a_

.m.'nmmm

R

. THURSDAY, AUGUST- 6

P

'- "UElE LINCOIN EVENI\IG NEWS. o

v .

56 SKY PILOT

us steadily for some memenisi read
sur faces” A Jook of wender came
into his eyes.

=jg it eoming?’ he asked in a m‘.nt;

;i‘g among ﬁ'ﬁ"ﬁiﬂf& pear "the Devils
juke, and from her father's ranch she
_peTer venineed: | ‘BUt some of the men
ind hod glltnsdsof her and hed come

nonsense?” 1 .aiked, fOF T otifeas 1
was pot much tnken with the ploture
the Duke bad drawn.

“Hep fAther simpiy follows behind

i wed velca, “D iy think 1| 1o detinite oplnlonn regarding hef, h d ndores, ns do el things that
. ;mt ot e Fou reaty " *Whnt is she e I asked Bl one eo‘%ll:-n:!;aa\.':- al;i’."dn;vn? :r P, pgje;hnp: ﬂnnlversa’y Clearlng
dny, tiyiiig to pin bl down to sowe

B

.

By 'RALPH CO,N,NO'R

AIiho—r of
- »The Man From Glaa{trt:
“Glcu(trra Schoo! Dayw”

and ‘"Bimuk Rack"

- c-muu.m h_m_l. REVELL CQHNNY

CHAPTER VIIL
TRE PILOT'S GBI |
INE situation: was ofte- of jex-
treme- _danger--4 madwman
with s Winchester rifie}
Fomething meet be dohe and
" quickly, But .what? It woukd e
death to any one mpeurin.g at "the
'dom:

-

<Ol spesk. . You kéep youe w op | Pever from the poleon im Lis blood of it TA ke to try again”  Then he B . .
e S,,‘;ff the Dake. kept the poor feliow. in delbam til] peused and his lips: quivered a little “Qit. outl” osttradicted HI “Red! price. They have belt loops—they
~Feilo, Bruce! TWhet's the row?’ evening, when the Duke rede up wits ere’s my mother, ¥ou know,” -he| 'RAl’t no more red than minaf*

whouted: ‘the Duke, . -
instantly the snging g*qpned. A
Jook. of cunning. delight came Over by
face as, ‘without a ~word, he got his rifle
yeady pointed at the door.
“Come In?” he :rel}ed, after wartins
. for moms moments: ‘Come in! You're
" the biggest of all the-devils, Cole o3

Meantime the doctor, Who was off o don't, 4 “Rod! “Jee-mlny Annl Redl” - ' o

mﬂammﬂﬂﬁ"}s (:::n nwghgﬂ:an belons:, the army -and bad seen service, Wwas wigm Blt;arp np;msﬁ‘ ;{smr;i::}c:& “No, B, he weaton, recovering bip- Turning, I saw iy pupil. $(§'00 T:rousem Genfnb 5"’---__""_----“--" """ 54& 50
Over the rifle bacrel his emg‘lea.me«d - examining his patient. Ho grew wore | Bruce swmiled a little and closed . his eclf with the eums abruptness ms he | meots of civilizatlon, to which, after $5.00 Trousers selling L1 T AN 1 I £~
with med d&liﬂ'ht Wﬁm\ilt@d '5 and more puzzled &8 he noted. the va-{ eyes, sa_vmg “T'm tired.” TBat he im- uead with his mﬂm and looking at all, ‘she Dglongs, ahd from svhich none $4.00 Trouse“ aelling at . ' —nee . 83 00
ﬂ 4 .plan. rlotus symptoms.  Finally be broke out? mediately opened ‘them agatn  and bis friend with ¢-face even more than | of us can Lope tu escape. The Duke srians neammsem-assaay -

Pong Gout velish @ bultet mack:™ §eeid. |

- wihepre -are pleasanter things” re-|
lpondea the Duke, “and ha aa mm;-
goed ahot.™

Me:mﬁme the slnging had saurted
- again, end, looking through the chink,

i X saw thet Bruca hed gothis epe-tu the

lm a fooll

'pitovempe sgain, While I was looking
‘ihe Pilot slipped awvay ﬁnm =m to-
wa.rd the door. .

“Cilme ‘baeklT sald the Duke. "Don T
Gome bat:k' he’ll shoo‘t you
fendl™.

“Moore pald-no heed to hlm. tmtstood
waiting at the door. In a féwy, ‘moments |
Btuce. biazed awiy. .egain af the mbove:

; Lplpe. Tmmediptely the Pilot burst m‘

: 4)Ioara patsed.

eRillhy out e&g‘eﬂy 5
: "‘Dxd you get him ™~
“Nol" sald  Brace d!mppnlnmlr

#fie doaged like tho dbvk us  of mm

e ought. Fou know.”

““gpen that doorl. It'w full X tell ynu.
“Pogldes.™ weat
"Brace, “amoke won't {onch ‘em.”

