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CHAPTER XIV—Continued.

! Duane averted his face a moment.
Besitated till the swelling left his
#hroat, and then sald, “It's worth what
went through to-day to hear that.’!
“I can imagine how you feel about
@t When I was In the war—but let's
get down to the buriness of thiv meet-

ing.’
He pulled his chair close to Duane’s.
“You've had word more than once
n the last two years that I wanted to
_ #ee you, why idn't you hunt me up?"
“I supposed you {loagined me one oc
those gun-fighters who couldn't |

“That was fatural, 1 suppose,” "went
on MacNelly. | “You didu't know me,
otherwise you would have come. I've
Been a long time getting to you. But
the nature of my job, ar as you're
concerned, magde me cautlous. Duane,
you're aware of the hard name you'
bear all over the Southwest?"

“Once In a. while I'm jarred loto
feallzing” replied Duane.

“It's the hhrdest; barring Murrell
and Cheseldine, on 4he Texas border.
-But there’s this difference.  Murrell
In his day wiis known to deserve hiy
tnfamous name, Cheseldine In his day

fn southwest Texps who're your
friends, ‘who swear you never com-
mitted a crimie. The farther south I
#et the clearer this becomes. What 1
‘want to kmow Is the truth. Have you
ever done anything ¢riminal? Tell me
the truth, Duane. It won't make any
| difference in my plan. And when |
#ay crime I mean what I would call
erime, or any reasonable Texan.”

“That way hands are clean,” re-
plied Duane.

“You never held up a man, robbed
4 sto b, stole a horse -when
you needed him bad—never anything
ke that?” |

“Somehow 1 always kept out of that,
Just when pressed the hardest.”

Tm glad!” MacNelly ex-
«<laimed, gripping Duane’s hand. “Glad
for your mother's sake! But, all the
same, In spite of this, you are a Texas
outiaw accountable to the state.
You're perfectly aware that under ex-
isting circumptances, If ‘you fell Into
the hands of |the law, you'd probably
hang, at least go to jall for a long
term.

t kept me on the dodge
rs," replied Duane.
MucNelly's eyes nar-
glittéred. The muscles
um Dhis brawn cheeks set hard and
He leaned close to Duane,
pressing fingers upon

this,” he whispered,
hoarsely. “If I place a pardon In your
band—make you a free, honest citizen
once more, clear your name of Infamy,
make your miother, your sister proud
you swear yourself to a
service, any service I demand of you?"
Duage sat stock still, stunned.
Slowly, more uasively, with
show of earnest tation, Captaln
w,y reiterated  his ﬂlrﬂ
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')u God " ' burst from Duane.
*“What's this? MacNelly, you can't be
in earnest!” i

mennhm:uh I've a

I'm playing It square.

f

He rose to his feet. Duane, as If |
tmpelled, ros¢ with him. ' Ranger and

a- ocked %yes that searched
omr- souls.. In u.cueny N
.ll'. hope, ef

read [truth, strong, pur-
en. gladness, -nd o fugl-

‘Hive mounting assurance of victory.

':; [ olitieal influence put.me

light breaking |n upon his bewilder-
“You t me for ranger serv-
lee?”

“Sure. Tha " replied the
Captaln dryly. | “Now to hear what
that service Is tp/be. I've been a busy
man since I took this job. and, as you
mayT have I've done a few
things. I don't/miid telling you that
here and
that up Austin way there's a good deal
oc friction In the Department of State

in regard to whether or not the ranger
service 1s any good—whether it should
be discontinued or not. I'm on the
party who's defending the ranger serv-
fce: I contend that It's ‘made Texas
habitable.. Well, 1t's been up to me to
produce mulu So far T haye been
successtul. My great ambition s to
break up the onu-w gangs along the

M
d engerness to meet that violent
of which thelr capfdin hinted.
Théy were Jolly, wild fellows, with
Jus| empugh mvi.ty in theif welcome
to shew Buane thelr respect and ap-
preffation, while not forgptting his
lon-wolf record. When he| had seated
hinjself In that eircle, npw one of
thefn. n feeling subtle "’1“» uplifting
perfaded him,
fter the meal Captaly
Duane aside.
_ “Here
tar(as you can.
adjutant at Austin.

