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SYNOPSIS, | puest that Anse Havey broke hls ro.
—_—f— dsoolve nmd for the fArst time came
Juanitn Holland, o Philadeinh! through the gate of the school  8She
woman of weaith, on her W A sma 4 ¢ o Tise y
Fopd gy ot L 'iﬂﬂ:‘. e Tall | nw hilm ecome with n pleased |ittle
henrt of the Cumberlanils gmee of having broken down his re
tewehnr of the motntaln oh orve Nl v feoling of feminine vie
nt the door of IFleteli MeNau) : ul ling of ninine
She averlienrs o talk between 1 L tor
Havey nd ont of his Benchme AT A

lelots her with the Havey-*1ell
Filkis with him and they b
ol Onl Douglas of the Has
en irlal in Peril, for the murd
Wyatt, a Molitinr Jun
MceNash become friends nl Fhs
T TTTERTL | Nanh Wyatt attamg
him bot le Mmaslf Killed by the Hoavers
i Bad Ans ) odbse |

AMilc. McBriar mentn

claims pesponglbiiity for Wyalt's atismpt

fo kill Douglis, They declnre o o v |
uniler preasuve from Good Ang bl §
Junnitihn thinks sha fAnds that Bad A

In opposing her eMorts to b 1 1 ’
bulld a sehool Milt MeBrinr b

truce by having Fletch MeNusl

doved, - Jeb MeNash bogs Bod At isl! |

hitm who kitled his futher, bt is

Jusnitn and Bad Anse further f
winnd <nch olhet Bad Ar te]l Tumnitn |
he - does not fght womoen and Jdu t
her Iand and eatin, Jeh refr f L
Killlng Youni Milt Mcellrinr, os | i
smure Young Milt Im the muridorer ¥

AMilt and Dawnh mmest B el 1 .
sulting In o demand from Tnd An thnt

[

Dawn leave Juanitn's enbin

Liotdd Ansd o Lo wee Bad Anc 0
miyy thiat the school will fall beva
lhian been started by Juanita in ?
wiLy Junnith begins to und il H
Anpe’s dream of reggeneration for s p |
ple. Young Milt and Tad An il
the fotld for the (tlme ta prever
burning of the new pehool s
remaing withh Junnita.  Thad Ao
himself drifting dangerously near Junnita

CHAPTER XVI—Continued. i

The girl from Philadelphia had for
some days been watching the road
which led In tortuous twists from Pertl
to the gap. She hersell hardly reulized
how expectantly she had watched I

She was thinking of the man she
had sent away and wondering what
their meeting would be like. And the |
girl of the hill sltting near by would
look on, her fingers gripplug them-
gelves tightly together nnd &n ache In
her own heart. Deep In Dawn's noature
which had been coming of Iate into n
sweetly fragrant bloom, erept the ran
cor of a flerce jealousy for the man

from “down below" whom she had
never seen, but whose letter could
minke Juanita forget prosent things

und drift away into a world of other
days and other scenes—a world In i
which Dawn herself had no part.

Juanita was wondering if, after all,
ghe bad not misjudged Roger Maleolm
She wanted to think she had, because
her heart was hungry for love. She
had written to him, sternly forbidding
his coming, and If he obeyed that man-
date he would, of course, prove himself
weak and lacking in inltiative. So she
was walting with a fluttering heart

But on the day that he came she
was not watching. HMHe had pushed
on 6t a rate of speed which mountain
patience would not have countenanced
and had arrived in two hours less than
the journey should logleally have re-
fuired. The beaving sides of his tired
horse told almost ag much of the eng-
erness that had driven him as did the
frank worship of his face,

At the front fence he hitched his
mount and walked nolselessly up to
the larger house. Two feminine fig-
nres sat sewing in the hall a8 he silent-
ly opened the unlatched door and let
himself {n. One of them was a ligure
he knew even with its back turned—a
fgure which, because of something
distinetively subtle and wondrous,
rould belong to no one else, The other
was a mountain girl of undeniuble
beauty, but, to him, of no Interest.

It was Dawn who saw hilm Hret and,
with o glnnee that brought a reaentfal
flash to her eyes, she rose silently and
slipped out through a alde door. Then,
a® Juasnita came to her feet with
little gdsp and held oot both hands,
the man's heart began to hammer wild-
ly, and Le knew that the fingers he
held were trembling.

He would have tuken her at once in
his arme, but sho held b off and
shook her head.

