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| f t Weiday.)
"N\ binean touched bim gen
Ty 4 t with a forefinger, st
tha » time entehing ‘and bolding
i the epe. “Are you" he In-

“lalwiring under the

thnt M

0 wil guletly,
H T T
Whint ™

Duncan turned to Bam apologeticsl-

v, “He wuld “what'! DA you hear I,
(13

BHut by this tlime Pete Was recover
ihg to sotue Ao res “Whnt've you

got to sy about this? he demanded
croscotido

“1'11 show vou,” Duncan told him in
the waie gnlet Yoles, “what I've got
to may If you'll Just put the soft pedal
wn and tell e the amount of that
nota™

CWIith futerest and costa™ he maid

less stridently, "It Ngwers up three
hutdred ‘o wighty dollurs ‘n* elghty-
1 y eia ™

There's no use denying that Dunean
wan stageere).  For the moment hils
polen deserted him utterly. He could
only  ropeat, an opne whoe dreama
“I'hroe imndred and efghty dollars!™

e momentary consteruation afford.
el Pele the opening he nesded, The
poom whook with his regained sebse of
prostige

Y v,
Inre ‘n'=—

Agaln
him and
choched the

three hundeed 'n' slighty dok
Kay, you look n-here™
the ealm forefinger touehed
Hka & hrpuotist's pass
rolilnig volumnme of npoise
i en,” begged Duncins “1If Fou've
thing «ise 10 toll me plensy re-
the opposite side of the strect
Menutime be guler”™

) wihilspar it

Dovean turied and winde for the
wordn counter, beneath which was the
LIL Mw seanty roll of bitls was i his
right hangd aml there roficen led. He
prepped bebind the conbter (old Bam
witehtng hiin with b Amakement no
% olitte thun Pete'sh, pulled oul
thie (1, bent over It wilh Ao asatred
nir aud pushed boack the coln slida

T'hen gulte natirslly be f!r-ﬂ!ll’"ﬂ' with
his right

wand bis four bhundred and

FUTE TURNED BACK THE LAPEL OF WIM
(AT,

odd dollara from the Wi drawer, stond

up and counted them with great delib-

eration-

“Oney two, thres, four™

e smiled winuingly at Meta. “Four
hundred dollars, Mr, Sheriflt, Now will
you be good epengh tw band over that
note o the chaonge and theo  put
yourself and that plekle you're weap
fug In your fuce on the other slde of
the doopt™

“I aln't got the note with mae, Mr.
Yunean.™

“Then perhaps yon won't mind golng
fo tha baunk for 13"

Half sulfocated, Pele nssonted, “Aw'
right, 'l go and git it Rin | have the
money | o

“Codninly® Dunean extended the
Lilis, then on second thought withheld
them, “I presaios you're a regular
ehorl®T™ he lngnired,

Vory proudly Pete turned bnek the
fopel of his eont and dmtended the
ehest on which shone his nickel plated |
badge of oMcs, Duncan examioed 1t
WwWith grave udomlrutlon,

“It'w beautiiul” be sald, with a
Blgh.  “Hore"

Glogerly 'éte  grasped the bills,
thumbed thew over to make sure they
wvere el mud bolted ne for s e
fils conttnlls lovel on the breege. There
Dooted bock W Duocan apd old Bam

Gralinim ls doaf? |

¥ -y =

his valedictory, “Wual, I'll be dod
gunted ™

With n sahort, guist langh Dunecan
made as though W go oul te the back
yird, whore the pew stock was belng
deliy ored,

“I'm golog.” be sald hurriedly, "o
o me a bntobiet apd knock the stull-
oiit of some of those packing
caven. Wiant to get all that trock 1n
doors before nightfall, you kKoow."

ut old Bam wasn't 1o be put off by
any such obyious subterfuge as that
fle put himeslf In front of Dunean,

“Nat, my boy he sald, tremulons,
“1 ean't lot thin go through.
nllow you''=

“There, now.” Duncan told bl un
voncemedly, yet kindly, “don’t wsay
anything more, It's over and done
with™

“Hut you mosta't,
sore to you 1P -

SO Laord!™  Dubean's dinmny wan as
gonuine us his desire to esoope Urs
bham's gratitode, “No—don't] Please
don’t do that!”

