>
lnﬂum?‘m

urder, his accuser being a ruffian named
— lack Bart. He goes to 0 Jell. tully nn.llm

ove to
Battie: *1n
darkensd room in -mc,\kk

De.
situation ana ‘the Tusttives maks for Fort
ero the girl is left with the

i
hotel landlady.

CHAPTER XV.
Again Christie Maclaire.  *
Keith possessed sufficlent means for

plains ecout would Insuro him employ-

ment 4t any of the more Important

scattered army posts. Rellable men

for such service were in demand, The

— u-uo-nu- of the various Indfan

bes, mads Spectally  manifest by

nm- on the more advanced settle-

and extending over  constant,
; u vxd.nm territory, required contl

uous interchange” of communicatign
between commanders of detachments.

Bold and reckless spirits had flocked

to the frontler In those days follow-

! ing the Civil War, yet all were not of

the type to encourage confidence In

military authorities. Keith -had al-

ready frequently served n this ca-

pacity, and proved his

namas, Is riding Along the "santa |
Fe trail on m WSS e Yoantes war
parties of notices & cami

Across-fts Face Was Plainly: Written, “Miss Christie Maclaire.”

‘worth under ﬂnmnl,d.mmd- of both
enduranc gence, and- be
could fee) assured ol permanent em-
ployment whenever. d
bad met personally, during thé late
war—including Sherfdan, to whom he
had once borne a flag of truce—yet

the spirit of the Coufederacy still lin-

gered In his heart; not in any feeling

of elther hatred or revenge, but in an

unwillingness to serve the blue unl-

He had surrendered at Appomattox,
conquered, yet he could wot quite ad-
just himself to 3

Some of the wounds of that confiict

jous to help the harassed settlers,
eager enough to be actively employed,
he still held aloof from army connec-
tions except as a volunteer in eln of

ergency.
Just now  other unnldenuolu
caused him ‘to desire freedom. He
bad been accused of murder, impris-
oned for it; and In order to escape,
had been to steal honu
the most heinous crime of the

~ tler,. Not only for his own ‘protec-
nnd y must the truth of that

| the Cimmaron Crossing
, but he also had ‘now a

personal
10 be permanently settled. . n-y

already clashed m« pnd Kelth
shou!

to  assoclation
Aype. and there

f the gentlewoman
had' awakened |

his pony’'s flank, unable.to answer, yet “Shure an' there's nuthin’ loike

osired. Not a “1 reck'n both ub yer mlghl be mis-

Mither, but it's toird ‘nough ye do be
fow of the more prominent officers he ookl

z “I haven't slept very well.” the girl
as nct altogether devold of bitter- | confessed, bringing her hand out from
‘We both called” her Christle
nd she'dldp't even deny the

e; she was evidently not proud of
It. but there was no denlal that she

tightly clasped in her finger.
found this on the floor Jast night after
you had gone down stairs.”

“Ye did!" setting the coffee on
convenfent chalr, and reaching out for

't ltke ho name dat you
called her when wo ws ridin-"

“No; she didn’'t approve of the oth-
er, and told me to call her Hope, but
| reckon she's Christle Maclaire all

same the ol' Gineral was showin' me

"They rode on through the black,
lent night as rapidly as thelr tired
horses would consent to travel. Kelth
led directly across the open prairle,

guldifig-bis course by the stars, and
purposely avolding the. tral
some suspicious eye might mark their
His first object was to get
safely away from the scattered settle-
ments lying east of Carson City. Be-
yond their radius he could safely dis-
pose of the borses they rode, disap-

r from viow. and find time to de-
velop future plans. As to the girl—
. be would keep his word with

-, whun -honlder- and rounded throat

sulll smarted. A natural soldler, anx-

called him, all right. He was here
maybe three days outfittin’—a nolce
spoken ol gintlemin, wid a gray beard,
an’ onc’t he showed me the locket—
be the powers, if it do be his, there's
an openln’ to it an’ a plctersinside.”
Tho girl touched the spring, reveal-
ing the face within, but her eyes were

There would be no d|m«
culty l.boul that, but otherwi:
shpuld retaln no Influence over hlm.
bclouled rather ‘to Hiwlly‘l class.

