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’ “Harry,” she Interrupted gently, but
very firmly, “you must not say what
you were going to say. I cannot allow
It. Money came betwsen us before.
It must not do wo again. Am I pot
right, dear?”

Bhe smliled at him with the lips of &
¢hild and the eyes of a woman,

“Yes,"” he agreed after a struggle,
“you are right. But now I must be-
gin. all over again. It will be a long
time before I shall be able to claim
you. I have my way to make”

“Yes,"” sald she diplomatlcalily.

“But you!” he cried suddenly. “The
papers remind me. How about that
Morton "'

“What about him?’ asked the girl,
astonished. “He Is very happlly en-
gaged.” .

Thorpe’s face slowly filled with
blood.

“You'll break the engagement at
once," he commanded, a little harshly,

“Why ahould | break the engage-
ment? demanded Hilda, eylng him
with some nlarm.

“You actunlly don't think he's en-
gaged to me!” she burst out fnally.

“lsn't he?" asked Thorpe.

“Why, no, stupid! He's engaged to
Elizabeth Carpenter, Wallace's sister.
Now where did you get that silly
fdea 7"

“I saw §t in the paper.”

“And you belleve all you see! Why
dldn't yor ask Wallace? But of course
you wouldn't. Harry, you are the
most Incoberent dumb old brute I ever
saw. [ could shake you, You need a
wife to interpret things for you. You
wpeak a different language from most
people,” Bhe sald this between-laygh-
ing-and erying, betwésn s sense of the

ture. must endure,

Buddenly she jumped to ber feet with
nn exclamation.

“Oh, Harry, I'd forgotten utteriy!™
she cried In laughling constarnation.
“l have a luncheon here at half past
1. It's almost that now. I must run
and dress, Just look at me; just look!
You did that.”

“I'll walt here untll the confounded
thing is over,” sald Thorpea.

“Qh, no, you won't!" replled Hilda
decldedly. “You are golng downtown
right now and get something to put on.
Then you are coming back here to
stay."

Thorpe glanced in surprise at his
driver's clothes and his spiked boots.

“Heavens and earth!” he exclaimed.
“I should think so! How am I to get
out without rulning the floor?

Hilda laughed and drew aside the
portiere.

“Don't you think you have done that
pretty well already? she asked
“There, don't look so solemn. We're
pot going to be sorry for a single thing
we've dope today, are we?* Bhe stood
close to him, searching his face wist-
fully with her fathomless dusky eyes.

“No, sweetheart, we are not,” replied
Thorpe soberly.

-

CHAPTER XXXVL
URELY it is useless to follow
the sequel In detall, to tell bow
Hilda persuaded Thorpe to take
her money. To a woman such
as she this was not a very dificult task
in the long run—a few scruples of
pride; that was all.

“I hate to do it he satd, “It doesn't
look right.”

“Yon must,” she insisted. “1 will not
take the position of rich wife to a poor
man. It is homilisting to both. I will
not marry you untll you have made
your success.'

“That is right,” sald Thorpe heartily.

“Well, then, are you going to ba so
sclfish as to keep me waiting while you
make an entirely new start, when &
tittle Lelp on my part will bring your
plans to compietion?”

Bhe saw the shadow of uunt‘ in his

eyes.
“How much do you need ¥’ she asked
swiftly.

“] must take np the notes,” he ex-
plilped. 1 must pay the men. I may
need something on the stock market. If
1 go in on this thing I'm golog In for
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I CHAPTER XXXVIL
HE traln of the Bouth S8hore rall-
I broud reaches of the northern
peninsula.
; Dorthiand, He became almost eager,
explaining, indicating to the girl at his

road shot its way across the
Thorpe welcomed the smell of the
nide.

eried. “Do you remember how I showed
it to you first? And yonder the spruce.
How stuck up your teeth were when
¥ou tried to chew the gum before it had
been heated! Do you remember? Look,
look there! It's a white pine! Isn't it s
grand tree? It's the finest tree In the
forest, by my way of thinking, so tall,
80 stralght, so feathery and so dignl-
Oed. Bee, Hllda;, look qulek! There's an

ry vines. We'd find lots of partridges
there, and perhaps a bear. Wouldn't
You llke to walk down it about sunset?”

