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CHAPTER XVIll—Contiriued
“You are cold,”
£own too thin for this night air?
“No, | often walk here -till quite

fate. Listen!”

The bird song Had broken forth |
asain, to be answered this time by u |
rival's in a distant thicket M

nightingale is in good vol

“I never hvard a nightingale hefore
1 came to Virginla. | wonder why it
siogs only at night.”

“What an odd ide
in lh' daytime, t00.”
eally? But | suppose it escapes
notice In the genera| chorus. Is It a

Wh)‘. it sings

large’ bird

‘No; smaller than & thrush. Only a
little bigger than a robin. Its nest is
over there In that hedge—a tiny loose
cup of dried oak-lepves, lined wit
hair, and the eggs are olive color.
How pretty the bedge’ looks now, all
tangled. with firefly sparks!”

“Doean't it Uncle Jefferson calls
them “lightning-bugs.’ "

“The name Is much more plo
turesque. But all the darky sayings
are. Do you find him and Aunt
Daphne useful?” |

“He has been a godsend.” he said
fervently; “and her cooking has
taught me td treat her with passion-
He's teaching me now
flowers—it's 'surprising how
many kinds he knows, He's a walking
herbarium,”

“Come and see min, he said.
“Roses are our specialty—we have to
live up to the Rosewood name. But
Dbeyond the arbors, are beds and beds
of other flowers. See—by this big
tree are speed-well and delphinium.
The tree Is a black-walnut. It's a
dreadful thing to bave one as blg as
that. When you want something that
costs 3 lot of money you go and look
at It and wonder which you want
that particujar luxury or the
tree. 1 know a girl who had two in
her.yard only-a little bigger than this,
and she went to Europe on them.. But
0 far I've always voted for the tree.
How doed your gardeh come on?”
“Famously. Uncle Jefferson has

‘shanghaied ‘a haltdozen negro gar-

deners—from where I can't imagine—
and he's having the time of his life
ectoring over them. He refers to the
®pper and lower termces as ‘upand-
down-stairs.” I've got. seeds, but jt

wﬂl ba a long time before they |

~on‘ would you Itk
she cried. “Or, bel
glve you the roses

Mad Charles and Marechal Neil and
Cloth of Gold and cabbage and ram-

slips
I can

blers. We hnve ranjums and
. fuchsias, too, and the coral honey-
“=-suckle, That's diff t from the wild,

i oue, you know.”
“You are too good! If you would

only advise me where to set them!

mldm-ymmlnlm-pmum
ing."

anm«numummnm

it, my ather’s whale life was darkengd
by that event. Now that I can_put
was the cause of his sad: "
“Ah, I can believe lhll.
plied.
“I think he had only two mm_uu—-

she re-

& Mmyself and the corporation. So you

see why I'd rather save tha® and be a
beggat the rest of my natural life.
But I'm not a beggar. Damory Cou
alone is worthsl know it now—a bn
dred times what I left.”

“You .are so utterly different’ from
what I imagined you!"

“I could never have imagined you,”
he sald, “hever.”

“I must be terribly outre.”

“You are so many women n one.
When I listened to your harp-playing
1 could-hardly believe it was the same
you I saw galloping across the fields
that morning. Now you are a different
woman from both of those.”

As she looked at him, her lips curled
corner-wise, her Ivot slipped on the
sheer edgo of the turf. S
toward him and he caught hd
ing for a sharp instant the ad
nearness of ker-body. It ridged allbis
skin with a creeping delight.” She re
covered her footing-with #h- exclama-
| tion, and turned ‘back somewhat ab
:I‘upll) to the porch where- she seated
herself on the step, drawing her filmy
skirt aside to make a place for him.

| There was a momeut of silence Which
\ ho broke X
[*“That exqutiite serenade sou were
)pmmx' You know the worls, of
' course. R

“They re more lovely, it possible,

than the score. ‘Do you caré for
poetr:

“Ive always loved it.” he sald. - “I've

been reading some lately—a little old-

fashioned book I found at Damory
Court. It's ‘Lucile. Do you know it?"
“Yes. It's my mother's favorite.’

He drew it from his pocket. “See,
I've got M:here. It's marked, too.”
-He opeped It, to close it instantly—
not, however, before she had put ot
hnr hand and laid it, palm down, on

he page. “That rose! Oh, let me
hl'o it .
“Never!" he protested. “Look here.

