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The old man dropped tlie towel and 
thrust his long, almost jointless fingers 
into his vest pçckvt for a horn comb 
which folded up like a jackknife. “I 
was jest a-wcndrvihY’ as lie began to 
rake his shaggy hair straight down te 
liis eyes—*T was jest a-wonderin’ ef 
he pouid ’a’ bent his skull in a little 
that time his mule lij’owcd ’ini ag in 
tlie sweet gum. They say that often 
changes a body powerful.. Folks do

then, the long an* short of it is that 
I happen to be on the inside an* know 
that a railroad is goiu' to be run from 
Blue Lick Junction to Darley. It’ll 

) be started inside of the next yeer an* 
Î ’ll run smack dab through my proper

ty. Thar now! You know more’n you 
thought you did! don’t you?”

The little group stared into his glow
ing face incredulously.

“A railroad is to he built, father?” 
exclaimed Alan.

“That’s what I said.”
Mrs. Bishop’s eyes flashed with sud

den hope, and then, as K remembering 
her husband’s limitations, her face fell.

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

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

“Well, I’ll be switched!” Vacillated 
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 
forsaken country. I’m glad you are 
a-goin’ to start one, Alfred.”

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

“I got it from headquarters.” 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 
thing, a man who is iu the employ o’ 
the company that’s goin’ to build it” 

i “Huh!” The cxclamatiou was Ab- 
I nor Daniel’s. “Do you mean that At

lanta lawyer, Perkins?”
Bishop stared, his 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, I dunno. Somehow I jest 
thought o’ him. He looks to me like 
he mouglit be buildiu’ a railroad ur 
two.”

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

Somehow the others were nil looking 
at Abner Daniel, who grunted sudden
ly and almost angrily.

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

“You say you wouldn’t?” Bishop 
tried to smile, but the effort was a fa
cial failure.

“I wouldn’t trust ’im nuthcr. Brother 
Ab,” chimed in Mrs. Bishop. “As soon 
as 1 laid eyes on ’im 1 k no wed he 
wouldn’t do; He’s too mealy mouthed 
an’ fawnin’. Butter wouldn’t melt iu 
his mouth. He bragged on ever’thin g 
we had while he was Leer. Now, Al
fred, what we must git at is, what was 
his object in tollin’ 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. Oh, you 
all cayn’t sheer toe. I ain’t one o’ the 
skoerln’ kind.” 
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you can help.”
“Your pa'» gettin* old an’ childish,” 

whimpered Mrs. Bishop. “He’s heerd 
«somebody say timber land up in the 
mountains will some day advance, an’ 
he forgets that he's too old to get the 
benefit of it. lie’s goiu* to bankrupt 
us.”

"Ef I do,” the man accuse^ thun
dered from the hall ns he strode ont. 
“it'll he my money that's lost—money 
that I made by hard work.”

lie stood before them, glaring over 
1:1s eyeglasses at his wife. “I've had 
‘uuiiv.h of yore tongue, my lady. Ef 
I'd not had so much to think about in 
thar jest now, I’d ’a’ shut you up soon
er. Pry up now—not another word. 
i'm doin’ the best 1 kin accordin' to 
my lights to provide fer my children, 
au’ 1 won’t he interfered with.”

No one spoke for a moment. How
ever. «.Mi l Bishop finally retorted, as 
her I r ki:exv she would in hei 
own time.

“I *:»'t «. 11 liu.vin* thousands o’ 
neves uns::!al>l:« land providin' fer 
anything except the porehouse," she 
fumed.

