HUSBAND WAS A LAWYER,

gapnanit s
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The Tombstone Man—What kind of
A monument do you wish put over
your husband?

Mrs. Weeds—You can carve any
figure, I suppose?

The Tombstone Man—Oh! yes,
ma'am

Mra. Weeds—Then make the

atatuta of limitations, I've often heard
my husband mention that,

ECZEMA DISFIGURED BABY

“Our little boy Gilbert was troubled
with eczema when but & few woeks
old. His little face was covered with
pores oven Lo back of his ears, The
poor lttle fellow suftered very much
'he sores began as pimples, his lttls
face was disfigured very much, We
hardly knew what ho looked like, The
face looked like raw meat, Wea tled
little bags of cloth over his hands to
prevent him from scratching. He waa
vory restless ut night, hils little face
Itehed.

"We consulted two doctors at Chi-
cogo, where we rosided at that time,
After trying all the medicine of the
two doctora without any resunlt, we
reand of the Cuticura Remedles, and
at once bought Cutlcurn Soap and
Ointment. Followlng the directions
caurefully and promptly we saw the
result, and after four woeks, the dear
child's face was as fine and clean as
any lttle baby's face. Kvery one who
puw Gllbert after using the Cutlcura
Remedies was surprised, He has a
hend of halr which Is a pride for any
boy of bis age, three years. . We can
only recommend the Cutleura Reme-
dies to eveyybody.” (Signed) Mra. I
Albrecht, Pox 883, West Polnt, Neb,,
Oct. 26, 1910, Although Cuticurn Soap
and Ointment are sold by drugglsts
and deal everywhere, a sample of
vich, with/32-page book, will be malled
froe on application to “Cuticura,"
Dopt. 14 L. Boston.

t Uncommeoen Fallacy.

“Why [do you lnslst on I(nvesting
your money away from your homae
town?"

“Well,” replied Farmer Corntossel,
“I've got a good denl of loeal pride,
I have, and | regard the people in this
here township as beln' so smart that
none of ‘em I8 goln' to let any rea)
bargains git away from him."”

Important to Mothers
Hxamine carefully every bottle ol

CABTORIA, a safe lilu.l sure remedy for
infanta and children, and seo that it

Deara the

Blgnature of ,é;m
in Use For Over 30 Yeurs,

Children Cry for Fletcher's Castoria

Buch a Difference.

Usher—Are you afrald of the
groom?
Madam—0Oh, my, no! I'm the

bride's mother.—Judge.

Dr, Pierce's Pleasant Pellota regulate
and invigorate stomach, liver and bowels,
Hugar-conted, tiny granules, eany to take
Do not gripe.

In the Sanctum.
T want a good feature story.™
“Then why unot take this debate?
It 1s full of ‘ayes’ and ‘noes,” "

The annlant thlnz we do ia to con-
vince ourselves that we are over

worked—but the (.umlly la ukuplhu]l 1

I

Smokers find Lewls'

.uhu'lu Binder Bo
vignr betier

quility than most 100 eigam.

Don't try to understand a woman
and you will suceoad

SICK? TIREDP
WEAK?

If this describes vour
condition, then you

I jacket, unfastening

main with

are, indeed in bad shape
and in need of help.
Just get a bottle of

HOSTETTER'S

Stomach Bitters

today and see how
quickly your health
will improve. It re.
stores the appetite, per-
fects digestion and
tonesthe entiresystem.

M aneraria} Thompson's Eye Water

W. N. U, OMAHA, NO. 61-1911,

SYNOPBIB

The atory opena In & Confrdernte tent

t & erftion] ninge of the Clvil War. Gen
A28 Imparts Lo Capt. Wayne an important
memage 10 Longstirest Accompnnisd by
Bergt. Cral an old army scout, Wayne
Mtarte on his misslon. The twao, after a
wild ride, get within the lines of the
enemy  In the darknesas. Waoavne I8 tnken

for a Federal afficer who
appointment, nn® 8 young ledy on horse
back In given in him charge Bhe In o
northarn girl and attempis (o escaps bhut
Inlia. fine of the horses swocumbs s
Crnlg R”m. throtigh with the dispatohen
whilr Wayne und My Lady of the North
ars left wlone They avek ahelter In &
hut and antering 1t In the dark a huge
mantifY atencks Wavne, The girl shoots
the bBruts just In tima

CHAPTER Vi.—Continued.

ugly

opma to keep an

“The grenat
elnimed, looking at
centre of the floor

"He wan certainly heavy enough
to have been a bear”' 1 replied,
elinehing my teeth In paln, “and suf
flclently savage.”