llneNelU

& it go &
care of the
't have to
where you
two

the money, . Mal
Write mé
1 do

river. I have hever ventured in there
the lleutenant I needed.

course, are the man I had In mh
It's my idea-to start way up the Rio
Grande and begin with Cheseldine.
He's the strongest, the worst outlaw
of'the times. He's more than rustler.
It's Cheseldine and his gang who are

operating on the banks. No one seems.

to have seen him—to know, what he
I?ok! like.
74l assume, of fourse, thut youmre a
stranger to the rountry he dominates.
It's five hundred miles west of your
.ground. There’s a littlg town over
there called Fatrdale, t's the nest
of o rustler gang. They rustle and
murder at wlll.
18,

ceed to net upon.
your own In)w You must
way to let me know when
rangegs are negded. Th

break up Cheseldine's
toughest Job

robbers dnd breakAip the rest of the

gung.  To find them, to get® among
them somehow,(to learn thelr move-
ments, to lay your trap for us rangers
to spring—that, Duane, is your service
to me, and God knows It's n great
one!"

“I have accepted it,” replied Duane.

“Your work will be sgcret. You are
now a ranger in my service. But no
one except the few I.choose to tell
will know of it Antll we pull: off the
job. You will sifiply be Buck Duane
till fth sults our purpose to acqualnt
Texas with the fact that you're &
ranger. You'll see there's no date on
that paper. No one will ever know
Just when you entered the service.
Perhaps we can make 1t appear that
all or most of your outliwry has
really been good service to the state.
At that, I'll belleve 1t'll turn out so.”

MacNelly paused a moment In hls
rapld talk, chewed his cigar, drew
his brows together in a dark frown,
and went on. “No man on the border
knows so well as you the deadly nature
of this service. It's u long, long chance
agilnst your ever coming back.”

“That's not the point,”. sald Duane.
“But In case 1 get killed out there—
what—"

“Leave that to meS Interrupted
Captatn MacNelly. “If you lose your
life out there I'll see your name clear-
ed—the service you render known.
You can rest assured of that.”

“I am satisfied,” replied Duane.
“That's so much more than Lve dared
to hope.”
| “Well, 1t's settled, then. TI'll give
you money for expenses. You'll start
as soon as you like—the sooner the
better. 1 hope to think of other sug-
gestions especially. about communl-
cating with me.”

Long after the lights were out ahd
the low hum of volces had ceased
roudd the camp-fire Duane lay awake,

“Any Business Here™
eyes staring into the blackness, mar

‘HvlL man! Dont’thagk me!". re-
plled MacNelly, cryshing ¢ ¢ proffered
hand.: “I've sent’a lot good men
to thelr deaths/and mayb¢ [you're an-
.,uj»n But, as I've sald,/iyou've one
chance o thousand,| | And, by
Hepy I'd hate to be Cheseldine
ther man you were tralling.
xood-by—adios, Digne! May
ficet wgain

CHAPTER, xv,

Fest of the. Pecos Rivdr Texas ex-
terded a vast. wild regiog, barren in
ahd north where the Llagd Edtacado
sprfead bs sMifting sands, fogtile in the
sodfh along the & A rall-

ey of this
ages and
ine of steel.
(é;m Tegus,
ged doml-
bhnds,  the
nto it.

ilmost due
andary for
oy weary of
5| north, to
P [Blg Bend.

five hundred mi
ntry, and the aonly
ns lny on or near this
sottled ns was this we

despite the acknowl,
hee of ‘the outlaw
neers pushed steadily
'hg Rlo Grande flowed
th along the western b
housand miles, and the
course, turned abrup
ke what was called th
(o railroad, running wesf, (cut across
s bend, and all that country bound-
on the north by the fajlroud and
on| the south by the river iwas as wild
as|the Staked Plains, Adross the face
of| this -Big Bend, us If to|isolate it.
stretched the Ord mountafh range. In
the valleys of the foothills und out
across the plains were rpaches, and
fapther north, villages, and| the towns
of| Alpine and Marfa.

