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‘mavid Amber, atartlog for a duck-shoot-
visit with his triend, Qualn, comes up-
a Young lady equestrian who has been
mounted by glor horse becoming fright-
d at the suddon appearance In the road
i burly Hindu., He declares he Is
iarl  Lal (‘hnt#ur]}l. “the appointed
athplece of the Bell,” addresses Amber
of high rank and presalrg o

us little bronze hox, “‘The To-
" Into his hand, dlsappears in the
. The girl calls Amber by name,
In turn addresses her as Miss Sophie

rell, daoughter of Col. Farrell of the
Ish diplomatic service In Indla and
ting the Quains. Several nights later

Qualn home I8 burglarized and the
12¢ hox stolen.

ting on an island and become lost nba

wer is left marooned. He “""‘“d_“.‘:"
it, finally reaches o eabin “"'lf Hadl
zes a8 Its oecupant an old  friend |

od Rutton, whom he last met in ¥ng- |

, and who appears to be In hiding
' Miss Farroll I8 mentioned Rutton is
ngely  agltated, Chatteril AppeiLrs
summons Rutton to o mesting of

terlous body.
and dashes after Chatterjl

CHAPTER V. (Continued).
“uddenly Rutton started and wheel-
round, every trace of excitement
othed away. Meeting: Amber's
e he nodded as If casually, and
I, "Oh, Amber,” quietly, with an

¢t of faint surprise. Then he
pped heavily into a chair by the
le,
Well,” he sald slowly, “that is
r"

.mber, without speaking, went to
slde and touched his shoulder with
t pitfully inadequate gesture of
1ipathy which men so frequently
oy,

I killed him,"” sald Rutton dully.
Yes,"” replied Amber. He was not
prised; hé had apprehended the
sedy from the moment that Rutton
fled him.

Amber nnd Qualn go |

the spectral shadow of a turbaned
head—moved and was statlonary for
the space of 20 heartbeats. Beneath
the turban Amber seemed to see two
eyes wide staring and terribly alight

“God!" eried Rutton thickly, jerking
forth his pistol.

The shadow vanlshed.

Wwith a slogle thought Amber
sprang upon Rutton, snatched the
weapon from his nerveless fingers,
and, leaping to the door, let himself’

out,
The srow had ceased; only the
E wind raved with untempered force.

Cautlously, and, to be frank, a bit
dismayed, Amber made a reconnais-
sance, circling the bullding, but dis-
| covered nothine [ reward his palns.
| Only, before the window, through

L3
Hutton selzes a revol- | Which he had seen the peering tur-

baned head, he found the impressions
of two feet, rather deep and definite,
toes pointing toward the house, as
though some one had lingered there,
looking fn. The sight of them reas-
sured him ridiculously.

"At least,” he reflected, “disembod-
led spirits leave no footprints!”

He found Rutton precisely as he
had left him, his very attitude an un-
uttered question.

“No,” Amber told him, “he’d made
a quick getaway. The marks of his
feet were plain enough, outside the
window, but he was gone, and . .

somehow | wasp't overkeen to fol-
low him up.”

"Right,"” sald the elder man deject-
edly. I might have known Chatterj!
would not have come alone. So my
crime was futile”” He spoke without
spirit, as If completely fagged, and

moved slowly to the door.
“David, a little while ago 1 promised

to ask your ald If ever the time

fter a bit Rutton turned to the |should come when I might be free to

¢ and drew an automatic pisto! | do so:

a2 his pocket, opening the maga-
.  Five cartridges remalned
cllp, showing that two had been
oded. “I was not sure,” he sald

ightfully, “how many times I had | patience, David."

1. His curlosity satisfled, he re-
led the weapon and returned it to
pocket. “Ha dled llke n dog,” he
I, “"whimpering and blaspheming
he face of eternity out
re in the cold d the night.

was sicke: he sound of the
lets tear’ ‘'aflesh, ., , "
1e sh

o * asked In-

alm pop n“‘n?]
Jl It was empty. |

rou wait?’

r his e, | guve won o

In | need you,

I sald, ‘'That hour will never

Yet already it is here; I
Will you help me?"

