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CHAPTER XVill (Comtinued).

“Siss Pletty, Se's Just lke my Uncle |
Bob was— be sin™ afrald of sothing’
He totes 'hemn plstols of his— loaded
—4f you sellce pgood tOu CAD See
whers 1hey bulge out his coat'™ Han
aitals cres very routd and DI
bouked up D0 Ders

“Is Lo a5 Joor as De seems. HaD- |
ibad ™ inguired Letly

e pever Bas po mopey Miss Het- |
ty. bot | dom't reckom Be's what & |
bdy = 4 call pore |

It might tave baffled a fur more |
meiyure Diellgence t(han Hanulbals

10 ootnjr+ Detd thuse pecullar process
a8 bj which 1he Judge sustained bBim-
oelf snd Ris Intlmate fellowship wilh

adversgty —‘hat 11 was his magnif
Cobce «f mind WwWhirtk made the
egualor of his dally life seem merely
& passing phase—but the boy Bad
mangged ‘v poinl a delicale distlde-
tion, and Hetty grasped something of |

the bope and faith whick Dever guile
died out s Slocum Price's indomits
bie breas’

"Byt you always Dave enough 10

ent dear”™ sbe Questioned anxitously
Hasgzibal promptly reassured bLer on
this point “You Wwouldn't let me

think anything that was not true, Han |
Sibal—pyou are quite sure you Lave
mver been Langry™ !

“Never, Mias Hetty. bonest'™

Betty gave 3 sigh of rellef She
bad bLbeen reproaching bersell for Der
Beglert of the child, she bad meant
“w do #o much for bhim and bad done
potiung' Now it was too late for her |
persopally 1o iInterest herself o bis |
bebal!, yet before she left for the east
she would provide for bim If she
bad telt 1 was possible 10 trust the
ucse she would have made bim ber
ageat, but evenu 1o bls best aspect be
oo tued 2 dublous dependence Tow,
for quite diferent reascns, W.s equal- |
iy out of the guestion. She thougn?t |
of NMr Maba®y

“What kind of & man 1s Mr Ma
bafy, Hasoiba ™ |

“He's an awful pice man, Miss Het |
ty. ouly Be Dever lets on; & body's |
st o Bnd It out for bis own self— |
be sin't Hie the judge”

“Does be—drink. too,
Queriioted Hetty

OB, yes: when be cam get
Boker, be does™ It was evident tnat |
Haruiba! was chbeerfully tolerant of
lhh-m«um;-nutuo'
sustere Mabafr

Hannibal ™™ |
|
the |

Are very very kind 10 youT" ste con-
Unved tremulossly

“Yeu, maam—why,
theyre lovely men'™

“And 40 you ever Dear the thipgs |
spokes of you learned about at Mrs |
Ferris Sunday school ™

“When the judge is drunk be tafks |
8 heap about ‘em. It's Deautiful to|
bear bim them: you'd love 1. Miss !
Bet1y,” and Hannilal smiled up rweet
Iy =0 ber face

“Does be Dave you go to Sunday-
school o Raleign ™

Miss Betty, |

Great Empetgr’ s Pet Na;n_e

- | The
But, o matier what they do, they | never very long absent

The boy shook his head.
“l sin’t got no clothes that's fitten

to wear, por no pennies to give, but
the judge he “lows that as soon as he
can make a railse | got 1o go, and he's
learning me my letters—but we ain’t

a book. Miss Betty, | reckon 1it'd
stump vou some to guess how he's

fixed 1t for me to learn?”

‘He's drawn the letters for you, 18
that the way?" In spite of hersell,
Betty was experiencing a certain re-
vulsion of feeling where the judge and
Mzhafly were concerned. They were
doubtless bad enough, but they could
hiave been worse

No, ma'am; he done soaked the
label off one of Mr, Pegloe's whisky
bottles and pasted It on the wall just
as high as my chin, so's | can see it
good, and he's learning me that-a-
way' Maybe you've seen the kind of

bottle | mean—Pegloe's Mississippt
Pllot; Pure Corn Whisky?" But Han-
nibal's bright little face fell. He was

quick to see that the educational sys-

tem devised by the judge did not im-
press Betty at all favorably. She drew
bin: Info her arms.

