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CHAPTER VI
Lonesome.

When John Moreland and Ben Lit-
tieford had finished their breakfast
there In the dining room of the Blals-
dell, they drank the water from their
tingerbowls, threatened with sudden
death the walter who snickered, and
found the way to the lobhy.

To Littleford the minutes dragged
soddenly. Finally he told Moreland,
in a sentence filled with double nega-
tives, that he could bear the suspense
no longer, and proposed that they set
out at once for Doctor Braemer's hos-
pital. The" hotel manager overheard
some of the one-sided conversation;
he ‘phoned the surgeon and learned
that the young woman was resting
easily, which Information he passed
on to the mountain men.

Ben Littleford was qulet for fve
minutes, more or less. Then he again
proposed to John Moreland that they
€0 to the hospital to see Babe. More-
land ref! flatly, and accompanied
his refusal h an unmistakable look
of contempt.

“You're as restless as a dawg In a
flea town,” he told his old-enemy, and
with that he walked away.

A few minutes later Ben Littieford
Stole out unnoticed by bhis neighbor
from the Big Pine, and went at a brisk
galt up the street. Moreland found it
out shortly afterward ; he followed the
Littleford chief hotfoot, and overtook
him. Trust your hill dweller to note
landmarks when he goes into unknown
territory — Littleford was headed
straight for the hospital.

They walked for two blocks In si-
lence. Moreland had assumed the at-
titude of one who has had the guard-

lanship of an Irrespousible person
thrust upon him. But soca he soft-
ened somewhat.

“1 shore cain't onderstand, Ben,” he
drawled, “how Bill Dale ever could
bear it to live here.”

“1 wonder,” Littleford said absent-
mindedly, as though he had not heard,
“whar Bill Dale Is at? It's mighty
durned lonesome without him, ain't it?
That was good ham we had for break-
fus’, John.”

“It wasn't ham. It was beef.”

“It was ham.”

“it was beef.”

“It was ha—"

“Don’'t ye reckon,” flared Joliu More-
land, “that 1 know a dang cow's wmeat
when | see 1t?7 It was beef!”

They had hailted In the middle of a
stream of pedestrians. A policeman
crowded his way to them.

“Move on!” he growled.
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Bill Dale was at that moment enter-
ing the lobby of the Bialsdell with
Hobert MclLaurin at his side. Dale
had just told McLaurin that he meant
to go to Clncinnati to borrow money
from his wealthy friend Harris. Then
McLaurin told Dale something that
saved him the journey to Cincinnati.

“You haven't heard about Harris,
Blll?! I'm sorry, because he would
have accommodated you. - He went
broke a few days ago in the cotton
smash. He was here yesterday, and
left last night for Cincy.”

Dale did not try to conceal his sur-
prise and disappointment. Harris, for

i all his youth, had been a business mar-
vel.

“I'll have to try somebody here, 1
guess. But 1 won't take It from fa-
ther—mother wouldn't permit it, any-
way, If she knew—and there are sev-
eral other reasons. Queer how a fel-
low’s mother would turn him down
like this! Usually, y'know, It's a fel-
low’s mother that sticks by him the
longest.

“1l wonder where 1 could find old
Newton Wheatley, of the Luther

¥ Wheatley lron company? 1 know him,
all right. He always liked me, Bobby.”

“You'll ind him at home,” McLaurin
answered. “He's out of business, and
here all the time now. He might take
a shot at coal. Why not 'phone him
from here?”

“I'll do that,” Dale decided. “Look
Jp my two friends for me, Bobby, will
your

He was soon speaking to Newton
Wheatley. He was brief in stating his
wishes. To the question as to why he
did et go to his father for funds—
weil, he had his reascuns, and it was
rather a private matter. Wheatley, of
course, remembered the near-wedding.

The old iron man was sllent ,for
what seemed to Dale a very long tme.
Then bis voice came over the wire
with ap &lmost ominous calm:

“Whe besides you has seen this velin,

Laziyle? _Anybody that knows coal?”

Dale was jubilant. Here was a rare
stroke of good fortune. He went to
McLaurin—who had not yet found
John Moreland and Ben Littleford—
and toid him about It. McLaurin was
almost as happy as Dale over It. A
bellboy appeared like a jack-in-the-box
in the center of the tlogr. *“Mistoh
Cahlyle Dale! Mistoh Cahlyle Dale!”

