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SYNOPSIS. 3
li

rHAPTKII I.—Young Carlyle Wltbirton
Dal<*. or "Bill Dale," as be elects to lie
known, son of a wealthy coal uetator,
John K. Dale, arrives at tt. Halfway I
¦witch. In eastern Tenness<e. ibandOS-
Injt a life of Idle ease— and Incidentally a
bride. Patricia derating, at the altar— ¦
determined to make his own way In life (
lie meets "Babe" Utlleford. typical ,
mountaineer sflrl. "By" Heck, a churac- u
ter of the hills, takes him to John More- u
land's home. Moreland Is chief of his .
"clan," which has an old feud with the 1
Dlttiefords. Its tells I/ale of the killing I
of bis brother. Imvld Moreland, years .
ago. owner of rich coal deposits, by a
man named Carlyle. Moreland's descrip-
tion of "Carly!e’ f causes Dale to bel.eve
the man was hls father.

CHAPTER ll.—Dale arranges to make
his home with the Moreland family, (or

whom he entertains a deep respect.

CHAPTER lll.—Talking with "Babe"
Littleford next day. Dale Is ordered by
"Blnck Adam" Ball, bully of the district. I
to leave "hla girl" alone. Dale replies
spiritedly, and they fight. 1 sdc whips
the bully, though badly used up. He ar-
ranges with John Moreland to dev< lop
David's coal deposits. Ben Dlttleford
sends a challenge to John Moreland to t
meet him with hie followers next day. In
battle. Moreland agrees.

CHAPTER IV.—During the n'ght all |
the guns belonging to the I.ltllefords and
the Morelands mysteriously disappear.

CHAPTER V.— I>ale arranges to go to
Cincinnati to secure money for the min-
ing of the coel. The two clans find their I
weapons, which the women had hidden,

and line up for battle. "Babe.” in an
effort to atop the fighting, crosses to the
Moreland side of the river, and is ie ¦ I-
dentally ahot by her father and seriously
wounded.

i

It was altogether by neehleiit that 1
the Littleford chief found his weapons.

I

lie had dropped a small cult) through

a crack In the floor. Unite was qnlek 1
to say that she would crawl under the
house ami look for the coin, although

she had Just put on a freshly laun-
dered hlue-und-whlte calico dress. Her
anxiety showed plainly In her face. 1
Her father questioned her sharply, and
she stammered In spite of herself, lien
Llttleford’s suspicions were aroused.

So he cameuut from under the cahln
Ihtor with Ids hands full of the steel
of rltle barrels, and with the money
forgotten, lie placed the rilles care-
fully on the ll**or of the purelt, turned
and caught his daughter hy the unit.

"Who hid ’em?” he demanded grullly.
“I hid ’em,” was the ready answer,

defiant and hitter —"1, me! What're
you a-goln* to do about It?”

Dlttleford thing Ids daughter's arm
from him. Me was king, even as John
Moreland was king. Ills keen eyes
stared at the young woman's face us
though they would wither It.

"What made you hide *emT" he

growled. "Say, what made ye do It?"
“To try and save human lives, 'at’a

whyI” Uahe answered. “That man
from the city—what’ll he think o' us
a doin’ Ihis-away, n-lightln’ like crazy
wildcats?”

“Kf he don't like the way we do
here, he can go hack home,’’ retorted
tin* angry mountaineer, "lie ain't tied.
Is he?”

Unite smiled a smile that was some-
how pitiful, and turned oil.

"The’ ain't no use In a-argyln’ with
you, pap,” site said hopelessly. **i—i
might’ nigh wlsht I was dead.”

At that Instnid the gate creaked ¦
open. Uahe glanced toward it and -aw '

coming that black beast of a man. |
Adam Itall die Goliath, and he was

armed heavily; In one hand he carried
a new hlgh-power repealing ride, and
mound his great waist there was a

new belt bristling with long, bright
smokeless cartridges titled with steel-
jacketed bullets.

• ••••••

When Male and Ids companion

reached the cahln. Addle Moreland met
them. Anxiety was breaking her
heart.

