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TWO CITIES.

Two cltles Iying togother
One full of dust and sieif

Ahd the weary, hopeless, bhatlie
For galon and fame and e,

The other, erowded with people,

Yet oh! mo ealm and still
With the green grass Hhe a oarpet,
Unsolled an valde or hiil

There are fest within the city,
Ful they seem content Lo e
And hands that Ne ¢lose folded
Over ench trangull breast

And eyor that behald no et ¥
In earth, or sen, oF kY
And hewrty thnt have cehsed thelr
thrabbing
Full satinficd, they lie,

In the Nooad of noontide glor

In the moonlight's peaeeful glow ;]
Peasant and laord togetner,

As Lhe seasons come nnd go

Two eltles upon the hordors
Of o river dark and wide
One where the poople trembin
T'o croms thoe swelling tide,

And enter the ey wators

AVith prayers and batod breaths
Thin Is the Innd of the livit

The river, the mon call Donth

One step and the othoer olty,
With s shafte of morhle wihite
Marking the narrow dweoll
Lo "up b fare our slght,

Bome day we shall joln the
Who rest bheneath the wod,
And live In “"God's silent noere,””
That never a foot hath trod
Lizzle DeArmond, In Ohlo Parmer,

An Army Wife.

BY CAPTAIN CHARLES KING.

eepers

SYNOPSIS

Chapter 1. — Fannle MeLane, & young
widow, 1a Invited to wvisit the Grafions
at Fort Bedgwlck. Her sister tries to dis-
suade her, ns Randolph Merrvinm (whom
she had Jlited for old MoLlane) and his bride
are stationed there,

Chapter Il <Fannle McLane's wedding
causes famlly fecling. A few months lnter
the, while travellng with her hughand,
meels Merriam, on his wedding telp,

Chapter 1IL—-8ome time previous to this
Merriam had gone on a government sur-
vey, fallen 1, and had been nursed by Mra,
Tremalne and dgughter Florence, A hasty
note from Mrs. McLane's stepson takes
him to the plains.

Chapter IV.—~Young MeLane dictates to
Merriam, u dylng message, which is sent
to Parry (0 young Chicago lawyer angd
brother-In-law of Mrs. McLane). Reply
cnuses Merrinm to swoon, e is takon to
the Tremaine's; calls for Florenoe,

Chapter V. — Engagement of Florence
Tremalne to Merrlam (s announced: wed-
ding shortly follows,

Chapter VI.—Mr, MeLane s mysterious-
ly shot In San Francisco, Merrinm  Is
greatly excited when he reads account in
papers,  While still in mourning Mrs, Me-
Lane prepares to visit Fort Bedegwick,

Chapter VIL—Mrs. McLane arrives at
the fort. Merriam ls startled at the news,
and he and hig wife absent themselves
from the formal hop that evening,

Chapter VI — Mr. and Mrs, Merriam
pay thelr respects to the widow on an
avening when she would be sure to have
muany other calleps, When the call »
returned Merriam Is away, and his wife
pleads (llness as excuse for not seclng
her, Mrs, Melmang receives telegram: “Arp-
rested, Chicago. Your unclo stricken—par-
alysis. You will be summoned, Secure
papers, otherwlse lose everything, . M.*
Bhe faints and Is revived with difficulty.

Chapter IX.—Mrs. McLane dosires to gee
Merrium. dGrafton persuades him to go,
but the widow postpones the meeting till
next noon,

Chapter X.—Florence learns Merrlam
has been to see Mrs, McLane, and in a
storm of passion will not allow him
to explain. Bhortly after Merriam 1s in-
tercepted by Fannle MeLane as he |s pass-
ing through Grafton's yard, Florence wit-
nesses the mecting, which she supposes
has been prearranged, and swoons.

Chapter X1L.—Mrs. McLane begs Morriam
for papers given him by her utepson, but
which he tells her were all forwarded to
Parry, Merriam upon leaving hoer learns
of a rald by greascers upon the stables who
had killed one of the guards and wounded
another,

CHAPTER X1.—Coxtixuvpn.

