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CHAPTER XXVI—Continued. 
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Katharine’s Heart Beat Fast ahd Then 
Stood Still. Sassoon! 

meeting. He could have explained it 
to Judith's satisfaction—a woman 

doesn’t need much evidence to justify 

the man she's in love with. He must 

have written her—he couldn't have 

gone away without that-—and if she 
had loved him, she would have called 

him back.” 
The major made no answer, Katha. 

rine saw a cigar fall unheeded upon 
the grass, where it lay glowing like a 
vanther's eye. 

The other had risen now, his stoop 
ed figure bulking In the moonlight. 
His voice sounded harsh and strain. 
ed: “1 loved Beauty Valiant.” he said, 
“and his son is His son to me—but | 
have to think of Judith, too. She faint. 
ed, Bristow, when she saw him--Shir 
ley told me about it. Her mother has 
made her think it was the scent of the 
roses! 

AT i 

yth, 

t cigar and stalked down 

  

. 

{ ind on 

major 

i here sud 

« {| couldn't possibly be n 

©! he'd lived in Virginia al 

{ father and 
! co : 

  
He's his father's living image, he would have stayed. 

ILLUSTRATIONS 6; 
every | him. Every sound of his volce, 

sight of his face, will be a separate 

stab! Ob, his mere presence will be 
enough for Judith to bear. But with 

her heart in the grave with Sassoon, 

what would love between Shirley and 

young Valiant mean to her? Think of 

fit” 
He broke off, 

of silence, In 

almost a sigh. 

him reach the 

and there was a blank 

which he turned with 
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bench with a single 

| stride and drop his hand on the bowed 
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The major's face looked ashy pale, | 
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going both ought to have 

He threw away his 

the path into 

“I'm 

Ww here we 

been hours ago.” 

the darkness. 

looking ater 

peared, 

and 

him 

roan b 

CHAPTER XXVil, 
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“Is It?" sald SHirley. “1 never 

thought of It. But perhaps it seems 

We have the old houses and the 

old names and think of them, no doubt, 
in the same way." 

“What a sad life 

pursued Katharine dreamily 

now all about the duel, 

Shirley shrank imperceptibly now. 

The subject touched Valiant go closely 

It seemed almost as If it belonged to 

him and to her alone—not a thing to 

be flippantly touched on. “Yes,” 
sald somewhat slowly, “every one here 

knows of it" 

“No doubt it has been almost forgot 

ten.” the other continued, “but John's 

It's 

BO 

“You 

of course?” 

coming must naturally have revamped | 
the old story What was it about-— 

the quarrel? A loveaffair?” 

“It's so long ago,” murmured 

ley 

if they would.” 

“Major: Bristow, perhaps” 
tured Katharine thoughtfully. 

“He was one of the seconds,” admit 
ted Shirley unhappily. “But by com: 
mon consent 

talked of at the time. Men in Vir 
ginia have old- fashioned ideas about 
women. ‘ 

“Ah, It's fine of them!” paeaned 
Katharine. “1 ean imagine the men 
who knew about that dreadful affair. 
in their southern chivalry, drawing a 
cordon of silence about the name of 
that girl with her broken heart. For 
if she loved one of the two, it must 
have been Sassoon--not Valiants else 
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s ended for him, 

but the poor woman was left to bear it 

all the years. 1 fancy she would never 

wholly get cver it, never ba able to 

forget him, though she tried.” 

Shirley made reply that was 
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married after a while, 

woman must make a life for 

you know, If lives here, 

it will be sad for her, this opening of 

the old wound by John's coming 

And looking so like his father—" 

Katharine paused. There was a kind 
exhilaration in this subtle baitlag. 

Shirley stirred uneasily, and in the 

glimpsing light her looked trou- 

bled Katharine's had touched 

and in spite of her distaste of 

the subject, Shirley had been entering 

into the feeling of that supposititic 

woman 
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Katharine bade her goodby with care 

as the judge bundled 

her down in his strong friendly arms. 

No.” she told him, “don’t come with 

It's not a bit necessary Em 

maline will be walting for me.” 

He climbed into her vacant place as 

called their good nights 
sleep iate enough in the 

morning, [I reckon,” he sald with a 

iaugh, "but it's been a great success!” 
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in open-mouthed slumber. She 
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hand, vawning widely 

“1 ‘clare to goodness,” she muttered 

“I was jes’ fixin' t’ go t’ sleep!” 
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heavy Batin gown and coaxed her mis | 
tress tor lie on the sofa while she un. | 
pinned the masses of waving hair till! 
they lay in a rich surge over the! 
cushion. Then she brought a brush 
and crouching down beside her, began | 
with long gentle strokes to smooth out | 
the silken threads, talking to her the 
while in a soft crooning monotone. 

Under these ministrations Shirley 
lny languid and speechless, her eyes 
closed. The fear that had stricken 
her heart by turns seemed a cold hand 
pressing upon its beating and an algid | 
vapor rising stealthily over it. But! 
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STILL GROW ANCIENT GRAIN | | 

| tures to guess as to how Staff cf Life Made Use of by Cave 
Dwellers Is Cultivated Today in 

Switzerland. 

How old is bread? Diagrantied | 
boarders may have theories upon the 

age of the particular bread served to 
them, but that is beside the question 

So long as records of civilized man 
go back bread has been the staff of 
life. It is somewhere in the history of 

prehigtoric man that man first learned 
vain, make dough and 

bakesit on hot stones. 

In the time of neolithic man, when 
one branch of humanity for defense 
drove piles In the edges of Swiss lakes 
and bullt huts on their tops, bread was 
made. That much at least {s certain 

These stone age progressives had 
learned to reap grain and probably to 
cultivate it in a rude way. They pos. 
sessed wheat of several varieties, bar 

Curlously 
enough, two of these prehistoric varie, 
ties are still cultivated In Switzerland 
not far from where the lake dwellers 

These are the ble mottu, still grown 
in ‘La QGruyare, and jthe nouette de   

* 

| was full of it as 

| saddle 

| there should be 

1 abo it 

passed her mother's 

a moment 

ACTORS 

GOOr, 

and laying her 

it, pressed her lips 

the 

to the 

grain of wood 

CHAPTER XXVIIL 
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To Remove Spats From \ Varnish, 

One of best substances to use 

in removing spots from varnished sur 

faces is butter. The stronger the bet. 

ter 

the 

  
Lausanne, 

rom the Caucusus, but no one 

the 

dwellers came to have it 

Many mills have been found sulted | 
to make a coarse meal of the grain, 

and even fragments of the bread have 

been kept in the clay vessels that es 

caped fracture 

It is due to the lake dwellers’ cus. 
tom of building their houses on piles 
that we know go much about them 
The mud beneath their huts made an 
excellent trap to preserve things for 

the modern scientist. 
——— so 

English Greetings. 
Erasmus, coming to England in Hen: 

ry VII's time, was struck with the 
deep heartiness of our wishes-—good, 
ay, and dad, too; but he most admired 
the good ones. Other nations ask In 
their greetings how a man carries 
himself, or how doth he stand with 
the world, or how doth he find Bim: 
self; but the English greet with a 
plous wigh that God may give one a 
good morning or a good evening, good 
day or “god'd'en.” as the old writers 
have it; and when we part we wish 
that “God may be with you,” though 
we now clip it into T000aYY. "enlriA, 

The first of these came | 
ven- | 
lake | 
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