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twenty-one

rocking-chairs on the porch, Nowaves,

ere in agitant commotion, Mrs. Ma-
#0u was recelving a caller in the per-
son of Mra. Napoleon Gifford.

“After all these years!" the visitor
was saying In her customary italics.
(The broad “a” which lent a dulcet
softness to the speech of her hostess
was wcorned by Mrs. Poly, her own
“a's” being as narrow as the needle
through which the rich man reaches
heaven.) “We came here from Rich-
mond when P was a bride—that's

years Da:
Court was forsaken then. A think
what a condition the house be in
now! Cared for by an agent: who

7" | comes every other. season from New

“Wonders will nqver cease!” sald

the young man easily,

shruggiog.

“Well, our quarry is here somewhere.
From

ed Into the house.

1in and see.”

-a leash on a dog-collar.
“I'm really very. sofry,

“but I'm living i it at present.”

thee way the dogs act I should
say bol With
| your permission I'll take one of them
He stooped and snapped

d Valiant,

The edge of a smile lifted the care-

fully tralned mustac
other’s white teetl. |
fectly courteous ait of sayl
course, if you say go. But—

b

over

the

It had the per-

Vallant turned, with a gesture that

included all.
and rest, id, -
though I'm afrald
such hospitality a

The judge raised

=

any further.
the place has been| uninhabited
any number of yeary, and we had
idea it was to acquite a tenant

will overlook our riding through,
I'm . afraid the neighborhood

ope.
has got used to consiflering this a s
of nowan's land. I{'s a pleasure
know that the Court ls to be

claimed, sir,
added.,
the house, I reckon—Hang the cunn
little devil!™

“If you|care to dismount | naver been what he doe
ball be houored, | ia. But his grandeon, Beauty Valiant, |
| “If I see you out here again

“Thank you, he|sald, with asoft
accent t ghttylly disdained the
letter “r. But wq mustn't intrude

As you know, of course,

for
no

You

ort
to
re-

Come along, Chilly,” he
“Our fox has a burrow under

ing

He waved his hat at the porch and

. turned his horse dowh the path, s

by side with the golden chestnut.

After them trooped’the others, hors
walking wearily, riders
volces, the girls turni
switt birdlike glane
1o whiere the stralght
‘still stood with the yel
his face. They did n

¢ behind th

low sunshine

ide

low.

P taluing Io L
g often to send

masculine figure

on

t leap the wall

this time, but filed dedorously through

the swinging gate to|
‘Then, as they passed
hind the hedges, Joh
the ypunger voices br

the Red Ro:
from view

ad.
be-

Vallant heard
ak out together

like the sound of a bamb' thrown lnto

& _poultry-yard.
Jobn Vallant
last rider was outsof

sight.

tood watching till the
Thero

‘was a warm flush of color in' his face.

At length he turned with a gh
, ‘opened the hall door w!
and king a hundred yards aw;
sat down on the shady grass and
&an to whistle, with
- door.

o8t
ide
ay,
be-

his eyés on the

Presently be was rpwarded. On a
sudden, around the edgo of the sill

peered a sharp, suspiclous little m:
sle. Then, like
the fox broke sanctusry and shot
the thick

2
2
=

D
'nu brown ivied
h.o -u big and squa;
treet. A one-sf
. tained a small door
brass -plate on the clapboarding
side it. Doctor_ Southail was one
Mrs. Merryw
nuu—lar she wouls

© and faced .

uz-

of tawny light,

!or

use in the vil-

the

oried- wing con-
with a doctor's

be-
af

ther Mason's paying

the word boarder a gratuitous insult,

10 less to them tHan

was the major, who f
occupled the big old
nerroom on the sec

0 her.

nd floor,

Another
r a decade had
}-fashioned cor-
com-

panioned by a monstrqus gray cat And
‘waited on by au anclent negro named

Jereboam, wha Kad Heen a slave
bis father
The doctor was a’
man with a saturnine
like frosted thistles,
made with one quick
& head nearly bald, sel
would not have disq|

a mouth as

ling ox.
On this particular

sallow taciturn
face, eyebrows

i

knife-slash and
on a neck that
halified a year-

morning neither

York. Trust a man to.do work like
ha !

