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Synopsis, 

. CHAPTER I.—The story opens with Alfred 
BUbop. a Georgia jrtanier, CIOSIDR a trado of 

: tri.ooo lu inlii siuox for 5,000 acre* of mmrautlo 
i bind.Mri. Blsbop and their son Alan object to 
1 the trade. Mrs. Rlsbop*s brother Abnor f>ao. 

lei tells a ktory. 11.—The tale ovor. Binhoo 
; bo acta that hli land Is <m a pMSpentiTA railroad. 

Tompkins, tlie Connor owner, lias just unloaded 
* tr*t of SduoaarwiM) Joining BU op's. Ill— 
Blsb)pgnesto Atlanta to see Lawyer Perkins, 
who told him about the railroad, fie has been 

ft* deceived./Tbeo d m*n U so cant down that he 
- returns h«ne without seeing his brother William 

. orhUdauahter Adele. who fa at her aorta's lo 
-A^^. lV.~R:sr»op hS8b°iwht Sn.flQO seres 

moQntalu laud in all and in irtgitged his plau 
tel.!10. Abnor toils Alan to consult Mayburn 

J speculator, v.—Minor tells Alan 

^iecu' to iovsqaflsl. Barclay his also been caught on 
hMmnialn laud. Vlll.-Mlller eWea Alan 
eynloai advice on love. Polly's mother talks to 
her of her owa lore experiences. I>d?ly un-
««PW. v 
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«jr CHAPTEB IX. v.;, 
m^IherB la a certain class 
1| individuals that will gather 

around a man In misfortune^ 
and It dlfferB.very little. If It 

differs at all, from the class that warms 
fiw#. lo, the glow of a man's prosper
ity* • 
' Horsee were hitched to the fence 
from ths front gate all the way round 
to (beside entrance. The mountain 
peopls seemed to have left their vtuV-
oos occupations to nbOr enjoy the 
spectacle'of a common man like them-
wires who had reached too far after 
fotbldden/frult aud lay maimed and 

itor® beforo tUcm. 
' Their disapproval of the old man's 
effort to hurry Providence could not 
have been better Bhown than In the 
failure of them ail to comment on the 
rascally ^induct of the Atlanta lawyer. 
They oven" chuckled over that part of 
the Incident. To their minds PerkinB 
.was a Bort of faroff personification of a 
necessary'evil, who, like the devil him
self, was evidently created to show 
mortals their limitations. 

The Rev. Charles B. Dole, a tall, 
•pare man of sixty, who preached the 
first, second, third and fourth Sundays 
of each month In four different meet
ing houses; wlthlu a day's ride of Bish
op's, came around as the guest of the 
farmbouae as often as his circuit would 
permit He was called the "flffhtln' 
preacher" because be had had several 

_ fearless hajid to hanjl,en counters with 
certain moonsHners whose conduct he 
had. ventured to call ungodly because 
unlawful. 

. On the second Saturday after Blah-
op's mishap, as Dole was to preach the 
next day at Bock Crest meeting house, 
lie rode up as usual .and turned his 
bone into the stabRS and fed htm with 
Ilia own hands. Then be Joined. Abner 
Daniel oh the veranda. Abniif had 
•eem him ride up and purposely 
Ilia head inhls newspaper to keep 
offering to take the horse, for Al 
did hot like the preacher 
hurt," as he would 

not'enre ;muc! 
|- «4ther.They had engaged in several 
I dactrinal discussions In which the 
r preacher bad waxed furious over some 
j,;, of Daniel's views, which he described 
- - as jr unorthodox. Daniel had 
fi. kept his temper beautifully and had 
| .. the appearance of being amused 

i_ through'It'al*, 'and this Dole found 
r' harder to forgive than anything Abner 

had said. 
"You all have bad some trouble, I 

heer, aence I saw you last," said the 
preacher as he sat down and began to 
wipe his perspiring brow with a big 

^handkerchief. 
- **Well, I reckon It mought be called 
that," Abner replied as he carefully 
folded his newspaper and put It Into 

coat pocket "None of us was ex
it an' It sorter bu'sted our 

•calcuDBBBftk Alf had laid out to put 
-mew blgh j>a£kj>enches In Bock Crest. 
:an' new lamps an' one thing another, 

' tan' It seems to me"—Abner wiped his 
(too facile mouth—"like I heerd 'im Bay 
one day that you wasn't paid enough 
fer yore thunder an' tbat he'd stir 

- around an' see what could be done." 
tfcnrr'n eyes twinkled. "But la way. 
anal- 1 reckon ef he kin possibly raise 
the seada to pay the tax on his Invest
ment next yeer be'U do all the Lord ex-

, poets." • 
"Huh, I reckon!" grunted Dole, Irri

tated, as usual, by Abner's double 
.meaning. /'I take It that the Lord 
hain't got much to do with human 
speculations one way or other." 

"Ef I just had that scamp that roped 
1m In before me a minute, I'd fix 'lm," 
isald Abner. "Do you know what de-
nomination Perkins. belongs tot" 

"No, I don't" Dole blurted out "an*, 
psfe'jwhatfs more, I don't care." 

"Well. I acknowledge It sorter lnter-
' if Is inn." went on our philosopher In 

saa inscrutable tone, "beca'ae, Brother 
VDola. you kin often trace a man's good 
rar baA doln's to his belief In Bible mat-

•r- ttara. Maybe you don't remember Jabe 
Kaman .that, atold Thad Wilson's stump 
•mlkln' boat an' was ketched an' put 

, C <waa at the courthouse in Darley 
WliUS ta ;reeeteed bis sentence. His 
wtte cent me to 'lm to carry his pipe 

- an' one tWn£dc-«tber—a pair o* socks 
_ an' other twSjwarj tricks, a little can 

<f lye soap, fer one tbtng. She hadn't 
the time to go, aa Mild she bod a 
patch o' young corn t« ba«<flOt I found 
'lm aa: happy as ef be wad gain' off on 
a excursion. Be laughed an' 'lowod 

