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CHAPTER 1-John Vallant, a rich so-
eloty favorita, suddenly discovers that the

Vallant corporation, which his father
founded and which was the principal
mource of hla wealth, has falled.

CHAPTER Il-He
over his private
for the

voluntarily turns
fartune to the recolver
corporation

CHAPTER III-His entire remaining
possessions consist of an old motor car,
& white bull dog and Damory court, a
neglected estate in Virginia
learns that this es-

CHAPTER IV-—He

tate came Into the family by royal grant |

and has been in the posscesion of the
Vullants ever since

CHAFTER V
court he meeta Shirley
burn-haired beauty,
s going to llke

the way ta Damory
Dandridege, an au-
wind decldes that he

A8
Virginia immensely. |

n

CHAPTER VIi—An old negre
ley's fortune and predicta great trouble
for her on account of 4 man

CHAPTER VII—T'nele Jefferson, an old

negro, talkkes Vallant to Damory ocourt.
|
CHAPTER VIII—Shirley's mother, Mra, |
Dandridge, and Major Hriatow exchange
rormlsleces s durlr which it I8 revesl
hi ! \ 's father,
nar 1via
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CHAFPTER XX—-With the advies and
Assistanee of U ) Or shiricy
ANt restores the goardens 0 what t
were in bls father me

CHAPTER XXII—At

Hant takes the place ‘
Knights, who is sick, nd i
CHAPTER XXI, }
Tournament Day, i

The noon sun of tournament day |
shone Dbrilllantly over the village,
drowsy noilonger, for many vehicles
were hitched at the curb, or moved
lelsurely along the leafy street: big,
canvas-topped country wagons drawn
y shuggy-hoofed horses and set with
chairs that bumped nod jostled their
holiday loads from outlying tobacco

plantation and stud-farm: sober, black-
covered bugzgies, long narrow, spring.
less buckboards, frivolous side-bar run-
abouts and antique shayvs resurrected
from the primeval depths of cob-
stables, rellcs of tarnished
s;am:--ur and faded fortune.

At mlidday vehicles resolved them-
gelves into luncheon-booths—hampers
gtowed away beneath the seats, dis-
cloging all manner of picnie edibles—
the court-house yard was an array of

grass-spread tablecloths, and an air
of plenty reigned
Within Mrs Merryweather Mason's
brown house hospitality sat enthroned
and the generous dining-room Wwas
neld by a regiment of feminine out-of.
town acquaintances
The yard, an hour later, was an ac-
tive encampment of rocking-chairs,
and a din of conversation floated out
over the piluk oleandors whose tuba
had achieved a fresh coat of bright
green paint for the occasion. Mra.
Poly Gifford—a guest of the day—
here shone resplendent.
“The young folks are counting
mightily on the dance tonight.” ob-
ed Mrs. Livy Stowe of Seven Oaks,
#Byen the Buckner girls have got new
ball dresses.”
“fmprovident, 1 ecall it,” said Mrs.
Gifford. “They cant afford such
, with Park Hill mortgaged up
to the roof the way it ia."
Mrs. Mason's soft apologetic alto
“They're sweet gire,
and we're never young but once. I
think it was so fine of Mr. Vallant
to offer to give the ball. [ hear he's
to Charlottesville three or
four Umes for fixings, though | under-
stund be's poor enough since he gave

2 vy

| that
| cane-bottom

. naly

il | gravs, plunged past
| people with the Chalmers, I wonder,”

up his money fi# he 013, YWhat n
princely act that was!"

“T-ee08,"” pgreed Mrs. Glfford, “but
a little—what shall 1 ecall it?—pre-
cipitous! If 1 were married to & man
like that 1 should always be in terror
of his adopting an orphau asylum or
turning Republican or something
equally Impossible.”

The doctor shut his office door with
n viciouns glam and from the vantage
of the wire window-screen looked sour-
ly across the beds of marigold and
nasturtium.

“1 reckon if Mrs. Poly Gifférd shut
her mouth more than ten minutes
band-running,” he sald malevolently,

“the top of her head'd fly from I.llrrc:

to Charlottesville.”

