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= 0% | gave the Crossroads a matter of

6 be G@ntlem aﬂ duty, because he had given that up De-
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forward, but Tom Meredith,
loud e¢ry of grief. threw him-
self on his knees beside the cot and
gseized the wandering fingers in his

own “JoLn!” Le eried. *“Joln, is it
you?™

fore the two of "em got away with him.
He's so shot and hacked up his mother | with a
wouldn't kpow him if she Wwanted fto. |
At least that’s what they say out here.
| We Lhaven't seen him. He's called Jer-!
l ry the Teller, and one of my sergeants
}fmmd him in the freight yard. Knew
| st was the Teiler, because e was stow-

stepped

as

GO |
0 |
':* L O
s 8 e
D

v = 1
% C
e ] .:-
0.

- L]
0

$0d |

was a qguestion if at the last he had
not tacitly approved, and no one feared
indictinents for the day’s work. It
would do no harm to listen to what he

The veire went on rapidly. not heed-

. ing him. “Ab. you needn’t howl! Well,
laugh away, yvou Indians! If it hadn't

| been for this ankle—but it seems to be
my clhkest that's hurt—and side—not

that it miatiors, you know. The sopho-

more’s just as good or better. It's on-

Iy my egotism, Yes, it must be the

side—and ~hest—and head—all over, 1

believe, T'll try again next year—next

year I'll make it a daily.
not that 1
mean

*.o:o :
fore the mob left Plativille. Indeed. it tomac '
4§ T bl

cured by

| ed away in one of the ewpty cars that
| came f Plativille last night. And
e had to say. The work u'-u‘.nl u';li!_.h It mt's his runping mate. the
neg | Would “keep” for five minutes. [ley | one we caught with the coat and hat-
0% | began to gatber around him, d, | owned up that they beat their way on
"':1?2 ' fluslied, perspiring and smelling of | that freight. Looks like Slattery—let
1202, by McClure, Phillips &L Co. oL | smoke, Hartley Bowlder, bY | the Teller do all the fighting.
T e | Lige's desperation and intrepidity. was | scratched.  We've been at  Slattery
| helping the latter tie up his head. XNo

os».J.‘:;.zocgno}an:J..M.:..:” ‘:":.-94..: - ‘ ! > ﬁ*.:‘..:.
pretty hLard, but he won't open bLi
one else was hart.

. .,
_ééagg?gooogoacaaéooo.oooeof ,
B | bead, and we hope to get something sbhould call you Helen—I
almost instantly. and the smoke, “What is it?’ they clamored imn?- | out of this one. He's delirious, but Miss ~.\!i.~=.~=—l"ir?-!u;*—-uo. Sher-
tiently. “Speak quick!” There w:S | they say he’ll come to before he dies.! wood—but U've always thought Helen
another harmless shot from a fugitive, ' Do You want to go in with us*”
and then the

, was the prettiest name in the workd—
divinirZ | “Yes,” said Meredith simnply. and a! you'll forgive me?—and please tell
'that the diversion

Ol

t}

| Slattery-

excit

won He ain’t

< Helen said,
A £an

gronil,

spat

and

fire from the higher
Willetts li!n]m[rl’d where
he stood, but was up again in a second,
with red
wliere the ball- had grazed his temple,
The mob spread out jilke a the

unit-
ing with that now rolling out of every
window of the saloon, went up to heav- |
en in a cumbrous, gray column.

As the flames began to spread there

line across his forehead

(‘rossronders,
was in their favor, |
fan.

wen olimbing
the

closing on

dvance through the

fields,

the ambuscade from

sldes,

« the foncee and hoeginning

thus
both

was a rapid fusillade from the rear of
the house, and u hundred men and
more, who had kept on through the
fields to the north, assailed it from be-

themmselves in their
fasinesses and held their fire, Mean-
'while the crackled cheerful¥

No matter what tie

s secured decrepit

flames

in Plattville ears.

