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CHAPTER X1V.
THE SECRET OUT.

It 1s difficult for two people to keep a
#ecret. much less a half dosen,

When Il'lp Sampson advised the men

at Hicks' store that night that it would
Le best for no one to mention to Sim
Banks a word about the meeting be-
“tween Meclvin and Loulsa, they all
agrecd with bim, and each of them
promised nct only the others, but him-
Eclf na well, that he'd abide by that ad-
Vice, and every man there kept that
promise most sacredly.

Yet, for all that, the Information they
were guarding from Sim reached him
in the course of timc, as they might
have forescen that it would.

Bam Morgan In an_unguarded mo-
ment told hjs wife all about it, but
was to caution her to mention
it to no one. Bhe carried the secret
safely In Licr bosoth for a day or two;
then. fnding It too much of a burden
to nnfyloum.-r bear alone, concluded to
share It with her very nearest and
dearest fricnd, Mrs. Mann, not forget-

-~ ting to cantion hor against breathing a :
~word of it tg ancther living soul.
Mra. Mann, less scrupulons than her !

neighbor or. perliaps less afrald of
8im, did not hesitate to reveal to him
the whole story. She so thoroughly de-
splsed Loulpa. for the simple reason
that 8im Joved her, that she was only
100 anxious to avall herself of such &
propitious opportunity to injure her.
Then Bim, the cruel wretch, had coolly
scorned her love and humiliated her

she was not sorry that it had fallen in
her way to be able to make him wince,
for once in his life, under the sting of
the cruelest knowledge that ever falls

‘did not stop to consider what
might be the result of her act. Med-
dlers never (0. The after consequences
of gosalp are something with which they
Are not concerned and of which they
take no thought. It was so, In this in-
stance at least, with Mary Mann. It
never once occurred to her to what se-
rlous lengths’ her act might lead, but
it is doubtful whether she would have
been able to control her tongue even if
she had known:

It was only after an impatient delay
of two or three days that she secured

she had finished, after
which he calfly said:

“Thaf is all you have to say, is it?*

“Alll" she exclaimed wonderingly.
“My land, ain't it enough?’

“Is that ali?” he repeated, with quiet
firmness.

Her heart gave a little joyful bound,
. of pleasure ran through
H spoke so quietly, so calmly,
‘Was sure he was not hurt by
minute she had
t falled to hurt him be-
longer cared for
interest in anything she
t assured that what he had
prove to be a renunciation
certainly nothing he
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to tell me.”
n,” be sald. “Every word
ve told me is a lle, a willful
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Mrs. Mann red back as from
the effectf of ‘a heavy blow. Bim's
words, spoken so quietly, so positively,
80 unexpectedly, completely disconcert-
ed her. In one breath they had dashed
all her newly formed hopes and opened
her eyes to'the fact that the one great
desire of her soul would never be real-
ised. Bick.at heart and pale with dis-
appointment, she stared at Bim for a
full minute in painful silence.

But presently;a change came over
her, and the paleness of disappolnt-
ment on heg face slowly gave way to
the flush of anger. If she could love
with a passion that but few women
know, she could hate equally well.
Fixing her eyes on 8im, with such an
expression of deadly hatred as he had
never seen-in any human eyes before,
she sald:

“Sim Banks, you are a fool, a poor,
pitiful, mis'able fool, an I despise you
with my whole beart and soul. I de-
spise you wuss'n I desplse the meanest
snake that ever drawed the breath of
life or crawled In the dust. I hate you!
I hate you!”

Ordinarily 8!im would have been as-
tonished at this sndden and vehement
outburst, but at that moment he was
not in a state of mind to be astonished
at anything. With a wan, weary smile,
he sald:

“That's a different tune, Mis'us
Mann; to what you sung that night up
thar when you told ‘bout lovin me.”

- “What ltzt 18’ she snapped viclous-
ly. 2 >

“Ob, nothin. It don't make no differ-
ence to me what kind of tune you sing,
nary a particle on earth. I'd jest as
lief you'd sing this kind as the other,
an I don't know If I wouldn't Mefer.
But seems like you've changed a heap.”

“8'pose I have? Is it any sign 'cause
& body's a fool once they're goln to
fool? An I was a fool then,
Bim Banpks, a plumb downright idiot
fool. If I hadn't 'a’ been, I'd never 's’'
thought that I loved the likes of such
& misable thing as you. Lord, you
make me plumb sick with your fool
elingin to Loueesy’s skirts when she’s
doln her very besnt to kick you off. You
aln't got ag.much sense 'nor as much
backbone L fishworm.™

A flash ofatiger swept over Bim.
o aRp,” he mald, with some
spirit, “what 1 do is my. own busineds,

an as long a# I don’t step on your corns
you ain't got no cause to squeal. No
matter- what I do nor what Loueesy
does, it aln't takin no hide off of your
back, as I kin see, 80 I reckon you
mought jist as well save your breath
for some other purpose.”

“Humph! I reckon you mean to
that it atn’s none of my bustness.”

1 do, Mis'us Mann; I mean jest that
exactly.”

“Waal, mebby it ain’t my business;
but, for all that, 8im Banks, I'm bound
to say that you're a fool an that ev-
er’body knows you are,”

" *Waal, if I am it's the Lord's doin's.
He made me that a-way, an I can't
belp it. If you got any quarrel to
make about it, you better go om ta
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“You're sich a sot an determined
fool,” Mrs. Mann sald, ignoring Bim's
last remarks, “that you wouldn't be-
lleve & thing ag’in Loueesy If you see

it with your own eyes. Them words I
told you are the truth, the plumb gos-
pel truth, an I'd be willin to sw'ar to
'em with my hand lifted up to heaven
an the Bible open before my eyes.”

“I don't b'lieve nary a word of it,
Mis’'os Mann, an I wouldn't b'lleve
nary & word of it if you was to stan’
up here an sw'ar to it till you drapped
in your tracks. It's ever’ speck a mlis-
'able lie!”

