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CHAPTER V. (Continued.) |
W he ty Mairoy rode away from |
€ e Halaam's Murrell galioped after
be Presently she heard the beat of |
s "
. With an ex-|
p easure she reined in |
1 Murrell quickly gained al
H de
Ferris is at the Barony?™" |
[ rawins bhis borse down W a
walk 1
¢ he s sald Betty with a |
cu asr |
rids th youT" %e r2ave Der
. Elance She ymided Indi
1e v it d have urged ber
2 e iz AL azzin, but be made
. I - { roles” “Don't—or |
$t K re § | Tunping AwWaY
ir d w1
& | |
E
v i
| . L
« 44 g
a b 1 3
v such as be reached
" ¥, " was 3 swilt
Is Cor Ferris tells me
3 E vwest Tennessee
be =3 z
¥
| & 1 r aalf-brother Tem
v | kn 4 very well
a ] n she observed,
1. W Ged . To was her
. ' er « ries « Bim
L 1 A bu un
L er ~"t.;L of
Eenl 4 iE #§ character
3 ! of your Ume
U - d Murreil
. rs ['ve beem at school,
T § ? where | met Judith
¥
- like we lennessea
| 34 raw compared with
-t ' arcustiomed to n
1L | haven't been back tn
® Luse r years™ Petly shook
ber & Nor -0 Tom—npor any
o r O SOWe Tea-
[ 2 £g* Oor Bad crept
| 31 ¢ £ rheehs il you et me
Fer+ B ar daintance at Helie
| o - & Lot e lentessee
Le - . P, 18 over
1 lagine % Wil be welcome 2t |
Fe ! " ¥ are Tom's irtend ™|
Marr it his Hp and then lauched
s his mind conjured up a picture of
The herished Tom Sudden!y bhe I
reached out and rested bis hand on
|
Betty—if | might think—" Le be
gan but his tongue stumbled His
love making was usual of a savage
eort, but seme QUall'y im the girt heild
Bim 1o check Betty drew away from
bin AG anEryY color on ber cheeks
and an angry lLight in bher eyes “For-
give me Betty!”™ murmured MurreM, |
bu! bis beart bext against bis ribs.
and passion senl s surges through |
bim Uont you know what I'm :.')’-i
tng to tedl youT" he whispered. Hetty
Ei hered » bher reins “Not yet—
be cried, and again be Tested a heavy |
bLart on be s
me fo—iet me go!™ ecried I.iet-l
1y lndignanly
“No—not yet'™ He orged his horse
still pearer and gathered bher close.
“You've got o bear me. I've loved
Sou since the first moment | rested
my eFes on you—and, by God, you
shzll love me iu return!™ He leit ber
srugsie 1o free berself from his

grasp with a sense of savage triumph
Brece Carrington, his way back
te Fayetieville from the Forks, came
about a fure in the road
Al sight of the pew-comer, Murrell
with an oath released Betty. who,
siriking ber bhorse with the whip, gai-
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| murderous light shot from his eyes.

“l don’t know but I should pull you
out of that saddle and twist your
sajd Carrington hotly. Mur-

face underwent a swift change. |
“You're a bold fellow to force your

- I‘t.'-'

i

gasped, and Carrington, striding for- |
| ward, caught Murrell's horse by the|
kit

“Let go!™ rcared Murrell, and a

|

way into a lover's quarrel,” he said |
uietly. Carringion’s arm dropped at
nis side. Perhaps, after all, it was |
that.

CHAPTER VI.
Betty Sets Cut for Ternnessee.
Dr first memories had to do

with

uce g

his father on the cabin reoof ol

e

or the

blurred line of the shore where
it lay against the sky,

the river’s mouth.

i

eir keel-boat and watched the stars |

or the lights on |

other barges and rafts drilting as
they were drifting, with their whneat
| and corm and whisky, to that com- |

Pruce Carrington ©1ad seen the ua_v'

] ¥

raft reach
the first steam packetl's

arge and

had beard

its zenith,!