Mo Watts, wading through the

hind. Their shots passed clear throug!

high grass _in the field north of the
the barrel of a1 gun
the fenee some distance
in front of Llm and the same second,
altlongh no weapon was seen in his
band; discharged a revolver at the |
clmp of grass and weeds behind the |
gun instantly or twelve men
leaped from their hiding places along
the fences of both fields and, firing
hurried!y. and harmlessly into the scat- ‘

tered ranks of the oncoming mob, | Hartley and attacked him with the |
broke for the shelter of the lmu:-:vs.l knife. She struck at him again and
where their fellows were posted. Tak | again, and in her anzuish of hate and
en on the flanks and from the rear, | fear she was so extraordinary a specta-
there was but one thing for them to 1 ¢le that she gained for her companions
do to keep from being hemmed in and 1 the seconds they needed to escape from
shot or captured. (They excessively pre- | the house. As she hurled herself alone
forred being shot.) With a wild, high, | at the oncoming torfent they sped from
jorous yell, sounding like the bay of | the door unnoticed, sprang over the
voung hounds breaking into view of | fence and reached the open lots to the
their quarry, the Plattville men fol- | west before they were seen by Willetts
lowed, i from the Toof.

The most eastward of the debilitated L4Don’t let 'em fool you!” he shouted.
edifices of Six Crossroads was the sa- | “Look to your left! There they go!
loon It bore the painted legends, on | Don't let ‘em get away!”
the west wall, “Last Chance;” on the The Crossroaders were running across
east wall. “First Chance.” Next to | the field. They were Bob Skillett and
this and separated by two or three | his younger brother, and Mr, Skillett
acres of weedy vacaney from the eor- | was badly damaged. He seemed to be

the flimsy partitions, amd there was a
sereaming like beas's’ howls from with- ‘i
in. The front was thrown open.
| and a lean. fierce eyoed girl, with a case |
knife in her hand, ran out in the f:ll‘!'l
of the mob. At sound of the shots in |
the rear they liad hegzun to advance on '
the house a second time, and Hartley |
Jowlder was the nearest man to the)
girl. With awful words and shrieking
inconceivably made straight at

road, JM recivoed

4 P fye
shining from

loor

ten

she

| he sick enough to be good for awhile.

prosecutor had to say, at least the Sk I-
lett 'saloon and homestead were gon?,
and Bol Skillett and one other wou qd .

“Listen! eried Warren Smith, and, |
rising in his stirrups again, read th?

hl"tl them down a wide corridor and up

Young surgeon presently appeared and | Parker there’s no more copy and won't

4 narrow hall, and they entered a | to save his immortal—she said—ah, I
small, quiet ward.

y never made a good trade—no—unless—
There was a pungent smeil of chem- | they c¢an’t come seven miles—but I'll

be—1 woulin't grind out another stick ]

| whisperings that ecame from a cot in' hand as

ners, where the population
thickest, if one

stoodd

centered
may so predi-

holding his jaw on his face with both
hands. The girl turned and sped after

cate of a buillling which leaned in sev-
u-n\ml'i-n'linllﬂ the house of Mr.
ort Skillett, the proprietor of the sa-

Rob- |

loon. toth Imildings were shut up as

them. She was over the fence almost
as soon as they were, and the three ran
in single file, the girl last. She was oi-
ther magnificently sacrificial and fear-/

tight as their state of repair permit;
tedd.  As they were farthest to the east,
they formed the nearest shelter, and to
them the Crossroaders bent their flight,

