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CHAPTER XIL

LOVE I8 NOT ALL,

HOSE days when we wers
walting Cralg’s returs we
spent in the woods or on the

. mountain sides or down in
the canyon beslde the stream that
danced down to meet the Black Rock
river, I talking and sketching and read-
Ing and she listening and dreaming,
with often a happy smile upon ber
face. But there were moments when
a cloud of shuddering fear would
sweep the smlle away, and then |
would talk of Craig till the smile came
back again.

But the woods and the mountains
and the rlver were her best, her wis-
est, friends during those duys How
#weet the ministry of the woods to
her! The treea were In thelr new sum-
mer leaves, fresh and full of life.
They swiyed and rustled above us,
flinging their interlacing shadows upon
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us, and thelr swanying and thelr rus
tling soothed uand comforted like the
volce and touch of & mother. And the
mountains, too, in all the glory of thelr
varying robes of blues and purples,
stood calmly, solemnly, about us, up-
Nfting our souls into reglons of rest.
The cbhanging lights and shadows fiit-
T ted swiftly over thelr rugged fronts,
but_left them ever as before In their
steadfast majesty. “God’s v his heav-
en.” What would yon have? And ever
the little river sung Its cheerful cour-
age, fearing not the great mountains
Athat threatened to bar Its passage to
the sea. Mru. Mavor heard the song,
and her cournge rose.

“We, too, slinll find our way," she
eaid, and I believed her.

But through these days I could not
make her out, and | found myself
studying ber as I might a new ac-
quaintance. Yeara had fallen from
her. Bhe was a girl again, foll of
young, warm life. Bhe waas ae sweel
as before, but there was a soft shyness
over her, & balf shamed, half frank
consclouaness in her face, a glad light
in ber eyes that made her all new to
me, Her perfect trust in Cralg was
touching to see.

“He will tell me what to do,” sbe
would say till I began to renlize how
imposalble it would be for him to be-
tray such trust and be anything but
true to the best.

8o much did 1 dread Cralg’s home-
ecoming that 1 sent (or Graeme and old
man Nelson, who wie more and more
QGraeme's trusted counselor and friend.
They were both highly excited by the
story I had to t-:1, for | thought it best
to tell them all, Lut 1 was not a little
surprised and disgusted that they did
not see the matter in wy light. In vain
I protested against the madness of al-
lowing anything to send these two from
each other. CGrueme summed up the
discussion in his own emphatle way,
but with an earnestness In his words

pot usual with him.

“Cralg will know better than any of

| us what Is right to do, and he will do

that, and no man can turn him from It,
and,” be added, “I should be sorry to
try”

Then my wrath rose, and I cried:

“It's & tremendons shame! They love
each other. You are talking sentl
mental bumbug and nonseunse.'”

“He musi_do_the right,” said Nelson
Nupsepse! By what right

“Right!

4 does he send from him the woman be
loves?’

« /He pleased not himself,"" quoted
Nelson reverently.

“Nelson is right,” sald Graeme. “1
ghould not like to see him weaken.”

“Look here,” 1 stormed. “] didn't
brilig you men to back him up in hia
monsense. 1 thought you could keep

|

| your heads level.”

“Now, Connor,” sald Graeme, “don’t
rage, Leave that for the heathen. [t's
bad form and useless besides. Cralg
will walk his way where his light falls,
and, by.all that's holy, I should bate
to see him fafl, for it be weakens like
the rest of us my North star will have
dropped from my sk Yad

*Nice :l:lh q,lrit.,‘" 1 muttered.

“Entirely so. I'm not a saint, but I

feel like steering by one when I see
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"Cowe In" she sald. “You nead not
fear to tell me. | saw him ride howe,
He bae not falled, thank God! 1 am
proud of Lim. 1 kuew he would be
true. He lovea me"—she drew In ler
breath sharply. and s falut color 1ln-ed
ber cheek—"but he knows love Is ot
all-al, love Is not alll Oh, I am glad
and proud!”

