2

- i

MRS, Gnmz.__-.'M OITY, TENNBSSEE

SN e &

e

RN UG

IlllllllllllllllllIIlIIIIIIIIlIlllIIIllIlllllllllll‘llllIlIIIIlI'IlllIII!IIIIlIlIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIlIlIIIlllﬂmmﬂﬂllHMIIﬂlﬂllllllll
'_-__——_—-—l—_—_“_

The Shadow of the Sheltering Pines

A New Romance of the Storm Country |’

By GRACE MILLER WHITE
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“TONY, LITTLE TONY!"

Synopsin—Lonely and friendliess,
Tonnibel Devon, living on & canal
boat with a4 brutal father and a
worn-out, discournged mother, wan-
ders into a Salvatlon army ball al
Ithaca, N, Y. There she meels a
Young Sudvation warmy captain,
Philip MacCwuley. Urniah bevon,
Tany's (ather, announces he has
arranged for Tony to murry Regi-
nald brown, a worthless comparn-
lon. Mrs, Devon objects, and Uriah
beats her.  Thelr quarrel reveals
that thery I8 o seeret between them
in which Tony Is the central figure.
Tony pefises to marry Reginald
dnd escujes a beating by Jumping
Into tue jake. She finds 4 baby's
pieture with offer of rewurd for Its
dellvery W a Dootor Pendlehnven
With the Pendlehavens, & family
of wealth, live Mrs, Curtls, a cousin,
her daugiter and adtherine
Gurtis ung Reginald Brown, Kath-
erine 18 wseply In love with Philip
MacCauley Tonnibel returns the
picture to Doctoer John, and learns
it belongs to his brother, e Pawm
Pendlebaven, It Is a portrail of
Doctor Puul's child, stolen in In-
fancy. Dactor John goes with Tony
to the canal boept. Mrs. Devon is
decply agilated and makes Tony
swedr she will never tell of Dave
on's brutality, The older Devons
disappear and Tony again visits the
Pendlehaven's. She I8 taken into
the house as n companion to Doc-
tor Paul. Philip fights with Regl-
naid und saves Tony. Uriah ap-
Pears,

g0n,

CHAPTER VIil:—Continued.
o

“Where's mummy ¥
and again came u sharper "\\‘Imr.-‘:-’
my mother?' Roughly shoviug her
uside, Urinh walked across the boat
deck, his sunken eyes fixed on Mac
Cauley. |
“What you mussin® about my boal
for, mister?" he demanded. "And |
what happened 1o wwat younyg feller
crawlin’ to the beach there?” |
“I slung him in the lake,” sald

she demnanded,

|

Philip flercely. “The pup was—was—" | =5

he made a gesture toward Tony us|

“Was It guy of your business what

hnpp T Fn '
Urmr m!ftﬂﬁfhﬂtes w\gard the

young captain,

“That’s your canoe, ain't It, roped tu
my dock?' he demanded fiercely.
“Well, hop In and get away If you
don't want a broken skull!™ |

Philip sent a flushing glunce to the |
sllent, white girl, There was such ter-
ror marked on her face that his teeth
came together tensely, |

“He can't go till my wother comes.," |
she broke out aliruptly, 1 won't xl:u"

Devon's interruption belched forth: i :

if he don't.”

Urlah’s hund went bnek to his Inp.'

*1 guess he'll go i 1 tell "l to." said
he. “Just hop your boat, ki,
before 1 fill you up o your teeth with
Mrtle bits of hot lead.” |

Tounibel had witnessed scenes llke
this before, She kuew but a tiny pres-
sure of her father's finger on the gun
he held would kill her sweetheart,

"Go awlong,” she mansged 10 get out
between her chattering teeth, “IUH be
worse for both of us if you don’t!

Dievon was forcing Philip backward
toward the end of the dock, and by
this time Reginald had crawled to the
ghore and had lain down upon It

“Don’t lag, mister.,” oried Tony to
Phllip. “Go along to Ithaea.”

Muc@auley stepped Into his eunoe,
and Devon sullenly unfa<tened 1h«|
rope and threw it luto the bow of the
craft,

“Don't come buck here If you don't |
want a taste of this" lLe snapped,
toucling his gun. “Get out and stay
out, mister."