“Yes, Harry,”

“I wonder what we're stopping for.
Becms to me they are stopping at every
squirrel's trall. Ob, this must be Ben-
ey. Yes, it lo. Queer little place, lsn't
it, but sort of attractive? Good deal
like our town. You bave pever seen
Carpenter, have you? Loeation's fine
anyway, and to me it's sort of plctur-
esque. You'll Hke Mrs. Hathaway.
Bhe's a buxom, motherly woman who
runs the boarding house for elghty men
and still Aods time to mend my clothes
for me, And you'll like Bolly. Bolly's
the tug captain, a mighty good fellow,
true as a gun barrel. We'll have him
take us out some still day. We'll ba
there in n few minutes now. Bee the
cranberry marshes. Bometimes there's
& good deal of pine on little lnlands
scattered over It, but it's very bard to
log unless you get a good winter. We
had just such a proposition when I
worked for Radway. Oh, you'll lke

“Yes," replied bis sister.

“I want you to know Radway,
the man who gave me my start.”

“All right. Harry." Inughed Helen.
“T'll meet anybody or apything from
bears to Indiuns."”

“I know nn Indinn, too—Ceezigut, an
Ojibway. We called him Injun Charley.

Heo's

He was my fimt fricmd in the north
woods. He belped o gel my timber,
This spring e Killed a nstn—a good
job, too—and s Lilding wow | wish 1
koew where he l2. Mt we'll see bim
some day. He'll come ek when the

thing blows over. See! Ree!”

“What?” they nll nsked, breathlens,

“It's gone. Over beyond the hills
there I caughbt a gllwpse of Buperior.”

“You are ridienlons, Harry." protest
ed Helen Thorpe lnughingly. 1 never
paw you so. You are p reguinr boy.”

“D¢ you like boys 1" he asked gravely
of Hila.

“Adore them!” she cried,

“All right; I don't care,” he answered
his sister in triumph.

The air brakes began to make them-
selves felt, and shortly the train came
to a grinding stop.

“What station Is this? Thorpe asked
the colored porter.

“ghinglevilie, sab,” the latter replied,

“I thought so. Wallace, when did
thelr mill burn, anyway? I haven't
heard about It."

“Last spring, about the time you
went down."”

“Is that so? How did it happen?”

“They eclaim incendiariam,” parried
Wallace cautiously.

Thorpe pondered a moment, then
Jaugbhed. “I am in the mixed attitude
of the small boy,” he observed, “who
isn't wicked enough to wish anybody's
property tlestroyed. but who wishes
that If theve ls a fire, to be where he
can see It. | am sorry those fellows
had to lose thelr mlll, but it was a
good thing for us. The man who set
that fAre did us a good turm, [If It
hadn’t been for the burning of their
mill they would bhave made a stronger
fight ngainst us in the stock market.”

Wallace and HiMda exchanged

The girl wan long since aware
of the inside history of those days.
“You'll have to tell them that” she
whispered over the back of ber seat
“It will please them."

“Our station s next!" erled Thorpe,
“snd It's only a little wayn. Come

They all crowded Into the narrow
passageway near the door, for the train
barely pansed.

“All right, suh” said the porter,
swinging down his little step.

Thorpe ran down to belp the ladies.
He was prarly taken from his foet by
a wildeat yell, nod n wowent later that
result was actually accomplished by
a rush of men that tossed him bodily
on to Its sbonlders. At the same mo-
ment the mill snd tug whisties began

i
:
i

“There s the Canada balsam," lu‘

old logging road all filled with raspber- |

Radway. He's as good as gold. Helen!” |

Way up the steps.

At once the racket ceased. Hvery
ene ateod at attention.

“Mr. Thorpe,” Wallnce began, “at
the request of your friends here, I have
a most plensnnt duty to fulfill. They
have awked me to tell yon how glad
they are to see you. That (s surely un-
necessury, They bave also asked me
to congratulate you on having won the
fight with our rivals."

“You done 'em good!" “Can't down
the old fellow!" muttered joyous volees.