Like other parts of the, great Lone
Sthr State, this section of Texas was
a world In itself—a world where the
righes of the rancher wire ever en-
ri¢hing the outlaw. The villnge closest
to| the gateway of this outldw-infested
region was a lttle place’ ealled Ord.
ngmed after the dark peak,that loomed
sope miles tp the south.

foward thie close of | day in Sep-
tepuber a stranger rode Intd Ord, and
in a community where all men were
remarkable for one reason or muother
he excited Interest. HIy horse, per-
hips, received the first snd most en-
Rguging attention—horses in that reglon
buing apparently more important than
wpn.  This particular hprse at first
glhnce seemed ugly. Buf he was a
gihnt, black as coal, huge in every
why. A bystander remarked that he
ndd a grand head. His face was solid
hlnck; except in the middlg of his fore

dy where there was 4! round spot
b white.

IThe rider, like his horsewns a glant

stature, but rangler, not so heavily
b lit.  Otherwise the only striking

ng about him was his somber face
with its plercing eyes, and hair white
over the temples. He pucked two
ns, both low down—blit that was
too common a thing to attract notice
m the Big Bend. A close observer.

howpver, would have noted a singular
tdct—thls rider's right' hand was
mpre bronzed, more weather-beaten
than his left. He never wore a glove
o that right hand!
He had dismounted_before a ram-
jackle structure that bore upon Its
de, high-boarded frouf the si
flotel."* The hotel had p wide plat-
rm® In frout, and this did duty as
ppreh and sidewalk. Upon It and
lenning against a hitching-rall, were
wen of varylng ages, st of them
slpvenly In oid jeans ajd slouched
sqmbreros. Some were bapted, blted,
apd spurred. No man zI:r» wore &

its
my
TH
thi

ed|

pat, but all wore vests|| The guns
that group would have ¢utnumbered
e men.

It was a crowd lqu\\ln'ly too lazy
be curjous. Thesé men|Were Idlers ;
hat else, perhaps, was jiasy to con-
fcture.  Certainly to thls arriving
ranger, who flashed a kilen eye over
em, they wore an ulmmsphera never
ksociated with work.
Presently a tall man, W
I9g, sandy mustache, msJ

EPorwzz

pely detach-
d.
1d.
pt over to

himself from the crow
“Howdy, stranger.” he
The stranger had b

{zhtened up

I 0 the cinches ; he st
-FE nodded. Then: “Ir thirsty!™
hat zh‘ rousht a broad syjfle to faces.
racteristic greytiog. One
pd.all tropped afier the Kifanger loto

1
o)
the hotel. | It was a dark
burn of a place. with a b
a
o

p as high a
short map's head. A bg

ho laughter. None of

hrougty
fe did not| drink at all.
My name's Jim Fleteljer.” said the
i} man with the dro
pustache. He spoke la

heless there was @ |
showed be  axpected nﬁ

Y
o
that' the stranger did ng
[t
t
N
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at with U
not
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ircle.

glances.
drooping
thoughtful, but lost svmething of that
plercing serutiny.

(br 's the jumpin’ -oft phu‘\\

cullin® mysdlt late
fetched

ny
b ou

protit.
MI stepped up, and It was easy
. from the way Fletcher relin-
ed his part in the situation, that
Lrvun-r than he

Innlnu! here?"
When he spoke his expression-
ince was {n strange contrast with
the quality,
Fhis volce betrayed an ab-
of humor,

nge
wift
hoot
and

came| bronge.
ar to him.
slogytar plercing
h compass-needle.
re I lled” he sald,
offense at the way you called
I'm lgokin’ to make friends, not
You don't strike me ag one
four-flushes, achin’
| But if you are—go shead
pen the ball. You see,
throw a gun on them fellers
hey go fer theirs.”

caolly eyed his antagonist,
§tranga face not changing in the
Yet somehow it was evident
100k that here was metal which
differently
Invited to start

us b

himsplf big In the manner
of only the genulne g

g 1

pa
0z o the bur. e order

tengion
the mew filled up the
ent se¢med closed.
hed himself to the stra)
trjendliness |

resp

lered hls asperity.

for want of a bety
il you Dodge,”
e's as good s any.

guin-

¥, be ecareful!™
ch was Buck
ittle outlaw bamlet of]
ane had been three mf
e Nugces country.
ght the finest horse
and, atmed and other
to spit him, he had

€ th
.

peopl
onta

uch

he

panfe
ad reached the place be

appe:

this heah me-tropol:
the hapdle Ord. Is thet new

He [leaned |back against the bar, and
now his little yellow eyes. clear ad
I, flawless as a hawk’s, fixed on
ranger.
forming a circle, curlous, ready
or otherwise, according
to haw the [tall Interrogator marked
the nuwcunjr.