-It ud be some tluie 'fore be got back, 
an' I wondered what could 'a' made 
nm so contented, ao I made some In
quiries on that line. I found that he 
waa a firm believer In predestination 
an' that what was to, be was foreor-
dalne<L Ho said that be firmly believed 

. be was predestinated to go to the coal 
•, mlnea fer boss stealln', an' that life was 
vtoo short to be klckln' ag'ln the Lord's 
, way o'; runiiln' mutters. Besides, he 
r said, he'd boerd tbat they Issued a plug 
vo' tobacco a week to chawln' prlson-
f era, an' be could prove that be was one 
io' tbat sort ef.they'd look bow he'd 
aground his Jaw teeth down to the 
ngums." 
" "Huh!" grunted Dole again, his sharp 
(gray eyes on Abner's face aB If he half 

- {believed tbat some of his own theories 
: \were being sneered at. It was true 

1 (that lie, being a Methodist bad not ad
vocated a belief In predestination, but 
Abner' Daniel had on more than one 
(occasion shown a decided tendency to 
Ibancb all stringent religious opinions 
together and cast them down as out of 
date. When in doubt In a conversation 
with Abner, the preacher assumed a 
coldness on the outside' thalr^was often 
not consistent with the Ores within 
'Um. "I don't see what all that's got 
to do with Brother Bishop's mistake," 
!be said frigidly ,aa he leaned back in 

ahalr-
* 
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"If Bets me to wonderln' what de
nomination Perkins belongs to, tbafs 
all," said Abner, with an$her smile. 
"I know in reason he's a big Ike in 
some church in Atlanta, fer I never 
knowed a lawyer that wasn't foremost 
In that way o' doln' good.- I'll bet a 
boecake he belongs to some blfalutln' 
crowd oT worshipers that kneel down 
on saft cushions an' believe In scoopln' 
In all they kin In the Lord's name, ata' 
that charity begins at home. 1 think 
that myse'f, Brother Dole, fer thar 
never was a plant as hard to git rooted 
as charity Is, an' a body ought to have 
It whar they kin watch It close. It'll 
die a heap o' times ef you Jest look at 
it an' it mighty nigh always has bad 
soil iir a drought to contend with." 

Just then Pole Baker, who has al
ready boen Introduced to the. reader, 
rode up to the fence and hitched his 
horse. He nodded to the two men on 
the veranda and went around to the 

\8mokehouse to get it plecc of bacon 
Bishop h#d promised1 to sell him on 
credit 

"Hub!" Dole grunted, and he crossed 
his long legs and swung his foot up 
and down nervously. He had the look 
of a man who was wondering .why 
such Insufferable borcsjas Abner should 
ao often accompany a,free dinner,, He 
bad never felt drown' to the man, and 
it irritated him to thtnk that Juat when 
his mental facultles»needed rest Abner 
always managed to' Introduce the very 
topics which made It necessary for 
him to keep his wltsiabout him. 

"Take that feller thar," Abner went 
on, referring to Baker. "He's about the 
hardest customer In this county, an' yet 
he's beln' managed right now. He's got 
a wife an' seven children an' Is a holy 
terror when he gits drank. He used to 
be the biggest dnredJevll moonshiner iu 
all these mountains, but Alan kept be-
frlendln' 'lm fust one way an' another 
tell be up one day an' axed Alan what 
be could do fer 'lm. Alan ain't none o' 
yore shoutin' kind o' Christians. He 
shakes a nimble toe at a shindig when 
he wants an' knows the ace from a 
tenspot but he gits; thar with every 
claw liajfe air wheni someV has to be 
done. y| when Pole axed 'lm that 
Alan }9jJ said, aa quiet aa ef he waa 
axln' Jenifer a match to light a cigar, 
'Quit f re moonshlnln', Pole.' That 
was said. Pole looked 'lm straight 
in the\,c fer a minute an' then said: 
" 'Alan Bishop, you don't mean thatr 
" 'Yes, I do, Pole,' said Alan. 'Quit! 

Quit smac|f off!' 
" 'Tqu ax that as a favor? said Pole. 
" "Yes, as a favor* said Alan. 'An' 

you are a-goln' to do/It too.' 
"Then Pole begun to contend with 

'lm. 'You are a-axhf that beca'ae you 
think I'll be ketehed up with,' he said, 
'but I tell you the* ain't no man on the 
face o' the earth , thai could find my 
still now. You could stand In two feet 
Of the door to It all day an' not find It 
if you looked fer It with a spyglass. I 
kin make bug juice all the rest o' my 
life an' sell It without beln' ketched.' 
" 'I want you to give it up,' said Alan, 

an' Pole did. It was like puUln' an eye-
tooth, but Pole yanked It out. Alan la 
workln' on 'lm now to git 'lm to quit 
liquor, but that, ain't so easy. He could 
walk a crack with a gallon sloshln' 
about In 'im. Now, as I started to say, 
Alan 'ain't got no cut an' dried denomi
nation an' don't have to walk any par
ticular kind o' foot log to do his work, 
but it's a-goln' on Jest the same. Now 
I don't mean no reflection on yore way 
of hltchlu' wings on folks, but I do be
lieve you could preach yore sermons— 
sech as they are—In Pole Baker's yeers 
till Gabriel blowcd his lungs out an' 
Pole'd still be moonshlnln'. An' some
times I think that pecli fellers as »i«n 
Bishop ort to be paid fer what they do 
In betterln' the world. I don't see why 
you fellers ort always to be allowed to 
rake In the Jack pot unless you'd ac-
wmpllsb more'n outsiders that jest turn 
the'r hands to the job at- odd time*." 

Dole drew himself up straight and 
glared at the offender. 

"I think that Is a rather personal-re
mark, Brother Daniel," he said coldly. 

