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@0g With Hin friend Baind at Chau-
¢ o et It ntqnullh ey Bt I

"’I-*i: starving. He up Andrew

of the Bayou State
office and escapes

the riverfront, Griswald idled
down the levee; and the end
found him still undecid-
the manner and direction of
Wis flight—to say nothing of the cholce
A destination, which was even more
® than the other and more {m-

it pressing decision,
Hip first thought had been to go back
G- York. But there the risk of
pction would be greater than else-
: and he decided that there was
good resason why be should incur
Bealdes, he argued, there were otb-
felds in which the soclological
ecould be pursued under condl-
P mare favorable thans those Lo be
5 in & great city. In his mind’s
.:--:u-:mm}um BUIDG
; interlor town, working and
siadylng among people who were not
by an artificial en
such a community

prectice might go hand 1a

of Bight; and It was a small thing
Yy docided the manner of his
he third time In the hour
anderings he found him-
loltering opposits the berth of the
e, an upriver sleambomt
gEave sonorous warning of
Approaching moment of departure.
roustabouta, tralling Iln and out

sndiess procession of humas
huarrying the last of Lthe car
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Ta! They've been told
fres men, and perhaps
i Mei surely no alave
galleys was ever in bit-
o Frea®— yod,
toll and sweal, to bear burdens
ba driven likes cattle wundar the
Ok, good Lomd!-—jlook at that'"®
ard procoasion had attacked the
of bores In the Iading and
the
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burden bearers, a white
bad stambled and fallen like a
pack animal wnder a load too
*y for him. Criawold was beside
inamoment. The man eould not
and Griswold dragged Mm not un-
oul of the way of the others
“Whers are you hant™
The crushed omne sat ap and spat

blond
“1 dom"t know: inslde, somewherea

e

I been dyin” on my feet any time for |

A YS8aT or two back.”

“Consumption ™ guerfed COriawold,
briafly.

“1 rechon 0"

“Then yom have no earthly business
M a deck erew. Domt you know
that ™

The man’s amile was a ghastly face
= drrinkiing.

“Reckon 1 hain't got any business
anywheres —out'n a horspital or a hole
i tha ground. Pat [ kind o" thought
Fd4 Hke to ba plantad “longside the
woman and the childer, If | could maka
out softe way to git there ™

“Whers ™

The consumptive named a small rir.
é&r tewn In lowa

In Griewold Impalse was ths domi-
sast chord always struck by an appeal
6 Me sympathies. His compassion
Wt stralght to the mark. Aa ft was

} 0 do when his pockets were not

: Iy slew all the other emotions.
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“Gavitt—John Wesley Gavitt.”

“All right; off with you,” sald the

liberator, curtly; and with that he
shouldered the sick man’s load and
fell into line in the ant procession.

Once on board the steamer, he fol-
lowed his file leader aft and madae
it his first care to find a safe hiding
place for the tramp's bundle in the
knotted handkerchief. That done, he
stepped into the line again, and be-
came the sick man's substitute in fact.

It was toll of the shrewdest, aud he
drew breath of blessed rellef when the
last man staggered up the plank with
his burden. The bell was clanging its
final summons, and the slowly revolv-
ing paddle-wheely were taking the
straip from the mooring llnes. Being
near the bow line Griswold was one
of the two who spring ashore at the
mata's bldding to cast off. He was
backing the hawser out of the last of
its half-hitches, when a carriage was
driven rapidly down to the stage and
two tardy passengers hurried aboard.
Thé mate bawled from his station on
the hurricane deck.

“Now, then! Take a turn on that
spring line out there and get them
trunks aboard! Lively!”™

The larger of the two trunks fell to
the late recrult; and when he had set
it down at the door of the designated
stateroom, he did balf absently what
John Gavitt might have done without
blame: read the tacked-on card, which
bore the owner's name and address,
written in a firm bhand: “Charlotte
Farnham, Wahaska, Minnesota.”

“Thank you,” sald a musical volce
at his elbow, “May I trouble you to
put It inside ™

Griswold wheeled as It the miM-
toned request had been a blow, and
was properly ashamed. HBut when he
saw Lhe speaker, consternation prompt-
Fuor
the owner of the tagged trunk was the
young woman te whom, an hour or so
eariler, he had given place at the pay-
ing teller's wicket In the HDayou State
Beacurity.