“But," sald Wallace, “1 think that I
first have a story to tell on my own ac-
eount.

“At the time the jam broke this
gpring we owed the men here for a

f

[}

“"Men," oried Thorpe,

year's work. At that time I considered
thelr demnnd for wages 11l timed and
grasping. 1 wish to apologizse. After
the money was pald them, Instead of
scatterlng, they set to work under Jack
Radway. They have worked long hours
all summer. They have Invested every
cent of their year's earnings in supplies

show you in the company's booms
8,000,000 feet of loge rescued by thelr
grit and hared labor from total loms."

At this point the speaker was inter-
rupted. “Baw off!I" "Bhut up!” “Give us
a rest!” growled the avdience. “Three
million feet ain't worth talkin' about!”
“You make me tired!" “Bay your little
say the way you oughter!” “Found pur-
ty nigh two milllons pocketed on Mare's
Island, or we wouldn't 'a’ bad that
much!” “Fool's undertaking, anyhow!"

“Men,” cried Thorpe, “1 bave been
very fortunate. From fallure success
has come. But pever have I been more
fortunate than In my friends, The firm
is now on Its feet. It could afford to
lose three times the logs it lost this
year'—

He paused and scanned thelr faces.

“But,” he continued suddenly, “it can-
not now or ever can afford (o Jose what
those 8,000,000 feet represent—the
friends it has made. [ can pay youo
back the monay you have spent and
the time you have put in"— Again he
looked them over, and then for the firwt
time wince they had known him his
face lighted up with a rare and tender
smile of affection. “But, comrades, 1
shall not offer to do it. The gift ls o~
cepted In the spirit with which it was
offered”—

He got no further. The alr was rent
with sound. Even the members of hia
own party cheered. From every diree-
tion the crowd surged inward. The
women and Morton were foreed np the

and the two young Indfes atopped Laif |

and tools, and now they are prepared to |

RELIGIOUS THOUGHT.

Bems Gleaned From the Toeachings
of ANl Doenominations,

The best unifying force in church
life (s common service Instead of com-
mon bellef.—Rev. R. A. White, Uni-
versallst, Chicago.

The Almighty's Love.

God's love Is like an exhaustiess gold
mine which grows better and richer
the deeper it Is worked. It s like a
great lumioary at whose rislng all can-
dles are souffed out.—Rey, Matthew
Mullen, Congregationalist, 8t. Louls.

Nature’s Laws.

Nature’s laws are subservient to
man, but they require a Divine Provi-
dence to maintain thelr wstability.
And to him whom the laws of nature
serve God extends his mercy and Is his
friend.—Rev. J. P, Btofel, Lutheran,
Jersey City, N. J,

Truith and Character,

Truth does not enslave; it llberates,
Not only are there needed moral char-
acter and a spiritual insight to know
the truth, but the truth gradually un-
derstood reacts upon character and
conduct. The two are mutually help-
ful—Rev. Dr. O. D. Case, Baptist,
Brooklyn.

Spiritual Lite, *

There are many things In the spirit-
ual realm which we cannot under-
stand, but we should not refect them
on the ground that they are mysteri-
ous, Jf we do we are not consistent,
for we accept numervus things in the
materinl realm just as mysterious.—
Rev. J. R, Mason, Methodlst, Camden,
N. J.

Inspiration of Kdneation.

Religion s not merely so much in-
struction or lofermation that cam be
added on; religion ia the Inspiration of
all education, for education must be
tounded In love. Hducation is the
formation of character, not the cul-
tivation of a certain aptitude for read-
ing, writing and dolng suma.—HRev.
Father Kielty, Catholle, Bt. Louls.

The Christian's Face,

The true Christian's face should ex-
press joy, falth, epiritual happiness
and future hope. If the peace of God
is in our hearts it will show itself in
our faces. Often we see the divine
glow on the faces of God's children
and instinetively know they have been
on the mountain tops. A full spiritual
life makes the face shine and the char-
acter perfect.—Rev, David G. Wylle,

leading volce.—Rey, Willlam Hatha-
way Pound, Congregationalist, Chica-

Moral Training,
In moral training religious teaching

fg
i

“BALLED” PARTRIDGES.

