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Christmaptime In Old Kemtuoky.
CHAPTER I
Morrily squeaksad the fddies. Merrily
mang the rafters with gquip and jest and
Joyous mirth, with the stamp and swing
and go of the danee “Right han
across—now ds el —dossde—swing yo'
padnubi=—all han's roun’ shouted
Harklsas, black major domo of Helle-
view, tha doctor's famous
and thers at the sideboard,
eEgnog of his own
tion, from
borne for thre
the Holts of
clawhammer
wulsieoy! el
enowy-friled
genlud,
long
tired, belanced and
same girls on the

WArt young
Along ths walls, on divans, sofas and
chatrs gomsiprd a dozen smiling ma-
troms, & sprinkilng of elder beaux At
every doar window were kinky,
eurly hesds  and  wide
Ot darky retaln-
ers, wh beat time inces-
anntly the g muslc of “Unc
Pomp'sn” black o stra. Three fiddles
& viol, & wmbo a bones, all in axpert
hands, threw » eid  tunes of
"Moneymusk™ and the “Virginia Heel" a
Verve and vim and spirlt that ttme and
agnin set even gray-heads to bobbing-
VAL Yeletan gouly loes 1o tapping In
Irresistible sympathy. Fesingns, gar-
andés and wrea evergreen draped
the wully, windows and
frmmed portralts of by-gone Holts, Sil-
ver fagons and tankards glesmed on
mantel and buffet; sliver seonnces and
candeiabra with crystal pendant prisms,
and bristiing with wax lles, ashone
and  fingled TR el all and shde-
board; colored, opalescent jights glowed
In dim recesses among the greens, glass
and gourd both furnishing the encioming
spheres, Foxed' musks grinted above
the broad firepiace where the coals of
famous hickory stil]
Fozes' brushes, capN, CcTOpS
whilps and spurs hung here and there up-
ofi the wall Red-Derried, sharp-spined
dark-lsaved holly stood pert and prim in
every nook and corner, while from the
eroaabenms averhend in the very center of
the Lig bay-windowed room hung o sin-
Kie spray of paler, ashen green, amid
whose curllng leaves preped tiny globes
@f ereamny white a sprig that vested the
place benesth with strmnge and thrilling
interest, a spol o be coyly shunned by
every mald and sageriy sought by overy
man who knew the saving grace of tho
thrice mistietoe, and brilllant
were the device and strategem by which
each sought o lure unithinking dumse!
withia the en Hmits, thers 1o
ciaim the forfelt of her forgetfulness for
thess were the ante bel
borderland of the Sunny Houth this was
an evening in the bHihe Christmas holl
season and I u; old Kentueky home,
And ye!l jong after 11 &t night,  onily
onte or Twice, deaplte the dungers of the
Gunce, hpd damesl been fulrly caught,
and for those t Lotna Walton, a bril-
Hant bells from Loulsvilie, was rightly
churgeable, fdr her gown was a creation
Hate Ray, of Lesington gave mote
thought to than any man In ths room
could <laim She was pazing at this,
thinking only (his. when suddenly
swung beneath the enahling parasite and
summarily kissed by Het Hoit, the doo-
tor's ¢ldest won. Thut she was shamed,
stung and startied, for the o1 resownd-
ol with applause 4 laughter, helpsd hey
not one whit Bew at him with blus.
tng chorka and eves anl furiously threat.
ening lttle hands but he jong wmd
Nthe and an expert Jodper “Ah'll pay
¥ou some day, Ml Hoit,
bad to for the
time by fled when
hardly tunslbiy
through the same Loy Ward
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consclogsnens
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bheallh, ©ontent and
viad father, Lhe
she lived and
smiies and sunshine
t her pathway, as though
2 on earth,
thosa that

no pisce

the hearts of

cllng In the delights of &
preity g t season, she had coms
with her ; the guast of the
mastor of i 8 charmed holl-
Aay season, o ebrate the re-
turn of Normans, hie younge: son. The
friondship botween the s of long
otanding. Hothended, o ofu=n at
faply, I Mot was none ' leas e
Joved by & wide and ever-w uny olrele,
doespits the tact that b OO
yois had overrum the borders ks
chosen: slate and overflowed o Ohlo,
Meintyre & Lane, aflorneys and counsel.
Jors-at-law, had long been Nhia closest A=
socintos outside the lmits of bla own
commonwealth  The ¢ of him youlh
and middie age. Bls devoted helpmvel, the
fond mother of hix stalwart boys, was
Mcintyre's only siater, und all Kentucky
kpew the stanch old squire doctor would
mover taks anolber I place of ber who

for soven years had been sieeping in the |

. pemceful churchyard ciose =t hand. A
- shiter, the widow of & pailatit soldler who
< el mt Burna Vista came and kept house
for blm the yoar after his treasufe was

