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village slept quietly, kut tBere waa
light In Ward's small window near the
church. She remained on the terrace
until the light was ettlngulshed.

At dinner that Saturday Boroday'
empty place cast gloom over the
meal. Walter Huff earn little late.
Under the ease of Ma greeting there
was a touch of uneasiness as ha met
Elinor's eyes. When the aarvanta left
the room, Talbot leaned forward to
Walter.

"Now tell us about It," he said,
Huff wns frankly triumphant bat he

still avoided Elinor's eyes.
"It's working out exactly as I knew

It would," he explained. "Having once
had a parish house they cannot do
without It. The vestry carried only
about a third enough Insurance. And
there's another point In our faror the
rector's away. He's got rheumatism.
They are going to take up an additional
purse to send him to Baden-Baden.- " .

"Wrhen?"
"Tomorrow morning. And tomorrow

being Sunday, the assistant rector, Eli-

nor's friend, will have It In charge un-

til Monday morning." .

"I shall warn him," aald Elinor sud-

denly.
There was silence for moment Tal-

bot smiled. Lethbrldge looked astound-
ed. Huff, bending forward with his
arms out before blm on the table, con-

fronted Elinor squarely.
"That's It Is It?" he aald.
"I asked you not to do what you

Imply.
Hntr Mteod Wore her, and the anger

left hi" face.
"You're the one thine in all the

world I felt sure of." His voice wae
heavy with deapalr.

"I've been thinking about Bora-da- y"

"Elinor, bow far hare things gone
between yu and this man at St,
Jude's T"

8he recoiled.
"I hardly know him."
"You think about him."
She looked down Into the valley.
"I think of the things he stands for.

It just seems to me that, when a man
like that, not a dreamer at all, but hu-

man and and keen, when he believes
all that he does"

"It was Ward on the ridge-pole- , the
one who nearly fell?"

"Tea."
"And you were frightened?"
"It made me sick. I"
Quite suddenly he crushed her to

him. It was as if he meant to drive
away this barrier between them by
sheer force of his love for her. Rut,
although she held up her face for his
kiss, be released her as suddenly,
without It

"You're oraay about him," he said
thickly. 'Tm not blind. I'U get him
for tbli!"

' CHAPTER VIII.

Simply a few pulls on its chain and
the heaviest car is ;u3ed or lowered
without danger and without exertion.

Every motorist has dreaded using the ordinary Jack an unpleasant opera-
tion, to say the least, and constantly fraught with danger and much tiresome
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CHAPTER Old Hilary Kutfstoa.
starting wtth Booiall.'m, drift Into an-

archy, and gathers round htm In the hall
above the village of Woffingham a band
of accomplished desperadoes who rob
the rich, Incite seditions and arm the re-
bellious. His motherless daughter, Elinor,
Is raised to fine living and wrong think-
ing, to no law and no Christ.

CHAPVER n In an attack on the
rarlan banK messenger, old Hilary
Killed but is not suspected of complicity.

oroaay brings the body horn to the
ball.

CHAPTER III Ward, assistant rector
of Bt. Jude's, makes a call of condolence
00 Elinor, who consents to halve her fath-
er burled from St. Jude's In the odor of
sanctity. The chief of police recognises
Boroday and Is suspicious.

CHAPTER IV After the funeral the
band meet at the hall and agree to go on

s hefuie, Elinor ac'ing In her father's
sted. Huff asks Elinor to marry him
and she consents, thouah she does nor
love him. Boroday la arrested an threat-
ened

CHAPTER In jail. Te'bot
Rlnns a raid on the Country club. The

between Ward and Elinor
ripens to something deeper. She envies
him Ms faith.

