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IN THE CASE OF BRADNER

By Hugh Irish

AM a mortal coward in storms. One
day, at the time of the Tilanic dis-
said to a friend:

astﬂ',

“I + know how water danger
would aﬁect me: I have always been a
landsman, er had much to do
with the waber 'but a fair-sized whirl-

, picking up the dust and leaves, is
almost enough to send me into the cellar
and under the potato bin. I believe one

1y ancestors must have been
awnymstm.ado, and lived throughit,”
T conclu

“It's a pity,” he replied mournfully.
There was a strange note of mockery in
s voice,

‘What is this emotion, called fear, that
everybody has and yet tries to pretend
he Has not? My dears, it was fear that
put the “man” in humam-ry It tzugm.
our progenitors to hide
among their branches, there to chattef
and mutter rood, and develop

greatet friend that man ever had, yet
we despis it above al
B was & Bio tad—and
b wauldn 't have thnght, to see
t he'd ever been he was 50
e i s Shat e wonkdas s
over one night's fright in time to take
on the next. He accumulated a stock.
The oo kid was afraid of dark corners
on cloudy days.
His porent tried to cure him of his
infirmity, until the family doctor, after
Be b ‘had pnﬂed the child out of a fear
ught on,
$61d therm a ew things.
Bradner's fear was a natal heritage.

Something must have happened some-
where along his ancestral line that would

have made falling out of an airship seem
like shooting the chutes.

So he grew up to be one of those men
whom a runawa; 8 hot
a burglar in the basement or a drunken
bully on the smt throws into 2 trance.
Denger simply paralyzed him; he was
as hypnotmed by it, for the time, as
snake-charmed bird.

T do not, know that he ever encoun-
tered any of the things I havementioned;
T merely say that he grew up with a
certain marked trait; for ‘he did row up,

beliove me, Whea T
fout, six—there's ot “many of e 2t
large—and built in proportion. He
could have tied knots in nine hundred
iney- nme men ot of & thousand,
tale them just as they come,
more daﬂge-r e st o B herd e
playing croquet with his niece; yet he
ould't fight 2 one-armed lunger with
asthma. His was a marvelous més-
allmm:e of soul and body.
e Bradner stratkc Spolkane, the
c\tywasasﬂdtunltsbacku an over-
turned turtle.

line was like the ine-up at the general
delivery window, and the river gota few.
““This town’s going into the hands of a.
receiver,” I said to Doc McClain one
125
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day, as we sat in his sccond story of-
fice window and gazed down on streets
that simply oozed with down-and-outs,
miling abort imlesly.

“T'& hate t be the man who receives
b, i innch buce taiing e eyes
motmeatanly o e dlzzy'mg  procession

ow,

o ot s o i of a Tyt ok
Bradner sauntered into one matchless
fall day, and him with the tender pedals
and not knowing

inawell. Isaw him one day, coming up
Riversido—saw him two blocks away—
‘plowing throtgh the crowd like a mastiff
through a bunch of kittens, and every-
body Iooking around at himafter e ad

P eat graalest” T said to Jim Hud-
son, who was with me. “Look yonder,
whs's coming!”

“Say,” he grinned, after he had taken
agoodlook “lfle'vergetmwamup

with that Thinoceros, 1 want you to
promise to talke care of my folks.”

Bradner had gone straight from the
train he came on to Sim Bailey’s old
stand on First Street. He had known
Sim back Bast. Likely e expected Sim
%o be able to put him next to a hundred
per or thereabouts; but Bailey had been
closed out at sheriff’s sale a fow weeks
before, and had gone nobody knew where
—some said Helena. It didn’t matter;
for Bradner couldn’t follow him. Hehad
st about. encugh maney et} to take
him to Medical Lake when he landed, and
e aouid it homme ox mapavthont
cating a very choice baich of crow, for
he and his father had disagreed about his
coming West.