tha heaviiy |

allve, |

rm days in the |

taksn away, though for many moons he
had fiercely repelind the idea of having

any one me, high heaith and the de
mands of his profesalon and his peigh-

bors had gradually restored the old geni- |

ulity and kindiipess, but the balance
wheel, tha gentle monlter and gulde that
#o often and so long had curbed the
Impetuous will and usreasoning lmpulse,
was sorely minsed. In more ways than
ope the proud, high-mettied old gentle-
sman hail fallen Into error since her de-
mise, and the latest and worst Instance
wans in the cane of Norman—Norman Me-
Intyre as she had fondly named him for
her beloved father—Norman wham ahe
had loved with a tenderness unspeaks
able—Norman, for whom, despiie all iy
| pride In Nis first Dormn—young “Harry of
the Went"' <the hot-headed sire seemesd t0
hold In especinl fAvor—Norman, whose
chosen career he had practically closed.
The story was already all over Ken-
tucky, though hasdly s fortnight  odd.
The lad, in his Dwt year was st West
Polnt, standing well up in his class and
wearing the chevrons of a cadet Bergeant.
Elghteen months more would graduste
and establlsh him for Wfe In an honor-
able profession, for which bhe was emi-

nently ftted, when he fell out with a
senior, a cadst Lisutenant nf his company,
and after the manner of the corpa, chal-
lenged and fought his adversnry, wha, in
truth, had been the agsressor, and had
izned hix officlal position to venl a person-
al spite. There wans & girl at the boltom
of it all. There generally Is. The sym-
pathy of the battalion, nimost to & man,
wos with the Kenjucklan, but, as ill-luck
would have it, the affair was brought Lo
the attention of the commandant in &
wuy he could not lgnore. The regulationg
were expilelt, and court-martial bad to
come. The finding was gullty, the sen-
tance dlsmissal, but It was coupled with
the unanlmous recommendation of the
court for clemency, based on “high char-
acter and soldierly record.” and the Beo-
retary of War commutad It to conflne-
ment to barracks for a brief period and
the loen of his Seargent's chevrona,
Everrbody felt confllent that when Juns
came around Normun Holt's name would
again sand high on the st of cadetl oMi-
verx. Norman himself knew that he had
gotten off easily. 1t was the old doctor
who went wild in his wrath, who had hur-
ried on to Washington and thence to the
Potnt, arguing, denouncing, raging. Heg-
ulations be dumnad, sald he. In an affalr
between gentlemen the only regulations

governing the case were those of the code,
whith every Kontuckian, every Bouthern-
er, every man except o base-born mudsli
must recoxnise. His soft had been put
upon and Insulted by & fellow-cadet, no
matter what his battallon rank and had
simply noted as a gentieman In demanding
reparation. "T'd have disowned him If he
hadn't. He served the scoundrel perfect-
Iy right, suh." The doctor lovked for tri-
umphant acquittal. He would have econ-
pldered oven officlal commendation
right and proper undor the clrcumstances
He lstenssd in amase to the order promul-
gating the findings and sentancs and than
in an outburst of rage, ordersd his pon to
| write instantly his resignation. and Nor-
man, snarting under theé lash of the im- |
| pited reprimand, yet secreily reluctant
and doubting, obeyed the father's man-
date, In valn 414 the commandant, him-
sell & galinnt and diatinguished Southern-
try to rewron with the irate Hen-
tuckisn. Holt would have fought Hardes
right then and there, and only a lmited
few al the officers’ mess wers aware how
narrowly o mesting was averted. 'nn-.yl
Fot the fire-cating physician away from
the Polnt aind “on to Washington," where, |
| rabld old Whig that he was, he more
than relished the opportunity of having (it
out with the Vieglnla Dymocrit who
pignad the order that swept the chovrons
from Norman's sleeve. A man of mark
und Influence wus Dr. Holt In the border
ginten, but Kentucky and Tentesses, by
presenting candidates of thelr own for
the Presidency in the momentous eleotion
just declded, had defeated the party o
which they were naturally allled, and to
the writh of the Bouth, had opened the
doors of the White Mouse it A rank ab-
oiltlonist, “‘an obecure rail splitter,” “a
son of the soll, who sprang from a hov-
el.” Holt went to dendunce and upbrald.
ound s Cablnst that could outds him
. He waer stunned by the re-
% of the President's backers and
advisers. The Premident himeslf he could
not moe at all, He found that for the first
tme In Natlopal history Kentucky was
n a name to conjure with at Washing-
The border states had betrayed sni
knifed the great Democratic party, wis