“l told you mot to come' she re-
buked him in 4 volee that lncked con-
viction.

“And 1 flagrantly disobeyed you," he
answered. “As | mean henceforth to
disobey you, Once 1 lost you because
1 played & wesk gume. You want a
conqueror, and 1 bave always been a
suppliant. Now I have chunged my
method.”

“Oh!" sald Juanita faintly. For just
an instant she felt a leap at hor heart
Perhaps, atter all, he had grown to
her standard. That was how she must
be won, If ever won, and she wanted
to be won.

She suw him draw out of his pooket

1h:nnr:u-r had been notod

| right.”

Aponse,

seems pretty much like plunderin’ to

goes."

jolnder.
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A moment later the mountnineer wase

tanding on the steps spd shaking

"Tawn I don't
come over thar Ho more

The girl hied nodded
went on

"Well, eome day whon ye're at Job
cabin I'm sncomin’ thar
goln' ter como slippin’, but 'm comin
open nn' upstandin’, an’ Jeb an’ me nre
goln’ ter talk about this business.”

“No! No!'" ghe hiad exclaimed, genu
inely frightoned and in & volea full
of quick dissent Ye mustn't do. It
Milt: yo mustn't, Ef ye does, 1 won't

wav do ve Kknow

Co

whiy

only and the

hrl_‘.

ned v
“Wa'll settle that when 1 gits thoar
I jest 'lowed I'd tell yo," persisted the

boy stubbornly. "I reckon 1 mustn’t
tinlk ter ye I'm pledged,” and
without another word he shook up the
hin neck and rode

now

horse's

reins. on
anny -
So tonight, while the moon was

weuving its mpell over several hearts,

the son of the MeBriar leader was rid

Job hond never gone armed
that night when Fleteh fell Now he
Wil never unarmaod

“Don't, Jeb!™ she scrpamed In n

tranaport of alarm. as she braced her

I hnin't w [ pelf and summoned #trength to selze

the hand that held the weapun

Jeb shook her roughly off and
wheoled agaln to face the visitor with
the precnution of n sidewise leap. He
had expected that the other boy would
that moment of Interference to
draw his own weapon, but the young
MoBrinr was standing In the same at
titude, holding his hat in hand
while he reassured the girl

“"Don't fret, Dawn;: thar hain't nr.-t'i-|
in' ter worry about,” he sald; then,
facing the brother, he went on In n
volce of cold and abmost ecornful com- |
PORUre

s

one

“Thet hain't ther first time yo've seed
me aorost the sights ol o gun, In it
Jeb

ing with o st face over Into the heart

of the Havey country, opetly to visit |

the davehter of Fleteh MeNash, |
bonds with Roger Malcolm; whom he lely wag sltting before the fire with
grectod brielly and with mouuntiin re-| o plpe botween his teeth and Dawn
v - plunked on a banjo—not the old folk
“I was down ot Perll with s oouple | yow0 yyne that had onee boen her reper- |
of tonmws,” he sald, turning 10 JUSHI®, | 4otre. but & nower and swecter (hing
an' | found o lot of boxes at the 2la that she had learned from Juanita Hol-
tlon for yo. 1 “lowoed ve didn't hardly land
h any teams handy, so 1 fotched | Then. as a conlident voice sang out

1I'Il gend them
but | thought
tell ve”

em bnek to my house
v morming’
I'd ride over tonight an’
e hind been wonderiing
time of mired roads, sl
thosa

aver In the

how, at |
was to have
wonld |

hookn, which nhe

a8 the

SO0n
ridg:
for

brought acros
Lhi

stood eaning

Now l
her,
HEinst n

he had solved
Anses Havey
poreh post, lils bropd
clearcut profile etched
moonlight a8 he studivd the Philndel
phian. Suddenly he ashed abruptly:
"Have ye found anything that inter
In the eoal an' timber Hne?"
Roger Muleolm glanced up and
knocked the ash from his plpe against
the rall of the porch, He had nol sus
pected that his rambles about the hills
with n get of maps and a geologlst's

prablem

ghoulders and

figninst the |

pate v

But he showed no surprise as he an-
swered with perfect frankness: "Yed
and no, 1 ¢ame primarily to gee how
Misg Hollantl was progressing  with
her work. It's true 1 have thought
gomething of investing In mountain
resources, but that lies in the future.” |

Havey nodded and sald quletly: “1 '

hopz ye decides to Invest elsewhera.”