So he joined in the starvation prom-
enade, and he didn't even know at first
what it was that he had made comec-

with. He hustled out looking for
Warl(, as cheerful as a schuclmd:u

Bibles in vacation, when he miy

et o well-have been egiag or G
monds in Jowa. Later on, when
began offering to worlk for his board, he
discovered that the vein in that bonanza
had pinched out, too.

Once, by some strange whim of the
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fates that watch over innocents, he did
geta job, with a rancher out ncar Daven

‘move his house, or something like that,
and save hiring an outit; but the job
didn’t last. The rancher sold o

went back to Ohio, and Bradner hoofed
it the thirty mles into town to seve

By b Sime Bradaer began to
what he was headed for, andhesm‘ldmly
became fanatically frugal. the
rations that man leaott 1o Fimest

his
‘until he was liable to am for mutila-
tion of the currency. He recsived a fow
dmus and sometting v
vicomms po wnd s 5t the
back doors of residences for doing fittle
tasks; but he lived mostly on memories
of tho past
e of his priceless dollars, which
wauld have. ﬁ.mmcsl ’him about six weeks
under the marvelous commissariat he
had adopted, went into the coffers of a
fake employment agency. | He made
the rounds of the pawnshops with a few
trinkets, efmuxse but he might as well
have thrown them in the river. o

].\mlt of course; and 50, as he swnd one
iy and 1 the passing thro;
w-n.h eyes that e mmad 2 Bttlo whits
house, & red barn
on an mmms!;\nn hach\xmbedﬂlere-
‘maining coins in his pocket and found
that mey footed up thirty-five cents.
q\nvu-mg sigh, that sounded
od.dly d incongruous from the
hpsoism:haguntofa.man,hehnmsl
de]ectedly down the street and strove to
shake off terrible homesickness that
layanhnmhkgamﬂan. en he
reached Second Street, he stood a full



IN THE CASE

five minutes in front of a little grocery
store_before he entered it and laid a
nickel on the counter.

“Which kind is the cheapest?” he
asked in a low voice, pointing at some
copiiesintin cases o a low shel

“These” tied the grocer, laying bis
hand on the best in his stock.
Bradner nodded, his eyes on the floor
He never looked up af the face of the
man behind the counter, nor did the
grocer look at him. Neither could have
fold afterward what the other looked
e

kept his eyes fastened on one comer of
the store room, as though fascinated by a.
brooms hanging there, His
strange preoccupation caused him to
keep on putting cookies into the paper
sack until they ran over on the floor. He
reached up and pulled down a larger
sack, dumping the cakes into it, so that
Brsdner would ao; ootis din exten

tity. And still neither man could
laok it the other's (ace, for embacrass-

radner returned to the street and
furtively sought a secluded place in an
alley, to eat a few of the cakes in its
ivacy; a man never parades a spread
of that kind. When he saw what the
grocer had done, he looked into the sack
so long and distraitly that his hunger
passed, its place being taken by a couple
of very unpleasant, sensations that we
ca.u self-pity and sham
While he stood Suffeing the most

cen by an explo-

sion in the Northern Pacific yards a few

years before, and Katie kept off her rela-

ons by ruahing a ltte cating house on
Street.

She sized Bradner up the minute
b vig Trish eyes rested on him, She
become an adept at reading faces
d uring the past year; for she had been
doing all that her conscience’ would aLlow
for hundreds of hungry men.
straight-ahead gaze of shame with which
Bradner started to leave the place was to

OF BRADNER

127

her infinitely more eloquent than
‘whining rote of mendicant o hobo, She

thana speua.l
Dun,

lgs quality o herslighily Irish bmg\le.

“You necdn’ hamed,” she said
gently, steppmg o frontof . Fours
ed to find work—]I know that wrell.”

“l‘ve alfired bz otk for my board,

1 think, o hundzed times,” ho replicd
raestly; and he was now looking
sf.mghc into her pitying eyes.