CHAPTER VI Huff burns it. Jude's
parish house, Elinor offers to helD re- -
biulld It and Is angry with Huff.

work. Now all the uupleasant, disagreeable features have been mnfirrfy I

ttiminattd by the Weed Chain-Jack- . With It whether raising or lowering the
car, you are always out of harm't way No knocking of head, or soiling of '
clotlicsagalnstsprimy or other projectlon-Vesnm- 'nf oibiodUesor fly-

ing up of a "handle" Vo cAance or thm car coming down, often resulting In
serious bodily injury Infinitely easier toopcraie than any Jack on the market
Tm wmti a Weed Chain-lic- it is not
necnury to net donn in a yipd,trained position and arovi:! in 'Ail, grease
or dust under a car lo work a 'handle that
is apt to fly up, with unirieasant results.
To lift a car with the Weed Chain-Jack- ,

limply give a fevv pultg on its endless chain
while you stand erect -- dear from springs,
tire carriers and other projections. 7o
outer m car pull the chain in opposite

direction. Up or down there's no Lbor.

(We in saee yoa never have to touch a
Weed Chaln-faclt- . You do not have to
crawl underneath to either raise or lower
Hv car and after the car is lowered, you
h.nd the jack out from under the car hy the
cain. Much cupcricr In safety, economy,
utility, simplicity and construction.

You will never be satisfied with
any other if once yon use a

wVeed Chain-Jac-k
Powerful Safe Easily Operated

Hat a ttrang cap, providing the kind of support from which an axle will not slip, while s
broad bamrn prevents the jack fmil upsetting 0:1 uneven roads. Every Weed ChainJack
is submitted to a iittiuu test atti will support ovr twice the weight it is ever required to Hit
Never gete out of order. Gears and chain wheels protected by a stamped-stee- i housuiaV
Chain heavily plated to prevent rusting.

MADE IN FOUR SIZES

iot that she tuia TorRot'pn rnnt tew
minutes In the garden, under the moon ;

but that had been fin accident hardly
a call.

Tnlbot chuckled. But Iluft was
tluiiKiiiK h!vl. Elinor h:id been differ-

ent lately, u i.".? softer. Ward rep-

resented all that the iiic:i Elinor knew
were not law to llioir violence, order

a to thalr disorder. There was almost a
snarl in his voice.

"He'd better stay down in his valley
with his old women," he said, "and
leave you alone. Tou don't need him.

"I'm not so sure of that," Elinor re- -

Htight When
Size Lowered

8 inch ti inches
10 inch 10 inches
12 inch
12

12 inches
inch Truck VI inches vThe t inch and 10 inch sizes are made with an auxiliary step as illustrated above.

When in operative position this step adds two inches to the height of the Jack.

Com in and try it yomtelf
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N 0,T I CE,

PINOURT

chlld? She knew i:m- - true inwardness
of that disastrous nlitlit. So, with pa-

thetic eyes, she turned nwny.
"I'll go home now." she said. "I saw

the glare I" Quite suddenly her
lips trembled. "I should like to help
you with the new building."

"Fine!" said Ward heartily. "We'll
get to that before long."

"If you had fallen"
He was not listening. It came to her

then how far apart they were. To her
his falling would have been an end of
all things ; to him. It would have meant
the beginning of a useful eternity.

"If you wait a little. I'll run around
and get my car and take you up."

She sat down again, obediently. She
will glnd to be with him a little longer.

Until recently, the work of the band
had always seemed a vague abstrac-
tion. Now one of its results lay before
her. And there were other things fresh
In her mind old Hilary, dead of his
revolt against law, and lying in state
before an altar erected to a God he had
not recognized. Anil Ward, watching
her windows and thinking her the em-

bodiment of what a woman should be.
Over her bitterness rose a hot wave

of anger against Walter Huff. She had
forbidden this thing and he had done
It.

CHAPTER VII.

Ward brought her a cup of coffee,
and stood by wltli satisfaction while
she drank it. In tils eyes there was a

mixture of depression and Joy. The
parish house was gone, and this girl
before him was to marry another man.
Hut they would build another parish
house, and who know

ne drove her up the hill in his small
car. At the top of a rise he stopped

Ill IIIs!

The Car Climbed Slowly.'
the car and looked back. The night's
devastation showed clearly, a black
wound in the .smiling heart of the val-

ley.
Elinor watched him.
"It means a great deal to you, doesn't

It?" t"It's rather a faeer Of course we
will build again, but there are things
that could not he replaced. That Isn't
what troubles me. The fact is, I am
afraid I'm responsible.

