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CHAPTER XIX—Continued.

He sat down on a mossed boulder,
breathless, his eyes sparkiing. He had
thought himselt almost a beggar, and
ro in his hand was a small fortune!
alk about engagement rings!” he
muttered. “Why, a dosen of thege
ought to buy & whole tiara!"

At length he rose and climbed op,
presently turning at a right-angle to
bisect the strip to its betare
“I'm no timber-
cruiser,” he sald to himself as he
wiped his brow, “but I calculate there
are all of three hundred trees big
enough to cut. Why, suppose they are
worth on an average only a hundréd
K That would make—Good
be muttered, “and I've been

th

The growth was smaller and aparser
now and before long he came, on the
hill's very crest, to the edge of a
ragged clearing. It held a squalid set-
tlement, perhapa a score of dirt-daubed
cabins little better than hovels, some,
of them mere mud-waMed lean-to:
with sod roofs and window-panes o
f, ) Fences and
there was none. Littered paths ram-
bled almlessly hither and thither from
chipstrewn yards to starved patches
ot under-cultivated and blighted.
Over the whole place hung an Inde-
scribable atmosphere of disconsolate
Ath, of unredeemed squalor and vile-
ness.

WIith one hand on the dog’s collar,
bushing him to silence, Vallant, un-
seen, looked at the wretched place
with a shiver. He had glimpsed many
wretched purlieus in the glums of
great citles, but this, in the open sun-
light, with the clean woods about it
and the sweet clear blue above, stood
out with an unrelieved boldness and
contrast that was doubly sinister and
forbldding. He knew instantly that
the tawdry corner was the community
known as Hell's-Half-Acre, the place
to which Shirley had made her night
ride to rescue Rickey Snyder.

A quick glad realization of her cour-
age rushed.through him. On jts heels
came a feeling of shame that a spot
Jike ‘this could exist, a foul blot on
such a lahdscape. It wag on his own

land! Its denizens held place -by
squatter soverelgnty, but he was,
neverthele thelr lamilord. . The

thought bred a new sense of responsi-
bility. Something should be done for
them, too.

As he gazed, an uproar in a cabin
reached a climax. A red-bearded fig-
ure in nondescript garments shot from
the door and. collapsed in a heap in
the dirt. He got up with a dreadful
oathb—a jug thrown at him grazing
his temple as he did so—and shaking
his fist behind him, staggered into a
near-by lean-to.

Valiant turned away with a feeling
slmost of nausea, and plunged back
down the forest hillside.

CHAPTER XX.
-

—

The Gardeners. ~__
He saw them coming thgpigh the

gate on the Red —the major and
Shirley 1n a lllac muaiin by his side—
and strode to m them. Behind
them Ranston propelled a hand-cart

There was a flush t Shirley’s
cheek as her hand lay In Vallant's.
As for him, his eyes, lik ul
drunkards, returned again ana again,
between the major's compliments, to
her face.

“You have accomplished wonders,
sah! [ had no idea so I‘nllch could be

indeed. Every one bas
rooted, too. You shall see them.” He
led the way up the drive tiil they
stood before the porch,
‘Gad!"| chuckled the major. “Who
would think 1t had been unoccupled
for three decades? At this rate, yow'll
soon be giving danc b

“Ah.” sald Valiant. “That's the very
thing I wanat to suggest. The tourna
ment comes off pext week, I under-
stand, and it's_been the custom to
have a ball that night. The tourney
ground Is onthis estate, and Damory
Court 1§ handler than the Country
Club. Why wouldn't it be appropriate
to hald the dance here? The ground-
floar rooms are {n order, and If the
young people would put up with it, ft

would be a great pleasure to me, [ as-
sure you." >
“Oh!" “reathed Shirley. “That

would be toy wonderful!”

The major selzed his band and
shook It heartily. “I can answer for
the committee,” he said. - “Theyll
jump atjit. Wby, sah, the new, gener
ation h4s mever set eyes Inside the
bouse. a golden legend to them.