| less or she cunningly caleulated that
| the regzulators would take no chances
| of Killing a woman-child, for she Lept
| between their gnuns and her two com-
thoneh they stopped nof lrere, but dis- | panions, trying to cover and shield the
appeared behind Skillett’s shanty, put- | latter with her frail body.
tine it beitween them and their }ill!‘-i “Shoot, Lige.” called Watts, “If “'r
whose suns beginning to re from here we'll hit the girl.  Shoot!
gpesik,  The fugitives had a good start, |  Willetts and Ross Schofield were still
and. being the picked runners of the ! standing on the roof nat the edge out
(Crossroads. _ they erossed the open, | of the smoke, and both fired at the
weedy in safety and.made ftor | game time. The fugitives did not tl:l‘nt.
) ’ - i i . i - oLt
‘hoir homes. Every house had become They kept on running, aml 1ﬂu ;_vf ;:19
1 fort. and the defenders would have | nearly reached the ot.ls'n side u' K
1o fourht. and torn out one by one. | field when suddenly. withaut dtl?h'll;l\;t
" v o 3 "'\Hli'lllh‘t‘ a wolunan in a | Hl“]‘l“”l'}' ,'..:l‘Stl'l'['l‘. the elder sH1LC
ARG, B Ay | dr 1 flat on his face The (Cross-
I tv near the forge began to seream | dropped at ¢ ] ace, y
i ' e aders ‘stood by each other that day,
kept sereaming roaders "st 3 |
'.'I“ll A0 011 W i - ) . f' r or five inen ran out of the
On came the farmers and the men o° | for four o ¢ n R O e
Plattville, They  took the saloon at a | nearest shanty into the open, >
i ¥ .

ayirs,

Were

acres

b

She made straight at Hartley.

missive in his hand, a Western Uniin
telegrapl: form,
ville,” was the direction.

Found both shell men. Police familiar
with both, and both wanted here,
arrested at noon in secondhdnd clothes
store wearing Harkless'
to dispose torn full dress coat known to
have been worn by Harkless last night.
Stainson lining believed blood. Second man
found later at freight yards in empty
lumber car left Plattville 1 p. m., badly
hurt, shot and bruised. Supposed Hark-
less made hard fight. Hurt man taken to
hospital unconscious. Will die. Other
man refuses to falk so far. _Check _any
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ett,
tion.

The telegram was signed by Horner,
the sheriff. and by Barrett, the super-
intendent of pelice at touen.

“It's all a mistake, boys,” the lawyer

etc.

and Parker for inspection. “The ladies

“Warren Smith, Flatt-

icals in the room. The light was low. | finish you, Skillett, first; I know you!
and the dimness was imbued with a I know nearly all of you. Now let's
thick, confuSed murmur, incoberent. sing He lifted his

beat the time for a

‘Annie Lisle'™

if to

the corner. It was the only cot in use
in the ward, and Meredith was con-
scious of a terror that made him dread

| chorus.
|
|
1
to look at it, to go mear it. DBeside it'l
|
i
l

“Qh, Johu. Jolin!" cried Tom Mere-
dith, and sobbed outright. “My boy,
my boy—old friend! The cry of the
classmuate was like that of a mother,
| for it was his old idol ard "hero who
lay helpless and broken before him.

E

a nurse sat silent, and upon it feebly
tossad the. racked body of him whom
Barrett had called Jerry the Teller.

The head was a shapeless bundle, so
swathed it was with bandages and |
cloths, afid what part of the face was |
visible was discolored and pigmented
with drugs. Stretched under the white
'sheet the man looked immensely tall—
as Horner saw with vague misgiving—
iand he lay in an odd, inhuman fash-
‘ion. as though he had been all broken
to pieces. His attempts to move were
onstantly soothed by the nurse, and

- * - - . ®

Two pairs of carriage lamps sparkled
in front of the hospital in the earliest
of the small hours, these subjoined to
two deep Looded phaetons, from each
of which quickly descended a gentle-
man with a beard, an air of eminence
and a small, ominous bla~k box, and
the air of emincnce was justified by
the haste with which Meredith bad
. gent for them and by their wide re-
1 as constantly continued such at- pute. They arrived almost simulta-
empts, and one hand, though tom! neously and hastily shook hands as
nd bandaged, was not to be restrained | they made their way to the ward down

rom a wandering, restless movement ' ;
; £ b the long hall and up the narrow corri-
hat Meredith felt to be pathetic. He ! goo  rihes had a

ad entered the room with a flare of

a short conversation

- he had come with the surgeon and a word with the
ate for the thug whom he had come ' nurse, then turn the others out of the
L rse od

see dm- and who had struck down . . by a practiced innuendo of man-
10 old friend whose nearness he had

wwer known until it was too late. But
first sight of the broken figure he

ner. They stayed a long time in the
room without opening the door.

