kune
on broken pieees of the ship,”

You sndmit yon are all broken up, ane
decade of your life gone by, two decndes,
three decades, four decades, a half cen-
tury, perlinps three-quarters of & century
gone. The hour hand and the minute
hand of your elock of life are almost par-
allel, and moon it will be 12 and your day
ended,  Clear diseouraged, are you? I
admit 1t I & sad thiog to give all of our
lives that are worth anything to sin and
the devil, and then at last make (God &
present of a first-rate corpse. Boi the
pnet you cannot recover, (isd on board
that old ship yoo never will. Have you
only one more year left, one more month,
ane more week, ane more day, one more
hour—come in on that Perhaps if you
get to heaven GGod may let you go out an
some great minsion to some ather world,
where you can somewhat atone for your
lack of service in this, |

From many & deathbed 1 hare seen the
hands thrown up in deploration something
like this: “My life has been wasted. I had
good mental facnities and fine social posi- |
tion and great opportonity, bui through '
worldliness and neglect all has gone (o
waste save these fow remaining hours, |
now accept of Christ and shall snter heay-

L

en th hin merey, but, alas, alas, that
when ght have eatered the haven of
sternn) with & full cargo and been

m‘_ the waviog hands of & multi- |
in whone salva 1 bad borne a
biensed

_ part [ must confess | now enter
the harbor of heaven on broken pieces of
the ship!”

Gum drops are made by letting fall
from v devics large drops

Ehd

sh fory rolied over him on thes
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g BILL, == TIHE

I fell over a chair or two, sat him-
self down upon the sdge of wy wnble,
and anpouneed, with drunken gravity,
that he was the best hlank-dashed job
printer that hit the pike.

“Yes ™ 1 said
frot ope of the pungent paragrapls
thint usedd to o s Hie 8O WNCh dnase-
mwent, vor were not appreciated by the
exchinnge editors of the metropolitan
ol s

“Dilnt I say so, young feller? he
asked. I oan nzerieved tone. as i
reieliod for my box of smoking tobarc
o and stowed away a bandrul of 1t be
hipd Lis wealth of hristling mpstachy
and whiskers “Ciftmme o joh*™ he
addod, closing one oye and viewing me
ertleally with the other. the while he
masticatisd the tobaceo

We ngedid a man, so 1 ealled the
furenng

wlil

T sevius but sesiendny that

Seiive this man that bill-head Job of |

Trodles's, Bd, and see what he cun
do.” | sald

I'H dern sonn shiow Yo whint O Bl
o do. young Teller,” gyumbiled Mr
ams, as hoe rolled off the table and
followsd B0 200 Bl o'n torne out
artistie work frim o Backsmith shop
such "5 | take this 1 be, sniuy with
v eontemptieons glines dt the interior

of the press and compesiog-room. Then
bé husg up bis conr, filliwd his old el
Pl with  my graobibed  #
“stick.,” and went to work,

e proal of that one horse Bill-hend
fuls Bangled me
threcqguariers of an hour lter

toligeen

n hondt
{illed
i vas 4 thipg of boenuty

when It wis

s

n masterplece

with Joy

P you want to wiay here awhile®
I ashed, having In mental view nn
merais wpders for Jobowork on e
strength of Mr Hoaw's ntepuest honda bl
ABEY jnthat Hine.  BH was stanooeg
with folded arms, leering ot me with
thnt oneeyed squint of Lis

“Tonrse—ef yo ¢noptand my price”

“Wihist & 1"

He nnmoed n Agure about soven dol

lars 0 week ligher than 1 felt  we
cottdd afford: but as | pondersd over 1t
he padididd, “But T o0 Jdo mote work

s two ord'iary men-ef |
™

“AL pight,” T osald, Snally, “we'll try
It u week,” amd 1 turoed again 1o my
waork,

git It t’

]

“Hold on,' be sald, "1 want t° ke
"n agreement with ye, Don®t et e
have any money I van’ stamd pros

Pierity, ye g, Bo, el
ginke me out nt sote borlin'-bogse,
nn” gitwe g Ditle endin’ amd barnin® -
bacea, T be fixed ™

Thix was agreed th
request that 1 “stake™ hilm for another
drink, 1o “steady his Then
BI gettled down 1o work —and If ever
thers wis a star of the Gest tusgoltole
In the Jolvprinting Hoe, Lbe was thgt
BIne

YUl JestTs stan

as wns ilso the

feryes"