"Well, maybe It 1b," returned Abner; 
"but I didn't mean fer It to be. I've 
heerd you praise up certain preachers 
fer the good they was a-doln', an' I 
saw no harm In mentlonln' Alan's 
method. I reckon ifs Jest a case o' 

the shoe beln' on another foot I was 
goln' to tell you how this misfortune 
o' Airs had affected Pole. He's been 
like a craay man ever since It hap
pened. It's been all Alan could do to 
keep 'lm from goln'-;to Atlanta an' 
chokin' the life out o* Perkins. Pole 
got so mad when be wouldn't lot Im 
go that he went off cussln' 'lm fer all 
he was worth. I wonder what sort 
of a denomination a man ud fit into 
that '11 cuss bis best friends black an' 
blue beca'se they won't let 'lm fight 
fer 'em. Yes, he'll fight an' ef be 
ever does Jlne the ranks above he'll 
do the work o' ten men when that's 
blood to spill. I seed 'lm In a row 
once durln' election when he waa 
leggin' fer a friend o* hls'n. He 
stood right at the polls an' wanted to 
Slug every man that voted ag'ln 'im. 
He knocked three men's teeth down 
the'r throats an' bunged up two mora 
ao that they looked like they bod on 
false faces." 

Here the, preacher permitted himself 
to laugh. Being a fighting man him
self, bis heart wartnSd toward a man 
Who seemed to be born to that sort of 
thing. 

"He looks like he could do a sight of 
It," was his comment 

At this Juncture the subject of the 
conversation came round the house, 
carrying a big piece of bacon wrapped 
In a tow grain bag. 

"Say thar, Pole," Abner called out to 
the long, lank fellow. "We are a-goln' 
to have preachin' at Bock Crest to
morrow. You'd better have a shirt 
.washed an' hung out to dry. They are 
a-beatln' the bushes fer yore sort" 

Pole Baker paused and brushed back 
bis long, thick. hair from his heavy 
eyebrows. 

"I've been a-waltln' to see ef meetln' 
ever'd do you any good, Uncle Ab," 
he laughed. "They tell me the more 
you go the wuss you git to be. Nell 
Filmore said t'other day ef you didn't 
quit shoo tin' off yore moutb they'd 
give you a trial In meetln'." 

Abner laughed good naturedly as be 
spat over the edge of the veranda floor 
to the ground. 

"That's been talked, I know, Pole," 
he said, "but thejf don't mean It They 
all know how; to take my fun,. But 
you come on to meetln'. ItnlUdonra 

gOOfl"."' " ' • • -. I • •. ••••;' 
"Well, maybe I will," promised Pole. 

And he cnine to the steps, and, put
ting his bncon down, he bent toward 
them. 

"It's a powerful hard matter to know 
exactly what's right an' what's wrong 
In some things," be said. "Now, looky 
heer." Thrusting his hnnd down Into 
the pocket of his trousers, he drew out 
a piece of quurtz rock, with a lump of 
yellow gold about the size of a pea half 
Imbedded in It. "Hat thar's puore 
gold. I got It this nwny; A feller that 
used to be my right bower In my still 
business left me when I swore oft an' 
went over to Dalouega to work In them 
mines. T'other day he was>back on a 
visit nn' he give mo this , chunk an' 
said he'd found It. Now, I know In 
reason that he nabbed It while he was 
at work, but I don't think I'd have a 
right to report It to the mlnln' compa
ny, an' so I'm jest oblceged to receive 
stolen goods. It ain't wuth more'n a 
dollar, they tell me, an' I'll hang on to 
It I reckon, ruther 'n have a taborln* 
man discharged from a job. I'm.tryln' 
my level best to live up to the Uneinow, 
an' I don't know bow to manage sech 
a thing as that. I've come to the con
clusion that no harm, will be done no
how, beca'se miners ain't too well paid 
anyway, an' ef I jest keep It an' don't 
git no good out of It I won't be in It 
any more 'n ef I'd never got bold o' the 
blamed thing." 

"But the law. Brother Baker," said 
Dole solemnly. "Without the law we'd 
be an awful lot o' people, an* every 
man ort to uphold It Bender the 
things that are C&'gar's unto Cicsar." 

Pole's face was blank for a moment, 
and Abner came to his .rescue with a 
broad smile and sudden laugh. 

"I reckon you don't remember blm, 
Pole," he said. "He's dead. He was a 
nigger that used to belong to old man 
Throgmartln, in the cove. He used to 
be sech an uwful thief during slavery 
days that It got to be a common say In' 
that everything lyln' round mought aa 
well be hlB'n, fer he'd take It sooner ur 
later anyways." 

"I've heerd & that nigger," said Pole, 
much to the preacher's disgust, which 
grew as Pole continued: "Well, they 
say a feller tbat knows the law Is 
broke an' don't report It la as guilty as 
the man who. does the breakln'. Now, 
Mr. Dole, you know how I come by. 
this nugget an' ef you want to do 
your full duty you'll ride over to Dalo-
nega an* report It to the right parties. 
I can't afford the trip." 

Abner laughed out at this and then 
forced a serious look on his face. 
"That's what you rallly ort to do. 
Brother Dole," be said. "Them Ciesars 
over thar ud appreciate it" 

Then Mrs. Bishop came out to shake 
bands with the preacher and Invited 
blm to go to his room to wash his face 
and hands. As the tall man followed 
Ills hostess away Abner winked slyly 
at Pole and laugbed under his long; 
scrawny* hand. 

"Uncle Ab, you ort to be killed," 
smiled Bole. "You've been settln' heer 
the last half bour poklnS fun at that 
fell^fe an' you know. It Well, I'm go-
In' .on home. Sally's a-goin' to fry some 
or this truck fer median' I'm aa hungry 
as a bear." 

A few minutes after be bad gone 
Dole came out of his room and sat 
down in his chair again. "Tbat seems 
to be a sorter bright young man," be 
remarked. 

"As bright as a new dollar," returned 
Abner In a tone of xrarm admiration. 

