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CHAPTER XllI—Continued.
They stood on the ¢dge of a stony

shallow marshy yallay, The rocks
were covered with gray-green feath:
ery creepers, enwound with curly yel-
low tendrils of love-vine. Across the
ravine, on & lower Jevel, began a
grove of splendid treep that marched
up nto the long stretfh of neglected
forest he had seen from’the house.
“You love 1t*" he [asked, without
withdrawing his eyes.

“I've loved. it all my lite. 1 dove
everything about Damory Court.
Ruined as it s, it Is ptill one of

most beautiful estates in all Virgi
There's nothing finer even In It
Just behind us, whers those hemloc!
stand, 1 where the duel the children
spoke of was fought.

He turned his head. | “Tell me about
" he sald.

}uncaa at him cyriously. “Didn't

w? That was the reason the
place Aas abandoned| Valiant, who
lived here, and the owner of another
plantation, who was named Sassoon,
quarreled. They fought,
under those big heml
so0on was killed.”

bacl lived in New
York till he died. He was the father
of the court's t owner. You
mever heard the story?™
“No," he admitted. “I—till quite re-
cently 1 never heard of Damory
Court.”
“That was the last duel ever fought
in Virginla. Dueling was a dreadful
I'm glad Il.'f gone.  Aren't

your |

“Yes,” be sald slowly, “it was a
thing that cut two ways. Perhaps Va-
Uant, if he could have had his choice
afterward, would raher have been ly-
ing there that mol;lll than Sas-
soon.”

“He must have s
agreed, “or he wouldn't have exiled
himself as he did. I used to wonder
it it was a love-quarrel—whether they
©could_have been in loye with the same
o .

red, too,” she

“But why should h

“l can’t imagine,
really loved the other
‘couldn’t
afterw

80 away?”

tnless she had
/mag.If so, she
seelig Vallant
ed with a little
e sald, “it may
romantic, Va-
jo was known as
bave called a
rode past him
ur ancestors in
(didn’t stand on
felt upplsh,”

He was looking
luminous
de-face towards

ceremony when they
He did not smlle. |

out once more ovet
stretch of flelds, his s)
her. Curious and

Were running. througl
an effort, he thrust thpse back and re-
his avtention t0 what she was
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He started uncontrollably.” So ‘that
was what she thought! He felt’ him-
self flushing. He had -wondered what
would be his impression of the neigh-
borhood and its people; their possible
opinion of himself had never occurred

to him.

“You. think there’s no chance of his
stay here because —Be
actually likes it™ .

“Not the slightest,” she sald Indif-
ferently. "

“You are so certain of this without
ever baving seen him?" g

She glanced at him covertly, an:

her back, feeling as be did so, a sharp
fiery sting on his instep. next
moment, with clenched teeth, he was
stamping his heel again and
ying into the soft earth.s
root-like someth! that
e brown wintered leaves iu-

from him with
such violehce that she had fallen side-
wise. Now she raised herself, kneel-
ing in the feathery light, both hands
clasped clgse to her breast, trembling
excessively with loathing and feeling
the dun eprth-floor billow like a can-
vas sea I} a theater. Little puffs of
dust fmrt the protesting ground were

her set face, and she

of the discussion, since the man dls-
cussed was.certainly his patron, may-
be his friend. ' But his insistence had

pressed_otje hand against her shoulder

roused a certain balky that
would have lts way. “It's true I've
never seen him,” she said, “but I've
read about him a hundred times in the
Sunday supplements. He's a regular
feature of the high-roller section. His
idea of a good time dog-banquet
at Sherry’s. Why, a girl told me once
that there was a clgarette named after
him—the Vanity Vallant!”

“Isn't that beside the point? Be-
cause he has been an idler, mugt he
necessarily be andal?"

She laughed a “He wouldn't
call it vandalism. He'd think If de
clded improvement to make Damory
Court as frantically different as possi-
ble. I suppose he'll erect a glass
cupola and A porte-cochere, all lip-to-
date and varnishy, and put orchid hot-
houses where the wilderness garden
was, and & modern marble cupid In-

to repress| her shivers.