“I'm glad a Vallant is to occupy it,”
remarked Mrs. Mason in her sweet
fute-like volce, “It would be sad to
see any one else.there.  For after all,
the Vallants were. gentlemen.

Mrs. Gifford sniffed.
bave called Devil-John Valiant a. gen-

by the dreadful things he-did. My
grandfather used to say that when his
wife lay sick—he hated her, you know
—he Would gallop his horse with all
hounds fullcry after him under
her windows.
of the slave he pressed to death In the
hogahead of tobacco.”

" acquiesced Mrs. Mason.
a cruel man and wicked, too
Yef of course he was a gentleman,
thy

4

but who he |

Court thirty |
He

who lived at Damory
years ago, wasn't his type at all.

was only twenty-five when the duel |
| your™

occurred.”

“He must have beentbrilliant™
the visitor,
great corporation. It'y a ity the san
didn't take after him.
the papers lately?

sald

It seems

Why, he earned the name |

‘Then that ghastly story |

In |
uth the test of a-gentleman has |

“to have' founded - that |

Have you seen |
that |

the cirqudatances you mention have
never been descanted upon by me.”

“I see by the papers,” sald Mrs. Gif-
1 Alr of resignedly chang-

jeét, “they've been investh-
Valiant Cor-
poration. The son seems to be get-
ting the sharp end of the stick. Per
haps be's coming down here because
they've made it so hot for him in
New York, Well, I'm afraid he'll find
this county disappointing.

“Heo will that!” agreed the doctor
savagely. “No doubt he imagines he's
coming to a kindly countryside of gea-
tie-born people with souls and imagi
nations; he'll find he's It In a section
that's entirely too ready to hack at his
fathers name and prepared In ad-
vance to call him Northern scum and
turn up its nose at his accent—a com-
munity so full of dyed-In-the-wool
snobbery that it would make Boston
look like a poor-white barbeue. I'm
sorry for him!"

Just then from the rear of the house
trident volce:

Raph'el! Take yo' han's
outer dem cherries! Don’ yo' know ef
| yo' swallahs dem ar pits, yo' gwineter
hab ‘pendegeetus en lump up en die?”
Thegound of a slap aud shrill yelp

| followed, and around the porch dashed

an infantile darkey, as nude as a black
| Puck, with his hands full of cherriea,
| who came to a sudden demoralized
\lmp in the embarrassing foreground

“Raph!” thundered the doctor.
Didn't | tell you to go back to_ that
kitchen?"

“Yes, sub,” responded the imp.
yo' didn’ tell me ter stay dar!

“But

" roared
the doctor, I'll tle your ears back--
grease you—and SWALLOW
At which grisly threat, the
| apparition, with a shrill shriek, turned
and ran desperately for the corner of
the house.
“1 hear,” said the doctor, resuming,
that the young man who came to fix

and

though he wag to blame for the wreck- | the place up has hired Uncle Jeffer-

ing of the concern they can't do any- |

Who's
lafor-

son and his wife to help him

thing to him. Some
the law, I suppose.

him of anything. Why he should sud-
denly make up his mind to come down |
here T can’t see. With that old al
fair of his father's behind him, I
should think he'd prefer Patagonia.”

“l take it, then,
Southall's forbidding volce rose from |
the doorway, “that you are famlliar |
with the circumstances of that old af-
fair, as you term 1t?"

. The lady bridled. Her p.

bly tend to sweeten her dilpollllon
“I'm sure I only know what people

say,” she said.
“*“People? " snorted the doctor iras-
cibly. “Just another name for a com-

munity that's a perfect sink of mean-
ness and malice. If one helieved all
he heard here he'd ‘nil speaking to
his own grandmiother.

“Ypu will admit, I suppose,”
Mrs. Gifford with some spirit,
the @ame Vallant fsn't what it
to be in this nelghborhood?"

