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CHAI'TER 1.

E evidence was all In. The
gpecelies Lad been made  vn
Loth widles of the case, and the
attornoy for the staw had
Frown severe and elogquent In urging
wivictdon.  ‘The jury had renmined lu
mttment all the morning and ut st
Lad fled in apd rendercl tbelr ver-
det  David Buekley, the prisoner at
the bar, was found guiy af baring
deliberately and tn the night atolen a
Lale of colton from a neighbor's Larn,
hramded jt as bis own and taken & to
market (e next day.

e was a short, (bleksl Jusw Diar
the agn of sixr -gray, stifl’ buired and
wutlon “fwced; ani Jwet_Bow wore mi-
gry, It was thought, at certaln neigh-
bom whbo had teatifiel pgalnst Lim
than chagrinel at the voudict of the
court. Ile glonerd ut lis wite, who
sut agoinst the rnlling belsind bim, and
then stured sicadily at the Ouor till

tho sheriff come and led bim hack to
Iatl
Later in the ufternoon he was

bropght back to receive hiv sentence.
The judge, a tall, powerful wan, dark
of balr and »ye apd us Lrown us a
Bpaninnd, wns about to onder him to
standl up when Hirnm Filiyer, a well
10 do cotton and graln merchant of
o town, rvee and Legged permiasion
to spcak (o the judge inm private before
the prisoner wus seutenced.

“Well, | reckou we've ot tiwe, Mr.
Hllyoer"
~ir ‘s in Duckiry's favor 1'd
like to hear [t. ['ve Leen on the bench
reven years, and I don't think [ ever
had a man beforc mo that was palnted
os black Ly his neighbore.”

Making his wnr itlrough tha closter
of lawyers and students of (be law
around the store 10 one of the vacaat
Jury roowm, the werchant waltwl for
the judge to joln bim, nnd when be
came Tllllycr, nervously pulling at hiv
sbort, gray Leard, faced Lim, au eager
Jook 1u his mild Line eyes. !

“I'm afeard it ain't nothin' lu the
old wen's tuvor, Juwdge Moore,” he fal
tered. “The truth is, I'm na-thinkin'
about his son. Jodge, ef thar ever
was n filner. wore bonecst an'
boy than (ieorge Dackler, I haln't ney-
T ruo seross ‘lm”

“Oh. you caw't tell we auything about
George,” wald Judge Moore. “He und
1 are [riends. He voled for we and
lagged for we in the Upper Tenth dis-
trict. Abh, »0 Lo sent you 1o me, did
be? Well, whal does Goorge want?
I was glad Le wasn't in court {0 hear
all ot sl agninat his daddy,'”

“You see, we thoaght—mne'n' George
both tbought that maybe ynu mought
—Jjustice mought be carried oat by im-
posin' o pretty heary fine, nn' "—

“0ld Duckley ian't able 10 pay o
cent,” broke in the judge. “I'va made
Inguiries, und if his Httle farm is sold
it will leave his old wifc withoul any
mouns of making a support, Ne, the
Jig’s up with bim."

“Bnt Georgo's heen savin' money for
tho last Ove years,” said Illliyer anx-
“I've got it borrowed from 'lm

“I'm mnot going te be the medium
ihrough which deserving lnnocent peo-
ple suffer for ihe gullly,” be said
trmly. “I've thought it all over,
was afrall George might ask this, but
T've made up wy mind on
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the judge sald pleasantly. ;

beard sayed iisclf lu ite downwnrd
progresu.

“Yeu, that's Gual, Mr. LHNyer. 1 wish
I could Lielp you. tust | can'. Tl sectle
Ducklcy’s haeh In sbout two minales
atter 1 give iw v aonod lecture, Nighs
now the ol devil wonld eut the thronts
of xeveral of the state's witnesmes (f
Le wan atl Wwety,”

“Then 11 o hack (o e slore an’
tell the buy” LNiyer sighod as be
moved (0 1he door, a dead look of dis-
appoiniuwent in hiv eye.

As Hillyer was maklug his wny
Throngh 1he conrtrovin to e outer
door the wire of (Le condemmed Binn
reached ot her band and stopgeed Liim,
¥he had clufihel the.tall of his long
Irock voat,

“L wanl to speak to yun” whe sald.
“0o nhwal. 1 golw ontside” e
led the way dewrn the stalre to the yurd
below and then poused (o hear what
she had tv say.

“1 soad yon InTite the judge nut,” she
beguu.  “I suspiclonsd you axed "im
to make it a foe.”

