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flowing tears.

Jack.

In that head "o his, by jing !
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He obeyed, looking up at mwe with
burning, sleepless eyes. My heart wag
sore for his misery, und I sald: “Don't
mind, old chap, It ean't be so awfully
bad. You're here safe und sound at
any rate And so | went on to glve
him time, but be shuddered and looked
round and gronued.

“Now, look here, Gracine, let's have
it. When did you lund here? Where
18 Nelson? Why dido't you bring him

“It was his life for mine.” he sald
husklily,

The brother and sister were quietly
weeping, but spoke no word, though |
knew Graeme was waltlng for them.

I took up the word and told of whnt
I bad known of Nelson and his Infly-
ence upon the men of Black Rock.
They listened eagerly enoagh, but still
without speaking. There seemed noth.
ing to may till 1 suggested to Graeme
that he must get some rest. Then the
girl turned to him and, Impuls!vely put-
ting out her hand, sald:

“Oh, It is all so sad, bnt bow can we
ever thank you?"

“Thank me?" gasped Graeme. “Can
you forgive me? 1 brought him to his
death."

“No, no! Yon must not say so!" she
answered hurriedly. “You would have
done the same for him."”

“God knows 1 would,” sald Graeme

woods of maple and beech and elm,
with here and there the tofted top of a
mighty pine, the lonely representative
of a vanlshed race, standing clear
aboyve the humbler trees.

As'we drove through the big swamp,
where the yawning, haonted gully
plunges down to Its gloomy depths,
Graeme reminded me of that night
when our horse snw something In that
same gully and refused to go past, and
I felt again, though it was broad day-
light, something of the grewsomencss
thut sllvered down my back ns | saw
In the moonlight the gleam of a white
thing not far through the pine frunks.

As we cnme nearer home the houses
became famillar. Every house had its
tale. We had eaten or mlept In most
of them; we had sampled apples and
cherrles and plums from thelr or-
chards, openly ns guests or secretly ns
marauders, under cover of night—the
Ab, hap-

“That seems to be the dlMculty,
Jack," sald his mother, “to get bold of
his tale.”

“0h, mother,” groaned Jack, “you
never did such a thing before! How
could you? le it this baleful western
influence 7"

“l shall reform, Jack,” she replied
brightly.

“But, seriously, Gracme,” 1 remon-
strated, “you ought to tell your people
of your life, that free, glorious life in
the mountains.”

“Free! Qlorious! To some men per-
haps!"” sald Graeme and then fell into
silence.

But 1 saw Graeme as & new man the
night be talked theology with his
father. The old minlster was a splen-
did Calvinlst, of herole type, and as he
discoursed of God's soverelgnty and
election his face glowed and his volce
rang oot.

Fur another cussed thing !
Knowed it all. No matter what
Bubjeck to ol’ 8i was brought
He could sift it s0 that we
Understood it puffeckly.

Take the Bible, he was there
'Laucidatin’ it fur fair—

Wa'n't a plint he couldn’t shake
All the raveles out, an’ take
History right plum from when
Dannel worked the lion's den
Down to Andy Jackson, he
Knowed it plain asa b ¢,
Pallyticks was Silas’ best

Theme o’ topica ; he would jest
Argufy the hull day through
Puttin’ fo'th his p'nt o’ view
Him that faced his awing o’ jaw
Bit off more than he could cllmw,
Fur there never was no quit

A toa ilnderf L
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more dellghtful way, 1 fear.
py days, with these innocent crimes
and fleeting remorses, how, bravely we
faced them, and how gayly we lived

up?”

“He s at the station In hls cofin,”
he answered slowly.

“In his cotfin?* 1 echoed, mv beautl-

To ol’ Silas, not a bit.

Ust to set around the store
On the winter nights an’ wore

|

earnestly, “and God bless you for your
words!"
And I was thanlkful to see the tears
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But, Ignoring my question, he said:
“I must see his children. [ have not
glept for four nightn. | hardly know
what I am dolng, but I can't reat till
I see his children. [ promised him.
Get them for me."”