“Ho far ns a casual inspection shows,
this country looks pretty good to me,”
rejolned Malcolm casily. 1 may buy
here—provided, of course, the price is

“"Thig country's mighty pore"
the head of the Haveys slowly. “About
il it can roalse Is o little corn an' a
heap of hell, but down undernoath the
rockse there's wealth,”

“Then the man who can unlock the
Lills and get it out ought to be wel-
come ng @& benefactor, ought he not?”
Inquired the Eastérner with a smile,

“He won't be,” was the short re-

sgald

“Why "

“The men from outside always alm
to get the benefit of that wealth an’
then to move us off our mountaing, an
there ain't nowheres else on earth a
mountaln man can llve. Developin'

us, We gen'rally ask benefactors like
that to go away.”

"And do they vsually go?"

“No: not usually. They always

“Do yon expect me to beliove that,
Mr. Havey?' queried Maleolm, still
smiling.

“1 don't nelther ask ye to belleve it
nor to disbelleve it." was the cool re-
“I'm just tellin' It to ye, that's
all”

Maleolm refilled his pipe and offerad
the tobacco pouch to Havey., Anso
ghook his head with a curt “Much
obleeged,” and the vigltor sald casunl
ly: “Well, we needn't have any argu-
mert on that score yet, Mr. Havey. My
nctivities, If they oventuate, belong to
the future, and when that time comes
perhaps we shall be able to agree,
after all”

1 reckon we won't hardly agree on

no proposition for despollin’ my peo-
ple, Mr, Mualeolm."
“Then we can disagree, when the

time comes,” remarked the other mnn
with a trace of tartness In his volee,

“Then ye don't aim to develop us
Just now ™

Malcolm shook hig head, the glow of
his pipe bowl for a moment lghting
up n face upon which lingered an
amusced smile,

“Not this time.
haps,"”

“All right, then," Havey's volee car-
rled & very masked and courteous but
very unmistakable warning “When-
ever yet got good an’ ready—we'll ar
Bue that™

He bowed to the girl and turned into
the path which led down to the guate

CHAPTER XVil

Another time, por

from the darkness, “I'm Milt MeBriar

"What does ye mean?” The
hoy's face went brick-red and he
his muzzle

shams

ather
low:

erad with n eonge of sudden

“Oh, T heered wbout how old Bab
MeGreegor told ye a phassel of Hea
phout me, nn' how ye come acrogt ther
ridge one day. 1 reckon 1 kKin guess |
the rest”

“Well, what of hit?" Jeb stood with |
his pistol now hanging at his side, | g

but in his eyes still glowed the five of |
hatred,

“Jeut this,” young Mebiviar went on
“1 gin't got no gun on ma. | nin't even
got a jackknife. 1 'lowed that ye
mought be right Incensed at
my comin' hyar an’ 1 come without no
Wepapon on  purpose Ef ye hain™t
gheerod of me when I'm unarmed, 1
reckon vo kin put your own gun back
in ther holster.”

Job MoeNash followed the
sugpestion, and then voming forward
until the two hoys to eye, |
he sald In deliberdte accenta: Vi rurl.-1
on ye don't "low 1I'm skeered of ye.

“T reckon notl" Younpg Milt's tone
was almost cheerfonl. “1 reckon ye air |
fest ahout as much =keered of me es |
I am of you—an* that ain’t none." |

“What does ve want hyar?" persist-
o Jeb

“1 wants firet to tell ve

smart

glowly

gltood «

an' 1 hain't

never lied ter no feller vit—thet 1!
don't know nothin® more about whui
kilt Fleteh than you does ' If 1 did, |

g0 help me God Almighty, T'd tell ye
I hatn't tryin' ter ghield no murder-
ers.”

Thers was a ring of sincerity in the |

|l.'u!'.-= volce that carried weight even
|:mn the bitter skepticlsm of Jeb's
—— heart—a skepticism which had refused
~ “‘\:"“‘

SRR~ to bellove that honor or truth dwelt

i g AT L Ter iy

“Dont, Jeb!" She Screamed In a Trans. | "A5t of the ridg . .

| “1 reclkon, of that's true” sneered

port of Alarm,

an' U'm a-comin® in” the banjo fell |
from the girl's hands and her fingers |
clutehied ln panle at her breast

She suw her brother rise from hls
chair and heard his volee demand truc.
ulently: “What ther hell you
want hyar?”