“You shall have

my books—the

books | learned 10 read out of when 1 |

was a little giri, Hannibal'"

“l1 like learning from the label pret-
ty well” sald Hannibal loyally.

“But you'll llke the books better,

| dear, when you see them. | know just
| where they are,

for | happened on
them on a shelf in the llbrary only
the other day.”

After they had found and examined
the books and Hannibal had gruding-
'y admitted that they might possess
certain points of advantage over the
label, be and Hety went out for a
walk

-
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“You Needn't Be Afrald, | Got Something Important to Say.”

Hannibal icoked up into her face.
memory of his own loss was
from his
mind, and Miss Betty had been the

| victim of a similarly sinister tragedy.

He recalied those first awful days of
loneliness through which he had lived,
when there was no Uncle Hob—soft-
volced, smiling and infiniteiy com-

| panionable.

“Why, Hannibal, you are crying—
what about, dear?" asked Betty sud-

denly.

“"No, ma'am; | aln't crying,” sald
Haonibal stoutly, but his wet lashes
gave the lle to his words.

“Are you homesick—do you wish to

| g0 back to the judge and Mr.
) haffy?”

; missing him; they just couldn’t, Miss

| and so is Mr. Mahaffly—they're awful
| kind, Miss Betty, and it seems like
! they
i with Uncle Bob, when he liked you,

| he just laid himself out to let you
kpow [t!™
“That does make a great differ-

| you
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“No, ma’am—it ain’t that—I
just thinking—"

“Thinking about what, dear?"

“About my Uncie Bob.” The small
face was very wistful

“Ok—and you still
much, Hannibal?"

*“l bet | do—I reckon anybody who
knew Uncle Bob would never get over

miss bim so

Betty! The judge is mighty kind,

get kinder all the time—but

ence, doesn’t it?" agreed Betty sadly,
and two piteous tearful eyes were
bent upon him.

“Don’t you reckon if Uncle Bob is
alive, like the judge says, and he’s
ever going to find me, he had ought
to be here by now?" continued Han-
nibal anxiously.

“But it hasn't been such a great
while, Hannibal; it's only that so
much has happened to you. If Dhe
was very badly hurt it may have been

weeks before he could travel; and
then wbhen he could, perhaps he went
back to that tavern to try to legrn
what bhad become of you. But we

may be quite certain he will never

abandon his search until he has made
every possible effort to find
dear!
later come to west Tennessee, lor
there will always be the hope that
vou have found your way here.”
“Sometimes | get mighty tired wait-
ing, Miss Betty,” confessed the boy.
“Seems like | just couldn’t wait no
longer—" He sighed gently, and then
his face cleared. “You reckom he’ll
come most any time, don't you, Miss
Betty
“Yes, Hannibal; any day or hour!”
“Whoop!” muttered Hannibal soft-
ly under his breath. Presently he
asked: “Where does that branch take
to? He nodded toward
bayou at the foot of the terraced blufl.
“It empties into the river,” an-

you, |
That means he will sconer or |

the |

. swered Betty.
Hannibal saw a small skiff beached '

among the cottonwoods that grew
along the water's edge and his eyes
lighted up instantly. He had a juvenile |
passion for boats.

“Why, you got a boat, ailn't you,
Miss Betty?" This was a charming
and an important discovery. |

“Would you like to go down to 1t?" |

| inquired Betty. |

SN |

| 1t?

| black eyes on Betty:
| alone at Belle Plain—you know what

N

“'Deed | would! Does she leak |
any, Miss Betty?” ’
“l don't know about that. Do

boats usually leak, Hannibal?”

“Why, you ain't ever been out row-
ing her, Miss Betty, have you?—and
there ain't no better fun than rowing
a boat!” They had started down the |
path, !

“l used to think that, too, Hannl—i
bal; how do you suppose It is that |
when people grow up they forget all,
about the really nice things t.lleli
might do?"

“What use is she if you don't gni
rowing in her?” persisted Hannibal

“Ohb, but it is used. Mr. Tom uses

| sank her voice to a whisper.

it in crossing to the other side where
they are clearing land tor cotton. It
saves him a long walk or ride about
the head of the payou.”

