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_.whaen one is violently

>,

C street. Judge Plke had elected

—— lu

continued his wa
h;t"r’ul.- he wished pro-
)y that the butterfly (which ex-
no annoyance) le been of
bulk and more nppruchahh‘u;
Ml it was the evil fortune of Joe's
narral to encounter him in the sinis.
hamor of such & wish unfulfilled.
% D bility dwelt at Beaver
fench under the care of Mr. Bheehan
31 his master should return; and
han was kind; but the small dog
g the world lonely and time long
Joe. He had grown more
nd more restless, and at last, this hot
’ g, having munaged to ovade
sye of all concerned In hig keep-

i made off unobtrusively, partl
B swimming, and reaching the road,
g A into town, his ears eorect
h anxlely, Bent upon reaching
the familiar office he passed the gro-
varytrom the doorway of which the
] ly-checked clerk had throwa a
at him a month before.
'he clork, had just lald down The
as Respectabllity went by, and,
red to great deeds in behall of
and his native city, he rushed
the door, lavishly selzed, this time.
. ectly good tato, and hurled I
a result which ecstasized him,
for It took the mongrel falrly aside

the head, which It matched in size.
The luckless Respectabllity’'s pur-
pose to reach Joe's stalrway had been
definite, but upon this vio-
forgot it momentarily. It

is mot easy to keep thinga in mind
samitten  on

vy

-

mouth, nose, cheok, eye, and ear by

& missile large cnough to sirike them

ultancously. Yelping und half

L’d. he deflected to cross Main

i

in the copposite direction, and

two met middie of thoe
street.

The encounter was miraculously fit-

to the Judge's need. here was no

y, but a solid vody. light wilh-

& wot, muddy, and dusty yellow

eminontly kickable. The man

was heavily bullt about the legs, and

r of what he 4ld may have

sdditionally inspirsed by his rec.

Iin the

e egnition of the mongrel as Joc Lou-

.- epen windows of offices:
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. whe, unshod in the night,

s. The impact of his toe upon
Mttle runner’s side was moment-
and the latter rose Into the
The judge hopped, as ons hops
discovers
an wunexpected chalr. Let us be
. pegonciled to his paln and not re-
the gods with {t—for two of
ntending sdversary’s ribs were

The dog, thus agaln deflected, re-
his tracks, shrieking distract-

and, by one of those Ironical
which Karma reserves for the
of the fated, dived for blind
into the store commanded by

scstatic und inimlcal clerk. There
: the sleepy square bazln-

: the boy ywho had

calling upon his fellows;
loafers strolled to the sitreet;
aged men stirred and rose from

faces appeared In the
sales ladies
and gentlemen came lo the doorways
the trading-pinces; so that whon
g-'.cubmty emerged from Lhe gro-
oery he had a notable audlence for
soctne he enacted with a briss
dinner bell tied to his tail.
Another potato, flung by the pim-
uproacious, prodical clerk.ad-
the émpetus of his fight. A
of pobbles from thae hands of
boys dented the wsoft wusphall
him: the hideous cla'mor of the

bell increased as he turned
; pext corner, running distractedly
dend town had come to life, and

M dnhobitants gladly risked the dan-
beat in the interests of sport
by it wus & merry chase Lhe
dog led around the block. For
some destructive Instinet drove
s he could not stop with the un-
ble Terror clanging nt his
heels and the Increasming crowd yell-
in pursult, but he tunmed
the left at cach corner. and thus
oame back to Joe's stalrway again,
unable to pause there or enywhere,
upable to do anything except (o
vontinue hiw happllens flight, poor
meteor.
Round the blick he went once more,
gand still no chance mt that empty
&y where, perhaps, he thought,
e might be succor and salely,
was upon his slde whers Martin
mc boot had crashed, foam and
hung upon his jaws and lolling
e. He ran deaperatsly, keep-
ing to the middle of the street, and,
t bhowling, set himself despalring-
to outstrip the Terror. The mob,
Isdaining the sun superbly, puraued
as closely as It could, throwing
bricks and rocks at him, siriking ut
g'lm with ¢lubs and sticks. Huppy
. playing  “tie-tac-toeo,*”  right
agalnst left, in his cell, heard the up-
roar, made oul something of what
was happening, and, though unaware
that It wus & friend whose life wax
mought, discovered s similarity to Jils
own case, and prayed to his dim gods
that the quarry milght get away.
“Mad dog!” they yvelled "ﬂm‘]
.”l" And there wers wpome who
cried, "Joa Louden's dog!"” that belng
equally as exciling and explanatory

Three timea round, and suil ths 1. |

tle fugitive malntained a fead A
«helmeted policeman, s bWg fel-

. had joined the purnult, Hwe had
c¢hildren at home who might be pluy-
fng in the wstreet, and the thought
_ of what might happen to them (f the
poad dog should head that way re-
Ilved him 6 he cool and steady

@ was falling behind, so he stopped

i on the corper, trusting that Respect-
. .mbility woul@® come round agaln.