Ahe saw his confuslon, charged It to
the card reading at which she bhad sur
prised him, and smiled. Then be met
her gaze falrly and beame sane agaln
when he was assured that she 314 not
recognize him:. became sane, and
whipped off his cap. and dragged the
trunk Inlse the slaleroom. Alftor
which he went to his place on (he
lower deck with a great thankfulpess
throbbing in bis heart and an Inchoatle
resoive ahaping lisell in his brain

Late that night, when (the PBelle Julle
was wall on har way wp the great
river, be flung himself down upon the
sacked coffee on the engine room guard
to snateh a litlla rest between land-
Ingn. and the resalve becams anfMclent-
ly cosmiec to formulate itself In words,

“TM eall t an omcle,” ha mused
“Ona place s a8 pood as another, just
#0 It la Incomsequent encugh. And I
Aam sure [I've pever heard of Wahaska *

Naow (lriawold tha social rebe] waa,
before all things elsa, (iriawold the 1o
aginative terary eraflaman: and no
sooner was (he guestion of his ullh
mate destination settled thus arbitrari-
Iy than he began to prefigure the place

and ita probable lacks and havings. |

This proceaa brought him by eaay
stagea to plensant idealizingn of Mias
Charlotte Farnbham, who was, thus far,
the only tangible thing connected with
the destination dreams. A IHtle farther
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of & book may put anything else he
pl 8 in it and snap his fingers at
the world. If I am golug to live in the
same town with her. I ought to jot her
down on paper before I lose the keen
edge of the first impression.”

Hea considered it for a moment, and
then got up and went In search of a
pencll and-a scrap of paper. The doz-
ing might clerk gave him both, with
a sleepy malediction thrown in; and
he went back to the engine room and
scribbled his word picture by the light
of the swinging lncandescent.

He read it over thoroughly when it
was flnished, changing a word here
and a phrase there with a craftsman’s
fidelity to the exactnesses. Then he
shook his head regretfully and tore the
scrap of paper Into tiny squares, scat-
tering them upon the brown food
surging past the engine room gangway.

“It won't do,” he confessed reluct-
anptly, as one who saerifices good liter
ary material to a stern sense of the
fitness of things. “It ls nothing less
than a cold-blooded sacrilege. | ecan‘t
make copy of her If [ write no more
while the world stands.”

CHAPTER V.

The Deck Hand.

Charlotte Farnham's friends—thelr
number was the number of those who
had seen her grow from childhood
to malden—and womanhood—com-
monly ldeatified her for |squiring
strangers as "good old Doctor Dertle's
‘only,”” adding, men and women alike.
that she was as well-balanced and sen-
sible as she was good to look upon,

She bad been spending the winter
at Pass Christlan with her aunt, who
was an lnvalid, and It was for the
invalld's sake that she had decided
to make the return journey by river,

So It had come about that thelr
slaterooms had boen taken on the
Helle Julie; and om the morning of
the second day ot from New O
leans, Misa Ollman was so far from
belng travel slck (hat she was able to
wit with Chariotts In the shade of the
hurricans deck alft, and to enjoy, with
what quavering enthusiaam there was
in her, the matchloss scenery of the
lower Misnlnalppl.

Al Baton Houge the New Orieans
papers came aboard., and Miss Fare-
ham bought a copy of the Lowlslanian.
As a maitor of course, the first page

leader was a circumstantial nccount |

of the daring robbery of the Hayou
Hiats Berurity, gamlshed with star
tling headlinen, Charlotte read |1,
halfabsrntly at Aret, and a second
time with ioterest awakened and a
quickening of the pulss when ahe real
ined that ahe had actually boen a wit-
ness of the final act In the neartras
edy. Her lttle ganp of belated horror
broughl a query from the Invalid.

“What s it, Charlle, dear ™

For anawer, Charlotie read (he news-
paper story of tha robbary, headlines
and all

“For pity's nake! In broad daylight'
How shockingly bold!™ commented
Misa CGilman.

“Yea, but that wasn't what made
me gasp. Tha paper says: ‘A young
lady was at the teller's window when
the robber came ap with Mr. Gal
brajith—" Aunt Fanny, | was the
‘young lady'!”

“You? horrors'” ejaculated he In-
valid, holding up wasted hands of dep-
recation,

Charlotte tne well balanced, amiled
al the purely personal limitations of
her annt's point of view,

“It Ia very dreadiul, of courssa;: bui
it is no worse just becawse |1 happened
to be there. Yet It seems ridiculously
| incredible, 1 ean hardly belleve K,

' aveén now.”

