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CHAPTER |, squalid and unlightad cabin of logs.
e | At sight of lta desolation the girl's
The loaves of poplar and oak hung | heart sunk. A square kovel, window-
still and limp; no ghost of bresse | less and obviously of one room, held
found {ts way down there to stir them |up a wretched lean-to that sagged
into movement or whisper. Bauks of | drunkenly against its end. The open
rhododendron, breaking into & foam of | door was merely a patch of greater
bloom, gave the seeming of groen and | darkness in the gray picture. Behind
white capped waves arrested and so- | 1t Joomed the mountain tke a erouch-
lidified by some sudden paralysis of | ing Colossus,
nature. Sound itself appeared dead, At first she thought it an abandoned
gave for hushed minors that only ac- | shack, but as they drew near the stile
centuated the stillness of the Cumber- | a dark object lazily ross, resolving it
land forest. self into a small boy of perhaps
Now, ns evening sent her warning | sleven. He had been sitting hunched
with guthering shadows that began to |up there at gaze with his hands
lurk in the valleve, two mounted fig- | clasped around his thin knees.
ures made 1o sound elther, save when | As lis came 1o his fest he revealed
& hoof splashed on a slippery surface i a thin stature swallowed up In a hick
or saddlolesther creaked under the |ory shirt and an overample pair of
patient scrumbling of their animals, | hutternut trousers that bad evidently
In front rode a battered mountain- | come down in honorable heritage from
eer aatride u rusty, brown mule. elder brethren. Hia small face wore
The second figure came some yards ' a sharp, prematurely old expression

T &

behind, carefully Cfollowing in tho  as he stood staring up atthe new arri-
other's wake on & mule which Hmped. | yats and hiteling at the single “gal-
This second mule bore a woman, rid- | jus” which supporiell the family

ing astride. She wns o Young woman, | hreeches
and if just now her slender shoulders
also drooped o little, still even lul,

folks got a chaw o
nda=d tersely, then

“Alry ong o' ye
rhacey?” he deo

their droop they hintad at a gallant | . gaaq in pinintive afternote: 1 hain't
grace of earringe had a chaw terday.’
The girl was very slendor and. dnnouncsd the colorless

“Sanny."”

though convoyed by the drob mission
ary, "Good Anse"” Talbott, riding
astride a lame mount and aecontersd
with saddlebags and blanket-roil, her
clothes were not of mountain calico.
but of good fubric, skillfully tailorad,
and she carried her head erect.
Indubitably this was a “furviner;”
& woman [rom the other world of
*down below.” But who was she, and
why had she come? As to that, word ; o - s Yok
had gone ahead of her and boen duly ,"'fm' If“_ & l'.“':"l h":..r. f ther Gawapel
reportad to the one mon who knew .'\” Y9 FIGIEIS 00 "
things hereabout; who made it a point . “Hul-huh “:””,:_, thet, woman got
to kuow things, and whose name stood | ™° terbapey puther:
88 a challenge to innovation in the Evidently,

with equal & oS,

od L

moountnineer
ve want ter be b
nighted.”
“Ye mought ax
“only

re be

Flat wis the
lie hain't hyvar. Hes
ve folks got & chaw o

stolid reply.
alry
terbacey.”

one o

“I don't chaw, ner drink, ner smoke "
inswered the horseman quletly, in the
muanner of one who teaches hy pre

whatever ather charace-

maountains teristics went into this youth's na-
When at morning she had started | tUre, he was admirably gifted with te-

h - | maeity inglenesgs -
out from (he shack town at the end | FACILY and  singleness of purpose,

of the rails, “Bad Anse" Havey's in- |

L) \\\
formers had ridden not far behind her. S

“Wall, now—" drawled the mission-
ary, “l hain't skeercely as well nc
quainted - hyarubouts as further up
Tribulation, What manner o' lookin'
man air he?”

“He don’t look like nothin' much,”
replied his wife morosely. “He's jest
sn ornery-lpokin’ old man."

