fMons which

Dl:lwlﬂ_'l Do For You
. Kilmer & Co., Bingham-
& sample bottle. It will
You will also re-

a booklet of valuable informa-
about the.kidneys and
be sure and

wll drug stores,

ade to Order.
‘States' senator worth mwil-
made rapldly,

A United

/The lady ‘Who went Ja with the sen-
\mtor, the wife of another senator, ob-
jserved the Insignia when she picked
fp her dinner card and exclalmed:
*How pretty!™

#¥es," veplied the senator proudly,
[W think it s rather neat. My wife In-
{wented it."—Saturday Evening Post.

Easy
‘When Senator John E. Hessin and
Maughter of Manhatt: were dofng
ind Asia last summer, says the
(Kansas City Journal, they took a mo-

. for boat ride on the Sea of Galllee.

fin the party was a New- York mins

It was exorbitant.

“f jcan readily anderstand why
fChrist walked on the water here.” sald
fthe minister. .

-, Elemental Error.
Judge Stevens was angling in the

Manitowlsh waters, and just after.dig-

became involved In ument
boat companion. The debate
flasted some minytes, and during that
ime the judge had his baited' hook

E

Nagural Feoling. -
dead.”
“she die a natural

‘"Qur-

ral death of a parson
who tries to light » fire with kero-
'mene!"”—Stray Storles, ~ 2
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Keith and Neb drjft Jnto Sberidan. whers
eets an old frlegd. Filjrbal
meeta the brother of Hope WAlt
od name of Fred IV

s convl at
Bart has some plot Invelving| the
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CHAPTER XIX.—(Continued.)

The dead silence which ensued was
broken only by heavy breathing. Then
Scott swore, bringing his fist down.
with a crash on the washstand. 5

“That rather stumps yer, don‘t it,

just nat'rly pumped the gal, &’ How
he's up here.trailin’ you. Blame It all
it makes me laugh.”

“1 don't sec what you see to laugh.
at  This Kelth fsn't an easy man to
play with, let me tell you. He may
have got on to our game.”

“Oh, hell, Bart, dont lose ypur
nerve. Ho can't do anything, because
we've got the under holt. He!' tugt

tive: all we got to'do 1s locate him,
an’ have him flung back inter jali—
there's murder an’ Boss-steallng agin
im.” .
Hawley seemed fto be thinking
#wiftly, while bis companion topk an-
other drink.. ' :
“Well, pard, aln’t that s0?"
“No, that trick won't work, Stott.
Wecould do it easily enough it we
were down In Carson, where the boys
would help us out. “The trouble| up
here is that ‘Wil Bill' Hickock is
Marshal of Sheridan, and he and 1
never dld hitch. Besldes, Kelth was
one of his deputles down at Dadge two
years ago—you remember when Dutch
Charlie’s place was cleaned out? Well,
Hickock and Kelth did that job all
alone, and ‘Wild BIll' {sn't golng back
that kind of a pal, is he? 1 tell

you we've got to fight this affair
alone, and on the quiet. Maybe the
fellow don't know much yet, but he's
sure on the trall, or else he wouldn't
have been in here talking to Willough-
by. We've got to get him, Scott, some-
bow. Lord, man, thergs a.clean mil-
flon dollars waiting for us in this deal,
and I'm ready to fight for it. Dut I'm
damned sleepy, and I'm golng to bed.
You locate Keith tomorrow, and then,
when you're saber, we'll figure out
how We can get to best; I've got
Good-night,

B

He went out into the ball ~and
down the creaking stairs, the man he
wanted 80 badly listening to his' de-
scending footsteps, balt tempted to
follow.  Scott did not.move, perhaps
bad already fallen, drunkenly asleep
on his chair, and finally Keith crossed
his own room and lay down, "The din
outside contipued inabated, but the
mag's intense weariness overcame it
all, ‘and he fell asleep, his last con-
scious thought a memory of Hope.

