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Have You a Bad Back?
Whenever vou nse your back, does smeVALIANT5 tfWGIIS harp pain hit vou? Does your back

ache constantly, ici sore sou lomsr
ILL 1 ILL U. riTt
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ILLUSTRATIONS 6r LAUREN STOUT

tng recollection-o- f a rose, which from
her horse that morning at Pamory
Court, she ha, glimpsed In Its glass on
the porch.

Doth laughed a little. Us Imagined
that he could smell that wonderful
hair, a subtle fragrance like that of
sun-drie- d seaweed or the elusive scent
that clings to a tuft of long-plucke-

SpanlBh moss. "Chum stands ab-
solved, then," be said, bending to
sweep together the scattered Jessa-
mine. "Do you do you run like that
when you're not frightened?"

"When I'm caught red handed.
Pon't you?"

He looked puzzled.
She pointed to the flowers. "I had

stolen them, and I was trying to
"scape off wij 'em' as the negroes
say. Shocking, isn't it? Rut you see.
nobody has lived here since long be-

fore I was born, and I suppose tho
flower-thievin- habit baa become in-

grown."
"Dut." he Interrupted, "there's acres

of them going to waste. Why on earth
shouldn't you have them"

"Of course I know bettor, today, but
there was a a special reason. We
have noue and this is tho nearest

lurn. Most of th negroes ar mor
or less spoiled, aa you'll find, I'm
afraid." She turned th conversation
bluntly. "Had you seen Pamory
Court before?"

"No, aever."
"Po you ilk th general plan ot th

plaeT"
"Do I like Itr cried John Valiant

"Do I like It!"
A quick pleasure glanced across her

face. "It's nice of you to say It that
way. W ask that question so often
It's become mechanical. You see, It's
our great show-place.- "

At that moment s patter ot foot-

steps and shrill shrieks came flying
over the last-year'- s leaves beyond the
lilac bushes. It's Rickey Snyder," sh
said, peering out smilingly as two
children, pursued and pursuer, burst
Into view. "Hush!" she whispered;
"I wonder what they are up to."

Tho patr cavne In a whirl through
the bushes. The foremost was s
fovea ear-ol- d negro girl, in a slngl
hurt cottonade garment, wUened,
are'egged and bareheaded, ber black

uihiI parted lu little angular patches
and tightly wrapped with bits of cord.
The other was white and as freckled
as a turkey's egg. with hair cropped
like a boy's. She held a carving-knif-

cut from a shingle, whose edge
bad been deeply ensanguined by poke-berr- y

Juice. Tbe pursued one stum-
bled over a root and came to earth In
a heap, while the other pounced upon
her like a wildcat

"Hold still, you limb of Satan." she
scolded. "How can I do It when you
won't stay still?"

"Oh. lawd," moaned the prostrate
one. In simulated terror; "oh. Poctah.
good Poctah Snydah. has Ah gotter
hab dat operation? Is yo' sho' gwine-te- r

twitter aroun' mah tnsides wld
iem knives en saws en things?"

"It won't hurt." reassured the would
be Operator; "no mor than it did Mis'
Toly Gifford. And 111 put your liver
right back again."

"Watt er minute Ah Jes' remera-b;th- s

Ah fo'got ter make mah will. Ah
"

"Nonsense I objected the other irri-
tably. Yon made it yesterday. They
always do It beforehand."

"No, suh; Ah done clean fergot et
Ah leabs mah thimble ter da Mefodts'
church, en mah black ea w'lte kitten
ter Rickey Snyder, en "

A twig snapped under Valiant's foot
Both scrambled to their feet, the black
girl to look at them with wide

grin. Rickey, teasing ber
short hair back from ber freckled
face, came toward them.