T %0n,  that's il g™ said l!oore

olly and with admirtle qtﬂnkaesi-
i¥ood smoke, you koow; they ‘oan’t
Iﬁnﬁ.ﬂm "

“¥Whia was apparently 3 new idea In
51]'&!1!03:!920{;3' for Brues; for “Be sank.
Dack, while Mocse Hghted the ire and

" 4ife moment his devils audl pelating to

a’quaint, oid fashiuned ten caGY UPOD | bia eyed, nd in o feir moments Broce | cost- O“fau"‘ bt;lc; t”“"“ﬂi‘d"f stt:e: ;‘“‘3‘9“'3;’ group, these thres wiid things, equally
e ghell. . - . fefl gsieap.: Then the Deke lifted him- I brought to tim the last !erther froto tnhamt m v 08w :I ni.uc @ t{liml r: flerce nnd passionate, m hate and in
Moora took it down, turneﬁ it h hIB .l up snd; facj_ng the dncto:, suld in- his ‘mother. He hetd the wm be- sweptup. ovqr soft s _io the le love.

vhends and losked at Bmce.

o I miﬂ. for T fhought ‘Moore & Httle

hard.

‘ “Did 1 say auyihing untme?"
"“’eil. not. untrue, perhaps; but

truth is like medicine—not always good

to tke | At ‘which Moore wWad silent

tm his patlent needed him agadn ~ -
"It Was o weary day. The intense

paln from the wound und {the high

the ¥Fort doctor. Jingo appeared &3
meatly played out as 2 horse of hls
mpivit ever allowed himself te Bacome,

*Beventy miles”” “sald the " Duke,
swinging Dimseif off the saddls. wTtre
doctor was ten miles out. How 13 hed™

I shook my head, and ha' led away
his horse to give him @ rob apd 2 feed.

*What hava you been doing to him¥
Why i1s he ijn this comdition? "This
- flen bite dossn’t gecount for lﬂ, polnt
‘ing to the wennd,

Wa. stood ike c!ﬁldmn mpmved.

Then the Duke said hesitetngly:
* WY Year, doctor, the’life hins been
Nntt3a too land for Ww. He had & #
yera mervous attaek——atd.ns things,
Cyos Enow.

"}Ias. 1 koow,"” stormed the old doco-

. I kpéw you well encugh, with |
Wur tead of cast iron and no nerves |

to speak of. I -know the crowd and
show yon Jend them. Infernal foals]
“Youll get ;y-our turn somme das I've
wnma& you bafore”

“The Duoke was standlog. up bemte

the docter during tids storm stfiing |

‘litghtiy. Al &t once the smile faded,

_ount, and ‘e polnteil to the bed.. Bmm_

+vad -Aitting up quiet and stead.y,
giretched ‘gut his hand to the Duke..

- Hea pansed. ‘“‘Perhaps It msy be—who
Epowst—Leel goser mmxgh——-but. Te-
_member, Duke It my own' Tazit
Don't Jisten to those baily fools," Jook-
fng toward-‘ Moora nud the docler.
"My ovn tault' . hiy volde died down
— iy own faalt” -

~- Tha Duke bent aver bim amd lnid ’

hlm tack on the piltow, ga¥ing:
*Thunks, d1d cbap.~ You're good stull.

“the man looking up at him with love In |

Ms. coolest tomes:

The eager appeﬂinm'n&m “and
the wistfu! Jonging in the wide open,
ginrtled eyes werfs too much for
‘Moore. He dacked behind me and 1
euld hear him wWeeping tke & baby.
firnce hemrd him ton.

M that the PilotP be asked. In-
stently Moore pulled himself up, wiped
hfs eyes and came round to the other

. slde of the bed: rand looked down, amil

“Do you say I1..eam dring? - The
volos was stained W its esrnestuess.
I Peit & thrill of admiretion go through
e ag the Pilot answered In & aweet,
elear volee: “THey say %o, Brocee But
gou are not afraid® - -

Bruce kept his eyes on his fuce and
apavered with grove hesitation:

#No—not—afrajt—bat rd Mke to ftve
& Mile longer. I've made such & mess

atded apologetically, “snd Jim™ Jim

“was Ms younger brother end swura

chum.

*Yos, I know, Bruce, but it wor't be
very long for them, toe, and it’a 1 good
piace”

Xes, I hellevu it sll—always um—
tnlked rot-——youtil forgive ma that?”

looked up, .

“What i {tT asked Moo, amulnx
down luto Lis eyed. .

*T'he Duke,” the poor Ilpa whlspemd

~He 18 coming” sald‘Moore canfl-

t],v, though how .ke kpew I could

pot tell. Put even a8 be spoke, looking
cut of the wibdow, I saw Jingo como
swinging --round the biuff. Brucy
heerd the best of his hoofy, smiled,
opened his e¥es and waltesd, The leap.
‘of joy in his cyes as the Duke came 1,
olean, cool and fresh as tho moming.
waat o my hearl

Neltber man said & word, but Broce
took liold of the Dukes hand in both
of biz. He was fast growing weaker
I gave him brandy and he revovered a
Jttle stroagib, ‘

“I -am dyioag, Duke he sald quedly.

"'Pmmise von won’t blame yoursell™ .

o can't, old mon” said the ‘Duke,

voice bad & caress fa It -

No, no! . God-knows,"” m.idthol)uka
hurrled!s.