“Hut | must do something, my boy
I ean't mecept so great a Kindness on
Jona” snid GUrabnam, with a tUmid Dash
of hope, “you'll conalder a partber
ship'~

“I'hat's 1" eried Duncan, giad of
any way out of the situation. “That's
the way to do N—a partoership, Noj
pleane don't say any more about It just
now, We oan seitle detalls  Inter
We've gol to gt busy, Tell you what
I wish you'd de while I'm Durkling
open those boges, If you don't mindg
going down 1o the station to make sure
that everything's" -

“You, I'tl go; I'll go at once” Bam
groped for Duncan's hand, enught and
| held 1t betweets both hils own, 100
fate or acinmething undn’'t bronght you
fere toduy 1 don't know what would
hnve happened to Betty aod meo”

“Never mind”  Dupéan tried to
soothe blm  “Just don‘t you think
about IL*”

Orabam ahook hls head, still bewl
Aered, *"Perhapa’ he stumbled  on.
“to & geotieman of your wealih $400
't muel™-—

“No* said Duncan gravely without
the Mivker of an eyelash, “nothiing™ He
retsomibered woll the few dollars that
now represented all bis worldly goods
Then he smiled cheerfully., “Ther
that's all righe™

*“I'o me 'y meant everything, 1=l

enly hope I'll be able to repay you
some day, COod blems you, wmy boyl
Gln] D fl!ﬂl"

fle mannged to Jam his hat awey on
hls white old heall ana fid his way
out. bis hands fumbling with one an
ather, his lips wmoving Inaudibly, per
baps A prayer of thabhkegiving,

1t was perhaps withian the next thir
ty mivutes that Betty (whe bad obesh
jeft In charge of the stora while Dun
van, with eont andl eollar off amd
sleeven tolled nbove his elbowa, bhack.
o nnd poupded and pried diod banged
| ot the packing enses In the back yand)
sought him on the scene of his labors

“I'retty good work for a York dude—
not? he loughed,

There wus a shadowy smlle In her

Ing

'Y turn ever the

grave eyemm  “It's an Improvement."
shie suld evenly.
Ile shot bher m chrloos glance

*Ouch!™ e sald thoughtfelly,

“1 Just eatne to tell you” she went
on, agnin Immeoblle, “pou're wauted in-
whde."

“Somebody wants to see me?' be de
munded of ber retrenting back,

“Yos"

“Hut who'—

“Iinky Lockwood” she replicd over
hor shoulder as ahe went Inido the
house,

“Lockwood ™  He spectliated, for an
Insinut puwsled, then suddenly “Fa.
therdpdawl™ be eried “Blilvering
sunkos, he mustn't eateb me ke this-
I, & business man ™

Hastlly rolllng down bis  shirl
sleeves and shrogging himself Inta his
cont, he mado for the store, buttoning
bis collur and kuotilog his Ue on the
why.

e found Blinky nosing round the
room, quite alone Betry bad disap
peared, and the old scoundrel was hav-
ibg quite an enjoyable tine pokiug In
to matters that dl4 not concera him
and disapproving of them on general
principles. Bo far as the Improve
ments concerned old Sam Graham's
fortunes, Hlinky would concede no
penith In them  But with regand (o
Duncan thers was anolher slory W
tell. Duncan apparently coutrolled
money to sume vague extent

“You're Mr. Duncan, aln't you¥" he
askod, with his leer, moving down to
meot Nab

“Yea, #ir. Mr. hockwood, 1 bellove?

*“That's ma™ Rlinky eclutched his
hand in a geoial claw. “l'w glad to
moet you"

“I'hank you”™ sald Duncan. “Some
thing 1 ean do for you, sir?”

“Wanl, Pete Willin' was tellin' me
you'd just took up thia note of Gra
ham'a ¥

“Not exactly. The Orm took It up"

Niuky winked savagely at this,
“The fivin—what Arm ¥
“Gmbam & Duoscnn, sir.  've been

taken into partnarship”

“Hove, #h Y Blioky gronted mypte
rlously and fO&hed in bis pocket *for
some bills And sliver, "Waal, bhere's
some ehange comin' to the fArm, then
And hers” he added, produclng the
document ln question, “is Bam's nole”