"My goodness. Miss Shirley." she
said, "we didn't ae you at all." She
looked at Valiant "Are you the man
that's going to fix up Paraory Court r
she inquired, without any tedious for
malltles

"Ye." said Valiant.
"Well," she said critically, "you've

got your Job cut out for you But I
should say you're the kind to do it"

"Rickey!" Shirley's vole tried to
be stem, but there was a hint ot
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John Valiant, a rich society favortto.
sadoanCly discovers that the Valiant

whirl) hla father founded and
which wim the principal source of hl
rwealfh, has fulled. He voluntarily (urns
over lit private formtiB to th receiver

or th corporation. Ills entire remalntnn
conalst of nn old motor car, aCiaaraxlona don Hn1 Pntnory court, a neK-Jert-

eelnte In Virginia. On the way to
ipamory court lie meets Shirley Pand-srKts-

nn nuburn-haire- beauty, and
that he la KOliiff to like Virginia tin

Mncly. Shirley's mother. Mm. Land- -

J1dt and Major ltrtstow exchange
during which It la revealed

that ih major. Valiant's father, and a
tanoon wore rivnla for the

Btained lmirllKe In her youth.
Valiant fought a duel on her

Skrrxnmt In which the former was killed
"Valiant finds Oatnory court overgrown
Haith weeds and croepera and the build-
ing ti a very much nejrleeied condition
vattont explores his ancestral home, lie

surprised by u fox hunllnv party which
nvaik-- a his cstnle. He recognises Shirley

al tho head of the party. He gives sanc-
tuary to the cornered fox. Oosalps dis-
cus the advent of the new owner and re- -

CH th tragedy In which ths elder
took part.

CHAPTER XII Continued.
TtU tho sun was high John Valiant

lay on his back In the frajrrant grass,
meditatively watching n bucanoerlns
chicken-haw- draw widening circles
vgMuKt tho bluo anil listening to the
vibrant tattoo of a "pecker-wood- " on

far-awa- tree, and the timorous wet
whlstlo of a . Tho whole
plac was very qilet now. For Just
one thrilling moment It had burgeoned
Into Bound and movement: when tho
weaty horses had stood snorting and
tamping in the yard with the hounds
campering between tbetr legs and the

riding coats winking like rubles in the
arly sunshine!
Had the recognized him as the

smudged tlnkerer of tho stalled car?
"She saw me drop that wretched brute

through the window," he chuckled. "I
oulj take oath to that. Hut she didn't

giro me away, tnie little sport that
he was. And she won't I can't

think of any reason, but I know. Was
hhe angry! I wonder!"

At length be rose and wont back
o the house. With a bunch of keys

he bad found be went to the stables,
after eouis difficulty gained access,
and propped the crazy doors and win-

dows opo to the sun. The building
waa airy and well-lighte- and con-talt-

a dozen roomy box-stall- a
spacious loft and a carriage-house- .

The straw bedding had been un re-

move!, mice-gnawe- sacking and
rotted hay lay in the mangers, and the
warped harness, hanging on ita pegs,
was a smelly mass of mildew and
decay. He found a stick, mowed aw ay
the festooning cobwebs, and moved
the debris plece-mea- l.

"There!" he said with satisfaction
"There's a place for the motor If
fJnde Jefferson ever gets it here."

It was noon when he returned, after
a wajhup tn tho hike, to the. meal
with which Aunt Paphne, in a costume
dimly suggestive of a bran meal poul
tlc with a gingham apron on, regaled
him. Fried chicken, corn-brea- so
oft and fluffy that it had to bo lifted

from the pan with a spoon, browned
potatoes, and to his surprise, fresh
milk. "Ah done druv ouah ol cow

van, suh.." explained Aunt Paphne.
" "Catso she gotter bo milked, er she
run dry ex de Red Sea to' de chillon
ob rtril"

Ant P&phue," inquired Valiant
with his mouth full, "what do you call
this gretn thing?"

