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“Well™ sald Murrell, when they
siood together oo the landing

“Just come mcross T he keel
boat!™ uad Slossop led the way down
<stalrs and from the house

“Dama you, Jog, you might have
walted!™ cbserved ths cutlaw. Slos

Redl bemt wileh restea ugainst the
tank As they did so the cabin in
rthe sleru gave up a Susllerad pres-
satce in the shape of Tom Ware. Mur-
well staned violenty. “I thought you
wers hunging out In Memphis, TomT
Be sald, and Bis bLrow darkened, as,
sinistar and forbldding, be wslepped
closer w the planter. Ware dld not
answar at ontes, but loaked ut Mur
mell out of heavy bioedahot eyes, his
facs pinched and ghastly, At last he
sxld, speaking with visihle effore.

“1 stayed in Memphis until ftive
o'clock ihiy morning”™

“Damn your early bLours!™ roared
Surrell. “What are you dolnug bere?
{ supposs you've been showing thst
doad face of yoursn about Lhe nelgh-
barbood—why dida't you stay at Balie
Flaip, stuos you couldn't Reep away T

“1 baven't beon newr Helle Piain; 1
enme here instend. How am | going
&0 mest pecple and mnswer gues-
Cona™ His testh were chattering
*Ia It kuvown sbe's missing?™ bhe
sdded.

“Hicks raised the alarm the Hrsg
thing this morping, necordiung o the
msiructions I'd given him™

“YeaT™ pasped Ware.* He was arip-
plng from evary pore and the sickiy
oolor cime and went oit bils unshaven
choekn, Murrell dropped a heavy
Bund on kls shouldar,

“You haven't been st Belle Plain,
you saF, Lut has any ofe seeit you on
#he rosd this morning™

"o one, John," cried Ware pant
4hg belwern sach word. Thers waa a
momerts pauss and Ware spoke
sgaln. “What are they dolng at Belle
Pl be demandsd In a wikiaper.
Murreils Hps curled.

*f pndedseand {here Is talk of and-
144" he aald.

“Good 1~ sried Ware

“Thay fire dragging the bayou down
balow the house. It looks ax though
you were going to reap the rewsrds
of the <xcallont mansgeent you
have givea her entate ‘They have
been trying (0 find you In Memphis,
#0 the soons#r you show Yourself the
belter,” be voncluded sigulficantly,

"Fou are sure you hsve Ner safe,
WJornp, ne cuinoe of discovery?
Oor'y erke gel hor away from here

A4 L0400 B8 Fou oan; Its an awlul risk
Fou rust”

_l‘u pever Wied my band ag'ls ‘em
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be senl down river tenighl.”

CAOnptaln,” togan Slosson, who np
to this Bad taken 5o part In the con
versatkim, “whem are you gulbik to
croms o t'other slde of the hayouT'

"Soun,” repled Murrell Bibsesn
Inugkict. )

"l ddp"t koow bt you'd clesn for
gt the Clan's busiiess [ want to
nsk ancther question—Ubol firkl | want
6 sy that no one thinky Migner of
more trequent of the ladies than just
me; 'm geasioely fond of “emi, and

except o  kinduness” Mr Sloason
looked st Ware with an excesdingly
virtuves expresaion of eountefiancs.
He continued: “Yo' crdars aro that
wa'fe o sllp out of this & Jittle afore
midnight, but suppose there's & Altch
—bere'a the lady kmowing what she
Enows und here’n the boy knowing
whet he knows”™

"There can be no hiteh,” raspad out
Murrell srrogantly.

"l never knew a specilation that
couldn’t go wrobg: and by righta we
saculd have got away last night”

"Well, whose fanit & it you didn't?T™
demanded Murrall.

“In & masner It were mine, but the
ark got en & sandbank an we were
fotching It In and It ook us the whoie
damn night {0 gl clear™

“Well?™ prompied Murrell, with s
sullen frown.