1 viawed her now for the first
time clearly, and the memory will re
me till 1 dle. How dls
tinetly that entire pleture stands forth
with the mist of ull these years be
tween! The low-celled room, devold
of nll furniture save of the rudeat and
most primitive kind; the bare logs
forming the walls, unrelleved In thelr
rough uglinoss, oxcept as here and
there wsundry unshapely garments
dangled from wooden pegs: the rough
deal tnble, with a foew cheap dishes
plled upon one end of It; the dead
dog lylug across the earthen floor;
and over a«ll the leap of ruddy flame
ar the newly kindled fire gathered
way, lenving welrd shadows here and
theres, yet steadlly forcing them back,
and flooding the whaols lnterior with &
eheerly glow

She had flung r-ide the blue and
yellow cloak which, durlng the long
hours of cur night ride had so com
plately shrouded her, and stood he
fore me dressed In some moft clinging
stuff of a delleats brown eolor, o eut
and fash'oned as to most become her
rounded, graceful form.

she ox.
in the

brute
the form

CHAPTER VIL

A Disciple of Bir Walter

Even as | gazed upon her, my ad-
miration deeper than my pain, the
urch expression of her face changed;
there came a sudden rush of plty, of
anxlety into those clear, challenging
eyes, and with one qulck step she
drow nearer and bent above me,

“Oh, Captain Wayne," she ecried,
her warm, womanly heart conquering
all prejudice, “you are badly hurt and
bleeding Why did you not tell me?
Please let me ald you.”

“1 fear | must,” | replied grimly
“1 would gladly spare you, for indeed
1 do not belleve my injury sufflclent-
ly sorlous to cause alarm, but 1 find
1 have only one arm | can use at
present, the brute got his teeth into
the other™

“Oh, belleve me, | can do IL" She
apoke bravely, a sturdy ring of con
fidence In the voles, although at the
thought her face paled. "1 have been
in the hospitals at Haltlmore, and
taken care of wounded soldlers. [If
there was only some water hera!™

Bhe glanced about, dreading the pos
pibllity of having to go forth Into
the night nlone in search of a spring
or well,

“J think you will find a pall on the
bench yonder,” | wald, for from where
1 leaned against the wall I could seo
out into the shed. "It was doubtless
left for the dog to drink from."

She came buck with it, tearing down
s cloth from off a pog In the wall as
she passed, and then, “oaring a reso
lute air of authority, koelt beside mo,
and with rapld flngers, flung buck my
the rough army
shirt, and Inld bare, so fur as was
possible, the lacerated shoulder

“Forglve me." she sald anxiously,
“*but I fear | can never dress it in
this way Wa must remove your
Jucket and cut away the sleeve of your
shirt.*

At last the disagreeable task wos
accomplished, the wounded shoulder
completaly  bared Her face was
deathly white now, and she sulelded
ber eyos with her hand

“Oh, what a horrible wound!™ she
exclalmed, almost sobbing. “How that
lrrul brute must have hurt you!"

‘The \umnd is not so sorfous as It |
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COPDTGHT BY A CMY CLIRG 6C0

°6heLovE STORY OFA GRAYJACKET

"~ . b BANDALL PARRISH

JuthorofWﬂEN WILDERNESS WAS KING o'~ |
ILLUSTRATIONS BYARTHURT. WII.I.IAM.SON :

o

the sorencss it would
greatly hother me.
“Now you must lle back and rest,”
she sald commandingly, as I attempted
to thang her,
“As your nurse |

probably not

commnand Abso

lute gqulet,” wstriving to speak gally.
“Bee, the daylight Ix already here,
and I mean to dlacover if this lone

cablin contains anything which human
belngs cean eat; I confess that | sRm
nearly famianed "

“A most excellent saymptom, and |
imagine your quest will not be wholly
vain To my eye that greatly re
sembles a slab of bacon bhanging be
gide the chimney™

“It Indeed 18" ahe exclalmed, “and
I feel an a shipwrecked seaman must
on first beholding land.”

