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(Continued from last week)

wouldn't siy that’"*

«well, I would, an’ do,” said Abner,
“1 Enow
he's got it!” -

«Well, yo're wrong thar, Uncle A e
gaid Pole, striding forward and sinking
into a chair. “You've got as good judg-
ment as any man I ever run across. I
thought like you do once. I'd 'a’ tuck

| my oath that he had it about two

- reito F
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hours by sun ‘this evenin’, but I kin
swear he hain’t a cent of it now.” :
“Do you mean that, Pole?” Abner
stared across the wide hearth at him
fixedly.
“Ie hain't got it, Uncle Ab." Pole

| was beginning to smile mysteriously.

“He did have it, but he hain't got it
now. I got it from ’im, blast his ugly
pietur’!™
“You cot it?” gasped Daniel. “You?”
“Yes. I made up my mind he had it,
an’ it deviled me so much that I de-
termined to have it by hook or crook

| of it killed me or put me in hock the
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DOAN'S KIDNEY

rest o’ my life.” Pole rose and took a
packet wrapped In brown paper from
nnder his rough coat and laid it on the
table near Alan. “God bless you, old
hoy,” he said, “thar’s yore money! It's
I counted it. It's in fiftiea
an’ hundreds.”

Breathlessly and with expanded eyes
Alan broke the string about the packet
and opened it.

“Great God!” he muttered.

Miller sprang up and looked at the |

stack of bills, but said nothing. Abner,
leaning forward, uttered a little, low
laugh.

“you—you didn't kill 'im, did you,

Pole, old boy—you didn’t, did you?’ he |
' asked. iy

“Didn’t harm a hair of his head,”
gaid Pole. “All I wanted was Alan's
money, an’ thar it is!”

“TWell,” grunted Daniel,

—— =

Are no
respecter

of
persons.

People in every walk of life are troubled.
Have you a Backache? If you bave it
is the first sign that the kidneys are nol
working properly.
A neglected Backache leads to serious
Kidney Trouble.
Check it in time by taking

PILLS

“THE GREAT KIDNEY SPECIFIC.”

They cure all kinds of Kidney Troubldd |

from Backache to Bright's Disease.

50c. a box or % for $1.23
all dealers or

E “I'm glad |
you spared his life. And I thank God | the closed

—ﬂ—

Kidney |

you got the money.”
Miller was now hurriedly nin
over the bills. i
“You say you counted it, Baker?" he
aa.id. pale with pleased execitement.
“Three times—fust when it was turn-
ed over to me an’' twice on the Way
out heer from town."”

now, standing In the shadows of the

|
|
i
|
|

' root of all evil”
in this case It's give Pole Baker thar a |
Ild ini i
give the last cent I have to 'a’ duuu!]

fust |

e

. the bad.”

! langhs.

others, as if bewildered by what seem- |

ed a mocking impossibility.

“lg it our money—is it our'n?’ she '

finaily found voice to say.
Pole?”

“Oh, is it, |

“Yeos'm,” replied Pole; "it's yo'rn." |
He produced a crumpled piece of pa- '

per and handed it to Miller.
Craig’s order on his wife fer it, an’ In
it he acknowledges it's the cash depos-
ited by Mr. Bishop. He won't give
me no trouble. I've got 'im fixed, He'll
leave Darley in the mornin'.

lynched.”

Alan was profoundly moved. He
transferred his gaze from the money
to Pole’s face and leaned toward him.

“you did it out of friendship for me,”
he said, his voice shaking.

“That's what I did it fer, Alan, an’

“Heer's |

He's |
afeerd this 'l git out an’ he'll be |

1 wish I could do it over ag'in. When |
1 laid hold o' that wad an' knowed It |
was the thing yon wanted more’'n any- |

thing else, I felt like flyin'.”
wpell us all about it Baker,”

gaid |

Afiller, wrapping up the stack of bills. |

« A1l right,” said Pole, but Mrs. Bish-
op interrupted him.

“Wait fer Alfred,” she gaid, her voice
rising and cracking in delight.
I'll run find "im."”

She went out through the dining room,
toward the stabies, calling her bus-
band at every step. “alfred! Oh, Al
fred!”

«“Heer!” she heard him call out from
one of the stables.

She leaned over
door, behind
heard his voice.

#Oh, Alfred!” she called. “Come
out, quick! I've got mews fer you—
big, bIg news!”

She heard him grumbling as he emp-
tied some ears of corn into the trough

the fence opposite
which she had

“Waits |

| barrassed ex-moonshiner that one and

of the stall containing Alan's favorite |
horse, and then with a growl he emers- |

ed into the starlight.
“That fool nigger only give Alan’s
hose six ears o corn,” he fumed. “1

hoss had licked the trough clean an’
gnawed the ends o' the cobs.