Thers was o lons sllence, n.nd u.g-m
B:ru@ openzd his eyos ani] ‘whispered:

“*Thke Pliot” N

Moote came fo hitn. :

“Read *The Prodigal’ ™ be it hi.nt—

I}v, and:in Meore’s ciear, sweet volce |

the mugic of that matchiesa story feil

“MJ' Yetter,” he sahl m;nﬂn "In my

thing ke & deddriptive accouit of hen

Liikel Shefa R terrer,” ho mald,
with slow einphadls, “n holy terver?

“figt what is_she Hke? Whot does
sho look Hke? I ugked impeationtly.

Ufusak ke M@ vonsidered & mo-
meht, 16dked slovrly round as \f search-
ing for a simﬂe. thon apswered, i
dusng

“Don't know? “What do yeu mean?
Hnvel’t you seen her ™

wyehl Dut she din't ke nothin’*

. Bl was . quits declded upon this
notnt.
. T tiied agnin. -
- Wil what sort<f balr tne ahu;vn
Ehe's got halr, Lsupposet”

vager! Welll & few!” sid Bil,
with some oboles conbinations of pro-
fanity in repudiation of my sugges
tlon. “Yords of $t1 Rad?

Bill regarded HI's halr cettically.

“@hat color do.Fou put ot to your
ol brush? ho wsked cantiously,

““Tain't no &lﬂumee. "Tain't nd.
anyhow™ .

aRedl an. ‘pot quits axmetiy,” and
BIl went off Mto a low, long, cloking
chtickle, &jsculatibg now and then:

psually- polemn, “your bayer ain't red.
Kl dop't et any of your relatives
petsmacde you o thet 'Tuin't redl®
and ho'threatencd o go off aguin, but
pulled btmself up With dangerons sud-
depnesy. It may be blue, coruiyum
Bblye br even putple, but red"— He
paawed violently, lobking st his friend
a8 It he found hifh a new and Interest-
ing ohdect of study upon which he
could not trust: hlinsel? to opgak. Not
eould ‘e Ue inddced to procesd with

T the desoription’ be bad Begun.

But Hi, paylig no attention to Blll's
omton, took up ihe eubject with en-
thosisam. -

“She kln :’ide-—c-h«'ﬂ a reg’lar buster
to ride; ain't she, BUIY’ 'Bill noddsd.
*3he kin buneh cattle an' oot ott an’
yuak nstoernpto Bny cowboy on the

"‘Why bow blg 4 ghal” -

Big?: Why, shé'l Jus‘t a mx 'Tu:ln’t

Mv}nbu' the dny ghe d!oppad Lhnt
stecy, BITY* .went on Eii
"What m tba‘é‘l" i uskod, fagar for

“Whnt was’ .it!“ .I urged

to her twao dogs, Wolf and Loo. for
alther of which she would recdlly dis
A hesd be.  SHIL® he added after a
pinse, Uit is a shame, as you gay. ~Hhe
ought to know something of the refine-

was sllent-for a few moments and then
added with some besitation, “Then, too,
-ghe 18 qQuite & pagan—muever SAW a
prayer book, you kuow.”

And go it came about, chiefly through
the Duke's influence, I lmaglue, that I
was engnged by the Old Timasr to go
up to biz ranch every Weok and tealh
hig Guughter something of the eie-
mentarica of a lady's education.

M:.' introduction wus,ominous of the
many things 1 was to suffer of that
same youug malden pefore I had flo-
ished my course with bem 'Tha Old
Timer had-given careful directlons as
to the trall that would lend me to the
capyon whore he was to meet me. , Up
the Bwun went the trail, winding ever
dotwnward into deeper and parrower
coniees and up to Ligher tpen sualit

. slopes; till” suddenly it wéttled into .a,

valley which began with great -width
and narrowed to & eanyon whogo rocky

ﬂmt oozl aud gushed from the black,

‘voeks.  This canyon was an
wrio phce oﬁwhlch ghostly tales were
told from the old Blackfoot times. And
to tida day po Blackfoot will dore to
pans throngh this blnck walled,.apay,
gletening canyon after the mooh-has
possed. the western lp. But ln the
wiumn light of broad day the cxnyon

Sale of . .
Men’s Trousers.

Ay ~ How about an exfra pé.ir of ’

. _'I&'ousers to finish- out the sesson. a
Nothingy is more genteel looking

than a neat striped - Trouser worn
“with a negligee shirt. Our Trousers
will please you. They possess ev-

| ery requisite of the finest tailor
| mede at just about one-half their

fit over the hips, they set gracefal
over the instep, in fact the effect
ideal. ' '

is

$8.00 Trousers salhng at.........................56 Q0
$7.00 Trousers selling Bbenoeloserenennnnreeenne B3 5,25

$8.00 Trousers selling &teovcceeermienncereenn e $2.28
We clothe men and boys right.”
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pos-sessed fhe zivl Lell wpon mem with
her quirt and beat thein one after tha
other til}, in pity for the brutes, I im-
torposed.

