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“My Lord. Joe. I’d been a brute if 1 

hadn't done. It" Sim protested, “a 
plumb cowardly brute. You make too 
much over a little no ‘count thing like 
that.”

“It may seem of no account to you. 
but it doesn’t to me. I can tell you. 1 
guess It didn’t seem so to the men who 
saw it either, judging from the way 
they cheered you. Why, even the ene­
my cheered.”

"I didn’t bear it.” Sim said.
"No, you were too busy trying to get 

me out of that awful place. I guess 
you didn’t even bear the bullets whiz- 
sing round your bead like a swarm of 
bees?”

“1 didn’t.”
“Well, I beard them, you can just 

bet It was just like a hailstorm bro­
ken loose. I know I thought every 
second we’d both be killed, and I can’t 
understand why we weren’t 1 begged 
you to leave me and save yourself if 
you could, and you wouldn’t do it.”

"Oh, waal, Joe, le’s let that alone. 
I’m plumb tired of hearin of that fool 
thing. It ain’t worth kickin up so 
much fuss about.”

"Well, that’s just your opinion, 81m. 
Other people see it differently. Then 
there la the way you looked after me 
for weeks while I was in hospital. No 
father, no brother, my own mother 
even, could not have been more care­
ful of me. I remember it all, Sim, and 
I’ll never forget It as long as I live.”

"Waal, that’s all right, Joe," Sim 
said, “but I’m tired an hungry, so le‘s 
not say no more, but go along of Pap. 
I’ll go to his house an rest a bit. Then 
I’ll go an give myself up."

“You’ll not give yourself up this day 
nor this night, Sim," Pap announced 
flatly. “You’ll have one good rest first 
if I know myself, an I’m most shore I 
do, for if they git you into jail you 
won’t have no rest that.”

"No, but it's all right, Pap. I’m re­
signed to take whatever comes, an I 
reckon it don’t matter much what it 
is. I ain’t got anything to live for no 
more nohow, an I'd jest as well be 
dead as not.”

“But you’ll never be hurt, Sim," the 
other said. "Don’tyou think it Not 
a hair of your head shall be touched.”

Pap Sampson looked wonderingly at 
the speaker, saw something he had 
not observed before and inshis aston­
ishment unthoughtedly cried:

“My Lord, stranger, you’re not goin 
to live long.”

Thompson smiled.
"I know It," he said, "but it is best. 

I only want to do one thing more, and 
then I’m done, -and I’ll live to do it; 
yes, I'll live to do it."
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and solitude, backache and headache, 
serves ustrung, sleepless nights, 
limbs tremble, faint feeling, Leucor- 
rhoea, painful periods, or any Female 
Diseases, quickly cured by our FAM­
OUS PRESCRIPTION.

YOUNG MEN led into evil habits, 
net knowing the harm, and who are 
suffering from the vices and errors of 
youth, and troubled with Nervous De- 
bility. Loss of Memory, Bashfulness. 
Confusion of Ideas, Headache, Dizzi- 
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Diseases of the Genito Urinary Or­
gans can here find .a safe, honest and 
speedy cure. Charges reasonable, es- 
pecially to the poor. CUBES GUAR- 
ANTEED.

VARIOCELE and PILES, and 
KNOTTED VEINS of the Leg cured 
at once without operation. Doctors 
will deny this. But we are proving 
our claims every day. The method is 
simple, the cure is certain and perma- 
ment.$1,000 for Failure. *1‘, 2* 
RUPTURE AND FISTULA CURED.

The SIGNS OF SYPHILIS are blood 
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ther, like son. We have a never fail- 
ing remedy that will purify the Blood 
and positively bring back Lost Power.

MIDDLE-AGED MEN. - There are 
many troubled with too frequent evao- 
mations of the bladder, often accom- 
peaied by a slight smarting or 
turning sensation, and weakening of 
the system in a manner the patient 
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times particles of albumen, and color 
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ing to a dark, torpid appearance. 
There are men who die of this difficul­
ty ignorant of the cause, which is the 
second stage of seminal weakness. The 
doctors will guarantee a perfect cure 
to all such cases, and healthy restora­
tion of the genito-urinary organs.
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"M hate to do it, Sim."
know that’s all you’re doin now. I’m 
not blamin Squire Beeson neither, for 
he's not done anything be didn't have 
to do. It looks like Jim Thorn is put- 
tin himself out a right smart, but may­
be he feels that be ought to. an any­
how I ain’t blamin him neither. I 
ain't blamin nobody.”

"Waal, I'm glad you fee! that a-way, 
Sim, I’m shore. 1 don’t like the way 
Jim Thorn done, though, an I ain’t 
liked the way he’s done from the fust. 
He was the fust man to accuse you of 
that crime."

“But you all b’lieved it. Sam, all ex- 
cept Pap Sampson an Loueesy.”

