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dark In astonishment.
when never have I
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You miust mistake me.
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muskets, swords, pistols with
bruss barrels from anclent Spanish
armories, clubs and plkes that might
have served Cromwell. Some of the
men looked respectable, others des-

5," Drace sald. “But | hogie: they were of many nationall-

come to think of It I koow that It

would be vanity on my part to belleve 1

that you have seen mie.”
“No, it would not be vanity,” pleas
antly she contradicted him, shaking

ties, all angersmitten and excited.

“What's it all about? Drace io-
quired of a bare-headed old man whe
pauted beside him.

“The carpet-bug devils. They hang

ber head, her cloud of halr. “The | 4 citigen™

brave do not be valn, but 1 did not see |

gou. I am so sorry. You sorry, toe,
bar

She luughed, and Drace thought that
pever till (hat moment had he heard
music in its sgweatest purity. Then
Boyce and Bhottle refurned, panting—
Bbottle to disappear again In pursult
of his vanished vehicle.

“8ir, | thank yeu most heartily for
your agsstance,” said Boyce, grasping
Drace's hand. “My name is Boyce—
Rupert Boyce. May I—"

“Mine, sir, Is Virgll Drace," respond-
ed that young man. *“I am only too
glad to have been of belp. I'm afraid,
however, you'll have to finish your
Journey on foot. May I have the pleas
ure of walking with you?"

This suggestion, however, Boyce de
clined. And although Druce insisted
as far as the bounds of courtesy would
pemmit, both Boyce and the girl evad-
ol consent. And they left him stand-
ing thunderstruck on the street corner
—for the girl had sald, giving him her
hand sguin in parting: “T thank you
once more for your help, Mr. Drace

$5ops T 20ay sce you sgaln somé time. . off ut the handle. But with the hilt, a

boxing glove of steel, Drace knocked |

My name s Nadine la Vitte, and T am
often in New Orleans.”

Drace passed an uneasy night, his
mind torn by his suspleion that Nadioe
la Vitte was the daughter of old Ste
pho. And when Liberty came to his
room next morning, eager for pralse
and reward, the truth came out, Na-
dine was indeed the danughter of old
Btepho; Liberty had overheard enough
while disguised as the cabman to con-
firm that. But where she llved in New
Orleans, Liberty had failed to learn;
he had planned to drive them home,
but the runaway of the cab horse had
sent that plan egley.

CHAPTER IV

Now more than ever was Drace re
solved to find where the girt™ived, to
find old Stepho, to— What would he
d@o when he found them? He was hent
on revenge upon his father's murder-
ers, on solving the secret of that
burled money ; yet he was in love with
that arch-scoundrel's daughter. Or
was he?! He must find her, make sure,
And he sald as much to Shottle,

“There are some things that cun't
be done by mere determination,” sald
Shottle, his mind on flling a fush.

“No, but judgment ought to be the
master and director of determination,
I tell you what we'll do. 'This after-
osoon we'll taka the Krench quarter
by streets and knock at every door”

That afterncon they set out on thelr
guest. But the scheme of knocking at
every door soon seemed foollsh and
impertinent. They decided to halt on-
iy In front of habitatlons that seemed
to Invite inquiry, consnit thelr In-
stinct ; but as repeated fallure bluhts
tnstinct dull, hope becume a critle,
without creative adventure, and ad-
yised a retarn to the hotel, Then they
thought that night would be n fitter
time. They might cutch sight of the
girl or Boyee at the theater,

They went to one, and from a stage
box gazed through rented glnsses at
every face. Not there. They went out,
walked a short distanee, talking not of
disappointment but  of hope. and
turned nto a mparrow- and dimly
lghted street, Buddenly there broke
the nolse of & riging tumult, yells and
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| Shottle cried.

il

“We are on the right side, anyway,”
“Give me & gun—give
me something.”

Some one gave him an old carbine,
and another gave Drace a cavalry sa-
ber, The man from the North
grasped It, feeling that he was to
fight the scoundrels that cast discred-
it and reproach upon his native state.

At this time of man's madness na-
ture could not restraln the introdue
tion of her own grim humor. Dogs
gathered In the open space between
the bands of advancing rioters, and
fought, howling, the vietims of wounds
without cause.