With the end of the revglver he
gave the cance a shove, and Thuy saw
the pneidie dip into the water and the
boy move away,

Urish stood 8 woment and looked
off to the hills. Then locking Tony
In the cabin he went to where Reggie
lay on the shore and helped bim buck
to the hoat,

mto

CHAPTER IX,
The Face in the Window.

By ten oclock a heavy ralnp an
wind bad settled over the Storm
Counury with such force that the
waves were rolllug southward er'
tvory-ceested - mountains,. Once in a
while a beavy thud of thunder rever-
berated over the luke from the nporth,
losing its roar back of the Cornell
bulldtngs on the university campus.

Déven s canal boat was following
the Hide tug which was bugging the
western shore northward. Tonnlbel,
fn the little room back of the cabin,
was searching throngh the darkness
from the small window. But the only |
thing she could see was the dark bank |
aleng wbich they crept and waich |

—— e g e

| saw

| you,”

once inoa while was lit up by a vivid
streak of lightning.

Suddenly the engine stopped, and as
if she imngined Gussie could help her
she gathered her info her arms.

In a vivid streak of lightning she
they were nnchored closg to
Crowbar point, which protected them
somewhat  from  the wind. She
crouched low when the little door
opened und Urinh ealled her name,

"Come out here, Tonnibel,” he com-
manded roughly, and Tony, with Gus-
sle In her arms, crept into the ecabin,
where Reggic was seated on a bunk,
looking pale and sullen,

“Set down on the floor, brat,” com-
manded Urlah, and Tonnibel dropped
down. “Now listen to me, Tony,"
went on Devon, “Ever since you've
been knee high to a grasshopper you
heen as mean as the devil, You always
got In behind Ede when she was here,
but now there aiu't no skirts to shove
me off. You hear?"

Every vestige of bhload left the wan
voung fuee;

“Where is mummy?

v

she sald, UfL-
ing nnploring eyes to his,

“Dread,” said Devon  brutally, *as
tdead as n deor nail,  Here, my latly,
if yeu bLoller I'll rap you one on the
zoh."

“Dead!"™  erisd Tonnihel “Pon,
voure lying to me—I know you are!”

“Have it your own way, kid," re-
Uriah, with an insolent laugh,
“but one thing's sure—Ide aln’t here
to buek against me aow. What T want
to get into your thiek noodle (& you're
goin' to get married
Zeér to Auhurh,

The girl's remained centeredl
on hig fuce, horrov deep seated in
thelr gray deaths,

“Here s Neggle
eontinued Devon,

i}!:u-ll

s s00un as we
See?”

Byes

wantin' to
with na

murry
w e

Philip Caught at It Desperately,

wive at the limp young man. “And
when | say you've got to I mean It.”
“T won't,” fell from Tony's lips, but

the awful expression on her face didn't
1

change nor did she drop her eyes.

Devon took a quick step roward her,
with an upraised arm, and as he had
beaten hils wife so he lald the blows
about the girl's head andsshoulders,
The plg fell from Tony's arms in her
desperate efforts to protect herself,

*Oh, daddy, don't, don’t, any more!”
she scremmed,

Reggie Brown was watching the
brutal scene dully as If it interested
him but little, At the girl's fearful
plea Devon stepped back and glared
utl her.

“Will you do what I bid you, miss?"
he demanded hoarsely. “I'd as soon
kill you as take a wink.”

Tonnlbel mude no answer save o
weep more wildly, and, because sh2
did pot make ready reply, UriaL
struck her again, Then suddenly
Reginald stood up.

“Don't hit 'er any more, Dev,” he
drowled. "Shut 'er up a while an«d
keep 'er without grub, and she'll come
to time, Give 'er u night to think It
over. God, but you've walloped her
bilack and blue as "tis."

