CHAPTER XVIIl.—Continued.

picious of his

Alfred made some guiet reply Stella |

did not hear., and hastened to the
door, returning quickly to say that
Mr. Crocker had gone with Mr. Greg-
ory, no one knew where. “You must
let me carry you to your room. Sally
B.—"

“Oh, no! I'm too heavy! I'm such
a big girl!” Miss Hamilton inter-

at him with tired,

lla, thi 12 of her

in his voice.

face her

met his

received
compli-

her home and

rewell, though
were all he
an ada-
tween them that
a night. The frank
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woman. And
t henceforth there
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in her heart for-
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CHAPTER XIX.
Alfred Pays the Fiddler.
Clarifvingz daylight had not brought

the morn-
: =pell of

t before had been broken with
lop-sided moon. And
a, standing on the railroad plat-
form, wise in staying away from him
¢ kat morning, strong in her
hich he could feel but not de-
1 but this

s of his love

of the

the setling

ro.

attitude to re-
for her, more
he grew more remote.
e.at great length to Stel-
ad marter worse by his
of Amabel, and by
hat did not
H to this letter
osed to him a hitherto unknown

nat

The reply

More than
T

2 second time he read it.
le knew now that he could never de-

She would always know his
g She migt

 neglect

uncomplain-

after marriage
oldness: but she would never for-
give him if he married her with less

than the whole of g lave,

The middle of October found Alfred
in Placervi where had been sent to
purchase the company a large
amount of fish-joint fron originally
bought for the Placerville road. When
the river end of this road, the Sacra-
mento Valley road, fe!l into Central
Pacific hands, iron was no longer use-
ful to the defunet San Franciseo and
Washoe, which was to have taken over
all track to Placerville. Yet, “Any-
thing to beat the Central Pacific” was
still the ery; and Alfred had need of
all his discretion; for the opposition
would never knowingly sell rails to the
Central Pagific company.

“] have a delicate errand here,” he
wrote toward the close of a long let-
ter to Stella, “that 1 may not tell you
of further than to say 1 am making
as much haste as possible. I hope to

rine |
ring

t sentence |

Tecog- |

I'l carry you!

Y]
100K

roved of the|

t when Stella |

| thir

. & feller that's all straight but one leg

be one of the passengers to Virginia
City on the day the Placerville Stage
has set to ‘snow under’' the
Flat and Donner Lake State|
Company’'s schedule. If so, 1 shal
complete my business there and
yvou two days later. I'll telegraph
the day 1 leave Virginia.

the

company

Dutch

bhe
.

way, Cadwallader is here, |

| ostensibly lecoking up laborers, which |

is about all the company gives him to |
do lately He is very cordial, andi
claims to know of a secret 'big deal;’|
a mine in Nevada, that he wishes me |
to join him in exploiting. I'm sus-!
schemes: yet he has|
some Zood men with him, and I may |
look it up.

“But here is the cream of my ]E‘T_'(t"[';
1 am to have|
a handsome percentage of any money |
that | can save the company in this|
enterprise now pending. 1f the hu:-:i~'|
ness goes 4s it promises, the day when
I may sayv ‘Come’ wi]lvbe a long leap
nearer 2 1

Closing words were penned from a
flood of tenderness that carried over

for you, dear—for us.

mountain and vale, and were still|
warm on the page when they met | face.
Stella’s eve.

In her favorite hillside
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the Lord himself put a crook in oughtT
to be tipped the cold shoulder for|
that?” |

“Boy! 'Tain't that!” Sally B. said |
sharply before Stella could speak: *“If
you had a home, an’ money, an’ could |
give Vi some place in the world—"

“You bet I'li never ask you to give
her up, ma'am, till 1 have a home for
her,” Alvin broke in impetuously; “a |
number one home, too!” l

“But, Al, that's turrible fur off. How
in thunder kin you do it?”