Not many shots were fired. The
nuthorities made n criminal of the
cltizen who carried a gun or concealed
it In his house. It was a hand-to-hand
gtrife, the breaking of heads, the cut-
ting of throats, A blg, red-shirted ne-

Jgro with razor gleaming in the smoky

light made a grab at Drace, who had
just room enough to leap back and
strike with his saber; but the agile
negro dodged, the blow was caught by
o brick wall and the blade was broken

the negro down and then passed over
his body, striking right and left, push-

ing onward to the front, where the |

Jngged ranks saw-toothed one into the
other,

The struggle now was to save the
hanging man, who, without fall enough
to break his neck, was strung up to
strangle. Drace was the first man to
fight his way to him. He dropped his
steel boxing glove, grabbed out his

knife, leaped up, cnught hold of the |

limb of the tree with one hand and
cut the moan down,
Catehing np his weapon,

about to mix in the fight agaln when |

the sharp seream of a woman caught
and held bim for a moment, He

glanced hurrjedly sbout; ut varlous |

windows were Hghts and silthouetted
figures of onlookers, But as If drawn
by some lodestone  Instinet hls eyes
went to a secondstory window Just
beyond the tree; and there, In the
strong lght of a lamp just behind her,
he saw again the fuce of the barbarle
rose mald, Nadine la Vitte,

Instantly he whirled and strove to
fight his way to a gate which he saw
in the wall before the house. But now
came & new cry and a scramble for

safety. A troop of United States cav-.

alry cume sweeping the thoroughfare
from curb to curb, their drawn sabers’
flashing, the aroused anger of Uncle
Sam rebuking a riot. Not to run was
to be trampled to death, but Drace
stood an Instant to look about for
fhottle. He could not find him, how-
ever, and he had to seek his own safe-
ty, for the cavalry were near, spread-
Ing out upon the sldewalk.

With divers others, he stood mnot
upon the order of his going but ran
back down the street and then hurried
down a slde street out of the path of
the troopers. Therg he walted untll
the tumult had subslded—perhaps an
hour. Then he made his way back to
the sceng of the riot.

The house ot the window of which
he thought he had glimpsed the face
of Nadine la Vitte wos now dark. But
in spite of the curlous glances of sun-
ary lolterera, Drace took o careful sur-
vey of it and of the three onk irees
in front—even felt thelr bark to fa-
millarize himself with them. At the
corner he songht the name of the
gtreet, on the lamp, but the glass had
been broken, leaving only & red “L"
and the fragments and &' But no
matter—he would know where to turn,
would know the house when abrenst
of It

Now Drace hastened toward the 8t
Charles, The streets were quiet. But
d wagon rattled by, and he saw that
it was filled with wounded men. He

-| thought of Shottle and hlg spirit was

opprésged with sorrow, Shoftle's es-
cape must have been impossible, and
tomorrow they would take his body,
throw it Into some cozy hole and cover
It with mud.

In the lobby of the St. Charles men |

stood in groups, talking of the fall In
the price of cotton. The riot, which
to Drace had meant so much, was not
even. known, so accustomed was the
town to scenes of violence.  Drace
asked the clerk if Shottle had come In.

he wns

- "ﬂ-i-l’w

the money you'd pald me for Intro-
duclog you to Nadine la Vitte. The
poker tables were full, 50 I nipped In
modestly at the faro-bank. That's not
& very swift game, but sometimes It
Is as sure as buying houses and lots, If
you'vé got the patlence. I Invested
cautiously till about daylight, cashed
In exactly two hundred, and here I
am as refreshed as a horse grazing on
clover.,” 2

“Colonel, I congratulate you!" said
Drace.

The two breakfasted together, and
then Drace set out to find, again the
houss at the scene of the riot—the
house at the window of which he had
seen the face of Nadine la Vitte. At
length he found himself in the side
street where he had taken refuge the
night before, and turning out of this
he came to the tree from the limb of
which he had cut down the half-
strangled victim of the mob, There op-
posite was the house and there was
the window at which he had seen Na-
dine's face; but across the window,
boards had been nalled!
windows, too, and the doors,
nofled up; the place wea deserted.
| Coutd that face at the window have
| been only a creature of his Imnginn-
tion?