Tut? Pat's Jes" turnip-tops- , suh,
wld rr bunk er bacon in de pot. Laws- -

ills
9m Bit Her Lips aa H Snapped the

Offending Bol Short Off.

et cer'n'y do ma good ter see
yw" git arte It dat way. suh Reek's
jo got sppertit! Hxuh. Hyum

"1 hare. I sever guessed It before.
ad It i a magnlSoaal discovery How-ewe- r.

It suxgestr anwelcome re&ee-tsoas- .

Aest Darkae. how loaf o yoa
sjsrlnts a mas raa dies like this o

wwU. say ea a kuadred dollar?"
--Br Baa'ed doUahs, ash? Pat s er

rtgfct smart heap ' money, deed et Is!
sal sua. 'pea's on what yo' raise,

pt yo' raise yo own gTmrwea-eas- ta
jsUek'aa ea alga. Ah reek's yo' kia
trre losftafe das dat ar Ilethooealsa,
am atta ttsf mca' ef It U de ol stock

--Ah! I aa grow all thoee Ulags
smjssaf. jvm thtak?- --

TTo' cert's'y Ids, sail Aaat Daphs.
TfcryVod do. Pe chick as Aoae seek

s "worse "em j
Tatiast ate sjg Is art wtU a

ttMcttfai assQs) wrtrUBavc M

f

"They did. 8he keeps them la s
little pasteboard box Ilk wedding-cak- e

with s blue ribbon around It. Sho was
showing I' to Miss MatUe Rue yester
day. She waa telling her all about it
She said all th women there showed
each other their cuts and bragged
about how long they were."

"You certainly have s highly AvaV
opd taste tor th dramatic" eatd
Shirley. "I wonder what your next
effort will be."

"It a tomorrow," Rickey Infoimed
her. "We're going to hae th dul
between Valiant and Sassoon."

The smile was stricken from John
Valiant's face. A duelthe duel ween

Valiant and Sassoon! He felt
his blood beat quickly. Had there
been such a thing In his father's life?
Was that what had blighted it?

"Only not here whero It really hap-

pened, but In tho Meredith orchard
Greenie's going ta be"

"Ah aln!" contradicted Oreenle.
"Ah ain' gwinttor be dat Valiant, no-

how!"
"You are, too!" insisted Rickey,

wrathfii:iy. "You needn't be so plckety
and choosety and after she kills Sas
soon, we put th bloodhounds on her
trail."

Green ie tittered "Pey aln' no dswg

aroun' heah'd tech to." ah saldv "en

sides"
"But, Rickey," Shirley Interposed,

"that wasn't a murder. That waa a
duel between gentlemen. They don't"

"I know It" assented Rickey cheer-
fully. "But it make It mor exciting
Wilt you com. Miss Shirley, deed and
double? I won't chaige you aay ad-

mission"
"I can t promise." said SSirley " Br

the wsy. isn t It about tint Mia Vt
tie Sue had ber tea?"

"It certainly Is. Miss Shirley!" satd
Rickey, with penitent emphasis "I

clean forgot It and ahe ll row me vp

the gump-stump- ! Come on. Qreenie."

and she started off through the
busbea.

Shirley looked at Valiant with a
deepenlnt of her dimple "Rickey

isn't an aristocrat" ahe aaid. "she's
what we call here poor-whit- but she's
got a heart of gold. She a an orphan,
and the neighborhood Is general and
Miss Mattle Sue Msbry is particular,
have adopted her."

He hardly heard her words for the
painful wonder that waa holding him.
His father had takes s man's Ufa
Was It this thought whatever the
provocation, however Justified by the
customs of the time and section
that had driven him to elf exile? He
recalled himself with aa etTort, for
she was iraklng agais.

"You've found levers' tp. no
doubt r

"No Tbls ts the first time I've
been eo tsr from the bouse. Is It sear
here?"

"Ill show (t to yoa" She hU out
ber band for the busch of Jm!n
end laid it on the broad roots of a
tree tfcat 5asi5 with lichen
-- Ix k them." she aaid suddenly;
"Isn't that a beauty?"

