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they waited to ec e hat I'us.oii ml tin
Ity the in xt l.iall taey '"t a ei.iiia !iv

which l'leMon Kill the yeerllu'
waluhil win j und : u' we a Llie font
4,'allo.i milk cow. Tiny llinutened t.
Jail 'Im. an' Pre:,:: a agreed to with
draw his eh'lm. llut he tot duwubeitr'- -
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"HMell to ine u l.iln'.te. I ecc a i.oo,j
of jou was uC'ccu-- by A' D.:a-id'- s

i .cecii mi" sort o' wiut the fond
auywny, so ef"

"l ilou't txnetly like theiu speck,"
Iroke in a fat. middle aid inau ut a
window. "By gum! I believe old Ab

bad u down about r!j:ht. Ef we klu
t!t sort o' opvued up along with the rest
o' creation. I suy le" git In the game.
Hub!" the umu tinihhed. with a l.nigh-ln- g

shrug "I don't like them dyupecka
one bit."

"Me iiutber." snid a man beside bhu.
"Nur inc."' cui.je from souie one else.
"Well, I'm wliliii' ef the test ure." an-

nounced P. irtill. "All In favor hold up
yore hands."

Pole Baker grinned broadly lis be
colll.ted them. "All llp-t- he last one,"
be said, then be Kpruug for the door and
stood I t fore the e.pecta:it uu.liciicu.

"Toot toot"" he cried. l:nllati:i' U.j
whistle of a locomotive. "All ir.. .i l J!
The road's a settled thing. They say
they don't want no pecks, mid tiny
ain't to have 'em. Hooruy!"

The audience wa ilectritleU by the
announcement. For an tustunt there

a 3 puuse of Incredulou astouish-aient- .

and then the floor resounded
rom the clatter of feet, and glad about
ailed the air.

th.s way! Kenlly I cMi't in lp tt:c turn
luiiticivj lue taken, m.d If you care f ir
o.e you ounht not to wreck our hppi-u- i

ks for u allly whlui like this."
She wit unmoved for a moment,

avoiding the fervid glow of bia pussion
tilled eyea.

"If this thing falls I shall be very un-

happy." ahe finally aald. "Its .uccesn
would not make mc rich, but it would
remove a debt that baa marly killed
luo. I have never mentioned It. but it
bus been like u awoid hauling over uiy
tiaiipIueKB,"

"Then It sim II not fail," be told her
"It shall not fail.' If those blockheads
vote uimlnst it. I'll buy the ri-- ht of
way if It takes the last cent I've cot."

This forced u siiMle to Adtle'a bl.
"Tlien we'd lie as deep In the mud n

we now are In the mire," !ie ;i!J

Just then Poi.' Baker came to Miller.
"I don't wi'iit to make no break." Vi.

said, "but I've eot a hi. a I'd like to
work on them hill Billies in the Jury
pKini If you hain't uo objection. I

hain't got time to tell you about It b'M

aa you are ' the shebang !
thought I'd az permission."

"Go and do whnt you think bee.
Pole.'' said Miller recklessly. "We run
trust to your head, and anything la
better than nothing Just now. I really
think It'a gone by the board."

"All right, thunky'," suld Tolo as hu
shuttled away, Hu marched straight
to the Jury room' and without rapping
opened the door and went In, cloning
the doer after blm.. He found the men
nil dlMcuHalng the-- matter and wus de-

lighted to And that the strength of the
opposition now rested chieily In P.artell
and a few men who seemed nfraid to
pull away from him. pole slid up to
P.artell and tsaid as be drew bliu to one
:d', "Say, Mr. Bartcll, whnt on earth

have you got agin Alan P.b hupV"
"Why, nothln', Pole, as I Know of,"

said B.irtell rather sheepishly. "Nothln'
ub I know of."

"Well, It looks to me like you got a
mighty pore way o' showln' good will.
Why, he's the best friend you got, Mr.
Bartell, an' totea more fetes In his vest
pocket fer you than any man in this
county."

