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or liis danghtor Adcle, Who I» st her anely's In
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mouniain land in all and morigsgod his planin
tlon. Auner tells Alsu w oousuls Rayburn Mk
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abont & dmooe st Derley,  Alan's swecthenry,
Dolly Barday, will bo there, Frauk Hilliouso
ts nttowtive w0 Datly. Cmlg, the banker, Vi—
Dolly tells Alnn that ber father objects Lo bis love
quest. Rarelny has also been calght on mons
tain land. VII and VL =Miller gives Alnn cyn
teal adview on love. Dolly's mother talks in her
of her own love expurieuces, Dolly unhsppy
1X. =Ahnegr and Rov. M+ Dale d »
Pole Baker, cx-moonstilner
reformed, X, —Ahter goes
Dally ralks 1o him of Alau
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own awesthenrt who dlod sud he »
Alan will hopd and walt, Xian

yae b M lor with s project for & rallosd o dhe |
and. Wereddgns Pole Balor froin Lhie prisos |
gang. XL =Miller sends news by Dolly w |
Alan alout his plleowd peojoct, S s prites |
Mitior's oytiioal vlews of love. X1V ler - |
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pract, XVand XVI—=The dual finished wilhi &
werbal optlen for the compaily W lake Lhe land
At o, XYVID and XV =Miller medis
Alan's sister Adele in Atlanta and e wajiten
Cralg's bank flalls Bishop loses Lls tuoney,

Dolly sands word to Alun that she loves him
more than aver, XIX agd XX, =Miller mie
the nowsof the fullure to the Hispops,  Poly Bak
er and Abner suspeot that Cradg v bidibg his
money., XXI and XXIL~Fole Hakor vxelies
Cralg’s enpldity by a story about having found
pold in the mountain, He takes the banker 1o
his ol mooushiner cave and compels him to
wirite an order on his wife fur 805,000, XXIII

*“That was a good talk,” he whis
pered. “You understand how to toneh

“Wel take @ wota on it an' let
2 know." -

*san up. You set them to laughing;
that's the thing. [ wonder If It wounld
do any good for me to try my hamdl.”

“Do they know you have any timber
land over here?’ asked Miller,

“Oh, yes; | guesa they do,” replied
the colonel.

“Then | don't belleve I'd chip In," ad.
wised Miller. “Bartell would throw it
up to you.™
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Bk with h s lu pand, “This nlo't

| I pat i o m 1 . Hin ! WA, l
baln't got nothin®, an® I don't expect to

D Jose ar gndn by wlmt I8 done i this
maltter, but I wunpt to do what | kin
fer what I think s rght an' proper
Fet wy purt, 1 doa't think we kin do
without a rallroad wuch longer. Folks

||

| fellor with

s a-pokin® fun ot us, 1 tell you, It's
God's truth,  Tother day 1 was over
at Darley a-wulkin® along the rallroad
nigh the tuenin' table, whar they dirt
engyies pound ke ehildren on o Ayin’
Jinny, when all at onee a big strappie’
a red fag In his hamd run

| up an’ knoeked e off'n the track ko

| whallop in n ditel It w Just In
| thne to keep me from bein' run over by
a sawiteh engyne He wis as mad as
Tucker, ‘Looky” heer sex ho, ‘did von
think that thing wns phayin' tag with
op nn' wd ap ) an thy der
Lan' ran oan® Wde belind a trec Sny
| wln't you from Short Pine destelot) ths
side o' the mopninigs” I told "im he'd
guessed right, an® he sald, *T "Towed g0
fer thar aln't po other spot on the
whirlin® globe that produces folks ps
green ag  gourds'  Well gentlemen
that floored me. Tt was bod enovgh te
be jerked about ke n rag doll bat It

