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there like a stick in the cushion of his
chair and let Mr. Buckley conduct the
antire edhversation with the bishop, In.
fact, Bishop Page simply directed most
of his remarks to Mr, Backley, and it
really was an intellectnal treat He
tripped the bishop up twice, and the

favorally Anpressed, with Mr.:

en he was off at college.. I shail
always say that the surest sign of a
gentleman is for him to put his elbows:
on the dinner table without seeming to
do it. 1 don't say Mr. Buckley puts

post and not know what to do with his.
hands, as some men do. He acts, even
on occasions like that dinner, as if such
things were an everyday affair. The
malid, In passing around the table, awk-
wardly touched his elbow just as he
was about to drink from his glass of
claret and shook some of the wine out
on my best cloth. Now, I once saw
the same thing happen to a man in
“Richmond, and he promptly laid the
blame where it belonged, to acquit him-
self of appearing awkward, but Mr.
Buckley treated it with superb indif-
ference. He was telling some story,
and he did not even pause, but, taking
a salt cellar, he poured some of the
salt on the spot, and as he continued
to talk be kept rpbbing it in as if he
L hardly knew what he was doing. The
salt saved the cloth from a bad stain,
and it was all done 48 a prince might
have done it.

“You know the negroes can never for-
give the poor whites for rising into
prominence, and Milly, when she was
clearing away the things from the table
that evening, called {p me. ‘Come here,
Miss Amy,” she said, with a gneer;
‘evérybody done lef” deir napkins on de
table 'cept dat po’ white trash, en he
lef” his in his chair’ Of course it was
a little thing and has no weight ome
way or another; but, do you know, the
next mouth when I was back in Riebh-
mond, and your aunt Tilly had that
young English lord to dinner, I watch-
ed everything he did and noticed that
be dropped Lkis napkin in his chair
when he left the table. I have since
learned that it is quite customary over
there. We don't do it, yodu know, but
really they would “look nicer In the
chairs than a lot of linen wads stuck
about among the finger bowls and

gestive of the lavatory of a crowded
sleeping car early in the morning.

Kitty Cosby drew a full breath when
Mrs. Cranston paused.

“And on top of all that ypu say he's
good looking,” she saild, with a pretty
smile. “Well, T'll tell you, you'd bet-
ter send me back to Richmond. My
folks have certain vague matrimonial
plans for me, and I don’t know whether
I'm safe here or not. I always did love
to kick over the traces.”

“Oh, do be sensible, Kitty!”

“Well, you certainly have got trouble
ahead,” said the girl, more seriously.
“Lydia would hate to cause discord in
the family, I know, but nine giris out

sort of man under thgse circumstances,
and they would want to stick to him
tw-” ; :

“Oh, Kitty, how could we—how counld
we possibly write back that our only
child was to marry a man like that?
What would the Parsons, the Wood-
{ burys, the Delmars, think? And Aunt
Hallie,iwho at once-gets the particu-
lars, and if the name were not down in
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Bishop Meade’s “0Old Families and
Churches” she’d have a fit. It won't
do, Kitty; it won't do. Something has
got to be done.”

“Yes, but what?' sald the girl.- “Youn
can count on me. I'll earn my board
while I'm here if I possibly can. How
does Governor Telfare like his rival?’

“He’'s simply crazy, Kitty. He is
just at the age to want to do things
In a hurry too. Kolks say he never
cared for his dead wife, and I suppose
this is really his first love affair. He
confilded in me and sald he simply
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like an angry dog’s. -

“‘Do you mean. to tell me,
Cranston,’ he said, ‘that I have a rival
in that man, the son of a Georgla con-
viet—I, the only living Telfare in the

gtate as the Telfares before mé have
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‘& noncommittal smile.

old man fiashed, but laughingly ad- | |—
mitted he —vas wrong. He was most | |

Maye assoclated with .refined people | '

his on, but he doesn’t sit wp like a |

to royalty, you know. Goodness knows,

and laughed merrily.
bad, would it—the Atlanta house, I
mean ¥

them down firmly.
and torn in and have a good time while
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“It would be mnice, dear” went on |

+ Kitty, “to be the mistreas of that man-
function of state .in the town. That's.
about the nearest approach we make

p

Idly running her hands over the keys.

if I had the money I'd buy me an earl”
Lydia bowed her head over the keys
“It wouldn’'t be

“1 should say not.” Miss Cosby was
trying to probe the laugh.