The idea |
ed | .ot down near the lamp.

| the clock, and, seeing that it was 9, he
| put the money in a bureau drawer and

know, beca'se 1 counted the cobs. The | { rnod the key.

o starvin’ my stock right before my '— |

«“Oh, Alfred, what do vou think has
happened ?’ his wife broke in.
got the bank money back! Pole Baker
managed somehow to get It He's g0-
in' to tell about it Dow. Come on inl”

Bishop closed the door behind himn.

He fumbled with the chain
lock for an instant, then he moved to-

ward her, his lips hanging,
protruding.

“We've |

and pad- |

his eyes | was in the front yard making 4 fire of

| gticks, twigs and chipa.

«1'1] believe my part o' that when"— |

«Rut,” she cried, opening the gate
for him to pass through,

“the money's

thar in the house on the table; it's been |

counted.
believe it?”
The old man moved through the gate

mechanically. He paused to fasten it |
| thick, but they bored

with the iron ring over the two posts.
put after that be gpemed to lose the
power of locomotion. He gtood facing
her, his features working.

1 say it's thar! Don’t you |

| pass another night

| ahead o' pennyr'yal.”

“1'11 believe my part o' that cat-an’™ |

bull story when 1 see"—
wyyell, come in the house, then,” she

cried. “You kin lay yore hands on it
an' count it It's an awful big‘ pile, an’
nothin’ less than fifty dollar bills.”

| purnin’ in & pan nigh yore bed may

When Pole®sad cofcluaed, the groud
gat in silence for a long time. It looked
openly thank

Pole for what he had done, but he bhad
never done such a thing in the presence
of others, and he could not pull himself

| to it. He sat crouched up in his tilted

chair as if burning ﬂp‘l’iﬂlthﬂjﬂr-ﬂf
his release.

The silence was broken DY
Daniel as be filled his pipe anew and
stood over the fireplace.

“They say money's & CUSS an' the
he said dryly, “but

chance to show what's in "im.

what he did today. I grant you he

used deception, but it was the

Abner I'

water sort that that Bible king resorted |

to when he made out he
diride that baby by cuttin’ it in bhalves. |

wag goin' to |

He fetched out the good an’ squelched |

Abner glanced at Pole and |

gave one of his impulsive
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inward |
“My boy, when I reach t'other |

Mrs. Bishoo had mnot snoken unfil | mhiewa 1 expect to see whole strings o' |

| any money by buyin’ that property,

' puild jest the house an’

| an’ 1 was Jest a-thinkin’ that as you
: hain't rented fer
| Rishop was ordinarily direct of speech,

;w:-.ni];r on this occasion.
| Alan thinks that you
| live In a better house than jest this

- heer log cabin, an"—

| gnnk down

“ Well, it's yores.”, he sald.

| gech lawbreakers as you a-playin’ leap i

frog on the golden sands. You don't
ging an’ pray a whole lot, nur kLeep
yore religion in sight, but when thar’s
work to be done you shuck off yore
ghirt an® do it like & wildeat a-scratch-
in’."

No one spoke after this outburst for
geveral minutes, though the glances
cast in his direction ghowed the em-

all had sanctioned Abner Daniel's opin- |

fon.
Bishop leaned forward and looked at

Then he took down
the big family Bible from its shelf and |

knew what the action portended.

CHAPTER XXIV.

BOUT a week after the events
recorded In the preceding
chapter old man Bishop, just
at dusk one evening, rode up

to Pole Baker's humble domicile. Pole

“What's that fer?” the old man ques-
tioned as he dismounted and hitched
his horse to the worm fence.

“To drive off mosquitoes,” gald Pole,
wiping his eyes, which were red from
the effects of the gmoke. “I'll never
like the last un ef
'lowed my hide was
fer oil all over
me from dark till san-up. I never 've
tried smoke, but Hank Watts says IiU's

I kin he'p it. 1

“Shuecks!” grunted the planter. “You
+ workin' it right. A few Trags

drive "em out, but & smoke out heer In
the vard "1l jest drive 'em in.”

t'What?" said Pale in high disgust
“Do you expect me to gleep sech hot

They all |

| «#gg]ly, that

you'd use less
ter.”