“Like 1 should take you out in her,
Miss Betty?” demanded Hannibal with
palpitating anxiety.

They bhad entered the scattering
timber when Betty paused suddenly
with a startled exclamation, and Han-
nibal felt her fingers close convul-
sively about his. The sound she had
heard might have been oniy the rust-
ling of the wind among the branches
overhead in that shadowy silence, but

Jetty’s nerves, the placid nerves of

youth and perfect health, were shat-

tered
“Didn't
nibal?” she whispered fearfully.

For answer Hannibal pointed mys- |
teriously, and glancing in the diree- |

tion he indicated, Betty saw a woman
advancing along the path

out of his eyes.

“I think it's the overseer's niece.” | ~

she wold Hannibal, and they kept on
toward the boat,

The girl came rapidly up the path,
which closely followed the irregular
line of the shore in its windings.

Once she was seen to stop and glance |

back over her shoulder, her attitude
intent and listening, then she hurried
forward again. Just at the boat the
three met.

“Good evening!™” sald Betty pleas |

antly.

The girl made no reply to this; she
merely regarded Betty with a lixed
stare. At length she broke the st
lence abruptly.

*“l got something | want to say to
you—you know who | am, ! reckon?”
She was a girl of about Betty's own
age, with a certain dark, sullen beau-
ty and that physical attraction which
Tom, in spite of his vexed mood, had
taken note of earlier in the day.

“You are Bess Hicks,” sald Betty.

“Make the boy go back toward the
bouse a spell—1 got something | want
to say to you.” DBetty hesitated. She
was offended by the girl's manner,
which was as rude as her speech. “1
ain't going to hurt you—you needn’t
be afraid of me. | got something im-
portant to say—send him off, | tell
you; there ain’t no time to lose!” The
girl stamped her foot impatiently.

Betty made a sign to Hannibal and
he passed slowly back along the path.
He went unwillingly, and he kept his
head turned that he might see what
was done, even if he were not to hear
what was said

“That will do, Hannibal—wait there
—don't go any farther!” Betty called
after him when he had reached a
point sufficiently distant to be out of
hearing of a conversation carried on
in an ordinary tone. *“Now, what i3
Speak quickly if you have any-
thing to tell me!”

“l got a heap to say,” answered the
girl with a scowl. Her manner was
still fierce and repellant, and she gave
Betty a certain jealous regard out of
her black eves which the latter was
at a loss to explain. “Where's Mr.
Tom?" she demanded.

“Tom? Why, about the place, I
suppose—in his coffice, perhaps.” So
it had to do with Tom. Betty

felt sudden disgust with the sityation.

“No, he ain’t about the place, eith-
er! He done struck out for Memphils
two hours after sun-up, and what's
more, he ain't coming back here to-
night—" There was a moment of si-
lence. The girl looked about appre-
hensively. She continued, fixing her
“You're here

happened when Mr. Tom started for
Memphis last time—I reckon you-all
air't forgot that!"™

Betty felt a pallor steal over her
face. She rested a hand that shook
on the trunk of a tree to steady her-
self. The girl laughed shortly.

“Don’'t be so scared; 1l reckon Belle
Plain’'s as good as his if anything
happened to you?"

By a great effort Betty galned a
measure of coatrol over herself. She
took a step nearer and looked the girl
steadily in the face.

“Pernaps you will stop this sort of
talk, and teill me what is going to
happen to me—if you know?" she said
guietly.

“Why do you reckon Mr. Norton
was shot? | can tell you why—it
was all along of you—that was why!™
The girl's furtive glance, which
searched and watched the gathering
shadows, came back as it always did
to Betty's pale face. “You ain't no
safer than he was, | tell you!™ and
she sucked in her breath sharply be-
tween her full red Iips.

“What do Yyou mean?”
Betty.

“Do you reckon you're safe here In
the big house alone? Why do you
reckon Mr. Tom cleared out for Mem-
phis? It was because he couldn't be
around and have anything bappen to
you—that was why!” and the girl
“You
quit Belle Plain now—tonight—Jjust as
soon as you can!™

“This is absurd—you are trying to
frighten me!”

