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ER:VI—Continued. ‘
“You need't,” broke, In the embit-
tered Bill Dale. {*I can:get the neées—
sary funds without dificolty. Il pay
the debt ‘myself.] You've bed = great:
many, years th which to tFy to make
amends, and |yon haven't| done’ day-
thing. You might have helped lthe
AMorelands without thelr. even knowm;:
uut 1t wag 3 ¥ ‘as they
séem to ha¥ve known yup by unohu.r
name—end that's the onjy way ‘you
could have r"elp»d them. | Here -you
have one reuqon why I cunnot ECCEpl
assistance from you; dod't you see, fa-
ther? ‘fhe Morelands wopldn't Nave
it, and I couldn't/lie to them.” |
He motioned tq McLaurln, who lmd
halted on the lower veragda step 1o
ofder that he'might not overhear,

CHAPT!

‘ant
turned and waiked awey:' MeLabrin
fallowed, and soon overtook him.
BUl Dale - stopped suddenly
faced back to his father. J ;
‘“l(emember that Bobby gets! his
house and lot!" i
“Yes,"” replied Joha K..Dale, “Bobby
gets his housp and lot.” |
|He went sadly toward the manston
that seemed to hit now f good |deal
like & tomd. Yourg Dale fouched his
friend on thelarm: i
““rel me, what dl4 motfer say? 1
know [t's golng to hurt; ur—mll 1"
“$he was sitting baside ag open' win-
dow in the lfbracs,” snld]Manurxn
“1 told her that you were gt the ‘gate,
and asked 1f She Would ll\e}o see you.
At ficst 1 wad afreld she’hado't heard
me. Then shf opened o bobx that she
WES rendlug,l found her 1place and

1and
i

“rn Pay the Debt M:
marked it with u nuger, an:
e,

“*Who dld you 8ay wes g
Mr. McLaurin?' she asked.| |
I"*Your son Carlyle, I nnijrem

seif.”

lovked-at
t the gate,
aid | to me

orget thia:
pérson on

|“*Mr. McLaurin, she s

co[dly, ‘1 want you never to

me there 18 no such
enrth as Carjyle Dale’ "

They went, downtown In uel’\ce.
GHAPTER vit.| I
. L Lonesome. ‘
.. When Johd Moreland ang Ben Lit-
<leford had | finished “their| b‘

i

T N oo
there in the dining room of the Blals-

dell, they drank the water from thelt
fingerbowls, threatened with sudden
death the waiter who snlckered, and
found the way to the lobby.

. To Littleford, the minutes dragged
soddenty. l-imllly he told Moretand,
In & scotenpe;tited with’ double nega:
tives, that he could bear the suspense
no longer, 'and proposed that they set
out at once -for Doctor Broemer's hos-
pital.. The. hotel manager overheard
some of the one-glded conversation;
he ’phoped the surgeon and’ learned
that the young woman was resting
easily, which informatlon he passed

on to the mountain men.

Ben Littleford- was qulet for five
minutes, more or less. 'Then he agaln
proposed to John Morelznd that they
g0 to the hospital to sfe Babe. AMore-

land’ refused tlatly, and accompanied:

hls refusal with an unmistekable look

of contempt.

“You're as restless as-a dawg jn &
fiea town,” he told his old enemy, and
with that he walked away,

A few minutes iater Ben Littleford
stole out unnoticed by his nelghbor
froro the B\ Pine, and went &t a brisk
gat T da vtreet. Moreland found it
out shortly afterward; he followed the
Littleford chief hotfoot, and overtook
him. Trust sour hlll dweller to note
landmarks when he goes into unknown
territory — Llttleford was headed
straight for the hospltal.

They welked for two blocks 1o si-
lence. Moreiend had assumed the at-
titude of one who has had the guard-
lgnshlp of an irresponsible person
thrust upen him. But soon he soft-
ened somewbat,

1 shore cain’t onderstand, Ben,” be
drawled, "how B! Dsky evel could
bear it to live here.”

“1 wonder,” Littteford smid absent:
minded)y, as though be had not heard,
“whar Bill Dale is at? It's mighty
durned lonesome without him, ain’t it?
Lbat was good ham we bad for hrenk-
fus', ‘John."

