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r'HAPTKR L—Young CarlyU Wtiburtoa
DaU, or •'Bill Daio." as bo olocu to bo
known, oon of a woaJthy coal oporotor,
John K. Dalo, trrlroc at tho Halfway
Switch. In oootora Toononooo. abandon-
ing a llfo of Idle ease- -and incidentally a
brldo. Patricia CUraring. at tho altar—-
toloralDot to make hlo own way Hi llfo.
Ho moot* "Baba” Util*ford, typical
noun tain oor girl. “By" Hock, a charac-
ter of tho hinia takoo him to John Moro-
land’o homo. Mora land to ehlof of hlo
"clan." which hao an old food with tho
Uttloforda. Ho tolto Ohio of tho killing
of hla brothor, David Moroland. yoara
ago, owaor of itch coal deposits. by a
man nomad Carly la Moreland's deecrtp-
tloa of "Carlyle” eauaoo Dalo to boliovo
tho aaaa woo hlo father.

CHAPTER ll.—Dale arrangeo to mako
hlo homo with tho Moreland family, for
whom ho on tonal no a deep respect.

CHAPTER lll.—Talking with “Babe"
Uttloford next dag. Dal* to ordered by
"Blaoh Adam" Ball, bully of the district,
to MOV# "hlo girl7 alone. Dalo replies
spiritedly, and they fight. Date whips
the bully, though badly used up. He ar-
ranges with John Moroland to develop
David's cool dopoolta Boa Uttloford
sonde a challenge to John Moreland to
mast him with hlo followers asst dsy. In
battle. Moroland agrooo.

CHAPTER IT.-During tho night all
tho guns belonging to the Uttlofords and
tho Horoioado myetorlouoly disappear.

CHAPTER V.—Dale arranges to go to
Cincinnati to occurs money for tho min-
ing of tho eooL Tho two olans find their
weapons, which the women had bidden,
and line up for battla. “Babe," in an
effort to stop the fighting, crosses to the
Moreland el do of the mar. end le acci-
dentally shot by her tether and seriously
wounded.

CHAPTER VI.—TO cot proper surgical
aid, John Moreland, Ben Uttloford and
Dale convey "Babe,'* unconscious, to tho
City. Doctors occurs them oho Is not
wnouily hurt. Dalo moots an old friend.
Bobby McLaurln. who had married

Patrtola Ctavortng. Tolling hlo father of
David Moreland's coal, the old gentle-

man's actions convince hla eon of his
father's guilt la the killing of Moreland.

CHAPTER VII.

Lonesome.
When John Moreland and Hon 1,11-

lleford had finished their breakfast
there In the dining room of the Hlals-
dell, they drank the water from their
flogerbowla, threatened with sudden
death the waiter who snickered, and
found the way to the lobby.

To Llttleford the minutes dragged

soddenly. Finally be told Moreland.
In a sentence tilled with double nega-
tives, that he could bear the suspense
no longer, and proposed that they set

out at once for Doctor Braemers hos-

pital. The* hotel manager overheard
some of the one-sided conversation;
he 'phoned the surgeon and lea me.l
that the young woman was resting

easily, which Information he passed
on to the mountain men.

Hen Uttieford was quiet for five
minutes, more or less. Then he again
proposed to John Moreland that they
go to the hospital to see Hahe. More-
land refused flatly, and accompanied
his refusal wHth an unmistakable took
of contempt.

"You're as restless as a dawg In a
flea town," he told his otd-xMieihy, and
with that be walked away.

A few minutes later Hen Uttieford
stole out unnoticed hy bis neighbor
from the Htg line, and went at a brisk
gait up the street. Moreland fount! It
out shortly afterward; he followed the
Uttieford chief hotfoot, and overtook
him. Trust your hill dweller to note
landmarks when he goes Into unknown
territory Uttieford was headed
straight for the hospital.
• They walked for two blocks In si-
lence. Moreland had assumed the at-
titude of one who bus had the guard-

ianship of an Irresponsible person
thrust upon him. But wx.<ii he soft-
ened somewhat

"1 shore caln't onderstand, Hen." he
drawled, "how Hill Dale ever could
bear U to live here."

