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ONE RAINY NIGHT

By Grace Evelyn Griffiths

"Uncle is In trouble, I fear,1' said
Netta Drake, and she looked- - anxious
and sorrowful.

Her confidant was Reuben Black
and she had an earnest listener. She
stood just outside the fence where
Reuben had bees raking hay, so
pretty in her modest muslin garb
that his eyes expressed his open ad-

miration. Her own drooped at the
ardent glance but not until she had

,jdetected the sincere sentiment and
sympathy and interest in his clear,
open face.

"I wish I knew why and how,"
spoke Reuben truthfully. "I hope I
may be of help, for Mr. Blake has
been a good friend to me."

"I can hardly make it out," pro--

ceeded Netta, "but I fear it Has some-
thing to do with Mr. Drew.' He and
uncle have never been friends, and
you know Mr. Jonas Drake's reputa-
tion for trickery and malice. He has
hired away every man uncle had
working for him that he could bribe
or coax Why!" and Netta looked,
up again, "he tried to get you to de-

sert us."
"That is true," nodded Reuben,

"bit he couldn't have been aware of
the good treatment I was receiving
here."

Netta smiled her approval of the
loyalty and appreciation expressed.
Then she went on.

"Mr. Drew, you know, hired away
that Jim Dover. A week afteward
Jim broke into the house here and
stole a lot of things, includingsome
private papers belonging to uncle.
He was arrested, but Mr. Drew came
around and had a talk with uncle
and Jim wasn't prosecuted.' And
ever since then uncle has acted
strange and worried, just as if there
was some mystery under it all and as
if he was afraid of Mr. Drew.

"It won't do for me to intrude on
Mr. Drake with what he might mis- -,

take for idle curiosity or impudence,"
observed Reuben. "But I will watch
and see if I can't find out what is
troubling him."

The speaker glanced tenderly after
the fair girl as she sighed, nodded
and went on her way. A victim of
hard luck in the city, six months pre-

vious Reuben had struck out for the
country. He had found a home, in-

deed, at the Drake farm. vMore than
that, he had found Netta and life had

Saw Him Shake His Whip in the D-

irection of the House.

taken on a new and inspiring guise,
for him.

Reuben placed himself in the way
of his employer without arousing
suspicion or resentment The dark
cloud, however, did not leave ihe
brows of the sturdy farmer and he
never opened his lips on his personal
affairs. One day "Reuben made a dis-
covery that startled hinr. He learned
in the village that Mr. Drake was ar-
ranging to morgtgage- - the farm for
$5,000.

Reuben did not tell Netta, for he.
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