“The hdrrible — horrible — thing!'"
she said “It would have
bitterr me!”

He came toward her, panting, and
grasping her hand, Jifted her to her
feet. He ptaggered slightly as he did

|80, and she saw his lips twist to-
| gether oddly. “Ah." she gasped, “i
bit you!. It bit you

he said, "I think not.”
“Look! There on youi ankle—that
spot!”
‘[ did feel something, [just that first

8

moment.” He laughed| uncertainly.
It's queer. My foot'y gone (fast
asleep.”

Every temnant of color left her
face. She had known a negro child

who had idfed of a water-moccasin's
bite some years before—the child of &
house-servant. It had been wading in
the creek In, the gqrge:  The doctor
had sald then that if osie of the other
PR

arm. “Sit down,”
“here, on this log,

stead of the summerhouse, and lay | children
out a kite:shaped track—" She grasped his
that was and | s -

explosive in John Vallant's nature
came out with a bang. “No!" he
cried, “whatever else he s, h
such a preposterous ass as that!

Slie faced him squarely now.
parkling. “Since you know
mately and so highly ap-

he interrupted. “You mis-
.1 shouldn’t try to justily
His flush had risen to the roots

him."
of his brown hair, but he did mot
lower bl Now the red color

is 3
slowly ebbed, leaving him pale.
has been an Idler—tbat's true enough
—and till a week ago he was ‘diotic-
ally rich’ But his idling is over nqw.
At this moment, except for this one
property, he is little better than a

She had taken a hasty step or two
back from him, and her eyes were now
fixed on his with & dawning balf-féar-
ful question in them. ki

“Till the fallare of the Vallant Cor-
poration, he had never heard of Da-
mory Court, much less been aware
that he owned it. It wasn't because
he loved it that he came here—no!
How_could It be? He had never set
foot(in Virginia in his mortal life.”

She put up her hands to her throat
with @ start. ' “Came?” she echoed,
“Came!"

‘But if you think that even he coufd
be 80 crassly stupid, so monumentally
blind to all that is really fine and
beautiful—"

“Oh!" she eried with flashing com-
prehension.. “Oh, how could you!

ou—"

He nodded curtly. “Yes," he sald.
“I am that haphazard harlequin, John
Vallant, himselt.

CHAPTER XIV.
On the Edge of the World.

There was a pause not to be reck-
oned by minutes but' suffocatingly
long. She had grown as pale as he.

“That was ungenerous of you," she
sald then: with icy slowness. “Though
no doubt you—found it entertaining.
It must have still turther amused you
to be taken for an architect?™

“I am flattered,” he replied, with a
trace of bitterness, “to have suggested
even for a moment, so worthy a call-

iny

At hia answer she put out her band
with sudden gesture, as if - bluntly
thrusting the matter from her con-

d
cern, and turning went back along the

tree-shadowed path.
He followed untly. snawing his

and see.”

Her pale fright cayght him. He
obeyed, dragged off the low shoe and
bared the tingling spot. The frm
white flesh was pufing up around two

ing her from him; but she fought with
him, clinging, panting broken sen-
tences: . |
“You must! It's the only way. It
was—a and it's deadly.
Every minute counts'” |
“I won't. No, stop! How do| you
know? It's not going to—here, ligten!
Take your bands away. Listen!—Lis-

ten! I can go to the house and d |
Uncle Jefferson for the doctor he
—No! stop, | say! Oh—I'm IO:?U 1
hurt you. How strong you are! A

“Let me!
- Your lips are not for t!
g0od God, that damnable thing!
yourself might be—"

“Let me! O, how cruel you are!
It was my fault. But for me it Would
never have—"

“No! I would rather—*

“Let me! O, if you died!”

With all the force of her strong
young body she wrenched away his
protestant hands. A thirst and a sick-
ish feeling were upon him, a curlous
irresponsible giddiness, and her hair
which that struggle had brought in
umbled masses about her shoulders,
| seemed to have little flames running
| all over it. His foot’had entirely lost
Its teeling. There was a strange Weak-
ness in his Umbs.