Wi 8 tough to heer my section jeersd at
‘Whnt makes sy that? [ axed
Tm 48 1 stond thar tryin' to gt a pus-
sle o wet glows out o my hip pocket
without enttin® my tingers. [Langh-
ter, led by Pole Baker, who sensad tha
ml'_'_"nlm: of the reference.| “Been'se,’
ges he, ‘'you mosshineks over thar don’t
know the war's over. A nigger from
over thar come In town t'other day an
heerd fer the fust time that he was
free.  Two men over thar swappedqa
wives without knowin' thar was a4 lnw
agn it, Half o' yonun uns never lald eyes
on o rallroad an' wouldn't have one as
a free gift.,' 1 turned off an’ left "lm
uty' weat up on the mnin street. Un
thar o barber ketehed me by the nrm
nn' sald, xes he: ‘Come In oan® le' me
cut that hair. You are from
Pine, aln't you? 1 aged him why he
thought o, an' he sald, ses he, ‘PBeen se
you got a Short Plne hair eat.' *Whnt's
that? ses 1. An' he laughed at o felier
cocked up In oA cheor an’ sadd; “Itw o
ot that maile by the o
yore wny They Jest turn n snucer
upside down on the men's heads an

voul

= wWoumen

trimag around the edges, [ enuld tell
one g mile, They make 8 man look
like o bobtalled  mule | Laughter,

loud and prolonged. |

“Yes, ag | sald, they are a-pokin’ all
manner o fun at us, an’ it's ehlefly be
en'se we hain’'t got no railrond.  The
maddest 1 oever got on this line waws
down at Filmore®s store one day, A
Iittle, slick chap come along sellin'
waps of the United States of Ameriea.
They was purty things on black sticks,
an” I wanted one fer the wail o my
room. | wns about to buy one, but 1
thought 1'd fust make shore that our
ecounty wnas on it, so | axed the peddler
to p'int it out to me. Well, after some
«nrch he put his knife blade on what
he called this county, but, lo and be
hold, It was mighty nigh kivered with
round dots about the sise of fyspecks.
‘What's the matter with it? | axed "Im.
‘Ob, you mean them dots” ses he, an’
he turned to a lot of reference words in
the corner of the map. “Them,” ses he,
‘them’s put thar to indieate the amount
o' lgnorance in a loeality. You'll find
‘em In all places away from the rall
rosds. A body kin say what they
please agin rallroads, but they feteh
schools an’ books an’ ealightenment

“l reckon you are right,” sald Bar | You've got n good many specks’ ses
elay, “bnt for the Lord's suke do some. : he, Kinder comfortin' like, "bat some o

ghing.
thing fall through.”

It never wiil do to let this | thege duys a rallvond will shoot out

this away, an’ them brainy men

“I've dove all 1 ean™ sald MiNler de ) aymongst you will git the chance God

Jectodly. “Barte!'s got the whale
gang hoodoowd, the blasted bloekhead!
Wouldn't he make a fine representative
in the legislature?™

The colbnel went back to his seat,
and Wilson eame to Miller just as
Alan approached.

“It's going to fall fatter than a pan.
enke” snld Wilsom, “My company
slnply eannot afford to Loy the righe
of way. Can‘t you choke that liliternte
fellow over there or—of boy him oY ™

“He ain't that sort,” sald Milier dis
eorisolniely

Alan glanced at his father and moth-
er. On thelr wrinkled faces iy ample
o of M Jeethon I AN
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Al . cture Abmner Do 1 ro=g
Crow Lis seat near the stove lgw

intends to give ‘em.’ Gentlemen, |
didu’t buy no map. 1 wouldn't 'a* bad
the thing on my wall with the specks
a-starin’ me In the face. It wouldn't
2" dope any gowl to derape "em off, fer

the'r traces would ‘a4’ been left.  No,
friends, citlzens an” wellwishors, thar
alut but one keraper that will ever

rake our spocks off, an’ that's the cow
eatcher of n steain engyne. [ say et

T Come Seiwe objection has Lech
relsed on the scare o killh entile
That remings * of n story they tel
oti old Burt Preston, who Los a faru
on the mni e In nt 1 He
wine alwnvs trls” hle ston bhend
fast an’ [ n'
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doetective went Dack an’ reported, an’
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By the il 1 1am "

wli ] I*rosto pitl 1l yooel n'
Wl liml S i wos 2 lUue foly
gEllon milE ¢oy hey threatened t
Jalb "l mnt Pr nwgreed o witd

drnw his ¢lod But e got downbear!
an' traded his plece fer a farm on
tother rallrond, ru' the
Ll he was at his old trade ag'in
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reckon thet's sbag the way we'll be
damngwd by gett!n' our stock kKilled
That's all | got to say goutlemen
Lot's ght this read an' scrape our Ay
—""I'I l‘I“ o
The bonse shook with the applaus
il sited this speeeh, Even the ol
position seemed « wavering, Oopily
Partell kept n righd conntenance. e
roid and in a low velee Invited his
Froltp to repalr with Bim to one of ths
rOoL I'hey got up aed followed
H y W i’ i i t
F after thein jlded to 2
e tnke o votv on It an' let you
know,”™ he sald coldly
“He's golng to tulk to them.” sald