: o ; Meredith went out on the steps and
It alllanimosity fall away from him. | breathed the cool night air. A slender

11?_\' awe ‘1'0111;1111011 and a growing taint of drugs hung everywhere about
aitorous pity as he watched the long

— —————

QOne |

hat; also trying |

[= i

Come over on 9:15 accummodu-{'

said as he handed the paper to Watgs I

do

and

the building, and the almost impercep-
tible permeation sickencd him. It was
deadly, he thought. To him it was im-
bued with a hideous portent of suffer-
ing. The lights in the little ward were
turned up, and they seemed to shine
from a chamber of horrors, while he
waited as a brother might have waited
outside the inquisition, if indeed a
brother would have been allowed to
wait outside the inquisition.

Alas, he had found John Harkless.
He had lost traeck of him as men some-
TRINES T UToST T CE T UT T Ner  Dest e |
loved, but it had always been a com-
fort to know that Harkless was some-
where. a comfort without which he
could hardly have got along. Like oth-
ers, he had been waiting for John to
turn up—on top, of course—he had such
ability, ability for anything, and people

hite fingers of the Teller pick at the
verlet. The man was muttering
pid fragments,k of words and sylla-
es.
“Somehow I feel a sense of wrong,
v.” Meredith whispered to the sur-
on. whom he know., “I feel as if 1
d done the fellow to death myself,
5 if it were all out of gear. [ know
yw how Ienry felt over the great
uisard. How tall he looks! That
esn’t seem to me like a thug's hand.”

I C —— e PO P S — Y
tigre's. a4 mistake to be made you can
| cofft on Barrett dnd his serfeants to
I doubt if this is their man.

they found him, what clothes |
ore were torn and stained. but
had been good once, especially
inen.”

Tett bent over the recumbent fig-
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Under all curable conditio
Mr. D. Kauble of Mrs. W. W. Lay-
Nevada, O., was  ler of Hilliard,
cured by Kodol Pa., was cured
of stomach of Chronic
trouble which Dyspepsia by
had effected ‘ the use of
his heart. A\ Kodol.
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Wood's Seeds.

Twenty-five years practical ex-
perience, and the fact that we do
the largest business in S8eeds in the
Southern States, enables us to
supply every requirement in

GARDEN AND FARM SEEDS

to the very best advantage, both’
as regards quality and price.

Truckers and Farmers

requiring large quantities of Sceds
are requested to write for special
prices. If you have not received
a copy of WOOD’S SEED BOOIL
for 1904, write forit. Thereis not
another publication anywhere ;
that approaches it in the useiu)
and practical information that
it gives to Southern farmcors
and gardeners.

Wood's Seed Book will be.malled frec

on request. Write to-day:
do not delay.

T.W. Wood & Sons, Seedsmen,

RICHMOND, - VIREBINIA.
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would always eare for him and believe
in him 80 that he would be shoved
ahead no matter how much he hung
back himself; but Meredith had not
expected him to turn up in Indiana.
He remembered now hearing a man
wlo had spent the day in Plattville on
business speak of him: “They’ve got a
Young fellow down there who'll be gov-
ornor in a few vears. He's a sort of
dictator. Runs the party all over that
part of the state to ruit his own sweet
will just by sheer personality. And
there isn’t a man in the district who
wouldn't cheerfully lie down in the
mud to let him pass over dry. It's
that young Harkless, you know. Owns
the Herald, the paper that downed Mec-
Cune and smashed those imitation
‘White Caps’ in Carlow county.” He
had been struck by the coincidence of
the name, but he had not dreamed that
the Carlow Harkless was his friend
until Helen's telegram had reached
him that evening.