- - L] L] L] L] -

Though Anse Havey strode up the
steep trall to the erest that night with
long, elastie strides, secking to burn
up the roestlessness which obsegsed
Him, he found himself at the top with
no wish to sleep and no patience with
the Idea of confining his thovghts be-
tweon walls
Ange fayey felt that something was

dowe

misging from his life; something of
the barbarian order had become sud-
denly hateful to him.  Into the gray

eyes crapt n sulfering, and the brows
came together In helploss perplexity.
Juanity woman of an exotle
race who chose to think that life comes
to perfection only under glags, [eo
was o leader of a briertangled and |
shaggy clan—men who whin to
the cagles. No menace or threat of
denth hod ever made him deviate from
his loyalty to that people. But now a
foreign woman bad come and bhe was
comparing himuself with the well
dressed, soft-voleed man who wns her
visitor and fosllng himeell & crenture
of uncouthnens.

He found himself wishing that he,
ton, wasn smoother. Then he fung
the thought from him with bitter self-
contempt, and a low oath broke from
his 1ips. Was he growing nshamed of
hig 1fe? Was he wishing that hias
engle’'s tnlong might be manicured and
his pinions combed?

"If yo've done come down to that,
Anse Havey,” he sald aloud, “it's about
thime ye kilt yoursell."

No, he protested to his soul, he had
disliked Roger Maleolm because Roger
Maleolm had spokin of a project of
plunder nnd stood for hls enemies of
the future; bub his soul answered that
he thought Jittle of that, and that it
was becuuse of the obvious understand-
Ing Detween this man and Juanita Hol-
land that a new hatred had been born
In his heart,

- - . - . » -

was n

WL i

At the seant welcome of his greetng
yvoung Milt MeBrinr stifened a little
from head to foot, though he had nul|
anticipated any great degree of cordinl-
ity

the older boy, “thar them in vore
house thet does know |
Al that insult it was%Young Miit |
whosge face went first red and then |
very white,
“Thet calls fer a fight, Jeb.™ he sald |

with foreed ealm I can’t harken ter
things ke thet, Dut first 1 wants ter
gay this: 1 come over hyar ter tell ye
thet | knowed how ye felt, an' thet |
didn’t see no reason why you an' me
had ter quarrel. | come over hyar ter
see Dawn, becmuse 1 promised |1
wouldn't

try ter see her whilst she
stayed down at the school—an' be-
cinuse I wants ter see her—an' ‘lows

tor do hit, Now will ve lay aslde yore
gun an’ go out thar in ther rond whar
hit hain't on yore own ground, an’ let
me tell yo thet ve lied when yve slurred
my folks?"

The two boys stripped off thelr
coats In guaranty that neither had
hidden & weapon. Then, while the girl,
who wais really no Jonger a girl, turned
back into the frelit cabin and threw
herself face downward on her fogther
hed, they silently crossed the Hllll‘ into
the and Milt turned to repeat:
"“Jeb, thet war a lie ye spoke, an’ |
wants yo ter fight me fa'r, fist an’ |
skull, an’ whien we gits through, ef ye
feels like hit, we'll shake hands. You
an’ me aln't got no cwuge ter quarrel,”

road

And o the hoy In each of them,
which was the manller part of each, |
came to the surface, and into a bitter
and long-fought battle of fiste and

wrestling, [n which both of them rolled
n the ind each of them ohsti
nately refuscd to gay “enough,” they
submitted thelr long-fostered hostility
lerce debate At last, as the
two lay punting and bloodied there in
the road, it was Jeb who rose and held |
out his hand |
“So fur es the two of us goes, Milt™
he sald, "unless ther wir busts loose
ergin, I reckon we kin be (riendly.” |
Together they rose and recrossed
the stile and washed thelr grimed
faces. Dawn looked from one to the |
other, and Jeb snid: *“Miit, l
self a cheer, | reckon ye'd better stia)y |
all night. 1IU's most too far ter ride ,
|

ust

o one

sal yvore-

back.”