"Huh! You don't aay!" grunted Bar-te- ll

In slow surprise. "Well, he never
told uie about It"

"Beca'se you hain't announced yore-se'- f

yet." anld Tolo, with a steady eye
and a set face. "Why. he said t'other
day to several of ua at the log rollin'
you reuiemlior you rid by on yore bay,
lea din' a milk cow by a rope. Well,
after you passed Alan Bishop said:
'Boys, thar goes the only man In tbls

el an' traded Ina place fer a farm on
t'other rnllroad, an' the last I heerd tf
him be was at his old trade ag'ln. i
reckou thnt'a about the wny we'll be
dauinged by gettlu' our Mock killed.
Thnt'a nil I got to aay, gentlemen.
I."t'a git thla road un' scrape our

8 of?."
The bouse shock with the applause

thftt greeted this speech. Even the op-

position seemed to he wavering. On'y
Pai-te- i kept a riiild conntenanee. lie
rose and In' a low voice invited 'lilt
livitip to repair with him to one of the
Jury rooms. They gut up aial followed
hi i.i out. A he was about to close the
do-.- after thim be nodded to Miller.
"We'll take a vote on It an' let you
know," be auld coldly.

"Ile'a going to talk to them," said
Miller ulotid to Wilson. "Mr. Daniel's
speech utmost shook them out of their
Itoois. aud he saw be waa losing ground.
It look siiually."

"You ure rlcbt." anld Wilson gloomt-I"- .
"Our chance are very allin."

Miller cuught Adele'g eye and went
K ber.

"I'm bound to say the outlook la not
so favorable." he said. "If we could
hate put It to a vote Just after your
uncle apoke, we would have clinched
th Hi. but Hartell thinks his election
depends on be ating us today, nnd, be- -

Ina tlie chief lundowner, be bns Influ-
ence."

"It will brink my heart." snld the
girl .(ivinulotiMly. "Poor father and
niofbir! They look n If they were on
trial for their lives. Oh, I had so much
hope as Ave drove ever here this morn-
ing but now"

"I can't bear to see you tnke It that
way," said Miller tenderly. "I did not
tut end to speak tu you so soon about
another matter, but I can't put It off
You have become very, very dear to
mo, littl" girl. In fact. I never dreamed
there was such a thing aa genuine, h

Urve till I knew you. It seems to
me that you were actually cnated for
me. I want you to lie my wlfo. Some-
how I fee! that yon care for me at
least a little, and I believe when you
realize bow much I love you and how
devoted I shall be you will love me aa
I do you."

To his surprise ahe averted her face
and auld nothing, though be remarked
that she had paled a little and com-
pressed. her Hps. He waited a moment
then auld anxiously:

"Haven't you something to aay,
Adele? Perhaps I have misread you
all along and reallv have no right to
hope. Oh. that woual tie hard to bear!"

"It la not that," ahe said, ber breast
heaving suddenly. "It Is not that."

"Not that?" he reiieated, bia wonder-
ing eyes fixed oa hers.

Then she turned to him.
"Alun has told nie of some of your

talks to biui about love, and"
"Oh. be hrs!" Miller laughed out un-

easily. "Hut surely you wouldn't hold
anything against me that I said before
I met you In Atlanta and fell heels
over bead In love with you. bP'sldea. I

waa simply stretching my Imagination
to save him from Linking a serious mis-

take. Hut I know what It Is to care for
a girl now, and I have wanted to tell
him so, but almply could not face him
with uiy confession when when bis
own sister was In question."

"I have tried tc believe," Adele hesi-
tated, "that you bad changed In your
Ideas of love since since we learned
to know each other, and I confess 1

succeeded to aome extent but there
waa one thing that almply sticks and
refuse to be eradicated. It sticks more
right now than ever. I mean this morn-
ing, since"

"Now you do surprise me," declared
Miller, "rieaae explain. Don't yon see
I'm simply dying with Impatience?"

"You pressed the point In one of
those talks with brother," aald Adele
quite firmly, "that It waa impossible
for two people of unequal fortune to be
happy together, and"

"Now, you wouldn't aurely hurl that
rubbish at me." broke In Miller. "I
never would have dreamed of aaying
aucb a thing If I bad not thought Alan
waa about to butt bia head against a
stone wall in the hostility of Colonel
Barclay. If he had been fairly well off
and she had been without money, I'd
have said sail In and take her, but I
knew what a mercenary old man Bar-
clay la. and I thought I could save the
boy from a good many heartaches."

