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soclety favorile,
Vallant cor-

Johin Valant, & rich
suddeuly discovers that the

paration, which Nis fathor founded wnd |
which wus the principal source of hls
wealt” has failed. He voluptarily turns
ever | I8 private tortuoo to the receiver

for the earporation. His entirs retniniog
lone consist of an old or car, &
while bull dog and Damory court, & heg-
Uected entatn In Virginia, On the way io
Damary court be meets Shirley Dand-
ridie. an Auburf-haired beauty, and de-
vebdes thiat he is golag to Tke Vieginia im
et ly.  Shicley's  mother, Mea, Dand-
widee, and Major Dristow excha
iniscenees 4 o | n is

t the Valiant's father, '
min aumed Saanon wers rivals for  the
hand of Mre, Dandridge in ber youth,

Basscon and Vallant foukht n dusl on her
account in which the former was killed,

Viulinot

plac

| . saven
Bliirkw ym the bite of a snake, which
filteas him. Inowing the dendliness of the
bite, Shirley sucks the polson from the
wotind and saves his life, Villant jearna
for The first » that his father left Vie-
gink it of a dusl In which Doe-
tor & nnd Major Bristow actsd es

him fn moconde, Vallant and Shirley
hecome good friends Mm  Dmndridge
falnta when sle meets Vallant for the
Arst time. Vallant discovers that he has
n fortune in okl wnlnut trees. The ¥early
tournament, n murvival of the Jousting of
fauilnl timon, lo held at Damory coiret, At
the last moment Vallant takea the place
of one of the knlghts, who s sick, and
enters the Hete.  He wing and choosea

Bhirley Dandelge as queen of baauty in
the dismay of Katherine Fargn, a former

rweetheart, who is visiing In Virginia.
The tournsment ball sl Damoary  eourt
draws the elita of the countryside, Bhir-
tev in erowned by Vallant as quesn of
Desity.  Valliunt talls Bhirley of his love

and they bpcoma engaged,

CHAPTER XXVI!.—Continued.

“Hristow, Shirley’'s a magnificent
2irl”

“Flnedl in ssven counties,” agreed
the major's bass.

“Whom do you reckon she’ll choose
to marry?”

“Chilly Lusk, of course. The boy's
been in love with her since they were
fn bibs. And he comes as near being
it for her as anybody.”

“Hump!" sald the other sandonlcal-
ly. "No man [ ever saw was half good
enough for n good woman. Dut good
womon marry just the same. It isn't
Lnsk. 1 used to think It wonld be,
but I've got a palr of eyes In my
hoad, If you baven't. It's young Vak
iant.”

The pearl fan twisted in Katha-
rine's fingers. What she had guessed
wie an open secrel, then!

The major made an exclamation that
bad the effect of coming after a jaw-
drapped sllence. “I—1 never thought
of that!"

The other resumed slowly, some-
what bitterly, It scemed to the girl
listening "If her mother was in love
with Sassoon-—"

Katharine's heart beat faat and then
stood still. Sassoon! That was the
pame of the man Vallant's father had
Eilled In that old duel of which Judge
Chalmers had told! *If her mother"—
Bhirley Dundridge’'s mother—"was In
love with Sassoon!"” Why—"

“Wan sha?”

The major's query hald a sharpness
thit seemed almost appeal. She was
consclons that the other had faced
about abraptly.

“i've always bolieved so, cortainly
1t she had loved Vallant, wonld she
fhave thrown him over merely because
tie broke hie promise oot to be a party
to a quarrel?”

“You think
busifly.

“Not under the circumstances. Val-
innt was forced into it No gentleman,
at that day, could have declined the

not?" snld the major

siride and drop his hand on the bowed
ghoulder,

“Uristow!™ he sald bruskly. “You're
1! This -onfounded philandering at
your time of Wle—"
| The major's face looked ashy pale,

but he got up with & lsugh. “Not L"
he sald; "I was never better In my
life! We've had our mouthful of alr.
“Comie on back to the house.”

“Not much!"” grunted the other, “I'm
going where we both ought to have
| been hours ago.” He threw away his
icisur and stalked down the path into
| the darkness.
|  The major stood looking sfter him
till he had disappeared, then snddenly
dropped on the bench and covered his
face. Something like a groan burst
from him.