I took snuples of the tirst two

or three Jobg he turied out, and with |

these | sallles] forth amd booked tiore
orders than we lind recolved ip montlis
past; hut old Bl slow in bl moyve
ments as he was, proved egual to the
rurh, and everytling wis dotie  an
time, as promised.  Not only wus he
valuable in his working capoacits, bt
hie kept us 4l ainused with o constant
Hlow of ancedotes, related o hils dry
way o a drawllng volde, rendered hus

|
ky hy years of dalliance with John 3
5 | up at intervnds of five or six mwopths

Barleyeurn and tobaceo,

He clnimed 1o be, and protably was
aver GO years of gee, and was o wilk
ing encyclopedin of geogmphileal Infor
matlon, having walked, bhe gad, In ey
ery oountry on the fnee of the carth
where the English Innguange (s printed
OF course le bad worked on the New
York Tribune in Greeley's thoe, and
wis one of the several thousad “only
men”™ who could readily decipher “old
Hormeo's” copy. Calro, Egypt, was one
of the owt-of-the-way pliaces e had
“held eaxes™ in, and accordingly the
hoygs dublwdd Bim “Afrien” which so
briguet he did pot regent o the least,

He hnd been with us about a woeek,
when, one morning, He slonched nto
the office and dropped into a chnlr near
me. For some time le puffed awny
ut his vile old plpe without speakiog,
but finally remnrked, apropos of noth
Ing:

“Tell me ye wiiic some T'romagn-
zines, nn' so on."”

I ndmitted that 1T possesssd Hterary
aspirations.

“F ye want a'm’ mttlin' good plots,”
widd Bl with some diffidence, “1 ¢'n
fill ye full of 'em. Make ‘e up when
'm drunk “r on th' road.  Good ones,
oo,

“Yea?™ 1 wald, wenrily—for 1
spent many n dud hovr with that va-
riety of hore with “a ratiling good
plot” to tell about. “Why don't you
write ‘em yourself ¥

“Can't; aln't wober long enough.”
sald Bill, frankly. “When 1 am so-
ber, 1 bave t* work 't th' trade, so's t'
gt quisk riurne. But 1'll tel) you some
of ‘em. MWay awhile, after they go t'
pross, somne nigie an’ we'll chaw b’

n\""l!h all due gratitude to Bill for his
kindly interest In my affairs, and the
painstaking way '
* tae those

Bction wert to
g
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Bill Dnnes tarehed feo the office, |

briedy, glancing up |

| borrowed n

|
haad

b he Imparted

: PLOTTER.

of the plots maeppesd omt by Bl drunk
of s listener was singualarly

and falled to s thiings ax BHE himselr |
At nny rate, | am not going to tell

did
what becnsue of the three of Tour man
uscripts i which some of
ldeas wore eabadied

This sadddensd B el made
LD T
shanps oF o ete from ab
sketehvs of wine, In which hie feankly
statedd bibs prisate oplnlon that 1 must
bave nn awlol nerve
eead suel pot, el bess pubitish it 1
banded the lerter to Bl
b silemes, then, with some Tarid pro-
fanity

turmesd and lefr the office.

At O oo'vlock fu the ofternoen Le came
atid wnnted
I iried 19
issunde bim, teliing bim we wanted

ek, drank atd abusive
wihnt mopey wis due hi,

Lim to stay with the offiee awhile
“I* h

roared. “Ghinme my time!

Bt the bank's clossd, Bill,” 1 plead-
“Wou't a few dollars do untll o

wd
orraw

GIve me-my - thme- now ™

I went out, cished a chiock with some
] ctme Lok and gave B

ity

his woney, He wont out growling

Next morning e enme (o, showing
the offects of his deldiuch, and sat
down by the stove

“Heddy to go o work, BIP 1 asked

UNooo Pmeogodn’ 0 Bt ol rodd
sald, gruMy. (o ye [« me have Tour
Lifrs s

“Garent Caesar, Bill!

ns

You won't quit
with all those lobs on tho ook ™
1 erfed, in dismny

Mgl
of | stay,” lu
bl

e gt It
il ronind

thon of the

A owell Waon't be
ropliind, with
‘Do 1T git 1’ f
l‘.“l "

nny o]
wiltelddictmi
Nirinness e hilise
nil
be disappenred In e diree
rallway sia1ion
lwtep I Nostisg
If hHe i) bovn

erynl

Al wix

skt lis
into the ofles agnin

sobwr daring the there cor

tindy was nothing nbount his appenr
e 1 | ween ol
most every variets of bamoand tramn,
bt ip all iy expericnes 1 enpnot rocnll

mecting

auee o Indica HEY

one of snch thoroughly
wholesome appenranee us old B pre

syntied that worning

"Wie gebt's, souny ¥ he hioooug lied

chieerfully, holding out o difty paw
Know e’
I wurveyed him with lleaneealed

diszust, us 1 remarked

It b pwossihle tint & bath and & bar-
e milebt Oisclose the fave and form
of wiy olg frieod B0 Bar now —gront
Scotl, Bill! Go amd get n bath amd o
bhalrenr”