Dale wheeled. “Well?”

“Wanted Ilmmejitly at Doctoh Brae-
meh's hospittie, suh !

Dale shook hands with McLaurin
and hurried toward the street.

A few minutes later Doctor Braemer
met him in the reception room.

“What's wrong, doctor?” P!

The surgeon beckoned. "Come with
me.”

He turned and led the way through
a long corridor and to a sunny white
room where Babe Littleford lay with
a bandage about her temples. Ben Lit-
tleford was on his knees at his
daughter’'s bedside; he was slowly
wringing his big, rough hands and beg-
ging pliteously to be forgiven.

Babe stared at hiw a trifle coldly.
Nhe had not yet seen the two men who
stood In the doorway. Then she In-
terrupted her father:

“You hush, pap. and go away. I'd
told ye a hunderd times about fightin’
a-bein’ mwurder. and ‘speclally to us
whmmmenfolks, and you never would
pay any ‘tention to me. You hush,
pap, and geo away. KT | die, I'll jest
hat to die. And ef | die, | shore do
wunt to die In peace. Go way, pap.”

“But ye must live, Babe, honey!”
Ben Littleford monned. “Kf you was
to die, what'd | do?”

“1 don’t know what ye'd do,. pap,”
Babe sald weakly. "“You ought to
thought o' that afore, pap. It may be
too lute now. [ want ye to go on off
and le’ me alone. Ef | die, | want to
die in peace. The Lord knows | never
got to live in peace!”

There was a worrled ook In her
wonderful brown eyes, and the doctor

saw it.  He strode forward decisively
and helped Littleford to his feet. The
niiman wiped away a tear with his
aded  blue bandiana, and hung s

4. He had been made a broken

Nk 10 one day.

“tio ont to your friend Moreland,”
smiled the doctor, “and walt there for
a little while.”

Bube’s father walked unsteadily out
of the room. Dale went to Doctor
Braemer and whispered, “Isn’t she go-
Ing to make 1t?" anxiously.

“Certalnly she's going to make It,”
Braemer assured him. *“Go on; she
wants to see you.”

Dale drew a chalr up close to the
white bed and sat down. Babe's eyes
lighted at once, and she put a hand
Uncertainly out toward him. Dale took
the hand In his. He saw that It was
a little pale under its delicate sunburn.

“Glad to see you, Babe,” he told her
softly. “Why do you think you're go-
ing to die, Babe?”

She smiled at him. “Why, 1 don't
think I'm a-goin’ to die,” she said. *1
kuow J'm a-goln’ to live, Bill Dale.
I feel like 1 could walk tifty miles
right now !

“But | heard you tell your father—"

“l was a-tryin’ to skeer him out o'
nghtin’ any more,” she Interrupted.
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“I Was a-Tryin’ to Skeer Him Out ¢’
Fightin Any More,” She Inter.
rupted.

“And | belleve 1 'bout done Iit, don’t
your

Dale was relleved. *“1 do. Is there
anything you Want, Babe? If there is,
I'll get 1t for you If it's in the uni-
verse.”

*“The universe?” she repeated inquir-
Ingly. “What's the universe, Bill Dale?
Somethin’ to eat?”

“The world, the sun, the moon, and
the stars.” .

She smiled at him again. “No,” she
saild, “the’ ain’'t nothin' 1 want, and
aln’t oothin' ye can do fo' me, |
reckon.”

“But 1 thought, as they sent for
me—"
Babe Littleford's fingers held tightly
to his. "It was me that sent fo' you.”
She turned her face the other way.
“l was so lonesome, Bill Dale!”
Robert McLaurin's wife, Patricia,
visited Babe twice dally, and a friend-
ship that was mone the less warm for
being unique sprang up quickly be-
tween them. Patricia declared to her
husband that she was going to keep
Babe—whom she was already calling
by her proper name, the same being
Elizabeth—and educate her. There
Was room In the bungaiow, Fatricia
sald; and she really needed company,
because Bobby was away so much.
Babe accepted little Mrs. McLaurin's
offer as soon as Bill Dale convinced
ber that she wouldn't be merely an ob-
dect of charity. The hill pride’s first
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Lill Dale was sure
loved Babe, and be wus alwost
that she cared for bim. But
Quite properly o uwe baste W
du uudersisnding. He bad known
along that Babe would have to
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opportunity of knowing other men of
his class. If she couldn't love
with a lasting love, he didn't waat
ber to love him at all

Oddly or unot, he never thought of
Jimmy Fayve.

