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¢ CHAPTER XIl—Contisued.

'
J Bawn torned away and went staik-
ing along the woodiand path without &
mvnrd Eglance, and MUt followed at
Yer; heels, with Juanita, much .amused,
Sripging op the rear. The easterner
thwsht that these two young folks
made a splendid palr. specimens of the
* West of the mountains, as yet unbroken
by - heavy harmess. Then, as the
ymmger glr! passed under & ewinging
xope of wild mpevlne. stooping low,
‘w tendril canght in her hair.

‘Without a word Young Milt bent for
ward and was freeing it  tingling
Vhrough his pulses as bis, togers
toughed the heavy black mass. but as
huan a8 'she was loose the gir) sprang

‘.my and wheeled. ber eyes blazing.
. “How dast ye tech me?"!she de-
‘manded. panting with wrath. “How
* Rast yet”

‘The boy langhed easily

] “1|dast do
waything | wants." be told her.

. ¥or a moment they stood lopking at
-leach other, then the giri dmyiped her
bees, but the anger had died out of
them. and Juanita-saw that.!despite
‘her condescending alr, she ¥as not
Aispleaned.

Juanita, of course, knew Jnothing of
‘Neb's suspicions that had led him Into
'the laorel, but éven without that ln-
formation, when Young Milt met them
fmere often than could be )attributed
f chance on their walks agid fell into
Ibe hablt of strolling back lith them.
‘tmng rorebadhlga began,’ to trouble

N And one mnrnlng these (urebodlngs

near the

light: the shadow of Jyb McNash
‘Hs had come silently, and 4t was oniy
IB Young Milt, whose back| had been
turned. shifted bls position. that the
two boys recognized each ofher.
ith which

Juanita saw' the start ‘
Jev's tigure sti qed an| ew taut.
Btie saw his Gapds clenc t/@emselves

N‘ld bis face turn wht alk; saw
his chest Hse and

brmmng that hisied Lbr

wild anxlexy.

‘But  Milt Mcﬂriar'n tage showed

otber boy's attitude he mere!
ud said casually: “Howdy.
iJeb did not amswer.
whewer. He was training and ;
" Yhg every fiber cruelly imply Io
standing where he was-and Egeplog
his kauds gt hls sides For
tie remained stiff and white, br
wpasmodicaliy; jhen, without a \word,
o turned apd etalked away.
- That moon ‘8 horseman brough} a
poté across the ridge; and as Juaniita
Holland read it sbe felt that all ter
. fireams weré ¢rumbling—that the sodii
©f them wes. paralyzed.
* h was aibrief note; written in
pbwtmk hand, aud it ram:

)'B have 10 aak you ta.sead the McNaan!
“'chiidren.‘over to my houss. . Jeb doesp'
want them 1o'be Consorting with the M|

s th.

‘Briars, and L can't blame him. He
Yead of h i famity.
Res

pectfully; , i -
. . ANBE HAVEY.
‘A mon;er {hing to Juanita Holland
than the ..personal. disappolntment
which had driven-herto this workt' was
Bow_her eager, flery ‘interext':ln the
\mdensklns ftself. - fn these-monthe
"“4bo bad -disabused berself of -many
;: prajudices. : There ‘remained that l(n-
" gering one against the man with wnam
s #he hed not;

anthS Nmﬂm BUCK

He cof ld not |
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and stalked away, oven before the com-
ing of the note she know what would
dappen. and what would happen not
only in this instance, but in otbers
like {t. This would not be juét losing
Dawn, bad as that was. 1t would be
paralysis and death to the school; it
j would mean the leaving of every Ha-
|vay boy and girl

1) So she stood there, and afterward

Taald quistly: “Milt, 1 guess you'd bet-
ter go,” and Milt had gone gravely and
unquestioningly, but with that in his
eye which did not argue brightly for

When the ‘two slrls bad gone -to-

¢ | gother into the cabia Dawn stood with

a face that blanched as sbe began to

mﬁ realize what it eIl meant, then slowly

2
Tal
s.“‘l'”,i‘n.n‘.‘;“E“;c.fé""'iir“.?&ur’ d’ \ she . stiffened and her hands.
tand and bulld & school. L \l:Brl-r clenched and ber eves kindled.

too

he cnmel}cmsu to ¥ne chiatr tnfo
|whlch the older gir) had-dropped st
lessly and, falllog to her knees, selzed
both Juanita's hands. She seized them
tightly and fiercely, and ber eyes were
blazing and her voice broke from her
lips in turgid vekemence.