"I was there lasi night, alone. I
have a bad liiiliif. w !..ii I have a men-

tal u'obleru to worry out, of walking
up mid down a room and lighting one
clgnrette after another. I am reckless
with matches."

Then perhaps, after all, Walter had
not done It I

The car climbed slowly. Ward kept
his eyes straight ahead. Elinor cast
little shy glances at his profile.

"Yon said you had something to
worry out?"

He drew a long breath.
"I have had an offer to go" to New

York to a big church. It's rather a
wonderful opportunity."

Elinor made no sign except to clutch
her hands aa they lay ungloved In bar
lap.

"Then you will be leaving us?"
"No," he said. "I shall not be leaving

you."
"You like It here?"
"Very much." He turned and looked

down at her. It was unwise. He real-

ized that at once. So frail she looked,
so softly, tenderly feminine! And be-

cause he knew that, after the night,
he had not yet got control over himself,
the merest hand-cl&fe- p as she got out of
the machine was all he dared. But at
the top of the steps Elinor turned. .

"You will never know just how sorry
I am," she said, and went through her
garden to the house.

From that Friday morning until the
evening of the following day Elinor
was quite alone.

Hour after hour she spent pacing the
terrace, looking down Into the valley.
On Friday night, unable to sleep, she
threw a negligee over her shoulders
and went down to her cardeaw The
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Saturday evening It was the custom
of the Bryants to entertain the rector
at dinner.

Now, In his absence, It was the as--

slstant rector who dined in the paneled
Jacobean dining" room of the Bryant
house, swallowing much unctuous dlc--

tation as to church policy with his
dinner.

Not that Ward was mild. But he
had nn easy wny of listening to the
advice of his various Influential irlsh- -

loners ami then going ahead and doing
as he liked. In nonessentials he a!- -

ways yielded. To him the church was
so much bigger than Its rltunl.

That evening Mrs. Bryant had taken
up the question of women in the choir.

"Frankly, Mr. Ward," she said, Ig- -

norlng her fish, "I do not approve of
It. It's the feminist movement, I tell
you. Before long they'll want to be
on the vestry."

Ward glanced up, half smiling. The
pear-shape- d pearl, which usually hung
nt his hostess withered throat, was,
naturally, not there. From the pearl
to the parish honse, from the parish
house to Elinor thus In two leaps of
Ward's mind he wns far from the sub- -

"n hand.

j president of the Chancel socl- -

Wtld Mrs. Bryant, "as honorary
sldent of the Woman's guild, J pro- -

against women in the choir."
. ck to the choir with a jump came
nfa errant mind.

"I wonder," Ward reflected, "wheth
a matter ot trmlltion and custom

will prevent women from singing In
the heavenly choir!"

Mrs. Hryant-stabbe- at her fish. But
she had not finished. There were
many things about Saint Jude'e that
did not please her. The burial of old
Hllnry Kingston had been one. She
seized on that.

"A she snapped.
"An Infidel, en atheist ! The daughter
Is living alone up there at this min-

ute. It isn't respectublc. It's a bad
example to the girls in the village. The
house Is full of men all the time."

"That must be a mistake."
"It Is quite true. Servunts talk, you

know. What enn you expect? ltalsed
out of the church, with no belief, and,
of course, no moral Instruction."

Ward bent forward over the table.
"That Is a very serious statement,

Mrs. Bryant." His eyes were like
steel. "Of course you are not basing
it merely on what you heur from serv-
ants?"

Mrs. Bryant flushed, a purplish spot
in the center of each sagging cheek.

"I do not gossip with the servants,"
she said, shortly. "It Is common talk.
And there are other things. Machines
come and go from the house at queer
hours of the ulght. The girl spends a
great deal of money. Where does she
get It? Where, for that matter, did old

Hilary Kingston get It?"
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For Croup Mother

Ahoays Keep thi$ Handy

The ta7 ef the Croup soars la orse
for thee fenmtt who wisely keep
Tolly's Hour end Tar Compound la
the lioaM tastdy tax lastaat use.