“Sure, Ord's a little strange to me,
d some, alp't it? Funoy
hereabouts.

w fur was you goln'?" E

eckon I was goln’ ns far as |
" replied the stranger, with &
augh.
reply had subtle reaction on that
ex-

Other men crowl

Some of the men
Fletchér strok
mustache,

he sa . “Sure you've heerd
of the Big Hend country?”

“I fure have, an’ was makin' tracks
fer It" replied the stranger.

Flefcher turned toward a man in
the ofiter edge of the group. “Knell
come|n heh.” N

This individual elbowed his way ‘0
and was seen to be scarcely mibre than

| 0 bost, almokt pale beside those bronz
[ ed mpn, with a lofig, expressionless
[ face. thin and sharp.

| “Kgell this heal’s—"  Fletcher
| wheeled to the stranger. “What d you
enll yourself?"

“I'4 hate to mentlon what I've, been

another

ppeared cool, carele

ad appenr

the cruelty

of friendliness,

“Nope,” replied. the stranger.
ow anybody hereabouts?"

Nary one.”
st ridin’ through?*

pln’ fer back country, en?’
re came n pause.
red to grow a little resentful and
v|himself up disdalnfully.
conslderin’
friendly an’ oncurfous down here
s Big Bend country, I don't mind
yes—+1 am In on the dodge,” he
d, with deliberate sarcasm.
west of Ord—out -El Paso
. [mebbe?”

you-all seem

wn there—'on the dodge.’

r. you're n lfar!
clink of spur
the crowd split,

The situation seem
His eyes held
lght that

he b
fight

from, 'what
e chose, Knefl

nman.
sald,

he
relaxed, th
gap; t
Jim
iger, a

pect  and

he said

. Gen

if you|can't

Duane’s | debut

ord,

A

taken

He passed
wanted
e country,

pleasurgs, and fears

e . with  whom
ct. When he hea
and fhced Kaell

jade himself agreeable, yet
Fletcher and |
er meu disposed to talk
and eat; and then, after
jare for his horse. he rode

so. to

t nume. The
to be imy
0. |

name might be Blazes, but It
he replied. "Wh-l do you ﬂl‘
urg?”

seemed

laugh.
84,

he quested.

The stranger

leav-
the stranger In the
The stranger suddenly be-
danced

“so 1 aln't

[

proved
¢harncter-

ana, |
d liquor.
sitence |

Fletcher |

pr handle |

pnths out
El Paso
he ¢ould
wise out-

a bl!ll. (with Nmu# "oa a hln!-
earned vl . d assumed &
task im| lnformynn-uou
ke him, he had felt/the meaning of
It ‘grow ngely and wonderfully,
and throvigh| that floprished up, can-
sciousness of how passionately he now
clung to thig thing which would blot
out his former Infamy. He never
forgot that he was free. Strangely,
too, along With this | feeling of new
manhood there gathered ‘the force of
imperfous ddsire to run these chlef
outlaws to fheir dooms. He never
called them| outlaws—but  rustlers,
thieves, rol)erl. murderers, criminals.
He sensed the growth of a relentless
driving passion, and sometimes he
feared that, more than the newly
acquired zeal and pride in this ranger
service, It was the old, terrible lo-
herited killing nstinct lifting Its
hydru-head In new ghise.

This nght a wonderful afterglow
lingered long in the west, and agalnst
the golden-red of cle(r ky the. bold,
black head of Mount Ord reared itself
aloft, beautifal but ajoof, sinister yet
calling.  Small wonder that Duane

cl

ed

ed

el

of

of

Here Colonel Webb Exploded.

gazed In fascination upon the peak!
Bomewhere deep In Its corrugated
sides o lost In a rugged canyon was
hidden the gecret stronghold of the
waster outlaw Cheseldine. All down
along the ride from El Paso Duane
had heard of Cheseldine, of his band,
his fearful deeds, his cunning, his
widely sepamate ralds of his flitting
here and there like a Jack-o™-lantern;
but mever a word of his den, never a
word of his uppearance.

