THE CENTRE nzronm CENTRE HALL, PA.

2 55 VALIANT S VIRGINIA

[IALLIE ERMINIE RIVES

ILLUSTRATIONS &

LAUREN STOUT

CORPYRICHT Y BOBLBES -IrTENRILL COITRPAYYV

SYNOPSIS.

.

John Valiant, & rich soclety favorite,
uddenly discovers that the Vallant cor
poration, which his father founded and
which was the principal source of his
wealth, had fgiled. He voluntarily turns
over hta private fortune to the recelver
for the corporation. Hlis entire remalning
possessions consist of an old motor car, &
white bull dog and Damory court, a neg-
jected estate in Virginia. On the way to
Damory court he ineets Shirley Dand-
ridge, an auburn-haired beauty, and de-
cldes that he is going to like Virginia im-
mensely Shirley's mother, Mrs., Dand-
ridge, and Major Bristow exchange rem
tniscences during ohich It revealed
that the major, Vallant's fath and a
man named Sassoin were rivals for the
hand of Mrs. Dandridge In he youth
Sassoon and Valiant fought a duel on her
account in which the former was killed
‘allant finds Damory court overgrown
weeds and creepers and decides
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CHAPTER XXVIili.—Continued.
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“Dat’'s whut he say.”
Jefferson; “he did fo’
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and looked at him anxiously Joff
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For an Instant He Stared Unbeliev-

ingly.

went into the library and in the erim-
soning light sat down at the desk,
and began to write

“Dear Bluebird of Mine:

“l can't wait any longer to talk to
you. Less than a
since we were together
have been eons, if one measured time
by heart-beats. What have you been
doing and thinking, | wonder? | have
sgent those eons in the garden, just
wandering about, dreaming over those
wonderful, wonderful moments by the
sun-dial. Ah, dear little wild heart
born of the flowers, with the soul of
& bird (vet you are woman, too!) that
old disk is marking happy hours now
for me!
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too glad and sweet, and | am suddenly

desperately afraid I shall wake to find |
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“Shall I tell you when it began with
me? Not last night—nor the day we
planted the ramblers. (Do you know,
when vyour little muddy boot

wantoed
So dear everything about
Not that evening at Rose

roots, 1
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wood,
us. (I think I shall always picture you
with roses all about you. Red roses
the color of your lips!) No, it was not
then that it began—nor that dreadful
hour when you fought with me to save
my life-——nor 1
horse in the box-rows In that® yew-
green habit that made your hair look
like molten copper. No, it began the
first afternoon, when I sat in my
tor with your in my hand! It
has ne left me since, by day or by
night. And yet there are people in
this age of alrships and honking high
! ways and typewriters' who think love

at-first-sight is as out-of-date as our
grandmothers’ hoops rusting in
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He opened and read,
For an instant he stared unbeliey
lugly. Then the paper crackled to a
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a hoarse sound which was half cry,
then sat perfectly still, his whole face
shuddering. What he crushed in his
{hand was no note of tender love
phrases; it was an abrupt dismiseal
The staggering contretemps struck
the color from his face and left every

ing to her, as she could be nothing to
hira?" He felt a ghastly inclination to
lavgh, Nothing to her!

Presently, his brows frowning heav
ily, he spread out the erumpled paper
and reread it with bitter slowness,
welghing each phrase “Something
which she had learned since she last
saw him, which lay between them.”
| She had not known it, then, last night
when they had kissed beside the sun’
dial! She had loved him then! What
could there be that thrust them irrev
ocably apart? :

Without stopping to think of the
darkness or that the friendly doors of
| the edifice would be closed, he caught
up hie hat and went swiftly down the
drive to the road, along which he
plunged breathlessly. The blue star
‘npanulad sky was fow streaked with
iclouds like faded orchids, and the
shadows on the uneven ground under
[his hurried feet made him giddy
{ Through the din and hurly-burly of his
thoughts he was consclous of dimly
‘moving shapes acrose fences, th
sweet breath of cows, and a negro pe
destriap who greeted him in passiog
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{ should now be raging along a country

road at nightfall to find something
that so horribly hurt them both.

It was almost dark—save for the
ivy-grown spire rearing
stark from its huddle of [foliage
against the blurred background He
pushed open the gate and went slowly
up the worn path toward the great
and hooded door. Under
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of the gravestones loomed pallidly,
faint
of a small owl. Valiant
stood looking about him. What
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| with his arms about her, his lips on
i hers and his heart beating
sound of the violins behind them.
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CHAPTER XXIX.
The Coming of Greef King.
It was Sunday afternoon, and under
“he hemlocks, Rickey Snyder had gath-
tered her minions-—a dozen children
{ from_the near-by houses with
usufil sprinkling of little blacks from
| the kitchens,

vent of Rickey, in whose soul lay a
Napoleonic instinct df leadership, this
was more honored in the breach than
in the observance.

“My! Ain't it scrumptious here
now!” said Cozy Cabell, hanging yel
low lady-slippera over her ears, "I
wish we could play here always.”

“Mr. Valiant will let us,” said Rick-

“I asked him."

“Oh, he will,” résponded Cozy gloom-
ily, “but he’ll probably go and marry
somebody who'll be mean about t”

“Everybody doesn't get married”
#ald one of the Byloe twins, with mas
culine assurance. “Maybe he won't"

“Much a boy knows about it!” re
torted Cozy scornfully,. "Women have
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have to prove they have
a husband if they had wanted to.”

“Let's play something,” proposed
Rosebud Meredith, on whom the dis
palled, “let’'s play King.
King Katiko.”

‘It's Sunday!”-this from her small
er and more righteous sister. “"We're
forbidden to play anything but Bible
mes on Sunday, and if Rosebud

does, I'll tell.”
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QUESTION RIGHT TO SWORD

Historic Relic Now in Possession of
University of Pennsylvania Has
Evoked Discussion,

The gold sword that Louis XVI pre

tion of the fight he made with the Bon
Homme Richard against the Serapis
has been presented to the University
of Pennsylvania by Edward C. Dale,
Dale, a for-
mer president of the SBoclety of Cincin-
natl. The sword has been in the pos-
secssion of the Dale family for more
than a century.

This is the sword which Charles
Henry Hart, a local historian, de-
clares now should be In possession
of Admiral Dewey. It had been gen-
erally accepted that the sword passed
by will of Commodore Jones to Com-
modore Dale, a forbearg of Richard C.
Dale. Mr, Hart denfed this. He de
clares that the eword was In posses
slon of John Paul Jones when he died
in Parie, In 1792, and that Jane Tay-
jor of Dumfries, Scotland, a sister of
Jones, went to Paris and took posses.
sion of everything left by the sea

fighter
Robert Morrie.

According to Mr. Hart Mr.
later presented the sword
modore John Barry,
the American navy in 1795, but
the presentation was only a

to Com-

senior officer, eventnally reaching the
possession of Admiral Dewey.—Phila
delphia Prees,

Bird Man Has Arrived.

On the day after Christmas.a Rus-
sian aviator at St. Petersburg flew a
new machine of his own making for
hours, carrying ten passengers in addi
tion tn a heavy load of ballast. This
establishes the aeroplane’ as a sure
adjunct of modern transportation, in-
cluding passengers and freight. A
few days before this even we heard
of the successful use of the flying ma.
chine by the French army operating
in Moroceco, which puts this new mode
of warfare among the arms of military
operations of our day, and hereafter
when we use the expression “ali
arms” we shall have to include the
(ying machine.
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