"That even a a you now put ould

le hard for a girl In my position
to forget," Adele told him. "for If
thla enterprise falls today I shall Just
think of it:- -I shall not only be penul-Its-

bnt my father will owe you a, large
amount of money tint he never will be
able to pay. Oh. I could not btiir to go
to yon under such circumstance.! I

have alwniM. waiKed my Independence.
nti'I this tntes r n my very "..!. "

Their eye. n f t In n lony, sterdy stare.
"Oh. you inuft you really mr.ft not
w ? it that way." finuiuh r d t': youiig
innii, "Yoi w;;r,:alvc i.ie very ui'si

I can't live Without ymi. Ad U

Ih M,?e. T II not lose l y the Ian I

mi. i!e to y..;;r fnth. r. The land will
I r;!sg i be toon, r hack sik-M'- or
aid what will it matter? You will be
my I.V. r.t 1 y. j,.r, i,;s- - will be i.iy
pan- i.s. Alrendy I nve then) ns my
own. oh, darling, dou't ti.ni uit dorn

BYXOP-HWO- I'liKI EI)ISj CIUI'IEUS.

chahtkk I. Tlia ury npena with A fr1
Bii"l' a cicurui planter. ti,,:t: a triulu
$,, no ill ni. 11 MtfH'L for ;iimi acri-- s of inoiiiiiittii
land. Mra. II Hiiup ami llit-i- mm Alan oliM-- l to
tin? trsdt. Mr- -. tiruilier, Aimer baniel,
li-l-l a -- mrr. II. Hie "! ir. iii-h- Ima-- n,

that bl land lou a pripeetlTe railo.el. J

trio I": nit r owiu-r- , haa jiiet uuloailfd a
tract of 2,1X10 acrea admiing rtMmp'a. III.
Hih i(i nea to Allaula tu e I.ttw Vur t'erkina,
who told Ulm atniil the raoioad. lie liaa breu
dnwr'l. The ol.t man la ual duu ihat be
return home without aeeiug ui brother Wiiliam
or bla daughter Adi-le-, who 1 at ber uiicdea In
Atlauta IV. lllihop haa bonitlil HI 'AW aerri of
mouuialt land In all aud uioriKaifiii bla planta-
tion. Aimer tall Alan to ooiimiii Kayl.uru M ti-

er, a land culator V. Miller lella Alan
linni a da ica at barley. Alan'a aweotbeari,

Ihilly Hur. lav, will be there. Frank ililliinU"
la ailenllTe m Dolly, " rain, the hanker. VI
Dolly tell Aiau that her laitierobjeeta to bla leva
aunt. Hin-la- haa alo been cauklil u utonii-Ul-

land. VII and VIII. -- Miller give Alan cyn-
ical advice on love. Imllya mother talk, to her
or her own leva eipeiieucea. Iiolly unhappy.
IX.-Ah- and Key. Mr. Dole diM-ux- religion.
1'ote Maker, hIioiii Alan ha
refnraiM'1. X. Aimer goea to llareluy a, and
Holly lalka to him of Alan. IN telia A la i of hU
own aweettieart whoilled and he etlll love her.
Alan will hope ami wall. XI and XII. AUn

to Milh-- r with a project for a ruilroad to the
f;oa Horcdeema l ole Uaker from the prison
gang. XIII. Miller aend new by Dolly to

Alan alnut til railroad pn Jctt. She
Miller' cynical view of love. XIV. -- Miller In-

tersil Tillman Wilton, of Iho Sonlhtru
Land and Timber comj any, lti the mountain
load. Loan of SAi.WO ai ranged on Mump

tra.'t. XV and X VI The d.ml Hninhod with a

verbal option for the company to lake the land
at ililO.OOO. XVII and XVlt!. Ulllur meet

Alan'n Adula In Atlanta and la imitlcn..
Cralg'i hank fall. libop lone bi money.
Dolly amida word to Alan that ahe love him
more than erer. XIX anil XX. -- Miller takei
the newt of the failure to the Hiabopa. Pole Halt

r and Abner itwpect tbat CMlg la biding hli
money. XXI and XXII. Pole Maker excite
Craig' enpldlly by1 a atory about baring found
goll loth mountain. He taket the banker to
hi old anoooahluer cava- - and compel him to
write an order on bla wife for XXIII

"Tliat was a cood talk." he wma-pered- .

"You understand how to touch

Star

IT'U Iak4 mM on ft on' let you
klMrt."

fn np. Ton net them to laughing:;
that1 a th thing. I wonder tf It would
tlo any good for m to try my harwl."

