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$¥YNOPSIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS.

cnarren 1. The stoay with  Alfred
Bistiop, & feorgin planier, d’ trada of
#5001 im mill sncks for .'b.l:ﬁ acres Iantait
land, M. Bistiop sud their son Alas ohjeel o
the trade. Mre. Bishop's hrother, A Lanlel.
tolls & story. 11 —The sale over. Ri
that bis land s oo & prospeetive rall T oan
kins, the furmer owner, hes {! uknfl -
waet of 2,060 agren adjoining " 1L —
Bishop goes 10 Atlants 1o e La Perkine,
who 1314 bim about the milroad & hus heen

deewived, The old man i 11:- down that be
returus home without seeing h's brother Will'sw
or bis danghter Adels, who 1s at ber uncld’s lu
AUBDIS 1V, —Bishon hes bonght 20 00 sures of
movuieln lend 1u s and morteiged his plaots
ton.  Atner tells Alen to eonsud Heyhors Mil
€, & spoctilator. V. —Millor  tell Alan
abont & dence st Derley. Alen's swrethean.
Dolly Barelay, will be theer, Frank lilihome
v atzantive * 1 Dolly. Oralg, the hanker, V|-
Imli{ tolle Alan ‘hat her ilhevotijects to i love
q Barcie” han wlso been caughl ol mons
tain land. V1 and VI, —Miller gives Alsn cvn
] adviee on love. Duolly's oiolher talks Lo aer
of her own love expericuevs  Dolly unbappy.
1X. =Abper and Rev. Mr. Dole discuss religion.
Fole Baker. ws-mootahiner, whom Alan has
rofor . X —Ahner goes (0 Herclay's, sod
Dolly talks to him of Alan. e talls Alas of his
own nweathoars who diod and _he sil) loves her
Alan will hope and wail. XLund Xil.—Alan
t5 Miller with & project for & re'lrosd o Lhe
redesms Fole Haker from the prison
gang, XI{IL=Miller sends news by Dolly to
Alan about his milrosd project. She disputs
Miller's cyuieal views of love. XIV. —Mliller in-
terosta Tillman Wilson, president of the Southern
Land and Timber company, ln the mountain
rosd, Loan of §25,000 srranged oo Bishop's
tract, XV snd XVIL—=The dea! finlshed with &
| optlon for the pany to take the land
& Q0000 XVII aud XVIIL—=Miller mests
Alan‘s sister Adele ln Atlsnta and s smitton.
Craig's baok fails, Bishop loses hin money.
Dolly sends word to Alan that she loves him
more than ever, XIX snd XX, —Miller akes
the pews of the failure to the Blshops. Pole Bak-
er and Aboer suspect that Cralg Is hiding his
money, XXI and XXIL~Pole Baker excites
Cralg's cupidity by & story sbout having foand
gold in the mountain. He takes the banker io
his old moonshiner eave sud compels him o
write an order an  hin wife for 835,000, XXII1
X X1V, ~Baker turns over the money to Bishop,
whopresents him with o farm, XXV and XXVI
—Adele Bishop howe from Atlaota. Miller open:
Iy attentive, Baker brings news that Wilson
Is buying laud for the company adjoining B'& -
op'n. XXVII snd XXVIIL—Miller takes nup
Hishop s loas and gives Lhe company (wo sweek's
ume on toe S0, 00U deal - XX IX.—The sit woy
vote right of way to the road, Blsbop s rich
and the lovers are happy.

Pt CHAPTER XXIIIL,
AYBURN MILLER and Alan
spent that day on the river
trying to catch fish, hut with

B no luck at all, returning emp-
ty handed to the farmbouse for n late
dinner. ‘They passed the nfternoon st
target shooting on the lawn with rifles
and revolvers, omding the day by n
reckless ride on thelr horses soross the
flelds, over fenees and ditohes, after
the manner of fox bhunting, a sport not
often Indulged In In that part of the
eonntry.