In answer to this Devon plcked
Tony up and threw her into the back
cabin. Then he kicked Gussie over
the threshold, slammed the doer and
locked it

Philip MacCauley had paddled away
from the Dirty Mary with a dull,
sick Tear for the girl he had had to
leave behind. To fight single-handed a
drunken man with a gun ‘was fool-
hardy and would do little Tony no
good,

When he reached the corner of the
lake he ran his craft ashore and sat
for a long time thinking. Suddenly
le saw through the dusk Lbat the ca-

T hey
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nal boat had
of the rising wind.

hoiling surf,

he decided to L, ton,

As he paddigd carefully along, he
could see the shadows of two men In
the glimmer of ths little light in the
Then Reggie was
wis

small pilot house.
there with Dgvon,
Tony ? |

but where

One small window in the eannl boat

gave forth a dhm light. He felt within
hiin that she was there where thut
light was, alone und suffering, What
lad she thought of his allowing him-
sell to be forced away from her when
she needed him most ?
together shinrply. He was no coward,
this Phillp MacCanley, this captain of
the Salvation army,

Suddenly he canght sight of a pass-
ing shadow n the e’ v, and his heart
legpt np within lim,
oW of girl walking up nnd down
Grimly his teeth et into his under lip
antl with one deep thaoeust of
dle into the water, he sent the ‘enapnoe
headlong toward the canal boat.  Then

It was that a girl’s face came to the | to any poetie faney, but to the pain-
[ Tul experiences of early frontler set-
neninst | tlement.

window,

The nlmuost
the slde of ‘the higeer hont as it came
sidewise of It, and Philip eanght at i
desperarely,  Slowly  lifting
un he thrust his foee close to Tony's
She wis starin:
s ghost

CHnoe erasiied

at ilm blankly as if
had soddideniy
the starm-tossed e

“Ian't do thar, darting™ e awhis
pered as she' drew bk o terror, *m
going to take yoi nway"

Then she realizd who It was, and
ot and olutehed ae him,
Lireathilessly.

“Climhb throuzr." andertoned Philip,
“Quick, el thronzle and when I tell
voir tatdrap, do bt nat hefore,”

Iy holding Lis hody righlly erectghe
mannged to Eecp the canoe apright.
Then he walted, bhut not for long,  Al-
most. immedipiely o ziel's hare arm
shot througb ¥ window, Something
2 .i.il’“vtm:-hin; fingers,
I"hilip almast lost his hold on the bont
ns Gussie came against his face. He
suatched the pig and dropped It ot lLils
feet.  Then a pair of bare legs fol-
lowed and Tong's body began to wrig-
gle through the nurrow uperture,

Once ar twice Philip muttered. an
efaenlatbn as g streak of lUehthing
erossed the' sky only to die and leave
the water ns dark as before. It was
tnking the girl an intermingble time to
squeeze herself through that opening.
Suddenly he
nnd she was hunging on hy her hands,

Just at that moment the tug ahend
bhecnme silent, and Philip heard the
two men walking hack along its roof.
were coming aboard the ennnl
boar, and if--= He crushed the eanne
nearer, lifted one hand and Jerked the
hanging flgure of the girl nway [rom
the window. She flopped face down-
warid into the bottom of the canoe,
and Phillp 1eft her there limp without
a worid. Then he let go his hold of
the cannl hoat, and & grent wave lift-
ed his slender-craft upon 18 crest and
they shot away towarsd the bank,

It took a shorter time than it takes
to tell It for the canoe to reach the
shore.  Uniler the overhanging trees
where they were sghielded from the
wind, Philip turned and looked back.
A mun's {ace was thrust through the
window which had Just ylelded up the
quiet little figure at his feet. Then
two forms appeared” upon the stern
decic, From the hand of one of the
men hung o lantern. Philip remained
very etill. He knew they could not
see hiim hidden away there in the dark-
ness,

IFor a long time, through which Ton-
nlbel never moved, Philip walted. The
men on the ecanul boat seemed fllled
with terror. They ran from one end
af it to the other. He heard them call-
ing to and fro, and once In a while an
oath escaped from Devon as he
sereamed his daughter’s name londly.

Xt was not until he saw one of them
elimb upon the tug and heard the sud-
den clang of the engine that the boy
took up his paddle and moved slowly
nlong the shore southward, and, as he
was golng with the wind, Philip made
rapld progress toward the head of the
lake.

In a little cove he drew the canoe to
the shore and, springing out, dragged
it it length from the water.

