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"ing in  atuiactiveness,

- we' t n right to know,” :
b4 g B goin' .on here
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; CHAPTER L
‘What was enlled a unfon revival was in
rogress it the principal meeting honse in
roomfield, an old: and gullied village' in
the southwestern part of  Missouri, and
the ‘exhorters, vigorons advoeates -of &
change of heart apd. purpose, were Wit
in their work when the slight Autter of a
connter excilement Jaross ulnlLLJ,lu- CuUR-
gregation.  Old Bill .-’I;fllilt'.'i, gtronk smong
the exhorters, and  who, Jong had enjoyed

integrity. She i
you have nothing
to fear fram her" .

STt % here isshe from?”  Almes asked.
“Wedon't want woinen comin’ - in here
immiong our folks without we know 'ﬁghvru
they are from.”

“sShe-cane from Chicago,”
COSWhat, and yon arve sure shé aln't an
annrchist¥ " Laook here, |‘||'|Hllt"|.. j.‘l_lﬁll omucht
to hawve gone s littleslow in. this  matter,
She might hoist the red flag at the head of

of morality and
charge to-morrow and

the name of “Wheel Horse,” looketl to-) v,y paper and then where would the

wanrd the iloor and saw a _
woman slowly and with long strides. walk-

siringe yollng *

country et

“Nop dateer of thilt. ¥ the editor langhed,

% - ' = | s Lk .i. -I - 2y = 2 % x s s ¥
ing down thewiste —She yyas-excecaiheiy o R GaTked, Teaving old Aimes 0
tall and with a complesion that seemed to .

darken as she drew near, but she wns not
ungraceful and neither was her face want-
Her tnilor-made
gown wisa mark of ultra fashion in shis
out-of-the-way place; and her wnir, her
swing of motion bespoke the forded in
dependence of ity Hfe. She- pald not the

<+ glightest heed to the gazes bent upon lLer,

but with easy freedom took a seat and
modestly turned her eyes toward the altar
where the mourners in split and shivered

accents were pitinbly Iq-_;.:u'llu.: that the old .

into utter darkness, And tow the whis-
per went round: *Wtio is she amd ““'hlm't-
did she come froni and what is she doing
here?’  Some of the children climbed up-
on the bencliés to stare at her, and old Bl
Aimes, always a bold man, looked straight
at her and shouted his exhortation as
though he would have her believe that she
had - arrived just in. time to.escape the
awful fury.to come. But the waman sat
there not the least disturbed: and when
the services were . brought to a close she
got up without /looking about her and
wilked steaichtway to the tavern, a short
distance down thé street. It appeared

that she had already engaged a room, for

she walked upstairs withont halting, and
a few moments later a boy cane down
with a note in his hand.,  Bill Aimbs was
granitting nenr thedoorof-the-halbway, and

- Adam bgrn within them might be cast out.

as the boy came down the old man called

‘to him and told him to stop a moment. -

“Boy, what have you got there?” the old
fellow asked.

xnote, or something of the sort,” he-
answered,

“What arevon going te do with it?"

“She told me to take it to the editor of
the Sentinel.”

el let me see it
ed. “Let me see if, I tell yon. Ain't I the
mavor of this town, you youwgefiscal, and
ain’t it my business to know Uil finy uns
derhand bustess goes on here? Give me
that thing."

The {dlers who stood about applanded
the mayor and the boy handed him the
note. “Here, AIL," he said, speaking to a
young fellow, “read this here thing, Laeft
my buckskin at home and ain’t ot noth-
fng torub my glasses with. Read ¥
There was a titter among the idlers

5 “BUY, WHAT HAVE YOU COT THERE!"