Sally B.'s heart warmed to the
pluck of him in spite of her deter-
mination.

“Do it? TI'll just inch along, a little
every day, same's 1 have been doing.
I got three hundred saved already, an’
on interest; and it'll grow faster all
the time. Ma, she helps a lot, too. I'm
going to night school in Sacramento;
and when I ask you for Vi I'll be no
GGreaser. I can't go on my shape, but
I'll make what brains I got stretch like |
His face was eloquent, but |
Sally B. would not look at him.

Instead she gazed at Viola, all the |
mother's pent pride shining in her|
eves. “Oh, Vi,” she said, after a pause
that was broken only by the buzz of
an uneasv autumn fly on the window,
“I've staked a hull mountain o' hopes
on you. I ain't never thought o' you
separate from me, some way. [—"

She stopped, and Viola spoke with
some spirit in spite of her sobs. *“DBut,
ma, you expect me to wear a Mrs. in|
front of my name some day, don't|
vou? And Mrs.—Mrs. Carter,” shei
blushed and smiled through her tears,
though her gaze shifted to the window,
“Mrs. Carter’'s just as good as .\1:'5.'_
Bernard, ain't it?"” |

!

The mother glanced furtively at Al-
vin, whose heart spoke naively in his
adoring eves fixed on Viola's downeast
The boy had won Sally B.'s ap-

|

|

k probation, vet she could not relinquish !
nook, | her dream.

“If yvore brothers had ‘a

5
;‘J

| but this was the first

| asked you to let us be honest

| turned to Viola, who had gone to the
window.

l¥, locking at her yearningly, though
he toock no step toward her. “You'll
hear from me as soon as I'm ready to
| build that house. Have vour plans
drawn and ready, my girl, for it won't
be so very long.”

There was nothing defiant in his

“l Don’t Mean to Show Off, Ma.”

with the fruity fra-|
grance of autumn, Stella read and re-|
read Alfred’s letter., and mused upon |

wrapped about

the vagzue plans for the future that
now occupied her mind. Nothing
definite had come to her; but her

growing determination to improve her-
selfl was augmented by a tormenting
vision of a little woman in blue, light |
and dainty, where she herself was
heavy; vivacious and guick, where
she slow; charming, where she
Stella wished were

delicate, timid—a hundred
she was not; vet she was sen
sible enough to know that assuming
them would be folly. "For underlving
all her vain wishes was a recognition |
of something within, a dim vision of
power of her own soul, - that
brought tranquillity and courage for
her difficult venture. ,
The declining sun shot a level ra)'!

into her retreat before she realized

was

was dull. she

small,

the

the hour and the call of duty. Long|
before she reached the hotel, Alvin's!
cheerful voice floated up in one of

his joeund songs.

Stella sizhed. In a few days Alvin's
bright face would be out of her life. |
He had been promoted from Colfax to
the Sacramento office, and was now
awaiting his successor. Yet the sight
of him carried her thought swiftly to |
the telegram from Gideon he had that |
morning brought her. !

The message was hrief,

|
Gideon was |

coming for her! He had not heeded |
her negative-laden letters. She had|
not disclosed her engagement; she |
had been afraid. And there was!

reason for fear. The gossip (‘I:nmfrn-?
ing Alfred that floated from qugl:.;-.‘
to tongue did not escape her sensitive
ears. It was said that he was in lf]‘-‘(’!
with the superintendent’s niece: ug:m:_i
that he cared nothing for her, only
for the position he might, as.her hu.—'-l
band, command. Gideon must hear al]
this. Stella knew it would confirm his
belief that Alfred had no love for her, |
and that she must meet Gideon, tell |
him, defy him. It would be a battle of |
wills, and Gideon would be defeated: |
but at what cost? What cost to him. |
to herself, to Alfred? Fear grippedi
her at thought of the time when the |
two men should face each other.