“Incredible® How?
“Why, there waan't anything abont
it to sngeest a robbery. Now that 1
| kmow_, | remember that the old gentle
| man did seem anxioug or worried, or
Al least, not guite eomfortable some
wAy: but the young man was smiling
| pleasantly, and he looked Hke anvthing
' rather than a desperate eriminal”
| Miss Gilman's New England conserv.
| atlem, unweakemed by her long rest
| dence in the West, took the alarm at
| onee.
| “Put no one In the bank knew yon.
-rThpy eouldn’t trace yom by your fa-
| ther's draft and letter of identifiea-
| thon, eould they?™
| Charlotte was mysatified.

lilustrations by C. D. RHODES

.alght of his face and her eyes met his.

| “1 should |
- sappose they conld, If they wanted to. |

the end of the argument the ml
ative one had extorted a conditional
promise from her niece. The matter
should remain in abeyance until the
question of consclentious obligation
bad been submitted to Charlotte’s In
ther and decided by him.

An hour later, when Miss Gilman
was deep in the last installment of the
current serial, Charlotte let her book
slip from her Angers and gave herself
to the passive enjoyment of the slow-
ly-passing panorama which is the chlef
charm of inland voyaging.

From where she was sitting she
could see the steamer's yawl swinging
from its tackle at the stern-staff; and
after many minutes it was slowly
borne in upon her that the ropes were
working loose. A man came aft to
make the ioosened tackle fast

Something half famillar in his man-
ner attracted Charloite’'s atiention,
and her eyes followed him as he went
on and holsted the yawl into place.
When hs came back she had a 1

In the single swift glance half-formed
suspicion became undoubted certainty;
she looked again and her heart gave a
great bound and then seemed sud
denly to forget its office. It was use-
less to try to escape from the dismay-

The Niche Between the CofMes Backs
Waa Empty.

ing fact The stabble bearded derk.
hand with the manner of a gentleman
was mosl uomistakably a later rein-
carnallon of the pleasantily smiling
young man who had counriecusly made
way fir her at the teller's wicket In
ithe Bayou State Hecurity; who had
amiled and givem place o her while
ha was holding hia pistol almed ot
FPresident (albraith.

it was sald of Charlotis Farnbham
that ahe waa senalble beyond her
years, and withal strong and straight-
forward in bonesty of purposa. None
the leas, ahe wan a woman. And when
she saw what was before ber, con-
scienca turned traitor and fled away
to give placa to an nprush of hesitant
doubts born of the sharp trial of the
moment.

She got upon her (eet, eteadying her-
aelf by the back of her ahalr. She felt
that she rould not (rest hersell If ahe
once admitted the thin sdge of the
wedge of delay. The simple and
strafghtforward thing to do was to gn
immediately to the eaptain and tell him
of heér discovery, bat ahe ghrank from
the thowgt of what must follow, They
wonld seize him: he had proved (bt
he was a deaperate man, and thers
would be a strugele. And when the |
sMiraggle was over they womld bring
him to her and she would have to
stand forth as hizs accumer

it was too shocking, and she canght
at the suggestion of an alternative
with a ga=zp of relief. She might write

dismay: The stopping of the paddle-

| afresh with the problem of escape, and

to President Galbraith, giving sweh a |
description of the deck-hand as would |

enablea the officers to identify him,

without her personal help. It was
Hka dealing the man a treacherous
blow in the back, but she thought it
v -ald ba kinder,

“Aunt Fanny.” she began, with her
face averted, ™1 promised youg 1
wouldnt write to Mr. Galbraith until

Pl i

wheels and the rattiing clangor of the
gang-plank winch aroused him to ac-
tion and he shook off the creepiog
numbneéss and ran aft to rammage un-
der the cargo on the engine-room
guards for his precious bundle. When
his hand reached the place where it
should have been, the blood surged
to his brain and set up a clamorous
dinning In his ears like the roaring
of a cataract. The niche between the
coffee sacks was empty. ‘

CHAPTER V.

The Chain Gang.
While Griswold waa grappling
planning to desert the Belle Julle at
the next landing, Chariotte Farnham
was siiting bebind the jocked door of
her stateroom with a writing pad on
her knee over which for many min-
utes the suspended pen merely hov-
ered. She had f[ancled that her re-
solve, once fairly takem, would not
stumble over a simple matter of de
tail. Dut when she had tried a dozen
times to begin the letter to Mr. Gal-
braith, the simplicities vanished and
complexity stood In their room.