only |

| “and take Norman for a look

the ory, and tumed the Notlon over Lo
the nigger worshiper. The doctor want-
od 1o fight Floyd, the War
but { wi the Capitol full of amuzed and
disgusted statesmen, In whose maouths the
very mames of Hentucky and T

wore opprobrium. Kinsmen of
Infuence surrounded the

rank and
wrathful border-

vr and whisked hlm away, taking Norman I
{th him. The second week in Decamber |

L]
found him bhome again, and, forgetting.
lor o time, st least, his bitter rage in the
joys of hospltality. Then Belleview was
hrown wide opon for the holldays Nors
man ghould be welcomoed by the protifest
@irls to be found In the West, and Nor-
man should be halled henceforth as &
Kentucky gentleman, and no starving
subaltsrn In the Army of an chnoxious
Government. Holt had retired from prac-
tice thres years befors, young Dr. Wood-
row succeeding to Mhe good will and the
bad debts. Holt had nherited wealth, &
beayutiful home and estate. He had a dos-
et hunters, dogs by the score. und he
hardly knew Just fiow gnany hlopinns—
he never spoke of them or tres &4 them
as slaved. He had his boys, Hul atudy-
ing law with Melntyre & Lans at Clnein-
natl, and Norman—well, Norman should
have n fow months’ rest after the years
of Iron-clad (dloey they called discipitne
at that infernel pauper achool on the Hud-
He should ook about him and take
hir choice of a profession. He should go
to collvge, read law or study medicine, or
stay at home and hunt. ride, shoot and he
the young squire. But befors they had
been home o week the fond, hot-hesded
old father had seen beyond all peradven-
ture that the boy was aiready repenting
his actlon and pining 1o be back st the
Polnt. Never iu his life had Norman been
happler, desplie the munotonoss routine,
thun in the Autumn dayes Just gone by,
when, on bettalion drill or dress parade,
he marched s left guard of the lafy
flank company, wherein every Kentuekian
in the corps seemed to fnd Bls soldler
station.

=N

Becretary, |

AT nneawee |

They rode together for hours each duy,
father and som, and by every means
hisz power 414 the dooclor sirive to recon-
efle the boy, and to divert his thoughis
Norman rode, as do s0 many Kenturk-
tana, as though borm o the maddie, but
e couldn't e In saddle forever. The
jong Winter nights were an them nowr,
and there were hours when he could |
mourn unscen. Holt noted and theught
and aoted. The Jjollitles he had plunaned
for Chriwtmas week were all woll enough, |
but eomeining Bad to be done &t once.

| O friends weore the Waltons of Louls-
ville. the Ray» of Lexingtor, and they
were bigged to come without deiny, and
come they A4, and much they mades of
Nerman, but thers ‘wis strull chance for
setitiment—there selfom is where lad and
inesie have bean chums from sarly chils-

| bood. Loma and Lou bad mmoed nlared

tag and ridden dooble with himm time and
agaln, snd they were too near his own
age. Loyally the boy welcamed them and
pald homage to them, but every
Kentuckian would do that. They " were
in saddle every moruing. They chassd
the fox by day and danced by night, but
when the giris and thelr mammas were
gone to bed and the doctor would fain
bave taken his boy to his heart and
probed his soul In search of symploms of
reviving comtent, Norman would steal
away, but pol to slesp, for Holt could
hear him moving restiessly about
room, and well he knew what that meant.

And this was the state of things at Lhe
opening of Christmas week, and then
came the Lanes from Cincinpat! and
then & change. Duty as host demandsd
aof the son that he should neglect none
of his [xther's guesiz—that ‘even «old
chums Hkes Lorna and Lou shou'd have
Just as much of his time and atténtion
as those who were later arrivals. The
eld-fashioned hostelry in the village, too,
wias filled with friends who could not be
housed under even the spreading roef of
Belleview. Huonry's room was glven ovar
to Mr. and Mrs. Lane, and be had dou-
bied wp with Norman. The reglster at
the Asholt Inn was filled with names the
Nation knew and all HKentucky loyed.
Holt and his stalwart soms had every

¥Mr. J. Burnett Malloy.

moment oocupled, and the futher noted
with Joy the passing of the shadow thay
fata not he had thrown about his
younger hope, his pride, his little Benla-
min. It was half & week before hes fath-
omod the explunation, and then he halicd
it in exultation and rejolcing. One thral-
dom had succecded another., The bonds-
mun to eoldier sorvitude of the months
gone by had surrendered to & new (om-
mander; all dreams of milltsry honor
and glory were banished by ons cwer-
powering dream of love. The Ind, almost
from the moment of her arrival, had met
his fate In Daisy Lane.