“I wonder," Uttieford said absent-
mindedly, aa though be hud nut heard,
“whar Hill Dale Is at? It’s mighty

durued lonesome without him, ain't It?
That was good bain we hud for break-
fus', John.”

“It wasn't bam. It was beef."
“It waa ham.”
"It was beef."
“It wss ha— ¦*

“Don't ye reckon," flared John More-
land, "that 1 know a dang cow's meat

when 1 see It? It was beef I”
They bad batted In the middle of a

stream of pedestrians. A policeman
crowded bis way to them.

"Move onl” be growled.
• o • o o s o

Hill Dale was at that moment enter-
ing the lobby of the Htalsdeli with
Robert McLaurln at bis side. Dale
had Just told McLaurln that be meant
to go to Cincinnati to borrow money
from hla wealthy friend Harris. Then
McLaurln told Dale something that
saved him the Journey to CtoclnnatL

“You haven't beard about Harris,

Will I'm sorry, because be would
have accommodated you. * He went
broke • few days ago In the cotton
smash. He was here yesterday, and
left last night for Clncy."

Dale did not try to conceal bis sur-
prise and disappointment Harris, for
all his youth, bad been a business mar-
vel.

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

. . .

“I wonder where 1 could And old
Mtwton Wheatley, of the Luther-
Wheatley Iron company? 1 know him,
all right. He always liked me. Hobby.’’

"You'll find him at home." McLaurln
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?”

"11l do that,” Dale decided. "Look
Jip my two friends for me. Hobby, will
yon?”

He was soon speaking to Newton
Wheatley. He was brief in stating his
wishes. To the question aa to why he
did not go to his father for funds—-
well, be bad his reasons, and It waa
rather a private matter. Wheatley, of
course, remembered the near-wedding.

The old Iron man was silent. for
what seemed to Dale a very long time.
Then bis voice came over the wire
with an almost ominous calm:

"Who besides job has seen this vein,
jUarlyte? Anybody that knows coal?"

Sfif Tamer." Daw* ka4Hl
quickly. "He want over It Fear* ate.
Ask hUh About the coal la David More
lAßd* ¦ouotfiln 'Fbeca him, sad then
•pbohs me. fm waiting at dm Rial*-
dau."

Wheatley agreed a tittle reluctantly.
Oslo waited padestly for ttftsaa

minute*. Then the dark called him
to the “phone. Ho took up tho receiver
with boyish eagerness.
•Wheatley began cordially: "Your fa-

ther tells me It is a good proposition,
Carlyle, so I’ll let you have all the
money you'll need. And It you want a
good mining man. 1 know where you
can lay your hands on one; also 1 can
furnish you. at half the original cost,
all the necessary machinery and acces-
sories. You didn’t know the old La-
iher-Wheatley company dickered la
cofii as well as iron; eh? Well, it did.
Let me see yon at three o’clock this
afternoon —"

Dale was Jubilant. Here was a rare
stroke of good fortune. He went to
McLaurln—wbo bad not yet found
John Moreland and Hen Uttieford —

and told blm about IL McLaurln was
almost as happy as Dale over IL A
bellboy appeared Uke a Jack-in-the-box
In the center of the floor. “Mtstoh
Cablyle Dale I Mistob Cablyle Dale I”

Dale wheeled. “Well?"
“Wanted Imroejltly at Doctob Brae-

melt's hospittle, suh!”
Dale shook hands with McLaurto

and hurried toward the street.
A few minutes later Doctor Hraenter

met him In the reception room.
“What’s wrong, doctor?"
The surgeon beckoned. “Come with

me.”
He turned and led the way through

a long corridor and to a sunny white
room where Habe Uttieford lay with
a bandage about her temples. Ken Lit-
tleford was on his knees at his
daughter's bedside; he was slowly
wringing his hlg. rough hands and beg-
ging piteously to lie forgiven.