The Result of Hatching on Clay Soil
In Wet Weather.

In certain districts where the soil
is exactly right, or, rather, exactly
wrong, the partridges so carefully

reserved in England are likely to
g“ attacked by a peculiar misfortune

known as “balling.” The word
means simply that a partrldge
hatched out on a clay soil in wet
weather may find the mud adhering
to its feet as it struggles along after
the mother bird.

This is a emall beginning, but the
chances are that the earth aceumu-
lates. Sometimes indeed the soil ut-
tached to the foot of a little pur-
tridge will increase from a mere
gpeck to o weight of several ounces.

writer in Badminton’s Magazine
says that the heaviest ball he ever
knew weighed four ounces, and the
bird which carried it was only half
its proper size, although the rest of
the covey were full grown. The lit-
tle creature could only move dlong
in & kind of flying scramble, drag-
gm'lg the ball on the ground.

he clay was baked as hard as a
brick, so that it was no easy matter
to remove it. Finally it was soaked
off, and then it became apparent
that the bird, without its accustom-
ed ballast, did not know how to fly.
With every effort it tumbled head
over heels and learned the natural
mode only after long trying.

The fate of a “balled” partridge
which is not rescued by some kind-
ly hand is a cruel one. Day by day
t{m burden grows heavier, and the
more the chick scrambles after its
companions the larger its burden
becomes, Finally it is no longer

ible to move at all, and then the
ttle thing can but give up and die.

Naturalists say that this balling
of birds is one of mnature’s I|:\r|:p-
visions for scattering seeds. It is
easy to demonstrate this, and the
“answer comes true.,” One experi-
menter scattered the earth from a
three ounce ball over the top of a
E:n of ordinary dirt, which had been

ked to destroy the seeds in it. Ten
sl:nh sprang up in due time and

veloped into seven varieties.

A Bermon on Kisslng,

It must require no small amount
of courare i the part of & Church
of Fnglund clergyman to preach a
sermon on “kissing.” The deed was
recently done in an Anglican
church in the most fashionable
suburb of Melbourne. Naturally a
good many giggling girls were in
evidence among the congregation.

douhtless yielded their assent
to the preacher's preliminary propo-
sition Smt “u kira is one of the most
leasant of enrthly things" and that
kiss is not perfect unless it is ex-
pected and reciprocated,” The bulk
of the rermon wus devoled to Serip-
toral forms of the practivce—the
kiss of peace, the kiss of reconcilia-
tion, the kiss of consecration, ete,

Escapes by Convicts,

A report from Ausiralin of the
escape from the French convict set-
tlement of New Caledonia of a
small boat contnining six convicls
and their subseqient yecapture re-
minds old timers that it 18 harder
to get away frowm the convict sta-
tions nowadays.

An Arab convict from Algiers ac-
tually succeeded in getting from
New Caledonia to Australia, a dis-
tance of 800 miles, in an open bost
with & pair of oars, the branch of
a tree for a mast and a shirt for a
sail. After nine years of freedom
he was caught at Marscilles and
sent back to New Caledonia for life.

Rochefort and four brother com-
munista escaped from New Caledo-
nis as stowaways in an English cpt-
ter. Twenty-five of their humbler

litical brethren in exile were less
ucky. They constructed a large
sanoe, lsun it and were all ci-
ther drowned or eaten by sharks,
which swarm in New ia wa-
ters,

A glaws of warin or hot milk taken
Junt hefore or Immedintely after aris-
Ing will prove a flexh producer,