Then he called softly:

“Tony—little Tony."

The girl stirred and lifted her head.

“Yep" she sighed. "™m here."

“Come out," sald Phillp, leaning
over nnd taking hold of her arm.
“There! Chlld, don't shake so, You're
safe here with me, and 1 suppose they

reached

i
n

lllg

"‘Ils moorings and was
moving slowly northward in the teetus
With un ejuculn-
tion he shoved off and wus out iy the
Wherever that boat went

His teeth came

houlders were through, |

"T'wis the shad |

e pad- |

lihmsell | owing to the severity of the weather,

risen ont of | therefore halled with delight by the

think yon're drowned hy this time
Can't you step oyt, dear?”

She was trembling, so he had to pler
her up awd lift her out in hig arms
Then he carried her under an over
hanging .rock and placed her on the
santl.

Through many sobs and tears, she
told him all thar had happened on the
canal bout, and that her father had
safd her mother was dead. And so
touched wis Philip MucCauley, he felt
the tears riie his own lashes. For a
long time, in fact until the raln ceased
to bent upon the rocks and shore, they
stayed under cover. Most of the time
they were silent, most of the time Phil-
in held the eurly head agninst his
hreast, When the down began to break
Tornibel roused herself.

“I'm goin® away now," she eald.
“I've got to go to my friends. And
I can’t tell you just how much I'm
thankin® you"

“But if 1 let you go" protested
Philip., “T'Hl never see vou again. Oh,
don't do that. Tony, | couldn’t staond
it now!"

T eouldn’t, ether,” she sald under
her hreath. “I'll be comin' back here

to this hole some dny.”

“l can’t tell. Please don't

ask me."”

(T0 BE CONTINUED,)

“INDIAN SUMMER” NOT A MYTH |

Pioneer Settlers Heard the Expression |
With a Thrill of Apprehension
Easy to Understand.

“Indian summer” owes Its name not

During  the long-continued
Indian wars the settlers enjoyel no
peice except during the winter, when,

the Indiuns were unable to make any
ralds, The coming of winter was

who until then had
heen eooped up in their little uneom-
fortable forts. They removed to their
cubing on the farns with the exhil-
aration of prisoners relensed from con-
tinement.  Sometimes, however, it hap-
pened that, after the apparent begin-
ning of winter, the weather heenme
warn again,  This wag the “Indian
summer,” lLeeanse it afforded the In-
dians another opportunity of visiting
the settlements with their destructive
warfare, In his "Notes on the Set-
tlement and Indinn Wars of the West-
ern Parts of Virginin and Pennsyl-
vanin,” published in 1824, the Rev. J.
Doddridge remarks that in his own
day o backwoodsman seldom heard
the expression "Indinn summer” with-
out feeling a ¢hill of horror, hecanse
it brought tg his mind the painful recs
ollection of tsoriginal gense,

haekwoodsginen,

Collecting Truffles.

“Traffles?” “Why!
They're a sort of mushroom that don’t
conte upt Acenrite enough, exeept-
fng that trnflles arve nor mushrooms,
However, they fungl (und “are
to the mushiroom) and they
undl tinside) s good deal
lke mushrooms,  The best traflles in |
the warkil grow 1n Freanee, Other qu-.|

sald  the boy.

nre
|'|||]-1-!] -~

¥
Thste I.Ulln

irrinx grow o Haly and Spain and even |

In Englind.

Traflles nntlergronnd,
like excent that they grow
Individually and not o the roots of
u plant.  In appearance they are glo-
hose, hright brown and black, and are |
covered with pelyzonal warts, not so
viery untike the of n potato
Their flesh f2 n blnckish gray, seamed
with white velns, They smell mighty
good when they are ripe—something |
like eorushed strfwherries, Later tliu}
siell grows stronger. but It doesn't |
recall the perfume of the strawherries |
then—far from it,

rrow much

'[m1:llul-.~‘_
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It Needed Attention,

He had been gent to a certain suh-
urb to tune 4 pinno.  He found the in-
strument in good condition, and not in
the lenst need of attention.”

