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[ SYNOPr818,

CHAPTER 1-0id Hilary Kingston,
ytarting with Sociallsm, drifta Inte an-
archy, and gathera round him In the hall
above the vllll1¢ of WoMnghem & band
of wecomplish desperadocs  who rob
the rich, Incite seditions and arm tha re-
| hailtous.’ His motheriess daughter, Elinor,
is raised to fine living and wrong think-
ing, to no law and no Christ,

CHAPVER II-In an Mtlot cm the A1
iy a'l’a'i“u“. not suagacted of complasty.
rndl! rings the body home fn the

d CHAPTER II1-Ward, assistant rec

of Bt Jude's u\nku » call of cﬂuﬁukauc

an Elipor, who consents ta har fath-

:.nﬂlt frh lI;: f !mml“
y. . ¢ a Lan

Boroday and le lu:wlclnm.

CHAPTER IV—After the funeral !ho
band meest at the hall and agres to g

a8 befuce, Ellnor actling In ber !llher-
atesd, Huff awkn Elnor to marry him
and she congents, though sbe does not
iova him. Boroday in arrested and threat-

CHAPTER V—Norodny In fall, Teihot
ans & raid on the tannl.rr club,  The
lendsbip hetwsen Ward and Ellnor
EP.M to something deeper. Bhe envies
] his falth,

' CHAPTER VI-Huff burns Bt Jude's

E:rlnh liolse.  Elinor offers to help re-
{id it and ia angry with Hum.

~Not that zhe haa hr;:- ru-u AL Tew
minutes In the garden, uider the moan ;
bt that hed Leen an acddent—hnrdly
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child? Rhe kn»n e trne Inwardness
of that disastrons uight, So, with pa-
thetle eves, she (urnsd nway,

| *1 go howme gow " she #ald. “T paw
the glare—I—" Quite suddenly her |
lips trembled. *T sionld llke to help
you with the new hnllding"

“Fine !" sald Ward heartlly.
get to that before long.”

“If you had fallen—"

He was not lstening, It enme to her
then how far apart ihey were. To her
his falling would hitve been an end of
all things ; to him, It would have meant
the beginning of a nseful eternity.

“It you wait a little, T'll run around
and get my car and tike you up.”

She sat down agnin, obedlently. Bhe

“We'll

wit glad to be with him & lttle longer,
Until recently, the work of the band
hid always seemed a vague ahstrac-
' tion. Now one of Ita results Iny before
her, And there were other things fregh
in her mind—old Hilary, dead of his '
revolt sgainst law, nid lyving In state
hefore an altar erected to o God he had
not rr-l-ua'nl'r.nd_. Anil Ward, witching
her windows snd thinking her the em-
| bodiment of whit & woman ghould be.
Over her bitterncss rose a hot wive
of anger against Walter Huff. She had

| forbidden this thing and he had done
It

a cull,

Talbot chuckled. Huat Tl was |
thitihong haaet., Elinor hed heen differs
ent Intely, u 109 saftor. Ward rep-
rosented ol thnt the nea Klinor knew

wore not—1nw to thelr vinlenee, order

s to thelr disarder. Iliera was almost a
anarl In his voloe,

“He'd hetter stay down In hig valley

CHAPTER VIL
Wird hranght hiv o cup of coffee,
and stood by with satlsfaction while
ghe drank It. In his eyes there Was a
mixture of depression and Joy. The
parlsh house wns gone, and this girl

with his old woinm,” he sald, “and | hefore him was to niirry another man,
| But they would builid another parish
house, and who knew—
He drove lier up the hill in his small
At the top of a rise he stopped

leave you alone. You don't need him."

“I'm not go sure of that," Elinor re-
plied quietly, and loft him staring. . .

Huff hurned the parish house the
next night. He i [t himself, without
the nsuistance of the band, Into It he
mut not only the devilish Ingenuity of
tnng expertence, but hig new hatred of
Ward,

Church property |s nlways easy of
areess. It wns the work of five min-
utes to erawl through a basement win-
flow and of half an hour to make his
preparations,

He looked at his wateh when he had

lshed, It was Just mldnight. In two
i:rs. or before the fire began, he

& he back In the city, establishing
|

bds allbi,
The fire-whistlea

J'elock.
E’.‘"dlh theé red glare of the burn-
lpg parish honse, Old Henriette
knocked at her door.

