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(Continued)
CHAPTER VIl

It was a long time befere Drace
found a boat to set him over io the
opposite shore, It was so late when
he reached the Bethpage place that he
did wot go up to his room. The house
was o qulet, the hounds themselves
usleep, that he stole Inte the garden
to pess the remainder of the night on
e coueh Jp the summaer honsé, The uir
was legvy with roses bresthing in
through the lattice, aud as be wiraight
eued out, grateful for repose, thiw
thought came to him:

“Pale they call death, but 10 wme it
will ever be red. And I have looked
into its red countenance, and was not
efreld. 1 thank God that He guve me
thet strength. . ., . But whet a
weladreme !V

At the breakfest table, Tyele, with
wiother tenderness, upbralded Drace
for sleeping out for fear of arousing
the Loose. Afterward Drece and the
Geuera! strolled out under the trees.

“By the wey,” the General saic pree
eutly. “I have an engegement to de.
Hver an address before a teachers’
meeting in Natchesz, and ] should mueh
Nke to have yon bear ime company.
We can leave this evening oo the
Black Hawk and reach there early in
the morning.”

“I'd like very wuch ta go,” answered
Drace. “But ean we get hack before
Thuypreday ¥

“Eeelly by Weodnesday morning.
Anything important for Thursday?’

“Oh, na. AR old fellow down at the
ferry wants mwe te go flahiug with bim
Thursday, edd ! gave him mny word
that I'd be on band., Most remarkuble
ald man, full of fun; quite a charse-
ter.”

“You must mean old Hpeunce. But
are you sure 1t ig unot that pretty
dsughtel of his that attracts you?
Youo'l have to beJa lttle careful, my
son. We may aseoclate with men ont
of enr #oclal rupning, but pot with
woley, . . Ah, Tycle! Mr. Drace
has just Tonsented to glee we his cow-
pany to Natchez."

I The Black Hawk's band playved 2

welcoing, and the captaln came down
the plank to-conduct the Geueral on
board. From a quiet, lazy and almost
doserted lunding the place leaped Into
the full throb of life. Negroes sud
shiftless whites came from thelr hovels
to gaze upon the magle spleader of
this jourveyiug palace, and the three
shel!l Man stepped ashore to gather up
dolars.

Dinner was 2 siate occesion, and
after it, the ball. Then thelr stute-
rogms—then moruing and Natehez.

The address wns to be delivered in
the afternoon, and when the time came
the General led him over to the hall to
Lsar the spetch, imprisoned him with.
wut buil iv & corver, and there he hal
to sit. The sddress was long, academlic
and dull, and the sufferer mused :

“I don't wee why Khottle ever called
you a rewarkuble character.”

Everybody came about the Geperu!
to take his hand. Young wewen told
bim that they had never beén so
thrilled, Drace lled to him, too, swore
himm an oratoer,

“Let us walk off alone”
Cianeral

Mlowly they wulked ut first, but after
4 twe the old gentlerman struck o
brisker pace, toward the Miver.

“Now, my boy, as we've got through
with thosé beaters of dust out of old
earpetg, we'll have some fun. Old
Colousl Peinhagtgn wanted e to go
home with him, and he has g Jeligh*
ful houss, s graclous wife and haud
pome daughter, but I had to dsclina
I've slogd about as much now as I
can. Well go down to old Tobe Ma-
#ou's faveru, under the Lill, Tobe Iy
e gentle old fellow, pever killed but
thres men. One of thew thot Tobe's
Teg o8 229 pow he wears a peg; and |
want to teil yoy phat when he uo-
strape it apd bopd arvund iy 4 fAght,
ke's right meddiesome, At & triai W
thie courthouse here not long ago, the
Judge tssued ap order that all desdly
weapons must be left with the deputy
hariffs at (ke door—and sir, they
wiade old Tobe take off his wooden
leg.™
t The tavern was as tough a place a8
river men could make it. Bullt of logs,
hrieks, stone And clapboards, It looked
Mee sy ppchitpetural stagger, trying
to climb the hiil. o the Walg Foom

the bar. Herein Tobe gave his
SI"I'OU ‘possum feasts and dances,

faid the

when the spirit of liguor mounted high |

gonagh to swing Its partper off the

“*‘.I‘"hllu!edlnthom
Joz 2. steer!” old Tohe cried out, stumd
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ing toward the Gemersl, “I haven't

seed you since the River tuck fire.
Well, well! Thinkin' about you the
other day. . . . Glad to shake your
Land, Mr. Drace. Bet right down.”