“It's ever’ speck the God's truth.”

“I say it's a lle!”

Mra. Mann was silent for a little
while, but hers was not the silence of
the vanquished. BShe was only pre-

“I dow't D' na word o

z .Ilmz"u M’g’n:." LA
paring to deal a harder blow. As she
stood with her eyes fixed on Bim she
marveled at the change that had come
over her, Bhe thought of how dearly
she had once loved that man and of
how thoroughly she now despised him,
of how once she had longed to make
him happy and of how now she delight-
ed in making him suffer. Of a truth
“hell bas no fury like that of a woman
scorned.” Truer words were never ut-
tered, nor ever was there a woman to
whom they more perfectly applied than
they did to Mary Mann.

Calmly, far more calmly, than she
felt, she sald:

“I reckon you know Bam Morgan,
Bim?’

Bim glanced up in surprise.

“Me know Bam Morgan!” he ex-
clalmed. “Land, what a question to
ask! Aln't I knowed Sam Morgan
from the day he was borned?”’

“An, knowin him that a-way, I want
to ask If you ever knowed him to tell a
lle?”

“I never did. Sam Morgan &in't no
liar, no matter what else you can say
'bout him."”

,  “Then If he was to tell you anything
you'd D'lieve 1tT” y

Bim began to suspect to what Mrs.
Mann's questions were leading, and &
sensation of fear came over him. How-
ever, after a little hesitation he an-
swered.

“Yes. If Sam Morgan was to tell me
anything for a Bible truth, I'd b'lleve
him.”

“Even If 1t was them words 1 spoke
to you 'bout Loueesy dh that Mr. Mel-
vin?'

Sim's face blanched to a deadly
whiteness, and a dreadful trembling
selzed him. If SBam Morgan said those
things, he couldn’t doubt them, and in
spite of himself, In spite of all his ear-
nest desires, he would have to belleve
all Mary Mann had told him. It was
hard, however, to relinquish the last
vestige of the fond faith he had in his
wife, and, beaten back to the last
ditch, be made a final stand in her de-
fense.

“Sam Morgan won't say no sich
words!” he cried In tones half pleading,
half deflant. “Sam Morgan won't nev-
er do it"

“He will,” Mra. Mann persisted, with
unrelenting cruelty. “He has sald em
already, an he'll say 'em ag’in.”

“I don't belleve It. Bam won't lle.”

“Sam won't lle, but he'll say them
words."”

“How do you know he will?”*

“’Cause he has already sald 'em, an
be won't never take back his words.
It was him that seen the meetin be-
tween Loueesy an Melvin, an it was
him that heard them two talkin love.
If you wa'n't a fool, Bim Banks, a
plomb, senseless idiot, you'd know
from what you've seen an heard that
Loueesy loves that man. My Lord,
ever’body else knows it an has knowed
it for weeks!”

8im shook his head.

“I don't b'leve it, I don't b'lleve 1t,”
he repeated. “Loueesy wouldn't never
do no sich a thing.”

“No, you wouldn't b'lleve it, I guess,
if she was to tell you so herself.”

“She aln't never a-goin to tell me
un

“I guess not. Bhe’d be a fool iIf she
did. What she’ll do will be to deny it.
A wife ain’t likely to stan' up an tell
some man she loves him, then go an
tell her husband all "bout it.”

“8he never told that man that, an
you'll never make me b'lleve she did.”

“Waal, you ask Bam Morgan. That's
all I got to say. Yon jest ask him.”

“I will, an I don't b'lleve he’ll say
1t's no.”

“He will say it's 90, ever’ word of it.

“If he does, may God have mercy on
mel”

OHAPTER XV.
*“r'LL DO MY DUTY.”

Sure enough, as Jacob Hicks had
predicted, a circular came bearing the
information that one Frank Bhelton
was wanted by the authorities of an-
other county and that a liberal reward
would be pald for his arrest. The de-
scription of Bhelton as given in the cir-
cular fitted Melvin so perfectly as to
leave no deabt of his belng the man
that was wanted.

Hicks very prudently decided that
the less noise made about the circular
and the fewer people who were In-
formed of it the better. Bo, In accord-
!ance with this declsion, he took Pap

lﬂunp-on. Jason Roberts and S8am Mor-,

gan into his confidence and excluded
all others. Pap and Jason he knew he
‘could trust implicitly, and, while he
{ was not so sure of Sam, he was com-
'penodtohthlmlntothomtonu-
count of his being the township con-
stable, for when it came to making the
arrgst Bam would have to take the
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m’.l%n night he shewed the circular to
those three mcn 1n lifs store and asked
thelr opinfon on [t. After reading It
over carefully they all agreed. with cnv
accord, that Hicks was right In his
view and that Shelton and Melvin were
certainly one and the same.

“That,” Pap Sampson said, with an
alr of clear conviction, “is as plain as
the ears on a mule. Thar ain't a shad-
der of doubt in my mind on that score.
But what I'm pestered 'bout is what
we ort to do next. That's the p'int I'd
like for some of you to make clear to
me."”

They all exchanged an Inquiring
glance, but no one spoke. It was evi-
dent that none of them had any very
well defined ideas as to what would be
the proper course for them to pursue.
When the pause had begun to grow
awkward, Jason Roberts broke it by
remarking irrelevantly:

“Lord, jest to think of that feller bein
wanted for murder! Ain't it awful?”’

“'Tis s0,”" Sam a “Wonder
who it was he murdered. Does that
paper tell ?*

“Of course It does,” Jason replied.
“Didn’t you read it?"

“Not all of it, I didn’t. I never read
nothin "bout that.”

“What was the feller's name, Jake?'
Jason asked. “I've done clean forgot.”

“AMarchand,” Hicks replied.

“Right putty name, ain't 1t?’ Jason
observed. “Rale high soundin, too,
like it might belong to some of them
way up kind of people.”

“'Tis shore,” Bam agreed, “an I bet
he was a good sort of feller too.”