He
right, and the flying brownish
streaked nlong Maln street,
ng the beloved stalrway for the
time. The popliceman 1ified
revolver, fired twice, missed once,
caught him with the socond shot
A forepaw, ruprlng off & Nfth
one of the small claws that grow
. the foot and are always In
ble. This 414 not stop him; but
puliceman, afrald to risk another
because of the crowd. walted for
to come agnin; and many others,
ot r the hopeless clrcuit the mon-
followed, did likewise, armed
bricks und clubs. Among them
dhe plmply clerk, who had been
id Lo commundeer & pitchfork

the hardwure store,
" W the itk round came, He-
Wility's race was run. He turn-
I ain Mrest &t a broken
llu‘nzins. parched, volceless,
wi blopd and fohm, sngp-
feably al the showering rocks,
omitably & Mttie ahead
There was no de left
~he was too thoroughly wind.
(hat—but still in h linnt
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ond, which gave the opportunity for
& spurer alm, and many missiles struck
him. *“Let him have it now, oficer,"”
?M Eﬁcu Beatry, standing with
udge Plke at the policeman's albow.
“There's ur chance.”

But before the reyolver could be
discharged, Respectabllity had bcrnn
to run again, hobbling on three logs
and dodging feebly. A heavy stone
struck him on the shoulder and he
turned across the street, making for
the “Natlonal House” corner, where
the joyful clerk brandished his pitch-
fork. Goling slowly, he almost touch-
ed the pimply one as he , and
the clerk, already rehearsl in his
mind the honors which should follow
the brave stroke, ralsed the tines
above the little dog's head for the
coup de grace. They did not descend,
and the daring youth failed of fame as
the laurel almost embraced his brows,
A hickory walking stick was thrust
between his legs; and he, expecting
to strike, recelved a blow upon the
temple sufficient for his present un-
doing and bedazzlement. He wenl
over backwards, and the pitchfork
(not the thing to hold Ised on
high when one 18 knocked down) fell
with the force he had intended for
Respectablliity upon his own shin.

A trialn had pulled into the station,
and n tred, travel-worn young man,
descending from a sleeper, wilked
rapidly up the sireet to learn the oc-
cuxlon of what appeared to he a riot.
When he was cloge enough to under-
stand its nature, he dropped his bag
and came on at top speed, shouling
loudly to the battered mongrel, who
triled with his remalning strength to
leap toward him through a cordon of
kicking lege, while Eugene Bantry
again called to the pollceman to
nre ’

“If he does, damn you, I'll kil
him!"” Joe saw the revolver ralsed;
and then, Eugene being in hls way,
he ran fall-ult into his stepbrother
with all his force, sending him io
carth, and went on llteraully over him
as he lay prone upon the wsphalt,
that being the shortest way to Re-
spectablliily. The next instant the
mongrel wus In his master's arms
and weakly dicking his hands.

Hut it was Eskew Arp who had sav.
od the little dog; for L was his
stick which had tripped the clerk,
and hls hand which had struck him
down. All hix bodlly strength had
departed In that effort, but he stag-
gered out Into the street toward
Joe.

“Joeo J.ouden!" called the veteran,
In & loud wvolce. *“Joa Louden!" and
suddenly realed., The colonel and
Bquire Buckalew were making thelir
way toward him, but Joe holding the
dog to his hreast with one arm,
threw the other about Eskew.

“It's a town—it's a town"—the old
fellow flung himself freo from the sup-
porting arm-—"it's & town you couldn’t
even trust a yellow dog tn!”

He sank back upon Joc's shoulder,
speechless.

An open carriage had Ariven
through the crowd, the colored driver
urged by two ladles upon the back
seat, and Martin Pike maw 1t stop

-glanced at the doctor's buggy, shook

by the group In the middle of the
street where Joe stood, the wounded
dog held to his breast by one arm,
the old man, white and half faing-
Ing, supported by the other. Martin
Pike saw this and more; he saw Arlel
Tabor and his own daughter leaning
from the carriage, the arms of both
pityingly extended to Joe Louden and
his two burdens, while the stunned
and sllly crowd stood round them
staring, clouds of dust settiing down
upon them through the hot alr.