"Do they know you bar any timber
land over bereT" anked Miller.

"Oh, yea; I guesa they do," replied
the colonel.

Then I don't believe I'd chip In." d

Miller. "Bartcll would throw It
up to you."

"I reckon you ara right," said Ilar-ln-

"tmt for the Lord'a auke tlo "otne-Jiln- i.

It never Mill do to let.thia
thin fall tliroHirh."

V done all I can." anld Miller
Uy. "Iiarte.I'a got the e

rann boodnoed, the blasted blockhead!
'Wouldn't he miike a flue representative
In the leRlalnture?"

The cohmel went back to hia wat,
nd Wlliann en me to Miller Just aa

Aim approached.
"It'a polnif to fall flatter tbnn a pnn-enk-

aald Wilson. "My conipnny
Imply cannot afford to buy the rltrhf
f veny. Can't you choke tb.it illiternte

fellow over tnere or or buy b!tn o(T?"
"He ain't that aort," aald Miller

Alnn fchinred nt hla fnther and moth-

er. On their wrlrikleil face biy ample
rrUi'inea of dejection. The old uian
tou;ed acnrcely to brefltlio. l"; to
r.Mrli'H'a api-ec- lie lnnl aeeuntl Li'! V
antly hopeful. T ut hi 1." hud
clut it 'd. lie lcdk'l us if lie werts
Wt.mli ! y he li i 1 treati'J LIm: !f

'to aiiL'U a l'r!M vl.'w of a thins wMoh
b.'iil no f ninil.itliin nt all.

At this Juncture Ahncr Ianl-- ro
from bla wut nenr the Mtove u;id l

l.v wiilUcd forward tlli I " M''1 ric
ink' til" f. li'.ii I.e.'. Iiii:ii;-.i..ll- . l.V tiii t
reiu-::- d. f :' 1. u '"i.i.i who wua in-V-

iiti'ly l su-.jei- l to.
"I .e.it! ! ic i m' rVe-1,- " lie bejinn

del rv.K Ii'h t!". ;' . u.l willing 1,1s

li.oiitlt with h a !..;; Ii i:id. "This ulu't
iki put In o' I.r'.if, tnieio' :s klmwa. 1

balu't irot notlilr an' I don't expect to
loxe ur K'lln by wlmt 1m done In this
mutter, but I wm.t to do what I kin
fer what I tlilnlt In r Klit an' proper.
Fer my ptirt, I don't think we kin do
without a railroad much longer. Folk
la fun ut ua, I tell you. It'a
Uod'a truth. Totlier day I waa over
at Darley alonjf the railroad
nlsh the turnln' table, wbar they flirt
engyuea round like children on a flyiu'
Jinny, when all at once a big atmppin'
feller with a red liitr In bla hand run
up an' knocked me off'n the track p

In a ditch. It was Jiint In
time to keep me from beln' run over by
a switch cnxyr.e. lie was n mad aa
Tucker. 'Kooky' beer,' km lie, 'did yon
think that thluj; whs pluyin' tan with
you an' tid tap you on the shoulder
nn' run an' hide behind a tree? Say,
ul n't you from Short Pine th!"
hide o' tlie rnountnli.N?' I tdd lm he'd
Kuesseil riRlit, an' he aald, 'I 'lowed ao,

fer thar ain't u other spot on the
whlrllii' Klolie that produced folks os

Kreen na Kourds.' Well, gentlemen.
that floored nie. It was bud enough to
be Jerked about like n raa doll, but It
wi a IoiikIi to beer my section Jeered at.
'What makes you any that?' I axed
Mm ae I stood thar tryln' to g t a pas-al- e

o wet chins out o' my hip pocket
witiiout cuttln my UnKers. LniiKh-ter- .