Hahe stared at him a trifle coldly.
She 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 Hines hlmhii rightin'
n-IM-ln' murder, and ‘sie<-lally to os
wlmmonfolks. and you never would
pay any lent lon to me. You hush,
pap. and go away. KT | die. I'll Jeat
haf to die. And ef I die. I shore do
want to die In peace. Do way, pap."

“Hut ye must live. Hahe, honey I”
lien Uttieford nii>iin<il. “Kf you was
to die. whal'd 1 do?"

"1 don't know what ye'd do,, pap,"
Hahe said weakly. “You ought to
thought o' that afore, pap. It may he
100 lute now. I want >c to go on off
and le' me alone. Kf 1 die, I want to

•lie In |M>ace. The Lord knows 1 never
got to live in |K*ce!"

There was a worried look In her
wonderful brown eyes, and Hie doctor
saw It. He strode forward decisively
and liiiprtl Llttleford to tils feet. The
hilliiiaiiwl|H-d avvjy a tear with his
indcd blue hniidiitm, and hung bis
*i< ril He had been made a broken
nan in one day.

“Ho out to yonr friend Moreland."
smiled the doctor, “and wait there for
a little while.”

Huhe's father walked unsteadily out

of the rmim. Dale went to Doctor
Hraetner and whispered, "Isn't she go-
ing to make It?" anxiously.

"Certainly she's going to make IL”
Hraemcr assured him. “Co on; she
wants to see you."

Dale drew a chair up close to the
white bed and sat down. Katie's eyes
lighted at once, und 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.

"Clad to see you, Habe,” he told her
softly. "Why do you think you're go-
ing to die, Habe?"

She smiled at him "Why, 1 don't
think I'm a-goiu' to die." she said. “I
know J'm a-goln' to live. Hill Dale.
1 feel like 1 could walk fifty miles
right now!"

"Hut 1 beard you tell your father —"

“1 was a-tryln' to skeer him out o'
fighcln' any more,” she Interrupted.

"I Was a-Tryin* to Skeer Him Out o'
FiQhtin* Any Mors,” She Inter,
rupted.

“And I believe 1 *bout done It, don’t
you?"

iale was relieved. "1 do. Is there
anything you ham. Hahe? If there Is.
•’•I It for you If It’s in the uni-
verse.”

"Ihe universe?” she repeated Inquir-
ingly. “What's the universe, Hill Dale?
Somethin' to eat?”

"The world, the sun. the moon, and
the stars."

She smiled at film again. “No," she
said, “the’ slot nothin’ I want, and
ain't nothin' ye can do fo' me. 1
reckon.”

"But 1 thought, as they sent for
me—"

Habe Llttleford's Ungers held tightly
to his. "It was me that sent fo' you.”

She turned her face the other way.
“1 was so lonesome. Hill Dale!"

Htbert McLaurln a wife, Patricia,
visited Halie twice dally, and a friend-
ship that was aone 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
h> her proper name, the same being
fcUizabelh—and educate her. There
was room In the bungalow, Patricia
said; and she really needed company,
because Hobby was away so much.

Babe accepted Utile Mrs. McLaorln's
offer as soon as BUI Dale convinced
ber that the wouldn't be merely an ob-
ject of charity. The hUi pride's first

tb* younger nui't n, *hsm*4 rmm
•ai what your* t* 4* for
tte Montaad*. I t*U you, air, 1
toUtak*d kHM ft*rot *”g Md
70c urnr comma oo bm to uip to any
way I emu. Km tordniiin fitM
fMMDg to no now, tooogt 9 to too
middle of tool summer tbf tfktot Uko
no any too w*U btco— X mod* 800
LttttoftmT* cobln tar boon torn oot
here.