“Whither did he sot out ter go when
he loft hyar?"

The woman shook her head, then
a grim flush of latent wrath broke in
her eyes.

“I'll jest let ye hev the truth,
stranger, Some triflin’ fellers done
sa'ntered past hyar with a jug of
licker, an' thet fool Fletch hes jest
done follered 'em off. Thet's all thar
{8 to hit, an' he hain't got no license
ter ack thetaway nuther, [ reckon
by now he's alayin' drunk some
whars."

For a moment there wasd sllence,
through which drifted the distant
tinkle of cowbells down the creek.
the orests lingered only a
lemon afterzlow as relict of the dead
day. The brown, colorless man astrids
hig mule sat stupidly looking down at
the Brown, colorless woman across the
stile. The walting girl heard the
preacher Inquiring whiclh woay the
master of the howse had gone and
¢ that "mebby he'd beétter set
of him;" the \\‘l.mlnl
tb come from & great dis |
and. her hend swam glddily.
overcome with disgust and
weariness, Juanita Holland -saw the
afterglow turn pale gray
and then to black, shot through with
gpots. Then sha grew sud-
denly indifersnt to the situation.
swayed i her saddle, and slipped
Hmply to the ground.

The young womaen who had come to
conquer the mountains and carry a
torch of enlightenment to their illit-

Berond

tnnos,
Then

slowly (o

Orange

first day’'s march.

fainting spell must have lengthened
its duration, for when Juanita's lashes

Later thoy had pushed shead and re-
layad their message Lo their chief.
She had often heard the name of
Bad Anse Havey. The yvellow press of
the state, and eyen of the nation, was
fond of using It. Whenever to the law

fiickeraed upward again and her brain
came gropingly back to consciousness
was no longer by the stile,

Iving in the smothering
On her pal-

she
She wae

softness of a feather bed

| ate and tongue lingered an unfamiliar,
te 4 ngue lngered an tnfami | with two doors, and that the one into

eracy had fainted from dISCOUTAEE- | o9p fait that in bis presence there was
ment and weariness nt the end of the | an element of strength and safeguard-

The weariness which caused thv|

noigelessness with which a beaver
slips into the water.

“l reckon ye kin jest lay thar a
spell,” added the woman, “whilst |
goed oul an' sees what victuals I kin
skeer up."

Left alone, the girl from Philadel-
phia ran over the events of the day—
events which seemed to smothor her
under a welght of squalor and lore
boding.

At length from the road came loud
shouts of drunken laoghter, broken
by the evident remonstrances of A
companlon who sought to enjoin quiet,
and by these tokens the “furrin”
womun knew that the lord of the
squalid manor was relurning, and that
he was coming under convoy. She
shrank from a meeting with Fletch
MeNash; but if she went out by the
only door she knew she would have
to confront him, so she lay still

Floteh was deposited In one of the
gplit-bottom chairs by the doorstep.

“] jest wont over thar ter borry &
hos," he proclaimed, "an' | met up
with some fellers and thar was all
manner of freo loker, They had white
liekor an' bottled-in-bond licker, an
none of hit didn't cost nothin'. Them
fellers jest wouldn't hardly suffer me
ter come away."

“An' whilst ye war a-soakin’ up thet
thar froe Hoker them pertater sots was
a-dtyin' up wallln' tér be zot out”
cama the stern wifely reminder.

Between the stridemt voices came
evely now antl then the softly modu
lated tones of the stranger whose
wards Junnita lost. Yet, somehow,
whenever she heard them she felt
goothed, and alter ench of theso ut-
terpnces  the woman outside also
spoke in softer tones,

Whoover the stranger was, he car-
rled In his volee a renssurltg quality,
so that without having seen him the

ing.
At last from one of the beds she
| heard a scuffling sound, and a moment
later a childish form opened a door at
| the back of the cabin und slipped out
into the darkness.
‘ That revealed an avenue of ascape,
Juanita had not known that these win:
| dowlesa eabing are usually supplied

Talk out. What are ye simin’ to tell
me!™

“I met up with a feller in Job
Heanth's blind tiger Jest outside Peril
He'd drunk a lot of Mcker an' he got
ter talking mighty loosetongued sn’
ml-

The girl sickened alittle an she felt
that her fears were being rveallzed,
and one hand went involuntarily wp
to her breast and stayed there. The
young man with the shrill volee talked
on impetuously.

