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SYNOPSIS.

CHAPTER I—John Vallant, a rich so-
c‘!re‘tﬂ' favorite, suddenly discovers that the
a

nt corporalion, which hls father
tounded and which was the principal
source of his wealth, has falled,

CHAPTER IT—¥le voluntarily turns
over his private fortuno to the recelver
f(or the corporation,

CHAPTER 111—Hls entire remalning
posscsslons conulet of an old motor cor,
» white bull dog and Damory court, a
anglected estate In Virginlo.

CHAPTIR IV—Ila lenrns that this es-
fabe cume Into the famlly by royal grant
‘nd has been In the posséssion of the
Vallnnts ever since,

CHAPTER V—On the way to Damory
court hie meets Shivley Dandridae, an ou-
tarn-hadred beauty, and decides thiat ho
W golng to ke Virginia hmmensely,

L CHAPTER VI—An old negro tells Shir-
sy'n fortune and predicta great trouble
cor ht\l‘ an :Ii.'i'illl]lt \)II noman,

CHAPTER VIT—Unele Jefferson, an old
noagro, takes Vallant to Damory court,

CJEHAPTER VITT-Shirley's mother, Mrs,
mndelidere, ond Major Bristow excliingo
reminiseences during which §t jg vevesled

that the major, Vallant's father, and o
man named Sassoon, were vivalas for the
und of Mra, Dandridga In her vouth.

Hassoon and Vallant fought o duel on her
vacount tn which the foriner waos killed,

CHAPTER IX—Vallant finds Damory
vourt overgrown with weeds and ereep-
cra and the bLulldings In & very much
aeglected condliion. Unelo Jefforson and
e wife, Aunt Daphne, are engiged us
sgrvinls,

CHAPTER X--Vallant explorea hilp an-
“oatral home. He is surprised by i fox
unting party which invades his estale,
fe recognizes Shivley at tho head of the
uarty.

CHAPTINL NI—Ile elves sanclunry to |

the corncered fox. Gossips discuss the nd-
vant of tho new owner and reeall the
‘ragedy In which the elder Valiant took
part,

CHAPTER
1}

I NIT—Valiant decldes to re-
nanliitate amory eourt and mako the
land proaduce o lving for him.
CHAPTIR NTIT—I1o meets Shirley, who
tas been githering tlowers on the Valiant
vatate, and reveals his (dentlity to her,
CHAI"IEIL NIV—Valiant saves Shirley
rom the bite of o sm: which bites P,
nowing the deadliness of the bite, Shir-
tay sucks the poison from the wound nid
daves his lifo,

CITADPTIER XV—Shirley tells her mother
of the fncident and the Intter Is strangely
inmoved at heaving that o Vallant is again
Uving at Dnunory court,

CHAPTER XVI—Valinnt learns some
of the history of hia family from Doctor
HSouthall and Muajor Bristow,

CHAPTER XVII—He

the
drst thine that hig father left Vieginia o
wecount of o duel in which Doctor South-
ull and Major BEristow acted sy his luth-
Cr'a seconds.

CHAPTER XVIIIL.

Beyond the Box-Hedge.

An he greeted her, his gaze pluny, 11
deep 'nto hiers. She had recoiled a
cseep, slardded, to recognize nim al
wost ivciantly, e noted the shrink
g and taovght it dae to a stabbing
aemnry of that fovest-horror, g Srad
vamrdg wWere prosnie cnonohe

“I'm an unconsclonable trespasser,”
he sald. "It must seem awfully prow-
ly, but I didn’'t realize I was on pri-
vate property till I passed the hedge
there.”

As her hand lay in his, a strange
fancy stirred in him: in that wood-
meeting she had seemed something
witch-like, the wilful spirit of the pas-
slonate spring herself, mixed of her
aerlal essences and jungle wilder-
nesses; in this scented dim-lit close she
was grave-eyed, subdued, a paler pen-
sive woman of under Lalf-guessed sad-
nesges and haunting moods, With her
angwer, however, this gravity seemed

learng  for

to slip from her like a garment. She
laughed lightly,
“I love to prow! myself. I think

sometimes [ like the night better than
the day. I believe in one of my in-
carpations I must have been a pan-
ther."”

They both laughed. “I'm growing
superstitious about flowers,” he said.
“You know a rese fizured in our first
meeting. And in our last—"

She shrank momentarily, "The cape
jessamines! 1 shall always think of
that when I see them!”

