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CHAFPTER XX.

When Tom, seated on Saladin, over-
took Ardea on the meorning after the
night of offenses, she greeted him qulits
A8 If nothing had happeneéd, challeng-
ing him gally to a gallop with the val-
ey head for Its goal, and refusing to be
drawn Into anything more serious thaa
Joyous persifiage until they were re-
turning at a walk down a boulder-
pirewn: wood road at the back of the
Dabney horse pasture. Then, and not
LIl then, was the guestlon of Nanoy
Bryerson's future suffered to present
1taelr,

“I thought of it last night” sald Ar-
dea, nodding toward s cabln near the
Major's kennels, “It Is just the placé
for Nancy, If she can not, or will not,
g0 back to her father. After break-
fast, 1 shall send Dinah and a man up
lo set things in order, and ahe can come
as acon as she liKkes She won't mind
the lonellness. Japheth will go after
her when we are ready; and if you are
prudently wise you will havebusiness
In Bouth Tredesar for the next few
days."

“That looks like dodging; and I don't
llke to dodge™

“You will have to do many things
You don't like,” =she remarked. *“DBut
you shall be permittedl to carry your
full share of the burden. I mean to let
You give me some money, If you can
afford It, and I'll spend it for you.”

“Charity itself couldn't be kinder”
he asseverated. “And, luoekily, I can
afford 1t. But 4

He was looking nt her wistfully, and
the old longing for syvmpathy, for ths
sympathy which has heen quite to
the bottom of the well where truth lles,
WaSs about to ory out asainst this rig-
eting of the fetters of misunderstand-
Ing and false accusation.

"But you would rather spend It vour-
sell?" she Lroke In, fancying she had
divined his thought. "That
The one condition on which T shall con-
eent to help is the complatest isolation
for Nan. You must promise me you
will not try to see her.

sgainst hope that none of the Mountain |
View avenue people will ind ocut what | for the early dinner at Woodlawn,

you 44 last nlght*

“I'll keep out of her way, If you can
keep her out of mine. All I care is to
know that she is comfortably provid-
ad for™

In the comment of the simpler-mind-
ed Gordonla folk, the lron-master's son
bad finally “made It up" with Naney,
and here the note of approval was .ot
wholly lacking. There were good-
hearted souls to say that boys will S
boys, and to express the hope that Tom
would go on from this bezinning and
make an honest woman of Nancy by
marrying her,

But Tom did not know of It Ho
was in the cruclal month of the panle,
year, striving desperately to maintain
the foothold given to him by the plpe-
casting Inventjon, and he had little
time for the amenities. So It came
about that he escaped for the moment;
or, which was quite the same, he did
not know he was pursued. Another
Northern city, with 1ta full complement
of grafting officials, was In the mar-
ket for some train-loads of water-
mains, and agaln Thomas Jefferson
was fighting the old battle of con-
pcience avainst expediency, this time
the ev|l-gmelling ditches where the
dend and wounded lle,

“You are sure vou went Into it tho -
oughly, Norman?" he demanded of his
Hfeutenant, when the latter returnid
from a personal reconnaissance of the
field. ""The break they are making at
u# scems almost too rank to be taken
at its o loe”

“Oh, yes; [ dug It op from the bot
tom,” suld the henchman “It's rotten
and rlotous The political machine
runs the town, and the Losses owa the
machine s much to this one, #o
mueh 1o that, %0 much to half a dozen
others. and we get the contract"

“That cumes stralgzht, does LT

“As stralght as n shot out of & gun
They got together on it eight of the
kig bosses, culled me In and told me
fint-footed whit we had to 40" sald
the palesman. “Oh, I tell you, those

fellows on to thelr jol."
“No chince to g0 behind the returna

and stir up popular Indignation, na wa

dld in Indiana?" suggested Tom
un'g ghow on tap of enrth, The

are

rine

owns or controls two of the dajiies, and !
Besides, |

has the other two scared
they've just had thelr municlpal eles-
tion.”

