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Taoed duy, Mr. MeCune” was e  west of Plativille. The patives were
anawer. “Lot me have your note of guueh peore afrald of the White Cape

withdeawal before you leave town this
afternoon.” ‘The young man pagsed a
moment, then extendoed bis hand gs he
wiehd: “SBhake hands won't you? [l
haven't mennt to be too ban! on you.
| hope things will seetn endler and gay-
or to you before long, and if—If any-
thing should turn ap that 1 can do for
you ln u private way I'll be very giad,
you know, Goodhy."”

The soundl of the Hernld's vietory
went over the state. e paper ciame
out regulurly. The townafolk bought
it, und the tarmers drove {o for it Old
subscribers came beek, O advertls-
ers renewerl.  The (loerald began to sell
in Amo, and Galnes county people sob-
weribed.  Carlow ol held up thely
hends when Jovrnagli=m was mentioued.
Presently the Hernlg announeed 4 news
connection with Rouen, and with that
and the add of “patent Ingidea” began
nn vrn of three ssues a woek, apposr- |
ing on Tuoslnys, Thursdays and Satur-
duys The Plattville brngs band serc-
nds? the edltor, !

ruring the second month of the pew |
regime of the Hernld the working foree
ol the paper recetved an sddithon, Une
night the editor found gome barroom
loalers tormenting a patriarchal old
man who had a magnificent hend and a
grand white beanl Ile had been
thrown out of a saloon, amd he was
drunk with the druukenness of three
wooks' stondy pouring. He propped
Wlmeelf against a wall end reproved
his tormentors In Latin.  “I'm walking
wour wity, Me Plsbee remarkod ihe
Journalist, hooking Lis arm Inte the old
man's. “Buppose we leave our friends
here and go bome"

Mr, Pisbee wag {he one Inhebitant of
the town posscssing nn nnknown pest,
indd o glamour of romance was thrown
about bim by the gosslps, who ngread
that there was a dark portentous se
eret in Mis e, au oplnlon not too weilf
conlirmed by the ol! man's appearapes, '
I{is e oves had a babit of wandering |
to the borizon, ond Lis expression was
mild, voguwe and sad, lost 1o dreams
At the first glanee one guessed that
his dieams would never be practicable
I tholr appiiention, nnd some such -
pressios of him was probably what
opwetx] the editor of the Herald 1o nicks
pame him, in Bls own mind, “the White
Knight,”

Mr. Fisbee, coming to Plattyille from
nobody knew where, had tnoght In the
ligh school for ten years, but he proved
quite unable o refrain from lecturing |
to the dumfounded puplls on archp- |
ology, neglecting more and more the
ordinary courses of Instruction, grow: |
ing year by sear more forgetful amd
atwent, lost In his few books and his|
own mfections, untll at last he had |
been disclinrged for Incompetency. The |
dagid old man had no money and ne |
way to make nhy, Onpe day he dropped
In at the hotel bar, where Wilkerson,
the professional drupkned, fnvorind Lim
with Lils soclety, The old wan under
stoodl.  Lle knew it was the begianing
of the emd,  He sold bis hooks 1n order
to continue his cpsdit ot the Palace
Lo, and onee or twics, unnble to pro
eecd 1o his own dwelling, spent the
night o a hmber yanl, piloted thlther
by the hardler veternn Wilkerson,

The morning after the editor took
him howne Flsbee appeared at (he Hor
ald otllce In a new hat and u decent
sult of Wlack. Fle had received hils sal
ary in advance, his books had been re-
purchaged and he had become the re
portorial staff of the Carlow County
Herald: nlso he was o write various

troatises for the paper. For the first
fow evenings wlhen he started bome
from the ofllce Lis ¢hilef walked with
Bim, chntting cheerfully, untll they
bhad ppesed the Ualace bar.  But Fis
bee's redemption was complete,