CHAPTER XX.
Threo Are Enlisted.

| but it's more than that.

Now In that blaging noon (Canasn
looked upon a atrange slght. an open
carringn whirling through Maln
streel beahind two galloping bays: upon
the back seat a ghostly white old man
with ciosed eyes, supported by two |
paile ladies, his head upon the shoul-
der of the taller; whila beside the
driver, & young man whose roat and
hands were bloody, worked over the
hurts of an Injured dog. 8Bam War-
den’'s whip sang across the horses; |
lather gathered on thelr flanks, and
Arlel's volee wteadlly urged on the
pace:  “Quicker, Sam, If you can.' |
For there was little breath left In the
body of Eskew Arp.

Mamle, almost as white as the old
man, waa rellent; but she had not
hesitated in her daMng, now that she
had been taught to dare. she had not
come to be Arlel's friend and honest
follower for nothing, and It was Ma-
mie who had cried to Jor to lift |
Fakew Into the carrlage. “You must |
come too,” she sald, “"We will need
you." And so It came o pass thatl
under the eyes of Canann Joe Lou-|
den rode In Judge Plke's carringn at
tha bldding of Judge Plike's daugh-
ter,

Toward Ariel's own house they uped
the siricken octogenarian, for
ho waw “wlone In the world,” and
mhe would nt take him to the col-
tage where he had lived "for many
yoars by himself, a bleak litle house,
w derelict of the “early days" Jeft
stranded far down in the town be-
tween w wollen-mill and the wnater !
works, The workmen were beginning
their dinneras under the big trees, but
as Bam Wanden drew in the Inthered
horses at the guale, they =ot down
their tin buckets hastily and ran to
help Joe lift the old man oul. Care-
Tully they bore him Into the houwse |
and lald him upon a bed In one of
tha finlshed rooms. He did not speak
or move and the workmen uncovered
thair hends as they went out, but Joo
knew that they wore mistaken. “It'a
all right, Mr. Arp,"” he mald, as Ariel
knelt by the bed with water ‘and re-
storatives.  “IUs all right. Don't you
worry.""

Then the veleran's lips twitched, |
and though his eyes remained closed,
Jos saw that Ewkew understood, ror |
he gasped, feebly: “Pos-l-tive-ly—no |
—fres—asoatn!"

To Mrs. Louden, sewing at an up-
stnlre window, tha sight of her step-
son descending from Judge Plke's car- |
ringe wus sufficlently startling, but |
when she suw Mamie Plke tukoe Ro-
spectubility from his muster's arma
wnd carry him tenderly indoors, while
Joa and Ariel occupied themselves
with Mr. Arp, the good lady opnng|

| tu her feel an If whe had been stung, |

regardiessly sending her work-baskel
and ite contenls scattering over the |
floor, und ran down the sialrs 'h'"l
steps ut a time,

Al the fromt door ghe met her hus- |
band, entering for his dinner, and she
leaped at him, Had he seen? What
wis It?7 What had happened ?

Mr. Louden rubbed 2 chin-beard,
Indulging himaelf in & pause - which
was like to prove fatal to his com-
panion, finally vouchsafing the Infor-
mation that the doctor's buggy was
':u turnl the corner; Eakew Ar

d su A “stroke,” It was sald,
and, im Louden's opinion, wis &
mighty sick man. His spouse ruplied.
In no mncerialn terms that whe had
soon  quite that much for herself,

him 1 econtinue, which he

with a deliberation tha
to recall thelr wedd :
of passionate o h

_H‘»

| huppened

| way to

| name of Joe Louden.

| before you—and I want the word of

| Just gone your own way alone, with

| stood

m

S

o i dh M

oung I
1 l:r »he
::!?m.u 1? - thl'll'n ade no
Wi ugene, however, m
reply and went up-stairs to his own
apartment without coming into tha
dining room.
A small crowd, nelghboring chil-
dren, servants, and ucroa had
thered about Ariel's gate, and Mrs,
uden watched the working men
dur:m this assembly, gather up their
tools, and depart; then e came
out of the house, and, bowing sadly
to three old men who were entering
the gate as she left it, stepped ‘Into
her carringe and drotve away. e
new comes. Col. Fliteroff, 8quire
Buckalew, and TPeter Bradbury,

their heads at one another, and slow-
ly went up to the porch, whers Joe
met them, Mra. Louden uttered &
sha exclamation, for the colonel
shook hands with her stepson.

Perhapa Fliteroft himself was sur-
prised; he had offered his hand al-
most unconsciowsly, and the greeting
was embarrassed and perfunctory;
but his two companions, each In turn,
gravely followed his lead, and Joe's
set face flushed = little, It was the
first time {n many years that men of
their kind In Cansan had offered
him this salutation.