."Did you notice that big, wedge shaped 
bead o* hls'n? Ifs plumb full o* brains. 
One day a feller come down to HI-
more'e store. He made a business o* 
feelln' o* heads an' writin out charts 
at 25 cents apiece. He didn't vasts 
much time on the rest <f the scabs be 
examined, but when he got to Pole's 
noggin he talked fer a good bour. I 
never heerd the like. He said ef hi* 
talents had been properly directed Pole 
ud 'a' made a big public man. He said 
be hadn't run across sech a head In a 
month o' Sundays. He was right you 
bet an' every one o" the seven brats 
Pole's got Is Jest as peert as he is. 
They are a-growln' up In Idleness an' 
rags too I wlsht I could, meet some 
rf them dura big Yankees that are 
a-eendln' the'r money down beer an' 
tmildln' One schools to educate niggers 
en' negiectln' the'r own race beca'se It 
fit agin' 'em. You cayn't hardly beat 
Jarnln' into a nigger's head, an' it ud 
fee only common sense to spend money 
;Wbar It ud da die moat* good. I olnt 
SOt nothln' agltr a nigger beln' larnt 
to read an' write, but I cayn't stomach 
the'r beln' forced ahead o' deservln* 
iwbite folks sooner 'n 'the Lord counted 

Bwear"tovit About a week after that 
be seed the .KUIiie feller coinin' down 
the road headed fer the store on his 
gray mule.4' Me an* Nell was both tliar, 
an' Pole hUBtlcd us in the back room 
an' told Us to stay thar. He sajd he 
was a-goln' to find out ef the feller 
stold the book. Nell was afeerd of a 
row an' tried to prevent 'lm, but he 
Jest shoved us back an' sliet the door 
on us. Nell got 'Im a crack In the par
tition, an' I found me a knothole. 

"The feller hitched an' come In an' 
said howdy do nn' started to take a 
cheer nigh the door, but Pole stopped 
'lm. 
" "Come beer to the showcase,' ses 

he. 'I want to show you some'n'.' The 
feller went, an' I seed Pole yank out 
the box 'at bad the rest or the pocket-
books In It 'Look y' heer,' Pole said 
In a loud, steady voice—you could 'a' 
heerd 'lm clean to the creek—'look y* 
beer. The regular price o' these boeks 
Is fifty cents; that*s what we sell 'em 
fer; but you've got to run yore hand 
down In yore pockct an' give me a dol
lar fer one qulcker'n you ever made a 
trade In yore life.' 
" 'What do you mean?* the feller 

said. 
"'I mean exactly what I said, an' 

you are a-losln' time,' said Pole, talkln' 
louder an' louder. The price Is fifty 
cents; but you got to gl' me a dollar, 
fer one. Haul *er out my friend; haul 
'er out! It'll be the cheapest thing you 
ever bougbt in yore life.' 

"The feller was as white as a sheet. 
He gulped two or tbree times 'fore he 
spoke; then be said; 'I know what you^ 
think. You think I took one t'other day 
when I was looklu' in the showcase, 
but you are mistaken.' 
" 'I never said a word about you 

takln' one,' Pole yelled at 'im, 'but 
you'd better yank nut that dollar An' 

j buy one. You need it.' 
"The feller did It. I heerd the money 

clink aa he laid It on the glass, an' I 
knowed he waa convicted. 

"They are only wutb tt) eentft' toe 
said kinder faintlike. 

" 'Yo're a liar,' Pole yelled at lm. 
fer you've jest paid a dollar fer one on 
yore own account Now I'll jest give 
you two minutes to straddle that mule. 
Ef you don't I'll take you to the sheriff 
myself, you thief.' 
" 'I've always done my tradln' beer,' 

said the fellerr thlnkln' that'd sorter 
pacify Pole, but be said: 'Yes, an' yore 
stealln', too, I reckon, you black livered 
jailbird. Qlt out git out!" 

"Me 'n' Nell come in wben the fel
ler 'd gone, but Pole was actually too 
mad to speak. 'He got off too durned 
light' be said after awhile. 'I could 'a' 
sold 'lm a big bill o' goods at 100 per 
cent profit fer be bad plenty o' money. 
Now be't rldln' off laughin' at me.'" 

"Say thar. Polo," Abner oalled out. 

on. Them kind o* Yankees la the same 
sort that makes pets o' dogs an' pam
pers 'em up when pore white children 
is In need of food an' affection." 

"Pole looks like he had natural ca
pacity," said Dole. He was fond Of 
conversing with Abner on any topic 
except that of religious matters. 

"He'd make a bang up detective/' 
laughed Abner. "One day I was at 
Fllmore's store. Nell sometimes, when 
he's rushed, gits Pole to clerk fer 'lm, 
beca'se he's quick at figures. It hap
pened that Pole bad the store to 'lmse'f 
one day when Nell had gone off to cut 
down a bee tree with a passle o' neigh
bors, an' a triflln' feller come In an' 
begun to nose about An' wben Pole's 
back was turned to weigh up some 
cotton In the seed be stole a pocket-
book out o' the showcase. I reckon 
Pole didn't like his looks much nohow, 
fer as soon as the skunk had gone he 
begun to look about to see ef he'd tuck 
anything. All at once he mlssed tbe 
pocketbook an' told NleU that nlgbt 
tbat ha was mighty nigh shore the fcl-
ift lifted ,lt, but be couldnlt mill? 

CHAPTER X. 

HEIL FILMORB*S store was 
about half a mile from Bisb-
op'a bouse, at the crossing of 
the Darley road and another 

leading into east Tennessee. Alan had 
gone down there one day to engage 
white labor to work In his growing cot
ton, negroes being scarce owing to the 
tendency of that race to flock into tbe 
towns. With tbe aid of Pole Baker, 
who was clerking that day for Fil
more, he soon employed the men be 
wanted and started to walk back borne. 
On tbe way be was overtaken by bis 
uncle, who was returning from Darley 
In his wagon. 

"Hold on, thar!" the old man called 
out. "Ef you are a-l:oln' home, I'll rest 
yore legs." 

Alan'amlled as he climbed up into 
the seat by the old man. 

"I shall certainly appreciate It" be 
said. "I'm tired out today." 

"I sorter thought you looked flab
bergasted," returned Abner as he 
swung his whip over the backs of his 
sleek horses, "Well, I reckon I could 
afford to give you a ride. I hauled 
that cuss Dole three miles goln' t'other 
way. He bad the cheek to yell at me 
from Habbersbam's glnbouse an' axed 
me ef I'd haul 'lm. Then he kept me 
waiUn' till he'd belt prayer an' read 
to the family." 