| that her tinal destination

| lut

and his wife—or it might have been
Captain Murrell and Miss Mairoy.
Miss Malroy did not live in that part
of the ‘country; she was a Iriend of
Mrs. Ferris’, belonged in Kentucky or
Tennessee, or somewhere out yonder
—at any rate she was bringing her
visit to an end, for Ferris had in-
structed him to reserve a place for
her in the morth-bound stage on the
INOITOW,

Carrington suddenly remembered
that he had thought of starting nortn
in the morning hunself. |

The stage left at six, and as Car-
rington climbed to his seat the next
morning Mr. Cleggett was advising
the driver to

lock sharp rwhen bhe |

came to the Darony road, as he “dai

to pick up a party there. It was Car |

| rington who looked sharp, and almost
| at the spot where he had seen Miss

Malrcy the day belore he saw Der|
sgain, with Ferris and Judith and al
pile of luggage
side.
the for she was In-

coarh stopped,

tent on her farewells with her Iriends.
advice | as he emerged from the last range of |
to I hill

There were hasty words of
from Ferris, prolonged good-bys
Judith, tears—kEkisses—while a place

was belng made tor her many boxes
and trunks. Carrington gathered that
she was going north to \Washington;
was some
point either on the QOhio or Missis
sippl, and that ber name was Helty.

All through the morning they swung
forward in the heat and dust and
glare, and at midday rattled inio the
shaded main street of a sleepy village
and drew up belore the tavern where

long nights when be perched be- | cinner was waiting them.

Carrington when
took her seat, and gave a scarcely
perceptible start of surprise. ‘Then
her face was flooded with a rich colk
or. This was the man who saw
with Captain Murrell yesterday:
There was a briefl moment of urr
tion and them she bowed coldiy.

Betty saw

she

bestowed by the “‘;1!-;
Betty did not obgerve him as

i
|

I

her |

eso- |

day later the¥} rumbled into Washing-
ton, and as Betty descended from the
coach Carrington stepped to her side. ]

*“l suppose you'll stop here, Miss
Malroy,” he said, indicating the tav-
ern before which the stage had come
to a stand.

*Yes,” said Betty briefly.

“If 1 can be of any service to you—"
he began, with just a touch of awk- |
wardness in his manner.

“No, | thark vou, Mr. Carrington,”
said Betty quickly.

“Good night good-by.” He
turned away, and Betty saw ‘his tall
form disappear in the twilight
- - - - - -

A month and more had elapsed |
since Bob Yancy's trial. Just two |
days later man and boy disappeared |
from Scratch Hill. Murrell was soon
on their trail and pressing forward
in hot pursuit. Reaching the moun- |
tains, he heard of them first as ten
days ahead of him and bound for
west Tennessee; the ten days dwin- |
dled to a week, the week became live |
days, “the five days three; and now |

s he caught sight of them.
Yancy glanced back at the blue wall |
of the mountains where it lay along
the horizon. |
“Well, Nevvy,” he said, “we've put
a heap of distance between us and
ald Scratch Hill”
for the past ten days their journer |

had been conducted in a leisurely
fashion. As Yancy said, they were
secing the world, and it was well to

take a good look at it while they had

a chance

out of the silence came
beat of hoots. These
and nearer, and at last

were quite close, Yancy

Swilingly Murrell reined

Suddeniy
the regular
grew nearer
when they
‘aced about.
in his horse,

“Why—Bob Yaney!™
-L‘-h]'.:il'?l’lt astcuishment.

“Yes, sir—Bob Yancy

he cried in

Does it hap

It was four d'x\‘- to Richmend. Four | pen you are looking 10" kim, Cap

dusty tour nigints

stations,

days of hot. travél,
of uncomfortable cross-road

“! Don’t Know but What | Should Pyll
Your Neck.”

You Out of That Saddle and Twist

shrieking whistle, which sounded the | where Betty suffered sleepless nights

death-kpell of the ancient

did not pass over to the new at once,
but lingered still in mighty fleets ot
rafts and keel-boats and in the Ho-

meric carousals of some ten thousand |

of the half-horse, half-alligator breed
that nightly gathered in New Orleans.