WWhat are vou fellers gigglin' at? Think
I .can't readd? Hah? Is that what yon
think? Wiy, 1 gad—Lord forgive me for
the expression—1I renil the Declaration of
Independence at a muster before either of
you was born,  What does that thing say,
Alfr’

Al spelled and spluttared for a moment
or two amd then remd the following:

“My DEAR Si: Moot me st onee in the e
lorat the hotel on important business. Kee
spoctlully, Powuy Lore™

Yhie old man took the note, looked at ir,
turned it over, looked at it again, folded it
and returnéd it to the boy, I don't yuder-
stand it, but.I reckon its's all right,” he
gaid. “Pake it to him, and' say, you,
watch him when he reads it, and come
back here and tell ine how he looked.™

It did not appesr pint the boy had mora

than reached the shanty where the peper

was pringed whed they saw the wioor
coming hastily townnl the hotel. To Lim

the prospect of ‘an important , business:

The boy hesitat- |

comderence no doubt '|,|I"|.-£!1I.l'4.'l|. i ostrauge

gensation. Year after year he had “serap-
'pt:d"furnlh-iuig in that villagg printing
funeral tickets, horse bills, amd tlwough
his sheet urging his party to organize and
overthrow the political enemy of kis
gcountry.. The idlers about the door of the

ball made way for him” as he apprgached,

but the mayer, showing a dispositionito
block his path, asked him to walt n mo-

.+ “ment. Tne cditor gave Mm a look of

strong reproof, 1 have mo time for
'nui;“ he said. 41 haye important Lusi-
ness.” / w3

The crowd stood about the deor, waiting

for him to come

those who were Dest acquainted with bis

" sad and carewbOrn conntenance agreed

that he logked years younger, Now What

,could iiinll menn? The mystery was

n .
' “g:lt hold on a minnte,” old Aimes call-

ed after him. The editor faced about and
 sald; “Well, what do you want#"

“We want to know something that
' Aimes re-

jed. *“There's something
» want _to kuow what it is Yon

neyer saw that woman b
lhﬂtzld o have importaut business with
e don't know but she’s some fe-

merican institutions™ '
i ‘E:ql:lmr lnughml-\nml for the first Lime
his tefent as'avandidate for the legis-
ure, “She's nothing of the sort,’” he
sid, g tell you the truth she has just

ulﬂﬂpcpur for a year

hﬂtﬂl‘ﬂ. ‘h‘l “‘hr'

with the pFivi-
g, and she assures me that it

down, and when be did

ing at hifh,

“are somethin' of a Ta ter, I reckon.
™

\ TR 1
«tand and wonder w kether or not he should

eall on the woman and get o few points |

from dewt e decided that he would, and
Upsiairs e went. - He looked in at I!i-'
partor door and saw thie voung woman sit-
ting'on the sofa with a book in her hand

“Ahem, excuse me; but neay I come in'a
moent e

“Yes,'"" the woman answered, putting’
aside the book. The’old man entered,
took u chair, moved it about and finally
seitled downp near her,

“Putty hot,” he ventnred to remark.

“Yes, rather.™ ot

“Hotter than it was yistidy, I believe,"
he ob=erved. , 3 g

“Yes, or day before. .yesterday, either,”
she replied. : AL

“T gad, 1 reckon vou are right."

She slow 1y turned her head and looking
straight at him said ¢
S“You 'were exhorting in thé charch just
a short 'ﬁjl.ih- o, 1 |j'|.'iirl"n pH

“You are right. - always take an ac

]

CANEM! }.‘Z'U‘lr".-il-', ME: MAY 1 COME. tae&

|
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tive part in our revivals. Bilt we hain't

done much this time and the meetin’
closed to<lay. "

“f thought you were the man, and I am
therefore a little surprised to hear you say

____ T gnd alfer hearing yoi so fervently OFge

iu-upll* LR '.Illl‘u from frivolons Wiy= o

Old Aimes puffed and fanned himself
with his straw hat, The womhan took up
her book and looked at it.  “Miss, 1 knock
utider. Yoo afright. Bat I don’t'mean
uo harm by usin' such words, and [ want
to sy they are the strongest | ever use.
Bleeged to you for eallin’® my attention to
‘emi. But | have come to see you to ask
v i [ew |i':]l‘*-||iull'-. a1 lm}rv you wWon t
think them out- of - place, or anything of
that sort, for you see €ountry people pride
themselves on bein’ more respectable’than
maost any other folks are, amdd the trath is
they have to bé mighty' particular and all
tHut sort of thing, which I hope you will
understand without any trouble, u.ni‘l the
(uestions Il want to ask you Are hlm;ﬂ;.'
these hers: How did you happen t6 come
here and—"