“Ah, forgive me!" he begged. "But
when [ remember what you did—for
me! Oh, I know! But for you, I must
have dled.”

“But for me you wouldn't have
been bitten., But don’t let's talk of it.”
She shivered suddenly.

“You are cold,” he sald. “Isn't that
gown too thin for this night air?”

“No, [ often walk here till quite
late. Listen!"

Tho bird song had broken forth
again, to be angwered this time by a
rival's In a distant thicket, “My

nlghtingale s In good voleo

“I never heard a nizhtingnle before
I came to Virginia. [ wonder why it
sings only at night."

“What an odd fdea!
in the daytime, too."

“Really? But I suppose It escapes
notice in the general chorus, Is it a
large bird ?"

“No; smaller than a thrush. Only a
little bigger than a robin. Ita nest ls
over there In that hedge—a tiny looso
cup of dried oak-leaves, lined with
hair, and the eggs are olive color.
iflow pretty the hedge looks now, aull
tangled with firefly sparks!”

“Doesn’t it! Uncle Jeiferson calls
them ‘lightning-bugs.' ”

“The name ia much more ple
‘uresque,  But all the darky sayings
are. Do you find him and Aunt
Daphne useful ?2”

“He has been a godzend,” he sald
forvently; “and her cooling has
anght me to treat her with passion-
ate respoct, Ile's teaching me now
ahont  flowers—It'a surprising  how

Why, it sings

many kinds he knows.
Lierbarium.”

“Come and* see mine,” siws  said.
‘Roses are our specialty-—we have to
live up to the Rosewood name, DBut
beyond the arbors, ars beds and beds
of other llowers. See—by this big
tree are speed-well and delphiniam,
The tree I8 a black-walnut. It's a
dreadful thing to have one as big as
that,  When you want something that
costs a lol of money you go and look

He's a walking

at it and wonder whieh you want
most, that pariieular luxury or the
tree. T know a girl whe had two in

her yard only a liitle bigger than this,
and she went Lo Karope on them.  But
so e U've always voted for the tree.
How does your garden como on?"

“IMamonsly. Uncle Jefferson  hag
shanghaied a half-dozen negro -
dencrs—irom where 1 can't imagine—
and he's having the timo of Lis life
heetoring over them. He rofers to the
upper and lower lerraces as ‘up-and-
I down-siairs.’  I've gol seeds, but it
i will be a long time before {they
| flower.”

“Oh, would you like some slips?”
she ceried.  *Or, better still, [ ean
give you the roscs already rooted—
Mad Charies and Marechal Nell asd
Cloth of Gold and eabbage and ram-
blers, We have geraniums  and
fuchsias, too, and the coral honey-
suckle, That's different from the wild
oite, you know."

“You are too good! If you
only advise me where to set them!
l Dut T dare say you think me presum-
| ing."

She turied her full foce to him,
“*Presuming!’  You're punishing mao
now for the Jdreadial way | talked to
you about Damory Court—before 1
knew who you were., O, it was un-
pardonable!  And after the splendid
thing you had done—1 read about it
that same evening—with your money,
1 mean!”

“No, no!" he protested. "“There
was nothing splendid about it, 1t wasg
only pride. You see the corporation
was my father's greal idea—-the thing
ha created and put his soul into—and
it was foundering. I know that woull
have hurt him, One thing I've wanted
1o say to you, ever since the day we
talked together—about the duel. 1
want to say that whatever lay behind
it, my fathier's whole life was darkened
by that event. Now that I can put
iwo and two Logether, I know that it
was the cause of his sadness.”

“Ah, I can Dbelieve that,”
plied.

“1 think he had only two Inlerests—
myselfl and the corporation. So you
see why 1'd rather save that and be a
bepgar the rest of my natural life,
But I'm not a begegar, Damory Court
plone is worth—I know it now—a hun-
dred tlmes what [ left.”

“You are so utterly dilferent from
what 1T imagined you!”

“l ecould never have imagined you,"”
be sald, "never.”

“I must be terribly outre.”

“You ure so many women in one.
YWhen [ listened to your harp plaving
I could hardly believe it was the same
rou I saw galioping across the flelds
that worning. Mow vou are o different
woman from both of those."