“Tuank you" Dupenn ceremonlons
Ay deposited both In the tll, golog be
hind the sodn fountiln to do ko, and
then walted, expectant. Mioky was
grunting busily In the key of one
about to wake an lmportant eom-
munieation,

“I'm glnd yon're acomin’ in here
with Soim" by sald at length, with an
acld grimpce thut was meant to be a
st lhe,

“Oh, it may be ouly temporary”
Nit endenvored to assuine o seraphie
expressfon und pardally  succeaded
“I'm deveting much of my tme o

my #tudies” he pursued primly. “but
nevertheleas feel 1 should be enralng
something tooa"

“Thnt's right—that's the kind of

L

goirit 1 lke to oo ln n young man,

I ean't 1

Vou always go to ehnrehy don't you i’

"No, sireSunduys only "

hot's what | mean 1V von deink ¥

Y, I Dunean parroted gl
ty, "don't smoke, Arink, swear, nnd on
Bunduys | go to church, '

The hiand wtalle with which he faced
Lookwood's keen woerutiny  dlsnrmed
stnnicion,

“V'm giad to henr that” Blinky told
b, “V'm ot the Head of the temp’
panee movement here, nnd | hope you'll
Join an apd set an exnmple to our fas!
yonng men*

“| feel sure 1 econid do thet,” said
Dunran meekly,

Lock wood remaved bis hal, exposing
the eranjiom of & baldbeaded eagle,
s faoued himsell, “Warnm today,”

i,

"voU'BE M. DURDANT" TR ANE WD
be vlmerved th an endenvor to be geninl
that all LUt spralned Lis temperament
Iudeed, so wreatl was the strain that
he waiked violently,

Puscan abwerved
with natural astonishient not vumis.

this plhienoinenot

o with awe “Yea, wir; very,” he
agreed, wonderibg what it might por
tend

“| bellove 1M1 have a glhes of nody.”

"Cortaluly.” Dunecan, by now hablt
uated to the formuls of soda dlupens
ing, prompily produced a bLrighit and
shiping plass,

“| wo¢ you've been fixin' this place
ap some™

“Oh, you" wald Nat lortily. “We ex
pect to have the best drug store o the
wiate. What slrup wonld you prefer?

“Just sody,” stipulnted Lockwoold,

11is spasmodiec wink again  swote
Dogean’s understauding s mighty
blow,. Unnable to bhallevo hin oxes, I
bhaslged and stammeresl Cogld 1t b’
This fvotu the leader of the temper
wow movement in Redvilie?

“1 beg pardon ™

His denseness lrrituted Blinky alight
Iy, with the result that the right side
of bis face agnin underwent un slarin
ink convalslon, “I say” he explalned
earefully, *just—plain—sody."

“On the level ™

“What? grunted Blinky, and blinked
agnin

A wmile of comprehension irrpdinted
Noat's featores.  “Pardon” bhe sald
“I"iy o little new to the business.*

Miuky, fanning himself Industrious
Iy, gineed round the store while Dun
enn, turning his back, discreetly found
and upcorked the whisky bottle.  H
poured vut a Hberal dose of raw red
Hquor, Then, with his Sugers clamped
Ughtly sbout the bottom of the glass

the better to concen! Its conteuts from
nny cospal but nguisitive passeriy
he aquickly nlled It with soda and
placed 1t before Blinky, accompanying
the netion with the sweetest of chlid
Nke snfles

Loek wousd, nodding his acknowledg
ments, Hfted the glnss to his Hps. Dun
can awnlted developments wilh some
apprehension. To his rellef, however,
MWinky, after an experimental swal
low, emptisd the misture expeditions
Iy Into his systom and smacked his
thin Hps resaindingly.

“How,” he demanded, “can any one
want Intoxientin® Hkkers when they
can get such a bacin’ deink as thatT™

“1 pass” Nat breathed, Hmp with
admiration of such astounding hypoe
risy,

Blinky reluctantly pried a nlekel
loose from his loances sand placed It
on the counter. Duncan regarded It
with disdaln,

“Ten cents more, please,” ho sug-
geated tactfully,

“What fory”

“Plaln sody.” The explanation was
accompanied by a very passable lmlk
tation of Bllnky's bllok,