“They shull do ss I eay or I shall |

Imradiately she flung lereelf apon
the one thai moaned und whinrd at
her fdet; crying:

“If you dexel
she burst Inic pnsaionnto sobbing.
“You bed Loo! You bad, dear ‘old Lool
‘But you were bad-gou know you wele

badl”

BEST FOR '!'HE
BOWELS

el oget himy sald Moom, “‘amoke : with a shudder. -"‘Wo:i:ld to heaven 1 13l them! I shall xill‘them!"” she dded, , hastth i

*Em ouf,” m.med\mg +o opet the stow "Don't tinu;c)l ih? oid fool,™ -he s:;m could” the bigwess of he [t the nerve. Bhe's | sldes wure dressed out with shruba and ragm; and B:&mpmg ﬁw.:.l:'#‘;‘r’;‘\i:;f s u’i%:#ﬁ‘%i?‘“i’::ﬁin '.
bolding the Duke’s hand and - boking : got the coldeat ¥ind of nerve you ever | tralling vlnes and wet with trickling = bowola open, snd be well. Forge, in tho shaps

« GQIOT. : wp at Wm as !‘o‘nd,ly as If he were *You were too smngm me mdmu n I 't she BT And BiY Bottor sbhoot them,” I lmestad vinl&nt:ot :io'g:rngill ggw:n};: :i;:ge:gui:' T{::

-« #3toplt .screamed Bruce “Dnn’t gt “Its my-owa funersi-funeral?™ ‘@Kn't. think, did you?” And the weak w ‘ * gain rivalets ' from the numerous 8prings | puiitng out my pistol. : 31‘:';1,9.,‘:,'1. Lo 1n to taxs. il

CANDY o
THAHTIO“ e
If you dnre”' Then. : N T

And so she went on, with lher

=0, BI- hire. ﬂid sotme funny work
et old. \Iereﬁith‘h ‘Yomnd up,. but he

was 8 good enough placse, cool and

i3 western Iﬂack sides.

arms-ahout Loo's Deck till Loy, whin-
ing and guivering witi#®love andi de-

intn short howls of. impattanca for ‘bis:
turn of covessing. They meude n strsnga

- 5 . ; ; EAT ’ENI LEKE CAND’I

© it em the {eaketile  He m Pl net forget - Just kdep quiet’ and| wpon oUr ¢ for't spesic of lt. Rea :hy you :‘mih “‘éﬁdl gﬂﬁmﬂ %mﬁ?é&m‘ Hght, threatenad to go guite mad, and’ Plesusnt, Palutable, Potent, Lnste Gook,

- “'zbund for the tea caddy. — Foull be ail right” He passed hisj Again Bracs's e}"ﬂ-lummuneﬂ me. I md Hsf gﬂen d. > ses” | for the erk'w o falled to up- | wolr, standing. majestically. nenr, broke Gaod; Never Rlaken, Womk o rampte. }gfgxk‘{
"UDthem,"saiﬁBmce. mm cont, firm hand over the hot brow of Bent gver hipm. _pear tiil the shadofvs began to darken’ Toton hestih, Addrors : yrial

Sinrling Hemedy Cnmplmr. Chicagt ot New York,.

‘gnd down. to the bright ﬂeamlng wa~

Sucldenjy "the girt remam’berad me,

REEF YOUR £LOGD aa.&am-‘ :

l | fore ha eyes, then handed it to me, : "

;40K coantry. €h P’ § wPour werds:are more true than ‘op- whispering: g&m; ﬁh s pnlled the "Dk };mth"f u}:ﬁﬂ?ﬁg 3 I;ﬁel on ut:: d‘ht‘ and  stinding ‘up she sald, half ' A D

My mother's,” sa.!d.Brua sobﬂly_ o portane, GoCOL. Your patient will "Rgad_ Prom underthe Aod a mﬂ_: t @ tau ith n; ] ; ay'ﬂm £i mgleén ashamad: g o .w

"tt’sm?;d Tii%e-men: ;;aw;sﬁt; :fe;j:llmim‘:{r ﬂm mﬁmﬁﬁ L openeﬂ the ietter and l“k!d at- tbo- and thap Hitle: {3 vren End v tha cml: black’ ln“thﬂ ?hnadcvgo ggs’the cr::rginz “They always abey me.. They are H AQN Es s CMI
: iy o - 2ap9 ?W'ds “My:datling Davie” My tongue mine, but they kill any strange “thing.
v annt lived in d gittle sforte. eoﬂxgs galf with the care of them” ng stack apd Dot & sound could I e, gnpc?i::%‘ r;:);n;ljr “saﬂtﬁ ;nu]& h’;l: mnes;. t.’hm;x1 in the middle, ;1;:1}. blue and that comes in ttu-ough the gate They "ORSE CO l_ﬁ. ARS
¥ith roses all-over the tront ef 1 with & bow toward the Pilot’ 1 Moore put aut his Land aad tnok‘jt to the.steers hmd.tu-“&had aaved them pﬂrﬁl Er{;:; ueare;:t. n;nn:p}; r::{ue; of em=| allowed 10" ‘ Blﬁ\ﬂaund o !he B
i ;;"ﬂhe w;:e?l::sm:;ra; nhome. m: soon e jommy Q{in e i to fhe| Lo we. - The Duke rowms to g 0ul | how from great danger; petheps from moh mg:; ;i:_]f:o;:: tstﬁgg tha !:'!;?mh " “It ig'a plensant whim.” - wthﬂvf) est AG
1‘01::: mc;nfu?l 4t muste, softand-eooth- ﬁﬁfrdh:?a (;cr{:or tad ﬂmnp‘:ma; calling me with his eyes, bat Bruce | geath, for the rest of:thas cattle weve | bufidings, upon & siight rising: ground “What?? . e

