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Adsde mharugeell Ler Boe Mh‘m.l
“la's not wasle any mape thne talk
D about bhim. ™ shie said. =1 was golng
to tell you bow happy you made them
sl When | read mother's description
of Thwdr returi bome (hat night-bow
vl went poud loakiog ot each object
podd tounehing It that she might realize
it owas hers agnin, ond how father sat
e L paast midadig it talking Incesss nt-
Iy about i, and sl (ke droll things Un
i Atmer said - 1 evled nnd laughed by '
turna 1 longed tn see you, 1o tell yon
haw 1 felt about what you did, and yet, |
now that P'm with you, all | say seems |
uttevly wenk anod -insdegquate,”

"It wevins wonderfully nlee to rm-."l
Miller declared, “1 don't deserve any- |
thing, and yet—well, 1 like to hear J'WI
tmik.™ He Iaughed. “Whether | lle-1
serve It or pot, 1 conkd listen to yon
for n week on o sireteh.”

In trmth Hayburns Miller had never
i all bis varked social earcer become |
w0 suddeniy and startlingly Interested |
fn poy woman, 1t all seemed like |

L

dream, atd o most delicious one—the
gy  adtsemblage, the lotermittent
stralns of the musie, the touch of the
stntely ereuture on his arm, the per.
fume of wr gowers, ber hnir, her eyes,
1ie suddenly felt fearful of the passage
uf tiwe, the lenving of bis tealn, the
approncl of seme one to clalm ber at-
tention. He conld not expinin the spell
slie had thrown ob him. Was it be
canse shie wis his friend’s sister and so
nstonndiogly pretty, frank and sensd
Lk, of could 1t b that™

His traln of thought was broken by
the spproach of Miss Ida Bishop,
Adlele’s consin, n rather plain girl, who
with her seruwny neck amd seant bair, |
which rebelled agalnst belng  made
woch of, wonld have appeared to bet-
ter ndvanlage In o street costume,

“Oh, Adele” she cried reproachfully,
“what do you pwan? In you know
you have mortally offended Me Ted-
sistle? e had the march with you™

“Andd T dsked him as 4 favor to ex. |
ense we from 16" sald Adele simply. |
“I bad Just met Mre, Miller, who s to
leave ot an eurly train, and [ wanted
to tulk to him about bome, Have you
been  Introduced? My cousin, Miss
Blshop, Mr. Hayburn Miller.™

Miss Bishop bowed Indifferently amd
lotked as If shie still saw wo Justifiea.
tion i the slight nuder guestion:

“I"'m nwfully sorry,” she sald reprov-
lngly “Mr, Tedeastle hus been as
nhee to you us be could be, and this Is |
the way you ghow appreciation for it |
I don't biauie blin for belng wad, do |

1

you, Mr. Miller¥*

"T'm afrald I'd be a prejudiced wit
news™ he smiled, “benetiting ns 1 am by
the gentleman's discomtiture; but real
Iy I can't thiok that any elreomstances
could Justify a man in pressing a lady
to (il an cozngement when she chooses
not 1o do so Tor any renson of hers ™

“T knew you'd say that,” sald Adele.
“I anylady has a right to be offended
It Is 1, for the way be has acted
without walting for my full explana-
thon.™

“Oh, that s a high and mighty course
thut will do better for novels than real
life,” disngreed Miss Ida Blshop, “The
young meti are badly spoiled here, and
If wo wnnt attention we've got to hw
wor them.™

“They shall wl be spalled by we”
declared Adele. “Why,” shrogging her
shonlders contemptuousty, “if 1 nd to |
rag after them amd bind ap  thelr
brulses every time they fell down 17
ut nppreciate thetr pttentlons,  Ile-
Eides, Mr. Tedeastle aml hils whole [k
nelually pot me to slovp. What Jdo
they ik about?  Deiving, pet dogs,
nowers, candies, theater parties and
silly bosh generally. Last Sanday
Senator Hare dingsd at uncle's, and aft.
or dluner he and I were bhaving really
0 wholesotue sort of talk, amd | was
respecting myself —well, o Mtde lke )
nim pow —when lo trped Tweddy, with
hils hangers on,  OF course | had to In
troduce them (o the senator, amd 1 felt
like n fool, for he knew they were my |
‘eompany,” and it was Impossible te
Ecep them quiet. They went os with
thelr baby talk Just as If Senator Hare |
were belug glven an Intellectual treat,
Of conrse there are sole grown up |
wen in Atlanta, but they are driven to
the clubs by the swarms of Witle fel
lowsa, There comes Major Middleton,
one of the old reglme. He oiny ask
me to danece with Lk Now wateh,

f Lo doos, 11l unsweor bim just as )
did Mr, Tedeastle, and you shall see
how Qiffeeontiy e will treat it

I'he major, i bandsoine man of pow.
erful physigue aml a greal shock of
curly lron gray hale, approsched Adele
sl with a bow bow bekd ont his bl

“I'm after (be neat dance, my dear,”
he sakl.  “You are one of the very fow
who ever deoee with me, and | don't
want o go home withoot "

Adele smiled.  “I'm vory sorry, ma-
Jor” she sald, “Wut 1 hope you'll ex
cuse me thls evening.”