The editor of the Herald kept stead:
lly at Lis work, and as time wont on |
the bitterncess Lils prodecessor's swindle |
had left in bim pessed away. But his
loneliness and a sense of defeat grow
and deepensd.  When the vistas of the
warld ind opened to his first youth be |
had pot thought to spemd Lls life In
steh i ploev ns Plattville, but he fonmd |
Wimself doing (L and It was no grmt!
happlneed Lo Bl that the Hon, Kedge |
Halloway of Awe, whom the Herald's
opposition 1o MeCupe hnd sent o
Washington, eame to depend on his In-|

fiuenon for renomination, wor did the
reallantion thet the editor of the Car
low County Homid bhad cowe to e
MoeCuns's s NOP 08 [ enl (i
wir | yemi 4 et i) v

fovt 1 1 you nik. The yenrs
@rifiedl vory wiy, and 1o lie it seem-
ed sl they = t by wlille be stoes] far
ashde aod | it ovenlt s themn
ave, Lle did pot copsliler the [Hle he
led an exelting ome, but the other ol

gens of Cariow did when he undortook
A war ngalvst the White Cups, denl
gens of SIK Crossroads, seven tulles'

than e was. They knew mote about
them and understood them better than
Lo did,

There was no thought of the people
of the Crossroads In bis wind ss he gat
on the sonko fenco staring at the Httle
smoky sbudow dunce on the white road
In the June sunshine. On the coatrary,
he was cceuplod with the reallzation
that there Lud been  wan in s cluss |
at college whose umbition teaded no
restrefi, his prowlse was so great—In
the strong bellef of the universliiy, a be
lief Be conld not belp konowing—amd
that sevon years (o a day from ik comm-
encement this mun was sitting on a
fenee rail In indianae.

Down the pike a buggy came creak-
lng toward bim, gray with dust, old
and frayed ke the fat, shaggy uruyl
rare that deew It, her uncheched, de

pondent bead lowering before her,
whilie her Incongroous tafl waved in |
posgantly, Uke the hunnoer of 1 storming
The odior id not honr the
flup of thoe mure's lwofs nor the sound
of the wheels, #0 deep was lis rev-|
arle, till the vehlele was nearly oppo
slie bim. The red faced and persple-
Ing driver dfew reln, and the jJourual-
lst looked up and waved a long white
I'and to him in greeting.

“Howdy' do, Mr, Hurkless? enlled
the man in the buggy. “Scakin’ in the
wenther? He spoke In shouts, though
noltlisr was hand of hearing.

“Yee, Just sonking” answered IMark-
leas, “It's such a gypey day. How is
Alr. Bowder?” |

“I'm givin® good satisfactlon, thank
you, and all at homne. SAe's In town™

“Clve Mrs, Howlder my regards,”
sald the journabet, comprehending the
symbaolism, “How s Hartley ¥

The fhruer's bonest [aee shaddd over
for a secombl “Ho's be'n gtemdy oever
sence the night’ you brought htin home,
elx weeks strafght. U'm kind of Yoth
ered about tomorrow—he wants to come
Iy for show duy, and scems I T badn’
uny onil to say no. | reckon bo'll bave
to tnke his chanee—and us too. Seetns
more ke we'ld have to let him, long as
we got him not to come In last night
for Kodge Halloway's lecture at the
courthonse,  Say, how'd that lecture
strike yon? You give Kedge a mighty
fine semd-off to the audlence in your in
troduction, but 1 noticed you spoke of
bim as ‘n thinker,” without sayin' what
kind, 1 didn't know you was as cau
tlons n man as that! OF course 1 know
Kedee 18 bonest™--

Harkless sighed  =0h,
we've pot, Bowlder.”

“Yem, 1 presame so, but”—= Mr. Bowl-
fler hroke off saddenly as lig oyes
opetid In sarpeise, and he exelyimed:
“Law, I'd never of axpected Lo see you
eotlin’ here toluy! Why aln't you out
At Judge Beiacoe's?™ This spesch secm-
od (o e Intended with some humor, for
Rowlder accompanted it with the loud
langhter of sylvan timidity risking n»

1))

he's the best

ke

“Why? What's going on at the
yadge's?™

“Goln' on!  Didn't yon sce that

strange lady at the lecture with Minnle
Briscoe and the judge and old Flsbee?”

“I'm afrald not, Bowlder.”