“He wouldn't let me send for Ioll."
he told them., *“He wsald he knew
yau'd be here soon without thal™”
And he Jed the way to Eskew's bed-
side,

Joe and the doctor had undressed
the old man, and had put him into
night-gear of Roger Tabor's, taken
from an antigue chest; it was soft
and yellow and much more llke color
than the face above it, for the white
half on the pillow was not whiter
than that. Yet fthers was a strange
youthfulness in the eyos of Eakew, an
earie. Inexplicable . luminous, Hve
Iook; the thin cheeks seemed fuller
than they had been for yedrs: and
though the heavier lines of age and
sorrow could be seen, they appeared
to have been half erased. He lay nol
in sunshine, but In clear light; the
windows were open, the curtains re-
stralned, for he had asked them not
to darken the room.

The doctor was whispering In a
doctor's way to Arilel at the end of
the reom opposite the bed, when
the three old fellows came In, Nons
nf them spoke Immediately, and
though all three cleared their throate
with what they meant for casual
cheerfulness, to Iindicate that the situ-
action was not at all extreordinary or
depressing, It was to be seen that the
colonel’s chin trembled under his
mustache, and his comrades showed
similar wsmall and unwilling signs of
emotion.

Eskew spoke first,
he nald, und smiled.

That seemed to make It more difi-
cult for the others; the three white
heads bent silently over the fourth
upon the pillow; and Arlel saw wav-
eringly, for her eyes suddenly filled
that the ceolonel lald his unsteady
bhand upon Eskew's, which waa out-
slde the coverlet,

“lt's—At's not,”” sald the old soldler,
gently—it’s not on—on both sides, 1s
It. Enkew?"”

Mr. Arp moved his hand slightly in
answar. "It aln't paralysis,” he said.
“They call it ‘shock and exhaustion,’
It's just my
time. I've heard the call. We've all
been slidin' on thin ice this long tUme
—and It's broke under me—"

“"Eskoew, Eskew!™ remonstrated
Peter Hradbury. *“You'd oughtn't to
talk that-a-way! You only kind of
overdone a llttle—heat o' the day,
too, and—"

“Peter,” interrupted the slck man,
with feeble asperity, “did you ever
manage to fool me In your life?"

"No, Eskew.”

*Well, you'rs not doin' it now!"”

Two tears suddenly loosed them-
selves from Bquire Buckalew's eye-
lide, despite his hard endeavor Lo
wink them away, and he turned from
the bed too late to conceal what had
“There aln't any call to
foal bad." said Eskew. *“It might
have happened any time—Iin the
night, maybe—at my house—and all
alone—hbut hera's Alrle Tabor brought
me to her own home and takin' care
of me. I couldn't ask any better
K0, could 17

“I don't know what we'll do,”
stammerad the colonel, if you—you
talk about going away from us, Es-
kew. We—wes couldn't get along—"

“Well, wir, I'm almost kind of glad
to think.,” Mr. Arp murmured, be-
tween wmhort struggles for breath,
“that It'll be—qulelar—on the—'Na-
tional House' corner!”

A moment later he called the doc-
tor faintly and asked for n restora-
tive. ""There.” he sald, In a stronger
volce and with a glram of satisfac-
tion In the vindication of his beliaf |
that he was dying "1 was almost
gone then, I know!" He lay pant-
Ing for a moment, then spoke the

“Well, boys!"™

Joe came quickly to the bedside.

“I wanl you to shake hands with
the colonel and Peter und Buckalew."

“We did'] answered the eolonel,
infinitely surprised and troubled, “We
shook hands outside beforo we came
In."

“Do It agaln,'’ pald Eskew,
to wee you.”

And Joe, making shift emlile,
was suddenly blinded, so that he
could not see the wrinkled hunds ex-
tonded to him, and was faln to grope
for them.,

“"God knows why we dlidn't all take
his hand long ago,” suld Eskew Arp.
"1 didn’t because I was stubborn, |
neknowledge It now before him and

“I want

1o

It carried!”