I know, an’ "tis not wan bit o’ use.”
Her eyes shitted from s face to e
emp littering the alley,

s By T heppen te needin’
2 man for my heavy work just now,” she

Bradn:
ant e b e,

For 2 time he washed dishes, carried
slops, went on errands and did whatever
else he could find to do. 2 few
days he began to notice that henever
he was busy someof the other employees
were idle; there wasa't enough work for
all, e wondered,too, how it happencd,
with a city full of men hunting work,
that Mrs. Norris had needed help just
at the time he came along. He saw how

she was giving away food to other un-
fortunates, and a suspxcmn of the truth
rapidly 2 conviction. his

white as the

Katie ran up to his room over the restau-
rant, and, finding the door ajar, went in.
On a table lay an envelope addressed to

er, and in it was a note and thirty
cents in small coins.

If ever a woman went up in the air,
Katie Norris made an ascension when
she saw that money. She simply raved,
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flung the money as far as she could send.
it, and anathematized the town and its

environs for fifty miles ot
‘When she had qmemd down, she sent.
for Bernstine. He had been on the police
, and ate most of his

“Say, A, the continted, a cloud of
trouble showing in her dark cyes, “it's
an awful good friend you've been to
e, and on the strength of it I'm going

to ask you to have the force hunt up
Brzdnﬂ'andbﬁn ‘him back. ;Ican’t

with hia when you get him
at the note lying on the
tah!e “sznnts'ayh e
o Katie gused at tho note, thinking
R just 8 great big ninay, and a3
square as a brick bl she mm
e Bt Jou g mmethmg
him, Ed?” she asked. “Couldn’t you
get him a place on the force, or some-
thing?”
“Well, there’s tweaty men on the
Mayor's st sight now, s0 [ve heard
" He thought
a mermmt, and then dapped bis ogh
hlsha.nd. “Say, he'd be a bear, all
*"and he laughed like a_ half.wit.

the
bridge day before yester-
day, ot s he'l get back on
i beat for some tie.” H got up 0
go, still

ey
urged, worried by his suggestion about
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the fals, bet eniing dightly st b

ter.
“The Chiet ot laughed, to0, vry much as
Bernstine had, when the idea was first

sometimes lay hold on everything it

touches. It was Bradner’s size that
did it.

“What do you say, Wilson?” tho
Mayor asked. Do you

ofyouwu.ldclnbfng:thuandholdhlm
dow it be should take a notion to run

the departmen
“Oh, he'd be all right,” grinned the
Chief. '*“We'd have to handle him some
way, anyhow, as long as he’s in town.
Beffer wait until we get a couple of

apecial wiforns made, Snough; we may
Blvo o send Bast for saoro

And that is how it came about that
Bradner cither had to lie down or tackle
8 job hat e had sbort sa much desive
for as a man would have to get sawed in
two; for the work offered. m half jok.
joke, With the ity fll of

starving men, and four or five hold-ups

When Fate stacks the cazds, he Some-
times does not even the trouble to
hide the operation. ek clearly
enough that Bernstine, the Chief, Katie
and the rest of them were as mere check-
ers moved about on & board by a some-
thing that scemed bent on _seeing
whether there was anythmg in b
worth saving. It was

e good o gct of the ¢ ot e thet
old, short-breathed demon, Pw, was

Tittle room over the restaurant
roturned to Mrs. Norris's—he paced
e floor ke & madman, s hugs fets
consciously asif in readiness
Tor an awaited fos. If the Mayor and
the Chicf had come upon him just then,
they might have withdrawn ki appoint-
wired

‘ment_anc Governor for a
detactment of troops. B cursed
himself, his wealcess and his remote

ancestry. .
His poverty, his helplessness and his
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lesire to prove wmhy of the confidence
o Chict gnd Bernstine never
have saved Bradner in this criss; but
when e thought of the wt

stairs who, from her footing on the hmks
of a torrent of disaster, had held ouf

R & hlpfal han b wishod. mightily

that the mt&ng!ble onster that held
‘him might asst shape for just
one brict mintite, antl he could lay hold

on it with his bare hands.

