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TER XIX.

ijen down to Bellé
to view certain of
1ts that went so far
» Tom Ware's exiqt-

Belle Plain is ever,
t did, Charley?—as
hen we were chil-

is, dear, You are/down to the

ard them. Havingt
‘ecently as the daw
himself with a nod
iis greeting to Nor:
1bitious

ve a hew over-

tand wrong—Car-
:aid Norton, ‘‘He's
a crop for himself
e's willing to ‘help

armer, is he?’ ask-

n was extremely
» planter mani-|
to play the host|hjs face’ in his han F W
g B R his ds. Betty watched
was such & hard-lence,
shortly toek  his!

vou wish to say to
word that you'll kéep
n't get it!” responded

nstant one of the men
nd struck the.young
yck of the neck.
ried Norton, as

t him have it!"

afternoon of the day fol-
Retty heard of the at-
She ordered her horse
gsoon out on the river

m in her wake. Betty
she ‘reached
As she galloped into
Carrington came from ed it

Norton?” she asked,

s he'll be up and
3 week. If you'll walt

k)

* rein until

4

4

4

: and

L
re here.”
1s9ed . on

ered the room where

s here,’ he said.
her dear heart!”
akly. ‘Just toss my
loset and draw, up
There—thank you,
come along in now.”
n quitted the:iroom,
up on the plilows
r. ‘This is worth sev-
v'" he exclaimed

the hand she gave
d with the. exertion.
p into her face and
nming with tears.

and he was much

t outrage!” Betty paus-
Charley—’

1appy without :me®

n't try to be!’
making any suchy
be doomed to fall:

ley — I really must

arningly
tn a sudden impulse,
kissed him -on the
led from the room.

PTER XX.
e Church Door.

at supper.
to See
How did you find

he will spon be

vouldn't go there
4 girl'” he said
conceived it, af-
anced up quickly.
shouldn’t I

eople gossiping.
een  pretty
and Charley
r's tone was concil-

reme, he dared not
open ghow of au-

ress yourself, Tom.
I shall go there
indifferently.

Charley Norton,
)bbled into the li-
arington. He found

pen window,

ice!” he cried. “It's
to marry mal

1t his hand.
oing to take any
e (00 much to live

P away from Belle
' happily, “She in-
vthing is to be kept
‘e actually married;

then?" Carrington

1 brief silence, Car;'llig-
averted, looked from the

“Iry<interest.” EREE WX

“I am going to stay here as |
g t. ong as
you need . me,"” he presently gaid. "l\gdlss

J/Mulroy asked me to, and then I
3 am
8oing back o' the river where I be.

l‘(mg."

Betty ate n{pber with Bi
: g . Steve
Standing behind her chair and little
Steve . balancing himself first on one
:{;ot and theén on the other, near the
or,- 1

- The long French windows, their cur-
tains drawn, stood open. She wandered

terrace. There was the
sound of a gtep on the path. Betty
turned. It was: Carrington who stood
lbetore her, his face haggard. Without
a word he stepped to her side and took
her hands rather roughly.

“What am I to do without you?’'—
his voice was almost a whisper, “What
ig this thing you have done?’ Betty's
heart was beating with dul} sickening
throbs. 3

“If you had only.come!”’ she moan-
ed. “Now I am going to be married
tomorrow. I am to meet him at the
Spring Bank church at ten olclock.”

“How can I give vou up?”’ he said,
his voice hoarse with emotion. He put
her from him al:iost roughly, and lean-
ing aginst the trunk of a tree buried

“him  for a moment in wretched sil-

“It’s good:-bye—" he muttered.
She went to him, and, as he bent

lane he turned his ahove her, slipped her a s
n of home: He Waséneckd i@ pped h rms about his

of Thicket Point
irn in the road,’ he
fronted by three men
4 his horse by the,
not even & riding

“Kiss me—'’ she breathed.
He kissed her hair, her soft cheek,
then their-lips met.

Another hot Septembe:r sun was
béating upon the earth as Bdtty gallop.
ed down the lane and swung her
bhorse’s head in the direction of Ral-
‘elgh. She would keep. her promise to
Charley. and he should never know
what hig happiness had cost her.

Norton- joined her before she had
covered a third of the distance that
separatedq the two plantations.