“Then I'l g0 ahead with arrange
ments.”

He led them around the house and
down the terraces of the formal gar
den, and here the major's encomtums
broke fdrth agaln. “You dre golng to
take us/old folks back, sah,” he sald
with rehl feeling. “This gyarden In
its original lines was unique. It had &
plquancy and a picturesqueness that,
thank God, are to be restored! One
can unferstand the owner of an es-
tate life this having no desire
spend his lifg philandering abroad. We
all hope, sab, that you will recur to
the halit of your ancestors and count
Damory Court home.”

Valiant smiled slowly. *T don't
dream of anything efse,” he sald. “My
Iife, as I map It out, seems to begin
here. . The rest doesn't count—only
the years when I was little and had
my father.”

The major

adjusted his

carefully
His head was turned

yes 5
twenty years,” continued
the other, “from my present view-
point, are valuable malnly for con-
trast.” .

“As a consistent regimen of pate
de fole gras,” 'sald Shirley quizzically,
“make# one value bread and butter?”
- He ghook his head at her. “As star-
vation| makes one apprecfate plenty.
The next twenty years are to be here.
But they hold side-trips, too. Now
and then there's a jaunt back to the
clty.”

“Contrast again?" she asked inter-
estedly.

“Yes and po. Yes, because no one
who has ever known that blazing
clanging life can really understand the

this. No, becguse there are somethings
which are to be found only there.
Thére are the galleries and the opera.
f need a breath of them both.”

“And semfioccasional longer flights,
100, the major reflected. “A look-see
abroad once in a blue moon;

oLt

“Yes. For mental photographs—im-
pressions one can't get from between
book-cqvers. There's an old cloister
Erden I know in Italy and a particu-

r river-bank {n Japan in the cherry-
blo: season, and a tiny Island with
4 Greek castle on it In the Aegean.
Little colored memorfes for me to
bring away to dream over. But al-
ways I.come back here to Damory
Court. For thls is—home!"

They walked beneath the pergola
to the lake, where Shirley gave a cry
of delight at sight of its feathered
population.” “Where did you get them
from?™ ghe asked. -~

“Washington. In crates.”

“That ’explains It,” she exclalmed.
“Ong day last week the little darkies
in the village all insisted a circus was
comihng. They must have seen these
being hauled here. They watched the
Whole afternoon for the elephants,”

“Hoor youngsters!™ he said. “It's

a lhrnt to fool them. But I've had
all the cireus [ want getting the live
stock Installed.”

“They won't sufter,” said the major
“Rigkey Snyder’ll get them up a three-

peace and blessedness of a place like |

on that I see you'je dredged out
some of the llfes.’
“Yes. I take my |[dip here every

a diving-board
havers,” pursued

ere little sl
. bber once,, your

T remexd
jat and stopped

T

| . “Please,” said Joh
{ ke to hear about hirp.
| "It was only that I struck my head
| on a rock on the bottom and—stayed
down. The others Were frightened.
| but he—he dove down |again and again
Uil he brought me ouf. It was a nar-
| row squeak, I reckon*
| A sllence fell. Looking at the tall
| muscular form beside her, Shirley had
| a sudden vision of a determined little
| body cleaving the dark water, over
and over, now., ristig panting for
| breath, now plunging sgain, never giv-
|ing up. And she told herself that the
son. was the samé sért. - That hard
set of the jaw, those frm lips, would
know no fiinching. He might suffer,
but he would be strong.
ly she spoke ber
You look like your
father, do you pot?"

“Yes," he replied, “there’s a strong
Ikeness. . [ have a photograph which
I'll show you sometime. But how did
you know ™

“Perbaps I only guessed.” she sald
in some confusion. To cover this she
stooped by the pebbly marge and beld
out her hand to the bronze ducks that
pushed and gobbled about her fingers.
“What have you named them?" she
-asked,

“Nothing. You christen them.”