“Yow, that's what § ealled "lm out fer,
Mre. Buclley,” (be merchant sald,
looking dowu commbserstely on her fat
Sgure clotbed In dingy black calico,
“bot It wasn'l a WL o' uae, MHe's made
up bis miod 10 send the old map off
for five yonr™

The wouiau noddled slowly. "Well, 1
reckon it's n» guod as we kin expect,™
Lo sakl. “Ef it had been a fino, Goorge
would ‘a’ had to pay it, an’' I'm agin
that proposition. He's worked Lard
to make Lis llitle start, an’ it aln't
right fer "lin to bave tn give it up whon
~Mr. 1lliyer, I've beard (bat pore boy
bex an' Leg bis pa to chasge, an' of
be's predicted this thing ouce Lo has
afty tmen”

“1 kiew (hat. t00,” replled the wer-
chunt., whhh n dork frown. “Hat
Uevrge [x jest so mitoated right pow,
Mrv. Buckley, that bhe'd sacrifide all be
cxpects to mnke In the vext ten yoars
to avold the (Magrace o' the sentenco.
He bolds Lis own with (he biggest
folks in town, an' this is almply awful,
You koow Low suvme o iheso blne
blooded famlliew look on a thing lke
Alis."

“Jest nbout as scosible an they Joak
on most things,” retorted Mrs. Tack-
ley phllonoplically, “an' I don't see no
use in humorin® ‘em. They may kmow
a man's a thiel, but of ho hain't pnh.
licly Lrauded they don't care But
David has broke the law; thar gin't oo
change to be made In tm, an’ I'm agin
lettin® it hamper Georgce. no mattor
what these shallow minded aristecrats
think. TWhat's hotherin' me is another
thing.”

“You say It fs, Mre. Bockley?' And
the merchant stared expectantly. s

“Yea, Mr. Millyer. Goorge hain't got
but one wenkneas, an’ that is, once In
a long while. when he s In despalr,
be will take a drink to drown his trog.
bie. 1 reckom he haln't totched o drup
but owce since he's been with yoo.”

“Au’ that was (Le time they (hrent-
n«lhkllmhm:ﬂhmn’
up Wilkon s hogs, an' we sneceeded In
squashin® t' & charge.™

poka
bonnet nnd looked sirmight tnte Hilk
yor's eyes—“an’ T am anxious to find
out ef rhis thing hne wade him™—
*Not yot. Mra. Rockley.” Hillyer's
volee had fullen vory low: it was |
moest husky, “Ruot I've been that afeard
it wonid start "l off that I hain't been
able to sleap At night.  ITe's In o" awfal
state o' mind, M. .
20 Lok an' toll "im the
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of the cormars of e big brick
next to 1he sireed. It con-
a-long walnut comiter full of
drawety, with shelees oterbend for ald
rommercial reports. dasiy let-
nudl wired bunches of Lills, res
oulpte and caneeled Lank cheoky.
Geurge Buekley, a handsome. dark
ed youny map of I(weniy-seven of
L sut om o lugh stool wrilng In »
Jedgnr.  Twning bls bhewd
sceing who It wus, ho removed Lis
beels from the rung of the stool and
round. There was a steady
fo his cyes ns Lo fixed them on
vympaiberie, shnost sliripk-

EFEd

i

fog face.
“¥ou did mot sncveal” be sald, ks
lips Ughienlug,
“No; be'd already made np his wind,
George,” replied the wmoerchant,

but lw noted that the kand boling (he
pen was ynivering. Buddenly Duckiey
lajd the pen down, and Oillyer beamt
sometling resembling a mb or n gasp
escape L, then the young map stoed
down on the Soor sl reached for his
coat and pulled it on. [Ie was dewthly
Pule, Jus eyes wore dashing mlrangely,

“Georye, whore are yon going® The
old 1oua canght Lis arm, bat Mack-
ey wrenciiod it from hin grasp,

“T.ot we alone, Nir. TLllyer,” sakd be
“Tor God's sake, let me alona™

“All right, George: 1 was Jest
about™— Itut Ide words fell doad om
the alr. for'uekley had taken Lis hat,
pulled it on, and plunged out at tlhe
door. For a moment tho werchant

you. bt come luk and tell me where
Les goes.”

“All right. Marse ITillyer,” gndl, loav
ing lis trucks. the negrv hastenod out

|

to his crossod arms amd it looked 18
it ho were praying. lu u fow mipates
Jake returned, swinging s wloveh
i his hand.