“You know that."

strike.’

“I  know,. . One moment's

Rutton glanced at

the clock. “Time for my medicine,”
he said;

“that heart trouble I men-
tioned. 5 g
He drew from a walstcoat pocket a
small sllver tube, or phial, and un-
corking this, measured out a certain
number of drops into a sllver spoon.
As he swallowed the doso the phlal
slipped from hls fingers and rang
upon the hearthstone, spilling its con-
tents In the ashes. A pungent and
heady odor flavored the alr,
“No matter,” said Rutton Indiffer-
ently. “I shan't need 1t again for some
time.” He picked up and restored the

“Bear with me, David, for yet & it
’tlo while,” Rutton b-md-_ “8it down.”
“All right, but—1 Amber resumed
his seat, staring, g, &

“You and Doggott are to seek her
out, wherever she may be, and rescue
her from what may be worse than
death. And it shall come to pass that
you shall love one another and marry
and live happlly ever after—just as
though you were a prince and she an
enchanted princess in a fairy tale, Da-
vid."”

“l must say you seem pretty damn
sure about ft!"

“It must be so, David; it shall be
80! [ am an old man—older than you
think, perhaps—and with age there
Sometimes comes something strange-
ly akin to the gift of second-sight. So
I know it will be so, though you think
me a madman."”

“I don't, indeed, but you . . .
Well! I give it up.” Amber laughed
uneasily. “Go on. Where's this mald-
en In distress?”

“In India~—~I'm not sure just where.
You'll find her, however.”

“And then—?"

“Then you are to bricg her home
with you, without delay.”

“But suppose—"

“You must win her first: then she
will come gladly.”

“But I've just told you I loved an-
other woman, Rutton, and besldes—"

“You mean the Miss Farrell you
mentioned?”

“Yes. I—"

“That will be no obstacle.'”

“What! How in thunder d'you

know It won't?’ Amber expostulated.
A faint suspiclon of the truth qulck-
ened his wits. “Who Is this woman
¥You want me to marry?"’

"My daughter."”

“Your daughter!"”

“My only child, David.”

“Then why won't my—my love for
Sophla Farrell interfere?"

“Because,” sald Rutton slowly, “my
daughter and Sophla Farrell are the
same. No; listen to me; I'm
not raving. Hero Is my proof—her
latest photograph.” He put it Into

David? You'll '« i
make her love o7
“I'll do my wat oL
man humbly.
“It must be »
to love you. I 1= .
tive, that she 0 v
dia with you wi=~ .
Amber sat ba . !
ln‘ Q“Nl?. his i t
my best. DBut, .0 =
you tell me? DI
who am to be h-
tor?”
“Not from m¢
oath, David. B¢ «
you will know. '
may guess wha '
much to go on. I
ing. Now, let >
I've very little ' 1o
again at the she
slight but notice.
“How's that?
ing."”
“I shall never
sald Rutton quie
“What—""
“l have but
life. It »
word: polson.
saved a blacker s
“You mean th

-l

ver phial?™ Am
with horror,
“Yes. Don't b

but sure and pa
works infallibly
There'll be no
drawing of the cu
leaves mno trace
would ecall it
And thus | escap
coolly toward the

“But this mus
Amber rose sudd
his chalr. “Some
Doggott—"

“Not so loud,
alarm him. Afte
him. But now—it
Is done; there's
Be kind to me, Dt

Amber's hands.
Dazed, the

younger

man stared |

it it had to be as It was. :l‘lml: waS |

e
With a wrench Amber pulled him-
If together. “Rutton,” he demanded
ddenly, without premeditation,
hat are you golng to do?”

‘Do?"  Rutton looked up, his oyos
rplexed. “Why, what {s there to do?
t away as heat T can 1 nrosume

k another hole to hide In.”

But how about the law?”

The law? Why need It ever be
win—what has happened tonight?
an count on your silence— 1 have
need to ask. Doggott would die
1er than betray me. Ho and 1 ean

ose of—It, comes here

NO one

his time of the yvear save hunting |

ties; and thelr eyes are not upon |
ground. You will go your way in

morning. We'll clear out im-
Hately after.”

