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"You dKla't finish Iiix>ui Samson ty-
ln* all theui foxes' tails together," said 
Abner DnntoJ as be knocked the hot 
ashes from bis pipe Into the palm of 
bis band and tossed tbem Into tbo 

• chimney. "That sorter Interested me. 
I wondered how that was a-goln' to 
end. ..I'd hate to have a passle o' foxes 
with tortbes to tbe'r tails turnod loose 
In my wheat Jest "fore cuttin' time. It 
most 'a* been a sight. I wondered 
how that was a-goln' to end.*' 
- "Vou'll wonder bow you're a-goln' to 
end- If you don't be more respectful," 
•aid bis sister. 

"Like the foxos, I reckon," grinned 
Abner—"with a' eternal torch tied to 
pie.Woll, ef I am treated that away 
I'U go Into the business o' "destruction 
an' set lire to everything I run across." 

"Ain't you goto' to tea us whet yon 
did In. Atlanta 'face yon have pmyerl" 
asked-Mrs. Bishop, almost resentfully. 

"Now I hain't!" Bishop snapped. Til 
teU you soon'enough. I reckon I won't 
ntf this mocnln'. Let's nay." 

They ttH knelt reverently and yet 
with seine' curiosity, for Bishop often 
suited his pmyero to important ooca-
slons, and It struck tbem that he might 
now allude to the subjoet bound up 
within him. 

"Lord, God Almighty," he began, his 
lower lip hanging and quivering, as 
were his hands clasped In the seat of 
his chair, "tbou knowest the struggle 
thy creatures are makin' on the face of 
thy green globe, to live up to the best 
of the'e, lights an' standards. As I 
bend before thee this mornin' I realize 
how small a bein' I am in thy sight 
an,' that I ort to bow- in humble sub
mission to thy will, an' I do. For 
mahy.ycers this family has enjoyed 
thy bounteous bl&slngs. We've had 
good health an' the influenoe at a 
Bible readin', God fearln' community, 
an' our chlldem has been Educated in 
a way that raised 'em head an' shoul
ders above many o* tbe'r associates an' 
even blood kin. I don't know exactly 
whorah* how I've' sinned, but I kDow 
I have displeased thee, fer thy scourge 
has fallen" hard an' heavy on my am
bitions. > I wanted, to See my boy hecr 
a good, obedient son an' my daughter; 
thaif in" Atlanta able to bold tbe'r 
heads up among the folks they mix 
with, an' so I reached out. Maybe It 
was forbidden -fruit helt out by a snake 
to the devil's, service.. I don't know— 
itbouj^upjs^et 
course .out'qf tho calm waters, o" con-
tentjw' peace o". sonl loto the whirl-
pool rapids o* avarice ah' greed. I 
'lowed I was In"a safe haven an' didn't 
dream o* tbestormclouds bangin' over 
jne tUl ttey bust 'ln fury on-my head. 
Now, Lord, my Father, give them 
hearts of patience on* forgiveness far 
tbo blunders of thy servant jyhat t 
done I done to the bullbeoded way 
that I've always done things, but I 
meant good and not barm. Theeo things 
wo ask In the name o' Jesus Christ, 
our blessed Lord and Master. Amen." 

During the latter part of the prayer 
Mrs. Bishop had been staring at her 
husband through her ported fingers, 
her face pale, and agitated, and as she 
Tose her eyes were glued to bis face. 

"Now, Alfred," she said, "what are 
you goln' to tell us about the railroad? 
Is It as bad as brother Ab thought It 
iwoold be?" ' 

Bishop hesitated. It seemed as if 
be had even then to tear himself from 
the clutch of his natural stubbornness. 
Be looked Into all the anxious, waiting 
faces before be spoke, pnd then he 
gave In. 

"Ab made a good guess. Ef I'd 'a' 
bad his senso or Alan's, rd 'a*.made a 
better trader. Ifs like Ab said it was, 
qnly a sight wuss, a powerful sight 
WU88I" 

"WUBS?" gasped his wife in fresh 
alann. "How could It be wuss? Why, 
Brother Ab said"— 

"I never have tohl you the extent.tf 
my dc^iln's,1* went oo Bishop In the 
current of confession. "I never even 
told Perkins yesterday. Fust ah* last 
I've managed to rake In fully twenty 
thousand acres. & mountain land. I 
iwos goln" on what I lowed was a dead 
(bore thing. I secured all I could lay 
my hands on, an' I did It in secret I 
war. afeerd oven to tell you about what 
Perkins said, thlnkln' it mought leak 
out an' ep'lle my chances." 

"But, father," said Alan, "you didnt 
liave enough money to buy all that 
land." 

• "I got it BP"—Bishop's face was dog
gedly pale, almost defiant of . his over
whelming disaster—"I mortgaged this 
farm to get money to buy Maybry and 
Morton's four thousand acres." 
"The farm you was golng to deed to 

Alan?" gasped his wife. "You dldnt 
Include that?" 

"Not In that deal," groaned Bishop. 
"I swapped that to Phil Parsons fer 
his poplur an' cypress belt." 

The words seemed to cut rasplngly 
Into the silence of the big room.. Abner 
Daniel was* the only one who seemed 
unmoved by the confession He filled 
his pipo from the bowl on tbo mantel
piece and pressed the tobaooo down 
with his forefinger: then be kicked the 
ashes In the chimney till bo uncovered 
A small live coal. He eyed It for a 
moment, then dipped it up in the shov
el, rolled it Into his pipe and began to 
smoke. 

"So I ijftln't a-goln' to git no yeerly 
pass over the new road," ho said, his 
object being to draw bis brother-in-
law bock; to Perkins!, action In the mat-

"Perklns was a-lyin' to me," an 
swered Bishop. "He haint admitted 
It yet, but be was a-lyin*. His object 
-was to be'p the Tompkiiis sell out fer 
A decent price, but be can't be ban
died. He's got me on the hip." 

