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The old man dronped the towel and
thrust his long, almost jointless fingers - (
fnto his vest pockot for a horn comb |
which fold tknige, 4L 1
was je lie begzan to :
rake hi zht down te
his eves—*I was jest a-wonderin’ ef
he gould 'a’ bent Lis skull in a little |
that time his mule th'owed 'im ag'in
the swecet gum. ‘They say that oiten
changes a bLedy powerful, Iolks deo
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“It's no laughing matter, Uncle Ab.” \
think be's off his cazip on the land
qnes ~ow that he's traded his

best nest egg fer another swipe o' the
reckon they'll talk
t yore pa ain’t no fool. No
idiot could ’'a’ managed yore
ma as well as e has. You see, I know
what he's accomplished, fer I've been
with 'im ever since they was yoked
together. When they was married, she
was 28 wild as a buck an' certainly
made our daddy walk a chalk line, but
Alfred has tapered ’er down beautiful.
She didn't want this thing done one
bit, an’ yet it is settled by this time"—
the old man looked through the hall to
the front gate—"yes, Trabue's ur *h-
in'. He's got them

his pocket, an' yore pa has the

eart™e crrfoea |

tock certificates in

deeds

in his note case. When this gits out,
mosshacks from Lheor elean to G r
Il to dist o' ki ¢ )
much a e ¢4

asyin «r high Aved widl
be do wiili it ¢ ¥

“TTold on to It,” grinned Abner; “that
i3, of Le kim rake an' scrape enough to-
e 0, taxes. Why, last yeer
his taxes mighty nigh floored ’'im, an’
the expe.us on this county he's jest
aunexed will push 'im like rips, fer
now yrou know, he'll have to do with-
out the income on his factory stock.
But Le thinks he's got the right sow
by the yeer. Before long he may yell
out to us to come he'p ”im turn 'er
lcose, but he's waltzin' with 'er now."”

At (his juneture Mrs. Bishop came
out of the dining room wiping her eyes
¢n her apron,

“Mother,” said Alan tenderly, “try H
not to werry over this any more than :
you can help” X

“Youi pa's gettin' old an' childish,”
whimpered Mrs. Bishop. “He's heerd
somebody say timber land up in the
mountains will some day advance, an’

|

. at once and then was silent.

oo
S

then, the long an’ short of it is that
1 happen to be on the inside an’ know
that a rallroad is goin’ to be run from
Blue Lick Junction to Darley. It'll
be started inside of the next yeer an’
'l run smack dab through my proper-
ty. Thar now! You know more’n you

| : 1 » o
| thought you did, don’t you?”’

The little group stared into his glow-
ing face incredulously.

“A raflroad is to Le built, father?”
exclaimed Alan.

“That's what I said.”

Mrs. Bishop's eyes flashed with sud-
den hope, and then, as # remembering
her husband’s limitations, her face fell.

*Alfred,” ‘she skeptically,
“how does it happen that you know
about the railroad before other folks
does?” :

“How do I? That's it now—how do
17" and the old man laughed freely.
“I've had my fun out o' this thing,
listenin’ to what every crank said
about me bein’ eracked an’ so on, but 1
was jest a-lyin’ low waitin® fer my
time.”

“Well, I'll be switched!” éjaculated
Abner Daniel, half seriously, half sar-
castically. “Geewhilikins! A railroad!
I've always said one would pay like
rips an’ open up a dern good, God
fersaken country. I'm glad you are
a-goin’ to start one, Alfred.”

Alan’s face was filled with an ex-
pression of blended doubt and pity for
his father's credulity. “Lather,” he
said gently, “are you sure you got your
information straight?”

“I got it from hef@dquarters.” The
old man raised himself on his toes and
knocked his heels together, a habit he
had not indulged in for many a year.
“It was told to me confidentially by a
man who knows all about the whole

asked

| thing, a man who is in the employ o

the company that’s goin’ to build it.”

“Huh!” The exclamation was Ab-
ner Daniel's. “Do you mean that At-
lanta lawyer, Perkins?”

Bishop starced, bis mouth lost some
of its pleased firmness, and he ceased
the motion of his feet.