“How did von happen to.comd here?"
the woman brokein, raising her eyes from
the bodk and mi ‘ly fixing them upon the
old man. And =he appearced to be making
a study of him, his squint eyes, his purple
cheeks, bushy eve-brows, fit nose; and she
noticed that the bosom of his cotton shirt
was unbuttoned at the top, revealing the
grayish hairs on his chest. “Hyt before
vou answer,” she added, still looking at
him, taking, it seemed, an enjoyable
measurement of his discomfiture, “let me
ask von if you would mind battoning your
shirt."

| wodd, miss,” the old man paffed, “you
; I've
lived here all my life nod have been mayor
here for ten, venr and have worn my shirt
this way every spell of hot weather, and
vou are the first one to tell me to batten
it: bt dinged—exense‘the expression, for
e the strongest [ use—I say dinged if 1
don't do in  Now, miss, the shirt's but-
voned; so go. ahemd with your rat killin',
as thit feller said.™

“1 have norat Killing to go on with, 1
merely ashwl youl how you happencd to
COnic herd.

“\iss, Ltell yvou that I'm the mayor of
this here town, but we'll let that pass,
Wounld you mind tellin’® me your name?"

“My father's namé was Lopp and in
rempembrance of a great-aunt L was-ealled
Polly."” _

<AL, hah, T reckon it was all right to!
ricollect the old lady and all that sort of
thing. but from what [ can gather from-

the papers Lopp is a sort of anarchist ]

pame, ain't it : - y
“1 have never known an: anarchist
that name,” the young woman answered
smiling. *'. i
“They may be, miss, but 1 don’t like the
name any too well, but we'll let that pass,
as the feller suid when he seed the wild

cat. He was silent long enough to un-

“button the top button of hisshirt and thes

he went on: “We understand that you

have legsed the paper here, and we'd like
to know why, for when a paper is leased
there is gengrally some: sort of ax to he
gronnd, so 1 would just like to ask you,
what sort of ax you have brought wih

- u.!-" / ; i

}u"rlw womnn threw down the béok, Liugh-

ad at the old man, and, clasping her hands

bk of her hened, leaned back;, laughi-

“ M iss, you are as nivch tickled as
was a bugon you! Hab, dén’t you
there's & bng on you?! [ have gene
commanded &good deal of respect am
women folks amd von necdn’t laugh at n
any more than yowcarn #idlp, even if there
a bug on you, but what I ‘want to et
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is this bere: Before we ean allow you to

3 l ¥ g - y " =
e Aetually hungry for some one to talk to.” 1

need of foollshness between us; we &AM

associate with uswe must know somethin®

abiout ypu, and it is as little as yon caun. o
to tell us what we want to know." . i
“# “You have asked me for my confidence,

she sald, lookipg at him with demhure”

mockery, “the: precious confidence of an
uprotected womar, and ob; how- willing-
1y would I give it you but for the fact that
| have not known you long_euough, But
I confess that yvou have v
dence by seeking to unbosom
She looked at the old man'’s shirt ah
puffed and buttoned it. '
“Miss, I'll be slathered—now that is
really the strongest expression I nse—if
you don't sorter git away “with me, Dut
won't you tell mg somethin about your
sell®” z Ty
“Why, yes, I will give you my tenderest
confidences. '™ * ]
“Oh, now, here, dan't. ehaw me:. T am
the mayor of this town, I tell you? dnd if

vou ate goin' to run a papreliess you Lt
better keep in with me, The ity conneil -

takes ten coples and 1 conkl have them cut
ofl at-any time,"

CHAPTER [-OoXTINURD.

She rajsed her hands os if i|||lr]'.n'inl-: him..

not toent thom off, and he; fooking dewn
at his shirt to see if 12 were buatboned,
showed his j'l"til‘“u'l teeths and continued:
“Yes, voi better keep-in with me, Man
tried to run_a- paper_here once without
keepin' In ‘with—me, and what do you
reckom beeamo of him*"” ;

“Went'to the legislatura.] suppose.’’

“HMah! Who told ryou? Dinged if he
didn’t 2o there, but he left his 1-:515""!*'?1-"“*
ns a padlock. " ' _ K

“ haven't anything to hilde she said
“and I don't mind telling sou that, having
ETrOwn \.'l:!'}' tirsd of |‘i;l}' life, 1 hiave eomme
here to rest awhile, but not 'being able to
rest without work I have declded to lease
this little paper and play with it.”