led by Pole linker, who aenxed tna
niejMiinu; of the reference. 'Ileca'ae,'
aea he, "you mossbneka over thar don't
know the war'a over. A nluster from
over thar come In town t'other day

fer the fust time that he waa
freo. Two men over tunr awnpiien
wlvea without knowln' thar waa a law
ag'n It. Half o' you una never laid eyea
on a rnllroad an' wouldn't have one aa
a freo nlft.' I turned off an' left 'tm
un' we:it up on the mnln atrtet. I n
thar a burlier ketehed me by the arm
on' an hi. aea he: Tome In nn' le' me
cut that hair. You are from Short
Pine, ain't you? I axed him why he
tbo'.lcht so, an' be aald, sea he, 'Beca'ae
yon jrot a Short Pine hair cut.' 'Whnt'a
tbnt?' sea I. An' he lnuiihed nt a felier
cocked up in a cheer an' aald: 'It'a u
cut tli.it in niaile by the women out
yore way. They Jest turn a saucer
tiptddc down on the men's bends an"
trim around the edtres. I coubl tell
one a mile. They mnke a man look
like a bobtalled mule.' Laughter,
loud and prolonged. J

"Yes, aa I anld, they are all
manner & fun nt us, an' It's chiefly

we hain't not no railrond. The
maddest I ever Kot on this line waa
down at Fllmore'a store one day. A
little, slick chnp come along aellln'
tr.apa of the United States of America.
They wag pttrty thlnua on black atlcka,
an' I wanted one fer the wall o' my
room. I waa about to buy one, but I
thought I'd fuat make abore that our
county waa on It, so I axed the peddler
to p'lnt It out to me. Well, after aome
afarcn he put bla knife blade on what
he called thla county, but, lo and be-

hold. It waa mighty nigh kirered with
round dota about the site of flyspeck.
What's the matter with Itr I axed Int.
'Oh, you mean, them dota.' aea he, aa'
he turned tu a lot of reference worda In
the corner of the map. Them,' aea be,
them's put thar to Indicate the amount
o' Ignorance In a locality. You'll find
'em In all plneea away from the rail-
roads. A body kin aay what they
please agin rnllroada, but they fetch
achoola an' books an' enlightenment
You've got a good many specks,' aea
he, kinder comfortln' like, 'but aome o'
these day a a railroad will shoot out
thla away, au' them brainy men
amongst you will git the chance God
Intenda to give 'era.' Gentlemen, I
didu't buy no map'. I wouldn't 'a' bad
the thing on my wall with the specks

me Jn the face. It wouldn't'' done any good to Scrape 'em off, fer
the'r trncca would 'a' been left. No,
friends, citizens an' wellwlshers, thar
aiut but one aernper that will ever
rake our apevkj off, an' that's the cow-
catcher of a steam en?yti. I any let
'cr come. Some objection bns been
raised on the score o' killln' cattle.
That reminds me of a story they tell
on old P.urt Prison,' who bus a farm
on the main line hey ant 1'arley. IK
wag always a vittin' his stock killed so
fast an' In heavy claim fir
thitnnires, until folks lii KT.n to :iy by
wail" bis llvln' by buyin' s rul cuttle,
au' scll'in' rnashxl b f to the C'lipors-
tion. One U.iy the rr nil sent out a de- -

tecllve to witch 'iin, an' he si ed li'irt
drive a plndi:n' yeerlin' out o' the
thicket on the track Jost in time ti et
It knocked off by a throilth fre:j.'il. Tut
uYUctive wtut back au' rcporud, au'

Alan, bla face abhise with etartled
triumph, came toward Adele and Mil-

ler. "Pole worked the rabbit foot on
them back there." he aald. "I don't
know what he did, but he did some-
thing."

"He told tr.e be had a card left,"
laughed Miller. "I'll bet be bad it up
his sleeve. There he 1 now. Oh, role.
Coluo here."

The man thus addressed alonclied
flowu the aislo to them, hi big brovu
eye flashing merrily under bla heavy
brows, bis sun browned face dark with
the flush of triumph.

"Ef you don't buck me In It I'm a
goue dog." said Pole to Alan. "All I
want you to do I to vote for Bartell
ef you kin isnHily swallow thdoe."

A light broke on. the two men. "I'll
do It If you aay no, Pole," said Alan.
"Not only that but I'll work for blm if
you wish it." -

Pole looked down and pulled at his
Jieavy mustache.

"WelL" be smiled, "I reckon be won't
harm us any more In the leglslatur'
than the road '11 do ua good, so you't'
better support 'Im. I aeed the barn
down a minute ago, an' I didn't have
no time to consult you. I'd 'a' told
a blguer He 'an that to clinch thla
thing."

Ahncr Daniel Joined them, smiling
broadly, bla eyes twinkling Joyously.