“I will, madam,” responded the’doc-
tor. “When Valiant left this place (a
matk of good taste, I've always consid-

sald
hat
sed

“WIith Your Permission Il Take One
f Them in and See.” |

ered It) he left it the worse, it podst-
ble, for his departure, Your remark,
however, would seem ‘to Imply de
merit on his part, Was hetha only
man who ever happened to be at the
lucky end of a dueling-ground 7

“Then It lsn't true that Valiant was

n P
But it a man is | mation?”
only rich enough they can’t convict |

Doctor | ford, with emphasts

for that

“Rickey Snyder,” sald Mrs. Mason.
‘She's got a spy-glass rigged up in
a sugartree at Miss Matuo Sue's
and she saw them pottering around
there this morning.”

“Little limb'" exclalmed Mrs. Gif-
“She's as cheeky
|as a townhog. I can't imagine what
| Shirley Dandridge was thinking of
| when she brought that low-born child
out of her sphere.”

Something like a growl came from
the doctor as he struck open the
screen-door. “‘Limb!’ Il bet ten
dellars she's an angel in a cedar-
treo at & church falr compared with
some better-born young ones | know
of who are only fit to live when
 they've got the scarlet-fever and who
ought to be in the reformatory long
ago. And as far Shirley Dandridge,
it's my opiuion she and her mother

about the only drops of the milk of
human kindness in this whole aban-
doned community!"”

“Dreadful man!"” sald Mrs. Gifford,
s0tto voce, as the door banged viclous-
. "“To think of his being born a
So Ihlll'! Sometimes I can't belleve
1!

Mrs. Mason shook' her hexd and
smiled. “Ah, but that {sn't the real
Doctor Southall,” she said. “That's
his shell.”
ve heard

responded

that he has another
ths other with
but it he has, I

side,’
guarded grimn
wish he'd manage to show It some-

times."

Mrs. Mason took off her glasses an
wiped them carefully. “I saw it when
my husband died,” sho said softly.
“That was before you came. They
were old friends, you know. He was
sick almost a year, and the doctor
used to carry him out here on the
porch every day in his arms, like a
chfld. And then, when the typhus
came that summer among the negroes,
he quarantined himself with lhemIlhe

only white man there—and trdated
and nursed them and buried the dead
with his own bands, tll it |was
stampe! out, That's the real Doctor
Southall.’}

The rockers vibrated In silence for a
moment. Then Mrs. Gifford sald: “I
never knew before that he had any-
thing to do with that duel. Was he
one of Vallant's seconds?"

“'Yes,” sald Mrs. Mason;
major was the other. 1 was a little
girl when it happened. I can barely
emember it, but it made a big sensa-

dence, the former "baving gone out | g dead shot and Sassoon intoxica "
ted?” | tion.”
-riv, and latter belng at the mo- | “Madam,” said the doctor, “1 |have And over a love-affair!” exclaimed,
ment i his ﬂ:.q: l::bmw u" buzz wn:m to discuss the detalls of that | }irs. Gifford in the tone of one to
lo time an- | unhappy incident with you or anybody | whom romance was daily bread.
. mounced. ofythe green wicker | else. 1 was one.of those pment. but .
i
THE BEARD | der of court. And the prejudice agalnst | pounds. For a number of years qui-
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find Englishmen
God

d One and'Has

the

the bearded barrister still lingers,
VIM muuor Bacon carried his dis-
to bearded 'or mustached barris-
un-ammznu-uumud(o
bear them. Even now thete are very
fow leading counsel with beards, snd I
can remember only one unshaved m
rister ‘of great ence; the, late
Judah Philip BI“II‘I. Q. Clsilyer’
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nine has stood at such a low price that
bark producers have had only a small
margin of profit. Under these cjreum-
stances it is hardly likely that the;
have continued to plant largely, and
(there ig a great risk, therefore, that &
rapid advance in price may take place
at any time. Although at present there
gre some thousands of acres In India
plgated

ler to

and a few others like her bhave got |

“and the'