As she lookea ot him, her lips earied
‘orper-wisa, her root slioved on the
sheer adge of the turf. She swayed
toward bym and he caught her, feel-
ing tor s eharp instant the adorable
nearness of her bodyv. It ridged all his
glkin with a creeping delight, She re-
covereld ksr footing with an exclama-
tlon, erd turned back pomewhat nb-
ruptly ta vhe porch where she seated
hersal oz the step, drawing her filmy
| skirt aside to make a place for him.
There was a moment of silence which
he broke,

“That exsiulsite serenade yon were
playlng! You know the words, of
courge,"”

i “They are more lovely, if possible,
than the secore. Do you care for
| poetry?”

I "lve always loved it,” he said. "I've
heen reading some Intely-—a little old-
| fashioned book I found at Damory
[ Court It’s ‘Lucile. Do you know it?"
“Tes. M's my mother's favorite”

1 fie drew it from his pocket, “See,

| I've got it here. It's marked, too”

! He opened it, to close it instantiy—
niot, however, befors she had put out

| her hand and laid it, palm down, on

| the page. “That rose! Oh, lot me

have §t!"
| “Never!" he protested. “Look here.
]W’hun I put it between the leaves, I
did go at random. [ didn't see till
| now that I had opened it al a marked
| passage.”

‘ “Let ug read it,” she sald.

1le leaned and held the leaf to the
]tht from the doorway and the two
| heads bent together over the text,
| A gound fell behind them and both
| turned A gllght figure, in a sofl gray
I gown with old lace al the throat, stood

would

she re-

'in the doorway bhehind them. John
Valiant sprang to his feet.
‘ “Ah, Shirley, I thought I heard
volees, I8 that you, Chilly ?"

“It's not Mr. Luaslk, mother,” pald
| Bhlrley. “It's our new neighbor, Mr.

| Valiant.”

| As he bent over tho frail hand, mur-
Cmuring the conventional words that
. presentations are believed to require,
i Mra, Dandvldge sank into a deep
| cuzhiloned chalr, “Won’t you sit
aown?” she gaid, IHe notlced that she

did not look directly at him, and that
her face was as pallid as her heir,

“Thank you,” sald John Vallant, and
resumed his place on the lower step.

Shirley, who had again seated her-
pelf, suddenly laughed, and pointed to
the Book which lay between them.
"Imagine what we are doing, dearest!
We were reading ‘Lucile’ together.”

She saw the other wince, and the
decp dark cyes lifted, as If under com.
pulsion, from the book-cover to Vall
ant's face. He was startled by Shir-
ley's cery and the sudden llmp uncon-
pecious settling-back Into the cushions
of the fragilo form.

CHAPTER XIX.
Night.

A quicker breeze was stirring as
John Valiant went back along the Red
Road. Ile had walted in the garden
al Rosewood till Shirvley, aided by
smmaline and with Ranston’s anxious
foce hovering in the background, hav-
Ing performed these gentle ollices
which a woman's fainting spell re-
qulres, had come to reassure him and
to say good night.

As he threw off his coat In  the
bedroom he had chosen for his own,
he felt the hard corner of the “Lucile’
In the pocket, and drawing it out, latd
It on the table by the bedside, He
geemed to feel again the tingle of
his cheek where a carling strand of
her coppery hair had sprung against it
when her head hoad bent beside hig
own to read the marked lines.

When he had undressed he sal an
hour in the candle-blaze, a dressing-
gown thrown over his shoulders, scriv-
Ing vainly to recreate thal evening
call, to remember her every word and
look and movement. 'or a breath
her face would flush swddenly before
him, like a live thiag; then it would
mysteriously  fade and elude him,

though he clenched his hands on the
nrms of his chair in the fierce mental
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Shirley, Whe Had Again Seated Her
self, Suddenly Laughed, and Point-
ed to the Bonk.

effort to recall it. Only the intenee
blue of her eyee, the tawny sweep of
Bler hair—these and the touch of her,
the censeiousness of her warm and
vivid fragrance, remained to wrap all
his scnses in a mist woven of gold
and fira.
- * L] L [ ] L - >
Shivley, meanwhile, had sgat some
time beside her mother's bed, leaning
from: a white chintz-covered chair, hoy
anxiety only partially allayed by reas-
surances, now and then stooping to lay
her young cheek against the delleate
arm n its laecy sleeve or to pass her
hand lovingly up and down its outllne,
noting with a recurrent passion of ten-
flerness the transparency of the skin
with its vielet velning and the shad
ows beneath the closed eves. Bmma
line, moving on soft worated-shod feet
about the dim room, at lengtb had
whispered.