Next wornfog Duane did not return
to Ord. He struck off to the north,
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“Aluht | Thet s07" Knell's words | riding down n rough, slow-descending
cut the atr, stilled the roo You're | roud that appeared to have been used
trom [way down the river. Thet's what | occasionally for cattle-driving. — As

he hud ridden In from the west, this
northern direetion led him Into totally
unfamilisr country. While he passed
| on, however, he exercised such keen
| Gbservation that in the future he
would know| whatever might be of
service to him If he chanced that
way uguln.

After u couple of hours' riding he
entered a tqwn which he soon’ dis-
covered to be Bradford. It was the
largest town he had visited siuce
Marfa, and he cnlealated mus2 have
a thousand lor fifteen hundred (n-
habitants, opt Including  Mexicans.
He_ decided [this would be n good
1| place for bim to hold up for a while,
belng the neprest town to Ord, only
forty miles away. So he hitched his
horse In front of a store and leisurely
set about studying Bradford.

It was |after dark, however,
that Duane verified is 4uspicions con-
cerning Bradford.  The town was
awake after {lark, and there was one
long crow ¢f saloons, dance-halls,
gambling-resqrts to full blast. Duane
| visited them| all. and was surprised
| to see wildopss and license equal to
| that of fhe ald tiver camp, of Bland's
o its palmipst days. Hére It was
forced upon him that the' farther west
one tryveled along the river
sparser | the | respectable  settlenients.
the more numerous the hard charat-
| ters. un‘rl in |consquence the greater
the eleent of lawlessness. Duane

| returned to Mis lodging-house with the
| convictton that MaeNelly's task of
| clesning up | the Blg Bend rouatry
| was & ktupepdous one. Yet. hp re-

flected, n° cqmpany of Intrepid and
| quick-shooting rangers ‘could bave
| soon cléaned] up this Bradford.
| The ipnkeqper had one other guest
that night, & 4
sombrenoed | Texan who reminded
Dusne ¢f hiy grandfathier. This man
had pegetratjng eses, a courtly man-
ner, and an unmistykable leaning to-
ward cpmpagionship and mintjuleps
The gegtleman intrgduced himself as
Colonel ' Webb, of Marfa, and _took It
as a matter| of course that Dulne
wude no comment apout himselr.

Duane, ag always, was a good
| Uistener.  Cofonel Webb told, among
other things, that he had come out
to the Big [Bend fo look over the
affairs of a dec brother who
bad been a ranchen and a sheriff of
one of the tpwns, Fairdale by name.
| “Found nq affais, no ranch. not
| even his nqv -Ta Colonel Webb.
| “And I telt |you, sir, 1f hell's any
a | tougher than thls Fairdale I don't

nd

ed
a

ad
or

he

nd |

ts,
be

1o

to |

he
rd
be

safer, and | Wit to expiate my sina there.”

Fairdale. {. . . I'lmagine sheriffs
row o hoe out here,”
replied Duade, trylng not to appear
curlous |

out & couple| of miles to a
groye he hpd marked, pnd there, well
hidden he prepared to spend
aight.  This proceeding served
dauple pufpose—bie {
the (habit yould look well in the eyes | “F
of putlawy who would be more in- | bave ‘@
clised to [see tn him| the lose-wolf
fugjtive. | |

Yoag

the

long:coated and wide-|

“What
about si: Rang-
ers. A boq of men, sir, and the
salvation pf Texas.”|

“Govertior Stoue eo-‘t entertatn
that oplnipn,” sald

Here Cdlonel Web -xplode( Mant-
festly the governor was.not his cholce
for a chlef executjve of the.great
state. He talked pqlifjcs for a while,
and of the vast terfitory west of the,
Pecos that seemed| never to get a
benefit from Austin ane exerted
himself to be agreenble .nd Interest™
Ing; and he saw presently that here
was an opportunity to make a valu-
able acqualntance, If not a friend.

“I'm a stranger in these parts”
sald Duape, finglly, “What is this
outlaw situation you speak of?"

. “It's damnable, sir, and unbellev-
able. Not rustling any thore, but
Just wholesale herd-stealing, In which
some big cattlemen, supposed to be
honest, are ‘equally guilty with the
outlaws. On this Horder, you know,
the rustler has always been able to
steal cattle In any numbers. But to
get rid of big bunches—that's the
hard job. The gang operating be-
tween here and Valentine evidently
bave not this troublp. Nobody knows
where tha stolen stack goes. But I'm
uot alone in my opinion that most of |

tnn . needs, sir, 18
of

it goes to several big stockmen. They
ship to San Antoplo, Austin, New
Orleans. also to El Paso.”