‘Well, he settled down, at last, without
wrecking the building, and wher he came
ottt of that eight-by-ten room, he had a
funny Kittle pale smile on his face that
nobody had ever scen there before. He
had called his curse.

“How's the Big Onc doiog, Wikon?
the Mayor asked of the Chief a few

later.
T Finers sk, He's the best man
on the force, and was sight from oo

" Stares thom into submission, does
e
“Well, I don’t know as it's that so
much. He's a bomn pacifier. There's
something about the man—a sort of

gone over the whole thing a mil
years ago—that malkes the petty brawls
of the geezers look cheap and not
wort He smoothes

and qmecs ‘the scrappers down nearly
He hardly ever has to bring

amanin

“Well, for heaven's sake, give him
rope. He can't hypnotize mo many of
’em to suit me.”

O course there were some things that
Bradner could not smooth over, and
et s ‘gone too far before he had
reached the scene. It was in these cases
that his newfound nerve got its try-outs.
He had to fight it out with himself
over again each time, and he didn't
have a little private room to do it in,
e:r.her Somstimes it had to be done

¥Now, athough Ezad.nerd.\d not realize
it, he was doing the
ne for a case T his
school

professors could have devised. Every
time he faced the music, he was tighten-
May, 1914—0
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his strange hold on the Thing that
hﬂedn,y ‘had saddled on him.
"And while he was doiag thi, there was

g wall.
But Bradner wasa't out of the woods
yet.

o

In the southeastern quarter of the
ity there was, in those deys, @ place
led Shant; . It was a tract of
e neid by squatters_ against mc
wealthy claivaats, the dispate being 1
thecourts for years,the squatters, mean-
while, in possession. The district was
covered with a ot of sheep sheds, which
the sq apparently mistook fc
hum:m habnamns, at least, Lhey l.wed

in them. These shacks seemed to be
arranged on a lan derived_from the
debris deposi a tornado. _There

gude and blueprints.  Labyrinthine,
nlighted, unpatrolled, it was no

to take. the visiting dele:pnons from
Seattle or Tacoma ng them
over the city.

Al it that time there was a man
downs 55 Boathern thern Oregon who got his
name in the papers m seventy-two-
point. Gothic pe T was Packard,

B over & Hele Aatof wia hxy that
both wanted to harvest. You
there are places in the West e
il gt quicker over a frr forkiuls of
Ty than they will
folks, Tt corms thero fon's cnough hay
to go around.

cll, they carried the case up to the
county seat, which was only about
seventy-five miles distant, and Packard

lost e was one of those men to
‘whom defeat is bichloride of
He 1e in a frame of

courtroom
‘mind that would fuse platinum, swore he



130

would get both the neighbor and the

town, and skipped out.
The neighbor had been dead a weck
before his body vas found, and in the
eantime two citizens of the little town,
‘Which had sprng up on one o the earticr
Packard

most everybody concluc

he’d ma.kc z\ good sub)ect o let alone.
s hard luck days, he
to associate with
customers; he wasn’t

always in a position to pick ‘and choose
companions. One night he and a

TN o gy

ent into camp beside  shelvi

edged the outer boards out over their
heads as a kind of roof. A gust of wind
came along in the night and tipped the
pile over toward them.

Everts was asleep, and I guess there
isn't any doubt that he would have com-

‘menced practising the scale on his harp
about that time; but Bradner was sit-
ting with his neck against the pile of
lumber, meditaing on the gloies of the
West, no doubt, and when e felt the
weight of the lumber agains
T S s heel e the aarshs and held
the pile from a complete fall until Everts
could throw enouy off the

fop

o gestoe the shifting conter of gravity.

