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A smothered oath was all that eame.
to him and the jangling clatter of a
pair of iron floor scales, against which
the searcher for the tools had stum-
bled. Suddenly rapid footsteps sound-

[conTINUED.] — | their volices had rung ‘accusing de- | er & paried B v
called out, “What in thunder are you | “What do you think ought to be done, | minute; then be said: T
dofn’ baek, thar?" - Mr. Hanks?" be asked. - | g nowed T'd say, Mr. Hiflyer, that T
: know how te do George’s work, an’

who had gone for the tools could be
heard unbarring the door in the rear.
The two in the office tiptoed out into
the warehpuse, and then, seeing the
door open, panic seized them, and they
ran for their lives. Bob Hanks heard
them, and, having had no reply to his
question, he suspected foul play and
darted at once round the warehouse
toward the back end. He was just in
time to see three fignres ruoning at
the top of their speed down the rail-
way. He pulled his revolver and fired
an ineffectual shot after them. With
the weapon in his hand he entered the
open door and groped toward the light
in the office, calling loudly for Buck-
ley. Reaching the office, he found
George stretched upon the floor. Turn-
ing him over, he saw the wound in his
head and hastily felt his heart. :

“My Lord, they've killed 'im!” h

gasped. Hastening to the front door,
he opened it and ran out. In the half
moonlight down the street he saw a
man standing motionless.

“What's the matter over thar?’ the
man called ount. “Shootin’ at some-
body, Mr. Buckley?”

“Buckley’s been shot!” Bob answer-
ed. “Run for a doctor, guick!”

“My God!” the man exclaimed. *“T'll
be as quick as I can. Dr. Jobe's at
home.”

When the physiciam came ten min-
utes later Bob met him at the door. “I
thought he was dead just now,” he
said, “but he's still breathing.”
“Hold the lamp for me,” sald the
doctor as he bent over the wounded
man, and as Bob obeyed he quickly
made an examination of the wonnd.
The firm pressure of his fingers seemed
to revive Buckley somewhat, for he
groaned and began fo struggle.

“Is this all the wound he has?’ Dr.
Jobe asked.
“] think so,” said Hanks. “I heard

only one shot.”

“Are you sure of that?”
“Yes, I am. I was on the far corner
of the vacant lot going home. I'm
pretty sure only one was fired.”
The doctor made another examina-
tion.
“Is it bad?’ asked Bob anxiously.
“Can't tell yet,” sald the doctor, “but
I think he has a good chance to pull
through. He’s badly stumnmed, but I
don’t think there's any fracture of the
skull. We must move him up to Hill-
yer's. This i no place to nurse a man

as bad off as he is."
T George Buckley had fallen. No
one was able to say exactly
how the thing had happened. The doc-
tor, while reporting that George was
practically out of danger, had forbid-
den any one to gquestion the young
man, and all sorts of speculations and
rumors were in the air, It was not
until late in the afternoon that even
Hillyer had a full explanation, for it
was not till then that he ran across
the letter George had written.” Several
old men were in the office at the time.
Hanks was there, and Bascom Truitt,
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lage dropped in to see where
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wiping his eyes and vowing revenge
on the miscreants who had so coward-
ly attacked a brave man.
Major Cranston, well wrapped in
rugs and braced by pillows, had come
down in a carriage with his negroman-

face and weak looking, yet relieved to
dfscover that some valuable papers he
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had left in Hillyer's keeping were in-
tact. He had heard that the safe had
been opened, and then he had heard
that report contradicted and could only
rest satisfied by coming himself, weak
as he was, Hillyer had been strange-

niaf Justios Hom. }ag ly silent all the afternoon, Im:.:wh_en'_
Soe. Bomt. W N5 Hon. & £ | he came upon George’s letter he rose j
b“::.':‘-. Bask and began to talk in a voice that sank |

emofion,
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gaid, the letter in his -hand, “an” T'll
bet you all will think well o’ that pore

do,

know.” - o e

~deep  and- shook  with uncontrollable |
“épye jest found the key to .it” be
wounded boy when you know what I

Last night three armed men slip~
ped up on ‘im right here in this office.

harm in wirlng the governor to ,
reward for the arrest of the | -

reckon I'd go to that cowardly askunk
to help in a matter like this? Ef we

hain’t able here at home to stand be-

! "Gomno‘ r

the money o' the widows an’ erphans
in this county we ort to be whipped™
‘“Huh!” ejaculated Hanks suddenly.

in cash out o' my own pocket! You tell
the editor that fer me, an’ tell "im the
quicker he prints it the better it'll suit
me, Tell 7im to git out a extra ap’
handbills an’ send ’em on hosses an'
trains in all directiens. I'll Toot. the
bill”’ He was standing now, and his

on the major.. “I never met a better
man than George Buckley. He's wuth
more to the community than forty-
'leven fluted bosom ring politicians.
Seems to me I heard some fool woman
or other say thar was a few people in
this town that tried to hold their beads
above 'im on account ¢’ “his affliction.
By gum, them sort ud bave to climb &
powerful high mountain to look over
that boy’s head, an’ don’t you forget
it'l’