“Oh, that's all cight, my denr ohibd*
he sall  “"No; dou't explain. 1| know
your rensons ore all right. Go abead
apd cujoy yourself In your own way.”

“I won my bet.” Adele nnghod. “Ma-
for. 1 koow so well what you would |
say that T et on It And then she
eaplained the sitontion

*Tedeastle onght o he spanked,”
Bald the pinjor i hin high key ol volre.
“A girl whae had pot rmther hear Crom |
home than spin saroumd with bl onght
g to have a hosoe.  'in golng to wine |
rather early tonight. | enme only te
show the boys how to make my famons
Kentucky panich.”

When the pmjor and Miss lda Rish
op hnd gone amd left them together,
Adele looked! over the ralling at the
big clock Wy the office. “We have only

& Tew minutes jonger, If you are W
take that traln.” she sald regretfully.

I never hnd as little Intepest In
tradne In my We™ bhe sald, amnd be
meant N

Not (i the tralns on onr pew road 7™
ahe laughod

“They are too far ahead to interfere
with wy comfort,” he reforted. “This
ene s a stewm nightmare,”

sbout Lier

“y presume you Feilly tonkl not vilss
1Y Her lobg lushed eyos were duwn,

He hesitated, The simple thought
suggvsted Ly her thrilled Lim as he
bad never been thrilied Lefore,

“HBecause,” she ndided, “it would be
A0 nice to have you come out tomorrow
afternoou 1o tea, about 4."

He drew out bis wateh and jooked at
It waveringly.

“1 could send a night mossuge” he
said finally, “1 really dow't want to
go. Miss Adels, 1 don't want to go at
all”

“1 don’t
wa il softly
are quite old
strunge?”’

He restorad his watch to bis pocket.
*1 sball stay,” he sabd, “aud 1 shall
eall wmorrow aflernoon”™

Some one eanie for her a few min-
utes Inter, and Lo went down to the
affice nnd oul Juto the stroet He
wanted (o walk, to feel bis body in ae-
tlow, Keeping paie with Lis thorobildng,
bopuading bgnln.  [His whole lelng was
aflame with o fAre whiel had
Igenied In him before

“Alan's little sister!™ be Rept repeat
ing to limselr “rdtthe Adele —shie's
wonderful, wonderful! Porliaps she
may s the woman, By vievrge, she |s
—ahe I8 A ereature llke that, with
that soul full of dppeeclation Tor a
man's best efforis, would A o fellow
to the highest rung on the ladder of
haman effort. Alan's jittle sister! Amnd
the Wiot never fold me. pever il
bl bhiat sl wos o polidess

In Ws room at the hotel that uight
bhe slept bDttde, hin braln being so active
with lis new esperiense, He saw her
the next aftermoon alowe over a daluty
tea service of fragile chiiong o a Turkish
corner ln Willinin Bishop's great, quiet
bhovse, nod then proposed driving her
the next Juy to the Deiving elob, He
reambinsdl 0 woeek, wider
soe pretext or other every day during
that time. Somethines it was (o eall
with ber on friends of hers. Omnee Jdi
was to attend a loarbiscoe given by
Captaln Bartew st & clobliouse In the
ecouutry, asnd ouee e gnve her nnd her
cousin & luncheon at the Capitol City
club, with box at the matinee after
warsl. He told ldmself that he hnd
never lived lweforve and that somebow
he was Just heginning

“X0" be mused as be sat 1o his traln
bomeward bound, “1 eun't 1ol Alan, ]
smply couldu't do It after all the rub
bish | have craounod loto b, Then
she's his sister. | conldn’t talk to himn
uot pow, anywhy."

want you Lo eclther™ she
It sectis slmost s If we
friesds, Jsn't that

T L

siwlng ot
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FIEN Miller reached his office

abont 10 ao'clivk the pext

morning and opencd the door,
Sy he polived that Cralg’s bank
on. the vorner acroms the streel was
still closed. Tt wasx sn onosusl oe
currence at that bour, and It pivelid
Miller's attention, Few peaple were on
the strect, nond noue of (hein seemed
to huve botléed (1. A bell was ringing
for the prayer meeting which was he
Ing vonducted by a traveling evangelist
In the church In the next hiock, apd
Miller saw the merchants amd awyers
hurrying by on thelr way to worship.
Miller stoosd In his front door amd how-
ed to them as they passed. Trabuoe
linstlhel out of lils ofMee. pulling the

| dloor to with a jerk.

“Prayor meeting®™ he asked, glane
Ing nt Miller

“No, not today,” nuswersd
“got some writiug to do.”