“Mought ’'a’ been,” Jason replied.
“I dunno nothin 'bout that, though.”

“No, but I bet he was. Wonder
what that feller killed him for any-
how 1" -.

“Lord, Sam, I reckon it'd be putty
hard to tell what made him do it. Meb-
by they got into a fight an jest fit an
fit till one killed the other. .I guess it
was that a-way or some other.”

“Must 'a’ been. I bet he jest got
him down an stabbed him with a
knife.”

“I guess that's jest 'bout what he
done, Bam—either that or else he shot
him or somethin. It's an awful thing
any way you fix it."”

“Aln't it, though? Lord, I'd hate aw-
ful to be done any sich a way."”

“Yes, but I dunno If I wouldn't hate
most as bad to be the feller that done
it. My land, don't you know he's
moughty nigh skeered to death all the
time for fear he'll beketched an hung?”

“C'ose he 1s. Then I bet he's ha'nted
too.” e

“To be shore he is. I've hearn it
sald that when a feller done a murder
he wa'n't never free from a ha'nt no
more. Day an night, day an night,
long as he lives, the spirit of the one
he killed jest hangs round after him,
never sayin nothin, never makin no
complaint, but jest a-keepin its eyes
on him an a-lookin so sad an mournful
it's jest plumb techin.”

“Lord, aln't that ter'ble? Why, I'd
ruther be dead than to have a ha'nt al-
lus a-pesterin round after me that
a-way an know I wa'n't never goin to
git shet of it no more. My land, I'm
awful glad I ain't never killed nobody,
an you bet I ain’t never a-goin to kill
nobody nuther.t’

Suddenly apd unexpectedly Pap
Sampeon brought his cane vigorously
down on the floor, causing Sam and
Jason to jump and putting an end to
thelr conversation. Pap and Hicks
had been holding a consultation apart
relative to Melvin and, having reached
an agreement, were now ready to take
the others into thelr confidence.

“You uns has sald a-plenty ‘bout
them dead folks an ha'nts,” Pap re-
marked, ‘“seein’s it ain't them things
we uns alr speclally Interested In jest
now. 8o, If you uns please, we'll talk
'bout that Mr. Melvin.”

“Waal, if you got your mind made
up to anything, Pap Sampson, jest
speak It out,” Jason sald:

“I have got my mind made up to
somethin, Jason Roberts—me an Jake
both has—an If you'll jest listen you
can hear what it s.”

“I'm a-listenin with all my ears.”

“Waal, me an Jake has agreed that
the proper thing to do Is to arrest that
feller at once, an accordin we figger
that Bam best jest go over thar to
Turner's tomorry an take him.”

Sam gave an uneasy glance around.

“Yes, best jest nall him while we
ran,” Hicks ndded. “He mought hang
round here a long time yit, an he
mought skin out tomorry;: no tellin.”

“But,” 8am remarked, “you all ain't
figgerin that Lort to go over by myself
to take that thar feller?

“Lord a-massy, Sam, you ain't
a-gwine to be afeard of him, are you?'
Pap asked,

“No-o, I ain't afeard of him,” SBam
replied slowly, “but I 'low I'd ruther
have somebody go 'long of me. That
man'’s killed one feller, an I have a no-
tion he wouldn't hang back much to
drap another If he thought the safety'
of his neck demanded it.”

“Waal, you want to keep your eye
peeled an look out that he don't git &
chance to drap you,"” .

“That's all gght, Pap, but you want
to bear in mind that he'll be keepin his
eyes peeled too. Fef!er like that, all
the time spectin sompeghin to happen,
ain't to be kotched seftin round nap-
pin. Not much he aln't.”

“Mebby that's all so, S8am, but I
want to tell you that if I could jest
call back 'bout 20 years I wouldn't be
afeard to try to take him single hand-
ed an alone, You can jest bet your
hide on that, Lord;*] wouldp't hang
back much toitake my#oot in iy hand
an put out right over thar after him
now."

“Mebby you wouldn't, Pap, but for
all that I'd a heap ruther have some-
body ‘long of me.”

“\Vaal, bhave somebody, then, Sam.
I reckon Jason can go as well as not.”

“I dunno,” Jason replied hastily. “I
reckon I'm goin to have a right smart
to do tomorry.”

“I wouldn't be surprised you'd have
a right smart to do, Jason, if you go
after that feller. More'n likely Le'll
manage to keep you uns busy for
awhile,”

“I ain't afeard of that feller, an it
ain't that makes me hold back, Pap
Bampson. Thar's a heap of things I'd

|

out no way to fix it so's I can git to
"

jest go 'long of S8am, now, an don't say
nary ‘nother word ’bout It. Nobody
but a coward ‘u'd refuse to go, an we
all know you ain't no coward.”

After a little humming and hawing
Jason finally conscnted to go, and it
was arranged that he and S8am should
meet at the store and start from there,
Nelther of them was very enthusiastic
over the undertaking, and as they
walked home that night they both felt
in their hearts that they would be glad
if that circular had never come, How-
ever, they were in for it, and nelther
of them had a thought of backing out.

80 the next morning they were astie
early, making preparations to go. They
knew Melvin made a practice of spend-

ing & good part of each day wandep-

"'rh.c won't do, Jason; it won't nigh |
do. We all know you ain't never so |

crowded with work as all that. Youi “La! What you reckon they're s-com-

—

ing abiuE the country, aud they wants
ed,to get to Turner's before he left.
But In Sam's pase there was.an inter-
ruption that cpused him a few min-
utes' delgy. He was just In the act of
mounting his horse to start when Sim
Banks walked up,

“Howdy, Sim?" Sam said.

‘“Howdy, Sam?” Sim returned. “Fix-
in to go some place?”

“Jest goin out in the country a little
plece. Fine mornin, ain't 1t?”’

“Yes. You In much of a hurry?”

“Right smart. Why?"

“I jest wanted to ask you somethin.”

“Wanl, I got time to listen, I guess,
What is 1t?”