“That’s been Ye you don’t happen to 
know as much about tlie business ns 1 
do.” said Bishop, with a satisfied 
chuckle, which to the observing Dan
iel sounded very much like exultation. 
"When you all know what I know, 
you’ll be laughin’ on t'other sides o’ 
yore months. I reckon I’ll Jest have 
to let you nH know about this or I 
won’t have n speck o’ peace from now 
ou. I didn't tell you at flist beca’se 
nobody kin keep a secret ns well as the 
man it belongs to, an* I was afocred 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 mouglit as 
well let up. I * reckon you all know 
that ef—I say cf—my land was nigh a 
railroad It ud be low at five times 
,what I paid fer It, don’t you? Well,
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Ou every bottle of Liquozone v.\- pub
lish tin offer of $1,000 for a germ th.it.it 
cannot kill. We do that to convince you 
that liquid oxygen does kill germs.

Any drug that kills germs is a poi°c:i 
to you and it cannot be taken internai’.;. . 
J .5quozone alone can kill germs in the 

iy without killing the tissues, too. It 
is the only way known—the only way 
a . • can conceive of—to destroy the çaïuç 
v any germ disease.

I Tills With Oxygen.
Liquozone is simply liquid oxygen—no 

drags, no alcohol iu it. It is the discovery 
. ;.uli, the great German*chemist, who 
nt 20 years on it. His object was to 

l such <fn excess of oxygen in staple 
i i: .ii into the blood that no germ could 

in any membrane or tissue.
< Kygen is life to an animal—the very 

rco of vitality. It is the essential part 
ir. Its effects are exhilarating, puri- 

. It is Natures’s greatest tonic. But 
; are vegetables, and this excess of 

ygen—the very life of an animal—is 
■ ' ■ • i ! y to vegetable matter. Liquozone 
....vgt-s the blood with such an excess of 

cen that no germ can live where that 
M <1 goes. We spend 14 days in mak- 
i: g each bottle.

We Paid $100,000

for the American rights to Liquozone—

the highest price ever paid for similar 
rights on any scientific discovery. Before- 
making the purchase we tested the pro
duct for years through physicians in the 
most difficult germ diseases. We proved 
that Liquozone does what nothing else in 
the world can accomplish, and that the 
results are unvarying.

A discovery that coulcJ/Çbmmand such 
a 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.

These arc the known germ disease -. 
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,
Asthma
A bscess—Anemia 
Bronchitis 
mood Poisoa 
«right's Disease 
Bowel Troubles 
Coughs—Olds 
Consumption 
Colic—Crot.p 
Consti put ion 
Catarrh—Cance r 
Dysentery—Diarrhea 
Dandruff—Dropsy 
Dyspepsia ^

Ilay Fever—Influenza 
Kidney Diseases 
La Gnppe 
Leucorrhea 
Liver Troubles 
Malaria—Netiralgifi 
Many Heart Troubles 
Piles—Pneumonia 
Pleurisy—Quinsy 
Rheumatism 
Skin Diseases 
Scrofula—Syphilis 
Stomach Troubles 
Throat Troubles

Fczema—Erysipelas 
Fevers—Gall SLones

TuberccVs's
Tumors—V zcers
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Goitre—Gout Varicocele 1 I3a>
Gonorrhea—Gleet Women's Diseases

All diseases that begin with fe.-tr—i:is':sm
-nation—all r'at:irrh— all contagious disease;»— all
he results of impure or p-oisened b o d.
In nervous debility Liquozone r.o’s as n vitr.l- Ex, iu; - !» - ., ■■ , i i\’i•” amt
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50c. Bottle Free.

If you need Liquozone, and have never 
tried it, please send us this coupon. We 
will then mail you an order on your loo. i 
druggist for a full size bottle, ud v 
will pay your druggist ourselves fer it. 
Tliisfis our free gift, mode to convive 
yon ; to show you what Liquozone is, 
what it can do. In justice to you If, 
please accept it to-day, for it places you 
under no obligation whatever.

Liquozone costs 50c. and |i.

CUT OUT THIS COUPON
for this offer may not appear again. Fill ev'. 
the blanks and mail it to the Liquid Ozu:..- 
Co., 221-229 Kinzie St., Chicago.