“Tomorrow will do. Go to sleep now,

wayside station and followed In ead
procession along the country road that
wound past farms and through woods
and at last up to the asceut where the
quaint old wooden churely, biack with
the raing and snows of many years,
stood among Its sllent graves, The lit-
tie graveyard sloped gently toward the

ley In which lay the village of River-
dale. Wooded hills stood about it on
three gldes, and where the hills faded
ont there lay the millpond sleeping and
smiling In the sun, Through the vil-
lnge ran the white road, up past the
old frame church and on to the white
manse hiding among the treea. That

Were I Devil I'd Bar Negro, Bays Tom

Thomas Dixon, of New York, who
came here tonight to lecture, hasa
bad opinion of the negro.

“I have known them f{rom the
first years of my life,”” he said to a
reporter.,

Us agreein’ with his views,
Kopowin' in a spat we'd lose.

Useful citizens? Well, no ;

Stacks o' weads growed in his row ;
Handlin’ tools o' industry

Didn't with ol' Si agree.

Wasn't wuth a erooked pin

Mexican
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“What bappened? 1 nsked. wronged. A few friends met us at the | of the last hill that overlooked the val- ' ' Givin' us his knowin' talks, far auS wide as o
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and we shall arrange everytl : A .
morrow,” 1 urged. ge everything 10-| otting sun, and from it one could see, | was Graeme's home and mine, too, tor | My deliberate opinion of the To the town : lived off his kin— Wever faila—not even in the most vated cases,
“No."" he sald flercely; “tonight, now!® | far o0 every side, the flelds of graln | I bad never known another worthy of | modern negro in this country i | Wasn't wuth his salt by jings Cures caked udder in cows guicker any known
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In balf an bour they were listening,
pale and grief stricken, to the story of
their father's death.

Poor Graeme was relentless In his
self condemnntion ns he told how,
through his *“cursed folly.” old Nelson
was kllled. The three—Cralg, Groeme
and Nelgon—had come as far ns Vieto-

and meadowland that wandered off
over softly undulating bills to meet the
mople woods at the horizon, dark,
green and cool. Here and there white
farmhouses, with great barns standing
near, looked out from clustering or-
chards.
Up the
through the crowding mounds, over

grass grown walk and

the name. We bheld vp our team to
look down over the walley, with Its
rampart of wooded hills, Its shining
pond and ita nestllng village. The
beauty, the peace, the warm, loving
bomeliners of the scene, cnme about
our hearts; but, being men. we could

JAnd no words.

“Let'n go!" erled Graeme, and down

that he is not worth hell room. If
I were the devil, I would not let
him in bell. They will be driven
from the South just as surely as
they swarm that place now,

“I make the statement that no

Only jest fur knowin' things
—Denver Post.

Mrs. Horah, wife of the late Jno
M. Horah, for many years Clerk ol
the Buperior Court of Rowan county,
died at her home in Salisbury Wed-

remedy.

Mexican

Hardly a disease peculiar to muscle, skin
or joints that cannot be cured by it.

Mustang Liniment Ty ke in caadite:

ria together. There they left Cralg farmer in the South can make his e
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other and evil days, and It was oot
long till the old fever came upon him,
In vailn Nelson warned and pleaded.

Mother Earth, dark, molst and warm,
The sound of a distunt cowbell mingles

est yeurs had Impreseed opon thelr
minds the eriminality of attempting to
do anything but walk earefully down a

acres in Virginia, and I employed
100 negroés to work it in grain and

was nearly killed by a street car in
New York city some months ago,
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was to follow from place to place and
kéep watch.