To prepare for the new
Tum took the afternoon local for Bouth
Tredegar. The lump sum requlred for
the bribery wias considerebly In excess
of his balance in bank. Notwithstand-
ing the stringency of the times, he
mude sure he could borrow; but It was
in same hope that the moral
chasm might
bility, or dedently bridged for him, that
he wios moved to state the case in e
tall to President Hennlker of the Iron
City Natlonal, Mr, Vancourt Hennlker
eould dig ditches, on oceasion, making
them too vast for the boldest borrowaor
to cross: bLut Tom's credit was gilt-
edged, and In the present instance the
president chose rather to bulld Lridges.

“We have to shut our eyes to a good
many disagreeable things In business,
Mr. Gordon," he sald, gunlally didactie.
“Cur problem in this day and genera-
tion ls so to draw the line of dlstine-
tlon that these necessary conceuslons
to human fraflty will not dehauch us;
may be mads without prejudice to that
high senme of personal honor and in-
tegrity which must be the corner-stone
of any successful business career. This
state of wfalrs which you descoribe s
fleplorable—most deplorable; but—waell,

vaFue

] ink of such obstacles as we
wa may thin *

do of toll-gates on the highwiy,
r:-.d ts a public utility, and it should
be fres; but we pay

1est, and pass on.”
p"t}'- Henniker was a large man, be-

/
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can not bo, i

exigency, |

be widenad to Impassi- |

the toll, under

nign and full-favored., not to Y unca
tuous! and his manner In dellvering
an opinlon was blandly Impressive, and
convinelng to many, Yet Tom wa® noat
convineed.

"Of course, T eame to nsk for the
loan, and not specially to fustify It he
sald, In mild Irony which was qulla
lost on the phlosopher in . the prosl-
dent’s chalr. “1 wasn't sure just how
You would regard It {f you should know
the object for which we are harrowing,
and this high sense of personsl henor
you epeak of impelled me to be altu-
gether frank with you.™

"Quite right; you were quita. right,
Mr. Gordon,” sald the banker, urbanely,
“You are young in business, but vo.
have learned the MfArst lesson In the
book of success—to be perfectly opan
and outspoken with your banker. Asa
1 have sald, the venallty of these men
with whom you are deallng Iz most de-
plorable, but * = e~

There was some further glozing over
of the putrid fact, & good bit of It. and
Tom sat back In his chalr and Hatened,
outwardly respectful, Inwardly hot-
hearted and contemptuous. Whaa thls
smooth-spoken, oracular prinoe of the
market-place a predetermined hypo-
crite, shaping his words to Nt the mon-
ey-gathering end without regard to
their demoralizing effect? Or was he
only a subeconscious Pharlses, self-de-
celved and complacent? Tom's thought
ran lightning-like over the long list of
the Vancourt Hennlkers: men of the
business world successful to ths Croe-
sus mark, large and liberal bénefactors,
founders of colleges, llbrarles and hos-
pitals, gift-givers to thelr fellow men,
Irreproachable In private life, and yat
apparently stone bLlind .on the slde of
the larger equities. Could it be poss!i-
ble that such men dealiberntely admit-
ted and accepted the doublt standig:)

In morals? t seems falrly Inered
and yet their lives appeared to pro
clalm K

Having obtalned the sinews of war,
Tom kept the appolntment swith Nor-

I am hoping | Mman, and thelr joint discusslon of the

business situation made him too lavte
To
complete the delay, the evening, traln
lost half an hour with a hot box at a
point & mile short of Gordonla. Two
things came of these combined time-
killings: a man In a siouched hat and
the brown Jeans of the mountalneers,
who had been watching the Woodlawn
gates since dusk from his hiding-place
behind the fleld wall across the plka,
got up stiMly and went away; and Tom
reached home just in time to Intercept
Ardea on the steps of the plcturesque
veranda,

“Been visiting the little mother? he
asked, when she paused on the step
above him,

"Yes—no; 1 ran dver to tell you that
we moved Nancy to-day.”

“Oh! Well, that's comfortable.
was willing?"

“X-es: almost, at first; and altogeth-
er willlng when I told her that J—that
she—" There was an embarrasgsed mo-
ment and then the truth came out
“Perhaps [ should have asked you first:
but she was quite satisfied when 1 told
her that she owed her changed condl-
tlon to the person whose duty It was to
provide for her. You don't mind., do
3'0“?..

