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| hadn't, they would have
| eplves ridicnlous. Why did
| me word you were i

{ Alan.

| I've decently cut
| when vou've plead W

= e —
{Continied from last ﬂ'

| days they can't polif him any longer,.

an’ that if they attempt to flog "im

| we'll kill the first man that lays hands

on him. Ithl_nkBiIlBarretl:ukﬂhlm
too well to have im whipped, an’ the

. whole town is guyin’ him an’ axin
| 'im why he don’'t make Pole set in.”

Alan went down the street to see
Pole. He found him seated on a large
stone, a long handled rock hammer at
his feet. He looked up from under his
broad brimmed hat, and a crestfallen
look came into his big brown eyes.

“I'm sorry to see this, Pole” said
Alan.

Pole stood up at his full height, the

chain clanking as he rose. “They hain't |

treated me right about this matter,
Alan Bishop,” he said, balf resentfully,
half as if he recognized his ‘0WnD error.
«RBill knows he hain’t done the fair
thing. I know I was full, but I jest
wanted to bave my fun.
justify him in puttin’ me out heer
with these niggers fer folks to gap' at,
in't a friend
right. Me an’ him has glep’ together on
the same pile o' leaves, an' I've let "im
pull down on a squirrel when 1 could
'a’ knocket it from its
jent 'im my pointer an’ gun many an’
manyv a time. But he's showed what
he is! He's got the wrong sow by the
yveer, though, fer ef he keeps me heer
till Christmas I'll never ecrack a rock

unless 1 do it by accidentally steppin’ |

on it. Mark my words, Alan Bishop,
thar'll be trouble out o' this.”

“Don’'t talk that way, Pole,” said
Alan. “You've broken the law, and
they had to punish you for it. If they
made them-
n't you send
n trouble, Pole ;i
The fellow hung his head and then
blurted out:

uBeca'se I knowed you would make

| a fool o' yorese'l an' try to pay me out.
| Durn it, Alan Bishop, this ain't no
| pusiness o yore'n B

“['ll make it business,” said"
“How much
ouzht to have sent me v

“Sent you nothin’,
erowled the prisoner. “When I send
you word 10 he'p. me out of a scrape
that whisky got me into, I'll do it after
my throat! ] say—
ith me like you
have to quit the durn stuff!”

At this point of the conversation Jeft
Dukes, 4 man of medinm
in dark blue uniformi, with a niekel
plated badge ghaped like 2 shield and
bearing the words wylarshal No. 2,7

dsly

my

.01.{1-!!
Alan Bishop,”

| came directly toward them from 2
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“Look heer, Rishop,” he gnid dicta-
torially, “whar’'d you it the right to
talk to that man ) i

Alan looked surprised.
inz the law too?"’

“Youn are ef you hain't got & permit
¢from the mayor in yore pocket.”

wyyvell, 1 have no permit,” replied
Alan with a good patured smile. “Have
you got another ball and chain handy ?”

The officer frowned off his inelination
o treat the matter as a jest “You ort

s

to have more sense than that,” he snd
“pole’s put out heer to work
his time out, an' ef everybody in towi
ijs allowed to laugh an’ joke with him
he'd crack about 48 many rocks as you

«am ] break-

durn liar, Je
gaid Pole angrily. “you are a-ma
that up to humiliate me forder. YouU
Lnow no law like that never was en-
forced. Ef 1 ever git you out in Pea

- | you can do

+
T

Moxpy o n¢  in all its torms. |

That don't l

perch, an’ I've |

is your fine? Xou l

size, dressed |

: l Pole,” replied

| on the nldeu!hhcrude

Vine destrict, I'll kuock a gent 1a 07
mmﬁ'ﬂhul.'-n'zru’nln' make
them eyes look two

You know a gentleman

op wouldn’t notice you under ordinary
circumstances, an’ so you irum
that excuse to git his attention.”

The two men glared
but Pole seemed to get the
gort of combat, for the
growled.

“You can insult a man Wwhen
o 1 under arrest,” he said, “beca’se yoU
!knﬂw I am under bond to keep the
| peace. But I'm not afeerd of you.”
| " wThey tell me you are afeerd o’ SDer-
| its, thoug » petorted ' the prisoner.

“They tell me a little nigger boy that
| was shot when a passle o' gskunks went
| to whip his daddy fer vagrancy stands
_at the foot o yore bed ever night. Ob,
"1 know what I'm talkin' about!”