The major, ensconced with a cigar |

in the easy chair behind him, four:
fshed his palm-leaf fan and smote an
errant fy.

“Speaking of Damory
said in bis big volce.
was & happy thought of young Va
Hant's. 1'll be surprised If he doesn't
do it to the queen's taste.”

The doctor nodded. “This place
can’t teach him much about such fol-
derolings, 1 reckon.
cotillions than I've got bhalrs on my
head.”

“I'd hardly limit it to that," sald
the major, chortllng at the easy thrust.
“And after all, even folderollugs have
thelr use.”

“Who gald they hadn't?

Court,” he

If people

| choose to make whirling dervishes of

themselves, they at least can reflect
it's better for their lives than
chairs. Though that's
you can say in favor of

about all

tells Shir- | the modern ball.”

“Pshaw!" saild the major. “l re
member a time when you used to rig
out in a claw-hammer and
“sDance all night till broad daylight

And go home with the gyrls In the morn-

iNnK,
with the bravest of us. Used to like
it, too."

“l got over it before 1 was old
enough o make myself a butt of hi
larity the doctor retorted. ‘1 see by
the papers they've invented a new
dance ealled the grizzly bear. [ be
Heve there's another named the yip
kyoodle, | hope you've gol ‘em down
pat to show the young folk tonight,
Bristow.,"

major got up with some irrita-

tion, "Southall,” he sald, "sometimes
I'm tempted 1o think your remarks
verge upon the personal You don't
have to watch me duance If you don't

| ¢hoose 10,

muttered the doe-
yvou when
of dignity

thank God,”
I prefer to remember

NoO
tor.
you still preserved a trace

twenty odd years ago.”
“1If diguity—" the major's blood was
riging now,—"consists In your eternal

tagteless bickerings, 1 want none of it
What on earth de You
had some Irlends

“Frien snapped the other,

better!™

» you do it for?
nee.

s}’ “the

fewar I have the
The major clapped on hisg straw hat

angrily, strode to the and opened

ft. But on the threshold he

loor

stopped,

and presently ghut I, turned back
slowly and resumed hls chalr. The |
doctor was relighting his cigar, but an
odd furtive look had wi to his
face, and the hand that struck the

muatch was unsteady.

For a time both sat smoking, at
first in silence, then talking in a de-
sultory way on lodifferent topics. Fi-
the major rose
into the empty grate

“I'll be off now.” he said. *“1 must
be on the field before the others.”

clgar

As he went down the steps a car |
dancing |

pair ol
Who are those

ringe, drawn by a

sald the doector. “They're strangers

e

e major peered. “Oh,” he said,
over his shoulder, "1 forgot to tell you,
That's Sllas Fargo, the raflroad presi-
dent from New York, and his daugh-
ter Katharine. iHis private ecar's
down on the siding, They're at the
Judge's—he's chief counsel for the

road in this state,
tournament
won't you?"

The doctor was putting some phials
and instruments into a worn leather
hag. “No,” he sald, shortly. “I'm go-
ing to take a ten-mile drive—to add
to this county's population, 1 expect.
But I'm coming to the dance. Prom-
ised Valiant I would, in a moment of
temporary aberration.

CHAPTER XXII.
A Virginian Runnymede.

“June in Virginia i{s something to
remember.”  Today the master of
Damory Court deemed this a true say-
ing. For the alr was like wine, and
the drifting white wings of cloud, piled
above the amethystine ramparts of the
far Blue Ridge, looked down upon a
violet world bound In green and sllver.

In his bedroom Vallant stood look-
ing Into the depths of an ancient ward-
robe. Presently he took from a hook
a suit of white flannel in which he ar-
rayed himeelf., Over his goft shirt he
knotted a pale gray scarf. The modish

They'll. be at the
I reckon. You'll be there,

' white suit and the rolling Panama

threw out in fine contrast the keen
sun-tanned face and dark brown eyes.

In the hall below he looked about
him with satisfaction. For the last
three days he had labored tirelessly to
fit the place for’ the evening’'s event.
The parlor now ghowed walls rimmed
with wstraight-back chalrs and the
grand plano—Ilong ago put in order—
had been relegated to the library. That
instinet for the artistic, which had
made him a last resort in the vexing
problems of club entertainments, had
aided him in the Court's adornment.