After the
that momrming,
shown Carring
Forks,

Charley
top the road to
that with
decent use of

order, |
though the shifticg of the trade was a |
slow matter and the glory of the old |

reading of the warrant|
Balaam bhad
the |
assuring him when they sep- |
little care and |
bis e¥es it would Der
possible to fetch up there and not |

and the unaccustomed pangs o! early
rising She occasionally
self wondering who Carrington was.
She approved of the manner in which
lr'.e conducted himselfl. She liked a
man who could be unobtrusive.

The next l:zorni“ng he tound himself
seated opposite her at breakfast. He
received ancther curt little nod, cool
and distant, as he took his seat

going on to Wheeling.™
“Youre fortunate in being so near-
Iy home,” he observed.

pass plumb through the settlement | on to Memphis.”

thout knowing where he was.
He was on his way to Fayetteville,
where he intended to spend the night,

| Betty exclaimed: “Why, 1 am go
‘ ing to Memphis, too'”
| "Are you? By canal to Cumber-

and perhaps a day or two in looking | land, and then by stage over the Na-

around, when the meeting with Betty |
and Murrell occurred. The girl's face |
| remalned with him

would like to see again.

He was still thinking of -the girl
when he ate his supper that night at
Cleggett’s Tavern. Later, in the bar,
he engaged his host in ldle gossip. He
had met a gentleman and a lady on

oped down the road toward the! the road that day! bhe wondered, as
Parony. As sbe fled past Carringron | he toyed with his glass, if it could
she bent low in ber saddie. | have been the Ferrises? Mounted?

“Dont let bim foliow me'™ sghe! Yes, mounted. Then it was Ferris

It was a lace nel

tional Road to Wheeling?”

Betty nodded.
they'd finish their railroads,
it? Do you suppose they'll ever get
as far west as Memphis?” she said.

Tbm say it's goilng to be bad Ior
the river trade when Llhe¥'re built on
something besides puper,” answered
Carrington. “And I happen to be a
flatboatman, Miss Malroy.”

No more was sald just then, for
Betty became reserved and did not at-
lempt to resume the conversation. A

i black-haired

| iness which a recent

tain? quired Yaacy.

".\'n—~nu. Bob. I'm on my way
west."”
Murrel! slipped from his saddie and

fell into step at Yancy's side as they
moved forward

“They were mizhtily stirred up at
the Cross Roads when | left, wonder-
ing whrt had come of you," Le Ob
served.

“That's Kkind of them,” responded
Yancy, a little dryly. There was no
eason for it., but he was becoming
distrustiul of Murrell amd uneasy.

They went forward in silence A

sudden turn in the road brought them

the edge of 2n extensive clearing.
e road there were several
but not tree had Leen
‘-,‘ to shelter them and they stcoa

1o
Ciese 10 1

ILSS, a

uune

rth starkhy he completing touch t
a civilization that was stll in its
vouth, unkempt, rather savage, and

essly utilitarian. A sigsm an

nounced the
pearest the

From the door of
figure of a man emerged. He was
and bull-necked, and
5 about him a certain shag-
oilet performed

dingy structure ol
roadside a tavern.
the, tavern tbe

ICZs

fthere wa

| at the borse trough had pot served o
| mitigate.

“Howdy™ bhe drawited.

“Howdy?" responded Mr. Yancy.

| siid Slosson.

“Shall you stop here?” asked Maur

rell, sinking his voice. Yancy nodded
“Can you put us up?” inquired Mur-
reli, turning to the tavern-keeper.

i1 reckon that's what I'm here for,”
AMuarrell glanced about
“Slack,” observed
“Yes, sir, slack's
It was under-

the empty yard.
Siosson languidly.
the only name for it”

| stood he referred to the state of trade.
| He loocked from one to the other of

| suppressed it,

the two men. As his eves rested on
Murrell, that gentlemzn raised the
first three fingers of bhis right hand
The gesture was ever so lttle, yet It
seeired 10 have a tonic effect on Mr
Siesson. What might have developed
into a smile had he not immediately
twisted his bearded

, dacghter.

| lips as he made an answering move |

| ment.

tound her- |

“You stop im Washington?" said |
Carrington.
Betty shook her head. *“No. | am

“I'm gomg |
| alter

“It makes cne wisn |
doesn't

“Eph, come here, you!™
son raised his voice. This
brought a hall-grown black boy from
about a corner of the tavern, to whom
Murrell relinquished his horse.