“No, I don't mind,"” he sald, absently,
and the under-tHought dealt savagely
with Nan—wlith & woman who, for the
gake of the loaves and the fshes, and
the shielding of the real offender, would
gsuffer an Innocéent man w go to the so-
clal gallows for Jack of the word which
would have cleared him. He laughed
rather birterly and added, out of the
heart of the under-thought: “I'm glal
I''m not naturally locllned to Le pes-
shnistie"

“What malkes yop asy thot?

“Bacause, alter hearing”—he changed
Wiy mind suddenly, and transferred the
tard from Nan to Mr. Vancourt
: heen hear-
ing this afternoon I find myself more
in the notlon of weeping with the an-
gela than of laughing with the devily”

“What has happened?’ she asked,
sympathetically alive to his need (n
one breath, and keenly apprehensive
for her own peace of mind in the next

“An exceeodingly small thing, as tha
world’'s measurements go. | was In

She

word

! town, and made a business call on Mr.

pHlepniker, He's & member of your
church, Isn't he? I needed some moncy
to bribe a lot of polltical grafters In a
Pennsylvania city whera I'm trying to
séll & bill of water-pipe. 1 went to Mr.
Hennlker to borrow it J

“And, of course, he wouldn't let you
have It for any such wretched pur-
posa!" she flnmed out,

“No, you are mistaken; It's just tha
other way araund, 1 told him what It
was for, hoping rather vaguely, 1 think,
that he'd sit on me and male the crims
impessible.  But he didn’t.  He look
the trouble to try to explain away my
peruples; mude It peen quite a virto-
ous thing before he got through, You
wouldn't beligve it now, would you?

“But, Tom! you didn't take the mon«

wyr P
(}"Ilr:w conld 1 refuss 5o good a man?
Norman s on his way to FPennaylvania
it this present moment, with a letter of
credlit in his pocket big enough to muake
the mouth of even i professional graft-
er water. At least, I hope It is big
mough.*
‘nl?:h: waus hurt, shoocked, horrified, and
he knew it and found pleasure of n cer-
1alpn sort in the knowledge. When a
man has done violance to his own bLast
impulses, the thing that somes nearest
to the holy joy of penitence is the un-
holy joy of making somebody else sor-
ry for him, There were unmistakable
tears in her voloe when ihe sald:

“PTom, why have you 'told me this—
this unspeakable ithing ™

sWhy—1 guess It was because 1
wanted to nsk you how you supposed

the Mr. Hennlker kind of mén saaar

#uen tmings with their consclence; oF
don't they have any conscléenoce.”

*“What can I say to help you, Tom?
I would do anything that & true friend
may be!™ '

“There might have been a thing: but
you hays made it impossible. No, don’t
freexo me agnin—It's the Inat time. [If
1 could have won your ldve * * *
but what {8 the use of trying to put It
Il words; you know—you have always
kfiown. And now 1t Is too late

For a single Instant Vincent Farley's
chanoe of marrving the Deer Trace coal
lands trembled In the balance. Ardea
forgot him, forgot Nan, thought of
nothing but the passionate yearning
that was drawing her ltke gripping
hands toward the man who had barsd
nid Inmost heart ta her.

“It {8 not too lute for you to be a
man, noble, upright, honornble, Let the
world find that for which It & looking,
my friend—my brother: the strong min
apined who con stand where others
falnt and fall. Oh, 1 wish 1 knew how
ta say the word that would mika you
the man you were moeant to be!"

When 1t was sald, she was gone nnd
the gound of the eloslng door was In
his ears whén he turnéd and went
elowly down the driveway and out
the white pike, lying llke A snowy rihe-
bon under the December sfars, On the
highway he hung undecided for a mo-
ment; but an hour later, William
LAyne, driving homeward from South
Tredegar, overto 'k him plodding slow-
ly southward far Leyond the head of
Paradise; and It was nearing midnlght
when he won back, pacing steadily past
the Deer Trace and Woodlawn gates
and holding his way down the plke 10
Gordonla,

The rallway station wns his goal]
and when he had ||.r#|sw-.i the sleepy
night operator and gained admittanes,

|
he sat at the telegraph table to write

a message. It wns to Norman, nd-

dressed to Intercept the salesman at
the breakfast stop.
sCancel Pennaylvania date and come
in at once to take managership
plant,” was the wording of It; and at
the breakfast-tahls the following morn-
ing Tom announced hia intention of
leaving the Industrial plow In the fur-
row while he should go to Boston ta
complete his course in the technlew
school
{To be continued.)