To keep milk aweet for soveral days
md o teasoonful of fine salt to each
et aof e il

platform to Thorpe. The latter mo- | individual; that the injury of one Is
tioned for sllence, the concern of all. The
“Now, boys. we have done IL" sald all over the world r o beginning to
be, “and so will go back to work. From | learn this lesson. Wb-aanﬂ?ll-
pow on you are my commdes in the ble number of our “upper classes,” in-
Aght.” eluding the chief priests, the rulers
His eyes were im, his breast beaved, | and kings, sball have learned the same
bis volce shook. Hilda was weeping | Iseson the millesnium will come~Rev.
from excitement. Tbrough the tears | August Deligren, Swedish Unitarian,
she saw them all Jooking at thelr Jead- | Chicago.
er, and In the worn, hard faces glowed A Great Coerveetive.
the affection and admiration of a dog | Punishment 4 & great comrective.
for its master. Something there was | God bas pisced punishments in nataral
sspecially touching in this, for strong | lws, and these bold humanity to &
men rarely show it. Bbe felt a great measure of right living and doing. Bo
wave of excitement sweep over her. men are right’in human soclety when
Instantly she was standing by Thorpe. they resort to the punishment of crim-
“Oh!" she cried, stretching ber arma | i8als, As all natoral law has jove fn it
out to them passionately. “Ob, I love and is to help wen, so in our laws and
you, 1 love you all!™ their suforcement we may belp those
THE EXND. who have fallen into crimes and warn
those who have pot. FPunishment
should never be for its own sake. It
B e e e
A Wonderful Cenducter. imal, to warn
m‘m“wdm some~Rev, Dr. 1. W. m.mﬂ
was gationalist, Kansas City.
huﬂmdhlﬂuﬁt -
bear his name and the names
of his children. Woodward
svenus, one of the of the
main streets, the cross streets near
the center of the city, it is said,
bear the firet names of Campau’s
street passing oy
a car
:v“&.m%‘
et P aad got off.
[
At lﬂmmm
. 1" and another women got
off, s country womsa in
the car tumed to her companion
and said, “How fs it that the con-
duetor knows the first name of all
the women who get off the cars ™
Are Comtenied Women Searse!
whatever cynies may say. Bbe
o be bunted cut, to be sure,
she does pot belomg to & large
:h-ﬂ“d-ﬂh_ :
obtrosive, and if you dad -
off it will be'by sSelphis
Balletin
A large hall whan pan
o fine effect, but o small
- treatment, for
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More Hleep Needed.

Physicians are rieing up to say
that this country is going to the
dogs because the men and women
in it do not sleep enough., For-
tunately for the country as an entity,
the prevailing poverty of sleep does
not fit the rural districts. Men and
women and children slept there, and
they are all the better for it.

It i# in the tuwns that sleep is en-
croached upon by business or pleas-
ure vr society until there is not
much of it left in night hours at any
rate. And night was primarily made
for gleep. The meaning of darkness
is sleep. Bleep is recuperation for the
weary brain and body, aod it is as
easential to-day as it ever was or ever
will be. Nature's demands cannot
be changed by business or society or
the desire for pleasure. Sleep is the
only fhing that will mnke good the
wear and tear of life, and nature’s
call to sleep should not be ignored.
[tshould be heeded to the fullest
possible extent.

It is not possible to say how many
hours mankind «hould albep, Some
need more, some less, Ben Frank-
lin gaid, **Six hours of sleep for a
twan, seven for o woman, and eight
for a fool.""  If this rule were revers-
ed it would perhaps be better. But
there can be no general rule as to
hours. There is but one rule, and
that is this : Rleep if possible in
the night time, for that is what na-
ture intended, and whoever crosses
nature gels the worst of it. The
business man or the society woman
who usey the hours of the night for
other purposes must pay the penalty
in nervousness wretchedness and
drugs and stimulants, aund in a
hastening of the sleep that knows
no waking. The man or woman
that sleeps ’o nights lives long.

"Do it To-day."

The time-worn injunction, *Nev-
er put off "til to-morrow what yeu
can do to-day,’” js now generally
presented in this form : ‘Do it to-
day !""  That is the terse advice we
want togive youabout that hacking
cough ur demoralizing cold with
which you have been struggling for
several days, perhaps weeks, Take
some reliable remedy for it To-pay
—and let that remedy be Dr, Bos-
chee's German Byrup, which has
been in use for over thirty-five years
A few doses of it will un-
doubledly relieve your cough or
cold, and its continued use for a
few days will cure you completel
No matter how deep-seated cough,
even il dresd consumption has at-
tacked your lungs, German Syrup
will surely effect a cure—as it has
done before in the thousands of ap-
parently hopeless cases of lung
irouble. New trial bottles, 25c.;
regular size, 75c. At all druggists

e LY - -
Neal Freeland, of Greenaboro, a
brakeman, was instantly killed near

der the moving train. KEd. Free
land, a brother of the dead man,
was killed about five months ago by
& mnil crane, near Bpartanburg, 8.
., while working for the Bouthern.