CHAPTER XIT,

APPILY for Duncan, Blinky
had po sense of humor, 1If he
hnd he wounld explode the
very firat time he Indulged In

lntrospection,

“Not much,” sald he, with his sour
smlle. 1 guess you're jokin' about
the price of that drink. Well, good
luek to you, Mr, Duncan. 1'd lke to
huve you come round and 8¢ us soe
ovenin'™

“Thank yow very much, stn™ Duon-
can wecompanied Blinky to the door,
“1've nlready hand the pleasure of moet
ing your daughter, sir, She's & charm-
Ing glel"

“I'm real glad you think so," sald
Blinky, 'Intensely gratified. “She
secing to 've mkenh a great shine to you
ton,  Come round and got 'guainted
with the hull fawlly, \'o.u‘ro the sort
of younyg feller 1'd lke her to know.”
He phussd and looked Nat np and
down waptiously, fis oho might wnp-
pralse the pots of o horse of guality
put up for sale, “Good day,"” sald be,

with the wost slenlficant of winks,

|

| breach.

Sofy that's all righe
to ronssire bim,
about 1L"

Hlinky, on the point of leaving, start
ol o question thie ito Limy ory ptle ut
terapce, but Jocklly hod e
his thonghts divertad |
of Noland Barpette in company with
bin friond Mr. Burnbaon

Rolmnd's consterynt

Nat hantopsd
“L won't say & word

the snirancs

At thiln unex:

peote d epcounter was, lu the mildest
term, extreme, At »! of his ®m-
ployer he pulled By ue If slnpped,

“Oh,” he faligred, I
was here, mir"”

“No,” aaid Blinky, with
*1 guess you dian't”

*lonli—0ome OVer 1o soo Ham about
that note,” stammered | ni,

“Wanl, don't you b your head
hout what ain't your business, Roly
Catne on Havk 0 the bank.”

“All rgbt, s Holand grasped
trantically at the opportunity ro em
phiasive his importance. “Eicose me,
Mr. Lockwood, but I'd ke to Inter
floos you to a friend of mine, Mr
Burnham, from Noo Yor

Amused, Burabam wiepped Into the
“Mow afe you?' Lo sald with
the proper nuapce of cordisiity, offer
ing hin hand

Lockwood whook It unemotionally.

“IHow de do¥ he sald pworfunctorily

*I brought Mr, Buinhum In o see
Bam''

“You," Burnbam ipterrupted Reland
quickly; *Barnette’s beon kind encugh
to show e round tovwn o bIL™

“llere on buniness?" Inguired Lock-
wood pointedly.

“No, not exsetly,” returned Burnham
with practical ease; “just Jooking
rotynd.”

“Only lookin', eh® Ilinky's covn.
tennnce underwent ote of its erratie
quakes o he examined Bornham with
his babitual intentness

it know you

keen rellsh;

The New Yorker caught the wink
and lont breath. "Abh -y —that's nllL”
e pwsenfed  uneasily Audd s he

spokie nnother wink damfousded him
“Why?" he auked, wilhh a distinet loss

of assurance. “"Don’t you Iwileve Y

“Dan't see po MeRkon I should
not,” grunted Rinky Hlore you'll
ke whot you see.  Gowd duy "

“So loug, Mre Loek voow returned
Burnham uncertalnly

laowkwood putined] cotaide the door
“Come "loug. Boland.™

“Yeu, wir, vight awny: just n min
ate.” Holand was Nagering unwilling

Iy, detalned by Burtbew's imperative
band., “What @' you wam? | got to
hurry.”

“What wns he winking at me for?
demanded Durnbam hestedly. “Have
you"—

“Oh!" Rolond laughed “ITe wasn't
winking. He can't Le#lp doing that
It's & twiichin' he's got In his eye.
That's why they eall him Blinky"

*“Oh, that was [t Buernhom aceept-
ol the explanntion with distinet rollef,
while Dunran, whoe bad been ap un-
regarded  spoctator, suddenly Tound
entne (o rotire behind one of the show-
cases on Lmmportnot basiness.

S0 that was the espmnntion!

After his parosysin bad  subsided
and he felt able to coutrol his facial
museles Duncan emerged suave and

= " ® gAY, JUST-PLAIR=BODY."

solemn. Noland hnd dlsappesred with
Blinky, and Burnbam was alone.

“Anything you wish, sir?”
Nat

“Ouly to see Mr. Graham."