CHAPTER XX.
Hope Goes. to. Sheridan,
The discovery of the Jocket which had
fallen from about Kelth's neck made it
Impossible for Hope to remain quletly

| tor tong in the hotel at Fort La

The more carefGlly she thought over
the story of that murdes at the Cim-
n Crossing. and- Kelth's tale of
bow he bad discovered and butied the
mutilated bodies, the more assured
she became that that.was where this

t came.from, ‘dnd, that the slain
freighter must bave been her ow)

She never
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Bart? Well, it.don't me. 1 tell yer
y I sald from the first. It
an' that nigger what |
jumped ye In the cabin. They was
hidin’ there when we rode.in. He

iR

“ “It's My Notion That Hawley's Got Hold av Thim Paper:

av Yer Father’s.”

“But if it wasn't father, where s be
ow

- what Of've been tryin’ ter
foind out. First off he went out to the
Cimmaron Crossing, gyarded by a
squad o' cavalry from the fort bere
gﬁmmy Cafne wint along, an’ told

I about it. They dug up the

fes, but niver a thing did they find
on ‘em—not a’ paper, nor a dollar.
They'd bin robbed all rolght. The
owld Gineral swore lotke a wild mon
all the way back, Tommy said, an
the first thing he did at Carson City
was to start buntin’ fer ‘Black Bart’
He was two days gittin’ on the trall
av him; then he heard the feller wi
gone away trapsing after a singin’ or
dancin’ gyurk-called Christie Maclaire.
She was supposed to be ayther at
Topeky or Sheridan. A freighter told
the owld man she was at Sheridan, an’
so he started there overland, hopin’
ter head off ‘Black Bart’ Ol reckon
we could a towld mor'n that.”

“What do you mean®”

“Why shure, honey, what's the use
tryln' ter decave me? Didn't Jack
Kelth, wid his own lips, tell me ye
was Christie Maclalre?”

“But I'm not! I'm not, Mrs. Mur-
phy. 1 don't even krow the woman.
It is such a strange thing; I cannot
account for it—both those men mis:
took me for her, and—and I let them.
1 didn't care who the man Hawley sup-
posed me to be, but I intended to have
told” Mr. Keith he was mistaken. * |
don't know why I didn't, only I sup-
posed be finally uncerstood, But I
want, you to belleve, Mrs. Murphy—
I am Hope Waite, and not Christle
Maclaire.
- “It's littlo the loss to ye not ter be
ber, an’ Of'm thinkin' lotkely Jack
Kelth will be molghty well plased ter
know the truth. What's “Black Bart®
50 ayger ter git hold av this Maclaire
gyurl fer? .

“l do not in the least kpow. He
must have induced me to go to that
lace in the desert belleving me Lo be
the other woman. Yet he #aid noth-
Ing of any purpose; indeed, he found
no opportunity.”

Mrs. Murphy shook her head dis-
paragingly. 1

“It waé shure some divilment.” she

serted, stoutly. “He’ll up  to
url; Ot
Shure, the

some trick wid the poor
two av yez must look as much alotke

know the lolkes av him.

' |as two payes tn & pod. Lofkely now,

it's a twin sister ye've got?”

Hope smiled, although
were misty.

“Oh, no;- Fred and | were the only
children; but what shall I do? What
ought 1 to do?”

The: Irish,mouth of Kate Murphy
set firmly, her blue eyes burning.
not sthrong Of am on advistn’,”

ber eyes

itk

out from some av tho lads down be

The only equlpment operating into
Sheridan was a conmstruction traim,
with an old battered passenger ccach
coupled to the rear. A squad ot
heavily armed Infantry rode along. as

protection against possible Indfan
ralders, but there was mo crowd
aboard on this speeial trip, as all