"No," said Abner.. "I'd ruther'keep 
on swappln' gold dollars fer mountain 
land on' lettln' It go fer taxes 'an to 
try to beat a lawyer at his own game. 
A courthouse is like the devil's abode, 
easy to git into, , no outlet an' nothin' 
butseorch while you are thar." 

"Hush, fer the name o' goodness I", 
cried Mrs. Bishop, looking at her bus-
band. "Don't you see he's dyin' from 
it? Are you all a-goiu' to kill 'lib? 
jj¥j»t does b few acres o' Jand ur 
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amount to beside klUtn* a man 
been tryln' to help us all? Alfred, 

1 
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"IFIMST' gasped hla wtfc. 
It ain't so mighty awful. You know it 
ain't! What did me an' you have when 
wo started out but a log house boarded 
up on the outside,-an' now we've got 
our childern educated an' all of us in 
good health. I.railly believe lfs a sin 
agin God's mercy 4%>r us to moan an' 

.fret under a thing Vnte this." 
"That's the talk," exclaimed Abner 

Daniel enthusiastically. "Now you 
are glttin' down to brass tacks. I've 
always cobtendcd"— 

"Fpr God's sake, don't talk that 
.way!" said Bishop to his wife. "You 
don't mean a word of it. You arc Jest 
a-saytn' it to try to keep me from 
soeln' what a fool I am." 

"You needn't worry about me, fa
ther," said Alan firmly. "I am able to 
look- out for myself and for you and 
mother. It's done, and the best thing 
to do is to look at it In a sensible way. 
Besides, a man with 20,000 acres .of 
mountain land paid for Is not broken 
by a long Jump." 

"Yes, I'm gone/^said Bishop, a 
wavering look of gratitude In his eye 
as he turned to hls son. "I figured an 
It all last night I cant pay the neavy 
Interest an' come out I was playln* 
for big stokes an' got left That's 
nothin' to do but give up. Me buyln' 
Bo much land has made it rise a little, 
but when I begin to try to sell I wont 

•V1n gjirr It away." 
ar*s fKiuio'n In tliut." opined Ab-

ner Daniel as Me turned , to leave tfie 
room. "I reckon I. mougbt as well go 
haul tbat tan bark. I reckon you wont 
move out 'fore dinner." 

Alan followod blm out to the wagon. 
"Ifs pretty tough. Uncle Ab," be 

said; "I hadn't the slightest Idea It 
was so bad." 
1 wusnt so shore/* said Daniel. 

"But I was Jest a-thlnkla* In thar. 
You've go* a powerful good Mend In 
Bayburn Miller. He's the sharpest 
speculator In north Georgia. Ef I was 
you, I'd see him an' lay tho whole thing 
before him. Hell be "able to give you 
good advlco, an' I'd tako It A" feller 
that's made as much money as be has 
at his ago won't glvo a friend bad ad
vice." 

"I. thought of him," said Alan, "but 
I am a little afraid he. will think we 
want to borrow money, and be never 
lets out a cent without the best securi
ty." 

"Well, you noedn't be afeerd on that 
score," laughed the old man as he 
reached up on the high wagon seat for 
his whip. "I once heerd 'lm say that 
business an' friendship wouldn't mix 
any-better*!! oil an' water." 

. CHAPTER V. 
I r»*IHH following Saturday A|"" 
| 1 I went to Darley, as he tie-
•H quently did, to spend Sunday. 
BKH On- such visits be usually 
stayed at the Johnston Houso, a great, 
-old fashioned brick, building that bad 
survived the civil war and remained 
untouched by the shot and shell that 
hurtled over it during that dismal po
rted when most of the population had 
"refugeed farther'south." It bad four 
stories and was too big for the town. 
Which could boast of only 2,000 inhab
itants, one-third of whom were 
However, the, smallness of the town 
was In the hotel's favor, for in a place 
where no one would have patronized a 
second class hotel opposition would 
have died a natural death. The genial 
proprietor and his family" were of the 
best bloodj and the Johnston House 
was a sort of Boclal clubhouse where 
the church, people held their affairs 
and tho loss serious element gavo 
dances. To be admitted to tho hotel 
withodt having to pay for one's dinner 
was the hallmark of social approval 
It Was near the ancient looking brick 
car shed, under which the trains of 
two main lines ran, and a long freight 
warehouse of the same date and archi
tecture. Around the hotel were clus
tered tbe-chlef -financial enterprises of 
the town—Its stores, postoffloe, banks 
and a ball for theatrical purposes. Dar-
ley was the seat of Its oounty. and an
other roMc of the days before tbs war 
was Its oourthouBo. The principal side
walks were paved with brick, which in 
places were damp and green and some
times raised above their common level 
by the undergrowlng roots of the syc
amore trees that edged the streets. 

In the office of thQ hotel, just after 
registering his name; 'Alan mot his 
friend Bayburn Miller, for whoso busi
ness: ability, It may. be remembered, 
Abner Daniel had such high regard. 
He was a flno looking man of thirty-
three, tall and of athletic build. He 
had dark eyes and hair and a ruddy, 
outdoor complexion. 

"Hello!" he said cordially. "I thought 
you might get In today, so I came 
round to see. Sorry you've taken a 
room. I wanted you to sleep with me 
tonight Sister's gone, and.no one is 
there l)jit the cook. Hello, I must bo 
careful. I'm-drumming for business 
right under Sonford's nose." 

"I'll make, you staywith mo to make 
up for It," said Alan as the clerk be
hind the counter laughed good natuxed* 
ly over the allusion to hlmself. 

MBiamad if i don't think, about-ttg 
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said Miller. "Come round to the of
fice. I want to talk to you. I reckon 
you've got every plow going such 
weather as this." 