Out of the kitchens Cassandra's
egg-beating chatted lilke a watchman's
rattle, while Aunt Daphne put the fin-
ishing touches to an array of lighter
edibles destined to grace the long ta-
ble on the rear porch. now walled in

“The dance idea |

He's led more |

and tossed hls |

with snow-White masiin and hung with
| candle-lustdrs. Under the trees Uncle
Jefferson wis even then experimenting
with varioys punch compounds, and a
delicions aroma of vanilla came to Va-
Hant's nostrils.
] L ] L] L] - L ] L] L]
| The Red Road, as Vallant's car
passed, was dotted with straggling pe.
| destrians: humble country folk who
trudged along the grassy foot-path
| with no sullen regard for the swift
cars and comfortable carriage that
left them behind; sturdy barefooted
children who called shrilly after him,
qud happy-golucky negro youths clad
|in their Lest with Sunday shoes dan-
gling over thelr shoulders, slouching
regardlessly ln the dust—all bound for
the same Mecca, which presently rose
before him, a gateway of painted can-
vus proclaiming the fleld to which it
opened Runnymede,
|  He balted his car at the end of the
fleld and snapped a leash in the bull
| dog's collar. *“1 hate to do it, old
man,” he sald apologetically to Chum's
reproachful leook, “but I've got 1o
There are to be some stunts, and in
such occasions you're apt to be con-
vinced you're the main one of the con-
testants, which might cause a mix-up.
| Never mind; I'll anchor you where you
won't miss anything.”
With the excited dog tugging be-
|| fore him, he threaded his way through
the press with keen exhilaration. Now
and then his gloved hand touched his
cap at a salutation. He was con-
scious of swift bird-llke glances from
pretty givls. Here was none of the
rigid straight-ahead gaze or vacant
stare of the city boulevard; the eyes
that looked at him, frankly curious
and Inquiring, wern full of easy open
comradeship,. Some of the girls wore
gowns and hats that might that morn-

| ing have issued from the Rue de la
Paix: others were habited In cheap
| materiala. Buat about the latter hung
no benumbing self-consclonsness, All

Lbore themeslves alike, He was begin
: ning to realize that there might realiy
exist straftened elrcumstances, even
actunl poverty, which yet created no
sort of social difference

Opposita the canvas-covered grand

tand sat twelve small mushrooum
tents, each with a staff and tiny lag
Midway lines of flaxen ropes stretehed
between rows of slender peeled sap
| lings from whose tops flosted fanged
streamers of vivid bunting. A pavilion
of purple cloth, open at the sides,
| awalted for the committee, and near
the center, o negro band was disposed
|l=:I'1 cimp stoale, the brass of the wall
ing ingtruments winking in the sun-

lght. The stand was a confused glow
of color, of light gauzy dresses, of
| young girls in pastel muslins with
| lowers in their belts, picturesque hats
| and slender articulate hands darting
| in vivacious gestur s like white swal
| lows the gentr® from the "big
houses."”

The light athletic figure, towed by
| the white buli-dog, any plances
8, however, as they swepl
looking but one,
and at firet vainly. He felt a quick
pang of disappointment Perhaps she
would not come! IPerhaps her mother
was still i1, Perhaps—but then sud-
denilly his heart beat high, for he saw
her in the lower tier, with a group of
voung people, He could not have told
what she wore, save that It wat of soft
Murillo blue with a hat whos» down-
curved brim was wound with a shaded
same tint. Her mother
She was not look-

drew 1
Valiant's eye

the geats, were

tor

|
| plume of the
| was not with ber,

ing his way as he passed—hor arms
! at the moment belng held out in an
adorable gesture toward a little child
in a smiling matroa’s lap—and but a
gingle glance was vouchsafed to hipe

|
|
|

i
-
-

“Friends!” Snapped the Other, “The
Fewer | Have the Betterl”

before the major seized upon him and
bore him to the purple pavilion, for he
was one of the committee.