"You don't seem to like him," said 
Alan. "I've noticed that for some time."' 

"I reckon I don't to any great ex
tent" said Abner, clucking to bis tired 
borses, "but it'aln't rally to my credit 
A feller's wrong som'er's, Alan, that 
allows hlssel'f to bate anything the 
Lord ever made. I've struggled agin 
that proposition fer twenty-five yeer. 
All this talk about tbe devil makln' tbe 
bad an' the Lord the good Is talk 
through a bat Bad things was made 
'fore the devil ever Jumped from his 
high estate, ur he'd never preferred a 
fork to a arp. I've tuck notice, too, 
that the wust things I ever seed was 
sometimes at the root o* the best 
Manure is a bad thing, but a cake of 
it will produce n daisy bigger 'n any 
in the field. Dole makes me gag some
times, but as narrer as be is twlxt the 
eyes be may. do some good. I reckon 

that bell fire sermon be gave us last 
August made some o' the crowd sweat 
out a little o* the'r meanness. I'd 'a' 
been more merciful on sech a hot day 
though. He mought 'a' reserved that 
harangue fer some cold day in Decem
ber when tbe stove flues wouldn't 
work. Bf I'd 'a' been a-goln' to tell 
about future torment tbat bot day, I'd 
'a' said that every lost soul was made 
to set on a cake o' Ice In a windy spot 
through all eternity, an' I'd 'a' started 
out by slngln' 'On Greenland's Icy 
Mountain.' But that ain't what I axed 
you to git In my wagon fer." 

"You didn't intend to try to convert 
me, thenf" 

"No, I didn't fer you are Jest my 
sort of a Christian — better'n me, a 
sight fer you don't shoot off yore ba-
coo on one side or t'other, an' that's the 
habit I'm tryln' to quit. Ef I could 
hold In when Dole gits to spoutln', I'd 
be a better man. I think I'll do better 
now. I've got a tenpenny nail In my 
pocket, an' whenever he starts In I'm 
goln' to bite It an' keep my holt on It 

till he stops. Yes, you are jest my 
sort of a Christian. You believe In 
breathln' fresh air Into yore windpipe, 
thankln' God with a clear eye an' a good 
muscle an' takln' what be gives you 
an' axln' 'lm to pass more ef It's han
dy. You know the Lord has sent you 
a Invite to his table, an' you believe In 
eatln' an' drlnkln' an' makln' merry, 
Jest like you'd have a body do that 
was stoppln' over night with you. Yes, 
I wanted to say some'n' else to you. 
As I got to the Wldder Snowden'B 
bouse, a mile tills side o' Darley, she 
came out an' axed me ef I'd object to 
dellverin' a couple cf smoke cured bams 
to a feller In town that had ordered 
'em. Of course.that's what a old bach 
like me 'B beer fer, so I let 'er fling 'em 
In the back end." 

The speaker paused and smiled know
ingly, and Alan noticed that be slowed 
his horses up by drawing firmly on the 
reins as if be feared that their arrival 
at the farmhouse might Interrupt what 
he bad to say. 

"WcU," said Alan, "you delivered the 
hams?" 

"Yes." Abner was looking straight 
ahead of him. '.They waa fer Colonel 
Seth Barclay. I drlv* up to the side 
gate, after I'd helloed In front till I 

was lumrao, ;ui^ who do you reckon 
come trlppln' out o' tho dinln' room? 
It was lier. Ef you hain't never ketched 
'er olt'n her round the house, 
you've missed a treat. Durned cf I 
don't like 'er better without a hat on 
than with all the fluffy flamdoodle that 
gals put on when they go out. She was 
as neat as a new pin, an' seemed pow
erful glad to see me. That made ma 
bless the Wldder Suowden fer sendln' 
me thar. She said the cook was off 
som'er's. an' that old nigger Ned, tho 
stableman, was In tho garden patch 
behind the house, so she was thar by 
•erse'f. She actually looked like she 
wanted to tote iu tbe hams 'erse'f 
ruthcr'n bother me, but you bet my old 
boues hopped off'n this seat qulcker'n 
you could say Jack Robinson with yore 
mouth opeu. 

"I was afeerd my team wouldn't 
stand, fer fellers was a-scootln' by on 
bicycles, but I tuck the hams to the 
back porch an" put 'em on a shelf out'n 
re'eh o' the dogs. Then -1 went back to 
my wagon. She follered me to the 
fence, an' I noticed that some'n' was 
wrong with 'er. She looked so funny 
an' droopy about the mouth, an' kept 
a-talkin' like she waB afeerd I'd fly off. 
She axed all about Adele an' how she 
was a-makln' out down In Atlanta, an' 
said she'd heerd that Sis was mighty 
popular with the young men, an' from 
that she axed about my craps an' the 
meetln* goln' on at Big Bethel. Finally 
she got right white about the mouth 
an' said kinder slinky that she was 
afeerd you was mad about some'n' her 
pa'd said about you, an'. I never seed a 
woman as uigh cryln' as she was with
out doln' of It. 

"I told 'cr I was at the fust of it but 
I'd noticed how worried you've looked 
heer of late, an' so I told 'er I'd been 
afeerd some'n' bad' come betwixt you 
two. Then she put her head down on 
the top rail o' the fence an' belt It thar 
fer a good minute. After awhile she 
looked up an' told me all about it an' 
ended by axln' me 6f I thought she was 
to blame In tbe matter. I told 'er no, 
but her old skunk of a daddy had acted 
secb a fool that I couldn't bold In. I 
reckon I told 'er jest about what I 
thought o' 'lm, an' the more I raked 
up agin 'lm tbe better she seemed 
pleased. I tried to pin 'er down to what 
she'd be wllliu' to do in a pinch ev • 
pa continued to hold out agin you, bv 
she was too sharp to commit 'erse'f. It 
Jest looked like she wanted to make up 

"Ef you art twotn' home, I'll rest yore 
• :VT"~ iega.'\ 

with you an' didn't want no row 
nutlier." 