- “ihg, and peor Bruce sank back and s | inte da;ma B motloned him to stay, and ba sat down crowding ‘néar.. Of goarse Bl could | apd” “gurrounded- by ‘o ‘sturdy palisade “1 foenn, ten't that dﬂnﬂ’e"o‘“ t’ﬂ.- e o i —

' ened, the glitter fading from bis eyes. The me‘;m ri of that #igll was }ke o snd bowed his head whilo Moore cead | ngyok ‘bir petsimded to speak of- the in- | of gorighit pointed poles. ' This was the strangers .
. The Duke and T'looked at each other: | borrible ni;htmara ;:r ]I?Qnthq_ Ifoore the letter. - cl@ent.. A trie Weshwn man will peyer | castle'of the princess. I rode upito;the ““Oh, no one ever comes 310119 ox- ‘
“4:i*Not to6 bud, eh? sald the Dukel lay on the 4 H toncs were clear and md-? HIl'| pesitate ‘to. tell you'what he' can do tor ther taened and stood to | Pt the Duke. And thiey- keep off tﬁe.

e floor and slept. The Dake » | open gate, then turned and & tﬂ‘ wolves.” - ‘

Fafter & Tew moments’ si}en(:n-
_“Lets put up the ]mrsaa, 1 Fugmest-
. il “T;tey won't w:mt us for Taif an
“Boar.”

‘When wa came in, ﬂm mom !mdbefm .

‘rode off spnewhither. The old doctor
and 1 kept watch. ATl night poor
Bruce raved in the yrildest - dellriom:
-sjn.ging now p*alms. nowW songs, swea r-

o ¢ame to the last words, when bis

-wolee broke and, ended, in a tobs

-“And, oh, Davie, laddle, if ever your
heart Turns, hnme again mmember the
door Is. n}'e open, and ifs- 3uy you'll

‘bt of what ha has dona he does not
mmly Bpea]z:.

The :mly otber ibem ﬂmt Eli -con-’
teivnted) to the sketch of Gwen was
thet:ber temper could blaza it the occa-

look down upom the marvelous lake
phiining and shimmering with its/mueny,
-rediant colors. Suddenly there wus: Ay
&wfn] roar, my pony abot roun -apon
h.is hind- lega nfier bis hengtly: cayuse

“The Duke comes; does he?’-
“Yeg!" pnd lher eyes Wt up.
my friend. He calls me his princess,
and be teaches me to. tnlk and tells