“Let's liquor,” said the captain over
his shoulder, moving of in the direc
tion of the bar.

“Come on, Nevvy!™ said Yancy fol
lowing, and they all entered the taw-
ern.

“Well,
luck!”

here's to the best of good

“Same here,”

responded Yancy. |

Slos- |
call |

said Murrell, as he raised his
| giass to his lips. |

Murrell pulled out a roil of bilis, obe |

of which he tossed on the bar.

tached a second bill from the roll and
turned to Hannibal

“Here, youmgster—a present
vou,” he said good-naturedly.
bal,
gift, edged to his Uncle Bob's side.

“Thank you, sir,” said the boy.

“Let's have another drnk)”
gested Murrell

Presently Hannibal stole out into
the yard. He still held the bill in his
hand, for he did not quite know how
to dispose of his great wealth. After
debating this matter for a mrment he
knotted it carefully in one corner of
his handkerchief.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)
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Worthy of Natlon s Honor

Russ:ans Do Weii to Reverence the

Memory of King Who Really
Made Country Great.
The death day aof Peter the Great,
Jamuary 28 1725 whom the Russians

bhave named “the Father of His Coun- |

try.” is celebrated In Russia each
year Neo jder bas bad so carefully
preserved by an sdmiring people so
many tangible memorials of his work- |
manstip Asa “many-sided man™ and
“protean actor,” Peter successiully as-
sumed every character on Lhe
gram in the drama of his time

pro- |
“He !
gave a polish.™ savs Voltaire. ™o hiif

couniry.” He visited England in the
reign of William of Orange, and when
he left there went with him captains

of ships pilots, surgeons, gunners,
mast makers, boat buailders, sail
makers. carvers. anchorsmiths, cop-

persmithe—in all nearly 500 persons.
At his departure he presented o

| King Willlam a ruby valued at imore
*(han $50,000 which he brought in his

waistcoa! pocket and placed in the
king's hand wrapped up in a plece of
brown paper.

Kind Heart in Disguise.
Whiie some fifty firemen, shivering

and was himself a savaze: he | from the cold, were still plaring a

taught them the art of war, of which
bhe was bimsell ignorapt:
gight of 3 small boat oz the River
Moskwa be erected a powerful fieet.
mads Limself an expert. and active
mum}w piiot and command-
- be changed the manners. customs
tawe of the Russians, and lives
their memory as the father of his

l‘l!

{hose on
from the |

the burning ruins of the
Equitable building at New York om
the second day of the fire, a middle
aged man, wearing a silk hat, brushed
through the police lines and inquired
for the man In charge of the firemen.
“l won't tell you what my name is.”
said the silk hatted one, when be met
the fire leader. “but, here, take this

and buy some coffee for the men: they
need it.” Four hundred dollars in $160
bilis were thrust into the hands of the
fire leader. Too astonished for utter-
ance, the fire chief looked at the
money. He could hardly believe his
eyes. Suddenly a smile broke out on
his face. He thought of how much
coffee be could get for $400. When re-
lieved from duty he figured the prob-
lem and found that 40,000 men could
each have a cup of coffee from what
couid be purchased 2t wholesale rates
for $100. The money will go to the
generzl coffee fund of the department.

Krupp Centenary.

One of the centenaries to be cels-
brated this year—and a grim one,
when all its significance Is consid-
ered—is that of the famous <rupp
cannon foundry at Essen., Prussia
Frederick Krupp, who established the
business, was a grocer hefcre he be-
came a cannon-maker. His son, Al
fred, who brought the foundries to
their great success, was born in 1812,
and the coming celebration is largely
in his bonor. Th. works were estab-
lished in 1811.—Youth's Companion

Sensitive.

“You've lost him for good this time.”
said the master barber to one of his
assistants as a customer went out and
slammed the door behind him.

“Yes, but 1 forgot.”

“That's no excuse. [f you can't at-
tend to business, you must go.”

“What's the trouble?” inguired a
custcmer.

“He didn"t ' brush the gentleman's
head.”

“But bis head was a bald as =an
egg!”