For a time the conversatipn lan-
guished. Then Mrs. Gltotd asked sud-
denly: “Who do suppq
could have been'—(hc girl behind that

old Valiant attair.
ook her*head. e
less, of

Mrs:” Migon
ane _knows  for
course;'the major or the dnd Y
wouldn't queéstion either of them for,
worlds. You see, people had
gossiping about it before I was out of
school. There's Major at the
gate now. And the doctor’s just com-
ing out again.” |

The major’ wore a suit white
linen, with a broad-brimmed straw
hat, and a pink was in his button-
hole, but to the observing, his step
might have seemed to lack af accus-
tomed jauntiness. As he came up the
path the doctor opened his office.
“How do you feel this morning, Ma-
jor”. .

Feel? rumbled the major; “the
way any gentleman ought to fpel this
time of the morning, sah. Like hell,

The doctor bent his gaze jon the
hilarious_blossom in the other
“It 1 were you, Bristow,”
scathingly, “I reckon I'd quit ghlivant-
Ing around to bridge-fighys -wi
fumery on my handkefchief| every
ovening. 1t's the devil pf an example
to the young.”
The rocking-chairs ind - the
screening vines became motfonles:
and the ladies exchanged surreptitio
smiles. If the two gentlemep were
aware of each other's sterling quali-
tles, their mutual appreciation | was in
inverse ratio to its expression, and,
as the Elucinian mysteries, cloaked
before the world. In public the doetor
was wont to remark that the major
talked like a Caesar, lookedlike a
plano-tuner and was the only man he
had ever seen who could strut sit-
ting down. Never were his gibes so
barbed as when launched against the

“Which was it she bvﬂ' Vallant

L s "wo distinct that he started,
vexed and disturbed. Really, it was
absurd. ', He would be seeing things
“Southall may be right #bout
that exercise,” he muttered; Il walk
more” He began the projected re-
form without delay, striding up and
down the room. Bit the little volces
presently sounded again, shouting like
snomes Inside a hill:
hich was 1t?  Valtant or Sas

“1 wish to God I knew!" said the
major roughly, standing still. It sk
lenced them, but the sound of his own
voice, as though It had been a pre-
concerted signal, drew together & hun-
dred inchoate images of other days.
There was the well-ordered garden of
Damory Court-—it rose up, gloomy
with nlght shadows. acroes his great

loth

agalnst thy

bimself sitting on a rusticbench
smoking and behind him the candle-
lighted ‘library window with Beauty
Valiant pacing up and down, waiting
for daylight. There was a sun-
lighted stretch between two hemlocks,
with Southall and he measurtg thb
ground—the grass all dewy sparkles
and an iarly robin teetering on a
thorn-bush.  Elght — nipe — ten — he
caught himself counting the paces.

Heo wiped his forehead. Befween
the hemliocks now were two figures
facing each other, one twitching un-
certalnly, the other palely rigld; and
at one side, held screen-wise, a ralsed
umbreila. In some ghostly way he

| could see right through the latter—

see the doctor's hand gripping the
handle, his own, outstretched beyond
its edge, holding a handkerchief ready
to flutter down. A silly subterfuge
those umbrellas,.but there must be no
actual witnesses to the final act of a
‘s meeting”! A silly code

major's whi and patri-
clan calm, and conversely, neyer did
the major's bland suavity so|nearly
approach an undignified irritation as
when recelving the envenomed darts
of that accomplished cynfe. |

The major settled his black tle. “A
ltgle wholesome exereise wouldn't be
a bad thing for you, Doctor,” e said

suceinetly.  “You're looking a |shade
pasty today.”

“Exercise!” soapped the |other
viciously, he pounded dowh the
steps. “Ha, ha! I suppose you exer-

cise—lazying out to,the Dandridges
once a week for a julep, and the rest
of the time wearing out good cane-bot-
toms and palm-leaf fans and cssing
at ‘the heat. You'll go off with apo-
plexy one of these days.”