You'd better take no chances”
iddenly Rutton smote the t1able
1 his fist. “By Indur!" he swore
ngely, hls voice quavering with |
“1 had not thought of thar!" 1
ped up and began to move excited
‘o and fro. “I am free! Nona but
and 1 know of the passing of the
en and the dellvery of the
—none can possibly know for

perhaps weeks. For so much
at least T am in no danger of—" |
shut hls mouth Hke n
that might have

mes-

trap on
ls enlightened
er.

f what?"

€t me sec: there are still waste
8 In the world where a man
lose himeelf. There's Canadn
Hudson bay

region, Labrador

dlscreet knock sounded on the |
in the partition, and 1t was open

ently, Doggott appeared on the
thold, pale and careworn Rut

wused, facing him

T

ny orders, air?"

€8 begin packing up. We leave
rrow

ory wood, sir'

itton replenished the fire and |

d with his back to It, smiiing al-
t happlly. All evidence of remorse
disappeared “"Free!" he cried soft-
“And by the simpleat of solutions.

that 1 should

never have
before tonight of Hao
townrd the win
as If his lps hadl
n wiped clean of speech
mber turned, thrilling, his flesh
:ping with the horror that he had
ned In Rutton's transtixed gaze
lutslde the glass, that was lightly

ered with frost, something moved

AMERICA TO GET CLOISTER

autiful Structure of the Cordellers
at Charilou Is to Be Lost

by France.

I'o many travelers the most beaut!

i things seen in Europe are the clois

8 of churches and monasteries, per-
pa for the very reasom  that the
fster | O opposed to the spirit of
mnd Arieriea. No one who has nesn

| leys of my ‘Analysis of Sanskrit Liter-
| ature’ just before 1 came down, Now
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| and
| methodically

| ¥ laible
| aeveral

nhial tn hia noebat “Now lat ma

A sunbeam.
throw

Tonight Destiny chose to
us together for a little space;
tomorrow we shall be Irrevocably part-
ed, for all time.”

“Don’t say that, Rutton."

“It {8 so written, David."” The man's

1
smile was strangely placid. ":\ﬂl."!‘!
this night, we'll never meet. In the |
morning  Duggoit  will  ferry  you |

over —"

“Shan't we go together?

"No,” sald Rutton serenely; "I must |
leave befora you." [

“"Without Doggott?” |

“Without Doggott; I wish him to
go with you."

“Where?"

“On the errand I am golng to ask
you o do for me. You are free to
leave this country for geveral
months?"

“Quite,

I corrected the final gal-

I've nothing
Go on.”

AL RO TRl
L

on my mind--or hands.

. nutton went & second time
to the leather trunk, lifted the lid.l
and came back with two small par-
¢ols. The one, whizh appeared to con- |
taln documents of some sort, he cast
negligently on the firg, with the alr
of one who destroys that which {s no
longer of value to him. It caught im-
and began to flame and
smoke and smoulder., The other was
several Inches square and flat, wrap-

| ped in plaln paper without a super
sc-iption, and sealed with several |
heavy blobs of red wax. |

Rutton drew a chalr close to Amber |
sat down, breaking the seals |

“You shall go on a long journey, |
David,” he sald slowly—"a long jour-
to a far land, where you shall
brave perils that I may not warn you |

ney,

agalnst, It will put your friendship to
the test™

“I'm ready.”

The elder man ripped the cover
from the packet, exposing the back

| of what seemed to be a photograph.

Holding this to the light, its face in-
to Amber, he studied it for
minutes, silence, a tender
Hght kindling in hls eyes to aoften the
almogt ascetle austerity of his expres-
slon. “In the end, If you live, you
shall win rich reward,” he sald at
length. He placed the photograph
face down upon the table
“"How—a reward?"
“The love of a woman
you, David.” |
“But—!"  In consternation Amber |
rose, almost knocking over his chalr
“"But—=Great Scott, man!'