"We are to go to the church. Mr.
Bowen will be thére; I arranged with
him last night; he will drive over with
his wife and daughter, who will be
our witnesses, dear.”

Afterward  Betty could remember
standing before the church in- tha
flerce morning light; she heard Mr.
Bowen's volce, the heard Charley’s
voice, she heard another voice—her
own, though she scarcdely recogniz-

. “I'l tie the hor3es, Betty,” sald Nor-
on. -

He had reached the edge of the oaks
whend from theé silent depths of the
flenser woods came the sharp report of
& rifle, The shock of the bullet sqnt
the .young fellow
among fellow staggering back among
the mossy and myrtle-govered graves.

For a moment no one grasped what
had happened, only there was Norton,
who seemed to grope strangely among
the graves. He bhad fallen now. Even
as the shadows deepened he was aware
;l;nt Betty was coming swiftly toward

m.

“I'm shot—"" he said, speaking with
difficulty,

“Charley—Charley—" s8he moaned,
slipping her arms about him and gath-
ering him to‘'her breast.

He looked ‘up into her face.

“It's all. over—" he 'said, but as
much in wonder as in fear. “But I knew
you would gome to me—dear—" :he
added in g whisper.

She-felt a shudder pass through him.
He did not speak again.

.QHAPTER Xt
Tb"vqugge Offers a Rewafd.

* The news of Charley Norton's mur-
der spread quickly over the county. For
tWo or three days bands of armed men
scoured the woods and roads, and then
this activity quite unproductive of any
tangible ‘results ceased, matters were
allowéd ' to rest *with the constituted
authorities, namely /Mr, Betts the sher-
ift and-his deputies. ‘

No private citizen had shown great-

_| er zeal than Judge Slocum Price.: One

tiorning he ~found under his door a
tolded paper:

“You talk too much. Stut up, ‘or
you’ll go where Norton went.”

A few moments later he burst,<in' on

’

Mr. Saul. ;
‘eried, as he tossed the paper on the

it, sfr?” o

“Well, I'd Keep still.”

The judge laughed derisively as he
bowed ‘himself out. .

He established; himself in his of-
fice. He ' had scarcely done so, when
Mr, Betts knocked at the door. The
sheriff came.direct from Mr. Saul and
arrived out of breath, but the letter
was not mentioned by the judge. He
spoke of the crops, the chance of rain,
and the intricacles of county politics.
The sheriff withdrew mystified, won-
dering ‘why it was he had not felt at
liberty to broach the subject which
was uppermost in his mind. .

His place was taken by Mr. Pegloe,
and on the heels.of the tavern-keeper
came Mr, Bowen. Judge Price received
them with condescension, but back of
the condescension was an air of re-
serve that did not -invite questions.
The judge discussed the extension of
the national roads with Mr. Pegloesand
the religion of the Persian fire-worship-
ers with Mr. Bowen; he permitted nev-
er a pause and they retired as the
sheriff had done without 4ight of the
letter. 4 W . & 0

The judge's office became & perfect
Mecca for the idle"and ithe curious,

‘|and while he over-flowed with high-

bred. courtesy he had never, seemed s0
unapproachable —>never 8o ‘Temote
flom matters ot local and gogtgmpc_u;;-:

11wy didn't }ow :s

staggering back!

“Glance at ‘that, my friend!” he’

clerk’s desgk, ‘What do you make of;

ow .'em: the let:
ter?” demanded Mr.h‘ Mahaﬁy.&%‘}gl
? were alone. “Can't ypu, see they!
are s#{tering for'a sight of 1t - . '
_ .in good .time, Solomen.” He
became thoughtful. “Solomion; I am
thinking of offering a reward .for any
information that will ledd to the dis-
cov?ry .of :my ananymouk correspond-
ent,” he at' length observed ‘with a
finely - casual air, as if the idea had
Just occurred to him, and had not
he‘en seething in his brain all day.
‘There you go, Price—" began Ma-
hafty, -5 \
‘“‘Solomon, this is no time for me to
hang back. I shall offer a reward of
$5,000 for this information.” : The

with the poignant grief I 'feel.  He
was my friend and cliept—" * Ty

r
that some time during the nighg-<the

just below it was another -sheet:
paper covered with bold scriptl+ . ..
“TO WHOM IT MAY CONCE
Judge Slocum Price assumes-that €
above was intended for him - since
he found it under hig office .door, ¢
the morning of the twenty-fifth dnst.