And so, though they did not reallze
it, the two youths who were to atand |
some duy near the heads of the two
factions, hind get n new precedent and
had fought without guns, as men hod
fought before the feud begnn

A I AT N N S ot N N N N P i o g P Nt ™

a small box which she had opee glvon It wns one of those nights under He climbed the stile and walked
back to him and take from it & ring she | whoso brooding wings vague things | scross the moonlit pateh of trampled
bhad once worn, but agaln she shook | and InDuences are astir and in the | elay 1o where the girl stood leaning.
her head, making  Dawn bhad gone buck for o | wenk-kneed with rfright, against the

“Not yet, dear,” she sald very softly, | few dave to her brother's lonely cabin | Hghted frume of the door,
“You haven't proved yourself a con: | on Tribulation to set Lis house in or- #iob.* he sald slowly to the boy.
fueror yetL, you know. You've just|der and to do hig simple mending, Per- | Who bhad stepped down into the yard,
called yourself one." honps in her own heart there was an- | “how pir ve?” Then, turning to Dawn

Then her heart misgave her, for, | other rewson-—an uneonfessed uuwll | with h hat In his hand, he prected
after gnzing into her eyes with o hurt | lingness to stay ot the bungalow while | her gravely
look, the man magked his dlapppoint | she must foel #o0 far aw wy from Jun- But the son of the murdeied man
ment bahind & smile of deference and | nita and soe Roger Maleolm weemingly | stood still and rigid mnd repeated in a
replied: “Very well, 1 ean wault, but | su neyr hard volee: “"What ther hell does ye
that's hew it must be In the ond.” In her h t vagie things were stire | witnt hyur

In the end! Junnita knew that. after | ring, too, and in another he 13 '|,I...| I comn over hyvar ler seo Dawn,™
all, he had not changed. fart that had ot been sllawed to the ecalm regponse, and then, ns

He was still the man of brdtve in iy yonng Milt MeBelar bhad given him | the girl convulsively molstoned her
tents Iﬂ‘.l‘l “"ord“—‘”" the man who | an sugmented LI pOrtung shich had | dey 1} with her topgus T u her
stood hesitant at the moment for o | kept the boy in her mind desplte her | brother's hand sweep under hils coat
blow. ey cratl Once she had met bl | and come oyt ripping & heavy revol

It was while Maleolm was Juaulta's " on the voad and he had stopped her ta | ver
i P P e S e St St Sl S T o e T T Ly =

SNAP SHOTS Gisnerally speaking, the bronkiast POSTSCRIPTS
s luble 1w the dillest place

Bhiltleasne a varlously construed Muotnwhtie. thy decislon of & Knusan A falrly ‘aceurate gundial hos been
If &« woman makes & cherry ple and Judge to tho effect thut & farmor 16 | ijnvonted that ean be held in the hand
leayes the seeds in, that s shiftlons not ""_I"""mi-_\ an authority as o the | and adjusted to tell the time 1 any
G, mental condition of others, soems to | tatitude

A German sclentist has domonstrat. ba sound, If somewhnt daring | Rubber tubiug can be kept trom do
ed st m'w m‘mr“d ¢ffect on A promipent politicinn boelleves | tetiornting whan not in use by stog
woody plants, Gven foreing them (o | every family should keep o cow, Sim |ing it In water to which o little Wt
bud in wm» Hookle I8 oeven further advanced aloug | han been added

There s HUitle 'l_mlllul! for the | the line of progressive Ideas, Sin! Conoon loaded with sand have heon
lows man whose soventh wile has | belleves that overy family should also | found effective in breaking up swarts
nued for divoree. Five wives are | keep a boo.—Jay E House in the Pitgs | of locusts that frequently appear in

' burgh Dispatch, 1 Coata Riea

enough. for i mAD.

'

Jeb Kicked off hisg shoes and fay |
down, and before the flnming logs sat
| the Havey girl and the McBriar boy
tnlking
CHAPRPTER XVIII,
When intor hag come and settle:d
down for ity lone alege in the Cumboer
| lamds baman Life shrinks and shrivels
into & shivering wrelchedness, and o
spirit of drenriness steals [uto the ha
waun heart
The hou of old Milt Mel r
noet &0 " nd cheerles il | o
the house 1| lessor ni b oy |
thint W i oacid in h
bitter nnd | houphi were bl
ST 0 LY | { 4
Young Mi to 1 M
i, M b i
' |“" it [ | [}

P ——

| e al th wWor|
vrs e \ st
3 474
Tha . G vxtl
R ILT IrEL & {
own 1
I
Ad b b 3 Vi
L that I w 1 Ryt [
v 4 r 1] . 4 (N 1
unsuthor) s o0
Operatod by a trendle, 8 combing
tion grindstons and dpery wheo! has
been patented, the stone serving as