“The church {5 hurning down in the

lley,” she called. “It'a a grand

ht."

Elinor was throwing on her clbthing,

She must see Ward, She would sell
fer pearls. She would bulld o new
mrish house.  She sald this over and
xpr to herself as she struggled down

o hill,

\ new parish house, better than the
old, with plenty o€ room for the chil-
Aren to play In! At least it was night,
andl the ehlldeen sanfe in thelr heds;
thunk Gad for thnt!  She was too dis

torbed to potice that she hid thanked
the God In whom ahe did not belleve.

The fire had gulned too much head-
way to be checked, All the efforts of
the volunteer department and the small
angine were directed toward saving
the church. For u Hme It seemed as If
Haint Jude's must go,

Elinor watched the destruction. It
seemed a8 though n band had fastened
itzelf around her chest. Then she raw
Ward. Hgavas on the ridge-pole of the
thurch roof with o hatchet. The ridge-
pole wos burning slowly. She could
wee Wit chopplng,

From that tlme she never took her
eyes away from him. Other men were
thera, She did not see them, She saw
nnly Ward battling on the ridge-pole,
and high mbove on the steeple the
stundy cross of his falth.

Once the men on the street below
turned the full foree of the hose on
him. She saw him reel, saw him re
cover himself by & miracle.

The fire giare died into the dawn,
Raint Jude's was saved. Behlnd it in
fts park the charred skeleton of the
parish house showed how thoroughly
goung Huff had done his work. Not
notll Ward had descended safaly to the
street did Elinor relax,

Ward found her sitting in ons of the
‘vhalrs along the pavement, her halr
wtill in its lopg brald, her feet thrust
Into slippers, her eyes red from long
staring.

The fire engine was being dragged
awny. The crowd had dispersed.

»  Ward, biackened and depressed, was
surveying the rolns with & heavy heart,
He tarned and saw the girl.

Just ut first he was not sure of her,
He was always seelng her, mentally.
Then he went toward her. his hand
out.

“You spe™ he uald, “what an hour
l-u bring forth!" And then, “You
recklens child, here in slippers ™
} “I sitw gou on fhe roof,” sald Elinor,
barely able to articolate. “Onde 1
thotight yon had fallen."

*They nearly got me. 1t'a rather sad,
tan't 1t?" He stood, barehended in the
,mtnd the ruin,
erises slmply.
find some word of sym-
pathy 10 4y, but what was there. poor

In the village |
wnkened Ellnor nt something after
All of her room was |’

Car.

The Car Climbed Slowly.

the enr and looked bhack. The night's
devantation showed eclearly, a4 black
wound in the smiling heart of the val-
ley.

Ellnor watched hin.

“It means a grent deal to you, doetn't
e

“It's rather a facer— Of course we
will bulld agaln, hut there are things
thot eould not he replneed. That {sn't
what troubles me. The fact s, I am
afrald 'm responshie,

ST wivs there lusl ulght, alone, 1
hitve at bad hablt, ooon 1 have o mea-

tal roblem to worry out, of walking
up wnd down o romn and lghting one
clgnrette nfter pnother, I am reckless
with matehes."

Then perhaps, atter all, Walter had
not done It!

The car cllmbed slowly, Ward kept
his eyes straight ahend. Eloor cast
littie shy glances at his profile,

“You snld you had something to
worry out T ~ I

He drew a long breath.

"I have bud an offer to go to New |
York to s blg chureh. It's rather a |
wonderful opportunity.”

Ellnor made no sign except to clutch
her hands as they lay ungloved In her
lap.

