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they  w a ited  to  sit- w h a t P resto n  ud do 
By th e  nex t m ail they  got u claim  It 

| w hich P resto n  said th e  yeerllu" 
w eighed MiG pound uu ' w us a fine fom 
gallon m ilk cow. They th rea te n e d  li 
Jail "iiu, a n ’ P reston  ag reed  to w ith  
d raw  his claim . B ut he got do-.vnlieart 
ed a n ’ trad e d  his p lace fe r n fa rm  on 
t ’o th er ra ilro ad , a n ’ th e  la s t I heerd o’ 
him  he w as a t  his old tra d e  a g ’ln. I  
reckon th a t ’s a Pout th e  w ay  w e’U be 
d am aged  by g e n in ' our stock  killed. 
T h a t 's  a ll I go t to  say , gentlem en. 
L et’s git th is  road  a n ’ sc rap e  our fly- 
si -oks off.”

T he house shook w ith  th e  ap p lause  
th a t g reeted  th is  speech. E ven  th e  op- 

; position  seem ed to  be w av erin g . Only 
B artel! k ep t a  rig id  countenance. H e 
'o se  a n d  in  a low voice Inv ited  Ills 
group to  re p a ir  w ith  him  to  one of th e  
Jury l’coms. T h ey  got up  a n d  follow ed 
him out. As he w as ab o u t to  close th e  
‘ .r a f te r  th> m he nodded to  Miller. 

•’W e'll ta k e  a  vote on it a n ’ let you 
know ," he sa id  coldly.

"H e ’s go ing to  ta lk  to  th em ,” said 
M iller a loud  to  W ilson. "M r. D an iel’s 
speech a lm o st shook them  o u t of th e ir  
boots, a n d  he saw  he w as  losing ground. 
It looks sq u a lly .”

"Y ou a re  r ig h t,” sa id  W ilson gloomi- 
Y . "O u r ch an ces a re  v ery  slim .”

M iller c au g h t A dele's eye a n d  w en t 
to her.

" I 'm  bound  to  say  th e  outlook is not
so fav o rab le .” he said. “ I f  w e could 
have  p u t it to a  vote Ju s t a f te r  your 
uncle spoke, we w ould h av e  clinched 
tli'-ni, b u t B a rte ll th in k s  his election 
depends on b e a tin g  us today , and , be
ing tlie  ch ie f landow ner, he  h as influ
ence.”

" I t  w ill b reak  m y h e a rt .” sa id  the

’ T h a t  w a s  a  good ta lk ,” lie wnis- 
pered . “ You u n d e rs tan d  how to touch

• » V U Ulk* a  voit on
kru/u>.”

It a n ’ lei you

'e m  up. You set them  to  laugh ing ; 
T h a t’s th e  th in g . 1 w onder If It w ould 
•Co a n y  good for m e to try  m y h a n d .”

"D o th ey  know  you hav e  any  tim b er 
la n d  over h ere?" asked  Miller.

*’Oh, yes; I guess th ey  do,” replied  
th e  colonel.

"T h en  I don’t  believe I ’d  chip  In,” a d 
v ised  M iller. “ B arte ll w ould th ro w  It 
tip  to  you.”

lad ies,” he began  
t an d  w ip ing  his 
g hand . "T h is  a in ’t 
g racio u s km ws. 1 