She was pointing to a Jlrosoaweed
on which bad selt5ed. with g'.y
witgs vibrating, a kcg. ur.gin!r
nwwllelike insect with an odd swoN
like bak. "What is that?" he ske--l

"A srsakedoctor. If I'oC Jefferson
were here he'd aay. "IWttth wstrb
out. Pah s er snek roua' erbout been,
sho'!' He'il fill jou full of darky
superstitions "

Suddenly the slim path between tbe
tres took a quick turn, and fell assy
at their feet "There," she said "This
is tbe finest view at Pamory Court"

TO BE OOSTtNt'IDI

and whales are rapidly approaching- -

similar fat.
No mines ar yet opened, no timber

properties yet developed, and no use
la mad ot our unlimited water power
Only s handful of visitor com to en-
joy th wild areaery. the aniline
natural conditions, sad th inv'gorat
teg atmosphere, though our fjords
rival tho cf Norway, and have tbe '

additional attraction of being virgin
and nexplord No charting has bees
doe, and at that time, as already stat-
ed, there waa not oa light o th
roast from tbe straits of Belie isl
to Hudson's hay to render navigation
af. It la lltu to be wondered at if

adequate tosrtst steamer do sot piy
is oor waters la fact. Labrador ta Is
that BMlaacholy stag of evoiutioa
that xeast Inevitably overtake ovary
rossUT snta sttestlos ts tsrsod to
th development of Industrie thai
mas do sot share with, ts Ug

'

and tho shark.

To the rSJwt. '

A lawyer rooidiag Is ""irhlsrtno,
and soted for kl tecomS ktyt of
presaios. oost th foUowis tdK sad
vvtj soto to s twfrwetorr U oat who
wowld sot ecospty wtu kla rSBrsto4
geraaada for U paymeet of kla till:
"Mr If poo pay tho tadoeed. ye t
OBtiflOBMk If yo do sot I shoj ligo

As he pushed back his clralr he smote
his hands together and laughed aloud.
"Hack to the soil!" he said. "John
Valiant, farmer! The miracle of it it
that It sounds good to me. I want to
raise my own grub and till my own
soil. I want to be my own man! And
I'm beginning to see my way. Crops
will have to watt for another season,
but there's water and pasture for cat-
tle now. There's timber lots of it
on that hillside, too. I must look into
that."

He filled his pipe and climbed the
staircase to tho upper floor. There
were many bedrooms with great four-poste-

canopied beds and old fash-
ioned carved furniture of mahogany
and curly-maple- , and in one he found
a great cedar-line- chest filled with
bed-line- and naprry. In these rooms
wero more evidences of defray. The
bedroom he mentally chose for his
own was the plalrst of all, and was
above the library, fronting the vaga-
bond garden. It had a great black
desk with many glasa-knobbe- draw-
ers and a book-rack- .

He lingered longest In a room
whose door was painted The Hllarluro.
It had evidently been a nursery and
schoolroom. Here on the walls wero
many shelves wound over with net-
works of cobwebs, and piled with the
oddest assemblage of toys. There
were school-book- too, thumbed and
dog-eare- from First Reader to
Caesar's Gallic Wars, with names i f
small Valiants scrawled on their fly-

leaves. He carefully relocked the door
of this room; he wanted to dust those
toy and books with his owe hands.

Iu the upper hall again he leaned
from the window, sniffing the far-Ilun-g

scent of orchards and peach-blow- n

fence-row- s. The soft whirring
sound of a bird's wing went past, al-

most brushing his startled face, and
the old oaks seemed to stretch their
bent limbs with a faithful brute-lik- e

yawn of pleasure. In the room below
he could hear the vigorous sound of
Aunt Paphne's hard-drive- broom and
the sound flooded the echoing space
with a comfortable commotion.