Wholesule business, eh?” remarked

Duane. . “Who ufe  these—er—blg |
stock-huyers? \

Colonel| Webb  keemed, a ™ little
startied at the abrupt query.  He

bent his peuctrating guze upon Duane
and thoughtfully struked his pointed |

| mes of coursd, Tll not mention. |
| Opintons wre one thing, direct accusa-|
[ tlon another. This|is not a healthy|
| country for the infofmer.”
} When 1t came to Ihe outlaws them-
selves Colouel Webb was disposed to
talk freely. The great name along
the river was Chesejdine, but it seem-
ed to be m name {letached from an|
individual.  No pérson of veracity
known to Colonel| Webb had ever
seen Cheseldine. §trange to say of
an outlaw lender, as there was no one
who could Identify him, so there was
1o one who could prove he hnd actu-
ally killed a man.
TO BE CONTINUED.)

AN ENGLISH TRIBUTE TO POE
Oe Maupassant and Kipling Owe Some-

thing to American Wrliter, Says
Englishm,

The detective story and the murder
niystery ure not forms of any great
literary value, but | must confess to
predilection for staries ubout crime,
and there Is some /authority for the
view that “murder Is the most gentle-
manly crime that anybody can com-
mit."

Those who share my taste for homi-
clde In fiction—and [ find 1t fatrly wide-
spread—have reasoy to be grateful to
Poe. His Lupin 1s a prince of detec |
tives and the father of wn (llustrious
progeny; while such contemners of
the law of the lagd as Raffles and
Arsene Lupin are Poe's illegitimate
children.  Indeed, Poe's Influence in
Frunce has been greater than among
the Hnglish-speaking people,. Every
studeat of French | literature knows
that but for Poe, Baudelalre, Mullarme
and 'Villiers de I'lsl¢-Adam would have.
been something vefy different from
what they were, gnd M. Remy de
Gourmont says In ope of his penetrat-
1ng essays that “Eugene Sue, Gaboriau
and Dostoevsky, in| ‘Crime and Pun-
Ishwent,’ have all taken lessons from
Poe.”

It would be Inter¢sting to study the
wuy in which his | technique of. the
short story was addpted and modified
by Guy de Maupassgnt, and how, after
having fitered thrgugh Maupassant's
mind, it has returned to English litera-
ture through the | medium of Mr.
Kipling—“Penguin;” \m the London Ni
tlon.

Great 'Probl,

A street carniva
South is seemlingly
u wost perplexing nj
a recent visit by th
val to a Tennesses
attending throng he
the claulrvoyant pow
‘Ihis goddess of
oughly blindfolded;
swers to any ques|
after truth werely
paper the question
which, being read
in the hearing of
as publ answere
Whether  Minnte
and where the old
old were questions
but that somebody
tage of a lady's t|
ber answer revealed
was confronted wit
“Where is Villay"
Her reply was: .
“Her real name {s not Villa. It is
Marguret, and she |s now In Atlanta,
Ga."—Saturday Evéning Post. ’
— — .

m Solved.
.now touring the
the repository of
ilithry secret. On
s particular carnl-
iy part of the
fird a barker extol
ers of Madam—,
isdom, while thor-
“gave lostant an- |
lons. The seeker ]
Wrote on a slip of |
nearest his heart, |
ut by the barker
Il the crowd, was
. -
sttll loved Tom
hermit buried the
legitimate enough,
had taken advan-
ustful disposition
when Madam —
the query:

Testing Steel Cars.
The testing departmenc of, one east-
ern railroad ignited|200 pounds of oll-
souked rags, shavifgd and wood, to
see the effect of the flamed upon the
metal fralmework ofja far. While the
furnjshings of the [car were slightly
damaged, the \esting department found
that the frame of the car resisted the
heat. :
In Murde
“It's bound to con
“What 157" $o
“The time when |the beabtiful ac-
tress, Instead of tefling the jury Le
iife story, will have It sBowh o siww
Lmusic as & lm"

Trials.