Sim hesitated for an instant. Then

er's face.
“I b'lleve it's a lle,” he began, “ever

Mary Mann swears it's go, an she says

“Howdy, Sim?"" Sam suid.

you'll say the same. She says you
seen Loueesy meet that Melvin out in
my timber.”

8im paused and looked at Sam for a
reply, but the latter stood with his
eyes fixed on the ground and remained
sllent. This was not a good sign, and
Bim realized it. Trembling from head
to foot, he drew a little nearer to Sam
and In a hoarse whisper sald:

“Tell me, Sam, 18 it so?”

Bam looked slowly up and after an
instant’s pause sald heartily:

“Curse Mary Mann!”

“Yes, but tell me,” Sim pleaded, “is it
so?’

Sam glanced unecasily around.

“8im,” be sald, “I wish you wouldn't
ask me that.”

Bim's whole form drooped as though
a deadly blight had passed over him.
In heart wrung tones he cried:

“My God, Bam, you're killln me!
Can't you tell me that it I8 not so?”’

Bam slowly shook his head.

“I'd give the world, S8im,” he replied,
“4f I could, but thar'd be no use in tell-
in you a lle.”

“Then all them words Mary Mann
spoke are true?”’

“I don't know ’'bout that. I don't
know what words she spoke.”

“She sald you seen Loueesy meet that
man in the woods?”

“Yes, that's true.”

“An that you heard her tell him she
loved him?”

“Yes, that's true, too,” Sam admitted
reluctantly. Then he added more hope-
fully, “But she wouldn't let him tech
her, Sim, an she told him he must go
'way an that they mustn't never see
each other no more.”

“But she loves him,” Sim cried, “an
she told him so! Oh, my Lord!"”

“But she’s true to you, Sim, for all
of that. I'd sw'ar she's as true to you

&8 ever any woman was to her hus-
band.”

“I b’lleve that,” Sim replied, “an I'd
kill any man that dared to say she
wa'n't. Yes, Loueesy's true. No truer
woman ever lived, But she loves that
man, Bhe"—

Bim's volce choked with emotion, and
he could say no more. Sam came to
bim and placed his hand on his shoul-
der.
“8Sim,” he sald kindly, “you just be
patient. Loueesy {s not to blame, for
people can't help thelr feelin's. You
Jest walt, an that Melvin will soon be
out of the way, an Loueesy’'s eyes'll
be opened to somethin she don't dream
of now. Then she'll see her mistake,
an she'll turn to you. Just you be pa-
tient, an you'll see I'm right.”

In uttering these words Sam Morgan

| proved himself more of a prophet than

he knew, and 8im Banks would have
saved himself a world of suffering if
be had heeded them.

“You mean well, Sam,” Sim sald,
*but I know my duty. I see it all plain
pow, an I'll do It, no matter what the
cost. I won't keep you no longer, Sam.
Goodby.”

“Goodby, Sim.”

*I thank you, Sam, for your kind-
ness,” Bim added. *“I see how you've
tried to spare me an above all how
you've tried-to shield Loueesy. 1 won't
never forgit It."”

He turned and walked away. Sam
stood still, looking after him, and pres-
ently he called to him. 8im stopped and
turned his head wearily around. Sam
sald uneasily:

“For God's sake, 8im, don't do noth-
in rash!”

“I'll do my duty,” Sim replied.

"His duty—what did that mean? Sam
Morgan thought of those words often
in the long, weary days that followed.

CHAPTER XVI.
AT JONATHAN TURNER'S.

Jonathan Turner and his wife were
hoeing In the garden. Jonathan,
straightening up to rest his back “a
spell,” saw two men approaching along
the path that followed the fleld fence.
He watched them for a little while in
sllence, then exclaimed:

“Waal, I'll be dad burned!”

Mrs. Turner looked up In surprise.

“What's the matter, Jonathan?’ she
asked.

“Thar's two fellers a-comin down
thar,” he answered, “an I'll be switched
it one of 'em ain’'t 8am Morgan!"

Mrs. Turner arose and looked also.

“Waul, I'd say’t!” she exclaimed.

laid off to do tomorry, an I can't figger | “Wonder what In the world them men

are a.comin yere for? But mebbe they
ain't a-comin yere. Mebby they're
jest a-passin.” d

“They're a-comin yere,” Jonathan
sald emphatically,

in for, then?'

{ *“I dunno 'less Sam Morgan's a-gwine

: to git me to sarve on a jury. Humph!
"I bet that's Jest what he's up to.”

| “Lord, Jonathan, do you reckon so?’
| *“Most know it. Lord a-massy, seems
like It's got round to my turn_ at last
to take a rise In the world. Yes, sir-ee!

]

Guess I'll take a little starch outen old *

HI Jenkins an give him to understan’
he ain't got no call to hold his head so
pow'ful high over we after all. My
land. Tidy. vou'll bg proud of me vit

when I git down thar 'mongst all them
lawyers an Judges an big fellers, helpin
'bout holdin court.”

“Co'se I wlill, Jopathan, but I'm
‘feured ftain't thar |

he spoke slowly, his voice faltering
and his eyes fixed eagerly on the oth-

word of it a plumb p'int blank lle, but '

“We have a little vate business with

*TIldy, 1T iTaln't ’innu WOAT Vs 1L ve,
I'd like for you to tell me?’

“lI dunno, Jonathan, but it don't
seem possible no sich good fortun' as
that can happen to us.”

S8am and Jason rode up to the yard
fence and stopped. Turner, ic a state
. of wild excitement, hurried out to meet
them.

“Howdy, boys, howdy?’ he called.
*“'Light an tle your critters an come In.
How you both a-comin on?*

“Sortermiddlin,” Samreplied. “How’s
you an Aunt Tildy a-makin out?’

“Alh, peart as two yearlin crickets,
Sam. Yes, siree! Jest as spry as a
couple of grasshoppers. Say, | bet I
know what fetched you over yere this
mornin, Sam.”