He went to his trunk and Cshed out
a soft shirt on which he knotted a
loose tie, exchanged his Panama for
a slouch hat, and whistling the bar-
carole from Tales of Hoffmann, went
gaily out. "I feel tremendously alive
today," he confided to the dog, as he
tramped through the lush grass. "If
you see me ladle the muck out of
that fountain with my own fair hands,
don't have a fit. I'm liable to do any-
thing."

Ills eye swept up and down the
slope. "There probably Isn't a finer
site for a house ia the whole South,"
he told himself. 'The llv'.ng-rccm- s

front south and west. Weil get
scrumptious sunsets from that back
porch And on the other side there's
tho view clear to the Mue Ridge."

He skirted the lake. "Only to grub
out some of the lilies there's too j

many of them and straighten the i

rin- - and weed the pebble margin to i

give those green --ocks a show--. I'll
build a little wharf below them to dive
from, and yes. I'll stock It with
spotted trout."

He was but a few hundred yards
from the house, yet tho silence was so
deep that there might have been no
habitation within fifty miles. All at
once he stopped short; there was a
sudden movement in the thicket be-
yondthe sound of light fast footfalls,
as of some one running away.

He made a luage for the dog, but
with a growl Chum tore himself from
the restraining grasp and dashed into
the bushes. "A child, no doubt," he
thought as he plunged In pursuit, "and
that lubberly brute will scare It half
to death!"

He pulled up with an exclamation.
Ia a narrow wood path a little way
froa him, partly hidden by a wind-
fall, stood a girl, her skirt transfixed
with a wickedly jagged sapling. He
saw instantly how it had happened:
the windfall had blocked the way. and
she bad sprung clear ever it, not
noting the screened spear, which sow
held her . effectual as any railroad
spike

In moment Valiant had
reached her and met her face, Cus bed.
half defiant, her eyes a blue gleam of
smoldering anger as she desperately,
almost savagely, thrust wild tendrils
of Same-color- hair beneath the
broad curved brim of her straw hat.
At her feet Uy a great armful of cap
Jessamine.

A little thrill, light and warm and
Joyous, rma throngs him. Cstil that
instant he had sot recognized her.

CHAPTCH XI IU

Jeftn Valiant Make a Discovery.
Ta so sorry." waa what he said, aj

he kneeled to release her. and she waa
grateful that hi tone was ansUsed
with amusement. Sh tit her Bp, aa
by sheer strength of elbow and kae
be snapped th cSeodiag bole short
off cos of tho Tick exhibitions
of 1'iHrvtd strength that every wesa-a- a

tike.
I dost kaow kv I cowOd Tsar

be so slCy thnk row so Bwch.'
ssdd Shirley, paatisc aUghtly tress
her exertion. Tat sot th least eft
kart only sty dre ax I yos kaow
very veO that I snl afraid of that
ridScsVssj doc-- A rtrber gtev tot--
to her cheeks as ah seeks, B

"It Won't Hurt," Reassured the Would-B- e

Operstor.

place where they grow. My mother
wanted some for this particular day."

"Good heavens!" be cried. "You
don't think you can't go right on tak-
ing them? Why, you can " scape off
with the whole garden any time!"

A droll little gleam of azure mis-
chief darted at him suddenly out of
her eyes and then dodged back again.
Aren't you Just a little rash with

other people's property?"
"Other people's?"
"What will the owner say?"
He bent back one of the long Jessa-

mine stems and wound It around the
others, "i can answer for him. Be-

sides. I ewe you something, you know.
1 robbed you this morning of your
brush."

he loolie-- at him. fttruptly serious
' Why did you do that?"

'Sanctuary. His two beady eyes
begged so hard for It. "Twenty raven-
ous hounds.' they said, 'and a doxen
galloping horses And look what a
poor shivering little red brown mor-

sel I am!'"
For Just an tnstant tbe bronze gold

bead gave a quick imperious toss, like
a high mettled pony under the Eick
of the whip. Rut as suddenly the
shadow of resentment pasted; tbe
mobile face under the bent hat-bri-

turned thoughtf.il. She looked again
at him "Po you think If wrong to
kill things?" she asked gravely.