“Very well = The light one shall
be Peezletree and the dark one Pilgar-
lic. I got the names from John Jasper
—pe was Virginia's famous negro
prgcber 1 once heard him hold forth
whén he read from one of the Psalms
—the one about the harp and the
psaltery—and he called it peezletree.”

Valfant's laugh radg out over the
lake—to be answered by a sudden

Valiant, “I

* v

! I
done in such a limited ‘time. You [ ringed show at the dop of a hat and | Balr—the color. of wet raw wood fn
bave certainly primped the old place | drop it herselt. Besids, there's tourn- | the sunlight—was very near the brpwn
up. I 'could almost think I was look- | amert coming, ad they can live | head - and . their figgers
ing at Damory Court in the
saht”

“That's quite the nitest thing you

stood up, flushed with. the exercige, a
great and orange Duttertly,
dazed with the sun-giow, alighted on
Valiant's rolled-up sleeve. ) He held his
arm pertectly still and ‘o

on the wavering pinjons till it sWam

away.: When o' redtird firted by, to | from

his delight she whistied its call so
perfectly that it wheeled In mid-fight
and tilted inquiritgly back toward
them.

As they descended the terrace again
to the pergola, he sald, “There's only
ome thing lacking at Damory Court—
a sun-dial.”

- en you haven't found it™ she
cried delightedly.
show you.”

She led the way through the maze
of beds at oue side till they reached
a hedge laced thickly with Vlr‘lnll
creeper. He parted this leafy screen,
bending back the springing fronds
that thrust against the fMmsy musiin
of her gown and threatened to spear
the pink-rosed bat that cast an ador-
able warm tint over her creamy face,
thinking that never had the old place
seen such a picturo as she
framed In the deep green.

Some such thought was in the ma-
Jor's mind, t0o, as be came plowly up
the terrace below. He paused, to take
off his hat and wipe his brow.

gheen

way,” be sighed to himself, “I could
belleve it was only last week that
Beauty Vallant and Southall and |
were boys, loafing around this gyar-
den, And to think that how it's Va-
4lant’s son and Judith's daughter!
Why, it seems like yesterday that Shir-
ley there was only kneehigh to a
grasshopper—and I used to tell her
her hair was that color because she
ran through hell bareheaded. I'm
about a thousand years old, I reckon!"

Meanwhile the two figures above
had pushed thrpugh the tangle into
a circular sunny space where stood a
short round pillar of red onyx. It was
a sun-dial, its vineclad disk cut of
gray polished stone in which its metal
tongue was socketed. Round the outer

“Come and lef me |

| srass-spread tablecloths, and an air
| ot plenty reigned. [

Within Mrs. Merryweather Mason's
brown Bouse hospitality sat enthroned
| and the generous dining-room was
| beld by a regiment of feminine out-of-
| town acquaintances.
| The yard, an hour later, was an ac-
|tive encampment of® rocking-chairs,
and a din of conversation floated out
over the pink oieanders whose tubs
had achieved a fresh coat of bright
green paint for the occasion. Mrs.
Poly Gifford—a guest of the day—
here shone resplendent.

“The young folks are coun
mightily on the dance tonight,”
served Mrs. Livy Stowe of Seven Daks.
Even the Buckner girls have got new
ball dresses.”

“Improvident, I call it,” sald Mrs.

“They can't afford such
things, with Park Hill mortgaged up
to the roof the way it 1s.”

Mrs. Mason's soft apologetic alto
interposed.  “They're sweet girls,
and we're never young but once. I
think it was so fine of Mr. Vallant
to offer to give the ball. I hear he's

ting
ob-

motored to C| three or
four times for fixings, though I under-
stand he's poor enough since he gave
up his money as he did. What a
princely act that wae!™

“Y-0-e-es,” agreed Mrs. Gifford, “but
a little—what ' shall I call it’—pre-
cipitous! If | were married to a man
like that I should always be In terror
of his adopting an orphan asylum or
turning or i

edge of the disk rin an
in archaic lettering. Vallant pulled
away the clustering vy leaves and
read; “I count no hours but the hap-
by Ones.”