CHAPTER VIIL

Major Bradiey and Henderson Gofl.

When Bill Dale, the expert mining
man Hayes and the two mountaipeers
stepped from a short passenger train
at the Halfway switch, they were ap-
proached by the moonshiner, Heck,
and a man whom Dale had never seen
before. He was tall, and his bearing
was erect and soldleriike, though he
was every day of sixty years old.
His eyes were blue and twinkling with
everlasting good humor; his gray
mustaches and Imperial were exceed-
ingly well cared for; his teeth were
his own, and as white as a school-
girt's, and they bore out his general

alr of neatness. He was, plainly. a
Southeruner of the old type.

“Who's that?" whispered Dale to
John Moreland.

But Moreland didn't hear. He ran
forward with his right hand out-
stretched, and so did Ben Littleford.
Men could not have greeted a brother
with more gladness, Dale thought.

“Hl, thar, Major Bradley!” the hili-
man cried. “And how d'ye come on
today?”

“l am very well, gentlemen, thank
you,” said the major, smiling.

-
He shook their hands heartily. “The

trainmen gave ‘us your message yester-
day,” he wen: on, still smiling, “and
we were delighted to learn that the
young woman was out of danger. |
trust you are all In good health, gen-
tlemen.”

They assured him that they were.
Moreland turned to introduce Bill Dale
and the mining man. From the mo-
ment that Major
Dale’s hand they were friends.

“Mighty glad to know you, sir!”
exclaimed the old lawyer. “I've been
bearing a great deal about you, sir,
over in the valley of the Doe. They
seem 10 think there's nobody just like
Bill Dale! It was Bill Dale this,
und Bill Dale that; it was ‘Here's
where Bill Dale whipped Black Adam,’
or, ‘Here's where Bill Dale was stand-
ing when such-and-such happened,’ or,
‘Here’s where Bill Dale crossed the
fence!"™

“Hah-hah-hah!” sluggishly laughed
By Heck, who stood leaning on the
wuzzie of his rifle. “Bill Dale Is all
right, major; ye've shore got my word
fo' that.”

The others laughed. Then John
Moreland said they'd better be mov-
ing, or they'd be late for dinner.

Bradley gripped ‘-

¢ yore head. His name is Hender
|son Goft, and he wants coal.”
They went on. ﬁ."-ur
man who, Is clothing and s
made Dale think of stories bhe had
heard and read of Mississippl river
steamboat gamblers of the long ago.
His .eyes were black, and as keen as
nephew was & pair of spear-points; his mustaches,
mother was fraatic, too, were black, and they had sharp,
thers, you know, and upturned ends like those of a Mephis-
cacugh 1o find the O saih S; to Sastaivly Isehet
 CAr a smooth article; he certalnly
him home. That L
fine people, 3 the | He met John Moreland with an olly
Littlefords. Good biood | gmile and thrust out his hand But
that somebow wandered There's ' Moreland wouldn't see the hand.
Do purer, cleaner p-a-. “Anything ye've got to say about
sir. coal,” he growled, “ye can say to Bill
“And now—how getting . naje thar,” polnting with a calloused
along with your i@ Opera- ' ¢pumb. “Bill he's the high light o
tion of the coal - 'the whole business; and when he
“Excellently,” Dale. “We ,u0ny his mouth, ye can cock yore
ve the necessary finance; & geared | poog to one side and listen fo' gaws-
iocomotive and cars and light steel »
ralls have been bargained for." Goff was delighted to meet Mr. Dale,
“Good I" Bradley gave Dale & bearty | o¢ whom he had already heard. Dale
slap on the shoulder. - bhad nothing whatever to say. They
“There's something else I wanted t0 | waiked on toward the cabin of the
say, Mr. Dale,” he continued, ll"uonund chief, with Goff keeping up
voice grave. “You're nearly certaln | g running fire of talk concerning the
to have a barrel of trouble with a scenery, the climate—anything but
shyster coal man named Henderson | .oq)

you that will integest you.”

