ITCHING L1Dg
Eastery South Duketn Land. Obe-sizih down,
S TR R, T R
Not Much,.
“My feslings bave beap lacerated.”
“Did it take?"

Matter “Ilil’ Explained,
Two lawyers met on the atrest. “I'va
been wondering sbout you,” said one.
“What were you wondering sbout

a jury and [ thought that you wers
the most eloquent map In Cleveland.
Then T've beard you make mn after-
dinner wpeech al & banguet snd you
i ma—pretty rotten. Now,
bowy is that?™ “Tll tell you. When
I'm talking to & jury .my dinner de-
pends my spesch. ‘When P'm talk-
ing to & bunch of

bad my dinoer.

ﬂj?fi]‘ll aiready
i

“And bow did the visliom treat
froutt j
~ “Trest me! Why, I've been doing
all the treating~ ;

ety

A

"the | mt all afrald cow, It yau will wait om
“"'gg’_‘_ tl I got my hat, Il be down in & min
ute™

CHAPTER ITL—Continued.
Lord, miss,” be sxclaimed

#oin’ to make that trip alonet”

“Ob, ‘not to Banta Fe; only aa far
u8 the stage station at the Arkansas
oTotaing,” ahe exclalmed: hastily. *1
#m golng to join mf father; he——he
de & post on the Cimarron—

here, or at Dodge .
“I—I don’t know,” ahe confessed.
“Father was golog to come, or else
send one of his officers, but I have
#ee0 1o one. [ am here two days
earller than was expecied, and—and 1
havsn't heard from my father since
iast month. See, this la his Inst let-
ter; wont you read it, plesse, and tell
me what [ ought to dot
The man took the letter, and read
the thres pages carefully, and then
turned back ta mots the date, before
handing the sheets across the table.

“The Major sure made bis instruc
Hons piain enough.” ha ssid slowly.
“And yer haven't heard from him
#ince, or seen Ally one he sant Lo mest
yort?

‘The girl shook ber head slowly.

“Well that ain't to be wondered at,
#ither,” he went on. "Things has
thanged soms out yere sines that let.
ter was wrots. [ reckon yer know
we're avin’ & bit o’ Infun troubls, an’
V{:’m s shore to be pretty busy out

on the Cimarron.”

“I—1 do not think 1 da.

1 have seen
n0 papers since leaving Bt Louts. Is
the situation really serious? Is it un-
#afe for ms 10 go farther?™

aad he answared frankiy.

“It's sarious ‘nough, | reckon, an’ I
oertajaly wish 1| wus safe through to
Fort Marcy, but I don't know no res-

couldn’t finlsh up

"Of course he will: what I am most

his messeagyr on the Youts”

y
man to
Molly, who | is
Indlan outbreak
Ham!

+ “Do yer meas to say yere

lambnn-:--m.nn,mw
L4

afrald of ts that I might miss him or| - Yl

they eall 'me moatly, weat o' ther river.
Lat's go out an' ses 'bout thet atage”
A be-rounded the table, Milly rose
to her feet, and beld out her hand,
“1 am =0 glad I wpoke to you, Mr,
Moylun,” sha said simply. “T am

“Sutler B stood in the narrow
ball watching her run swittly upstalrs,
twirling his hat in his bands, his
Datured Ince flushed. Once ha glainoed
i the diraction of the wlp-
ldg bis lips with his cufl, and his feet
shufled. But be resistsd the tempta-
tion, and was still thers wheu Miss
MeDonald came down,

CHAPTER IV,
The Attack.

Slightly more than sixty miles, as
the route rax, stretched between old
Fort Dodgs aud the ford orossing the
Arkanuss lesding down to the Cimar
o sixty ralles distant,
across & desert of alkall and sand, lny
Davers.” The maln Santa Fs traff,
broad and deeply rutted by the In-
Dummerabls wheels of early spring
caravans, followed the course
of the river, occasionally touching the
higher level plains, but mostly keep-
ing close beneath the protection of tha
horthern bluffy, or elwe skirting the
ek of the water. Night or day the
Thuts was caslly followed, and, in oth-
e years, the traveler was seldom for
Tong out of sight of tolling ‘wagons.
Now scarcely » wheel turned in
that lonely distance.

