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‘with decision. “And we wish
peak to Bradiey about it. You |
Miss Tempy quiekly;
Prissy does. 1 b'lleve
Bwra

) - -
“Think you'd have licked him?

swered with a sheepish grin: “Don't
Guess I'd have . tried mighty
bard.”

The captain roared. “I presume Hke-
Iy you would,” he chuckled. “I under-
you've sort of took that little
Baker craft next door In tow, She |
Do you like
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and Tempy wouldn't
. Now, Brad, mind
to go back on a
mal-—-that s, your
have set out to make a
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came home In August
nded stay of two weeks,
made the boy happy by taking
an all day sail and blue fishing
excursion off Setuckit Prnt,

That fishing trip bhad unexpected
and fateful results. The captain had
called on Miss Prissy and her sister
the morning of his arrival in Orham
and, as was bis custom, had broucht
each of them a present—exactly alike.
of course. He had promised to dine at
the Allen house the following Sunday.
But it happened that Peleg Myrick
wanted to make one of his Infrequent
visits to the mainland that week, and
be selzed the opportunity to hail the
catboat contalning Bradley and Cap-
tailn Ezra as it passed his quahaug
dory an1 beg for a passage up.

Mr, Pelog Myrick was a hermit. ITe
lived alore In & little two room shanty
on the beach about half a mile from
Setuckit Point. He¢ owned a concer-
tina that squeaked and walled and a
Mexican dog—gift of a wrecked skip-
per—that shivered all the time and
howled when the concertina was play-
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| ed. Peleg; was certain that the howl-

Ing was an attempt at singing and
boasted that Bkeezicks—that was the
dog's name—had &n “éa® for musle
jest llke a human.” oy

Among his other accomplishments
Mr. Myrick numbered that of weather
prophet. He boasted that he could
“smell a storm further 'n a ecat can
smell fish.” It was odd, but he really
@14 seem able to foretell or guess what
the weather would be along the Or-
ham coest, and the longshoremen
swore by his prophecies.

He was a great talker when he had
any one to talk to and was a gossip
whose news items were usually about
three months old. Captaln Ezra ap-
preciated odd characters, and he wel-
comed the chance to get a little fun
out of Peleg.

“Well, Peleg,” said the captain as
the catboat stood about on the first
leg of the homeward stretch, “what's
the news down the beach? Any of the
sand fleas got married lately?”

“Don't ask me for no news, Cap'n
Ez!™ replled Mr. Myrick. “You're the
feller to have news. You ain't man
rled yit, be yon?”

“No; not yet. I'm waltin' to see
which girl you pick out; then I'll see
what's left.”

ZWell 1 ain’t foolla’. 1 thought you

might be marriea by now. Last time
I was up to'the village—'long In June,
'twas—1 see M’'lissy Busteed, and she
sald 'twas common talk that you was
courtin’ one of the old maids.”

Captain Titcomb scowled and looked
uneaslily at his passenger.

“She did, hey?’ he grunted.

“Yes. I told her I didn't take no
stock In that. ‘Cap’'n Ez’ I says, ‘has
been courtin’ too many times sence 1
can remember, I says. ‘One time
'twas Mary Emma Cahoon, ’nother
time 'twas Seth Wingate's slster's gal.
then ag'iln 'twas’ "—

“All right! All right!’ broke in the
captaln, glancing hurrledly at Bradley.
“Never mind that, How's the qua-
baugin’ nowadays? Gittin’ a fair
price?”

“Pretty fair,” replied Peleg. Then,
with the persistency of the born gos-
slp, not to be so easily diverted from
his subject, he wefit on: “I told M'lissy
that, but she sald there wan't scarcely
a doubt that you meant bus’'ness this
time. Sald you fetched presents every
time you come home. Said the only
doubt In folks’ minds was whether
'twas Prissy or Tempy you was after,
Sald she was sure you was after one
on ’'em, 'cause she as much as asked
'em one time when she was at thelr
house, and they didn't deny it.”

Mr. Myrick talked steadily on this
and other subjects all the way to the
wharf, but Captain Ezra was silent
and thoughtful. He shook hands with
Bradley at the gate of the Traveler's
Rest and sald goodby In an absent-
minded way. Ay

“I #'pose you'll be ‘round to dipnec
Sunday, Cap’'n Ez?’ said the boy. .

