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FACE BROKE QUT IN PIMPLES

. Falla City, Neb—*My trouble began

tall tor-

;

ward, grasping the mang 3
& stream of biood dyeing his blanket ber young body remalned warm,

BYNOPHIS. fen on foot, reeling as they tramped

% ry ory of | when I was abogt wixteen,

&2 the animal dashed across the vai the very disappearance of * Dupant great draught | broks out fn Uttle pimples :r:::

forward, their beads lowered in utter | ey, Dupont bad whirled the girl's | ylolded n satse of freedom, awoke a fahoa 18 origs | They wors red ang and thes be

ST | weariness. The girl alone was in sad hnn-tuﬂ:olnn,ud.vﬂaawm strong desire to live. Her oyes opensd Luke's | éame lke Little bolls, I picked at my

dls, o wrapped about In blankets as |08 a shield, was attempting to escape. | agaln, despairiagly, and gaved acroms Is one face continually ang |t made my face

break | o be formless, even her tace  con- mhem'mfun'utnmls the barren expanse.” She sould see moat best. Mlﬂd’mmllnsmmnlm
cealed. The manner in which she A revolver shot safe. Hamlin arose to | Hamiin Iying face downward, the yek 4 Its kind | wake up at nighs anq sornteh I It

#wayed (o the mavement of the pony, | his knees, and picked up the dropped | low lining of his cavalry cape over bis| | g s New Tes | was & Bource of continunt annoyanes

t waa | rifie. His lips wore pressed light; his (head It seomed to ber the maz's | tament. Jesus wa | 10 me, ms my face was always rod

that she was bouad tast, and erem full of grita determination, Why foot moved. Could she be dreaming? 2

sod splotched aod burned all the
Ume, o
e | T trled e s g o]
Gallles, | but T conld fnd Tothing to cnmtli‘“l :
“8nd’ the people | had been troubled sbout twe Yoars
pressed upon him | befora [ found Culleyra Boap  and
0 hear the word | Olntment 1 ment for A sample of
of God.  Thers | Cutlura Soap ang Olttment and trisd

At slght of her condltion | didn't Dupont fire? Could 1t be hé was | No! Ha actually drew up one limb.
his ald relantless purpose | unarmed? Or ‘was he hoping by delay
plalnaman endugh to | to galn & closer shot? Heen-eyed, res-
amiin tealize what suffering those men had olute, the Sergeant delermined o
_ regimani roa to passed through before remching such take no chances. The rifi tims to o
& o & r: extremity, and was quiek to approck | lovel—a apurt of flame, & sharp re-
% Ao the tull meaning of thelr exbats | port, and the pony staggered 1o it
tion, andto sympathize wit L. He | knees, and sank, bearing fta helpless
bad passed through a similsr baptism, | burden with It. Dupont let mo his erip
and remembered the desperate clutch | on the rein, and stood upright, clearly
of the storm-king. outlinéd sgainst the whits hillside,
But the sight of that poor girl gway- | staring back toward the knaeling Ber-
!ng Lelplessly 1n the saddie, n bound geant, the faint smoke eloud whirling |
prisoner In the midst of thess rufans, | between. |
¥ho had murdered her father before| “An rlght—damn you—yoa've got
[Ber eyes and who ware heartng her | mel™ he =ald sullenly.
to 2 the unepeskstis horrors of In-| Hamiln nover WOved, except to snap
gil:: nnlMLIr. Instantly WIBIE | out the emptied
ey Ples of merey. No matter | wiangrton that CoAL" he command.
s | rath e leY hod sultered, they wers o | aa tormcty: vhe turn_around. No
and inolbis FANE of OU|shooting tren, eyl Thep. rather
me throats, and thisves, fGeelng trom fus- careless of & gun-man®
tice, desarving of tio conslderntion Ha dropped his rifle, and strode for-
m‘g:h sihm::d nmfl;fu- 2‘: #ard rovolver in hand, glancing curi.
vigilan, TEn m
vre | lags, Thoy soemed too weak 1o tesiut ously at the dead Indlan as be passed.
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by the | washed my faee &vod with the Cuth
one out { eurs Boap mnd hot water at night
of them, aad were waghing thelr nets. | and thea applisd the Cuticurs Otnd
He ontered ioto ons, which was 1. | ment In the morning 1 wasbed It
mon's, and asked him to thrust out | off with the Cutleura Soap and hob
& lttle from the shore, and he st | water, In 1w0 days | moticed & de

cided Improvement, while fn thres
»hen he had left off spenking that he | Weeks the cure was  completa.”.
sald to Simon, "Launch out Into the | (Bigned) Judd Knowles, Jan. 10, 1913,
doap, and lot down your mels.” Bimon | Cutleura Soap snd Olntment sold
replied that be and his partners had | throughout the wortd, Sample of sach
tolled all nlght, and bad taken noth. | free;with 33.5. Skin B, Addreas post.
Ing; but “nevertheless,” sald ho, “at | €ard “Cutlcura, Dept. L. Noston"—ady, .
thy ‘word 1 will et dewn the ner” A—

i
iﬁrﬁ
4

5

l
H

i
e

.

