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8YNOPSIS.

Jobn Vallant, n rich soclaty favorite,
suddantly dlscovers that the Vallant cor-
porution, which his father founded and
Wwhich was the principal source of his
wealth, has falled  He voluntarily turns

or hils private forfune '\n the recelver
nr the corporation  1is entlre remaloing
ei-lrn.-t--lm conaist of an ol motor car, a

hite bull dog and Damory court, & neg-
mﬂ estite I Virglnia., On the way (o
ey court he mects Shirley Dand-
.onn nuburn halred beauty, and de-
wides thatl he Is poing 1o ke Vieginia im-
menaely. Bhirley's other, Mrs. Dand
dge, &and Major Deistow exohinngs rom

Ieences during  which it is revealed
that che major, Vallant's father, and «n

an named Hassoon woere rivals for the

nd of Mra Dandridge In her  youth
meoon and Valleot @ought n duel on her
mt In whigh the former was killed
alimnt fAnds Damory  court overgrowrs
with weeds and crecpers and the butld
fn & very much veglected condition

altant explores his ancestenl home. o
nlﬂrmu--. by o fox hunting party whicl

vade ¥ ostite.  He recognizes Shiviey
st the head of the parly. e gives sanc
tunry (o the cor d tox, Gossips di
ouse The advent of e w owner and

the tragedy In which the elder
£ ook parl

-

CHAPTER X!||—Continued.
TH! the sun was high John Vallant

Iy on his back I the (ragrant grass,
meditatively watehing a bucaneering |
ehicken-hawk draw widening clreles |
agaipst the blue and lstening to the
wibrant tattoo of a “"pecker-wood” on
& faraway treo, and the timorous wet
whistle of a bol-whita, The whole
place was very quiet now. For just

fnte sound and movement: when the
sweaty horses had stood snorting and
stamping in the yard with the hounds |

riding coats winking llke rubles o the
early runshine!

Had she recognlzed him as the
smudged Unkerer of the stalled car?
"8he eaw me drop that wretched brute
through the winduw,” he chuckled. *I
eould Cale oath to that ut she didn't
Bive e away, true Uttle sport that |
whe was. And she won't. 1 can't
think of any reason, but | know. Was |

e angry? | wonder!”

At length he rose and went back
% the house With a bunch of keys |
Be had found he went to the stables, |
after some difficulty galned accoss,!
and propped the crazy doors and win-
dows open to the sun. The bullding
wias alry and wellllghted and con-
tained & doren roomy box-stalls, a
spacious loft and a carrlage-house
The straw bedding had been unre
moved micegnawed sacking and
rotted hay lay In the mangers, and the
warped harness, hanglng on lts pegs,
was a4 smelly mass of mlldew and
decay. He found a stlek, mowed away
the festooning cobwebs, and moved
the debris plecomeal

"There!” he sald with satlsfaction
“There's a place for the motor—if
Unele jofferson ever gets 1t Lere”

It was noon when he returned, after
& wash-up o the luke, 1o the mea
with which Aunt Daphue, (g a costun
dimly suggestive of a bran-meal |
tiee with & glogham apron on, regaled

bim Fried chicken, corn-bread
poft and Aufly that It bad to be
from the pan with a spoon

potatoea, and to his surprise
milk Ah dotiv druv
ewab, suh explalned
=*Cas: she gotter be nmilked

e2 de Red Sea fo' de ciullou

Inguired Valiant
what do yvou call

Daphune,’
th full

suh

Laws

les urnip-tops
wid cr hunk er bacon in de pot

l

@he Bit Her Lips as He Snapped the
Offending Bole Short Off

arme o cern’y do me good ler see
go' git arter it dat way, sub Reck'n
Jo' got er appertite! Hyuh, Hyrub!™

I never guessed It before,

thoas. Aunt Daphae, bhow loag do you
estimate a man can dine Nke this on |
~well, say on & buadred dollara™ |

algs
dan dat ar Metboosalum,
- still mos” of it In de ol stock
1 L2y
) “Ah! 1 can grow all those thinge

one thiilling moment it had burgeoned |

ecampoering between thelr legs and the |

| lung scent

| fall

As he pushed back his clmir he smote
his hands togother and laughed aloud.
“Back to the soll!" he sald, “John
Vallant, farmer! The miracle of it s
that It sounds good to me, 1 want to
ralse my own grub and till my own
soll. 1 want to be my own man! And
I'm beginning to sed my way. Crops
will have to walt for another season,
but there's water and pasture for cat-

tle now. There's timbar—lots of (t— | solved, then,” ha sald, bending
on that hillside, too. 1 must look inoto | weep together the scattored jessa. |
that.” mine. “Do you—do you run like that | way

