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Perhaps the first consldoration with
‘- -u-pmlu of visit |a lho

this summer is that of cost. .
In the first place, the rallroads. hn
Rooms

any part of the city, in sowe cases in-
oluding board. Visitors should com-
munieate immediately on their arrival
in the city with the Official Informa-
tion Bureau, 1319 . Bag-
gage can be checked direct to this ad-
dress at » charge of 23\cents. The bu-
reau is under eontract with the exposi-
tion management to furnish free relia- | o
ble information in regard to roows,
board, transportation, .baggage, ete.
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Sl parta of thecity, Comfortable rooms
oan be obtatned for $1  night or 85 a
‘week for one person, and $1.50 & night
or $8 a week for two. In some cases n
light brealefast is included i’ these
prices, There are also rooms at higher
or lower figures and the lotels furnish
the usual aecommodations at the nsual
prices. . Good board can be had for 85
a week for gach person. The restau-
rants and lunch stands throughout the
ty, and near and inside the grounds, | 1957,
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Blood Bitters. At any drug store. |

Falllag on your knees Is 0o way o keep from

falling from grace.

plu s and horse ruces should be well f..;di %
‘) R M. Krix

“I suffered lu mnmhn from sore| wi
Eelect ic Oil cured me in|the

. Gist, Hawes- |

“Fallow Mo,

e meant all

en 1
5 o

| For a portect com
xhenllhy tkiny ure COSM
teuth, he only dis. | SOAF: Bold everyw ore.

-lcth and a cle “
0 BUTTERMILK |

Man never make:
rs it.

i
al
~

Louis snvgn:on.

=

Coward.

N
B
iEE £
S
i}
SRR
BLiES

§;
i
]

3

e
miad and strength of body.

Day already come, vhn a sharp
“HIst?”. sounded from the th!
started from the ground, but :ho olce
of Northmour was heard adding, fu the
most tranquil tones: “Come Here,
Cassills, and alone; I want to show| you
something

1 consulted Clara with my eyes,
Fecelving her tacit permission, lef
alone and clambered out of the
At some distance off I saw Northmour
leaning agalnst an alder, and, as

as he perceived me, he began walking

pnd,
her

lelwnrd T had almost overtaken him
as he reached the outskiris of | the
wood,

“Look.” sald he, pausing. |

A couple of steps more brought| me
out of the follage. The light of|the
morning lay cold and clear over that
well-known scene. The pavilion was
but a blackened wreck.

Close by the islet a schooner yuh!
lay to, and a well-manned toat was
pulling vigorously for the shore.

“The Red Earl!” I cried. “The Red
Earl twelve hours too late!”

“Feel In your pocket, Frank.
you armed?” asked Northmour.

1 obeyed him, and I think I must
have become deadly pale. My revolver
had heen‘taken from me.

Are

“Yoly see I have you in my power,”
he cogtinued. “I disarmed you Jast
night ‘while you were nursing Clara;

but this morning—here—take
pistol. "No thanks!" he cried, holding
up his hand. “I do not lMke them;
that is the only way you can annoy
me now.”

He began to walk backward across
the links to meet the boat, and I fol-
lowed a step or two behind. In front
of the pavilion I paused to see where
Mr. Huddlestone had fallen; but there
was 10 sign of him, nor so much as a

your

sald Northmour.
He continued to advance ull we had

farther, pjease,’ ,um he.
“Would you like to take her to Graden
House?""

“Thank you,” replied I; “I shall try
to get her to the minister's at Gra-
den Wester.”

The prow of the boat here grated on
the beach, and a sallor jumped ashore
with a line In his hand.

“Wait a minute, lads!" crled North-
mour; and then lower and to my pri-
vate ear: “You had better say nothing
of this to her,” he added.

“On the contrary!" I broke out, “she
1 know everything that I can tell.”

“You do not inderstand,” he re-
turned, with an air of great dignity.
“It will be nothing to hér; she ex-

sove ) Chee: r1uln-~u brightens the gife and beauti- \ pects it of me. Good-bye!" he added,
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leaped Into the bows himself.
mour took the tiller,

They were not yet ha) way to the
Red Earl, and 1 was still walching
their progress when the sin rose out
of the sea.