“You reckon?”

“Lord a-massy, yes.”

“What?"

“Why, you're jest goin to up an take
me, whether or no, an haul me off
down thar to the county seat to set on
to a jury. Aln't that so?”

“Not this time, Mr. Turner.”

Jonathan's face fell. Sam's words
were a cruel disappointment, a disap-
pointment that can be fully appreciat-
ed by every one who has seen the
foudest hope of his life suddenly blot-
ted out. Bam saw the effect of his re-
ply and In an effort to cheer the old
man sald:

“Your time'll come yit, Uncle Jona-
than. Yes, sir. Them fellers down
thar ain't goin to be able to git on
‘thout you much longer, an 'bout the

fust thing you know they’ll be senain
up here after you. Lord, you'll be thar
settin on to a jury as big as you please
'fore we all know It.”

Though Turner felt his dizappoint-
ment keenly, he did not allow it to get
the better of his curiosity.
sigh of resignation he sald:

“Waal, trials an tribulations will
come to us all In this life, so thar ain’
no use a-grievin. But if you ain’t come
over yere to git me to set on to a jury
I can't figger out what you did come
for.”

“We came to see Mr. Melvin,® Sam
replied. 5

All thoughts of the jury and the lost
glory of “settin on to” it passed from
Turner like a flash.

“Lord a-massy,” he cried excitedly,
“have you uns over thar to Beckett's
Mill gone an found out somethin 'bout
that feller 7’

“I ain't sald nothin 'bout findin out
anything, have 1?7’ Sam asked in torn.

“No, but your have found out some-
thin. You wouldn't be a-comin out
yere to see him if you hadn't.”

“Oh, we have a little private busi-
ness with him, Is he at home?’

“No, he aln't. What kind. of private
business can you have. with that feller,
Bam Morgan, I'd like to know ¥

“Nothin much pertlc’lar, I reckon,
Can you tell us whar he 18?”

“To be shore. But, my land, I can't
figger out no way how you'd come to
have no business with him. Reckon it
ain't nothin ‘bout them minerals he
llm?);s he's a-smellin round yere for, is
t

“Not exactly.”

“I "lowed shore It couldn’t be, 'cause
you all know thar ain't enough min-
eral in all this blame section to make a
breakfast for a chigger, an I know
blame well that feller ain't huntin for
no mineral nohow. Youan Jason know
that as well as I do, don't you, Sam?”

“'Pears llke he'd kind of be foolin
'way his tiine,” Sam replied cautiously,
“But I reckon that's his own business,
an long as he's satisfied we ain't no
room to kick up no fuss. But you ain't
told us nothin "bout whar he is,”

“That's so. I guess I ain't. I meant
to, but it plumb slipped my mind.
Co'se If that feller wants to fool 'way
his time nosin round in the ground it
aln't none of our business, not if he
wears his nose plumb smack smooth
off up to his eyes at It, but at the same
time a body has a right to think jest
what he doggone pleases, an in this
yere case he's got to think one of two
things."

“What things Is them, Mr, Turner?”

“One of them things Is he's got to
b'lleve that feller a mis’able dad burn
fool, which he ain't, an the other of
them things Is he's got to b'lieve that
feller a mis'able dad burn rascal,
which I b'lleve he is. But what puz-
gles me I8 what in the nation you can
waut of him,"”

“Ob, It's nothin worth mentionin.”

“Haln't, eh?”

“Not particularly.”

“Then It don’t make much difference
whether you see him or not, I reckon?”

“Waal, yes, we'd sorter llke to see
him. But it looks a right smart like
we ain't a-goln to.”

“Why so?"

“’Cause It looks moughtily like we
ain't a-goin to find out whar he's at.”

“Lord a-massy, man, I can tell you
that. Yes, sir-ee! 1 can tell you that
Jest as slick as a button.”

“But you don't do It.”

“Snakes an caterplllars, ain't I a-goin
1o tell you?"

“I dunno, I'm shore. Don't look much
like you're a-goln to, though.”

“Great possums an persimmons, 1
never see nobody In sich a pet an a
stew as people have got to be. Ain't
nobody got time to do nothin no more,
scems like. A feller’ll come a-ridiu up
yere to the fence an ask a question.
Then if 1 don't jest Jjump out an break
my neck n-aunswerin him bhe gits all
riled up an ‘lows 1 aln't never goln to
tell bim nothin, Lord a-massy, 1 nover
i seed the like, an 1 reckon it'd be putty
! hard to tell what the world’s a-comin
to anyhow."
| “I'm not Impatient, Uncle Jonathan,”
Sam replied, “but I would kinder like
to know as soon as possible whar Mel-
| vin's at.”

“To be shore you would, S8am. Lord,
| I know that. It stan’s to reason that
when you've come all the way over
| yere to see him you'd want to know
whar to ind him. That's nat'ral.”

“An you're a-goin to tell us, aln't
you?
| “Why, Lord a-massy, SBam, to be
, shore I am. But, as I was a-sayin, I
, can't make out what's ever got Into

folks, Now, thar was that Melvin,

Fust time be come yere he got all In a

sweat an a swivet ‘cause | sald a word
' or twa.to hiw ‘fore Lasked Lim In the

With a |
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houseé. Thén fhar was that other young
feller, that Waite. Reckon you uns
aln't seed nothin of him over thar 'hout
Beckett's Mill, have you?”

“l guess not. \Who Is he?”

“Lord a-massy, 1 ain't never goln to
tell you. He was all in a sweat an a
swivet, too, an he wouldn't tell me
nothin, ’ceptin that his name was
Waite an he was down yere lookin
round for mineral. Reckon If I'd ask
people questions an pry into thelr busi-
ness I'd find out more 'bout 'em, but
somehow that’s somethin I can’t do.
You know that, Sam, you an Jason, too,
Jest as well as I do.”

“Shore,” Sam replied. “But you know
whar Melvin Is, s0 you can tell us *bout
that an jest let the other feller go.”