“It'n all right, Mr. Arp,” began
Joe, tremulounly. “You mustn’'t—*"

“Hurk to me''—the old man's volce
litted higher: "If you'd ever whim-
pered, or glvev bmack talk, or broke
out the wrong way It would of been
different. But you mnever did. 1I've
watched you and [ know; and you've

the town against you because you got
a bad name as & boy, and once we'd
Klven you that, everything you did
or didn't do, we had ta give you a
blacker one. Now (t's time some one
by you! Alrie Tabor 'll do
that with all her soul and body. Bhe
told e once | ﬂ'l(nlfht A good deal
of you. HBhe knew! But I want’
these three old friends of mine to deo
It, oo, 1 was boys with them and
they'll do it, 1 think. They've even
stood up fer yo

times, but mostl

argument, I reckon; but - now L
must do It when there's more to
w against than Just my .
They saw It nll to-day=<the meansst
thi 1 ever knew! 1 eould of

It all except that!" RBefore they
prevent him he had »
upright In bed, lifting & cline
at the town beyon :
“But, by God! when t L
down they tried to Kill your dog—"

He fell back, chok
.l'.l « .#

n"”l ‘Saed .

ﬂﬂeltr to learn
| had “taken” the s

'l’m eyabrow t»
is halr, =l his thin and tated
face soveral light so
“I saw youw come out,” he mild
“I've been to speak to you."
‘*“The doctor us to let him have
his way In Whatever ho might ask.*

Ariel wiped her eyes. “I'm afrald
that meansg—" , I

“I didn’t coms to talk about Esksw
IArb':;:l interrupted Eugene. "l‘mh:!ot
a ng under any anxiety about him.
6 aatot Ml Bende o> reanipr Y
] : gonge so ¥
“Pleass lower your voice,” she satd,
rising quickly and moving away from
him toward the house; but, as he
followed, insisting sharply that he
must speak with hér, she walked out
of ear-shot of the windows, and stop-
Dlnf. turned toward him. ‘“Very
well,” she said, *Is It o message frgm
Mamle ?"

At this he faltered and hung fire.

“Have you been to see her?” she
continued. I am anxlous to know If
her goodness and bravery caused her
any—any discomfort at home."”

“You may set your mind at rest
about that,” returned Eugene, “'I was
there when th judge came to dinner.
1 suppose gou fear he may have besen
rough 'with her for taking my step-
brother Into the carrlage. He was
not, On the contrary, he spoke very
quietly to her, and went on out to-
ward the stables. But [ haven't come
to you to talk of Judgs Pike, either!™

“No™ sald Ariel. “I don’t care
particuularly to hear from him, but of
Mamie.,"

“Nor of her, either!” he broke out.
“I want to talk of you'!"

There was no mistaking him; no
possibility of misunderstanding the
real passion that shook him, and her
startled eyes betrayed her compre-
hension.

“Yes, I w0 you understand,” he
cried bitterly. ““That's because you've
seen others the same way. help
me,"” he went on, striking his fore-
head with his open hand, “‘that young
fool of a Bradbury teld me you re-
fused him only yesterfay! He was
proud of even rejection from you!
And there's Norbert—and half a dozen
others, perhaps, already, since you've
been hare.”” He flung out his arms
in ludicrous, savage despalr. “And
here am I—"

“Ah yes,'" she cut him off, “It is
of yourself that you want to speak,
after all—not of me!"”

“Look here,” he vociferated; "are
you going to marry that Jos Louden?
I want to know whether you are or
not. He gave mea this—and this to-
day!” He touched his bandaged hand
and plastered forehead., “He ran into
me—over me—for nothing, when I
was not on my guard; struck me down
—stamped op me—"

Bhe turned upon him,
aflame, eyes sparkling and dry.

“Mr. Bantry,"” she cried, “he did a
good thing! And now I want you to
go home. J§ wunt u to go home
and try If you can’ discover anything
in yourself that (s worthy of Mamie
and of what she showed herself to
be this morning! If you can, you
will have found something that I
could lke!”

Bhe went rapldly toward the house,
and he was senseless enough to fol-
low, babbling: “What do you think
I'm made of?7 You trample on me—
as he dld! 1 can't bear everything, I
tell you—"'

But she had lifted her hand with
such Imperious will that he stopped
short. Then, through the window of
the sick-room came clearly the quer-
ulots voice:

“I tell you it was; I heard him
speak just now-—out there in the yard, |
that no-account stepbrother of Joe's!
What If he Is & hand on The
Tocsin? He'd better give up his job
and quit, than do what he's done
to help makoe the town think hard of
Joe, And what s he? Why, he's
worse than Cory. When that Claudine
Fear first came here, "Gene Bantry
was hangin' around her himself. Joe
knew it and he'd never tell, but I wiil. |
I saw 'em buggy-ridin’ out near Beav-
er Heach and she slapped his face
fer him. It ought to be told!" }

“I didn’t know that Joe knew—
that!™ Eugene stammered huskily.
"It was—Iit was—~a Ior:f time ago—""

*“If you understood Joe,” she sald,
in n low volce, “'you waulfi know that
before these men leave this house, he
will have thelr promise never to tell.”