r.i’ I don’t  ex p ec t to  
lose o r g a in  by w h a t is done in th is 
m a tte r , b u t  I w a n t to do  w h a t I kin 
fe r w luft I th in k  is r ig h t a n ’ proper.
P e r  m y p a r t, I don’t th in k  we kin do 
w ith o u t a  ra ilro ad  m uch  longer, h o ik s  
is a -p o k in ’ fu n  a t  us, I te ll you. I t ’s 
G od’s tru th .  T ’o th er d ay  I w as over 
a t D ariey  a -w a lk ln ’ a lo n g  th e  ra ilro ad  
nigh th e  tu rn in ’ tab le , w h a r  th ey  d irt 
engynes ro u n d  like ch ild ren  on a flyin’
Jinny, w h en  all a t  once a  big s tn ip p le ’ 
fe ller w ith  a  red  flag in his h an d  ru n  
up a n ’ knocked  me off’n th e  tra c k  ker- ! 
w hallop  in a d itch . I t  w as Ju s t in  j 
tim e  to  keep  mo from  be in ’ ru n  o ver bv ; 
a sw itch  engyne. l i e  w as a s  m ad  as 
T ucker. ‘Looky’ heer.’ ses he, ‘d id  you j 
th in k  th a t  tiling  w as p lay in ’ tag  w ith  I 
you a n ’ ud  ta p  you on th e  shou lder 
a n ’ ru n  a n ’ hide beh ind  n tree ?  Say, j 
a in ’t you from  S hort I’ine d e s tr ie t, th is  | 
side o’ th e  m o u n ta in s? ’ I told. Mm he’d 
guessed  r ig h t, a n ’ he sa id , ’I ’low ed so 
for th a r  a in ’t  no o th e r spo t on th e  j 
w h irlin ' g lobe th a t  p roduces fo lks a s  ! 
g reen  a s  g o u rd s.’ W ell, gen tlem en, j 
th a t  floored me. I t  w as bad  enough to  j 
lie Jerked a b o u t like  a rag  doll, b u t it 
w as tough  to  h eer m y section  Jeered a t  j 
‘W h at m ak es you say  th a t? ’ I axed  
Min a s  I stood  th a r  try in ’ to  g it a pas- ] 
sle  o’ w e t g lass  ou t o’ m y hip pocket 
w ith o u t c u tt in ’ m y lingers. [L augh- | 
ter, led by  Pole B aker, w ho sensed  tn e  
m ean ing  of th e  re fe ren ce .] ‘B eea’se ,’ 
res he, ‘you m ossbacks over th a r  d o n 't 
know  tile  w a r 's  over. A n igger from  
over th a r  com e In to w n  t 'o th e r  d ay  ao 
heerd  fe r th e  fu s t  tim e  th a t  he w as 
free. T w o  m en over tn a r  sw apped  
w ives w ith o u t ltnow in ' th a r  w as a law  
ag in  it. H a lf  o' you u ns never la id  eyes 
on a  ra ilro ad  a n ’ w ou ldn’t  have one ns 
a free  g if t .’ I tu rn ed  off a n ’ le f t Mm 
a n ’ w en t up  on th e  m ain  stree t. I n  
th a r  a b a rb e r  ke tch ed  m e by th e  arm  
an ' sa id , ses he: ‘Com e in a n ’ le’ me 
cu t th a t  h a ir. You a re  from  S hort 
Pine, a in ’t  you? ' I nxed  him  w hy he 
th o u g h t so, a n ’ lie said, ses he, 'B eea ’se 
you got a S h o rt T ine h a ’r  cu t. ' ‘W h a t 's  
th a t? ' ses I. A n’ he lau g h ed  a t  a fe ller 
cocked up  In a cheer a n ’ sa id : ‘I t 's  a 
cut th a t  is m ade  by th e  w om en out 
yore  w ay. T hey  Jest tu rn  a saucer 
upside  d o w n  on th e  m en 's head s an 
trim  a ro u n d  th e  edges. I could  teli 
one a mile. T hey  m ake  a m an look 
like a b o b tailed  m ule.’ [L au g h te r , 
loud and  prolonged.]