“T hain't a-goin’ ter leave ye!" cried
Dawn. “I hain’t a-goin’ ter do {t."”

No word had been spoken of her
leaving but in this life they both knew
that certain things bring certain re-
suits, and they wers expecting a note
{rom Bad Anass.

“l hope not, dear,”
without conviction.

Then the mountain gir! spfang up
and became tranaformed. With her
rigid figure and blazing - eyes she
seerned a torch burning with all the
pent-up heritage of her past.

“1 tells ya 1 aln't a-goln’ ter leave
yel" she protested, and her utterance
swolled to fery determinstion. “Es
fer Milt McBriar, | wouldn't spit on
him. 1 hates him. 1 hates bis mur-
derin’ breed | hates 'em llke—" she
paused a moment, then fnlshed tu-
multuously “—Ilike gll hell. [ reckon
I'm es good & Havey as Jeb. 1 bain't
seen Jeb do nothin’ yit.”

Again she paused, panting with pas-
slonate rage, then swept on while Jua-

nita looked at her sudden metamor-
phosis into a.’ury and shuddered.

“When ] wasn’t nothin’ but a baby i
fotched victuvals ter my kinfolks a
bidin* out from revenuers. [ passed
right through men thet war a-trailin’
‘em.- I've done served my kinfolka
afore, an’ I'd do hit ergin, but [ reckon
I hain't a-goin’ ter let ‘em take me
away from ye."

Juanita could think of only one step
to take, so she sent Jerry Everson for
Brother Talboit, whom she had sean
riding toward the shack hamlet {n the
valley.

“Thar hain't but pne thing thet ye
kin do." sald Good Anse slowly whan
he and Juznita sat alone over the prob
Jem with the note of Havey command
1ying between them. “An' I'hain't no-
come ter

eald Juanits. but

ways sartain .thet hlt'll

“Will You Go With Maf" 8ho Asked
& Little Weakly.

nothin'. Ye've got ter go over thar
a0’ have speech with Anse.!

Juanita drew back with 8 start of
d’staste and’ repulsion. Yet'she had
known' this al) along. -

“Ye see” she heard the missionary
saylng, “thar's jest one way Anse Kkin
handle Jeb, " an’ nobddy else kain't

ight. " 1 reckon ef yo kin persuade

80 tor reason withi him yoli hev ter

Bromise that! Young it wﬂt agoin
ytér hang ronnd: hyar.”

t D
iBriars, Jeb would, ter &
-.n the zirl nodded

bandle him ‘st )l He thinks he's["

certalfity, kill Young Milt,” weat ||

" she crlsd bluarly. "he will wel-

come the chance to humlllate and to

refuse my plea. He has been'waiting

for thia; to see me come to-him a sup-

pllant on hended kmee., and then to;
laugh at me and turn me away.” She;
paused and added brokenly: “And yet

I've got to go to him In surrender—to

be refused—but I'll go.” -

“Listen," -ald the preacher, and his
words carrled that soft quality of pact
fication which she had once or twlcn|
heard before. *Thar's a heap worse
fellers than Bad Anse Havey Ef ye
could fest hev seed yore way ter treat
him a leetle diff rent—"

“How could 17" demanded Juanita
hotly “How could I be friends with a
wmurderer and keep my self-respect?”.

‘The brown-faced man looked up at
her and spoke simply.

“I've done kept mine.” he waid.

The girl rose.

“Will you go with ma1" sho asked a'
lttle weakly. "1 don't feel quite
atrong enough to go over there alone.
While they are hambling me I would
ke to have a friend at hand. ! think
% would help a little.”

“I'm ready now,” and so, with the:
man who had guided her on other mis-
sions, she set out to rpake what terms
she could with the enemy she had so
atubbornly defied.  °

1t seemed an Interminable fourney.
though they took the short cut of the
toot-trail over the hills, .

The bouse. ¥ust bad coms’ doTT 4D
“hniRr ¥nfey had been buflt almost a;
century before. It was originally}
placed in a section o large that alne-l
where It would have been a domaln—a |
tract held under the original Virglnia:
grant. Since those days much of it
bad been parceled out ns marriage por-
tiona to younger generations.