“That preachier's & howmer,” said
the old lmwyer. “Pve nover seen hild
equnl. He'd 'a" made a bang up erlm

Milier;

Yl pee you wne le werlehin' Craig's door”

big wayicl
Inal lawyer Why, they sy old J
Murpliy's conveprtiad el out of |
bed ot maladnlgh
cum's hotpe

Al wont to Tho S
o pray for '
He's denie) thar was s sl wil his 117
il vow. ¥ sy orth t»
rridresd 1o n town I 1L e 3o (AL st
of wurk

“He's cortainly warth It to Slocy
mald Mither, with a smie. “If 1'd boen
denying there was a tlod ns Jong »
be bas. I'd pay more than that (o et
Al of the habhit. Skoeum's able, aud
I think be ought to foot that preachor’s
bl

You are a tough customer, M1les,
smid Trabue., with a knowing leosh
“*You'd lwiter look out—be's got an cye
on you. I« call ogt yore name some
© these days an' ask o8 10 pruy fer
you™

"1 was Just wondering If thers's any
thing wrong with Umig.” skl Miller
“1 sew his dosr's pot open.’

“Uh, Lrevkon bob” sald the old lnw

woErt “in

e -

{ firuck Miler as Lelng a sudden [m
| pulse, defested Ly fear of vicience

| There was o panse. Then ths sterm

| sembled, all wild to know what was

| malsed aliove the others, Barnett by his

gollar in e vaulis cxcept about 200 phals, ghe hadl Leen rypuing sed was' it mighty nigh ever’ day,”

E—

yor "“He's Godll WKIGE PARC 1a The
weeting. He may Lave grersiept™

There was & grocery sture Dear Ml
ter s office, and the proprietor cawe out
v the sidewnlk spd folned the twe
wen. His peme was Burnett. He was
o powerfal man, who stood six feet
five in his boots. He wore no coat, and
tls suspenders were solled and knotted,

“I see rou uns |8 watchin' Cralg's
door,” bie sald.  “Uve had my eye on it
ever since beeakfast. | bardly know
what to make of it. 1 went thar to
buy sepe Now York exchange to pay
for a bill o funr, but ke wouldn't let
me ln. 1 know he's thar, for [ wesd
‘lm go In about an bour ago. 1 mighty
nigh shook the door off'n the hinges
s clerk, that western fellow, Win-
#hip. has gone off to visit his folks, an'
1 reckon maybe Craig's got all the
boukkespin' to do™

“Well, he oughitn't to keep his doors
closd] st this tiwe of day." remarked
Miller. “A man who hos otber people's
woney In his charge enu't be oo enpes
ful"

“He's gt some o mine” sald the
grover, “and Mary Ann Tarpley, my
wife's slater, put 3200 thar day before
yesterday, Oh 1 reckon nothin's wrong,
tough 1 do remember 1 heerd some-
Lody say Crnlg bought ecotton Futures
nn' sometimes got skeerd up mdittle
abont meetin' his oblgations.™

“1 have pever beard that,” sald Ray-
burn Miller, ralsing his brows,

“Well, 1T have, an' "'ve heerd the
same o' Winship,” sald the grocer, “bat
L mever let It go no furder. 1 ulo't po
linnd to elrculate ill reports agin a good
member of the eech.”

Milles it his lip, and an ouplessant
il passed over him as Trabus

In Ty Wl safe "W lHdn beesr or -
row dnvs, | thought on & visit to s
kinfolks. | have just discoversd 1o
Joss  I'm completely ruined aod am
sow trying w wake out & report of my
vondition. Haeve mercy on sn ol
man."”

Rayburn's face was os white as thet i

of a corpse. The paper dropped fron:
Lis hand and he stepped down tnie 1he

———

A

walked ou.  “Twentyive tl ud,”
be thought, 18 po smald amount. It
would tempt five mon out of ten If
they were lnellned o go wrong and
were n a tight,”

The grover was looklog st him stead
iy.

“You bank thar, dou't you?" be aslked.

Millor nodded. “But | happen to
live we money tbhere right now. |
wade a deposit at the olaer bank yes
terday."

“Suspicious, belgh? Now, Jest a lit
te, wasn't you?' The groeer now
spoke with undisguised uneasiness,

"Not at all,” replied the Inwyer. *}
was dolng some, business for the othier
bapk and relt that 1 ought 16 favor
them by wy cash deposits,”

“You don't think thar's anything the
mnfter, do you?" asked the grover, his
e still hardenlng

“I thiuk Cralg W acting querrly—
very queerly for a banker.” wuseMlil
let's Elow peply.  “He has always been
niost particulnr to open up early and”—

“Ielin!” evisl out a cheery volee,
that of the widdie aged proprietor of
the Daurley Plonring mills, emerging
from Barnett's store. 1 see you fel-
lows have your eye on Cralg's front
If le was a drinking man, we might
susplclon be'd Lewn on a tear jart
night, wouldn't wey™

“It looks shuky to me" eetarted the
grocer, growiug mote exclted. “I'm
odn” over there an’ try that door ngaln
A man "ot has my mwoney can’t attract
the attentlon Cealz bas an' me say
nothin'.*”

The miller pulled his lttle turf of
gray beard and winked at Royburn,

“You've been searin’ Barnett,” be
sabd, with & tentative nflection. “He's
easlly rattlel, By the way, now that
I think of it. it does seem 10 me 1 bhenrd
some of the Methodists talkin® about
reproving Cralg oo’ Winship for spec
wlatin® In graip an® cotton. 1 know
they've been dabbilin’ fn i, for Cralg
alwnys got my market reporte. He's
been dealln® with a bucket shop In At
lanta."