“ Yes, a s  I said, th ey  a re  a-pokin’ all 
m anner o’ fu n  a t  us, a n ’ i t ’s chiefly be- 
ca 'se  w e lia in 't  got no ra ilro ad . Til« 
m addest I ever got on th is  line w as 
down a t F ilm o re ’s sto re  one day . A 
little , slick c h ap  come along  se llin ’ I nw n s is te r  w as In q uestion ."  
m aps of th e  U n ited  S ta te s  o f A m erica. I ” 1 have  tr ie d  tc  believe,” A dele hesi 
T hey w as p u r ty  th in g s  on b lack  sticks, i fa ted , " th a t  you had  ch an g ed  iu your 
an ' I w n n ted  one fe r th e  w all o’ m y ideas o f love since—since w e learned  
room. I w as  ab o u t to  buy one, b u t I I to know  each  o ther, an d  I confess 1 
th o u g h t I 'd  fu s t  m ake shore  th a t  ou r succeeded to som e e x ten t, b u t th ere

th is  w ay! R eally  I c an ’t hi Ip th e  tu rn  
m a tte rs  have  tak en , a n d  if  you ca re  for 

: me you o u g h t not to  w reck  ou r hap p i
ness fo r a  silly w him  like th is .”

She sa t unm oved for a m om ent, 
av o id ing  th e  fe rv id  glow  of his passion  

j tilled eyes.
| " I f  th is  th in g  fa ils  I sha ll be very un- 

h ap p y ,”  she tiunlly said. " I ts  success 
w ould not m ake me rich, b u t It would 
rem ove a d eb t th a t  has nearly  killed 
me. I have  never m entioned It, h u t it 
has  been like a sw ord  h an g in g  over my 
h app iness .”

"T h en  it sha ll no t fu ll,” he to ld  her 
| " I t  sh a ll not fa il! I f  those  b lockheads 

vote a g a in s t i t  I 'l l  buy th e  r ig h t of 
w ay  if  i t  tak e s  th e  las t cen t I ’ve go t.”

T h is  forced a sm ile to  A dele's lip«. 
“T hen  w e’d lie a s  deep in th e  m ud ar- 
we now  a re  in th e  m ire ,” she -a id  
J u s t  th en  Pole  B aker cam e to  Miller.

"I d o n ’t w a n t to  m ake  no b re ak .” V  
sold, “ b u t I’ve go t a  idea I 'd  like to 

I w ork  on th em  hill B illies In th e  ju ry  
j m om  if you h a in ’t  no ob jec tions. >
! h u in ’t  got tim e to  tell you ab o u t it, bill 

aa  you a re  a -ru n n in ’ th e  sh eb an g  1 
th o u g h t I 'd  ax  perm ission .”

"G o a n d  do w h n t you th in k  be«*, 
Pole,” sa id  M iller recklessly . "W e can  
tru s t  to  your head, a n d  a n y th in g  is 
b e tte r  th a n  n o th in g  ju s t  now. I rea lly  
th in k  it 's  gone by th e  board .”

“All r ig h t, th a n k y ’,” sa id  Pole a s  he  
sliuilled aw ay . H e m arch ed  s tra ig h t 
to th e  ju ry  room a n d  w ith o u t rap p in g  
opened th e  door an d  w ent in, closing 
th e  door a f te r  him . H e found  th e  m en 

j a ll d iscu ssin g  th e  m a tte r  a n d  w as de
ligh ted  to find th a t  th e  s tre n g th  of th e  

| opposition  now rested*chiefly  in B a rte ll 
| a n d  a  few  m en w ho seem ed a f ra id  to 

pu ll a w ay  from  him . Pole slid  up  to
irl trem ulously . "P o o r fa th e r  an d  1 B a rte ll und  said  a s  he  d rew  him  to  one

m other! T h ey  look a s  if th ey  w ere  on 
tr ia l  fo r th e ir  lives. Oh. I h ad  so m uch 
hope a s  w e  drove over here  th is  m o rn 
ing, b u t now ” —

"I c an ’t  b ea r to see you ta k e  it th a t  
w ay ,” sa id  M iller ten d erly . " I  did not 
in ten d  to  speak  to  you so soon abou t 
a n o th e r m a tte r , b u t I c an ’t p u t it off 
You have  becom e very, very d e a r to 
me, litt!” girl. In  fa c t. I n ev er d ream ed  
th e re  w as such  a th in g  a s  genuine, un 
selfish love till I knew  you. I t  seem s to 
me th a t  you w ere a c tu a lly  c rea ted  for 
met I w a n t you to be my w ife. Som e
how I feel th a t  you cure  fo r m e a t  
le a s t a little , a n d  I believe w hen  you 
realize  how  m uch  I love you a n d  how 
devo ted  I sh a ll be you w ill love m e as 
1 do you.”