' it wasn't ham.
“It was bam.”
"It wag beef.”
“It . was ha—" N
“Don't ye reckon,” tiared John More-

land, “that 1 know a dang cow's meat

when 1 see it? It was beef!”

They had halted io the middie ot [3
stream of pedestrians. A pouceman
crowded his way to them:

“afove on!” he growled.

v e e s e e 0w

It was bee(."

Blll Dale was at that moment enter-
Iog the lobby:of the Blalsdell with
Mtobert AcLpurin at his side. Dale
had just told MeLaurin thot he meant
to go-to Cincinnatl to borrow money
from bis wealthy frlend Barris.
MeLaurin told Dale -gomething tbat
saved hlm t§p journey to Cinclnndts,

“You Maveat heard about .darts, |.

Bill? I'm sorry, because he wohld
huve accommodated you. He went
broke a few days ago .in the colton
smash. He was here -yemderday, &nd
feft last night for Clacy."

Dale ¢id not try to conceal bis’ sur-
prise and dlsappointment. Harris, for
2l his youth, had been a business 1aur-
vel.

11 have to try somebody here, 1
Ruess. But I won't take It from.fa-
ther—motker wouldn't permit it, daoy-
way, If she knaw—and there are sev-
nral other reasons.
tow's mother would turn him down
Uke thig! . Usually, y'know, It's a'fel-
16w's mother umt sticks b: hl‘m the

longest. .. ..
“4 wonder where I could “tnd” o1a
Newton Wheatley, . of the Luther-

Wheatley iron company? 1 knosw him,

,ell right. He always liked me, Bolpy.”

“You'll ind bim at home,” McLaurln
answered.., "He's out of business,iand

‘| here ali the time now. He wight jake

a shot at coal.
from bere?”

“I'll do that" Dale decided. “Look
up my two frlends for me, Bobby, wil
you?rr

He was soon speaking to \ewmn
Wheatley. He was brigf in stating hiy
wishes, To the question as to why he
did pot go to his father for funds—
well, be had his reasons, and it* was
rather a private matter. Wheatley, of
course, remembered the near-wedding.
» Whe old iron man was silent for
what secemed to Dale a very long time.
‘Then his volce came over thelwire
with an almost omlnous catm: i

“Who besldes you has seen this,veln,

Why ot *phone’ bl

Carlyle? Anybody that knows coal?”
“Yes, my father,” Dale apsvered
quickly, "He went over it years ago.

Ask him sbout the coal in David More-
lgnd’s mountsin. 'Phone him, and then
'pbong me. I'm waiting at the Blais-
dell”

Whentley agreed a little reluctnmlp

Dale walted patiently for tifteen
minutes. Then the clerk called him
to the 'phone. He took up the regelver
with boyish eagerness,

. Wheatley began cordially: "Yont fa-
ther tells me it 16 & good propofition,
Carlyle, so I'll let you have all the
money youll peed. And if you want a‘
good mining man, 1 know where you
can lay your hands on one; also’l can
furnish you, at half the original cost,
al} the necessary machinery and acces-
gories. You aldn't know the old Lu-
ther-Wheatley company 'dickered 1n
coal a5 well as [ron; eh?7 Wel, it mn
Let me see you at three o‘dock
mmoon——"

“Thien |

Queer how a fel-

Dale was jubllant, Here was a rare
stroke'of good fortune. He went to
MeLgurin-—who  had not yet fouod
John Moreland .and Beo Littleford—
and told him about it. McLaurin was
almost as haDppy as Dale over it.’ A
bellboy appeared like a jack-in-the-box
in the center of the foor. “Mistoh
Cahlyle Dale! BMIstoh Cnhiyle Dale?”

Dale wheeled. ““Well?"

“Wnnted fmmejitly at Doctoh Brae-
meh's hospittle, sul!”

Date shook hangs with McLaurin
and hurried toward the street.

A few mlnutes later Doctor Hraemer
met him io the rcmmon room,

“What's wrong, dactor?” .

‘Ihe surggon beckoned.
me.”