“Well 7 ganped Hillyer—"well ™

“lie went fust 10 d¢ postoflice,
Millyer. bat luw dldn't put no et
gar wait to git moy. It Jooked
ke he dido't know whar be wa
ur whnt fer, Den be come on down
Hillhovse's bar. He stopped dar an
lookedd In, dem be como on slow Hke an’
stoppal n'in.  Den bhe turped an'
walked Lack an' went In
round to de back end en watchod He
was at 90 counter pourin’ Lim out a
dram, Marse Llillyer.”

“You say hc wan, JakeY' wald the
merchant,.  “Jake, In the meernin® I
want you (o truck nll that western
wheut over on the olher sidn  Tt's too
damp where it js.”

“Al right, Marse Hillyer”

A woineut after the negro Lad left
the oflice (leurge Buckley enine In and
resimed his soat at the counter, He
opened the bix Jedger, dipped hia pen
and bhegan o write. ITillyer watebed
him ecautionsly, Mis Laod seemed
steady enough, but his choeks were
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mountaing, leic 7 wish you woulda't
ke it wo lnr). Youw tnyw't belp yore
pa’'s doir’s, Neo, yoo eayu’s. aw' pe
right minded filka sln’t g-guln' 1o lilame
Fou. Ax for ™ —ghe pained ag In-
stant as sbe began 10 roll her sunbon-
net in her fur, red hands - “why, my
Doy, I forl jest ¥ko n aw il Joed was

of'n me. | catn't bels jr It may
80t Lo hawen—1 dou't kmuw.-bnt I
feel jest ibal nway. You think yore
croas Is Lanl to Lour, vt for fiiieen
year I've burdly slopt a sound night's
sloop, expuctin’ an' expectin’ the ofi-
cere o the law 1o rile np un' hello at
the foner,  An' Kerpln' ik seerets:-
law, that's ibe wust of W, fer bo would
tell me crory Ulesmssd 11 o doviiment
s evor was 1o, 11 4 byan away
back fifteen yoar ags, when he 1ol off
hle wagon wu’ wrruek lis Lead agin a
rock. 1lc uever got over that; it made
‘lm s 10 24 0 snako an' mad at over-
body, ovem bis Lest friends. Qeorge,
I want w16l you how be 34 once
wihey' .

IR G et the young man
eried, | know emongie ) Oen’L want
Fou over (i mjwuk iv me of his erimes”™

“Well 1 woa't, then” promised the

womni.  “l reekon 1've hened so vrocls
of his dola’s 1wt 1t don'thorrily we
as much an It would you. Well, I
g0 on baeck. 1'm goln' to Webber &
Land's ' \my bl a change o nander-
clotlios nn' ponw wocke,”
When whe hail penched the big en-
tranie of Ihe warchouse sho saw DL
yer In the cruler of the butiding, walk-
g Iwek nd faril, his gray boad bang.
Ing low, as If W troulled meditation
Tuming as If from a sadden impolse,
she went and joined bim. The twe
taced envh other,

“l st figuer on "tm,” sho sald
fersely. 1 wtood nigh to 'im; be's had
m a dram, Mr. Iflliver.™
“Yeu he's bad u drink or twe, Mem.

“Whar'd be git hia whisky 7
“Jake tollowed ‘Im am' seed "l st
Hillhonen's har. T balo't sald o word
about ir. It don't de one bit o good
to proach 4 n man all upeet in mind,
an’ batf full ot that.”
u“Kn. yo'm plumb right, an’ sobody
n deirte earge. 1I'm  powerfuolly
afraid this js gnin’ to be Lis downward
start, Mr. Alityer.”
“Don’t pay thn* The wonds were
spokeu almowt In a grean, and the
mercliunt’s wrimpatbhetle” fare seemed
wrung with lnward paln. “Dom't suy
thatr” he repeated, uoder his breath.
“We musin loxa hope--we musin't do
that ™ "
The old womau st:ared ul (he workibeg
face for a moment lu silence; then ule
axked abruptly, “Me. lillyer, whe fo
Lhat fowmily’ o' C'ranstons that's cowe
bete from Virginta?
“Oh. you've Leard o them?7' sald
illyer. nking a brea:h. “AMajor
Craoston’s n woember of a fine old
famlly, a regular 1. 3. Y.; e owns
&ix or meven farms ln this connty an'
has & lut v Investinen(s nll over the
conulry. Tl woved bhemw
mouths ago hecn'se the cllnale agrees
with “Un, av’ be bala't very strong
George got acquatnted with bis doagh-
ter. a pretwy. likely gal, but as prond
A8 a qoeon, an’ tbey've been good
fricnds ever sliwe. Bbe's well edncntod,
an' 80’3 he, an' they get along power-
ful weil togerber. Huve you ever seod
‘er, Mra. Dockleyt”
“¥ox, oore,” aurwered tle woman,
“am’ [ mevor ahall forgot It, fer It abow.
ed me pluiner what n fino ebaricter
Georze lus (ham anyihing he ever
dowe. Thar's & lot o weddlin’ folks
oot nt tbe 'ove, Mr. Hillyer. an" the
report mot ont that mince George got
his schoulin® nn' yen tnék ‘Im la with
you that b wne nebamend 0" me. They
kept fhis mlk up, an” whon bho got to
goin’ bere 2’ yam with Lydis Cran
stots It ol winse, an” momn of "em
ed that the gif) Ade't kpow what
o' serub Kin George had, This got
Ueorge someliow, nu’ one day when
was at Grove Level eamp groend with
soiue o' my meigbbors, George