In the parlor she found Sally B., Al-
vin and Viola in an excited, triangular |
discussion, Alvin pleading, Saily B. |
stern, Viola in tears.

“Oh, Miss Stella,” Alvin cried ap-
pealingly as she entered, “do vou think

woman's face,

| never kissed him in my life.”

lived, Vi,” she cn slowly, *I
might 'a considered of this. But yvo're
all vo' paw an’ me's got to bank on.
We're goin’ to be rich some dav, an’
Bernard'll be a name to conjure with: |
an’ yo're all we got to do it proud.”
“Oh, ma, we're always just going to
rich. It may be a thousand vears!”
There was a heart-break in Viola's
voice that touched Stella’s sympathy.

went

“They're so voung, Mrs. Sally: it'll
be years before they can marry, and
they not for each

may care other |
when the time comes. They're too
young to marry now; vhy not let
marriage drop out of the case till |

Alvin bas his home to offer, and Viola |
has seen more of life? Then Alvin |
can ask for her again.” |

Alvin peered eagerly into the older |
waiting her slow rej \1

No, She Never Kissed Him

Washerwoman, However, Had an ldea |
of the Situation. |

- '3 . " ‘
Nell is a girl who lives up on Capitol |

hill. On Mondays a woman comes to
Nell's house to wash clothes. The|
woman'’s name is Nell, too. The other |
day Nell, the girl, was in the sitting
room reading when the telephone

rang. Nell, the washerwoman, an-.
swered the ring. Nell, the girl, then
heard Nell, the washerwoman, say: |
“Yes, this is Nell.“
Silence. |
“How's that?"
Silence. |
“What! Am I ma¢ beczuse vou |
kissed me last night. Look here, |
man, you're too fresh. Who are you.:
anyway. I never kissed—" {
Just then the telephone receiver

was wildly snatched from her hand.
Nell, the girl, blushing furiously, had
grabbed it. She hung it on the hook.

“He wanted me,” she said. “He al-
ways tries to tease me that way. I—I

| warning?

| ville

| that

| plied.

| Sally B. said brusquely.

{ in the mawnin’, 1 fizzer.

| server, “‘carry a cane.

| his mouth.

! know just which way to guard against

When it came the two young things
hung breathlessly on each word, their
faces growing dull with despair as
the fateful sentence fell.
“Vi, yo're yo' paw's child ‘s
mine.

well ar
1 ain’t got no right to settle
this gquestion without his havin' a
say. An’ you all might's well know it
now's later—yo’ paw's made his pile.
it's on the sly yet, so lock ver lips.
Ve're goin' to pull up stakes pretty
soon an’ git to the Bay. An’ we'll flame
out, an’ ride on the gilt edge o’ society
a while, an’ see how that feels. How
on airth are two ole duffers like yo'
paw an’' me goin' to show off without
you, Vi?”

“I don’t mean to show off, ma,” Viola
said, pitifully.

“I've slaved all my life waitin’ fur
the chance to live like white folks;
an’ now it's come, are you goin' to
spoil it all, honey?” 8She held out her
hand and her voice trembled.

Viola looked up suddenly, wonder-
ingly, to see tears in her mother's
eves, She was accustomed to her
mother's fiery sympathy for others:
time she had
ever heard her plead for herself. A
fleeting, hopeless look the child sent
Alvin, then crossed the room and took
her mother’'s hand in both her own.
“Good-bye, Alvin,” she said, piteously.
“She was my mother before vou were
my lover; and I must stick to her—
and paw.” She flung herself into
Sally B.'s arms and the two sobbed to-
gether.