“Come with

He turned.and led the way througtr
& long corridor and to a sunny white

room where Babe Littleford lay with

& bandage about her temples. Ben Lit-

tleford was -op his
daughter's bedslde;

knees at
he was slowly

his

wringing his blg, rough hands and beg-

ging piteously to be forgiven.
Babe stared at him a tritte caldly.

She had not yet seen the two men who

o prgmse

*itg
Fightin' Any!
rupted, !

stood In the doonay.

terrupted ber fat!
“You hush, paf ond go away. I'd
told ye a hunderd:times about fightin’
n-belp' murder, ‘and ‘specially to us
wimmenfolks, and you never would
pay ony “tention to me. You hush,
pap, and go away., Ef I dle, Il jest
hdf to dle. And'ef I dle, I shore dn
want to die’in pence. Go way, pap.”

q Skeer Him
ffore”  Bhe

Out o'
Inter-

Then she In-

“But ye must iive, Babe, honey!".

Ben Littleford moaned.
to dle, what'd:1 do®”

“1 don't know what ye'd do, pap,”
Babe :salt weakll. “You ought to
thought o' that aftre, pap. It may be
tog late now. I want ye to go on off
and fe' me alone. Kf 1 die, 1 want to
die in peace. The Lord knows 1 never
got to live in peace!”

‘There was a|worrled look in her
wondlerful browa eyes, and the doctor
saw it. “He strode forwatd decisively
and helped Littief rd to his feet. The
billman wiped w1y & tear With hig
faded blye bundnpn, mond hung his
head. “He had been made a broken
man; [z one day.

“Go out to ¥our friend Moreland, !
smiled the doctor, “and wait there for
a little while.” "}

Babe's father wilked unsteadily out
ot me roomn. Dile went to Doctor
Braemer and whigpered, “Isa't she go-
ing to make 1t?" anxlously.

“Certainly she's golng to make .
Braemer assured him, “Go on; she
waots to see you) . -

- Dale drew a chalr up close to the
white bed and sat down. Habe's eyes
lighted at once, and she.put a hund
uncertaloly out toward him. Pale took
the Yiand in his.' He saw that [t wns
a lttle pate under its detlcate sunbura.

“lad to see you. Babe,” he told her
foftly, “Why do you think you're go-
Ing to ' dle, Babe?”)

She smiled at flm. “Why, 1 doo't
think I'm a-goin” dle,” she sald. I
koow 1I'm a-goln’ito ilve, Bill Dale.
1 feel Mke I cond walk fifty mwiles
right now1”

“Hut 1 heard yof) tell your father—"

waa a-tryl' o skeer him out o'
ngm.ln any mores’ she Interrupted.
“And 1 belleve x{fbou: done It, don™
youl”

Daib was relldved. “1do, ls there
anything you Want, Babe? If there'is,
I'll get it for you if it's In the uni-
verse.” .
* ‘“The universe1” she repeated lnquir-
ingly, “What's theuniverse, Bill !,)alev
Somathin’ to eat?}:

“The world, thu m the moon, ‘and
the stars.”

she amliled at .-n again. “No,” she
said, “the™ ain't jothin’ 1 want, and
"] alo’t nothin’ - e do f0' me, 1

“Ef you was

icqon.“

o

“But 1 thought, as they 'sent for
me—"

Babe Littleford’s tingers hetd tightly
to hls. *it was that sent fo' you."

She turned her face the other Way.
“1 wus 8o lonesome, BIIl Dale!"”

Robert * McLaurin's! wife, Patricia,
visited Bube twice dally, and a friend-
ship that was nome the less warm for
belng ynique sprang iup quickly be-
tween them. Patricia declared to her
husband Lha( she was golng to keep

Ly her proper name, the same being
Llizabeth—und educate her. There
wus room in the-bungulow, Patricia
said; and she reuily needed company,
because Bobby was gwauy £0 much.