"Mr. Male,” she pleaded. “1 want you
to go down lltar to the river amt see

ef the’s anything ye can do to stop

It afore it begins. You Jest walk out
lN>ld lit the open mid ye won’t lie shot
at, and I'll he ohleegtsl to ye. Oh. I

know the' ain't hut one rhanst In ten
thousand, hut I’m a prayin’ ye’ll strike
that one eliansi.”

Male knew that he could do nothing

toward bringing peace, and he knew
that John Moreland would t>e angry
at ids Interfering. Hut lie nodded and

went toward the river. He didn't have
the heart In him to refuse.

Then there eame the keen thunder of
a ride shot.

Male hulled tor a moment. Between

two sycamores on the nearer side of
the river he saw a pud of smoke ris-
ing lazily from behind a water oak on
the farther side; a Littleford had tired
first. Male went on, moving rapidly
and trying to keep himself always In
plain view.

Then came a pull of white smoke
and a reiwrt from one of the More-
land rifles, then shots from both sides 1—

and the battle was on. Male heard
the nasty whine of a bullet In full <
flight; he heard the course “zzz" of a
half-spent ricochet. He knew that he 1
was In some danger now, and he was
surprised to tlnd that he was not
frightened.

When he halted again It was on his
knees behind the big white sycamore
that sheltered John MoreUmd.

"Hack, are ye?" frowned the moun-
taineer. And with the grimmest hu-
mor, ”1 reckon ye had a tine, large
time In t’iuclnuaty. Yore friend liar-
?ls was well, I hope. Hit that money
from him?”

"Cut that out,” said Bill Male. ~lt
doesn't get us anywhere—”

A ballet threw particles of sycamore
hark to his face. Interrupting. John
Moreland pointed to a green furrow in
the side of the tree.

“Bea Littleford blsself," said More-
land. “He’s ahlnd o’ that water oak
Rcrost than Mou’t stick yore bead
out!” j i

The mountaineer turned his gate
over Male's shoulder, aud his couute- ;
nance seemed to freeze. Male looked i
around quickly and saw Uahe Little- l
ford, less thau ten feet behind him! i
Khe had crept up through the tall
grasses and weeds. In one hand she <
curried a white dag made of a man’s i I
handkerchief and a willow sw itch. She i
balled and sat up.

“Uahe!” Male cried out “What are '
you doing here?" \

Uahe gave him • pale smile. ”Lt l
*d shoot me. a-thlnkln* _1 was a j 1

Moreland, mer/Tie TiM stiTp the ever-
lastin’ fightin’." she said.

John Moreland stared, and I*lll Male
stared. They were In a Presence, and
they knew tt. Uahe went on:

"I’ve come to save all o’ yore lives;
hut ef 1 do If. ye'll hnf to make yore
men quit a lightin’ right now—J***t or-

der ’em to stop a-shootlu’, and hold

up ibis 10-re—and 1 promise ye on a

l.ittleford's word ’at pap'll call ye a

heller man 'an him 'cause ye done
It—’’

She tossed the white liag to him.
"The* ain't no time t• lose, John More-
land; hold Up the Hag! Lf ye don't
je ll every otic he killed, ’cause ye're

every one la a trap!”
"1 don't believe je, Unite!' snapjwd

the Morel.iiid chief, "lore iteople can
Hold up a while rag J.-si as well us
VV *• cm I”

Unite went paler, 'there vas a sud-

den hurst of tiring from the Mon laud
rules, and site tept :• little nearer to

John Mon-land in order that he might
hear plainly that which site had to teli
him next.

Tm a oin in u i ye o this dan-
ger," she said, "and trust *< v***in l,.in

man enough to d > wh, I I a\ed ye to.

Ulack Ada in l i;.- - got new-fash-
ioned ri.le and smokeless ea’lridges
and steel hiilh-ts; mid in a few mill-
-111• s he'll I >• Im! hi a clum tt' sassafras
hack Ih ir lit jt-re imado.v, whar he
mean- to set and pick oft yon More-
lnnds one hy one and you and (till

Male fust. Vomit o' the heatin'* yon
two pni on li in! Uni pap had nothin'
to do with it. and rh-heHcet that! Now
I've mi veil ail n’ yore lives, 'cause yv,
eonhln't ha' the sound o’ his r; ;I*

in nil o’ ihis noise; and ye eonhln't
I.a' • . etl the smoke o' Ids gun. Valise
ll don’t make no si: oke. Hold up the
while Mag. John Morel'in I -hurry!’’