“Then you will be leaving—us 1"

“No," he sald. “I shall not be leaving

you."
“You Hke it here?”
*Very much.” He turned and looked

down at her, It was unwise. He real-
Ized that at once, So frall she looked,
#o softly, tenderly feminine! And be-
cause he knew that, after the night,
he had not yet got control over himself,
the merest hand-cif&p as she got out of
the machine was nil he dared. But at
the top of the steps Hlinor turned,

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

From that Friday morning until the
evenlng of the following day Ellnor
was guite alone,

Hour after honr she spent pacing the
terrate, looking down Into the valley.
On Friday night, unable to sleep, she

~threw a negligee over her shoulders

sid went down to her enrden. The
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Tinnge siept mﬂl. LB Wmply.

light tn Ward's small window near the
c¢hurch., 8he remnined on the terrace
antil the light was estinguished.

At dinmer that Saterday Boroday's
smpty piete cust & gloom over the
menl. Walter Huff came & Hitlp Ints,
Under the ense of his gresting there
wae o touch of unessiness as be met
Ellnor's éyes. When the servanta left
the room, Talbot leaned forward to
Walter,

“Now tell us about 1t,” he sald,

Huff was ‘rankly triumphant, bat he
atll]l wvolded 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 earried only
ahont a third enough Insurance, And
there's nuother polot In our favor—the
rector’'s awny. He's got rheumatism.
They are going to take up an additlonal
purse to send him to Baden-Baden.™

“Whent"

“Tomorrow morning. And tomorrow
being Sunday, the assistant rector, Ell-
nor's friend, will have It in charge un-
til Monday morning.”

“I shall warn him,”
denly.

There was sllence for a moment, Tal-
bot smiled, Lethbridge looked astound-
ed. Huff, bending ferward with hia
armos out before him on the table, con-
tronted Ellnor squarely.

“That's It, is it7" ke said.

“I asked you pot to do—what yon
hava done. The chitdren used it all

sald Elinor sud-

‘the time. They played basketball thers,

Besides, my wish should mean some-
thing to you."

Huff shrugged his shoulders,

“If 1 had burned & tenement full of
people—"'

“A mun wng nearly killed. He was
on the rldgepole of the church nnd
they turied the full strength of the
water on him. 1 @aw it I—almost
faloted.”

“You snw (£

“1 wns there," snld Ellnor quletty,

Huff roge angrily,

“You were there! And who was it
who almost fell off the rooff Your
purson, | suppose.”

Tulbot stlenced the boy. It was
Lethbridge who took up the argument.
He tnderstood her position and syin-
pathized, he suld. The fire was n mis-
tnke. But now that It wes done—
Ile spoke of Boroday's eritlenl condi-
tlon, of thelr sufety that depended on
his, and finding her attitude to be un-
ylelding, took refugs In her father's
mWenory,

“If wnything comes out, it wifl all
come out,”" he reminded her. "It sevin

to me, Elinor, thut vra owe It to youls

futher not to Intertiee, Thie
new plan. Vour or five yesrs a,
the perish house wes first bu
tulked It over here. And It Is
though we menn to hurt this
Ward, It will be theee Lo om
make no reslstance,”’

“Yea" abe sall. “Three
That 18 the way we fight. Oh,
of you. I know that—bat It sick
sometimes."

The men were aummdl’f’, i
uncemfortable.

The conference got uowhm, Eln,
acknowledged thelr doty to the Rus)
slun, offered nll her jeevels, In fact, for
his defense. But she stubbornly re-
fused to counfenanve the attuel on
Mr. Ward, HofY lapsed Into sullen sl-
fence, his eyes on her. The other men
found every argument mét by silende,
except for one passionate outh L. |

“He 8 my frienlh” she + L §
have never had any friends, sfeept
one, yenrs ugo, o giel, It wie Boro-
tluy then who used iy friendship for
her. It was the Rutherford matter,
Wilter would pot remember, but the
rest of you—1 tell you, I won't do thils
thing."

Talhot tried a oew method, “Tt's
n weirlthy congregntion,” he explained.
“It I8 not much for them, and It's
safety for us. If wa let Boroday go
up, and he thinks what Le will about
us, he can make 1t had for all of us,"

Elinor turned on him.