“Yes. but how could we help it? I 
didn’t want to, but you know how ev- 
er’thing was ag’In you. Then that waa 
the threat you made that day over to 
Mis’us Mann’s wheatfield an the words 
you said to me the last time I see you." 

“I know. Ever’thing’s ag’In me. But, 
Sam. If I was to sw’ar to you that I’m 
innocent would you b’lleve me?"

“I would. Sim. ‘cause I know you’d 
never sw’ar to a lie."

“Then I sw’ar to you that I never 
killed James Melvin. May God help 
me!”

“81m Banks,” Sam said, "from this 
minute I b’lleve you innocent. Thar’s 
my band on that."

“Thank you.” Sim replied. "It does 
me a world of good to hear you say 
that And now, Sam, I’m ready to go.” 

“AH right We’ll go before Squire 
Beeson an let him set the day for your 

‘preliminary hearin, or will you waive 
that an wait for the gran’ jury to act?” 

“I dunno. Which will be best?" 
“Well, if you waive a hearin in the 

squire’s court you’ll have to go to jail, 
while if you have a hearin you mought 
git out on bail.”

"Then I’ll have a hearin, an the

THE FAC-SIMILE SIGNATURE OFyou mind flow he done Jim Thorn that 
night at the store?"

"Land of Goshen, Mirandy, I reckon 
I do. An that ‘minds me. I wonder 
what Loueesy’ll think when she hears 
Sim’s come back ?"

“I ain’t no idea.”
“I wish be hadn’t never ‘a‘ come.”
“Lord. Pap, so do L I hate to think 

‘bout what may happen to him.”
"So do I. I’m goin to try ag in In the 

mornin to git him to go away.”.
Sim entered the room, and Pap and 

Mirandy lapsed into silence. Whether 
Pap would have succeeded the next 
morning in persuading Sim to go re­
mains a matter of doubt, for be never 
had a chance to try.

Before 81m had left his bed Sam 
Morgan came with a state warrant to 
arrest hlm. Mary Mann had discover- 
ed in some way that Sim bad returned, 
and she reported ft to Jim Thorn. The 
latter, overanxious to bring Sim to jus- 
tice, bad hurried before Squire Beeson 
and sworn ont the warrant.

The squire’s sympathies were with 
81m. but be bad bls official duties to 
perform, no matter how disagreeable 
they might be. Sam Morgan, too, who 
still held the office of township consta­
ble, sympathized with Sim. although 
be believed him guilty. When he came 
to make the arrest, he said with an air 
of apology:

“I hate to do it, Sim; I do shore. 1 
never done anything I bated to do 
wuss’n I bate to do this, an If I had 
my way ‘bout it I’d rutber be 
switched.”

“That’s all right. Sam." Sim replied. 
“I’m not blamin you none."

“Of course you know bow I’m fixed, 
81m." Sam went on. "I’m standin
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reckon they’ll do with me. Sam?"
“I can’t say, Sim, but not much. I 

hope."
They had reached the door when Pap 

Sampson came from another room and 
called to Sam.

"What is it. Pap?” Sam asked.
"It’s about the man that come with 

81m,” Pap replied. "He wants you to 
send Squire Beeson an two other men 
here.”

"What for?”
"I don’t know. He Jest says he 

wants ’em, an. though he’s so sick this 
mornin that he can’t set up, he says if 
you don’t send ’em he’ll go to the 
squire’s office even if he has to crawl 
ever’ foot of the way on his han’s an 
knees."

"Lord, I’ll send ’em, of course. But I 
can’t make out what on earth be wants 
of ’em. Must want ’em putty partic’- 
lar, too, to talk that a-way."

“Seems so. You better send Jason 
Roberts an Jake Hicks, I guess."

“All right. Pap. I’ll send ’em."
As Sam and Sim walked down the 

street the former said:
“Who is that man that come with 

you. Sim?"
“He’s a feller I got to know in the 

army," 81m replied. “He come thar 
two or three weeks efter me, an he 
said his name was Thompson. That's 
‘bout all I know ‘bout him.”

“Don't you know whar he belongs 
nor nothin?"

"No. He never would speak of his 
past life nor of his home nor nothin.”

“Humph! That's quaire, aint it?"
"Yes, I thought it a little curious, but 

I ’lowed it wasn’t any of my business, 
so I never said anything to hlm 'bout 
it.”

“No, but it quaire, an so is his want- 
tn the squire an them men. I can’t 
figger It out.”

Sim showed but little interest. He 
was thinking of something else. His 
mind was on Louisa, the one chief sub­
ject of bls thoughts during all the long 
four years of his absence. He was 
wondering if be should see her again

To be Continued.
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CHAPTER XXIII.
SIM’S ARREST.