When [ put it between the leaves,
did so at random. 1 didn't see till
now that I had opened it at a marked

He leaned and held the leaf to the
'light from the doorway and the two
heads bent together over the text.

A sound fell behind them and both
turned. A slight figure, in a soft gray
gown,with old lace at the throat, sluod

in the- ao&\uy behind them.
Valiant -ms 10 his feet.
“Ah, 8 I thought
Is'that you, Chilly?”
not Mr. Lusk, mother,” sald
“It's our new neighbor, Mr.

John

1 heard

irley.
‘allant.!" .
As he|bent-gver'the frall hand, mur-
muring {the "conventional words that
presentations are belleved to require,
Mrs. Dandridge sank into a deep

“No, no!"™ “There
‘was nothing splendid about it. It was

he protestad.

chalr, “Won't you sit
down he sald.  He noticed that she
did not look directly at him, and that
her face was as pallid as her hair,

“Thank you,"” said John Valiant, and
resumed his place on the lower step.

Shirley, who had agaln seated her-
self, suddenly laughed, and pointed to
the book which lay betweew them.
“Imagine what we are doing, dearest!
We were reading ‘Lucile’ together.”

She saw fhe other wince, and the
deep dark eyes lifted, f under ¢om-
ion, ‘from the book-cover-to Vall-
tace. He was startled by Shir-
ley's cry and the sudden limp uncon-
scious settling-back into the .cushions
of the fragile lomL'

EE

two and-two together, I khow that it

' dressing-gown of slinky| silk with a

X,

stirring as

ton's anxious
face hovering in ikgrotind, ba
ing performed qse gentle offices
which a woman's fainting spell re-
quires, had come to reagsure him and
to say good night. 1

As be threw off his coat Tn the
bedroom be had chosen| for his own,
he felt the hard dorner of the “Lucile”
in the pocket, and drawing it out, laid
it on e table by the bedside. He
seemed to feel again the tingle of
bis cheek where a curling strand of
her coppery hair had sprung against it
when her head had bept beside his
own to read the marked lines.

Wien he had ‘wndresged he sat an
bour in ke candleBlaz¥, a dressing’
gawn thrown over. his shoulders, striv
ing vainly to reereate 'that evening
call. to remember her every word and

look and mdvement. For a breath |
hor face would flush sugdenly before |
him. like'a live thing: then it would
mysteriously fade and elude him,

though he clenched his hands on_ the
arms of Kis chair fu (he fierce mental
effort to recall ft. Only the intense
blue of her eyes, the tawny sweep of
her hair—these and the touch of her,
the consclousness ef her warm and
Vivid fragrance, remained to/ wrap alt
his senses in a mist woven of gold
and fire.

o e e s

Shirley, meanwhile, htd sat some
time beside her mothef's bed, leaning
from a.white chintz-covered chair, her
anxiety only partlally allayed by reas
surances, now and-then stooping to lay
her young cheek against the delicate
arm in its lacy sleeve or to pass her
hand lovingly up and down its outline,
noxnx with a recurrent passion of ten-
derhess the transparency of the skin
with its violet velning and the shad-
ows beneath the closed pyes. Emma-
line, moving on soft worsted-shod feet
about the dim room, at length had
whispered
0 tuh bald, honey. 1 stay

Mis’ Judith till she go tuh sleep.”
“Yes, go, Shirley,” said her mother.
“Haven't I any privileges at all? Can't
I even faint when I feel l{ke it, without
calling out the fire-brigade? You'll
pamper me to death and heaven knows
I don’t need 1.

“You won't let me telepthone for Doc-
tor Southall?"

“Certainly not!”

“And you are sure if was nothing
,but the roses?”

“Why, what clse shoull it be?" sald
her mather almost peevishly. “I must
really have the arbors thinned out. On
heavy nights it’s positively overpower
ing. Go along now, aad we'll talk
about it tomorrow. 1 can ring if I
want anything,”

In her room Shirlay undressed
thougktfully. There was between her
and her mother a fine tenuous bond
of sympathy and feeling as rare, per
haps, as it was lovely. $he could not
remember when the other had not |
been a semiinvalid, and her earliést
childhood recollections were punetu
ed with the tap of the little cane
Tonight's sudden indisposition had
shocked and disturbed her; to faint
at a rush of perfume seemed to sug
£est a growing weakngss that was
alarming. Tomorrow, she told herself,
she would send Ranston with a wagon
load of the roses to the hospital at
Charlottesville.