Ceblins that had once housed slaves,
barns. a8 smoke-house, an Iechouse, and
a small bamlet of dependent shacks
clustered about a clearing which had
been put thers rather to avold surprise
than to give space for gardening. TLé
Havey of two generations ago had,
been something of a hermit scholar,!
and In his son bad lurked a diminish-
ing crare for books and an Increasing
passion for leadership. '

The foud bad blazed to its flercest
heat (o his day and the father of Bad,
Anse Havey had been the first Badi
Anse. His son bad succeeded to the
title as a right of heritage, and had
been trained to wear It like a fighting |
man, Though hs might be & whelp of
the wolf breed, the boy was a atrong
whelp end one in whem clept latent
possibilities and anomalous qualities
tor in him broke out afresh the love of

k8.

It might have surprised his newapa
per bingraphers to know how deeply
he had conned the few volumes on (hu{
rotting shelves of the brick house. ar
how deeply he had thought aloag some
lines. It might have amazed them had
they heard the fire and romance with
which he quoted the wise counsel of |
the foolish Polonius. *“Bewsare of en-
tering & quarrel, but belng in. so bear '
thes that tbe opposer may beware
of thee.” .

As to entering a quarrel, it sufficed
his logic that he had been born into It;
that be had “helred” his hatreds.

And becguse In these parts his fa-!

ther had hejd simost dictatorial pow-
ers, it hae ed him to send his son.
Just come & ajority. down to the

state capital as a member of the legls-
lature, and the son bad goue to sit for
B while among lawmakers.

CHAPTER XIIL

In other yearg Bad Anse Havey re '
membered the days in that house when
the voices of women and children {ad
buen raised in song and laughter. Then
the family bad gathered in the long
winter evenings before the roaring
backlogs, and eplnning wheel and qulit-
ing.frame bad oot yet gone to the cob-
webs of the cockloft. But that was |
long ago.

‘The quarter-century over which his
memory traveled had brought changes
even to the hills. The lmpalpable |
ghoat of decay moves slowly. with, no
sound save the occasional click ot a
sagging door here and the snap of a
cord there, but in twenty-five years It

an  firbred
comes to impaired manhood. Sluce
Bad Apse himself bad returned from
Frankfort his house had been tenanted '

grimness hung in its shadows. A balf-|
dozen unkempt and loutish kinsman
dwelt there with him, tilling the ground .
and ready to bear arms. More than
once they had been needed.

It was to this place that Juanita Hol-
land and the preacher were makfg
thelr way on that October afternoon.

At the gate they encountered a soll-
tary figure gazing stolidly out to.the

front, and when their coming roused
it out of its gloomy reverie it turned
and presented -the scowling tace ol
Jeb McNash.

“Where air they?™: he demanded
wrathtully, wheeling upon the two ar-
fivals, and then he repeated violently:
“By -heaven whers air they! Why
bain't ye dome' fotched Dawn and
Jesge?"

“Jeb sald ‘the misslonary quietly,

“we done come over hyar fust ter hev

epeech with Anse. Havey. Whara he
"

.1 reckon be's in his.bcuse, but -ya
‘hunt angwered my queation. " ' ™ ther

only by men, and an atmosphere of |

hnln't gnl. uo licenas. ter stop ya he
eald curtly ut!don't afm’ter “leava
‘thotit seein’ me; ton.""

Several shaggy retalners were loung-
ing on’the"front porch, but ss Good
Anse Talbott and Juanita turned fn at
the ‘gate thesc henchmen dlsappéared
inside They would-ail be there to wit-
ness her humbling, thought the girl.
It would please him to recelve ber
with bis jackal pack yelping derisively
abovt him.

Then ghe saw another fgure emerge
from the dark door to stand at the
thresbold. and the fiush in her cheaks
grew deepor. Had Anse Havey stood
and waited, and wheu they reached the
teps of the porch he czme slowly for
ward and said gravely, "Come Inside.”
He led the way. and they followed In
silenco.