BRAND;-

ASKYU D’EIALE'R 10 S-ﬁONI Tﬁm

“He is

singing. i | = = . bring with you o o8 alk” - dermanded. . A me atorles—oh, such wonderful stories” 'BEFQRE YOU BUY.
3 &%ﬁ%ﬁe;:fima;nﬂ out. W N Bruce !nv quite stiil and trom hiz %Mm;er Sonng Hm Bi!l?" 'm flfg ogileddrgl‘znﬂl:ﬁxtm?;ﬂ& I looked in wonder -at ber feoa, 8o jAANUFAcTunED aY
nrm Hoore had just ﬁnisheﬁ ‘washing P2y closed eves big tears ran down his BHT "'membered.“ Jaed by two huge.dogs thet” b&ﬂﬂhﬂ pontls, so glrlish, nnd tried fo think "ARP“AM Bﬂﬂs €0
“the Diood stains from Broce's arms and | V2 cheeks. It wos bls last farewell to  «Dygwt spe et into him sadden? | ipast me es I feil. Dwas: atonsadArom | RACk to the pletars of the girl who a _
. ‘w 7 k wiiiy ber whosz love bad been to bim’ the ! garved him might too.” imy emazement by & peal’ _of latghter) few moments before had €0 cooliy LINCOLN NEB\
¢ ‘wyust In titse he saiﬂ. “ ama-t’ 5 Y . :’::’:zi,;‘;yz’é ﬂ‘:‘ﬂﬂ 33 pure bers ﬂ-’ﬂﬂ to- “mmt did:she ao?t; . b, but full of masic. Turning, ¥ g;e:‘:?i P:I.(:el?hhcl):: dl;l;q and Bad *so
i ‘ 3 i . acrows the face h her essad, standing
d gﬁ;ﬁile 7111,.5& pomimg tn ﬂm a . --!" He tock the letter from Mnom B | quirt. fuhéﬁ,d style.” with B :ﬁh?iazgpgr ?éo_f: beautifg - p!nto I kent her talking of the Duke asg we ‘
: AN pight long Moore sooth-ed md ¥ S | pand, put it with dificulty to his-Hps, i fiyphat for ™ l(spotted) pony with a heavy eattle’quirt walked baci to the gate, watchlng her
- ‘tendetl the sick man, Dow sibging |- X and then, tonching the open Bih]a. he “Enockin’ ‘ebout her Indjﬂ_ﬂ Joer |!n ber haod, I scmmbledﬂ to my:feet foce the wiile. It wes not beautiful;
_ mfﬂy {6 him and again beguling him e L S " Anid ’be?m'ecn his breaths: Joe was, as 1 came to'1garn Ponka's | and sald, somewhat: angrily. I'ferr: it was ioo thin and the mouth was teo
_with tales tuat meant ;dothing. but] | // \\\\\“9&\ Y “It's-—very %hhe-—therus "éﬂny‘““" gon and. Gwen's most devoted slave, ~ @Y¥hat. ave you laughing at? Why large. But the teoth were good end the
ﬂaai hed o strange power 1o qmet the N S Y fear, s there? “(Oh, sle ziu’t no refrigerntor. ” ou't you call back your dogs? . They ayes, blue black with gray rims, looked
pervous restlessness due Parily 1o the i’ : ik N “No nol” eald Dloore, With nertal, W ¥oa," usmmted Bl “Sbe's m leatlo | gyl ohase my pony beyond all resch.” straight -at you—true eyes end brave,
. peinof +he’ wounded .arm :,md_parﬂ;-m i o R Q { confdent voice, thoagh his fears were Bwieh” She lifted her little head, shook beek whether in love or in war. Her halr
. the nerve wrecking from hm months of | = : : fiowing. o fear of your-welcome.” en, as If gen_dng ho had been apol- | her masses of brown red hafr, looked wag ber glory. Red it was, In spite of
dk;dpanou. "The Dike spemed Toeom- | R iAo His-eyes met mine. 1 bent over h.im 1 ofistng for her, ke added, with the 81t | a¢ me ns if T were gulto beneath con- Hr's deninl. but of such marvelous, in-
'foﬂ:ﬂb]e -ennugi] e spoke t& BmCB : “EW \ N lw]:e'u‘hern_ and his 'VDiC‘G faded:awsy. Ut one settling ithe quest'lon -I'Bu.u tempt and s2id, “No, they will kill him.” desmbﬂbl(‘ ‘hndc that in certain lixhts,
.ronee or twice. but the oBly amr s P e SR - “YWhgt shall I tell her?” I'asked, &y- | shie’s good stock! Bhe sulls meal’. i{’" “Then,” sa[d'l foé 1 wag very- nnzl'.:y‘ as she rode over the prairle, Jt streamed
‘& groanorT mrge, mm an increase of, A ; 5 5 | Ing to recall him. But the message The Duke helped me to another g!da e 'mu the;n » pulling Bt -the re: behind Ler like a purple banner—a
‘pastiessness. - 1 ¥ _was never given. He moved-one hand | of her character. wolvér fn my belt, most confusing and bewildering coler,

; ; ¢ slowly towaed the Dinuke fill it touched
o * e .| nfs head. The Duke lifted his face and

S i looked down st him, and then be did
a_beputful thing for “which I forgave
BYn much. He sigoped over anpd kissed
the lips grown %o white, and then the
‘brow. 'The light came hack inte the
eyex of the dying man, he smiléd once
more and smilinzly faced toward the

but quita in keeping with the nature
of the cwner.

She gave ber ploin to Joe andg, stond-
ing at the door, welcomed me with a
dignity and grecionsness that made me
think that the Dike was not Tar wWroung
when he uamerd her “Princess.”

The door opennad upon the mein or
Yving room. It was a losg apartment.

.. *Hgll have.a close squeak” said the

Duke The carelessoess/ of the fone
. was a RHtftle overdone but ﬂ:te P:jot ] Zo - =
* . was stirted up by £ - : ﬁ

- #He has pot been forinmais m b b J//‘j:_/ :

- friends’ he sald ioo‘hhxg straig’ht into — '
" his epes.
“4 man ought to know himseif whez -

“She 13 o remarnnb!e ¢bild,” he said ;-
one day; “wld nnd shy as.a. coyote,
but: fearless. quite, 2nd with a beart
tull of passions. Mereditb—the OId
Timer, you kpow-—bas kept her up!
thete among the hills. Ehs peesno one
%ot himselr and Ponka's Blackfoot re-
1ations, who treat her like a goddess

“Then,” she sald, and for the Arat
Hrma T notleed her eyes blue black with
gray Tims, “T will kiil you, * and she
whipped out an ugly looling revolver,
From her face I had pe doubt that ghe
soild not hesitate to do me ehe hind
sald. 1 changed my tactics, for I was
anzlous about my pony. and sald, ‘with

Mome: read the Ieucr
lng at the cattie or his pohar partnezs,

She

the pace iz too swill”™ said the Duise,
e« Httle mere, quiclxly than “was his’
svont.

' *¥ou might havte done anyﬁ:}ng
wlﬂx him. Why difin’t you heip him?™

_gmd now and then. in the quieter mo-
ments, he ®as back la hls aold hcme,
& boy, with 2 Boy's friends and sporis.
Nothing could. check'-the fever.’ It

‘haffied the doctor, whe often during the

great beyond And the moming air,
fresb from the sun tipped’ muotitaing
and sweet with the scent of tbe Jupe
roseg, came bIowWing eoft and cool

and help to spoil heér utterly.

off with them for o weak at a
“What! With the Blackfest?’

e.