"Took uiy horse out of the field to 
drive over," said Alan as they wont 
out and turned down to a side street 
where there wus n row of law offices, 
all two roomed buildings, stnglo sto
ried, built of brick und bearing bat
tered tin signs. ONO of these buildings 
was Miller's, which, llko all its fellows, 
had Its door wide open, thus inviting 
all the lawyers In the "row" and all 

' students of law to enter and borrow 
books or use the ever open desk. 

Rayburn Miller was a man among 
ten thousand In his cluss. Just after 
being graduated at tho state university 
ho was admitted to tbo bar nnd took 
up the practice of law. He could un
doubtedly have mudp bis Way at {hj# 
Ulpne, hnd not other and rnpre absorb
ing talents developed within Mm! Hav
ing had a few thousand dollars left 
him at his father's death, he began to 
utilize this capital in "note shaving" 
and other methods of turning over 
money for a handsome profit furnished 
by the unsettled conditions, the time 
and locality. IIo soon became an adept. 
In many lines of speculation, anAas.he) 
waii remarkably shrewd.-.': i caadoofly 
it Is not to be wondered at'that be 
accumulated qulto a fortune. 

"Take a seat" he said to Alan as 
they went into the office, and ho threw 
himself Into the revolving chair at his 
littered desk. "I want to talk to you. 
I suppose you are lu fbr same fun. 
The boys are getting up a dance at'tbe 
hotel, and they want your dollar to 
help pay the baud. It's a good one 
this time. They've ordered it from 
Chuttanooga. It will be down on the 
7:35. Got a match?" 

Alan bad not, and Miller turned, his 
head to the open door. An old aegrn 
happened to be passing, with an ax on 
his shoulder. 

"Heigh, tbeai Uta*> NadT 
oaUeil 'out. I 

The nagso hod pnmnj, tmt beTheanA 
bis name called, and be oacae: back 
and looked in at tbe doer. 

"Want me, Morse Rayfxirn?" 
"Yes, you old scamp. Got me a 

match or I'll shoot tbe top at your 
head off." 

"All right sub; all right, MarsotBay-
burn!" 

"Ycj ought to know him," said Mil
ler, - with a smile as tbe negro hurried 
Into the adjoining office. "His wife 
cooks for Colonel "Barclay. He might 
tell you if Miss Dolly's going- tonight 
but I know she is. Frank Hillhouse 
checked her name atff the list, and I 
heard him say she'd accepted. By the 
way, that fellow will do to watch. I 
think he and the colonel are protty 
thick." 

"Will you never let up on that?' 
Alan asked, with a Hush. 

"I don't know that I shallf' laughed 
Rayburn. "It seems so funny to see 
you In love, or, rather,* to seejyou think 
you are.5' 

"I have never saldUl was,"» said Alan 
sharply. 

"But you show At so blaaiod plain," 
said Miller. 

"Here 'tla, Marse Rayburn. Marae 
Trabue ,sald yon could have a whole 
box of you'd put up wid sulphur ones." 

Miller took tho matches from the out
stretched hand and tossed a cigar to 
Alan. "Say, Uncle Ned," he asked, 
"do you know that gentleman?" indi
cating Alau with a, trod of- bis bead. 

A quizzical looki dawned 'lu the old 
negro's oye«, and then hetgave a-re-
Bounding guffawand shook>all over. 

"I reckon" I Tcnow his boss, Marse 
Rayburn," be .tittered. 

"That's a $ood one on you, Alan," 
laughed Miller. "He knows your^hoea.' 
I'll have to spring that omyou ufcen I 
see you two together." 

As the negro left tbe office Mrj  Tra
bue leaned.In tbe doorway, holdljng.hls 
-battered sDk hat-ln his hand anAmop* 
ping his perspiring face. 

He nodded to Alan and said to<tMll-
ler, "Do you want to write?" 

"Not any more for you, thanks,"Vsald 
Miller. "I have the. backnche now 
from those depositions I made i opt for 
you yesterday." 

"Ob, I don't mean that" the vold 
lawyer assured him, "but I had to 
borrow yore ink Just now, orf, seeiu' 
you at yore desk, I thought jqa might 
need it" 

"Oh, If I do," Jested I'Miller, "I can 
buy another bottle at the botvkstore. 
They pay me a commission on tbe ink 
I furnish the row. They let me.have it 
cheap by the case. What stumps me 
Is that you looked in to.«ee If I: needed 
it You are breaking tbe ride, Mr. 
Trabue. They generally- make me hunt 
for my office furniture *wben I need lt 
They've borrowed everything I have 
except my iron safe. Their ignforanoe 
of the combination. Its weight and 
their confirmed laziness are all (that 
saved it" 

When the *>ld lawyer had gone, the 
two frlenda sat and smoked In silence 
for severak minutes. Alan was sonify
ing Miller's face. Something told him 
that the, news of his father's disaster 
had reafched blm and that Miller was 
going to speak of It He Was notunls-
taken, for tbo lawyer soon broached 
the subject 

"I've been Intending to rtde out to 
see you almost every day tills week," 
be said, "but business has sDwa^s pre
vented my leaving town." 
"Then you have heard"— r- ; . . ; . 
"Yes, Alan, I'm sorry, but lfs all 

over the country. A man's bad luck 
spreads as fast as good war news. I 
heard It the next day after your fa
ther returned from Atlanta,, and saw 
the wtiole thing in a flash. The truth 
Is, Perkins had the cheek to try his 
scheme on me. I'm the first target of 
every scoundrel who has something to 
sell, and I've learned rnanj; of their 
tricks. I'didn't listen to all .'he had i to 
say, but; got rid of him as soon as. I 
could. You must not blame the oM 
man. As I Bee" it now, it was a most 
plausible scheme, and the shame of At 
Is that no oue can be handled foe It 
Your father will have to grin,and tiear 
It He really didn't pay a fabulous 
Price tor tbe loud, and It be'wer«iln a 
condition, to bold ou to tt for, say, 
twenty-five yean be mlgbt not lose 
money. But who can do that sort of 
thing? 1 havn acres and Acres of 
mountain lan^ offered me at & much 
lower figure, but what little money 
I've made htis been made 'by turning 
my capital rapidly. Havq you seen 
Dolly since It happened r* ' 

"No;. not for two weeks," replied 
Alan. "I went to church with> her 
Sundae before last and have notlseen 
her since. I was wondering lf.ehelbad 
beard about it" 
: "Oh, yes; she's heard It.from'.the colo
nel. > It may surprise you, but the 
thing has rubbed him the wrong -way." 