One word more and my story is done.
Years after Northmour waa ki'led
Ogbting under the colors of Ghrilaldl
for the liberation of Tyron.

D.
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The Telegraph Girl
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A ROMANCE OF THE CHEROXEE STRIP,
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By Captain Jack Crawford

“THE POET SCOUT ~

I had not met Carrie Rankin. 1 djd
not know if she was long or short,
blonde or brunette, sweet sixteen or

crabbled forty, plump as a mountain

quail or thin and angular as a Kansas
female. suffragist; yet we had become
the best of friends, and daily chatted
with each other on terms of marked
sociability. I confess that, as the days
sped by and I listened to her witty
expressions and bright conversation, I
found myself falling in love with her,
yet T had not the least tangible idea
of her personal appearance, and knew
mot whether her volce was soft and
musical, or pitched in a high key that
was harsh and disagreeable to the ear.
1 knew she was good-natured and pos-
sessed of a keen sense of humor, for
she would laugh heartily at my re-
marks, and respond with the most bril-
llant repartee when my humorous darts
were leveled at herself.

This may all seem enigmatical to the
reader, but will assume an aspect of
entire plausibility in the light of the

t e and I were telegraph op-
erators at widely-separated stations on
& western rallway. She knew as little
of the young man with whom_ she dal-
ly chatted as I did of herself. ' We had
each drawn an ideal picture of the per-
sonai appearance of the other, and in
our frequent conversations over the
‘wire, each had in mind a face and ﬁ‘-
ure to whom the remarks wes
dressed. 1 had plctured her

bright-eyed, laughing, joi
ture, with golden curls silvery
volee. 1 often wondered what sort of
a mortal picture she bad drawn of niy-

self.

Red Rock, where I was L wi
a station on the Santa Fe rallway,
the Cherokeen strip of -Oklahoma,

fore that now. famous stretch of Jand ||

was purchased by the government

the Indians and thrown open for -
tlement. The population of the town
(7) ¢consisted of a burly section fore-
man, of Mileslan extraction; his wife,
a redifaced, red-3rmed woman, who
had no asptrations outsiie the 'lfmits
of her not over-clean kitchen; four
section laborers, and myself, the agent
and operator for the rallway company.
The country was, at the time of which
I write, a wild one, Inhabited only by
Indlans, a fow cattlemen who leased
grazing lands from the aboriginal own-
ers, the cowboys who looked after the
scattered herds, and roving bands of
desperadoes under the leadership of the
Dalton brothers, the most famous of
whom, Bill Dalton, was punctured by a
well-dirécted bullet from the rifle of a
deputy United States marshal but a
few days ago, and who dfed with plstol
In hand cursing the shot which had
lald him low.

Miss Rankin was my predecessor in
the positlon of agent and operator at
Red Rock. She learnt the art of tel-
egraphy In the train dispatcher’s office
at Arkansas City, where her widowed
mother resided, and when competent
to assume charge of a small station,
had asked for and béen glven a posi-
tion at Red Rock. She tired, of a
while, of the lonely monotony of that
obscure station, and asked to be sent
to one less isolated from mankind; and
when one day the operator at Ed-
mond, further down the line, reported
that his fingers had been “pinched”
while endeavoring to couple two cars
together, and that he must hasten to
Arkansas City for surgical attention,
the Red Rock agent was telegraphed
instructions to lock up her depot, leave
the key in the care of the section fore-
man, and proceed on a train then al-
most due to Edmond, and assume
charge until the injured agent should
return. [ was at the time an “extra
operator” on a Kansas division, and
on the afternoon of the day on which
Miss Rankin left Red Rock, I found
myself sitting in her recently vacated
chalr for an indefinite stay at the lone-
ly station.

