tones. “‘He wa'n't to
And he M i "“But

Y, what fetched you?”
nny was breathless, walting for
apawer, Then Saladine sald
¢ “I gent for him, WIL"

tood with his head bowed.
mot," he sald froily at last.

he inslsted.

, It wa'n't Zeke, He wouldn't
hurt her.” And he contlnued,
‘to himself; “There might have
‘some to hurt Huldy; but mnot
ge! Why, I'd as soon think I did

pit," he sald .
felt the shock of & great

n Bart chockled., “That's a

Wil I mean, to think you'd

' Huldy,” he explalned, and

jded Hotly: “Not that any-

blame you! Bhe noeded it."

‘spoke to the sheriff, "“Anyone
nd here will say the samel”

‘gald, * “I don't want that kind
1 from you. or mnybody, Not
ut Huldy. Not now.”

{ to himself, In almost querulgus

: g%
t's & pity she didn't come

I'd have sald everybody In
4 mile could have heard that, It
sounded mighty loud to me” .

Will shook hls head. “The nolse
wouldn't carry up to the farm, with
the hill between, and the trees.”
He looked at Baladine. *“I mind”
he sald, "when you. went off with
Huldy, Zeke he come out of the
shed llke he'd go along after you.
I stopped him, made him stay be-
bind." And he conotinued after a
moment: “Seems lke I kep’ him
there a sight longer'n it'd take
you to get down to the brook. Sup-
posing you dldn't stop any time on
the ledge” I

“I didn't,” Saladine sald.

‘There was silence for & moment;
then Will spoke agaln, gropingly.

“By the time I figured you'd be
gone,” he explained, “I left Zeke
and went Into the house; but when
dt come on' to raln, I wondered
where Huldy was.. I come out on
the porch and yelled for Zeke, but
he didn't answer, so I went hunting
them, I wstarted to go down the
path to the brook. But then de-
cided there wa'n't any use In that”
He added with a glance at Sala-
dine: “I see tracks where you'd
gone down, where your boots had
slipped. . . ."

Saladine spoke qulckly.
I've got shoeg on. It was some-
one else,” he Insisted. *“It wa'n't
me"

Will sald stubbornly: "It was
boot tracks that I see. Somebody
with boots on had gone down the
trafl”

And Bart spoke, “Guess Zeke
had boots on, didn’t he?”

Will considered, and he nodded.
“Likely,” he agreed. “Yes, hg did.
I mind, now. He did”

The sherlff atirred. *“The way
it looks to me,” he decided, “Zeke's
the one to find; and we aln't likely
to find him, long as we're setting
hera "

“Nor you can't find him outslde,”
Marm Plerce cried sharply. “Show
gome*gense, Sheriff! You couldn't
sea Zeke ten feet awgy, a night
Hke thig, If he was a d to hide.
Set down. WUse your head, 'stead
of your feet! Use your eyes|"

“What good's my eyes going to
do me here?™ he urged.

“There's been enough to see, If
you wa'n’t blind” she told him;
and &he Jlooked briefly at Jenny.
“Jenny,” she ealled sharply. “You
were almighty scared a while ago.

. | I think you know something more'n

you've told. Youn was down brook
this morning.  Did you see any-
thing, hear anything at all?” Her

tones webre Insistent.
Jenny, ‘though her heart was
pounding, ‘spoke after a moment
eénough. The way was

et | clear before her now, all doubts

ouly sald: I
heard someone talking,

an | befo
ited | time Qﬁ,;';ﬂt away. Wil he's fine;

| the breaking point.

“Boots? | all,

briskly, her patlence near
“What hap-
The sherlff spoke beavily. “Alls’
let her tell It her own
. S0 Marm Plerce
was sllenced; amd Jenny's eyes
o Will, The blg man
swayed where he stood,
] this that Jepny had to

say had strock him' nerveless,

Then Jenny faced the- sherlff
steadily and she sald: *“Mis' Fer
rin looked at me, and her mouth
twisted into a kind of laugh, and
she sald somethlng. First off, 1
couldn’t hear her’ She was awful
weak, and I Jeaned down and 1
said to her, ‘It's all right, Mis'
Ferrin!" And she laughed at me,
I mean her mouth twisted as If she
was trylng to! And this time 1
heard what she sald.™
. Marm Plerce exploded In a flerce
lmpatience: “Get on with It, Jen-
oyl What dld she say?"

And Jenny answered: “She sald
1 eould have him now!

“] gdess I klnd of moved back,
at that, away from her! It was
like ghe'd glapped me!" Her cheek
was pale, and she spoke almost
humbly. *“I didn't know what to
do," she confessed. “So I just tried
to tell her it was all right, and 1
told her WIIl was coming.”

Her tones shook, then steadied.