In the evening, aus they sat in the big
pitting room smoking after sapper cis
gars, necompanied by Abner Daniel,
with his Yo, cnne stemmed plpe, Mrs,
Bishop eanie intg' the room in her quiet
way, smoothing her apron with ber
deficate hands,

“Pole Baker's rid up an' hitched at
the front gate she sajd, "Did yon
send 'hn to town fer anyihing, Alan?®

“No, mother,"” replled her son, 1
reckot he's come to get more meat. 1s
father out there?”

“1 think he's some’r's about the sta
ble,” sald Mrs. Blshop. |

Miller Inughed “1 gucas Pole isn’t)
the best pay in the world, s he?”

“Father never welghs or keepa ac

count of anything he gets,” sald Alan

“Thar's yore maney’ s all thar.™

“They both wike a guess at It whet
coftan Is sold.  Pather calls it ‘luwp
ing' the thing. and usually Pole gen
the lump, But be's all rcight, and |
wish we couldl do more for him. Fu
ther was really thinking about helping
Lim In sowe substantial way when ts
crash enme”—

“Thar!* Lroke in Panlel. with a gur
gllug lu.v"h. “I've won my bet. | be
w wyses Jest pow thot ten winuies
wouldn't pass "fore Cralg un' his bu'si
up would Le mentiomsd.”

“We hnve been ut it, off and on, al
day.” said Miller. with o low lauzh
“I'he truth is it maked oo madder thas
anything 1 ever encountered.”

“[ho you kpow why ™ asked Alpe:
serlously, Just Pole Boaker
through the dining room and lepned
agninst the door jamb facing them, “IY
beva'se” —nodding o greeting to Pole
along with the others—"It"s beett'se you
know in reason that he's got that
money.”

“Oh, 1 wouldn't gay that!™ protested
Miller, in the tone of a man of broad
experionce  In worldly  affairs. %1
wouldn't say that”

“Well, 1 would, an' do,” sald Abner,
in the full tooe of decislos. I know
he's got it!"

“Well, yo're wrong thar, Uncle Ab"
sald Pole, striding forward and sinking
into a chatr. “You've got as good judg-
ment as any man I ever run across. |1
thought like you do once. I'd "a" tuck
my oath that bhe had it aboat two
bhours by sun this evenin®, but 1 kin
swear he haln't a cent of It now,”

“Do you mean that, Pole?™ Abner
stared across the wide hearth at him
fixedly.

“He hain't got it. Uncle Ab" Pole
was beginning to smile mysteriousty.
“He 4id have It, but he baln't got It
now. 1 got It from “lm, blast his ugly
pletur'!™

“You got 117 gasped Danlel. “You?

“Yes. 1 made up wy mind he bad it
an’ it deviled me so much that 1 de
termined to have it by hook or crook
ef It killed me or put me In hock the
rest o my lfe” DPole vose and ok a
paeket wrapped in brown paper from
under bls rongh cont aml nd it on the
table pear Alan.  “God bless you, ol
boy,” lie sald, “thar's yore mopey! 1'%
all thar, 1 counted it IU's in ffiios
o' Unndreds.™ *

Breathiessly and with expanded eyes
Alnn broke the string about the packet
and opened 1

“Great God!” he muttered,

Miller sprang np and looked ot the
stuck of bills, but sold nothing. Abuner,
leaning furward, uttered a lttle, fow
lnugh

ns R i

“You—you didn't kill "lm. did youn.
Pole, okl boy-—fou dido’t, ¢id yout™ lw
nsked.

“IHdn't barm o balr of Lis head™
sald Pole. Al 1 wapted was Alan’s
money, an’ thar It 8™ '

“Well,” gruoted Dankel, “I'm glad
yon spared his life, And 1 thank Goc
you got the money.”

AMiller was now
over the bills

“You say you counted it, Baker? he
sald, pale with plessed excitement.