An old negro in nondescript livery
came Jdown the walk from a house a
!mw doors nway. He might have been
| footman to a harlequin, But when
Drace sapoke to him, the dignified

| to alter even the aspect of his nttire;
and now he might have been usher to

a governor. This quick change had
| been brought about by his intuitive
discovery that Drace wag a man of
| consequence.

“Do you know anything about the
people who lived acrass the satreet?”
' Drace asked.

“Wall, no sah; da wus po' folks,
i “b.ﬂ

“Then you don't know where they
| went."

“No sah, My 'ployment is ter look
after folks ob er higher 'dition, sah.
An den ter preach on Sunday.”

“Oh, you are a preacher,”

“Called, sah, wid er blast from de |

| trampet.”

“Does
| money "
| diguity.

“Look yeah, boss, whut's er nigger

church fur ef it ain't ter need money?
Oo'se it need money. But what you
gwine do erbout it?
_ “Yassuh," he sald, when Drace had
warmed him with a greenback, *I
reckon dey done moved sway., There
was er kind of rumpus last night. And
I reckon they-all thought It wasn't no
place foh dem no mo’; dey lef" mighty
sudden-like, uhly dis mawnin'”

And that was all Drace could learn;
no one In the wieinity would admit
that they knew them or thelr destina-
| tton. Disliking to enll too much at
| tention to himself, Drace walked away

heavy-hedrted. For a long time he
wandered the streets. He came to the
|levee, and the French market. He
| went Into the old 8t. Louls cematery,
| and looked upon the novel glght of
hodles sepulchered In a wall with
| doors llke a furnnce. These comparts
ments, he learned, were rented by the
| month to the poor: and a short tenan
try It wns for many a son and daughe
ter of penury answering Eternlty's
[ eall, for when the grim agent falled
to collect the pittance promised by
| sorrow, the shrouded renter was evict-
| ed—an old Spanish custom, Drace was
| told,
| Recalled by these grim surroundings
to the purpose that had, brought him
lto the South, Drace now determined
| to give himaelf wholly to his quest for
| Btepho la Vitte, He returned to the

hotel, and found Shottle nervous in a
| eloud of smoke.
{ ered with burned matches and the
atubs of clgars.

“Lib, I'm erushed,” announced Drace,

*“Sp am I But how does it happen
thnt the dust-cart drove over you too?™

“Nadine s gone, The place 1s nafled
up.ll

“That's tough, all right. But what
are you going to do about {t? Are you
| golng to come to your puritanic senses
| and glve the whole thing up, or do you

expeqt—"

“I expect to fulfill my sacred mis-
plon. I must find Stepho la Vitte"

Bhottle got up and shook hands with
his friend. He swore that he would

your church ever
In & moment he lost his

The other |
were |

| change In his countepance appeared |

need |

The floor wad cov- |

T O e e =

.before a visitor was shown

who introduced himself

the New Orleans po-

department and who had a most

communication to make:

was known that Mr. Drace and

friend had taken part In a recent

Mr. Drace wes one of the lead-

had severely wounded wore than

| one man, and without cauvse, belng

| from the North, fust arrived. and hav.

| Ing no possible interest In the city.

However, he was to be treated with

more of lenlty than would rhyme with

. his crime, for instead of punishment

bhe was only to be banished, ulong with

his friend, A stenmbosat, the Bum-

| blebee, bound northward, would leave

| next morning. The chlef of police

| would grieve if Mr. Drace snd his

| friend falled to register among the
| passengers,

|  With scarcely twelve hours left In

| which to find Stepho la Vitte, Drace

paced the streets in an of anz-

| lety, making a hundred‘plans fo find

| Btepho or te outwit the New Orleans

officials snd prolong his stay, but all

in vain,

Colonel Josh did not appear, but he
seemed to have embarked upon the
quest, for when the dlstracted Drace
| ealled at his quarters about midnight
| the old fellow was stlll absent. Dawn
brought Drace back agaln, for all his
other endeavors hnd been unsuccess-
ful, and but two hours remained before
| the Bumblebee's departure.
| Routed out of bed, the Colonel kept
Drace walting a full half hour before
he put {n an appearance. Then, how.

ever, he offered a faint ray of hope.