Miley gloud to Wison, “Mr, Danlel's
spocch dlhmost shiook them out of thele
bwors, and be saw he was losing ground,
It looks squally.”
“You ure right,” sald Wilson gloomi-
Oy chanees nre vory slhm.*
Miller caught Adele’s eye nnd went
o ey
“I'm bound to say the outlook Is not
he =ild. "If we could
have put It to a vote just after yonr

¥

s (uvorable*

uucke spoke, we would have ellnched
thoan, Liut Bartell thinks lWis eleotlon
deponds on beating us teday, and, he.
ing the chief lundowner, he has intla
Lo IS

it il bhreak 1 heart,” sald th
gird i 1 oo father nandd
mothier? They look as If they were
trinl for thelr lives. Oh, 1T had so moch
beopse A% we drove over bere this morn
luge hut now"'—

“I enn't hent to e tinke It that

yon
1 ]

wny. " sild Miller tond “1 «Hd not

Intend o spes

another matter, but [ can't put it off
You Mive pecome very, very dear to
mey Letleogirl, Iy fact, T novey dromine)
there was sueh o thing as genuine, un

| seltish love til T knew you.

[ me that you were actually created for
me. I want you to e my wife. Some
how 1 feel that you care for me at
least a little, and I belleve when you
realige how miuch I love you and how
devoted | shail bw you will love me as
I do you.”

To his surprise siie averted her face
nod sald nothing, thongh bhe remarked
that she had paled a Httle and com
pressad her lps, He walted a moment,

| then said anxiously:

“Hoven't yoy something to say,

| Adele? Perhiaps [ bhave misread you
all along and realir have no right to
hope. Oh, that woubl be hard to bear!

“It Is not that,” she sald, her breast
heaving suddenly. “It Is not that.,”

“Not that¥* he repeated, his wonder-
ing eyes fixed ou bhers

Then she turned to him.

“Alan has told me of some of your
tuiks to bim about love, and"—

o, be bns!™ Miller lnughed out un

‘But surely you woildn't hold

!'.I-»‘I_\.

anything agninst me that 1 sald before
I miet you b Atlanta and fell heels
over hoemd in lovwe with you, Besides, |

wis siinply stretelhing wy 'moglnation

torsnve bl from moking & serious mis

tuke., But | know what It is to eare for

n girl now, and | have wanted to tell

hin wo, but stmply eould not fuce him

with wmy contesslon—when—when lis

OWn sister was in question.”

1 pave tried te believe,” Adele hosl-
| tatedd, “that you bhad changed in your
Ilens of love gince—since we learned
to know each other, and [ confess |
sneeeeded to some extent, but there
was one thing that simply sticks and
refuses to be eradicated. It sticks more
right now than ever. | mean this morn-
ing, since”—

“Now you do surprise me,” declared
Miller. “Please explain. Don't you see
I'm simply dylog with impatience ¥

“You pressed the point In one of
those tulks with brother,” sald Adele
quite Armly, “that it was impossible

for two people of unequal fortune to be | goeg 11l do all 1 kin to elect 'Im. He'll
| make the best representative that we

| bappy together, and”—

- “Now, you wouldn't surely hurl that
rabbish at me” broke In Miller. “1
never would have dreamed of saying
such a thing If | had not thought Alan
wias nbout to butt his head agninst &

| stone wall (o the hostility of Colonel

| Barclay. If he had been fairliy well off

| nod she had been without money, 1I'a
have sald sall In and take her, but 1

| knew what & mercenany old man Bar

k to you sa soon ahout |

it svems to |

last 1 heerd o |

| i 1" 1 L]
Bt L1 ' i, 1 U '
e You ous i ) Whedk OUDF GG
Uiss for o s whim ke tl

Sie sal nmmoved for o woluent
avolding the fervid glow of his passion

e cyen,

“1f this thing falls I shall be very on
bappy.” she finally suid, “lis soceess
would not make me rich, but it would
remove g debt that has early Kied
e 1 have never wmentionsd it but

bins bewn e o sword hanglug over 6}
Bagbness”