Moments of halfcousclousness, or
consclousness jumbled with strange
imaginings, followed. At times he felt
| the pressure upén the wounded foot,
was sensible of the suction of the
| young mouth striving desperately to
| draw the polson from the wound.
From time to time he was consious
of a white desperate face haloed with
halr that was a mist ot woven 8|
kles. At times he thought himself
a recumbent stone gfatue in a wood,
and her a great fall golden-headed
flower lying brokey at his feet. Agaln
be was a granite/ boulder and ghe a
vine with yellow leaves winding and
clinging about him. Then a blank—
a sense of movement and of troublous
of insistent voices that

ou

tiny Pt . He'
reached Into his pocket, then remem-
bered that he had no knife. As the
next best thing he knotted his hand-
kerchief quickly above the ankle,
thrust a stick through the loop and
twisted it till the ligature cut deeply,
while she knelt beside him, her lips
moving soundlessly, saying over and
over to herself words Itke thes
must not be frightened.
realize the danger, but I do! I must
be quite collected. It is a mile to the

The Next Moment, With Clenched
ceth, He Was Viciously Stamping
His Heel Again and Again.

I might run to the house
d Unc' Jefferson, but it would
take too long. Besides, the doctor
might not be there. There is no one
to do anything but me.”

8She crouched beside him, putting
her hands by his on the stick and
wrenching it over with all her
strength. “Tighter, tighter,” she sald.
“It must be tighter.” But, to her dis-
may, at the last turn the improvised
cord snapped, and the released stick
flew a dozen feet away,

Her heart leaped chokingly, then
dropped Into hammer-like thudding.
He leaned back on one arm, trylng
to laugh, but she noted that his breath
came shortly as if he had been run-
ning.- “Absurd!” he sald, frowning.
“How such—a fool thing—can burt!*

Suddenly she threw herself on the
ground and grasped the foot with both

noting | hands. He could see her face twitch

with shuddering; and her eyes dilating

with some determined purpose.
“What are you going to do?™
“This,” she sald, and’ he felt her

He doesn't |

push- Mnmﬂ-boxmludnpaqm

called to him and Inquisitive bands
that plucked at him, and then voices
growing distant again, and hands fall-
ing away, and at last—silence.
e e e e e e

Inky clouds were gathering over
the sunlight when Shirley came from
Damory Court, along the narrow wood-
path under the hemlocks, and the way
was stripéd with blueblack shadows
and filled with sighing nolses. She
walked warily, halting often at some
leafy rustle to catch a quick breath
of dread.. As she approached the tree-
roots where the cape jessamines lay,
she had to force her feet forward by
sheer effort of will. At a little dis-
tance from them she broke a stick and
with it managed to drag the bunch to
ber, turning her eyes with a shiver
from the trampled spot near by. She
picked up the flowers, and treading
with caution, retraced her cteps to the
wider path,

She stepped into the Red Road at
length in the teeth of a thunder-storm,
which had arisen almost without warn-
ing to break with the passionate in-
tensity of electric storms in the South.

There was no shelter, but even had
there been, she would not have sought
it. The turbulence of mature around
ber matched, In a way, her over-
strained feeling, and she welqomed
the flerce bulge of the wind in the
up-blowing whorls of her halr agd the
drenching wetness of the rain. She
tried to fix her mind on near things,
the bending grasses, the scurrying red
rupnels and flapping shrubbery, but
her thoughts wilfully escaped the
tether, turning again and again to the
events of the last two hours. She plc-
tured Unc' Jefferson's eyes rolling up
in ridiculous alarm, his winnpwing
arm lashing his indignant mule ju his
fight for the doctor.