Babe accepted Ity Mrs. McLaurin's
ofter ns soon as B Dule convinced
her thut she wouldn!; be merely an ob-
Ject of ¢harity. TL'! hiil pride’s first
lus Is that ooe u st pay for whut
he gets—and us.;ruh‘lhl) the tfirst
law God luid dowh for: old Adam in
Lden. Ben Littleford seemed bewil-
dered and blue whin they told bim of
the arrangewent, Sut he volced no ob-
Jection. Dale pressed upon blm a
loan of a bundrad- dollars, and or-
dered Lim to give:lt Yo his daughter,
which be did. Elidabeth’ Littleford, of
course, would nem; uew clothing,

“1 ain't even got uny dresses at
home,” she wh(spnreu to Palricia; “but

Dale was _éure now thut he
loved Babe, nod hé was almost sure
that she cared foz’hlm, But he was

quite properly in flo haste to come to
He had kpown all
ioulg

an understandin,

along that Babe: hu\'e to be

educated! and n he,
réasoned,  might  dnge” with educu-
tlon. And he waigeld hex to have the

opportunity of kn wing' other men of
his class. If sh( couldn't love him
with o Jasting ice, hp dldo't. want
ber to love bim a; ulh

0Oddly or not, L‘» ne'ﬂ' thought of
Jimmy Faype. X .

CHAPT‘ER \.m

‘Major Bradley and H:ndenan Goff,
When Bill Dale, the expert mining
man Hayes and the:two mountaineers
stepped from a short passenger traln
at the Haltway bwitch, they were ap-
proached by the muunshiner, Heck,
and a mon whom Dhle had never seen
before. He was tall, and his bearing
was ergct and sotdlerllke, though he
was every day 4“t sixty years old.
His eyes were blu{ and twiokling with
everlasting good humor; his, gray
mustaches and Imperial were exceed-
ingly well cared for; his teeth werd
his own, and as white as a school-
girl's, and they bore out his gencra!
alr of oéstoness. He was, plaloly, a
Southerner of the @

“Who's thnt?"
Johu Moreland.

But Moreland dida‘t hear. He ran
forward with his ‘right hand out-
stretched, and so dld Ben Littleford.
-Men cnulu not have greeted a brother
with more gladness, Dale thought.

“Hl, thgr, Major Bradley!” the bill-
maa cried. “And how d'ye-epme on
today?” B

“I am very well, gentlemen, thank
you,” said the majfor, smillog.

He shook thelr hands heartily. “The
traininen gave us your message yester-
day,” he went on, still gmillng, “and
we were “delighted to learn that the
young wémnn was out of danger, 1
trust you are all In: good heaith, gen-
tlemen.”

They assured bim that umv were.
Moreland turned to, introduce Biil Dnde
and the minfog men. From the mo-
ment that. Major’ Bradley g‘rlnpcd
Dale's hand they Mwere friends. -

“Mighty glad to know you, sir!"
exclaimed the eld lawyer. “I've been
hearlng & great deal kbout you, sir,
over in the valley of tué Doe. They
seem to think there's nobody just like
Bill Dule! It was Bill Dale this,
and Bit -Dale, that; {t was ‘Here's
where Blll ‘Dale whippe Black Adam,’
or, ‘Here's ‘where BIll Tale was stand-
tng when such-and-siict happened,’ or,
‘Here's where Bllt Dafe crossed the
fence!'" -

-“Hah-hah-hah!" sluggishly laughed
By Heck, who stood lesnlng oo the
muzzle of his rifie. “Bill Dale is all
right, major; ye've shore got my word
fo' that™ B

The others lmughed. Then John
Moreland $ald they'd better be mov-
ing, or they'd be late for dinper.

When they had.put a hundred yards
of David Moreland's mountain behind
zhe;n. the old Noutherner tugged slyly
ut Dale's sleeve ugd whispered:

-“Let us fali bellnd a lttle, If Fou
ptease. I wont ’n speak with you
privately.” .

They began to‘ng, atd soon there
was a distance :f several rods be-
wpen them and tiie, others,

“I heard through Addle llore]nnd "

dd type.
waispered Dale to

| began Bradley, bis friendly band on

‘the younger mEn's arm, “about you
and what you're planning to do for
the' Morelands. -I tell you, str, I
thanked heaven for your coming, and
you may couat ofi me to help in any
way I can. .The Horeland’a are quite
friendly to me now. though up to the
middle of last summer they didn't like
\me. any too well because I made Ben

Babe—whom shé was alrendy calling’

Littlatord's cabin my l\om when
here,

“It was & mnle thing Ihst brot
us together. .Jobn Moreland's llgl

out

nephew was Iost im the woods and
mother was frantlc. There sre
thers, you know, and wildeats, rattiers,
and copperheads. I was fortunate
enough to find the boy, and carried
bim home. That ws all. . They're a
fine people, my boy, and so are the
Littlefords, Good old English hlood.
that. sorebow wandered off, There's
no purer, cleaner b]eod\ln Amerles,

sir, ‘

along with your plans for ‘the operu-
tlon of the coal mine?”