To his su rp rise  she  a v e rted  he r face 
an d  sa id  no th ing, though  he rem arked  
th a t  site hail paled  a little  a n d  com 
pressed  he r lips. H e  w a ited  a  m om ent, 
then  sa id  an x iously :

"H a v e n ’t  you som eth ing  to  say, 
A dele? P e rh a p s  I have  m is read  you 
a ll a long  a n d  rea lly  have  no r ig h t to 
hope. Oh, th a t  w ould be h a rd  to b ear!” 

" I t  is no t th a t ,” she  sa id , her b reast 
heav in g  sudden ly . " I t  is not th a t .”

"N ot th a t? ” he repea ted , his w onder
ing eyes fixed on hers.

T h en  she tu rn ed  to him.
"A lan  h as to ld  m e of som e of your 

ta lk s  to  him  ab o u t love, a n d ”—
"Oh. he has!” M iller laughed  ou t u n 

easily . "B u t su re ly  you w o u ld n 't hold 
a n y th in g  a g a in s t m e th a t  I sa id  before 
I m et you in A tlan ta  an d  fell heels 
over h ead  in love w ith  you. Besides, 1 
w as sim ply  s tre tc h in g  my im ag ination  
to  save  him  from  m ak in g  a  serious m is
take . B u t I know  w h a t It is to  care  for | 
a girl now, a n d  1 hav e  w a n ted  to tell 
him  so. bu t 3im ply could hot face  him 
w ith  m y confession—w h en —w hen  bis

fide, "Say, Mr. B arte ll, w h n t on e a r th  
h av e  you got ag in  A lan  B ishop?”

"W h y , n o th in ’, Pole, a s  I know  o f,” 
sa id  B a rte ll r a th e r  sheep ish ly . "N o th in ’ 
a s  I know  of.”

"W ell, It looks to m e like you go t a  
m ig h ty  pore w ny o' sliow in’ good w ill. 
W hy, he’s th e  best frien d  you got, Mr. 
B arte ll, a n ' to tes m ore votes in his vest 
pocket fe r you th a n  an y  m an  in th is  
co u n ty .”

“ H u h ! Y’ou don’t  say !” g ru n ted  B a r
te ll in  slow  su rp rise . “ W ell, h e  never 
to ld  m e ab o u t i t ”

"B eca ’se  you h a in ’t  anno u n ced  yore- 
s e 'f  y e t,”  sa id  Pole, w ith  a  s te ad y  eye 
a n d  a  se t face. “ W hy, he sa id  t ’o th er 
d a y  to  sev era l o f us a t  th e  log ro llin '— 
you rem em lier yon rid  by on yore  bay, 
lead in ’ a  m ilk cow by a rope. W ell, 
a f te r  you passed  A lan B ishop sa id : 
‘Boys, th a r  goes th e  only m an  in th is  
cou n ty  th a t  has convictions a n ’ th e  
co u rag e  to  s ta n d  by  ’em. T hey  say  h e ’s 
goin ' to  ru n  fe r th e  leg is la to r ', a n ’ e f  he

county  w as  on it, so I ax ed  th e  peddler 
to  p’ln t It ou t to  me. W ell, a f te r  some 
• 'a rc h  he p u t Ids kn ife  b lade  on w ha t 
he called  th is  county , bu t, lo and be
hold, It w a s  m igh ty  n igh k ivered  w ith 
room ! d o ts ab o u t th e  size o f dyspecka. 
’W h a t's  th e  m a tte r  w ith  it? ’ I ax ed  ’im. 
’Oh, you me-in them  do ts .’ ses he. au ' 
he tu rn e d  to  a lot o f re fe ren ce  w ords in 
th e  co rner o f  th e  m ap. ’T h em ,’ ses he, 
‘th em 's  pu t th a r  to  in d ica te  th e  am oun t 