¥nows their finge and thelr ways—gzoes

.~

“Ponka apd Joe, of course, go along,

my ‘best smile:
'*_E.',a.nt vou call them back?
they obey you?’ ’
. Her free changed In & moment.
“Ig it your ponv"

Won't

Do you love him

with low ceillng and walls of hewn
logs chinked nnd piastm‘:ed and all
beautifully whitewashed sapd clean.
The tables, ghairs and benches were all

A superlor
Languages.
Williazn

sohool af Mnsio, Dmma.
Under direct isupervision of

H. Sherwood, the great American.

MUSICAL DIRECTOES

Pianist, Leading Musicians acd A:hsts in
il departments.

Moore's tones tere stern -apd very | might declared there was Do sense through ithe cpen Tngﬂw upon the | put even without them she 15 a8 6afe | yyrw much ! bomemade, On the floor were mag- | | FemE Segved - a0 | caemie

_ stemdy. and he never moved his eyes [ in-a wound, like tuat working up |.0ead. smillng face. And it seemed flt- ; gy 4t gurrounded by the Coldstream | “Dearly!” I suld, persunding myser | Rificent skins of wolf, bear, musk cx N Stey Wilima - Taniel Protyeos

" from the other-man's face, but the only | such a fevér. adding curses Epon the |ting so. It came from the hmd of the | puards. But sbe bas given them UD|4¢ o gudden affection for the emnky and mountain gont. The. walla were Rotcies G. Gola Mee. Tda Serven, School of Drams
foily of the Drke and his Company. . 1orning. for some time pow.”’ decorated wilh heads .apd lborns of- For neatly lustiated booklet writt &

.Yeply he ‘got ‘was a shmg of. ﬂ:le shoul- 4
"ders.
When the gray of :the morntng was

lttle brute.
Bhe sprang upon her pinto and eet off
down the trall

"Ym: don’t fhink be will pot get Again the Duke did & beantital LOIBS EVANS, Manager, 203 Michizar Ave.. Chicago, |

,better, doctor? I agked, in aoswer to thing; for, reaching acress hiz dead

deer nond mountain sheep, eagles’ wings
and g beautiful breast of a loan, which

. #and at home?’ E asked.. “Has ghe
any education? Oan she read or

. The pony was LOW .

coming in at the window the Duke | one of his outhreaks.’ triend, he offered his hand to the Pllot. | write?” ; ; Gwen bad sbot and of which she WiB | eacec® Cyred st h
rose uUp, gare himselr Y h‘cﬂe shaka gpd |© ‘"He ought-to get over ‘tbis M -he | “MT. Eioo'rf_‘." he sald with fine cour- “Not she. BEhe can make her owm g?::]rs.:l‘:]g lifkeﬂnd gzgn gngfgs' very proud. At one end of the room Bt your name.
Enid: ' ‘gnswered :mpﬂﬂenﬂy wBut | helleve” | te3¥, “Fou are a brave man and a good | dresses, moccasing and leggings. She £ 2 : Y ! a buge stone fireplace steod radlant in

avolding the canyon, where he wotld
be corvercd. ILe was mad with terror at
the huge bruies that wete sllontly but
with awful and sure gwiftness rupning
him dovwn.

The girt on the pinte whistled sbriily
and called” to her dog: “Down, Wolfl
Baek, Loo! But runuing low, with
long, stretehed baodies, tirey beeded not,
but sped on, over galning upon the
pony that mow circled toward the pinte.

tie added delibemtelv
ga ” o

JEverything stood still-for a moment.
Tt seemed impessibie. Two days age
foll of vlife. now on t‘ne way out.
There crowded fn upon e thoughts of
hls home; hiy mother, whose lettera he
tged to show me full of anxiona love;
his wild life here, with all ite geperoua |
impulses, its mistalen, its folly.
»“How long will he lagt?” I asked,

“ho'll have to | man. I a8k jour forgiveness for much
rudenesg.” -

But Moors only stook his head while
he fook the guistretched hand and said
brokenly, “Den't; I can't atand {tI”

*The Compatj of the Noble Seven
will meet no were,” said the Duke with
a faint smile. '

They did meet. howevar: but when
they did the Pilot was in the chair and
1t was not for poker.

it summmer decoration of ferms apd
groeses and wild Howers. At the other | ;
end a door opened Into apotber room, | 34
smafter and richly -furnished with EF and book {ree. Writcor cau
relica of former grandeovr. Jobn T Woodbury 0.1, 163 Stzta ., Chicago,
Everythlng was clean and well kept AT
Every- nook, shelf and corner was
decked witn tiowers and ferns from
the canyou.
' & strange houge it wasn, full of curl-
. oug. comtrasts, but It fitted this quaint

can cook nnd wash—that is, when she
fecls in the mnod. And ghe knows oll
about the birdz and beasts and flower.
gnd that sort of thing, but—education!
Why, she is hardly clvilized!l”

“What & shawae” I sald. “How ﬂid
ia gha?’