{8 Nywheel for the other

belore

| CUsSEIine In

bryonne fdltauonas with the people of
hig eney

Young Milt had viglted awn: he
hed watched with Anpe Tlavey The
father had always taken & natural
pride In the hopesty that gleamed

from his pon's hlert ey ind the one
person from whom lhe had concealed
his own WHRYR of ;:ui.l-- and oot It most
studiously the Ind who would
some day be leader In his stead. There
that this oid Intriguer

wias

wore few things

feured. but one there was, and oow it
was tracing lHpes of care and anXioty
in the vienge that hud wlwi boen 8n

maskllike and lmperturboble It hils
uld ever look past his outward
gelf and cateh a ghimpee of the Inuer

g0n sl

mun, the fmther koew that he would
not be able to sustain the scorn of
thore: Younger ey S0, while the
lud, who had goune back to eollege in
Lexington, conned his books, his futh
er sat bi the blaze of his bearth,
s pipe tight elamped between his
teeth, I hegrt feetering in hig brenst,
nnd i mind danrerously netive
T'h beginnings « all the things
which he deplored, and mednt to pun- |
iah, went back to the establishment of
inel with a “totehed-on” topeher
Had Dawn MeNash nol come there,
hia hoy’ feort would not have gone
wanndering westward over the ridge.
traying ont of partiaan paths. The
Hmn of Wer body, the lure of her
violet eéyves, uand the dusky meshes of

led hiig own son to

thpt sheltered her

dark hair htel

gunrd tho roof

aealnst (he hand of arson the father
had hired

But most of all, Anso Havey was re
spronsibh Ange [favey who hnd per-

0N L0 MAKEe Common chus

sunded his
I 1] For thnt Anse Havey

Wil tiie nnems
must dle,
Herotofore Old Mt had siruck only
an, fearing the retribution
of too audacious a crime, but now his
venom was pcute, and even such grave
pongiderations ns the danger of a holo
cau=t must not halt s appeasement,
Stil! the mind ef Mt MeDBriar, the

elder, hand worked long In Intrigue, and

at lesger m

leven now it could not follow a direct

line. ad Anse must not be shot down
in the road. Hia taking off must be
accomplished by a shrewder method,
and not directly traceable to so
wlpable a motive as his own hatred
Such @ plan his brain was working
oul, but for its execution he needed a
hand of oraft and force—such a hand
as only Luke Thixton could supply—
an ot West
not his intention to rush hast
action, Some day he would go
Lesington and Luke should
st to meet him, There, a hun-
and thirty miles from hills.
the two of would arronge mat-
sutisinetion

had back, and
e bnd not, after all, gone bick with 4

conauersr's tritmph

one

1 Luke was

Iy Int
down to
coime bl
dred the
them
lers 10 his own
Roger Maleolm gone
e was now dig.
mectings plans
lepking to a titanie grouping of inter-
ests which were to foecallze on these
hills and lpter to bring developments.
The girl's school was gradually mak-
Ing Itself felt, and each day saw small
clagses at the desk and biackboard—
small classes that were growing larger.
Now that Milt had laid the ground-
work of his plans, he was making the
fleld fallow by u seoming of general
benelleence, His word had gone out
along tho erecks and branches and in-
to the coves of his territory
that it "wouldn't hurt folks none ter
their children a little arpin’,”
In response to that hint they trooped
in from the east, wherever the roads
could be traveled., Among who
hitehed an' lighted” ot the fence were

%3
tireclors

remote

give

those

2
T a
P
His Pipe Clamped Betwcen His Teeth,
His Heart Festering in His Breast.

not only parents who brought thelr
children, but those who came impelled
by that curiosity which Jurks in lonely
Hves There wete men In jeuns and
hickory shirts; wéemen In gay shawls

and lingoy-wooleoy and calico; people |

from “"bhack of beyond,” and Juauiti
felt her heart bept taster with the hope
of BUreess .