V"' 'll
'

'
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"Hcid Up the White Fia;;, John More-

land— Hurry!"

Uahe thoughtlessly a rose to her feet,
and one side ol her brown head tip
peaivd before the sights of tier father s

rille her father tired quickly, too
quickly for a pcrfc< I aim—Hie hnllet
hm in <1 iis way across her temple and
through her hair, and she crumpled at
Hill I bile’s knees, totally nneonscious.
Male g ive a hoarse cry and gathnsl

her limp hgure into Ids arms. John
M rclaud waved aloft the white haml
I i rehief am! bellowed to Ids kinsmen

;to slop bring. Then alienee came,
"Colne over here. Uen Littleford!

j •< in d John Moreland. “Ye’ve slm:
y -re ow n gym I!”

And to his brother Alhiit, vvlios.

! light ton-arm was wrapped In a tdood
ed hine bandana :

"Ulavk Adam is hid som erea in this

meadow; go and ketch him, and don’t
take no chanst with him. SUi*ot him
like a •lav g ef he tries to triek ye!”

A dozen imu run to look for the
would l>e sniper. The Llttlefords, still
arm* d, eame dashing across Hn- river.
Uen LitlUford threw down his rille
and knelt beside his daughter; he
wrung lus lug hands ami cursed the
day that had s* *n him born.

Male held her close. His face was
as white as hers, and Ills eyes were
ttaming.

“Why don’t you shoot all your wom-
enfolk?” he said to the Utlleford
chief, and every word cut like a knife.
its hy far the simplest way; it s m*r-

‘•lful, y’know. See, she lan t breaking
her heart over your murderous light-
ing now. No, keep your hands uvvuy
you’re not 111 to touch her!”

They brought water and wet the
y*>uii„ woman’s face, and bathed the
red streak across her temples. They
viol all they knew liow (u do to bring
her hack to consciousness, hut. esevpi
lor her heating pulse and her breath-
ing. sue remained us one iU-u'l. Il**urs
pass vs I. leaden hours, and her condi-
tion v. a> unchanged.

Male beckoned to John Moreland,
who hail Just returned from having
sts. n Adam I’.all caught, disarmed, amt
imprisoned in an old tobacco bam.
Moreland hastened io Male, the new
master.

”Uhen does the next south-hound
train pass the Halfway switch?” Male
wanted to know.

Moreland looked toward the sun.
”\Ve could make It. all right, hut It's

a lust tram, and it dou't never stop at
the switch."

"Then we ll hold tt up," declared the
new master In a voice of Iron. "This
is a case for a surgeon. Get a blanket
and two fioles and make a Utter.”

John Mon-land hastened away ohe- ¦
dlently. Male turned to Uen Little
ford, who sat in a motionless heap be-
side the still ligure of his daughter.

“It was only n few hours ago,” he
said accusingly, "that this poor girl
told me she’d he glad to give her life
to stop your bghliug, aud now, |>er-
hajjs, she’s done If! You’re a brut|

lifllefora. 1 like in*-**sl. myself. "'Jf
not when it costs women anything.”

The conscience-stricken hillman
pave m> *-ign that he hoi leant. There
was silence save L-r ;h. h>w munuiir

of tjie riv*-r nlel the Ira.' c -*t:g of -1
bird some .lo re m the liruudu t ol

the big white sycamore.

CHAPTER VI.

. Buck Home.
Lvery mother’s son *l the | .iilixu

was nuinlTi| in Use party that tiled
acro*- Mat Id Moreland s mountain to

Iriten -p: the next .mlh-bound tram.

*i h.* oh! einnity vvas (or the tiivie h.-ing
forgot i.*n. Members ol one clan

rui'b*d i-iiw .. ¦> with memtiers of the
olivet clan, and thought nothing of It.
John Moreland himself carried one
end of the crude illter that held the
limp form of Uahe Littleford; Uiil
Male carried the other end.

t'lose behind the litter walked Italic’*
father, seeming old and broken with
remorse for the tiling lie had done.
The grief of Uen Littlefonl was touch-
ing now. and Male was a little sorry
that he had sj M ik* ii so bitterly to him.