“And then she sald it,” she con-
cluded. *“She gnld, kind of slow
and weak: ‘Wi knocked me off—'
And she had'to wait a mioute, and
then she sald: ‘He hit mel'"

The girl was sllent for an Instant
before she could go on,

“Her mouth was still kind of
laughing,” she finlshed, “And she sort
of covghed, I guess that was when
she dled” A deep tremor shook
her, but her volce was firm. “She
lald there, looking at me, and her
mouth grinning at me; but I guess
she was“dend by then. Anyway,
she didp't say any more.”

She finlshed and was still, wait-
ing. And suddenly she was very
tired, dreadipg what was to come.

Yet for a while no one spoke at

-
A i

“'w’ CHAPTER X

ENNY's disclosure for a moment
hushed them all. Marm Plerce
was the first to speak.

“Whew!" she exclaimed. *1 de-
clare, “It's hot as love In hay time,
herel™

Bart opened the door Into the
shed, to admit some air. ~

The gheriff cromsed his feet and
sat In a deep embarrassment, His
shoes scraped on the floor; and
Marm Plerce sald:

*I smell a lamp smoking.”

The, lamps here were all in or-
der; but when she opened the door
Into the dining-room whera Huldy
lny, a reek of soot and smoke
emerged. The old woman bustled
in there, complaining, scolding the
absent Joe Matthews.

“Takes 8 man to make a mess of
things," she protested. Bhe brought
out the lamp, its chimney black.
“He left it turned up too high™
she declared; and replaced it with
another lamp, and they heard her
ralse the windows a little from the
bottom, “I'll alr out a mite,” she
explalned, talking to herself in the
other room,

Then she returned, shut the din-
ing room door again.

“Well 1" she ejaculated. *“I de-
clare, I've. had about enough of
the gologa on this day, Jenny, why
dldn't you tell me this here be-
fore?”

Jénny looked at Will, and she
sald: YBecause first off I was afrald
it was true” -She smiled steadily,
“Only 1 knowed that even if It
was, I Qldo't care!"

“How do you mean, you didn't
care? the sherif asked, In a dull
perplexity. !

But before Jenny replled, Marm
Plerce spoke, in a sort of deflance,
“I'IL tell you that, Sherlff," ghe sald,
“Phe thing 1s, Wil and Jenny had

8 -ﬂ to like each other mighty well,

, Holdy come back after that
No harm in It. ¥

T'd ever have

1o and Jenny's

 falrly; and hers were
. deep tenderness,

, he ' insisted stead-

'] want to marry

and no mat-

“Well, that aip't telling me how
you know be didn't do 1t?” the sher-
Iff repeatad doggedly. “What made
you sure, all of & sudden, now 1"

“J y L A to my lemu
Jenny decided.” "I was kind of
numb for a while; but then after
I'd been with Wil for a spell, I
was surel" .

The sheriff, ‘surprisingly, chuck-
led. “T'd admire to hear you testify
like that In court," he declared. “I'd
like to see what the judge would
say." He beeame grave agaln, and
looked at last &t Will. “How about
It WIN?' he suggested soberly.
“Anything you've got to say?i"

Will, with all thelr eyes upon
him, stood fambling for words, “If
it was anyone but Jenny told me, I
wouldn't belleve Huldy said it,” he
declared.

“'Taln't troe, I guess you'll say.”

“No. No, It ain't true”

The sherlff frowned. "How come
Mis' Ferrln to say a thing llke
that, then?" he protested. “Don't
geem as if A& woman would tell a
stralght-out lle, the minute before
she dled!"

“She was out of her
reckon,” Will offered. v

But Jenny said: “No, Will, she
wns same as always, She knowed
me, knowed every word she sald.”

The man insisted almost plead-
ingly: “Jenny, she wouldn’t tell a
thing llke that only If she was |
erazy, or out of her head, or some-
thing."

Marm Plerce had been sllent long; |
but now she spoke, In sharp angry
tones,

“Will Ferrin, you're a fool!" she
exclalmed, *“I guess most men are,
where & woman's concerned; but
yo're & bigger fool than most. You
know as well as apyone that Huldy
was no good!"

His head lfted nas though he
would speak, but her volce rose,
“Now don't try to shut me up, Wil
Ferrin!™ she cried. “For I'm golng
to have my say! Land knows why
Huldy married youn; but everybody
knows she was a bad wife to you.
8he was bad {rom her toes up. Dead
as she 1s, I'll say so, If It's the last
word I do say. Bhe'd have drove
any man that wa'n't a salpt or a
fool to kill her long ago; but you
dido't kill her, You always would
speak soft to Huldy, and stand any-
thing from her, and come down
hard on anyone that tried to tell
you the truth about her!"

She tourned as though on a eud-
den thought to the sherifft. “Will
didn't hit her,” she lnsisted. “He
wouldn't have the spunk to! He
always did treat Huldy llke a lady,
no matter how she behaved. May-
be If he'd took a hoop-pole to ber
long ago . . ."