“What made you mention his name?”
he asked curiously.

“Oh, 1 dunno. Somechow I Jest
thought o' him. ITe looks to me like
he mougit be buildin’ a railroad ur
two.”

“Well, that’s the man I mean,” said
Bishop, more uneasily.

Somehow the others were all looking
at Abner Dantel, who grunted sudden-
ly and almost angrily.

“I wouldn’t trust that skunk no fur-
der 'n I could fling a bull by the tail.”

“You say you wouldn' Bishop
tried to smile, but the effort was a fa-
cial failure,

“I wouldn't trust 'im nuther, Brother
ADb,” chimed in Mrs. Bishop. *“As soon
as 1 laid eyes on 'im I Kkunowed he
wouldn't do, He's too mealy mouthed
an’ fawnin’. Butter wouldn't melt in
his mouth. He bragged on ever'thing
we had while he was Leer. Now, Al-
fred, what we must git at I8, what was
his object in tellin’ you that tale.”

“Object!” thundered her husband,
losing his temper in the face of the aw-
ful possibility that her words hinted
at. *“Are you all a pack an’ passle o'
fools? If you must dive an’ probe,
then I'll tell you he owns a slice o'
timber land above Holley creek, j'inin’
some o' mine, an’ so he let me into the
secret out o' puore good will. Ob, you
all cayn’t skeer me. I ain’t one o’ the

| skeerin’ kind.”

But, notwithstanding this outburst,
it was plain that doubt had actually

taken root In the ordinarily cautious
mind of the crude speculator.

Abner Daniel laughed out harshly all
“What's

he forgets that he's too old to get th |lh(-‘ matter?”’ asked his sister in de-

benefit of it. He's goin' to l::\nhrup? I"l"“r-

us.” i “I was jest a-wonderin',” replied her
“it 1ode brother.

1

the man accused thun- |
‘ “You are? said Bishop angrily. “It
|

dered from the hall as he strode omut,

t'll be my money that's lost—money
hat 1 made by hard work.”

lie stood before them, glaring over
I:!s oyeglusses at his wife. “I've had
wmoush of ycre tongue, my lady. Ef

I'd not had so miuch to think about in
thar jest now, 1'd 'a’ shut you up soon-
er. I'ry up now-—not another word.
Jm doin’ the best 1
my lizhts to provide fer my children,
an' I won't be interfered with.”

No oae spoke for a moment,

Iow-

ever, \Mrs, | wp finally retorted, as
ber | r krew she would in hel

own ti
“1 don't enll buyin® thousands o'
aeres o unsalable Jand providin® fer
nny 4 except the porehouse,” she

furnee
gl s ca'se you don’t happen to
W 1 2hout the business as 1

satistied
Dan-

with a

which to the observing
led very much like exultation.
“When you all know what I know,

you'll be Ilaughin’ on t'other sides o'
yore mouths, I reckon I'll jest have
to let you aH know about this or I
won't have a speck o' peace from now
on. I didn't tell you at fust beca'se
nobody kin keep a secret as well as the
man it belongs to, an® I was afeered it
ud leak out an’ damage my interests,
but this last 5,000 acres jest about
sweeps all the best timber in the
whole Cohutta section, an’ I mought as
well let up. I*reckon you all know
that ef—I say ef--my land was nigh a
railroad it ud be low at five times
svhat I paid fer it, don't you? We!l,

| torted Abner.

|

|

§ i |
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'

|
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secms to me you don’t 4o much else.”

“I"olks 'at wonders a lot ain’t so apt
to believe ever'thing they heer,” re-
“I was just a-wonderin’
why that little, spindle shanked Peter
Mosely has been holdin’ his head so
high the last week or so. TI'll bet I
could make a durn good guess now.”

*What under the sun's Peter Mosely
got to do with my Dbusiness?”’ burst
from Bishop's impatient lips.

“He's got a sorter roundabout con-
nection with it, I reckon,” snfiled Ab-
ner grimly. “I happento know that Abe
Tompkins sold 'im 2,000 acres o’ timber
on Huckleberry ridge jest atter
yore Atlanta moam spent the day deokin’
round in these parts.”