"Why, 1 don't understand.'Vexcfalmed 
Alan. "Has he"— i 

"Tbe old man has had Bbout*&000 
acres of land ow near, your fiifiher'a 
purchases, and it seems that hd^.was 
closely watching all yourjfather's^deala 
and. In spite, of his Judgment ttt the 
contrary, Mr. Bishop's confident In 
,that sort of real estate/has made^hlm 
put a hlghee valuation »n his boBlngs 
Otcr there^. So. yeuftee^Ww.thatJyour 
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father's mistake Is common talk, he Is 
forced to realize'a big slump, and he 
wants to blame some one for It I 
ion't know but that your father or 
some one else made him an offer for 
bis land, which he refused. So you see 
it Is only natural for him to be dis
gruntled." 

"1 see," said Alan. "I reckon you 
heard that from bliss Dolly?" 

Miller smoked slowly. 
"Yes"—after a pause—"1 dropped In 

there night before lust, nnd she told 
me about It She's not one of your 
surface creatures, fclic talks Sensibly 
on all sorts of siibjoots. Of course 
•he's not going to show her heart to 
toe, but she couldn't hide the fact that, 
your trouble was worrying her a good 
deal. I think sbe'd like to see you at 
'the ball tonight Frank Hillhouse will 
flv9 yQU a dance or two. He's going 
to be hard to bent. : Ho'i the most at
tentive follow I ever rdn across. He's 
got a new buggy—a regular hug-mo-
tlght—and a high stepping Kentucky, 
mare for tho summer campaign. He'll 
have some money at his father's death, 
and all the old women say he's the 
•>oet_ catch in town because, ho doesnt 

i, has a Sunday school class and 
j have money. We am all going to 

jar evening euMs tonight. There are 
-ome girls, from Rome visiting Hattle 
Alexander, and we don't want them to 
smell liny 111 our hair. You know bow 
the boys are. Unless all of us wear 
splketails no one will; so we took a 
vote on It, and we'll be on a big dike. 
There'll be a devilish lot of misfits. 
Those who haven't suits are borrowing 
in all directions. Frank Buford will 
rig out In Colonel Day's antebellum 
toggery. Did you bring yours?" 

"It happens to bo at Parker's shop, 
being pressed," said Alan. 

"I've hnd three In the last six years," 
laughed Miller. "You know how much 
larger Todd Rolman is than 1 am. He 
bunt one of mlnes from collar to waist 
last summer At tbe Springs. ' I can't 
retaee 'em, God •'bless "em! .Toff HJg-
tfn8 married in my bee* Prlnoe Al
bert last week and spilled boiled cus
tard on it but beta got a good wife 
and a fair Job on a railroad In Ten
nessee now. I'd have given him the 
ooat, but he'd never have accepted tt 
and been mad the rost of his life at 
my offer. Parker said somebody bad 
tried to scrape the custard off with a 
sharp knife and that he bad a lot of 
trouble cleaning it. I wore the coat 
yesterday lind felt like I was going to 
be married. Todd,must have left some 
of his shivers in it. I reckon that's as 
noar as I'll ever u>me to tbe hitching 
post." 

Just then n tall, tliln man entered. 
He wore a rather: threadbare frock 
coat, unevenly boundl with braid, and 
had a sallow, sunkent and mtber long 
face. It was'SainuolfCralg, one of the 
two private banbers.tof the town. He 
was about sixty yeairs of age and bad' 
a pronounced stoop. 

"Hello!" he said pleasantly. "You 
young bloods are orgoln' to play smash 
with the gals' beasts tonight I reckon. 
I say, go it while you ara young. Ray
burn, I want to get one/of them Iron-

will help you. You are aoing altogeth
er too much business with the other 
bank to suit me anyway." 

"*HeUo!" lus taUl pleaeimUy. 
dad mortgage blanks. I've got a fel
ler that is disposed to ..wiggle, an' I 
want to tie him up. The Inventor of 
that form Is a blessing to (mankind." 

""Help yourself," smiled Miller. "I 
Was Just telling Mr. Trabuei that I .wdB 
running a stationery store, aind If I marf 
out of anything in the line I'd ordeflt 
for him " 

The banker laughed good) humoredly 
as he selected several of the blanks 
feom the drawer Rayburn bad opened 
in the desk. 
"I hope you ,won't complain as much 

of hard times as Jake Pltner does," he 
chuckled. "I passed his store the other 
day, where he was standln' over some 
old magazines that he'd marked down. 

"'How's trade?* I asked 'lm. "Ifs 
gone clean to tbe dogs,'he said, and I no
ticed he'd been drinking. 'I'll give you 

sample of my customers,' he went on. 
'A'.feller from the mountains come in 
Jest now an' asked the price of these 
magazines. I told him tbe regular 
price was 25 cents apiece, but I'd 
marked 'em down to five. He looked 
at 'em for about half an hour an' tben 
said he .wasn't goln' out o1 town till 
eundown an' believed he'd take one If 
Fd read It to him.' " 

Craig laughed heartily as he finished 
the story, and Alan and Miller Joined 
In. 

"I want you to remember that .vtirn 
when you get to overcheckln' on me," 
said Craig Jestingly. "I was Just no-
ticln' this mornin' that you have 
drawn mora than your deposit." 