“Bver senoe the trial of Cal Doug-
Tas started good - old Mt McBriar
Lain't been actin’' like hisself. Him
an' Breck Havey's been stoppin’ at
ther same hotel fn Peril, an' yot Milt
bain't ‘pesred ter be & bearin' no
grudge whatsoever. When ther Jury
was med up Milt didn't seck ter chal
lenge fellers thet everybody knowed
was friends of Cal's. Milt didn’t even
seek ter raise no hell when ther jedge
ruled favorable ter Cal right along.
This feller what I talked ter ‘lowed
thet Mit didn't keer e&f Cal came
clar.”

The listening man once morea an-
swered with a quiet laugh. “Do ya
‘low that that old rattlesnake, Mlit Me-
Briar, aims to stand by an' not try
ter hang or penitentiary kin of mine
tor killin' kin of his?* he inquired
almost softly,

“Thet's just hit" The answer came
quickly and excitedly. “This feller
lowed thet Old Milt aimed ter show
ther world thet he couldnt git no jes-
tice in a cote thet Wlenged to Anse
Havey, an’ then he aimed ter ‘tend

ter his own jestice fer hisself. He
"lows ter hev hit homemade."
“How I8 he goin’ to fix it¥" The

question was a bit contemptuone.
“They figger thet when Cal comes
clar he'll ride Yekety-split, with a

bunch of Havey boys, over hyar ter
this dance what's ngoln' forward at

appearance as in voice he bore
sort of impressiveness about him. Ia

oqual resdiness. She

the brightar light stood the messen-
ger, & gount youth, in whose wild, |
sharp features lurked cunning, cruelty |
and enduramee. But the other man,
who stood a head tallor, fell into &'
pose of Indolent ease which might
wake instantly into power.

It was & face strongly and ruggedly
chiseled, but so domipated by unfal-
tarlng gray eyes thut one was apt to
forget all else and carry away only a
memory of dark halr—and those eyes. |
Then, as they sat at table and the
girl struggled with her discomfiture
over each unclean detall of the food, '
ghe ralsed her eyes from time to timay
always to encounter upon her the
steady, appraising/ gaze of the dark
stranger, |
When they rose from the table the
stranger drew Fleteh, now somewhat
sobered by his meal, aside, and the
other men retired to the chairs in the
dooryard. Then the girl from the Ens}
slipped away and took up her solitary
place on top of the stile, where she
sat thinking.

At last she was conscious of a pres-
ence besides her own, as of someon?s
standing sllently at her back.

Rather nervously she turned her
head, and there, with one foot on the
lower elep of the stile, stood the
voimg stranger himself, Once more
their eyes met, and with a little start
she dropped her own.

“I kinder hate to bother ye, ma’am,"”
salil the even volee, “but 1 can't hardly |
get acrost that stile whilst ve're settin’ |
on it.”

There was no note of badinage or
levity In his lone, and his clear, drawn
fentures under the moonlight were en-
tirely serious.

Juanita rose. *1 beg your pardon,”
ghe sald hastily, as slie went down the
stile pn the far side,

“That's all right, ma'am," replied
the man easily, still with a serious
dignity &8 he, ton, crossed the road.
While he was untying the knot In
his hridlerein the girl stood watch-
ing him, In the easy indolence of his
movementa was the rippling some-
thing that suggested the leopard's
frictionless strength.