He shivered. His name was spoken
from within, and Horner came out on
the steps with the two eminent sur-
geons, and the latter favored him with
a few words which he did not under-
stand. He did understand, however,
what Horner told him. Somehow the
look of the sheriff’s Sunday coat, wrin-
kling forlornly from his broad., bent
shoulders, was both touching and sol-
emn. He said simply: “He's conscious
and not out of his head. They're gone
in to git Lhis antemortem statement.”
And they re-entered the ward.

at the jndge's were mistaken, that's all. |
and this proves it. ItU's easy enough to
nnderstand. They were frightened LY
the storm. and \}'nt_(fhin:__: a fence a'!
(quarter of a mile away by flaslies of
liehtning any one would have been fe
confused and imagined all the horrors
on carth. I don’t deny but what I be- |
lioved it for awhile, and T don't deny | deind that, Jerry!” He dropped his
but the Crossroads is pretty tough, but | tjon the man’s shoulder and shook
vou've done a geod deal here already \'l:iﬂ]::ht]v_
today. and we're saved in time from a ? Teller uttered a short, gasping
1.:351‘:1!&3 that would have turned out '_I e
mighty bad. This settles it. Horner got | t me.” said Gay and swiftly in-
p wire to go soon as they got track oll te!ml. Bending over the cot, he said
the first man. That was when we saw inpleasant voice: *It's all right, old

Slattery wants to

& 2 or . e y . Arr 1
shattered dowp tine crazy = | prostrate 1I_'._'11.-l" Hnl.l‘ ll.l't h!ul‘ln\
:\"lill‘l‘\ .:l lr:‘m_-{- l‘:liil and swarmed ins.d i lu-,f..f:m to ':;”..r}. ll'tv‘:mlhl;‘;ltliq‘;?la]\:‘. “?‘1:;
like Dbusy insects, 1u;1kiu;,_'. tllw lhlm-vl iklllll-:ittn]\::-: .?1111.‘(:,»(1191- .501““.1;.. b
ike @ ive. but with the hotier | . al et : 2€
::::II::-:II:'Z\-'»:: cif llllixfr:trm-ﬂnu. It was.emp.y | and .‘\'l‘llllilli:l'd -h.rtl:;l, :.\(;‘:;:‘nn. \}1(1‘1;101.(;11::1(3{;;
of life as a tomb, but they bpat and I the l';‘h('l‘lt'l:'- \H‘-llp?ﬁplml\:n'f}nm g
tore: and battered and broke and ham- | a3 the two men s i ”L : L .go‘m
ik ' + | the burdened ¢ rossroaders were S
111..11'--11 and sh:nu-;‘c_-r] !li;ti' 1});111;111 I:lll::l“ '| O e ot d wnm, and st et ‘with
‘o wd the tawdry interior 10 & e : ‘ n Sy
l(-k!::l\lrl:s tLlul came pouring forth laden ) another yell, lltjrwr.“\\‘ll?‘t;i.ulfit;lrf 131;)311
trophies of ruin, and then there | OUS than the first, the ¢
followed.
The vell rang loudly in the ears of
old “’iilmrson, who had remained back
fn the road, and at the same instant
he heard another shput behind him.
He had not shared in the attack; but,
greatly preoccupied with his own his-
trionic affairs, was proceeding alone
up the pike, except for the unhappy
vellow mongrel still dragged along by
the rope, and alternating, as was hls
natural wont, from one fence to the
other, crouching behind every bush to
fire an imaginary rifle at the dog and
then springing out with triumphant
bellowings to fall prone upon the terri-
fied animal. It was after one of these
victories that a shout of warning was
raised behind him, and Mr. Wilkerson,
by grace of the god Bacchus, rolling
out of the way in time to save his life,
saw a horse dash by him, a big, black
horse whose polished flanks were drip-
ping with lather. Warren Smith was
the rider. He was waving a slip of yel-
low paper high in the air.
He rode up the slope and drew réin
beyond the burning buildings just
ahead of those foremost in the pursuit.
He threw his horse across the road to
oppose their progress, rose in his stir-
rups and waved the paper over _his
head. *Stop!” he roared. “Give me
one minute! Stop!” He had a grand

#‘See here, Jerry,” he said. “1 want
Ik to you a little. Rouse up. wili

I want to talk to you as a
t: incoherent muttering continued.
here, Jerry!” repeated Barrett
ni sharply. *“Jerry! Rouse up, will
v3 We don’'t want any fooling, un-
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with
was a charry smell in the air, and a
slender feather of smoke floated up
from a second story window.