“Yes, you know a lots,” said the maD
- gullenly as his eyes fell.
To avoid encouraging the disputants
. further Alan walked suddenly away.

The marshal took willing advantage of
' the opportunity and followed him.

«] could make a case agin you,” he
gnid, catching up, “but 1 know ¥you
didn't mean to violate the ordinance.”

[ dido't,” said Alan,
sput I want to Know if that fellow
could be released if 1 paid his fine.”

“You are not fool enough to do It, are
you?”

wThat's what I am.”

“Have you got the money In yore
nocket?” The officer was langhing, as
if at a good joke

“1 have.”

wyyell’—the marshal laughed again
as he swung his ghort club round by 4
string that fastened it to his wrist—
: swell, you come with me, an' I'll show

you a man that wants €30 wuss than
 any man I know of. 1 don't believe Bill
| Barrett has slept a wink sence this
thing happened.
death to git off s0
deviled the life out of him. He don't
go by whar Pole's at work—] mean,
whar he ain’t at work—fer Pole yells
| ot 'im whenever he sees "im.”
| That night when Alan reached home
' he sent a gervant over to tell Mrs. Ba-
| ker that Pole was all right and that
| he’d be home 800TL He had eaten his
| supper and had gone upstairs 10 B0 to

bed when he heard his name called out-
| side. Going to a window and looking
out, he recognized Pole Baker stand-
inz at the gate in the clear moonlight.

«alan.” he gaid softly, “come down
| heer n minute. 1 want to seé you.”
| Alan went down and joined him. For
| a moment Pole stood leaning against
| {he fence, his eyes hidden by his brocd
| brimmed glouch hat.

wDid you want to gee me, Pole?™
asked.

wyes, 1 did.”
He made & motion
his hand, but refriaine
gtraight Into Alan's face.

»+1 couldn’t g0 to sleep till 1'd said
some’'n’ O you,” he began, with an-
other gulp. “1 laid down an’ made a
try at it, but it wasn't no 59 I've got
tec say It I'm heer to sweal that ef
(God or some'n’ else don't show me &
way to pay Yyou pack fer what you
done today 1'll mever draw a catistied
breath. Alan Bishop, yo're 4 man—a
man from §yoOre outside sk
marrow o yore pones, an’
find some W4y to prove W
about you I'll jest burn up!
that trouble a8 though
a prank with my bab¥. an' then
all come down on me an’ begun to try
to drive me like & hog out'n a field
with rocks an’ sticks, an’ the very old
Harry riz in me an’ defied 'em.
reckon thar wasn't anything Bill could
do but carry out the law, an' 1L knowed
it, but 1 wasn't ready t
Then you come along a0’ rend
verdict in my eavor whan you needed
the money you did it with. Alan,
don't show it "Il be
peca'se 1 don't live long enough.

never axed me but one thing, #
I'm goin’

Alan

the fellow swallowed.
each out

hat L think
I got into

o admit it.

| 2 gober head I

| you ef the chance

1411m glﬂ-‘d tﬂ'

earnestn
it. Then

the fellow's

| ehildren”—
«Hang my wife

1{:{1 pole. “iIt's you 'm
er—you, 1 gay!”

gul_n‘ to work

| to sleep at the

He'll be tickled to |
easy. The town has |

_ __';Lr_u

| and underbrush on a little hillside

in to the |
of 1 dou't |

tless as 1'd play '

ored & |

barber
bay rum, an’ it got in my
I kept smellin’ it all mornin’ an’ tried
to wipe it off, but ghe wouldn't wipe.
All the time I kept walkin’ up an’
down in front ¢ Luke Sellmore’s bar.
Finally I said to myself, "“Well, ef you
have to have a barroom stuck under
yore nose all day like a wet sponge,
old man, you mought as well have one
whar it "Il taste better, an' I slid up to
the counter.”

The woman sighed audibly, but she
made no reply.

“Is Billy awake?”
asked.

“No: you know he
Baker.

wwell, I want to
Pole stood out on the floor in the sheet
of moonlight that tell through the open
door.

«1 wouldn't, Pole,”

Pole suddenly

ain't,” said Mrs.

gaid the woman.

draggin’ bresh
He drapped
jece O

about after the others,
to the heap tell he's tired.
table with a P
bread in bhis mouth.”
«] won't wake ‘im, G
tle heart,” answered FPole,

| reached down and took the limp child

pressed him againsi
ce. He earried hiw
the roOIid and

in his arms and
the side of his fa
tenderly @Cross
down with him.