“It wo* • simple thing toot brought
no together. John Morotontf’s Unto '
nephew u lost In tbs woods sad tala
mother was frantic. Tbsto art pan-
to*™. 70a know, and wildcats, rattlers,
and copperheads. X was fastens t
enough to find too beg, and carried !
him bone. That waa all. a
fine people, my bog. and oo are too I
Littlsforda. Good old blood I
toot somehow wandered oC. There's
no purer, cleaner blood to America. ,
air.

“And now—bow am 70a getting
along with your plans for the opera-
tion of the coal miner*

“Excellently," answered Dale. “We
bare toe necessary finance; a geared
locomotive and cars ami tight steel
rails hare been bargained for."

"Good 1” Bradley gave Dale a bearty '
slap 00 tbe shoulder.

"There's something else 1 wanted to |
say. Ur. Dale." be continued, bis
voice grave. “You're nearly certain I
to have a barrel of trouble with a j
shyster coal man named Henderson
QoS. He's a villain, air. If ever there '
was one I And he’s quite toe smooth- '

est article I've ever Be can
make you believe black is white, if ,
only you'll Usten to him long enough." {

“Is be—has be been here recently 7”
Dale wanted to know.

“He’s here now,” answered the ma-
jor. "He’s been here for tores days,
and he’s been working devilment fast.
Ha was up here last summer, trying
to buy tbe Moreland coal for a song;
be knows all tbe people, you see. As
soon a* lie landed here on this pres-
ent trip, be found oot about your In-
tentions. Then, at night, be fcraed
Adam Ball from bis tobacco barn pris-
on, and went borne with him

“Well, By Heck followed them and
did some eavesdropping— poor By has .
bis strong points I" tbe major went I
on. "Goff learned that Adam Ball’s
father knew about tbe coal vein long

David Moreland discovered it
*and got lawful possession of the moun-
tain. Then Golf made tbe Balia be-
lieve that they were doe a big share
of the proceeds of tbe Moreland coal 1 I

I Itwasn't very bard to do. I guess. The
Balls, this act. at least, were originally
lowlanders; they took to the moun-

, tains, I understand, to keep from be- j
Ing forced to fight during tba Civil
war."

' "Goff* Idea," muttered Da Ip, *is to
get the Balls to scare me Ipto selling
Instead of developing, eh?"

"Exactly,” nodded old Bradley.
"Then he would settle with tbe Bulls
by giving them a dollar or two a day
for digging coal; perhaps he would
put them off until tbe mine was
worked out for half of that, and then
skip. Anyway. Goff would come out
at the big end.**

“I see." said Dale.
"if there’s anything that I can do.

at any time, you won't hesitate to let
mo know?” said the major.

I "You may consider yourself attorney
and legal adviser for tbe Moreland
Coal company, of which I have the

, honor to be general manager," smiled
Dale, "If you will."

I Major Brmdtoy's voice came happily,
“My dear boy. I am glad to accept!
And there shall be no charge for any
service tost I may render."

i They were sot long Ttr resetatM the
green valley, which lay very beauti-
ful and very peaceful In the warm
light of tba early July sun. Tbe soft
murmuring of too crystal river and
the low. slow tinkling of toe cowbells
made music that was sweet and pleas-
ing.

Suddenly John Moreland stopped.

fc# m that fins mast pa# for whaf
*pats—und it’s probably the Ant
taw Hud laid down (or eld Adam la

Ben Uttieford teemed bewti-
dsred and Mm when they told bits <4
the arrangement, bal be voiced no ob-
Jactloa. Data prtweed upon hiss u
loaa o# a hundred dollars, sad er>
dared him to give It to hla daughtar,
which be did. Elizabeth Llttleford, of
course, would need aaw clothing.

"I ain't even gut any dresses a<
borne.” she whispered to Patricia, "bat
two."

