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.nd they

ngansed beside is desk. "I hope no-1
th n s wrong, Mr. Poole," she said,i
in ber gentle tones.1

"'Yes, ma'am; wrong enough," bhe1
answered, as he threw bis Pen on the
desk and shuffied ta bis feet. -'That
perticler pet o! yourn, Lem Collins,
skipped bis bond yistiddy. 'Tain't
likeiy, nuther, you'l1 ever see bair nor
bide uv the yaller baund ag'in. He's
the fust moonshiner wbo everi'bolted
since 1 kerried the keys ter thià j ail-
and that's been many a year."

"Lem Collins broken bis' bond?
There must have been a reason for
bis runnîng away, Mr. Poole," Mrs.
Holden said, with a look o! mucb con-
cern.

"Yes, ma'am; you are right there.
He got a letter f-artn the doctor what's
tendin' bis kid. She's been sick a long
spell with the fever, and the doctor
wrote there weren't no chance fer ber
ter git well, and ef Lent wanted ter

1se ber alive be hadn't no time ta
.lose gettin' bomne. I read the letter
ita him mysel!, and it's upsot me ever
rsince, rernemberin' bow Lem looked

c when 1 read out about tbe baby callin'
fer him aIl the time. He didn't drap

)nary tear nor word, but be-be jist
looked! I teiephoned ta Judge Clax-

*ton an' Lawyer Hull about lettin' Lem
go home, and tried ter give it ta

c 'emn straigbt' bou.t bis dying child, but
e it weren't na use; bath uv cm said
1that e! they let Lem go home, aIl the

n other moonshiners wauld be gittin'

friends ta send for lem ta see their
odyin' folks; and 1 reckon mebbe they

d wus rigbt. But I tell yau I did hate
fter tell Lem be couldn't go. He took

l it quieter than a mouse, an' didn't say
f nothin', but wben 1 went ter lock up
,d at six o'clo-k he was gant, an' not
t a man %vould sa3y wbat time be wus

.t seed last. His brother wus lyin' down
le on bis cat ail day with tht toothache,

an' pretended flot te'r knaw nathin'
rabut him. I telephoned ter perlice

t. headquarters that be had run away,
,n an' tbey have been a huntin' fer hir

t, ever since, but they hain't gat nc

&- tracks uv him yit."1
n A week later, when Mrs. Holden

have beru taught to believe that
every ýnîan'S hand is agaiflst them,

and te' look upon ail strangers as

probable spies or revenue officers in

disgulse. Ilost of themn are densely
ignorant, and very few can read and

write, or have ever heard a sermon,

or know anythiflg of God except as

a name to swear byt And yet these

men have a high standard of honor

in One respect-thCy neyer break their

word; and knoivflg this characteristic
of the rougb men they have in charge,
knowjflg, too, the absolute necessity

of some outdoor liVe, the prison offi.-

diais accord the privilege of a yard
bond.

A yard bond, in the Atlanta j il,
gives the breaker of revenue laws,

providing bis character is otherwise
good, the freedom not only ta strol
about the walled prison yard,, but

ta extend bis walk out upon the

street the length of the jail inclosure,
where hie can loivnge on the wooden
steps of Thompsof's grocery next

door, or, squatted on the ground in

a circle of congenial spirits, play
"'mumbie the peg" with a rusty jack
knife.

Mrs. Hoiden, the jail "ange!," wbo
visited the prison twice a week to dis-

tribute tracts and newspapers, along
with sympatbetic and encouraging
words, had been attraced rom the

first to Lem Collins, the eider of the

brothers. There was a wistiul appeal,
wbich she divined rather than saw, in

bis faded blue eyes and sallow face.
It was only after many attempts te

win bis confidence that she succeeded
in getting bim to speak of himself,
and bis wife and child, a little girl
four years old: and at the mention of
49my baby Callie." bis eyes brightened
and into the rough voice there crept
a saftness that told bis listener that
the child was the jay and the pride
Of lber father's beart.