“Glad!" I gusped, amazed.

“You would not bLave him prove
faithless!” she maid, with proud de-
flance.

“Oh, It Is high sentimental
scnse!” | could not help saying.

“You should not sny 80,” ahe replled,
and her volee rang clear, “Honor,
fuith and duty nre sentiments. but
they are not nonsense."

In spite of my rage 1 was lost In
amazed admiration of the high spirit
of the woman who stood up so straight
before me, but s I told how worn
and broken he was sbe lstened with
chunglng color aud swelling bosom,
ber proud coursge mnll gone and only
love, anxious and pitying, in her eyes.

“Shall T go to him?" she asked, with
timld eagerness and deepening color.

“He Is sleeplng. He sald he would
come to you," I replied.

“I shnll wait for him,” she sald soft-
Iy, and the tenderness {n her tone went
stralght to my heart, and It seemed to
meé a man might suffer much to be
loved with love such as this

In the early afterncon Graeme came
to her. 8he met him with both hands
ovutstretched, saying In a low volee:

"I am very happy.”

“Are you sure? he asked anxiously.

“Oh, yes." she said, but her volce
was like n sob, “quite, quite sure!”

They talked long together till 1 saw
that Cralg must soon be comlng, and I
called Graeme away. He held her
hands, looking steadily into ber eyes,
and sald:

“You are better even than 1 thought.
I'm going to be a better man,”

Her eyes fllled with tears, but her
#mile did not fade as she answered:

“Yes, yon will be & good man, and
God will give you work to do.”

He bent his bead ever her bands and
stepped back from ber as from a
queen, but he spoke no word till we
came to Craig's door. Then he sald
with bumility that seemed strange in
him:

“Connor, that is great—to conguer
eneself. It Is worth while. I am go-
ing to try.”

I would not have missed his meeting
with Cralg. Nelson was busy with tea.
Cralg was writing near the window.
He looked up as Graeme came in and
nodded an easy good evening, but
Graeme strode to him and, putting one
hand on his shoulder, held out his oth-
er for Cralg to take.

After o moment’s surprise Craig rose
to hig feet and, facing him squarely,
took the offered hand In both of his
and held 1t fast without a word.
Graeme was the first to speak, and his
volce was deep with emotion.

“You nre a great man, a good man
I'd glve something to have your grit.”

Poor Cralg stood looking at him, not
daring to speak for some moments,
Then he sald quletly:

“Not good or great, but, thank God,
not quite a traltor.”

“Good man!" went on Graeme, pat-
ting bim on the shonlder. “Good man!
Baut it's tough.”

Craig sat down quickly,
“Don't do that, old chap!”

I went up with Cralg to Mra, Ma-
vor's door. Bhe did pot bear us com-
ing, but stood near the window gazing
up at the mountains. Bhe was dressed
in some rich soft stuff and wore at her
breast a bunch of wild flowers. I had
never seen her so beauptiful. [ did not
wonder that Cralg paused with his
foot upon the threshold to look at her.
She turned and saw us. With a glad
ery, “Oh. my darling, you bave come
to me!" she came with outstretched
erms. [ turned and fOed, but the ery
and the vislon were long with me,

It was decided that might that Mra.
Mavor should go the mext week. A
miner and his wife were going east,
and 1, too, would join the party.

The camp went into mourning at the
pews, but it was understood that any
displny of grief before Mrs. Mavor
was bad form. Bhe was not to be an-
noyed.

But when I suggested that she should
leave quletly and svold the pain of say-
ing goodby she fiatly refused.

“] must say goodby to every man.
They love we, aud I love them.”