“Then it shall pot fail™ he told heat
“1It shall not fall! If thos Woekhends
vote against it ' buy the t of
way if it takes the last cont 've ot

Th foreod & sinile o Adeie’s Lpe
“Then we'd be as deop I the ) i 1
wWe Dhow n th (T ghe w3
Just then ol Babkor coatoe to Miller

“I don't L to minke 1 k.

but Uve gol den 1'd ki
¥ 9 hill Billles in the Jury
roata if you Lalat uwo obleetions \

Badsi't ot thoe to tell you nbout 1Y, bt
ns yon nre a-rafnin’ the shebang !
thought 1'd nx permission,”

“Go amnd deo what yon
Pole,” suld Miller recklessly.

think Lesr
“We can |

| trust to your head, and anything Is

hetter thay nothing just now, 1 really
think it's gone by the board."

“All right, thanky'." sald Pole as he
shutfled away. He marched strulght
to the jury roun and without rapping
l|||l'iu'|l the dour and went o, closing
e door after bim. He found the wen
Il diseussing the matter and was de

o And that the t L

£
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Mt strength of

npposition now rested chivily In Bartell
il o few men who seetned pfraid w
i voy from hlue  Pole siid up to
n I'snd &nld as he drew hino to one
kil AMe. Bartell, swhat op eurth
lrav got agin Alan Blshop ™

“Why, nothin', Pole, ns I kunow of."
paid 1artell rather sheepishily, “Nothin®
uy I know of.™

“Well, It looks to me ke yon got a

wmighty pore way ¢ showin' good wili,
Why, hie's the best friend you got, Mr.
Bartell, un' totes more Yotes In his vest
pocket fer you than any man in this
county,"”

“Hub! You don't say!" grunted Dar-
tell in slow surprise. “Well, he never
told e about "

“Beca'se you haln't announced yore-
se'f yer,” sald Pole, with a steady eye
and a set face, “Why, he said t'other
day to several of us at the log rollin'—

| you remember you rid by on yore bay,

| elay I8, aud I thought [ could save the |

| boy fromm a good many heartaches.”
“That-even as you pow put it—
would e hard for a giel In my position
to forget.” Adele told Wim, “fér If
this enterprse falls today 1 shall—just
think of i1 shall not ondy be pennl-
iwssl hut my father will owe you a lapge

piount of money that he never will be
ble to pay. Ok 1 could not bedr to go
to yon undder sach clpegmastandy LI |
¢l W od 1o e pendanee,
! \ :
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| clay's gnl, an’ she Is with bhim.

leadin® a milk cow by a rope. Well,
after you passed Alan Bishop said:
‘Bays, thar goes the only man in this
county that has convictions an' the
conrnge to stand by 'em, They say he's
goln' to run fer the legislatur’, an’ ef he

Dnlly stopped before Alan.

ever had. He's got bralns, he has' "

“You don't say!” Bartell's face |
beamed, bis eye kindled and fashed,

*“That's ) st whatt'

“1 hadn't the least idea he was fer
me,” sald Bartell, deawing a deep
breath, “In fact, 1 'lowed he wonld be
agin anybody bat a town man,”

“Alan never talks mueh,” sald Pole
In & toue of conviction; “be acts when |
the thne comes fer I But, In me, Mr, |
Bartell, this is a-goin’ to break him all
to pleces, He's In Jove with old Bar |
Ef he
puts this road through today he'll git
his daddy out o' delit an' Barclay will !
withdraw lis opposition. 1 dom't know I

how you feel, hut T'd Bate lke smoke
to bau'st n man all to fNinders that
thought as woch o we ns Alin dods o
you."
*I never knows he w I me
was Bartell's next tottoriug step s the
1
]
I
" 0 1
$il ) B3 salid Bartell, &
new light on his fuce as fi Wrped to
the others, Gentemen,” e begun,

| had us down nlour right

" i tiy I
wuny of you i A4
ol syl g sl & want the r
anyway. so ef"'—

] don't exactly URe thetn sped Ka"™
troke In o fat, uiddie agod mau
window. “By gum! [ bebeve old Ab
Ef we kin
sl

e

at a

git sort o' Gpeatdd ) along with the o
o ereantion, | say l's git in the
Hub ™ —the may Ayished, with a lang
ing strig—"1 don't Hke then Dyspecks
one bit.”