“And there be would alt,” mald
QGraeme In a hard, bitter volce, “walt-
ing and watching often till the gray
morning Ught, while my madness held
me fast to the table. One night"—
here he paused a moment, put his face
in his hands and shuddered, but quick-
Iy he was master of himself again and
went on In the same bard volce—"one
night my partoer and I were playing
two men who had done us up before.
I knew they were cheating, but could
not detect them. (inme after game
they won till 1 = = furious at my
stupldity In not Lelngz able to catch
them. Happeniug to glance at Nelson
in the corncr, | eltpht a meaning
look, and, louling uguln, he thrgw me
& slgnal, 1 knew nt once what the
frand was and next gnme charged the
fellow with it. [e gave me the le.
1 struck his mouth, but before I eould
draw my gun his partner had me by
the arms, What followed [ hardly
know. While I was struggling to get
free I saw him reach for his weapon,
but as he drew It Nelson sprang across
the table and bore him down. When

the row was over, three men lay on
the floor. One was Nelson. He took
shot meant for me."”

Agaln the story pansed.

“And the man that shot him?"*

1 started at the Intense ferceness In
{he volce nnd, looking upon the girl,
saw her eyes blazing with a terrible
lght.

“He is dead.” auswered Graeme in-
differently.

“You killed ilm7" she asked eagerly.

Graeme looked at her curjously and
answered slowly:

“I did not mean to. He came at me.
I struck him barder thap I kuew. He
pever moved.”

She drew a sigh of satisfaction and
walted

“] got him to a private ward, bad
the best docter In the city and sent for
Cralg to Vietorla. For wres days we
thought he would live—he was keen to

are leid over and patted Into place; the
old minister tokes farewell In a few
words of gentle sympathy; the brother
and sister, with lingering looks at the
two graves slde by slde, the old and
the new, step Into the farmer's car-
rlage and drive awny; the sexton locks
the gate aud goes home, and we are
left ountslde alone.

Theo we went back and stood by
Nelson's grave.

After a long silence Graeme spoke.

“Connor, he did not grudge his life to
me, and 1 think,” and here the words
eame slowly, “I understand now what
that means, ‘Who loved me and gave
bimself for me." "

Then, taking off bis hat, be suld rev-
erently:

“By God's help, Nelson’s life shall
pot end, but shall go on. Yes, old
man,” Jooking down upon the grave,
“I'm with you,"sund, lifting up his face
to the ealm sky, “God help me to be
troe!™

Then he turned and walked briskly
away, a8 one might who had pressing
busipess or as goldiers march from &
comrade's grave to a meiry tune, not
tbhat they hove forgotten, but they
have atill to fight.

Apd this was the way old man Nel-
pon came home.

CHAPTER X1V,
GRAEME'S NEW BIRTH.

HERE was more left In that
grave than old man Nelson's
dead body. [t seemed to me

: that Graeme left part at least
of his old self there with his dead
triend and comrade In the gulet coun-
try churchiyard, | walted long for the
old careless, reckless spirit to appear,
but he was never the same again. The
change was unmistakable, but bard to
define. He seemed to have resolved
his life into a definite purpose. He
was hardly so comfortable a fellow to
be with; he made me feel even more
lagy and oseless than was my wont,
but I respected bim more and lked
him none the less. As a llon he was

owner of the face rooted to hls place In
astonishment at the sight of Groneme
whirling on in his old time, well known
reckless manner. Only old Dunc Me-
Leod was equal to the moment, for as
Graewe called out, “Hello, Dune!” the
old man lifted up his hands and called
back fn an awed volee:

“Bless my soull Is It yourself?"

“Ptands his whisky well, poor old
chap!" wns Groeme's comment.

As we neared the church be pulled
up his team, and we went quietly past
the sleepers there, then again on the
full run down the gentle slope, over
the little brook and up to the gate. He
had hardly got his team pulled vp be-
fore, filnging me the lines, he was out
over the wheel, for coming down the
walk, with her hands lifted high, was
a dalnty little lady, with the face of
an angel. In a moment Graneme had
her in his arms. | heard the faint ery,
“My boy, my boy!" and got down on
the other side to attend to my off
horse, surpriged to find my hands trem-
bling and my eyes full of tears, Back™
upon the steps stood an old gentleman,
with white halr and flowlng. beard,
handsome, straight
Graeme's father, walting his turn,

“Welcome home, my Iad!" was his
greeting as be kissed his son, and the
tremor of his volce and the sight of the
two men kisslng each other, Nke wom-
en, sent me agaln to'my borses’ beads.