He took the dollar 1 ogave him. clivek
lodd bonrsely, npd Wefl, to veturn In

alwur an Gour somewhnt lmprovies] o

pppenenney, and ready for work
“Say.,” he remprked, as e took off
Bis cotit, “1Vve got th' best derned plot
e a short story ye ever heard of. 11
1ell ye tnlght™
Put, alax! It
b Bl given e, and gqitite a8 valoe

less as those e subsegnently lmparted
1o e during his three woeks™ sajonurn

with uk, At the end of that timoe

departed o woeh the same whnner g«
Biroke,”

before,  He got drunk
half-dallar
wilked out of town

For the next thres yoqrs he showed

wernt

wgaln,  wod

Heparting ax nnocent of
when be arrived. alwnys.  hiowever,
with a new sult of clothes. Never did
he fadl th susounve, upon his arreival,
that hie had the “host derisd plot™ for
a story | ever heard of And never did
uhe of his ldens avall we nngthing,

A year or so after the death of the
always sickly Jonrnnl, of which 1 had
beon wditor-inclief Trom the begin:
ning, | met Bill in Clhlesgo, 1 was
then “doing police™ on one of the morn
g prpers, and it wos while attending
the Moatay “round-up” ot the ald Ar
wory siatlon that I became awnre of
his presence.  As the police fudge, af
ter looking at the name on the gl
before i, remarked kometbiing albout
“Jim k™ being o more appropriate
nnme than “Hame" 1 glioeed up, and
there, fn the priconers’ dock, was old
BilL looking, «h! so toughi! but with a
knowing leer on his fiee ns he recog
nized me.

I whispered 1o the Judge, who grin
w0 friend. oby Willlwm, the
officer suys you were deank and disor
derly, Saturdny night. How about 117

“Gullty, Judge” sald Bill, cheerfully.

mesins HE

“Mobim.  Ever been here  hefore,
Willlwm >

UNot as wany tmes s 1 oought
been,”

“Coming  ngain? No¥  Discharged.
Your friend here wishies 1o see you,
Willinm."

Bl was entirely unabnshed when |
inet him at the door, nnd seemed great-
Iy amused nx my suggestlon that he
ought to be axhamed of blmself. “1

never thought you'd come to this, BIL"

1 vald, severely,

“Fiddlede-der,  boy!  Likewlse,
‘Rats' ™" replivd Bill, with conrse dinre.
gard for the dighity of my official star,
" 1 had two bits °r #v'ry time that's
happened, I wouldn't be tryin' t' bor-
row a dollar pow.” '

e ]

ceo

LIS T

old Birs
him
I'liee Inst strow cnmie i the
editarial
friend who hnd publisbivd a nunibeer of
to exgavl him ta

He reddd 1t

et et editors i general,

I with yon an' (W office!™ he

aking tntls

Artzong |

wns Iike all the athers

e

A ol { rery e hisd over

e I B aid \ "R wl etofid 1
arsider, asd toy tmsnner 1ol B sa
i il uhruge

IV HS W e Nty Buren wivvet.  “1

bk 1o wh U go uptown with ye.
i bouky, supny, X T | sew Yo,
I"tn sure golg’ t° give se 4 ot that'll
ke v'r hiile ourl I nderstanl®

O uil the ulshig pdividusis [
VYR ral goross in i s 1% of out-ofdle
wask pliees anil laowhere, Bill 1joms
was the one oftenest in evidence. The

weat time | saw bim he was in New
York: next, 1 found hiom officiating as
forvman in o little pewsnaper office in
% Nebpuska prairie town; and a year
Inter he nrmed up in San Pmocisce,
il stumbled my patl.  On
vach anil eyery ocrasion bhe bad “the
Pest derned plot” all ready 1o give me,
nnd, quite as regularly, uothing cnme
of it

A few months after seeing him o
San Francisco, while chatting with the
willltor of o paper o Southern New
Meslon, | heard a familiar volee from
thoe door of The composing oo axking
soine juestion about a “Jol” 1 liald
our old friend BIll, stick o band, with
the sanne obd familiar opeeyed leer on
his grizzled eountenance, After  he
went ont | tald the editor about him.