He fllled his pipe and climbed the
stalréage to the upper floor There
were many bedrocms with great four-
posted, canopied beds and old fash
loned carved furniture of mahogany
and curly mapls, and ln one he found
n great cedarlined chest filled with
bed-linen and napery. In these rooms
were moro evidences of decay. The

bedroom he mentally chose for his | fore | was born, and 1 suppose the | wonder what they are up to™
own was the plairast of all, and was | flowerthleving habit has hecome in The palr came in a whirl through |
above the lHbrary, fronting the vaga- | Brown.’ the bushes, The foremost was &

bond garden It had a great black
desk with many glass-kucbbed draw-
ers and a book-rack

He -lingered longest in a room
whose door was peinted The Hilartum
It had evidently been a nursery and
schoolroom.  lere on the walls were

many shalves wound over with net- |
works of cobwebs, and plled with the |
There |

oddest assemblago of toys
were school-books, too, thumbed and
dog-eared, from First Reader to
Caesar's Galile Wars, with names of
small Vallants serawled on thelr fiy
leaves. He carefully relocked the door
f this room; he wanted to dust those
tova and books with his owr bhands
It the upper hall again he leaned
from the window, suiffing the far
of orchards and peach-

blown fencerows, The soft whirring

sound of & blrd's wing went past, ai .
most brushing his startled face, and |

the oid oaks seemed to streteh thelr
bent limbe with a fa!thful brutelike
yawn of pleasure. In the room below
he could hear the vigorous sound of
Aunt Daphne’s hard driven broom and
the eound flooded the echolng space
with n comfortable commotion.

He went te his trunk and fished out
4 soft shirt on which he knotted a
loose tie, exchanged his Panama for
A #louch hat, and whistling the bar.
carole from Tales of Hoffmann, went
gally out foe] tremendously ailve
today,” he confided to the dog, as he
tramped through the lush grass, It
you see me ladle the muck out of
that fountaln with my own falr hands,
don't have a it ['m llable to do any

ing recollection’of a rose, which from

her horse that morning at Damory

Court, she ha. glimpsed in Its glass on

the porch.

Both laughed a little. He Imagined
that he could smell that wonderful "No, never.™

halr, & subtle fragrance like that of “Do you ke the general plan of the

utu-dﬂcd seaweod or the elusive scent | place?™

that clings to & tuft of long-plucked “Do I like 1t? cried John WVallant

*Chum Do 1 ke ft!"

A quick pleasure glanced across her

“It's nice of you to say It that

We ask that question so often

when you're not frightened ™ | It's becoms mechanical. You see, It's
"When I'm caughit red-handed. | cur great show-place. "

Don't you™ At that moment a patter of foot-
He looked puzzied stops and shrill shrieks came fiylng
She polnted to the flowera. *I had | over the last-year's leaves beyond the

stolen them, and | was trylng to | !llac bushesa It's Rickey Snyder,” she

“‘seape off wid ‘em’ as the negroes sald, peering out smilingly as two

say, Shocking, isn't 117 ut you see, idren, pursued and pursuer, burst

nobody has lved here since long be- | into view, “Hush!™ she whispered,;

lum, Modt of the negroes are more
or loss spolled, as you'll find, I'm
afrald.” She turned the conversation
bluntly. “Had you wseen Damory
Court before?™

standa ab-

Spanish moss,
to |

face.