“Suppose Lhey get mhut of that no-
tiot of theirs that the lady's dooe
drovwned bersell; supposs Lthey take to
watshing the river? Or suppose the
whole damn bottom drops out of this
dealt What then? The lady, good
Iooking as sbe Is, knows enough to
make west Teuncsses mighly ob-
bealiby for some Of us. | say, sup-
pose It's & fiash (o the pan and you
bave (o .crowd ths distance in be
Iween you and this part of the worid,
you ¢ant tell me you'll have any use
for ber then"™ Blosson paused Im-
pressively. “And here's Mr. Ware
feeling bad, feallug’ lfke hall,” he re
sumed. “Him and me don’t want to
be left in po trap with you gone God
only knows where™

*TN send & man to take chargs of
the keel boat | can't risk any more
of your bungiiag, Joe™

“That's all right, but you dem't an
FWer my queition,” persisted Siosson,
with admirable tenncity of purpose.

"What is your question, Joe?”
"A Jot can Happen betwesn this and
wmidaight—" |
“If whicgs go wrong with us there'l)
be & blaze at the Lesd of the bayou;

Daoes that satisty you?”

“And what then?" |

Murrell bealtated

“What about the girl?” lnuum‘
Slosson, drageing blm back o the
point at lsspe between them. “As a
man | wouldn't it my bhand ag'ln no
good looking womnan except, ke |
eald, In kindoéss: but she can't he
tarned Joose; she koows to much
What's the word, Captals—you say
1®1* he urged. Ho made » gestura of
appeal to0 Wara,

“Look for the light: better stlll,
look for the man I'll send.” And with
this Murrell would hiave turned away,
but Hlowson detidued Lim

“Who'll ke be?"

“Some fellow who knows the river.”

“And I W's the lght?™ asked the
tavern-Kesper in A hoarse undertone
Again he looked woward Ware, who,
dry-lipped and ashen, was regarding !
bim steadfastly. Glance met glaoce,
for a Urief Instant they looked :nm‘
eich other's eyes and then the bhand
Slosson  had rested oo Murrell's
shoulder dropped at bis side

CHAPTER XXi.

The Judge Meets the Sltuation,

The Judge's and Mr. Mabafly's cele
bration of the formaer's rehablilitared
credit had gecupled the shank of the
evening, the small hours of the might,
and tbhat part of the succesding dny
which the southwest describod as soon
{n the morning; and aa the stone jng
in which were garnered the spolle of
the highly confidential but eatirely
minlending comversation which ihs
Judge had beid with Mr, Pegioe after
his return from Belle Plain, lost in
wolght., it might bhave been observed
that he snd Mr. MahafTy ssewtned to
geln In that nice aense of equity which
sbould form the basis of all human re-
Iations. The judge watched Mr. Ma
hafty, and Mr, Mahally watched the
judge. sach trostiully placiug the reg-
ulation of his private sonduet fn the
hapdy of Ris frieud, as the one most
Hkely to he affected by the rectityde
of his mets,

Probmbly o extensive & consump-
tion of Mr. Pegloe's corn whisky had
néver been accomplistied with groat-
or highmindedness. They honorably
spiit the jast gloes,

The judge sighed desply. He took
up the jug nod loverted i A stray
drop or so Tell lnagaidly Into his glass,
h:mﬁ sguvestog It, Price,” sald Ma-

The judge shook e Jug, It gave
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ol an smply soutd, snd Me sighed
Sgain; he attempled to pesr fnic 3,
closing ofie wWatery oye as he tited It
toward the light,

“l wopder mo Vankse bhas ever
thoug™t (o tuvest a fug with & giase
bottom,"™ he cbheeryed

“What for?™ wsked Makaffy,

“You sstonlzl me, Solomon,” sx-
clalmed the fudge. “Coming as you
de from that sectics which invested
the wooden notmeg, and an elghtday
cleck thet has been kuown to run
a8 mueh na four or five Bours =t &
stralch. | am awars the Yankees are
an Ingeulous people; | wonder none
of ‘esid ever thoughty or a Jug with &
plass. bottom, &0 that when = hody
hoida it up to the light he can ses al
A glance whether it Is emply or not
Do you reckon Pemos has sufficlent
confilence to Nll whe fug again tor
ustT”

But Mahalfy's expression Indisited
oo great confidencs In Mr, Pegloe's
confidence.