Ptk ke awoneyn - inog show - dinged
it vou don't, Not being -able to rest with-
onut work is a new one on me; but we will
let that pade.”™

oo s Just ns well, T suppose,  Yes,/ It is my
purposicio liye here a year, apd then if |
ik the placd well enough 1 may remain
_;n:rm:u.u ntly."

. AR Al said the old fellow, “that is
to sav, vou monght git married and settle
ilowin ; Lere, I‘IHI}' wronl [l].__lrl': I e 'I-Luu,
for | hepr "em say that marriage is abont
pladell ontin the cities. I hwve secthbet-
ter lookin' women than you air;, but then,
I reckon, vou mought do ot a pinch, and
you never ean tell jest how soon a pinch
is goin' to take place, My ald wom '!|l|'|.n-.'
been dead about twe year and 1 'lowed
al*er while that I monght :'il kupa echuank
of a wiTé, may” do so this fall if my corn
down lere on the crvek turns ont well™

“Your shiirt collar is nnbuttoned again,”
she =aid. i

‘Tiast ma if [ don't go to the hlack-

.amith-shop and git_me a horseshoe nal
So you are goin'’

Jest to necomoGAte von,
to run the newspaper, Never hearn of a
woninn runnin® a paper, but [ have hearn
of 'em ridin’ straddle and 1 don't see why
a newspaper shouldn’t come next.™

“Pv rthe way,” ahe said,.**1 should like to
find some pleasant place to board, 1 don't
care to stay at this hotel. "

“Yon are talKin® seuse, now, miss. Let
mé see; 1 live about a“gquarter of a mile
from here—just an easy walk—and if you
don't mind you may board there. My
danghter Null lives with me, and you'd
like her,, Oh, she eats more books than a
sheop do steaw, always a chawin' "am, and
you'd git along. well together. She's too
smart for this town, and you and her eguld
trot together l'iﬂ'llt wll, ‘u.TL*H, ' send

M1 don't se¢ how | can resist so strong an
appeal,’ Miss Lopp replied. -

“There, I knew yon conldn't &ay you'

wouitu't when you were  brought to
understand it all, And we'd better go
mow," she mldded, springing off stonl,
“You shull have a lurge front ro

by hall sentimentally 1 mean thas she
thought so much of me she wove it for

half price. But you don't mind that, do

you?"

“What, the seutiment or the half pricer”

“Why, therag carpet, of course.- 1 did
not know bitt you night expect velvet on
the flogr." _ '

My dear child," sald Miss Lopp, “it
wias not the thought of 4 carpet that
brought me into this neighborhood, and to
tell-you the truth I don't care whether the
floor i€ covered with & rag or with saw:
dust.” . -

“Oh, I just know that I shall like you,,

beeause you are not stupid ' with evenness
of tulk and Kiln-drled manners, So come
on and we'll go over gight now," -
And so Miss Lopp was installed in &
lnrge room in an old-fushioned house. Her
two front windowsCommanded the drowsy
villige, the town cow that looked asthough
she hatdl been patched, having so often
bBeen scalded besdrate housewives; the
prowling hog, ”l" .--.]n"'rr‘lg ufm'u.-r}:' dog that
found hims=elf without amusement, the

hitching rack where ffrmers’ nags squeal-

ed and bit at one another, But the two
other windows looked upon p garden, rose-
tinted here and thers, the dark shade lying
between rows-of high peas, s tangle of
pluti birshes s long slope and & ereek,

Fhe office of the néwspaper was found in
a jumbled state, with black and light

types mixed together, but with the assist

“a1Es POLLY, wu?rr T IT MEANY

ance of a boy who had long been an ap-
prentice, a decent order was brodght abont,
and from the very first number the. paper
showed animprovement, The paragraphs
were written with & vigor that made the
villngers wink as though their eves had
lightedl upon something too bright for
them: and the editorinls on n.-tJ*iutm.l and
international subjects were set forth with

Cthat dignity whicl the farmer demands

her oyertosee you. I reckon yon are all
Flight, lenstwise yon myiurz-itm:d takin'
care of b pursalf, Li.Lle. LI.H;:'L-”,_ i S
“he arose and as #ﬂ renchied the door
shi cndled him. -
| = “What is it, miss?
“Nothing, only 1 hope that you will not
foraet to go by the blacksmith shop.™