__————-__

CHAFPTER XIIL
N the middle of the following
week some of
ple of Darley gave 3

ful acd picturesque spot about 2 mile
below Rishop's farm. Alan had Té
ceived an urgent invitation to join the
party, and he rode down after dinner.
1t was a hot afternoon, and the party
of a dozen couples had seattered in all
directions in gearch of cool, shady
nooks.
that Miss Barclay would be t
if the truth must be told, he we
Iy
another look at her. He was more than
gereeably surprised, for just as he had
hitched his horse to a hanging bow, of
an oak near the spring Frank Hillbouse
came f{rom the tangle of wild vines
and

ut sole-

approached him.

«yon are just the fellow I'm looking
for,” said Frank. *“Miss Dolly’s over
there in a hammock, and 1 want to
leave somebody with her. Old man
Morley pmmiﬁud me the biggest witer-
melon in his patch if I'd come OVeEr for
it. 1 woun't be long.”

“Oh, I don't care how long ¥ou are,”

smiled Alan. “You

«] thought You o
grinned Frank.
were the one man
reckon 1 was mistaken.
love imagines averybody in cred
nrainst him."

Alan made

[ had to fight, but 1
A feller in
tion is

no reply to this, but hur-
ried away to where Dolly sat, a new
magazine in her hands and a boX of
| candies on the grass at her feet i
| gaw you riding down the hill,” she

cnld. with a pretty

| Frank after the melon when I recog-

Sy

etlf

You |
* that |

an’ children!™ gnort- |

He suddenly turned throusgh the open |

te and strede homeward gpeross the
| fields. stood looking after him
till his tall t in
moonlight,
bed. .
to undress a8 he sat
bedstead. made

of unbarked poles fastened (o the bare
lng:lnm:umﬂ'utthemm. His
wife and children glept on tWo0 beds OB
the other side

cabin and began

pole entered the open door of his |

“] saw you riding down the hil."

's been threatening to
1 iusisted on

HiIve

1

drive me past

howe if you

Alan laughed merrily
 in her presence Ui

tnke 'im in m¥ bed.” |

wThe pore little feller's been toddlin’ |
' plse discourage you,"” said the girl, her

od bless his lit- |
llﬂl.: he |
| sought the ground—"Ra yburn Miller is
' q fine, all round man,

lay |
His wife heard him f
uttering endearing things to the un- |

. conscious child until she {ell asleep. | {he danee that B

the young peo- l
pienic |
qt Marley's spring, 2 peauti- | that sort of adv
| has made an unna

| gelf, with all his fancies

| I'm sorry you and

Alan was by 1o means sure |
here; but, |

 taken.”
with the hope of at least getting |

| yielding earnesiness.

can stay all day if |

«] psed to think you i

| keep me from’
| expectant eyes and then plunged mad-

I\ Aush and no little |
| sxcitement. =To tell the truth, 1 sent

| her rightful jnheritance,
| —he hurried on,
to epeak was urging her to protest— |
“when Yyou haven't a cent to your |

' could that truly loves
| you love me.

| have felt all
‘ Iy broken my heart, but 1 eould not
| told me what

| fluence you, Alan.

that he had
tooked encouraging.”

«“1'm glad of that,” said Alan, a thrill
of excitement passing over bhim. “BRay-
burn threw cold water on my ideas the
other day, and"—

«] know he did, and It
sald Dolly warmly. *“The jdea of his
thinking he Is the only man in G
with originality: Anyway, I bope it
will come to gomething.”

«] certainly do,” responded Alan. “It's
the only thing 1 could think of to help
my people, and 1 am willing to stake
all 1 have on jt—which is, after all,
pothing but time and energy.”

wwell, don't you let him or any one

was a4 ghame,”

“A man who listens 10

s own ideas

aside 18 unworthy of the brain God
gave him. There is another thing"'—
her voice gank lower and her eyes

but he is not per-
fect by any means. He talks freely to
me, you know, he's known me gince 1
was knee high well, he told me—he
told me of the talk he bad with you at
jght. Oh, that burt
me—hurt me!"”

“He told you that™ exclaimed Alan

| {n surprise.