“My God!" he said, and his voice
camo to Katharipe with a quaver of
age and suffering—very difterent from
the jovial accents of the ballroom—"“If
I were only sure it was Sassoon!”

Presently he rose, and went slowly
toward the lighted doorway.

CHAPTER Y XVIlL
The AmU.rih,

Not* long after, i the musicians’
bower tha sound of “HHome, Sweet
Home," drifted over the poigpuu’ rose-
scent, and presently the driveway re
sounded to rolling wheels and
valces of negro drivers, and the house-
entrance jostled with groups, muffled
| in looss earriage-wraps, silken cloaks
| and light overcoats, calling tired but
lnughing farewells.

Katharine, on the step, found her-
| self looking into Vallant's eyes. “How
can 1 tell you how much 1 have en-
joyed it all?" she sald. “I've stayed
tifl the very last minnté—which 1s
something for oue's fourth senson!
And now, goodhy, for we are off tomor-
row for Hot Springs.”

Her father had long ago betaken
himael! homeward, and the big three
geated surrey—holding "six comf'tuble
and nins fumillah,” in the phrase of
Lige the coachman—had retumed for
the rest: Judge Chalmers, the two
younger girls and Shirley. Katharine
greeted the latter with a charming
smile. What more natural than that
gha should find herself straightway on
the rear seat with royalty? The two
girla safely diaposed in the raiddle, the
judge climbed up beside the driver,
who eracked hig whip and theéy were
oft.

The way was not long, and Katho-
rine had need of dispatch if that re-
vangeful weapon were to be uded
whiech fate had put into her hands.
She wasted little time,

“It geems 80 strange,” she sald, "to
find our host in stuch surroundings! 1
can scarcely believe him the same
John Vallant I've danced with a hun-
drod times in New York. He's been
hera such a short while and yet he

| &
|

|

meeting, He could have explained It
w Judith’'s satisfaction—a woman
docen't need much evidence to justify
the man she's In love with. He must
have written her—he couldn’'t have
gone away without that—and if she
had loved him, she would hive called
him back."
The major made npo answer. Kaotha- | f

rvine saw n clgar fall unheeded upon

the grass, where it lay glowing ke a
panther's eye

The other had risen now, hig stoop-
ed figure bulking in the moounlight.
#ils voice sounded harsh and strain-
od: "I lgved Beauty Vallant,” he sald,
*and his son is hils son to me—but I
have to think of Judith, too. She faint-
ed, Dristow, when ghe saw him—8hir-
fey told me about it. Her mother has
mida her think It was the scent of the
rosos! Beo's his father's living image,
and he's brought the pust back with
him. Hvery sound of his voics, avery
alght of hiz face, will be 4 separate
atab! Ob, his mers presence will be
enough for Judith to bear. But with
her hoart in the grave with Sasscon,
what would love between Bhirley and
young Vallant mean to her? Think of
ﬁ!!l

He broke off, and there was a blank
of sflence, In which be turned with
almost o sigh. Then Katharlpe saw
Mm reach the bench with a  single

IFELT THEY HAD BEEN ROBBED

“‘Crooked” Conduct of Boss Came as a
Shock to Even His Hard-
ened Heelors,

- These tales of bagmen that Diatrict
Altornsy Whitman of New York s

 western clty, who wag womethipg in

. Onb #a¥ near ths closo of a hok tam:
4 e munsged to round up some
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Katharine's Heart Beat Fast and Then
Stood Still. Sassoon!

eouldn’t possibly be more at home If
he'd lived in Virglnin always. And you
all treat him as If he were qoite one of
yourselves.”

Shirley smiled enchantingly. “Why,
yes,” ghe sald, "maybe it seems odd to
outslders. But, you geo, with us a Val-
innt is alwoys a Valiant. No matter
where he has lived, he's the son or his
father and the master of Damory
conrt.”

“T'hat's the wonderful part of it. It's
so—s0 English, somehow.”

“Is 67" sald  Shirley. "I never
thought of it. But perhaps It seems
so. We have the old houses and the
old names and think of them, no doubt,
in the sama way."