“If that had only been true!™ he
sald

“It is true. See how the vines hid
the sun from it. It ceased to mark
the time after the Court was. de-
serted.”

“I'll put moonflowers at its base and
where you are standing, Madonna
lilles. The outer part of the circle
shall have bridal-wreath and white
Irises, and they shall shade out into
pastel colors—mauves and grays and
helioffopes. O, I shall love this spot!
—perhaps sometime the best of all.”

“Which do you love the most now?"

He Leaned Slightly Toward Her, One
Hand on the Dial's Time-Notched

|
Rim. |
sharp screach from the terrace, v\h.vro"
the peacock strutted, a blaze of span
gled purple and gold. They turned to |
see Aunt Daphne issue from the |
kitchen, twigbrgom in hand |

“Heah!" she exclaimed. “What fo’|

yo' kyahin” on like er wil' gyraff
we got comp'ny, yo' triflin’ ol
tail, yo!  Git outen heah!" She
vaved her weapon and the bird, with
a raucous phriek of deflance, retired
in ruffled disorder. The master of
Damory Court looked at Shirley.
“What shall we name him?"
“I'd call him Fire:Cracker if he
goes off like that,” she sald. And Fire-
Cragker the bird was christened forth
with.

“And now,” sald Shirley, “let’s set
out the ramblers.”

The major had brought a rough plan,
sketched from memory, of the old ar-
rangement of the formal garden. “I'll
Jrl‘;o over the lines of the beds with
Unc' Jefferson,” he proposed, “while
you two potter over these roses” So
Valiant and Shirley walked back up
the slope beneath {he pergola to-
gether.

With Ranston, pufing and blowing
like a black porpoise over his creak-
ing go-cart, they planted the ramblers
—crimson and pink and white—Va-
lant much of the time on his knees,
his hands plunging deep into the black
spongy earth, ang Shirley with broad
hgt flung on the grass. her fingers
separating |the clinging thread-like
roots and her small arched foot tamp-
ing down the soil about them, Her

He leaned slightly toward her,:one

| hand on the dial's time-gotched rim.

Don’t you know?" he satd in a lower
volce. “Could any other spot mean to
me what that acre under the hemlocks
n

face was turned from him, her

fingers pulling at the drifting vine, and

a splinter of sunlight tangled in her
bair like a lace of fireflies.

r forget It he con-

he thing that_spoiled my

r's life happened the 4t there
we two first talked, and (here you—"
“Don't!”  she said, facing him.
‘Don't!™
“Ah, let me speak! I want|to tell
you that I shall carry the memory of
that afternoon, and of your brave kind-

ness, always, always! It | werg never
to see you again in this life, 1| should
always treasure it. If [ died of thirst
in some Sahara, it would be the last
thing 1 should remember—your face
would be the last thing I should see!
="

In the silence there was the sound
of a slow foot-fall on the gravel walk,
and at the same moment he saw a
magical change. Sbirley drew back.
The soft gentfan blue of her eyes
darkened. The lips that an fnstant
before had been tremulous, parted in
a low delicious laugh. She swapt him
a deep curtsey.

“I am beholden to you, sir” she |

said gaily, “for a most knightly- com-
pliment.  There's the major. Come
and let us show.him where we've
planted the ramblers.”

CHAPTER XXI.

Tournament Day.
The noon sun of tournamept day
shone brilliantly over the yillage,
drowsy no longer, for many vehicles

equally tmpossible.” )

The doctor shut his office door with
a vicious slam and from the vantage
of the wire window-screen looked sour-
ly across the beds of marigold and
nasturtium.

“I reckon If Mrs. Poly Gifford shut
her mouth more than ten minutes
hand-running,” he sald malevolently,
“the top of her head'd fly from here
to Charlottesville.”