construction work had been suspended
o0a the line indefinttcly, and most of
the travel, therefore, bad ¢hanged to
the eastward. Tho coach used had
a partition run through it, and, as
s00n as the busy tralumen discovered
ladies on board, they unceremoniously
drove the more bibulous passengers.
protesting. Inta the forward compart-
ment. This-left Hope in comparativo
peace, her remainiug nelghbors quiet.
taciturn men, whom she looked at
through the folds of her vell during
the long, slow, exasperating journdy,
mentally guessing at their various oc-
cupations. It was an exceedingly tedi-
ous, monotonous trip, the train slack-
ening up, and jerking forward, appar-
ently without slightest reason:' then
occasionally achleving a full ~stop.
while men, always under guard, weat
ahead to fix up some bit of damaged
track, across which the enginedr
dared not advance. At each bridge
spanniug the numerou all streams,
trainmen examined the structure be-
fore venturing forward, and at each
stop the wearled passengers grew
more Impatient and sarcastic, a per-
fect stream of fluent profanity belng
wafted back whenever the door be-
tween the!two sections chanced to be
left afar. .

Hopée was pot the only woman on
board, yet a glance at the others was
sufficlent to decide thelr status, even
had thelr freedom of manner and ioud
talking not made it equally obvious.
Fearful lest sho might be mistaken
for one of the same class, she re-
mained in stlence, her vell merely
lifted encugh to enable her to peer
out througb the grimy window at the
barren view slipping slowly past. This
consisted of the bare prairie, brown
and desolate, qccasionally intersected
by some small watercourse, the low
hills rising and falling like waves to
the far horizon. Few incidents broke
the dead monatony; occasionally &

herd of antelope appeared in the dis-
silhouetted agalnst

tance, the sky-

4 few construction cars, a hut hall
burled under earth,

the surrounding

piles of tin cans, and all manner of
debrls, with occasionally a vacant |
sback, left deserted and forlorn. |

Wearied and heartsick, Hope turned |
away from this outside dreariness to |
contemplate more closely her neigh- |
bors on board, but found them scarce- |
ly more interesting. Several were |
playing cards, others moodily staring |
out of the windows, while a few were |
laughing and talking with the girls, |
thelr conversation inane and punctu- |
ated with profanity. One man was |
figuring on a seratch pad, and Hope
| dectded he must be an engineer em- |
| ployed on the line; others she classed |
{as small merchants, saloon-keepers, |
and frontier riftraft. They would
glance curiously at her as they |
marched up and down the Darrow |
aisle, but ber veil, and averted face.
prevented even the boldest (from |
speaking Once 'she addressed the |
conductor, and the man who was fg-
uring turned and looked back at her,
evidently attracted by the soft note
of her voice. But he made no effort
at advances, returning immedtately 1o
his pad, oblivious to all else.

(TO BE CONTI D.>

Disappointing Man.

When Prof. Charles Zueblin of Har
vard was last in Kansas City he im-
mediately sought out L. H. Flery, as- |
sistant manager of the Coates House,
who was his boyhood friend. They
bad played on the same college base-
ball team and were chums at school.
One afternoon Mr. Fiery and Prot
Zueblin went to Evanston to play golf. |
The professor s almost an expert at |
the “gume. He was constantly ad-
dressed as “professor” Finally Mr.|
Flery's caddle whispered to him

“Is he a professor of golf?"
uo, my boy” Mr. Flery an.
“he's a professor in a uni |

ap) nt: |
“Shucks! Is that all?”—Kansas City
Star: |

|

Don’t Want 'Em Back. ‘

An economical young man who was
much bored by the requests of Hckie
young women to return their photo-
graphs decided upon desperate meas- |
ures to put a stop to the unnecessary |
expenditure of time and postage |

He announced his intention of start |
ing a Venus collection to contain the |
pictures of the 100 most beautiful wo-
men in the world, and now the girls
never ask for their pictures.

i

Trinity Church in Debt.
Trinity church, New York, rich as
everybody agrees beyond the thoughts |
of money “value, is $2,358,394 in debt. |
Contrary to its former practice, it now |
tells in its annual reports the values |
of its properties, its fncome and its |
debts. 1Its report of last year, just
issued, values productive property
owned at $15,117.000, of which $i3.-
858,000 15 real estate at city assefsed

valuation.