; o' Ignorance In a locality . You’ll And 
| 'em  in a ll p laces a w ay  from  th e  ra il

roads. A body kin say  w h a t they  
p lease  ag in  ra ilroads, b u t th ey  fe tch  

I schools a n ' t«>oks an ' en ligh tenm en t.
" I  reckon  you nre  rig h t, ' said  Bar- ( You've got a good m any  specks,’ sea 

tin y , "b u t for th e  Lord’s  sa k e  do some- j k in d er co m fo rtin ’ like, ‘bu t som e o’ 
th ing . I t  never will do  to  let th is  ,hese  d ay s  a ra ilro ad  w ill shoot out 
ih ln g  fu ll th ro u g h ."  ting a w ay , a n ’ them  b ra in y  men

‘T v e  do n e  all I enn,” sa id  M iller de- t am ongst you w ill git th e  chance God 
Jee ted lr, " B a r t  H’s got th e  w hole in tends to  g ive  ’em .’ G eutlem en, 1 
g an g  hoodooed, th e  b las ted  b lockhead! «tiiln’t buy uo m ap. 1 w o u ld n 't a ’ had 
W o u ld n ’t  he m ake a  tine re p re se n ta tiv e  th e  th in g  on m y w all w ith  th e  specks 
In th e  leg is la tu re?” j a -s ta rin ' m e In th e  face. I t  w ou ldn 't

T h e  colonel w ent back  to  h is sca t, | ’a ' done a n y  good to  sc rap e  'em  off, fer 
a n d  W ilson cam e to  M iller Ju s t ns th e ’r  tra c e s  w ould  ’a ’ been left. No. 
A lan  ap p roached . i friends, c itizen s an ' w ellw ishers, tha*

" It’s going to  fa ll f la tte r  th a n  a pan
o tk o ,’’ sa id  W ilson. “ My com pany 
•Im ply  c an n o t afford to  buy  th e  r ig h t 
o f  w ny. C an ’t  you  choke th a t  illitern te  
follow  over th e re  o r—or liny him off?”  

“ H e a in ’t  th a t  so rt,” sa id  M iller d!s 
c o n io  late ly .

A lan g lan ced  n t his fa th e r  an d ,m o th 
er. On th e ir  w rink led  faces lay am ple
O ridences o f  dejection . T h e  old m an

a in ’t  bu t one sc rap e r th a t  w ill ever 
rak e  our sp eck s off, a n ’ th a t ’s th e  cow 
ca tch e r o f a  s team  engyne. I say  let 
'e r come. Som e o b jec tio n  lias been 
ra ised  on th e  score o’ k illin ’ cattle .

w as one th in g  th a t  sim ply  s tick s and 
re fu ses to  be e rad ica ted . I t  s tick s  m ore 
r ig h t now th a n  ever. I m ean th is  m orn 
ing. since”—

“Now you do su rp r ise  m e.” declared  
M iller. “ P lease  exp la in . D o n 't you see 
I 'm  sim ply  d y in g  w ith  im p a tien ce?”

"Y ou p ressed  th e  po in t in one of | 
those  ta lk s  w ith  b ro th e r,” sa id  Adele J 
q u ite  firm ly, “ th a t  i t  w as Im possible ! 
for tw o people o f u n eq u al fo r tu n e  to  be 
happy  together, a n d ”—

“ Now, you w ou ldn’t  su re ly  h u rl th a t  
ru b b ish  a t  m e,” broke in M iller. " I  1 
never w ould  hav e  d ream ed  of say ing  
such  a th in g  if  1 had  not th o u g h t A lan 
w as ab o u t to b u tt  his head  a g a in s t a 
s to ic  w all In th e  hostility  o f Colonel 
B arclay . I f  he h ad  been fa ir ly  w ell off 
a n d  she h ad  been w ith o u t m oney. I 'd  
have  sa id  sa il In a n d  tak e  her. b u t I 
knew  w h n t n m ercen ary  old m an  B a r 
c lay  is, a n d  I th o u g h t I could sav e  the 
boy from  a good m an y  h e a rtac h e s .”