“Why don't you take the old villain
out to the mine, and stralghten him
out, if you're golng to there
awhile? asked Sterman. “He's good
for yeurs | von can Keep him sober;
tut he nearly died after his Inst Jum-
weeks ngo.  He's about

ACroEs

(£

baree, o low
‘Cue’ agnin by now.™
Just then Bil's head emerged from

the Joorwny. “Say, sonny,” e remark

e, “Pve got somethiln’ f el ye, ef
vire ‘rovnd tonlght, It's 4 eorker, sure,
this time

YAl rlghr. BN Come over and take

supper st the hotel with me”
R remdily acveptod the proposition
1 Lieldd ot to Bl too g auit fooanr camp
nud work, Hpe Hked the prospeet of 8
chgtge of cmployment, and also that of
helng out of ™ of lils old enemy
Ho

I wak ne-

whoen one of his aenine on,

i O
when 1 drove ot nest day
catiipatibel By thils ¢heerful old repro-
Bgte, wlio sovqued happy 8= 4 boy over
the ontlook. He had one or two "|I|"tl“
oy unfold, bt he did not soem
hiuirt I fatld to enthose over
! byt

too

winn

Bill had been with os nt White [iawk

pliont thees wonths, amd during that
thine bad sucvesdssd ot only in st nd
Ing off “the cnemy,” Lot i making

Bimsell the ot populdae man o cnngp,
witl re
e thint --'\1-!'_'|T~--I_\ Biearid thnt he was

b)) 1w Ba |l woes Konnine
abont o pull up smkes and wove on,
But the fover hnd him, ang
nothing we could say or da would
duee Wi th reconsider
Without hile knowledge,

roving

“the boys™

hostireod thepnselves in his Belindf, and
ol the eve of lLis s parture Ty was e
coved up 1o Higgios” boarding house,
Fowhere a Cgrand ball” was belug Lold n
| his bhomaor.  And wheti they presetited
the ol Felloow withi g hisndsome watch

Plads is addin’ fesuh o * s ld

B, with grateful tears ifi Lis Wleary
il eyem

Abomt midnight, when the baile was
nt s hojght, came startling nows

n b arrival from the
The netorions =Kt and
Meniel of aut
o Ul war-pad b s 10 behooved those
jrresent e to
thedr rompective moches and ook after
Ehely Dol ings and stock,

A week later found us, o mere Linod
ful of men, mperad by the prosence
of Wl o andreed women and ehilldren,
besloged in gnrrison By a hondred or
nore ggeney-Td el who Lad ob
vVieusly sueceeded In heading off conr

bronglin i by

s cut-1hroat rivls e

thes o, leamt T gt

| ders polng townred the militiry posts,

wind preopusid 1o starse us out. Al
we were Inonosad owiy There was
plenty of witer, but provisious were
eetting Jdistressingly and
s, oue sypply of apvmunition could
not Lokl vt anneh longer

low, WOTRe

It was o very dejoctad 1ot of men

that gathersd togethier thet  August
1

| mortting In Higglos', which was our

ot and dikcussed the sitpgtlon, It

[ huped eare to the pass Lhat, anloss help

nrrivid Yory, very soan, we must man
nEge to get a courier through the
foit —an undertnking thay, more than
Hkely, mennt death to the man at-
tetupting It In this emergeney arose
old BN,

P go, Conighit,” sadd he. 1 gt noe
bendy 1 keer U mee; o chifek o' ohim
P nearly 50 soaes old, an' not long
f'r this worlil, nuyhow, ‘Course, I'm
o denderfoot, but | oo try v glt
through, anyhow.”

It must be coufessed, to our ever
laxting discrodit, that we saw the logic
of BUFs drguments, and the protests
apalnst his proposition were few and
inslneere. That nlght, monnted on the
best horse In eamp, and heavily armed,
BHI ame went aut Into the darkness,
to ghve up what remnined of his miser-
ahle, mistaken 1ife for ofhors.

He must have got lowt In the hills
that night: for when the reds sighted
bim, next duy, be was only n few
mikles on his way. He gave them n run.
ming fight for severnl miles, hut was
nnally hit by a stray shot and olliged
to week cover In the rocks. e made
# good fight for hils ebbing life, as the
ecpty cnrtridge-shells around the roek
where he hind sought refuge nmply
proved, We found bim the second day
after ho left us, mtark naked and hor
rbly mutllatéd. In hix tdghtly clenched
left hinid wan o wernp of paper, evi-
dently overlooked Ly hin murderers.
On [t wax, hastily written

“Boys: They've got me, and | can
see them crawling up,  Good-by.—BilL
P. K.—Just got ope, Maybe Nibey can
m'..mw“'.‘" i PIT .