“Tobe, I'm glad to see you,” sald the
General. “And fetch us about two
quarts of that summer-grape wine. Let
mwe tell you about it, Drace. We have
a wild grape bere (hat gets ripe along
In Avgust. Jt's much larger snd Is not
sour like the fox-grape, and its viue
Nkes to climb about & sessafrgs sap
ling, Apd then yom see an umbrella of
grapes. Now don't ssy 2 werd i
you've had s good taste of 1t. Tobe
wakes it himself, and be'll feteh us
some that's at least twenty-five years
old. Here we are”

The wine weae as red as blood, cool
end yet werm. Its flavor was the rip
ened sweetness of the spirit of sutman,
it was as wellow ae the scent of ths
apple st Larvest thme,

“What do you think of it hey?"

“Uncle Howard, are you sure that
this was not made by Bacchus instesd
of Tobel"

“Good, my boy! Enjoying yourself ¥’

“Yes, I'm doing fine, Gunersl. Yon
see, I can’t express myself as well as
you ecan. I haven't as much to draw
from. You've not ouly book-knowl-
edge but experience, worth more so-
clally than all the lbraries in the
world.”

“You bit it off well. But what is
better than it all? Mora! fresdom.
This table here le rough, with one
rhenmatic leg slightly drawn; theee
chairs we sit in, bottowned with strips
of hickory bark, would be scorned at
& sheriff's sale; but sir, Mark Autony,
In his= frst triumph, his charlot drawn
by Hong, was not more regal than we
are at this moment, enthroned and
sceptered with moral freodow. Pour
out, for as that sawe Antony eald:
‘Seaut not wmy eups.'—Tobe, where's
that old scoundrel who usad to play
“The Arkaussw Traveler'?”

Tobe stumped his way over from the
bar.

“You wean old Slithers?’

“That's the mav, What's become of
him?"

“Nothin'. And I reckop he's playin’
right wow down et Cadmau's jolut,
that ought to be wiped off the earth.
Want him?

“Need him, Tobins,
wfter him,™

Old Slithers, bald and wrinkled,
came with his home-wade fddle, The

Send a boy

Old Slithers, Bald and Wrinkied,
£ame With Hig Home-Made Fiddle.

Gepers! greeted him warmly, Intre
fAuced him to Drace; and the most

comfortable chalr In the house provid- |

ed him, he sat down to play the fa-
nANg Q)4 tune and to recite the &
alogae, \mprovising where his wemor;
failed him.

The General roared his delight, said
that he would go ou the stand te swear
agsinst Sour Socrates In favor of the
fiddler's dlalogue. “Tobe.” he shouted.
“eieh In the hnck-and-wipng dancers.”

Tobe went to the door, yelled as i
ealling hogs; and in came two big ne
groes, & throng of idiers following
them. At it they went, shaking the
hilise when weariness threatesed
to -i.:n Ehm:“r-'u refreshicent 1Eey
drew off, and leaping, butted their
heads together like gouts. After a time

| the Genersl gave them a dollar apiecs,

1

-

fMamissed Lhem—gave the Oddler five,
Wb sp arder 2 play St 2ld thng

o

aguin. Old Tobe was sow lightlng hs
:'wlnl lamps. The General called to

m.

“Toby, what have yog for suppar?

The old fellow closed one ore.

“‘What have I got? he says
that's It An' T'll well you. I've
hoe-cake and roasted doves.”

“No, you dea't mean |t!"

“Hoe-cake and roasted de T sald

“Gaod, by Gidesa's Band. Petch
Toblas. And mark you, slong with
all bring about a trowel full of
wild plum jelly.

The doves and the stripe of
and the hoe-cake and the Jelly came
o0, and arising the General seluted
the repast.

“Tulk about quatl! Quall, sir, Is in-
sipld, white, dry end tasteless eom
pered with the dark richness of the
dove. And logk et this bread, made of
menled pesr). You never tasted any
bacon like that, my son, fed a2 ecures
showered down from Oiywmpus. , . .
The sweel of the night!”