Judge Mclntyre had been unable to Soin
them.  Cuarep hud multiplled ‘upon
the senlor partner with advancing years,
and his health had suffered. Lane. the
Junlor, young still and vigorcus, felt =
secrel annlety as (o his  friend and
helper, for such bad Mclutyre ever hoen,
He owned to Holt he hated to come away
and lsave the elder man, but the judge
had insigtad, Melniyre's investments had
gone wrong, sald Lans and he was
brooding, worrying a great dsal.

“I'fl g up and sec him after the New
Year” answersd the docior. heartily,
into Cin-
cinnatl soclety,” and he wonder¢d (hat

his |

Infipential citivens. The young gentle-
man s visiting In Kentucky, and as he
will be » day or two at Asholt; 1 beupeak
for him the welcome you would acconrd
to me and mine. Where's his card ™ And
the dector picked up tha square paate-
'board. “Glased!” he szclalmed, “Where'd
| he learn that bourgeols businessT Mr.
F. Burnett Malloy! Btaying at the inn,
Is 1t? Well, Harkless, tell Mam Henry
T want him. We'll call and bld Mr, Mal-
loy to dinner. Know him, Lane?™

Byt Lane was already on the move for
the door. He stopped, half-turned, col-
ored, hesitated and then spoke.
“Yes—that §s, slightly. 1 wish Mao
8idn't know thems st &lL”

CHAPTER IL

And ¥t it was a very prosentable young
man, well garbed and groomed, who came
Instantly to meet his ocallers at the lon,
The dpctor had bad np epportusily to
| draw from Lane the reasons for his re-
| luctance. Henry had come at oncs in
| obedience to his father's message, and
' whils Norman =snd the other young
| knights were galloping through the for-
(et alules with Belleview'sn falr guesta,

the father and elder son had driven Into

Asholt, closa at hand, to hopor the
Judgoe's note, Henry had met both Mal-
loys, the Stute Benator and his helr, yet
| knew them only slightly. The former, be
| sald, was froquently eloseted with Judge
| Melntyre. The latter belonged Lo a young
| and Iively set, with whom Henry had
lttie In pommon. Henry was studlous

| and ambitlous, was not a soclety man, |

and so appeared but sgldom at the bilthe
| gathorings for which the Quesn City In
|thalo days was famous, Young Malloy
had traveled abroa ething Tew
| Amerieans could say two generalions ago
—ahd had abundant means and falr man-
ners. The elder struck Henry as being
conrze and pushing, but pollsh was not
| to be looked for In the prolessional po-
| Huelan, Henry was not in the confidencs
of Mr. Lane, mnd, therefors, could not
say how he regurded ths Malloys, hut
thought It possible the junior pariner dis-
approved of the son, on general principles,
| as & pousible suitor, for Henry remam.
bered having heard that young Malloy
was desply smitten with Dalsy's beauty.
And then came the youth himpelf to graet
them, and Lo accept, with evident pleas-
ure, he doctor's cordial bid to dinner that
avening.

“Borry wo haven't a Poem for you at
Belleview, sub,” sald the Kentugkian,
“but the women folk are there in force,
and several of our guests have to put up
here, I they give you & comfortable bed
1t all you'll pesd. We eaxpect you to
spond your waking bours with us’
! Mr. Bumeit Malloy. In expressing his
thanks, daplayed much gratifnication
and & fine set of teeth. He arrived just
exactly at the sppolnted hour and ap-
poared In binck evening dress, which at
that time was rwrely seen In the Wem
or Bouth—most men wearing a frock
cont and shirt collars of remarkable
pattern, and not a few stlll appear.ng
in the frills and wristbands that had
besn the mode of & much sarlier Jday.
Mr. Malloy wns taken round the circle
by the beaming host and presentsd In-
| dividually to every man and woman, od
or young, in the big, low-osilinged, old-
fashloned drawing-room, and after tha
kindly manner of the day., by men and

women both, he wans grected with a cor-
Mr. and Mre. Lane were .
somewhat |

dinl bandsshake.
civil, were courtéous yet
constrained and distant. Duisy gave
him a swift glance from her soft biue
eves, a faltering hand and ealored to the
brows ns she met his gaze, and this, too,
despite the fael - that- her mother had
warned her of hls coming. +

“Did you have any Intimation, Dalsy?"
Mre. Lane has asked, as they were dress-
ing for the late dipner, and the child had

fought In valn aguinst that telltale Sush |

as she answered: "'He sald lnat week that
business -might bhring him to Asholt.'