His eves fell miserably, then lifted
agmin; but in her clear and unbear-
able gaze there shone such a flame
of worn as he could not endure to
ook upon. For the first time In his
life he saw u true light upon himself,
and though the vislon was darkling,
the revelation was complete,

“"Henven plty you!” she whispered.

Eugene found himself alone, and
stumbled away, his glance not lifted.
He passed his own home without
looking up, and did not see his mother
beckoning frantically from a window,
She ran to the door and called him.
He did not hear her, but went on
toward The Tocsin oMice with his head
still bent.

strip of court
™ ﬂﬂl-:ﬁn-hh
sho:

cheaks

CHAPTER XXI.

Norhert Walts for Joe,

There was meat for gossip a plenty
in Canaan that afternoon and even-
ing; thero were rumors that ran
from kitchen to parlor, snd rumors
that ran from parlor to &Itchen; Bpec-
ulations that detalned housewives in
talk across front gatem; wonderings
that held cooks In comverse over
shadelegs back fences In spite of the
heat; and canards that bl‘ou{hl. Main
street clerks running to the shop
doors to stare up and own the side-
walks,

Out of the confusion of report, the
Judicious were able by svenfall to ex-
tract a fair history of this day of
revolution. There remained no doubt
that Joo Louden was In mttendance mt
the death-bed of Eskew Arp, and
somehow It camo to be known that
Colonel Flitcroft, Squire Buckalew,
and Peter Bradbury shiken
hands with Joe and detlared them-
selves his frionds. There were those
( t'ilculnrly ;trnu the I'.Iltli:lu l?‘

on trio) who expressed the
inlon t ut‘tho clglntr: and his c.tl’g;-
o8 were too o respon “

n commimsion olght 16 Mt on

em; mnevertheless, echoes of
Eskew’'s last “argument™ to the con.
¢lave had sounded In town and

were not wholly _
Everywh th Was  a nlp
o learn how Judge Pike

of his daughter, and the
daug the

sy

it

| open-mouthed, a look

mighty low."
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three patriarchs awalting their re-
turn, as the time drew on, with some-
thing akin to frensy. Mrs. Flitcroft
(a lady of temper), whose rheuma-
tismm confined her to a chair, had her
pgrandson wheel her out upon the
Rorch. and, as the dusk fell and she
'nnilr saw her husband oom':;sc:tnn
aggard pace, upen 0,
his chin sunk on his she frank-
Iy told Norbert that although she had
lived with that man more than fifty-
she would never be able
him. Bha repeated
this with genuine symptoms of hys-
teria when she discovered that the
colonel had not come straight from
the Tabor house. but had stopped two
hours at Peter Bradbury's to “talk it
over," b

One {tem of his recital, while suff-
clently startling to his wife, had & re-
markable esffect upon his dson.
This was the Information that Arlel
Tabor's fortune no longer ex »

“What's that 7" cried Norbert, start-
Ing to his feet. *“What are you talk-
ing about?"

“It's true," sa the colonel, de-
liberately. “She (old me se herself.
Hskew had dropped off into a sort of
dose—more llke & stupor, perhaps—
and we all went Into Ro s old stu-
dio, except Louden and the doctor,
and while we were there, talkin', one
of Pike's clerks came with a basket
full of tin boxes and packages of,
papers and talked to Miss Tabor at
the door and went away. Then old
Peter blundered out and asked her
point-blank whwat it was, and she
sald 1t way her estate, almost every-
thing she had except the houss,
Buckalew, trvin to make a jeke, sald
he'dbe willim' to syap hils house and
lot for the bagket, and she laughed
and told him she thought he'd be
sorry;that all-there was, to speak of,
was a pile of distill stock—"

“What T repeated Norbert, Incredu-

lously.

“Yea, It was tha truth,” sald the
colonel, solemnly. *“I saw it myself:
blocks and blocks of stock In that dis-
tille trust that went up higher'n &
klter{ut year. Roger had put all of
Jona's good money—"" - o

“Not into that!" shouted Norbert,
untontrollably excited.