At the mental picture she choked
with hysterical laughter, then cringed
suddenly agalnst the sopping bark.
She saw again the doctor's gage lift
from his first examination of the tiny
punctures to send a swift penetrant
glance at her, before he bent his great
body to carry the unconscious man to
the house. Agaln a fit of shuddering
swept over her. Then, all at once,
tears came, strangling sobs that bent
and swayed her. It was the dlsch:
of the Leyden jar, the I .sing of the
tense bow-string and it brought re-
llef. After a time skte grew quleter.
He would get welll The thpught
that perhaps she had saved his life

gave her a thrill that ran over her
whole body. And uatil she
had never seen him! She n

the blurred half-light, pushing her wet
bair back from her and|

ing up in the rain that still fell tast.
In a few moments she rose and went on.
At the gate of the Rosewood lane

'ahe paused to Sish out
mond

a draggled Rich-

Rewspaper. As she thrust it un-
der her arm her eye caught'a word of
a beadline. With a flusk she tore it

resting her foot on the lower
the gate, spread it open on he

She stood stock-still until she bad
read the whole. It was the story of
John Valiant's sacrifice of his private
fortue to save the ruin of the in-
volved corporation.

Its effect upon her was a shock. She
felt her throat swell as she read; then
she was chilled by the memory of
what she had said to bim: “What
bas he ever done except play polo and
furnish spicy paragraphs for .the so-
clety columns ™

“What a beast I was!” she sald, ad-
dressing wet hedge. “He had just
done that splendid thing. It was be-
cause of that that he was little better
than a beggar, and I sald those hor-

rall of
knee.

rible things!" Again she bent her
eyes, rereading the sentences: “Took
bis detractors by surprise * ©

bad just sustained a grilling at the
hands of the state’s examiner which
might well have dried at their fount
the springs of sympathy.”

She erushed up the paper in her
hand and rested her forehead on the

wet rail.. Idiotically rich—a vandal—
@ useless, purse-proud flaneur. She
had called him all that! She could

still see the paleness of his look as
she bad sald it.
i Shirley, overexcited as she still was,
feft the sobs returning. These, how-
r, did not*last long and in a me-
ment she found herself smiling again.
Though she had hurt him, she had
saved him, too! When she whispered
this over to herself it still thrilled and
startled her. She folded the paper
and hastened on under the cherry-
trees.

Emmaline, the negro maid was wait-
ing anxiously on the porch. She was
thin to spareness, with a face as
brown as a tobacco leat, restless black
eyes and wool neatly pinned and set
off by an amber comb.

“Honey,” called Emmaline, “I'se
been fearin’ fo' yo' wid all that light-
nin' Farin’ eroun’. Yo' got th' jess™
mine? Give 'em to Em’line. She'll fix
‘em all nice, jes’ how Mly' Judith like.”

“All right, Emmaline,” replied Shir-
ley. “And I'l go and dress. Has
mother missed me?™

“No'm. She ain’ lef” hub room thls |

whole blessed day. Now yo' barth's
all ready—all ‘cep'n th’' bot watah,
en I sen’ Ranston with that th' fus'
thing. Yo' burry en peel them wet
close oft yo'se't, or yo' have onme o'
them digested chills.”

Her young mistress flown and the
hot water despatched, the negro wom-
an spread a cloth on the floor and
began to cut and dress the long stalks
of the flowers. This done she fetched
bowls and vases, and set the pearly-
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(By C. 8. MILLER.) .
Every year thousands of colts are
lost through the bad handling of brood
mares. As a general rule it is safe to
say that farmers do not appreciate
how easily a mare with foal can be {n-
Jured.

It does a brood mare no harm to be
worked gently up to within. ten days
or two weeks of foallng, but if she is
subjected to sudden strain by belng
forced to pull a big load out of a tight
place or is driven through heavy mud
or deep snow drifty, trouble 1s almost
sure to follow. )

One of the most common causes of
injury to mares in foal is slipping on
the ice In the early spring. If the
mare must be driven she ghould be
shod with light, sharp shoes, but she
be used on the road)
|w votdable.
| Swinging doors of box stalls
| alsa prolific sources of danger as /a
| mard may be caught in a halt closéd
| oor. A blow, on the body with'a
| héavy halter in the hands of a
| tempered man may cause the logs of
| & foal. Mares with foal should gever
| be driven, but always led. /
| 'Mares with foal, particularly/when
|
|
|

S

close to the foaling period, are/apt to

be quarrelsome, and if two of morq
| are permitted to run together,/there is
| always danger that they may be in-
| fured in a fight. A kick in the abdo-
| men has caused the loss of thousands
| of foals.
| The mare with foal siould have
| Ught exercise, but it is always safer
to work her gently than o allow her
|to run tn the pasture/ with otber

horses, particularly if they have free
| mccess to the open door of the barn.