Bishop was no fool, and he grasped
Abner's meaning ,even before 1t Wwas
quite clear to the others

“Looky heer,” he said sharply, “what
do you take me fer?

“I ’ain’t tuck you fer nothin’,”

said

Abner, with a.grin. “Leastwise, I

'ain’t tuck you fer $5,000 wuth o’ cot-
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ne was formerly known iu Canada as Powley's Liquified Ozone,)
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For a Disecase Germ that Liquozone Can't Hill

Ou every Dbottle of Li
i1 offer of $r1,000 f
cannotkill. We do that to c
that liquid oxygen does kill
Any drug that kills g
toyvoi 1 it cannot be t
> alone can kill g
iy without killing the tissuc
s the only way known—the only
- can couceive of —to destroy the
any germ disease.

Iiills With Oxygen.

Iiquozone is simply liquid oxygen—mno
Jrivss, noalcoholin it, Itisthe discovery
uli, the great German'chemist, who
nt 20 years on it. His object was to
t such 4n excess of oxygen in staple
1ol o the blood that no gerwm could
{i.e in any membrane or tissue.
Oy n is life to an animal—the very
of vitality. Itisthe essential part
1ts effects are exhilarating, puri-
1t is Natures's greatest tonic. But
e vegetables, and this excess of
~the very life of an animal—is
to vegetable matter. Liquozone
;es the blood with such an excess of
:n that no germ can live where that
d goes. We spend 14 days in mak-
~ach bottle.

We Paid $100,000

fcr the American rights to Liquozone—

er paid for similar
iscovery. Defore

we tested the pre-
: fii 10

the highest price
rights on any scientit
making the purchz
duct for years thro
ncult germ diseases,
juozone does what nothing else i1
1d can accomplish, and that the
are unvarying. ;
A discovery that couldCommand such
1 price i: something you should know, if
you need it. We are doing our part by
supplying the first bottle free. Will you
do your part by requesting it?

Germ Diseases.
' a

These are the known germ diseascr
All that medicine can do for these troubles
is to help Nature overcome the germs,
and such results are indirect and un-
certain.  Liquozone kills the germs,
wherever they are, and the results are
inevitable. By destroying the cause of
the trouble, it invariably ends the disease,
and forever,

Hay Fever—Influenza
Kidney Diseases

La Grippe
Leucorrhea

Liver Troubles
Malaria—Netralgia

Dlood Poison
HBright's Disease
Bowel Troubles

Coughs—Crlds Many Heart Troubles
Consunrpticn Piles—Pneumonia
Colic—Croup Pleurisy—Quinsy
Constipution Rheunmatism
Catarrh—Cancer Skin Diseases
Dysentery—Diarrhea Scrofula—Syphilis
Dandruff—Dropsy Stomach Troubles
Dyspepsia o Throat Troubles

Fczema—Erysipelas
Fevers—Gall Siones
Goitre—Gout
Gomnorrhea—Gleet 4

All diseases that begin with f«

mation—all catarrh—all com e
e results of impure or poi b
In nervous debility Liguozone rc't as a viial

zer, accomplishing what uo drugs cau Go.

50c. Bottle I'ree.

If you need Liquozone, and have ncve:
tried it, please send us this corpon,  We
will then mail you an order cnyour loc:!
druggist for a full size bott
will pay your druggist ourselves for
This’is our free gift, mede to conving
you ; toshow you what Liquozon a1
what it can'do. In justice io 3
please accept it to-day, for it places ycu
under no obligation whatever.

Liquozone costs 50c. and §1.

CUT OUT THIS COUrO™ |
for this offer may not appear again. Yillcut |
the blanks and mail it to the Liquid Ocuic |}
Co., 221-229 Kinzie St., Chicago. i
My disease is ....... B

I bave never tried L.

i

Liquified Ozone, but if you will supply mea !

50c. bottle free I will take it. I
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Give full address—write plainy.

Liquozone—our trademark name—now apyears
on every bottle of genwine hiquified ozone.