The major, ensconced with a cigar
in the easy chair behind him, flour-
ished his palm-ieaf fan and smote an
errant fly.

“Speaking of Damory Court,”
said In bis big voice.
was a happy thought of young V.
liant's. I'll be surprised If he doesn't
do it to the queen's taste.”

The doctor nodded. “This place
can’t teach him much about such fol
derolings, | reckon. He's led more
| cottllions than I've got halrs on my

ead.”

he

1
“I'd hardly

limit it to that” said

the major, chortling at the easy thrust.

Add after all, even folderolings have
thelr use.”

| “Who said they hadn't? If people

choose to make whirling dervishes of

themselves, they at least can reflict
that it's better for their lives tharr
| cane-bottom chairs. . Though that's
| about ail you can say in favor of
| the modern ball”

“Pshaw!” sald the major. “I re-
member a tine when you used to rig
out In & claw-hammer and
“‘Dance all night till broad daylight

ing.

with the bravest of us. Used to like

it, t00.” A
(TO BE CONTI

UED.)

Rewards for Inventors. |

It {s not always the greatest Inven- |
tion that brings the largest financial |
rewards. Roller skates are sald to |
bave brought their fnventor $3,000,000, |
while nearly half & million was real- |
ized by the man who first devised |
bootlaces. The Inventor of the safety |
pin, who took the Idea trom a repro- |
duction of a Pompellan fresco, says |
Les Nouveles, made $19,000,000. On |
the other hand, Charles Brousel, who "
discovered and described the principle
of the telephone in 1855, died poor.
Michaux, the Inventor of the bicycle, |
ended his days In the utmost penury,
and Frederic Savage, who is credit.
¢d with the Invention of the screw
propefler, was imprisoned and dled |
bankrupt and insane. |

N
N
BABY LANGUAGE MADE STUDY
Vo 2
Deglaration by Expert Will Make Him
Unpopular With the Fond
Mother.
Baby 18 the latest study.
The child first uses its voice,

of on. A
Trilling of lips takes
teething time.

Gradually there is

rival of mother and the cessation of
distfess. Then it expresses the word
intejligently, but not before this as-
socthtion has occr

Definite words, it was explained, are
jprebended between the' twelfth
fifteenth months. Often one word
hs the entire vocabulary for a
time. Comprehension of words
s place earlier than the power to
hk. :

fiere was a great difference be-
n boys and girls The former
e slower than the latter.

Radlum in the Arts.

the electrification of machines and
fibers in the textile industry, espe
pecially in silk mills. This is ef-
fected by dipping the textile into a
bath contalning a very small quantity
of radium and by applying radio-ac-
tive matter to the cylinders.

Besides these applications, radium
is incorporated in mapures, to which
1t gives a highly stimulating effect
upon vegetation. |

Hard Luck Experiences.

Two New Yorkers pf some experi-
enca in travel other than by theTupid
trapsit lines of the metropolis ‘were
telling hard luck storips.

,“About the worst |l ever got up
agalnst,” sald one, “Was buying from
a Connecticut Yankeq what was rep-
resented to be a pulle, and, by gravy,
hen so old she

hes,” sighed the
pose, “but think
jed for a whole
pwn which was
perande that even the

t elec

LEAVE THE PATHS OF TRUTH

Newspaper Accuses Its Corr¢spand-
ents of Indulging in What Might
Be Called “White Lies.”