They reach'd the Halfway switch
ten minutes before the arrival of the
fast mall. A abort passenger train
was on the long siding, waiting for the
south hound to pas.--. Male pave his
end of the litter to t’uleh Mor*-lan<i,
ami strode up to the locomotive. Th •
engim-er sat quietly smoking In his
cab.

Male wanteil the fast mail stop(ied.
and gave hjs reasons.

The engim <-r sinokisl ami conspi*
ere<|. It v. as against rule*. Male
swore nt rules. ’1 lie engineer said he
would sec tin* conductor. He did. and
the conductor slcppisl to the ground

and began to consider.
“Better put her on my train," h<*

s:,l<l Mindly, “and take her to Burton's
station. 'I he re’s t; good doctor at Bar-
ton’s —”

"But libs is a case f(>r a surgeon!"
i'iip:itic-il.v interrupted Bill Mule.

They disagreed. The old trainman
was a close fri*ml of the doctor at

Burton’s station. What was the dif-
ference between a doctor and a sur-
gcon. anyway?

Male became angry.
"You’ll stop the fast mail for us,”

he snapped, "or we’ll take yotir d—d
red Hag and hold her up long *to a
to put tin* girl aboard, ami you’ve got

only half a second to decide which!”
Tin* conductor was obdurate. The

mountain men were too hot-headed to
hear with him longer. The positions
of a dozen rilles underwent n sudden
change. Tin* conductor immediately
went pale and mentioned the law-
hut In- agreed to stop the southbound.

As he ordered his bagman tip th**
tracks, the sound of the fast train's
whistle came to their ears.

( The tlo-r eame to a sereeehtng halt
( ; with sparks streaming from its wheels.

i Bill Male and John Moreland passe )
' I th** litter and its burden into the hag-
>! g: ge ear and followed It hastily, and
|i B* n Littlefonl climbed in after them.

* i .!• im Moreland leaned out of tin* door-
i way and ordered hi- son Luke to pass
' him his Vllh*. in d Luke obi y***l

promptly.
There was a shriek from the whistle,

an the brakes wire reh*asi*d; tit ¦
ir: began t> gath*i momentum. ,\

hag g *llOlll approached John More-
land and asked why the rule. More-
I nd ha*f i los'd mo I e*n grey eve
ami palled tin* walnut stuck of his
repealer.

"•th. I J**i hroitghl it along to see

at everybody has a straight deal.” In*
Ira'-v h-d "go on about yore business.
.Ulster.’’

• li.* t*i--g-ijemau went almiM l-.'.s
t*t;smi ss

1! • <•* - dnetor <*t th** fast mini was

* . v unt' * Ho* 'emhiet.rof the norih-
Lu.'iuvi, V. lu ll In had learned some-

th; ? of th'. cl’etim ’atr'i's he ln<lnu-
iiieii ;I.:.; ;nie l:-nl done * \actly Hi**

right Hon *. H * vvoiiltl si ** wind her
ili**r**was a iloctor a 1<oanl.

Within live more minutes he re-
turned In company vvlili an elderly

man wtaring a |-oini**il lienr*l an 1 n*e

gausses.
“ *"

“Doctor McKenzie,” be Mid polite
ly ; "Mr. "

“I?ale.”
The two nodded, and the physician

knell heside the Utter, which had been >
placed with lt! ends on botes to allow !
Ue center to swing tree, lie made as
tboravilli an exam;nation as was pose
xlble Milder the conditions, then arose
and stoiwi looking down upon the
young woman with something like nd-

miration in 1..*- sober, professional
eyes.

"!'• rfect physique,” be stud as
though to h.i.iseil. . , . "She will

have to undergo an operation,” he told
hulr. “The l*one there la broken in
fcllghtly, making a compression; she j
will doubtless be unconscious until the j
pressure is relieved. But she has hue t
chances for a quick and entire recov-
ery, with a good surgeon on the job.

so there's not much ground for worry.”

Dale was glad. They were all glad,
lien Ltttieford laughed nervously in
his sudden Joy. lie went down to his
knees beside his daughter, took up
one of her limp hands and stroked it
in u way that was pitiful.

W hen he arose he sjoke cordially j
to Moreland. But Moreland didn’t re- j
ply. lie still looked upon his old eu- i
emy with contempt.