“Muo puther.”

sald & munn bheside hlm

wNUr e cape [Poin sulne one eis
“wWoll, ' willln' efF the st are.” -
porineed Bartedl “All Ih Gavor Lodd up
R hands"™
'ode Ba grinned Lroadly L
ecounted them “All up—tax 1 ot
be s, then he sprogg for the doul ¢
flond bafore the expacti e
“Toot, tos " t
whistle of & W il v v\ 4
The rosd's s sotthdl thing They
they don't WHLE o Specks I they
wln't a-goln' to bave "ew.  Hoorsy

The audience was clectritiod by the
announcement, For an Instant  theee

wius 1 pause of neredulous astonish
aent, and then the foor resounded
rom the elntter of feet, and glad shouts

alled the air.
Alun, his face abluge with startled

L trimmph. enme townrd Adele and Mk

ler. “Pole worked the rabbit foot on
them back there,” he sald, 1 don't
know what he did, but he did soiie-
thing."

“He told me
laughed Miller
his sleeve. There he s now.
cowme hera®

The man thus addressed sloncfied
Aowy the alsle to thew, his big browa
eves finshing morrily under his honvy
brows, hils sun browned face dark with
the Mush of trlmnph,

“Ef youn doi't back me In it I'm a
gone dog.” sald Pole to Alan. “All 1
want you to do Is to vote for Bartell
ef you kin posalbly swaliow the dose.”

A light broke on. the two men. "'l
do It If you say so, Pole,” sald Alan.
“Not only that, but ©'ll work for him If
you wish .

Pole looked down and pulled at his
heavy mustache.

“Well,™ he snilled, “1 reckon he won't
barm us any more In the legislatur'
thon the road 'l do us good, so you'c
Lotter support "l [ seed the bare
down a minute ago, an' 1 didn't have
no tlme to consult you. I'd "a’ told
a blgger le 'an that to elinch this
thing.”

Abner Danfel joiped them, smiling
brondly, his eyes twinkling Jorously.

The old Jester stroked his face aod
swung his loug body back and forth in
the wind of his content. “I've plways
argued,” suld he, “that what {8 to he
will be, an® It will be n sight sooner ‘n
most of us count on ef we'll Jest keep
our sperits np.*”

The others moved on, leaving Adele
and Miller (ngether

“Oh, just look at mamma and papa.”
shie sald in the round, full volee ndien-
tive of deep emotion. “They are so glad
they are about to ory.”™

“What a dear, dear girl you are!™
sald Miller sofily, “There s nothing
1o sepurate us pow, 18 there ¥

For a mowent they met in a full lonk
Into b other's eyes. Adele’s volee
shiook when she replied, 1 belleve I'm
the happlest, proudest girl i all the
world”

“Then you love me?’

*I 'wileve I've loved yon from the
very winute 1 met yoo in Atlanta last
summer.”

Alan saw Dolly looking at him and
waving hber handkerchief, her face
warm and Gushed. He was tempted to
g0 to her, but she still sat by bher father
and wother, and that fact checkead him.
Mra. Barciay caught his eye and, ris-
ing suddenly, came through the erowd
to him. She extended her gloved hand,

“You and Dolly must stop your fool-
Ishness,” she sald. “I've been thinking
of a plan to help you two out. If I
were you 1 wouldno'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 Barglay.” He
I8 Just tickled to death over this thing,
and be won't make any fuss, o is a8
stubhborn as & mule, though, and when
he bas to give [n It's better not to let
hitg think youn are gloating over him.
He won't bother you any more. 1'll see
to that."

Alan thanked her, e was =o full of
happlness that he was afeald to trust
hls volee to utternbce. As Mre Par-
cluy was going buck to her hosband
and danghter Pole Daker passed. Alan
graspod him by the bhaod.

“Say, Pole” he sald, kis volce full
and quavering, *1 want to tell you that
I think more of you than 1 do of uny
mag allve”

» “Well Alan” sald Pole awkwardly,
Yet with an eye that did not waver, 1
kin shove return the camplitoent. Ef it
hadn't beett for you an' yore advice, 1°q

"0 ety I holl long st an' os M ls 1
\

"

he had a eard left"™
“1'I et he hind It wp
Oh, Pole,

fecl trmory ko Livin’ o straight, honest

One dollar a year, In advaoee,