i

&2
2

i

;
k
2
£
]

i

H'IE
£

H

And when they had dono this, they Eoges Om. .
Inclosed n great multitude of fishes, N ol oogbeT. 4 & linchson fa
80 that thelr nots brake. And then | N York said of w bad setorr

“Ho's bad hints enough tg quit the
i Eipess [ o0 exhauated o fght; the cold piack | 4,121, P28 10 (ha po e W loone | e o e e et | st M e L 20
Ing &t thelr hearts had seemingly al W o= = hints than Phatt
" e uncofling the thin Tope, but with — {hem, uAd s & matter of fact horn | M1 ‘after u briat o
. Tiody tonquered. It was Uhls {mpres- | Waco s eyou constantly on his pris — the boats wers 10 Miod with fish that | , “F2AL et ray nirgrton ) |
i M U ph mhich eaused him 1o act reckless. | Zut<FUI felt 0 fear of Duponl. 5ow L, Gogtn Sha Sonbed, “What Can | they began to sink, S0 In Canay Sohanlel! returm .

. CHAPTER XXX Continusd, 7. Fiming 1o bls feet, rifla (n hang, di [ oo, ! knew tha fellow 1o bs ue- ’ | Dot iho effect on Poter was an oven | 123 11 Cazal o come to teare i

e Duma if 1 know why you say that,” | POty Ia thair track, Balting thetr ad- armed, and the wounded Indian hag  hiome

Be began. “Haren't [ been squaref™ | TATCS with stern command,

whelming conviction of hiw ainml- #tago? | asked him one night, - '
"Bacauss I know your style, Hughes. | “Hands up! Quiex naw, the three

vanished over the ridge.  Yet Dupont [ gled to move her own [ the loft. ness, and ha maid, “Depart from me; Pt o
nds up! nough by el sod deapersta | was freo, but the right was enght| hey 220 B2 M man, 0 Lord” Nor |4, ol WAt A0 | watn't suitea
0% hate Le Favrs for the dirty trick | Of YO8 Don't walt, Dupont; 've ot {nough 1o accept any chancs. Bome- | fiFmly beneath the peny. Bho steay. i e leas astoniahed o tmpressed [ 205 M8 Te0led ecltion, £
Sopt : thing in the sullen, glowing face can- | gled desporately, forgetfal of patn. L than the others who Wers with him, | pep
The white man was in tront, & bugs, froating bim nwoke the Bergeant to|the faith that he might save Ham-| p.o Jeaus comforted bim by snying: “:Aba, the Iittle birds teld you, ehP
skapeleas figure In his fars, his black otutlon. He seemed (o sense the plan [lia.  Little by Iitle she woreed thy "Foar not; from hencetorth thou |« el ey’ pe “heyd hars Be
peard trosted oddly, Ha stood motion. | o i other, and stopped suddenly, | mprisoned Limb fres, oaly to find 1 aball catch men” “Aud when ther | cme birds | wupposs, If they'd. boen
more | Ioes, astounded at this strangs AP0 | glipping the rope tirough his dngers. |ouob and belpless. She lsy there Miad bronght their boata to land, they allowed to batch: » i
ritlon In" blue cavalry avercoat, which | g Ewung the oll about his-head, | breathioss, consclous that she ached forsook all, and. followsd him™ ——
ok up 80 sudfenly la that | osauring the distavcs, every faculty | trom head to foot. Beyond her the (1) Wo lears from this charming Sams Thing,
llderness. Por.ax instant he must | concerieter ou the 1043, He had for. | Bergeant groaned And turned partia). Incident that Jemus s n -gond pay-| In the sarly dass of Arlsons, am
have deemed,the vision contronting fouan Hughos Iying In the snow be- | iy over upon hia side. Tusging st the muster. He borrowsd an empty fish | Slderly and pompous chief justios was
Blza soms llingion of the desert, for he bInd; he neither saw nor heard the | bianket ahe managed o fres oue BT { g sinnck, and ropald the “:ﬁ': af ft | bresiding st the trial of & murder case. -
never stirred w ocramble weakly o his knees, | Eripped the mane of the gead POUY. | by filffag it with fish! In ope of hig | AR aged negro had been ruthlessly
band across hir oyes, revolyer omsretehed in  halffrosen |and drew hersslf into & sltting pos. | ot o€ Rn disciplen of another | killed, ant the only eve witnens to the
"By ail the gods, Dupont,” roared | hang, And Hughes, his eyes already | ture. Now the blood seemed to surge occaston he had sald, “Thers is no | TUFder was a verr small negro boy.
the Sergeant. Impatieatly, “o £lasing in death, saw only the two 0. | through her velus 1o new volume, and | oY dath Teft hocee, o brethren, | When he was called to give his testl
want me to shoot! Dame Fou, throw { ures In that moment hate triumphed | she labored faverishly to relonss the | uisters, or ‘fathier, or mother or | MORY, tie lawyer for the defenss ob-
TP Fopr hands!™ £ over cownrdice; he could not distin-| other hand. At last she uodid & kot o, children, or Iands, for my | Jected on ihe ground that he was too,
Slowly, na though his mind waa still | gulsh which wes Dupont, which Hatg- | with ber teeth, and alipped  the sake, and the :\;-nl'r. but he shmn | YOUBE Lo know the ature of an oath,
In & dream, the man's hands were Hrt: | . In the madaess of despalr  he | blanket from_her, beating her hands recelve an hundredfold pow o this | &4 10 examining bim ssked:
ed above hir head, one gnuping a | cared Httle—ouly he would kill some together to festora creclation. Her tme; . . . And In the world to come “What would bippen w0 you If you
short, sawed-Off gut. The ¢xpression | one bafore he  died, His wenpon | right Jeg 8ttl]l was too numb 0 stand otwrn'at, lite™ In the present Instance nﬂ_ﬂ s lleT™ -
‘uipon his face wns ugly, as he began to | wavered fraotlcally am he Bought to | upom. but ahe crept forward, dragging e neems _to have been showing his ‘Do debbil ‘ud git me!® the boy re-
Almly tndorstand whag this Juexpect: | alm, the man holding himselt up by | it belpleasly behind o blied " i
ad hold-up meant. Thers followed an [ one hand. Dupont, facing that way, Iay.. fust what he meant By thess words, “¥es, and I'd got you,” steraly
tnstant of siletice, tn which Hamlin |saw this Apparttin, set lenped anide, i o i 0D ook vt Banat ct thelr | U chief Justics 1 sidl :
o | forgettul . of Hughes, who sty re- | stumbling over the dead pony. Hughes' fal Dut's Jus' what answersd
k | weapon belched, and Hamlin, the las 2 m In the second place the boy—National Monthly, .
20 whirllug above . bim In ‘the air, wiss counsellor. He Hearth Hunger, }