“They ecouldn't talk about anything
el at the postofiice this mornin' and
nt Tom Martin's. She come yesterday
on the afternoon accommodation. You
ought to know all about it because
when Minple and ber father went to
the deepoe they had old Fishee with
‘orn, and when the buckboard come
throngh town he was settin’ on the
buek sent with her. That's what stir-
red the town up so. Nobody could fig
gor it ont any way, and nobody got
mueh of 4 good look at ber then exeept
Judd Dennett. He sald she bad kind of
n oew Jook to her. That's all any of
‘ern combd git out of Judd, He was ina
sort of n dreamy state. But Midy Up
ton— You know Mildy? She works out
at Briscoe's"—

“Yes. | know Mlildy.”

“She come In o the postoflice with
the news this lady's name was Sher-
wod and she lives at Rouen. Miss
Tibbs says that wasiPt no vews—you
cotld tell she wus a eity lady with both
your eyos shut. Bot Mildy says Fishee
was goin® to stay for supper, and he
come to the lecture with ‘em and drove

off with ‘em afterwerds. Sol Tibbe
saye he reckonsd It was boeanse Flsboe |
was the only onn in Carlow that Bria. |

coen  thanght hall read ewmgh books
fo be et ond talk o ber, but |
Miss Seliny sa I was so they'd
have got your L. d Wo thiy had |
to ol Jest about g it up. Of conree
everybody got ¢ I look at hir at the

loeture—4liey set on the platform right

to make sure your hat wos on right.
You never see her at all?™

“1'm afraid not,” answersd Harkless
absently. “Miss Hriscoe stopped me on
the way out and told me she had a
vizitor."

“Young man” saldl Bowilder, “you
better go oot theae righit away.” He
ralsed the relns aod clocked to the gmy
mare. “Well, Ml be mad 1 aln't in
town for her joug age. Ride in with
"

“No, thank you. 1'!l walk in for the
ke of vy appetite

“Woulin't esecurnge it o uch—
tivin' at the Palase hotel" obwerved
Bowider, “Soiry you wen't ride” e
patherdd the loome ends of the relns In
his hands, leenal fer over the dash-
board and strock the mare n bearty
thwack. The wiieped bunner ol l.ull
jerked indigmantly, bot she consented |
to move down the read. Dowider thrust |
his big head through the sun curtain
behind bimy and continued the conver
sation, “See the White Caps alu’t got
you yeL"

"No, not yet,” Harkless lnughed.
“Heckon the bays deutler you stayed
in town after dark,” the other cailed |
back.  “Well, eome out anud see us if yon I

|

git any spare time from the Judge's"
e laughed loudly again In farewell,
and the oditor waved hifs hamnd as Bowl-
der finaHy torned his attention torward
to the mare, When the gop, uulj of her
hoofs had died out, tlarklves ronllged
that the day was silent oo longer; it
was verging Inte evenlng

He dropped from the fence und turne
ol his fuce towurd town and supper
Fle (et the llfe mnd Jight about h.:u.|
beard the Slathir of
above bim, heard the boming bees hum
by. saw the vigia of white pond and |
level landscape fromed on two mides
hy the branches of the grove, g vista
af infinitely strefehiug ficlds of green,
lined bere and there with woodinnds
muod tUat te the horizon [ne, the village
Iving in their lap. No roil of meadow,
no rise of pasture land, relleved thelr
serenity nor shouklered up fram them
to e enlled n bk

A farm bell rang In the distance, a
tinkling coming swanll und meilow (rom
far away, and of the lonesounoness of
that sound be bheaved a long, mournful
glgh. The nost instant he broke Into
lunghter, for anar e bell rang over the
Sedda, the courthioust bel) B the square.
The firet four stroltes were given with
tieehaniien! ceguelanity, the pride of the
cuntoditn who operated the bell belng
to produce the floet of
pell, suell as he Lsd obee henrd iIn th
courthoose nt itookn, bt the Gfth and
fixth strokes wete balting nohiesve
ments, a8, aftey 4 o'clock be
connt in the stpaln of the ellort for pre
else Imbiation. There o'as o pause afler
ths =ixthi then o dabions awd relnetant
gtroke, seven; a lumger pause, followed
by a finsl ring with desperate declsion
—awight! Haekloss looked ot his watch,
It was twenty minutes of 6,

A he crossud the courthouse yard to
the Palaece hotel on his way to supper
he stopped th exchange n word with
the bell rnger. who, seated on the steps,
wns mopping his brow with an air of
Bard enrted satisfaction

“Good evening, Schoflelds’,” he sald.
‘You vame In strogg on the last stroke
tonight.”