The very quality that gave this
yvoung stranger his picturesqueness
and stamped him as vital and dynamie
in his manhood sprang from that wild
roughness which he ghared with his
eagles snd Dawn shared with her
weedlfke flowers, And yat It was
gomehow as though this man, whosa
voles was 80 calm, whose movements
were g0 quiet, whose gaze was 80 un-
arrogant, was crying out fn a clarion
challenge with every breath: “1 am

e i

ing to water. Ihad pimples on my face
and 8 bad color, and for five yeara I had
been troubled with suppression, The
foctors called it *Anemin and Exhaus-
tion," and said I was all run down, but
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetsble Com-
brought me out all right.”’ —Miss

visA MYRES, Box 74, Massena, N.Y.

Young Girls, Heed This Advice.

Girls who are troubled with painful or
frregular periods, backache, headache,
dragging-down sensations, fainting
spells or indigestion, should immediately

| seek restoration to health by taking Ly-
| dia B, Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound.

Safe Kidney and
Liver Remedy

is a medicine of great value in the
treatment of various diseases of the
kidneys, as has been
demonstrated, during
a period of over 36
years.

This safe and de-
pendable remedy is
sold in two sizes, 50¢
and $100, at your
druggist, or direct
postpaid on receipt of
price.

Wirite for Bovklel.
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This slender young woman, astrids
a mule, wis coming B& the avowe:
outrider of A new order. She meaut
to make war on the whole fabric of |
fliiteracy and squalid ignorane:
lay intrenched here. Consegquently her / ‘
arrival would intorest Bad Anse Ha. | 77 7
yoy

Once, when they had stopped by a
wayside mill to let their mules pant at
the water trough, she had caught a
sorap of conversation (hat not
meant for her ears; a scrap laughingly
tossed [rom bearded lip to bearded
lip nmong the hickory-shirted loiter-
ers at the mill door.

"Reckon thet thar's the fotehed-in
woman what alms ter start a school
over on the head of Tribulation,™
drawled one native. *I heard tell of
her t'othor day.”

which

Qver Her Stood the Wom

an Who Had
Been Across the Stile.

Junnita Holland smiled as she shook
hor head and replled: “I'm A woman,
and T don't use tobacco.”

“The 'hell don't!” The boy
pavsad, then added ecornfully. My
mammy chaws and smokes, too—but
ghe don't straddle no hoss."

After that administeation of rebuke
he delgned once more to recognize
the misslonary's insistent querles,
though he did so with a lnconic impa-

wis

e

Jork over with Bad Ange yit. Hit
mought be a right good ldee fer Lhet
gal ter go on bhack down balow, whar
sghe blongs at.”

The girl was thinking of all this
now a8 she rode In the wake of her
silent escort.

In & moment of almost cringing de- |
gpalr she wished indesd that she were |
“hack thar down below whar she |
blonged at” |

Thoen, almost fiercely, drawing back
hor aching shoulders, shn cast her
eyes mbout on the darkening seene 'I
and raised her voice In anxlous iu-|
quiry: “How wmuch farther do we have
o go? I

Tho man riding ahend did not turn
his fage, but flung his answoer apa-
thotienlly backward over his slioulder:
“Wao got to keep right on till we comes
ter o dwellln“house, I'm almin' fer
old man Fleteh McNash's cabin a
loetls ther rise of a mile frum hyar.
1 "low mabby he mought shelter ums
till mornin®”

“And If he dopan't?”

"Bt he doesn't, we've got ler ride
on a spell further.”

The girl closed her eyea for a mo-
ment kod pressed her lip betwoen her
tooth,

At last s sudden tarn ih the road
brought to view s wretched patoh of

¢luy, vircled by u dilapidated pal
' fence, within which gloomed o

b g

With a somewhat derlsive laugh an- | tience,
other had contributed: “I tell yo Fletch hain't hyar." The
“Mobby she bain't talked thet pro- | boy started disgustedly nway, but

pauged (n pnssing to jerk his head
toward the house and added: “Ye
mought ax thet woman ef ye've a mind
ter.”