Tbe borses stopped to drink at a 
clear stream of water which ran across 
tbe road on u bed of brown pebbles. 
The bridles were too tight to allow 
them to lower their heads, so Alan 
went out on the heavy tongue between 
the pair and unfastened the reins. 
When be had regained his Beat he told 
the old man In detail all that bad hap
pened at the dance at the hotel, ending 
with the-advice he bad received from 
Hayburil Miller. 

"I dsn't know about that," Abner 
said, "Maybe Miller could call a halt 
like that an' go on like nothln' had hap
pened, I don't say he could nur 
couldn't; but It's fool advice. You 
mought miss It, an' regret It to yore 
dyln' day." 

Alkn looked at him In some surprise. 
He had hardly expected just that stand 
on the part of a confirmed old bachelor 
like his uncle. The old man's glance 
swept dreamily over the green fields 
on either side of the rond across which 
the red rays of the setting sun were 
streaming. Then he took a deep breath 
and lowered the reins till they rested 
on the backs of the horses. 

"My boy," he began, "I'm a good 
mind to tell you some'n' that I hain't 
mentioned fer mighty nigh forty yeer. 
I don't believe anything but my in
trust in that town gal an' you would 
make me bring It up. Huh! Ray Mil
ler says you kin pass 'er over Jest as 
ef you'd never seed 'er, does he? An' 
go on an' pick an' choose agin. Huh! 
I wasn't as old as you are by five yeer 
when the one I'm talkln' about passed 
away, Jest a week after me an' her'd 
come to a understandln'. I've seed 
women, women, women, sence I seed 
'er corpse that day amongst all that 
pile o' wild flowers that old an' young 
fetched from the woods tfbar me an* 
'er used to walk, but'ef I live to be as 
old as that thar hill I'll never forget 
my feelln'. I kin see 'er right now as 
plain as I did then, an' sometimes my 
heart aches as bad. I reckon you 
know now why I never got married. 
Folks has poked a lots o' fun at me, 
an' I tuck it as it was Intended, but a 
lots o' times what they said made me 
suffer simply awful. They've picked 
out this un an* that un, from spring 
chlcklns to hags o* all ages, shapes an* 
sizes,1 but the very thought o' glvln' 
anybody her place made me sick. Thar 
never was but one fer me. I may be a 
fool, but I believe I was Intended, fer 
her. Shucks! "Sech skip ubouts as 
Miller may talk sceh bosh as that but 
It's beca'se the Lord never give 'em the 
glory o' the other thing. 

"It larnt me the .truth.about the aft
er life. I know tliur's a time to come, 
an' a blessed one, ur the Lord never 
would 'a' give me that taste of It 
She's som'er's out o' harm's .way, an* 
when me *n' her meet I'll not. have a 
wrinkle an' I'll bo able to walk as spry 
an', hopeful as I did when she was 
heer. Thar ort to be punishment re
served fer hard headed fools that sep
arate lovln' young folks beca'se one 
ur t'other hain't Jest so many dollars 
tied in a rag. Don't you listen to Mil
ler. I don't say you ort to plunge right 
In an' make tho old man mad, but don't 
give up. Ef she's what I think she Is, 
an' she sees you ain't a-goln' to run 
after no fresh face, she'll stick to you 
like the hark on a tree. The wait won't 
hurt nuther one of you cither. My 
wait ain't OihurtUi' me an' yore'n won't 
you. I never seed a young woman I 

liked better "n I do the one you select
ed, an' I've sent up many a petition 
that you'd both make it all right." 

The old man raised his reins and 
clucked to his horses. 

"Uncle Ab," said Alan, "you've made 
a better man of me. I've had a lot of 
trouble over this, but you make me 
hope. I've tried to give her up, but I 
simply cannot do It" 

"She ain't a-goln' to give you up 
nuther," replied Abner; "that's the pur-
ty part "about It Thar ain't no give up 
in 'er. She ain't that sort She's goln' 
to give that daddy o' her'n a tussle." 

f? 
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[TO BE CONTINUED,] 

Maxims do the self made millionaire 
a great deal of good. It Is snch a diver
sion to formulate them after success 
has been achieved! — Norfolk 
mark. 

Perfect Respiration. 

For perfect respiration two things 
are necessary—chest capacity and 
breath control. The average individual, 
woman especially, uses but a limited 
portion of the lungs and upper chest 
in ordinary breathing. Whenever a 
little unusual physical effort makes de
mand for an extra breathing capacity, 
note how she puffs and pants, almost 
to a point of gasping. The reason for 
this is that the muscles of the lower 
chest, waist and abdomen have become 
well nigh atrophied through neglect 
and abuse. They are stiff and unre
sponsive and have now to be coaxed 
back to a condition of activity and 
obedience. 

It is quite as possible to educate 
tliese muscles so that they shall re
spond to our slightest demand as it is 
that our bands are trained to do our 
bidding. Different teachers will advo
cate different forms of breathing—up
per chest side chest lower chest and 
abnormal breathing—bot what we 
most want Is absolute control, such 
control of the muscles as shall enable 
us to make use of any desired form of 
breathing at the word of command, for 
all forms have special values. Full up
per chest breathing is used most, but 
lower chest and abdominal breatblng 
are very valuable In cases of nervous
ness, indigestion, stomach and bowel 
troubles. • ^ 

The Truthful Pioneer. 
"One day," said the truthful pioneer, 

"I was whacking up some wood down 
by the creek, an<l "ten Indians loomed 
up. They were pretty thirsty even for 
Indians, aud tliey anM they knew I 
had a Jug soniewhert; and they want
ed to sample It. I bad a- lqg about half 
spilt at the time, and the its was stick
ing in It I told them If they would 
help me get that log In two 1 would 
show them' where tho jug was. So they 
took hold, five on one side and five on 
the other, and pulled. And when I 
took the ax out tbe log sprung together 
and held them all by the fingers. Then 
I walked away to the bouse and loaded 
the shotgun and three or four pistols 
and then went back and argued with 
them, and they reformed right away." 
This Btory, says the Nebraska State 
Journal, was originally told of Daniel 
Boone or Davy Crockett and has done 
good service ever Blnce. It Is not copy
righted, however, and there is no good 
reason why Nebraska pioneers should 
not use It 