“I'm golug over there”™ suld Miller
abruptly, and he burrled across In the
wake of the blg grover. The willer ful-
lowed him, On the other side of the
sireet several people wern eariously
watching the bank door, apnd when
Barnett weot to it and grasped (he
bandle aund began to shake it vigor
ously they crossed over to him,

“What's wrong? sald a dealer in
frulta, & short, thickset man with a
florid face, Lut Barnett's only reply
wna anothier furious shuking of the
door,

“Why, man, what’s got Iuto you?
protested the frult dealer fn o vising
tone of astonislituent, “Du you intend
to break that door down?*

“L will If that skunk dou'’t open it an’
glve me my money,” sald Barnett, who
was now roed In the face and almost
foaming at the wouth, “He's lack In
thar, nu' be knows It's past openin’
time. By gum, 1 know mere'n i
goln’ to tell right now!™

This was followwl by anolber rat.
tling of the door, nwd the Brioeey’s egoar
mous welght, Hke » battering rim, was
thrown against the heavy walst shut
ter.

“Open up, | say -open op o tharl™
Fyellnd the grocer lu a volee hoarse with
passion aud suspense

A dosen  men BOW  grouped
aronnd the Jdowwuy. Barnett released
the handle gl stood facing them.

“Somethin's rotten in Denmark.” he
panted. “Belleve me or not, fellow W
Anow a thiug or two. This bank's 4 »
oxd Ax.’

A Wil of borrer shod throush M iller
fhe wards had the ring of vonviction
Alan Bishop's money was in b hade
It was there at all. Soddenly be suw
a white, trembling hand fumbling with
the lower jurt of the close drawa w iy
dow shade as if sotue our were al '
W ralse It but the shnde remuined
down, the Interior still obsenesd u

Wore

broke again. About Afty wen had as

wrong.  Mider clbowed his way to the
L and stood on the wtep, slightly

e said

slde. “Lét me spenk to him ™

peaicifleaity Haruett vielded doggedly,
mud Raylmrn pat his lips 10 the eraek |
betwpen the twe folding doors. |

“Mr. Craig™ he called out, “My. |
Crailg”

Iere was a0 reply, bot Raybarn
heard the rustiing of paper on the In
witie nonr the erack agninst which his
il then the edge of
writing aper was siow |y |
hov esd thromgh tayburn grasped i, |
fting It ahove a dosen ontsiretehed |
wreln |

T Was [iresses]
mhowsed  of

¥

Haold on™ he erfel anthoritutively. | .

TN readd it |
b | siispiw of the grave fell on ﬂu-'
etowidl 24 the young matt began to |
remil
Frivmds and cittaenan™ the note ran,
Winship han absconded with every

They gailned on the doeing bunkor
crowd. [Ie wis himself po leser, Liut
the Bilshops had lost thelr all,  How
econdd he break the news to them? Pres
cotly he began to hope fnlatly that old
Bistop might within the last week lsve
drawn wit nt least part of the moue)
It thar Lopie was soon disearded, fod
e retiewered that the old wan wius
WHlting 10 lovest the greater part of
the deposit o some Shoal Creek eotion
mill stock which had been promised
bl fu o few weeks, No; the hope was
groundiess.  Alan, his fathor, Mrs
Bishop nud—Adele,

Millee's Leart sank down lnto the
very ooxe of despair. All that he bad

done for Adele’s people and which bae |

roused Lor deepest, temderest gratitude
was swept away. What would she
think now ¥

His train of thought wax rodely beo-
kes by an outh from Barnett, who
with the rage of a4 wadman soddenls
threw hLis shoulder agninst the door
There was u crash, a groan of borsting
timber and breaking bolts, mnd the
door flew open. For one instant Miller
saw the ghastly face and cowering
ferta of the ol banker bekind the wire
grating, snd then, with a seremn of
terror, Cralz ma Into a room in the
renr and thence made bis escape nt o
dour opening on the side street. The
mobs filled the bank and did pot (L
tover Cralg's escape for a winute;
then, with o howl of rusge, It surged
bhack Into the street. Cralg was alivad
of thew, running toward the chuarcl,
where prayer weeting was being held,
the lails of his Tong frock coat Oyloug
bebind him, LWis worn slik hat In lis
convilsive grasp.

“Thar be gors!™ yelled Barmett. And
he led the wwob after hlom, all running
ot the top of thelr speed without penl
Izing why they were doing so.  They
gained on the Beecing Danker, nod Bar
netl could almost toteh hilm whien they
reached the church, With a ery of
fenr, ke that of a wild anlwal hrouglit
1o bay, Cralg sprang up the steps and
ran into the church, erying nmd gronu
ing for help.

A dozen men and women and chil
dren were kneeling at the altur to get
the benefit of the prayers of the miln-
Isters and the congregation, but the)
stood up tn alarm, some of them with
wet laces,

The mob checked Itself sl the door
but the greater part of It erowded Iuto
the two alsles, 0 motley bhuwman nss,
many of them without costs or haia
The travellug evanugellst mecmed sbocis
od out of expression, but the pastod,
Mr. Lapsley, who was an old Confed
ernte soldler and wsed to scones of vie
lence, stood calmly facing them.