Sim Banks secured one good night's 
rest, as Pap Sampson bad said, or at 
least if be didn't ft was not the fault 
of Pap and Mirandy. The two old 
people did everything in their power 
to add to the comfort of their guests.

“It’s been a long time," Pap remark­
ed, "sence Sim’s had any comfort, an 
be may never have any ag’In in this 
world, so well give him all we can 
while we have the chanst."

“Pore Sim!” Mrs. Sampson said, with 
a sigh.

“Pore Sim!" Pap repeated, sighing 
too.

“I wish he’d go away." Mrs. Samp 
eon said, "whar they couldn’t novel 
find him."

"I wish so. too.” Pap agreed, “but he 
won't. Lord, he won't budge a inch. 
I've argyed an reasoned an begged, but 
it ain’t done no good. He’s got bls 
pegs sot to stay. an stay he will."

"Yes, an I'm afeard, Pap, that they’ll 
bang him."

"I dunno. I’m shore. They may not 
do so bad as that, but they’ll send him 
to prison anyhow."

“That other man Tows he can save 
him. But, Lord, Pep, he can’t do it."

"Co’se he can’t. Lord a-massy, that 
feller can't do nothin for Sim. Guess 
he'd like to well enough, but likin to do 
a thing an doin it are two different 
things. No, sir-ee! He can’t lift a fin­
ger to save Sim."

“No, but he’s pow'ful in earnest ‘bout 
it, an I b’lleve he thinks he can."

“My land, I can’t see what he figgers 
that he’ll do.”

“Neither do I, but I reckon he thinks 
he'll do somethin.” —

“Mebby he does. I been kinder 
thinkin, though, that he mought be jest 
a-talkin that a-way to sorter chirk Sim 
up a bit.”

“Lord, he mought jeet as well eave 
his breath, then, ‘cause Sim ain’t takin 
no hope from what he to a-promisin.”

“Nary a grain, he ain't. I can eee 
that jest as plain as the ears on a 
mule.”

“Wonder bow that man happened to 
come home with Sim anyhow.”

"I dunno, except Sim said he was 
jest sot an determined to come.”

“Waal, I guess it don’t matter much 
whar he is, for he ain’t got many more 
daye to this world nohow. He was 
shot clean through that time 81m car­
ried him off the battlefield, an his 
wound never got plumb well, an now 
it’s opened fresh an tuck to bleedin. 
He ‘lows it’s liable to bleed in’ard jest 
any minute, an when it glts to doin 
that he’s done."

“He le so. That was rale brave of 
Sim, the way be done, carryin that fel­
ler way from the battle, we'n’t it?”

“My land. I'd sesso. Didn't hardly 
reckon it was to 81m to do that a-way.”

“Me nuther. But. Lord, you can't 
never tell what a waked up dog’ll do 
by lookin at him when he’s asleep.”

“That’s so. An Sim jest begun to git 
sorter waked up ‘fore be went away.

right betwixt my own inclinations an 
the law. an, no matter how much I’d 
like to give way to the fust; the law's 
got the right an has got to be heeded. 
When a feller’s fillin a responsible of­
fice under the law, be can't do as he 
wants to. He’s jest got to shet his eyes 
to his friendships an his personal likes 
an dislikes an not see nary another 
thing but the law an duty, ‘cause 
when he goes into office he swears a 
solemn oath that he'll do jest that 
a-way.”

"Yes, I know, Sam, and I ain’t think- 
In bard of you.”

“I’m glad you look at it that way, 
Sim, ‘cause we was allus good friends, 
an I don’t want you to feel hurt at me. 
But, my land, Sim, you don't know 
how strict the law is an bow it bears 
down on a body an hems him all in on 
ever’ side, so's he ain’t got no right to 
do as be pleases nor nothin. It's an 
awful solemn an responsible thing, this 
holdin office is, an a feller jest bas to 
do his duty as be sees it, no matter 
what it costs nor who it pinches."

“That's all right, Sam. I ain’t goto
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Miss Annie Rollett is home from 
Detroit for a week's visit.

Rev. Mr. Dobson, of St. Andrew’s 
Church, Tilbury, preached to the local 
order of Orangemen Sunday. Their 
number was reinforced by several vis­
iting brethren from other lodges.

Miss Lillie Kennedy, of Quinn, is 
visiting in the village.

Rev. J. Walker, the new pastor of 
Merlin circuit, conducted his first ser­
vice here on Sunday. •

Mr. and Mrs. Geo. Danby, of Coats- 
worth, visited at J. Wade’s on Mon­
day.

Mine Sophia Brown returned to De- 
troit last week.

The social given by the Ladies’ Aid 
on Monday evening waa a success, 
financially, and socially.

Fat people never get any credit 
tor being miserable. /

The average man would never have 
a conscience if he didn’t have a sto- 
mach..
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