Mares are frequently/tnjured by be-
ing crowded against the door jamb by
other horses when entering or leaving
the barn.

1t the'mare is with foal tn the atable

all the bedding should be at once re-
moved and burned, and the floor
should be thoroughly cleaned
sprinkled with disinfectant.

‘The colt should have constant care
for several days immediately after

A Strong, Healthy Mare That Has Come Through the
Condition., Her Colt Has a Good.Start in Life, but ¢
or Less Danger In Allowing Mares With Very Ygung Foals to Rug To-

many

re Is Al

/ By thelr parasitic tendencies &
pumber Of boty coyering
Ahe stomach damage
that organ, prevent
and in some cases cause
remain in such a poor condition that
death may ensue. It is probable that
cases of poor condition in horses
thought to be due to worms aré. really.
due to heavy infestation with bots.
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white clumps here and the
dining-room sideboard, the hall man-
tel and the desk of th -room—

till the delicate fragrance filled tha
house, quite vanquishing the rose
scent from the arbors.

As the trim colored woman moved
lightly about in the growing dusk,
with the low click of glass and mut-
fled clash of silver, the light tat-tat of
a cane sounded, and she ran to the
hall, where Mrs. Dandridge was de-
scending the statrway, one slim white
hand holding the banister, under the
edge of a white silk shawl which
drooped its heavy fringes to her daint-
ily-:shod feet. On the lower step she
halted, looking smilingly about at the
blossoming bowls.

GETTING SPRING
ONIONS TO FRONT

Fresh Vegetables Put Up in Neat
 Packages Are Always in De-
mand in All Big Cities.

(By LAVILLA WRIGHT MACOMBER.)
| Haying discovered, after several
seasons of experience, that large size
sets yleld better than the small ones
and octupy no more space, we sort
| out qur ymall, even sized sets in early
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or film be found on a visitor
e negative of a military local-

f importance, the consequences
ld be still more serious.—London
legraph,

“Don't 8peak” Club.

The Moscow prefecture has just
confirmed the statutes of a newly:
formed club in that city the chief fea:
ture of which is the absolute silenco
imposed on its members within the

af-
ma- | club precincts.

reg: | involves a monetary

Any Iufraction of this cardinal rule
penalty. The
club is well and lw

SUFFERED FOR HIS COUNTRY

First American Diplomat Illy Reward-
d, and His Services Long
Went Unrecdgnized.

The first diplomatic agent of the
United States was Silas Deane, who
was born at Grotom, Conn. He be-
came a merchant and was a delegate
to the first continental congress. In
the spring of 1776 ‘he was sept to
France as a.secret diplomatic agent.
He posed ss a merchant from| Be:
muda and upon his arsival in Paris
sought an interview with Count de
Vergennes, the minister for farelgn
affairs, who refused to receive| him.
Deane was reduced to the direst pov-
erty and was ejected by his landlady.

fron- |1y equipped.

| as in the

Gesture s the only medium of inter-
course among its mem! The same

regulation obtains at the club
buffet and in the dinfng-room, as well
and genera! rooms,
Orders are veyed to the silent
‘walters by means of tablets they car:
7—Dally Mall

merican  ambassy

have complained of the lack of suft-
able embassies, but Deane was re-
duced to a point where he had {o ac-
cept poor lodgings from a sympa{betic
Frenchman. Eventually he was gives
an audience with Vergennes and be-
gan the diplomatic which
eventually resulted in the French al
lsnce. Ia 1777 Deane was recalled
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“Don’ they smell up th' whole | ah ag 2id sell to tho stores, retatning breferiag & pure white ovion for
house? sald Emmaline. I know'd | o o KCC T osions. 2
y'o be pleas’, Mis' Judith. Now put e o it pays to be .n:
ig: ’::“,;“N“:"c‘h'_';;ﬁ‘.""" ou I'll take | upount of grown onions left over in | maryet for ",'_"':':‘m",,‘."‘_“m e}