“I don't care a rap for (he congre-
wation. Do you think he will let that
money go without a strugele? The
moment it goes lnro the offertory It
censes to be money tnd hecomes n di-
vine trost to him.
someone will be kilted”

it dawned even oo Taliwt after a

I Hme i her solleivade wos for fone

of them. Whet W roenlized I, at last,
he sat hack with {9ded nrms  and
frowning brows. lore was mockery,
for sure #old Hilary's davghtor, recred
on pure violenee, and In love with a
parson l=—old Hilnry's  daugiter  and
sueesaanr, defyloy the baml In l'lq
hour of need, and quoting a divine
trust, In extenuation!

In view of her atiilade, there seeimed
to be nothing to do,

“We'll give It up, of ecourse.” satd
Lethkridge, after n pause.

Thers hnd never baen any drlnkln;
tn oid Hilary's heuss. COuly abstain-
1 were aver taken Into the band, But
it wans the custom of the two older men
to remaln al the table over thelr clgirs,
giving Walter and Ellnor & half-hour
together. That night, when Ellnor
rose from the table, Huff, although he
rose with the others, mude no move
to follow her. She looked back from
the doorway, a slim, almost childigh
figure, with beseoching eyes -

“You must all try to think kindly of
me," she anid wistfully. “T care for
you as much as I ever did. You are all
I have, you thres, It is only that =
have been thinklng."™

For the first time slnce the organi- |-

zatlon of the band, there wan quarrel-
Ing that night In old Filary's paneied
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 gurage, muttering ns
:m went, In the rose alley he met 17
nor,

“1 was waltiog . for you" ahe fssld

He'll fight and— |

Roff stood hefore how, and the anger
left hiln fuew,

“You're the one thing lo wil
world 1 felt sure of."
honvy with despair,

“I'va lwen thinking sbout Bore-
day—"

“Elisor, how far have thiogs gone
betweets you ond this men at St
Jude's?

8he recolled,

“T hardly know him."*

“You think about him™

ahe looked down Into the valley.

“1 think of the things he siands for.
It just seems to me that, when a man |
llkke that, not a dreamer at all, but hy-
man aod—and keen, when he belleves
all that he does—" i

“It woy Ward on the ridge-pole, the
one who nearly fell?”

llYu..

“And you were frightened 1™

“It made me slek, 1"

Quite suddenly he crushed her to
Tifm,
away this barrler between them by |
sheer ferce of his love for her. Bal,
although she held up her face for his
Wi»s, he released her ms suddenly,
without it,

“You're crazy about him,” he sald
thickly. “I'm oot blind, I'lIl get him
for this!" ]

thye
His volre was

CHAPTER Vil

Batorday evening It wns the custom
of the Bryants to entertaln the rector
ot dinner.

Now, In hia nbsence, It was the as-
sistant rector who dined In the paneled
Jacobean dining room of the Bryant
house, swallowlog miuch unctuous die-
tation ns to church polley with his
dinner,

Not that Ward wos mild. But he
had an ensy way of listening to the
ndviee of his various Infloentinl & 1rishe
loners fined then going whead and dolong
g he lHked. In aonessentials he als
wnys ¥lelded. To hin the church was
%o much blgger than 1ts ritunl,

That evening Mrs. Bryant had taken
np the question of woiten in the chair.

“Frankly, Mr, Ward," she suli, ig
noring her fish, “I do not approve of
It It'" the feminist movement, 1 tell
you. Before long they'll want to be
on the vestry.”

Ward glanced up, half smiling, The
pear-shaped pearl, which usually hung
nt his hostess’ withered throat, was,
naturally, not there, From the penrl
to the purish house, from the parish
hause to Elinor—thus in two leaps of
Ward's mind he was far from the sub-

‘n hand.
A prestdent of the Chancel soel-

It war as If he meant to drive

S mid Mre. Dreant, “os honornry
sident of the Womnn's gutld, ) pro-
* tenlnat womoen in the cholr,”

Wk to the choir with & jump came
"'“l__fjs errant mini,

I woader” Ward reflected, “wheth-
er o anetter of tendition and enstom
will preveut womnmen from singlog in
the henvenly cholr!"