“Three times-—~fost whep It wus turn-

hurrledly ronning

ed over to me an' twice on the wWayx
out heer from town”™ *
Mrs. Bishop Had not spoken until

pow, standing In the shadows of the
athors, as If bewildiered by what soemn

edd 01 macking impossibility

“ts It our mowey—Is it our'n? she
Nually found volee to sy, “Oh, Is i,
| Pole¥*

“You'm,” seplled Pole: “It's yo'rn”™
He produced a crumpled plece of pa’
per and handed it to Miller,
Craig's order on his wife fer Iy, an’ in
it he acknowledges It's the cnsh depos
fed by Mr. Bishop. He won't give
we no troghle. 've got “im fxed. He'll
lonve Darley in the momin’, He's
afeerd this ‘Il git ont an’ bhelll Le
Iroched.”

Alan was profoundly moved. He
transferred his gaze from the mobey
to Pole's face and leaned toward him.

“You did It out of friendship for me,”
he said, his volee shaking

“That's what 1 did It fer. Alan, an'
1 wish 1 could do It over ag’in. When
T Inid hold o that wad an’ knowed It
was the thing you wanted more'n any-
thing else, 1 folt like fiyin" "

“Tell us all about It, Baker™
Miller, wreapping up the stack of bills

*All vight.” sald Pole, but Mrs. Bish
op Interrupted him,

"Heer's |

mld]

| the ¢lack,

“Walt fer Alfred.” she snid. her volee |

ristng and erneking In delight. “Walt
M ron fAnd “im."”

She went out throongh the dinlng room

townrd the stables, calling bher bus
hand Bt every slep “Alfreadd! ©Oh, Al
fred!™

“Heer!” she board him enll out from

one of the stables

She Jleaned over the fence opposile

the closed door, bebind which sbe had
heamd his voloe,

“Oh, Alfred! she walled.  “Come
ant, I've gt news Tor your
gz, bl ews™

Stie bedrd nim grambling os e emp
thed »om irw of eurs (310 the 1
af the stal! containlog Alon's fuve
forse, and then with a growl be cierg-
od e the starlighbt.

“That foul oieger ooly give Alun's
hoss Eix ears o corn’” be fuomed. I
gnow, becn'se | connted the cobs, The

hoss bad lcked the trough clean an' |

gnawad the euds o the cobs. The idea
5 starvin' my stock right before my"—

“Oh, Alfred. what do you think has
happened " his wife broke ln.  “We've
zot the bank mouey back! Pole Baker
managed sumehow 1o get It He's go-
' to tell abwut it pow. Come on In!

Bishop closed the deor behimd him,
fle fumbled with the chain and pad-
joek for an instant; then be moved to-
ward Ler, Lis lips banging, his eyes
orotruding

“I'll belleve my part o° that when"— |

“RBuat.,” shie eried, opening they gate
for Bim to pass through, “the movey’s
thnr 1o the hopse on the table: s bheet

ounted, 1 sy s thar! Don’t you
belleve 189
The okl nian moved through the gate

meehanionliy Me paused to fasten I
with the lron ring over the two pusts
But after that *he scemed to lose the
power of locomaotion. He stood foaeing
her, his fesltures working.

“I'll belleve my part o that cat-an’™

ball story when @ see’—

*Well, come In the house, then' she
erfed. *You kin lay yore hands on it
an' connt it. It's an awful Big plie, an'
pothin' less than fifty dollar bilia”

Grasping bls arm, she half drogged,
half led him Into the bouse. Enter-
ing the sitting room, be strode to the
table and. without a word, pkked up
the package and opened it. He made
an effort to count the money, but his
tingers seemed to have lost their cun-
ning and bhe gave It up.