My disease is...................-.......... ............................... j
I have never tried I.iqt*x*oe or Powley's ! 

Liquified Ozone, bat îf y ou will supply me a } 
50c. bottle free I will take it.

j th°* 30 1; at S -p Liui
r. i.va:- « n loud 

I reasonable ;}.t* s.

fc;Tlî. “ M I liAMIt'll 1”
Oct -n.-i 2u<'\ 11*03.

Lviv ‘ I. Leive
Vliilthiiill. Nil.-.:.. Newcastle.
D.00 a. us. 0.50 ,1. in. 10.15 u. in.

11.00 a. nit 11.5» 1 a.,in. 12.15 a. in
2,00 a. m. 2.50 p. iu. 3.15 p. in.
4.15 a. m. 5.00 i>. m. 5.15 p. to.

All Ffeighls ihu>t he prepared.
J. V. BVLL1CK,

Manager.
Chatham, S- rt. 25th, 1003.
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Otre fall addrev*—write plainly. I

Liquozone—our trademark name—now appear:; 
on every bottle of genwsae liquified ozone.

"It's no laughing matter, Uncle Ab.”
Chink lie’s off his cazip on the land 

•’n- row that lie’s traded his 
best nest egg fer another swipe o’ the 
ear4’'’0 «•” - . j reckon they’ll talk 
hartur. But yuro pa ain’t no fool. No 
plumb Idiot could ’a’ managed yore 
ma as well ns he has. You sec, I know 
what lie’s accomplished, for 1’vc been 
with ’im ever since they was yoked 
together. When they was married, she 
was ns wild ns 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 tlie hall to 
the front gate—“yes. Tralme’s unhitch-*
In’. He’s got them stock certificates in 
his pocket. mV yore pa has the deeds 
in his note case. When this gits out. 
moss!)*cl s from h .r elrnn to Gilmer
’ll........  to disp- se o' land at so
much a iront I- -L”

»... . ... , hr high heaven v..Vl 
lie do wiih it all':”

“TTuld on to It,” grinned Abner; “that 
fa, ef he kin rake an’ scrape enough to
ga t!,. : io y, y 1L1 taxes. Why, last yeer 
liis taxes mighty nigh floored ’im, an’ 
the exjieai.es oil this county he’s jest 
annexed will push ’im like rips, fer 
now you know, he’ll have to do with
out the income on his factory stock.
But lie thinks lie’s got the right sow 
by tiie yeer. Before long he may yell 
out to us to come he'p',e’iin turn ’er 
loose, but he’s waltzin’ with ’er now.”

At this juncture Mrs. Bishop came 
out of the dining room wiping her eyes 
"en her apron.

“Mother, said Alan tenderly, “try j But, notwithstanding this outburst, 
nut t,. worrj over this any more than : lt was plaln that douUt bad actulill,

taken root In the ordinarily cautious
I mind of the crude speculator.
I Abner Daniel laughed out harshly all 
; at once and then was silent “What’s 
I the matter?” asked his sister in de- 
1 spair.
! "I was Jest a-wonderiu’," replied her 
j brother.

“You are?’ said Bishop angrily. “It 
seems to me you don’t do much else.”

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

“What under the sun’s Peter Mosely 
J got to do with my business?” burst 
! from Bishop’s Impatient lips.

“He’s got a sorter roundabout con
nection with it. I reckon.” snfiled Ab- 

■ ner grimly. “I happen to know that Abe 
I Tompkins sold ’ini 2.000 acres o’ timber 
! land on Huckleberry ridge jest at ter 
1 yore Atlanta mon spent the day lookin’ 
round in these parts.”