“Excellently,” answered Dale, ‘T\Ve
have the necessary finance; a geared
tocomotive and cars and light steel
ralls have been bargained|for.”

“Good!"” Bradley gave Dale a hedrty
slap on the shouider. i

“There's something else I want
say, Mr. Dale” he continued, ms
volee grave. “You're pearly celialn
to have a barrel of trouble wit}
shyster coal man named Henderson
Goff. He’s a villain, sir, it ever there
was one! And he's qulte the smooth-
est article P've ever seen, He [cap
make you believe black ‘Is whitg, li
only you'll listen to him long enou

“Is he—has he been nere receat v
Dale wanted to know.*

“He's here now,” answered the
jor. *“He's been here for three days.
and he's been working devilment fast
He was ‘up here last summer, tryiog
to buy the Moreland coal for a spog!
he knows all thé people, you see.| As
soon as he landed here oy this pres-
ent trlp, he found out about youf ln-
tentions. 'Then, at zlght, he freed
Adam Rall from his tobaces barn pris-
on,;and went home with him.

“\Well, by Heck followed them| and
dld some eavesdropplng—Tioor By bas
hls strong points!” the mafor went
on. “Goff learned that Adaw Ball's
father knew about the eagl “vetn[long
before David Moreland discovered it
and got Jawful possesslon of the moun-
taln. Then Goff made the Ballf be
lieve that they were due a blg #:sre
of the proceeds of the Moreland poall
It wasn’t very hard to do, I'gueas) The
Ball}, this set, at least, were ortginally
lowlandérs; they took to the moun
tains, I understand, to keep from be
ing_forced to ﬂght during the |Civil
war.”

“Goff's idea,” mut(ered Dale, Ps ta
get the Balls to scare.me into splling
instead of developing, eh?"

“Exactly,” nodded old ‘Brl aley.
“Then he would settle With the Bsiis
by giving them a dollar or two fi day
for digging coal; perhaps he jvouid
put them off notll the 'minel wax
worked out for half of that, and then
skip. Anyway, Goff would come out
at'the big end”

“I see,” sald Dale,

“If there’s anything tbet 1 «ota da,
at any time, ¥ou Won't lickltate to et
me knowT" sald the majof.

"Yau may consider yourself at{orney
and legal adviser for the Moteland

ma-

Cosl company, of which I hate the
honor to be general manager,” Smiled
Dale, “if you will"

Major Bradley’s volce came happily,
“My dear boy, 1 am glad to agceptt
And there shall be no charge far any
service that I may render.”

They were not long in reachlng the
green valley, which :lay very Heauti
ful and very pesceful in the \warm
light of the early July sun, The sofl
murmuring of the crystal river and
the low, slow tinkling of the cojbelld
made music that was sweet and 'pleas

ing. B
Suddenly John Moreland' stopped
uttered a swearword wader his breath
torned«and went bAc¥ to Dale.
“The's a man a-waiun' on'us pheae
thar, Bill,” he drawled, “'a} ye [shore
want to watch llke 3 hawk to] keej
him from a-stealln’ the eyeteeth ow
o' yore head. His pame is Hender
son Goff, and he wants conl”’
They wen: on. Soon ther
man who, in clothing and mi
made Dale think of storlew h
heard and read of \Ilsslsslppl rivar
steamhoat gamblers of the!long aga
His eyes were black! and as keen ar
2 pair of spear-poinis; hls musthches
too, were black, and they had fharp
upturned ends llke those Df‘u Mpphis
to. wan

het »
nnet
had

The major had sald that by
a smooth grticle; he certalply looked
it . |

He met John Moreland with sh ol
smile and thrust out hls hand| Bu:
Morelund wouldn't see the hand

“Anythiog ye've got to sny labout
coal” he growled, “ye can say to BH}
Dale thar,” pointing ,with al callouse¢
thumb.  “Bill he's the hlgh tght ¢
tha whole husiness; and 'when he
opens his mouth, ye cdn cocL| yore
l|egd to ooe slde and llsten fo' gaws
pel.”