Try as she might to put the sham
deck-hand into his proper place as an
impersonal unit of & class with which
soclety ls at war, be perversely re-
fused (o purrender his ladividuality.
At the end of every freah effort she
was confronted by the Inexorable sum-
ming-up: in a world of phantoms there
were only Ltwo real persons; A man
who had sinmed, and a woman who
was about (o0 make him pay the pen-
nlty.

It was all very well Lo reason about
it and o say that he ought (o be
made (o pay the penally; but that did
not make L any |ess shocking that
she, Chariotte Farnham, should be the
one to set the retributive machinery
in motion, Yet she knew she had the
thing (o da, and so, afler many In
effectual attempts, the leiter was writ-
ted and sealed and addressed, and ahe
went ogt to mall it at the clerk’s
offica

As It chasced, the engines of Lhe
sleamer wore slowing for a landing
when ahe latched ber statercom door.
The doors giving upon the forward
saloon deck were open, and she heard
the harsh volce of the mate sxploding
in sharp commands as (he sleamer
lost way and eodged slowly up o the
Miver bank. A moment Ilater sha was
outside, lesning on the rall and look.
ing down upon the crew grouped about
tha inboard end of Lhe uptiltad landing
stage. He was there; the man for
whoss destiny accident and the con-
ventional sense of duty had made her
responaible; and as she looked she
had a festing glimpes of his Tace

It was curioudly hagsard and woe
bagone, so sorrowfully changed that
for an instant she almost doabted his
identity. The sudden (rapsformation
added fremah guestionings, and she be
gan to ask hersell thoughifully what
had broaght it abost. Then the man
turned slowly and looked up at her as
if the finger of her thought bad
touwched him. There waa no slgn of
recognition In his aves; and she com
strained bersell o gase down wpon
hMm coldly. Pol whea Pella Jelle's
bow towched the bank, and (the walt
ing crew meited suddenly lnto a tenn-
e line of burden bearers sha fled
through the dessrted saloon to her
ataternom and hid the fatal letter wn-
der the pillows in her berth.

That evening, after dinnar, ahe went
forward with some of the other pas
rengers to the rafled promenade whieh
waa the common evening readezvoms.
The Belle Julle had tied up at & amall

out upon the promenade deck

town on the western bank of the great
river, and the ant procession of rousta- |
bowts was in motion, going laden wp |
the swing stage and retorning empty
by the foot plank. Left to hersel? for
A moment, Charlotite faced the rall |
and again sought to single out the
man whoee fate she must deride

She distinguizshed him presently; a
Arimy, perapiring anit In the ecrew,
tramping back and forth mechanically, |
staggering under the heavieat loada,
and staring stonily at the back of hia
file leader in endless round; a pictars
of misery and deapafir, Charlotte
thomght, and she was taraing away
with the dangerous rebeillon against
the conventiona swelling again o her
heart when Captain Mayfleld joined
har.

“1 just wanted to show you,~ he
said, and he pointed out & gang of

|
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quietly in the sllence and

racking impossibility. When it went
past endurance, she rose and stepped

The Belle Julle was approach-
ing a landing. The electric search-
light eye onm the hurricane deck
was just over her head, and its great

upon the shelving river bank and the
sleeping hamlet beyond. Out of the
dusky underglow came the frelght car
riers, giving birth to a flle of grotesque
shadow monsters as they swung up the
plank into the fleld of the searchlight,
The foot plank had been drawn Ia,
the steam winech was clattering, and
the landing stage had beguan to come
sboard, when the two men whose d
it was to cast off ran out on the
stage and dropped from its
Oue of them fell clumsily, tried
and sank back lnto the shado
the other scraumbled up the
and loosened the half-hitches Im
wet hawser. With the slackening
the line the steamer began to
oul into the stream, and the
the mooring post looked arou
sea what had become of
panion.