" T h a t—even ns you now p u t i t— 
w ould l>e h ard  fo r n g irl in m y position 
to fo rget,” Adele to ld  him . " fo r if  1 
th is  en te rp rise  fa ils  today  I sha ll—ju s t  
th in k  of i t ! - I  sha ll no t only be pen n i
less, bu t m y fa th e r  w ill ow e you a  large  
am o u n t o f m oney th n t he n ev er w ill lie 
ab le  to  pay. (*b, I could no t b ear to  go 
to  you under «m h c ircu m stan ces! 1

tí*-..

tc Up to

T h a t rem inds m e of n story th ey  tell have a lw ay s  w a n te d  m y inilejiendence.
on old Bu rt I ‘restun . w bo h a ti a fa rm and th is  g ra tes  on  m y veiry s iul."
on th e  nuiln line In yaint Im t ley H e e lr eyes m et In a long , s te ad y  stare.
w as  ftlwn.i;n n- srtttln* his stock killed  so “Oh, y mi m ust—you ron lly m u st not
fa s t an ' a -put tin* In he *vy cl situ s  fer SO 0 it th a t  w ly ."  fluumieired th e  young
dam ages. tint! 1 folks Ik*guu 11 "You w ill m ake 11ie very m iser
m ade his ilvln in’ sert able. 1 v a n '’ live w ltho tit you. Adelt
a n ' soilin ' m u ill cd ho fies. I sha ll not lose by th e  1 mn 1
tion. One d i j ■ th e  rt sen t c>ut u de- e to  your fa th e r. 1 lie lau d  will
t «clive to w a t ch *lm a t■’ he si¡'ed B urt brim i th e  nu -icy hack  suo n e r  o r later.
tlrlve  a s ilin* ye*crlin* ou t o’ th e aud w h a t nail it m a tte r? You w ill lie

Dolly »topped before Alan.
does I ’ll do  a il I kin to  e lect Mm. H e’ll 
m ak e  th e  best rep re se n ta tiv e  th a t  w e 
ever had. H e’s got b ra ins, he h a s .’ ” 

"Y'ou don’t  sa y i” B a rt e ll 's  face  j 
beam ed, his eye k ind led  a n d  flashed. 

“ T h a t 's  je s t  w h a t!"
“ I h a d n ’t  th e ' least idea he  w as  fe r  i 

m e,” sa id  B arte ll, d ra w in g  a deep 
b rea th . “ In  fact. I Mowed he w ould be | 
a t  in an y b o d y  b u t a tow n m an .”

"A lan  never ta lk s  m uch ," sa id  Pole 
In a  tone of conviction ; "he  a c ts  w hen 
th e  trine  come* fe r  it. But. la me, Mr. 
B arte ll. th is  is n-goln’ to  b reak  him  all 
to pieces. H e’s In love w ith  old B a r
c lay 's  gal, a n ’ she  is w ith  him. E f he j 
p u ts  th is  road  th ro u g h  today  he 'll g it 
h is d ad d y  ou t o' d eb t a n ’ B arc lay  w ill 
w ith d ra w  his opposition. I d o n 't know
how  you f e e t  b u t I 'd  h a te  like sm oke 
to  liu’s t  a m an  a ll to  flinders th a t  1 
th o u g h t as m uch o’ m e as A lan does o’ 
you .”

