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ATALE OF THEL.
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CHAPTER XXVIil.—Continued. |fell back Again'on the pillow, with'a
He’ Had heen .all animaffon and |litt \

t

eage, In. ghe telling of the stor:
Vot fad o

ow become curloysly. silent | you.

eager with many questions about |that day.
what he had sald, she did fot ask |and you might be snlall.

them| waiting ‘to se |

talk Again. But inste
stayed silent and presently b

can go down here by the cof

She bent over to kiss her

tn the night air
“Why your
 cold sweat
at once !
* “After a very little, dear. Go t bedl
aow—and always be a good gir :
“And you've grown so hoarse sitting

In & little while —always be a good

8he went {n with a parting admon!
ton: “Remember your cough—good |
alght!”

|

When she had gone neither man
stirred for the space’of a minute. The
tittle man, huddled in his seat, had
sot changed his position; he still sat
with his chair tilted back against the
Bouse, his chin on his breast.

The other had remalned standing
where the girl le# him, the revolver
tn his hand. Afte} the minute of
silence he crossed ¢ver and stood In
trout of the seated man.

CHAPTER XXIX.

How the Avenger Bungled His
. Vengeance. .
At last he stood up, slowly, unstead-
Qy, grasping Follett by the arm for
support. He spoke almost in a whis-

per.
“Come back bere first—to talk—
then I'h go with yo
He entered the "ouse, the young
man ‘following close, suspicious, nar-
rowly watchful. X
“No fooling. now,—feel the end of
that gur in your back?’ The other |
made no reply. Inside the door he
tookla candle from thp-box agalnst the |
ell land lighted It. 7 ‘
“Don’t think I'm ttying anything—
come here.” E
They went on, the little bent man
aheaq, holdirig the candle well up. His |
|

rooni was at the far end of the long
bouse. When they reached it, he |
closed the door and fixed the candlo |
en the table In some of its own grease.
Then he pointed Follett t> the one
stool in the little cell-like room, amd
threw himself face down on the bed.

Follett, still standing, walted for
Mm to speak. After |a moment's
llence he grew Impatient.

“Come, come! What would you be
saying If you were talking? 1 can't
_wait here all night.”

'&nt the little may on the bed was

silent, nor did he stir, sud after

~another wait Follett broke out &gain.
("It you want to talk, talk, I tey
you. If you don't want to, I can say
all.I have to say, quick.
‘l“u the other turned himself over
on the bed and half sat up, leaning on
his elbow.
“I'm\$orry to keep you walting, but
you see 'm 80 weak"—the strained lit-
tle smile\came to his face—"and trem-
ble s0, there's 5o much to think of—

{

there! . did' you heaf that?—but of
course not. Now—wal. just a mogient
~—have you come to kill me?”

“You and those two other hellions
—the two that took me and that boy
out that night to\bury us.

“Did °you . thitk of 'tle . conse

quences?” \
“1 reckon you'd be called patd for,
. any time any one coma gunning for
you. Ididu't think there'd be any con-
sequences. \

e
d

longer! Those other two already
punished.’ A

n.
“I have a load of sin on me—but I

, you've acted lies enough.”
“You're right—that's so. Buf I'm
telling you truth now—those

i%E
vk

1

3

1 legged It/into the sage-

what saved me, J/tripped and fell down

went on:

“But what do you expect? Suppose
everything was left to you, Mister.

Come now, you'te trying to talk fair.

Suppose 1 leave it to you—only you

know you can't keep her.”

“Yes, it can’t be, but let her stay

LD WEST

and hurt myself, so I lay| still and they

. S
“I used to pray that you'might come
It hie would not | fe e
d of talking. ae | like It was you that some folRs
to [had took a child and kept it
fdget-in his chalr. At last hie sald, “If | that muss, | couldn’s hardly belte;
you'll excuse us, Miss Prudence, your [and everybody seeming to regard
pa and I have got a little business mat- | so highly.
ter to talk over—to-night. I guess we big girl was little Prué Gjrnway that
and |1 remembered. 1t seefued like you two
do it.” - | would Kave to be a great big man and
But she arose quickly and bade him | a little 'bit of a baby girl with
€ood.night. “I hope I shall see you to- | hair; and now I find ybu're—say, Mis-
morrow,” she said ter,
her as | hrokedown, 1
sbe went In, and when she had done [like a shame to put'a bullet through
0, warned him that he must ot sit | you, in spite of all your'dolags|
| The litle man sat up again, with
Is actually wet with | pew animation In his ey
You ought to come In | gazer boylishness
how kept through

“1 used to wish I would grow faster
1 was always laying out

“But see how I've been punished.