The travelers raised their eyes and
gaw a second fgure standing with
hands on hips staring at them from
the distance, 1t was the slovenly fig-
ure of o woman, clad In n colorleas
nand shapoless skirt and an equally
whapeless fncket, which hung unbelted
about her thick walst. As she came
slowly forward the girl began to take
In other details. The woman was
barefooted and walked with a sham-
bling galt whieh made Juanita Lhink
of hears pacing their barred inclos-
ures in n 200. Her face was hard and
unsmiling, and the wrinkles about her
eyos wore (hose of anxlous and lean
years, but the eyes themselves wero
pot umkind. Her lps wers tight
clamped on the stem of & clay pipe.

“'Eyenin', ma'am,"” began the moun:
tatneer,

lok.
tarry hyar till sunup”

strangors,” war the dublous reply
“—but he ain't hyar."
“Whore alr he at?"

hl:ntblmdunﬂdﬂm?‘

“I'm Good Ange Talbott. |
reckon mabby yo've heard of me. This
Indy is Miss Holland from down be-
I lowed Fletoh mought lot us

“1 reckon he mought ef he war hyar
—itipugh we don't foller taking In

“Don’t kmow. Didn't ye see him

. Don't frot yoresell none.
st plumb tuckered out an'

spell, hon

v
e

ve gwooned, ['ve been a rubbin' your
Ianda an' apourin® oA little white
leker down yore throat, Don't worrit

f none.  We're pore folks an’
wa hain't got much, but 1 reckon wa
‘l;i-a mike put ter enjoy ye someliow.”
Tha four walls of the ecabin might
have bheen the rocky confines of a
mountain cavern, so formlessly did
{hey merge luto the impalpable and
gooty murk that hung between them,
ohliterating all remoter outline. Only
things in a narrow circle grew visible,
and at the center of this lighted area
wad the slender figure of a girl hold-
ing up o lard taper, its radius of lght
yellow and flickering.
A# the mountain girl felt the eyes
of the strange and, to her, wonderful
woman from the great, unknown
world on her, her own dark lashes
fell timidly and the hand that held
the taper trembled, while into her
cheoks crapt & carmine self-conselous-
ness. Juanita, for her part, sensed in
her voins o new and subtler glow than
that which the moonshine whisky had
quickened. The men and women of
thie hills had made her heartsick with
their gtolid and animallike cotrseness,
Now she saw & slender figure in which
the lines were yet transitory between
the straightness of the child and the
budding curves of womanhood
It wne to such children of the hills

bring the new teachings. But even as
gho smiled the child—for she scemed

the taper Into her
ahrank out of sight In some shad
owed corner of the place,

glittered,

which hung

“hands” of “natural leaf”
“Dawn,"”

find some nigs.”

a8 this that Juanita Hollend was to

to be only fifteen or sixteen—surren-
dered to her shyness and, thrusting
mother's hand,

Then Juanita's eyes occupled them-
selves with what fragmentary details
the faint light revealed. The barrel
of a rifle caught the weak flare and
The uncarpoted floor of
rude puncheon slabs lay a thing of
gaping cracks, and overhead there was
a vague feoling of low rafters, from
strings of anclent and
ghriveled peppers and a few crinkled

gommanded the woman.
“take yore foot in your Hand an® light
out ter ther barn an' see of ye kin

As Juanita watched the door she
caught a glimpse of a slight Ogure
that vanished with the same gquick

n.