Juanita found herself in the largest
voom she had yet seen In the moun-
talns—a room dark at its corners de-
spite a shaft of sun that elanted
through a window and fell on a heavy
table in a single band of light On the
table lay a litter of pipes, loose to-
bacco cartridges and several books.
Down the stripe of eunlight the dust-
motes floated in pulverized gold, and

. the radiance fell upon a book which

lay opén, throwing it Into rellet. so
that as the girl stood uncertainly near
the table she read at the top of a page
the caption, “Plutarch’s Livea."

But she caught her breath in relfet,
for the retalners bad disappeared.

.. Bad Anse stood just at the edge of
the surnhaft, with one side of his
face lighted ard. the other dark.

But If to the girl tin whole picture
was one of somber compoiitign and
color, it presented a different wgect

to Bad Anse himself as the young

mountalneer stood facing the door.

“We've done come ter hev speech
with ye. Anse,” Talbott began “I
reckon ye know what hit's erbout.”

The Havey leader only nodded. and
his steady eyes and straight mouth-
iine did not alter thelr sternness of ex-
pression.

He saw the stified little gasp with
which the girl read the ultimatum of
his set face and the sudden miat of
tears which. in spite of herself,
blurred her eyes. He pusbed forward
& chair and gravely Inquired: “Hadn't
ye better set down, ma'am?"

She snook her head and ralsed one
hand, which trembied a littie,’to brush
the hair out of her eyes

Palpably she was trylng to speak.
and could not for the moment com-
mand her volce. But at last ehe got
herself under control. and her words

i came slowly and canefully

“Mr, Havey, | have very little reason
to expect conalderation frum you.
Even now, If it were a question of
pleading for myself. 1 would die firat,
but it fen't that” She paused aed
shook her head. “You told me that I
must fall unless | came to you. Well
I've come—I've come to humiliate my-
selt. 1 guess I've come to surrender

His face did not change and hé did
{not answer. Evidently, thought the
girl bitterly. she had not eufficiently
abased herself, 'After a moment she
went on In a very tired, yet a very
eager voice. )

“You are a man of action, Mr. Ha-
vey. | make my appeal to your man-
bood. | suppose you've pever had a
dream tdat bas come to mesn every-
thing to you-—but that's the sort of
dream I've bad That little girl, Dawn,
wants a chance. Her little brother
wants a chance. ['ve humbled myself
to come and plead for them. If you
take them away {rom me you wiil
smash my school. | dont underesti-
mate your power now. Children are
Just beginning to come to me. and If
you order these to leave, the others
will leave, too, and they won't come
back. 1t will kill my echool. [f that's
your purpose, [ guess it’s no use even
to plead. I know you can do it—and
yet you told me you weren't making
war on me.”

“I reckon,’
bott slowly,
of thet, ma'am.
thet.”

“But {f you aren‘t doing that.” went
on Juanita, ¥} want to make my plea
just for the sake of theoe children of
your own people. I'm ready to accept
your terms - I'm ‘ready to abase and
humble my own pride. only. for God's
salce, give them 'a chance to grow clean
and straight and brenk the shackles
of filiteracy "

She walted for the man to reply, but
he nelther spoke nor changed expres-
sion, o with an effort she went on
unconsciously bending 8 little forward
in her eagerness’

“If you could see the way Dlw‘n has
unfolded like a’ flower, the thirsty ln
telligence with which she bas drunk
up what 1 have taught her; the way
it bas opened uew worlds to her;
don't think you could be willing to
plunge her back ivto drudgery and ig
norance. - 8hé {8 'a womsn, OF. BOOD
will be, Mr. Havey. You don't need
women in your feuds.”

.Again came the cautioning volce of
the preacher In his effort to keep her
away from antagonizing lines.

“They bain’t been.celled away fer no
reason like thet. ma'am:” But Juanita
continued, ignoring the, wnmlus

“The other boy {8 too young for you
to use yet. Let him at ieast choose
for himself. Let him reach the age
when' he sball bavé enough’ knowledge
of both sldes to: mske his owh: chofce
tairly... I'm got' asking -odds :: You
have. ;;b. and-‘be wears-your.trade-

a his tace. The bitterness that
ere shows that he is .wholly
vaseal; yours and the feud's

that matlsty you? W:ml i

interrupted Brother Tal-
“ye needn’t have no fear
Anse wouldn't do

porel -venr l'd"lM @
ity thll lndy by herselt”

When hehad gone there was a stiort
vilence, which Havey Azally. broke,
with.a question:

“Why dldu't"ye say all these thingw
to va? 1 sent ths letter on his say-
#0."