It was declded, too, at first, that
there should be nothing in the way of &
testimonlal, but when Craig found out
that the men were coming to ber with
all sorts of extraordinary gifts be
agreed that it would be better that they
sbould unite In one gift. Bo it was
agreed that I should buy a ring for
ber. And were It not that the coniribu-
tions were strictly limited to §1 the

saying.

supper
filled with the gold that was pressed
upon the commitiee. There were DO
at the supper except ome by
Mbml]’“!l‘. Mavor's bebalf,
given me the words to say,
thoroughly prepared, else I
bave got through. 1 began
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organ, for he was thioking, 1 suppose,
of the days Lefore them when they
would long In valn for that thrilling
volce that soared high over thelr own
boarse tones. And after the volces
died away he kept on playing till, half
turning toward him, she sang alone
once more the refraln In a volce low
and sweet and tender, ps If for him
alone, aud so he took It, for bhe smiled
up at her his old smile, full of courage
and full of love,

Then for one whole bour she stood
eaylug goodby to thuse rough, gentle
hearted men whose inspiration to good-
ness she bad been for flve years. It
was very wonderful and very qulet. It
was understood that there was to be no
nonsense, and Abe bad been beard to
declare that he would “throw out any
cotton backed fool” who couldn't hold
himself down, and, further, be had en-
Jolned them to remember that her arm
wasn't a pump bandle,

At last they were all gone, all but
her guard of honor—8haw, Vernon
Winton, Geordle, Nizon, Abe, Nelson,
Cralg and myself.
| This was the real farewell, for,
though In the eurly light of the mext
morning 200 men stood silent about the
stage and a8 It moved out waved thelr
bats and yelled madly, this was the
last touch they had of her hand. Her
place was up on the driver's seat be-
tween Abe end Mr. Cralg, who held
little Marjorie on his knee, The rest
of the guard of bhonor were to follow
with Groeme's team. It was Winton's
fine sense that kept Graeme from fol-
fowing them close, “Let her go out
alone,” he sald, and so we held back
and watched her go.

Bhe stood with her back toward Abe's
plugging four horse team and, steady-
ing herself with one hand on Abe's
shoulder, gazed down upon us. Her
bead was bare, her lips parted In a
gémile, her eyes glowing with their own
deep light, and so, faving us, erect and
smiling, she drove away, waving us
farewell tlll Abe swung his team Into
the canyon rond and we saw her no
more. A slgh shuddered through the
crowd, and, with a sob in his volee,
Winton said, “God help us all!”

I close my eyes and see it all again—
the waving crowd of dark faced men,
the plungivg horsea, and, high up be
glde the driver, the swaying, smiling,
waving figure, and about all the moun-
talng, framing the pleture with thelr
dark skles and white peaks tipped with
the gold of the rising sun. It Is a ple-
ture I love to look upon, albeit it calls
up another that | can never see but
through tears.

I look across a strip of ever widening
waler at a group of men upon the
whart, standing with heads uncovered,
every man & hero, though not A man
of them suspects it, lenst of all the
man who stands In front, strong, reso-
lute, self conquered, and, gazing long,
I think I se¢ him turn again to his
place among the men of the mountains,
not forgetting, but every day remem-
bering, the great love.that came to him
and remembering, too, that love Is not
all. Itls then the tears come.

But for that picture two of us at least
are betler men today.

CHAPTER XIIL
HOW NELBON CAME HOME.

HROUGH the long summer
l the mountaine and the pines
were with me, and through

the winter, too, busy as I was

filling In my Black Rock sketches for
the rallway people who would still
persist In ordering them by the dozen,
the memory of that stirring life would
come over me, and once more I would
be among the sllent ploes and the
mighty snow peaked mountains, and
before me wounld appear the red shirt-
ed shanty men or dark faced miners,
great, free, bold fellows, driving me al-
most mad with the desire to seize and
fix those swiftly changing groups of
plcturesque figures. At soch times I
would drop my sketch and with eager
brush seize n group, a face, a figure,
and that is how my studio comes to be
| Ailled with the men of Black Rock.
There they are about me—Graeme and
the men from the woods, Sandy, Bap-
tiste, the Campbells and, in many atti-
todes and groups, old man Nelson;
Cralg, too, and his miners, Bhaw, Geor
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Tersoually It grieved me (o think
tft my plan of returning to Black
Rock could mever be carried out. It
wns a great compensation, however,
that the thres men most representative
to me of that life were soon to visit
me actually in my own bome and den.
Graeme's letter said that in one month
they might be expected to appear. At
least he and Nelson were soon o come,
and Craig would soon follow.