)

ot
scenery evidencing past glories by | cook it under the gas broller.

|18 chicken salad served in a ring of |

| any purc coloring extract or tomato

Be | into the cold mllk, which heat slowly

until the cheese has melted. Stir
together and serve at once.

This dish can be prepared with a

remnant of macaroni or spaghett! on
the chafing dish.
For a quick roast, instead of a leg
lamb buy the rack with chops, and
A rack
of from two pounds up can be brolled
in an hour or less.

Hamburg steaks, a good choice for
such occasions, can also be delicate-
Iy brolled undef th flame | in-
stead of cooked In the pan, and to
many the flavor {s greatly improved
thereby. Onion juice is much better
than the usual chopped. onlon
these steaks. It comes put up

bottles, or the onfous may be minced |
in the meat chopper and a tablespoon- |

ful or two pressed out. - |

Another substantial offering for the
menu is bam patties made of lhnnl‘
two kitchen cups of cold cooked ham |
minced fine and stirred into four cups |
of bread crumbs, the latter maist-

| ened with milk. To this add a large

lump. of butter and any seasonings
liked. Pour the butter into gem pans, |
filling about two-thirds only. Now '
break an egs over each little sec-
tion, sprickle over more of the bread
crumbs, and bake until brown.
Frefiuently at such’ times the house-
eeper will substitute a cold dish, |
which can be prepared well in ad-|
vance, Jor the bot roast or brofled |
meat. A hearty course of this kind |

bam felly. |

Serve this on a bed of crisp wa-|
tercross, having the salad heaped up |
in the :enter of the felly ring, which |
is made in this woy: Whip siff a
kitchen cup of thick “double” cream, |

| and into this stir a cup of strong as- |
| ple Jjelly.

Cool it, and before it is |
quite set add a small quantity of |
potted very finely minced

with the egg whip, color pink with

juice and pack in the mold. It will
require about two hours to set thor-
oughly.

A dajuty bite for the entree or des-
sert is rice frifters prepared by this
formula: Three-quarters of a pint of
cold cooked rice, one tablespoontul
of sugar, yolks of twe eggs, cup of
milk and flour enough to make the
usual thick drop batter. Ad¢ a tea-
spoonful of baking powder, mixed

ith the last of the flour, and, last
of all fold in the whites of the eggs, |
beaten very stiff. Fry lke any frit
ters and serve with pure maple syrup.

To With Fireless Cook:
ple do not seem to readize,
In using a fireless cooker, that all
sorts of utensils besides the ones com-
ing with the cooker may be used with
the heat radfators. For rice or Indian
pudding, or scalloped potatoes, for In-
stance, prepare the mixture in an
earthenware or fireproof china baking
dish, which may go direct to the ta-
ble. Heat the radiator over a strong
fire or gas flame until it is thorough-
ly hot. Then place it in the cooker
and carefully lower the baking diah
down on it. If the food Is of a nature

Beware of Laziness.
Burton, in his fmous “Anatomy of
Melancholy” says: “Laziness 1s pols-
lon to body and mind, the allment of
perverseness, one of L.c seven deadly
xins; ‘Uis the devil's pillow, uls bulster,
his maln support A lazy <og ts, full
of the naoge, and bow shall a lazy
man vot be otherwise? Laziness of
find is also much worce than laziness
af body; an ubused talenc is'a misfor-
tune: und to the mind rust s a pest,
a bell”

Casting Aside a Fortune -

to Swap an Old Vest for a
orn-Qut Farm Full of
Ciamonds.