He had discovered that a certaln

Frenchman, g wine dealer, llving at |

an address he produced scrawlsd on
puper, wag reported to he an Intimate
of Stephn. Possibly from him Mr,
Drace might—

Drace hurrledly expluined the de-
cree which had banished him; then he
“presented” the Colonel with a check
on sccount, asked Mm to convey his
respects to Miss Lucy and took his
depurture.
| On his way to the Frenchman's he
| stopped &t the hotel, where he found
Shottle strapping up thelr bagguge—
and a police officlal paylng an Informal
! but suggestive call. An hour's grace
| remained. Drace pald his score at the
desk, sent his baggage to the boat and
then, summoning n cab, drove off with
| Shottle to the house of the French-
man. It proved to be » mean abode,
| hoth wineshop and dwelling. Drace
knocked eagerdy. A small man, his
| mustache dyed, cnme to the door,
! blinking,

“1 beg your pardon, sir, but T am a
| friend of Mr. la Vitte, and—"
| “Pardon, monsleur, but you do not
{look llke him, ze friend."

“But I am. And I came with word
| that will be of advantage to him. The
l police are after him—"

“Aw, he know zat. Monsleur would
trouble himseif''for 'nothing. Good
morning," Hls .

“Just & memetty) pléase. ¥ou have
| no need to lools on me with susplelon.
I am his friend-—and—"

“If you his friend,” Interrupted the
man, “you know he gone—to Hurope,
on steamer to France."

Drace was about to abandon the man
In despair when Shottle, who had been
staring at a case of wine which stood
b{: the door ticketed and sealed for
shipment, suddenly Interrupted.

“Ah" he cried; “ean this be the

“Zat le Zo Private Stoclky”™ He Snarled,

famous Chatean Yquem?" And brush:
ing pust the Frenchman, he leaned oy-
er as If to examine the bottle. With a
cry, the wine merchant shoved him
rudely away. “Zat ia ze private stock,”
he snarled. “He {a not for sale. I am
not yet open for busdiness, sirs. Good
morning."

SBhottle grasped Drace's arm and
drew him away. A cart had halted
outside, and as they entéred their cab
they saw the carter shouldering
case of wine and bearing
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LESSON FOR NOVEMBER 12

i JESUS THE GREAT TEACHER

1‘ LESSON TEXT—Luke §:30-45,
| GOLDEN TEXT—As ye would that men

should do to you, ye also o th
likewise. —Luke i:lh“ﬁ’ e

REFERENCE MATERIAL—Mstt 6:
| 18; John 3:2; §6a; 7:46; Col. 2,
l PRIMARY TOFPIC—Jesus Teaching us
| to Love Everybody.
BuJ‘}iNIOR TOPIC—Living by the Golden

INTERMEDIATE AND EENIOR TOPIC
=The Golden Rule in Everyday Life.
YOUNG PEOPLE AND ADULT TOPIC

—Jesus Teaching Us How to Live Tu-
Kether, 3

I. Characteristica of the Subjects
of the Kingdom (vv. 20-28).

Only those who are subjects of the
Kingdom know what blessedness is.
The spliritual experlence of the sub-
Jects of the Kingdom are marked by
the following steps:

L. Poverty of Spirit (v. 20). This
means consclouspess of one's lost con-
dition and worthlessness, It is splr-
Itual bankruptey, It means to come
to the end of self and to show sorrow
for sins,

2. Hunger for Righteousness (v. 21).
The one who has come to know his
poverty desires the true righteousness
of Christ.

3. Weeping Because of His Lack (v,
21). This Is the godly sorrow which
worketh repentance (II Cor, 7:10).
Those who thus sorrow are assured
that they shall laugh,

4, Treatment Which the Subjects
of the Kingdom May Espect (vv. 22,
23). When the subjects of the King-
dom become like the King they Iucite
the hatred, contempt and persecution
of the world. Those who pass through
this for Christ’s sake should rejolce,
for there I8 great reward lald up for
thein,

Il. The Governing Principles of the
Kingdem (vv, 27-88),

1. Love Your Enemies (v, 27). To
love friends I8 eusy, but to love en-
emles 1s only possible to those who
have been made partakers of the di-
vine nature,

2. Do Good to Those Who Hate
You (v. 27). Love acts according to
its own nature, Enmity only stimu-
lates love to act in harmony with Its
own laws,

3. Bless Them That Curse You (v.
28). Injury by words i{s hard to lot
g0 unchallenged,

4. Pray for Them Which Desplte-
fully Use You (v. 28). Christ's own
example 15 the best commentary on
this precept (Luke 28:24; cf. Acts
7:00),

6. Patiently Endure Wrong and In-
Jury (v. 20). The Christian Is not to
bristle up In defense of his rights, but
rather to suffer ingult, Injury and even
loss, This should not be pressed so
far that evildoers can go unchecked
It expresses the law which should gov-
ern Individual actlon. !