“It's all there,” Miller assured him,
“and it's your money. You needn't
bother about that”

Bishop sat down in his place in the
chimney corner, the packet on his
knecs, while Pole Baker modestly and
not without touches of humor recount-
ed his experiences

“The toughest job I bad was manag
in' the woman,” Pole laughed. “You
kin always count on a woman to be
contrary. | belleve ef you was tryin'
to git some women out of n burnin'
house they'd want to have the'r way
about it. She read the order an' got
white about the gills an' screamed,
low, 80 nobody wouldn't heer ‘er, an'
theln wanteu to ax questions. That's
{he female ¢f . 8he knowed in reason
that Cralg was dead gxed an’ conldn’t
git out untdl sbe complied with the o
stroctions, Lot she wanted to know all
abont It. Then I told "ér she’d be ar
posted fer boldin' the money. an’ that
got her In o trot,  Sbe fetebed I out
purty quick, aerygp’ ap’ abusin® me

- -

to Pole Baker's humble domieile
was o the froot yard making a gre of
wbcks twigs and chips
“What's that ferY" the old man ques
end dismumnied apd bitehed
his hoede 10 the worin Fenos
1o drive M mosguitoy
wiplpngs his eyes,
the effvcts of the rmoke “I'l pesyr
| pass anotbher night ke the Inst un of
I kin he'p it | "lowed my bide was
thick. but they Lored fer ofl all over
we frowm dark tll sunap. 1 nover "ve
trded smwlie, bat Hlank Watts stys it's
| aheud o penmyr'yul”
“Shucks™ grunted the planter. “You
| ain’t workin' it right. A few rags
burnin® 0 & pan olgh yore bed may
drive "em out, but a swoke ont bheer In
the yard "M Jest drive ‘em "
“What? sald Pole ln bigh disgust
“Tio yor expect me to sleep sech hot
wonther s this is with a fire nigh my
The durn things may eat me
rew. but Il e blamed of 1 barbecus
mypse’'f 1o please "em.”
dra Raker appeared in the cabip
door holding two of the youugest chil
dren by thelr hands,  “He won't take
wy adviee, Mr. Blahop™ she sald. “1
fowt rub @ Hitle lnmp oll on my face an’
bar s an' they don't telch me”
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To ba Crontime-d,
F arma 10 rent. Inquire of E. B,
Tangue, Hillst o,

Represeniative B, F Pardy, of
Gaston, was in town yesterday.

Preaching services wss  Chrisijan
Coureh Sanday nest by Elder Green,

Rov. 1. Putnuw, formerly at DIl
ley, but now in charge of the Cottage
Grove circuit, was in town Wednes
day.

Two 60 Ib- sacks of ducks were re.
celved Sasurday from Geo, Schul-
merich and C. Blaser, who are hunt
ing near Arlington.

Justice H, T. Bagiey is considering
a sult sried Tuesday In which W, D.

aue bill, smovnting with Ioterest
to $20,

W Graydon of the West Sile &
Suvurban Co. wes in town Saturday
lelb Mr. Schots, sn engioeer who s
| Investigating the proposed eleciric
ine for some prospective lnvestors.

Congcegutiousl
will be held rs vsur! next Sunday,
| the pulpit being filled by whe pastor
R w. Edwurd Curren. AN are most

rdistly invited,

AMi'!lllll"lh-u, H. lecui hra fur-
'o'shed three Baldwirs, in snswer to

Pols |

Badford sued B.S. Hays for a $80

——

BEN-HI'R
The Greatest Dramatie Spectacle of
the Lentury to be Staged ln Portland

After four yoars of patient walting
; the pablic ol th: State of Oregon  &re
at last to have ¢ “Beu Hor" season,
The wonounvewest Is made hal
Kisw & Erlunger’s original, mass.
ive snd maguificeat production of
Gen. Leow Walluoe's famous religlous
romance “Beo-Hur” will be staged
At the Marquam Grand Theatre,
Portland, for ive nights, commenc-
Ing Tuesdny evening, Dee, 1st, Spec-
inl Matinees are also 10 be given on
Wudnesday and Saturday, Dee, 2nd
and Gth, respeciively. This spec.
tache Las scored the bigeest kind of
4 trivmph in this conotry and

jarope. [t has completely eolipsed
tae record of all other s offerings
and is seknowledged ¢ be ghe grand-
esl, most lmpressive, instractive and
stupendous indior  entertainmwent
ever offsred the public.