The old Jester stroked bis face and
swung bla long body back and forth la
the wind of hi content. "I've alwaya
argued," aald he. "that what la to be
will be, an' It will be a sight sooner '
most of us count on ef we'll jest keep
our aperlts up."

The others moved on, leaving Adele
and Miller together.

"Ob, Just look at mamma and papa,"
aho said In the round, full voice lndic-- ,
tlve of deep emotion. "They are ao glad
they are about to cry."

"What a dear, dear girl you are!"
said Miller softly. "There 1 nothing
to separate us now, la there?"

For a moment they met in a full lock
Into each other's eyes. Allele's voice
shisik when she replleiL, "I believe I'm
th happiest proudest girl In all the
world."

"Then you love met"
"I liolleve I've loved you from the

very minute I met you In Atlanta laat
summer."

Alan aaw Dolly looking at him and
waving ber handkerchief, her face
warm and flushed. He was tempted to
go to her. but ahe still aat by her father
and mother, and that fact checked him.
Mrs. Barclay caught his eye and, ris-
ing auddenly, came through the crowd '

to him. She extended her gloved hand.
"You and Dolly must stop your

she said. "I've been thinking:
of a plan to help you two out If I
were yoo I wouldn't say a word to her
now, but next Sunday night come and
take her to church Just like you used
to. I'll attend to Colonel Barla.-'H- e

Is Just tickled to deatji over thla thing,
and he won't make any fuse. He la aa
stubborn aa a mule, though, and when
be has to give In It's better not to let
blm think you are gloating over him.
lie won't bother you any more. I'll see
to that."

Alan thanked ber. lie waa ao full of
happiness that he was afraid to trust
bla voice to utterance. Aa Mrs. Par-cla- y

waa go'ng buck to ber husband
and daughter 1'ole Baker passed. Alan
grasped bim by the band.

"Say, Pole," he said, bis voice full
and quavering. "I want to tell you that
I think more of you than I do of any
man alive."

"Well. Alan," said Polo awkwardly,
yet with an eye that did not waver, "I
kin shore return the compliment Ef it
hadn't been fer you an' yore advice, I'd
'a been In boil long ago. an na It Is I
feel inore bkH livin' u straight. hone-- t '
life tunli riiT I did. You never used
iiie.but o;.e tiiin- - that I didn't grant,
nn' that w.n to ci .e up wb.sky. I don't
know whether I ev'-- r will ho nbl.i to do
It or le. t. but by the. went God above
I'm goi:i' to on tryiti". fer I know
you want it J t fer my gwl. I
want a liinni today, fer a womhr, nn'
mn be !n time I'll tit over mv th ."

fC'ontinui 1 on pnif eight.)

One dollar a year, In advance.

county that has convictions an' the
courage to stand by 'em. They aay he'a
goln' to run fer the leglslatur', an' ef he

Dolly itopped beore AUm.

does I'll do all I kin to elect 'im. He'll
make the best representative that we
ever had. He'a got bralna. he baa.' "

"You dou't aay!" Bartella face
beamed, his eye kindled and flushed.

"That'a J't wbatr
"I hadn't the least Idea he waa for

me," aald Bartell, drawing a deep
breath. "In fact I 'lowed be would be
afcln anybody but a town man."

"Alan never talks much," said Tole
In a tone of conviction; "he acta when
the thne cornea fer It But. In me, Mr.
Bartell, this Is to break him all
to pieces. He'a In love with old Bur-clay'- s

gal, an' abe la with him. Ef be
puts thla road through today he'll git
hia daddy out o' debt an' Barclay will
withdraw bis opposition. I dou't know
bow you feel, but I'd bate like smoke
to bust a man all to flinders that
thought aa much o' Lie as Alun doua o'
you."

"I never knowed he wns fer me,"
was Bartt IPs liext tottering step In the
right direction.

"Well, vote fer the right ' way. nn'
joti bin ride t,j an' Atlanta d iirla'
a. f.nio'i nil Mil. Me an' Alan will pull
f"r jiiu I.kc a yi!:t; o" stcerv- - ire with
the ii 'isiiiners, an' my iin.uii'.a.'n tb.u
that ain't dead yet, tin' him with bis
Ciiiiu'. Whnt you say? Put up or suet
up."

"I'll do what I kin." said P.art.ll, u
new light on bis face as be turned to
the others. "GinUeineti," be bc,n.