“He's here now,” answered the ma- He didn't walt for a reply, but
Jor. “He's been here for three days, | qurneq away with By Heck. He went
and he's been working devilment fast. to the home of the Hecks ostensibly
He was up here last summer, trying | 4o have his fortune told—really, to
to buy the Moreland coal for & 860Z; | oot his dinner. The old woman didn't
he knows all the people, you see. As like him, but her Iinborn spirit of hos-
soon as lic landed here on this pres- | a1ty wouldn't permit her to refuse
ent trip, he found out about I0- 1im a meal. She felt that she was

tentions. Then, at night, be almost . even with him when, after
Adam Ball from his tobacco barn pris- | shufling and reading the cards, she
on, and went home with him. i told him that it wowld be wise for
“Well, By Heck followed them and him to look out for a big, tall, grey-
did some eavesdropping—poor By has | eyed young man with an oak tree In
his strong points!™ the major went | one hand and a couple of cliffs in the
on. “Goff learned that Adam Ball's ' gther,
father knew about the coal veln long e

Dale told Major Bradley and John
Moreland of that which Goff had waid
to him at the gate. The major sug-

lieve that they were due a big share gested forthwith that he go to meet

of the proceeds of the Moreland coal! | the man; it couldn't possibly do any
| It wasn't very hard to do, I guess. The ' harm, and there was a chance that he
Balls, this set, at least, were originally | would learn something of Goff's 1n-
lowlanders; they took to the moun- | tentions.

, talns, 1 understand, to keep from be- | So Dale went.

ing forced to fight during the Civil | Goff was already there, waiting. He
war.” was sitting on a stone on the More-

“Goff's-idea,” muttered Dalg, “is to | land side of the river, whittling idly.
get the Balls to scare me l’b selling  When he saw Dale approaching, he
instead of developing, eh?” | smiled and nodded, rose and pocketed

“Exactly,” nodded old Bradley. | his knife.

“Then he would settle with the Balls “l want to make you an offer for
by giving them a dollar or two a day | that coal,” be sald at once, i
for digging coal; perhaps he would “All right,” Dale replied. *“If your
put them off until the mine was | offer is big enough, it will be consid-
worked out for half of that, and then | ered. But no shyster price is going
skip. Anyway, Goff would come out | t0 get that coal, Goff.

at the big end.” Goft frowned uneasily.

*] see,” sald Dale. “You don't know coal, Mr. Dale.

“if there’'s anything that | can do, You don’t know the business of min-
at any time, you won't hesitate to let | Ing§—or I've got you sized up wrong.
me know?” sald the major. Thousands of men have gone busted
|  “You may consider yourseif attorney | trying to do things they weren't used

and legal adviser for the Moreland | to doing. There's a big chance, too,
Coai company, of which 1 have the | that the &oal isn’t what It looks to be

honor to be general manager,” smiled | ©0 the surface. You'd better take a
' Dale, “if you will” =3 sure thing, and avold a possibility of
| Major Bradley's voice came happily, loss. TI'll give you .t.lve thousand, spot
| “My dear boy, I am glad to accept! cash, for that coal.

Dale shook his head. *“You'll have

When they had put a hundred yards | And there sball be no chnrfe for any
of David Moreland’s mountain behind , 8eFvice that I may render.
them, the old Southerner tugged siyly /' They wera mot long Tn-‘rru?ao
ut Dale’'s sleeve and whispered : green valley, which lay very autl-
“Let us fall behind a little, if you ful and very peaceful In the warm
please. | want teo speak with you light of the early July sun. The soft
privately.”  murmuring of the crystal river and
They began to lag, and soon there the low, slow tinkling of the cowbells
was a disiance of several rods be- made music that was sweet and pleas- | vijiain you'd make In melodrama! You
tween them and the others. ing. wouldn't have ito act, either; you'a
“l heard through Addie Moreland,” Suddenly John Moreland stopped, hgve to be just your natural self. And

to come heavier than that, y’know, If
you get the Moreland coal.”

" “And an extra thousand for your-
self I”

Dale laughed a low, queer laugh.
“You amuse me, Goff.,” said he.
“Seems to me you've missed your call-
ing In life. What a peach of a king-

; -j .{,- 52
Working For You
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The corners of the shyster coal man's |
mouth came down. .