' air oal i neatest aj

They crossed the hall, the dusky ppearance are always sought
form bending to the fragile prossure of | (2o {07 litho or nothing and they | for while the careless peddier who
the fingers. “Now heah's yo' cha'h. -"‘“N;u ‘"‘ brings in half cleaned, uneven bunches
Ranston he made up a little flah jes’ n’ s sometimes none too fresh and covered
to take th' damp out, en th’ big lamp's l,"_ iy with dust, bas some to take back.
lit. en Miss Shirley'l be down right 7 sprouted.

A moment later, in fact, Shirley de- | W& 36t our onions Fallures In poultry! Of oourss
scended the stalr, In a filmy gown of | tBe §round are,

India-muslin, with a narrow belting of | leveled, lea; bustness.

gold, agalnst whose flowing sleeves | the over, the

her bare arms phowed with a flushed |8 W! can

plnkness the Lue of the pale coral | S8OW the

beads about her neck. The damp |retard same

Dewspaper was in her hand. sts tona, fases

At her step her mother turned her | Pushed 7
head: she was listening Intently to | 8¢ ::dn--l-nw-.‘
voices that came from the mands,
child's shrill treble opposing Ran- | begtn to
ston’s stentorfan grumble. Our Training the MHelfer, .

(TO BE CONTINUED.) ket as If the heifer intended for the dalry .
pres Dberd is trained to come right into thei

In Melbourne no Sunday papers are | ogr stable and is haltered,
permitted, no botels are aliowed o | gtage fed as the cows are,
open thelr bars. are ence much less dificulty with ber at:

&= EA L
producing capacity b,
In the bitter controversy which fol. | £0% o er than that of the wild, neglected, un>
lowed his recall Thomas Paine re | 0! ruly hetfer.
vealed the fact that supplies furnished | re * -
the colonies had been furnished by AL
the French government—a diplomatic | 2ite Dart ":“:ﬂ" the “f‘:‘
Indiscretion which cost Paine his place | A8 our orders Jurmers. f0 49 n-'-':l. fmmenss
as secretary of the committes on for.q the day before, the onions are pulled\| value there This is part-
elgn affairs. Deane, driven into pov- | P the evening and left standing, bot-[ly due to thelr iguorance of the fer-
erty and exile, died {n England tn|toms down, in tubs of water over |{ility and the permanent possibilities..
1789. Half a century later his claim | Bight. The water loosens “he rotten tions will not materially chisage
for his services abroad was adjusted | OUtside skins which may be easily farms are cut into smaller tracts
by congress and & large sum was | SlDped down and the* roots clipped more diversified farming is pro-
paid to his heirs. | (not too closely or the cut ends will | d 4 £
|
Law of Sanitation. f
; ‘ Stealing a Nest. Good Grafting Wax.
itatic
will mot ::h::-nmh;f:::.': A ben will use extreme caution when | A grafting wax can be mage
in ber own domalus. She buries the | $°I08 t0 a stolen nest to lay and will | fro part tallow, tWo parts bees--
dead in her forests with leaves and | C3¢Kkie loudly leaving the nest. This is | wax four parts resin. These can.
vines. She cleanses impurities and |0 discover the whereabouts of the | be by "
overcomes pollution in her fields and | Fe8t Of the fowls, as the male bird
streams, and she demands the same | Will answer her.
effort of men. When men fall to obey
these natural laws they pay the pen- Demand for Gond
alty, declares the Healthol They| [Breeders of pure bred cattle who
suffer or die. When they do obey, no | bave animals for sala
effort brings surer returns. For clean- | f0r®, blood lines and condition -have
liness means health, and health means | ™0 tronble in finding buyers at re-
ability, peace of mind, coutent and sue- | MuBerative prices.
cons.