The slender form swayed forward,
It -.. a lonely, tiresome ride, dur-
g which Neb made various efforts
to talk, but finding his -white com-
panion ‘uncommunicative, at last re-
Iapsed Into rather sullen silence. The
horses plodded on steadily, and when
daylight finally dawned, the two men
found themselves In a depression lead-
ing down to the Smoky River.
they came to a water/hdle, where they
could safely hide themsely

stock. With both Indians dnd white

-“He was my father, and—and this 1s
my mother’s plcture which he always
ried.”

“Then what ll your name?”
Kate Murphy looked at the face half

hidden in the bed-clothes.
not the name which Keith had given

ing the korses closely under the rocl
shadows, and not venturing upon
building any fire. Neb threw himself

ber, but she had lived on the border
to0 long to be Inguisitive. The other
lifted her head, fllnging back her
loosened bair with one hand.

- 5 - or leas and hat thay say. You can
Mr. Kelth dropped. it,” she excialm- | buy this beautital home tor 33,000, and

ed. Where do you suppose he got 1t?" |
Then she gave a quick, startled cry,
her eyes opening wide in horror. “The
Cimmaton Crossing. the murder at th

fne n
Cimmaron Crossing! He—be told me | fgriencen within 300 'm 3t the e
side o v ¢
about that; but he never showed me | hardwood finish o
fruit. Yﬂll cauld not "hlllld the 'Nl:\l.
ki3

Her volce falled, but th Murphy vrcmls-.o

this—this. Do you—do you think—"

gathered her futo her arm:

Bore, honey." sho sald, a¥'if to
a child. “Shure an’ Ol'm telltn’ yo it |
niver was Jack Keith what did it—
murther ain't his<gfoyle.”

CHAPTER XVI.

Introducing Doctor Fairbaln.

5t
‘i
Headed as they were, and having no | 35 our veat

other spectal objective polat in view, it |

was only natural for the two fugitives |

to drift Into Sheridan. This was at that | on’
time the human cesspool of the plaing | location:

country, a seething, bolling maelstrom | ma;
of all that was rough, evil, and brazen [
along the entlre frontier. Customar-
ily quiet engugh during the bours ot
daylight, the town became a m

saturnalia with the approach of dlrk <N‘

ness, Its ceaseless orgles being nolsily | 2.1
continued until dawn. But at this
period all track work on the Kansas |

Pacific belng temporarily suspended ;.W‘ m..‘ N
by Indlan outbreaks, the graders made | {17 (oU20
both night and day altke hideous, and | riow

the singlo dirty street which com- [ure :
posed Sheridad, lined with shacks, ‘,,‘.w
crowded with saloons. the dull dead | tlon for

prairie stretching away on every side ‘3

to the horizon, was congested with

bumanity during every hour of the |l

twenty-four. | ra
(TO BE CONTINUED.)

\qu; than $100 e, acre

Strict School Rules. "
John Wesley beld that school chil- |

dren should do without bolidays alto- ‘“‘“'

gether. When he opened Kingswood um
school in 1748 he announced that “the \

children of tender parents, so called, ;‘.ﬁ..k.u.m. ant

have no business bere, for the rules
will not be broken in favor of any

l
person whatsoever. Nor 1s any child | bat.

recelved unless his parents agreo that |
he shall observo all the rules of the |
house; and that they will not take

bim from- school, no, not for a day, |
tll they take him for good and all” ‘lvul‘nnh'

poug

Further, no play days were permit-

ted, and no time was ever allowed for | | buiia

play, on the ground that he who plays |
when he i3 a child’will pluy when |

me afternoon without breaking thelr

Wasted Effort.
“I want you to subscribe something |
to the fund we are raising for the pur- |

pose of giving Senator Bunk a grand | "*rr";'\"m‘ummﬂ'(\f -

reception when he comes from Wash-
fngton. How much shall we put you |

down for?” -~ 1o the r

“Nothing!*

“Notbing? Why, you must admnt
that Senator Bunk has made a great |
record in congress. He has succeeded
in making himself one of the leaders
of the most, dignified dellberative
body on earth.”