| It s0o happened that at the moment of
| Malloy's entry, Norman Holt was in an
adjolning room, the libreary, with Miss
| Ruy and her mother. Wax candles by
1&he score. filled the dmwios-room with
soft, vet briliant light while the Hbrary
|sr<-med In shadow. The Rays were fujl
of intersut and sympathy (n Norman's
West Point Ufe—there was-a lad at home
| whose whole ambition was to win a ca-
detship—and thay wers lstening In ab-
sorbed attention to his description of bar-
rack days, when suddenly he saw thoir
oyes wander to the other room, and then
almost Instantly, In surprise, and surely
nnt in pleasure, seek.cach other. There
wan something so significant In the glance

hand to the unheralded, yet evidently ex-
pected, stranger. The eyes of the two
meat in straightforward, steady gase, the
soft, dark brown of the Kentuckian, the
| steely gray of the guest, and the hands
| seemed at first to miss each other, some-
| how, and, whem they met, the sturdy
lnlll» of the Northernir found only faint
re e,
I et Harkless threw open Lhe folding-
Idowg and with his slaborats bhow an-
nounced thst dinner was served, Then
the doctor, bilthely saying, “OGlve your
arm to Miss Lane, Mr. Malloy," gave his
to Mrs. Lane, and Norman fell In toward
the rear of the oolumm, esgorting Lorna
Walton, deaf even (o her joyoun prophesy
of & splendld run for the morrow.

it wna a aplendid run! The day had
bten auperb—fine, clear and with a frosty
rime that lent exhilaration o every bour
In the open alr. And now Chrisimas Fve

i had come and a second dunce and even a
| larger gathering. Time and again during
this evening that followesd the splendid
run of the day, laughing giris and gallant
man found themselvas comparing mnotes
and going over and over agilnthe stirring

| aventa of tha chase. Whether because
be had grown unususily wary, thanks to
sach frequent hunting, or because of the
nipping frost, Reynard had proved a thas-
er.. Hounds, huntsmen and the merry
party had run Jong miles In vain, and aa
| ome brooks were broad, some fences
fiur too high for all but the most daring

Dalsy Lane.

and skillful. It had resulted that “‘the
fleld" split up Into a dozen little parties
dlspersed all over the country. It fol-
lowed that townrd § In ths afternoon,
when almost all the riders had returmned
to Belleview, there were still four guests
lbmnf. Hounds and huntsmen, bsdrag-
gled dnd disappointed, hud coma troiting
back by an hour after moon. The sldor
women, who had driven out In open car-
| rlages, to zee what they could ef the
sport, had long sinca returned to the so-
Ince of tea, Misa Walton and a ecousin,
Loulsville girle, had ridden In with Henry
Holt and Mr, Goodlos, just ahead of Lhe
hounds. Normuan, gullding Lou Ward by a
short cut acroms the Oeids, had reached
home eariler still, and was striding about
the premises from gate (o stables, still
In riding dress, and obviousiy nervous
and fretful. Four of the party only wers
missing, but had it been only one, and
that one Dalsy Lane, =0 far as Nor-
man was concerned the rest had returned
In vain. At 1 o'clock a belated, darky
huntaman reported that he had seen
y Marse Blanton and Misa Ray at the ford
|of the Middle branch., Miss Ray's horse
has cast & shoe, and they would stop at
| Bparrow’'s to have another set. That
would scgount for them, but who had
aven Miss Lane and Mr. Malloy?
Unaccustomed to eross-country riding.
though =& graceful horsewoman, Daisy

llong, stern chase seemed W soorn
| cover of thoss nearby copses,

ind on ke & rocket, suraight for
| at Hardin Hill, nearly aine good
| the north. Branching from the plis, =
country road bore away for the hilla, and
Ian the chase was in plain view, It was
reascniabile to suppose the pair had fol-
llewed, yet men snd women who took
that route declared to the contrary. Waa
It possible, then, that. preferring %o be
alone, they had deilberately chosens tha
byway that led to the long belt of for-
esta” Mrs Lane waa Jooking anzious
and annoyed when, after luncheon, she
came out and Joined Norman at the gute
| Mr. Lane was sager, she sald, to mount
|and go forth In search of them. It was
this that detormined Norman Holt, "Tsll
him I'll go, and at once,’” sald he. “They
have posaibly got bewildersd in Buford

" His fresh horss whs ready, and
he was away In less than thres minutes,

They heard him winding his huniing hommn,
falnt and fainter as he sped northeast-

wurd, and that was all until neariy &
when the witchers saw tha trio coming
slowly In together. Norman afoor Not
untfl they reached the door wers matiers
underatood. Daky, white 0ne minute and
fushed the next, was riding Norman's
horse. Msalloy. pisusible and amiling, was
explaining what had happened., and Nor-
man, without & word to anybody, was
londing to the astables Dalsy's pretty
mare, which had gone, suddenly, unaocs
| countably,. pitlably lame.