My first train report had scarce an-
nounced my presence to the operators
up and down the line, ere Edmond
called me up. She expressed regret
that she had been denied the privi-
lege of exterding to me a personal wel-
came to my new home, sald she hoped
1 would find the station a pleasant one,
and asked me If I would not kindly
collect a number of feminine trifles
which she had overlooked In packing

her trunk, and then send them down
to her. She would be ever so much
obliged, and #hould an opportunity pre-

sént itself, would certalnly reciprocate
my kindness. That was my first
“meeting” with a lady who was soon
destined to play a herofc part in a
thrilling adventure in which I was a
prominent figure

Little by lttle Miss Rankin and my-
selt became acquainted over the wire.
We were soon holding daily conversa-
tions, then semi-daily, and then our
chats became 50 frequent that at times
jealous operators at other sations
would break in on our conversation
with hints that some one was “mas!
ed” on some oné else, and that we had
better give the suffering wire a rest
aud do our spooning by mall. To these
ungentlemanly interruptions we pald
but little attentlon, but continued our
long-distance intercourse—I, as I be-
fore remarked, falling more hopelessly
in love with my new fricnd as the days
sped hy, and often wondering If a reci-

procatory feeling was' pot growing in
warmth ot the other end of the wire.
I was a young man of but 20, very
susceptible to female charms, and as

I was then denied even a look at a
pretty face, aside from fieetipg glimps-
of female passengers on passing
uins, 1 ¢ame to regard Miss Rankin
ab “my best girl,” aud her pérsonal
telegraphic signal, Cr," became the
\weetest sound my instrument clicked
igto my ears.

“Modesty, coupled with a fear of be-
ing “guyed,” had prevented me from
questioning the train men regarding
the personal appearance of my inamor-
ata, but one day when I had orders
to hold a north-bound freight until a
belated youth-bound passenger had ar-
rived, and the freight conductor, Tom
Armstrong, came Into my office and sat
down for a'chat, I determined to sound
him and learn a little something of the
idol of my. dreams.

“What sort 'of a looking girl is that
now holding down Edmond station?”
sked, \

. He looked at'me a moment
half-quizzical, half-mischievous
ner, and replied: .

“Say, Fred, I've heard some of the
boys on the line say you was dead gone
on that plece, and I have an idea she
is on your trall, too, for she made me
tell her all about you while my train
was lying there this morning walting
for No. 7. DId you never see her'

“No, I never had the pleasure of
meeting Miss Rankin.”

“Miss Rankin? You mean Mrs. Ran-
kin.” )

“Mean wha-a-a-at?” .

“Mrs; Rankin. I thought you knew
she was a widow with two kids at her
mother's, up in Arkansas City. I guess
she's gquare enough sort of woman,
but when you see her, old man, I've
an idea you won't want a second look.
She’s no spring chicken! Forty 1t
she’s a day, and she doesn’t need a
better protector than that face of hers.
And -temper!  Gee-whiz! My hind-
brakeman asked her the other day if
that face didn’t paln her, and she
grabbed up a coupling-pin and let it go
at him. He'd have been a dead brakey
it he hadn't been a good dodger. He
never ‘sticks his head out of the ca-
boose window now while we are at that

=

in a
man-

station, for she's rot. i In for him.”

but now I felt no desire to enter
with the ogre who pre-
at the key at that distant statlon.
ds with no gentle touch that I an-
#d her call.

“Sgy, 84" (my personal signal),
too , but u shld ‘tend to biz.
ha! ! Was u sleep or reading letr
lm r girl?”

pl came her consolatory message

Ha!

Try )

A powder to u mm ihto the
shoes. . At this season your feet feel
swollen, nnmu -nd hot, tired

It you have smarti

Cures swollen and sweating hn, )
ters and callous Reller

and bunions of all pain and IIVQI rest)
and comfort. Try it today. Sold by
all druggists and shoe stores for 25c.
Trial package free. Address AIIIQ 8.
Olmsted, Le Roy, N. Y.

in th style
of t he telegrapher, and it served to
fan the flames of my auger into a flerce
heat. Had it been the nice lttle mal-
den of my dreams who had slung such
chaff at me over the wires I would
hay nrmlled and thought it real cute,
but that fright! Bah!

“I dt no as it interests u wt I was
doing. I'm 2 busy to talk nw.”

1 snapped the words oft with spite-
ful sharpness and closed my key with
a thpmp that almost sprung the cir-
cult breaker.

“Well u needn’t bite my nose off coz
Dr (the dispatcher) turned you over.
Call me up when u get in gd humor.
I've pomething to sa to u.”