And T couldn’t believe th
ay prime. See how I've been burnt
.

|this girl? Do you think you've been
| doing right by keeping her here?”
- Lt was 4 wrong as great as

y've even passing remarks | of it some way.

Let me beg you, don’t kill me!
your own sake—not for mine; I'm a|of me, and her father and mothe;
I'll die soon at |botlr gead A

and I'm already in a hell you |

| poor,
. | best,
erl! . [ can't make

; | this service

“She's got a grandfather and grand-
Let me do you | mother, alive and hearty, back at
let me persuade you not | Springfield.”

| oo

“Oh Man, How I've Longed for That Bullet of Yours!™
to kill me. Have you ever killed a
man?”

“She's got to go back to Ler people
now. She'll want to bad enough when
h

No, not yet; I've allowed to & cou-
toon. hear those women- screash-«{ 1o of'times, but It never come fust
that way. )

“You ought to thank God. Don't
You'll be in hell as sure as you |
o,—a hell right here that you must |
carry inside of you forever—that even |
God can't take out of yoir |

Follett slowly put the-revolver into
its holater and, sat down on the low
tool.

bout this? Surely you won't tell

e now, why not? What do

“BE Whe loves me—ghe does—and

He was nff\the bed'and on his knees

“I don’t know anything about all this
hell-talk, but I see I can't kill you—
~Hereafter, I mean; to your soul. [Y0U're such & poor,

What » pi u didn't w » | And 1 thought yex Yere a big, strong
D Jiy e b it a littie man, -handy with a gun and all that,

\ and like as not I'd have/to make a |
“Don’t lie to me now?” .\ quick draw on you when
littl come.
Gar e amile Lghisa He tace | ator, T'm doggoned-1f 1 atn't almost
sorry for you! ~
getting , your deservance good | you
\. |plenty. Say, whay in God's name did BOW!
\ [you all do such.a hellish thing for,
anyway?"
‘We had been persecuted, hunted,
\and driven, our Prophet murdered, our
Women and children butche:

| ed up my backto the rest of it, but
| keep this off; pléase, please don't. Let

“Pon't /do that—get up—st
you." That ain’t any way to do.

with you mar with your
Chyrch. You understand that.

that you should be the one to come

&eance was well thought out. Oh, how
much more He can make us suffer
than you could with your cjumsy kill-
wherever you went, and acting’ scan- | {ngs! She must go. but walt—not yet

g X L T —®ot yet. Oh, my God! I -couldn't

“We d ‘as;the Lord directed

a little while; let me se her a few
I was scared, I|times more; let me know she doesn't
‘promise yod that; but after they got |tnink I'm bad; and promise never to
off a ways I worked in|the other di-

rection by spells till 1 got to a little
‘wady, and by sunup they weren't.in

tell her all of it. Let her always think

1 was a good man. Do you promise me
that. I'd do it for you, Follett. It
When I saw the In- | won't hurt you. Let her think I was
dians coming along I wasn't a bit|a good man. "

I knew they weren't Mor-| “How long do you want her to stay

hare?—a week, ten days¥’ .
“It will kill me when she goes
h, well, two, weeks?”

“That's good of you; you're kinder
at your age than I was—I shall die

when she goes.”
“Well, I wouldn't want to live ¥ I
were you.

‘Just a listle longer, knowing that
she cares for me. I'e never been free

“But look here, Mister, what, about | to have the love of a woman the way
you will some day, though I've hun-

gered and sickened for It—for a wom-
an who would ‘understand and be
close. But this girl has been the soul
See here, Follett, let
her stay this summer, or until I'm

| know whero you\ got her,—saying it [dead. That can’s be a long time. I've
was some one you\pever mirried, be- | felt the end coming for a year now.
our first wife | Lt her stay, belleving in me. Let me

know to the/last that I'm the only man
who has béen in her heart, who has

For'| her go back at first, but she took held | Won her confidence and her love. Oh,
r were ‘I mean fgir. You stay with us your-
| self and watch. Come—but look there,

k, man

I —what?"

agajn. Don't leave me here! It would
be da awful death to die. Here's that
thing now on the bed behind me. It'
trying to get around. in front where
I'll have to see ft—get another candle.
No—don't leave me,—this one will go

cout while you're gone All his

strength went Into the grip on® Fol-
lett’s arm. The candle was sputtering
in its pool of grease.