"Oh. dear, no." he smiled. "I
haven't a single ism. Vm not even a
vegetarian."

"But you would be tf you had to kill
your own meat?"

Terhaps. So many of us would
As a matter of fact, I don't hunt my-

self, but I'm no reformer."
Why don't you bunt?"

"1 don't enjoy It" He flushed
slightly. "I hat Crearma, he said, a
trifie difficultly. "I always have. I

don t know why- - Idiosyncrasy. I sup-
pose But I shouldn't care for hunt-
ing, even with bows and arrows I
would kill a tiger or a poisonous rep-
tile, or anything tit, tn case of necee
sity. But even then I should hardly
cjoy It I know some animals are

pests and have to be killed. Some
men do, too But I tost like to do It
myself

"Wonldtft that theory lead to a
wholesale eras! on of responsibility ?

"Perhaps, m bo philosopher. But
a blackbird or s red fox ta so pretty,
even whea h la thieving, that I'd let
him have th corn. I'm like the
Lord High Executioner la The Mi-

kado" who was so tsoder-hearte- d that
he couldn't execute any body ssd
planned to beds with game pigs asd
work np. Only Im afraid t eowJdst
even manage th guinea plgv"

he laughed. "Tow would t Bed
many to practice on her. Do yon
rais rulnes-plg- s p North?"

"Ah." he said rawfsHy, --row tag m.
to. Have I by chase a larg letter
K tattooed spoa my saaaly brow; But
I suppose it's th sceemt. Cede Jef-ferso-a

estslogwed so ts tv s&lsste.
He said didst tac why I vm
trots "de Kerf.' bvrt he Irs" Itrr aaaexed kla sad his wtf. by ta
way- -

"Tow're hscfcy U hare them. Ce
Jerws sad Aaat Park mlgat have
aCind evt of a pUatatioa of ta last

ThsjTw aWafCr aatehet- -

j laughter In it.
"What did I say now?" inquired

Rickey i m sure I meant it to be
complimentary "

'It was." said Valiant. "I shall try
to deserve your good opinion."

I "But what a ghastly play!" ex-- ;

claimed Shirley, "Wher did you
learn it?"

"We were playing Mis' Toly Gifford
ta the hospital," Rickey answered.
"She's got a w bole Jot of little pb
Dies what they cut out "

j "Ob, Rickey!" expostulated Shirley
with a shudder.

! WASTED WEALTH OF COUNTRY

j All Kinds of Came Ha Bee Indl-- I

crfmlpately Slaughtered Trtrough-- J

out Labrador.

Th fish. Cesh and fowl of Labrador,
i write Pr GrenfeU Is th Wld World.
hav been exploited to th last degree,
as. Bo scintlfle or practical efiort ha
bees made tor their protetUoa or re-

habilitation. Our auks, curlew, ducks
and many other birds hav become
either extinct or daagwrowaJy deplet-
ed, Ovr deer, cwt&g to forest fires
cssaeo) by caraleisnse ssd on restrict-
ed slaaghter by Isdlsa. aa well as
whit ettiera. hav eo tar diminished
as to Bring semi-starvad- to docre

( wtar osc there was always plenty
Th destruction ot al herds has
broaght fatsUle osc aSnent to mls-erab-

poverty For some reason owr
aartvajed kerring ssd mackerel hav

lft as altogether. Th oalmoa catch
ia only s shadow of what It care waa.
and eve th rwtsrss of osr SUB vtd-ss-ht

cod tsbery show lacrwastsg
ts swssttt and dJotrthatlos

Ts grwwirg aaober of trsrpers. th
lack of protertJo, or tho destracUos
of titetr food sapplMsa. has made the
aasaaJ wistor far east tsosScJeot to
m ratals ts comfort sll who proeecsU
It. ssd that ts tptt of the It lews

ts tho arte of