For an instant Alvin stood petrified,
then straightened to a new manliness.
“Mrs. Bernard, you've no right to rfhi
quire such a sacrifice of us. We only |

with
vou about our love for each other. I'm
not the kind to forget, and neither is

Vi. I'm.going to win that home and a |
bank account; and then I'm ecoming
for Vi. If we can't marry with vour

consent, by that time the law of Cal-
ifornia will let us do it without.” He

“Good-bye, Vi,” he said slow-

manner, for all of the fearlesz ring of |
the words. Stella could have hugged |
him for the cheer, the hope, the man-
hood in veice and face. He gave Vi-
ola one last look, glanced furtively a.t]
Sally B., smiled at Stella a smile sad-
der than tears and closed the door be- %

1

hind him. In a moment his cheerful
whistle came back to them, and the |
stump, stump of his erutch. [
!

CHAPTER XX.
Into the Night. [
|

“Howdy, honey,” Uncle Billy said to |

! Stella that evening as he came in and

[
took his supper-seat at the table, |
where Sally B. proudly included him |
in her elastic family circle. “Are vou |
ready fo the race?”

“Oh, Uncle Billy. are we really go- |
ing to race the Placerville Stage com- |
pany to Virginia City? I thought their |
weeks of talk and preparation were just |
to beat our previous time schedule.”

“Yes, I reckoned it would go at that;

| still, Mr. Crocker's word's the law.”

“But why didn't he gi\u'_\'m'. more
You haven't even a day to
get ready!”’

“Our folks have biggeh pots a-boil-
ing than staging. However, the Boss
is in Virginia now; and I reckon he !
got tired of those blamed Placer- |
Sitage agents blowin' oveh thers |
he's relvin' on us to shut their
mouths. And we've got to do it, if we |
ain’t ready. It's my trip.” |

“The race is on!"” Alvin shouted, as

S0

{ he pegged in with a message for Sal-

Iy B |
Exclamations in conecert were shot

| at Alvin from several tables.

- .z * |
“Yes, the steather Chrysopolis left
the San Franeisco wharf at four
o'clock; and she's streaking it up the

bay like lightning!"”
“I hope she’ll keep up her gait plumb
to Sacramento,” Uncle Billy said ntl
the first break in the hubbub.
“You bet she won't,”

some one re-
“She’ll have a breakdown after
she gets the mail and passengers off at
Freeport for the Placerville Stage peo-
I}]\“."

“Don’t you go into partnership with
any worry,” Alvin said, pausing at the

door. “1 ain't giving away the clicker,
but let me tell you the C. P.'s ain't|
fools.” |

“I got to have hot lunch ready for |
them passengers to eat on the fiy,”
“Uncle Billy,
what time do you reckon they’ll be
here?”

“Some time neah about fo' o'clock !

You can tell

into five minutes when we heah what

time the train leaves Sacramento.”
(TO BE CONTINUED.)

As she disappeared up the stairs ths
wasiierwoman smiled and said:
“That's a big one."—Denver Post.

A Cane in Defense.

“If you want to keep off hold-up
men,” said an old detective to the ob-
A hold-up man
is more afraid of a cane than he is of
a revolver. He's deathly afraid that
the man carrying it will jab it in his
face or eves or get the end of it in
On this account they're
just as much afraid of a small, light
stick as they are of a heavy one.

“There are so many different ways
of using a cane that a mrn doesn't

it. And any man can use it. Nine
men out of ten who carry revolversy
couldn’t hit the side of & barn with
them, and the ‘hold-ups’ know it, but
it doesn’t take any skill or practice tg
learn to slambang away with a walk
ing stick.”

While not among the “six best sel-
lers” pocketbock and checkbook ar
the two best buyers. '

| wed,
| Hymen a burden.

Save the Babies.

NFANT MORTALITY is something frightful. We can hardly realize that of
all the children born in civilized countries, twentytwo per cent., or nearly
one-quarter, die before they reach one year; thirtyseven per cent., or more

than one-third, before they are five, and one-half before they are fifteen!