"What & sad life his father had!"™

the | -

parsued Katharine dreamily. “You
SYdow all about the duel, of courne?’

Shirley shrank imperceptibly now.
The subject touched Vallant so closely
it seemed almost as If it belonged to
him and to her alone—not & thing to
be flippantly touched on. “Yes," she
sald somewhat slowly, “every one here
knows of it."

“No doubt It has been almost forgot-
ten,” the other continved, “but John's
coming must naturally have revamped
the old story. What was it about—
the quarral? A love-aflair?

“It's so long ago,” murmured Shir-
ley. "1 suppose some one could tell
if they would.”

“Major Hristow, perhzps,” conjee
tured Katharine thoughtfully

"He was one of the seconds,” admit-
ted Shirley unhappily. "But by com-
mon consent that side of it wasn't
talked of at the time. Men In Vir
ginia have old-fashioned ideas about
women. o

“Ah, it's flne of them!" pueéaned
Katharine. *I can lmagine the men
who knew about that dreadful affalr,
In their southern chivalry, drawing a
cordon of silence about the name of
that girl with ber broken heart. For
It she loved one of the two, it muat
have been Sassoon—not Valiant, else
he would have slayed. How terrible
to sce one's lover killed In such a way.
It was quickly ended for him,
but the poor woman was left to bear it
all the years, I fancy she would nover
wholly get over it, never he able to
forget him, though she tried.”

Shirley mads some reply that was
lost in the whirring wheels. The oth-
er's words seemed almost an echo of
what she heérsel! had been thinking,

“Mayhe she married after a while,
too. A woman must make a life for
hersell, you know. If she lives here,
it will be sad for her, this opening of
the ald wound by John's coming.

And looking so llke his father—"

Katharine paused. There was a kind
of ‘exhilaration In this subtle balting

Shirley stirred uneasily, and ig the
glimpsing light her face looked trou-
bled. Katharine's voice had touched
| pathos, and in spite of her distaste of
| the subjecl, 8hirley had beon entering
| Into the fee ing of that supposititious
| woman.
| The judge, on the front seat, was
telling a low-toned story over his
shoulder for the delectation of Naney
and Betty, but Shirley was not ligten:
| ing. Her whole mind was full of what
Katharine had been saying. She was
ploturlng to hergel? this woman, her
gecrel hidden ull these years, hearing
of John Vallant's coming to Damory
court, learning of this likeneas, shrink-
Ing from sight of it, dreading the pain.
| ful memory It must thrust upon her,
| “Suppose”—Kntharine's voleo was
dreamy—"that she and John met sud-
denly, without warning. What would
she do? Would she say anything?
| Perhaps she would faint. i

Shirley started violently. Her hands,
as they drew her ecloak uncertainly
about her, began to tremble, as {f with
cold, Something fell from them to the
bottom of the surrey.

Through her chiffon vell Kathnrine
noted this with a slow smile. It had
| bean ensler than she had thought. She
sald no more, and the carriage rolled
on, to the accompaniment of giggles
over the judge’'s peroration. As it
neqaread the Rosewood lane she leaned
‘ toward Shirley,

“You have dropped your fan," eald
ghe "—and your gloves, too.
I might bhave reached them for you.
Why, we are ihere already. How short
the drive has seemed!”

“Don't drive up the lane, Lige*
said Shirley, and her voice poemed
sharp and atrigge even to hersell
“The wheels would wake mother.”
Kiutharine bade her goodby with care-
ful sweotness, as the judge bundled
har down in his strong friendly nrms.

“No,” she told him, “don’t come with
me. It's not n bit necessary. Em-
maline will be wniting for me."

Ha climbed into her vacant place as
the girls called their good nights.
“We'll all gleep late enough In the
morning, 1 reckon,” he sald with a
laugh, “but it's been a great success!”™
- - L] - - L] L] L]

Emmaline was crouched in a chair
in the hall, a rog thrown over her
knees, In open-mouthed slumber. 8Bhe
atarted up at the touch of Shirley's
hand, ynwning widely.

“1 'elare to goodness,” she muttered,
"1 was Jes' fixin' t' go ' aleep!"