“What's all this mean?" he askold,

1 eame bere for proteetion,™ . hilne!
Ornig, “to my own ¢hurch and | ple
This mob wants to kill me—tear me
Iimb from Jaoh. ™

“Hut what's
prvacher,

“Winship,” panted Cralg, his white
head hanging down as Lhe stood toneh-
ing the altar ralling -*Winship *s ab
ronded with all the money o
vault. These praple want me to gis e
up what I baven't got. Ob, God kw4
I would refand every cont If | had

“You stall have our protection.™
the minlster ealmiy. “They won't
Iate the racrciness of the house of God
by raising a1 row. Yeu are safe Lere,
Brother Craig. 1'm ssre all reasonnble
people will not blaowe you for the fault
of nnother."

T bellove he's got my money,” erled
out Barnett {n o coarse, sullen voles,
“and the money of somie o my wotties
folks that's belpless, and he's got to
turn It over! O be's got money hid
soxiers, 11 Uet on dlint™

“The law I your only reconrse, Mr
Baruett,” sl the preachier enlmlsy
“Even vow you are laying yourself lin
ble to sorfous prosecution for (hreaten.
g a wan with bodily tnjury when
You enn’t prove lie's wilfully harmed
_"‘Illl

The words told on the mob, many of
thew befug suly small depositors, and
PBoroett foubd himself withont open
sapport. [le was silent.

wrong?" asked the

ler, who lisd come up bebind the mol |

mod wiits o I the charelh, went to
Cralg's side.
proffering his legal services

“Une wonld, Mr. Cralg” be sald,

totiching the guivering arm of lh-l

banker.

O, sou're no loser” sald Cralg
tarning on him. “There was nothing to
your credit”

“1 kpow that.” whispercd Miller, “but

| 1% attorney for the Rishops | have a

right (o ask IF (heir money |» sale”
The exes of the banker went to the
tronamd.
“It's gone—ervery ceut of IL" he mid
it was their wooey (Bt icivpled Win-
Buipe 11# péver seen such a large pile
ot ance.™"

“You don'ty mean”— Ruat Miller folt

e uiter furility of fhe qoestion an his J

tongue and wenel away. Oulside be
met Jell Debes. one of the town mar

Rayburns Mil- |

Mauy thought be was |

y very red To (B¢ (S0 anld ot of breath.
| “I= that mob in thar?" ho asked
| "New, and quiet now” sald Miller.
' “Lat them alone The tmportant thing
15 1o put the police o Winship's track.
Cote baos downtown”
L 'l have to gt the particalars from
Cralg (™ said Dukes. “Are yon
1 loser ¥
“o, bot some of my clients are, and
| Vm remdy to stand any expinse tu
cateh the ihlef™
“Well, 1’1 see you In a minute, apd
wo'll boat all the wires out of town,
| '}l see you In a minute."
Farber down the street Miller mot
Dolly Barclay. She had come stralght

]rr.-m her howe, In an opposite direc

| Hon frow the bauk, and had evidently
| ot besrd the news,

| “F'men wy way to peayer mosting”
| she mmiled. 1" getting good to Pleass
| the olid folks, byt~ Bhe noticed his
pale face. “What is the matier? Has
nuything™-

“Cralg's bunk haw falled,” Raybora
oMl ber Lriedy. “He says Winship has
absconded with ull the cash In the
vunlis*

l#vll_\

stared aghast. “And you-
vy

“1 bad no money there.” broke In
Miller. 1 was fortunate enoogh to es
ST

“But Alau—-Mr. Blsbop?™ She was
studying his face aod pondoring his
utiwonted  exeitement “ilad  they
money thoreY"

Millor did put auswer, but sbe waould
ot b put aside

“Tell me,” she urged: “tell we that™

“IC T do, It's In absolute confidence.”
with professivnal Aruoess.
“No ene must know-—usol & soul—that
they were depositors, for much Jde
potids on it If Wilsou kne'w thiey wore
hard wpy, be might deive them 1o the
wall, They were not only depositors,
but they lose every cent they hbuve—
25000 In u bagap”

e saw bor catch ber Bresth, and her
lips woved mutely, as If repestiog the
| words he Lad Just spoken. “Poor
Alan!" he heard her say. “Thia is toa
too much after 2l he -has  gong
through!™

Miller touched his hat and started
on, but she Jolned him, keeping by his
aide Vke o pationt, pleading child, He

e aald

i
|
|
|

marveled over her strength and wons
lerful pod “l am tuking you out of
your way, Miks Deolly,” be mid gently.
were gently than Le bad ever spoken
1o her before

it 1 know If Alan has
o tel) me that”

at bowne, | sball rlde out
the matter o the

“No; Lhe's
an soonh oe 1 get

hauds of the poliee.”

HEbe put out her slender, shapely hasd
and tonche. hls arn

“Tell hlm,"” ehe suld In a low, uncer
tain volee, “that it has broken Wy
heart, Tell him 1 love hiin mwaere thao
1 ever did and that 1 shall =tick to him
always™

Milier turped and took off his hat.
giving her his busmsd
“Aud 1 bolleve you will do "™ he
skl “Ie's a locky dog even If he
has Just struck the eclling 1 kpow
M, and your message will soften the
Llow, But It's awful—simply awfull
I ean't now sce bow they can possibly
get fromw wnder "

“Well, tell blm." said Dolly, with a
little, soundiess sob in her throat, “tell
Lim what 1 teld you.™

CHAIMTER XIX.