At the same time Watis led an as-
eanlt on the adjoining house, an assault
which eame to a sudden pause, for
from crac¢ks in the front wall a squirrel
vifle and a shotgun snapped m.nl
banged, and the crowd fell back in dis-
order. Homer Tibbs had a hat blown:

“ sfaway. full of buckshot holes, while Mr.
\\':11-1:-‘- solicitously examined a small

him on the Rouen accommodation.” ' miit's all right.

A slightly cracked voice, yet a huski-| k1 what you did with that man
ly tuneful one, was lifted qu:n-nrin:.‘:l_\"l dd at Plattville when you got
on the air from the roadside, where anj tlth with him. He can't remember,’
old man and a yellow dog sat in the | ap thinks there was mongy left on
dust together, the latter reprieved at, hiSlattery's head was hurt. He
the last moment, his surprised head cgemember. He'll go shares with
rakishly garnished with a hasty wreath ;’imn he gets it. Slattery’s goingz to
of dog fennel daisies. | 8ty you if he can get the money.”
“John Brown's body lies a-moldering in! [Teller only tried to move his free

the ground, " . hio the shoulder Barrett had shak-
While we go marching on. 91

Three-quarters of an hour later t.he1 ltery wants to know.” repeated
jnhabitants of the Crossroads, saved,! thing surgeon, gently moving the
they knew not how; guilty, knowing hiack upon the sheet. “He'll divvy
nothing of the fantastic pendulum of | upn he gets it. He'll stgnd by you.
opinion which, swung by the events of | oh.”
the day, had marked the fatal moment 1d 'you please not mind.” whis-
of guilt now on others, now on them | pkhe Teller faintly—“would you.
who deserved it—these natives ;mdL 10t mind if you took care not to
refugees, conscious of atrocity, dum-, bgainst my shoulder again?"
founded by a miracle, thinking the} urgeon drew back. with an ex-
world gone mad, hovered together ini on, but the Teller's whispor
a dark, fagged mass at the (-ro.qsin;:l 1 strength, and they heard him
corners, while the skeleton of the rot-| ring oddly to himself. Mera-
ting buggy in the.slough rose behind dyved forward. with a startled
them against the face of the westL i “What's that?" he said.
They peered with stupefied eyes! ks to be trying to sing. or some-
through the smoky twilight. tl said Barrett, bending over to
voice, and. he was known in 1many From afar, faintly rt}:routgb tl:(};li(:- llr | |

ts of the state for the great bass | gloaming, came mournil y to .ihe (-!ler swung his arm heavily
i -ith which he startled his juries. ! ears the many voiced refrain, fainter, | @ side of the cot, the fingers nev-
l_‘;::;lt'b:t :l:‘ard ﬁl a .l‘.is.lllll(.‘l‘ most men | fainter: 31;_.: their painful twitching. The
lift the pitch of their voice. Smith | “John Brown's body lies a-moldering In tiIt‘:mml down and ,!.Ifjntly moved
lowered his an octave or two, and the Johnthfirﬁ:‘:‘gd'body n.:i f?ipumj‘th Tl'm WI-JIIE". sc'an"r-(']
result was like an earthquake playing | the ground, 1; ﬂ_ : ey mg" ed St_eadll.\.
an organ in a catacomb. John Brown's body lies—mold— ‘med to be framing the sem-
"Su:.pi" he thundered. *“Stopl” |

e ss e we go march® ®* on’ if an old ballad that Meredith
In answer one of the flying (’mss-l