The west-bound stage left the
tion st Desr Creek at four o'slock
the afterncon with no intimation’
danger ahead.
#n dinner in company with those off
1he esst-bound comch, sightesn miles
down the river rt Canon Bluff, and the

thentio and ofcial, werved to relax
the nerves, and the west-bound driver

borses forward, while the conductor,
3 mawedoff gun planted betwesn his
u-n.b:odiod drowslly. Inside there
ware but thres passengers, jerking
haok and forth, ss' the wheels struek
the desp ruts of the trail, cocasionally

staring gloomily forth at the mo-

Kool | an bis foet feit the grouma,

driver hoarsely,
#waaping the horlson.

“I'm from Fort Cnfon,” be aaid,

“Beventh . Cavalry, sent thropgh. by
war of Clmarros, Springs, Thers is | together.
Bell to pay west of here; the stationa
st Arkansas Ofoeateg!
ware -burned lint: night.’

‘'and Low Water

“The devil you may,” burst out the
his  startled oyes
“Tnfuna 1

'_!}nu. Dlenty of signs, but T haven't

discovered what had bappened at the
Crossing | struck out on to the pla-
teau, und came arcond that way to
warh those fsllows at Low Watsr. But
when I got sight of that station from
Off the blufts yonder It had beea wiped
out. Then I thought about this age
golng west today, and came on Lo mest
you. Must bave ridden & hundred an’
twenty mﬂ-nnm yesterday; the

Moylan stuck his head out the newr-
t windaw,

“Look like they bad much of a Aght
the CrossingT™ he aaked,

“Not much; more like s night rald;
two whiltes killsd, and scalped. The
third man either was taken RWAY, OF
B# body got burnt ln the bullding.
all, gone.”

sang to himself as he guided the four | 20K,

Bz ) nch by inch, foot by foot, he

bd | ihe from top rall. and, eYerting Al his

horees to & quick | ther

stop; the canductor, nearly fung

his soat, yanked his gun forward,
“None of

“|off with & shirp orack, and finging
down the frightensd the

the girl back Into Aer seat, bracing
bimeslf to Bold her frm. )

“What ths devil—" he began sngri-
Iy, and then the ocarsening ocoseh
stopped as anddenly as though it had

friend

e Is going straight ahead.

Assire These Benelits
%

Hia Best Frignd.
sll, what did you do whan the

prodlem came upt”

“Waated {itne, Went put and asked

ke advice of seventesn frienda.”

“What did you get?

"Boventsen differsnt solutions”
“And thea?” .

“Then I took the ndvice of an sigh-

teenth friend and won cut”

your sightesuth
“Myselt"—Clevaland Plain Dealer.

Liks an Otd Fool
Billlcus—What is the ags of discre

ton?

Cynious—Thers atn't any, 1 know
WAL over seventy who married his

!lwn‘h wito the other day.

i TyTECEY
T -.*:.".:.‘..,r@-*

Don't flag the busy littls bes whea

“There Is Hell t Puy Went of Hers"
struck the bank mgain tearing loose

their handbold on the seats and fing
ing them headloag. They heard the

upright, leaved out. He clught
& momentary gllmpse of two men rie
ing swittly up the tral]; the box above
wad empty, the wheslers alons rw
malned In Harness, and they were
running uncontrolled.

“By God!™ hs muttered. “Thome
two damn cowards have cut loose and
left umi”

Even as ths unrestrained words
leaped from bis Hps he realised the
only hope—ibe relns still dangled,
caught secursly In the brake lever

out; Moylan,

hin legs, holding him ateady
the mad pitching His fingers gripped

streagth, he slowly pulled his body up,
until he fall forward iato the driver’s
seat. Swift as Be had bean, the action
wasnot enough concelved to
avert dissatsr. He had the rsins in
his grip when the swinging pole struck
the steep ulde of the binf, snapping

wheels crashing againet

. he Province o
?lslmiml,
b o