HAT afteruoon  the breese
swerved round  from lhe
soulh, bringing vague thrents

- of rafn, About 3 o’'clock Alnn,

s uncle ard his mother aod father

were out ln the Looot yard looking ot

the house with a view to mnking some
alterntions that bad been talked of for
several yeais past.

“1 never had myp way In anything be
fore,” Mrs, Disliop was runniug on In
the plepseéidl volee of n happy child,
“un' ' glad you are goln' to let me
this once. 1 want the new rocin to jut
out ot this slde from the parlor an’
bave n bay window, an' we wost cmt
n wilo foldin' door between the two
rooind, Then the old vernnda comea
down, an’ the new one must have a
doulile floor, like Colonel Sprague’s on
t‘[w river, eavept ours will hiave round,
white” columns fnstéad o sjuara,’ §#
they do cost a tritle more.”

“She inows wlut she wanta,” sald
Bishiop, with one of bis Infrequent
siles, “aw’ I reckon we'd save a litile
o et her boss the job ef she don't
hender the cnrpenters Uy oo much
talk. | don't want "om te pot in o stick
o husuber (Il sin't the best,™

“Pmu glad she's going to have her
wor™ sald Alen, “She's wanted a bhet-
ter house For twenty yYeurs, and she
disrryen 11"

“1 dou't twlieve Ih sech fine feath
e sakd Bishop argumentatively, “1°¢
Rk bt ruather walt 111! we soe whether
Wikon's agoln® te put that rosd
taror we coull afferd to put
on o d4ab or twae o 1 don't know

it 'd move down to Atlimta nn® Jive
almgxide o' Bill. nn’ wear o clawham

dickey cravat fer a

T hen

siyvie

mer voat an’
vhange.”
vr the begls

e You meuaght rm

bt i up A fuanlel. wha
| had heer mwed lisioner, “an” gt
| |r:-'.| lew o pem oupr mod dogs At the |
| dungerons oo the yoeu Al Pve |
| aleen Bt v w n' ornoment |
fa t) Iy wlarl down thar, Willlam |
wis sver’ it ns green as fou are when

e fovt straek the town. Bat be bhad

ETOWIW wp an’ sorier

| Miponta’ with the place, Tt ud be hard
o vl at vare time o' Hife

At this juneture Alsy ralled their at- |

tention to a horseman far down the

roed it looks Tike Ray MiNer's mare.”

he r vl “This ix oty of Lilv busy
day= ! an't be coming to fish !
I Tromdd  pem sugrested Alner
-1t ¥ yom lnin't connected by |
| Lok
| They were all now sure that it was
AMilter, sl w1t no little --nrm-n)' they |
*?h-- el nearer the gate
Ry®gum. bhe's bewn givin® bhis mare
| the jask il Almer ‘She's Tairty
{ kivered] with froak |
J “Mella, yormg man™ Alan onlled sut :
| nw Milher dismonnted at a hitehing post |
| just antside the fence arid {(astened bis |
[hr:‘l-.» reln. “Glad to e you  Come |
in

Milter bawed and amiled us he opened

the eatr and came forwarl to shake
f L ke !
\ We are certalaly glad you esie,

Mr. Mifer,” said Mra. Bizshop, with all
haw guaint cordiality. “Ever stoee that
day (o the office I've wanted a chance
¥oui bow much we appireciate |
Brotlier Ab will

uw oud when | say we speak of |

1o shaow
what you done fir as

bsps 1

11 dom't K

' ot the gute, Idly tapping Bis boot with
! Wiy whip

Miller wore av ipexjressible look of
cmbarmssment, which be tried to lose
in the act «f shaking hands all round
the group, but his platitudes rell to the
grouml  Abper, the closest observer

“You must stay lo carlyp supper angs
wory, Mr, Millgr,”

amwong thews, mlrcady had bis lwows

drawn togeibior as e pondered Miller's

unwonlod lack of case. o

“Bring any fOshing tackle? asked
Alnn.

“Ne 1 Aldn'e.” sald the law yor, Jerk
log Lissell to that suldect pwkwardly
“The truth i, | ouly rmo out fer o little
rhle. 1"ve got tu got hack.”

“Then i s business. as Lrother Ab
sabd™ pat In Mis, Blsdwip tentatively.

Aliller lowered his eyes Lo the ground
ol then ralsed them o Alan's fuce

“Yeu, I8 rallrosd business,™ sakl Ab
ner, his volee vilitant with suspense,

“And It's ot favorabie.” said Alan
bravely. “1 can see thnt by  your
liaols.™

Miller ginnevd nt Lis usdire aud lashed
the leg of Lig top boots with his rid
legg whip. “No: | bave bad news, but
It's ot aboit the rallrond. 1 could
have wriften, bot T thooght 1'd better
cotne myveelr.””