he whisper grew more distinet.
roaders turned and sent a bullet whis- | :dﬂjtn:;:] E::tv t;:r}r;l;.-r;] voice, and
tling close to him. The lawyer paused ; . . e I h.llti“n..,;‘ E _l Plf 'Q sound of
long enough to bow deeply in‘satirical tht night a s.{t)lft young u%l‘:m { g minstrelsy:
response; then, flourishing the paper, | introduced _lnum.-lf to:} ar-
he roared again: “Stop! A mistake! | rctt,_ s_tlpermtrmlvm 0‘;‘ p_o-
I have news! Stop, I say! Horner lLas I lice; Warren Smith aml. Horns: :-: s._st*?}ff
got them!” | of Carlow. He :-';m‘kc .1.:; :1‘1-"“ \.r.)we.
"o make himself heard over that | “My name is Meredith, l s;ml." Mr.
tempestuous advance was a feat; for | Harkless was an old :::uf*an‘],_ -uie
him. moreover, whose counsels had so ' paused fu‘r a mf:m«:;t. 11110 Plattville
lately been derigled, to interest the pur- = men nodded s-.uf\:_q'ly. -_&n old a.nfi
sueps at such a moment enough to dear friend of mine, .he ch‘t o'n. “‘lh‘..l
make them listen—to, find the word— | some difficulty, and Warren Smith took
was a greater, and by the word and ' him silently by the hand.
by gestures at once vehemently im-, “You can come in and see this man,
perious and imploring to stop them the Teller, with us if you like, Mr._}.ier-
was a still greater. But he did it He wedith” said the superintendent. “Your
had come at just the moment before griend made it very hot _for bhim be-

THROUGH SLEEPING CAR SERVICE FROM THE
SOUTHEAST TO MEMPHIS AND
KANSAS CITY.

ONE-WAY OR ROUND TRIP
Excursion tickets from Ltlum Ga., as
Birmingham,' Ala., to ts l:“
Southwest omn sale first and third
Tuesdays of each month.
Descriptive literature, tickets arranged
and th{gulh reservations made upon appli-

F. E. CLARK, TRAV. Pass'n AGT.,
ATI.AHTA._ GA.

S. L. PARROTT,
DISTRICT PASSENGER AGENT,

ATLANTA, GA.
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ruture Improvement :in =

agriculture will lie in the improvement
of methods rather than in improved
facilities. About all that can be done

has been done in the line of improved
machinery.
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They were coming.
aperture in the skirts of his brown coat.
The house commanded the road, and
the rush of the mob into the village
was checked, but only for the instant.

A rickety woodshed which formed a
portion of the SKillett mansion closely
joined the “Last Chance” gside of the
family place of business. .Segreely had
the guns of the defenders sounded
when, with a loud shout, Lige Willetts
leaped from an upper window on that
side of the burning saloon and landed
on the woodshed and, immediately
climbing the roof of the mansion itself,
applied a brand to the dry, time worn
clapboards. Ross Schofield dropped on
the woodshed close bLehind him, his
arm lovingly infolding a gallon jug of
whisky, which he emptied (not without
evident regret) upon the clapboards as
Lige fired them. Flames burst forth

i= ti:e gldest and only businesscollege in Va_ own-
wg its building—a grand newone.  No vacations,
Ladies & mﬁcmcn. Book g,Shorthand

iypewniing, Penmanship, Tclegraphy, &
“Leading business college couth of the Potomas
rrer."—7Fhkila. Stenographer. Addresa,
. ki, Smithdesl, President, Richmnor

The monarchial herd of Europe needs
new blood. The present sires are.old
rakes, epileptics, some idiots, an in-
bred cancerous, unhealthy lot. Rever-
ence for rovalty is strong when intelli-

gent nations will worship at such fes
tering shirines.
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CHAPTER X.

T the city hospital in Rouen Better get along with the old wife.

Here is Mr. Hans Ivers suing for a di-
vorce. Lawyers show up in court list
of his property—mortgages, moneys
and credits. Tax ferret gets list and !
finds Ivers has been tax dodging. Re- N
sult, $2,000 back taxes as well as ali-
mony for Ivers to pay.

illows—murmur

ams smile,
usic—cannot
Lisle."”

waters—golden

waken —lovely—

1 gave an exclamation.
“daged hand waved jauntily
O¥'eller's head. *“Ah, men,” he
Bidst clearly, and tried to lift
by his arm, “I tell you it's a
E%n we have this year! There
ttle left of anything that
B3 inst them. It's our cham-
PRDid you see Jim Romley ride
OWhn this afternoon?” ¢

ice grew clegrer the sheriff

A man in Missouri gave his daughter
two chickens and agreed to feed the
increase for her for four years. He
evidently didn’t realize just what sort
of contract he had entered into, for at
the end of two years the girl had $64
egg money in the bank and 200 chick-
ens for the old man to winter.