I

writer i8 a coward and a cur,and-
fers a reward of five thousand-dokia:
for any information that wéll lead

his identification.” ¢l

HOW TO TRAIN A WIFE. &',

“Well,” said the. conﬂrmed' com-
muter,” -buréting over, the  dogrsiev,
“the landlord . has -agreed to" paint,

tomorrow! Tell Marfe to get every”
thing ready for'them, will you?*I'he
Hopeful Housewife, who had dls.qod‘_rfé-
ed with vain eloquence  for ~years
upon_the shody..cop
suburban hémer* ga¥
ishment. ol 4

“Really!” she exclaimed. “How did

very diplonmatic. And ~oh, how giad/
I am! The color of this house has al-

can have it the beautiful olive green
I have planned, with dark red shui-
tere and ' trimmings. Won't
lovely!”

Olive green, with red trimmings!®
echoed the Commuter, disgustedly.
“Why, where did you get an idea
like that? You're not planning a hotel

one coat, and naturally that will have
to be as near,the original color as
possible. I should call it,” he added,
squinting tenmtatively -at the back
porch from the dining room" window,
“a sort of chocolate brown.”

“But what's the use of having the
house painted if it’s only to be con-
firmed in its original hideousness,”
protested his wife. “I'd far rather the
place would retain its present air ot
dingy respectability than not to
change its color. As things are now
everybody we know realizes that we
are mot responsible for the exterior
of the house. Paint it over and
we -deliberately stand as godfather
and godmother to “all its sins of
taste—confl it in all its middle
class' atrocity.” :

“Now, see here!” interrupted the
Commuter, indignantly. “This house
is all right as it is, and when it
gets its new complexion on it will be
the prize beauty of the nelghbor-
hood.” ;

“1 do think a nfce cogt of green
paint would _improve -it tremendous-
ly,” insinuated the Hopeful House-
wife. ¢ :

“Green!” echoed the Commuter,
scornfully; “you mean brown,’ don’t
you?” .

And before his wife could reply he
added emphatically. “When those fel-
lows come tomorrow you mustn’t at-
tempt to talk to them or give them
orders. They woOuldn’'t pay any at-
tention to a- woman. I'll go out and

them their instructions. I understand
how to ‘deal with such people, and,
besides, I may be able to give them
some pointers “about their work.”

The Hope Housewife gasped and
swallowed hard. She had a really
dutiful wife's ‘conception of her hus-

er before had she thought of him as
an expert on the painting of houses.
“r1l get up early tomorrow morn-
jng and see’that they get a good
start,” continued' the: Ccnmuter, and
nothing - more was sald. g e R
But though he had purposed to
rise early the weather man had for:
gotten to leave a call for the sun
that morning and it 'was past ¥
o'clock when the noise of many lad-
ders being placed against the house
roused him from heavy .slumber.
Slipping on" his.big, bath . robe he
walked to the window and drew aside
the curtain, RS B e
And thes ight which ‘inet "his eye
did not astonish kim haif so much as
if he had not been married several
years. X
The painters were on the Jjob. very
evidently. : P
The Hopeful Housewife -was on tihe
job more evidemtly stfll.: . . &+
Attired in a walking .skirt dnd
sweater and wearing:lter :nost exee”]

consultation with the boss painter.
The Commuter dressed hastily and,
hurrying down to the scene of ac-
tion, perceived that two men had ak
ready covered a  small - section .of
the house with dark green paint and
that others were engaged-in the em-
belishment of doors. and ‘windows
with a vivid red. .~ -~ ;
“I've been tellin fMr. Jones,” ob-
served the Hopeful Housewife, gra.
clously and blandly as she indicated
the painter, “that you wanted ithe
house chocolate color, and I didmt—
so 'we decided to compx:omis?"'-‘_on
green with red trimmings.™ . :
~ <«Compromise?”’ ‘repeated the  Con-
firmed Commuter, in a daze. *‘Well,
that's a new name for i§, anyhow.”
And he followed his smiling, happy
spouse to the breakfast table. A