“Yes, hé did, 1 tell you I paw
[T ]

“I tell you he didn't. He owned
Granger Gas, worth more to~day than
it ever whs! Plke was Rogers at-
torney-in-fact and bought #t for him
before the old man died. The check
went throurh my hands. Yop don't
think I'd forget as big & check as
that, do you, even if It wad more than
a year ago?! Or how It was signed
and who made out to? It was Martin
Pike that got caught with distillery
stock. He speculated once too of-
ten!™ \

“No, you're wrong,' persisted the
colonel. “I tell you I maw It my-
relf."” e

“Then you're blind,"” returnad his
grandson, dlsrespesotfully; “you're
blind or else—or else—" Heo paused,
of wonder
struggling its way to expression upon
him, gradually. conquering every
knobby outpost of his countenance.
He struck his fat hapds together.
“"Where's Joe Louden?' he asked,
sharply. *“I want to ses him. Did you
leave him at Misg Tabor's?"

“He's goin' to =it nr with Eskew.
What do you want of him?"

“I mshould say you better ask that!”
Mrs. Flitcroft began, shrilly. “It's
enough, 1 guess, for one of this family
to go runnin’ after him and shakin'
hands with him and Heaven knows
what not! Norbert Fliteroft!™

But Norbert jumped from the porch,
ruthlessly crossed his grandmother's
geranium-bed, and, making off at as
sharp a pace as his architecture per-
mitted, within ‘ten minutes opened
Ariel's gate.

arden came forward to meet

\

him,

“Don't ring, please, suh,'” sald Bam.
“Dey sot me out hedah to’ tell in-
quirin’ frien's dat po’ ole Mist' Arp

“I want to see Mr, Louden,” re-
turned Neorbert, "I want to pee him
Immediately.”

“I don' reckom he kin come out
vit, Bam n.hlI in & low tome, *“But
I kin go In an’ ast’ "em.'

He stepped esoftly within, leaving
Norbert waiting, and went to the door
of the slck room. The door was open,
the room htly lighted, as n-E:w
had commanded when, a little earlier,
he awoke. .

Joe and Arlel were aloné with him,
leaning toward him with such white
anxlety that the colored man needsd
no warning to make him remain silant
in t.}:r Iji'h .m'I'lu veleran was
speaking an '] co Was weak,
seoming to come from @ Mm dle-
tance.

“It's mighty funny, but I feel like
1 used to when I was a little boy. 1
reckon I'm Kind of m-d—-uur all.
Alrle Tabor-—are yo ore "
".".'.;“.m*" vk but I—1 don't
o o on't seo
very well—lataly, I==wanted—to-
know-—={o knowe-"*

“Yea-~to know?" BShe knelt close
beside hla 3o '

oo Vo Uind ot—tostinh* be whisper-

you

R'é't" basket factory

ory, '
spoke and handle wcn-i; two coffin
factories, a soap factory, & show-Case
factory, & tobacco factory, and thyee
flour mills, "

“We don't have time in H Point
to pay sny attention to pelitice We.
are trying to get cars from

company to shi
s. The majority of workmen in
he Grand Rapids of the Bouth' own
their own homes. ‘Wages are .
and in two years High Point's popu-
lation has doubled itself.

“High Point, however, Is not the
only town in the Btate where furni-
ture s manufsctured. There are
large manufactories in Winston-8a-
lem, Greensboro, Themasville, Lexi
ton, Linwood, BSallsburg, Concord,
Durham, Kernersvill Mocksville,
Tarboro and Rocky ount, The
South is to-day making er strides
than any other part ths country.
North Carolina is the most progreéssive
State in the South and H.lﬁ Point lt;ho
most industrious clty in.the State.

GLAD THIS BEAR IS DEAD.

Robbed All Bee Trees and Left No
Honey for the Hunters.
Punxsutawney Spirit.

Nimrods returning from Punxsu-
tawney camp in Clearfield county, es-
pecially thosse who go thore for the
purpose of hunting wild honey, feel
grateful to Sunday oJe Wllson for re-
moving their chief competitor. Tae
big black bear which Mr. Wilson
shot last Monday also had a sweet
tooth and for several seasons he had
been making the rounds of tha bee
trees in the vicinity of the Punxsutaw-
ney camp Wwith the result that the
familles of the hunters have annuslly
been robbed of hundreds of pounds
of honev.

David Hooper and Thomas Alle-
bran, of this place, who In company
with the keeper of the camp, James
Brewer, spent last weak cutting bee
trees found evidence on every hand of
bruin's depredations. During (Lhe
week they cut six larxe bee trees, ev-
ery one of which had been tampered
with and when the bear was finally
brought to earth the swollen condi-
tion of his eves showed that he had
recently met with desperate oppesi-
tion from the bees while making the
rounds for honey. :

During the week, however, Mesars.
Lrewer. Hooper and Allebran secured
more than 200 pounds of honey,
which they rendered in camp and lat-
er shipped to thelr homes. With
bruin out of the way the hunters be-
lleve that next scason's supply of wild
honey will be iargely ino

1.OCATED A COLONY OF BEARS,
British Columbia Ranchman to Hunt

Bruin by the Wholesale,
Whalla Walla flaterman.