“I-I'm #o tired, Emmaline.
the crown. Its heavy."”

The negro woman untangled the
glittering points from the meshing
hair with careful fingers. “Po' 11
chickydeedon!" she eald lovingly.
“Reck’n she flop all th' feddahs outer

Take

dollar, bill. At the sams time he drow
from his trousers pocket a huge roll
of bills and throwing It at the clerk
told him to “keep that wad of stuff in
a safe place until morning”

Disgustedly the heelers waiched tho
safe door close on the young fortune
that had escaped them, while the bons
sank into n chair.

“Oh, you thief!" angrily shovtad one
of the heelers, as he shook his fist
under the nose of the boas. “That's
the meanest double croms you ever
gave a friend In your whole crooked
career. You sald you was broke aud
you had thousands In the wad. Con-
found you, there's no ome a fellow

(e e g

béd us of it*

Further Use for Radium.

s "

oue results obtained In this work
show that most plants, either grain
or flower, are remarkably stimuolated
and give a better yield both in slze
and quality, this being often geen In
the fine and healthy color of the green
plants or leaves, The sume planta ary
In better condition to resisl attachk
fronl varlous sources of disease, ¢s
pechully diseases known aa cryptogarm:-
ie, which arige from spores or mold, It
seems that radium s to not as n pre-
ventive for such dlsenses as wheal
rust, rotting of potatoes, grapevine
,mildew and many others which caune
detriment to agrioulture,

Now a High Cost of |
Colonel E. Pleard finds
ing of one shell of the

her wings. Gimme that o' tin crown
—1 lke ter lam' it out th' winder!
Come on, now; we g0 upstairs soft
s0's not ter ‘sturb Mis' Judith."

In the sllvery-blue bedroom, she
deftly unfastened the hooks pf the
heavy satin gown and coaxed her mis
tress to lie on the sofa while she un-
pinned the masses of waving halr till
they lay in & rich surge over the
cughion. Then she brought a brush
and crouching down beside her, began
with long gentie strokes to smooth out
the silken threads, talking to her the
while In & soft crooning monotone.

Undar these ministrations Bhirley
lay lspguid and speechless, her eyes
closed. The fear that had  stricken
har heart by turns seemed a cold hand
pressing upon its beating and an algld
vapor riaing stealthily over it. But
her hands were hot and her eyellds
burned. Finally she rovsed hersell

"Thank you., Emmaline,” she sald
in a tired volee, "good night now; I'm
going to sleep, and you must go to
bed, too.” f ‘

But alone in the warm wan dark,
Shirley lay staring open-eyed at tha
ceiling. Blowly the terror was ssizing
upon her, the dread, nolseless and In-
tangible, folding ber In the ahadow of
Ite numbing wings. Was ber mother
the one over whom that old duel had
been fought? 8She remembered the
cape jessamines. Was the data of
that dusl—af the death of Sassoon—
the gnniyersary her mother kept?

8he sal up In bed, trembling. Then
she rose, and opening the door with
enution, crept down the stalr, sliding
her hot hand before her along the
cool polished banister. As she passed
through the lower hall, & hound on the
porch, scenting her, stirred, thumped
his tail on the fiooring, and whined.
yroping her way to the dining-room,
she lighted a candle and passed
through r corridor into a low-celling-
ed chamber employed as a general re-
ceptacle—a glorificd garret, as Mrs,
Dandridge dubbed 1t

It showed a stranga nssemblage! A
row of chests, stored with, winter
clothing, gave forth a clean pungent
smell of cedar, and at one side stood
an antlque spinet and a worn set of
horsahair furniture.

Shirley had turned her miserable
eyed on a bookshalf along one wall
The volumes {t contained had beéen
her father's, and among them stood
a row of tomes taller than their fel-
lows—the bound numbers of a county
newspaper, beglnning before the war.
The back of each was stamped *vit
the year. She was deciphering these
taded imprints. “Thirty years ago,’
she whispered; “yes, here it is"

She set down the candle and
dragged out one of the huge leather-
backs. Staggering under tho welght,
she rested (te ¢dge on the table and
began feverishly to turn the pages, her
eve on the date lina. 8he stopped
presently with a quick breath—she
had reached May 16th. The year was
that of the duel: the date was the day
following (he jessamine anniversary.
Pearfully her eye overran the columna.