But ghe checked the word, swung
to WIlL again,

“Will, you' listen to me,” she
commanded him. “Huldy knowed
what she was saying, all right; and
she knowed she was dying, too. But
if she could make Jenny belleve you
killed her, there couldn’t ever be
any happlinpess between the two of
you; and that's what Huoldy want-
ed. That's why she sald what she
dld. Bo's to make It hard for you,
and bitter hard for my Jenny |™

And she sald with a sndden pas-
slon In her tones: *“Just for that,
I'd put her out of my house this
minute, dead though she be, If 1L
wa'n't for you, Will. As It ls, ghe
can gtay: but you better get some
sense into your hend! She was &
man-<hasing, lying, trouble-making
woman, and that’s the truth of it,
and I'm glad she’s dead, If you ask
mel"

Bhe finished and stood panting
with her own pent rage, and
looked at WIll ms though In chal-
lenge; a8 thougl she dared him to
deny her words. And Jenny crossed
to “Will's slde, not touching him,
but ready there, and loyal,

Then Will spoke slowly. “Ma’am,"”
he told old Marm Plerce, "1 guess
if It come to that, I knowed Huldy
better than most. But I don't want
folks to talk about her so!" There
wis pleading In his topes.

“Then don't you play- the domb
fool to me,” sald Old Marm Plerce
angrily. *“Denylng what's as plain
a8 day! ' She always would make
trouble when she could. She set
Zeke on Bart two years ago; and
she’d set Jenny agalnst you now, If

ghe could . . ."
(70 BE CONTINUED) *
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WE ARE golng to be more ele-
gant In dress this fall and
winter than ever. All the pre-show-
Ings of advance fashions declare
for greater luxury In Jewels, In
furs, In fabrics, In costume deslgn.
Where there Is luxury and elegance
to apparel there 13 velvet. Which
leads to the message we would con-
vey—the outstanding importance of
velvet In the mode,

There |8 simply no limit to the
enthusiasm which style creators are
expressing for velvet this fall. [t's
velvet everywhere this season,

Apropos of the craze for velvet
which Is sweeping throughout the
world of faghlon Parls cables the
news of tallored cloth sults which
are styled with velvet collars and
revers. Several sults shown In early
contour showlngs have velvet skirts
with cloth Jackets often of rough
surfaced, bright colored mnovelty
woolen,

The glrl planning her golog-away-
to school wardrobe will adore the
new velvetl-plus-woolen outfita, Con-
glder, for instance, the cunning en
semble shown to the right In the
pleture. It Is a style-elect when It
comes to assembling the college
girl's wardrobe, The dress Is of
stiff deep red (red of the Itnllan
master palotings) velvet. The bod
fee 18 designfully stitched In
squares, ‘The cloth cape In match-
Ing red has velvet buttons and vel
vet flowers at the throat.

Black velorganza, which Is a thin
velvet plle on an organdle base,
faghions the handsome costume to
the left In the group. Note that the
faring Jacket 18 lined with the same
gny printed organdle as makes the
blouse, Linings which correlate the

ensemble Into an harmonlous unlt |

Is a pet theme with fashlon this
senson.

There Is a boldly pleturesque note
about the so-named “plrate” dress
centered In the trlo. The unique
hodlce Is of green mat velvet. The
skirt I8 of pon-crushnble henvy white
linen strikingly printed In green.

Velvet hag become almost Insep-
arable with binck when It comes
to talking from the vlewpolnt of
daytime fashlons, However, 1t 18 n
little newer this year to introduce
color—any of the dark warm col-

ors that are boomlng for fall, par- |

tieularly the wine purple and rich
green range reflecting the Ttallan
rennalssance Influence,

The favorlte velvet sult for all |

around wear during the daytime fc-

tivities is linked with fitted lines. |

The very ghort jacket s apt to hnve
#lmost a bogque trimness, with Its
neatly buttoned-up-the-front closing,
and Intricate seaming and gores for
the skirt.

The shirtwalst In velvet, hegun
by Mainbocher, Is contributing a
subject of exciiing Interest to the
new sityle program. Speaking of
eolor In velvet this trend 18 par-
tlenlnrly notieeable In many of the
early fall hats which are of vel-
vet In delectable warm  aotumn
hues, The 1ttle chapean In the
Inset here shown Is an ultra smart
plald velvet toque with a green
fenther curled to the left, The new
berels of deep wine green or pur-
ple velvet are decidedly pletur-
esque, some of them big floppy af-
falra dipping down over one eye,
others with the new trinngular and
squared contour, which are dechil-
edly smart and effective,