6, Glve to Every One That Asketh
(v. 80). This does not necessarily
mean that the thing asked for should

be given. We should give to éyery

the thing asked for, 9

7. Do as You Wish to Be Done By
(v, 81). This ls called the “Golden
Rule If men were to live by this
rule the labor problem would  be
solved, An end would be put to war,
Internatlonal relations would be peace-
fully adjusted pnd all profiteering in
business would end.

8, Be Merciful (v. 88). The merey
of the Heavenly Father is the grand
example,

9, Ceansorlons Judgment Condemmned
{v. 87). We should not seek out the
evil In others for our satisfuction,

10, Danger of Followlng False Teach-
ers (v. 89). The one who does not
kitow God and the way to heaven will
lead others to ruin. Happlly, we have
the Scriptarés, and the Holy Spirit i
ready to make their meaning known,
80 there 1s no excuse.

11, Those Who Reprove Others
Should Strive to Live Blameless Lives
(vv, B1<46). Tt Is ensy to see others'
faults, but hard to see our own,

12, The Sin of Profession Without
Frults (v. 40). The oue who professes
a life and fellowship with God should
practice the principles which reveal
the nature of God,

I1l. The Judgment to Be Applied
to the Subjects of the Kingdom (vv.
47-40).

1. The one who hedrs and does the
sayings of Christ the King shall be as
secure as the house bullt upon the
solld rock. The storms of the Judg
ment cannot destroy him, for the Roeck
of Ages Is Jmmovable, /

2. The one who hears and does not
the sayings of Christ shall be over-
whelmed fn the judgnient and go down
to utter rain and destruction,

The Dangerous Lie. -~

BEvery e, great or small, ls the
brink of m precipice, the depth of
which nothing but omnisclence cawp
fathom.—C. Reade,

Fright.
A tlmld person s frightened
& danger; a coward during thé timej
ind a courageous person afterward.—
Richter,
The Christian.
A (mma 15 God Almighty's gems

one that asketh, but not necessarily

The following In te New York
ID-.ﬂy Mail was written by Miss
| Mary Margavet McBride a former
ECity editor of the Ledger, who is in
England writing special articles for
!hlr paper;

LONDON, Todayp—The oarpet
rmpeu at my hotel came from

Mithigan. I bave a strange fondnesé

{for seeing them in the hall

. T wish the hotel people had also

imported come Michigan steam heat.
{ing. There’s distinetly winter tang
|to the air, and only fireplaces for
i alleviating it. It seems that some of
the newer and extremely American
hotels have steam though.

i - T asked my sdviser, a transplanted
i American, why Stella and I shouldn’t

dor.

an address you can do anything,
Without you can do nothing!™

* This is only my second day in
England, but already I know some-
thing of the servant and housing
problems. To the American mind
there doesn't seem to be much of a
servant problem since a maid must
give a mistress a whole month’s notice
if she contemplates leaving. But
this, I am told, works both ways—
the law insisting that the mistress
give the maid the same warning.
Either delinquent forfeits a month’s
pay to the other.

One excellent woman pays her eook
an equivalent of $15 a month, The
same woman also pays $50 a month
rent for-a house with a garden and
garage—¥ight in London, mind you.
London housewives talk about ser-
|vants conatantly now, though I am
told they considered it rather low
before the war, They also write let-
ters to the London “Times" about
their maids. And the malds answer
sometimes—which must be inter-
esting as giving both sides to a moot
question,

“It's the address,” he told me omi- and 38-it.
mously. “You need an address. With ————-

RATES—]0 cents a line sn
don. A line consists of b words.
{Minimum charge for ads in this
eolumn b60e.