She slipped on'a pink shell.shaded

riot of azaleas scattered In the weave,
and then, dragging her| chair before
the open window, drew aside the light
curtain and began to brush her hair.
All at once her gaze fell upon the
floor, and she shrank backward from a
twisting thread-likp thing whose bright
saffron-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 garddn, which had
clung to her skirt. She picked up
the tiny mass of tendrils and with a
slow smile tossed it ower her right
shoulder through the window. “If it
takes root,” she sald alowd, “my sweet.
heart loves me.” She leaned from the
sill tb peer down into the misty gar-
den, but could not ronaT its fall.
r

Long ago her visitor| would have
reached Damory Court.| She had
vigion of him wandering, candle in
hand. through the empty echoing
rooms, looking at the voiceless por-
traits on the walls, thinking. perhaps
of his father, of the fatal duel of which
he hdd never known, She liked the
way he had spokea of hq. tather!

pss
there cime to her ear a mellow hd.
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 baclh dropped the curtal
to shutout the »an glimmer;)
the darbneks crept into the so!

as if into a hiding-place. o
e e .

As she leaned. out of the m’l‘xy:%

A warm sun and an air mn.m nm |
low. " A faint gold-shadowed mist over
the valley and a soft lilac haze blend
ing the rounded outlines of the hills.
Through the shrubbery at Damory |
Court a cardinal darted like a crim-
son shuttle, to rock impudently trom |
a fleering limb, and here and there
on the bluishivory 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 {n a huge spiral to its high tower
of sky. |

Perbaps it wondered, as its, tale- |
scopic eve looked down. That had |
been its choicest covert,
eled tangle where the birds held per-
petual carnival. the weasel lurked 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
sl('k]u!liﬁ vath from the upper ter |
race to the lake. In the barn loft the |
vigeons still quarrelled over their new
cotes of fresh pine, and under a climp
of locust trees at a little distance from
the house, a half-dozen dolls' cabins
on stilts stood waiting the honey-stpr-
age of the black and gold bees.

There were new denizens, also.
These had arrived In a dozen zinc
tanks and willow hampers, to the
amaze of a sleepy express clerk at the
ratlroad station: two swans now sailed
majestically over the lily-ponds of the
lake, along its gravel rim and a pair
of bronze-colored ducks waddled and
preened, and its placid surface rippled
and broke to the sluggish backs of
goldfish and the flirting fins of red
Japanese carp

The house itself wore another air
105 .look of unkemptness 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 voices within
Valiant heaved a long sigh of satis
faction as he stood in the sunlight gaz.
Ing at the results of his labors. He |
was not now the flippant boulevardier

Tried the Numbers Carefully, Fifst
Right, Then Left: 17-—28—94—0.
The Heavy Door Opened.

to whom money was the sine qua npn
of existence, He had learned a sover-
elgn lesson—one gained not through
the push and fight of crowds, but n
the simple peace of a countryside, un-
vexed by the clamor of gold and the
complex problems of a competitive dx-
istence—that he had inherited a need
of activity, of achicvement that be hd
been born to do,

“Chum,” he said, to the dog rollix
on his back in the grass
you thmk of it anyway?" |
reached down, seized a hind leg ar
whirling him around like a teetoturh,
sent him flying into the bushep.
whence Chum launched again updn
him, like a catapult. He caught tHe
white shoulders and held him vise lik
“Just about right, eh? But walt t
we get those ramblers!”

“And to-think,” he continued, whir
sically releasing him, “that I mig
have gone on, one of the littleneck-
clam crowd I've always trained wit}
at the same old pace, Ull the Vel

3
o
e
d
D,

1

:1"?:

H
,F‘,.d Mthé wall was flapping sidewise.

that dishev- |

| terbraided briers.

| thought.

and m anshine and that ‘gyarden’
and Unc’ Jefferson and Aunt Daph
and the chickens and the birds and
all the rest of it, for & mile of Mil-
lionali w8’ Row.