Everts thereupon became a worshiper
of Bradner, as you ma

radne ha e seen a
temm' ‘Tastan its affections on @ New-
foundland.

Well Everts came to Mls Norris's
place one —snooping and furtive
asa coyote—and asked for Bradner. He

gone up to his room, and Katie,
distrustful, requested Everts to come
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again. No, he had to see him that night.
It was closing time and the restaurant
was ting Everts at a table

o the
“Bﬂly, there's a dnpcy looking Little
who says he must see
inn tumg,ht I don’t like the look of
and I'll order him out if you say so.
He says his name is Everts.”

"Oh lts Eveﬂ.s 15 it? You s\zed
up about right, Mrs. Norris; but
T can't imagine what he'd want with me

tonight. L'l come 3

“Can't we go some place where we
can tall private?” Everts asked cau-

tiously, after Bradner had taken a seat
at the table.

““Oh, this is all right,” Bradner re-
turned carclessly.  He had not noticed
the other’s agitation, and supposed he

e a fouch. The crook
T scen Packard tonight, and
be's in'a bowe in Shanty!own "right

P ouee dreaming, Bverts,” drawled

“I tell you it's Packard,” protested
Everts, fosgetfully, raising bis voice m
his excitement and quickly lowering it
agmn. wn.h a_quick, _ratlike glance

“I knowed him i

room.
ol Walla fve-years ago, Jost o5 well
s L know you now. L was kmekod slly

convinced Bradner absolutely, and you

would be surprised to see how quickly
that Thing that Bradner t he had
to death came to life at this

great frame, unmhﬁsatchmlessaman
Lha.n the scrawny crook a
d right there at r.hac lm:le ‘table,
wah its white dm.h its sa!t: and < peppes
shakers and its mustard bot
Silence broken only by the mfmqumc
flop and splutter of the electric lights, a
terrible fight took place between a giant
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older than the river’s falls and a stripling
of only a few months’ nurture: a fight
yithout rounds or referc, a fight to e

deat
Bradner saw that Fate had followed
up her little trick of stacking the cards,
by loadmg Lhe (hoe Thls thmg that 2e
e
Jast. gage m her stock for Packard w:
just another name for getting shot.
Everts didn’t know what to think of
the dazed look and d.uth.ly pallor that
overspread Bradner’s face as he sat
gazing straight at nothing, motionless as
a stone. So long he sat thus, Everts
thought he had suffered a stroke. When
at last he rose from the table, his great
body was a-tremble and a mist of per-
spiration was on
All he said was, “ Comg on.”

After they had left the restaurant
Katie Norris sudden]y wokeup. Shead
overheard t1 Packard” when

station, bt each time her nervelss nd
fell away from ent.
afmd ot going mmethmg at mnght
lose his position. At
1engm she Cosed tne ressoutant. and
her room, there to await in an
aguny of suspense, listening, the drag-
ging minutes marked by no sound or
movementexcept her half-breaths of
decpest emotion.

When Bradner turned eastward on
Sprague Street toward Shantytown,
Evmloakedupammmfhemlm
discovered ox brealing out on his
iavarwasfaae

“Ain't you goin’ to git the bunch?” he
sslked, stopping asshort 3 f he had run
the dar]

o Fveats, I'm goingalone.” Brad-
ner spoke as one in decp thought, who
hag forgotten the oLher s presence.
s fire, ma

crazy as
o L ot o ot o Yourh
git the swag, anyhow, or most of it, if
You take the cops with you.”
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“I wasn't thinking of

Breris s dranied Biaguer smilingly.

“T've got a bigger stake in this than the

reward.”

Everts hung back. Bradner argued
‘with him and tried to convince him that
his plan was the best. He explained

that, ey, surrounded the houee,
Packardwmﬂdbemew get onto it and
‘might Ll off half the police force of the
city before they could get him stopped:

“Yes, but where do we come out at,
this way? That's what I'm mterested
in.