Doctor McKenzie was leaving the I
train at the next town of Importance,
and he would wire Doctor Uraetuer to
meet them with an ambulance, it Dale
wished.

“If you please,” said Dale.
They reached the city shortly before

midnight, and were promptly met by
the surgeon. Braeiuer took charge of
the patient, put tier into his ambu-
lance and hurried her to his private
hospital. Bill Dale and the two clan
chiefs followed in an automobile. The
hillmen hail never tiefore seen an au-
tomobile; but they asked no questions
alMiut it, and the only word of com-
ment v; s tlds, from John Morcdumt:

“I 1 1 t like the smell.”
Kv- i.ng bad been made ready for

Hie op* . lion, and Babe received sur-
gical aid without delay.

The two mountaineers and Dale
waited in another room. Dale bad in-
duced John Moreland to unload hi - I
i .tie, l-ch chamber and magazine.!
Babe si..:her paced the Moor anxious-1
ly now ami then. Moreland sat lik* I
a stone, -.ith his empty ritle between!
Ids kn ¦¦-, and watched his old enemy!
queerly. I

it seemed a long time before Bracfl
mer came to them and told them somfl

Co me that you bad brought
that 1 would Bud >ou I ere 1

So h£T| am, BUI. and 1 want the ’

JM ,il ph.*t eit in. and then Hi •
iffsome news.” 1

rnusta t be pnt*l -lid.
Iqtle replied. “For one rea-

s**n, tfjre ta a fend; and if the law
'' k' Jff might take a turn I—you

I Hi re M> a better way to take
tar V‘ M ijuil ieud. And 1 urn *•!

the gtrl wouldn't like tiie
Supjn.se you forget all

Bobby.
ll'.cLauriu was disappointed, he

jm well to himself.
I said she was handsome, a

i M,,^jffP*rrr;mitlve Venus," he winked.
***• fffere a romance connected. Bui?’

"*'lt yet,” smiled Dale.
““It soon';”

“'¦ho can tell?” Dale shrugged a
“Tell me tte nows.”

“*ffll right.” McLuurin drew his

frb .’B.j toward a pair of empty chairs.
**J 'Biarried Patricia Cluvenug the duy

yesterday. \v.—”

Go on.”
‘ffiVe were married In an automobile,

her father and '|H>r dear Marry’

| CtjHslug us like wildfire In another car.
we went to lioUsokc ping in

! little sutiurluin l>ungitiow. tumi-

j ti! on the installment plan. tier
: ptffyple won't even l<Hk at us. Bill!
Bitdo we caret Bill Dale, 1 u-k you.

1 otfli dear, do 1 seem to he worrying?¦ Iffbnest. I'm so happy I'm afraid soim-

ijlyig Is going to hap|>en to me. i m

ifl’liave a Ilf* !: t*.lary soon, and we

li t he long In paying fop-the turm-

Mle; and when tliat’s done, we'll buy

ffb bungalow.

ff “And I’m informing you now. old
ffttrgge,” he continued, “that you're
llavlng dinner with us this evening,

¦ton'll find it pleasant. We d<* as we
Uhk, you see. If you like, you may

ffrtlr your coffee vvitli your huger. cat

Keith your knife, reach clean across tie*
¦table, and pick your teeth with your
¦ fork. You can eat with your hat on.
¦ and you may have your 'lessen hrsi.
¦ Sou can have an extra chair for y<>ur

Ifeet, and you can go to sleep at the
Hltable. Don't fail us. But wants to

Hfthauk you tor 'easting tier aside’ at

¦.Urn altar.”
Dale laughed Itoyishly. Mcßattrin

on
v. s. i.-.r 1,. r

Ingly that it was all over and that vK
Kiri was then coming from under
effects or the ether. She would bs a H
right soon, he was reasonably
No. they'd better not see her just theH\.
Hut perhaps they could Bee her
some time during the afternoon o: 1
following day.

1-tale escorted his two com pa:
to a modest hotel and then put
in a room that had but one bed:
tiiu> throwing th* iu together
strance land, he hoped to
Ihltig toward making them
Then Dale went to another roam.
dr ssi-U and went to bed.

