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“a partaln man went down from Jernsaiem to Jerlgho, and
fo1l among thieves, which stripped him of his raiment, and
wounded him, and departed, leaving him half dewd.™
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PREFACE.

WarLe reading of the poor follow who had so hard a time on
the road to Jodeho, two thousand years ago; T have often wondersd
what would fioee happened had not the Good Hamaritan come along,
Similne aecidents have ocenrred when the Good Samaritan was longed
fior, but failed fo pud I an appeasanes; when periests awd Levites
pazzed by in mending procession; when the thieves had soch sn aic
of respectability that the victim naturally wondored if a repulation
for honesty did not depend more npon profesdon Umn upon poactioe,
and where Lhie necded refief enme fnally from people a2 low moradly as
the Famaritan was aoetally, The broe coveer of the person whom Ll
called Lem Pankett would be scouted as improbable if T told it s it
pecaresd. 1t has therefore been relieved of some of its rongher cor-
ners and dacker shadows: bat T believe enongh remaius to ghow the
rigk which seciely muns in allowing the vicious to take care of the
weak, [ do not attempt to prove thal the weak paturally fall into
the hands of the wicked, for every observing person already knows
that thie is the rule.

If the rligion of wome of my chavncters seemms of doubtfal guality,
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THE JERICHO ROAD.

CHAPTER 1.

IN wHICH THE HERO B INTRODTCED.

“Livery, boys, lively ! Trot along! *Taint no time to
try the turtle:step.  While you've a-creepin’ along like
an angle-worn funeral, the Wabash iz afallin’, and if we
et stuck way np the river, so’s we have to lay up all
summer, and you have to hoot it to deep water, you ean
blame vour own lazy legs for it.,”

The speaker was Captain Bun Bates, of the river packet
“ ITelen Domglas,” and his hearers were the decl Lands,
or “ronstabouts,” who were engaged in the operation of
“wooding up”  To the passengers, the men seemed to
move with great alacrity, and the large pile of wood on
the bank appeared literally to melt nnder their toneh, but
to the captain, anxions to get up the Wabash for a Tond
of freight, and to get out again before the river, tempo-



BT, L LI o e
8 Al o2 ate g e
o L i 4 st oy e

ity
. o
T o

Sg I g Fats Bead £y

rarily swollen by the “June freshet,” shounld fall, the
men seemed to move s i poing to church.  Besides,
the eaptain bad to say something—no western steam-
boatman in good standing ever lmagined that a steamboat
ecould be wooded up unless some one stood at the il
and roared cneouraringly and corsorily throughout the
operation.

Again the eaptain raised his voice. “Come, come—
nobody asked yom to go back in the conntry and cut
down trees and eplit them up before yon brought wood
aboard, Dy thunder, I believe some of you are waiting
to have the wood grow before you paeck it in. T wish
I'd have wooded down at Carrollton—there’s a hig com-
ctery there, snd 1 might have Lired a few corpses to tote
in wood, jnst te show you fellows how business is done.
Here! you slim fellow ashore there (this to a wretched
looking specimen of humanity, who, beat half donlle,
and with hands in pockets, wae looking on), freeze in,
and show them enails how to travel!”

The person addressed undoubled himeself, serambled np
the bank, geized several sticks of wood, and hurried up the
“return” plank and aboard the boat so rapidly and reck-
lesely as to strile one man between the shoulders with
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the wood, and to edge another off the plank and into the
wiier.

“ Bolly!*" shouted the Captain, as a volley of oaths
came up from the injured men, and from others against
whom the new man rubbed and scraped. * Bully! Now
you're wakin’® up, just as your work’s abont done! Lively,
you loafers, or you'll be left behind! Haul in] Put it to
her, Ben™ (this to the pilot). * Cast off that head line,
there.*

The head-line was cast off as the pilot’s bell rang; the
escape-pipes groaned like demons in agony; the wheel,
astern, stirred the mnd; and the boat glided slowly from
beneath the overhanging boughs, and went staprering
and trembling up the Mississippi. The Captain turned
from the rail with the ecountenance of a saint, conscions
of having done his full duty towards a perverse genera-
tion, when his eyes fell upon the stranger whose perform-
ances upon the gang-plank had awakened the epirits of
the roustabonts,

“ Mands not allowed on deck—trot! ¥ exclaimed the
Captain, when the man stretched forth his hands appeal-
ingly, and said:

“ Captain, let me go along, won't ye! I haint done