! Bishop was no fool, and he grasped 
1 Abner's meaning ,oven before ft was 

quite clear to the others.
“Looky beer,” he said sharply, “what 

ilo you take me for?”
“I ’ain’t tuck you fer nothin’,” said 

Abner, with a xjjrin. “Leastwise, I 
’ain’t tuck you fer $5,000 wutli o' cot-

“ You mean to say”— 
ton mill stock. To make n long story 
short, the Atlanta jack leg lawyer is 
akin to the Tompkins family some 
way. I’d bet a new hat to a ginger 
cake that Perkins never owned a 
spoonful o’ land up beer an' that lie's 
Jest he’pin’ the Tompkins folks on the 
sly to unload some o’ the'r land, so 
they kin move west, wliar they’ve al
ways wanted to go. Peler Mosely is a 
man on the watch out fer rail soft 
snaps, an’ when Perkins whispered the 
big secret In his yeer, like he did to 
you, he started out 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 Boost r.u’ fifteen min
utes fer hash at Dog Trot Springs. 
Then, somehow or otl cr, by hook or 
crook—mostly crook—Abe Tompkins 
wasn’t dodgin’ anybodv about that 
time. 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 llghtnln’. 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 
take the contents. I never seed two 
parties to a deal better satisfied. They

indications of
Nerve Exhaustion

•ever# attacks of headache, dizziness, and 
pains In the back—mad•* well by 
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both left the store with n strut. Mose- 
xv’a strut was the biggest, fer he wasn’t 
afeord o' nothin’. Tompkins looked like 
he was afeerd Mosely 'ud call ’Im back 
nil’ want to rue.”

“You mean to say’’— But old Bishop 
seemed unable to put bis growing fear 
Into words.

■•Ob, I don’t know nothin’ ter cer
tain.” said Abner Daniel sympa
thetically. "but ef I was you I’d go 
down to Atlanta an’ sec Perkins. You 
kin tell by the way he acts whether 
that’s anything in his railroad story or 
not. But, by gum, you ort to know 
w! .r you stand. You’ve loaded yoro- 
se’f from bind to fore quarters, an’ cf 
you don’t plant yore feet on some’n 
you'll go down.”

Bishop clutched this proposition r- a 
drowning man would a straw.
I will go see Mm.” he said. ”I'I1 go jest 
to satisfy you. As fer as I’m concerned 
I knosv he wasn’t tellln' me no lie, hut 
I reckon you all never Ml rest till you 
are satisfied.”

He 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 lt may 
mean our ruin—absolute ruin.

"It ain’t no triflin’ matter,” admitted 
Daniel. “Thar’s no tellln’ bow many 
thousand acres he may have bought. 
He's keephV somethin' to hlssc’f. 1 re
member jest wbdn that durn skunk of 
a lawyer put that flea In his yeer. They 
was at Hanson's mill an’ talked eou- 
fidential together mighty nigh all morn- 
in’. But let’s not cross a bridge tell we 
git to it Let’s talk about some’n else. 
I hain’t never hod a chance to tell rou. 
tint I seed that gal In town yesterday 
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 
box o’ axle grease au’ was cornin’ 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’ for no other earthly rea
son than that I’m yore uncle she spoke 
to me as pleasin’ as a basket o’ chipa. 
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’ waa klvercd from bead to 
foot with salt and grease. 1 dldnt 
have on no coat, an’ the seat o my 
pants was non est—I don’t think thar 
waa any est about ’em, to tell the 
truth. But I knowed lt wouldn’t be the 
part of a gentleman to let ’er set thar 
stretehin’ '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 
back o’ my head’, an' went In the store 
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 
when camp meetin' was goin’ to set In 
this yeer on’ when Adele was ecmin 
home. I let my box o’ axle grease 
drap, an’ lt rolled like a wagon wheel 
off duty an’ me after It, bendin’ 
bondin’ of all posittons-hecr an’ .van 
In the most ridiculous way. I tell you. 
I'd never play croquet ur leapfrog In 
them pants. All tlie way home I 
thought how I'd disgraced you. m

"Oh, you are all rigid. Uncle Ah, 
laughed Alan. "She's told me several 
times that she likes you very much. 
She says you arc genuine-genuine 
through and through, and she s right.