He went into the house and to the
library. The breeze through the wide-
Jow-window , wai uuuer\u the
and the ‘map on
He
|'weit to straghten it, and then saw
| what he had not noticed before—that
it covered something, that had been let
into the plaster. swung it aside
andimade an exclamation.

He was looking at a square, uncom-
promising wall-safe, with a round fig-
ured disk of white metal on its face.
He knelt before it and tried its knob
After a moment it turned easily. But
the resoluje steel door would not open,
though he tried every combination
that came into his mind. “No use,”
he said disgustedly. “One must have
the right numbers.”

Then he lifted his fretted frame and
smote his grimy hands together. *“Con-
found 1t:" he said with a short laugh.
Here I am, a bankrupt, with all this
outfit—clear to the ‘ery finger-bowls—
handed to me on a silver tray, and I'm
mad as scat because I can’t open the
first locked thing I find!”

" He ran upstairs and donned a roagh
céeduroy jacket and high leather leg

gings. “We're going to climb the hill
today, Chum,” he announced, “and no

pépers on the' desk

| more moccasins need apply.

In the lower hall, however, he sud-
denly stopped stock-still. “The slip of
paper that was in the china dog!" he
exclaimed. “What a chump I am not
to have thought of it!” He found it
in its pigeonhole and, kneeling down
before the safe, tried the numbers
carefully, first right. then left: 17—

28— The heavy door opened.
“I was right!” he exuited. “It's the
plate.” He drew it out, piece by plece.

Each was bagged in dark-red Canton
flannel. He broke the tape of one bag
and exposed a great silver pitcher,
tarnished purpleblue like a raven's
wing—then a teaservice. Each plece,
large and small, was marked with the
greyhound rampant and the motto.
“And to think.” he said, “that my
great-great-grandfather  buried  you
with his own hands under the stables
when Tarleton’s raiders swept the val-
ley before the surrender at Yorktown!
Only wait till Aunt Daphne gets you
polished up, and on the sideboard!
You're the one thing the place has
needed!"

Tmc last and the most fascinating
word that the gpddess of fashion
bas uttered ls this whisper of crepe,
and chiffop’ in which she tells he
dream of the best of the things fo
midsummer.

it will outlast the summertime, gnd
that the fall and winter will see/ its
day of greatest triumph.

There s hardly a color in -nfcn it
cannot be developed effectively. In
crepe or sain (of the clingy/ kind)-
t

gure. The underskirt is cut
in at the ankles and reaches
step. It is made of the crepe
.\ Set on to a yoke gf bordered
chiffon at a point a little below the
swell of the hips s a sid¢ plajting of

.
With the dog for comrade he tra-
versed the garden and plunged agross
the valley below, humming as he went
The place was pathlers and over. |
srown with paw-paw bushes and sassa-
fras. Great treeb stood so thickly
in places as to make a twilight and the
sunnier spots were masses of pink |
laurel, poisonivy, flaming purple rho
dodendron and winered tendrils of in-
This was the for-
est land of whose possibilities he bad
In the heart of the woods he |
came upon a great limb that had been
wrenched off by storm. The broken
wood was of a deep rich brown, shading
to black  He broke off his song, snap-
ped a twlg and smelled It Its sharp
acrid odor unmistakable. He sud-
denly remembered the walnut tree at |
Rosewoed and what Shirley had sald: |
“I know a girl who had two In her |
and she went to  Europe o |

yard,
them.”
He looked about hin; as far as he
could see the trees reared, hardy and
perfect, untouched for a generation
He selected one of medium size and
pulling a creeper, measured its cir-
cumference and gaging this measure
with his eye, made a penciled calecula-
tion on the back of an envelope.
“Great Scott!” he sald jubllantly to
the dog; “that would cut enough to
walnscot the Damory Court library
and build twenty sideboards!™
(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Korean Marriages.
Marriages between widows and
bachelors are very much in favor in
Korea because not nearly so much
money is required from the bridegtoom
as in the case of his marriage with a
young girl. The impecunious bride-
groom s scorned by the parents of the
girl and he Is also unable to pay for
the elaborate wedding = ceremonies
which must take place. All of this he
escapes by running off with a widow.
It happens in Korea, as In other coun-
tries, that the impecunious bachelor
is' often more desirable from every
point of view but a_mercenary one
than the well to do member of the

h cageer g
* doubts len ow me and the umpir
counted me out. At this moment
wouldn't swap this old house and land,

, the widow
has a way uf attaching a handsome
young husband to herself that might
well be envied by the young girl

L

“Oh, thank you, sir! You don't
kng
it I'm going to send all my tele
grams through this office. You are
50 obliging.”