There had been a scens, It was belleved,
betwaen Mre. Lane and her churming
daunghter the I(nstant they reached the
seclusion of thelr room. Dalsy bad
slipped out of saddle even before Mr. Mal-
ioy could leap from his snd sasiwt her to
dismount, With flaming checks she fad
hurried up the atepa to the broad-colon-
naded portico, forcing & smile for the
benefit of the women thronging to mest
her, yet hastening past them to her moth-
or, who, at the lbrary door, whers she
had been in anxious conferences with ihe
doctor, smood walting, and at once lod

the
ha

evening did the child reappear, Dinner
had been sent to her that stie might rest
and be in resdiness for the event of the
holiday season—the Belleviaw ball. But
they had been dancing over an hour be-
fore o came down, and every woman
present know she had been weeping. Nor-
man, (oo, despite the demands upon him
ks host, wns far from being his weus)
scif—was ftful, nervous, absent-mindod,
Maulloy, however, seemed thoroughly at
his éase, huoyant and debonuir, dancing
usalduously with one girl after aoother
and striving to be agreeable to all, to all
at least untll Dalsy's late appearance.
The thing that observant women oould
not fall to note was that Nerman Holt
never ofice addressed him during the en-
tire evening and spoke only awkwardiy
and with cold restruint when compelled 1o
answer hls remarks, It was long alter 19
when Mra. Lane and her duughter finally
joined the party it the ballroom. The
mistletoe bough =till hung conspleuous
and threw its potent spell on all bensath,
but malds and muatrons were ahy and
gunrded now, and mindful of the pre-
vious eve There Had beem fun Illimita-
ble over Kate Ray's capture. She wus
one of tha most popular girls in all Ken-
tutky, and men and women both wers
her frank, devoted frienda Thare had
been laughter and what might be called
polita applause when pretty Iou Ward
was falrly trapped by the stranger wilh-
in thelr gatea and, taken utterly by wur-
prise. was most respectfully but palpably
klssed by that well-groomed, well-man-
nered young man. Lou herself Bardly
| knew whether to luugh or cry. It was at
hemmelf, or her “own stupldity.” she was
most {ncensed, not so much at him. Yet
aven ln the hollday wseason, and under
the mistletos, wasn't it impudent? Hven
if he had caught her fairly, which she
{ denled, he should not really have kissed
her, sald Louw He should only have—
made belleve. That'n what a Kentucky
gentleman would have done. “Isn't Hen-
ry Halt a Hentucky gentleman?™' asked
Mrs. Walton. laughing, for she had her
I|d0ubtl aa to the lmitation thus ascribed
to the guild, “T don't remember that he
spared Kate" Miss Ward pouted In high
| dudgeon. She was not good at argument,
| She found little or no sympathy till she
hagpened 10 cateh sight of Kate Ray, and
all that young lady would admit wap
that Mr. Malloy was o man who never
neglected opportunities. It developed that
Kate had met Mr. Malloy when visiting
Cincinnatf, and, further, without so
paying, she had impressed Misa Wara
with the bellef that Mr. Malloy was no
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Lane abould say so Hitle to support the

plan. He wondered more that aftermozn
st Lane's evident surprise and even dis-
approbation over the coming of A new
cinlmant on the dootor's hospleality

| O Harkless entered the lbrary where

thoe two were stiuted In earnest chat, and
bowing with grave dignity presented on
a sllver-saiver a Mitter tn hls muster.
“SWhy, this 1 from Mac, now!" sa'd
Holt. a8 he scanned the superac:ipticon
under his spectacies. “Introducing Mr
J. Burnett Malloy. [ dan't lke that
now-fangied way of divifing a name

Let's s0e.” he added na he drew forth |

the enclosure. *““This will be handed you

by Mr. Bumett Malloy. son of my ss.
temmed

friend, Hom, T. M. Malloy, atate

that pansed between mother and daughter
that Norman turned lonstinctively to note
the canuse, and turned just fn time to ses
two forms in the conventional evening
garh of two distinct spochs—his father
In the biue, gilt-buttonsd zwallow all,
the presentable young stranger in the sol-
emn  black, with white, ecclestastical-
fooking tle, Tt was At the instant when
Mr. Malloy was howing low over Dalay
Lane's half-extended hand, It was the
Instant when that telltale blush suffused
her fovely face, and, looking batk from
her to him, the jealous eyes of the young
soldlér poted unerringly the eager. joy-
ous, almost {mpussioned gaze of the new-
comer. Ha could think of sothing eise,
when, & moment jater, at hia tathers

bad refusad a broad jump early In the
day, and taken to the highway. Norman,
At that time. wan well In the load. guld-
III‘ Kate Ray, who rode iike & bird. Mai-
| 1oy, if was observed, though a falr rider,
and sitting one of the best hunilers In
the Balleview stables, seemed 10

| little for any honors of the chase thal
might separats him from the girl whose
(beausy =0 entrancad him, He,
| finehed st a ditch his hunter could have

dieared in a bound, and cantered away to |

place himeel! aguin at Daisy's tide. From
that hour they were lost to the rest of
|l.h- hunt, and practically to the worid.
I Not & soul had seen Lthem. There were

woads the Middle fork, and a

Lhielk along
labyrinth of  cattie tralls and bridle

Senator, one of our foremost mem and | summons, he, (00, extended & welcoming | paths. but the ons fox that drew the

too, ;

| Iavorite, or even friend. Bo that this sec-
ond evening an odd feeling seemeod to be
| growing up agalost thar bDusiness-}ike,
enorgetic young man from (he BDuackeys
| state, even when people were apeaking