“Yes, but he's got all the offices

bis disposal filled, s0 What's the use?” | one who will pay en.

—Chicago Record-Herald.

What He Wanted.
It was after the explosion, and Hed- |
derson sat on a rall fence gazing rue- | g

tully over the sceno of ruin. Ope of | fru m‘ the e
his wheels was still rolling onward _:‘r,‘,ﬂ""’

over the pike. Another hung from the
Hmb of a tree. Other sections of the | | s

car were strewn about the highway, ci\.»’

far and near.
“Ah me!” sighed Henderson. "To‘
think that only last night I was m-‘
velghing against an assembled car!
By Jove! I'd glve $100 to anybody
who'd come along at this very minute

and assemble mive.”"—Harper's Week- lnm. fow m>. w

W | W v‘v\m’em floor,

on the turt and was instantly asleep,
but Keith climbed the steep side of

No Refreshments for Him

bashod When Explanation
wi

mornfhg came upon a mountain cabin
which gave unusual evidence of rural
industry. There was a flourishing patch
of wild mustard at the rear of the

morning, the traveler decided to stop
for refreshments,

“I'll be glad to miIK ber for you,”
he offered, looking hopefully at the

overturned stool in the yard. “I was “ from i

brought up on a farm.”
Again the woman shook her head.
“Ye cain't, stranger” This time her

resentment was tinged with futile re- 4‘ nelxnbn‘rh od |

gret. “Jim rid the caow to taown."—
Youth's Companion.

An Early Suffragette. | strocts and o

There has just been wound up In/ing
Edinburgh, Scotland, the trust made | same iot wits " At 325
by Miss Mary Dick, sister of Mr. Wil- | lng. ‘Witn real estate going. up ali the | &
llam Dick, the founder and chief bene- ‘ time.

factor of the Royal Dick Véterinary |

college. Slie was a strong personality, | i exchan

kindly disposed, active and, possessed | Birmingharm,

of busness habits. She peryonally |
managed the house property and feus,

and conducted a large correspondence, ’ fruit

the corpo-
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SCANT ALLOWANCE OF SOAP

c-puln Didn’t Want to Hire Thres

Rooms to Get Hands and
Face Washed.

When Falrmount inn was opened,

emong its first patrons was Captaln
smuer of Marsbby. He had long
been a friend of Captain. Larrabes, the
tather of the young proprietor of the
new inn, and he wished to “see for
himself what kind of & tavern Eddy
would keep.”

He was taken to one of the prefti-

“Is that little square cake o' soap

all that goes with this fitout?” he in-

furnace, | quired, fndicating the cake in ts nick-

what do

d elm
Price 1s
id-

tatn, confidentially.
bave got used tg city ways, where it's
all style, and sa
rain: but let me tell you one thing, you'rs
Uable to have a good many folks from

” Ilnhhy and all around, that Kkoew

el holder. »

“Why, yes,” sald the young woman.

{* %l | “One cake for each room, new for
each guest, of course.”

“Well, now, see here,

in what don’t show;

loamy land 1a | ¥ith some good Mberal bars o soup
such as we're used to.

ing. You wouldn't vn! your father's

old friends to tell that they had to
bire three rooms at Fairmount lnn te
get them & good faco-and-hands wash,

Bow would ye?"—Youth's Companion.

In Line. RIS
Bultor—Your daughter, sir—well, oo

—~that—is—abe fold me to come te
You—she says you—
so—1

understand. .
lat‘-u?mmlr.hn-wg