I henr ye've got a vight plentiful |
Ralier I youn barbarians over
here at the colivge these dnys” sald
\n Ia one altertoon, when they
et up on the rid

8 cl (R0 5 | up pridet d b
oy Lol

LU g he told
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(i ture  1min part
Colora to severnl native woo by Loary
inge thom, when [eeghly cut, I wyeral
months In earth mixed with lime and

| other matecipls

. | s lHvely a

He shook hig hend and gozed awny
Into his eves came that trounled look
whilch nowadnys they sometimes wore

"1 reckon it wouldn’t hardly bo hon
ost for me to eome I've told ye |
don’t think the thing will do no good”

He way looking at her and his hauds
slowly elenched, Her benuty, with the
enthurlasm lightlng her maide
him feel Hike a mian whose thirst was
killing him and who gazed at a clear
| spring beyond his reach—or, ke the
caravan driver whose sight is tortured
by a mirage. He drew a long breath
then added:

“I've got another reason an’ &
stronger one for not comin' over there
very often. Any time ye wants meo for
{anything 1 reckon ve knows I'll come,”

“What is your reagon?” ghe demand-
ed.

“I ain't nover bheen much interested
In sny woman.," He held her oyes so

ByYen,

directly that a warm color sudden)y
flonded her eliosks, then he went on
with naked honesty and an uncon

cesled bitterness of heart: “When |
puts myself In the way of havin® to
love one, 1'll plek a woman that won't
| huve to be ashamed of me—some
mountain womnan."

For an Instant
| astonishment,

shoe stared at him in
she exclaimed:
don’t think

then

“Ashamed of you! 1
would be ashomed of you, Mr
Havey," but, recognizing that her voloe
had been overserions, she laughed, and

ominn

W
1

onoe more her eves danced with gay
mischiefl

“"Pon’t be afrald of me. 1'll promise
not to make love to you.”

P'm  obleeged,” e snld  slowly
“That ain't what I'm skecred of. 1'm
afranld yve couldn’t hardly stop me from

makin' love ta you."

It gives us o chance Lo start honestly
as ull true friendship should start. In
some things any woman 18 wiger than
any man., You won't fall in love with
me. You thought you were going (o
hate me, but you don't,”

“God knows 1 don't,” he flercely in.
terrupted her

“Neither will fall in love with
mie. You told me once of your superior
nge and wigdom, but in some things
vou are #iuill a boy. You are a very
lonely boy, too—n boy with a heart
hungry for companionship. You have
had friends only in books—comrade
ship only in dreams. You have lived
down there in that old prison of a
house with a sword ol Damocles hang
Ing alwavs over your head

you

Beecnuee
wo have been In o way congenial, you
are mistaking our friendship for dan
ger of love.”

Danger of

He that 1t
und his

RAGWT

love know
!Il,ul gone pust o mere danger,
| ayes for a moment must have
that he renlized Ité hopelessness,
Juanita shook her head and went on:

“Don’t do it. It would be a pity, I'm
‘ather bhunpgry, too, for a friend; 1
don't mean for a friend in my work,
but a friend in my life, Can't we be
friends like that?"

She stood looking Into his eyes, and
slowly the drawn look of gravity left
lils face.

He had always thought quickly and
dared to face reallties. [He was now
facing his hardest reality, He loved
Her with utter hopelessness, Her eyes
told him that it must always be just
that way, and yot she had appealed to
Iilm—she had satd she needed his
friendship. To ¢all it love would make
it mne for her to decline It
Henceforth life for Anse Havey was
to mean a heartache, bhut i she want
ed his allegiance might call it
what she would, It was hers.

Swiftly he vowed In his heart to set
a #eal on his lips and play the part ghe
nud assigned to hm,

“I'm right glad ye said that,” he an-
sured her. “I reckon ye're right. 1
reckon we ean go on lightin' and bein’
friends. Ye see, as I sald, 1 didn't know
much abaul womenfolks, an' because |
Hked ye 1 was worrled.”

She nodded understandingly,

CERSATY

she

Suddenly he bent forward and his
worda broke impetuously from his
lips

“Do ye 'low to marry that man Mal
colm?" He came n step toward her,
then ralsing his hand swiftly, he add
|i'(]' ‘No—idon't answer that question’
That's your business. I dida't have no
| Hlcense to ask. Besldes, 1 don’t wanl
yve to answer it.”
| “It's & bargain, isn't it?" she smiled
“‘\\']wm‘. er vou get lonely over there
by yourgelf and find that Hamlet lsn't
companion as you want,
or that Alexander the Great is a Httle
too fond of himself, or Napoleon |8
| oyermoody, come over here and we'll
try to cheer each other up”

| *“1 reckon,” he eald with an answer
| ing smile, “I'm Hable to feel that way
! tonight, but 1 ain't comin' to learn civi
fHzation. I'm Just comin' to seo you.™
(TO BE CONTINUED)