“He's out just at present. but 1
think he'll be back in & moment or so.,
Wil yod walt? You'll Gnd that chalr
comfortable, I think"

“Bolleve I wiil,” sall Burnham, with
an aly, He seated hWimsalf, *1 can't
wiilt long, though he nmended,

“Yeu, sir, Aupd If you'll sxgise me”—

Burnham's hand dlsmissed him with
A tolerant wave. “tGo plght on about
your business,” he sald, with supreme
condencension,

And Dunean retursed to his work in
the back yaid.

It wasn't long before be found ocen-
slon to go back to the store, and hy
that thme old Sam wis there In con-
versition with Bornhnm,

“Ihat's part of oy business” he
heard Butoham say 0 Mls slesk, ole-
aginous aceents. “Sometimes 1 plek
up an odd, no ‘count contraption that
makes me a bit of mwohey, and more
times ' stung and lose on It Thore
might be something to this gas burner
of yours, and agiin there mighin't
I've been thinking 1 might be willing
to risk a few dollars on it If we could
come o terins."

“De you mean it really? sald old
Bam éngerly.

“Nut ‘to- tnvest in 1, 80 to speak; 1 |

don't, think lts chandes are strong
enough for that. But If you'd care (o
soll the patent outright and aren't too
ambitions we might make a dicker
What 4° you say "

Why, vos,” sald Grabam, guivering
with antlelpation. “Yes, Indeod, i~

"Well ¥

“If you really think I's worth any-
thing, sir"

Burbham
suld;

“Well, ns I say, thore's no telling,
but I wis thioking nbont It at dinner,
and | sort of concluded I'A lke to own

lnughed doubtingly and

current of |

nsked |

I waAs THANEING ABOEY IT AT DINNFR*

that burner, so | made out a Httle LI
of sale, and | saye to myeelf, says |,
If Gralimm will f4% for that
natent 1'H give him spot cush, right in
his hund.' saye L7

Witk this Boarnham tipped back e
s ehnir and brovght forth a wallet
from which Le drew a sheel of paper
and neveral Litin,

“Flve huodred dollare™  repeated

Grahnm, thunderstruck by this munifl
rence,

“You, alr, ive hundred, cash. To tel)
you the tmilh—guess you don’t Enow
it=] heard ot the bouk that they
dido't tutend to exteidd the time oob
thut note of yours, aed | thonght this
five hawdesl woold come (o asdy and

fnke

Kind of wanted to help you out. Now
what do you say ¥’
He fourished the Wils under Gra

bam's putd wulted,
{rdne on to Bils nr

“Well" sakd the ol man, *it s kind
of you. mir—very kindg Hvérybody's
beon good to. e recently, or else 'm
dreamin”."

*Then i's a bargain?

“Why., | hope It wou't lose any

money for you. Mr. Burabnm" S

B eutirely =t

THY OLD MAN LIORTER & CANALR

hesttated, with his inerddiontiie wense
of falrness and square denling “Mek
g gus from ervde ol ong Bt -

Dupean never heard the cud of thm
speech,  For some monints had
becu listening Intently, 1IEying 10 ol
lect something. The pawe of Huro
tam plucked n siring on Ihe lastr
ment of bhis mewmory, e kpew he
bad heurd it souie place, some thine n
the past, but bow or when or in e
spect to whut be conld oot make W
s mind It bed reguired Saw’s el
|un-m'w to gns and erude oll o clom
the eivcait. Thon be remembered. hel
logg bad wentioned & man By
pame of Burnham who wis “on the
track of an important nvention ol
making gns from crude oll. This musi
be the than Burnhom, the tracker, and
poor old Grabmm west be the trucked

Without warnlng Dunean ran round
and made Wimself un uninvited thivd
o the conference

“Mr, Graham, ope moment!™ bhe beg
ged, axcited. "In this putent of yoirs
on 4 provess of wukiug gus trow erude
ol ™

Bornbnm  looked  up  Dmpatiently
frowning at the interryprlon, but Gra
ham was nll good bumor

“Why, yes." be sturted to explaing
“it's that burnee over there thut'-

“Hut | wouldn't sel It just yet If )
were you,” sald Nar  "IU muy be
| worth a good dol” -
“Now, look berel”  Burnham got io
Iblu fect In aunger. “What Dusinvss
have you got butting inte this¥”, he
demanded., putting binsell between
Duncan und the lnventor