And the smile she gave him would
have done any one good with the pos-
sible exception of Arthur.

Old English Custom Kept Up.
An ancient custom of the Clinque

Essex, Eng]
when Mr.. D)u‘lll Stone was re-elect-

-d mayor, mu. om.yorld ceremony,
| in the

ow how much I would appreciate |

of the most valuable ow. in Eng
land. The office of deputy, which dates
back (o the year 1442, chrries with it
various privileges Which (are ealously
guarded.

Coufage.
* The most indispensable and valuable
asset for the conduct of life ig courage
—courage tp ‘endufe, cograge to con-
struct and reconstfuct,
on. Without these

DULL BRAIN LIKE DULL TOO.!
Successful Merchant Tells How Hi |
Develops Brightness Among Those ‘
Who Work for Him. i

It's always the dull tool that causes
trouble—and there's seldom any e:
cusé for it Just as with a dull brair.
It mixes up all idea of speed, systeq
and results. It works to the detr]
ment of an entire business, and se
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eral recent failurcs in his business.

“1 always attempt to employ th
brightest young men obtainable in m
business, from office boy to depar{
1 have found it pays

but slow to comprehend, I consider
him worthy of coaching. I give that
clerk personal attention for such a
time as he is able to keep pace with
the other sharp edges in my employ.
He's quick to perceive the interests
of the boss, and he naturally tries to
get my viewpoint.”

Snake Scared Them AllL

A live boa-constrictor was found re-
cently In one of the earriages. at a
Parls rallroad station. When the
news spread, shop girls and portly old
gentlemen raced one another to the
exit and there was a serious crush on
the staircase leading to the gi-eet. A
guard had found a parcel on a seat,
and was showing it to the station
master when the brown vaer wrap
ping fell off and exposed 'a large
snake, apparently in a comatose cond}
tion. When the excitement caused
had

-subsided a
to make ‘things safe, =+ the snake’s
head off. The snake, wwich was

bordered chiffon, This {6 in a dark-
er shade (and might be ip black) hem-
stitched on.

The open-throated blouse {s cut on
the same lines as the kimono and oth-
er full, draped blouseg, but the sleeve
is lengthened into /a mousquetaire
with a narrow turned-back cuff. .It

rinkles about the arm and must
/extend. fully to the knuckles.
The neck is finished with a narrow
turnover collar of ¢hiffon. About the:
walst is the very simplest of girdles
made of wide ribbon tied in a two-
looped bow at the front. The soft un-
derbodjge with Medici collsr in as
sheer as lace and chiffon will make
it. Pretty and equally soft corset cov-
ers (with no corset under them, by

*{ the way) must be worn under these

very sheer waists to make the best
effact. There are plenty of corsetless.
gowns and more to be worn with cor~
sets that extend hardly above the
waist and much below it.

There s an 0dd and attractive hat
with this gown. It is made of braid
sewed over. a that every one
is familiar with. It Is one of the
good things In millinery which, with
little variation, live through at least
three seasons. Perched all over it
are butferfiies, simulated in  small
wings, made of feathers. Beautiful
and soon passing, they appear to
flocked to the head of the wearer, ver}-
ying the old adage about “birds of a

ather.”

Coiffure Cap for

Modern Dancing

OIFFURE caps are almost a neces-

sity for those light-footed young |fact,

women who dance the airy and the
rather acrobatic steps of the modern
dances.

lee are two from Carlier of Plﬂl
are

&
¥

It 18 impossible
confined during the
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the youthful faces they are niclllr‘d
with, and even more becoming to older
faces that belong to equally energetic
dancers.

The foundation of the first cap is
of silk messaline or other light weight
and bighly lustrous fabric.

tinsel cord finish the decoration.

The cap is confined to the head by
an elastic cord, which adjusts it firmly
to place.

The second cap is made of a heavier
silk, with a spangled net draped with

the new dances Lhnund.

caps have ‘proved the best s
the difficulty of keeping
looking at the

z?

Stenciled Pillows.
Very serviceable and useful is th.

2

L3