“Yon go tuh baid, honey. T ntej
with Mis' Judith till she go tul sleep.”

“Yes, go, Shirley,” sald her mother.
“Haven't T any privileges at all? Can't
1 even faint when I feel like it, without
calling out the fire-brigade? You'll
pramper me Lo death and heaven knows
I don’t need it.”

“You won't let me telephone for Doe-
tor Southall?”

“Certainly not!

“And you are sure it was nothing
but the roses?’

“Why, what else should it be?" sald
her mother almost pzevighly, “1 must
really have the arbors thinned out. On
heavy nights it's positively overpower-
ing. CGo along now, and we'll talk
about it tomorrow, I ean ring if
want anything.”

In her room Shirley undressed
thoughtfully, There was between her
and her mother a fine tenuous bond
of sympathy and feeling as rare, per-
haps, ag it was lovely. She could not
remember when the other had not
been a semi-invalid, and her earliest
chililhood recollections were punctu-
ated with the tap of the little caneo.
Tonlght's  sudden indisposition had
ehocked and disturbed her; to faint
at a rush of perfinae seemoed to sug-
gest a growlng weakness that was
alurming. Tomorrow, she told herself,
she would gend Ranston with a wagon-
load of the roses to the hospital at
Charlottesville,

She glipped on a pink shell-shaded
dressing-gown of slinky silk with a
riot of azaleas scattered In the weave,
and then, dragging her chalr before
the open window, drew aside the light
curtain amd began to brugh her halr.
All at once her gaze fell upon the
floor, and she shran' backward from a

twisting thread-like thing whose bright |

safiron-yellow glowed sharply against
the dark carpet. She saw in an in-
stant, however, that it was nothing
more dangerous than a fragment of
love-vine from the garden, which had

clung to her skirt, She picked up
the tiny mags of tendrils and wilth a
Jdow simile tossed it over Iier right

shoulder through the window. "If it
takes root,” she sald aloud, “my sweet-!
heart loves me.” She leaned from the'
slll to peer down into the misty gar-
den, but could not follow its fall,

Long ago her visitor would have
reached Damory Court, She had a
vigion of him wandering, candle in
hand, through the empty echoing
rooms, looking at the volcecless por-
traits on the walls, thinking perhaps
of his father, of the fatal duel of which
he had never known, She llked the
way he had spoken of his father!

As she leaned, out of the stlliness
there came to her ear a mellow sound,
It was the bell of the courthouse in:
the village. She counted the strokes
falling clearly or faintly as the slug-
gish breeze ebbed or swelled, It was
eleven, :

She drew back, dropped the curtain
to shut out the wan glimmer, and in
the darkness crept into the soft bed
as if Into a hiding-place.

* » * » " » . »

A owarm sun and an air mildly mel-
low., A faint gold-shadowed mist over
the valley and a soft lilac haze blend-
ing the rounded outlines of the hills.
Through tho shrubbery at ‘Damory
Court a cardinal darted like a crim-
son shuttle, to rock impudently from
a fleering limb, amd here and there
on the bluish-ivory sky, motionless as
a pasted wafer, hung a hawk; from
time to time one of these wavered and
slanted swiftly down, to climb once
more in a huge spiral to its high tower
of sky.

Perhaps it wondered, ity tele-
scopic eye looked down., That had
been its ehoicest ecovert, that dishev-
eled tangle where the birds held per-
petaal earpival, the weasel larked in
the underbrush and the rabbit lined
his windfall. Now the wildness was
gone, A pergola, glistening white, now
upheld the runaway vines, making a
sickle-like path from the upper ter-
race to the lnke. In (he barn loft the
pigeons still guarrelled over their new
cotes ol fresh pine, amwd under a clump
of locust trecs al a little distance from
the house, a4 half-dozen dolls' cabins
on stilis stood waiting the honey-stor-
age of the blnck and gold bees,

There were now  denizens,
These had arvived in a dozen zinc
tanks and willow hampers, to the
amaze ol a sleepy express clerk at the
railvomd station: two swans now salled
muajestically over the lily-ponds of the
lake, along its gravel rim and a pair
ol bronze-colored dueks waddled and
preened, and fts placid surface rippled
and broke to the sluggish backs of
goldfish and the flirting fins of red
Japanese carp,

The house itself wore another alr,
Its look of unkempiness had largely
vanished. The soft gray tone of age
remained, but the bleakness and for-
lornness were gone; there was about
all now a warmth and genial bearing
that hinted at mellowed beauty, fire-
light and cheerful volees within.