" listen  to  m e a m inute. I see a g.mu 
m any of you w as affec ted  by Ab Duu- 

: i d 's  speech a n ’ s a  t o ' w a n t th e  road  
I an y w ay , so e f” —
; "I d o n 't ex ac tly  like them  sp eck s,” 

l-ruke iu u fa t, m iddle aged m an a t u 
w indow . "B y gum ! I believe old Ab 
had us dow n ab o u t righ t. E f we kin 
g it so rt o’ opened up a long  w ith  th e  re s t 
o' c rea tio n , I say  le’s git in the  gam e. 
H uh.'” —th e  m an  finished, w ith  a la u g h 
ing sh ru g —“ I d o n 't like them  fiyspecks 
one b it."

“ Me n u th e r,” sa id  a m an beside him . 
“ N u r m e!” cam e from  som e one else. 
"W ell, I ’m w illin ’ e f  th e  re st u re ." a n 

nounce?! B arte ll. "A ll iu fav o r hold up 
yore  h a n d s .”

Pole B aker g rinned  broad ly  a s  he 
co un ted  them . "A il up—th e  lust one,” 
he said, th en  he sp ran g  for the- door an d  
stood b e fo re  th e  ex p ec ta n t audience.

"T oot, to o t’"  he  cried, im ita tin g  th e  
w h is tle  o f a  locom otive. "AU ab o ard ! 
T h e  ro a d ’s a  s, ttlcd  th ing . T hey say  
th ey  d o n 't w an t no specks, and  th ey  
a in ’t a-goin ' to  have  ’em. H ooray!”

T h e  au d ien ce  w as electrified  by th e  
tn n ouucem en t. F o r an  in s ta n t th e re  
■vus a  p au se  of inetedu lous a s to n ish 
m ent, an d  th en  th e  floor resounded  
rom  th e  c la t te r  of feet, and  glad  sh o u ts  

filled tiie  a ir.
A lan, h is face  ab laze  w ith  s ta r tle d  

triu m p h , cam e to w a rd  Adele and  M il
ler. "P o le  w orked  th e  ra b b it foot ou 
them  back  th e re ,” he said. “ I d o n 't 
know  w h a t he did, bu t he d id  som e
th in g .”

"H e  to ld  me he had  a card  le f t,” 
laughed  M iller. “ I ’ll b e t lie had  it up  
his sleeve. T h ere  he is now . Oh, ro le ,  
com e here.'*’

T h e  m an  th u s  ad dressed  slouched 
dow n th e  a is le  to them , his big b ro w n  
eyes flash ing  m errily  u n d e r his heav y  
brow s, his sun  brow ned  face  d a rk  w ith  
the  flush o f triu m p h .

" E f  you d o n ’t  hack  m e iu it, I 'm  a 
gone dog ,” sa id  Pole to  A lan. “ All I 
w a n t you to  do is to  vote for B a rte ll 
e f  you kin possib ly  sw allow  th e  dose.” 

A lig tit broke on th e  tw o  m en. “ I ’ll 
do i t  if  you say  so, ro le ,” sa id  A lan. 
“ Not on ly  th a t,  bu t I 'l l  w ork  for him  if 
you w ish  i t .”

Pole looked dow n a n d  pulled  a t  h is 
heavy  m ustache.

“ W ell,” he sm iled, “ I reckon  he w o n 't 
h a rm  us a n y  m ore in  th e  leg is la tu r’ 
th a n  th e  road  'll do us good, so you 'd  
b e tte r  su p p o rt Mm. I seed th e  barn 
dow n a  m in u te  ago, a n ’ I d id n ’t  hav e  
no tim e  to  consu lt you. I ’d  ’a ’ tolil 
a b ig g er l ie  ’an  th a t  to  clinch th is  
th in g .”

A b n er D an iel jo ined  them , sm iling  
b road ly , h is eyes tw in k lin g  joyously.

T h e  old je s te r  stro k ed  his face  an d  
sw u n g  his long body back an d  fo rth  in 
th e  w in d  o f his con ten t. “ I ’ve a lw a y s  
a rg u ed ,” sa id  he, " th a t  w h a t Is to  be 
w ill be, a n ’ i t  w ill be a  s ig h t sooner ’n  
m ost of us co u n t on ef w e 'll je s t  keep 
ou r sp e rits  up ."