Many things zo to prove that it is.
The way thousands are trying to help
‘others is proof. Among them is Mrs.
W. W. Gould, of Pittsfleld, Nfi. 'H.
Finding good health by taking Eleatric
Bitters, she now advises other suffer-
ers, everywhere, ‘to take them.. “For
lyears. I suffered with stomach .and
kidney trouble” ' she writes. “Every
medicine I used.failed till I_.btook._”m, -
tric Bitters.  But this great remedy
helped me womderfully.” They’ll help
any woman. “-They’re the' best tonic
and finest liver and “kidgey, remed!
that's made. "Try them.  Youll i«
‘fc at W, L. Hand & Co’s. -

g

judge's tone was resolute, “Yes, gir, 1|
shall make the figure commensurate |

The next morning it' was dilcovgw" iy

Judge had tackedshis anonymous: tom-}
myiication on ‘the court-house “déor; |

“Judge Price begs leave to state it{’
as his unqualified conviction that:thei’

(To Be Continued  Tomarrow.) % % 1y ®

the house. The painters will be here |

exion . of, their |’
with' aston-{-i

you manage it? You must have beenj
ways been an eyesore. ,And now 1}

it bej:

dining room or a circus horse. Be-|
sides, they’ve only agreed to put onj.

see them before breakfast and give}

band’s all-seeing knowledge, but nev-|-
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utive manner she stood in carnestiw .y, gymbol of the great power and
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that they know'of more good, intelligent ;people, those of good "

¥ And you will geheraﬂy find’

- all other proprietary medicines:. They have been making these ‘cures

falaﬁ'“pg?mﬁ'ls‘cls:.b_ut have a record of real, genuine cures to sustain them.

mgufypmen Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Prescription is truly a favorite ‘by reason of
1“, remark Ie cures which, for over forty years by far exceed those which can be
eredited to any medicine extant. By a little inquiry you will no doubt find some of
ﬂwsg; iw“ﬁpateful cases in your immediate neishborhood, for they are to be

met with pract]qallyE VERY WHERE. They are Dr. Pierce’s' best advertisements.
“@ejl' ggicevii You are a poor despondent over-burdened broken down, weak,,

ked ~ufiJ:n;,1an, suffering from some derandemecnt or weakncss incident
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TS ARE A MILD BUT*EFFICIENT PHYSIC.

":J; .‘ | LE )

v _ oy AC : 0w ) snse. and dis-

cernment in ‘your vicinity who have ‘been' cured by Dr. Pierce’s World-famed Family Medicines® than i)y
i : ‘ _ : right along for over forty years

?nd altogetbﬁ'1 likely you will easily ﬁnd _i_pcople all about you who will be only too glagd to say a gotgi w};,vord

or them, ese old reliable curatives “are not exploited or urged upon the afflicted by extravagant and

‘Gommug’_ﬁeme Med_icai Adviser in plain English, by R.V. Pierce, M. D, (new fully re-
‘gives all particulars which women need to know about their peculiar functions

¢t ordinary derangements and weaknesses. “Cloth-bound volume of 1000 pages, 31 one-
: apeg,‘gtoycrsfor 21 cents, post-paid. Why not sénd for'it NOW ? “The New Edition is
nedcss Address:  World's Dispersary Mzdical Assosiation, Br. B. V. Pierce, Prasidsnt, Suffalo, . ¥,
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| Quality' Backs Up
p” = Every Price

furnishing value,,
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be the slogan of this store.

depends theé success of our business.* !
every dollar—here than elsewhere.

and satisfactory buying.

S  Parker-Gardner

y~ Company

. So that your every dollar Invested In Furniture and Homefurnishings at
the Parker-Gardner store means 100 cents of real true Furniture and House-

%% . Quality—a better quality for your money has always been and ever wil}

We realize always that quality mus back up every purchase—that
{s the only assurance of & customer’s return—and upon customers’ returns

o 8 g . Our re_aliz?ng this assures ‘you of bigger and better values for your

) R % o ¢+ This:and our splendid credit agcommodation assures you always easy
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DOG’S BURIAL IN FLAG A BURGLAR’S AWFUL DEED