© Weatern Newapaper Unlon,

READY FOR SCHOOL
By CHERIE NICHOLAS

Coat fashlons for the junlor miss
should be considered as “frst ald”
to preparedness In the matter of
school girl wardrobe needs for fall.
The model plctured is highly signif-
cant a8 to certaln style trends that
are sutstanding In the pew an-
tomn and winter modes, Nota a
sight flare from the hipline. Double-
brensted In somewhat of a coach-
man style this cont takes on a new
note of chie, Tha fur-bordered col-
lar carries a capellke alr. The ma-
terial for this attractive coat is a
ch velour woolen. The hat

; ~ensemble, belng

s '] .
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DRAPE BRIDAL VEIL
IN MANY NEW WAYS

New wnys of draplng the bridal
vell are offered the gicl who I8 plan-
ning an early fall wedding. While
In general these may be sald to de-
rive from the Russlan tiara effects,
they should more properly be ecred-
Ited to the Renalssance period. This
inclodes the Itallan, the Russlan,
and the Hungarian periods of corre-
sponding dates,

One of the most charming of
thegse dindem efTects was recently

constructed by Worth, Of tulle and ‘

old lace, over a stifened wire founia-
tion, It galns ln width clear to the
ears anil |s softened by Incrusted

draperies at the top In crenellated

fashlon.

Chanel hns mnde s bridal head.
dress which starts with a eap of
tulle, embroldered In crosslines of
dull sllver. This silver note I8 re-
called In the torsade which divides
the upturning and downturning seec-
tlons of the slightly cirenlar-cut
oureole, diminlshing to nothing at
the hack of the head and giving full
gweep to the simple tulle vell

Great Shawl Affairs Will
Appear on Coats for Fall

Pruyere shows new collar treat-
ments on fall coats—great shawl af-
falrs, high at the back, tapering
down to the walst In frent. These
come In bl-color effects. One beige
coat has a double shawl collar, half
black and half belge, used ecross-
wise, A black lalnnge repeats this
effect In binck and white. Another
has large white fur coln dots on a
black caracul collar,

Chanel, In her advance fall coats,

features tippet collars with fur edg-

Ings.
Wooden-Bead

Ceollars
New cowl collars are made of col

A Paint Hint

Do you find It dificult properly te
mix paint which hns just been
opened? The next tlme you are golng
to use & enn of palnt, turn the closed
can upside down a couple of daya
before you Intend to use It. You will
find that you have no difficulty In
mixing the palnt.
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Weelk’s Supply of Postum Free
Read the offer made by the Postum
Company In another part of this pa.
per. They will send a full week's sup-
ply of health giving Postum free to
anyone who writes for It.—Ady.

Stone Shower Falls
A shower of stone which recently
fell in the Tipperall district of Ben.
gul Is belleved to be fragments of a
meteor.

Forest Found in Desert
A forest G0 mlles long has been
discovered In the Kara-Kum desert

: of Russian Central Asia,

300 Cendle-
power “Live”
Pressure Light

oll), It's a pressure lamp
that produces 800 esndie-
power of “live”, eye
maving brilllance. .. gives
more and better light at
eost. A worthy com-
nion to the famoun
leman Graoline Pres-
sure Lampes, Safe...the

| fuel fountismadeof brass

and oteel, .nogless to bresk, Clean, ,n wicks
to trim; no smoky ehimneys to wosh, Fin n two-
tose Indinn Bronze with sttractive Parchment Shada,
SEE YOUR LOCAL DEALER —or writa
un for Free Descriptive Litersture.
THE COLEMAN LAMP AND STOVE CO.
Dept. W@, Wichitn, Kann,;  ios Angeles, Calif 3
o, iL;" Philsdelphis, Pa. e

Happiness
Happiness Is the sllver in the gray
halr of Suftering.—\. D. Ventris

| Field.

Laxative combination
folks know is trustworthy

The confidence thousands of parents have
in good, uld reliable, powdered Thedlord's
Hlack-Draught has prompted them to get
the new Syrup of Nlack-Draught for their
children. The grown [olks stick to the
powdered Wack-Dravght; the youngaters
probably will prefer it when they outgrow
then chilidish love of sweets, , . Mrs. C. W,
Adams, of Murray, Ky, writes: “I have
used  Thedlord's Black-Draught  (powder)
about thirteen years, taking it for bilious-
ness,  Jlack-Drapnght acts well and 1 am
always pleancd with the results. I wanted
n good, reliable Juxative for me ghildren.
I have found Syrup of Black-Dravght to
be just that 't

BLACK-DRAUGHT

Bowling at Midnight
Alidnight outdoor bowling matches
are popuiar In Scotland,

MOSQUITOES
FLIES*SPIDERS

and

OTHER
INSECTS

FCZEMA ITCH|

Quickly soothe burnin
torment and promote heal? of
irritaled skin with- &

PRIVATE BATH

A now hotel on 4ind Street 8 blocks san
d 3

TUDOR

HOTE)