Portiatd 14 the only city in the
Siate that “Beo-Hm" will be pre-
sented in,  The Company, which
pumbers over 550 persons, comes di-
rect from _Sao  Fraociseo, where an
engagemen® of a month s now being
filled, Ten 60 fl. baggage cara are
'required to sransport the scenic ef-
|faﬂmt Beo-Hur sod swo stock cars
| are pressed ioto service o care for
'the horses and cawels used in the
production, while  ten Pallman
sleeping cars, two day coaches and
two diniog cars make up a special
traln for the comfort of thé Com-
pany. In the great chariot race
scene esight horses, harnessed to two
chariote, are shown io their struggle
for supremacy.

The entire stage of the Marquam
Grand I8 (o be | econstructed for the
handling of this coloseal attraction.
A force of carpenters sre now buey
putting in s pew stage wish a sub
stage for the mechanical effects of
the chariot race scene and the mov-
ing panorama showing the excied
spectators in the Irmun Hippu-
drome.

. Duriog the run of Bep-Hor in
| Portland, the Southern Pacific snd

church  servi«8 Northern Paciftc Rallroads, The

Oregon Navigation Company sod
| the various stesmboat Jines eotering
' the city, will make special rates for
| those who d sire to witness |1, while
the Manugeément of shé Marquam
| Grand will pay special attention to

by turns. As soon as the mopey left | the challenge collestion of A, B |all out of towa mall orders.
| "or bandd, though, she begun W bég |

me to ride fast. 1 wanted 10 come heer
fust, bot 1 felt sorter sorry fer Crabe,
an went an’ let tm out.  He was the
gloddest may Lo see me you ever looked
Wb He thought | was golu' to lesve
“lm thar. He looked ke he wauted to
bug we e says Winship wasn't moch
1o Wame. They both got In deep witer
speculutin', an' Cralg was templed to
cabbage on e $25.000,”

When Pole had concluded. the group
sat in silence for a long time, 1t Jooked
as If ‘Blshop wanted to openly thank
Pole for what he had done, but he had
never done soch 4 thing In the presence
af others, nud be could not pull himself
to it. Hesut crovched up In his tilted
chalr as If vurning up with the joy of
his release

The _sllence Abmner

wus broken by

Daniel as he Giled his pipe avew and |

stood ovor Lhe fireplace

“They s4' money's a cuss ao'
vool of 411 «vIlL™ bhe sald deyly, “Lut
tn thits ease ('8 give Pole Baker thar &
chatice to show what's io “lm. 1'd 'u
give the | comt 1 hive to ‘o’ dow
wint be dil today I grant you
used decep.on. but it was the fa
water sort tunt that Bible king resoricd
to when be wade out be was goin’ L

aliy by enttin® It in halve
art the good an’ squelcbad
the bad” loer glanced at Pole and
gave one of his impulsive Inward
laughs. “My boy, when 1 reach t'other
snore | expect to see whole strings o
sl lawbreakers as you a-playin’ leap
trog on the golden sands You douo't
alng an' pray a whole lot, nur keep
sore religion in sight, but when thar's
work 1o be done you shuck off yore
shirt an’ do it Hke a wildeat a-scrateh-
in."