It may tie noted.
it were, that John Moreland and
Uttleford quickly reAched a word! JBs
agreement not to Sleep together—>
divided the pillows and iiiieus ev alyAr
tore the odd coverlet exactly
and slept on the Poor.

When Dale went down y

the following morning
young fellow sprang from a chair nfl|||
hastened up to him.

“By Heorgu, Bobby I” Dale
claimed, as tliey began to shake
“How did you know I was here, i^B^-

'
way? four boasted nose for n^B*J

"Huilty,” smiled McLaurio.
word last night that a
had been brought to llraeiner'a, 1
dentally shot, and I smelled \foud^\ a

hurried over to get the
had Just left, and Hraetner's
know much about It. It was
after the operation, they said.
to see me; then. oue of the Stn4

,
.

•: - ¦ ¦ ,¦ ¦ . i ;. ¦¦. . . !

you—and If there was a
llttlo more of the highway robber in

me, Td call Ids hand !**

"And mother —have you Kivu her?"
Dale muttered.

"I've seen her twice since the near-
wedding.’*

"Did she have anytldng to say about
me? Tell me the whole truth. Hobby.
1 cun take It, old man. I'm big enough.”

McLaurin frowned. “Jhiice you've
asked me. Hill, your mother —1 over-
heard her telling your father that lie

W"Ubi never forgive \on for the "ut-

¦Diiy si., inelcss, disgraceful scene' you
DiliHe in church.”

“I see,” said Dale. He brightened
and went on, "As soon as I can get my
two friends down to the dining room,
Bobby, you're going with me to father.
We're going to claim that house and
lot for you.”

"For Patricia's sake. I’ve p. thnnder-
ing big notion to take you up,” lane bed

LMii.nurin. “four dad would never
Mss it.”

' H i >;i i-'i J
Bhke,” said Dale, rising. “fond be

ffooiish if you didn't. You should be

willing to do anything, almost, for Hat.
She’s a Jewel, Hobby.”

Half an lioiir later they might i

( passing car that soon carried them to

I u palace of granite and stone and

cream-colored brick—tie home of Ihv
old coal king. John K. Dale.

At the wide front gateway young
lliale drew back.
t “Hring father out here," In* said in

Ia
low voice. “From what you told me

1 guess mother wouldn't want me tc

come In. Hut you can find out ahoul
that —"

Three Parties! To A
Telephone |Call

¦
Tis always well to remember that ood telephone serv-

ice does not depend entirely upon! the operator.

There are two other persons inßvolved—the person
calling and the person answering—anßd over their move-
ments the operator has no control. Sl^Le may do her part
x e lTciently, but unless the others <Bo-operate, the best
results willnot be had. I

It is not the fault of the for instance, if the
calling party, belying on his memory.Hpcalls for a wrong

number or hangs up his receiver in the of a conver-
sation. Neither is it the fault of the if the called
party fails to answer promptly or is engaged in
conversation .with another person.

Good telephone operating is brcB ugbt about by co-

operation on the part of the party the operator and
the party called. Si

The Chesapeake Potomac
’ TelepHone Conßipany

¦* - f .k. ifß*G. Hunt, District Managet^H

4
He hoped h!s mother would want to

ee him. While she had never seemed (

0 care for him n other mothers cared I
or their boys; while she hadn't leea i
jtilte so dear to him as she might have 1
xten—

"And If she went* to see me. Bobby,

let me know.” : <

UcLaurin smiled a somewhat wop- I
rled smile, and went up to the front I
h-.r. \ moment inter he was shown I
In. Yet another tromeut. and Jidin K. I
Dale, his florid finv Naming with (
g .dll' hastened out to ihe gateway. I
Young Dale was instantly touched by <

his fathers new attitude toward him; <
then he remembered the k*ng night of I
David Moreland's people, and he stif- (
fenetl a little and drew back a pace.

“You’ve come home to stay, haven’t f
you, Carlyle?” said the old* r man. and
bis voice was tilled with pleading.

“What you did Is all right; we ll never
mention it again. You'll stay, won't
you. Carlyle, my hoy?”

“.No,” answered the son. a tritie cold-
ly in spite of himself. ”1 ve sj>eiit all
th* Idle, useless years J'll ever sjwnd.