“Put.” he Interrup
of them going to wi
shouldn’t vou have

“Of course 1 know bet
there was a-—a speclal
have noue and

nvvar-old negro girl, tn a single
iort  cottonade garment, wirened,
| arclegged and barcheaded, her black
ter today, but | w0l parted In Hittle angular patches
reason.  We | and tightly wrapped with bits of cord
the nearest | The other was white and us freckled
| a% & turkey's egg. with halr cropped
| ke & boy's. She held a carving
| kulfe cut from a shingle, whose edge
| had been deeply ensanguined by poke
berry julce. The pursued one stum:
bled over a root and cama to earth In
a heap, while the other pounced upon
| her ke & wildcat
“Hold still, you imb of Satan,” she
scolded, “"How can | do It when you
won't stay stiil 7™
“COh, lawd,” moaned the prostrate
ona, In sir-ulated terror: “oh, Doctah.
good Doctah Snydah, has Ah gotter
hab dat operation? Is yo' sho gwine
tor twitter aroun’ mah !usides wid
dem knlves on saws en things™
“It won't hurt,” reassured the wonld
| be aperator; “no mors than ft did Mis'

od, thefe's acres | oY
Why on earth | |

thils Is
A A

right back agaln™

“Walt er minute Ab jes’ remem
talis Ah fo'got ter make mabh will Ab

|lhl“'"

“Nonsense!™ objected the other irrl
tably, Yor made it yesterday They
a!ways do it beforehand

.:EJ oot C8
L& ‘".‘ JH'.---__,C._.--
| “It Won't Hurt," Reassured the Would-
I Be Operator.

| place where they grow. My mother
wanted some for thisa particular day.”
“Good heavens!" he cried  “Yom ‘No, suh; Ah done clean fergol et
don’t think you ean't go right on tak- | Ah leabs mah thimble ter de Mefod'
Ing them® Why, rvou can ' ‘scape off" | church, en mah black oo w'ite kitten
with the whole garden any time!™ ter Ricker Snyder, en—"
A droll lttle gleam of azure mis A twig snapped under Vallant's foot
hief dartod at him suddenly out of | Roth scrambled to thelir feet, the black
ner eres and then dodged back again. Eirl to look at them with a wide self
Aren't you just a little rash with  consclous grin.  Rickey tossing bher

thing ther people’s property ™ | short halr back from her freckled
His eye swept up and down the  Uther peopie’s ™ face came toward them :
slopa  “There probably fsn't a fimer | ~ What will the owner say™ MY (JOOSESEN MW HiEy, - ahe
site for a house in the whole South He bent back one of the long Jessa sald. “we .!-!dnt see vou at all Bhe
K 1d ssoll The living-rooms e stems and wound it around the !ﬂﬁk.ﬂi at Vallant “Are you the man
fr and  wast We'll get others I can answer for him. Be  thal's golog to fix up Damory Court?
serumptious sunsgers from that back | #ides. | owe you e meth you know, | ahe ingulred, without any tedious for
Aid on the other side there's robbed you this morning—of your malities .
v clear (o the Plue Ridge “Yes " sald Valtant
fetod the 18 rub bruptly serious Well” she sald critically, “you've
® of the = got your job cut out for you But !
Wl hem n the baady eves shoul! say youre the kind to do fL®
I wead TEin to M'wenty rarer "Rickey!” Shirlev's volce tried o
I'i and & dozen be sterm, bul there was a bhiot of
le wh ;rf below them to dive look what a laughter in it
I'll stock 1t with red brown mor What did 1 say now™ (nquired
Ricke I'm sure | meant it o be
tew hundred sards ! For just an instant the bronzegold €OM| Umantary.' )
tha silence was so | Dead gave a quick imperious toss, 1ike “It was” sald Vallant 1 shall try
deap t ¢ht have bees po B highmettied pony under the fiick  to deserve your good opinion.™
habltution within Sfiy miles All at of the whip But as suddenly the "'H'-lt “.‘,“.' ghastly play'” e
cnice ho stopped #hort. there was a shadow resentment passed. the “=l1m"‘7hi"‘u1-' e¥, "Where dWd you
sudden movement the thicket be bile face under the bent hat-brim leamn it
vond--the f 1lght fast footfalls, turned thoughtful She looked agaln “"We were p -\“_‘-’-: Mis® Poly Gifford
as of some ofe TUnning AWAY at him  “Do ryou think it's wrong 1 'l'l the hosplial . Urkey atswered
He made & luznge for the dog, but things** she asked gravely She's got a whole lot of lttle peb
with a grow!l Chum tore himsel! from ith, dear. 00" he smiled. bles what they ‘\ul out
the rest ing grasp and dashed Imto t a single ism ['m not even a “Oh, Rickey!™ expostulated Shirley

the bushe A ¢hild, no doudt,” he
thought as ho plunged in pursult, “and
L lubberly brute will scare 1t half
to death!”