“Certainly, and that is why he
should havé brushed it Bald-headed
men are very sensitive; you must use
the brush the same as if they had
plenty of hair. To do so gives them
an idea that you don't take particular
notice of their baldness.”

“And won't that customer return?™

“Never. He’ll try some other bar-
ber's next time, and will even advise
bis friends to avoid this.”

The Real Thing.
“That girl seems to have very much

oi an open disposition.”

“Yes; she never shuts up.”

for |
Hannt- |

e found I could do without meat, for my | Motbers’ day. Why don't they bave a |

Then |
a moment’s hesitation he de |

|

| sary from the Grape-Nuts and since

| overtax the stomach.
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'.[‘he Kind You IImre Always Bonbht, and which hns been
in uso for over £0 years, has borne the signaturo of

been made under his per=

sonzal supervision since its infancy.
Allow no one to deceive youin this,

All Counterieits, Imitations and *Just-as-good’” arc but
Experiments that trifle with and endanger the health of
Iniants and Children—Experience against Experiment,

What is CASTORIA

Casioria is a harmless substitute for Castor Qil, Pare=

goric, Drops and Soothing Syrups. It is Pleasant.

£

contains neither Opium, DMorphine nor other Narcotic
substance. Its age is its guarantee. It destroys Worms
and allays Feverishness, It cures Diarrheea and Wind
Colic. I relieves Teething Troubles, cures Constipation

and Flatulency.

It assimilates the Food, regulates the

Stomach and Bowels, giving healthy and natural sieep.

The Children’s Panacea—The

L J

Mother’s Friend.

apettenety oot | GENUINE CASTORIA ALWAYS

Bears the Signature of

<

e s 111 Kind You Have Always Bought

In Use For Over 30 Years

THE CENTAUR COMPANY, NEW YORK CITY, |

LANDLORD KNEW THE GAME

ISpared His Tenant the Enumeration

of the Time-Honored and
Yearly “Bluff.”

“I bave cailed to collect the rent”
said the landlord. |
“Yes,” replied the lady of the house, |

“come in. Now, before I give ¥ou
tbe morey this month, l'-—'

“Just a minute, madam.” said the |
iandlord. *“l can save time for you. |
I know the parlor isn't fit for a pig|
to live in, the dining room waill paper |

is a shock to people of refinement, the |
kitchen walls are a disgrace, and the |
back porch is a menack to life and |
mb. I'm also sware that you won't |
stay here anpother month unless the

tarber-shop wallpaper in the back bed- |
rocin is changed to something in a

delicate pink, and I'm next to the fact
that youre ashamed to bhave people
lock at such gas fixtures as 1 bave
provided. I'm going to paint the front

and back porches and let it go at
that.” |
“Thank you very much” said the |

“You have saved me 2
lot of trouble. That is all we rmlly;
expected to have dome, but 1 was
afraid that I should have to make the |
same old binf to get that much out!
of you."—Detroit Free Press.

iady meekly

That Was Different.

A stern father who had repeatedly
told a young man who was paring kis,
addresses to his daughter not o visit
the kouse again without his permis-|
sion, which he never intended to give.
was surprised when he answered a!
ring at the doorbell late one evening
to see the young man waiting on the |
step.

“Sir,” said he in anger, “dido’t I tell !
¥you not to call again, eh, sir?”

“Yes,” said the young man *1|
know, but I didn't call to see your
I came on behalf of our
firm about that little bill."

“Oh—er—er—" stammered the stern
father, “call again, will you?"

The Lesser Half.
Henpecked Husband—Is my wife]
going out, Dora? 1
Dora—Yes, sir.
Henpecked Husband—Do you Enow
if 1 am going with her?

A girl may laugh at love, but later |
she may realize that there is nothing |
better to cry on than a man's shon!-r
der.

DOCTOR'S SHIFT. »

Now Gets Along Without It. |

A phrsician says: “Until last fall 1|

used to eat meat for my breakfast and |

suffered with indigestion wuntil the |
meat had passed from the stomach.

“Last fall 1 began the use of Grape- |

Nuts for breakfast and very soon |

body got all the nourishment neces- |

then I have not had any indigestion
and am feeling better and have in-
creased in weight.