But for this distraction, he might
have seen, entering the stand with the
Chalmers just as the band struck up
a deliclous whirl of "Dixie,” the two
strangers whom the doctor had ob-
gerved an hour before as they whirled
Uy the Merryweather Mason house be-
hind the judge's grays. Silas Fargo
might have passed in any gathering
for the unobtrusive city man., Katha-
rine was noticeable anywhere, and
today her tall willowy flgure in its
champagne-color lingerie gown and hat
garnished with bronze and gold this-
tles, getting in rellef her ivory
statuesque face, drew a wave of whis-
| pered comment which left a sibilant
| wake behind him. The party made
& picturesque group as they now dis
posed themselves, Katharine's color-
| less loveliness contrasting with the
eager sparkle of pretty Nancy Chal
mers and the gipsy-llke beauty of
| Betty Page,

“You call it a tournament, don't
you?" asked Katharine of the judge.

“Yes,” he replied. “It's a kind of
contest in which twelve riders com-
pete for the privilege of naming a
: Queen of Beauty, There's a ball to-
"night, at which fhe lucky lady is

crownea. Those little tents are Where
the noble knights don their shining
armor. BSee, there go thelr caparl
soned chargers.”

A file of negroes was approaching
the tents, each leading a horse whose
gaddle and bridle were decorsted with
fringes of various hues, In the center |
of the roped lists, directly in front of |
the stand, others were planting up-
right in the ground a tall pole from |
whose top projected a horlzontal arm
like a slender gallows, From this was
suspended a cord at whose end swung
a tiny object that whirled and glit-
tered In the sun,

The Judge explained. “On the end :
of the cord I8 a silver ring, at which [
the knights tiit with lances. Twelve
rings are used. The plike-polints are
made to fit them, and the knlght who |
carries off the greatest number of the
twelve g the victor. The whole thing |
is a custom as ancient as Virginla— |
a relie, of course, of the old jousting
of the feudal ages, The ring is sup- |
posed to represent the device on the
bogs of the shield, at which the lance-
thrust was almed.”

“How interesting!" exclaimed Kath-
arine, and turning, swept the stand
with her lorgnette. *1 suppose all the
county's F. F. V.'s are here,” ghe sald
laughingly to Naney Chalmers. “I've
often wondered, by the way, what be- |
camer of the Second Families of Vir- |

ginia."
“Oh, they've mostly emigrated |
North,"” answered Nancy. “The ones

that are left are all anelent. There
are familles here that don't admit |
they ever began at all"”

Silas Fargo shook hls stooped shoul-
ders with laughter. “Up North,"” he
sald genlally, “we've got regular fac-
tories that turn out ready-made family-
treeg for anybody who wants to roost
in one,"

L . L] . . L L L]

And now over the fluttering stand
and the crowd about the barriers, a
stir was discernible. Katharine looked
again at the fleld. “Who Is that aplen-

did old man giving directions? ']'Iwi
one who looks llke a lion, He's com-
ing this way, now.”

“That's Major Montague Bristow,”
sald the judee, “He's bheen master of
the heralds for years. The tourna
ment could hardly bappen without the
major

“I'm gure 1I'd like him,” she an-
gwered “What a lovely girl he is
talking to!"

It was Shirley who had beckoned
the major from the lists. She was
leaning over the railing. “Why has
Ridgeley Pendleton left?" she asked
in a low voiece. “lan't he one of the

twelva?"
“He was,
fecling up to

He wasn't
but

But he's {ll.
it when he came,

he dldn't give wp till half an hour
ago. We' o Eot with
elev B M

She wade an exclamation of dismay.
“"Poor Ridge! And what a pity!
There have never been less than the
full pumber. It will the royal

gpoll

“Who Is That Splendid Old Man Giv-

ing Directiona? The One

Who
Looks Like a Lion." :

¢ quadrille tonight, too. Why doesn’t

the committee
mace? Listen

choose some one ln his

Why not ask Mr, Va
liant? He is our tonight. I'm
sure he'd be glad to help out, even
without the costume.”