He pulled up with an exciamation.
In & carrow woodpath a llttle way
frew him, partly hldden by a wind
stood a girl, her skirt transfized

with a wickedly jagged sapling He

saw [nstantly how it had happened.  triffe difficultly 1 always bave |
the windfall had blocked the way, and | dout know why. Idlosyncrasy, [ sup

she had sprung clear over I, mot

noting the screened spear, which now |

held her -8 effectual® as any raflroad
spike

In l;f'l.hi!r moment Valtant had
reached ber and met her face fushed,
hal? deflart. her eyes a hlue gleam of
smoldering anger as she desperately,
almost savagely, thrust wild tendrils
of flamecolored bair beneath the
broad curved brim of her straw hat
At her feet lay a great armful of cape
Jeszamines.

A lttle thriil, lght and warm and
joyous, ran through him Until that
iastant be bad pot recoguized her

CHAPTER XxiI.
John Valiant Makes a2 Discovery.
“I'm o sorry,” was what he sald a3
be knesled 10 release her and she was
grateful that his tone was unmized

with a shudder

etarian
t you wo
rOuUr OWD mes

Perbapsa. So many of us would
As a matter of fact, | don't hunt m}
self, but I'm mo reformer”™

Why don't you humt*

dom't enjoy ™ He Bushe!
htly. *“1 hate firearma™ be sald, &

id be If you bad to kil

sllk

poss
g even with bows and arrows
would kill a tiger or & polsonous rep
tile. or anrthing else, in case of neces
sity But even thes | should hard'y
enjoy It | know some animals are
pests and have to be killed Some
men do, too But [ Boat Uke to do 1t
mysell

“Wouldrt that theory lead to
wholesale evasion of responsibility’

“Perhaps. Mm no philosopher But
a blackbird or a red fox Is so pretir,
even when he s thieviag, that I'd it
' kim have the comm. ['m like the
| Lord High Executioner la The Mi

All Kinds of Game Has Beea Indle
eriminately Slaughtared Through
out Labrador.

The fish. flesh and fowl of Labrador,
writes Dr Greofell 1o the Wide World,
bave been exploited to the last degree,
a4 no scintific or practical efort has
been made for their protection or re
habilitation. Our auks curiew, ducks
and many other birds have become
sither extinct or dangerotsly deplet

Our deer, owing to forest fires
caused by carelessness and sarestrict
od slaughter by Ipdians as well as
white settlers. bave so far diminished

a8 to bring eemistarvation to dooty
{ B whare once there was always plenty
even manage .
| mm“:‘::::mxmmm:mu-unmm
| mazy 1o practice on Bere families once affluent to mis
poverty For some reason our

?‘Z

¢

Do
with amusement, She bit ber lips, as | 'aise guinea-pigs up North™
“AL”~ be sald resfully, “you g

N tattooed upon my manly brow?
i
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Rerring and mackers! bave
tog~ther The salmos eatch
shadow of what

the retaras of
fabery show Increasing

34
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“They did, She keepa them a &

with a blue ribbon around it. She was
showing 1* to Miss Mattie Sue yester

She sald all the women there showed

about how long they were."”

“You certainly have a highly devel
oped taste for the dramatic,” sald
Bhirley. “I wonder what your anext
effort will be."

“It's tomorrow,” Rickey Informed
her. “We're golng to have the duel
between Valiant and Sassoon™

The smile was stricken from Johm
Vallant's face. A duel—the duel-be-
tween Valiant and Sassoon'! He felt
hia blood beat quickly. Had there
been such a thing in his father's life?
Was that what had blighted it?

“Only not here whare it really hap
pened, but in the Meredith orchard
Greenle's going to be—"

“Ah aln'" contradicted QOreents
uetor be dat Vallant, no

too'"”  insisted Rickey.
You needn’t be so plekety

“You are,
wrathfully

| and choosety-—and sfter she kills Sas

|

| Rickey

Poly Gifford And I'll put your liver |

But | shouldn't care for I:uu;:t *‘STED WEALTH OF COU'TRT

povn, we put the bloodbhounds on her
trati

Greenie tittered  “Dey aln’ no dawg
aroun’ heab d tech me,” she sald "
‘sldon-—-"

‘But. Rickey,” Shirley Interpossd.
“that wasn't & murder That Was a
duel betweon gentlemen. Ther don't—"