I'm getting ready to develop the cal
la David Moreland's mountain. '

“David—Moreland's —mountain !“

The retired coal magnate breathed
the three Words in a husky lone, lie

put forth a hand and rested it against

one of the bu,e stone gate|Misis. as
though to sternly himself, and some of

the e"l"r went from his facet
“V'u say irivid Moreland's mono- j

tutu. Carlyle?" Jerkily.

“And you—¦}'"U learned about David
Moreland?”

“Yes." Bill I‘ale folded Ills arms
ami stood there looking at his father
with eyes that accused.

“foil know who killed him?" old

Dale muttered.
”1 do. and it was a shame —a black

shame.**
it was a shame. Nobody knows

that halt so well as I know It,” said
John K. Dale. His mouth 'jnlvercd.

He looked downward, looked up "gam.

“Son. vo i ea!i never say or think worse

tilings iiboiii me than 1 have said and

thought about myself beeau-e of

that.”
Dale the younger glanced toward

the house. Bob' ll MelaHirl.il was coin-

-1 ing slowly down the veranda steps.

Mrs. Dale was nowhere in sight. She
didn't want to see her son ; she dnlll t

even want him In the house. Bill Dale

read It all In Ids friend's downcast
countenance, and it was somehow a

great disappointmerit.
"You’ll need- money if you're going

lo develop that coal property.” Dale

the elder was saying. "You haven't
any money, ami those mountain folk

haven’t any. I’ll give you all that's

needed. 111 send you mining maehln-
j ery, and evpert mining men; i ll—”

“You needn't,” broke In the einblt-
: tered Bill Dale. .“1 can get the neces-
sary funds without dilliculty. I'll pay
Hie debt myself. You've had a great

jimmy years in which io try to make
i amends, and you haven't done any-

j thing. You might have helped the
Morelands without their even knowing

that It was you—especially us they

j seem to have known you by another
j name—and that's the only way you
e.nild have help'd them. Here you

i have one reason why I eantiot accept

,1 assistance from you; don't yu see. fa-

ther? Tin* Morelands wouldn't have
It. and 1 couldn't Me to them.”

He motion'd to Mcßaiirin, who Itiol

i halted on Ho* lower veranda step In
["¦“order that in might b! t overhear, an-I

, turned and walked away. .Mel.aitrln
followed, and soon overtook him.

'j Bail Dale slopped suddenly ami

. faced hack to h;s ta'.ln-r.
1 I .... _ . it

"Kemeinher Unit Itohhy I*' -4 J

house and I*>t !"

“t. r< [’ll*it .1 •*1 *.i I ~il<l, ¦¦|!**l>l*y

p.-ts liis house amt lot."
lie went - . dly i .ward lit.- mansion

that s* *-nuil 1“ him im a good deal
tike a torn**. Votinj; Bale toil.-lied his

friend on t!.• arm.
-l.;i me. vh.it <1 •! motli.T say? I

know it s polm: to Inin, tun toll It."

"Sin- was sitting l*< , si*l*- mi open win-

dow In. tin- 111 rary. -aid Melaiurln.
“I told In-r that yoti w.-re at tin- pate,

and ask.d it -dm would like to s.-e yon. j
At lir> I was afraid si,.- hadn't hoard
iik*. Tli**n she ojwiii-d a hook that she

was reading. f*>n: d h<-r place ami
marked it with a linger, and looked at

me.
“•Who dhl vo i say v. as at the pate,

Mr. M’ l.anrinV’ she aslmd.
"‘tour son f'arlyle,’ 1 answered.
"’.Mr. M< I,annn.’ she said to me !

coldly. 'I want you never to forget this: j
To me there Is no such person on j
earth as t’urlyde lnle.’”

They went downtown In silence.
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Everybody mu some friend whom

lln \ vt ith lo make hippy. It may

Ih- .Mother or Father, Sinter or bro-

ther. It may l*e a\S ife or it may

In-a SvM-etheirt —and often Them-

aelve*. .

Our *Uk of Jewelry ami Urm-a-

Isr:i< i- complete. Ki< h piece ha*

I* , n carefully wd.eted and we feel

n'.iMh-d that a visit from you will

in nr in. out that we have an tine a

nelectniii ai i an lie found anywhere.
Any article that you may aelecl

will be laid wide and delivered when

Waliled^
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