Mrs. Baker darted to the fireplace,
raked the live coals from beneath the
cast iron oven and jerked off the lid in
a cloud of steam and smoke. She
torned over the pone with the aid of a
case knife and then came back to the
door.

wfFer the last month I've had my eye
on the Bascome tarm.” Bishop Was
gayving.
even, some good bottom jand and up-
land an' in the nelghborhood © thirty
acres o' good wood. Then thar's a five
room house, well made an’ tight, an’ a
barn, cowlhouse an’' stable.”

wlord! 1 know the place like 4

| book,” said Pole, “an’ it's a dandy in-

i vestment,
| offered it

Mr. Bishop. They 8a¥ he
fer fifteen hundred. It's
thousand. You won't drap

I'd hate 10 contract to

Mr. Bishop.
well an’ out-
houses fer a thousand.”

u] pought it,” Bishop told him. “He

| 1ot me have it fer 2 good deal less 'D

fifteen hundred, cash down."”
“Well, you made a dandy trade,

Mr. Bishop.

0Old Bishop drew 2 folded paper from

. his pocket and slapped it on his knee.

wyes, 1 closed the deal this evenin’,
next yeer—I mean""—

but somehoy his words became tan-
gled and he delivered himself awk-
“You seg,
'n Sally ort to

The wan face of the tired woman
was aglow with expectation. She
on the doorstep and =at
gtill and mute, her hands clasping each
other in her lap. She had always dis-
liked that cabin and its sordid sur-
roundings, and there wWas something in
Bishop's talk that made her think he
was about to propose renting the new
farm. house and all, to ber husband.
Her mouth fell open; she scarcely al-
lowed herself to breathe. Then, as
Bishop paused, her hushand’'s volce
gtruck dumb dismay to bher heart. It
was as if she was falling from glowing
bhope back to tasted despair.

“Thar's more land in that

' Mr. Bishop,” he gaid, with a

| good enough fer me

| pame for the first

! Ah, that’s what ready |
| money will do! When you got the cash, |
' things seem to come at bottom figures.” ' of his owe.

|

| in yore nNAmME, 80

farm ‘an |
[ conld do jestice to, Mr. Bishop, but |

man's dream wWas

head, awake again.

on Bishop, still struggling for prope¥
expression, “Alan th!nk:—well.
thinks you are sech a born fool abouf
pot acceptin’ help from them that feels
nigh to you am’, I may as well 52Y,

grateful, exceedingly grateful, fer what
t no other livinf

pole drew himself UP to his full
height. His big face was flushed, half

“There's A hundred acres | with anger, half with a sirong emotion

of a tenderer kind. He stood towering
over the old man like a giant swayed
by the warring winds of good and evik

“] won't heer & word more of thaty
quivering

lip—‘not a word more. BY golly, E
mean what I gay! I don’t want to heef
another word of it This heer place is
an’ my family.

It's done eight YyeeT, an’ it kin do an-

| other elght.”

#0h. Pole, Pole, Pole” The woim-
an's Cry was now gudible. It came
gtraight from her pent up, gtarving
goul and went right to Bishop's heart

“You want the place, don't you,

Iy?" he said, calling her by her given
time, as if he had
just discovered their kinship. He

not have used 2 tenderer tone 10 child

«pind, mind what you say, Sally?™
ordered Pole from the depths of his
fighting emotion. «)\ind what you

| say!"

The woman loocked at Bishop. Her

glance was on fire.
wyes I want it—I want it" she cried.

«] ain't goin' to lie. [ want it moreé
right now than I do the kingdom of
heaven. I want it ef we have & right
to it. Oh, I don't know?" She dropped
her head in her lap and began to sob.

Bishop stood up. He moved toward
her in a jerky fashion and laid his
hand on the pitifully tight knot of halr
at the back of her bhead.

wwell, it's yores” be gald. “Alan
thought Pole would raise a kick about
it, an’ me an’ him had it made oul
he couldn’t tetch It
[t's yores, Sally Ann Baker. That's
the way it reads.”

The ‘woman's sohs Increased, but
they were sobs of unbridled joy. Wit
her apron to her eyes she rose and hur-
ried into the house.

The eyes of the two meD met. Bishop
spoke firsL:

wyou've got to give In, Pole,” he sald
“you'd not be a man 1o stand betwixt
yore wife an” 4 thing she wants as bad

¢ thar's a good cabin on it an’ youn see |
e o ; . | as she does that place, an' by all that's

fit to cut off enough fer me an' one |
tend that as this '

|

| he's eternally a-goin’ to git up some'n?

The woman Was | ., A
erying it to herself, her face lowered to | rvs bees tickled to death ever since I

her hands that the two men might not |
' gee the agony written In her eyes. A

hoss 1'd jest as soon
heer. I want to do what you an’ Alan
think is best all round.”

“0Oh. Pole, Polel”

house like that to live in, with all
those rooms and fireplaces and win-
dows with panes of glass jn them! She
tancied she gaw _ her childrep playing

Geaeral Merchan!s

Dakwood, -

Saccessors to Hogg Bres.