Ltll Ihile was sure now that be
loved Babe, and be waa almost sure
that she cared fur blm. Hut he was
quite properly in uu haste w come to
aa understanding. He bad known aU
along that Bab* would have to be
educated! and a woman’s tastes, be
reasoned, might change with educa-
tion. And be wanted her to have the
opportunity of knowing other men of
his class, if she couldn't love him
with a lasting love, be didn’t want

her to love bun at aiL
Oddly or not, be never thonghi of

Jimmy Fayoe.

CHAPTER VIII.

Major Bradley and Henderson Goff.
When BUI Dale, the expert mining

man Hayes and the two mountaineers
stepped from a short passenger train
at the Halfway switch, they were ap-
proached by the moonshiner, Heck,
and a man whom Dale bad never seen
before, lie was tail, and his bearing
was erect and soldierlike, though he
wax every day of sixty years old.
Ills eyes were blue and twinklingwith
everlasting good humor; hla gray
mustaches mid Imperial were exceed-
ingly well cared for; bis teeth were
his own. and as white as a school-
girl s, and they bore out hla general

air of neatness. He was, plainly, a
Southerner of the old type.

"Wbo'a that?" whispered Dale to
John Moreland.

But Moreland didn't bear. He ran
forward with his right hand out-

stretched. and so did Ben Llttleford.
Men could nut have greeted a brother
with more gladness. Dale thought.

“Ml, thar. Major Bradley I" the bill-
man cried. “And bow d'ye oome on
today?"

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

He shook their hands heartily. "Die
trainmen gave'us your message yester-
day," he went on. still smiling, "and
we were delighted to learn that the
young woman was out of danger. 1
trust you are all In good health, gen-
tlemen.”

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

“Mighty glad to know you, sir!”
exclaimed the old lawyer. “I’ve been
hearing a great deal about you. sir,
over iu the valley of the Doe. They
-*-eiu to think there's nobody Just like
Hill Dale! It was BUI Dale this,
and Bill Dale that; it was ‘Here's
where BUI Dale whipped Black Adam.’
or. ‘Here's where Bill Dale was stand-
ing when such-and-such happened,' or,
'Here's where BUI Dale crossed the
fence!’ ’’

“Hah-hah hah !’* sluggishly laughed
Hy Heck, who stood leaning on the
muzzle of bis rifle. “BUI Dale la 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.

When they hud put a hundred yards
of David Moreland's mountain behind
them, the old Southerner tugged slyly
ui Dale's sleeve and whispered:

“Let us fall behind a little, if you
please. I wuut to speak with you
privately.'*

They begun to lug, and soon there
was a distance of several rods be-
tween them and the others.

“I heard through Addle Moreland,”

ktttfm ft ItortHrixq adbFWSreatfc
tuned had west ban to Oslo.

Tb*'s a man a-waitin’ oo os ahead

User. B1U." be drawled. "*at y* shore
vast to watch ilka a hawk to keep

tain from a-steelin' tba eyeteeth out
yore bead. Hl* name to Bender-

son Goff, and ha wants coal."
They wen: on. 800a they met a.

man who. la, clothing and manner,
made Dale think of stories be hsd
beard and read of Mississippi river
steamboat gamblers of tbe long ago.

I Hi* -eyes were black, and as keen as
a pair of spear-points; bis mustaches,

ten. were black, and they bad sharp,
upturned ends like those of a Mepbis-

' to. Tbe major bad said that be waa
1 a smooth utidt; ho certainly looked
tt.

H* met John Moreland with an oily
! smile and throat out his band But
Moreland wouldn't see to* band.

1 "Anything ye’ve got to say about
' coal." be growled, “ye can say to BUI
Dele thar," pointing with a calloused
thumb. “Bill he's tbe high light o’
tbe whole business; and when be

opens bis mouth, ye can cock yore
bead to one aide and listen fo' gaws-

! p*."
Goff was delighted to meet Mr. Dale.