A thick weleome (rom Fletch Me
Nash followed, and then agaln silence
settied.
After a while, ns she sat there on
the rook, with her chin disconsolately
in ber hand and her elbows on her
kneas, Juanitn  hecame consclous of
footsteps and knew that someone was
coming toward her. Then she eaught
the ealm voice which had already im-
pressed her—the volee of the stranger
who had brought home the half-help-
lags householder.
“1 reckon we're out of earshot now,
1 reckon we kin hev speech hers; but
heed your voice an' talk low.”
In the face of such a preface the girl
ghrank back in fresh panie. She had
no wish to overhear private conversa-
tions.
She huddled back against the rock
and cnst an anxious glance about her
for & way to escape, Behind lay the
mountain wall with
growth, where her feet would sound
an alarm of rustling branches and dis-
turbed deadwood, But the men were
strolling near her, and to try to reach
the house would require crossing thelr
path.,
Then the second shadow spoke, and
fts volce carried beside the nasal
ahrillness 8o common to the hills the
tenseness of suppressed excitement,
“Thar's lable ter be hell ternight.”
The girl thought that the qulet
gtranger laughed, though of that she
eould not bo certaln.
“1 reckon ye mean concernin' Cal
Douglas?"
“Thet's hit; when 1 rid outen Peril
this atternoon ther jury hed done took
ther case, an' everybody ‘lowed they'd
find a verdict afore sundown."
"1 reckon"—the taller of the two
men answered slowly, and into his
softly modulated volee crept some-
thing of fiinty fnallty—"1 reckon I can
tell ye what that verdiot's goln' to
be, Cal will come clear."”

“Thet hain't ther pint,” urged the
messengor exeltedly. "Thet hain't why
I've rid over hyar like a but outen
hell ter cotch up with yo | was
aimin' ter folch word over ter ther
danee, but ¢8 1 come by hyar 1 seen
yora hoss hitehed out thar in ther
road, 8o | it an’ come In. 1 reckon
yo knows thet cote an' thet jury,
Thet's yors business, but thet hain't
.’Lll

“Well,

what's the

ita Junglelike

balance of W7

“Phey aims ter tell the world thet
they let ther law take hit's co'se fust,
but thet Bad Anse Havey mokes a
mockery of ther law."”

For o moment there wng sllence,
and the quiet volce commenced, lron-
feally: “My God, them [fellers lay
a heap of deylitry up against Bad
Anse, don't they?"

After o moment of sllence, through
which Juanita Holland was painfully
consclous of the quick beat of her own
heart, she heard ngain the upexcited
voloe of the tall strenger. Now It was
the capable tones of a general officer
giving commands,

“Did ye give warnin® In Perll?"
“No—1 couldn't get to speak with
Cal. He was in cote—and seein’ as
how they didn't figger on ralain’ no
hell twell they git over hyar—I didn't
turn backwnards, 1 come stralght
through. I Towed this was ther place
ter fix things up."
“You ride over to the danein’ party,
(let the older fellers together. Keep
the boys quiet and sober—cold sober.
Watch thet old fool, Bob MoGroogor.
Don't spread these tidings till I get
there; If Cal comes over there, tell
him to keep outen sight. Nothin'
won't break loose before midnight.
That's my orders, By God Almighty,
1 aim to have peace hercabouts just
now!"
The speaker's volee broke off and
the two men passed out of sight
around the corner of the house.

-
CHAPTER Il

The girl rose and made her way
unsteadily to the back door and lat
horgelf In. She threw hersell on the
bed and lay thers, rapidly thinking. It
was obvlous that her absence had not
been commented upon. A few min.
utes later ghe heard the voloe of Mrs,
McNash singing out: “You folks kin
all come in an' eat,” and found her-
palf, outwardly calm, making her way
around to the shed additlon which
gerved jointly as kitchgn and dining-
rOOmL.

When she entered the place Fletch
McNash was already seated, and
pagred over his plate with the stupld
Inertia of dulled senses.

Jusnita found hersell unaccount-

S douches of Paxtine are vory efficactous.
strength. No woman who has ever used medicated
Perliapa he hed ylelded to the une  donohss will fail to apprecinto the clean and
gpoken appeal of the decp, rangeful \ healthy condition Paxtine produces and the
Ses that were always gray, yet never prompt rollst from serensas and discomfors
eyes that were ays gray, yel n wiiloh folloves ts use.T'his is because Paxtine
twiloe the same gray, and the sweelly possesses suparipr cleansing, disinfects
senzitive lips #o tantalizingly charm- 1ug and kﬂﬂiﬁihl'rzpﬂl‘lug'
Ing, because they were fashioned for Pmi‘;‘znd:;{;m:%a i‘l‘mo_ TR
smiles and wore now drooping instead. ommended Paxtine in their LS
“1 rackon.” he said, “vou find it right private correspondence with wo-
different, don't you?" men, which proves its "‘E"ﬂ'
: | ority. Women who hava bes
She nodded. | rolieved may it is * worth its

[)}

“But it's very beautiful” she added weight in gold."” At druggints,
Blle, large box or '&mp‘llﬁu

| The Paxton Toilet Co., Boston, Maass,

as she swept her hand about in a ges-
ture of admirntion.