“Hey?! Sunday? Well, I don't know.
It might be that I shall be called back
‘to the schooner sooner than I expect,
Can't tell.”

Bure enough, the next_day the sis-
ters recelved a mote from thelr ex-
pected guest saying that he was obliged
to leave at once for Portland and could
not, therefore, be with them on Sun-
day. The ladles were disappointed,
but thought nothing more of the mat-
ter at the time. It was nearly six
months before the captain visited Or-
bam agaln, and during thls visit he
did not come near the big house. He
waylald Bradley, however, ed him
all about himself, how he was getting
on at school and the like, but when
the boy asked if he, the captain,
wasn't “comin’ round to see the folks
pretty soon” the answer was vague
and unsatisfactory.

| “Why, I-I don't know's I'll have
and— Give 'em my regards, will you,

8¢ long.”

It was the same during the next
“shore leave,” the following Novem-
ber. Captain Titcomb saw
several times, gave him a six bladed
jackknife and took Mim for a drive
over to the big cranberry swamp own-
ed by the Ostable company, but he did
ndt call on the old maids.

Three more years of school and va-
cations, with “chores” and sailing and
cranberry picking, followed. Bradley
was sixtéen. His voice, having passed
through the squeaky ‘“changing” pe-
riod, now gave evidence of becoming
what Miss Tempy called a “beauntiful
double ‘bass, jest like father's” He
was large for his age, and his shoul
ders were square. He was more par-

“Tempy, we've hardly got any wmoney
left!”
ficular about his clothes now, and nis
necktles were no longer selected by
Miss Tempy. To be seen with glrls
Was not so “sissified” in his mind as it
used to be, but he still stuck to Gus,
and she was his “first choice” at par-
ties, and he saw her home from prayer
weeting occasionally,

As for the “dog girl” herself, she, too,
pald more attention to clothes, and her
pets—though still numerous and Just as
disreputable in appearance—wers made
to bebave with more decorum. Heor
halr was carefuily braided now, her
dresses came down to her boot tons,
and Miss Tempy grudgingly acmitted
that “If 'twas anybody else, I should
Bay she was likely to be good lookin'
when she grows up.”

The “last day" came, and Bradley
and Gus were to graduate. In Orham
there is no graduation day. The evont-
ful ending of the winter term is the
“last day,” and all the parents and rel-
atlves, together with the school com-
mittee and the clergymen, visit the
#chool to sit stifly on the settees and
witness the ceremonies,

That evening after the “last day” ex-
ercises at school Bradley sat at home
reading in the dining room. Miss
Tempy, In the sitting room, was going
over, for the fortleth time since It was
written, the wonderful argument in
favor of a ‘vepublican form of gov-
ernment,” which Bradley had compos-
ed and had read at the school that day.
As her rlster entered the room she
dropped &e roll of paper In her lap
and sald olemnly:

“Prissy Allen, It's my bellef that
when that boy first came here and 1
sald that 1 wanted him to go to college
and be a minister I was inspired. I

that plece of his again, and It beats
any sermon I ever heard.”

Miss Prissy seated herself in a rocker
and looked solemnly at her sister. For
a minute she gazed without speaking.
Then suddenly, as if she had made up
her mind, she rose, gave #e dining
room door a swing that would have
shut it completely had not the corner
of a mat interfered, and, coming back

to her chair, said slowly, “Tempy, I'm
afrald we'll never be able to send
Bradley to college.”

The precious manuscript fell from
Miss T'empy’s lap to the floor,

“Why—why, Prissy Allen!” she ex-
claimed. *“What do you mean?”

“l medn we can’t do what we've
hoped to do. Oh, dear! I—I don't
know what we'll do. Tempy, we've
hardly got any money left!"”

CHAPTER V,

R & moment Miss Tempy
made no reply to her sister’s
speech. Instead she sat there
with her eyes fixed upon
Miss Prissy’s face and her thin fingers
Mcking nervously at her dress.
“Haven't got any money?’ she re.
peated after a pause. “Haven't got
any money left? Why, then—why,
then, we'll have to take it out of the
savin’'s bank up to Boston. Of course,
Bradley must go to college. You
know he must, Prissy.”
But Miss Prissy shook her head,
“You don't understand, Tempy,” she
sald. “I ought to have talked with
you about it long ago. I can see now
that I ought to; but, oh, dear, father
always said you was too delicate to
| bother with money matters, and I've
been used to takin’ all the care my-
self, and so I've jest gone on and on,
worryin' and plannin’ and layin’ awake