Then suddenly she put her open
hand on the page as though to blot
out the words, every trace ol color
stricken from cheek and brow. But
the Hne seemed to glow up through
the very flesh: “Died, May 14th; HEd-
ward Saesoon, In his twenty-sixth
yenr."

The book slipped to the floor with a

) crash that echoed through the room.

It was true, then! It wae Suassoon's
death that her mother mourned. The
man In whose arms she had stood
guch a little while ago by the old dial
of Domory Court was the son of the
man who had killed him!

“Oh, God” she whispered,
when I was so happy! Oh, mother,
mother! You loved bhim, and your
heart broke when he died. 1L was
Vallant who broke It—Valinnt—Val-
fant, Hla father!™

Bhe slipped down upon the bare
floor and crouched there shuddering
and agonived, her digheveled hair wet
with tears. Wea her love to bo but
the thing of an hour, & single clasp—
and then, forever, nothing? FHis fa-
ther’s deed wag not his fanlt. Yet
bhow could she love a man whase every
feature brought a pang to that mother
ghe loved more than herself? 8o,
over and over, the, wheel of har
thought turned In the samn desolats
groove, and over and over the parox-
:r,umﬁ of grief and longing submerged

or.

Nolselessly as she had descended,
she crapt again up the stailr, As she
passed her mother's door, she paused
a moment, aod laying bher arms out
across it, pressed her lipa to the dark
grain of the wood,

just

CHAPTER XXVIil.

The Awakening.

The sun had passed the meridian
next day when Vallant awoke, from a
sleep a8 desp me Abou ben Adhem's,
yet one crowded

was full of it as his eyes opened, wide
rll at once, to the new day.
He'looked at his watch and rofled

frum the bad with a langh. “Past
twelve!™ he exclaimed. "“Good heav-
ens! What about all the work I had

lald out for today?™

Presently he was eolashing In
Inke, shocting under his curved hand
unerring jets of water at Chum, who
danced abont the rim barking, now
venturing to wet a valoroug paw, now
scrambling up the bank to escape th
watery javellns. )

Valiant came up the terraces with
his hlood bounding to & new rapturs,
Crossing the garden, he ran quickly
to tha little close which held the sun-
dial and pulled a single great passion-
flower, He stood a moment holding
it to his face, his nostrils catching its
faint eluglve perfume, Only last night,
under the moon, he had stood there
with Shirley in his arms. A gush of
the upbelievable sweetness of that mo-
ment poured over him. His face
sofltened, !

Btanding with his eandaled feet
deep In the white blossomn, the sun
on hls damp halr and the loose robe
clinging to his molst 'imbs, he gave
himself to a sudden day-dream. A
wonderful waking dream of joy over
fiooding years of ambitionless ease;
of the Damory Court that should be
in days to come.

. L] - L] L] L] L

When he came from the little cloge
there was a new mystery in the sun-
ghing, o fresh and joyous meaning In
the intense blue owverarching of the
imponderable eky. Every bird-note
held its own lovesecrot, A wood-
thrush sang it from a silver birch be-
gide the swrnmerhouse, and a bob-
whita whistled it In the lttle valley
bayond. Even the long trip-hammer
of & far-away woodpecker beat a ra-
diant tattoo,

He paused to greet the flaming pea-
coclt that sent out a curdling screech,
in which the tentative potterack! pot-
torack! of a guinea-fowl tangled Itself
softly. "Go on,” he invited. “Explode
all you want to, old - Fire-Cracker.

Hang your purple-and-gold pessimism! |
You only make the birda sound |
sweoter. Perhape that's what ycu'rai
for—who knowa?'

Ho tried to work, but work was not ‘
for that marvelous afterncon. He |
wandered about the gardens, planning
this or that addition: a llttle longer
sweep to the pansy-bed—a clump of
bull-rushes at the farther end of the
lake, He peered Into the stable: n

The Year Was That of the Dusl: the |
Date Was the Day Following the
Jossamine Anniversary.

saddle horse stooll there now, but |
there should be more steeds stamping |
in those stalle one day, good horso-i
flesh bought with sownd walnot tim-
ber from the hillside. How he and |
Shirley would go gaBloping over those
gleaming roads, in that roveats future
when she belonged to him! i

Uncle Jafferson, from the door of
the kitchens, watched him swinging
about in the suoehine, whistling the
“Indian Serenade.”