One day, Mrs. Holden found jailei

Poole in a state of great excitement
4' lis bristly red bair stood up ever

more aggressively than was its wont
and bis flabby cbeeks sbowed a chol
eric increase in color. Mrs. Holdei

goýt off the street car in front of the ter go, and wben we uns put litte

prison site saw Lem Collins sitting in Callie in hier grave alongside uv

the sun on the jail step. Watt sât t'otber tbree, I put right out front
beside him, the fingers of anc hand ther buryin' graun' an' walked night

closed around bis brother's shirt an' day. I got bere las' night."

sleeved arîn, expressive o! a wordless ___________________

sympatby.
Mrs. Hoiden went up ta them

quickly and held out ber band to Lem. M
"I hope yaur littie daughter was not S AEE
so sick as the doctor thougbt, Mr-
Collins," she said kindly.

Lem laoked ai ýer with a dull mis- pitDL AUIiOTT IWSTITU~TU, ZUè

ery in his lustrelesýs eyes, and replied, -ont. For the tUeatment of &Il forme#

as he extended his hand ta meet bers: SPX MP &w* tratS tue U

'Sbe was 'bout gone when 1 got terSifli tebmMtl viiifor PUUU

ber. It's mar'n forty mile front _________________

'Lanta, an' I had ter walk most uv
ther way, but she knawed mne--ny J
baby Calle knowed me, an' she diedOlbts dBgtDi o
in my arms a-smilin' a' tryifl ter f ya bave any 1~la thS ler of 55w.

cal! pap'.". He stopped, and bis eyes dreadfut dimus yo70 remlYshubud *rite to or.

wandered ta wberc the sunt was slowly h .IL forlretth e rmieeoe
droping out o! sigbt behid the tops -a--edle uage-meaeàlmtt~

of the taîl bouses. discern.."lbà notice dIlI Sol appemi .gmif Sa

Mrs. Holden laid ber sort palm over Dr. sergma ln ifot au £dWOrtthUf.

the maonshiner's rough brown hand;....
she could flot trust ber voie e A U w et Blin or Daw ., C e

seak.- Then Lem's eyes came bac k- E ~-Oil elles. M L:omee W&Y
to ber face. liii 11m1 » la »

'You uns bey been powerful good pM ,i! .lBluei i ' .Ot7

ter nie an' Bud," be said Iaboredly. My MonoThe Dear tlmdVtiagjomeOur
"I reckon you uns took me fer a Rneb, o o Gie. rUqtb.EMI I%,bat7

of ublcdown AlleyI Want o 4 o-X-o
ornery cuas when I runned off, but I and eer lm more of lie bet M -. or .t

didn't 'ow ta stay long. I jes' had cettae SuppIy Ce., Dpt. C Wr Vhao

We make Abdominal. Beits uajd Trusses
wcdakueanr oreu Me forau'
w. vnumstotbrdScnfort. Mis.,
deda of out dbeit ov u S. 1

t,,uSS.We maie a prfect
I'ruus, one thut vill give -oWàfot
te the veame. Aperfectint,
XvMr case confideutial. Write
for illustrated catalogue aud price
Ulst
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HEARINU
's

BEIEVINU
__________________________When 

you hear a genumne Berner Gran-o-phono you WMl

eertainly believe that it is the beqt Musical Instrument onth

market,. It is the only one which reproducesalal sounds equally weD.

Songs, band and orchestral selections, instrumental musie snd dialogue are aIl reproduced with the tidelity of nature and

you can hear ail the world's most famous banids, orchestras and singers in your own home for a triffing cost, It la b.d

enough and clear enough for dancing.
Prices from $12.50 to $65.00. Sold on enay termes if desired.

We know that aur mnachines are the best on the market, but w, want Z to do so &lso.W. Bell thousanda of tlsm

every year-we want ta sel1 tens of thousands and in order to do this w, want energetie agents in eve7yfl ansd City'

in Canada. We have a propoition to subrait to you showing you how you can mecure a machine Fr... 8nd *um your

naine and address mentioning tlîis paper and encloeing two 2 cent stampand w. wiil s.nd you cataloges Mud Ma

particulars by return.
me AL euh. l

THE BERLINER GRAM-0-PHONE CO 0F CANADA LIMIE I D

anoh Offics at Toronto, Winnipeg and Vancouvar.235S.OTEI 
SRE M NR I6

Al arders for Manitoba aud Northwis'aashlpped fr m inp.g.thus s.vbîg puehs 0 high exprefl charges.
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