‘time,” was the reply. “I'm pretty busy, -
Brad? I've got to be runniv’ on now.

nights until I can't go on any fur-

| ther. Ob, Tempy,” she cried, and the

, tears rolled down her cheeks, “youn

{ don't understand. The money In the

| Boston bank has all gone too. We

' baven't got more than $500 left In the

; world, and when that's gone”— Bhe

| waved her hands despalringly,

i But still Miss Tempy did not compre-
hend.

i “Why, all of it can’t be gone!” she
sald. “All of the Insurance money and
everything! Why, it was $5,000!"” She
mentioned the sum reverently and in

' An awestruck whisper,

i/ “Yes,” sald Miss Prissy, trying hard

| not to be impatient; “yes, 'twas $5,000,

i and father dled over ten years ago,

and we've been livin’ on It ever since.”

“But $5,000, Prissy! Five thou-
sand”"—

“Oh, my soul and body! Anybody’'d
think ‘twas a million, Jest think, ROW;
Jest think! We’ve lived on it for pret-
ty nigh eleven years; pald for our
clothes and livin’ and havin’ the house
painted six years ago, and”"—

“But It needed paintin’.”

“Needed It! I ghould think It did!
But It cost more’n we'd ought to spend,
. Jest the same. Ob, It's more my fault
than anybody's. Long's father lived
the place was kept up, and you and me
was used to havin’ things as good as
our neighbors, and I went on and on,
never thinkin’ we was too extravagant
until all at once the money that we

first put In the Harniss bank/was used
up. And then It coae home to me, as
you might say, and I realized what
' we'd been doin’. Oh, I've tried and
| trled; scrimped here and pinched there.
| What do you s'pose I sold the wood lot
for? And then the cran’by swamp?”’
“Why. you sald we didn’t need 'em,
,and It was too much trouble to run

' “Sald! Ob, I don’t doubt I said all
sorts of things to keep you from know-
|ln'. But I sold 'em to help pay the

‘ Ibil!l. And then you was took down

! with the typhold, and there was that
{ blg doctor's bill, and then Bradley
came, and he had to have clothes and
a little money to spend, like the other
boye. And now!”

i Miss Prissy choked, tried to go on,
and then broke down and cried heartily
and without restraint.

In all the years since the death of
Captain Allen Miss Tempy had never
seen her common sense, practical sister
give way like thls. The sight alarmed
her much more than the story of the
financial situation had so far done.
She didn't fully understand the latter
yet, but every one of Miss Prissy’s sobs
was to her a call for help that needed
an immediate answer,

“There,' theee, there, dear!” she sald,
ruaning to the other rocker and putting
her arm around her sister's neck. “You
poor thing! You mustn't cry like that.
You've jest worrled yourself sick.
You're all worn out, I shouldn't be
surprised If you've got a little cold, too,
In that drafty schoolhouse. Let me
make you a good, big cup of pepper
tea right away; now do.”

Miss Prissy turned a sob into a feeble
laugh.

“Oh, dear me, Tempy,” she sald, lay-
ing her hand on the other's arm, “I
b'lleve you think pepper tea'll cure
anything, even an empty pocketbook. 1
wish ’twould pay bills; then, I don’t
know but I'd drink a hogshead. But
It won't, nor eryln’ won't, either, Set
down, and I'll tell you jest how things
are.”

So Miss Tempy, reluctantly giving
up the “pepper tea” idea for the pres-
ent, went back to her chalr, and Miss
Prissy coutinued.

“The money (n the Boston savin's
bank I8 gone,” she sald, “and a year or
more ago I wrote to the broker folks
that bought the bond for us when
father died, and they sold it for me
and got a little less than a thousand
dollars for it. I put the money Into
the bank at Harniss, and, though I've
tried my best to be economical, there
ain’'t but five hundred and eighty left.
That and the place here 1s all we've
sot-"

In a bewlldered fashion Miss Tempy
strove to grasp the situation.

10 nE o NTINUER)

A wise man contents himself with
doing as much good as his situation
allows him to do.—Lord Bollagbroke.
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THE WATOHMAN AND SOUTHRON, MARCH 6, 1909.

e ———— —

MACON,

H. STEVENS SONS. CO.

GA.