“I shall if they're scared enough to
call you” the majpr shot after him,
nettled. But the doctor did not pause.
He went on down the street wjthout
turning his head

The major lifted his hat gallantly
to the ladies, whose presence he.had
just observed.

“Do sit down, Major,"

sald Mrp. Git- |

ford. “There's a question I'm Jjust
dying to ask you. We've had such an
interesting  conversation.  You've

heard the news, of course, that young
| Mr. Vallant is coming to Damory
Court?"

The major sat down heavily. [n the
bright light his face seemed suddenly
vale and old |
“No?* the lady's tone was  arch.
“Have all the rest of us really got
ahead of you for once? Yes, it'y true.
There’s some one there getting it to
rights. Now here's the question.
There was a woman, of course, ft the
| bottgm of the Valiant duel. I'd never
dream of asking you who she was.
| But which was it she loved, \pllanl
or Sassoon?"

CHAPTER XII.

The Echo.

When the major entered his room,
Jereboam, his anclent body-sefvant,
was dawdling about putting things to
rights, his seamed visage unddr his
white, wool suggesting a charred
stump beneath a crisp powdering of
snow. “Jedge Chalmahs done telly-
“oam ter ax yo ovah ter Glahden Hall |
ter suppah ter-night, sub.” he s

“Tell him not tonight, Jerry,! sal
the other wearlly. “Some other {ime

The old darky rumfnated as he
plodded down tp the 'doctor’s tele-
phone. “Whut de mattah now? He
got dat ar way-off-yondah look ergen.”
Heo shook his head forebodingly.

The major had, indeed, a fanaway
look as he sat there, a heavy lonely
figure, that bright morning. 1t had
slipped to his face with the news of
the arrival at Damory Court. Hp told
himself that he felt quee:

| letter still lying to bis hand.

the whole of It, now happlly out-
grown! The scene blurred into
gle figure huddling down—huddling
own—

“Which- did she love?"
shook his head helplessly. It was,
after all, only the echo, become all
at once audidle on a shallow womah's
lips, of a question that had always
haunted him. It had first come to him
on the heels of that duel, when he
had stood, somewhat later that hate-
ful morniA, holding a saddled horse
before the big pillared porch. It had
whispered Itself then from every mov-
ing leaf. “Sassoon or Vallant?™ If
she had loved Sassoon. of what use the
letter Valiant was so long penning in
the library? But—If it were Vallant
she loved? The man who, having
sworn not to lift his hand against the
other, had broken his sacred word to
her! Who had stained the unwritten
code by facing an opponent maddened
with liquor! Yet, what was there a
woman might not condone in the one
man? Would she read, forgive and
sead for him?

The major laughed out suddealy,
harshly, in the quiet room, and looked
down as it he expected o see that

The major

“There's Major Bristow at the Gate
ow.

But the
laugh could not still a regular pulsing
sound that was in his ears—elfin like
the voices, but as distinct—the sound
of & horse's hoofs going from Damory
Court.
He had heard those hoot-beats echo
in his brain for thirty years
(TO_BE CONTINUED.)

Of every 200 persons who live to be
forty years of age, 125 arc married.

'CLIPPING FILE WORTH MUCH

Map in vaponllhl. Position Gqcl So
Far as to Consider It Invaluable
In His Work.

“The man . who | lisn't consfantly
studying the methods in his pdrticu-
lar line seldom ris¢s righ in| this
world” says the chief mechanid of a
division of a railroad entering| New
York. “And above all, the maj who
studles must have the faculty of stor-
ing away the important facts for fu-
ture reference.
* “I make it a point|to read all the
con-

time be of value to me. Then when I
have use for it, I know where to find
it.
“And another thing, | make reading
a business, and keep constantly at it.”

Try, Tey Again.

“If at first you-don't succeed, try,
try again,” sounds like childish phif
osophy, but we grown-ups will do wefl
to apply it to our own lines. Becauge
we cannot be a'fallure until we. mdu
it ourselves.