RELIEF IN SIX HOURS.
Distressing kidney and bladder
disease relicved iju wsix hours by
“Naw Great South American Kid-
ney Cure.” It is 8 great surprise
on account of its prompiness in re-
lieving pain in the bladder, kidneys
or back, in male or female. Re-
lieves retention of water almost im
mediately. ll’{ou want quick re-
lief and cure this is your remedy.
Sold by the J. C. Simmons Drug
Co,, Graham, N, C.

At Yarmouth, England, the races
are managed by the municipal an-
thorities. One year the cily made
$15,000 from the enterprise and

reduced taxation to that extent.

Good Spirits.

Good spirits don't all com o rom
Kentucky. The wnin suurce is the
liver—and all the fine spirita ever
wmade in the Blue Grass Ewnie could
not remedy a bad liver or the bun
dred-and-one ill efficts it prodoces,
You can’t bave good spirity and
bad liver at the ssme tme. Your
liver must be in fine econdition il
you wounld feel buoyant, happy and
hopefnl, bright of eye, light sle
rbﬁloul and sucoes<iul in your pof
suit. You can put your liver
Mmkru'l:ﬂw bg; using G:u:;:
August Flower—the greatest
medicines fur the liver and stomach
ind a certain cure for dyspepsia or
indigestion. It has been a favorite

housshold remedy for over .
: 4 nu-u“m
and active

five yuu.n Aogust
-tayonr ver health i
and u.-h-m{a sibu!l

Underwriters
Agency

SCOTT & ALBRICHT.

Sulisbury Thursdsy night. He was | Prompt iy, -
walking acrosa onrs when his foot Personal Attention e “ i
slipped and he fell to the track un- To All Orders. by :

THE BANK OF ALAMANCE

ar

of * Trial g
:;.rm?&. &t‘a’ﬂﬂe._

A company has been organized at
Lenoir to manufacture furniture and
coffins.

The Monroe Enquirer says that
Union county jail was empty for 24
hoursa few days ago, the first time
it has been free from prisoners in 20
years.

orash as NecessaryasRain |

The quality and quantity of the
crops dgpen on a sufficiency of

Potash

In the soil. Fertilizers which are
jow in Potash will neser produce
satisfactory results,

Fvery farmer shoukl bo Igmllllr with the
proper proportions of ingredients t g0 0
maske the best feriityess for every kind of
crnp,  We have pubilfished a series of
comtalning the hiest researrlies on this 2
|:umu..r-LmL--c_~c-. which we will send fwa
i you ark, Write now whils you think of
it to the -

GURYAN EALD WORKS
Yark=—"1 Nnssan Sireet. or
et .-.:?:n:.. Uhg —2rt Ronth Yriad Btrect,

RYDALE'S TONIC

A Mew Belentific Biscovery
for the

BLOOD and NERVES.

It purifies the blood by eliminating the
wasto matter and other impurities and
destroying the germs or microbes that
infest the blood. 1t builds up the bloud
by reconstructing and multiplying the red
corpuscles, making the blood rich and red.
[t restores and stimulates the ne:ves,
causing a full free flow of nerve force
throughout the entire nerve system. It
speedily cures unstrung nerves, nervous-
ness, nervous prostration, and all other
diseases of the nervous system. r
BYDALE'S TONIC is sold under a posi-
tive guarantee.

Trial size 50 cents. Family size §1.00

MANUFACTURED BY

The Radical Remedy Company,

HIOKORY, . ©.
Sold by J. C. Simmons Drug Co

Graham

Craham, N. C.

Fire
and Life
Insurance

—_—
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Remem
Headac

This time of the ye
are signals of warn
Take TaraxacumCc
pound now. It
save you a spell of
ver. It will regu

ur bowels,
iver right, ar
your i :
A good Tonic.
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