STIRS PATRIOTIC STORM. |may not paralyze a home so completeb'[ S OSSPV FOLPOOVO i
i 2 4 as a,motber’siflonggu illness. Bll;t 31)‘;1)‘ COLLARS AND CUFFS -
Woman’s Relief Corps Scandalized |King’s New Life Pills are a splencid, g t 3
/ _|remedy for women.” They gave me ; { 2
:‘:M'App“" to the War Depart-| o derful benefit in “constipaion and ¢ ; L d d P f l e
¥ n female trouble,” wrote Mtl's. M. C. Dun- : v . avuadre errect y i
Q. > lap, of Leadll, Tenn. ;If ailing, try!@ =+ < .= i ~ : A ‘
thewﬁltlli: g:::ftg?niyc%‘;g i&“ig: thgm. 25c. at- W::L. ‘Hand & Cos. " ]‘ Run your finger over the edges of your Collars and Cuffs when
‘nautical corps<of the army, s dead| i e received from our Laundry anq notice hpw smoth they are. This :
and‘fbu d at-.COHéiget}’ark i a United ]: is only one of the many. good features of our work. TRY US. ‘o
States fidg. /Mrs. Isabel Worrell Ball| - T : -
of 'the Woman’s Relief Corps, auxil- CAS OR I A & . Phone forwagon 4 j
iary to the Grand Army of the Repub- 1 Ohi : ' : e
. 1o gy " naignant ana has a1 ,ml“f”‘Y ;I'““Afm‘m"» . $ SANITARY STEAM LAUNDRY &
ealed to the secretary of war, demand- g ¥ 8§ ! 4 .
ng an imvéstigation. She ‘objects ser- e Nl 0U have wayt S 473———P HONES—800
lously, fo the faggheing uged 8¢, @ 000606000000 0000v0000. 000000008
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authority of the' United States,” said
Mrs, Ball, “is tab;lofty a:-thing to. be

sed to” cover & dead dog.

Signature of‘ 7’7y, M{

" Muggsie was: a[flﬁti‘e"a].iﬁllef{dgig, w.ith'
affable ways, ‘BHd. joyfui¢ disposition.

He was the #4#t dog to ridesxinian
aeroplané. The drmy &viators thought
much "of -him.¢%Soldiers ‘interred him
il_t‘h mtaryﬂhmmi“,; AL S el R
Muggsie met ‘his’ death beneath a
Baltimore and Ohio railway. train Fri-

- For Rent

1 brick store .on North Graham-

Winter WI“ . Soon Be Here So
Fill Your Coal Bin With

day, At the funeral James W. Whalen|] , extension. - = -
had charge of the ceremonies. Private 1.seven-room house on South A
Charles Morgan made a ‘coffin ‘'of white St.. RL 5
pine.: Private Bulifant made a head- 1 six-room house on East Stone-
stone out of hardwood, and’ Private - wall St. : %
O'Brien- painted an inscription on' it. 1 six-room house on West Fugth"
“The inscription closed with this: g S . 2
*° "TA friend”in"need, " * 1 fiveroom house WBst Twelfth
*1g the dog, indeed; ] o SR BB
4. He’ll be sadly missed, 1 four-room house East Seventh
"“'In.a_placelike  this.’ : .St o p e g : . AR _
‘“The. agtion of the soldiers at Col- ;'~ttliree-1-scatom house Eagt Cath-; : S G 5 P ——
lege Payk,”” wrote Mrs. Ball to Secre-{] .- €rine oSt ) : . e S ; ;
iy St -t worat Taule o 1 threorocm hoine B Eaimer “The Best That Money Can Buy
1 a \ ] ot 1 oo g /
the flag that 1 have ever. known the 2 three-room hoys> _College St. ; TR T ]

wearers of the uniform.to give. I feel
I haVe but to call your attention to
have the thoughtless soldiers’ properly

“extension, -

. -Mes. Ball t’l,e':ql'a.ltes,_' that she speaks
for »290_,'000 indignant women. e

. 'N'ul'wll‘nl Mothers and.“Malarla.. N" 4 EutlthSi-
The Ol@" Standard GROVE'S TASTE-|

B

| Standard e & Fuel Company |

ks .. 7 Phones 19 and 72~
LESS CHILL TONIC, drives out maif} < . . Frone Nes W TR Sl G S L S R
rie 4 buildi u.p;lth_e system. For|l . .. o : M—— " e ————

le-and chiidren, 50c. :