“There, it's gone—now don't, don’t
leave me. It's trying to crawl over
me—I smell the blood—" /

“Well—lie down there—it serves
you right. There—stop it—I'll stay
with yot.” .

Until dawn Follett sat by thé bunk,
submitting his arm to tke othér's fren-

| #led crip. From time to tigge he some-

what awkwardly uttered little words
that were meant to be sbothing, as he
would have done to a frightened child.

When morning bfought the gray
light into the little’room, the haunted'
man fell into a ¢éze, and Follett, gent-

|1y unclasping the hands from his aym,

arose and wént softly out. He Avas

cramped from sitting still so long, and |
|chilled, and his arm hurt where the |
| other had gripped it
| tae blue woollen slecve and sgw above | It folds over, and it is sewn together
| his wrist livid marks wherg' the nails

had sunk into his flesh.

w.
was a rough sort:of- soothing \fn Fol-
lett’s voice, and they were both silent
4 moment Then the young 'man

W

“That candle is going out,—we'll be
/in the dark”—he grasped the other's
\ara—"in the dark, and now I'm afrald

He pulléd back | €ut out, the dotied line showing where The monogram or initials of the owner

| on the right hand side. It is a good | value

bandy with' a needle. Take

of fine lawn or sheer linen about, lour

inches wide and elght ipches long; roli
a hem and whip a naprow lace

SMART STYLES FOR THE COMING | sides. Baste the tiny plants

SUMMER. | and

| X the center of the plaiting several|
Handkerchief §tocks Will Be Largely | times (do not try to sew it) and then
Used—Some 'of the Most Dre: cover the center with a plece ol in-
Kind—Bowy of Embroidery sertion to match the lace edging.
and, Lac These little bow affairs need not nec:

o essarily be plaited—a plece of mate- !
Mueb of the smaytest neckwear de- | lal edged with-a falling, of lace and | Tees "ot ¥
signeq for sprin. ummer is made | gathered several times il the middio| Take fatsrasiy P for coostifation.
from hahdierchiefs, \wnd it is so sim-| will give a pretty flufty effect. Tivy |- S :
ple o fashion that ahy neellewoman | pleces of allover embridery can bé | The Cheerful Bohemlam. =
of taste can make it for hersell. For used up in the spme way. Round| T never see you that you aren't
a dressy stock take no\ quite half of | clasp- pins found at the notion coun.| lEht-hearted and cheerful” they sald
a sheer handkerchief with a scalloped | ters can be sewed on to the backs of | t0 the seedy Bobemlan. “Why|is it,
buttonholed edge, run Weveral fine | these bows, making them safer and | W® Womder.” : 3
tucks to form the collar, which can be | more convenient to wear. | uWell, you see” the Bohemtan ex-
finished around the top and down the | But the new neckwear s not con- plained, “I've got ea used to never har..
back wilh narrow Valenclennes lace. |fined to white or wash goods. Littia| 128 30¥ money, tg being always broke,
The average sized handkerchief just | bows to match the belts seem equally | "; reallzing that I've come to the end
goes around the average neck. For|the thing. If one wears a blue bélt, Of WY ToPe and|there's nothing left
the, bow, or jabot. use the remainder | with a gilt buckle, a quarter of a  1°F Me. that I've made up my mind to
of the handkerchief: plait the \maté- | yard of blue ribbon four inches wide, AKe the best of it and take my meds
rlal from the center, making a\sort  a tiny gold buckle or two gilt buttons | S0€ With & smile. ERAN \
Of fan afalr; after it Is pressed. #ath. | will make the smirtest kind of neck | In a Pinch, Use ALLEN'S FOOT-EASE.
er the top part slightly to make it Bar- | arrangement to match. Run tworows| A powdér. It gures palaful. smert.
row. and tack it onto the coffar. ‘An- | of gathering down the ribbon, about| Ing, nervous feet and Ingrowing nails.
other style of handkerchief which can | half an fnch apart, gather it up firm.| 1U's the greatest comfort didco of
Ue converted Into pretty neck pleces |ly and cover the shirrings with a nar-| the age. Makes new shoes easy. ‘A
sor Jhaaner wear ls that with the col-\ row strap of ribbon, and on this use| STAIN cyre for sweating feet. ' Soid
ored border. ~ Dark blue with a touch \the little gold buckle ‘of the buttons. | b7 21l DF¥glsts, 25c. ~Accept g sub-
: : ool H t stitute.  Trial pickage, FREE. Ad-
of red makes a pretty combinatlon. |4 plece of plaid sik bound with 8 | geers'A. 8 Cbmdiig Le Roy. N. Y.
The fluffy litte bows of embroidery, | strip of plain‘silk and drawn together | wdaduse ot
lace and linen so popular now to pin | in\the center with a piece of eyelet Many Children Fake Sacrament.
on us & finishing touch to a tollet are | embroldery insertion makes a pretty A notable confrmation todk piace
€48y to make If one is the Jeast bit |addition to a plain white walst | recently in Dublin, at the pro®athed-
ral. Arch » Walsh the
sacrament’ of confirmation on nearly
a thousand ehildren. Thq actual con
ferring last cere
Here ls One That Can B Quickly |°f Which BIEhi bo uscd for fasieniog | ferro® 128 ::;;L’;g“‘;"' preod :mm.
Cut Out and Sewn Together. tering of the temperance pledge and a
_ strong exhortation to the ohildren to
discharge faithfully all’ thelt religious
uties.