T he o th e rs  m oved on, leav ing  Adele- 
a n d  M iller together.

‘‘Oh. ju s t  look a t  m am m a an d  p a p a ,” 
she  sa id  in th e  round, fu ll voice in d ica 
tiv e  o f deep em otion. "T hey  a re  so g lad  
th ey  a re  ab o u t to  c ry .”

"W h a t a dear, d e a r g irl you a r e '” 
sa id  M iller softly . "T h ere  is no th in g  
to se p a ra te  us now. is th e re?”

F or a m om ent they  m et iu  a fu ll look 
in to  each o th e r 's  eyes. A dele's voice 
shook w hen  she replied, " I  believe I ’m 
th e  happiest, p ro u d est g irl in  a ll th e  
w orld .”

"T hen  you love m e?”
" I  believe I 'v e  loved you from  th e  

very m in u te  I m et you in  A tlan ta  las t 
sum m er.”

A lan sa w  Dolly looking a t  him  an d  
w av in g  he r hand k erch ie f, her face  
w arm  an d  flushed. H e w as tem pted  to 
go to  her, b u t she  still sa t by  her f a th e r  
and  m other, an d  th a t  fa c t checked him . 
Mrs. B a rc lay  c au g h t his eye and , r is 
ing suddenly , cam e th ro u g h  th e  crow d 
to  him . She ex ten d ed  her gioved hand .

"Y'ou a n d  Dolly m u st stop  your fool
ishness,” sh e  said. ‘‘I 'v e  been th in k in g  
of a  p lan  to  help you tw o  out. I f  I 
w ere  you I w o u ld n 't say  a w ord  to  he r 
now, b u t n ex t Sunday  n ig h t com e a n d  
tak e  he r to  ch urch  ju s t  like  you used  
to. I 'll a t te n d  to  Colonel B arclay . H e 
is Ju s t tick led  to  d e a th  o v e r th is  th in g , 
a n d  he w o n 't  m ak e  an y  fuss. H e  is a s  
stu b b o rn  a s  a m ule, though , and w hen  
he h as  to  give in i t 's  b e tte r  not to  let 
him  th in k  you a re  g loating  over him . 
H e w on’t  b o th e r you a n y  m ore. I ’ll see 
to th a t ."

A lan  th an k e d  her. H e  w as  so fu ll o f 
hap p in ess  th a t  he w as  a f ra id  to  t r u s t  
his voice to  u tte ran ce . As Mrs. B a r
clay  w a s  going back  to her husi an-1 
a u d  d a u g h te r  Pole B ak er passed. A lan  
g rasp ed  him  by th e  hand.

"S ay , Pole,”  he said, h is voice fu ll 
an d  q u av erin g , " I  w a n t to  tell you th a t  
I th in k  m ore of you th a n  I do of a n y  
m an a liv e .”

"W ell, A lan .” sa id  Po le  aw k w a rd ly , 
ye t w ith  a n  eye th a t  did not w av er. " I  
kiD slim e re tu rn  th e  com pllinefit. E f It 
h ad n ’t b e ta  fe r you a n ' yore  advice. I 'll 
'a ' liec.i in bell long ago. a n ’ a s  fit is. I •

er know ed he w¡ 
e ll's  nex t to tte rim

li
I

d in
rig h t

fro

in’, a s tra ig h t, hone 
did. You never axi 
t  th a t  I d id n 't  grni 
ve tip w hisky. I dot 
■ver w ill lie ab le  to  i

Wl P u t up

At th is  ju n c tu re  A bner 
fro m  his te a t  n ear th e  stov an d  alow  Joi weut back au’ urted,

love th em  as  my 
,‘U't tu rn  me dow n

'll do w h n t I k in ,"  sa id  K artell, a 
• lig h t on his fa re  a s  he tu rn ed  to 

others. "Geutlemen," he began. One dollar a year, in advance.
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