We have had 25 or 30 people tell us
“ad an actual happening” to eome
boy or girl of their personal acquaint-
ance, that episode of the boy (ar girl)
who hit and kicked and finally spit
upon a companion, and who, | when
chided for these indignities and_ tyld
that it was the devil prompteli sych
iniquities, replied:

“It whs the devil told me tb kick
and seratch, but the spitting Was gy
own idea.” . |

Somebody lies! |

We have had 40 or 50 people fell s,
as “an actual happening” to some boy
or girl of their acquaintance, that oj,
old classic about the child who, having
been told that God followed her|evefy-
where, chid ber dog by saying: |

“Go away, Fido! It's bad ¢nouf
to have God taxging me around -1;—

out you doin’ it too!™

Somebody IHes!
We bave had 10 or 12

| tell us he was present when the for- |
gettul speaker had the names of per |
sons intended for mentlon in his ad

dreas written on his cuff and had to re- |
fresh his memory each time he went
to mention such names as Washingt

Great

Lincoln, Grant and finally th
Nama itself
These are but a few instances. f
napolis Star.

Somebody lies.—Ind;

X Woe in Clintonville.

To a theatrical trade paper the
manager of a troupe of strollers sent
this heart sob aboyt his experien
“To break a big Jump I was co
pelled to make Clintonville. While
walking from the depot to the town
1 asked three people where the opera
house was, Two of thera did not
seem to knqw; the third one replied-
“Walk down the dext side street to
the worstldoking | building on the
street. Thats it’ I located sald barn
and worked tntll| dark getting out
tonighters. | At 8:30 there were five
people in the house, and we packed
up.  May the Lotd help any other

“The dance Idea

And go home with the gyrls i the morn-

to cause a gasp like that following a
plunge into cold water. The utfeel-
ing owner of an exclusive Fifth ave

walsts s first to buy a dressmakers
torm or dummy upon which to drape
’ the matertal
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of fancy walsts.

‘walst, or the picture of
low out its detalls.

Get one with tha cor

Popular Hats for Vacation Trips

(OW that the time for vacation trips
is coming near and has, in’fact,
the consideration of hats
comes up, hats which will do g1l thelr
| wearers have a right to expect them
| to

The three shapes, two of them
straighv sailors, that are grouped In
the picture given here, are fine ex-
amples of hats suitable for vacation
trips. Besldes the two sailors, the

| hat with taller crown, trimmed with
| wheat, 13 designed for matrons who

do not want a bat as youthful as the
plain sailor.

The introduction of lacquered rib-
bon with its metalliclooking, highly
lustrous surface (which suggests dur-

| ability but does not really mean it),

Bas given considerable strength to
hats of black brald.' A pretty model
for an outing hat is made over-a wire
frame with silk fiber brajd sewed to
it There is a collar of black lac-
quered ribbon laid in fluted ‘Blaits at
intervals about the crown. Betweon
the plaits are clusters of cherries

This is a hat with considerable dura~
bllity to recommend it, as well a%
Flowers, 80 much in evidence on
the dressier hats of the season,
not used on outing or traveling
But. fruits, less fragile, are a part of
the play, with cherries as the star.
Fringed ribbons, that is, ribbons'
raveled out into fringed ends, or
spaces, are pleasing on hats that de-
pend on ribbon alone for decoration.
But there are not many of these.
Too many good ornaments mide ready.

to use, too many good substantial
fancy feathers, save the time of
trimmers. 5

The trimming of hats of this kind
is distinctly within the scope of the
bome milliner. A shape originally be-
coming and simply trimmed is sure to
turn ‘out satistactorily. Among one's
belongings -good millinery materials,
left over from other réasons, if of the
right character, save money mnd an~
swer the purpose for traveling hats,
: JULIA BOTTOMLEY.

No 8lit Skirts Worn.

“I have mot seen a single woman.
well groomed or otherwlse, in the
streets of Parls wearing a slit skirt,”
writes a fashion correipondent. “While
speaking ‘of skirts, I may tell you
that the mew ones, for all occasions,
are wora a little longer and not loose
ly gathered around the walst, or made
with a full, plait at both front agnd
back. By the way, the walst is mot

show playing herd, for it's & cinch
the mavagement 15

cut away in front, and most of them

bave the long, oval fail-plece back.
Evening dresses aim distinctly at the
grande and the Dresdesi china .and