"Egad!”

host

perinl. “None of us had thought of |
him He could ride Pendleton's
mount, of course.” He reflected a mo- |
ment. ['ll do it. It's exactly the right

thing. You're a clever girl, Shirley.” |
He hastily crossed the fleld, while
ghe leaned back, her eyes on the flan.
neled figure—Ilong since recognized—
under the purple pavillon. She saw|
the committe put their heads together
and hurriedly enter. ‘

In the moment’'s wait,
gloved fingers clasped and unclasped |
somewhat nervously. The riders had
been chosen long before John Valiant's
coming. If a saddle, however, was
perforce to be vacant, what more ap-
propriate than that he sghould fill it?
The thought had come to her Instantly,
bred of an underlying regret, which
she had all along cherished, that he
was not to take part. But beneath this
was a deeper passionate wish that she
did not attempt to analyze to see him
assume his place with others long
habituated to that closed circle—a
place rightfully his by reason of birth
and name—and to lighten the gloomy
shadow, that must rest on his thoughts
of his father, with warmer sunnier
things. She heaved a secret slgh of
satisfaction as the whiteclad figure
rose In acqulescence.

The major returned to the grand
stand and held up Lis hand for silence.

“Our gracious Liege,” he proclaimed,
in his big vibrant voice, "Queen of
Beauty yet upknown, Lords, Knights
and Esquires, Falr Dames and gentles
all! Wahereas divers noble persons
have enterprized and taken upon them
to hold jousts royal and tourney, you
are hereby acquainted that the lists of
Runnymede are about to open for that
achievement of arms and grand and

| walst and knotted it

| of the stamping line.

| the quick declsion, with its jnstant ac-
( tion, and as the hoofs thudded over

| {dea!

DR. E. G. Sluyter

Shirley's | Office— Vermuelen

Bell Phone 130

|
noble tournament for wificn ey bave |

80 long been famed. But an tmur|
since one of our noble knights, prick- |
ing hither to tilt for his lndy, was be
set by n gricvous malady, However,
lest pur jousting lack ithe roysl num
ber, & new champion hath at this last
hgur been found to fill the Table
Round, who of his courtesy doth con-
sent to ride without armor.”

A buzz ran over the assemblage, “It
must be Pendleton who has defaulted,”
said Judge Chalmers. *“l1 heard this
morning he was sick. Who's the sub-
stitute knight, | wonder?'™

At the moment a single mounted
herald before the tents blew a long
blast on a sllver horn. Their flaps
parted and eleven knights lssued to
mount thelr steeds and draw into line
behind him. They were brilliantly
decked in fleshlings with slashed doub-
lets and plumed chapeaus, and short
jeweled cloaks drooped from thelr |
shoulders. Pages handed each a long
lance which was held perpendicular,
the butt resting on the right stirrup.

Under the pavillon, just for the frac-
tion of a second, Vallant hesitated.
Then he turned swiftly to the twelfth
tent. Its flag-staff bore a long stream-
or of deep blood-red. He snatched
this from its place, flung It about his
sash-wise. He
dréw the rose from his lapel and thrust
it through the band of his Panama,
leaped to the saddle of the horse the
major had beckoned, and with a gulck
thrust of his heel, swung to the end

|
1
|

The fleld and grand stand had seen

the turf, a wave of hand-clupping ran
across the seats llke a raln.
“Neatly done, upon my word!™ said the
fudge, delighted. “What a daring
Who I8 it? 1Is it—bless my
soul, it is!"™

Katharine

silver

Fargo had dropped her |

lorgnette with an exclamation. She |
stood up, her wide eyes flxed on that '
figure In pure white, with the blood

redd cordon flaunting across his horse's |
flanks and the single erimson blossom |
glowing In his hat |

‘The White Kuight!" she breathed
"Who Is he?"

Judge Chalmers looked round in sud
den [Humination "I forgot that V
would be likely to know him, he sald
“That is Mr. John Valiant of Dawory
Court.’

PNEUMONIA

left me with a frightful cough and
very weak, I had spells when I could
hardly breathe or speak for 10to 20
cminutes, My doctor could not help
me, but I was completely curad by
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