Nb one spoke after this outburst for
sovern]l miactos, though the glances
enst in his directlon showed the em-
barrassed ex-moonshiper that one and
il had sanctioned Abner Danlel's opln-
on.,

Ristiop lenned forward and looked 21
and, seelng that It was 9, be
put the mooey In a barean drawer and
turned the key. Then be took down
the bl family Bible from its sbielf and
nenr the lamp. They all
kuew what the nction portended.

itivide that
He fetohed

! down

CHAI'TER XXIV
IDOUT a week after the events
recarded  In  the preceding
chiapter old man Rishap, Jjust
at dusk ons evenlng, rode uo

| Rice's in the Independent’s window
| They are sorad and weigh a pound

apleea,

| F ank Hellebruck.of Degroit, Mich
| a brother of the *Belgian boys'" of’
Farmington, la vl iting his mother

'THE PREAMDENY A0 1iE POLI-
TICIANS,

Uae aftar u&mhur the seoret eff s
|to defeat President Roosevelt’s re-
pomination sre exposed, his answer
| ;
to euch trap only enhancing his pop.

| whose dangerors Hiness at the pze of  ularity, for sh+ man who will oot

76 leavea little hupe of r ovely,

l -
The n embers of the First Congre

gational Church will give a reception
to their pestor, Rev. Edw, Corran,
[t the church, Wc lnesday evening,
Nev, 18, at 7:80 o'clock. All who
attend the church and those intercst
ed are cordis!ly fovited to be pres at,

Ex Senator Geo, W, Palterson, now

the la spocial ageat of the Goaneral Loand |

| offiee and recently with headquarter
|-.l Dulath, Mipn,, was in town yer
terday.
tenve of absence and glad 1o be back
f-':aln on the enast,

Zina Wood snd Mk : Anna Aastin
| were married Wedpesday afteracon
at 8:00, at the residenes of the
groom’s hrother, De. W, D. Wood,
| by Rev. Mr. Day. Only immediate
relutives were prisent wod after the
‘ceremny light refrechments were
|sery .

| Giales Bpur = happy over réceiving
ﬁnumtofw ded for shi
of treight on baud there, and helieves
the car famine is over. The little
town i quite busy as the anloading
point for the material for the Hainss
Lee Falls elecyric power plant, eight
miles distant,

Tuesday night's storm blew 35
miles 8n hour, with d'=sstrous re.
sul's ta lonse shingli 1 'a town, hlow
ing over an old hay harn at Cornell.
us nnd a section of ferv :on the 8 P,
tra~k between Forest Grove snd Cor.

| neline The morning  pessenger

Wednesday wasdelayed a few mom
ents while the train crew clessod the
e,

L

He s epjoying a 60 days’ |

barter his sell respect for position s
the sort of president the American
people went. Tnoe words followieg
were not given out s en interview
n intended for publication bat
constitute an unmistakable message
|sent by the President to Maryland
| politicians who sought to induce him
| to be more polieic;

| I 1 could be ubsolutely sssared of
my election #3 President by turning
my back oo th priocipls of humao
Hiberty #9 enu “mied by Abraham
Lincolo, I wov 4 be Ineapable of do.
ing it, mod unfic to be President if 1
| could by capable of it, | do ool ex-
| poct to be eloctid Proddent by the
trost promoters who are now fighting
for special privileges, nor by the rad-
ieal labor union men who would shat
out a'l other men (rom an opporiunity
to work, nor by those who would
(close the door of hope against the
 negro us a citiven. They are all de-
'munding speeial privileges which
cannot be riengnized by the Presis
dent, whose onth of office binds him
ta execuds the laws for all alike -and
recognigs none »« ahove the law. If
[ mm elected ¢+ shis high office it
must be on my record 84 the executor
of the law without favor or diserl-
m'oxtion.”

Willis Gallnway, sonof Mr, and
Mrs. 8 Gallowny, died at The Dalles
| Wedoesday from wn actidentsl gun-
shot woand, received from the dis.
charge of a gun caiied by a boy who
was riding with bim to town, The
remairs will be Lrought to Hillsboro
for bu+isl,

: Auction Billy printed by The Inde

pendent. e