Pitched forward, and came crashing e im bt | o e Sabreey Just whére the | “Beyond the need for bresd, » wom-
% “::?.'i".‘.&"&.“&'?- of an Instant, g :;“ ekl ble in e Bsh were, and fust whera to.lot down | an's needs ars two; desper than all
o 3 & % - o

wild, confused bit, s rapldly eoacted | ~0 Goar~ 8he sobbed, “what ean 1| DI Bets with ihe most beneficial | eravings save the mother's passion,

- its. We all need advice eva firm-rooted in our endless past, is the
e | ante . B STaR o the baruies | ot gt Fe hearthhunger, Tho trees (hat swesp
b ey pondt JhyTae K1 uorestrain meatla affalrs, and the countisss prob. | my chimney have thelr roots st th
b o . Y4t WAle 10 | guiah, yot. thare. was mo healtation. | \uny hat are coming up continually | world's care! The flowers in my door
o4 ok ot Teuming out | Sho fiad forgotien everything esoon In our existance. Boms g0 to clair | yard have grows thers for & thousand
e oith, sk e tiead: Bis | ibal baipless fiurs iytag bafore et | Yoyants, some to palmists and Apirit, | earal Whet mileemiuin B dons,
frozen fingers still gripping bis smok- o8 the show—ler own danger, the sur ualists: for_ much advice, but others |sball decages undo? We are not so
ing weapon. Then Dupont ross ‘eau: rounding - desolation, the desd forms ‘whe know him go to the Lord) thelr | shallow, so plastic as tat! Wo ::1
. i £ cetal into the mille, the ehops, the of-:
old coward, Across the dead body of the pery, The w;mmmmhmmm God. ‘He has sald in the 37th Paskm, | ko fato '

b it must, bul we Wa are
man was unnerved, anabls ai first 1o in anow, rubbing the flesh untll 1 “The stepa of & good man are ordered | cos, it we know

compreh unhed: Lord; . . . though fall, | off the track of life. Naither our de
i a . e WL har 0w ks s R mper o] i -
oy i At s e ekl ke |5 e e e ey Hite har ogr pomer Atlantic, :
e e Mlost Bre |y great benstactor They wers -
terically, as though she hoped ti
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