N

CASE FOR THE SCISSORS. plan to bind the edges with ribbon
of the \same color as the case, ends

/

/

For keeping scissors nice and. bright
and in good condition a little case of
some kind is almost a necessity, and
the case we fllustrate can’ be quickly
cut out and sewn together. It must
of course be made to fit the scissors
it is Intended for, and can be cut out
In one plece and sewn together at the
side.

It an/extra little plece of materal |
should 'be sewn on to cover the point
of thé case, it will strengthen it and |
preyent the points of the scissors |
frof wearing through. Soft wash-

—_—_—

Mrs. Winstow's Soothing.
For chiliren teething. sgtiens the E
Sammation, allays paia, clires wind -h.‘.".".lrlL

|

| Our yesterdays foliow us; they/con-
| stitute our life, and they give charao
ter and force and meaning to our pres-
ent deeds.—Joseph Parker. \

~ TONIC FOR MOTHERS '

| Or. Williams® Pink Pills Are Safe and
Rellable—A Favorite Household

over to close the
¥ means of a button, |
'he small diagram fllust the |
ve In which the material should be | instead of the button and buttonhole.

|
leather Is a very good material to use, 1 Remedy
As 1t will keep the scissors bright and N
In good condition. The tops of old | Me‘:;"‘::":;"’: """zu'?: 1:::0:"["':::
suede gloves may also be utilized.
There is a flap at the top which bends . ] :"51“3 "':‘1’,'“," sorrow, Mrs. M. J.
wse, and fastens ght, of 170 Seventa Sreet, Auburn,

Malne, relates her experjence after th

prove in health rapidly after.
Pale, thin and bloodless. - My

i ) | distressed me beidg full of
- T o es time and my heart flutteré

worked on n.,(- flap would add to its

Then out of the room back of him | g FOR PICTURE POST CARDS. | portance that milady’s luggage should | could scarcely breathe,

came a sharp cry, as from one who |
| had awakened from a dream of terror.

He stepped to the goor again and
looked in.

here now=—domt be scared any
more. The daylight has come; it's ail
right—all right—go to sleep now—

He stood listening until the man he
had come to kilywas again quiet. Then
he went outside and over to the creek
back of the/willows to bathe In ths
fresh runnifg water. .

CHAPTER XXX.

Ruef Follett's Way of Business.'

By (he time the women were stirring
that/ morning, Follett galloged up on
his/horse. Prudence saw him from

the doorway as he turned in from the

main road, sitting his saddle with ap-
parent carelessness, his arms loose
from the shoulders, shifting lightly
with the horse’s motion, as one Who
bad made the center of gravity his
slave. It wag a style of riding that
would have made a scandal In any
riding school; but It seemed to be well
calculated for the quick halts, sudden
swerves, and acute angles cffected by
the yearling steer in his moments of
excitement.

He dismounted, glowing from his
bath In the fey water of the creek and
from the headlong gallop up from Beil
Wardle's corral

“Good morning, Miss Prudence.”

Mr. Follett. Wil
t with us directly?”

“Yes, and it can't be too directly
for me. I'm wolfish. Miss Prudence,
your pa and me had some talk last
ulght, sad I'm going to bunk in with
you all for awhile, tll [ get some busi-
ness fixed up.”