“CrediL” began the judge, “ia pro
verbixily sby; still it may somelimes
be Increased, Ilke the muscles of the
body and the ments! facuilties, by ju-
dicioun uss. [I've always regardeq
Pagloe's 2o a cheap mind. | bope |
have done him mn Infustice™ Heo pot
on his hat, and ueking the Jug under
bls arm went from the houss,

Ten or filteen minules elapsed. Ma
bafly consldered this o good xign: it
didn't take jong to say wo, bhe reflect
ed. Another ten or ffteen clapsed
Mahaffyr jost Beart. Then thers cama
o hasty step beyond the door, 1t was
thrown viclently open, and the Judge
precipitated himsalfl fnto the room. A
glance showed Mabaffy that he wan
laboring under intense excilemant

"Solomon, I bring shocking cewn
God knows what the nexi few Sours
may veveall” eried the judge, mop
piug his brow. “Miss Malroy his dis
eppeared from Belle Plain, snd Haw
afbal has gone with her!™

“Whera bave they goue? asked Ma
kally. and his long jaw dropped.

"Wounld to God 1 bad an answer
raady for that question, Solowoni”
answered (he pudge, with & melan-
choly sbhiake of the ocead. He gazed
down on his friend with un air of
Inrge toleérance. "1 am golng o Belle
Fisin, but you are too druni. Slesd
it off, Solomon, and join me when

———— g

feer had fust fershad thg pews 100
town

Agzin ey wera slient, all thelr
snetion bafg ahearbed by the physd-
cal exertion they were making Tha
road danced bafote thelr DHurning
ayen, It woemad to bp uncolilng itmelt
serpenilwise with hideous updulstions.
Mr. Mabhaffy was conscious that Lie
Judge, of whom be canghi a hiwrred
viglon now at his right side, now at
hin Jeft, was Inboring painfuily n (he
beat and dost  the breath whistiing
from beiween kis parched lihe

“You'rs Just ripe for apoplery,
Price!™ he snariea, moderatiog bkis
pRee.

“Go o™ sald Whe judges wilk etolla
resalution

Teo mliles out af the village Lhey
came to n roadalde spring; bere they
paused  for an  Instant.  Mahafly

soooped up handfula of the crehr Wi |

ter and suched it greedily. The judge
dropped on hls stomach and buried
hizs face In the tiny pool gulping
up great thirsty swallows

“If anything happeus to the onlla,
the man respousible for It would bet
ter’ never heen born—1'l] pursus him
with undiminisbied egergy from (his
moment forth!"” he panted.

“What eould bappen o him, PriceT™
naked Mahafly.

“God knows, poar Utiie lad!"

Wil shut up!” cried Mahally
savagoly f

“SBolomon 1"

"Why do you go bulldizs, on thad
idea® Wbhy should any cne harm him
—what sarthly purpose—"

"1 tell you, Solomon, we are the
pivotal point in a vast elrcle of erime,
This Is a blow at me—this 15 revenge,
sir, nelther more nor less! They have
struck ot me through the boy, it 1y ar
plain as day.”

"What did the oversesr gay™

“Just that they found Miss Malray
gone from Belle Plaln this morning,
and the boy with ber™

“Tuln is ke you, Price! How deo
you koow they haven't spent the night
at some nalghbors?”