They had fnished the tieal and were
sliting back, smoking, sipping wine,
when Drace noticed a pudden change
In the Genersl's countenance, a tight
ening, a grimness; and torning about,
ke saw standing aguiost the wall a
strange flgure—a men not tall, but
broad of shoulder, bls body sloping
lthely down te feet exprecsively eof
sinewy restlessness. Bis mass of haly
wes Lke tangled flax ptrew, dark and
yet gray. Like the bristles of & wild
bear, his shert wustache stuck out ayd
his hesry eyobrows looked llke great
hairy eatespillars crawiing acrtse his
lower forehead. In his dress there was
& wild teueh, a barbarie aspeet. Slowly
he came forward.

“This !s Ganers! Bethpage, heh?”

“Thet is my nawe, you. What 8o
you went with me?’

“Whut I want; heh? I come te "poi-
ogise o think them mule be mine.”

“Well, go on away. | don't want any
apology from you.”

“Ne? Yeu put pists]l st me. That
was in Louvisiana, This lo Misaleelp'.
An' ¥ tell you here you haf turn’ ear
petbagger.”

“What! 1If General Andrew Jack-
ron ehould arise out of his grave and
tell we that, do you know what 1
woanld say to him?"’

“You wounld bag hees pardoh as you
will mine, heh?" ‘

“I wonld say to bhlun as I now say to
you: You are an infameus lar.™

Drace sprang between them and
seizod the man by the wrist; a dirk
fell frow his hand.

“Stand back, Geveral,” erfed Drace.
“Flere ls uot golng to be a fight here.
Stand back, Tobe!"

The durk-faced man looked Drace In
the eye.

"Mousieur was ver' strong. But—I
see Lim sowe other day.”

Turning, the fellow wmade off.

“Now, who the devil was that?”
asked Druce.

“That, my dear Drace,” replied the
Geuersl, *was the fellow you asked
abont the other day—Stephe la Vitte.”

To Druce this sucounter with Stepho
ta Vitte, the father of the girl he
loved—aud the outlaw upon whew he
had sworu te wreak veafeance—was
disturbing indeed. The General, how-
ever, was not at all upset by the fact
that he had been barely saved frem
Stepho’s kuife, and when a short time
later they boﬂid the Bumbleboe on
their retnrn, Le 'gripped Major Pewitt's
hand and sald:

“Major, Mr. Drace and [ have i our
precious possession three quarts of old
Tobe's wild grape.”

“Ha—which Is ar much as teo say
that you have three quarts stewed out
of the heart of Venus. Il find Haw-
kins and the four of ue will gather Iu
the Texas and—and flatter the stars
by gad! But Tobe lled—sald he didn't
have any of the old stock lefL”

“And a llar's wine s aweet, my dear
Majoer. Come, Virgll, my boy, put alt
brooding out ef your mind. Breodipg
in for the post when the nag !s tired],
and not for us. We'll have & night, of
it, and then we'll returu te respactable
servitude apd slew meral decay. My
dear Major, lead on. We follow.”

The rewaluder of the trip back te
Bethpage was a waiteraf moral free
dow at the paning table fer the Gen-
eral. For Druce M was occuplod with
the hot struggle between thoughts of
his grim mission aguinét Btepho, and
his longing for Nadine. Tor the time
being, however, the beautiful girl whe
bad rescued him from the bursing hut
triumphed ~ - < Pee— -

Presently the Bumblebes made Both-
page Landing. And thé Geaerdl's hoy
pitality was st once so warm and se
gracious that Drace feit ne healtancy
fn remaining for the time boing wader
his voof—untll Shottie's returu, at
least. That nl after dluper whes
his wifs, Tycle, laft, the old gen
tieman lit a cigar and for g leng time

Ab,
-

WL

sat smoking In sflence ; and ae
silent, teo, looking e Igttipy
At the mocy, leve's timeplece
stopped and stagnant in the sky,
“Virgil r*

“Yes, General.”

“Have you a pietol, sir?

“Ne; I had one, but T loat 1"

(1} mw
u-zctvlumﬁ-ahwm
you have mortally offended old La
Yitte. He o In ne wise afrald; but
neliher is he gallant, and weuld shoot
you without warning. Yoy foid
you remernber, of nm-_t“l.
mest old Bpence tomorrow. [ havea't
any tee much confidence In Mm; ks
might play yeu inte the bands of
Stephe, and | advise Jou Bot to go
Saling Wikh iy y S

!

e e ————

“Spence. No that's not the name
of the old fallow I'm golng with. s
Bame ls—8pillers, I think."”

"1 dou't know & man of that name la
the nsighborbcod. But, anywey, arm
Fourself and keep a sharp lookout.”