;of whom be bad already beard. Dale
bad nothing whatever to say. They

walked on toward tbe cabin of tbe

I Moreland chief, with Goff keeping op
' a running fire of talk concerning tbe
scenery, tbe climate —anything but

coal. •

At John Moreland's gate. Goff
nudged Dale wltb an elbow and whis-
pered:

"Meet me at one o’clock down there
I Where the big sycamore lies across
the river. I’ve got something to tell
you that will Interest you."

He didn’t wait for a reply, but
turned away wltb By Heck. He went

to tbe home of the Hecks ostensibly

to have his fortune told—really, to
get his dinner. Tbe old woman didn't

like him, but her Inborn spirit of hos-
pitality wouldn't permit her to refuse
him a meal. She felt that she was
almost even wltb him when, after
shuffling and reading the cards, she
told him that It would be wise for
him to look out for s big, tall, grey-

-1 eyed young man with an oak tree in
j one baud and a couple of cliffs in the
other.
• • e • • • •

Dale told Major Bradley and John
Moreland of that which Goff had said
to him at the gate. The major sug-
gested forthwith that be go to meet

i tbe man; It couldn't possibly do any
harm, and there was a chance that he
would learn something of Goff’s in-

tention*.
| So Dale went.

Goff was already there, waiting. He
was sitting on a stone on the More-
land side of the river, whittling Idly.
When he saw Dale approaching, be
smiled and nodded, rose and pocketed
his knife.

"I want to make you an offer for
that coal," he said at once.

“All right," Dale replied. “Ifyour
offer Is big enough. It will be consid-
ered. But no shyster price is going
to get that coal. Goff.”

Goff frowned uneasily.

"You don’t know coal, Mr. Dale.
You don’t know the business of min-
ing—or I've got you sired up wrong.
Thousands of men have gone busted
trying to do things they weren’t used
to doing. There’s a big chance, too,

that the coal Isn’t what It looks to be
:on the surface. You'd better take a

sure thing, and avoid a possibility of
loss. I’ll give you five thousand, spot
cash, for that coal.”

Dale shook his head. “You’ll have
to come heavier than that, y’know, if
you get the Moreland coal."

“And an extra thousand for your-
self!"

Dale laughed a low. queer laugh.
“You amuse me, Goff.” said be.
“Seema to me you’ve missed your call-
ing in life. What a peach of a king-
villain you’d make In melodrama I You
wouldn't have to act, either; you’d

-_hßv* to ba just your natural self. And

i- -
-

Working For You

pROM the moment you give your number to the tele-
phone operator, an unseen force of men and women

are working for you.

The operator who takes your call, the wire-chief
who tests the line, the man who repairs the instruments,

the operator at the distant central office, the traffic inspec-
tor, the central office manager—all these and a most com-

plete equipment—cure working that your call may be put

through in the most satisfactory manner.

Bell telephone employees have one characteristic in
common—willingness to oblige. This is true in all depart-
ments, from switchboard to business office,

> Their courtesy, willingness to oblige and patience
under trying conditions promote friendly feeling and are

essential to good telephone service. .

\
V ' ;

A It is our pleasure tq serve you.
0 A.

\ .
V **n

The Chesapeake & Potomac
Telephone Company

' J .t
. Jt- R G. Hunt, DiMrict Muugor \

i
I w ¦ V Ar- r - T- -

. I

froomststSTHi?. too. 60ft. &*<**• j
no on tbs square with tbs More-
lauds and everybody else—now. .|*t
that!"

Ths forcers of the shyster coal mao’s
mouth came down.

"Ota, boah—don't pats me that vir-
tu* stuff. Every man has his price,
high or low. You've got your*, and
Fve got mine. Til give you five thou- j
ssnd. spot cash. If you’ll persuade
John Moreland to sell to roe for five
thousand, and oohodyll ever know
you got a rakedewn from me. It’s alt
the coal Is worth, that ten thousand.
Well, yes?"

Dale was of the type that goes pale
with anger, and be was pale now. H
clenched bla 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 j
going to put a licking on you that
fifteen horses can't pull off. Get me?" !