The Wild Olnlt. 
Perhaps the most difficult of all wild 

animals to capture Is tbe giraffe. In 
addition to being very rare giraffes are 
exceedingly timid and are very swift 
footed. There Is no special way to cap
ture a giraffe, as almost every way has 
been tried, and all have been almost 
equally unsuccessful. The method which 
has occasionally resulted In a capture 
is by using a long <$rd, at each end of 
which Is a round weight This cord Is 
thrown by the hunter In such a manner 
as to wind round the animal's legs, 
cither bringing it to tbe ground or ren
dering it incapable of escaping before 
it Is made a prisoner. Most of tbe 
giraffes In captivity have been caught 
by chance when young. , ̂  

% 
LoveualdBv lit Mexico. 

In northwest Mexico the courting Is 
all done by the lady. The young people 
meet at the feasts, and there the dam
sel who has fixed upon a member of 
the opposite sex whom she wishes to 
become ber husband tries to attract his 
attention by dancing before him, per
sistently keeping her back turned to
ward him. Eventually she may Bit 
down near him and pull his blanket 
and Bing to him In a gentle, low voice. 
When she desires to bring matters to a 
focus, she begins to throw pebbles at 
tbe chosen one. If be throws them 
back at her, they are betrothed. 

r 
Br« Wfttb Double Paplla. 

Cicero sayB that "the glance of all 
women with the double pupil In tbe eye 
Is noxious, blighting and withering." 
Cadmus tells us that such persons 
would not drown. Still others say that 
if they did drown the body would nev
er sink, neither would It decay. They 
could cure the disease of the chest-
consumption—by rubbing their perspi
ration on the affected parts of the Indi
vidual, and In case tbe double pupils 
were red Instead of black they could 
cure tbe lepers and tbe blind. 

Politician and Statesman. 
'Maw, whafs de difference between 

er politician and er statesman?" 
"Well, honey, a mushroom's good 

ain't It?" 
"Yes, 'um." 
"And a toadstool Is pizen, ain't it?" 
"Yes, 'um," 
"And dey bot look alike?* ^ Jv'sl 
"Yes, 'um." T^M 
"Des same difference from a states

man to a politician."—Exchange. 

Ltdderdale and Lanesboro are bright 
new towns on the Chicago Ureal West 
em Railway. For particular! write 
Edwin B. MaglU, Mgr., Townslte 
Dep't., Fort Dodge, Iowa. 25w4 

The new town of Ludderdale, Carroll 
County, on tbe Omaha extension of 
the Chicago Great Western Ballway 
will be opened to tbe public by an auc
tion sale of lots about tbe middle of 
July. For particulars address .Edwin 
D. Maglll, Mgr., Townslte Dep't., Fort 
Dodge, la. 25w4 

Homeaeekara Excursions. 
One-way rate with two dollars addi

tional, for round trip tickets on sale the 
first and third Tuesdays of every month, 
with limit for return 81 days from date 
of sale. See ticket agents of Minneap
olis & St. Louis for information aB to 
rates, etc, or address A. B. Cutts, G. P. 
& T. A. Minneapolis, Minn. 

Farm For Bale. 
A fine Stock ana U&lr; fum at 200 sere, g 

mile, south of Manchester, l mllo tram railroad 
station aad creamery. Comfortable house, 
good hone and cow ham, hog home, com cribi 
and other out building,, a nne well ot water 
with wind mill attached, 10 aores of iplendld 
timber smiles east of (arm will be sold with 
aamelit deilred. For term. Inquire of 

ABNKB DDKHAM OB 
O.A.DTOHAV, 

Mtt KaacbMter, lows, 

A Thousand Dollars Worth of Good. 
A. H. Thurnee, 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 the 
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 81000 worth of good." Denton & 
Ward 

WhendoeBa farmer double up a 
sheep without hurting it? When be 
tolas It. 

Waa Wasting Away. 
The following letter from Robert R. 

Watts, of Salemr Mo. IB instructive. "I 
baye been troubled with kid'j^y disease 
for the last five years. I loBt Uesh and 
never felt well and doctored with 
leading physicians and tried all reme
dies suggested without relief. Pinal-
lyl tried Foley's Kidney Cure and lees 
than two bottles completely cured me 
and I am now sound and well. Denton & 
Ward. 

When did Moses sleep with five in 
bed? Wben he Blept with his fore
fathers. 

Tbe Foundation of Health. 
Nourishment Is the foundation of 
health—lite—strength. Kodol Dyspepsia 
Cure is the one great medicine tbat 
enables tbe stomach and digestive 
organs to digest, OBaimilnte and trans
form all foods into the kind of blood 
tbat nourishes the nerves and feeds the 
tissues. Kodol lays the foundation for 
health. Nature does the rest. Indiges
tion, dyspepsis, and all disorders of 
the stomach and digestive organB are 
cured by the use of Kodol. Sold by Smith 
Brop. 

Why is a newspaper like an army ? 
Because it has leaders, coiumns and 
reviews. w 

IU 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 
enre when everything else falls—it has 
done this in thousands of cases. Here 
is one of them: I suffered from bleed
ing and protruding piles 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 salve cured me eighteen 
months ago Bnd I have not a touch of 
the piles since—H. A. Tlsdale, Summer-
ton, S. C. For Blind, Bleeding Itching 
and Protruding Plies no remedy equaiB 
DeWitt's Witch Hazel Salve. Sold by 
Smith Bros 

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

Just About Bedtime. 
take little Early Riser—it will cure 
constipation, biliousneBB and liver 
troubles. DeWitf'B Little Early Risers 
are different from other pills. They do 
not gripe and break down the mucous 
membranes of the stomach, liver and 
bowels, butfeure by gentle arousing the 
secretions, jand give strength to tbese 
organB. Sold by Smith Bros. 