However my natirally
apirit revolted at Inactivity,

energetie
for the

thought of dolng other than obeying
her orders, and [ lay there sallent,
propped up againat the logs, my eager
eyen followlng her rapid, graceful
movements with a constantly increas-
Ing Interest As she worked, the re
flection of the red flames became
mingled with the gray dawn, until the
bare wnd chearless Interlor grew mora
and more visible, Her search was far
from unsucceasful, while her resource-
fulpess astonished me, old campalgner
ns I waa; for It was scarcely more
than full dayllight before she had me
ut the table, and 1 was dolng full
justice to such coarse food as the
Inrder furnished

The eating helped me greatly:
for some time 5o busy were we that
nelther of us spoke, On my own part
I experlenced a strange hesltancy In
addressing her upon terms of equality
Ordinarily not easlly embarrassed In

time belng ray falntness preciunded any |

but ‘

visited him, and 1 felt It my duty as
o loyal womuan to ald the poor fek
lows."”

I remained silent,
to frame some

striving valnly
Innocent gquestion

whieh should solve for me the prob-

lem of who and what she was, Sud-
denly she spoke anftly:

Captain Wayne, 1 feel 1 owe you
an apology for my unwarranted and
unladyllke conduct last pight 1 am
very sure now that you are a gen-
tleman, and will appreciate how Dbit-
terly | was tried, how deeply 1 have
aver slnce regrotted 1t

It hurt her pride to say even this
much, as 1 could tell by her downeast

eyes and heaving bosom, and |
hnstoned to relleve her embarrass
ment.

"You have nothing whatever to ask
forglveness for,” 1 eald earnestly.
“Hather such a request should come
from me. | only trust, Mias Brennan,
that will excuse my part Io this
extremely unfortunate affair.”

She sat looking down upon her
plate, her fingers nervously erumbling
a bit of corn bread.

“You do not even known who 1T am,”
she snid slowly, *I am not Miss, but
Mrs. Brennan™

I feit as If a dash of cold water
had Been suddenly thrown in my face.

“Indeed? 1 stammered, scarcely
knowlng what 1 sald. “You appear so
young a girl that 1 never once thought
of you as being n marrled woman.”

“1 was married very early; Indeed,
befors | wns seventeen. My bhus
band—"

What she was about to add | could
but conjecture, for a quleck change in
the expresslorn of her face startled me.

“What Is 1t?" 1 questioned, half ris.
Ing to my feet, and glancing over my

you

feminine soclety, 1 felt In this Instance
n definite barrier between us, which
provented my feollng at ease, Now
and then ns we s#ut opposite each
other, eating amid a sllence most un
pleasant, 1 would eateh  her eyea
glunecing across at mo, but they wore
lowered Instantly whenever | ventured
to meet them. Finally | broke the
stillness with n commonpluce remark:

“I presume your people will  be
greatly worried by this time over your

mysterious disappearance.™
A flush swept her throat and
cheeks, but she did not 1t her eyes

from the plate. “"Yes," she answored
slowly, “Frank s doubtless searching
| for me long before this"

appears,” 1 replled reassuringly, apd “Prank?’ | asked, feellng glad of
glud myself 10 feel that [ spoke the | (his opportunity to learn more of her
truth, “but 1 confess the pain Is In | reintionallps “You forget, possibly,
tense, and makes me (eel somewhat | (hat your frlends are slrange to me
fulut It wns not 8o much the mere | You refer to the gentleman who ex

bite of the dog, hut unfartunately
tore It open*

“An old wound?”

"Yeoa; | recelved
at Gottyaburg, and slthon
win oxtracted,

erly healed ™

th the bul
the wound neyer prop

he
got his teeth into an old wound and

n Minle ball there
lot

pected to meet you on the road?”

‘To Major Brennan, yes."”