Many prominent men who have sic-
ceéded will tell you that they havi
fatled in wverll lines of activity, And

they that they

cerning mechanics anfl some that re-
late but remotely to my line of work.
I don’t pretend to memarize all that 1
read, but 1 have a system that I bave
followed for the last' twenty

were houpacions of any ability fo.
You may long to be a famous getot
or brilliant writer, but if your

Agawam Variety,

very strong, and the last year's growth
vigorous, four canes of 12 buds each
could be saved. If pruned to short
spurs, the same vine should be left
with 24 spurs of two buds each,

A very little study u:d practise will
make grape-prunin

The grape is seldom Kiled by prun-
ing after the sap begins to flow, though
it Is far better to prune early. .

The weaker the growth the more
severe the pruning should be. If last
year's canes are only six to twelve
buds long, do not leave more than one
bud to each spur, but If the canes
make 50 buds, do not leave more than
three. For most vines a total of 30
buds will produce a good crop, and in-
sure the continued vigor of the vine,
says the Southern Agriculturist,

In arbors, try to get the new wood
on the eides rather than on the top. As
the new growth léngthens traln it up
over the top of the arbor, and mext
winter, in pruning, cut the new growth
back to two buds.

Never leave more than one spur at &
place; the spurs should be at least
elght Inches apart, better ten inches.

Grapes must have heavy pruning for
best results.

WO0O0D ASHES FOR THE TREES

When Applied Around Young Trees
Early In Spring They Are Found
Excellent Fertilizprs.

Save your wood aehes
burning oak wood your ashes will be
rich with potash, although the fir
ashes contain considerable potash.
These ashes, according to Better
Fruit, should be kept so that they
are not leached out. When applied
around young trees early in the
sprihg they are found to be excellent
fertilizers. There is eomething about
them that seems to be especially
suited to tree growth and they often
seem to stimulate a growth which s
greater than the food value of the
ashes would s¢em to indicate.

The ashes can be applied around
the trees In the eagly spring. A quart
of them to a ym?g tree would be
sufficient. It 1s much better than to
heap up large amounts around the
trees. It Is even better to sow the
ashes broadcast. We are very waste-
ful of what fertilizing materlals we
secure oy our furms. All material
should be saved. It is better to haul
out the manure from the barns as
€oon as it accumulates. Do not let it
stand afound the barns yhere it be-
comes Jeached.

Hen manure 1s very rich In nitrogen
and all of this should be reserved for
use op the strawberry bed, vegetable
garden or the old orchard. It should
be uged in moderate amounts, as it is
a very strong stimulant.

Caring for Strawberries.

While it {s fauch the better and
eagler way to plant a new bed to
strawberries every spring and plow ub
the old one, only fruiting a bed one
season; it is sometimes necessary to
let a bed stand for a second crop.
Jt this is done it Is absolutely
necessary to clean it out soon after
the crop is picked, for it allowed to
grow up to grass and weeds little can
be expected in the way of & second
crop of strawberries

Low:Headed Tree.
A low-headed tree is not n
oo on which tha seaffold limba atart
close to the ground, but one which
bas the bearing wood low on the
scaffold limbs.

in Pruning. .
‘The object in pruning is to have the
head as low as possible and still have
as much bearing surface as the tree
can use to advantage.

Let the’ Sunlight |

Five Cents—All Grocers
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Here, along the eastern
will find prosperous towns, wi
harbors and wharves, spacious
and magnificent residences,
and churches, electric

ample water suppl.
in fact, of a Europ

journey comfoptably by train

one’ place to anoth
vast tea gardens
Everything 18 civi
safe. Yet only a

dwell - flerce,
whose chief aim a

unconquered

few miles inland,
among the mountains and forests,
tribes,

nd ambition in lite

18 to gather human . heads.—Wide

World Magazine.

Opportune Rhllanthropy.
Jonas—You know, Silas, it is our
duty to look out for those who come -

after us.

Not an’’ Honor.

Silas—Espectally. when it's* the
erift,

Mntmm

w?
“No, although some fudges thuw:.

he might have been’ enf
face for once.”

P