“Look here, Kitty,” Lydia said, sud-
denly rising and laying ber hands on
Miss Coshy's shoulders and pressing
“Take my advice

you gre here and don't waste-a minute
fooling with mamma’s plots. She's as

transparent as a pane of glass, and so.
are you, darling. Transparency is con-
tagions. You used to be harderto sée

through.”

“The idea!” Miss Cosby said. “Why,
Lydia, you silly goose”— But she
seemed unablé to defend herself agninst
the implied charge and could only re-
peat, “The idea of such a thing!"

0 the office. He had just finished

writing some letters when Jeff
Truitt came in and stood near the
stove. He was a slender young man,
under twenty-five, short and frail look-
ing. His clothing wes ragged and his
sandy hair unkempt. B looked
at him and smiled, “Been ge your-
gelf into no end of rows over home,”
be remarked. “My mother tells me
they sent you a death’'s head the other
night, and your father said somebody
shot at you in the field.”

“Fhat’'s all so, George,” said ¥ruitt
gloomily. *I reckon I've been shootin’
off my mouth a little too muech.”

“] really thought you had mofe sense

CHAPTER XVIL .
NE morning about the -1st of
December (George was alone in

than to report that desperate gang over

there for moonshining,” sald George
in a kindly tone.

“Wouldn't 'a’ done it ef I'd been
sober,” replied Truitt. ‘“They made
me mad when I was full, an' I done
'em ali the harm I could.™

“Well, what are you going to do about
it, JelX 7" -

“That's what-1 come to ax you,
George. Ma and pa are mighty nigh
erazy about it, an' I give 'em my word
I'd come an’ ax yore advice. By gum,
they think they’'ll go to you when they
die! Ef you was me would you go
back over thar today, George? I-—I
got another warnin’ last night; in fact,
six or eight of 'em was scattéred all
about the place. I say warnin’, but I
reckon they was wuss than thst; they
was to pa an’ ma an’ said ef they

ketched me they wouldn't ‘do a thing

fo me.” 2
“Welly there's some consolation in
that,” said George dryly.

“You know I hain’t afeard o’ any rea-

sonable number ¢’ men,” said Truitt
his whining

.....

voice, “but when a whole
regiment of “em comes to @rink s fel-

went to the front door
house to get a breath :
‘fore retiring. He did not feel sleepy.
Such work as he had been doing
ally had a contrary effect on
denly he heard a shout up
in the direction of the Johnston House,
a revolver was fired, and a gruff volce
cried out, “Thar he goes, bojsl”

This was followed by n clatter of
many feet on the brick sidewalk, a
storm of furious ejaculstions and sti-
fled oaths, and then a dark Luman bil-
low rushed down the street in Buck-
ley's direction. It w2s a mob pursn-

| Ing Jeff Truitt

Hardly knowing why he 4id It
George ran into his office and secured
his big revolver ffom the drawer of his
desk and turned back quickly to the
door. He was just In time, for the
mob, numbering fifty or more, was not
ten yards away. Panting and almost
out of breath, Jeff Truitt came bound-
Ing along ahead of them and just out
of their grasp. He was making for
the warehouse with the instinet that
there, and there alone, lay some chance
for escape. He gasped out something
to George and darted past him into the
- warehouse.

“Halt!” George thundered, his re-
volver leveled at the man In ‘the lead.
“Halt or I'll blow your brains out!”
man fell back against those be-
a8 him, apd the surging mass came
to.a sudden pause. s
“Heigh! What's this?" panted a man
 in the resr. “What's thigh® <50 - -
 “It's me,” said Buekley calmly. “That
boy has come to me for protection, and
he shail have it {f I have to shoot six
of you ih your tracks!™

“Oh, thunder!
man in front. *

offI” sneered a

fiitter.”
“The first man that tries to pass this

There was a swerving back from the
weapon in Buckley's steady hand. BI-
lence fell—a threatening silence. The
cocking of a revolver somewheére in
the crowd sounded clearly.

“That's right, shoot at me, you dirty
coward,” sald Buckley defiantly., “Here
I stand in the light, and I can’t plck
you out in the dark. Shoot, you cow-
ardly sneak[”

“Put that gun down,” eriéed a deter-
mined volce in the throng. *“You harm
George Buckley an’ I'll put daylight
through you.” =

There was a sound of a struggle,
stifled oaths and the #lash of a revolver
as it struck the pavement.. It was fol-
lowed -by grumbling words, hot dis-
puting and—silence.” *

“You are & sét of cowards,” said
Buckley, “running liké a pack of wolves
after a poor boy for what he said and
did when he was drgnk. Now, clear
out, the last one of you! You know
who I am—and you know if
any one of you, or any three, tha'
to "hold me responsible for this
I'll be on hand. Has any one here
row to pick with Jef® then
him speak up. I'll represeat him.
in a fighting mood tonight and
satisfy just as many as will apply.