“There's Connor, mother!” shouted
out Graeme, and the daloty little lady,
In ber biack silk and white lace, came
put to me quickly, with outstretched
hands.

“You, too, are welcome bome,” she
sald and kissed me.

| stood with my hat off, saying some-
thing about belng glad to come, but
wishing that I could get away before
1 should muke quite a fool of myself,
tor as I looked down upon that beauti-
ful face, pale, except for a faint fusbh
apon each cheek, and read the
story of pain endured and conguered,
and ss I thought of all the long years
of walting and of vain boping, I found

and ﬂllllJ.J

and have turned to raising polled
angus beef cattle for the English
market. Now I work the farm with
two white men.

““There is no hope for the Bouth-
ern farmer until the negro is ex-
pelled and white labor substituted.”

Mr. Dixon was asked what he
thought of President Roosevelt’s ac-
tion in taking up the part of the
negroes in Alsbama with the Repub-
licant party managers,

“He seems determined to play up
the negro at every opportunity,’
said Mr. Dixon. *‘8till, from a Re-
publican standpoint, he is consistent
and in line with the history and
traditions of the Republican party.
I do not see that we have any rea-
son for criticising him."’

Durham Herald: There is a dis-
appointed ‘widow of some forty or
fity summers and a lot of talk in
the southern part of the cily over a
wedding that did not materialize.
The would-be groom jumped the
game at the last moment and sent
his fiancee word that the affair was
off Had this wedding proceeded
the contracting parties wonld have
been & Mr. Paschall and Mrs.
Smith, & widow woman. It ia said
that the date had been set on sev-
eral occasions, but day hefore yes-
terday it was announeeds a8 & posi-
tiye fact that the marriage would
take place at 4 o'clock. The bride
elect decorated the home, invited in
ber neighbors and then dressed in

few days ago, a 4-year-old daughter
of Mr. Juck Batterwhite was burned
to death. Clothing caught from a
fire under a wash pot.

The pump house at the Union
Copper mine, in Rowan county,
was burned by an incendiary fire
Tuesday morning. The loss is esti-
mated at $7,000, partially covered
by ingurance.

Owing to the Inteness of the fall,
a second crop of strawberries is he-
ing made by truck growers along
the line of the Wilmington and Wel
don Railroad, between Wilmington
and Goldsboro.

Policeman Bugg, of Thomasville,
accidentally dropped his pistol one
dsy last week. The weapon was
discharged and the ball took effect
in the officer's neck. He died Fri-
day rrom the effects of the wound.

J. G. Hankins, who was in jail at
Greensboro on the charge of at-
tempting to kill his wife, was taken
to Balisbury court last week to tes-
tify in a case. He got the officer to
take him to a clothing store in Bal-
isbury to make some purchases and
while there gave the officer the slip
and escaped.

Dr. E. Fulp, postmaster at Fulp,
near Walnut Cove, and Bamuel
Stewart, postmaster at Daisy, For-

the charge of makivg false returns
to the auditor of the Postoffice De-
partment in their slalements as to

syth county, have been indicted on |

the cancellation of stamps, “for the[
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. He would not allow me to re-
proach myself, saylng over and over,
“You would bave done the same for
me,’ as | would, fast enough. ‘and it s

thirsty adventuore.

His first days were spent {n making
right, or as pearly right as be ecould,
the break that drove him to the west
His old irm—and | bave had more re-

she sald, smiling. “He oughbt te bave
been here.”

The stable! Why bad 1 not thought
of that before? Thankfully now my
words came:

stated that she might as well call off
the whole affair and go back to her
work, that he was not coming.

ava bond for his appearance at

murt. Both men deny their guill
and say that if the returns are
wrong rt is due to onintentional
error.
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