"Overcbecked?" said Miller. "You'll 
think I hare when all my checks get 
In. I mailed a dozen today. They'll 
slide In on you In about a week, and 
you'U telegraph Bradstreet's to know 
bow I stand. .This Is a fine banker," 
Miller went on to Alan. "Ho twits mo 
about ovcrcbecklng occasionally. Let 
me tell you something. Last year I 
happened to have $10,000 on my hands 
iwaitlng for a cotton factory to begin 
operations down In Alabama, and, as 
I had no idea when the money would 
be called for, I placed It with his nibs 
here 'on call.' Things got In a tangle 
at tbe mill, and they kept waiting, and 
our friend here concluded I had given 
It to him." 

"I thought you had forgotten you 
bad it," said Craig, with another of 
bis loud, infectious laughs. 

"Anyway," -'went' ou Miller, "I got a: 
sudden order for the amount and ran 
in on him op my way from tho post-
ofllce. I maije out my check and stuck 
lit under biB jiose. Great Scott!; You 
ought to buin seen blm wilt I don't 
bcAievo. he'hiU half of it in the houso, 
but\he had eu million excuses. He 
keptime wait qg two days and hustled 
around to.be t tbe band. Ho thought 
I was golug 1 i cloee hlm up." 

"That wns t close shave," admitted 
Craig. "Nevar mind about tho over-

d&SS&iQg. JU9{ hoy. Keep it up. If It 
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. ^CHAPTER VI. 
MF, young people assembled 

slowly nt tbe dunce that even
ing. Toward dark It lmd'bc-
guu ruining, and, according 

to custom, two livery stable carriages, 
called "hacks," were engaged to con
vey all the couplcs to and from the ho
tel. 

Everything In life is relative, and to 
young people who often wont to even 
less pretentious entertainments this 
affair was rather impressive In Its ele
gance. Lamps shono everywhere, and 
bunches of candlcs blazed and sput
tered In nooks bung about with ever
greens. The girls were becomingly at
tired in light eveuing gowns, and many 
of tbem werp good looking, refined anil 
graceful. All were qocc tyqfcp" nnji 
easy In' th&k*' mmnerg 
or carried flowers. TAe ovetUng suits 
of the young men were well In ovl-
dence and- more noticeable tot the wear
ers themselves than they wpuld have 
been to'd spoctutor usod to convention
al stylo of dress. They oouid bo Been 
In all stages of Inadaptability to fig
ures too large or too email, | and even 
after tho dance began there I were sev
eral swaps and a due amount of con
gratulation on tbe improvement from 
tho appreciative fair sex. The young 
lady accompanying each ybung man 
had pinned a small bouQdet on his 
lapel, so, that it would borveMieen Im
possible to tell whether a", main had a 
natural taste for flowers I or 'was tho 
willing victim to a taste (higher than 
his own. 

Rayburn Miller and Alan sat smok
ing and talking in the room of tbe 
latter till half pasttt) o'clock, and then 
they went down. As a general rule, 
young men were expected to escort 
ladles to dunces rwhen the young men 
went at all, but. Alan wus often', ex
cused from so ttting an atecOunt'aCflto-
Ing In tbe ootfetxy, anil Vllter Jbail 
broken down owcy [veeedart ' fii that 
respect and newr Invited a glA to go 
with him. tie ataoed for this short
coming by xjontabutlng meet 1 Morally 
to every entertainment glveu %y tbe 
young people, oven when . be wus out 
of town. He used to say) he lltaod to 
graze and nibble at such) things >.and 
feel free to go to bed or I business^ at 
will. 

As the two friends entered tbe big 
parlor Alau espied theiglrl about whom 
he had been thinklng'all day. She was 
seated In one of the deep, lace cur
tained windows behind the piano. 
Frank HlllbouBe was just presenting 
to her a faultlessly attired traveling 
salesman. At this Juncture one of the 
floor managers with a white rosette on 
his lapel called Miller away to ask his 
advice about some details and Alan 
turned out of the parlor into the wide 
corridor which ran through the house. 
He did this In obedlcnoe to another 
unwritten law governing Darloy's so
cial Intercourse—that It -would be Im
polite for a resident gentleman to in
trude himself upon a stranger who 
had Just been Introduced to a lady. So 
be went down to the ground floor and 
strolled into the office. It was full of 
tobacco smoke and a throng of men, 
some of whom were from the country 
and others from the town drawn to 
the hotel by the festivities. From the 
oflice a door opened into a bar and 
billiard room, whence came the click
ing of ivory balls and the grounding 
of cues. Another door led Into the 
Jargp.^dlnlnp room, which had been 
cleared of Its tables that'It might be 
used for dancing. There were a sawing 
of fiddles, tbe twanging of guitars, tbe 
Jingle of tambourines and the groan
ing of a bass viol. The musicians, 
black and yellow, occupied chairs on 
one of the tables, which had been 
placed against the wall, and one of 
the floor managers wus engaged In 
-whittling paraMn candles over the 
'floor and rubbing it In with his feet. 
Seeing what he was doing, some of 
tbe young men, desirous of trying their 
new .patent leather pumps, came In 
and'began to waltz singly, and in cou
ples. 

When everything was In readiness, 
the floor manager piloted the dancers 
downstairs. From the office Alan saw 
them filing into the big room and tak
ing seats in the chairs arranged against 
the walls on all sides. He saw Frank 
Hillhouse and Dolly Barclay sit down 
near tbe band; the salesman had dis
appeared. Alan threw his cigar away 
and went straight to her. » 

"Oh, here you are!" laughed Frank 
Hillhouse as Alan shook hands with 
her. "I told Miss Dolly coming on 
that tbe west wind would blow you 
this way, ^and "when I saw Ray Miller 
Just now I knew you'd struck the 
town." 

"It wasn't exactly the wind," replied 
.'Alan. "I'm afraid you will forget me 
lf\l stay on the farm all the time." 