“Reckon that's 'bout nll you uns are
a-keerin for anyhow, ain't {t?”

“Yes, Jest at present.”

“*Pears llke you must be wantin to
see Melvin right smart bad.”

“Are you goin to tell whar he's at?”

“Lord a-massy, aln’t I told you over
an over I was? But to save my neck I
can't make out what thar can be so
pressin for you uns to see him about.
Guess mebby, though, you think that
aln't a blamed bit of my business.”

“Waal, mebby that's go.”

“Then why dldn’t you say so at fnst?
Bo\ you want to know whar Melvin s,
don’t you?’

“Yes, that’'s what we want to know.”

“Waal, In that case, I'll jest tell you.
He's over acrost Coon Run.”

“Over acrost Coon Run?”

“Them the words I spoke.”

“Yes, but whar'bouts over thar?”’

“Lord a-massy, I don't know."

“But you sald you could tell us whar
he's at.”

“Waal, hain't 1?”

“Lord, that aln't tellin us nothin. He
mought be In a thousan' places over
thar.”

“Guess that's so, but I ain’t responsl-
ble for that, as 1 can sce.”

“An that's all you can tell us?”

“Ever’ speck. Say, S8am, reckon you
ain't figgerin on tradin Melvin outen
his hoss?"’

Bam turned about and started off.

“Come on, Jason,” he sald. “Thar's
no use foolin 'way no more time here.”

“Whar you goin?’ Jason asked, turn-
ing about also.

“Over acrost Coon Run.”

“Won't be no use,” Jason grumbled.
“Mought as well Lhunt for a flea in a 40
acre cornfleld as to hunt for anybody
over thar.”

Nevertheless they rode on until they
were near HI Jenkins' place, and as
they approached the house they saw
old Hi sitting on the wood plle, with
his head resting on his hands,

“We'll jest ask old ‘HI If he's sced
anything of Melvin round here,” Sam
sald.

“No use to do that,” Jason replied.

“Why?’

“Great land, S8am, can’t you see he's
a-settin thar waltin for his ager to
‘come on?”’

Without another word they turned
and rode back toward Beckett's Mill.

In the meantime Melvin had been at
the Mill and gone again. It would
have been better for him perhaps, and
better for Sim Banks certalnly, If he
had remained there until Sam and Ja-
80n returned.

CHAPTER XVII.
MAKING AMENDS.

8im Banks walked slowly homeward.
Since leaving Bam Morgan he liad
grown calm, very, very calm, but his
heart was as heavy as lead. His was
the calmness of hopeless despair and
complete resignation.

“I see my duty,” he repeated over
and over, “an I'll do It if it kills me.”

His face was white, but there was a
firm, set expression there which show-
ed that his mind was made up to n pur-
pose and that there would be no wa-
vering In fulfilling it. Like his class in
general, he was slow to see his duty,
but once having seen It there was no
shirking It and no faltering In Its dis-
charge.

He belleved all Sam Morgan had told
him. In view of all he knew he had
no shadow of reason for doubting. It
was true, every word of it. Yet before
he acted he would hear it from” Lou-
isa’s own lips. He even hoped—boped
against hope—that she might in some
way satisfactorily explain it all. What-
ever she sald he would believe. He
would take her word agalnst all the
world. &

When be reached home, he went di-
rectly to her. He noticed that she
looked more sad and worn than he had
ever seen her, and a feeling of pity
and compassion stirred his heart to the
very bottom. In his sympathies his
own sufferings held the second place.
His wife's were first.

Even as be stood before her he hesl-
tated to speak, but not for long, Duty
with him was duty, and It must be
done, no matter how bitter the cost.
With a quiet firmuess that was sur-
prising under the circumstances he
spoke.

“Loueesy,” bhe sald, “I'd rather be
dead this minute than to speak the
words I've got to gay. but I feel it's mny
duty to speak, so that once an for all
we may understand each other,”

He paused a moment, and she glanc-
ed up Inquiringly, then agaln bent her
head over her work.

“Do you know, Loueesy,” he weunt
on, “what all people are sayin about
you an Melvin?"

She shook her head, and he saw the
color creep luto her face.

“They are tellin that you wmet that
man.in the woods out thar an that you
—Loueesy, It's hard to say the rest,
cruel hard, but it's best to say It. They
say you told that man you loved him.”

It was out, all out, and he walted for
her to speak. But he walted In valn.
Her head bent lower over her work
and her whole form seemed to droop,
but she remained silent.

“Is it true, Loueesy 7’ he asked after
awhile, his volce strangely gentle and

tender. “Tell me, I8 it all true, as they
sayl"
le {10 BE CONTINUED.]

Bucks For Sale.

Five cholce grade Lincoln and Cotswold
bucks for sale. Inquire at Bradley farm In
Coffins Grove twp. 1%
Compound Vapor and Sham-

oo Baths,

Most all dis-
©ASes are caused
by polsonous sec
retions, which
clog the wheels
of NATURE.

r The name and
Vago the symptoms
g?‘ gmy lﬁo differen:

ut the cause of
AP0, disease can us-
ually be traced

0 the 1mperiect action ot the millions
of pores of the human body. A bath in
accordance with scientific require
ments is the best proventative ani
remedy known., The mothods employ
ed by me are the most sclentific evir
invented or discovered for dispellin
disease. Results tell the story. Give
me a trial. This is the Conant system
of baths, A oomlpetent lady attendant
in charge of the ladiesdepartment.

Office and bath rooms on Franklin
:t&'eet, opposite Globe Hotel

Q. D. GQATES.
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BEACOM'S

UTICLEAR

THE QRIAY MSCIOAL BISCOVERY

Cures ECZEMA, SALT RIEUM

ALL SKIN ERUPTIONS AND FACE

BLEMISHES, IT HAS NO EQUAL,
Sold by drugglsts or sent cxpress prepald u

receipt of price 3 Ad(‘l‘u& o

F. N. BEACOM, Ma»

Sold by
Gregg & Ward, Manchestor, Towa,
IR, H. Bowman, Delhi, Towa.
Dr. U, Livingston, Hopkinton, Towa,

MESTER. TOWA.