Fashlonable llls Disappear,

Some of the most lashionable Lon
don physicinns have been badly hit
by the war. This is mainly caused by
thhe shrinkage in the number of imag
Inary allments. Those people whe
neell to swell the fashionable physi
clans' bank balance prodiglously with
thelr fancied maladies have now sim

| of resinol

Ho paunsed, and the badinage left |
her eyes

“Mr. Havey,” she sald with great
geriongness, “"U'm glnd you sald that

but |

Achy Joints Give Warning

A ereaky joint
often predicts min,
It also foretells in.
ward trouble. It T
may mean that the 9%
kidneyas nre not fl.
tering the blood ;

»
and arc aliowing
puisonousuncacied
to elog the blood
and cause trouble,

Bad backs, rheu.
matic pains, sore,
aching joints head.
aches, dizziness,
nervous troubles,
heart fAutterings,
and urinary dis.
orders are some of
the effects of weak
kidneys and if nothing is done there's
danger of drapsy, gravel or Bright's
disense. Use Doan's Kidney Pills, the

most widely used, the best recommended
kidney remedy in the world.

DOAN’

KIDNEY
PILLS

50¢ at all Stores
Foster-Milburn Co. Props. BuffaloNY.

How to Heal
Skin Diseases

A DBaltimore doctor suggests
simple, but reliable and
home treatment for
with eczema, ring
worm, rashes and
almilar itching, burh-
ing skin troubles.

At any relinble
druggist's get a far
olntment
and a cake of resi-
nol goap, These are not at all expen-
slve, With the resinol soap and warm
water bathe the affected poaris thor-
oughly, until they are free from crusts
and the skin is softened. Dry very
gently, spread on a thin layer of the
resinol ointment, and cover with a
light bandage—If necessary to protect
the clothing. This should be done
twice a day. TUsuvally the distressing
Itehing and burning stop with the first
treatment, and the skin soon becomes
clear and healthy again.

thie
inexpensive,
people suffering

Brielly defined, faith 18 a flixed be-
lief that the jmpossible (s golng (o
happen.,

To Leep clean and healthy take Dr

Pierce's Pleasant Pellets, They regulate
liver, bowels and stomach,—Ady.

An oldl bachelor says that moegt
fashionable young womon are engag-
ing works ol art.

The pureéntas of a baby are thie only

successful conversational opponents
of the man who withes o ik about
hims=elf,

Some Show,

“This play s supposed to appeal
especially to the tired business man,"”

“The idea being that if he isu't tired
when he comes in he will be hefore
the show is over, [ presume”

Chase the Unpropitious Mood.

In the presence of manitest duly It
is our privilege to treat an unpropi-
tious mood with scant courtesy, We
may have to sweep it out of our path,
without so much as an “if vou please,™

His Size.
The Judge—You say your wile as-
saulted you with o dangerous and dead-

iy weapon? What was it:
Mr. Peewee—It was a fly swiatter,
your hanor,—Judga.

Qut for Show.
“Felice spends hours every day in a
bheauty parlor.”
“How does. she spend the rest of
the time®"
“Realizing
work."”

on the beauty doctor's

Reasons for Eating Fruit.
1. DBecause it is appetizing aud pal-
atable.

2. Because It s refreshing and
thirst quenching.

3. Because of itz nutritive proper
ties,

4. On nccount of i{ts salts and
acids.

5. On account of its action on the
kidneys.
6. Its laxative properties.

CHANGE
Quit Coffee and Got Waeil,

A woman's coffes experience js in-
teresting. “For two weeks sl a time
I have taken no food but skim milk,
for solid food would ferment and cause
such distress that 1 could hardly
breasthe at times, also excruclating
pain and heart palpitation and a1l the
time 1 was so nervous and restless,

“From childhood up I had been a
ooffes and tea drinker and for the past
20 years I had been trying different
physicians but could
porary relief. Then 1 read an article
telling how some one had beon helped
by leaving off coffee and drinking
Postum and it seemed 5o pleasant Just
to read about good health | declded to
try Postum

get tem-

L T

ply no time to lmagine themselves b _
(i, or rather the war has distracted : I made t change from eoffee LO
thely attentlon, One never scems L Postum and thers (8 such o diff
mest o hypochoudriae or neurotic in in meo that I don't feal ke thi
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BUCL

{ Franoe to ripen cheese,
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