“Did they stop with trying to fright-
en Charley Norton?" demanded Bess,
with harsh insistence.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)
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s Mome Circle German War Lofli
Permits Himsel! 10 B¢ Known
as  “Willy~

Iz ¢ Woman's Home Companion
there ‘s ap infimate personal story of
Emperer Willam's only daughter,
VYicworia Latse, in vhich many new

tertained at state banquets as

saying, “These are for the young
ones; something brought home al-
ways tastes better; I know that from
experience.’

“It Is wid of the emperor that in
Rome, when he was selecting a gown
'o take bome as a present Lo the em-
press, a relative advised as choice an
elaborate creation. mainly of lace.
Impossible!” be answered. “With the

the maxims warning the unwary of the
| Buest of princes or cities, he would  futility of
slip boubons Into his pocket, quietly |

nunnery the next, only to join the
army of backsliders with greater zest
than ever as soon as her fit' of peni-
tence was over. Despite copybook

indulging in lamentation
over spilt milk, repentance has flour
ished exceedingly, and women espe-
cially have hitherto always manifest-
ed a strong bias in that direction.

Repentance needs leisure, and that
may be why it is gradually going out
of fashion. People have no time to
look backwards, and, moreover, they
ere now realizing the fudlity of doing
s0. Like Omar Khayyam, they under
stand that no one can rub out what
the moving Finger has written, and
that tears are powerless to undo what
has once been done.—Exchange.

Wants a Leap Year Proposal.

Pittsfield, Mass.—Adam Turner, Sr..
forty-eight years old, aunounces
through a local paper that he wants
to get married, any woman who
has always been and sav-
ing is eligible to sue for his hand. He
i{s by trade an interor decorator. His

Curran and the

only son is twenty-one years old

Irish Chief Justice.

Lord Norbury held his post as Irish
chief justice, in defiance of hints that
he should resign, until he was 8T.
When he was 86 It was suggested to
him very strongly by the Lord Lieu-
tenant that he ought to go. but the
negotiations were broken off by Nor-
bury challenging the envoy to fight
His rambling and {rrelevant com-
ments often annoyed counsel. Once
when he was maundering on he was
interrupted by a sound which he only
partially heard but which was really
the braying of a donkey. “What
noise was that?” he asked. “Merely
an echo of the court, m'lud,” replied
Curran gravely.

Another judge called Fletcher, a
very surly person, said to counsel,
“8ir, I'll not sit here to be baited like
a bear tied w the stake.” *“No, not
tied, ‘m'lud.” was the suave interrup-
tion.—Westminster Gazette.

T That Will Get You Out.
—One of the best ways in which to
up & cold is to manage some-

you hear something, Han- |

toward |
them. The look of alarm slowly died |

| which has
| 8ood stallions in one’s district. Under
| Dean Curtiss, however, at the lowa
’ college, Ames, lowa, an effort 1s being
'lrnade to combine the best that is in
| the Shire and Clyde horses, and the

.

COMBINATION OF EXCELLENT QUALITIES OF
CLYDE, SHIRE AND PERCHERON HORSES

Ideal Type of All Three Great Breeds Is Nearly the Same—Ali

Breeders Seek to Achieve

Improvement Over Orig-

inal Animals of District.
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Fercheron Stallion ®Hoche™

It 18, as a rule, well to stick to one
breed of horses and to breed that one
the greatest

resources of the college fully justify
the exper'ment and also the kind of
horses tha' are being produced. Many
of our mov¥t successful show horses
have resulivd from a cross of Clvde
and Percherrn, Clyde and Shire or
Shire and Percheron in varying de-
gree. The idral type of all’ three
great breeds i2 nearly the same; all
seek improvem<nt over the original
horse of their dlstricts, and when a
judge enters the ring, although he is
forced to make allowance for differ-
ences in each breed, yet he has pretty
much the same stan®ard in his mind
for all. The ideal begins with deep
feet, yet not boxy, but with wide
hoof heads and a broad elastic heel
and frog. The set of the pasterns
must be oblique to give plenty of
spring and save concussior, plenty of
breadth in canon bone arnd tendon
with quality, big muscular forearms,
with the muscle coming down evenly,
not in bunches, both for strength and
to denote muscular tendency tarough-
out. Head and neck strong without
coarsenees, but denoting strong vital-

| ity. The draft horse's shoulder may
| be -straighter than the carilage
| horse’s, but it should be oblique

enough for the horse to wear himself
well and travel easily, which will not
be the case with an upright shoulder,
or if the legs are not truly set on the

ihod)' the latter point is often over-
| looked.