My gentlemanly instincts sharply re-
provad me for treating her in such an
ungentlemanly manner. Had she ever
led me to belleve she was young and
handsome? she to be blamed be- |
cause she was a widow, wore a carica:
ture in lieu of a face and was the
mother of two children, no doubt as
ugly |as he:selt? I felt a tinge of
shame for having spoken so croesly to
her, and with softer touch of the key
replied:

“I beg pardon, madam. I've got bad |
hedake today, and feel cross as bear. |
Forgot 1 was talking to lady. Wt u ‘
want to sa to me?”

“0, I'm real sorry ur not well, for
T've been ‘ticipating pleasant visit with |
u. The agent here is on No. 5, and I'm
ordered to Ark. City, and I thought u‘
twould be greeable to u I'd go up oa |
freight trn and stop over t'r for pass-
enger ts eveng. I want to c the old |
statn agaln.”

(To be continued.)
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The Quaker spirit, at its best, is the
spirit of truth, righteousness and all-
embracing charity; but sometimes
Quakers, like other people, make too
much of little things, thereby becom-
ing, what they loathe, formallits. The
Church Standard tells two anecdotes |
{llustrating this tendency. In the days |
when Friends were accustomed to wear |
cocked hats turned up at the sides, one |
g00d Friend bought a hat of this de- |
scription, without noticing that it was
looped up with a button. He sat one ‘
day in meeting, when he noticed -ome’

|

|
|
|
|
Troubled by Little Things. ‘
|
|

looks of curlous displeasure. Taking
off his hat, he saw the reason for the
looks, and then rose and sald, “Friends,
it rellglon consists in a button, [
wouldn't give a button for it.”
sermon was at least understood. A
somewhat similar story Is told of an !
influential Friend who, on his way to |
| meeting, was caught in a drenching |
| rain, and borrowed a neighbor's coat. |
He seated himself opposite to Jacob
Lindley, who was so much disturbed
by the glittering buttons that “h!s
meeting did him no good.” When the
congregation rose to depart, he felt |
constrained to go up to the Friend who |
had so much troubled him and fuguire
why be had so grievously departed
from the simplicity enjoined upon
members of their soclety. The gool
man looked down upon his garment,
and quletly replied, “I borrowed the
coat because my own was wet; and In-
deed, Jacob, 1 did not notice what bat-
tons were on It Jacob shook hls
hand warmly, and sald, “Thou art a
better Christian than I am, and I will |
learn of thee.” Jacob was right. He
had been paylng too much attention
to the “mint, anise and cummin” of |
Quaker tradition.
The Revolutionary Torles.
James K. Hosmer in the Atlantic: It
George 111, and his ministers were em-
barrassed by opposition at home, says |
James K. Hosmer in the July Atlantic
the American patriots were 1o less e:
barrassed. An energetic minority, it
has been said, brought to pass the rev-
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GREAT POPUL
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olutton, which pi
from New England, was carried
through in spite of a majority In the
colonies—a majority in great part quite
lpalhetlc but to some extent actively

when the day was at last won, was rel-
atively as great as that of the Hugue-
nots from France after the revocation
or the Edict of Nantes. The total num-
‘ber s estimated to have been at least
one hundred thousand. In this multi-
tude were comprised only such, with
thelr families, as had been active for
the ‘king. The indifferent, who had
lent no helping hand to the patriots,
must have been a multitude much
larger; these remained behind, inertly
submitting to the new order of things
as they had swayed inertly this way
or that, following the power and direc-
tion of the blast of war.
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Maid=-What are you dolng with m, m_
ble, Freddy? Freddy—Picking out a’|
teat for today’s sermon. When I come
home from church I always have to
tell pa what the text was. The Mald—
But how can you know the text until
you hear it? Freddy—Any text will do,
Pa won't know the difference. The
Maid—But your grandmother is going
with you. Freddy—But grandma wiil
be tast asleep long before they get to

the text. |

Reasoun.
EmL:n‘-—"Ha' well you're looking
this mornin’, Boone!" Boone—"Yes—
I pever Jooked better in my life. I'm
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