"The nearest nelghbor is Ove or sIX
miles distant. Milss Malroy and Han-
pibal ware seen alnug aboul quak iu
the grounds At Belle Plaln; do you
mean 1o tall me you oonsider 1L jikely
that they set out oo fool st that bhoar,

| !
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“Try Bgusezing It, Price,” Said Ma haffy.

your brain i3 clear and
uteady.”

Mahafty Jerked out an cath, and
ifting hlmself off his chalr, £tood
eroct. He snatched up bla hat

“Btull your pistols Into your poek-
ets, and eome on, Price’™ he sald,
and stalked toward the door.

He fitted up the stresl, and the
judge puffed and panted in his wuke.
They galned the edge of the village
without speech.

“There Is mystery and mascality
here!™ sald the pudge,

“What do you know, Price, and
where did you Dbear this? Mahafy
sbrk the question back over his shoul
“"

“At Pegloe's; the Bells Plaln ower-

your

legn | and without & word to amy une, 18
| mnke n vigit?™ Inquired the Judge; but

Mahaify
polut.

“What are you golug o do flrst,
Price™

“Have s look over tbe grounds, tnd
thlk with tho slxves.™

“Where's the brother—wasn't e at
Bells Plaln last night*

“It seemn he weont to Memplis yes
terday "~

They plodded forsard in sllence;

did wpot contend” for this

eslved hisx diploms =nd

How One Young Physician Lit-
erally Fought His Way Inte
*  Fame and Practice.

i

BY JOHN PHILIP ORTH.
Whes & medital studeat bas re

adrift to suecesd or Tall it i the erikly
of hiw fife. Not one I toh can figure
oMt how ha e golug o wupport bimeell
uutll Be can got o fostbold When he
has solected his tows and his office
asd his boma be must walt for pa-
tients, und weekn and mtaths mAy g0
) before Wis prescriplions bugin o be
handed In to the drug store.

When T, Charles Chisholin made
hin advont at Lansing be found seven

M. D.'s for n population of 3,600, That

wns 500 eneh., Iy the course o (s voar
=8 doctors figurs, tem people oul of I

mmx_mﬁ,
more bully, and he
el o b erosyias Wotiss
Ho ' Mgwm
had verved the othars he growled:
“Come to run the town has he? Weil
you walt a bict"

“What are you golog to do? was

I turnedl| 4uveg,

“Bounes him out ‘of Lankiag!™

Aguin the dootor sat in his offles
rending n modical work when he had
poealler. It was Jim Yeclew. He wan
sober und ho had a Job befare him.

“Hkate!” ho sald a&s be pelalad L
this strent.

“Why " wan golotly nalosl,

"Hheuuws 1 tell pou tol®

“You are Jim Eocles, the bad man?™

“fiad all the way throtigh, mod 1
dont generally hold "my temper as
Yonk ua thin”

“Your blood Ia out of order Mr. Ee

| evary 000 will meed the ssevico of u | glea, and I'll give you & prosceiption

| rosd and still

| “Than you'll get along.

| It went all over town that (he now

| and there were more compliments. Mr,

1 two weeks, When sbout halfdrunk he

([ 1a A fighter™

A tleasant evenlng, and while

1
‘dul"lofl office bhe enlered to wrack

| physician.  That Is (o average, ouls |

| #lde of epideamica. Taking the doctors’
figures again, the charge to the ton pi-

‘ Uiénis will not average over §1§ each
That mextn an ihoome of $350 per

| somr, and un eutgo of $600. Out of
seven doctors In & town wilh the popo.
ation given, two will mmake a falr In-

eome  ‘The other five will simply hang

o and sisb (Mey hed learned the car |

penter's trade.