“That’'s the ticket! sald Truitt, fol-
lowing Hanks outside. N
“Seems to me,” sald Cranston, his
proud lip quivering as he turmed to
Hillyer, “that I'nd being hit at. I didn't
come down here to talk over my—my
family matters withranybody.” i
“We are all worked up in sympathy
for George,” Hillyer said coldly. “But,
knowing what I do about the hearts
o' yore daughter an’ George Buckley,
I feel like tellin’ you to go to the deunee
with yore notions ¢ famlily honor,
Major Cranston.” )

“1 have not sald I wanted to discuss
the matter with you,” retorted the ma-
jor sharply. .

“] don't care whether you want to
discuss it or mot,” answered Hillyer.

“Why don't you tell him these
things?’ broke in Cranston angrily.
“He’s been told twice to his teeth by
friends o’ mine an’ tuck it like a whip-
ped pup.”

“You mean to tell me that Governor

George Buckley on yore own lawn
order him away as if he had beemn

dog. The boy cussed 'im fer every-
thing he could think of, all ¢' which
yore brag mean took lke a egg
dog. After that Bas Truitt went
Atlanta an’ told ’im what he
of 'im in his own house an’
ed his ears good an’ sound an’ *im.
That's the man you are tryin' to link
to your lordly namie—a man who to-
day, accordin’ to reliable information,

:

respectable men.
I'm givin' it to you. Yore gal knows
what he is an’ despises ’im from the
bottom of her heart. She loves George
Buckley, an’ she would marry 'lm to-

dead of heart disease. I don’t beliove
yofe heart’s got that sort o’ disease.
Dr. Jobe says you eat too much an’
that it's nothin’ but yore old liver.”

Cranston was as white as the pillow
behind him.

“Can you prove that Telfare is—is
insolvent?’ he asked.

“Yes, I can.”

“And that he refused to fight under
an insult like you say Buckley and
Truitt gave him?”’

“Yes.” . 4

“Well, I'd like to have the proof.” -

got no time fer that now. I see

| hain’t

hind & boy that offered his life to save | ;
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glance was bearing down significantly |-

day if she wasn't afeard yow'd drap |
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I reckon, from what I gather, that | said
they told "im his daddy was a convict,
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in' he saddled a hoss an’ went off to
the mountains, sayin’' he wouldn’t be
baek till tomorrow. I axed 'im what
he was goin' fer, an’ he jest said, ‘Busi-
ness,” but it's powerful guar fer 'im to
‘leave the warehouse in Jim KEenner's
charge an' you flat o' yore back. I
'lowed at fust that maybe he was after
the thieves that shot you, but Mr.
Hanks told me that nobody had clalm-
ed the reward he'd offered an’ that it
was believed the men had got elean
off out o' reach. No, it wasn't that,
an’ what Mr. Hillyer did go fer is a|
mystery to me.”

George fancied he had the key to the
matter, but he did not feel nt liberty
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was silent for '8 moment, and then
he went on: “It was the most wonder-
ful thimg I ever experienced. It seem-
ed so real. I thought I was lying belp-
less out in the sunshine and that she
came to me across a meadow—an end-
less meadow covered with fragrant
fiowers. I thought her hands and arms
were full of them andthat she came to
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: 2 last time I seed Mer.
48 soon as the fami-

ok on that, an’ she'il

‘the fust slice of

“I did have o dream of that kind."

don't grow on but one lawn In this
town,” she sald, with a joyous mmlle,
“They come jest this minute, an' here's

a note withi™em. I knowed sbe'd send
some word, George. 8he aln't the wo-
man to keep qulet when the whaole
county is braggin’ about your bravery
an’ rejolcin’ over your recovery. A
natural woman will chip In at a time
like this or die.”

George took the note while she was
putting the flowers into a big vase on
a table near his bed. He opened It,
and the giad light in his eyes went out
Turning back to him, Mrs Hillyer
noted the blank look of disappolintment
on his wan face.

“They are from Miss Cosby,” he said
faintly as with shaking fingers he re-
stored the tinted sheet of note paper
to its envelope. His eyes met the In-
dignant sjare of the woman.

+*Miss Cosby!” she cried. - “An" not &
word from the other? It's a shamel™

“It's a sort of compromise.” Buck-
ley said bitterly. “1I was really. not
expecting anything. Mias Cosby pre.
sents heér compliments, admires what I
did snd is glad 1 am getting well
She’s all right. She's a brick.. The
other—well, I must forget her, my
good friend. I must be a man and for-
‘et m'll

Tears shone in Mrs. Hillyer's eyes as
she bent and stroked his bandaged
brow. “George” she sald, “they are
influencin’ ‘er—them old folks are.
She wouldn’t do you this. way of 'er

“Perhaps—perhape that's |
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