Goft was dellghted to meet Mr.|
of whom he had already beard.
hdd nothing whatever to say. |They
walked on townrd the cabln of -the
Moreland chief, with:Goft keeplng up
a ranning {fire of talk concernlng tbe
scenery, the climate—anythin|
coal, . - i

At John Moreland's ~gate, !
nudged Dale with an e]bﬂ'\v and
pered:

“Meet me at one oclock down
where the blg sycamore lles
the river. I've got something t)
you that will interest:yon,”

Dale
Dalx

Goft
'whis

“I want you Littlefords to
on pod terms with your uei
bors, the. Morelands.” ..

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Juat Like' New York Murder
Even_ the weather can ki
cent fralt crop and got Lw:
—Atlapta Constitution.

| de

“And now--how are you -gettlog |

s a corkscrew,’ I'm not

ASPIRlN f'

Name “Bayer” on Gehuina

Warnlng! Unless you see the name
“Beyer” on package or on tablets you
are not getting genulne Aspirln pre-
scribed by physicians for twenty-one
years and proved safe by mlilions.
Take Aspirin only as told in the Bayer
package for Colds, Headache, Neural-
gia, Rheumatlsm, Earache, Toothathe,
Lumbago and for Pain. Handy tin
boxes of twelve Bayer Tablets of As-
plrin cost few cents, Drugglsts also
sell larger packages. Aspirin 13 the
trade mark of -Bayer Manufacture of

[24 —

Advertisement. .

Melted,

“So )ou have made up with Glip-
ping?”

+“Yes," said Mr. Twobble. “Icouldn't
reslst the spirit o which his apology
was offered. When a man comes to
me and says be's sorry and unwraps
a package dooe up to look lke a pair
of shoes and says, ‘What we need now
adamant,
sir, and In such circumstances I hope I
never will be.”— Birmingham Age-
Herald. .

WOMER NEED SWAMP-ROOT

onsands of women have kidney and
bladder trouble and never suspect it.

Women's complaints often %mvu to be
nothing else but kidney troul ]e, or the
result of kidney or bladder diseasy

If the kidneys are not in a healthy
condition, they may cause the other o~

Zaps to become diseased.

Pmn in the back, beadache, loss of am-
bition, nervousess, are often times symp-
toma of kidney trouble.

Don’t delay starting treatment. Dr.
Kilmer’s Swamp-Root, & physician’s pre-
!cnptwn obtaized at any drug store, may

be just the remedy needed to osercome
such conditiona.

Get a medium or large size bottle Im.
mediately, from any drug

However, if you wich ﬂrsgto test this
great preparation eend ten cents to Dr.
Kilmer & Co., Bmghumton, N. Y., lor a
sample bottle.” When writing be
mention this pape: AdverusemenL

Delicacy Scemed to Please.
Tasting ice cream for the first time
in thelr lives, Joe Jable and his three
sons from the mountains near Union-
town, Md., disposed of 61 dlshes of
it at thelr first sitting. Fifteen each

for the hoys and sixteen for dad.

CATARRHAL DEAFNESS
18 z:really mlhﬁ\cﬂcb) conxU(ulluEaDlIgI%tg
Catarrhal \

la u. wnemullonnl remedy.

c.

Blood on the mucous surtaces of
tem, thus_reducing the inflammation and

assfating Natare in restoring normal con-

“ediars tree. AN Druz
T Cheney & o To'il:da Ohlo.—Ad-
vertisement.

Ali He' Does.
“He gets his money easlly.”
J“Very., .All lie has to do for It 13
to stick everlastingly to his job."

GENUINE

“BULL

DURHAM

tobacco makes 50
good cigarettes for
10¢

We want you to have the
best paper for “BULL,"
So now you can receive
witheach package abook
of 24 leaves of Wilkt
the very finest cigarette
paper in the world.

LT
PALMER’S
"LOTION SOAP