—— e R ——
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_speaking strength
“and graoe. '

el cnnm paffed and traanped heavily
o wrgirs, and' at-the bottom he
J the other fellows waiting
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| ghe would overtake her.

that his editor shall observe. A show of
frankness soon wins the confidence of a
southern town, and Miss Lopp became so
evident a favorite that within a month
after her.arrival her paper had picked uap
an additional elrculation of fifty coples, a
marvelons growth, & nowspaper miracle in
Broomitield, s

Nellsoon learned to pick up type, and
was thorefore Polly's closest and most
valued companion. They were rarely seen
apart; they strolled in the woods like
lovers, and together they begged comtri-
butions to-the-mite society— -

One afternoon, as they were going home
L |~||j||!.‘ tlie conl of the I.I.'I.t'“h':t'n, l"'v;.'t_-"|r
swinging Polly's- hand as they moved
swlone. declared t"iuﬂ she had never been so
Jinppy. 1 feel that 1 am useful,” she
andel: T feel that 1 am the dearest friend
of & woman who Knows something. And
do you kiow what™1 have been thinking
I have been thinking that we onght
to make t vow never to separate~ [ told

father the other night that 1 should never '

marry, and if you will take up the same
resolution why we. will live together.
There's the stage, and look, there are
three passengers, men, and they are com-
ing this way."” |

Poliy made no reply, but, ‘leaning for
ward, looked eagerly at the men, They
had been looking about them, but upon
seeing her they came quickly forwand, and
ns they approached one of them called:
“Helln, Polly!” and then each one said:
“Hello, I'ﬂ.“'_'g':h

“evernl of the townspeoplé were within
hearing, and they loiterad near to see what
might follow, Polly spoke to the strangers,
and then requested Nell to walk on, that
Nell - hesitated,

L “Won't you please walk on?'’ Polly in-

: gistodl.

“I'll soon eatch up with you," °
Nell obeyed, though not without mat-
tering an objection, and Polly stood In the
road., talking to the steangers. What
could it mean? Why werd they so familiar
with her and why should she desire to see

for him: “Pon't put }‘mlfﬂ“ﬂ‘tﬂﬂl1:'-r*:'-:~'-i- them alone?! They turned and slowly

ness on her acconnt, gentlomen,” he said,
“She onn thke eare of herself,” and if she
ean't: 1 gadl, 1 ean take eafe of her or ennve
mighty Llame nigh it; but 1 peckon that
expression is a little too strong for 1 man
that thinks ns much of & revival as 1 do,
and'T ask the Lord to exense me.”

“Riit hold on and tell us somethin’ about
her,'" Al insisted.

“1 don't know a blessed thing about her
exgept that she's all right, and that's ‘all
iny body need to know,™

Shortly afterward a vanng woman ealled
nt the hotel, introduced herself to, the
streanger and said that following the ad-
viee of her father she hivl come to ask Miss
Lopp to.board with her.
great, big old-fashionéd house,” she said,

and you may bave all the room you waat,

an don't say you won't. Wil yon please o say!

ot say you won't" =
; The visitor hiul taken a seat on the piano
stool and not un fully was slowly
turning herself half round and then back.
She was a comely girl and it - was evident
that she was the belle of the neighborhood;
and it was also evident that she

l no- |°

walhed toward the stage coach, u_rhich WS
to go ont again at onee, to take passengers
to the rallway ten milesdistant, and Polly
talked to them in Jow tones and then they
all nodded and smiled. Nell and the vil-
lagers were watching them, aud 20 was old
man - Admes, and just as the three men had
seated themselves in the coach, the old
man, commanding the driver to wait a
moment, walked up to the deor and said:

“1 am the mayor of this town. ™ '

vSorpey for you," one of the men replied.