It was he who nodded at that, very
gravely, and almost reverently, though

- evernty. Make the Liver
n nex omen 5 lau .
u;ortenndo rflmrzat ironical. 1 WMIDO‘ lts Duty

*I reckon God never fashioned snr-[ Nine times in' ten when the liver s
thing better—nor worse,” he told her. ' right the stomach and bowels are right.
“When vou've breathed it an' seen it CARTER’S LITTLE )

an' lived it, no other place is fit to LIVER PILLS
dwell in, an’ yet sometimes 1 ‘low that gentlybutfirmly com:
God didn’t mean it to be the habita- pel a lazy liver to
tion of men an’ women. It's cut out 9o |:'&u s
for eagles an' hawks an' wild things.

1t belongs to the winds nn’ storms an’ ,mﬁ:l"
bear an' deer, It pute fire into velns g
meant for blood, an' the only orop It Headache, :
ralses much I8 hell” | and Distress After Eating. :
“You—you've been out 1o the other K SMALL PILL, SMALL DOSE, SMALL PRICE.

world—down below?" she gquestioned, Genuine must bear Signm

“Yes: but | couldn't stay down there. ; E

1 couldn’t breathe, hardly, T slck.

ened—nan' 1 came back."
She turned to him impulaively. e
it it wasn't for our enemles lile
would be awiully monotonous,

*1 don't kmow who you nre" shnl

began hurriedly, “but 1 know that you
brought this man home when he was
not In a condition to coms alons. || BOAP 18 STRONGLY ALKALINE
know that you sent a msn nhead of and constant use will burn out the
you to keep peace at the ‘dance. [ scalp. Cleanse the scalp by shampoo-
know ‘you have a heart, and it means iul‘l m "um(i;eole"mi:nulrﬂbgu‘il;&.
gomething—means a great deal—io AR en, @ D& 4

teel that someone in these bills feels VEIY Srizsly hairs. Price. $1.00.—Ady.

abont it aa 1 feel”
Bhe stopped suddshly, reaiifing thet ' o Lims. Beinge the trufh 1o MRt

E'_-ﬂ
she was allowing too much appeal to T

croop into her volce: that she bad

pome to fight, not to sue for favor, y
"l—1 thought maybe you would
help me,” she finished, a little falter | Morniog hwg?a“ﬁhﬂg, i
fngly. "Would you mind telling me ': pir g A gt B v
your namo?” T A ble. G‘uvt.umr the m
He had unhitched his horse and h‘p ! mmm O o

stood with the reins hanging from one
10 B CoNTINUED)

To keep %&:‘muum In s Eﬁ%ﬁé Mﬁ mm‘?&
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'HOW GREAT INDUSTRY BEGAN
~ Chemist May Be Baid to Have Stum.
 bled Over a Discovery of Im-
=4 “W

line  Aniline bad boen obtained previ-
ously from the Indigo plant “anill”
“The discovery of mauve crenied A
demand for the artifiein] aniline

phurle acid—a cycle of operations
whone beginning and end was the utl
lization-of waste. This method of pro-
ducing color was responsible for the
denolste madder feldn of France and

pound of alizarin knving the
power of oinety pounds of
and the lubricating of) sold at s trife
ah waste became w valuable col

mattar,

with 2ine Nhings and produced alisarin,
and then the sectet of the madder
plant was discovered In this way
chamlitry displaced agriculture, one |y
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