There wis nothing about the tone of
her reply thut invited me to press the
inguiry further. One thing, however,
wis veasongbly certain,~the man ahe
called “Frank” could not be her father
| longed to ask If he wna a brother,

fhe performed her dlangreeable | but the restraint of her whole manner
task with all the tenderness of & | repelled the suggestion,
sympathetic woman, and aw ghe | “IMd 1 understand that you have
worked swiftly and deftly, minde no | pursed In the Federal hospitals at

attempt te concenl the tear
to bher long Iashes Skilfully
deop,

the

the softest cloths she could

clinging

Baltimore ™

doep intereat.

“Merely as a volunteer, and when
the
busy,
there for some time whem 1 first

“It's Hossen,” Bhe Sald Harshly.

ghoulder toward
eyes were riveted

“Something resembling a
pushed aslde the coat
der
tone, “and 1 thought | saw a face.”

Belleving It to ba merel:
wrought
1 sought to soothe her. “It was prob
ably no more than a shadow,"
crosalng to her

the wall

band
hanging yon-

wide of the table,

"Lt us
door, for

of my
to s&it here by the

presence.

It wo ventured II:H? the open™

whare her

. she explained In low trembling

bher over-
nerves which were st fault,

1 sald,
o
enable her better to feel the Influence
be content
we should
be toking too great a rigk of discovery

AT STATRNER AL ZONE A,

Walter knew whut he wus writin'
‘bout, Btop thet blame youlln', you
Roderlck, er I'll take t'other end o
this gun ter ye."

He reloubled his efforta for peace,
finally driving the rebelllous beasts
back Into one corner, where they sat
upon thelr haunches and eved us wist-
fully.

“'Two doga of black Saint Hubert's
breed, unmatched 1or courage, breath,
and speed,”” he excinimed, wiping the
perspiration from his face with the
back of one hand and staring at us,
‘specially the breath.”

He was a flerce-looking little fellow,
coarcely more than a balf-grown boy
in size, with round, red face. full of
strange wrinkles, and head as oddly
peak-shaped as 1 ever looked upon. It
went up exactly like the apex of &
pear, while *he upper portlon was
utterly bald. He formed a most re
markable contrast to the tall, raw-
hopned, angular femnle who loomed up
ke a small mountain just behind him.

“] reckon as how you uns hed quite

a bit of a scrap afore ye Iald thet
thar dorg out, styanger,” he sald, a
half-angry tone lurking In his deep

volce, " 'The [lee est hound in all the
North, an’ I'm durned if T fist lkes
ther way you uns makes yerselves et
hum in this yere cabin.”

"Shet up, Jed Bungay,” cut In his
better-half, sharply, and as she spoke
she caught the little man unceremoni:
ously by one arm, and thrusting him
roughly to one slde strode heavily
forward untll she paused in the centre
of the room facing us with her arms
akimbo,

“Now I'd Jist llke ter know,” she
sald savagely, “who you uns be, &
breakin’ Into a house, and a killin' &
dorg, an' a entin® up everything we
uns got without 80 much as a sayin’
‘by yer lenve' er nuthin’. I reckon as

how you uns don't take this yere
cablu fer no tavern?"
“Madam.,” 1 sald with a low bow,

“it I8 misfortune, not desire, which
has cawped us to trespass upon your
hosplitality. We will very gladly pay
you liberally for any damage done. I
am an officer In the Confederate ser-
vice, and the breaking down of our
horses compelled us to take retuge
hera In order that this lady might
not be exposed to Janger from roving
gangs of guerilias. The dog attacked
us Iin the dark, and we killed bim In
order to save our lives"

“*The deep-mouthed
heavy bay resounded
way,”" elaculated
cing eyes.

“Drat yver potry, Jed Bungay!
dew make me tired fe= suah.” She
turned back to us, and from her first
words it was plainl; evident she had
been Impressed with bre* one sentence
ol my labored explanation,

“IMd you uns say ns how ye'd pay
fe whut ye et and fer thet truck ye
busted?” she asked doubtfully.

“Certainly, mada and 1

bloodhound's
up the rocky
Bungay with dan.

Yo

took

some money from my pocket as evl-
| dence of good falth. “What would you
consider due you?