251§
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s thi® b Teomf o M
whh suve bore womes be
) vighit 1o e e, (18
pule an’ ezl It he retrhed gos
e’ tuck Wy hopd ax NOed me
an' says Lo, st Cransten,
you to make ithe scyuaintance
mother'—00, (Lat waw't Iy.
Tuis was ic. “Miss O i
40 mect my deer, av'
sbook hands, |t wow awful. M
yer. I'ro pot o Iirlo more sense:
Jay bird, 00’ 1 mend | . 1
moreover, that while s u perfoet
lady. sbe wan novter an back. Bhe got
red in 1he face nu’ was il figstered iu
whnt she xaid. hat Le slopped that talk |
out our way nn’ showed whut he was”
“Yen be'w all Mght, Mrs. Puckdey
The okl man swatiowed, e
“Aaybe.” ven'ured the o} woman
teptatively, “muybe be's lo love with
that gal. Mr. lillyer, nn’ koows she

i
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haln’t (ho sori--ihat ber foiks bals't
the rort—1o overlook -

“That’s jnst it, Mre. Buckiey” sald
the merchant with firmness, “an' that
) Recounts for his misery an' the wihis-
ky. ‘This thing bas it im away be-
low ke belt. Thar's no twe ways
about it. T'm dénd afeard W's goln’

to undo uil that's been dona™
The old weman ralved her
tromblod facv Lofere her
steadily. “lel's Lope not”
“Eharely the Lanl will
way to—ie avoll {hat™
Iy dronped oyes,
Ing towand the done, tha
slowly shawnbied owut.

iTe »= coxTizrEn.] .

B0 NOT DOSE THE STOMACH.

Hyomel, tbe Only Guarasteed Cure
for Cotarrh.

No ove should confound Hyo-
mei with the patent medicines |
that are ad i to curc ca-
‘arth. It is as far superior to
them all as the diamond is more
%agu'lhlc than ch?p wlass.

€IT COmMPpPOSILION is a secrel,
bat Hyomei gives it formnla to
all reputable physicians and is
»reseribed by them

The only wav to cure catarrl
and all other diseases of the res-
n'ratary organs is 1o Dbreathe
Hyomei.

his treatm¢nt bas been so
successful in curing 99 per cent.
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omei is now sold by J. H. Ken-
nedy under an absolute guaran-
tee to refund the moncy in case.
it does not beuefit. Yon run no
risk whatever in bnyiog Hy-
omei. Ifit did not possess un-
usnal powers to cie, it could
not be sold npon this plan.

The Curse of Acres.
Alwe Azee in Naticaa! Stockmasn,

Many a man is burdesed un. ot
u cessarily by the ownership of
too mavy acres of land. 'S
desire 10 extend one's business
and to have incume increased is
natural, In the case of the far-
mer this desire takes practizal
form in the purchase of more
land very often when it should
be in the improvement of the |
land already owned. T believe
that I have met persounally »
thousaud farmers who were mak
ing the n‘:l-nte of ll'rilgng ’:b:'
OWDers o hﬂ‘ than "
should m";'"’ru evidence was
seen in the neyxlect of the oppor-
tunities offéred by the tarm or by
straining under a load of debi,
depriving themselves and family
amiuly for the xake of an ex-
pected reward ia the folure.

Good Health

to.the - |
Children

ROYAL BAKING FOWDER ¢ MW YORK,

of all who have nsed it that Hy- | da
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