In

worthy of

them ecan forget the beautlea of Mon-
reaxle or San Paola fuore le Mure,
If rumor true, one of the most

tiful clolsters In France 1s coming

merfea; the name of the million-

In question 18 atlll a secret, but

neh papers are sure It must he

) erlean Who else could have

o 1 * time the mon and the
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tie Leauty? '
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| oring hotly.

| offered

| photographer
| me this.'

| Lotre,
lof the Cordellers, a superb speclimen
| of gothie art as elaborated In the fan-
| taslea of

| Every column 1s ornate, everp caplital

mine extremity. T
be sald between

U ha %l
Pl i

blankly at the likeness of the woman |

Studied

ne loved; it was unquestionably she. |
He gasped, trembling, astounded.
“Sophia . . .!" he said thickly, col- |

He was consclous of a
tightening of hls throat muscles, ma-
king speech a matter of difficulty, “Bat
but—"" he stammered. |
“Her mother,” sald Rutton au!rly.]
looking away, "was a Russian noble- |
woman. Sophia I8 Farrell's daughter |

by adoption only. Farrell was once |
my closast friend When my wife |
died He covered his eyes |

with his hand and remained silent for a

few seconds, “When Sophia was left

motherless, an Infant In arms, Farrell |
to adopt her. DBecausa 1 be-
came, about that time, aware of this
borror that has polsoned my life—this
thing of which you have seen some
thing tonight—I accepted on condition
that the truth be never revealed to
her. It cost me the friendship of Far
rell; he was then but lately married
and—and ! thought it dangerous to be
seen with him too much. 1 left Eng-
land, having settled upon my daughter
the best part of my fortune, retalning |
only enough for my needs. From that |

day T never saw her or heard from
Farrell. Yet 1 knew I could trust
him. Last summer, when wmy daugh-

ter was presented at court, 1 was In
L.ondon; 1 discovered the name of her
and bribed him to sell |
He Indleated the photo-
graph

“And she doesn't know!"

“She must never know."
leaned forward and caught Amber's
hand la a compelllng grasp. “Re- |
member that. Whatever you do, my
name must never pass your lips—with
reference to herself, at least. No one
must even susapect that you know me

Farrell least of all”

“Sophia knows that now,” sald Am- |
ber. "Quain and 1 spoke of you one
night, but the name made no Impres-

Rutton

| slon on her. I'm sure of that.”
“That 18 good; Farrell has been
true, Now you will go to
| India?"

“1 will go,” Amber promised.

stands—or stood—the ecloister

the 14th and 15th centurles,

bears ornamentation in the form of

grotesque heads; garlands trall over |
the arches, with vines, palms and |
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“Rutton!” cried Amber
volce, Cold sweat broke
forehead.
The man smlled fearle
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will be kind to her, David?"
“On my faith!” ;
Rutton's fingers tightened cruelly

upon his, then relaxed suddenly. He |

began to nod, his chin drooping to-
ward his breast.

“The Gateway . . . the Bell
The words were no more than whis-
pers dying on lips that stilled as they
spoke.

For a long time Amber sat unmov-
ing, his fingers Imprisoned in that
Gulet, cooling grasp, his thoughts
aatray in a black mist of mourning
and bewilderment.

Out of doors something made a cir-
cult of the cabin, llke a beast of the
night, stealthy footsteps muffled by
the snow: pad—pad—pad . . .

In the emerald ring on Amber's
finger the deathless fire leaped and
pulsed.

CHAPTER VI.
Red Dawn.

Presently Amber rose and quletly
exchanged dressing gown and slippers
for his own shooting jacket and hoots
—which by now were dry, thanks to
Doggott's thoughfulness in placing
them near the fire.

The shabby tin clock had droned
through 30 minutes since Rutton had
spoken his last word. In that Inter
val, sitting face to face, and for a lit-
tle time hand in hand, with the man
to whom he had pledged his honor,
Amber had thought deeply, carefully
welghing ways snd means; nor did he
move until he belleved his plans ma-
ture and definite,

But before he could take one step
toward redeeming his word to Rut-
ton, he had many cares to dispose of.
In the hut, Rutton lay dead of poison;
somewhere among the dunes the babu
lay In his blood, shot to death—foully
murdered, the world would say.
Should these things become known, he
would be detalned Indefinitely in No-
komis as a witness—if, indeed, he es»
caped a graver charge.