‘“0h, 8 mere cbild—fourtesn or ﬂf-
taen, I Imagine. but & woman in many
things.”

wand what dons her father say to

“] am mnot of anv semce hem. 1
ahall come back in the even!n
Fe went ahd stood for a ferw mo-;
. ments lpoking down tpon’ ‘the - hot,
. favered face;' then, tumjng to me. he
gsked: - .

“tWhat do ¥ou think?”

“{an't 2ay’ The bromide 15 hold.‘lng
him down just néw. His b!ood is bad
for that wound.”

“Can I get anythmg""

i ﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁ@??

irr:tutcd or itehing scalp, bleach-
F splitiing ot faliing haiz, and
or ditorders affecting tbe

: hair and seaip.  Foll Infnrmaticn

. Over 50 Yra. Old and Tried Hemedy.

Mra, Winslow's Soothing Syrup bhas been
used for over thirty yeors by miilions of
mothers for their children while teeth

"1 knew him with perfect success, it sooiles the ch!lg

well enouzh 1o recognize the ‘apxiaty | snd my lps were dry snd numb. The Phigt.had “got his geip,”.as Bill | all this? Can iie conirol ber?” . As ther drew near jn thelr efrcllog, the | 404 that welcomed me with such :«:;%gnio%ﬁg ig:drxsmalal‘lxgsbzlgte %sg‘r:,d cures
under his Ihdiferent wmanner, #Perbaps tventy-four hours, perhapa | gaid. *Contrei =ai! the Duke in miter girt urged her pinto 1o meet them. | gsoys courtesy. C diarrhoea. Sold by druggists In exery‘v part

Joosening her jarkst as she went. AS
the pooy neared the pinto he slackened.
his speed; immedistely the neerer dog
gathered herseif o %o ghort jumps
and gprang for the pony A throat. But,
gven As she sprang. the lariat whirled
round the girl's Lead and fell sw ift
and suve about the dog’'s neck. apd next
moment she lay choking upoxn - the

. *The Fort doctor onght {0 be got.”
He nodded aud went out. .
“Have hreqkfast"“ ‘ealled out Moore

from the door. K

* »I ghall get soine at the' Fort, ‘thanks. '

'I‘hey won't take any burt from me’

there,” e =aid, fsmihng his cyaical

smile. :
Moota ‘ovened hls eyes in gurprise.

longer.: He can't throw off the. poison.”
“Iha a¢ld doctor proved i irue prophet.
‘Afier another day of agonized delirium
ke sank Inte a stuper whic‘a lasieqd
through the night. M
Then the change came. As the ligh*
- hegan to grow at the eastern rim of
the prairie and tip the far mountains in ]
the westy Bruce .opened hiz syes and

astonfshmani. ~“Why, hless rour soul,
fiothing in Lesven or earth could con-
trol Ler. VWali Ui} you see hei stand
with hér .prond 'liftla bead thrown
back, gw:ng oriders to Joe, and you
Wil neversgain connect the ides of
contrel with f+weid. She milght be a
princess- for the pride of her. I've
seen some, foo. 1o myF day. bot none i

of the world Be sure and ask for Mre
Winslow’s Scotbing Syrup, e, -, ¢ i

CHAP’I’_EP. IX.
GWEN. -

YT +was bnt many dars after
t my arrival in the foothill coun-
1 trr that T began to bear of
Gwen. They ail bhed storles
The detalle were not many, but

(TO BE CONTINUED.} -

CHICHESTER ™S ENGLISH

gmw%m, FILLY

Ry Jennine.
BAFE Alwq-mushw ‘Lsdtcn :ulkD-'u

Colorado in Summer

iz the most delightful place in the
ecountry. The heaith and pleasure TE-
sorts of this wonderful state are best
reached by the Colorado & Southern
roilway, which Ismues an slegant book.
“Pileturesque Colorade,” .  CODF of

l; li'.ED nurl Gotr! mel:u le boms .;-_.m
d with blae ribbon. Take Bo et2or, Iteﬁ.—.ﬂ
3 Daxgeroas Spbatitmilozi and °

tloae. Baoy of your Drugris. a7 geod Sou ta
4 uu.mpl tor Parderlars, Tostimenials

of her.
the Impression was vivid. Bhe lved

*What's that for’?” he asked we. looked zbﬂﬂg uPOHb“s The doctor had ;?mote from that :ﬁﬂter of civilization | to touch her for Sheer, imperia] pride, | pratrie. . —Hor mﬂé‘f :;Jauwd.B ‘00‘1;1'3‘1 which may be had by enclosing 3 cents | ! e foraes Tommontaie. Sud oy
Lt } ‘ . ona; the Duke ‘bad net co b nown as Swan Creek in t ” back and gave up ibe cbase. at dire : g sta to T. E. Fisher, general | T " ok
#1¥ell, he iz rather cut up, and you | B me back; the postal | Hitle Laucifer that she 8.7 ;.I; sgeongefeagem Denver, Col. g brety w:‘nb:—umm iy “'32‘

Moore gnd I Were alome. Ee ga.zed at

~

- gather rubbed it.into bim. Xou know,” ! S vengeange pvertogk them, for. like one

?-

guide, kot Jocally.as.Qid Latour's, {ar]| _“42d how docs.her father.stend her

: - . .