“Well, by Satan's hoofs, T like that, hat
pxeuse the expression for it's the strongest
I ever did use; but what, do you mean by
snonkin’ in here without lettin® anybody

“Wé have &  kuow you was comin' an' sopeakin’ out

again without lestin’ anybody know why
you did comer Now what have you got
“guut the door, old wan, Tra loo,"
vikait!? the old man commanded,
WWho are you and what did you want
with this youhg woman!”
“io on, driver. So long,old top.” And

ff they went,
: -mmi Polly,” said the old man, turning

thing for this distinotion, that- she had, toward the editor, “what do it mean?"

studied and read hersell beyond any com-

panionshipthat the village might offer,

aud that simply to ‘be admired, long
sMce grown tiresome to her. Miss Lopp
never forgot that pleasing picture, the
dark eyes hall humorously pléading, tho
apindant hair caught up here and

“Your shirt collar is unbuttoned again,"
was all she said. - |
s CHAPTER IL :
That evening in the house of old man
Almes there was a silept supper party..
Nell's flowing friendship had been rudely

there o ocked and & sharp heel had been sef

if by graceful and yet careless dips, the n 1he old man's - digoity. . And it

Pleasing face and yet a countenance

“You must not say yon won't," the girl
went on, giving Miss Lopp no time to an-
swer,, *yutil you kuow how much
of & sensible companion I am, Father—

everything hegen to ligh
s, but he can't do so very much,
Jw.’ belng only & man, and T am

of will—physical vigor _ﬂ,
e gt

in need =

cand let me request you not L0 pay BUY 0 her cout

jtention to his strong expressions -'lfﬂ' he .o much th:mnl'l might be a compromlis-

geally the best man you ever saw=well, 0y iiery, but that it was kept dark -
0 MY from her! ;

looked as

unnqh a coolness must neces-
follow: The strangers had brought

villige, and in this mystery stood Polly

ot & word had been spoken.  Polly
leave the table. Nell looked
T L e naAnce Was lnrh' wiul,

“Goin'. Miss Polly?” Almes asked.

3 , but it -
- hils a rag carpot, woven half sentimentally
by & woman that-lives not far from here—

ry ‘with them and had left it in the -

|

s SRS ST

1

|

Yes, 1 Am through with my supper.”
Y"But wait & moment, Now there's no

your friends and you onght to speak ont.
Them men comin' here and pein’ so famil-

for like with you will cause o scandal, and

it'afor me to determine &% "the mayor of,

this town whether or not- I can stand by
you. . But first you must well nie—never
mind about my-shirt .bein' unbuttoned

i

and all that sort of thing—you must tell.:

me soniethin® about them men. Now will
youb" i

. “Yés. They came and they went away.
That is all you need to know." ~

e

“Not beaslatherin'—exonse my stréngth
=no, it ain't. Whe

“I might have met them in a city.”

“Hah, what's that? Might bhave ‘met
them in a city, but why? That's what I
want to kuow, Didu't-you bear one of
them refer to me as ‘old top,’ and 1'vebeen
ten years mayor of this town? Hah, didn't
you hear that? And why, then, should
you have met them In a city; or anywhere
else?" i

“When 1 pml:mh| ¥ met them years ago
perhaps 1 was not aware that they wers
ghing to refer to you ag ‘old top." "

]

Nell langhed, and the old man scératchied

his head. “*Well, now,'we'll say that you
conldu’t help meeting theny,"' he went on,
bt we can't say that you had ‘to become
so well nequainted with them as to let
them eall youn Polly, I gwd, 1 don't eall
you Polly, aad I'm the mayor of tlis town
RO TAVE Teen Tor Len years this comin’
Jualy, 'gnd. Hop&® the Lord will in the
meantime exeuse” both 1 gads,
nuswer me that, will jou™*
“All that you need to Know, Mr, Almes,
vou shall know in time."
" “Hah, io time? But what will the peo-
phe of this town think when they come to
me to findl out and-1 put them off with

-1 your sayvin' that they shall know in time?