{14

“Me?*'  Duncan  querled  simply
“Only Just becanse l'm o busliess
wan. 1 you dod't Delleve It aank Mr

Grubam.” :
“He's got a perfect right to advise
me, Mpr Burobam” interpossd Cra-
ham, flsing.,
I o*Well, but=but what eobjection ‘ve
{ you got to hls making: & e money
| out of this patenty' Burnbam blus
lmed.
“Nope, ouly I _want to look luto the

| matter
way.

| 50 fron

matter st | think It might be=alh-
ailvizable”

“What mukes you fhink se? de
manded Barnham, his tone withering.

“Well,”™ sald Nat, with an effort sum-
moning hila faguities to cope with &

of strict busifesd, “it's this
I've got an Mea,” he mnld, pok-
ing nt Burnham with the forefnger
which bhad proved mo effective with |
Puete Willlng, “that you woulint offer
moen for this burner anlewss |
you expected to make something Mg
out of It and I8 ought o bLe waorth
st un touch to Mr, Graham a8 1o
you.,”

“Ah, you don't know what
talking about.™

“1 know that™ Nat ndmitted simply,
“Lut 1| do happen to know you're pro-
motiog & schome for making gae from
tride of), and If Mr. Graham will lis
Wwn 1o me you won't get his patent un
til Vve consulted my friend Henry
Kelloge.™

“Kellogg™

“You. You know—of L. J. Barflett &
Co” Nat's forefinger continued to do
dendly work. Burnbam backed awaj
from it an from a fiery brand,

“0ty, well,” he anid, dashed, =1f you're
representing Kellogg”—and Nat took
enrs pot 1o refuyte the implication—"}
—~1 don't want to Interfere. Only,” he
pursued at random In his discomiiture,
“1 ean't soe why he sent you here”

“1I'd be asharmed to teil you,” Nat e
turned with an open smila “Tetler
asft him ™

Burnham gathiered his wits together
for & final threat *“That's what T will
do” he threatenod., “And I'l do It
the minute | can see him. You sab
Let on thar, Me What's-yosur-aatme ™

“No, | ean't,” suld Not nalvely, “I'm
aot allowed to gambie™

itls ingenuons expressinon expspernt
ed Burubam. The inan lest control of
his temper st the same motent thal
ne scknowledged to himseif bis de
feat. In disgust be turned away,

“0Oh, there’s no use talking to you™-

“That's right,” Nat agreed falrly,

“flut 1"l see you apgaln, Mr. G
ham''—

“Not nlone, {f T cam help It, Mr
Burnbam,” Doocan amended sweetly

“Hut,” Burnham continued, severely
lgnoring Not and addressing hlmsel!
asquarely to Graham, “you take my tip
and don't do any busibess with this
fellow until you fnd out who be ja’
He fung himself out of the shop with
u barked “Good day!”

“Well, Mr. Grmham ™ Dunean turhed!
a little spprehonsively 1o the invewior

“Margnret used to talk that way
sometimen” he remarked. *“She was
fhe best woman i the world—and the
wisest. She used to take care of me
and protect me from my foollah m
pulses, just as you do, my boy.™

For a space Duscan kept slient, re
specting the old man's memories and
2 great deal humbled in spirit by the
parnilel Bam had drawn, Thea, *1 was
afruid what | sald would sound gueet
to you, sir.,” he venmnmred—"that you
mighin't understand that 1'm pot here
to do you ont of your luvention"™

“There's nothing on earth, my boy”
~Graham's hand fgll o Nat's arm-

“that could make me think that DBur
£500, you see, would bave repaid you
for mking up that sote, and—| couid
have bought Detty a new dress for the
party. Hut I'm wure you've done what's
bent. You're s business man™—

“Dont!™ Nat pleaded wildly. "T've
been ealled that =0 much of lnte that
it's beginnilng to burt!™

The old mwan turmed away sadiy,
lighted a enndie and went down info
the cobwebby eellarste patch a bro
ken window,

you're

CHAPTER X1V,

" HE way he's worked[™ Sam
Grmbam =ald to me thal
night about Duncan. “You'd
bardly belleve it. Homer. He

snid he wanted to get home early so's
to write a letter to a friend of his
in New York, a Mr. Kellogg, Junior
mewmber of L, J. Bartiett & Co., about
my lonvention. But he lnsisted on
leaving everything to Fghts for busl
ness tomorrow., And just ook™