Wdmiringly of his visibly good polnts to
| that most courteous of hosts, the dootor,
As Belleview's guest. they secmed to find
it incumbent on them o assure their en-
tertalner how much Lhey saw to remark
in the oniy man not Virginla or Ken-
i tucky-brod thus bidden to meet (hem—
| rather significnat symptom that thers
might be polnts that possibly called for

And one of these was the long dlsap-
poarance of the stranger that
morning, when In company and re-

|
!
!

I Malloy's

sponaldle for ome of the youngesi and
lovelisst of the sssembled party,

With every appearance of franknsss,
wWith vty expression of proper Tegret,
he had told the story to man after man,
and to the women who witnessed (helr
return—told H#t practically as he had told
it to Norman, when that Reen young
wmout and rider came upon them in the
depths of the Buford wood Ha declared
Be had heard the dlstant bay of the
hounds comisg from over the treetops,
Indleating that Feynard bhad turned
sharply eastwurd when near Hardin hiil,
and, In his Inexperience, aa he trankly
mid, be reasoned that the fox was pow
making for the woode. Why not ride
direcily thither, and be foremost In tha
hent? Miss Lane evidently longed to be
up at the front again, but could not talke
tha higher fences, He perruaded her to
Ealiop, as he sald, In the dirsction of the
sound, and away from the tralling fleld.
But coor within the wood the bridie path
becams crooked, narrow, intricate. Tha
sounds ware deadened, and in less than
hall an hour he found hlmaself bowildered.
Then, In crossing u shallow ditch, Miss
Lane's pretty mount sirained her off hind
leg In some mysterfous way, and, ovle
detitly In great pain, could not =et fool
1o esarth. Malloy found a seat for his
pariner om & fallen log. and followed &
path 1o the open Nelds to the narth, hope
Ing ta see something of the hunt, but sue-
ceoded only In halling & negro. who prome
ined to go at once to Helloview seven
miles away, and bring the phaeton foe
Miss Lane. Then he rode back to her and
walied—walted lung hours—and strove to
comfort her by the assurance that nid
must soon some. Not untll after 3 444
thay hoar the mellow notes of & Bunter's
horn winding throuxgh the forest, and
ahout In answer brought Mr
Hplt to thelr retrent, and Mr. Halt conid
el the reat. It seems that Mr. . Holt
had stripped off the saddles resey Miss
Lanc's om his own fresin horse, and start-

| od them home, while he followed afoor,

her e the stairway. Not untll lats In the |

leading poor hobbling Nellls™ Grays It
wis most yafortunate, bul nobedy, siid
Malloy, was to blame except himpelf, the
narmator. uniesa it was the darky fela
hand, whom he had lberally tipped to Ine
duce him ta go with all speed to Belle-
view. It I» cany to shift blame to bisck
nhouiders, yet It was polnted oot to Mr.
Mulloy that the policy of wisdom waa
never (o pay an Ethiopian in advance; he
was upt to spend the money and have his
fiing befors giving Beed to his ermand.
Bul ths answer was prompt: The negro

tshed to hire & mule. and could not
without money, which was how the guiles
ful bondaman secured hin fes In ndvance
To hin father's guest Nerman would
muke no sign of the supgestion that oc-
curred to bim on the spot. The negro
munt have bean an allen and a stranger
who coul] not get & mule to rids to hos-
pitable Balleview. There wasa't . dariy
within & ralius of a dosen miles that
wigidn't fump at the chance of going
aven afoot, for never came mMeARADEOT,
black or white, to Belleview's gute that
went away unblessed, unfilled. Aunt
Chloe’s kitchen was famous for Its good
choer—famous a» the doctor’s sideboard.
The story about the messenger might be
true, but there was one man too bitter
and too joalous to belleve it, yet too trus