Doctor Chishelm had this al) fgured
out, and Fe! he decided o take
chaneces and bhopm for lack
mun might huve boeh kept waltlng for
monthe. He was taking his Aitet drive
into the eountry to gut the lay of the
Iand, when luck came gulloping up
Mine Nellle Mayfisld, datghter of the |
owner of the blg whoe factory, was Ui |
king a walk In the suburbe with her
little dog at Her heels when abe sud-
denly found hersell fmco to face with
an evilfoced yugabond. It was her
terenms a8 he Indd hands on her purse
that reached the young doctor's ear !
from around a bend |an the rosd lndl
|uun-d him to apply the whip to his
|mmcwnni #thargic horess,

! The shindy 41& not last more than
w0 minutes. The doctor leaped from
his buggy mnd knocked the [eliow
down, bat that wasn't the Gnish, When
the ,vagalond scrambled up he draw
A holfe mnd mode 2 elash that
scrutehed tha doctora’ shoulder, Down

|hn wenhit again, and this tims be got |
the foll dore. His knife was loft be
kind, and h* had seven different Hmps

as he dissppearsd into the bushes

When the victor twrned w the girl

she was o quarte. of & mile down the

running. Young Chis
holm drove home withant & word to
anyone of the affalr, hut within a day |

Be was belng congratulated,

Among those who called wna Mr, |
Mayfeld. He was o man of few worde

“Taey say he had a Eoife and wsed
It,” he sald a5 he held out his hand

“It was oniy 8 scratch” was thae |
reply,

Have you sof ap hera an a doo
tor?
| ""-.,

Think yot can make a go of 1™

“1 shall try bard.™ |

“Good!™

|
| There wete three bullies in I.u_'..'lh::.ll

Jake Wolf, the driver of a browsry
"Hunm wag a bully becsuse hw loved
o Bzht. A wesk after the doctor's ad- |
vénture, and right io frout of his of
fire, Juka's wagon collided with the ve |
nlcle of Mr.. Davis, the banker. and
tore off & wheel, 1t was Jakw's bad
driving that cansed the pecident, but
be jumped down for a seTRp

“Quit that!" commanded 13
nx he stood In his door,

“H you want to mix in come along!™

Doctor Chisholm threw off hie coat
and stepped oul. Hils was a strong
prescription.  In fiva minutes ha had
the bully leked for the first time in
kis life

“You mre the new dootor?™ quoried
the hanker as they shook handn.

“Yeu*

"How are you making out*™

"I've lickod two men a0 far!™
Any tims
you wnot m bundred dollars on your
notle comwme snd see ma™

doctor |

doctor had given Jake Wolf kis downe,

Mavyfield stepped within the door of
the offion 1o nod snd say:

"Keep right onl You are doing
waolll*

"Thanke™

Jatk Brown, the wione mason, had
the habit of going on a sprue overy

would start In to muke Roma howls It
came kis day, and as he passed the

things. The only thing wrecked was
thea #tomé mason. He got wuch
thumping that the Tempérance unlon
had to let bim slgn the pledge In
hiree places bofors he was satisfied. A
snre of men dropped In o Whake
hands with Destor Chlsholm, snd Mr
Musflald met hiln at the post office
and linkod arnd with him wnd sglq:
"Come along o dinner with me, 1

“But | em o man to pick o guar
ref,” was the reply.

“No? You just happen to ba on the
spat when the row starts. Well, come
along and hear what Mise Neollle haa
fo say dbowt i T (hink mest girls ko
a mtrongarmed man,”

Thore were lolroductions and a

Doctor
Chisholm was enjoying bimself ha
was being discossed by two dootars
pented in the oflice of one of thom.

“He must suraly starve out,™ ™
marked one.

“Me can make po hesdwsy lere
wis the reply.

-Bu‘u“lwmu“.m
o T

for 11"

Tho serap ook place outl of doory
and the audienos snid it wan just the
neatest Jitde affidy the town of Lan
#log hiad ever bown treated to. When
It wus oviar the dovtor hnd & block oye
and Mr Jim Heclos sald hs wan golny
o Callfornia to fteke on Au earth
guake or kome other easy mark
Thres of the doctore tn the tows wit
nannod the affair, and s8 thoy weiked
awny they were ngrecd that It was the
finlsk of the mew comer, Dogtar Chis

Anothior | holm was bathing his eyo when Mr

Mayfleld sotered the office to way:

“Bo you mot around to Eccles, eh?
Come to dinoer with me™

"Can't, Bee this black eya?™

“All thn boetter. Miss Nellle hns xl
wayn wanted to ses one close at hand
No ouuse forf embirrussment—not v
the least.”