J.P.Strelgel ityan, Iowa,
E. I, Mulvehlll, Masonville,Towa.
C A, Kendall, Eurlville, lowa, °

ferper & Moyers, Petorsbucg, Iowa,
T. Armstrung, Greelsy, Towa.,

F. W, Royden, Edgewood, Towa.
Wheeler & Eaton, Lamont, Iowa,
James Musser, Almoral, Iowa,

J- V. Bush, Colesburg, Towa.

1%, B, Briggs & Co., Dundee, Towa,

lliinois Central

ONE FARE RATE.

DUNKARD’S MERTING.

Lincoln, Neb., May 24-31,

On account of the Annual Mcoting of Ger-
man Baptists (Duvkards) at Lincoln, Neb-

May 24—l the Illinvls Contral will soll excur-
sion tickets w Lincoln, May 28-27 inclusive,
limited to June 4 for return, at & rate of one
regular first-cluss faro for the round trip,

Extension until Juné 30 may be secured by
depositing ticket and paying fce of 50 cents.
~ton-Overs will be allowed av points {n Iowa

and Illinois on the return trip within final
it of ticket

Stde trips—Round trip excursion tickets will
be sold trom Lincoln to all polnts In Nebraska,
May 23 to June i, Inclu-ive, limited to June

25 for returs, ata one faro rato, to parties pre-

senting joint agents® certificats of deposit. An
excellont opportunity to visit friends In Ne-
braskn. J.F. RY
Asst. Gen Pass, Agent,
18w4

Dubuque, Iowa.

Skin troubles, cuts, burns, scalds and
chalfing quickly heal by the uss of De-
Witts's Witch Hazel Salve. It is imi-
tated, Be sure you get DeWitt’s,—
Smith Diros.

IllinoisCentral R R
HOT SPRINGS

ARKANSAS, VIA MEMPHIS
WITHOUT CHANGE

The Illinols Central 1s now .
Pullman |loeplnx‘eu dall m m
, ATK.,

and Hot Springs, Ark., on its “*Limited”™ Iﬂ
Chicago In the evening arriving Hot Springs
the next afternoon, S . =

CALIFORNIA

Through Pullman excursion sleeping cars
leaye Chicago every Tuesday for Los
and San mm”;y via New Orieans

Southern Route; leave Chicago ev mg;
for Los Angelos and Ban Francisco via Omaba;
and the Scenic Route.

FLORIDA

5 Through sleeping cars from Chicago, and trom

NASHVILLE,
CHATTANOOCA
ATLANTA,
JACKSONVILLE.

BARGAIN IN RESIDENCE PROPERTY
A honse and lot in one of the best resident
portions of city of Manchester for sale cheap
and on easy termy. Good dwelling, barn, ete.
Enquire at DEMOCRAT OFFICE,

‘ashington, D, C.
(Genessee P’ure FFood Co., LeRoy, N, Y.:
Gentlemen:—OQOur family realize so
much from the use of Grain-O that I
feel I must say a word to induce others
to use it, If people are interested in
their health and the welfare of their
children they will use no other bever-
a%e. I have used them all, but Grain-O
I have found superior to any, for the

reason that it is solid grain,
Yours for health,
C. F. Meyers,

The Pan-Americau Exposition, Held
at Buffalo, N, Y¥,, May 1st, to Nov.
1st, 1901,

On April 30th, and daily thereafter
the Chicago Great estern Railway
will sell through tickets to Buffalo,
good to return within 15 days, at a fare
and one-third for 'he round trip.

A special rate for every 'I'uesday in
May will be One Fare Plus $1.00 For
The Round Trip. These tickets will
be good leaving Buffalo until midnight
onllhu Saturday following the day of
Bale,

The lowest rates will always be in
force on the Chicago, Great Western

Railway, and its equipment and accom- 1

modations are unsurpassed.

The Company has issued a neat illus-
trated folder, giving a map of Buffalo
and of the Exposition Grounds; a list
of Hotels; time-card of its trains and
their Eastern connections, and much
other valuable information.

For full information and Pan-Ameri-
can Folders, address any Great Western
Agent, or J. P, Elmer, General Passen-
ger Agent, 113 Adams St. Chi-
CAgo. 18w22

You cannot enjoy perfect health,
rosy cheeks and sparkling eyes if your
liver is sluggish and your bowels clog-
ged. DeWitt's Little Early Risers
cleanse the whole system. They never
gripe. —Smith Bros.

For Xent,

The first bullding north of the Globe hotel.
if RRONBON & CARR,

Those famous little pills, DeWitt’s
Little Eurly Risers will remove all im-
puritice from your system, cleanse
yonr howels, make them regular.—
smith Bros.

Illinois Cantral

EXJURSION RATES.

Ifor the meetings listed below, an excursion

ra‘e of one and one-third fare on the certificato
|;lnn has been named from interested territory.
or dates of sale and lmit of tickets, Inquire

of any Illinois Central Tickot Agent, or address
the undersigned:

Couneil Blums, lowa—State Federation of
Women's Clubs, April 80—May 3

Des Molnes, Towu—Annual Contest Interstate
Oratorleal Assoclation, May 23,
o HL=General Hollness Assembly,
May 3-13,

Marshalltown, Jowa—Grand Lodge Degree of
Honor, A, 0. U, W. of lowa, May 14-15.