A shortish back and a good
girth and barrel, with plenty of
spread wunderneath coming from

length of shoulders and quarters and
big muscular thighs and stifles are
needed and the hock should be long
with a proper

and deep and clean,

Royal Duke, Champicn Shire Stallion.

NITROGEN DECIDES
FERTILITY OF SOIL

In the Body of Plant or Animal
It Is One of Most Import-
ant Elements.

(By C. C. WENTZLER.)

To most people soil is either rich or
poor.

If a soll is productive, it is regarded
as rich; on the other hand if only lim-
ited and inferior crops can be raised,
the soil is regarded as proportionate-
Iy worthless.

Few people excepting those who
have made more or less of a study of
the soil are aware that, practically,
one element decides the fertility of

the soil. This is nitrogen.
Nitrogen is one of the most im-
portant elements in nature. It bal-

ances the air so that we can breathe
ift. Without nitrogen to hold the oxy-

!
|
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number of

alizyme=nt to the stifles ar4 hip bone.
It will be found in seek™ng these
points that every breed Las serious
and, in fact, disqualifying ¢flerences,
and Deun Curtiss is mer&y doing
what has been frequently €me with

short cut by combining gra¢ Shires
with Clydes and uniting the excellen-
cies of both. That it will take time
and an intensification of the desired
horse by irbreeding s nothing against
the experiment.

A great deal has been done in both
Shire and Clyde to improve them, but

perfection of hoof and pastern in the

a heavy barreled horse, the Scotsman
preferring a quick, active, grainfed
horse to one which consumed more
hay, an article he is not apt to be
overburdened with. The great back
ribs and barrel of the Shire will be
well carried on Clyde legs, the head
will be improved, while there is an
upstandingness and presence about
the great Bhire horses that are im-
pressive. The Shire horse Is a con-
sistent puller.
result for a long time without becom-
ing discouraged, while the Clyde horse

will be gained by a combination of
mental qualities expressed in action.
I realize the immense debt we owe to
foreign importations, but can never
either new breeds or adapted
general and local, as has been done

in the case of the American trotter,
saddle horse and Poland China hog.

ican agriculturist to meet a variety
of soil and climatic conditions by
breeding animals suited to thelr en-

viroament.

gen in check, it would be absolutely
impossible to strike a match. A
epark would cause an explosion that
could be heard as far as the sun while
every living thing would be instantly
destroyed.

In the body of plant bdr animal, it
is one of the most important elements.
In the soil it is the principle element
which decides its fertility. Soils are
rich or poor according to the amount
of nitrogen they contain, especially
with regard to the other elements
which make up the soil. It is from
the soil that most plants get their
nitrogen and it is from these plants
that we get flesh. butter and eggs, in
the shape of protein.

Profits in Onions.

The man who reads, of $1,000 to
£2,000 profits per acre in onions or ia
any other crop loses his head to the
extent of planting a half-acre as a
first venture. not knowing whether his
soil and climate are adapted to the
crop or what chances of sale cr stor-
age he has, does not use proper dis-
cretion.

tomato plant, 1. e, i{f the tomato
plants are to stand four feet apart
each way the pea plants will be re-
moved at intervals of four feet in
the row. This plan has been used
with entire success in Pennsylvania.

-

Ratlons for Shoats,

Nine parts of corn acd one part of
tankage make the best and cheapest
rations for growing shoats, and will
operate to reduce the amount of corn
sonsumed for each pound of gain, com-

pared with a ration of corn only.

other Hreeds when he tries ‘0 take a :

some sire has been sacrificed to get |

one breed, and the Clyde was never |

He will pull without |

gets into action much quicker and at |
the second or third step is in the full |
swing of his walk, so that a good deal |

rest satisfied until we have developed |
old |
ones entirely to our conditions, both |

To make no effort to do this is a |
negation of the genius of the Amer- |

PICKED OUT THE WRONG EYE

Physician Meant Well Enough but He
Had Left the Motorman Serious-
ly Handicapped.