Mg, Pevunt stalibed at her fish. But
she had oot finished. There were
many things about Salnt Jude's that
did not pleass her. The burlal of old
Hllary Eingston hod been one, She
selzed on that,

“A non<eommunicnnt.” she snapped.
“An Infidel, an athelst! The daughter
I% living alune up there nt this min-
ute, It Isn't respeciuble. It's o bad
example to the girls In the village, The
house I8 fall of men ol the thme"

“That must be a mistake"

Y1t 18 quite trie,
know, What enn you expect? Ralsed
out of the church, with no helief, and.
of course, no mornl Instruction”

Wiard hent Lorwied over the table,

“That I8 n very serlous statement,
Mre. Bryant.” Hiz eyes were ke
aeel,
It merely on what you hear from serv-
ants?"

Mra, Bryant flushied, a purplish spot
Inn the center of ench sugging cheek.

“I do not gossip with the servants,”
she sald, shortly. “It Is common talk.
And there are other things. Machines
come and go from the house gt queer
hours of the night. The girl spends n
great denl of money, Where does she
get 1t Where, for that matter, did old
Hilary Kingston get it

( uiled Next Woek, )
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Notice.

We offer $1'05 per bushel
for white corn delivered
Monday and Tuesday Sept.
17th and 18th.

Walter Fisher Co.
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Servints talk. youo |

“Of course you nre notl haslog |

Uing the Od-Stpie Jack

£ {THAT SAVES’
-5YOUR BAck

Simply s few pulll on its chzin and
the heaviest car ic .amed or lowered
without danger and without exertion.

Fvery motorist has dreaded using the ordinary jack--an lmsant opera:
tion, 1o say the least, and constantly traoght with danger and much tiresome.
work, Mow all the vopleasant, disapresable features have been uﬁnb i

eliminatedby the Weed Chaln-Jack. With i, whether ralsing or lowering the
qr, you are always oat of herm’s way—iNo knocking of head, or solling of
cloumagalnstlpmlu or otber projections —No skimning of knachies or II\-
ing upof a "handls"” — Mo chance of the car coming down, often resul

serlous bodily injury —Infinitely easler to operate than any jack on the ma 1

T-ml\\mltlxnlxkuhwl "
necessary (o tlDﬂ:l ||I ‘unpcd Wﬂd%baln Jack. Wdﬂ not Eﬂ
ne n crawl undam::h llah:ﬂhet ralse or :«n

slraiped position aml wravel

ot dust undier » cartoworl s handie trull Ihe cur m
haud the out {rom md« the car by

¢h noperior In safety,

wilh ummm resulls.

To lifta car the Weed Chain-Jack, chaip,

dmﬁy Rive n few pulls on its end.'um chain  wiility, simplicity and construction,
you stand ecect clear from np-nng;.

tire Girrless and other projections

wtar @ car pull the chain in oo

direction. Up ur down—ihere's no

Weed Chain-Jack

Powerful—Safe— Easily Operated

Hax n strong eap, providing the kind of suppo:t from which an axle will not slip, while a
broad base preveits the fack 17500 upselting o ineven roads. Every Weed Chain-Jock
I ubaritcd 1 4 0eg bent g will s stipporl oyv-r lwlcwlhewﬂslltltlummum:d to L
Never gute aut of crdar. Gears and chilin whedls protected by a stamped-steel housing.
Chain heavily plated tn prevent rusting

You will never be satisfied with

|n|h:
any other if once you use &

__MADE IN FOLIR SIZES X
Height When | lleight Whes W Whes R
Sie Lowered Raised -
== ——— Asiilisry Szp Up |
§ inch # inchen |2 inchun 14 inchen
10 ingh 10 Inches | 1 glmhn 1ﬂimu
12 inich 12 inghes 11by inches No Aux. Step
12 ineh Truek Einchas | 105 inches No Aux. Btep |
The Binch and 10 inch size ad i Hlustrated above
Wen I Operative posilion 1l siep. adts (o INChes 10 THe DAt of (he Jack:

Come in and try it yourself

Houston Hdw. & Furn. Co

NOTICE

|

Owing to the fact that
we have more ma-
terialon 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

Watch This Adyv.
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Solld Wholesome Food
T e ———— ju———

of the good kind
is always to be
had at fair prices
at

 COOK'R CAFE

On Southeast Cornef of Square”

av'e