Columbus, Ohlo—Blennial Meoting Woodmen
of the World, May 1423,

Un;-enpon. Iowa—State Medical Soclety, May
5—1 4

1517,

Philadelphia, Pa,—~General Assembly Presby-
terian Chureh, May 15631,
“uulle Plain, Iowa—Iown Legion of Honor
May 2123,

Des Molnes, In,~General Synod of the Evan-
gelic Lutheran Churel, May 20-June 10,

Minneapolls, Minn.—Convention Natlonal
American Woman Sulfrage Assoclation, May
30—June 5,

Richmond, Vi —Travelers' Protective Asso-
clution of America—June 5—8,

J. F. MERRY,
Asst, Gen'l. Pass. Agent,
Dubuque, lowa.

“I have been troubled with indiges-
tion for ten years, have tried many
things and spent much mopey to no
purpose until I tried Kodol Dyspepsia
Cure, I have taken two bottles and
gotten more relief from them than all
other medicine taken. I feel more like
8 boy than I have felt in twenty years.”
—Anderson Riggs, of Sunny Lane, Tex,
Thousands have testified as did Mr.
Riggs.—Smith Bros.

The New York World.
Thrice-a-Week Edition.

Almost A Daily At The Price Ot A
Weekly.,

The presidential campaign is ever
but the World goes on just the same
and it is full of news. To learn this
newe, just as it is—promptly and im-
partially—all that you have to do is to
look in the colums of The Thrice-a-
Week ldition of The New York
World which comes to the subscriber
156 times a year,

The Thrice-a-Week World's diligence
8s a publisher of first news has given it
circulation wherever the English lan-
guage is spoken—and you want it.

The Thrice-a-week World’s regular
subscription price is only $1.00 per
year. We offer this unequalled news-
paper avd the Msanchester Democrat
together one year for 82,15,

The regnlar subecription
two papers 1z $2.60.

price of ths
12

Knight Témplars
of lowa.

,The Passenger Dopartment of the Tllinols
Central Rallroad Company has recently publish-
ed a clreular concerning the Triennial Conelave
to be held at Loulsvilie. Aug. 97 to 30, 1,
The elrcular 1s {llustrated with cuts of Most
Emioent Sir Reuben H. Lloyd, of Ssn Fran-
clsco, who will be Grand Master of the Encamp-
ment, of the fine old Southern Home on East
Broadway that has been secured for the Iown
llmduq?neu. and other bulldings that wiil in.
terest Knight Templars. Every Knight liyin,
on or adjacent to the Illinols Central RAllrolg
In Iowa, Mlanesota, South Dakota or Nebraska
should address the undersigned, at Dubuque,
Iowa, for u free copy of this clroular.
J. . MERRYy,

Asst. Gen. Pass, Agent.

These ille cars run over  the
the well known Dixle Flw Boenic Route
via Lookout Mountain, and leaves and
St Louls every eve. on the Central’s fast* Lim 13-

'’ vestibule traln for the south, and arrive as
Nashville the next morning, the
next afternoon, at Atlan! the Dexs evem-
m&snd at Jacksonville the second
after de re. Coanection made by
ggl’:tru in out of Pooria with the ear from

TE‘OW—hRA'l"hE—EXOUBSIONB
nois cﬁﬁ ‘:nn?n leﬁo& et
from polnts on its line north 3
Homeseekers’ Excursion tickets SBouth $o
taln points on or reached 2( its lines in
tucky, Tennesseee, M R hul%-
Alab lnn'.mfn to o
South Dakots, No’bmn.' Kansas ,' e
of your IlM

u
and Indian Territory, Particulars
nois Centralagents,
iy e i sty Srle
« 0|

uth, address J. F'. m.A.G.P.A..l..O. .
R., Dubuque, Iowa, For lnf
iesiopls aadross K. B Bkens. Tand Coguk
o 4T ) , Chicago. '

|

|

:

concerning_all of th
Full I:ghrtxilcnmrs above can’ be had of

of the Central, or
. F.Merry, A, G, P. A., Dnﬁuqmb.'l’m

THE ILLINOIS CENTRAL

—AND THE—
Pan-American Exposition,

ast decade has there been pro-
greun'mnluth:nt ot‘m" and
managin| wea
oftel:‘ u.ﬁ l‘fll: zn?%'zm Falr closed
luinuuut this country would not
see its equal in fifty years. ‘I'hat pre-

diction will be disproved in the presen

year of 1901; for in all but the space oe-
cupled, the Pan
at Buffalo will excel the

and weariness that was unavoidable
the World's Fair. The exhibits will
as varid, interes and instructive as
it is possible to
matter of en

tertainmen
Buffalo show will surpass all former ex-

tions, i o -l.:r-:".m

An artistic booklet,
beautifully fllustrated,
concise description of what
expo-ulllontl‘l “’;2';'.,""“" malled free
on application e undersigned.
The Illinois Central fs
handle a very | business to
this season, and is in & positi
unsurpassed service to..the
City. The excursion rates
been announced as {ot. but so
they are, all those who have seat for s
copy of the Exﬂ[:lcmon Baoklet will

promptly notified.
J. F. MERRY,
Asst. Gen. Pass. A
12wil Dauliugue, .

EXCURSION RATES

- G.A.R.
STATE ENGAMPMENT,

Dubuque, Jume ¢-6.

Dnbuciue is planning to entertain the
0Old Sold
tral is planning to give thein the usual
good treatment and servico .en route,
and the Old Soldiers thumselves are
planning to attend in foice, and have 8
royal good time. R

All of theee plans will be sucosssfully
carried out and the Annual' Encamp-
ment, Department of Iowa, Grand
Army of the Republic, at Dubuque this
year, will be a record breaker in every

way.
'lxhe Illinois Centeal ; will “sell excur-
sion tickets to Dubuque at s
one fare for the round trip
oints in Iowa. Tickets on sale June
, 4 and 5, and for trains reach Du-

i

buque before noon on the 6th; limited
to June 8th for return. S
J. F, MERRY,
G‘n; I u.
12w11 Dubuque, Iowa.

Do You See How
the Time
Flies

So be sure yon are right then go
ahead, And it is time yon came
to our yard and bonght your lum.
ber as we are giving you the best
ofit. We have it and we sell it
too.

Hollister Lumber Go

ANNOTHCEMENTS |

ers royally; the Illinols Cen-