W. CL Allen, Boseley, Mo., writes: "1
have rafrsa tmmur or rour cnuarea.
jta mtnm mmm Foley's Boner ana Tar

Coeipevad wtth all of them. I Ana l
the beat croup and cough medicine i
have ever used and I have used It for
eight or ten years, and can recommend

If toward nightfall the little onsa
crow hearse or croupy. If their breath-
ing becomes wheesy and stuffy, give
them Foley's Honey and Tar Compound
promptly and it will ward off an attack
cf croue. . . .. .

II you are awaKenea dt me noarov
fcraasy cough inai Hieaua vxuup, atvvr and Tar Compound at

It will ease the little sufferers
aulckly, cut the thick chokinr phlegm,
and soon they will have easy breathing
and peaceful quiet sleep,
ft ft A Brerr mw la a Meal

Notice.

We offer $1'05 "per bushel
for white corn delivered

Monday and Tuesday Sept.
17th and 18th.

Walter Fisher Co.

have done. The children used It all
the time. They played basketball there.
Besides, my wish should mean Borne- -

thing to you."
Huff shrugged his shoulders.
"If I had burned a tenement full of

people "
"A niun was nearly killed. Hewns

on the ridge-pol- e of the church and

they turned the full strength of the
wnter on him, I saw it. I almost
fainted."

"You saw it."
"I wns there," snid Elinor quietly.
Huff rose angrily.
"You were there! And who was It

who almost fell oft the roof? Your
parson, I suppose."

Talbot silenced the boy. It was
Lethbrldge who took up the argument.
He understood her position and ay in- -

pathized, he said. The' Are was a mis- -

take. Hut now (hut It was done
He spoke of Boroday'f critical condi- -

tlon, of their safety that depended on
his, and finding her attitude to be un- -

yielding, took refuge In her futher's
memory.

"If anything conies out. It will all
come out," he reminded her. "It seemj
to me, Elinor, that y owe It to you'rv

fulher not to interfere. ThiP
new plan. Four or five years at
the parish house was first bu.
tulked It over here. And It lsi
t hough we mean to hurt this
Ward. It will be three to oni ,

make no resistance.'' oe

'Yes," she said "Three
That Is the way we fight. Oh,
of you. I know that pot It sick ,

sometimes."
The n.Bii were aaitot Aided, J.

uncomfortable. v f"
The conference got nowhere. Eun,,

acknowledged their duty to the Kus
shin, offered nil her jesvels. in fact, for
lils defense. But she stubbornly re-

fused to countenance the attack on
Mr. Ward. Huff lapsed Into sullen si-

lence, his eyes on her. The other men
found every argument met by slleuOe,
except for one passionate outt t.

"He Is my friend." she i ;H
have never had any friends, except
once, years ago, a glii. It was Boro
day then who used my friendship for
her. It was the Rutherford matter.
Walter would not remember, but the
rest of you I tell you, I won't do this
thing."

Talbot tried a new method. "It's
a wealthy congregation," he explained.
"It is not much for them, and it's
safety for us. If wo let Boroday go
up, and he thinks what he will about
us, he can make It had for all of us."

Elinor turned on blm.
"I don't care a rap for Cie congre-

gation. Do you think he will let that
money go without a struggle? The
moment it goes Into the offertory It
censes to be money und becomes n di-

vine trust to hlin. He'll fight and
someone will be killed." -

It dawned even na Tnlbot after a
time tbut her solletude was for none
of them. When he. realized it, at last,
he sat hack with f ilded arms and
frowning brows, litre was mockery,
for sureilil Hilary's daughter, renrtd
on pure violence, and In love with a

parson! old Hilary's daughter, und
successor, defying the band in its
hour of need, and quoting a divine
trust, in extenuation!

In view of her attitude, there swincd
to bo nothing to do.

"We'll give It up, of course," said
Lethbrldge, after a pause.