A few duys later Lis emplover re-
eeived a letter from the owner of the
piano, a lndy of would-be musical pro-
clivities, stating that the piano had not
heen properly tuned. It was no better
than hefore.

After recelving a reprimand from hls
employer, the hapless tuner made an-
other trip and again tested every note,
only tn find as previously, no fault
with the instrument. 'This time he
told the lndy so. y

“Yes," she sald. “it does seem all
right, doesn't it, when you play it. hat
ns soon as | hegin to sing It gets all out
of tune."—London Tit-Bits,

The Hitch,
“Isn't 1t good to see the mep.
chants getting hack to per-war prices?”
“1 presume it Is. But somehow or
other, I don’t much ecare about going
back to my pre-war salary,”

The Same Girl,
Ethelbert—Who was that new girl
I saw you with last night?
Jack—That wasf't a new girl. That
was my old girl palnted over.~—New
York Centrul Magazine,

THIS YOUNG
MOTHER

Tells Childless Women What
Lydia E.Pinkham’s Vegetable
. Compound Did for Her

M Wis.—“fl want to givdee yaﬂ
word of praise for your wonder
2 e medﬁ:me We are

ver® fond of children

condition, I began
taking Lydia E.
Pinkham's Vege-
table Compound and
now I have a nice
strong healthy baby
girl. I can honestly
say that I did not suffer much more
when my baby was born than I used to
suffer with m%‘penodu before 1 took
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com-
pound years ago. | ﬁve the credit to
your medicine and shall always recom-
mend it very highly.”” —Mrs, H., H.
JANSsEN, Millston, Wiseonsin.

How can women who are weak and
sickly expect or hope to become mothers
of healthy children? Their first duty ia
to themselves. They should overcome
the derangement or debility that is
em down, and strengthen

tem, as did Mrs. Janssen,
ydia E. Pinkham’s Vege-
table Compound and then they will be
in a position to give their children the
blessing of a good constitution,

P

Be Sure Baby is Healthy
at Teething Time
Keepdigestionnatural, the bow-
els open, give sufficient food and | *

(Y] Rs.y‘#g 3 laows
The Infants’ lﬂﬂﬂ;hm'a Regulator

Then the milk teeth never cause
trouble for you, or discomfort
forbaby, Mrs. Winslow’s Syrup
brings most remarkable results
i good health and eomfort for
the baby. It's ﬂf‘amt to give,
and pleasant to take,

Elrm.lul. purely vegetable, ine
fants' and children's lator,

mnuh on every label, Guarane
non-narcotic, non-aleoholig

At All Druggists

dragging
the entire s
by taking

B |
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An O1d Reliable Tonic

Alton Park, Tenn.—“Dr. Plerce's
Golden Medieal Discovery cannot be
excelled as a tonic
and blood purilier,
I have taken it as
& tonle ‘and to
purify tha blood
and it was excel-
lent. I also found
it good for stomach
trouble.. And Dr.
Pierce’s FPleasant
Pellets are a fine
system regulator.
I fouind them espe- !
clally good for con- o
stipation and bilions attacks and they
also tone up the liver and drive impur-
Ities from the system In a very mild
way."'—J. 8. HUGHES, 114 Rogers,
Btreat.

You can procure a trial package of the
*Discovery Tablets” by sending 10 cents
to the Invalids’ Hotel, Buffalo, N. Y.

OXIDINE IN HOT WATER

Get  bottle of OXIDINE today and when you
foel acold comingon, pus atablespoonful of this
wonderful remedy in a half glass of hoy waser,
Btir well and drink Just as you would a bhow
toddy, Ita enervating effeck iy immediately
notlceable and asimilar dose every thres or four
hours will give wonderfnl results, OXIDINE
purifiss your hinod and tones up the susire
dystem, 80c at your druggist's, —Adv,

DONT
DESPAIR

If you are troubled with pains or
aches; feel tired; have headache,
indigestion, insomnia; painful pas-
sage of urine, you will find relief in

GOLD MEDAL

DQ

The world’s standard remeay .or kidney,
liver, viadder and uric acid troubles and
National Remedy of Holland since 1696.
Three sizes, all druggists.

Look for the name Gold Medal on every box
and accept no imitation
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