‘bumped up.” she sa

Evening
(would take a Wi Fred was

almost us' Oyd for o Dpg as his Mis \ -
tress for an old Lady. So they | .
both fiked to Walk slwiy ‘and take
their fime. \
“Bult one day Fred
was fuch a, Sick
schredly Wag his Tail
tress pisked him how he was. -He m
\looKed at her out of Nﬂ g Eyes and
Wade queer 1ittle sounds|in' his Throat, '
in Dog, L,n;u.ge\ meant, ‘Don't
kind Migtress. It makes me m
you so

SIck,

Oh, he-
cduld

his !I\A\K‘) Fur\ lhe il
fell hour atter hogr. |\

“Naw one day, sume Iittle while after =
Fred had Died, cas sit-

Therd | nmnoo was

Village Street.

%

4

2T

Il Took Walks Together.

a big Hog—he lopked
Fred but he was young
and Bounjed. 1
»'Sératey ! Serateh,’
on the Dook, and the
got up and 1& him 1o,
*“What Duggle are y
“The Dog dpked at
ment, Jumped ibout al
her Hand, as If\ty say,
you will have
“She brought ‘\akm
Drink, and gave Mo
he was Playing with
on her Bonuet and shv
“The Dog looked up\ghd Whined. u\
@id not want to be left
“*Come with me," sai
“But you mustu't go tod
“And along the Vill
went—the Dog golog off
but always cowlng b
new Mistress, ~
“From House' to Hoi
to store, they went, an
question was always th
know from where this
“And always she gof
swer, ‘We have never s|
fore; But he looks 1k
he Is one of Fred's Gr
had better keep him.’
“And how happy
made the old Lady. {BY
ed ubdf she was sure:!
belong to anyone:”
I shall name you aVelcome,'
sald the Dog, ‘for you
very Welcome to me. 1/was so Lonely,
And several tears fell from the old
lady's eyes—and’ now |they fell from
joy.

ery much like
jand he Jumped

went his Paws
4 Lady slowly -

u? dhe asked:
her for a mo-
d thed, Eicked
‘I am yl(m it
lsome M1 jto

\ Bone. o
} Bone, she p@t

lone.
;\m- old Lady, ‘V ¢

e \Street they

Dog cameN
the samo Wh-

Fred.

ach time
t still she walt- \\
he Dog did not

that

she
ery,

“Every Day she took a walk with

Welcome. He knew she fould not go
quickly, and after ever; 0 he would
tuke, back he would cqme to her Side

and Walk along slowly for a little time,

“Some time later the old Lady’
learned that her Dqog| hyd chosen' a
new companion. “He was a very little
and ualike Welfoule, who was.
Yyrge.

“Fot several days 'th4 little Dog
sould come to the Back-Yard'of ber
House, and Welcome woyld take out
some of his Boues to his npw Friend.

“But one day he brought him in and
golug up to the old Lady, he put one of
his Puws in her Lap. N

“‘Please, mijtress’ he seemed to
say, ‘this dittle, Dog 1s.very Lonely,
Just as ypu were; and Just as I was
Lonely until T cae to you. Can't we
make him

“The old Lady guve the small Dog
some Milk, and he too came to stay. ‘We
&hall nime him Joy, ahe said. ‘For he
has made Weicome a Huppy little Play-
mate, and we have given him Joy—as
before he was all alone, tpo.

“Every day ufter that the old Lady,
the big young Dog, Welcome, the
little Dog, Joy, all took Walks tégether.
And never again did any of thém know
whiat Loneliness wu: .

Why He Got| Them.

Among some skatery was & byy o |
small and 5o evidently a begiguer that
his ‘frequent wishaps| awakencd the

pity of a tender-hearted, l{ pm wlu
#pectator, \

“Why, sonny, you hre getting ath
1d. “I wouldn't
stay-on the ice and keep falling Yown
s0; T'd just come off and watch\the
others.”

The tears of the last downfall were
still rolling over the rosy cheeks, but
the child fooked from his adviser to\
the shining steel o bis feet and ma- |
swered: -

“#f didp't get some ney
up with; I got 'em to Jy

Needie Has aj
*Who can nape a W
1n it7" queried the ted
venile class. |
Needle {" . exelatped
miss. N 4
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