I=FFOR SALE OR RENT —{-room
house with 20 scres of well improved
land; good barn. Just south of fair
grounds. Phone 1T44F11,

diwl p.

A% FOR SALE.—Fresh Jersey cow,

apd calf ready for market, C. L.
Hudson, 422 8. Jefferson 8t. Phone
7723, 262-3wl

Phone TEOW, 266-3t and 261-8t

M ILOST—2 coon dogs: one big
black and tan with a short tail; the
other a small black dog with white
marks, REWARD. Ed Willingham,
diwl p.

JE&FOR SALE.—Langshang roost-
ers at $1.50 each. Miss Dorothy Erdel,
Route 4, Mexico, Mo. wit p.

CABBAGE.

We have a car of extra good cab-,
bage on our team track. Phone your
order to 980, Producers Grain Co.
diwl Adv.

RECEIVES RADIO MESSAGES.

Harry Scott, who has a homg con«
structed Radio outfit, one tube de-
tector, hes received messages from
62 radiophone broadeasting stations
includingy, Denver, Schenectady, N.
Y., New York, N. Y., Anacosta, D.
C., Salt Lake, Utah and Los Angeles
Caulif., 1500 miles. He also received
election returns from all parts of the
United States.

SUBSCRIBE FOR THE LEDGER.

pounds,

prices,

as an advertising plan,

Here are Some f the Items
Many More are on Display

§#1.00 Symphony Lawn Stationery,
2 boxes for $1.01,
60c Lord Baltimore Stationery,
2 boxes for 6lc.
60c¢ Cascade Pound Paper,
2 Pounds for 5le.
$1.60 Bouquet Ramee Toilet
"Water, 2 bottles, $§1.51
$1.00 Toilet Water, 2 for $L01.
§1.01 Bouq. Ramee Powder, 2 for
1.1,
$1.00 Jonteel Compsict Powder,
2 for $1.01.
25 Medicated Skin Soap,
2 cakes, 26c.
60e¢ Klenzo Tooth Paste,
2 tubes Gle.
50c Klenzo Liquid: Antiseptic,
(2 for Ble.
Toc Ladies Dressing; Comb,
2 for,76e. |
86¢ Hair Brushes,
2 for 86e,

2 for dfe.
2 for 1lc.

40c Tooth
10c Hair Nets,

This type of Sale was developed by the United Dru

- LT

ONE GENT SALE

Thursday - Friday - Saturday'- Monday

Novcmber 9th, 10th, 11th, and 13th

WHAT IS A ONE CENT SALE. - :

Tt is a sale where you buy an;item at‘the regular price—then
another item of the same kind for le

As an illustration: The at-and.u-dl
and Gold Chocolates is $1.00 per pound

this at this price, and by paying 1c more, or §1.01, you get two

Ipr_.ir.n of Liggetts Orange
» you, boy a pound box at

Evarg_r article in this sale is a high class standard piece of
mérchandize, just the same as we sell you every day at regular

g Company

: Rather than spend large sums of money
in other ways to convince you of the merits of these goods, they
are spending it on this sale in permitting us to sell you a full size
package of high standard merchandise for lc.

It costs morey to get customers, so the loss taken oh
will be well spent if the goods please you. '

‘this sale

¥ & ® 8 $ a a s

Self-governing people must
have the spirit which makes
makes every man eompetent
and wijing to' govern his im-
pulies by the rule of declared
prineiples, And more . than
that, men in a self-governed de-
mocracy must have a love of lib-
erty, but others' liberty, We
must respect the opinions and
the liberty of the opinions of
our countrymen, That spirit
excludes  hatred of our op-
ponents, That spirit excludes
a desire to abuse, to vilify, to
destroy, All of ps in foreign
lands have felt tha blood rush
to the head, and felt the heart
beat quicker, felt a suffusion

'Qi'.,,ﬁ&.o'll:.‘.b"du.i.oo.tolscetuou-on!

g0 to one of those infead of re. 1% FOR SALE.—Modern b-room
maining at the dignified hostelery bungalow and 7 acres of ground, on
where we now freeze in regal splen- 5. Western Ave. S. A, Stuart, owner,

'._‘.I.--l_.-.I.'._QOl.'.._,..'.l‘lQl..'&iilﬂ...ﬁIII.IICI.4