"^Wo certainly are glad to have you," 
smlltXl Miss Barclay. 

'1 ktiow she'd say that—I knew It 
I knew* It" said HlUbouse. "A girl 
can always think of nicer things to 
say to a tVller than his rival can. Old 
Squire Trabue was teasing,'tee tbe oth
er day abov*it how bard .'you waB to 
beat Bishop, tout I told hlin the bigger 
the war the wore victor* for some
body, and, as tl.V feller sald,«I tote fair 
and am aboveba trd-" 

Alan greeted thAs with an oil but vis 
ible shudder. Theive was .much lu this 
dignified bearing antt good appearance 
to commend blm to ^be preference of 
any thinking woman,^opeciallyWhera 
contrasted to HlllhouseVwbo was\only 
a little taller than Dolly Unci wus show
ing himself even at a greater .disad
vantage in his unreflned\allaslck)8 tp. 
his and Alan's attentions to her. .In
deed Alan was Borry for this spectacle 
the fellow was making of himself'and 
tried to pass it oyer. 

"I UBually come In on Saturdays?" be 
explained. 

"That's true," said Dolly, with one 
of her rare smiles. 

"Yes"—Hillhouse took another \head 
er Into forbidden waters—"he's .ttbout 
Joined your church, they tell me." 

Alan treated this with an lndull^i 
emtio. He did not dislike HUlbo|isil 
but ho did not admire him, and be Aai 
never quite liked his constant atfeu 
tlons to Miss Barclay. But It was ki 
acknowledged fact among the sodttt; 
girls of Darley that if a girl refused It 
go out with any young man In gotli 
standing it was not long before shift 
was left at home oftener than was 
pleasant. Dolly was easily the best 
looking girl In the room—not perhaps 
the most daintily pretty,'but she pos
sessed a beauty which strength of 
character and Intellect alone could'give 
to a face already well featured. Even 
her physical beauty alone was of that 
texture which gives the beholder an 
agreeable sense of solidity. She was 
well formed, above medium height, 
bad a beautiful neck and' shoulders, 
dark gray eyes and abundant golden 
brown hair. 

"May I see your card?" aBked Alan. 
"I came early to secure at least- on&'f 

At this Frank Hillhouse burst ' out 
laughing, nnd obe smiled up • at Alan 
"He's been teasing me all evening 
about the predicament I'm tp," she;ex-

gained. •TfieTfutU lsTTnTiiot going 
to-dance at all. The presiding elder 
happened In town today on his way 
through and Is nt our house. You 
know how bitter he Is against church 
members dancing. At first mamma 
said I shouldn't come a step, but Mr. 
HlUhouso and I succeeded in getting 
up a compromise. I can only look on. 
But my friends aro having pity on mo 
and filling my card for what tbey call 
stationary dances." 

Alan laughed as he took the card, 
t4hlch was already almost filled, and 
wrote his name In one of the blank 
spaces. Some one called HlUhouso 
away, and then an awkward silence 
fell upon tbem. For tho first time 
Alan noticed a worried expression on 
her face. 

"You liave nd buttonhole bouquet," 
she BOM, noticing his bare lapel. 
"Thqtfs what you get for not bringing 
a girl. Ijep pw U¥>&> /Q» pn%" 

Tt wish yop"would, .hj said thought
fully, for as she J>cgiin to search among 
her flowers for «ome rosebuds and 
leaves he noted again the expression 
of oountenanoe that bad already puz
zled blm. 

"Slnoo you arc so .popular," bo went 
On] his eyes on ber deft fingers, "I'd 
better try to make another engage
ment. I'd as well oonfess that I came 
Sn town solely to ask you to let me 
take you to church tomorrow even
ing." 

He saw her start. She raised her 
«yes to his almost imploringly, and 
Hbm she looked down. He saw her 
b»ast heave suddenly as with tight
ened lips she leaned forward to pin the 
flowers on his coat. The Jewels In her 
jr!ii*s flashed under his eyes. There 
-was a delicate perfume in tbe air 
about iier glorious head. He had never 
seen *ler look so beautiful before. He 
*wondett«l nt her silence nt Just such a 
mioment. The tightness of her lips 
sgave way. and .llH-y fell to trembling 
•when she-started fo speak. 

"I liaidly ftnow" what to say," she 
began. "!—'1—-ypu JUKIW I said the pre-

. elding elder TTOB at 0li» bouse, and"— 
"Oh, I understand," broke in Alan; 

that's all right. Of cdurse. uso your 
own"— 

"TJo, I must be plain'' with you," sho 
Imke In. raising a pair^pf.ftclpless, tor-

A Thousand Dollars Worth of Qood, 
A. H. Thames, a well known coal 

operator of Buffalo, O., writes" I 
have been afflicted with kidney and 
bladder trouble for years, passing gravel 
or stone with excruciating pain. I got 
no relief from medicines until 1 began 
taking Foley's Kidney Cure, then tbe 
result was surprising. A few doses start
ed the brick dust like fine stones and 
now I have no pain across my kidneys 
and I feel like a new man. It has done 
me a $1000 worth of good." Denton & 
Ward 

When does a farmer double up a 
sheep without hurting It? When be 
foldB it. 

Was Wasting Away. 
The following letter from Robert R. 

Watts, of Salem, Mo. Is instructive. "I 
have been troubled with kidney disease 
for the last five years. I lost flesh and 
never felt well and doctored with 
leading physicians and tried all reme
dies suggested without relief. Final-
lvl tried Foley's Kidney Cure and lets 
than two bottles completely cured me 
and I am now sound and well. Denton & 
Ward. 

When did Moses sleep with five In 
bed? When he slept with his fore
fathers. 

M.FLEROYPrwt. H. A, QRAKGKB Oaablsf 
E. 0, HESNBB, Asst Oashlst 
A. H. BLAKE, 1st. V. PrasMtti 
H. O. HAEBKBLS, 904. V. ftssMsoii 

first National 
1 BANK. 