“But you sent ft—and all the Havey
posver {8 in your hands.' Jeb wouldn't
understand such a plea. I cotde to the
fountainhead. My school i3 not a Ha-
vey school nor a McBriar school. It is
meant to open {ts doors to both eides
of the ridge, regardiess of factions.”

“DId young MIit come there ter git
eddication? I thought he went to col-
lege down below.” The question car
ried an undernoto of irony.

Juanita shook her head,

“No,” she answered. “He came thars
88 any other passerby might bave
comse, and he hasn't come often Lol
me keep the children and he shan't
come again.” .

For a time Bad Anse stood there re-
garding her with a steady and plere-
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For a Timo Bad Anac Stood Thers
Regarding Her With a Steady and
Plercing Gaze.

ing gaze, while his brows drew to-
gether in & frown rather of deep
thoughtfulness than of displeasure

'l asked Brother Talbott to go out.”
he finially satd, “becguse | didn’t bardly
want to Lurt your feelin's by telllng
you before bim that your school can't
last. Youre goin' about it all the

wrong way. an’ it's worse to go about

.2 good thing the wrong way than to

g0 about a bad thing the right way. [
told ye once that ye couldn't change
the hills, an' that ye'd change frst
yourself. [ say that araln. Ye can’t
take fire out of blood with books. But
it ye've done persuaded Brother Anse
that you're doin’ good, I didn't waat
bim to hear me belittie ye.”

Anse Havey went to the wingow,
vhere he drank deeply of the spiced
air. Then he began to spesk again,
and this time It was {n a voice the girl
had never heard—a volce that held the
fire of the natural orator and that was
colorful with qmotion.

“The first time ye saw me ye made
up your mind what character of man {
was. Ye made it up from hearsay evi
dence, and ye ain't never give me a
chance to show ye whether ye was
right or wrong. Ye say I've never
dreamed a dream. Good God! ma'am,
I've never had no true companionship
except my. dreams. When | was a
little barefoot shaver I used ter sit
there by that chimley an' dream
dreams, an’ one of em's the biggest
thing in my life today. There were
men around Frankfort, when { was in
the legislature, that ‘lowed 1 might go
to congress if 1 wanted to. 1 didn't

My dream was more to me than
congress—an’ my dream was my own
people: to stay here and help ‘em.”

He stepped over to tke table and.
with a swift and pasaionate gesture,
caught up two books. .

*These are my best [riends,” he said,
and she read on the covers, “Plu-
tarch’s Lives” and “Tragedies of Wil
llam Shakespeare.”

The girl looked up {n amazement.
snd she met in his gaze 8 fre and ea-
gerness which silenced her.

She felt a wild thrill of admiration
oot such as any other man bad ever
caused, but such as she had felt when
she watched the elemental play of
lghtning and thunder and wind along
the mountain tops.

CHAPTER X1V,

“It's only lonesome people,” Anse
Havey went on, “that kumows how t0
love an* dream. I've stood up ttiere on
the ridge with Jullus Caésar and A}
exander the Great, an' i{ seemed t0
me-that { could eee ‘em as plain as !
see you pow, | could see the aun
shinin’ on the eagles of the leglon an’
the shields of the phalanx.
enough. | reckon. to live amongst other
men that read books, but .a dream
keeps me herse. The dream I8 that
some day these here mountains shall
come into their own. These people
have got it In ‘em ter be a great
peoole. u;l 've stayed bere becauss |

{'m rich {*

made. lsws 80" 'I've ‘done’ roh' them ' -

crookedness ‘ag’
end of the zme as at the other.” -

“But schools?” demanded Jmlm-_
“Why .wouldn't they belp your dream °

toward “fulfiflment **

“1 ain’t against 1o mhool that can
begin at the right ‘end. I'm agalnst
every school that can only onsettie
an’ teach dissatisfaction with humble
lvin' where folks has got to lve
bumbte.” -

He paused and paced'the room, fia
was no longer the man who bad
eeemed the immaovable stoic. His eyes
were far away, looking beyond the
borizon into the future.