“But | thought Roland Barbette™-
I suggested with guilee.  OFf course I'd
benrd a rumor of what bhod happened
—glmost every one in rown had—-aml
how Rolwnd sod tis friend Me. Hura
ham had sort of fullem out om the
way from the Bigelow House to the
tenin, but po otte knew anything def)-
nite, and | wonted to get “the righis
of It," as Radville says

So 1 bad dropped in ot Grabam's on
my way home from the office. as |
often do, for an evening smoke and u
bit of gossip. Then | started home.

After n tdme | became nware that
sowe one wan overtaking me

“Good evenlng, Mr. Dusecan™ 1 sa
Iuted.

He stopped sboert, peering through
the gloon. “Good evening. but—Mr
Littlejobn? @Glad to see you Aren't
you late®

“You're out Iate yourself, Mr. Dun
ean, for, one of such regular, oot W

ay abnormal, bhabits—one who never
mixses going to ehurch and Sunday
sehool, to mutter what the weather”

He lnughed lghtly. “Hud a letter )
wantrd to cateh the first mworalng
rain”

“Then you're Intersstell In Sam's
burpert”

“No, I'm not, but 1 hope to Intoerest
others. Ob; yes, Mr. Grabam told
you about it, of course. It just strock
mé that If g wan of Burnham’s stump
was willlng to risk §600 un the propo:
sltion he very lkely foresaw a profit
(n tt that might as woll be Mr. Gra
ban's. Bo DI've sent a dotailed de
scription of the thing to a friend in
New-York who'll look inte & for mg"

He was sllent for o litle,

“Who's Colonel Bobuni"”
suddenly,

“Why do yon nski”

“| saw bim this eveaning. ke was
pasilng the store and stopped Lo giare
in ns if be hated lt—stopped so loug
thot 1 gor nervous and asked Miss

he asked

“oxe WEO NEVER MIREEs

SUNDAY &R GOL
a parting Mass—0l soli) “whelliér he
was an anarchist or o retired borglats
She wid me his name, bul was others
wise Inbumanly reticent.”™

Luvmn ca

“For Josle?™ 1 chucklal, bot bhe
dida't responl. %o 1 took up the tale
of the drst fumily of Radeille

“The story runa,” sald 1, “that the
Bohuns were one of the F. V. V.
that they sicketned of slavery, freed
thelr nlaves and moved porth to settls
in Madvitie. 1 belleve they came from

womewhere around Lynehburg. but that
was a couple of genermtions ago, When
the elvil war broke out the old eolonel
up there"—1 gestured toguely In the
general direction of the Bobun man-
slon-“rouildn't keep ont of It and
apturally he couldor Ught with the
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north, o won his spurs under Lee.
After the war hod Mowd over he enie
home, to find' that his only son had
ecallsted with the Radville cowpany
nnd disappewred at Gettysburg. 1t irets
ty wearly killed the old man, thongh
ho wasn't so old then but thore's tire
in the Bobhun bloidl, apd his boy's ne-
tion seemed 1o Lo vothing less thuu
treason."™

“And thot's what soured hlm on the
world

“Not nltogether. Mo had a dunghiter
~Muargiret. She was the mwost henutls
ful womun in the worlik” 1 suspoct
my volce broke a lMitle Just there, For
there wig n shade of respectful wy m-
pathy In the wonosylable with whileh
he Al the pause “He wwore &he
should pever marry a northerner, bue
sho did. 1 guess, Delng o Bohun, khe
bhud o after heaving she must not
There were two of s that loved ber,
but she chose 8aw Grabham™

"Why," be sald awkwardly, “I'm
soryy.”

“P'my not.  She was right I 1 couldu's
soe It that way. They ran away, aod
g0 Ald L1 went enst, but they came
back to Radville. Culonel Bohan neve,
or forgnve them, but they wers yery

daughter, of course. Saw's not thy
kind that marries wore than onea™
We reached our gate, weat o

rute cure avoldsd the homoamade b

glae aluros

Lockwood (she'd Just happesed tn for
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happy Ul she died. Belty's thelr

quletly. 1t our candles nod with elabos
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