The grim, set face relaxed slightly,
while she permitted her husband to

| edge his way a little more Into the
| fereground

| “Wal, stranger, 1 sorter reckon as
how 'bout four bits ‘{1 squar' things—
dorgs Ia mighty durn cheap hereabout
envhow. Glve me ther four bits,
mister, an' | reckon 3 how it "Il

be ull right."
I glaiced at Mrs. Brennan, and the
amused twinkle In her eyes led me
to say heartily, “We had not entirely
completed our meal, but lmngined we
saw ghosts"
“Ghosts!” He
prohensively,—

olanced around ap-
“‘On Heaven and on
thy Indy call, and enter 1ie enchanted
hall!* Wus ther ghosts ye saw over
thar®™ And he pointed toward the
wall opposite.

1 nodded.

“Then | sorter reckon as how
Mariar and me wus them ghosts,” he
continued, grinning. “We sorter reck-
oned ar how we wanted ter see who
wus yere afore we come in. ‘I'll
Hsten Gl my fancy hears the clang of
swords, the crash of spears. These
yere 18 tough times, stranger, in these
| parts, an' 4 man whut has ter pertect
a lovely female hes got ter keep Lls
eye sklnped.”

Maria saiffed contemptuously

I had barely spokon thess words and | "Yeo're no great shaken atl a pertect
placed my fingers on her hand o lend | in' o me, Jed Bungay. Now you sit
her forward when the small door | down thar an' begin ter 111 up. 1
which opened Into the shed wias | reckon ns how ther Cap an’ his gal
thrown back nolslly, and two great [ will kindor jine with us fer manners.”
shagey dogs, the evident mates of She geated Jed with such extreme

| the dead brute at our feet, leaped | vigor that 1 looked for the chalir ‘o
| lirrcely In She shrank toward me | collupse beneath him as he emnme
with a sob of terror; but even as 1| down, but the little man, not In the
drew a revolver from my belt, & man | least daunted, pleked up his knife and
nnd a voman appeared almost stmul- | fork with o ¢ 1 of relief.

1 questioned, more to con- |
# | tinue the conversation than from anr|
jagged gash wns bathed out,
and then as carefully bound up with
find at
band. The relief was great, and I felt,
as | moved the shoulder, that saving

regular nurses were especlally ! ™
Major Hrennan was statloned |

ianeously In that same opening “*0 woman! In our hours of ease
“Down, Douglns! down, Roderiek! | uncertain, coy, and hard to please,'"
Ha! ‘There les Red Murdock, stark | he murmuored “Come, s8it Aown,
and stiff!'—down, you brutes: you'll | stranger; ‘it down an' share =a
be dead yourselves somotime.” acldier’'s couch, a soldler's fare’ Not
The man etrode forward as hel ns I'm n soler,” he hastened to ex-
spoke, clubbing the frenaled brutes | plain, “but thet's how it s In ther
with the stock of the long rifle he | book SBay, old woman, kint ye kinder
carried | sker up some coffes fer we uns—
“*Yelled on the view the opening | leustwise whut us Confeda call cof-
pack,' " he quoted, as he distributed | fee?”’
hi* blows lmpartially to right and left; Without much difficulty 1 induced

‘rock,
back.'

glen, and cavern pald them
Them thar be Scott's words,

Mrs. Hrennan to draw her chalr once
! more to the table, snd I sat down

struuger, an' 1 reckon as bhow ol' Bit | beside her.

b7 7P

then?" |
asked, curlous to know upon wh'ul
alde his sympathies were enlisted Iy
the atruggle. §

He glanced warlly at :y
jacket, then his shrewd, shifty
wundered to the blue an. yellow cav
alry clonk lying on the floofs

“Wal, I jist don't know, ©ap,” he
sald cautiously, continulng 0 eat =a
he talked, “am I'm much o' shyth'ng
In this yere row. First thef duried

“You are Confederate,

En)

gray-backs they come sragpin’ up
yere, an' run off all my hoggs; tlen
ther blame bluebellies col Teng

ar' eut down every llick o' imy corn
fodder, so thet I'll be cussed f I ain't
‘bout ready ter fight either side. Ay
how | ain‘t dld no fightin' Fit worth
talkin' ‘bout, fer Mariar I8 pow'ful
feared 1'd get hurt”

Maria regarded him scorafully.

“Hiding out, 1 suppose?”