We do not hesitate to say that a timely use of Castoria would save-a ma~
Jority of these precious lives. Neither do we hesitate to say that many of these
infantile deaths, are occasioned by the use of narcotic preparations. Drops, tinctures
and soothing syrups sold for children's complaints contain more or less opium, or
morphine. They are, in considerable quantities, deadly poisons. In any quantity
they stupefy, retard circulation and lead to congestions, sickness, death. Castoria
operates exactly the reverse, but you must see that it bears the signature of
Chas. H. Fletcher. Castoria causes the blood to circulate properly, opens the
pores of the skin and allays fever.

benefit to my patients.”

ALCOHOL 3 PER CENT.
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INFANTS #CHILDREN
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ness and Rest.Contains neitier
| | Opium Morphine nor Mineral.

7 for Consfips-
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5 The Kind You Have Always Bought

years prescribed your Castoria for
heartily commend its use.
to the most delicate of children.”

3

Dr. J. A. Parker, cf
esteem of the medical
tary preparation.

Kansas City,

and merits.”

!

Dr. E. Down, of Philadelphia, Pa.

Letters from Prominent Physicians
addressed to Chas. H. Fletcher.

Dr. A. F. Peeler, of St. Louis, Mo., says: “I have prescribed your Castoria
in many cases and have always found it an efficient and speedy remedy.”
, says: “I have prescribed your Cas-
toria in my practice for many years with great satisfaction to myself and

Dr. Edward Parrish, of Brooklyn, N. Y., says: “I have used your Cas-
toria in my own houschold with good results, and have advised several
patients to use it for its mild laxative effect and freedom from harm.”

Dr. J. B. Elliott, of New York City, says: “Having during the past six

infantile stomach disorders, I most

The formula contains nothing deleterious

Dr. C. G. Spracue, of Omaha, Neh.,, says: “Your Castoria is an ideal
medicine for children, and I frequently prescribe it. While I do not advo-
cate the indiseriminate use of proprietary medicines, yet Castoria is an
exception for conditions which arise in the care of children.”

ha

Mo., says: “Your Castoria holds

rrofession in & manner held by no other proprie-
1. is a sure and reliable medicine for infants and ckhil-
4 dren. Imn fact, it is the universal household remedy for infantile ailments.”
i Dr. H. F. Merrill, of Augusta, Me., says: “Castoria is one of the very

finest and most remarkable remedies for infants and children.
opinion your Castoria has saved thousands from an early grave. I can
furnish hundreds of testimonials from this locality as to its efficiency

In my

Dr. Norman M. Geer, of Cleveland, Ohio, says: “During the last twelva
; years I have frequently recommended your Castoria as one of the best
f preparations of the kind, being safe in the hands of parents and very ef-
fective in relieving children's disorders, while the ease with which such
a pleasant preparation can be administered is a great advantage.”

cenuiNe CASTORIA ALways
Bears

the Signature of

in Use For Over 30 Years.

THEC CENTAUR COMPANY, T7 MURRAY STRELT, NCW YORK CITY.

JUMPING AT A CONCLUSION,

Marriage Did Not Follow the Ninetesn
Year's Courtship.

In the amiahble way of villagers, they
were discussing the matrimonial af-
fairs of a couple who, though recently
to find the yoke of

had begun
“'Tis all along o' these hasty mar-
riages,” opined one caustic old gentle-
man, who had been much to the fore
in the discussion. “They did not ub-
derstand each other; they'd nobbut
knowed each other for a matter o
seven yvear.”

“Well, that seems long enough,”
said an interested lady listener.

“Long eno'! Bah, ye're wrong!
When a body's coortin' he canna be
too careful. Why, my coortship lasted
& matter o' 19 year!”

“You certainly were careful,” agreed
the lady listener. °‘And did vou find
¥our plan successful when you mar-
ried?”

“Ye jump to conclusions!” said the
old man, impatiently. “I understood
her then, so I didna' marry her!"—
Tit-Bits.

VERY GOOD REASON.

! AT ED

Father—I told you not to go th

" that boy.

Bobby—I had to, father, 'cause he
had hold of my hair!