Frank E. Payne, a member of the
state railroad commission, said when
investigating a trolley accident re-
| cently, he was told of a motorman on

4 WOork car who was running at high
| eEpeed when the trucks left the ralls
| because of snow and sleet, and the
| car was thrown on the side of the
right of way, bringing up against a
| telephone pole.

“The motorman was not seriously
| hurt, but was cut and bruised about
the head and face by flying glass. He
( was carried to a physician's office
| where his wounds were dressed and
| bandaged. When the physician had
| placed the last pin, he asked the
wounded man ff he felt like he could
 walk,

“‘Sure, 1 can walk all right,’ re
turned the patient, ‘but I wish you
would fix those bandages so | can
see.’

“‘Why, man,” returned the physi-
cian, I left one of your eyes uncovered
| for the purpose.’

““But, doc, that eve vou left uncov-
|ered is a glass one.’"—Indianapolls
| News.

ECZEMA IN RED BLOTCHES

205 Kanter Ave., Detroit, Mich.—
I"Some time last summer I was taken
| with eczema. It began in my hair
| irst with red blotches, then scaly,
spreading to my face. The blotches
were red on my face, dry and scaly,

EIDL large; on my scalp they were
rger, some scabby. They came on
| my hands. The inside of my hands

Were all little lumps as though full of
thot about one-sixteenth of an inch
under the skin. Then they went to
lhe outside and between and all over
by fingers. It also begarn on the bot-
toms of my feet and the calves of my
!Iegs, and itch, oh, my! I never had
| enything like it and hope I never will
| Rgain. The itching was terrible. My
bands got so I could scarcely work.
“] tried different eczema ointmefits
| put without results. T also took medi-
| cine for it but it did no good. I saw
i the advertisement for a sample of
| Cuticura Ointment and Soap and sent
| for one. They did me so much good
' 1 bought some more, using them as
per directions, and in about three
weeks I was well again. Cuticura Soap
| and Ointment entirely cured me.”
| (Signed) Benj. Passage, Apr. 8 1912.
Cuticura Soap and Ointment sold
throughout the world. Sample of each
free, with 32.p. Skin Book. Address
post-card “Cuticura, Dept. L, Boston.”

Needed Help.

Charles D. Hilles, secretary of the
president, says the funniest adverise-
| ment he ever saw was stuck up in
| front of a grocery store on a side
| street in Cincinnati. It reads thus:
“Twins are come to me for the
| third time. This time a boy and a
g1l. I lwseech my frards and pa-
trons to support me stoutly.”—Pop-
i ular Magazine. ]

Proof.
Mrs. Casey (sitting up in bed)—
Moilke, did yez put out the cat?
Mr. Casey—0Oi did.
Mrs. Casey—QOi don't belave it!
Mr. Casey—Well, if yez think Oi'm
a liar, get up and put 'er out yerself.

Work, that is the great physician.
| He heals most of the wounds of man-
| kind.—Marjorie Benton Cooke.

A CURE FOR PILES.
Cole's Carbolisalve stops itching and paine
and cures piles. All druggists. 25 and 50c.

l A man has no use for a woman who
attempts to convince him that he is
wrong and succeeds in doing it.

Red Cross Ball Blue, a1l blue, best bluing
| value in the whole world. makes the laun.
| dress smile.

Some girls are given away in mar
riage and some throw themselves
away.

Mrs. Winslow's Soothing Syrup for Children
teething, softens the gums, reduces inflamma-
tion, allays pain, cures wind colie, ¢ a bottle.

Modern young men court in haste
and repent at leisure.

NERVOUS
DESPONDENT
WOMEN

Find Relief in Lydia E. Pink-
ham’s Vegetable Compound
—Their Own Statements
So Testify.

Platea, Pa.—““When I wrote to you
first I was troubled with female Wweak-

ness and backache,
and was so nervous

I began to take Ly-
dia E. Pinkham’s