“Oh, bosh—don’t pass me that vir |
tue stuff. Every man has bhis price, |
high or low. You've got yours, and
I've got mine. [I'll give you five thou-
sand, spot cash, If you'll persuade
Jokn Moreland to sell to me for five
thousand, and npobody! ever know
you got a rakedown from me. It's all
the coal Is worth, that ten thousand.
Well, yes?”

Dale was of the type that goes paie
with anger, and he was pale now. He
clenched his hands.

*“You can't insult me like that and |
get away with it Goff,” he clipped
“We're going to fight, Goff, and I'm |
going to put a licking on you that
fifteen horses can't pull off. Get we?

He threw aside his coat and rolled
his sleeves to his elbows. Henderson
Goff ran his right hand quickly to 2 |
rear trouser pocket and bhrought back
a stub-nosed automatic pistol, which |
he turned threateningly toward "Bill |
Dale.

“Go easy, friend,” Goff said very 3
complacently. *“There’'s no use 1o
getting sore. | want the coal that's |
all. If 1 can't get it by fair means. |
'l get It In another way. ONf, I don't
mind telling you: one man’s oath is as |

gool In court as another man's. If |
you don't take me up st ten thousand,

M give you so much trouble that
you'll be glad to sell it to me later |
for balf that amount. The Balls think
they own a big interest in that coal! |
There's a lot of them, too, and they
can keep you from working the mine.
Well, 1 can’t waste time in dicks
with you. What do you say?” |
“I say,” and Daie smiled an odd lit- |
tle smile, “that your plan appears to |
be perfect, except that you've over-
looked one or two lmportant detalls.
For Instance, there's the law, y'know.”
“The law—now don’t go and fool
yourself!” exclalmed Goff. *“The state
couldn’t afford to keep a hundred men
here, mouth In and month out, just to
protect your little mine. My patience
Is about gone, Dale—for the last time,
what do you say?” {
“l say that I'll beat you at any
game you put up against me” very |
quietly. “Furthermore, I say that you |
are a coward and a scoundrel, and |
that you haven't got the insides in you |
to fight mé a fair man’s fight. If you'll
only pocket that thing you've got in
your hand, I'll mow down half an acre |
of meadow bush with your body.” ‘
The other turned red, then white,
then red again. Bill Dale’s words had
lashed him keenly. His eyves hecame

and his rifle was leveled. Goff dropped |
the pistol. Heck grinned, advanced |
slowly, took up the weapon that Ilml
hilifolk call a “coward's gun” and |
tossed it into the river.

“Now git—cut the mustard—Ilight a |
rag away from bere,” he ordered
“afore 1 let Bill Dale loose on ye!”

Goff went away rapidly. !

“

wonder if you heard him say |
anything that would make you valu- |
able as a witness,” muttered Dale,
“in the event we waunt to have him ar- |
rested?” !
“l heerd you tell him ‘at he was |
afeard to tight ye a fair man's
and ‘at ef he'd pocket that thing he |
beld In bis hand ye'd mow down twen- |

ty acres o' meadow bu<h with his low- |
dowq body—that'd be vallyable in co'te |
wouldn't it?” |

Dale smiled. Then he frowned. |
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OFFICERS AND DIRECTORS

C. B. GREEENW ELL
<N oS M. MATIHINGLY
A, WKLo

E. VOIGT

Manufactunng Jeweler
725 7th SL., N. W., - - Washingten, D. C.

CUR GOOUS @RE FULLY GUARANTEED.

Sivess l Harry M. Jones, Agent, - - Leonardiown, Md.

Everybody has some friend whom
they wish to make happy. Jt may
be Mother or Father, Sister or Bro-
ther. It may be a Wife or it may
be a Sweet ind often Them-
- Ve s
Ly k of Je ind l';l'i"-."-
Brac i complete.  Kach piece has
beey efully selected and we fee!
satistied that a visit from you will
bear us out that we have as fine a
selection as can be found anywhere.
Any article that you may select
will be laid aside and delivered when
wanted.
l WATCIHES DIAMONDS EMBLEMS
l RINGS SILVERWARE CLOCKS
l PRONZES PRAYER-ROOKS MEDALS.

MONUMENTS & TOMBSTONES
T. A. SULLIVAN
3061 M St. N. W. WASHINGTON, D. C