Sewer and R. R. Culvert Pipe, Farm Drain Pipe, Well
Curbing, Road Drainage Pipe.

Gorrespondence Solicited on all Lines Clay Goods.

N. G. OSTE
18 West Liberty

Office Phone—No.

EN, JR., Dentist.

r Street -
Hours:—8.80t0'] - - - -

- - - Up Stairs.
P.M—2 to 8.

30 = - - House Phone 382

population

~IIVESTIGATE THIS -

%
—The Daily Item

Read by nearly all the city's entire

: (6 days out of every
week ) is one of the best adver-
tising mediums in the State.

Place Your Ad and be
Convinced.

e ee———gy

a4

farmers of
Clarendon

—THE WATCHMAN AND SOUTHRON.

The best Semi-Weekly County
newspaper in the State. It reach-
es the buying

u

mter,
counties,

“SURE WINNER.”

class among the
Lee and
and is {a

Our Adsiare'Attractive

._

and|Bring [Results.

BT
— [STEEN PUBLISHING €0.—

e e e e e — — ..

DECIDED AGAINST RATLROADS.

Inter-State .Commerce Commission
Renders an Opinion That If Ap-
plied to All Commodities and In-
terior Points Will llewolml?nim
Rates, :

Washington, March 2.—The inter-

state commerce commission today de-
cided the two cases against the
Northern Pacific, the Great Northern
and the Union Pacificc The counts
passed on were:

First: That the rates from Eastern
destinations to Spokane were higher
than to Seattle, a more distant peaint.

Second: That the rates to Spokane
were inherenly unreasonable,

On the first point defendants main-
tained that water competition com-
pelled them to charge the rates in
effect at Seattle and that therefore
they might charge a higher rate to
Spokane without violating the long
and short haul provigion or without
discriminating against Spokane under
the law,

The commission sustains the claim
of the defendant in this respect and
holds that the rates to Spokane, al-
though higher
not unlawful,

On the second point the commis-
sion sustains the claim of the pe-
titioner and holds that the rates from
Eastern destinations to Spokane are

than to Seattle, are

unjust and unreasonable. It reduces

rlass rates from St. Paul to Spokane
16 2-3 per cent.,, and makes substan-
tially the same reduction from Chi-
cago to Spokane., Rates east of Chi-
cago are not dealt with,

The decigion, if applied in principle,
to all commodities and to all interior
points must work in
rates from Eastern points of origin
to all interior
tory, and in that view it is one of the
most far-reaching decisions ever ren-
dered by the commission,

The case has been under consider-
ation for approximately a year and a
half. For many months the commis-
slon has been endeavoring to reacha

a revolution

transcontinental terri-

o ——

determination of the intricate points
involved, but not until within a few
days was an agreement possible, The
unanimous opinion of the commission
was prepared by Commissioner Prou-
ty.

COURT OPENS IN BISHOPVILLE.

Judge Gary Compliments County on
Erection of New Court House—
Solicitor Stoll Welcomed,

Bishopville, March 2.—The spring

.term of court of general sessions for

the county convened vesterday morn-
ing at 10 o'clock. The court was de-
layed until the arrival of the morn-
ing train on account of the judge, so-
licitor and stenographer coming in on
this train, but as soon as convenlent
the officers repaired to the court room,
where Judge Ernest Gary in a few
remarks pointed out to the grand
jury their duty as grand Jurors anqd
incidentally complimented the county
upon the erection of the new court
house which is neariug completion,

After the solicitor, Mr. P. H, Stoll,
had sworn a number of witnesses to
go before the grand Jury, they repair-
ed to their room for deliberation and
soon returned with two true bills, as
follows: The State vs. Robert Mack,
assault and battery of a4 high and ag-
gravated nature and carrying con-
cealed weapons; the State vs. Daniel
Capells, resisting an officer and as-
sault and battery of a high and ag-
gravated nature, .

It was with pleasure that the grand
jury listened to the remarks of Judge
Gary with regard to the court house,
tor it is he who first started the hall
rolling which resulted in the erection
of the new court house. This is the
first time Solicitor Sto!l has officially
attended court in this county and his
friends are very much pleased with
his manner of handling his cases.

Greenwood, Feb, 21,—Mr. L. P. Raw-
lings, a well known traveling man,
who made Greenwood his headquart-
ers, was found dead in bed at the Ore-
gon Hotel at half-past 12 today.