Vallant heaved a long sigh of satis-
faction as he stood in the sunlight gaz-
ing at the resulta of his labors. He
wus not now the flippant boulevardier
o whom money was the gine qua non
of existence, Ie had learned a sover-
eign lesson—one gained not through
the push and fight of crowds, but in
the slmple peace of a countryside, un-
vexed by the clamor of gold and the
complex problems of a competitive ex-
istence—that he had Inherited a need
of activity, of achievement that he had
been born to do,

“Chum,"” he sald, to the dog rolling
on his back in the grass, “"what do
you think of it all, anyway?"' He
reached down, selzed a hind leg and
whirling him around like a teetotum,
sent him fylng into the bushes,
whenee Chum launched again upon
him, like a eatapuit, He caught the
white ghoulders and held him vise-like,
“Just .about right, eh? DBut walt till
we get those ramblers!”

(Continued Next Week,)
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Pirst Alice
Linder, Lewis Mims, Thomus,
Willie  Allen, Me-
Dowell, Kirk Taylor, Roy Page, Olyde
| Clarke, Raymond 0O'dell,
!'l'luul Price, Willie Tlazel, Ollle P'rice,
| 1da Ma
Brownlee, Gladys Lee, lrene Hazel,

| Second Grade: Grace Oxner, Pearl
| Tumlin, Sadie Franks, Mary Linder,

Grade: Kirby, Swance

Idwin

Gray Patton, Roy

IKirby, Jay

Price, Mamie  Gregorvy,

| Sadie Hughes, FEra Whitlock.
'. Third Grade: Clava  Allen  Lorie
Bishop, Nina Bobo, Clyde Golightly,

‘i*}mlmrtl Jessee, Andrelln MeKee, Ier-
mun  Taylor, Gladys Tumlin,
IFonrth  Grade:  Winona
[ Ruth Oxner, Charlic Pulley.
IMirth Grade: Jessie Mae Golightly,
Lovie Page, Nannle Loee Sioddy, Ployd

Taylor,
Sixth Grade:; Panline Clark,
trude Oxner, Frank Thomnas,
Seventh Grade: Maudie Mae Jessee,
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Conghed for Three Years,
“Iam a lover of your godsend lo
humanity and sclence. Your medi-
eine, Dr. Kiag's New [DMscovery, cured
©cough of three years standing,'
arva Jennie Flemming, of New Dover,
i, Have you an snnovineg couegh?
i 't etnbbarn eod won't yield to troot-
onb? Oot a 500 boltle of Dr. Kinge
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THE THRESHING SEASON IS NEAR!

Call and let us demonstrate the celebrated ITeer two cylinder
engine. Tt has light weight per II. P. and will burn any fuel
that ean be used in any combustible engine, such as gasoline,
kerosene,  Ilas throttling governor that feeds the fuel to suit
the foad and muny other features, that we will he glad 1o
explain to you. Can faenish any size from 6 to 50 II. P,
Suitable Tor all kinds of work, for pumps and wood sawing

“outfits,  Also handle smaller size engines of other makes.

Ifor Sale By

W. P HHUDGENS, LAURENS, 8. C,
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WE ARE FULLY EQUIPPED TO MATCH ANY LENSES.

BRING YOUR BROKEN GLASSES TO US. OR, IF YOUR
PRESENT GLASSES ARE NOT SATISFACTORY, COME TO US
AND LET US TEST YOUR EYES AND FURNISH THE PROPER
GLASSES., WE ARE EXPERTS IN THIS LINE AND WILL
SERVE YOU HONESTLY IN GOODS AND PRICES.

FLEMING BROTHERS

Laurens, S. C.
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THE DAINTINESS AND CHARM
OF YOUR KID AND SATIN

SLIPPERS

WE HAVE SPECIAL FACILITIES
FOR CLEANING AND
REFINISHING
THEM

Footer’s Dye Works

Always Safest and Best
Cumberland, Md.

ENGINEERINGAND CONTRACTING

Special Attention to Land Surveys

McCRADY BROS. & CHEVES

Office in T'he B\:‘mk of l_,";aurcus Building

We are fully equipped, both by experience and
in material equipment to meet every requirement.
We would be glad to confer with anyone desiring
the sub-division of lands or surveys for any pur-
poses. Letters and telephone calls will be promptly
attended to.

McCrady Bros. & Cheves
Laurens, S. C. :
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