MANOHE8TER* IOWA. 

CAPITAL. - »SO,OOQ 

General 
< Banking 
Business AS-MM. 

Interest Paid on Tin Depute, 

SAFETY DEPOSIT BOXES 
B. B. HoblBMB. 
. M.Owr, 
. •. Gruypr, 

A. von <mn, 

First Nstlostl Bank, Duboqne, Iowm. 
Gsntnl NsUonai Bank New York O 
Oommsrslal Nstloul But. Ohtssto, 

The Foundation of Health. 
Nourishment is the foundation of 
health—life—strength. Kodol Dyspepeiu 
Cure is the one great medicine that 
enables the stomach and digestive 
organs to digest, assimilate and trans
form all foods into the kind of blood 
that nourishes the nerves and feeds the 
tissues. Kodol lays the foundation for 
health. Nature does the rest. Indiges
tion, dyspepsia, and all disorders of 
the stomach and digestive organs are 
cu;ed by the use of Kodol. Sold by Smith 
Bros. 

" ' I  hard ly  know what  to  so fa" ,  she  began ,  
lured eyes -to -hiti. "You wiilfnot think 
X had anything to do with It In fact 
sny heart Is almost broken, j^m very, 
."very unhappy." . . , 

fro BB OparxiruSDk} 

J HU TrMI. , 
"AH, Sam, BO YOUSIDFTEECI it*, trouble, 

eh?" i , . 
"Yes, Jim." 1 4ft, 
"Well, cheer up, man. lAdverslty trietf 

us and shows up our/licftter qualities." 
"Ah, but adversity 'dldii't.try me. It 

was a solemn old Jutfcje, aUdtbo showed 
up my worst qualities." 

Something In tbe fFUllng. 
"Do you kuow you cn*i tell a man's 

disposition by his teett$?" asked tbe 
girl who believes 'ln» signs, -lumps and 
palm rcuding. 

"How interesting!* saldfber compan
ion, who did not believe fin anything. 
"Then Jack must Aavc a|goldeu 41spo-
lltlon." 

. 
Theme ,1M1IO Roost. 

New.come—Thoyf tell me IiensAnuv.pr 
lay eggs at uigbt. Did you know|thntJ 

Subbubs—Oh, yea ; 
Newcome—Stramge, Isn't It? ' 
Subbubs—Not at all. All the Ilions 

are roosters at -night you know^-%hll-
adelphia Press. 

The life of every man is a diary in 
which he means to write one/story aild 
writes another. 9SSK ill * 

I. U. B. E. Excursion. 
On July 20th, the Illinois 'Central U. 

It. will sell excursion tickets to Minne
apolis and St. Paul and return at the 
rate of $5.00 for the round trip, (limited 
to return July 25tb. tab'e sold for spec
ial train leaving Manchester at 10.37 
noon and arriving at Minneapolis at 
9.05 p. m. and at St. Paul at 9.40 p.m. 

J. F. MERRY, 
A. G. P. A. I. C. R. H. 

Lidderdale and Lanesboro are bright 
new towns on the Chicago Ureat West 
em Railway. For particulars write 
Edwin B. Maglli, Mgr., Townslte 
Dep'L, Fort Dodge, Iowa. 25w4 

The .new town of Ludderdale, Carroll 
Counts, on the Omaha extension of 
the Chicago Great Western Railway 
will be opened to the public by an auc
tion sale of lots about the middle of 
July. For particulars address Edwin 
1>. Magill, Mgr., Towneite Dep't., Fort 
Podge, la. 25w4 

Homeseekars Excursions. -• 
One-way rate with two dollars addf-' 

tfonal, for round trip tickets on sale the 
first and third Tuesdays of every month, 
with limit for return 21 days from date 
of sale. See ticket agents of Minneap
olis & St. LOUIB for information as to 
rates, etc, or address A. B. Cutts, G. P. 
& T. A. Minneapolis, Minn. 

farm Tor Sale. 
A fine Stook and Dairy farm of 200 acres 5 

miles loath of Manchester, l mile from railroad 
station and' creamery. Comfortable house, 
good horse and oow barn, IIOK bouse, corn cribs 
an dottier out buildings, a floe well of water 
-with wind mill attached, 10 acres of splendid 
limber 3 miles east of farm will be sold wlttj 
.ttine'lf desired. For terms Inquire of 

All.NKR DUNHASI OB 
O.A.DUNUAII, 

vtf Manchester, Iowa. 

Nottce of Probate of Will. 
STATE OF IOWA, l.n 
Delaware County I 

To aU whom It may concern: 
You are hereby ooufled tbat tbe last wlU. of 

Maria Letts deceased, has been Hied, 
opened and road, and Monday, tbe (th day ot 
October, A. J>. 1903. fixed ak tbe time, aud i 
the Court House in Manchester tbe place for 
hearing and proving the-same. 
-Witness my hand and seal of. said Court this 

28nd day of June, MOV 

Why is a newspaper like an army V 
Because It has leaders, columns and 
reviews. 

A Surgical Operation 
is always dangerous—do not submit to 
the surgeon's knife until you have tried 
DeWitt's Witch Hazel Salve. It will 
cure when everything else falls—it has 
done this in thousands of cases. Here 
is one of them: I suffered from bleed
ing and protruding plies for twenty 
years. Was treated by different 
specialists and used many remedies, 
but obtained no relief until I used 
DeWitt's Witch Hazel Salve. Two 
boxes of this Balve cured me eighteen 
months ago and I have not a touch of 
tbe pileB since—H. A. Tisdale, Summer-
ton, S. C. For Blind, Bleeding Itching 
and Protruding PileB no remedy eqt 
DeWltt's Witch Hazel Salve. Sold by 
Smith Bros 

Why are tho pages of a book like 
the days of man ? Because they are all 
numbered. 