On recelving the great news I at once
looked up young Nelson and his sister,
and we proceeded to celebrate the jop
ful prospect with a specially good din-
ner. 1 found the greatest delight in
pleturing the joy and pride of the old
man In his children, whom be had not
seen for fifteen or mixteen years. The
mother had died some five years be-
fore. Then the farm was sold, and the
brother and alster came into the city,
and any father might be proud of them.
The son was a well made young fellow,
handsome enough, thonghtful and solld
looking. Tbhe girl reminded me of her
father. The same resclution was seen
{n mouth and jaw, and the same pas-
glon slumbered In the dark gray eyes.
Bhe was not beauntiful, but she earried
herself well, and one would always
look at ber twice. It would be worth
something to see the meeting between
father and daughter.

But fate, the greatest artist of us all,
takes little count of the careful draw-
ing and the bright coloring of our fan-
cy's pictures, but with rude hand de-
ranges all and with one swift sweep
paints out the bright and palnts in the
dark, and this trick he served me when
one June night, after long and anxious
walting for some word from the west,
my door suddenly opened and Graeme
walked In upon me like a specter, gray
and volceless. My shout of welcome
was choked back Wy the look in his
face, and I could only gaze at him and
walt for his word. He gripped my
hand, tried to speak, but railed to make
words come.

“8it down, old man,” | sald, pushing
him into my chair, “and take your
time.”

fro »x cowrimuEn.)

Here's a Poser.

Charlotte News.

A reader of the News, a young
man, hands in this query, with the
requeet that it be answered :

“Is it advisable for a young man
who is strictly temperate, to mairy,
on a ealary of $50 a month in Char-
ID“.G ?n '

The columns of the News are open
to any of its readers who may have
an answer to the problem that con-
fronts this young man. The answer
may be based on experience or ob-
servation. [t is bardly likely that
he expects an answer from this of-
fice, since the amount named is oo
generous an average to be placed
upon the salaries of newspaper men,
who take out thé® reward for their
daily toil in cord wood and vegeta-
bles.

Meandering.

A city girl writea: It is a fond
dream of mine to become & farmer’s
wife, and meander with him down
life’s pathway, says an exchange.

Ah, yes, that is a nice thing.
But when your husband meanders
off and leaves you without wood,
snd you have to mesnder np and
down the lane pulling splinters off
the fence to cook dinner, and when
you meander ground in the grass in
pearch of the cow, till your shoes are
the color of rawhide and your stock-
ings are soaked and when you
meander across twenly acres of
plowed gtound to drive the hogs out
of the corn field and tear your dress
on a barbed wire fence ; when you
meander back home to the house
and find that the billy goat has but-
ted the staffin’ out of your child,
and find the hen and forty little
chickens in the parlor, you'll put
your hands on your hips and real-
ize that the meandering is not what
it is cracked up to be.

The Value of & Mechanio.

Southern Parm Magasine.

The South has more raw material
of & divemsified character than any
other portion of theglobe. Besides,
it grows every crop needed for the

sostenance of & man or besst. It
stands at the opeaing doors of (he
world's commerce, and can supply |
at low rates almost every necessity

The Great Carn Crop.