Ten Departments Kept Well As-
sorted

CROCKERY
Special attention has been given to

Oat.

| jn 2 fence corner {farther along

| way home when
|

Das(on Bros

an’' holy, ¥ou gha'n't™
wyWhat's the use o me tryin’ to git
even with Alan.” Pole exclaimed, “of

cornered old Craig till now, but you
an' him has ep’iled it all by this heer
trick. Itain't fair to me.”

“Well, it's donse,” gmiled the old manm
as he went to his horse, “an’ ef you
don't live thar with Sally I'll make ‘er
git a divorce.”

Bishop had reached a little pigpen
on his
Ars. Baker sunddenly

emerged from a patch of high corn in

1 front of him.

«Tg he a-goin’ to take I, WMr. Bishop?
che asked, panting from her hurried
walk through the corn that hid her
from the view of the cabin.

“Yes,"” Bishop told her. “I'm a-goin®
to send two wagons over in the morn-
fn’ to move yore things. [ wish it was
ten times as good 4 place as it is, but
it will insure you an’ the children a
livin' an’ a comfortable home.”

After the manner of many ©O
%ind, the woman attered no words of
¢hanks, but simply turned back into the
corn, and, occupied with her own vision

tude, she hurried back to the cabin.
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CHAPTER XXV.

HE summer ended, the antumE
passed and Christmas ap-
proached. Nothing of mucl
importance had taken place

among the characters of this little his-

tory. The Southern Land and Timber
company, and Wilson in particular, had
disappointed diller and Alan by their
reticence in regard to the progress of
the railroad scheme. At every meeting
with Wilson they found him either

ndedly indifferent about

this department and now you will find
a well assorted stock of dinner sets,
tea sets, chamber sets, glass sets, fancy
berry

‘L"A’eﬂ, Edinburg. Special al-
tion given to Midwifery and dis- |
iws of women, Telephone 98.

p——— ] I

Grasping his arm, ghe half dragged,
half led him into the house. Enter-
jng the sitting room, he strode to the

table and, without a word, picked up : b :
the package and opened it He made | myse'f to please em. sla‘es, fancy cups and saucers,

an effort to count the money, put his | DMrs. Baker appeared in the cabin |sets, etC.
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. of boots and shoes at close prices.
Men's heavy working boots ranging
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ing eyes at the old man.
himn corner, the Ppa - . .
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of humor recount- quit kissin' 'er,” he said. “ayn' 1 told

ﬁthgm;ﬂ rer 1 didn’t keer any move fer kerosene
«The toughest joD than the mosquitoes did.”

Fall goods are coming in freely and

now you will fiad our store well as-

sorted in all lines.

ing a very largestock

Fancy Preseatatios weather as this is with a fire nigh my

bed? The durn things may eat me
raw, but I'll be blamed ef I barbecue
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R SUTTON, dentlat, Lind=ay. Hon~

o graduate of Toronto University
wd Royal College of Dental Sur-
Tons. Al the latest improved
ulEt':luiiq adopted and prices moder-
¥a. Office over Apderson & Nu-
_at's opposita Veltch’s hotel.

was busy In other quarters, and be
really did not know what they would
finally do about it

«fje can't pull the wool over my
eyes,” Miller told his friend after one
of these interviews. “He gimply thinks
he can freeze you out by holding off
till you have to raise money.”

“He may have ingquired into m¥
father’s finaneial condition,” suggested
Alan, with a long face.

«Most likely,” replied the lawyer.

f_ «snd discovered exactly where wWe
stand.”

«“perhaps, but we must not believe
that till we know it I'm going to iry
to checkmate him. I don't know how,
baut I'll think of something. He feels
that he has the upper hand now, buk
1l interest him some of these days."™

Alan’s love affair had also been drag-

had numerous assur-

. ” Mrs. Baker laughed pleasantly as
in” the Jama s, Eoles i ghe brought out a chair for Bishop and
invited him to sit down. He complied,
twirling his riding whip fn his hand.
From his position, almost on a level
with the floor, he could see the interior
of one of the rooms. It was almost

. E. A. TOTTEN, dentist, Lind-
:,f‘ Graduate of Toronto Univen
55 aad Royal Collega of Dental
Iham Every department of
ld‘;'—‘ﬂ}-l'? is done in s practical and

tific manner at moderate®

gﬁw‘: Ofice over Morgan's Drug
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fHighest Market Price Paid

BT A WALTERS, deatist, Lind-
Emﬁfunnr graduate of Toronto
Denta) ty and Royal College of
o College. All the latest

ved branches of dentistry

Hﬁ‘,““m‘tﬂﬂﬂ & IRVINE, Den-
Mmﬁbﬂl of the Royal College
G 1oL Surgeons.  Wo have all
. methods of Dentistry.
Orthog, - reation will be given to
“;E:. Crown and Bridge