It was, then, with a mind burdened
with black anxiety that he went to
arouse Doggott.

“Mr. Rutton s dead, Doggott,” he
managed to say with some difficulty.

Doggott !

avalaln 3 b

j of its sequei—Rutton's despairing sul-

| pected

e emake o ey

doubt.

“Dead!” whispered the servant. He
roge and stood swaying, his lips
a-tremble, his eyes blinking through a
mist, his head bowed. “'E always
was uncommon' good to me, Mr, Am-
ber,” he sald brokenly. “It's a bit
‘ard, comin' this w'y. ‘Ow—'ow did
It—" He broke down compbletgly for
a time.

When he had himself In more con-
trol Amber told him as briefly as poe-
sible of the head at the window and

cide.

enly traveler is certain.

TO GRADE UP CATTLE

Claiborne Parish Practically
Free of Injurious Tick.

Dipping Vat Has Made It Possible to
Reach That Stage of Improve-
ment—Carioad of Aberdeen-
Angus Bulls Be Imported.

Dr. W. H. Dairymple of the veterin-
ry department of the Loulsiana State
University, has issued a letter show-
ing whet Clalborne parish has done
in the way of improving its cattie
breed since the eradication of the cat-
tle tick and he urges this as a reason
for the eradication of the tick in oth-
er sections of the state. He says:

“In some of our previous communi-
cations we made mention of the fact
that that of the good resulta of tick-
eradication in the parish would be the

possibility of importing bulls of the
improved breeds from other sections
of the country to grade up our cattle

time, and which I8 now practically
free of ticks, there is going to be or
ganized a beef cattle growers' asso-
ciation for the purpose and with the
expectation of placing a carload of
Aberdeen Angus bulls in that parish
for the purpose of improving the breed
of their cattle. Here, then, is a good
flustration of what tick eradleation
can do for a parish, Such a venture
would have been ridiculous, if not im-
possible, A year or two ago, on &ac-
count of the risk of losing everyone
of these animals from tick fever. But
now that that parish Is practically

Doggott listened in sllence, nodding
his comprehension. “I've always look-
ed for it, sir,” he commented. “'E'd
warned me never to touch thai silver
tube; 'e never sald polson, but I sus-
it, 'e being blue and melan-
choly-llke, by fits and turns—'e never
told me why.”

Then, reverently, they took up the

body and lald it out upon the ham-
mock-bed, Doggott arranging the
limbs and closing the eves hafora

free of ticks, the risk has been elimin-
ated, as there are no ticks present (in
that part of the parish where they
expect to Introduce these bulls) to
transmit the fever.

“And that which applies to the in-
troduction cf beef bulls, may also ap-
ply to bulls of the dalry breeds, As
soon as we rld our parish of ticks,
we can introduce elther, or both, with

Impunity, to improve both our beef |
| and dairy industries.

ighborhood of 100 dipping |
spreading a sheet over the rigid form. | o g b T |

But Claiborne

vats, and without these she would not

o

A Stalk of Golden Bantam
Sweet Corn.

quently met with In Premier.

There were many plants with more

than three ears, but these Iinvolved
ears produced by suckers. Stalks like
the ona shawn in the nicture glve

prevalls in Golden Bantam, snd fre-

~
Y

>

much promise of bearing Uberally

early In the season.

Of the whole number of ears saved,
one-third were solid yellow. By ellm-
inating the white grains, the chances

for the appearance of white kernels |

in the next crop will be reduced to one
in nine.

Feeding Chickens. !