“Since finding the benefit 1 derived |
from Grape-Nuts [ have prescribed the
food for all my patients suffering from
Indigestion or overfeeding and also
for those recovering from disease
where 1 want a food easy to take and
rertain to digest and which will not

“] always find the results I look for
when 1 prescribe GrapeNuts. For !
ethical reasons please omit my name.”
Name given by mail by Postum Co..’
Battle Creek. Mich.

The reason for the wonderful |
amount of nutriment, and *he easy |
gigution of Grape-Nuts is not hard to

nd.

In the first place, the starchy part
of the wheat and barley goes through |
various processes of cocking, to pe&!
fectly change the starch into dextrose !
in which state it is

The parts in the wheat and barley
which Nature can make use of for re-

HE DIDN'T STAY TO LAUGH.

|

]
1

Chninner—1 had to laugh at the bali
game today. It always makes me
laugh when anybody's caught nap-|

| ping. :
Then I'm |
afraid you'll be laughing at me in a|

Miss Wearvone—Really?

few minutes.

Necded No More Help.

An American gentleman got ac

| quainted with a Frenchman who was
| very anxious to acguire the English

language. The American in order to
help him said that if he would send

his exercises to him he would willing- |

Iy correct them,

Nothing was heard from the French-
man for some time, but finally & letter
came couched in the following choice
English:

“In smsll time I can learn so many

| English from his text-book and ber

dictionary as | think [ will to come at
| the America and o g0 on the scaffold
to lecture.™

Clothes and the Man.
A colporteur in South Carolina,
walking many miles through mud, ac-

| costed a passerby and suggested the
| purchase of the Bible He was re-

fused. The next day. says the Record
of Christian Work, after a night's rest

{and cleanup, be se: up his stand in
i town and had the pleasure of selling

a Bible to the very man who had re
fused to purchase the day before. *1
met 2 muddy man yesterday with
Bibles,” said he, “who looked like a
Methodist tramp. When I buys a Bi-
ble 1 buys it from a Baptist gentle-

;man.

WENT BACK ON THE SHELVES

Crowrlmg Insult to His Eeloved Books
Was More Than the Professor
Could Stand.

Perhaps the bitterest moment in the
life of a lover of books is when he

| finds that his treasures are valued by

no one but himself. The late Prof.

| Churton Collins once tried to weed
‘out his books, after he had become

convinced that either the surplus or
their owner would have to move out
of the library.

The weeding was a painful process,,
but at last the second-hand book-deal-
er was invited to name his price for
the uprooted “weeds.” *“They're no
good to me,” was the disconcerting re-
ply.

“What, none of them.”

“No, not one.”

Some one suggested that as the

| books had to go, the dealer had bét-

ter have them for nothing. It was a
bitter moment for Mr. Collins, but
finally he assented. The man then re-
marked:

“That’ll be half a dollar.”

*“What do you mean? What for?™
exclaimed the victim in a restrained
tone of voice.

“To take them away,” said the man.

That was too much for Mr. Collins.
The dealer was driven forth with ob-
jurgations, after which, with a sigh of

upon his shelves.—Youth’s Companion.

Yet Sclomon in all his glory never
wore an opera hat that would open
and shut.

Liquid blue is a weak solution. Avoid it
Buy Red Cross Ball Blue, the blue that's all
blue. Ask your grocer.

Some philanthropist should offer a
reward for a college that doesn't need
the money.

The finger of destiny is undoubtedly
on the hand of fate.

A sl card to Gearfield Tea Co., Brook-
Iyn, N. Y., asking for sample will repay you.

The man who sings his own praise
seldom gets an encore

A Frediction.
“Do you think Biffels
reach a green old age?”
“He surely will, if bhe lives long
enough and dmsn'l know more tken
than he does now.”

will ever

Fathers' Day.
Gabe—I see ‘that they ce'~brated

Fathers’ day?
Steve—Father has every Saturday
night, hasn't be?

Make your failure tragical by the
earnestness of your endeavor, and
then it will not differ much from sus-
cess.— T Lorean.

Children who have been brought |

| up as pets may never get over being | |

disagreeable.

If yon would discover & woman's |

weakness keep quiet and listen.

i )

B ——

relief, the owner replaced the books