Case of Shocking Neglect.

Friend—What has become of Celes |

tine, your maid?

Mrs. Snoblotts—I had to discharge |
no c¢onsideration for |

her.
Fido.

Friend—Why,
took the most tender care of the pet.

She had

Mrs. Snoblotts—So did I till T found |
she was using her own comb on him |

without first sterlizing it.

Smokers have to call for Lewis’ Single |
Your dealer or |

Binder cigar to get it.
Lewis’ Factory, Peoria, Il

Being bitten by a toothless dog |

must be a soft snap.

Mrs. Winslow's Soothing Syruap.
For children teething, softens the gums, reduces in-

Bamimition, allays pain, cures wind colle. 25c & buttle.

We live and learn until we are 40,

then we live and unlearn.

I always thought she |

Libby’s Cooked

Corned Beef
There’s a big differ-

ence between just
corned beef—the kind
sold in bulk—and
Libby’s Cooked Corned
Beef. The difference
is in the taste, quality of
meat and natural flavor.

Every fiber of the
meat of Libby’s Cooked
Corned Beei is evenly
{ and rnild[y cured,
cooked scientifically
and carefully packed in
Libby's Greaf White Kitchen

It forms an’ appetiz-
ing dish, rich in food
value and makesa sum-
mer meal that satisfes.

For Quick Serving:—
Libby’s Gooked Gorn-
ed Beef, cut into thin
‘|| slices. Arrange ona

platter and garnish with
Libby's Chow Chow.
A tempting dish for
luncheon,dinner,supper
Do ien e
to Make Good
Things (o Eal”

nsist on
Libay’s at
your dealers,

Libby, McNeill &

Food%[l

Products

Readers

tised in its columns should inst upon
having what they ask for, refusing all

or imitations.

of this paper de-
siring to buy
anything adver-

PARKER'’'S
HAIR BALSAM
Clesnses and besutifies the hale

s luxuriant growth.

N Falls to Resto: Gray

ever s

Hair to 3? Ymﬁt&?ﬂqlnr.

cm“ [ =8 iseages m
mc.agtl LO0 at

Nebraska Military Academy
Lincoln, Nebraska

A first-classmilitary bourding schoul forboys. Splen-

did bullding and grounds. Prepares tor callege and

business. Npeciul department for voung boy s under 12

years. Forinformation,address B. D. Hayward, Supt.

- m,o m |
-—&Q

CUTICURA

Should be inseparable.
For summer eczemas,
rashes, itchings, irritations,
inflammations, chafings,
sunburn, pimples, black=-
heads, red, rough, and sore

' hands, and antiseptic
cleansing as well as for all
the purposes of the toilet,
bath, and nursery, Cuticura
Soap and Cuticura Oint-
ment are invaluable.

8old throughout the world. Depota: London, 27,
Charterhouse Sq.; Parns, 5, Fuede la Paix; Austra=-
lia, . Towns & Co. Sydney: India. B, K. Paul
Calcutta: Japan, Maruva, Lid. Tokio; So. Africa,
Lennon, Lid., Cape Town, etc.. 17.8. A, Potter Drug
& Chem. Corp.. Sole Props., Boston., o

& Post-iree, Cuticura Bouk oo Care of Skin.,

NEW AND SCENIC LINE

Yoellowsiane Parx

ne of the most beautiful spots in
America. No matter where you have
traveled. or what you have seen, here
is a trip that will please you as well,
if not better,
Very low Round-trip Rates in effect this
cummer via the

Union ‘Pacific

E. L. LOMAX, G. P, A.,
Omaha, Nebr.

aﬂnl(!!isiiﬂu 1
nnﬂ:f, IﬁABu H.Z.Cl_l.{fz
al ma
Sample fﬂ!:i:.w ?d:!tun.
**ANAKESIS’*
Tribune Bldg., N&w YoRK.
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