“An’ he’ll do it, too, boys,” said
sdmiring voice. “Buckley's got
right stuff in 'im! Come on, let's
home. George seems friendly to the
cuss, an’' any friend o’ his is safe as
fur as I'm concerned.”

“Same here,” jolned in another volee.
“Buck, yo're all right, - but that's a
dern slack wad yo're takin' up fer, as
shore as yo're knee high to a duck.”

“Well, he's my friend, and I'm his
mother’s friend,” sald Buckley. “A
' mob ke Fours shan't send his corpse
-home to her if I can help it." .
. “He'd be about as much use to ‘er

i
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me,” Baid George.
risk you anywhere else tonight™
They went back to the bedroom,
Buckley carrylog the light. As they
passed the big Sreproof wault In the
office Jeff sald, “Looks ke it would

:
H

like that, George.™

“It has s Tombination lock,” Buck-
ley told him. “It would take an ex-
pert burglar severs! hours to open It
and the nolse would wake me. That's
why 1 sleep Lere. Nearly all the poor
people in the mountsins and in
town deposit their savings th ua
It's a big responsibility, but the safe
and vault are the best In the stiate.
. Fhey are better than those at the bank
uptown, an’ that's why the people
want to deposit with ua. It's a lot of
trouble; but Mr. Hillyer likes to acoom-
modate them.” .

“And thar's always a lots o money
in the safe, I reckon,” sald Jeff.

“Thousands of dollara, m¥ boy,"” re-
plied Buckley: “but it's fireproof, and
the risk s very littie, as I told you. I
am in this rogm every night, and when
I go away Kenner sleeps here™

“But thar's anotbher thing you bain’t
thought of,” sald Jeff. “Robbers some-
times slip up on a man, git "l well
covered &n' thenm Yoree "lm to open &
safe. What would you do in a case
like that, George?’

Buckley lnughed. “I haven't thought
of that, I'll admit,” be answered; “but,
with the respousibility on me lke it is,
I belleve I'd dle fighting rather than
voluntarily give In."

. “That ud be foolishness.™ sald Jeff.

“It's different with me, my boy™

| George placed the lamp om the liftle
table. “You could give in and many
others conld and nothing wounld be said
about it, but if I did it they would say
it was—my father's weakness cropping
out In another generation. That would
be the geperal verdict, Jefl. Folks are
that way.”

“Do you reckon so, George?

“Yes, that's the way of the weorld
Now git ia bed, Jeft."

Truitt hesitatad and Sushed. “Jest
i’ me He on & o' sacks on the
floor,” he said. don’t want to crowd
¥you, George.”

“You think I'd be -above sleeping
with you, my boy.” Buckley lald his
band on his shoulder and turned him
foreibly to bhim® “You've heard all
that talk out home about nfy being
stuck up, but it is a lle out of whole
cloth. Jeff, Jeff™ — Buckley's: breast
rose high and fell—*T'd give all 1 have
to~feel as good In the eyes of the world
as you are. There's a stain on me that
nothing will remoyé. Fes I'd freely
give up my life to prove that I am not
natorally a thief.,”

Awed to gilence by the strange man-
spner of his friend, Jeff Trultt undressed
and got Info bed, George tirned out
the light. Jeil heard him. undressing,
and then all was still for two or three
minutes, after which Buckley rose
from his knees and got in the bed

“Deen sayin' Yore prayers, George?
Jeff asked in wonder. -

a day. It seetns to be dbout the only
thing that keeps me straight. Good
night, Jeff.” '

“Good night, George.”

CHAPTER. XVIIL

“Yes, Jeff; 1 try not to pegleet It once

HEY say the old junk shop was
turned into & reg’lar fort last
b 5 Jeated as he
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—That's what a prominent
druggist said of Scott’s

Emulsion a short time
ago. As a rule we don’t
use or refer to testimonials
in addressing the public, |
but the above remark and

similar expressions are
made so often in connec-
tion with Scott's Emulsion |
{hat ‘they ar¢ worthy  of
occasional note. From

or Medicine you want don's fail (o sse ne. Our Seeds are Fresh and
our Drugvand Medicioss Pure.  Nice lot of Candies

M. K. & F. R. Pleasants.
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