“Whit *we pesd hore,” pesponded the
bell ringer, “i8 more publle sperrited
men. 1 aln't kKickin' » o you, Mr. Hark-
Joss—no, =lr; but we want more men
ke they got In Romen, 'We want men
that "Il git Main steeot paved with
Llock or asplhall; wen that ‘1 put in
factorien: g that "I aet-not set
roond ke that old fool Marthir and
lnugh and pollywoggle glong and make
fun of publie spertil, day In, day out.
I reckon | do my best for the city.”

“Oh, nobody minds old Tom Martin™
observed Harkless. “It's only halfl the
thne be means anything by what he
mn“

“That's just what I hate about him."
returned the bell ringer In o tone of
high complaint. “You ean't never tell
which half it I&. Look at him now!”
The gentleman referred to was stand-
Ing over in front of the hotel talking
o row of contless loungers, who sat
with thelr chalrs tilted back agalnst
the props of the wooden awning that
projectix] ‘over the sidewalk. Thelr
foces were turned toward the court-
house, and even those lost In medita-
tive whittling had looked up to lugh
Mr. Martin, one of his ha thruse in
a pocket of his nlpdcn cont ‘the oth-
er softly caressing his wiry, gray chin
beard, his rosty silk hat tiited forward
till the brim almost reated on the
bridge of his nose, was addressing
them In a one keyed voloe, the melnn-
choly whine of which, though not the
words, penetrated to the courthouse
steps.

The bell ringer, whose name wns

|
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HOYTS

PICTORIAL PUZZLE,

WHAT

I3 WRONG WL LRI

There are three things wrong wiih the above
picture. Every person bringing into our store
hefore we close Saturday evening, February 20,
the correct solution of the above puzzle will
be given a reduction of 10 per cent on the first
hill of goods purchased of us, regardless of
amount,

Finding one of the three things wrong will
give you a reduction of 6 per cents finding two
will give you 8 per ecent, and 10 per cent for all
three.

m, Watch for Hoyt's hand.

It tells you of Special Bargnins, It will appear
in front of his window two times each week, It
will remain out one day only. On that day a
bargain will be put in the window. It is not a
ruse to get you to bite. It tells of a real bar-
gain. Watceh it elose. It will pay you.

HOYT'S

The “MONEY BACK" Store,
fied with your purchase your money will be cheer-

§ you are not Entig-

fully refunded, We want to keep your trade, and
are bound to please you.

and right treatment are the right poliey, and that's

HOY'T's.
Hillsboro.

Right goods, right lll'i(‘l,‘.%

Henry Schafield, but who was known

' a2 Schoflelds® Flenry (popularly abbre |

vinted o Schofields’), was moved to in- |
dignation. “Look at Nim!" he erfed
“look at him! Everlastingly goln' on
nbout my bell! Well, let bim talk. |
Lot hlm tudk?™

To be Continued, ]

New Feed Mill rendy—1 am now

prepared to do your feed grinding

behlod you and Hallowny, and she did with a first chass grinder, Will griod

look smart. What got me, though, wnni

the way she wore a kind of a Uttle due-

all kinds of feed every Saturday,

Bring in your grist, our charges are
ger stuck stralght through her heand. m-u:-hle. W‘.“F.’ .

Hartrampf, Pac.

Who Fills Your Prescription?

If we fill your presaription cer r-
cipe it is filled with the best quality
of drugs and full-weight without

over charge for honest service
We pay 1o one to send you to us
and therefore, it PAYS YOU to
bring your prescription here. A
goodly number of peaple are-al

ready aware of this and o

convinee you.

Bailey’s Pharmacy.