“You mcan to say’—

ton mill stock. To make a long story

both left the store with a strut. Mose-
1y's strut was the biggest, fer he wasn’t
afeerd o' nothin’. Tompkins looked like
he was afeerd Mosely 'ud call ’im back
an’ want to rue.”

“You mean to say”— But old Bishop
scemed unable to put his growing fear
into words.

“Oh, I don't know nothin’ fer cer-
tain,” said Abner Daniel sympa-
tically, “but ef I was you I'd go
{ down to Atlanta an’ see Perkins. You
)} kin tell by the way he acts whether
1 thar’s anything in his railroad stery or
| not. But, by gum, you ort to know
| w!.r you stand. You've loaded yore-
) so'f from hind to fore quarters, an’ ef
i)unl don’t plant yore fect on some’'n
| you'll go down.”

} Bishop clutched this proposition =~ a
{
|
{
|
|

drowning man would a straw. *\..il,
I will go see ’im,” he said. “I'll go jest
to satisfy you. As fer as I'm concerned
I know he wasn't tellin’ me no lie, but
I reckon you all never ’ll rest till you
are satisfied.”

IIe descended the steps and crossed
the yard to the barn. They saw him
lean over the rail fence for a moment
as if in troubled thought.

“Poor father,” said Alan to his uncle
as his mother retired slowly into the
house. “He seems troubled, and it may
mean our ruin—absolute ruin.”

“It ain’t no triflin’ matter,” admitted
Daniel. “Thar’s no tellin’ how many
thousand acres he may have bought.
He's keepin' somethin’ to hisse'f. 1 re-

short, the Atlanta jack log lawyer is | lmember jest whén that durn skunk of
akin to the Tompkins fawily some | @ lawyer put that flea in his yeer. They
way. I'd bet a new hat to a ginger ' Was at Hanson's mill an’ talked con-
cake that Perkins never owncd a | lidential together mighty nigh all morn-
! spoonful o' land up heer an' that he's | in’. But let's not cross a bridge tell we
jest he'pin’ the Tompkins folks on the | git to it. Let's talk about some'n else.
| sly to unload some o' the'r land. so | U bain’t never had a chance to tell you.

they kin move west, whar they've al-
ways wanted to go. Peter Mosely is a
man on the watch out fer rail soft
snaps, an' when Perkins whispered the
big secret in his yeer, like Lhe did to
you, he started eut on a still hunt fer
timbered land on the line of the pro-
posed trunk line due west vy-ah Lick-
skillet to Darley, with stop over privi-
leges at Buzzard Roost on’ fifteen min-
utes fer hash at Dog Trot Springs.

[ Then, somehow or otler, by hook er

{ time.

crook—mostly crook—Abe Tompking
wasn't dodgin' anybody ‘about that
Peter Mosely could ’a’ run agin
'im with his eyes shut on a dark night.

“I was at Nell Filmore's store when

| the two met, an’ ef a trade was ever
| made quicker betwixt two folks it was

|

| done by telegraph an’ the paper was

signed by lightnin’. Abe said he had
the land an’ wouldn't part with it at
any price ef he hadn't been bad in, need
o' money, fer he believed it was chuck
full o' iron ore, soapstone, black marble
an’ water power, to say nothin’ o’ tim-
ber; but he'd been troubled so much
about cash, he said, that he'd made up
his mind to let ’er slide an' the devil

but I seed that gal In town yesteraay
an’ talked to 'er.”

“Did you, Uncle Ab?" The face of
the young man brightened. His tone
was eager and expectant.

“Yes. I'd hitched in the wagon yard
an’ run into Hazen's drugstore to git a
Lox o' axle grease an' was comin’ out
with the durn stuff under my arm
when I run upon 'er a-settin’ in a bug-
gy waitin' to git a clerk to fetch 'er
out a glass o' sody water, She recog-
nized me, an’ fer no other earthly rea-
son than that I'm yore uncle she spoke
to me as pleasin’ as a basket o' chips.
What was I to do? I never was in
such a plight in my life. I'd been un-
loadin’ side meat at Bartow’s ware-
house an’ was kivered from head to
' foot with salt and grease. 1 didn't
have on no coat, an’' the seat o' my
pants was non est—I don’t think thar
was any est about 'em, to tell the
truth. But I knowed it wouldn't be the
part of a gentleman to let 'er set thar
etretchin’ 'er neck out o' socket to call
a clerk when I was handy, so I wheel-
ed about, hopin’ an’ prayin' ef she did
look at me she'd take a fancy to the

take the contents. I never secd two back o' my head’, an’ went in the store
parties to a deal better satisficd. They 'an’ told ’em to git a hustle on the'r-
se'ves. When I come out, she hauled