Oatarrht of the Stomach. 
When tbe stomach is overloaded; when 
food is taken luto.it that fails to digest 
it decays and inflames the mucus 
membrane, exposing the "nerves and 
causes the glands to secret mucin. 
Instead of tbe natural juices of digestion 
This is called Catarrh of the Stomach, 
For years I suffered much with 
catarrh of the stomach, caused 
by indigestion. Doctors and medi
cines failed to benefit me until I 
used Kodol Dyspepsia Core.—J. R. 
Rhea, Coppell, TexSold by Smith Bros. 

Why Is an acquitted prisoner like a 
gun ? Because be has been charged, 
taken np and then let off. 

Notice to Patrons of tbe Manchester 
ft Oneida Ballway Company at 

North Kanoheater la. 

1 wlBh to call your attention to the 
fact that a great number of passengers 
are boarding our trains at that point 
without procuring tickets at our down 
town office, Bnd thereby causing a great 
loss of revenue to onr Railway. 

This is to notify you that unless son 
procure your through tickets from this 
station, which may be done by calling 
here or telephoning ns to Bend tickets 
with conductor for your destination, I 
will be obliged to discontinue that 
point as a stop for our trains to pick up 
passengers. 

ThlB 1 do not wish to do, but unless 
you co-operate with me in this matter 
it will be necessary to come to our sta
tion to board our train. 

JNO. L. SULLIVAN. 
Gen. Mgr. 
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? TIRRILL & PIERCE 

are Loaning Money as cheap as 

any person or corporation. > 

un 
at present is that of 

HP iilSSfe 
We have on hand ™ a 

choice assortment of 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 H 
COMPANY. 

M. F I.KBOY Pre»t. a. A. GRANOBR CaiMsr 
E. 0. HB8NEK, Asst. Cashier 
A. B. BLAKE, »l. V. maiden 
H. O. HAEBRRLE, 2nd. V. Prealdant, 

First NatMal 
1 BANK, 

MANOHE8TEB. IOWA. 

CAPITAL. - 860,000 

S«n«ra| -
iSSSi Banking SS 

Business 
Interest Paid on Time Deposits^ 

SAFETY DEPOSIT BOXES 

TrantMtst, 

-y FOB R&HT. 
j 

E. A. Granger, a. H. Blake, 
L.L.H&fven' H. O. Haabnla 
^ ^COSS»BPOXT»aBSraB. 
Plrat National Bank, Dubuque. lows. 
Central National Bank New York Olty. 
Oommerolal National Bank. Ohloaco. ffis. 

Compound Vapor and Sham
poo Baths. 

Batts 
SP Vapor; > 

and 
5hampoo, 

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

The name and 
the symptoms 
may be different 
but the cause of 
disease can us-

(J1.. . „ ually b* traced 
to the lmpertect action of the mim— 
o( pores ot the human body. A hath IB 
accordance with scientific require 
ments Is the best preventative 
remedy known. The methods employ
ed by me are the most scientific ever 
invented or discoveied tor dispelling 
disease. Results tell the story. Give 
me a trial. This is the Conant system 
of baths. A competent lady attendant 
in charge of the ladles department* 

Office and bath rooms on Franklin 
street, opposite Globe Hotel. 
6U Q. D. QATHA. 

W. N. BOYNTONp 
HAS 

Ladies and dents dold Watches 
in all sizeB kinds and styles, :x" 

Ladles, dents and Chrlldrensc Rings J 
from DIAMONDS, OPALS, mnm. 
ALDS, PEARLS,ETC., down to 
PLAIN GOLD BANDS. 

WEDDING RINGS. 

SOLID STERLING SILVER FORKS, 
TABLE, DESERT and TEA SB00N8. 

NAPKIN RINGS, ETC., ETC., ETOj 

Also large line of Best Brands of— 

SILVER PLATED SPOONS, FORKS, 
KNIVES, TEA SETS, WATER SETS 

OAKE BASKETS, BUTTER DISHES, 
ETC., ETC. 

CARVING KNIVES and FORKS, LADIES • 
GUARD CHAINS, GENTS VEST CHAINS, 

EMBLEM RING!?, CHARMSf^JtiQCK. 
ETS, GOLD SPECTACLES, MAN-^ . s, 
- TBI. CHOCKS, Bu g tmBRJBL- ' } 

LAS, GOLD PKN8.~ ' 
Come and see the many thinjra we 

have not space to list. • a 

W. N. BOYNTON. 

Delaware County 

STATE BA1 
Manchester, Iowa. 

Capital and Surplus$90,000. 
—OFFICERS 

WM, C. CAWLEY. 
R. W. TIBBILI,. I 
CHA9. J. SEEDS, -
C. W. KEAGY, -

- ftMldjnt. 
- Vloe President 

- Caahlsr. 
- An t. Cashier. 

DIRBOTOIta 

£ !?• sh^.ston- %%. 
OHAS. J. BEBDS.^^ f 

business transacted In sU 
rrSh?°!» P J? 'pWt Payable anywhere in the ; United States. England, Ireland and Europe, 

Interest paid on Time J)epoHU*at 
euirrnt rates, which can be made in 
any sum from one dollar up. 

Deposit Boxes for rent, for tbe » 
valuable papers, etc., all guarded by " of 

ika. 

p£teEffi$?,wufot ,aIe ,rom *" 

frrol»dfoser,01ial chec'I',li! ""counts reoslvea 

JtHiSS* bMlness ot the pabUe li respeet-
l^SL?2Uol,6d'*?<Lwe assure au our customers 
Seii meSS1 consistent with good bail-

When you want 
f 

Fine Furniture 

r W ST? 

Fair Prices 
•»* k b* i, 

V f * ^ " -

XA/erkmeister's 
•P1 -r " ; y'i 

1 "fit » ^ AT 

jEariville. 
"•WftiC. f "SKI B - ' 

Undertaking Solicited J 

> F. WERKMEISTER, 
•< . s. 

Earlville, Iowa ' • 
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