And the doctor went, and thinge
werd miade very nlos for Wim. As le
iaft the bouse §t wan Miss Nellle whe
sald

"Father thinks you will succeed "

“Ob, I've got to,” he laughed.

Al the door ol Bin offide & woman
walted to nalk:

“Are you tha fighting doctor?"

"Well, I've bad o fow soraps™

“Then conie and se¢ my slek child,”

Tha next morning it was a womar
with un ailing husband, and there wore
slx calls before tight In eaeh and
every casa the caller mada sure that
he or she wos pddressing the fighuing
doectar,

And pext day what happensd bul
that the banketr's wite got a chicke
bope In her throat. and Miss Nellie
Mayfisid had a gudden paln in her =ide
and wanted medien] attendanes

“Go abhead and treat us all for any
thing you wish!™ laughed Mr May
ficld; and e fAghting doctor knew
that hix praclice was an assurcd
thing.

“IMd you ever!™
tors to ench othor

They never did. When they woks
o they Tound a now doctor st the
head of Lthe procession and the Lown
prediciing &« sob-in.daw Tor Mr. May
finld. ¥or once the gowssips bit fi
right, 1t was the fighting doetor Lhal
feft kis many patients lohg enough
oné day to gel married and L was
Alrs. Nellls Chisholim who suld

“Naver milnd the bridal tour unti
wo are worth o million dollars and cac
hire spocial tralne.”

IFE, Ly the MeClure News
puper Byndicate)

exclaimed the doc

(Cupyrighl,

Appreciated, but Costly Honor

On one ocoakton, when a public
regeption was glven 1o Mr, Gladetone
s particularly obsequionn old gantie
man was Introduced to him and forth
with commenced futtering bl (o
Aueh an exient that the Iats premio:
Erew weoary of him, so, bildding the
man good day, e sett*ed down heavliy
into the nearest chalr. The bore. in
stead of passing oo, Uogered nenr and
seemid (o bave somothine still Iy his
mind, though be Tooked blissful. Mr
Glnditone cbeervad thiy, and sald. not
sweatly, "May 1 ank you, sir, If yvou
want nuything more of me™

"Ob—ah, 00" sald the man, smirk
ng: “ooly porhaps | may be pormitted
to remark that 1 am proud to may
thut hat = having the Inestlmable
bonor to ootupy the same chalr with
W. B Gladatone " —Week]y Telagraph

E—

Waomanly Reason,

The familles of wo nelghboring
fats wern playing 10eont Umit poko
logether, Aftor the busting of & pot
the opener drew one card wnd the
mistress of the fat whers the Euine
was played also drew one.  She held
o start with the deuca, trey, four und
ive of dinmonds, and nequired the
wx of the sumte pult

The openor bet & dime and the
woman mwerely galled When the eards
wire Epread her husband wont up in
tha nlr

“"Why didut you ralue: 'with
hand™ he exclalmied: “didn't
Know It was worlh ("

“Yeo" anoswerod the wite, “but 1
didu’t want to break s quarter.”

that
you

Bold Things.

Atrolley car In Ramaoy, N 4. Kllled
o deer Just as' the othar irolley .ar
did out wost, wy you read In this
columu o Uttle while age, The duas
about Ruwmisey are havommiug bold apd
brason. Vha town Is pply franly-fve
miles from New York city, but nevor-
theless the wild animale are not awed
by the npprosch of oivilisstion. The
Ramwey poopi» say thin two Satardays
8o five doer walked down Matn sireet
in the mml-umm,um-um
In (IO