Way-Ko or Wack-Ha¥
Every town has Its right to pro-
nounce its name fo Its own way, but
Texans never seemed to get together
on the pronunciation of the name

“Waco.” Years ago Texas was repre
soited by two rather ancient sena
tors, one of whom called the town

“Way-ko,” whereas the other Insisted
it was “Wauk-ko.”

The reading clerk had a merry time,
If the word were read one way the
opposing senator would make a com-
plalnt, and vice versa. It recalls the
time when Arkansas was represented
in the senate by Garland and Walker.
One Insisted that the state should be
called "“Arkansas,” just as it Is
spelled. The other always insisted
upon “Arkansaw.” John J. Ingalls,
who was presiding officer of the sen-
ate In those days, had the matter
down to such a nicety that he would
recognize the one as “the senator
from ‘Arkansas’” and the other as
“the senator from ‘Arkansaw,’” being
very careful to give each senator hila
favorite pronunclation.—Washington
correspondence St. Louls Star.

The New llen,
Of the late Atherton Blight, one of
the founders of fashionable Newport,

a FPhlladelphian sald at the Hitten
house Club:
“Mr. Blight was amused by the

antlca of the militant suffrageties. At |
a Christmas luncheon at the Bellevue |

he once sat next to a lady with suf-
fragette notlons. Plovers' eggs, hard
bolled, formed one course, and the
lady called Mr. Blight's attention to
the high cost of plovers' eggs this
year.

“Even though,' she said, ‘they have
to be shipped from England, T don't
see why thelr price should have near-
ly doubled, do youl

“iwell—er—not exactly,’ murmured

Mr. Dlight, 'though they do say that |

the hen ploveras have taken to acting
very oddly of late—strutting round,
and growing topnots and spurs, and
even trying to learn to crow.”™

Coprtship Class for Jap Girls,

Japan has killed the last doubt ns
to its modern progress by the organ-
ization of a “class of courtship" for
girls In each of the secondary schools
The Japaness maldens are taught that
if they "should be so unfortunate as
to fall in love baefore Dbecoming en-
gaged they must conceal  the fact,
Above all they must remember that
women never propose, Another thing,
they are warned that well bred girls
do not exchange photographs with
their admirers. In Japan untll now
there has pot been any trouble about
courting, and this is the first evidence
that the Japanese maldens need in-
gtruction In affalrs of the heart
Classes to the contrary, however, the
point is maintained that there is not
a Jullet under the sun who does know
the exact formula for deallng with a
Romeo. L A

r:..?sﬁ: Womnn Visltor.

An English visitor in this country Is
lady Colerldge, widow of the late lord
ghiet justice of England, who died In
1894, Bhe was Miss Amy Augusia
Jackson Lawford, and she was Intruit
od to his care returning home in Eng-
land after a visit in this country, They
tell in love with one another on tha
trip across the ocean and the marriage
regulted, 8he has not visited the coun
try since.

ey Must Have,
“Who was ‘The Woman with the
Cerpont's Tongue? "
# The Woman with the Berpent
Topgue? That must hiave been Cleo-
patra.—Houston Post.

A new__pni_lzy-_kﬁlfe._llw Iuﬁntion of
a New Yorker, has & scraper attached

~= wamove the surplus putty,

Ining
of | ning

HANIS LAST CATC

————

Tragedy of the Woods That ghows |

small Animal Has Courage and
Is Slow to Lose Presence
of Mind.