“Yes, and it actually disgusted me.
Does he think all men ought to act on
ice? He might, for he
tural man of him-
for new faces,
at kind, Alan, and
he are S0 intimate;
fluence you much,
and that

put you are nol th

pnot that he call in
but he has already in 2 Way,

| has pained me deeply.”

ced me? eried Alan

“He has influen
think you are mis-

jn surprise. it |

wyon may not realize it, but be has,”
gaid Dolly, with gentle and yet ub-

are so Very gensitive
be hard to make You
young man ought not to
for a girl whose
attentions.”
“ah!"™ He had caught her drift.
There Wis & pausc. At the foot of
the hill a little brook ran merrily over
the water browned stones and its
monotonous lapping could be heard dis

believe that 2
keep on caring

Under the trees ACross the |

couples had drawn
ginging:

round the bend,
goodby."”

hat he had

open some of the
together and were
«] see the boal gO
Goodby, mY lover,
Dolly had said exactly W
never hoped 1o hear bher say, @
fact of her proaching such a sabject in

such a frank, determined way gent a8 |

11 over him.

slow of happiness 2
thought-

«] don’t think,” bhe began

fully, “that Rayburn or an
»__he looked into her full,

ly—"cuuld keep me from caring for
you, from loving you with all my heart,
Dolly, but It really is a terrible thing
to know that you are robbing 3 girl of
not only the love of her parenis. but
when—when”

seeing that an impulse

pame and, MOreover, have a8 black eye
from your father’s mistakes”

«] knew that's what he'd said!” de

clared the girl, almost white with an-

ger. “l1 knew it! Oh, Alan, Rayburn

. Miller might be able to draw back and

leave a girl at such a time, but no man
as—as 1 believe
I have known how you
this time, and K has near-

pen you had never even
you have today. You
. must oot let anybody or anything in-
1’d rather be &
and do my owWn work

write to you W

r man's wile

| than let a paltry

money keep me
man 1 love.”

Alan's face was 4

| himself up and at her, all his

| was ocoming
Then all the cou
ing ran to the spring.
could be seen plungio
into the water.
“Cbarlie Durant, who
on a jutting bowlder bigh up
=hmhehlndm111nlm:lmhllt
running. balf sliding, down. catching
: at the frees tq keep from Lalllng.

satisfied Yo
with any of the large

e ——
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Evenings at 0 o’clock

Pascoe Bros

apale at Do
a each other and were

-

quite
1] never forgive me
e

tonight,” replied A lan.

“You see, you |
that it would not |

| Rayburn
parents gbject to bis |

| tains, above W

nd the |

y man could |

He drew |

thing to do at home first.”
wrpen 1 wom't kecp
smiled, “for You must
Miller. 1'm
had good luck
er se

golng
that he has
. The world had nev
of joy and hope a8

«Cowme on, Alan.” Dolly rose.
if 1 don’t bave

FI'JI.'I.,"
go and mect

intimate
“Frank

«] gha’n't have time if T go to towm
“] have SODE-

Dolly

to hope

in Atlanta™
.med so full
Alan rode bome-

ward. The sun was getting in glorious
| splendor peyond the towering moun-

hieh the sk¥ seemed an

| ocean of mother of pearl and liguid

| gold. Truly it was good to
At the bars he mel
| 3 fishing cane in his hands,
| gourd under his arm.
| “] know right whar
| gald, with a broad smile as
down the bars for Alan
; through. “I geed that gang
| tn all the'r fuUrTy this
| queen bee in the lead W
| makeshift of 2 man.”
| Alan dismounted to prevent
| from putting uP
| walked bomew
| “Yes, and I've
| life,” said the young man.
 to her for a solid hour.”
| “k could see that in
| Abner quietly.
| an’ I'll bet she didn’t
| tin’ you know what she D€
| hide from me.”
«We understand
- mow," admitted Alan.
!. “Well, I've certainly
| the match—on gittin® her in
| fly,” affirmed Abner.
| declare, sometimes
| an 'ﬂfnﬁe‘r_ Yes 1 want

mornin,
jthh that littie

be alive.

Abner Daniel witl

his bait

you've been,” he

he threw

to pass
drive by
* the

his uncle

the bars, and they
ard side by side.
bad the time of Wy

«] talked

«ach other better

get my heart om

eur fam-

«Durned ef—1L
I'm afeerd I'm goné
sou an’ her
Continued on Iage 4

i

thing like my father's |
rrom standing DY the |

ing

banis

b |head-