“It's took your people two cemturies
to get whare they're standin’ today,”
he broke out abruptly, “an’ fer them
two hundred years we've been stand-
in’ still or goin’ back. Now ye coms
down here an’ seeks to jerk my peopls
up to where ye stands in the bllnkin’
of an eve. Ye comes lookin’ down o
‘em an’ pityin’ 'em because they won't
eat outen your hand, They'd rather be
eagles than song-birds in a cage, even

it eagles arc wild an’ lawless. Ye
comes bere an’' straightway tells ‘em
that their leaders are infamous. Do
ya ofter ‘em better leaders? - Yo'

refuses the ald of men that know ‘em—
men of their blood—an' go your owa
ignorant way. Do ye Bee any reason
why | should countenance ye? Don%
yo ses ye're just a-catterin’ my sheep
before they imows how 1o herd tham-
selves?”

“I'm ~frald,” said the girl very slow-
1y and humbly, “that I've been a fool.”
Ye says the boy Jeb wears my
trademark in the hate that's an bis
face,” continued Anse Havey passion-
ately. “He's been here with me con
sortin” with them fellers in Plotarck
and Shakespears, if 1 can curb sim
an’ keep him ont of mischief he's goin®
down to Frankfort some day an’ leara
his lessons n the legislature. Healnt
goin’ to no coilege, because ! aims to
A Rim_for B work right here. I
seek to have felleri Yie him guide
these folks forward, I don't'=im te
have them civilized by bein' wlpeb
an’ trod to death.”

He paused and Juanita Holland
peated helplersty, “I've been a foot!

1 reckon ye dont knaw that young N

Jeb McNagh thinks ltile Mlt kilf
Fletch, an' that one day ne latd out in
the la'rel to kill little M{iL.” Bad Anes
pursuad. “Ye don't know that the only
reason e stayed his hasd was that
I'l got his-promiee ter bide his time.
But 1 reckon ye do know that if Miit
was killed by 2 Havey all that's traa-
spired in ten years wouldn't make &
patch on the hell-ralsin’ that'd go ca
hereabouts In a woek. ‘Do ye thick it's
strange thet Jeb don't want his siatar
consortin’ .with the boy that he thinks
murdered his father?” - N
Juanita roge from her chet; Toehin]
ltke & pert and cocksure interlo
who bad been disdsinfuily look:
down'on one with a vision immeni:
ably wider and surer than her
At last she found herself aaking
surely Young Milt didn't xill Flete
Burely you don't belleve that?”
“No, | know he didn't; -but thel
Just one way § can persuade you
Jeb to believe it—an’ that’s to ts
him who did.”
His eyes met hers and for a mowe:
Hghted with frony. “If | did that.]
reckon Jeb would be willin' to let ye
keop Dawn ap’ Jesse—an’, of course,
he'd kill the other mad.
me to do-it?"
He moved to the closed door and
paused with his hand on the knob.
“No. stop!" she almost" \{craam
“It would mean murder. \{dercify
God, its e -hard to decide ®
things
Anse Havey turned back to the
room.
“1 just thought I'd lel ye see that
for yourself,” he said quietly. ™
ain’t hardly been sble ter see why it's
bard for'us people to decide 'em.”

him?"

‘The man laughed.

“Don't fret yourself, ma'am. The
man that killed Fletch has: left th
mountains, an’ right now he's out of
reach. But he'll be back some day,
an’ when he comes 1 reckon the first
news ye'll bear of him will be thay
be‘s dead.” Once more It was the tm-
placable avenger that spoke.

The girl could only murmur fn pes

plexity: “Yet you have kept Jeb ia
ignorance, 1 don't underatand.”

“T've got other plans fer Jeb.” said
Bed Anse Havey. “I dont low to let
him be a teud killer.. Thers's others
that can attend to that™

He fiung.the door open xhd called
Jeb, and'a moment later the boy. black
of countenince, came In and stvod
glaring abont with the sullen defiance
of a young bull just turned tnto tha
ring to face the matadar.

. “Jeb,” nxgcam the chief grnvnry.

reckon, {f Dawn dont see Young

-Milt again ye ain't goin® to object ts
vin' an education, are ye?"

and his reply was

Iy.
“I don't."low ter hev my folks & com
softin’ witk no McBrln’ e

Do ye wast |