No anlmal {s more dainty or more
juxurions In his habits than the wen

gol. He pteals the froshest oRgH, He
fesrtg the tendersst chickens of the
brood and will sometimes kill soveral
for n gingle meal, geeking the warm
bloodd and enling oy &K gmall bl
of the flesh,

rhe fact that the wensol 1§ slY and

cuniing Jdoes not detraet in Ihe least
from his cournge He sticks not al
atiacking an enemy much Inrgdr and

atronger than himgelf, and never losen

hig wita even In moments of great
peril. The following 8 & CASY in
point:

Two woosd cuttors wern enting their
midday meal upon the horder of a for

est In New York state when they no
in the

ticed a large hawk elreling
sky overhend, evidently with his ayve
upon something nenr them., He was

gradually narrowing his clreles 'w hile
approanching the ground, and It
apparent that he would soon
upon his vietim
Cautlously the
and presently they came upon n Wer
¢p]l etretehed out upon the warm slde
of a log tm't far pway, probably sun
himseelf after a long morning’s
for the wonsel does his wark
at night. This was no doubt the prey
off which the hawk had n mind to

wan

drup

men  Investigated

} | v
sivep,

| make his dinner, but the weasel gul

blinked at the sun, elther unecon
of the danger or Indifferent

etly
selous
to It
Jugt then the
swift and
the weunsel
talons and
cularly,

i
finlsh were close at hand

hawk
sure ns
with his
rose agaln almmost
It looked as if that wensel's

came gliding

ANl Arrow,

powerfol

down
sefzel

perpen

v girange and
" 1 His vwings worked rapldl
and convulsively, ns if making a great
offort to sustain fllght. Then he he
gan o aink, slowly fret with
frequent recoveries, till, finally, he
fell atralght ke o plummet (o the
ground, dead. From under the
sgtretohed wings of the hawk erept the
waoensel, apparently unharmed,

It was plainly to be seen what had
happened. The weasel had  quickly
stretched his long- supple neck up un
der the bawk's wing, stuck his teet}
into a vital part and sucked out the
e blood,

The muselos of the hewk relaxod
a8 the blood was rapldly dratned
There was o last desperate offort at
filght, the wings flapped uselessly In
the alr and the heaviness of death

at

out

| brought him swiftly to the ground al

most upon the spot where the wensel
had been basking In the sun,

One Plece of Good Fortune,

Saecretary of Winr Dlickinson. who s
authority on lore and mannoers of the
southern negro, tells this story to

show the colored
of humor:

man 8 quaint sense

lohn . Lethar, a business muan of
Naghville, war walking along the
gtreet one day, when he met Siia

Grecn, an old negro he had employed
at varfous times, 8lis seemed to ho
awathed In bendages from hend to
foot, and he was walking with a par
eceptible lhmnp.

“Why, what's the matter with you?
ssked Lethar

“Lawd, Bosg, aln't you done heord
de newsa?" gueriod Sllag In (lsng
ment,

"No" revled Lethar. “Tell
about It, Silns?*

“Well, Doss, you snoe, It was ¢
1HLI\ Al wag paintin 'n housi
| byuh, an’ A4 wns high up on & scafle
De senfMol” broke, an' Ab fell  La
| Boes, 1t was awful, tur'ble! Ah brod
this hyuh lef’ wrls’, an' Ah skun m
lef’ lalg up hyuh ‘bove (de knoe, ur
down hyoh Jes' ‘hove de ankle Al
hrake my lalg, An' Ah spact’ Al wauls

hab done Kt myse'f of It hadn' been
fo' & plle ob brick what broke my {ull
some."—The Sunday Mngazine

Compelled.

“Have you always been In the show
business ™ I asked the six-foot-elght
contortlonist,

“"Oh, no," he hastenoed 1o say, "I be
gan wark as a commorcial traveler,
and was on the road selling goads for
fifteen yeara.'

“Then what In the world put it into
your head to become a contoritonist ¢
I questioned.

"1 was compellad to become one” he
told me, hls volee vibrant with what
I subgsequently lesrned, wos r.-g.-,-;'
ment over past impositlons, "1 was
compellad to become one by the ttle,
wensly hotel beds | had o sloep In,”

The Cost,
Beymour—I1 don't helleve that Wall
man has a single enemy among ell Lis
nelghbore; every one of thewm apeaks

of him as If he were the best man in |

sll the world.