Washington, Nov. 10.—The pre-
liminary estimate of the average yield
per acre of corn, a8 published in the

monthly report of the statistician of

the Department of Agriculture, is
26.8 bushels, as compared with an
average yield of 16.7 bushels in
1901; 25.3 bushels in 1900 and a
10-year average of 23.4 bushels.
The following table shows the pre-
liminary estimates of average yield
per acre in bushels, 1902, for the
Bouthern States: Missouri, 36.0;
Texas, 8.1; Georgia, 9.1; Tennes-
see, 21.0; Kentucky, 270; Ala-
bama, 8.4; North Carolina, 14.2;
Arkansas, 20.9; Mississippi, 11.5;
Virginia, 21.6; South Carolina, 10.7;
Louvisiana, 12.5. It 1s estimated
that about 1.9 per cent. of the corn
crop of 1901 waa still in the hands
of farmers on November 1, as com-
pared with 4.5 per cent. of the erop
of 1900 in furmers hands on No-
vember 1, 1901,

The preliminary estimate of the
yield per acre of potatoes is 95,40
bushels, against sn average yield
per acre of 65.5 bushels in 1901.

Of the 11 principal sweel potato
producing States, 6 including Gror-
gia and South Carolina, report an
average yield per acre of sweet po-
tatoes in the 10-year averages and
including North Carolina and Ala-
bama, report yields below euch
averages,

All of the 10 principal tobacco
States except Pennsylvania, report
average yields per acre of tobacco in
excess of (heir 10-year averages,
The quality of the tobacco crop is
fair.

The estimated production of sugar
cane in percentage of a full crop is
us follows: North Carolina and
Texas, 85: Georgin, 84; Louisiana,
82; Bouth Carolina, 76; Florids, 75;
Miesiesippi, 71, and Alabama, 67,

The estimated average yield per
acre of rough rice in bushels is as
follows: Louisiana, 10.2; North
Carolina, 31.6; Bouth Carolina, 23 3;
Georgia, 31.0; Florida, 21.0; Ala-
bama, 25.2; Mississippi, 10.4, and
Texas, 45.0.

How to Manage a Girl.

Some one who has tried it gives
the following rules to manage =
daughter :

4. You can't do il

2. Give her her own way ; it will
save her the trouble of taking it.

3. Pay for her dresses, if you can
afford to. Her dress-waker will sue
you if you don't.]

4. If she takes a fancy to any one
man you do not want her to marry,
tell her you have eet your heart on
her marrying bim and swear she
shall never marry any one else
You can give her a free hand and
she wouldn't have him if he was the
only man left.

5. If there is any man you want
her to marry kiok him out of your
house, order the servants never (o
admit him ; disiribute man traps
and spring guns and bull dogs all
around your grounds ; lock her up
in her room, and vow if she marries
him you won’t leave her a penny.
You will not bave to wait long after
that for the elopement.

6. If she has no voice encourage
ber to sing whemever you give a
party. It will atiract attention to
her and give your guest an excuse
for complimenting her. Never mind
the neighbors.

lay the piano. Bhe can learn
g:oilng lnfd“:;-makin; and those
things after she is married.

Over-Work Weakens
Your Kidneys.

Onbealthy Kidneys Make Impure Blood

All the blood in passes through
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Cures cakéd udder in cows
remedy.

Mexican
Mustang Liniment

LOMBER

A toa lfmderf‘

suffers no more than the fuithful m‘
Harness

that is tortured wigth Spaving, Swinney,
Sores, Sprains, ete. Most horse
gympathy that heals, known

Mustang
Liniment.
NWever fails—not even in the most

Hardly o disease peculiar to muscle,
or joints that cannot be cured by it.
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quicker any known

We manufacture

And are prepared to
Furnish on short notice
All kinds of

Rough and dressed
Lumber and

Building Matarial

Sash, Doors, =
Blinds, moulding, ete.
Mantels and scroll work

A specialty.
WALEER BROS.,
GRAHAM, N.C.

H .
olt & DhLa
[Bucoessors 1o Hols, Willlams & May.]
Undertakers
—— AND——
Embalmers
BURLINGTON, N. C.
?!IUII o,
. H

Mr. ml‘ :.h
ﬁimhru-uu I%u

Sydnor & Hundley,

RICHMOND, VA.

The Greatest Stock of Fine and
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