“Wal, 't aln't very healthful fer
ns ter be sthvin' et hum much: o
ther time, long with that thar Fed
Lowrie, an' Jim Hale, an' the rest o
thet cattle "round yera"”

“Gueriling pretty thick now in 1he
mountalns? '

*Wal, | dunno; 1 heerd as they wus
doln' somethin® down by ther brick
church, but thar's no great kes of
‘em jlst ‘round yere. 1 reckan as how
they knowa ‘nough ter keep ‘Way from
Jed Bungay—I'd plich 'em *far as
ever peasant pltehed a bar,'®

“You he no fear of them, ther?"

“Whut, me?" The little fhan sat
bolt upright, and glared “ercely acrosa
the table as though he would resunt
an Insult. “1 Jist tell ye  Cap, |
reckon thar ain't no guerilla n gein'
ter poke Ijs nose ‘round ¥ere ‘loss
ha's a lookin' fer sudden desth; thar's
mighty few o' "em ain't heard o' Jod
Bungay— Whut in thundq'u ther
matter with yer gal?”

He stopped suddenly, and #tared at
her; but before 1 pould turm about
in my chair one of the great dcgs
began to grow! savagely, amd Marla
sprang forward and cuffed the sucly
brute Into rebellious sllence.

“It's hosses,” she sall burshly.
“Likely as not it's Red's gang. Ncw,
Jed Bungay, yere's two lmmw femnies
fer ye ter portect”

As 1 hastily sprang tn my feet I
caught a fleeting glimpse ont of the
partially opened door. Down the steep
of the hill road there was slowly movy-
Ing toward va on foot a small pa‘ty
of perhaps a Jdozen men, s0 #rriously
clothed as to make it evidént tbey
wera irregulars. Just ahead of them,
but ou horeeback, two o 8 wWure
even then turning into t DArTIwW
path that led to the hmua‘ ‘attrac ed
probalily by the hmnh.. wh ¢h
gtrenmed from the chimneystop.

»

a
CHAPTER VIII.®

Mrs., Bungay Defends Hel"HearJ‘
stone. ',2
my arm

A 'hand pressing hard u
brought back my scatten Bar ou

with a rush. It was \lr!,‘ Hrenran
who stood there, her facell whiter ed
by anxiaty, her eyes peeringnaxiously
through the opening of the @oor.
“Surely those men are not soldiers,
Captain Wayne!” she clalm sd,

“They wenr uniforms of b srmies”
“No dou** they are gue 2" 1 -
swered, drawing her back m whire
she might be seen in thelP Bpproash
"We must find hiding If Ible, ‘or
you shall never fall Into h hands.
Bungay!*

I turned toward w'-'re the ‘lttle
glant had been glitting, but wns 1ot
to be seen. However, the 80tnd of oy
volee aroused Maria to a sense of

pur danger, nor was sh@ & WOIAN
to hesltate In such emergency. With
a single stride she crossgd the nar
row room, caught the wh‘tq‘aced haro
by the collar of his shirt, dragged bim
fgnominiously forth from “nanlh the
table where he had so t reluge,
shook him as she would ke a oy
dog, until his teeth rattled, and then
flung him out of the door léading into
the back shed., It was @ HO paX-
peditiously that 1 could omly gasp.

“Now Inter ther hole With yo, .'ed
Bungay—you an' yer dorgs,” i1he
panted furlously. "An' yom uns fcller
him. [ reckon I'm aple ter'Bandle et
lot out thar, even If it nmld be Fed
Lowrie and his gmg P

Catching firm Yold of "Mr=. Bren-
nan's hand I sprang down the single
step and clossd the door tight behind
He. Jed had eerambled to his feet,
and rubbing himself vigorously with
one hand, utllized the other to drag
outward a rough cupbcard, which ap-
peared to be & portlon of the bMouse
itself. An it ewung open there was re-
venled pehind It a falrsized opening
extonding Into the face of the hill, Ik
wis A most fngenlous arrangement,
doubtlesc finding frequent use in those
troublesome tinmes, 18 presence par-
tially explained how Jed had thus far
escaped the conscription officer, Inte
this hole we entered one at a time,
und when the heavy cupboard had
besn sllently drawn back into place,
found ourselves enveloped In such
total darkness as to make any move
ment a dangerous operation. 1 feld
the clasp of my companion’s band
tighten, and knew that ber whole form
was trembling from Intense excite
ment
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