In feeding chickens always remem-
ber that they are provided to pro-
duce fresh eggs for human food, and

“And now, what, Mr. Amber? he | have been in the position to consider
asked, | the proposition of importing a carload

“Mr. Rutton spoke of a dispatch | of these fine Angus bulls. It is_her
box, D(':ggull, You know where to ; freedom from ticks, alone, that has
ﬂnlfiYitt: e | made this important step possible.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)
Salutary Exampie.
Every legal expedlent for delay
aving been exbausted, amd thelr ap-
eal for executive clemency having
een made In valn to the president,
ve wealthy Alabama !umbermen
ave entered the federal prison at At-
inta to serve penal sentences for the
rime of peonage. Pity will be ex-
snded to the famlilies of these men,
it the event itself cannot but be re
wded as one of the most Important
id significant In the whole course
the recent awakenling of the pub-
' consclence. It Is a demonstration
the country that only by holding to
rsonal accountabllity the men re-
onsible for violation of the law can
ipect and obedlence to law be en-
‘ced. The futility of fnes as a pun-
tment in such cases has been
own, but it will only require a few
'k applications of the law as in
6 Alabama convictions to instill

| This means that in a year or two the
parish of Claiborne will be In a posi-
tion to ship to any market she thinks
best a grade of beefl steers that will
do credit to any market in the coun-
try, and without any quarantine re-
strictions whatever,

“The dlpping vat has made it possi-
i ble for Claiborne parish to reach this
stage of progress, and it will do the
same for other parishek, if we will
| only hurry things along. Let us
| get those public dipping vats go-
i ing! The sooner we get to work, the
| sconer will we reach the stage of prog-
| ress attained by our neighbor in the
| nortbern part of the state. And why
| shouldn’t the capital parish be a lead-
er in this important work?

Pastures Are Needed.

therefore their own feed should be

| just as pure as that we eat ourralves.

The hot sun will cause young gos-
lings and ducklings as well to topple
| over and die. Provide shade for them
{untll they are strong on thelr pegs.

)

. Silage Crops.

Alfalfa has the highest compoait]
of the digestible nutrients, but never
| theless corn s the sllage crop of
northeast. Soy : are
mingled in the silo corn
clover, and this Is considered a

s o
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Tte way to ralse cheap pork is to |
keep the hogs.on thoroughly good per- |
manent pastures and on good pasture

wholesome regard for law every-
ere.—Exchange. |

Contrary Enthusiasm.
Funny, wasn't 1t, how that lectures
rmed up to his subject.”

Why so?”
Hecause it was on cold storage.”—
timore Amerlean.

L E—
» visitor learns after awhile, how-
r, that this confusing use of names

crops such as peas, osts and veich, |
rye, sorghum, peanuts, soy beans, vel-
vet beans and so forth. It 18 an easy
matter to have & rotation of pasture
crops that last for twelve months in
the year. Keep the plan of good pas-
tures and pasture crops golng all the
time. -

|  We must not attempt to produce
| cheap pork on corn alone. That ean-
not be done In any state. Corn 1s oft-
en worth about one dollar per bushel. |
Corn at such a price ¢an only be used

ond of belng due to ignorance fs
reality the result of a native et
which is highly poetic,
hus If a girl {s born scom aAfter
death of a brother the Iatter’s
e Is glven to her in the belfef that
spirit and all his good qualities
@ been transferred to her. On the
' hand, If a boy s born after the
h of a sister he takes the latters
¢ and, as the Samoans belleve,

a8 a supplement to the other cheap
feeds by the hogs themselves makes
the growing of hogs profitable.

Lack of Good Animals.

The main reason why so few good |

animals are ralgsed on the farms is be- !

cause very littie attention s given to
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A good animal eats no more than
& scrub.

Charcoal should be kept before
ducks at all tmes. g

The proper time to wean pigs Is
about eight weeks old,

Bread pudding makes an excellent
ration for young turkeys.

bon’t beileve those who tell you
that chickens do not pay.

A  npoted veterinarian says that
heaves In horses is incurable.

No orchardist of any account now
shukes apples from the tres.

Palls and cans havine rusty iron
spots will cause taln' milk.

Crowded birds te:¢ ‘oward ocon-
tracting diseases of reapiration.

Abundance of chicken lice can be
raised by neglecting the chieks.

Pumpkins are excellent feed for
hogs about to be put en green corn,

A  remunerative way of Erowing
rhubarb is to fores 1. out of season.

prstores, solling crops, silos, legumin-

Crowded chicks in close brood

conns anffar for wint af wadad noes