She smiled with unaffected gladness,
and he noticed that her fresh morning

| color was like that of the little wild
| roses he had lately brushed the dew

trom along the creek.
“We shall be glad to bave you.”
“It's right kind of you; I'm proud to

hear you say %0.” He had taken off

the saddle with its gay colored Nav-

[Wa_blanket, and the bridle of plaited.
rl{\me with its conchos and its silver
bit

Now he rubbed the back of his

(TO BR\CONTINUED,) *

Foolish Detective

< "If men grimly eat to live, they will
. Thomas

Stedman
ple.should eat what they like. “Appe-
says, “is ay necessary to_di-

10 | tain lizards. Perching head

eathuslastic appreciation of'\the un-
savory food which he is pes wii
assure him strength and \Jife
gives bim a taste for ft, and so the
motherly stomach provides an abund. | P24

Pproper com

ance of gastric juice of the
position.

—_—
Use for Brittle Tails.

on & rock, the diamond talled

The pecullar brittieness of thelr
talls is sometimes an advantage to cer-
down:

| be easily handled and at the same| “Finally I remembered

| Pretty Decoration on the Walls of a | time combine all of the comforts pos- had recommended Dr.

ursery. | sible consistent with compaétness. |
The'black ecsmeled leather English | them.
A pretty and simple way of utiliz- | Week-end box Is practically a small
mg plcture post cards for the decora- | trunk, but wonderfully light and eas. | ::WC‘LM "I" next
tion of the walls of a nursery is 11 | ily carried by mald or groom, and can | “fm‘t',’w:t’:'.:‘ hid oo como| and
lustrated in the accompanylng sketch. | be stowed away In the automobile or | SIeEIIERer ar D
To suspend them from the wall in the | rallway carriage with little or no dis- |
manner shown fs very little trouble, | comfort to its owner. It Is lined with |
and they make a nice bright decora- | plaid cloth and is provided with a
tion, and are easlly added to o6r chang- | couple of trays, so that the skirts and
ed, thus making them always a new | Walsts may be kept separately and
source of interest. a place found for underclothing,
The cards may be fastened on | shoes, slippers and other necessarie: y
plece of fine twine or strong cotton, or | Of course, the toilet articles have g Lt sick enough to go to
for preference, narrow robbon by | thelr own bag, preferably a Glad- Lastfl ';dm ‘“::l“ nth This sttack/
means of little pleces of stamp paper | stone, and the combination of these | 143 m'e;l"e"“h "’:"m" 1 tried sev:
over the top of the card. They can tWO traveling companions makes the fog the pills whih has Sl 2%
then ‘be huog up in large or small fes- | stay over Sunday a thoroughly com-
toons round the room. Humorous] fortable one for even the woman who
cards mixed with views of places that | expects to crowd into her brief visi
verhaps the little ones have visited |8 dance, a dinner party, a game
. tennis or a meet of the hound
who will require several chan
clothes In consequence.

a little fullness at the
A little touch of blay
where about the gow
il always amuse them; and as they | joictS BT TAe &
are very light In weight, they can be
planed to the wall with ordinary draw-
Ing pins, and are easily taken down
when not required

velvet some-
Is a distinctive |

hon and several |
other fashionable/laces are now imi- |
tated in gold apll silver thread. |
| Brightest facock biue appears |
i now and thef, crude in its gafishness |

Valenciennes,

and out of/ harmony with'its sur-
roundings,
The old-time  serpentine  skirt |
wal 4 nsertions and | Ttwould be toobad to deco-
iflugs Is one of the graceful re- | rols your home in the ordi
5. N mary way, simply because

of not ki

THE WEEK-END BOX.

Traveling Necessity for the Woman |
*of Fashion.

end box Is quite as much |
| iy

The week-en,
a part of the fashionable womin's
wardrobe as her jewel case or any feather foques, composed of two |
other accessory, says the New York |Yfrge wings and some tall feathers
Tribune, for since it has become the | »d on a smali velvet frame, are |
thing to go out of town from Satur/ finding favor in Paxls for matinee
day until Monday it is of ,rime igf| wear |

er figures.

| accordion pleated. A pretty finish to |
the footing ruffle is to work the hem |
in a fine briar stitch.

A DAINTY NEW APRON,

After a Hard Day.

A simple and homely cure after 4

rv. | 98y Of excessive fatigue, especially

anipulating a | "hen the business of shopping,or

of fine Persian | *l8htsecing has brought on a neryous

in floral d.'l‘nllhe‘dache in addition to a IRHBF of
| lassitude,. is to hold the feet in/ mus-

P | tire body. The fresh ai
tonholed In onme of the| Y- r imethod fs
color used In the flowers, | IkeWise exceedingly popular.

New in Tone Stripings,