"™ . me up to ax some questions about

Indications of
Merve Exhaustion

Severe attacks of headache, dizziness, and
pains in the back—mad+« well by
Dr. Chase's Nerve Foed.
Hosts of women who sufier from a run-down
system neglect to cure themsclves, believing

when camp meetin’ was goin’ to set in
this yeer an' when Adele was comin’
home. I let my box o' axle grease
drap, an’ it rolled like a wagon wheel
off duty an' me after it; bendin'—
bendin’ of all positions—heer an’ yan
in the most ridiculous way. I tell you,
I'd never play croquet ur leapfrog in

that they are only tired and not knowing that them pants. All the way home 1
their vigorand strengthare being depleted atan  thought how I'd disgraced you.”
enormous rute. Wh the du of t e day *“Oh, you are all right, Uncle AD”
become a burden “n you feel lille putting laughed Alan. “She's told me several
them off, you should suspect there is something  times that she likes you very much.
W :“';Ll\)"“‘t ly“l)‘c‘( g’ of "\"“‘ She says you are genuine Aguumn«
ol )".[x:\ ‘\lrlm"‘\_“ ' I'"d through and through, and .~.hu'>. right.”
{‘ Chase’s Nerve | 3 “I'd ruther bave her say it than any
J Mgrs. T. i v, Other gal 1 know " sald Abner. *“She's
Wty 734 t, purty as red shoes, an’ ef I'm any
| N\ by ston, ( judge she's genuwine tvo, I've got an
| -/ For son ¢ other idee about ‘er, but I ain't a-givin’
| ‘ % /‘\~ H‘l‘l;)‘ it away jest now.”
) a2 Lt FirE & s 4 “You mean that she”—
B es 1 dJd ot old man smiled mis
Mrs, Hor n my | “1 didn't mean nothin' o
| suf i ! the sort. 1 wondor how on ey
' could ’'a’ got seca a notion )
B ! head. I'r: goin' to sec how that bla
‘f‘ egeamp has left m v land |
: bet b ‘
naoll? X ’

CIHAPTER IIL
HE nest morning at breakfast

Alfred Bishep announced his
intemtion of going to Atlanta
to talk te Perkins and inci-
dentally to call 'ou kis brother William,
who was & succesaful wholesale mer-
chant in that city.

“I belleve I wounld,” said Mrs. Bish-
op. “Maybe Williain will tell you what
to do.”

“1'd see Perkins fust,” advised Abner
Daniel. “Ef I felt shore Perkins had
bunkoed me, I'd steer cleer o' William.
I'd hate to heer 'im let out on that sub-
ject. He's made his pile by keepin’ a
sharp lookout.”

“I hain't had no reason to think I
bhave been lied to,” said Bishop dogged-
ly as he poured his coffee into his
saucer and shook it about to cool. “A
body could hear his deathknell rung ev-
ery minute ef be'd jest listen ‘to old
women an’”—

“0ld bachelors,” interpolated Abner.
“Y reckon they are alike. The longer a
man lives without a woman the more
he gits like one. I reckon that’s beca’se
the man ’at lives with one don't see
pothin’ wuth copyin’ in ’er an’ vice-a-
versy.”

Mrs. Bishop bad never been an ap-
preciative listener to her brotlier’s phi-
losophy. She ignored what he had just
said and its accompanying smile, which
was always Abner's subtle apology for
such observations. _

“Are you goin’ to tell Adele about the
rallroad® she asked.

“I reckon I won't tell ’er to git up &’
exeursien over it 'fere the crossties is
laid,” retorted Bishop sharply, and Ab-
ner Damiel laughed, that sort of re-
sponse being in his own vein.