There had never been any drinking
In old Hilary's heaee. Only abstain-
er were ever taken Uto the band. But
It wns the custom of the two older men
to remain at the table over their rlgirra,
giving Walter and Elinor a half-hou- r

together. That night when Elinor
rose from the table, Huff, although he
rose with the others, made no move
to follow her. She looked bock from
the doorway, a slim, almost childish
figure, with beseeching eyes.

"You must all try to think kindly of
me," she said wistfully. "I care for
you as much as I ever did. You are all
I have, you three. It Is only that
have been thinking."

For the first time since the organi-
zation of the band, there was quarrel-
ing that night In old Hilary's paneled
library. At the end of an heur Walter
Huff flung out of the door, white with
fury. He stumbled through the gar-
den toward the garage, muttering as
he went In the roae alley he m4 r.

-

1 waa waiting for you," she (said

Owing to the fact that
wc have more ma-
terial on theyard than
we can handle we will
not be in the market
for any more timber
until further notice.

G. J. SMALL HEADING CO.

Houston, Mississippi
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and left hlra staring.plied quietly, . . .

Huff burned the parish house the
next night. He (lid it himself, without
the assistance of the band. Into It he

put not only the devilish Ingenuity of

long experience, but his new hatred of

Ward.
Church property Is always easy of

speess. It wns the work of five min-

utes to crawl through a basement win-So-

and of half an hour to make his

preparations.
He looked at his watch when he had

finished. It was just midnight. In two
Hours, or before the Are began, he
Toe & be back in the city, establishing
bis alibi.

The in the village
wakened Elinor at something after

clock. All of her room wag
nUHdth the red glare of the burn-

ing parish house. Old Henriette
knocked at her door.

"The church is burning down in the
Valley," she called. "Ifs a grand
sight."

Elinor was throwing on her clothing.
She roust see Ward. She would sell

Her pearls. She would build a new
parish house. She said this over and
(Tver to herself as she struggled down
die hill.

V new pnrish hoiise, better than the
Old, with plenty ofroom for the chil-

dren to play In ! At least It wns night,
fjjid the children safe in their beds;
thunk God for that She was too dis-

turbed to notice that she had thanked
the God In whom she did not believe.

The fire had gained too much head-

way to be checked. All the efforts ot
the volunteer department and the small
engine were directed toward saving
the church. For a time it seemed as if
Saint Jude's must go.

Elinor watched the destruction. It
seemed as though a band had fastened

'Itself around her chest. Then she saw
Ward. Hetvns on the ridge-pol- e of the
church roof with a hatchet The ridge-
pole was burning slowly. She could
see hlra chopping.

From that time she never took her
eyes away from hlin. Other men were
there. She did not see them. She saw
only Ward battling on the ridge-pol-

und high above on the steeple the
sturdy cross of his faith.

Once the men on the street below
turned the full force of the hose on
him. She saw him reel, saw him re-

cover himself by a miracle.
The fire glare died Into the dawn.

Rttlnt Jude's was. saved. Behind it In
Its park the charred skeleton of the
parish house showed how thoroughly
young Huff had done his work. Not
qntll Ward had descended safely to the
street did Elinor relax.

Ward found hef sitting In oat of the
chairs along the pavement, her hair
still In Its long braid, her feet thrust
Into slippers, her eyes red from long
taring.

The Are engine was being dragged
way. The crowd had dispersed.
Ward, Slackened and depressed, was

surveying the ruins with a heavy heart.
He turned and saw the girl.

Just at first he was not sure of her.
He was always seeing her, mentally.
Then he went toward her, his hand
Oflt.

"Yon see," he said, "what an hour
may bring forth!" And then, "You
reckless child, here in slippers !"

"I saw you on the roof," said Elinor,
barely able to articulate. "Once I
thought you had fallen."

"They nearly got me. It's rather aad,
Isn't It?" He stood, bareheaded In the
cool dawn, and sun-eye- the ruin.

People meet great crises simply.
She tried, to find some word of sym-Mth- v

to say. but what was there, poor

Watch This Adv.
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of the good kind
is always to be
had at fair prices
at

COOK'S CAFE
2 On Southeast Corner of Square
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