Horace Knight, a ploneer rancher
of Sutherland Creek, near Grand
Forks, B. ¢, has just returned from
& week's trip through the mountains
lying between Batherland Creek and
Christina Lake, where he went to lo-
cate the haunts of the big brown and
cinnamon bears that are réported to

gbound in that reglon, .

*I have located the haunts of a
great number of bears and am mak-
ing arrangements to go bear hunting
for the next month,” saild Mr. Knight.
“1 will start in a few davs. From
what I saw 1 am satisfled that within
a radius of fifteen miles between
Butherland Creak and WPFifa astation
there must ba at least 200 bears. As
there will be good moonlight very
shortly now I am a to take ad-
vantage of it. It will be the Jast moon
that the bears will msee until the
spring and the. best time té hunt
them. I prefer hunting bear game

alone,

“A mood bearskin Is worth 3650,
and T expect to clear up from $800
to 3500 on my trip”

Oat That Seemed to Understand.
Boston Record.

As striking a cat story as I
heard in & | time comas from Al-
ton, N. H,, i» vouched for abso-
lutely. The cat was accustomed to

next door neighbor after
each meal to be fod and petted, bBring-
also two kittens,
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reception and living rooms are sep.
by & gorridor from which

hour away from

less. Care has been taken in making
the itinerary of the Loulsiana to keep
within constant’ cmmunication
wireless with stations on shore, whic
can at once send messages to or from
Whashington to the ship.

Work and Old Age.

London Hospital.

The labora of Bir orge Murray
Humphrey proved t herae is about
one centendrian to eviiy 127,000 peo-
ple, and that of seventy asuthentioats
ed cases no one reached 110 yearal
three oaly are sald io have been 108
and one 106.

The full sxercise of the various
powers, menta! and bodlly, Is conduo-
tive to great age so that there need be
no fear of entering heartily, actively
and with full interest and energy into
the assigned work of life, physical or
mental.

The Imhabltants of, any country-
side, as In Delabole In North Corp.
wall, point with pride to the number
of hale and hearty ootogenarians,
nonagenarians and centenarians liv-
ing among them as an evidence of
thelr healthy environments and hy-
glenle lives . Bo in Paris, with {a
10,500 octogenarians and €20 nonn-

narians, 80 of whom are approach-
ifg their hundredth year, slx Inhabl-
tants are more than 102 years of age,

Some Cat Superstitions. '
London Mirror.

Napoleon Bonaparte showed & mor-
bid horror of cats. The night before
the battle of Waterloo a black ont
passed hear him, and at the sight the
great warrfor was completely un-
nerved. He saw an omen of defeat.
Henry III of France swooned when-
ever he saw a cat, and one of the
Ferdinands of Germany would trems
ble in his boots If a harmless tabby
got in the line of his vision.

" Among the Romans, cat was a .g...

bol of liberty. . The Egyptians held
the animal in vemeration under the
name of Aelurus, a deity with a hu-
man body and a cat’s head. Whoever
killed & cat, even by accident, was
put to death. Diana assumed the
form of a cat and excited ths fury
of the giants.

Card Playing Taught in Boarding
Bchools.

London Evening Standard.

Card playing has become »o gen-
eral among German women of the
upper class that regular lessons In
playing are fidw given in all fashion-
able boarding schools for girls.

The_educatiop of & German girl is
not considered complete unless she
has acquired the knowledge how to
take a hand at bridge, ecarts, or one
of the other games now in vogue,
Gambling has increased to an alarm-
ing extent. Many households, not
content with the elements of chance
in eard playing, have Introduced min-
iature roulettes and other Monte Car-
lo games into their drawing rooms,
and the stakes ara high.

Wedding Gifts In Sixteemth Century.
Country Lifes

In the list of presents teceived at
the wedding of the daughter of Mr,
Moore, of Losely, in 1667, from M.
Boulam, Esq, out sof Mashland in
Norfolk, appear the following:
“Cranes, nine; hernshawes, five;
curlewes, one; ducks mallards, forty-
four; teecles, twenty-six; p nine
dozen; swannes, nine; larks, thirty-
elght dosen; bytters, sixteen: knots,
four domen and four; styntes, seven
domen; godwytts, twenty-two."”

It Is a formidable st including
soma B850 birds, of which 488 are
Iarks, and must, one
have been something of an

shows '
gﬂm [ ] .#‘-’

'“‘mt to Mr. Moore's ‘m m'—- -
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