“1 know IL” assented Kickey cheer
fully. *“HBut it makes It more exciling
Will you come, Miss Shirley, deed and
double® 1 won't charge you asy ad
miseton ™

[ can't promise.” sald SNirley iy
the wayv, lsu't 1t about time Mins Mat
tie Sue had her tea ™

‘1t cortalnly la, Mins Shirler'™ said
with penitent emphasis 1
clean forgot It, and she'll row me up
the gumpstump’ Come on. Greenis”
and she staried off through the
bhushes

Shirley looked at Vallan®
deepening of her dimple “Rickey
1sn't an arlstocral” abe sald  “she's
what we call hers poor-white, but she's
got a heart of gold. She's an orphan
and the nelghborhood in general and

Iss Mattle Bus Mabry o particular,
have adopted her ™

He hardly heard her words for the
painful wonder that was hoiding him
His father had takem & man's !ife
Was it this thought—whatever the
provocation. however fustified by the
customs of the time and section

with »

1hat had driven him to solf exiie® le
rocalled himeelf with an «fort, for
she was speaking again

You've foupd lLovers' leap, no
oubt ™

No This s the firet tUme ['ve

bern so far from Lthe hoass s It Sear
here?

o you " Ehe held out
her hand for the bunch of jeszamine

1 show {1

and laid It op the broad roota of &
troe that wers motiied with ilchen
“Laook thera™ ghe sald suddenly;

jsnt that & beaut)y”

She was pointing to a Jimson weed

on which bad settled with glassy
wizgs vibrsting. a loog. ungals
peodlollke insect with an odd ewx
like beak What Is that® bhe asked
A snakedoctor I Ut JeMernas
wera bere he'd wsad Betiah wateh
ouwt! Dah's er snek roun’ erbout hea
sha'! Hell 411 you full of darky

superstitions ™
Suddenly the siim path between the
trees ook & Quick turm, and fell away
at thelr fesl. “There,” sbe sald This
is the fnest view &t Damory Count
iTO BRE CONTINSUVED )

and whales are rapidly approaching a
similar fate

No mines are yet opooed  po Limber
properties yel developed and wo use
Is made of our unilmited water yower
Ouly a bandful of visitors cems to eu
Jor the wild wscenery. the unique
satural conditioas, and the invigorat
ing stmosphers though owr (lord
rival those of Norway, and bave Lhe
additional sttraction of being virgia
and anexplored No charting has deean
dome, and at that time, as already stat
od, there was nol one light o the
coast from the straits of Bells isle
to Hudson's bay to remder navigatioa
safe. It is little to be wondersd at if

that melancholy stage of evolution
that must isevitably overtake every
country untll attemtion i» turaed o
the development of industries thal
man does not share with, the tigee
and the shark

little pasteboard box like wedding-cake |

day. She was telling her all about it |

each other thelr cuts and bragged

Have Youa Bad Back?

Whenever you nse your back, does a
sharp pain hit vou? Does your back
ache constantly, fecl sore and lame?

1t's & sign of sick kidneys, especially if
the kiduey action is disordered too, pas
sages scanty of too frequent or off color.

In neglect thera is danger of dropay,
gravel or Hright's disease, Use Doan's
Kidoey Pills which bave cured thousaads

An Indiana Case

Mra Jahn n
Whitaker i N
Fast  wt Madison,
Ind ] Tark
wirciea appeared un-
der my eyes snd my
ankices wore In
Aanied and awallen
I was all prippled up
with the i matiaom
My back ached son
stantiy and 1 was &

iyairal wreok D
ors and cupensl
treatment nf specia
et falled L L
Kidney PFlitg helped
me from the frg

sufferers find insant relief in
Sloan's Liniment. It pene-
trates to the painful part—
soothes and quicts the nerves.
No rubbing -merely lay it on.

*1 weeld pat be withoal yomr Lind
el and prass if o wil who sulfer
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A dedirwes

DR DARL S SIOAR, foc, Bosin, B

ABSORBINE
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and allavs pain Heals Sores, Cut,

Brueses, Boot (hades 11 4 a
ANTISEPTIC AND CERMICIDE

Does not blater or remove the
b7 and Borse can e worked. Pleasant to uee
Fl 00 a bearie, deltvered Descnibe your case
for o ecml inetractome and Book § K free
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