I gadd, miss, when the people of this town
want to know a thing there ain'y no sich
Ahing as time—the whole schemé Is an
eternity until they find out, and unless

they flud out before the next election I'm.

beaten ns sure as a horn, and ['ve beah
mayor so long now that I can't gquit.
sot down here now and tell us, won't

you?" S5
“Not this evening. Nell, I'm golng.out
into the garden.” ‘

Polly was sitting in the summer house
when Nell joined her. They were silent
for a time and then
sormy that anything should have happened,
I was as happy as 1. could be until then,
Tell me, dear, what it all means, and I'll
promise to stanil by yon, no matter what
it is, for I do think so muéh of you. 1 do,
Pol'y, 1 love you, in fact, and now it'does
grieve me s0-to have anything come be-
tween us ! it

Polly took her hand, and, holding it,

did you know them ™"

Nell said: ] am 80"

Halh, now °

replied: “There are many features of life

in & city, and some of them might seem
stringe to you. . That I should have be-
come acguainted with those men was a
happening; that they should have come to
this place is another happening; and
peither happening amounts to enough ta
cause any redl uneasiness on Ahe part of
my friends. S0 1 beg of you not to let it
waorry you, " :

“Oh, it doesn't worry me so faras I am
concerned, but what will the people say?
Indeed, what won't they say?"’

“Nell, the view and the opinion of a vil
lage are necessarily narrow; here people
are suspicions of strangers and are ever on
the lookont foran opportunity to suspect

ble forme to make an explanation that

would be satisfactory to them.” . ..
“But, my dfar Polly, you can make an

explapation that will be satisfactory to

“me."

“Not'now, my dear, but after awhile I
will. Your father is calling you."

—THe O Wimm stood it the garden gate,

whooping the nasme of his daughter, and
when she had come to him, having left
Polly sitting on a bench in the summer
hous=e, the old felow swid: “Well, [5(1]
futo the house and stay there till 1 come,
and when I daecome 1 may have some
mighty interestin' news for you.”

The girl passad on withou, replying, and
the old man joined Polly in the summer

house. He sat down on the bench near
neE, I[anning niniEeil Wit 08 SETTW b,

and it was some time before he spoke. |

“Hotter'n it was last. night,” he said.

“Hotter than it was night before last,,
I think." the woman replied. :

“I gail, 1 guess you're right. . You al-
ways raise me one; must have played poker
in your time."

“Rut if | were to play poker I might not
always ralse; 1 might sometimes simply
call.” : .

“(Gad, 1 believe vou have played; but that
aln't what [ want to talk about. See this?
He touched his shirt collar and it was fas-
tenedd with a horseshos nail. “Been a
threatenin® to git it for 4 long time and got
it jest nuw!/in honor of you, don’t you see}
But it ain't nothin' to langh at.  Will you
let me tedl you somethin'?

“Yes, [ am going to sit here a few mo-
ments longer,"” :

“Don't exactly like the way you pat it,
but 1 reckon it's all rght.” He was
sitent, fumbling with the nail at his eol-
lar: he sighed deeply, threw his hat- on
the ground, thrust his hands into his

Jkets and leaned back against’ the vine-
woven lattice work, And in the twilight
she could, see that his face was hard-set
and his conntenance sager, ,

“What were you going to tell me!"’ she
nsked. .

ssgmethin® powerful important to both
of us, but you'll have to let we git at it in
my own ronnd-gbout way. By this time’
the-whole town is discussin’ the fact that
thiree mon, strange men at that, come here
and called you Polly. - And me’ be in the
mornin’ they will tell you that you better
git out. Thep what?" '

“1if tell them to go to & place not on
the school maps,: I::t:t well located in

ritual geography.’
m‘i'l‘l' gl I.hﬂ':lll.hrﬁ. JCAV 'I;ﬂ 'lll.l':h avoid
strength, but. it won't de to tell "bm no
such & thing. There is a wiy by whick
the whole affait may be made sinooth.”

*“It is smooth enough now," she replied.

ST Be dinged iF it is; it's asrough as a
tond’s back: but we can smooth it. Now
here,” he leaned toward her. *Isay now
here, you macry he and the whole affair
will be settled, for they won't dare to talk
nbout the wife of the
Hah, what do you say? You see that I've
got about the best place around here, and
I was down tie creek yesterday  evenin'
and that corn is goin' to turn out mon-
strous, hah? Yon can go right down to
thé store and trade out ten dollars’ worth
at a snort; hah? Then Nell can help,

right along in the printing office it
shanit cost you a cent, As I told ﬂtﬂl
mm.;%“""'“‘-’_“ : mm ok that it

ought to have, but we can't expect every-

of & woman from the eity, yon know.,
know I'm gittin® old, but I bet adol-
lar thnt I mhjnmpmm_m pole
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