“Adelel” gnsped Mreo Bishop, “You
kive beard”
“No; she's well,”™ sald Miler “It's

about the mwoney yoU put In Craig's
bmuk.”

“What about that ¥
Bishop's startled lips

“Crolg clalms Winship has aleccod
od with all the cash. The Lank has
falled.™

“Failed!™ - The word was & woean
froge Rishop, aud for o motent so one
spoke. A negrm wotban ot the wash
place behind 1 « wus using a
batting stiek w f .l the
Jull blews capie to th . netly.

“Is that so, Ray ¥ asked Alan, calm
bt pale to the Ve

“1"'m sovey to say it e

“Can anything at all be done?"

"I've doue eversthing possible al
scady., We have been tolegraphing the
Atlanta police all worning albout troe-
g Winship, but they don't seetn maek
futerestedd.  They think he's had too
M a start ou us You sec. be's been

gone iwo days and nights, ~ Cralif sars
Le thought be was on a visit to rela
thves tiH he MHscoversd the loss last
alght.™

"1t simply spells roin, old man,™ said
Alon grinlly. 1 ean seb that”

Miber suld nothing for a moment,
then:

“i's just a8 bod as it eould be, my
Bax.™ Le said. *1T wée uo reason to
raise false hopes, There s o strong
focling agalmest Cralg and no Hitle sus
Mewn owlng to the repeort that he bhas
bovn spoculating heavily, but be has
thrown hlmsclf on the protection of
his church, and even sape of his fol
low membirs, who lose considerabily
are stapding by him,”

Here old Bishop, with compreased
Hps, torned and walked unsteadily In
to the house, With hoad banging low
amd.ryes fashing strongely. his wife
followwd hlm. At the steps she papsed,
her sense of hospitality transeending
her despair, “You must stay to early
supper auyway, Mr. Miller,” she zald
"You could ride baek th the ol o the
evening ™

“Thank you, but 1 mast burry right
back, Mra. Bishop,” Milef sald,

“And Dolly - does she know ¥ aslied
Alnn, whwn his motber had disnp
pearcd amd Almer had walked to the
hilng pwest sl stond a5 If thoughi-
fully iuspwetdng Miller's mare.  Millor
dald him of thelr eonversation that
morning, sl Alan's fave grew tender

burst Trom old

il pwwre pesigned,
Nlhe's m b ' snkl Miler
o worun §ow helleve In tharoug hly

Hhe's

st amd onie ot her. 2

“Thet There s aoutlive ™" ssked Alan
almost chiverfully. we an elect of i
gomel news that had socompanied the
Limed

Y
ently of late™
vasive, nonroanmibiiag
Bureiny openad wmy eyves anid
they were open | saw — well, the gomd
| may tel}
you ahout her sane doay, bat | al-:.;:‘
WOt now, Get your horse atd cotne to
wmwn with me. We must he ready for
Ny ewergeney.”

Alner Daniel enme toward themn. 1 |
T wan! 10 harm polssly's chnrac |
" e sabd, “but whar my own kin laT
g concerned U'm up un’ wide awake
ow what som think, but )
haln't gof & spock o falth o Craig |
M| He done me a low, snealin’ |

I e things stotuewhat differ
slmltted Millsr In an
“Drolly
when

losle,

quniities of some one ol

| trick ouce thal 1 ketched np with. e |

swore It was 8 milsinke, but it wasy'L |
He's a you s what | say;
he wou't da”
“1t muay v a® youn say. Mr. Danjel.” |
returnml Miller. with a lawyer's e
Berve on A point wneibstantisied by
evidence. “bat even If be Las the mon
ey Widden away, bow are we to get It
frowsa bban ¥
“I'd find & war” rotocted Doanlel
botly, “sa 1 wouhl.” i
“We'll do all we ean,” maid Miiler |
Iramiv] strode Into the house, and
Aldn wont after lis horse, Miller stowd

tnd reg

To be Continued, A

POLITICAL DIRECTORY.

—

Presislent —Theodore Roctevelts New
Yurk. Term expires Marels 4, 1906,

Vice- President— Office left vacant onand
after September 11, 1901, when Viee-
President Roosevell suceeded w the
Progiddency upon the death of Wm,
MeKinley, Piesident.

Cahinet.

Feerctary of State—John liav, Hiinois
Term expires with that of the Prosi-
dent or by Jdeath or resignation,

Seerotdry of TredsuryeLoslic M. Shaw,
Town, Term expires with that of Pres
idert or by 1esigastion or Jdenth.

Beeretary of War—Eliha Root, New
Yark Tormy expires with that of
President or by resigonation ur death

Altorney  General-—1" (. Knox. Nuwm
Yok, Term espires with that wi
President or b_\‘ t\'itlgll.lli.l-h or denth,

Postmaster Genernl—HL, C. Payae. Wi
vomsin  Tert esploen with that of Pre

ilent or Ly resignation or death
Secrotary ol Navy—Wm., H. Moady
Masrachinsed ts, forte o pirea with

that of President or by o nation o
death,

Soeretaey of Interior —H. A, Hitehexk
Missourri, Term expires with that o
President or by resignation or deat )

sy ary of Agriculiore—Jan e Wil
Iowa,  Termy expires with thal o
President ar Ly resiguation or Jeatl,

seeretlary of Commerve und Labor. — e
B. Cortelyou, New York. Term explr
with that of President or by resigns-
tion or death,

Nuiber of cabinet ollicers, nine.
Supreme Conrt (. S,

Chiel Jastice—M. W,
Tenure of office, s
John M, Harlap, age 70,
Davidd J, Brewer, age il
Henry B, Browa, nge 67
G irge Shirns, age 71
XL DL Whine

Rufus W, Peckbam, age 5.