Asnley—Well, 1 guess thal's rignt:
but Wallman has to pay pretiy high
for thelr good opinlon; eévery year he
has to lnvest In & new lawn mover,

When They're About,
“She looks very serlous.”
“Yes, but there s nothing serfous
sbout her usually, a couple of come
sns ave rivals for her hand

THE FIRST LIGHTNING ROD

Bohemian Priest Antedated Franklin
in Experiments With Conductor
for Lightning,

Though Franklin will continue to
o the honor that {a hia due ns

ra-l_*l‘l“
the first

the Inventor of

{e oloctrlolty goon baok at laast to
the time of Tulllus LlostHias, who
porlshed In an attempt Lo “draw N
from the sky,” Clocro, In one of hia
orntlons ngalnst Catline, ealls atten-
tlon to  the deatruction of the ‘“d“d
slntue of Romulus by Hghtning as an
evil omen. A lHghtnlng bolt vividly
deseribed by Virgll In the eighth
book of the Aonvid damnaged the hind
legn of the bronze Capltoline Walf,

and the visitor to the Capltoline Mu./

seum todsy can still  discern the
mnarks upon the metal, A learned
priest by the name of Diviach In sald
to hnve erected the firet Hghtning con-
ductor In Burope. He set It up at
Prendlz, Dohomin, 'n 1764, nnd It wans
146 foet high. Though the F:l"l"l]li‘l"ﬂf
Stophen and the Kmpress Marin The.
rosn publicly proelaimed thelr confl
denee in the Inventor, a moat dian
trous drought that aMicted the coun-
try a venr lator was asoribed by the
suporatitions populace to the new fan-
gled devies, and Divisch was com-
pelled to take It down, It is not prob.
able that Franklln was acquainted
with Divizeh's pxpariment

FASHION HINTS

OO v of  welvet,
- =
oY retty wiinnk ellect
e ) e of palinl, put on wiong.
v fashilon
overskirt arrmngzement is olso
1
WMean Trick to Play on Rival,
ravtorintic aneedote I8 told of
Winl, the most jenlous of the Ir
gonug of composers, Hoe had

provalied upon to be prosent at
L ropresentation of the work of
Ty mend, during
mueh

the Niret ncts,
appianded by the
e had kept o gloomy silense,
third net was less favorably re-
’ & a eertaln passage eapecial
I to onst o cold bhinnket over
oeintore, when the okl maestro,
whionlahment of his friends, was

n to appland heartlly “Ho yon
Ny Mke that doo? ssked ond of
"I Ehould have thought it was

of the pograst and eoldest In the
ole operi.” “You |dlot,” answered
nevirn, with  gonuine nalvete,
so0 that If 1 dld not applaud

th! 1l Al

e

L

wht rieh 1y

Too Quick With Scorn,

That murvelous story of the British
expedition to New (ulnea, with its
dincovery of a new pygmy race, ro-
minds & writer that In the past stay-ats
home people have sometimes erred in
treating travelors' tales with scorn.
There was, for Instance, the descrip
tlon by James Bruce In 1770 of the
barbarous Abyssinlan custsm of oat
Ing raw meat eut from the Hying ani
mal which was ridiculad by everybody
Yot Jirues has  evon rocently  bedn
proved right. When Paul Do Chailla
explored equatorial Afriea in 1861 and
deseribed the wonderful gorlllns and
al#o the nation of dwarfs there he wna
dreredited none too politely by the
Hritlsh Royal Geographicnl soeloty,
Yot subsequent explorers amply viodl
eated his vornelty

No Cause for Coumplaint.
Customer—1 ordered n gullon

York.

Dealor—Well, 1 don't ses where you
have any kiek coming, Isn't New York
righ anough to sult yout

Une 1inegry.
“I wonder why the, doctor alwas

"FProbably to cut short & lot of gab,
wy dear,"

practieal |

{ tghtning rod, the ataldy of ntuw.-slplmr-I

| Aninnt which “u tog

 teulng of the Areh
| with the peenling

| nt last, “that

of
Irish whisky Iast week, and I find that
what you sent me was made In New

|

wants you to stick out your tongue?” |

T bave begy ™ 1T

ave lost from
from smpty y e
defaulting tonANLy o
total loss of over
thin 40 youry 1 bavy
pay a shilling o at
oneeo h. rﬁmo“d
bood.—Lottor

bhe -
1l

in m“’- L
Quits nn t‘,‘:;“ § - |

Are too loons onn:;u!h:l:m
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