{a son of his father and of his state to

express doubt of his father's guest.
Throagh a maze of narrow tracks and
crooked tralls young Holt had led them
to the lght, Malioy talking volubly, Mise
Lane sllent and disturbed. Onee in ths
epen, southward felds, Norman pointed
out cross country ponds for them to fol-
low through various plantations and as-
tates, and bade them gallop on, but agsin
did the Cincinnatian take the wrong tum
and a Mminute detour. Again did the
trio coma together, Dainy by this time
almost tearful but Malloy ss buoyant as
ever. Again did Norman start them on
the short cut to the plke, and wave them
an. grimiy setting his toeth and towing
poor limping Nelile through the stubble,
but now who knews what wayward ime
pulas selred upon the girl! Wase it to
purnish ones lover or to encourage shothsr?
Miss Lane dAeclared hersely too tired to
gallop, and half distrusiful of her
escort’'s topographical sensa. “I'm  not
gving to lowe the road amaln’ sald she
in 0 many worde. "1 menn to stay right
hers by Mr. Holt, If you are In & burgy,
Mr. MaBoy, ride home and tell them
we're coming.™

Long, jong afterward di4 she recml]l thag
{ii-considersd speech, and the effect It
had on each, Malloy's keen fuce turnsd
almost white, and a strange glittar leaped
into his stecly eyes. Norman Hoit fushed
to the very brows but for & moment
nelther apoks, Malloy guzed sut ovar tha
rolling Iandscape 'ta ghere Belloview's
tower was glinting In the slanting sun-
shine, until he had steadied himself &
moment, then calmiy snough replisd: “I'm
not akiiled |m bockwoods tricks. Parhapse
it will be just as well to take Do made
chanoes.™

““Why. 1 belleve Mr. Holt could gulds
us kome If It were plich . dark.” impetu-
ously spokes the lady. "Couldn't you, MP,
Hols T

“I have gulded a lost party to Balle-
view on a bisck night.” was the reply-
"You sen, 1've known (hese tralls almost
from babyhood. 1 dare say if | had te I
conld 40 1t aguin'

fhe was thinking of that homeward ride,
and of Norman's worde. and not of Mal-
foy or of his exploit of the previous svene
Ing, the ravished kisa that Miss Ward
was so lamenting. She sat there by hor
mother's aide, strange contmet to the
iri who had been so mdlant the night

forns, refusing now gvery Invitation to
dance. She was atill tired, she declared,
and unaccountably stiff and sore, Bhe
Bhd bean so little In saddie asince the
Bpring, *'If you dance tonight with one,™
fisr mother bad sald “vou cinsotl refuse
oihers, and Mr, Malloy will bs sure to
ask for all you can posaibly give him."™
Daley was playing waliflower, a role 0
which she was utlerly unsccustomed, bug
moen swarmed about and peraisted In thelr
Importunities, especinlly Malioy. Normean
Holt alomne did not repeat his request for
& dance. Even as midaight approached,
the hour at which all were to join in
dne cup of waasall jo the honor of Father
Chriatman, there were men who hovered
about her chair and begged that shes re-
consider. Beelng thiy, with an odd, ssmi-
poasessive manner, Malloy piaced
at her side, and, deapits averted lookn
& decidedly cold shoulder, hung there ufi«
duuntediy, o mort of single-headed Cor-
berus, warning off all comemn, untf]l the
midnight hour ehimed from the old Dutoh
clock In the broad taliway, when, glassss
i hand, the whole assernblage gathersd
about the giad, genizl host, Thare were
Men that night who spoks of it Sefore
they sought thelr rooms, and thought of It
Again and again In the years that fol-
fowed. Never had the master of DBelle-
view seemed In bilther, puyer mood, his
ruddy face wreathed n smiles, hin kindly
eyes twinkling In joy and hospitality and
benedicton on all arvund him. Even tbhe
pervants bad been summoned In, Harkiess
at their head, and in broad, bhinck oircie,
turbanad poll and kinky ecrown, en-
compassed round about the bevy of falr
women and brave mon. To ench was given
A brimming giass of the Jdoctor's famous
mixtyre., Its fragrance arose to the very
raftars, and then all other sounds wese
hushed, as the dpctor, beaming on Lthem,
Mfted up his glass and volce. Only thres
daya Sefore had coma the startiing news
that South Carolina, spolls! and petted
child of the famlly of statea, bad de-
clared all bonds acnulled, all ties sev-
ered and proclaimed her secession from
the union, No mad could tell to what It
might lead No thinking man could fall
to see ithal, grave and imomentous, &
eriais had come In the coward sweep of
pur Natlonal lUfs, Even bere, in the midet
of all the Chrimtmas joya ar Belleview,
these had been gmve faces among the
fow olders, but wnight's the old doclor's
wus unclouded,

(To be continued.)
That Satiled It

Miss Fortysummers—Jack, what sort of
woman have you jdeallssd as & wife whan
you Y.

Juck (yawning)—Oh—any old
Minm l'orm:-—m—ou“:‘h
Journal, -