Jon. MeKenna, age (4,

Oliver W, Holmes, sge 62
Ferm of vilice, life
Number of  judges  ovmposing  the

Court, N,

Fuller, age 70

B N

le-,-q' of Ninth Judicial Cirenlt  cmbrae
ing Californla, Oregon, Nevads, Moo
tana, Washiagton, Llalio, Aluska, Aviz-

unn and Hawail, Jastiee MoKenns
Cirenit Judge tor Oregon— Wi, 1. Gi)
ity for life,
Judge U, 8. Distrier Oo
Hgur, for lie

Sate Ofielals, Uregou.
Govermor, Geo. B, Chaw berladn,
seeretary of Stale—F 1, Ivnbar
Pressarer — Chas. B, Movir
‘-quriulrh.!l-nl of  1talbslis

Jo H. Ackerman
Vtarmey General A, M. Crawford
State Printer—-Jos, Whituey

Iermnexpire Jananry, 1907,

C. B Bel

Instraction

Nupreme Ueurt, Oregon.

Chief Juaio R. 5. Beam T-'Hlu-\]-ilr-.

Sept. 1t
Vasoriate Justice F. A. Moors Ferm
expires, 1ihil
Chas. E. Wolverton  Term expires 11004,
Judge Filth Dnistriot—Thos. A. Meliride

Ferm expires, W
District Attorey—Huarrison Allen. Ter
ex plres, L

Depuly Atlornsy—E, B, Tongue Term
v pire (LAY
Stste Sepator—W. H, Welirang Termn
explres, 190,
Toint Setiator—Alex. Sweek Term exe

Phres, 1
l:n'pl“'ﬂ‘lll.'alln'! Dr. Ohas, Hinew, B F,
Pardy and DM, (L Gault Terns ex-

pire, 11004

COUNTY OFFIVERS

Judge—L. A, Rood Termr expin
Cherk—licorgs A. Morgan, |'aM
Recopder —F. 1. Knragli, 19504
Cominsiomers

E.J Wanl, 1904

W, J. Batner, 1w
Bheriff—J. W. Sewel], 194
Treasarer—W. M, Juai kan, 1904

| BT SY

Asspssor—4e. 11, Wilcox, ik
sSueveyor—A. A, Morrill, iy,
-"I’il'l,-"t'llm-l" . A, Ball, 1M
Corener——Iwe U, L, Large, 1AW,

Justire of Pagoe -
N. Hilldbaro, H.T. Bagley, 1740
S Hillghoro, Benton Bow man, LW
Constalily
N. Hillsloeo, B, 15 Sappington, spascial
B, Htlehoro, 8, T, Bowser, 1
Cliy of Hillshoro,
Mavor—W, N, Larretl, 100,
Cominei e
Max Uratdall, 1408
K. C, Brown, 1A
El Scletbmerich, 1d
Muorgun, 1|
C. E Bevkwith, Ve
Remnd, 11004
Marshel— Wi Atkineon, 1904
Attorneys — Uenton Bowman, 1403,

e RELAND MARKEIN.

Wheat—=Walla Walln, T8¢; blaestom
S2e; valley, S

Flour—best graden, #9600 w3 55 per
barrel ; graham, #3 35 =83 75,

Oate—NXod white, $1 07w 81 10 1 gran
31 05 per cenial)

Barley=Food, $20 per ton ; brewingdlt
rolled, $21, 21 50 per Lon.

Millwtoffa=—Bran, $23 0 Ly
$27 ; whoris, $25 chop, §18

Hay—Timothy, oll $20; now $14 15 ;
elover, nominal : graio, 812 client, now
mal

(1} i-*n"lng ’

Butter— Fancy creniery, 2064 230 pey
lascy, wominal ; slore, Wewi 17 1eF o ng

Fagga— Oypegon raoch, 196 2l

CUheese—Full cream  twive, | Lo Mo
Young Amoriean, Iie per pssima | fnetory

prives | i lves,

I'unilr, CUhickens, midwesd, 1l il s

I, benee 114 = 12 broidera b slomars

fryers, A4 @ e, ducks, 4o 8 M par il
me B S0, Lurkeys, live HNq ) jrer

o,
Hoges— (igiws Licavs o

bressnd, 7ige per pound

Vienl—~Emall, 80 per pognd | lerge, 0
Glge peer potml

Beof—irom 1oy slears, {4 e 4

Hopw—17 6 18¢ per pouml

W - Valley 176018 jFastorn Oreyon,

120816 wolnir, @97 |e per pound,
Potatoes— Ogugon ThH@Se por cack
Orhons —Silverskins | 10621 25, or sack