(TO BRE CONTINUND.)

To Remove Spots From Varnish,

One of the best substances to use
in removing spots from varnished sir
faces is butter. The stronger the bet-
ter,

L,

GERMANY GROWS IN WEALTH

Remarkable Showing Made in a2 Re-
port Recently Ordered From
Leading Financler.

4,350 trancs, or ubout | 81

purposes could not be ascartained defl-
nitely, but Is estimated approximately:
at §6,000,000,000.

From the deposits In German com-
merolal and savings banks 1t Is de-
duced that the Germans save $1,000,«
000,000 n yoar. Adding the automatio
imiln valuan : the estimates the
annunl inereass the te
wealth s ”,m. s

The government bas issued o map ini
colors. which' shows where aviators,
may and whers they may not fly, They!

and refreshing.

The national beverage
- —and yours.

Diemand the geuine by full name—
Nicknatnes escouraga substitution,

Whenever
mo‘:’ thl?nk
of Coca-Cala.

Vigorpusly good — and keenly
delicious.  Thirst-quenching

THE COCA.COLA COMPANY
Atleata, Ga.

= A Valuable Aid
in Harvesting Time

arm Machinery runs easier — keeps in

L
ll
s 1

good trim and lasts longer by using

“PENNANT” Harvester

Lightens Work——Saves Repairs

0il

Ths oil is especially prepared to meet the particular require-
ments of this class of machinery. It is a heavy bodied oil rich
in lubricating properties. Takes upthe “play” inloose bearings
and acts as a cushion. « Very effective where the machine is old
and worn. It reduces friction to a minimum. Clings where
put and maintains its efficiency under the hardest working
conditions. Does not “gum.” Isn't affected by moisture,

At the height of the harvesting season, you can ill afford stops and delays
due to improper lubrication. This you will be fully safeguarded against
if you use “PENNANT" Harvester Oil, so keep it in mind and ask your

Home Office
420 Olive Street

Up-to-Date.
Church—1 hear you've gobt a new

| up-todaté typewriter,

Gotham—That's what 1'vis gob.
“1s she bloned or brunetie?"
“Neither: green wig!™

——— ——

Some girls have trouble in getting

husbands—and nothing but trouble af-

tor they get them.

Whenever You

St. Louis, Mo.

<

dealer for it. If he hasn’t it, request him to get some or drop us a line

Pierce 0il Corporation

: \‘ o

_‘n.’-—-h-_._../
\ [ARVESTER
A1l

Getting Rid of Indigestion.
Church—Hus she done anything to
improve conditions in her home?
Gotham—Oh, yes: she’s given away
her chafing dish,

Its Place.
“This I & rasping sort of letter.
Where shall I put [t?"
“On the flle, of course.”

H;;tf _a : Eenaral Tonb—

Take Grove’s
SR R A RO IS

The Old Standard

Grove’s Tasteless
chil! Tonie

I General Strengthen
is Equally Ya gu“"f,‘l-_,,’,‘ Eariches the Blood and Bullds Uy fhe Whals System,

Liver, Drives

Ing Tonic, Because It Acts on the

Wou know what you are taking when you take Grove's Tasteless chill Tonic, &8

tho formuls is printed on.every label, »

émir properties of QUININE and TRON, It

Fever, Waakness, General Debi/ity and Loss of
Nursing Mothars and Pale, Bickly Children, A
Wor grown people and children, Guaranteed by your Druggist, We weaa it.

~that it containg the well-mown!
no equal for Malaris, Chills and
te. Gives lifs and vigor to
Tonio and Sure Amathn.m

r Renewed
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Automobiles |

SPECIAL TO WOMEN

The most economical, cleansing and

A solublo Antiseptic Powder to
be dissolved in wator as needed,

Asa medicinal antigeptio for douches
In troating catarrh,