“Leave that to me, Everts. You
come on and show me the house, and
‘you won't need to go near it.”

Everts weat, eventually; but he didn't
act much like a man trying to get first
chmoe at a land opening.

e aspect of the city underwent a
sLnkmg change as they entered the
verge of the strange distoct of the huts.
The brilliant ugms, the thmngs of peo-

hnmzwn.rd m and
lodge, the clany gmg
place suddenly to a gloom fmntly broken
here and there by a hghted ‘window. A
tillness brooded, ich enabled the

noiseless on the beaten paths of turf,

their voices sunk to low tones, in keeping

with the air of apprehensive alertness
t seemed to

prev:
Everts 1 1he way, stealthily as an
not far from the

anw shack, he clasped Bradner’s
arm with the

pointed with the other acmss a small
open area toward anot ., one
of the windowsof mhich was lightes, but

"Hesmthml Isomh-mgom,lss
two hours agol”
Wthmﬂ. a word, Bradner started
toward the door.
55, cromed that hme court, with the

stride of an enrag
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To Everts, who stood watching like a

at the ced, so
shghtly i e breaong of e Tk wich
s shoulder chic the big man's prog-

Xia fAb!e within sat three men play-
ing cards. Packard was not in snght
W:chout aword to them, Bradner turned
to the nearest of two doors in the flimsy
partition dividing the inf of the
building, and threw it open.

This is the way that Bradner, driven
to desperation by a fault, finally met it
face to face. He laid himself wide of
challenged death as unmistakably as Rt
e had sent his nearest friend to arrange
the details of the duel. He deliberately

oring! The man was sleep-

ing lke a drugged drunkard.
Brader had taken the only course by
ackard  cotl cor-

census, and, at that, it had tobeconpled
with a streal of luck that is as rare as &
million-dollar legacy from a rich uncle.
He removed a big revolver from under
the man's pillow, a little one from one of
his pockets, and then started in to wake
the lunatic up. ‘ten minutes to
get the man up and get his clothes on
him. Pa just too dead for
sleep to be even curious about what was
‘happening,and he wouldn't have crawled
outof a 3¢
‘with him, didn’t need them; when Pack-
ard felt that arm of stovepipe size linked
in his, he didn't require the advice of an
ttorcy to decide that bislsle private
insurrection was o1
‘The three men. at (:he card table never
moved. One of them was Packard’s
cousm Doubtless they thought the
ouse, was surrousded by police; for,
Lhough Bradner was thhoue
ey all e e by sight
the way back through Shanty-
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town, Everts formed 2 badly
guard, nervously fingering the trigger of
dangered

a revolver in a way that enc
every resident of the district.
‘There was some commotion at the

police station, believe me, when the
ageant showed up there. As soon as

ptain Ames could force himself to
believe the evidente of K own eyes. e

reached for a telephone and called up
Chief at his home.

“Say, we've got Packard!”

“Yes, you i havel Fow aborut clmhe
Ross, and the man who struck B
Patterson? e

“I don't know anything about them;

but we've go Packard,al
Vi ot him? - And whire did you
ot himy
&) Bradner st now brought bim in
from Shanty
“But er]nu' isn't on nights!”
“Noj; but a man went to hls room and
ol b whees Packand
The Chief came down to headquar-
ters at once. He ook time to absolve

ers. The news;
thing to Bill the next day.
Bradner reached home, Katie

amited b the dimly lighted hall.
Bradner was g on nly

his heart—two songs—and, without a
‘word, he went up to Katie, and, picking
her up as though she were a little girl,

P her to his 3
““Oh, Billy!” she gasped laughingly.
+Hom cu'd yelmow that Twanted ye to
o just
T've killed my Jonah, Katie,” was
his irrelevant reply. “I ain't afraid of
the devil now.”
er glorious eyes were laughing into
as she replied: “In that case, Billy,
T pity tho devil.”