And then (hey sat and smoked In
silence, Inhaling the dewy breath of
the night,

CHAPTER IX

With the first gleam of Thursday's
light Nudive arose and stood leoking
out frum the window. Her father had
Come o late and was to depart agein
early for the bills, bot she was sfrald
lost be wight havy chduged his wind
She heurd him weving abeut, but she
walted & long time before she went to
eet him, so sweet it was to stand
there at the window to cateh the firsi
rey of the sge,

The old man hwwmed o Jegged tupe;
fn & yerden of melody It would hase

The Old Maa Hummed ¢ Jogged Tune.

been a briar. Nadine came out, and
sallantly he kissed her hand, laughlng
softly; and then as was his wont, he
kissed Ler halr.

Hor duties about the house were
light, but Le Lelped her, and whes

dishes, pold-rimmed china, erockery,
stoneware and tin plate hed been
washed and put away, they sat In the
shade of the Louse, the girl anzjous
and woudering. 4
“I have sent Tony back to the ceety,
as I tell you I will,” Le seld to Ler,
“He does the good work to burn the
mpy, the carpetbaggair. Now he have
spree, with the red wine an’ the white.
the thne come, he be back., |
bave peed of heem with the cattle that
I buy. He drive them . . . Up to the
town Natches I have trouble, The of
sceun'rel ldhpqp! I gv v the tav',
there,

¥

, Ro—no!" she ecried . . .
away sowewhers. They will
let you aloue. It will be better
in the eclty than here.”
“Just a little while longer we stay
» place, eh? Then we weet Mon-
Boyce lu Memphis, an’ you mar
24 . An' he take you away for
honeymoon, peraps to Frauce. b’
ke buy you the siik dresses, sy’ many
beantiful things. An' thep I come and
jelu you, an’ we all lve happy—eh?”

“But—but 1 do not Uke Monsieur
Boyea!”

“He! You learn sovu. Me i3 & fine
man.  Walt Hil we see him In Mem-
phis an’ you know him better. You
will love him then, an’ be happy. . , .
I go now. Au reveir, ma p'tite.”

Stepho went down to his boat, fesl-
ing that he bhad sutwitiad her lLnpe-
the swawp, and she ran back
thonugh the win-
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iffer night for her father's footstép)
Had she not sat in the house, alone
and Dot afruid, when the aslorm
tangled the tops of the cypress trees
And lashed the bayou mad? ., .,
Bhe had not heard & sound, but laok
ing by chance, she saw Drace comiug
through the cone, and sbe spreng up
to weet him, the playbook pressed
againat ber boamn,

“Nadine”

*Mousleur ™

“Don’t call me ‘Mouslgur.' Call me
Yirgil"”

She dropped her book, He hent ie

pick it up, but she suetched 't fyom
beneeth Lis remching havd snd stood
back frow Lim.

“Oh, it wes you, then! It was you
the #o stromy mep thet would bresk
my fatker's wrist. Jt was you!”

“Nedine, |t wss not to hurt bim
With a knife he would bave killed un
old man; and then they would have
banged him. Nadine, my other hand
held youre, to proteet you.”

“It must be true. 1 will balleve you
~Virgll. 1 kmow you brave spd net
wish to hurt an old man. Ko, yeu
could not do that. You will forgive
me, yesT"

She beld forth her hand and taking
It tanderly, he touched it with his Hps;
and like & princess she gecopled the
howmege ¢ue her rank and ber beguiy.

“Come, wvow, we play,” she said,
oweetly langhing. “And 1t must be
free, llke the boy and the girl. Pwut
first you sit down here and tell me.”

Ehe led him to ber “sofa” and they
sat down, leaning back agminst the
tree.

“Tell you what, Nadine?"

“About the grest big world you
mow so well,”

“I dou’t know the big world, as you
think it. But I know the nniverse as
I feel IL. 1t Is here”

About ber Auger she sat wrapping
the lilystem thet had marked her
favorite play. Was It that she did not
understand hie reference to his uni-
verse?! No, for she shook her head,
and with a wsigh that did not mean
weiriness,

“The universe could not be on thie
Httle joland.”

“It could be held in your dimpled
hand."

““Oh, my hand dimpled I She held it
in froot of him, touched his brow
with the palm,

“It Is not soft enough to be dimpled,
Viegil"

“T would kiss 1t seft.”

He caught ber wrist, touched the
tip of each fluger with his lips and
then kissed the palm. She laughed,
Arawing back her hand,

“You must net do that.
talk of other things."