Declined
Wi

In this day of great fortunes It 1s
oot unusual to read fn the dally news
colymns of great fortunes being lost

on In a'day, and the following
anecdote s quoted to {llustrate bow
one man cast aside an opportunity to
become many times a willionalre.

| worked on account of its poor soll and | fect the  dificult passages of
the of ter. *The/| or All this, too, was done
(owner of this tarm met ty | with the utmost apparent eass, and
mann one day and offered to trade the | in the dificult passages he fre
tarm for an old waistcoat be had sgen | quently himself in

bim wearing. / ta the pecullar trickeres of
As Saltzmann did pot wish to/ bur | the upon whose music be
den himself with s plece of worthless | ¥as Russiza Boy.

land be kindly refused the offer.

cooked |
ham. Combine all three Ingredients  vv:
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Dr; Rgrbv's Kidner Pils (enaragteed) holp
E-rwz.qafm.,%%

oaues of Ridney lerangements,
It you
1

a

n

y's Kidney
o

Aces, Sa
B

Second
lightning?
First Tramps
more afraid uv

A SERIOUS ERROR.

—Well, yes—but I'm
‘water.

b

Many a casé| of Kidney diseaso’ has
proven fatal because the symptoms:
wero nat recognized. If you sufter
trom backache or bladder frregutari-

tle, Rogers street,
Broken Bow,
Nebr, ‘Says Mr.
Tuttle: I
confited to my
home for weeks,
unable to walk
more than ten feet
at a time. The
- doctor sald I had
and his trestment helped me

gravel,
temporarily, but soon the symptoms

returned with greater severity
before. | Being urged, I ysed Doan’
Kidney 'Pills and received

Summoned as Witnes:
Whenever Rev. Solon

Jefterson
called on Aupt Candace If was ber

custom to set a plate of gingerbread
before him and then him with
what she called * liglous/"spoundin's.”

“Wha' fo' does de Lawd send epi-
demics into d¢ hﬂ?‘fh. asked bim
one day. /

“When folks get so
removed, some of e

to require a very hot fire, a second | epldemic,” sald efferson, and
radiator can be placed over it on the | took a large bite of gingerbread.

rack. In this case it will be done in| “Uh-!"” unt Candace. “Ef

two or three hours with a good firm | dat's 80, how de good people

and slightly brown crust.—Good | gets removed along wid de bad ones,”

Magazine. s are summonsed fo’

X Rev., Bolon, fortified

in spirit and glarified in mind by the

To Save Meat. gingerbread, Although slightly embar-

Chop fine any bits of meat. chicken, | ragsed '|n hfs utterante. “De Lawd

pork, veal or what not. add and ¢hop | gibg every a falr trial."—Youth's

Into this any cold fried or bolled ¢ggs | Cofupanio ’

which have been left over. When|the
whole 1s chopped fine and thoroughly
mixed, add ome or two beaten eggs.
‘The eggs can be dispensed with it Foc-
essary. Add a little sweet milk| for
molsture and enough cracker crufmbs
to make the mixture- easily handled.
Season with salt and pepper. Roll in-
to croquettes and fry in hot lard.
destrable the croquettes can be made
into balls and friend to a crisp in half
butter and half lard. N\

Baked Cream Toast. \

Toast the required number of slices
of two-day-old bread, dip quickly In hot/
salt water (one tablespoonful to A
pint of water), butter and lay in a fat
pan; then pour a little rich milk oyer |
it and place in a ot oven for about

(vere found oo this waste stretch, and
now millions of dollars could not pur
chase It

(u years later big eclear

A Musicai Prodigy.

In 1541 arrived in London a Russtan
boy. called Antoine Rubinsteln, mot
twelye years old. whose performances
ou the plano bad excited wonder
t among the musical ams
was equally skilied in the
well as modern style of
gave with wonderful ef-

/ Early Training, A
laimg  that - ber

andestors |

leve if. She can wear shoes,
three glzes too simall and look' happy.7
‘s Weekly. \ /

In Use Fo:
1L Plaustble, S0
‘Sunday School Teacher—Why . was
(he fiery furnace seven times bested?

Tommy-<I suppose it went out be-

was o

r ik
Children Cry for Fletcher's Castoria .