“iet & move oa youse!”™

the mate; but lnstead of obeying, the
man ran back and went oun bhis kness
beslda the hueddled in

aha 0w,
polat
deck
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tha men (ell back
All but one: the sin

appeared (o be trylng to ex

(irfawold was rying to
the builying Aret officer
hln: It was & small maitt
money gonea, and the probabiity
captare and arrest wars deforred
from landing to landing. a Hitle abuss,
more or less, counted as nothing. Pwi
he was grimly determined to keep Mo
Orath from laying violent Sands spon
the megro who had. twisted his ankle |
in jamping from the aptilted landing |
siage

“‘No; this s ome time whem yom |
don’t skin anybody alive!™ be retarted, |
when A break (n the siream of abose
gave him a ¢chance’ "You let the man
alome. He coulda™t help . Do rom
suppose ha sprained an ankle purpone
Iy to give yom a chance to eurse him
out ™™

The mata’s reply was a brutal kieh
at tha erippied negro. Oriswold came

Ollver Omions, anthor of “WMaah
room Town ™~ ste., recently remarkad:
“A eynical friend told me the othes
day that the seoret of success was t8
gt a name for ineorruptibility and
then go ahesd and éorrupt it for moch
gold. T'm sure there's a weak apot I8
this somewhere, but judging from a
good many, both of writera and poll
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said be could odso | teld
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| But why? What if they ecould®” ;

“What iz the fare by rafl to your
town ™ he inquired.

“1 don't kndw: | pever aakad. Some-
wheres between twenty and thirty dol-
lars, i reckion: and that's more momey
An I've seen sence the woman died.”

8he SBaw Hisz Confusion, and Charged
it to the Card Reading.

along her personality laid hold of him
and the idealizings became purely lit-
eTary.

“She ia a magaificently strong type!'”
was his samming up of her, made
while he was Iyiag flat on his back
and staring absently at the flitting
thadows among the deck beams over-
head., “Her face Is as readable as only
the face of & woman instinetively good
and pure in heart can be. Any man

“My dear child; don't yom see? They |

Ara sura to catch the robber, sooner |

or later, and if they know how to find |
you, you might be dragged into court
as A witnesa!™

Miss Farnham was not less Averse |

to publicity than the comventionalitiea
demanded. but she had, or belleved she !
had, very clear and well-defined idena
of her own touching her duty in any
matter involving a plain question of |
right and wrong.

“1 shouldn't walt to be dragged”
thea asserted quietly. “Tt would be a
simple duty to go willingly. The first
thing 1 thought of was that [ onght
to write at once to Mr. Galbraith, glv-
ing hMimd my address.”

| the awift change in her face betoken-

after wa reached home—antil [ had
told papa. | have bean thinking about
it rince, and1 1—1 think ft must be
done at once.”

L L L] - [ | L] -

Griswold had come npon Miss Farn-

ham unexpectedly, and when he passed
her on his way forward he had seen

ing some sudden emotion, and the ree-
ollection of it troubled him.

What if this cleareyed young pefson
had recognized hMm? He knew that
the Neéw Orileans paperas had eome
aboard, he had seen the folded eopy
of the Louisianian in the Invalid’s lap.
Consequently, Misa Farnham knew of

the robbery, and the incidenta were

men repairing a slp In the levee am-
bankment below the town landing. It
was a equad of prisoners in chaina
The figures of the convicts were
struck out sharply against the dark
background of undergrowth, and the
reflectiom of the sunset glow on the
river lightad up their sullen faces and
burnished the ose-worn links In their
leg-fottars.

“The chain:gang.,” sald the captain,
briefly. “That's about where the fel
low that robhbed the Bayon Btate Se
eurity will bring up, If they eateh him,
Hell have tn ba mighty tough and
wellseasoned If he lives to worry

throngh twenty years of dom’t

you think?™

ticians, parhape fhere's something I8
it. Onily unfortanately | can't apply
the recipe to my own work, becanss

“Of coursa,” mid Mra. M.
ler, “1t fa real nice n the
ta describa the new Mushile
tel as coxy and homelike, but I ahoul
eall & bullding wfth a tea
cafs conturfon, with marble
pillows of lapsus lnguee
faction, and with gleaming ohanth
c'eers Impending from the Sowsed cefl |

ings, a great deal more

Put Miss Farnbam could th an- | cory.”"—Kansas City Siar.

At | fresh in her mind. What wonid she

| ¥ho can put hér bétween the covers Thereupon [ssued Adiscussion.
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the rule of Islam and eonquersd Con-

captured the thén rather insignificant
stantinople.

20000.. This has been disputed In
eapital of the Gateway to

Mistory as to numbérs engaged, but
the sallent fact remains that the eity
: )y fhe Emperor Constantine

fod by the Italans and
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