“Yer, but first let me toll you of
my dream.”

“I do not ltke to Lear dreams. We
alwaye forget them and wake up some
Udng we did pot dream. . . . But
did you not tell me once?’

“No, I don't think so. In my dream
you touched iny beart with o torch
and set [t afire™

We must

he har goue to the ecity, but when he
comes back, we must watch
<+ « One twme he tried (0 take
hend, and be sajd be would kiss
And T pay: ‘That may be, Touy.

¢an kiss we because you stronger.
when you have, them you
And e knew that T speak
to cowme."

“We care nothing for hMm. Let
keep out of my way, . . .
when [ saw you at the ball, ¥
that you were the girl with the torch.
Apd de you kuew what I sald 0 my-
solf? Let me whisper it Lo yon.”

“There is ne one to hear”

“I sald: Tou are to be my wife'
And just then you turmed about and
looked at me”

“But I Hd pot see you.”

“Come, now, you must have pesn
"

“Well, perhaps. Bnut T did not say:
T am to be his wife’ No, I 2id pot
eay that. And if cannet be, Virgil"

“But It ts golug to be, all the sams,
and you know it. Why, what (s all
this universe for if that {s not ta be?
Why was this Uttle |eland east up
here? Why did the word ring forth:
‘Lot there be Nght't Tt e part of the
plan of creation, and mothing can pre-
veut it. . . . [ shall have to walt, hut
l__'

“WHI wait & long Hme, Virgl) Bat
Wwe maost not talk Uke that Oeme—~
let ue forget such things.”
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VELTIE PRUITT
Soloist and Seag Leader

This card is an (nvitation o attend

Bermen Subjests
Fii. Neamaw the Laper
Sat. Gotting Out of Rgypt
Sum. a. =, The Resurreciion
P.ow What Must 1 De te be Sared?

Mow, The Ark that Neah Built
Tues. A Bible Conversion
Wed. Hew the Meartis Changed (Chart)
Thar, The Pewer of ths Bloed
Fri. The Tragedy of Tomerrew
Sat. The Last Will asd Testament of

_ John Brews (Chant)

Sun. s m. What Chureh Shall .
» m. God's Last Invismtios,

These snblecte mm»m
Each Evening at 7:30
March 30 to April 8

STIAN
CHURCH

U. S. Army Shoes

Wo have justbought as immonse stonk
of army Munson last shoss 10 be sold
the publiv direct. Thess shoss are 108
solid leather, with heary denble seles
sewed and malled. The uppere are of
heary tam chrome leather, with bel-
lows teugue, therehy makisg them we-
terpreot. Thesd shess are salling very
fast and we advise you te order ot snse
te iusure your order belng fllled.
The slacs are 6 10 11, all widthe.

$2.76

Fay pestmaster ou receipt of geeds or
sond woney order. Meney refunded If

shees are net satiefastery.
Albmy. Haleey (onr
end Tengent

™ U. 8. Steres Co.
Leaves postef-

Brownasville vy

Lv. Browasville 77:’ o mand l:; . m,

Price

1441 Rreadway, Now Yirk alty
fice cormer in
St“e Calle at Shodd

Malsey . o 5
Ar, Albany [ B 413
Returning
Lv, Albazy  11.004. m. and 5:00 p. m,
Ar, Maleey 11:48 [K]]
Browsnaville 12:18 (A1)
Pare, Naloey io Albany, 7¢; to Browne.
ville, Ble

E, L, STFF e

Wo have 'a‘e of geod

i) FURNITURE

ou hand and are gotting mors avery day

x12 Pabeolin Rugs, $12.50
l-m-ymmm

Come inand sssour 18, 15, 20 ond 25
cant counter,

481 Woest First ot., Albany, Oregea.

Wood for Sale

Those wishing fir woud, old grewil or
ssond grewth, lor next winler, phoas
your srdare to

W. H. BEENE
for apring delivery,

1.O. 0. F.

WILDERY LODGR NO. ¢,

Reguiar mesting next Ssturday
wnighs,

———————— ]
Amor A. Tussing

LAWYER AND NOTARY

BrowxsviiLx, Onneow
HALSEY
Cream and Produce Statien
Cash paid for

Cream, Poultry, Eggs and
Veal. M.H. SHOOK.

[N binde of IS in sancen

=t

purposes sl sanning prisee

| W.F.CARTER