He threw aside hi# coat and rolled
his sleeves to his elbows. Henderson l
Goff ran hi* right hand quickly to c
rear trouser pocket and brought back
a stub-nosed automatic pistol, which
he turned threateningly toward 'Bill
Dale.

“Go easy, friend." Goff said very
complacently. “There's no use in
getting sore. I want the coal, that’s
all. If I can’t get it hy fair means
I’ll get It In another way. <*ti. 1 don’t
mind telling you; one man’s oath Is as

goo I In court as another man’s. If
you don’t take me up at (en thousand,

HI give you so much trouble that
you’ll he glad to sell tt to me later
for half 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, I can’t waste time In dickering
with you. What do you say'/”

“1 say," and Dale smiled an odd lit-
tle smile, "that your plan appears to
l>e perfect, except that you’ve over-
looked one or two important details.
For Instance, there’s the law, y’know."

“Tbe law—now don't go and fool
yourself!" exclaimed 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’/”

“I 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 me a fair man’s tight. If you’ll
only pocket that thing you've got m
your hand, I’ll mow down half an acre
of meadow hush with your body.”

The other turned red, then white,
then red again. Bill Dale’s words had
lashed him keenly, tits eyes became
like bard black beads, and he begun

to raise the wicked-looking pistol as
though be meant to fire.

Then there was tbe sound of a
breaking twig behind him, and a voice
drawled out:

"Drap it, MtYter—drap tlie funny
little gun, or the middle o’ Tanned?
is yore po’tlon right now I"

It was the moonshiner. By I leek,
and his rifle was leveled. Goff dropped
the pistol. Heck grinned, advanced
slowly, took up the weapon that (he

blllfolk call a “coward's gun” and
tossed it Into the river.

"Mow gll—cut the mustard —light a
rag away from here," lie ordered,
“afore 1 let Bill Dale loose on ye!"

Goff went away rapidly.
"I wonder If you heard him say

anything that would make you valu-
ahle as a witness," muttered Dale,
“In the event we want to have him ar-
rested?”

“1 heerd you tell him ’at he was

afeurd to tight ye a fair inainF light,

and ’at ef he'd pocket that tiling he
held in his hand ye’d mow down twen-
ty acres o’ meadow bush with his low-

body—that'U lie vallyubie in co'te
wouldn't It?”

Dale smiled. Then be frowned.

{Continued \r.rt MW A*).
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I lione. Call or w rite.
GLOBE I’lloNK MFC, COMPANY,

Brownley Bldg
I.lth A F St. N.W . Wa-hingto , l> c

professional.

DR. 11. 11. < ’AMALIKR.
DKNTIST.

lieonardlow n, Md.

AP. KING,
• \-toeniyatUw.

L**.-Mvrrtov Vd

CIIKNRV CAMAI.IKR
•

ATTORNEY \ T I. AW
Ix-onardlon n. Md.

A. DanaHodgdon John 11. T. Briscoe
LI OIK,DON A LRIM’OK
• *

ATTORNEYS AT I.AW,
D’onardtown, Md.

DR. C. V. HAYDEN,
DENTIST,

IV)nr.3ratown. Mil.

WH. MEN ERELL I.oKKR
ATTORNEY AT I.A VV

Li-onardtown. Md.

W. H. Moore 6c Co.

Leaf Tobacco and

Commission Merchants
307 SOl<Til (TKARI.KS M .

BALTIMORE. Ml).

THE LATEST
Pat ferns In

WALL PAPER
15c apierr; (,ill. 18c apierr.

Window Shades, All Color*

36x72, 65c. and * 1 25
36x9m. me. hoc and 41..T0
42x9). *2.•; 48x90. 41. V;

54x91 *, 53.75.
Lucas Paint, Se a pound,
Floor Stains, *sc a quart.

Thomas & Messer Co.
1015 West Baltimore Street
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