"l’d ruthcr have her say it than any 
other gal 1 know." said Abner. "She s 
pm-ty as rest shoes, ah’ ef I’m any 
Judge she’s gi miwlne loo. 1 ve S°‘ 
other idee about 'er, hut 1 atn t a-glvln 
it o way now.”

“You nu an that who”—
“No" nml tlm old man smiled mis

chievously. "I didn’t mean nothin’ n 
the sort. 1 wonder how oil eur o : 
could ’u’ got s-s-o a notion m ' 
head. Pri goin’ to sec how that bin . 
r.-amp lias left my fourni land, 
bet be b’ ' Ms 
Mi e old ! ’ s-m ’ ’ ’

CHAPTER III.

S
HE next morning at breakfast 

Alfred Bishop announced his 
intention of going to Atlanta 
to talk t# Perkins and inci

dentally to call ou kis brother William, 
who was a successful wholesale mer
chant in that city.

“I believe I would,” said Mrs. Bish
op. “Maybe William will tell you what 
to do.”

“I'd see Perlilns fust,” advised Abner 
DanieL “Ef I felt shore Perkins had 
bunkoed me, I’d steer eleer o’ William. 
I’d hate to beer ’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 
have been lied to,” said Bishop dogged
ly as ho poured his coffee Into his 
saucer and shook it about to cool. “A 
body could hear his deathknell rung ev
ery minute ef he’d jest listen to old 
women an’ ”—

“Old bachelors,” interpolated Abner. 
“I 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 
nothin’ wutli copytn’ In ’er an* vlce-a- 
versy.”

Mrs. Bishop had never been an ap
preciative listener to her brother’s phi
losophy. She ignored what he had just 
said and its accompanying smile, which 
was always Abner s subtle apology for 
■uch observations. ^

“Are you goin’ to tell Adele about the 
railroad;* she asked.

“I reckon I won't tell ’er to git up a* 
excursion over it ’fere the crossties 1» 
laid,” retorted Bishop sharply, and Ab
ner Daniel laughed, that sort of re
sponse being in his own vein.

“I was goin’ to say,” pursued the 
softly treading wife, “that I wouldn’t 
mention 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 Bishop 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 slmved, had his hair cut and bis 
shoes blacked; then he went to the sta
tion half an hour before time and Im
patiently walked up and down the 
platform till the train arrived.

It was 0 o’clock when he reached At
lanta and made his way through the 
Jostling crowd in the big passenger 
depot out Into the streets. Ilo 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 oflice. Me 
decided to unburden bis mind by at 
once calling ou the jawyer, whose of
fice was iu a tall building quite n« ar 
nt hand.

lt was the hour at which Perkins 
usually left for home, but the old plant
er found him In.
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TAILORING

Mr. J. B. McDonald has moved to hie 
rooms ever J. Demers’ grocery etore 
where he will he pleased to see h 
customeiH and friends.
PRESSING, CLEANING, REPAIRING

executed with ncajncsa and despatch.

J.Fu- Mefi F ^ 
GATES

Reaches the homes of the Maritime- 
Provinces. Thousands of homes keep* 
a bottle ready for immediate use in
case of accidents, to break up colds b 
taking a few drops »»i hot water, tt 
allay the effects of Quincy and Dipb* 
theria, etc. i

Fishermen all av nd our cos^
\ are using it for applh .lion to cuts 
bruises when their hands are ^

I from wojking in salt.
Lumbermen regard it as unequi 

and everywhere use it for their 
and cattle in camp.

Athletes find it the "best rul 
I as it thoroughly invigorates the 

In short, wherever it ha^ 
sought after the result has bee 
satisfactory.

Now add your expereienc*
; of the rest. -

PRICE 25cf
C. Gates, Sor

Middleton, I

7
equA
ir hÆ
übÆ