Just About Bedtime. 
take little Early Blser—it will cure 
constipation, biliousness and liver 
troubles. DeWitt"s Little Early Steers 
are different from other pills. They do 
not gripe and break down tbe mucous 
membranes of the stomach, liver and 
bowels, but cure by gentle arousing the 
secretions, and give strength to these 
organ*. Sold by Smith Bros. 

Catarrh of the Stomach. 
VVtiaa the stomach Ib overloaded; when 
food to taken into it that fails to digest, 
it deecys and inflamea the mucus 
membrane, exposing the nerves and 
causes the glands to secret mucin, 
insread of tbe natural juices of digestion 
This is called.Catarrh of the Stomach, 
For years C suffered much Jriih 
catarrh of »ibe stoaach, cansed 
by indigestion. Doctors and medi
cines failed to benefit me until I 
used Kodol Dyspepsia Cure.—J. B. 
Rhea, Coppell, Tex.Soldfey Smith Bros. 

FOMUKT. 

M. F. LaBoy, 
K.BMUST, 
A. H. Bilk* 
B. O. BMbtria 

WkOtfr. 
iMCO.UU. 

Compound Vapor and Sham 

j- poo Baths. > 

Baths 
* Vapor| 
and 

1 Shampoo. 

Most all dis
eases are caused 
by poisonous seo 
rations, which 
clog the wheels 
of NATURE, 

The name and 
the (ymptoBM 
may be different 
but the cause of 
disease eaa us
ually be traaed 

to the lmpenect notion ol the Blllleaa 
of pons of the human body. A bath fcs 
accordance with soleBtl&o require 
ments is the best preventative and 
remedy known. The mwtMlds employ
ed by me are the most scilwitHIn ever 
Invented or disooveted tor dispelling 
disease. Results tell the story, fiike 
me a trial. This is the Gonant systems 
ot baths. A competent lady attendant 
In charge of the ladles department. 

Office and hath rooms on FrankUn 
street, opposite Globe Hotel. 
eu a. D. OATBS. 

W. N. BOYNTON, 
HAS 

Uulies and dents Gold Watches 
In all sizes kinds and styles, 

Ladles, dents and Chrildrens . Rings J 
from DIAMONDS, OPALS, tMMSb 
ALDS, PEAHL8,BT0.| dOWn to 
PLAJCN GfOLD BANDS. 

WEPPING 

SOLID STERLING $ILyE& J$B 
TA^LB, r—* 

KAPgpr pnnas, 

Also Urge line <?f £ert i 

SHATCS PLATEP SPOOLS, ffOBRp, 
KNIVES, TEA SJCTS, 

CAKE BASKETS, ' 
ETC., ETC. 

CARVING KNIVES Slid FORKS, T tTOFB 
QtIAJU)CBAINB,«|»TBVE81!qaV9WL, 
" mnir-mr xtrtateW ** & fc-ia—-' . 

ETB, GOLD BPBOTACQUBBT' MAN- ' 
TKL CLOCKS, aim tnfwnn> 

.  ̂ LAFT_OOLD «AB«. 
Gomie and sse tlle i 

oiSL have not spsuse to 

W. N. BOYNTON, 

Why is an acquitted 
gunV Because he has 
taken up and then let of£> 

like a 
arged, 

Ifotloe to Patrons of the manchaeter 
&  O n e i d a  H a l l w a y  C o m p a n y  a t .  

North Kan cheater. la. 

1 «Mi to call your attention to the 
fact that a great number ot passengers 
are boarding our traina at that point 
without procuring tiefceta at our down 
town office, and thereby causing a great 
loss of revenue to our .Railway. 

This is to notify you t.^at noless yon 
procure your through ticki^ts 4a»m this 
station, which may be done If calling 
here or telephoning us to set^ tickets 
with conductor for your destiL,a"*£-
wlll be obliged to discontinue' ™at 
point as a stop for our trains to pii* "P 
passengers, 

This I do not wish to do, but unle." 
you co-operate with me in this mattei 
it will be necessary to come to our Bta-
tion toboardour train. 

JNO. L. SULLIVAN. 
Gen. Ugr. 

Delaware County 

Manchester, 

Capital and S^foliis $90,000. 
• r.Li. ' 

—OFPIOB^it-
WU. 0. OAWLEY, - .ftgi 
B. W. TIBBILL, • • - -'.TOP. 
CHA8. J. SEEDS, • -
0. W. KEAGT, . • • 

—DIRBOTOM 
WM. O. CAWLEY. B. W. 
W. G. KBNYON. H. F. AB! 
U. H. WltXlSTON. GEO. W. 
& f. SEEDS. 0. W. KKAOT, 

0HA8. • 
W' 

! T1RRILL & PIERCE 

are Loaning Money as cheap as 

any person or corporation. 

A Burning Ijaestion 
at present is that of 

p*, Goal 

& s.] •W8 
y JOHN OKOBGBN, 

Clerk Dlatrlot Court. 

ssgfe 
%%0-
SlS&We have on hand a 
choice assortment ol the most 
desirable grades of soft coal 
at the lowest prices consistent 
with the market. All coal 
promises to be scarce later in 
the season and prices will 
rule higher.. 

HOLLISTER 
LUMBER 
COMPANY. 

Ireland and SnNpv* -

Int-erest paid ou Tfae fieppHU at 
current rate*, which oe# /in 
any from one dollar up, 

fromSafeSf™011*1 "*"**** "X*"™* WXXSltM 

everysooommoastloi consUtW wlS iSSkS?. 

When you want 

Fine Furniture 

*«&.• 

At 

Fair Prices 

GO TOJ 

Werkmeister^s 

AT 

Earlville^ 

U ndertaking Solicited 

. F. WERKMEISTER, 
•v.")".' 

Earlvllle, Iowa 