“] was goin’ to say,” pursued the
softly treading wife, “that I wouldn't
meution it to 'er ef—ef—Mr. Perkins
ain’t to be relied on, beca’se she wor-
ries enough already about our pore way,
o' livin’ compared to her uncle's folks.
Ef she knowed how I spent last night,
she’'d want to come back. But I ain’t
a-goin’ to let Brother Ab skeer me yet.
It is jest too awful to think about
What on earth would we do? What
would we, I say?”

That afternoon Blshop was driven to
Darley by a negro boy who was to
bring the buggy back home. He first
repaired to a barber shop, where he

was shaved, had his hair cut and his
shoes Llacked; then be went to thé sta-
tion balf an hour before time and im-
patlently walked up and down the
platform tiil the train arrived.

it was 6 o'clock when he reached At-
lanta and made his way through the
jestling crowd in the big passenger
depot out iuto the streets. Ie had his
choice of going at once to the residence
of his brother, on Peachtree street, the
most fashionable avenue of the city,
or looking up Perkins In his office. Me
decided to unburden his mind by at
once calling on the lawyer, whose of-
fice was in a tall building quite ncar
at bhand.

It was the hour at which Perkins
usually left for home, but the old plant-
er found him in.

To 1e cort pued,

M.S:. N. S é.
FALL TIME. TABLE.

J. 12, BULLICK,
Manager.
Chatham, Sipt. 25th, 1903.

i you Re quire

or

Guarantee

INSURANCE
CALL ON

J. W. DAVIDSON

ENERAL AGENY

Luildive seise

Office 1 the Diaissa

CUSTOM

has moved to hie

Mr, J. R. McDonald

AGADIAN LINTHET.

TANLORING

\ wioining (Sun
19 . m for Neweastle
1 T 40 g o
fsid t+ dow L
i) 1’
vea z
Z
1 an o
| rpsed afta
o loud
B RAMICII oc
Commencing Oci =t 2ud, 1003,
T2y I Leave pa
( AI ! N ‘\ W( ""(‘ l\l‘
nat huin. Nichaiiz, 18t des
9.00 u. n .50 1. 10.15 a. m gor
11.00 2. m§ 11.51 a1 12.15 a, m ns|
2,00 a. m. 2.50 p. . 3.15 p. m red
4.15 a. 1. 5.00 p. m. 515 1. w- pac
) 2 250
All Fraghts must be prepared. Rl
! 1 oan

any

Fire A
Accident Hon
Life i e
Plate Glass A

rooms cver J. Demers’ gtocery etore !
where he will be pleased to see h
customers and friends.
PRESSING, CLEANING, REPAIRING
executed with neatness and despatch.
J.R. MdD ¥ Car:
g il s '
GATES oy
NEW
YNioi

(3L

Reaches the homes of the )ln.ritime"
Provinces. Thousands of homes keepr§

Steer a Safe Course
’!‘he safest course for
delicate skins is to use

BABY'S OWN
SOAP.
No Other Soap is as Good.
#1BERT TOILEY SOAP CO.. Mfrs Mnn!roo:l:,

theria, etc. }
Fishermen all ar- nd our cos
are using it for appli.
bruises their
from wouking in salt.

ion to cuts

are ‘)

Lumbermen regard it as unequ
and everywhere use 1t for their
and cattle in cump.

Athletes find it the jbest ra
as it thoroughly invigorates the

In short, wherever it hnl’
sought after the result has beﬁ
satisfactory.

when hands

Now add your expereienes
of the rest,

PRICE 250{

C. Gates, Sor

Middleton, 1

Anyone sending a sketch
quickly ascertain our opinl
invention is probably pi
tions strictly confidential.
ancyhf

sent free. Oldest

A handsomely {llust:
culation of any scien
; four months, $i

MUNN & Co.r7

Branch Office, ﬂ‘

Clara—
and navy Kk

{a bottle ready for immediate use in ‘,"' v
1(-;1\1‘ of accidents, to break up colds b o
taking a few drops in Lot water, t b oa
allay the effects of Quincy and Diphy -“b v