There was no difficulty in learning at
the wretehed shack at the edge of the
reservation which way they had gone,
Nine at least were in the party, and the
hoof tracks led away southwestward
across We flat until they struck the line
of the rallway, two miles west of the
Junction, IHere there secined to huve
been a brief halt, discussion, possibly
divide, and a split. Two horses liad
erossed the track and gone south; the
others, veering westward, had “lit out”
for the Santa Clara, and Randy Mer-
rinm, a trifle hungry now, was wishing
with all his heart he had gone first to
Florence, and left the inspection of the
stables until afterwards, It was some-
where ubout two o'cloek when  they
started. The men were booted  and

spurred, but Mervrinm was in ordinary | bearing his rider belplegs!y aith him
trousers, and the troop horse he rode '

was quick to find the spur was gone

tosstny off saddle bags, rintas, aud oth
er dotachable horse furniture to lighten
theivr welght, but they stuck to their
puns and ammunition. Merrinm's men
were considerably strung o i, not maore
than six being well up within support
inge distance, when the fact that they
were in range of the grensers was «dem
onstrated by the zip and sing of o bl
let elose plongside,

Phat's  busipess,”  muttered the
trooper who rode eloge on his lefl rear,
“Shall 1 trey o sliot, sir

Merrinm shook hie hend, The situn
tlon had  few
Obwedient tno his orders 1o pursue and
capture the pang, Randy had ridden

points  in  its favor,

haril, yet over many a mile had he asked
M ”,-..-E[ BT (question suppose tihey re-
sisnt arrest, what's to be done?  He had
no warrint, e was pnol even a deputy
sherid?, not even the homblest eon-
siituent of a posse comitatus, I he or
his men returned their fire and shot
saome ol these unnpatural naturalized
volters and eitizens, like ns not an in-
dictment for mucder would be hanging
over hig head, if not banging him in the
eourse of o fortnight, True, there was
no dheril? within 50 miles, aod longe be-
fore the eivil intharitirs could  he
hrovght into play the murderers  of
!"-l'!l\ would e seattered all over 1he
face af the enrth

All the saume, under
the strict interpretation of the eivil
Jaw, Lieut, Merriam Kunew 1hat he and
} people had no more husiness treyinge
to nrrest these rencendes than they lndl
ta vole at a territorial election. In
point of fact, like many another officer
and man, soldier of Unele Sam on the
brand frontier, he wasawnre of the faet
‘|'.|.l even n h-l! = Tll}n-r ||.'||| maore l"\ll
rightsthanthe trooper, Hisexpedition,
therefore, in the eye of the law  was
nothing more nor less than o lnwless
dash, winding up in a possible free
fierht, and all arainst the peace anid dig-
nity of the people of New Mexico. Per-
haps Duxton knew this, too, but the or-
ders he gave were peremptory, and Mer-
riamneverstopped to reply, reason why,
or expostulate. But now  when the
renegades began to shoot the rensoning

why had to be done,  His men were hot
for battle—so was he—but the nation
expects of its ofMicers that, no matter
whnt the 11'1I1|.1:|Ii|+1|_ promn neption or ex-
asperntion, they Keep cool heads and
tempers, only shoot when the lnw per-
mits, but then shoot 1o Kill, No elaim
of gelf-defense could be allowed, TI::')
were the pursuing and therefore the
sttacking party,and, thongh these Mex-
ieans were followed red-handed, hot
footed, there could be noquestion what
a elvil jury would say if any of their
dingy hides were punctured by the balls
of a brutal soldiery.

Zip—bang!—a second shot, Ring-
g-g-g wrrrrr—bang! another, and Corp-
oral tutts dueked his head and swore
und Trooper Mullen's eharger squealed
and lunged nnd kickedviciously with the
seam of a bullet scathing his flank and
plowing the haunch, They were clos-
ing on the ruMans fast, then, and the
temptation was overpowering, I can't
ride my men in to be shot down ke
dogs,” growled Randy. “In for a penny
in for a pound. They started it, any-
wauy," he snid to himself, then turned in
suddle and swaved high his forage cap,
“Close up!  Close up, men!™ he cried,
meaning to draw rein, slacken speed n
bit, and get all his party together be-
fore elosing for action. The Mexidans
were plainly winded. Thelr half-starved
brutes had carvied them under bloody
spurring ns far as they conld and were
now barely staggering along. Wha
their riders drended was summary
atringing up to the railway telegraph
poles if captured, Better die fighting,
snid the leader, and fight it was.

They were close to the entrance of a
little ravine that set in among the bar-
ren slopes from the open ground to the
east, All the way from the Santa Clara
the ascent had been gradual but dis-
tinetly marked, and just as the fore
most vider gpurred around the shoulder
of the hillside his pantivg bronchoe
stumbled, went down, rolled helplessly
over and lay there dead to kicks, curses
or blows, Three of the gang lashed on-
ward, leaving their countryman to his
fate, but two of them, bettor nerved,
reined up, alighted, and, throwing
themselves flat upon the ground, opened
ngain a rapid and telling fire from their
Winehesters, “Mira! el Teniente,” was
the word, linked with a savage Spanish
enrse that hissed from the blaek lips of
the nearest, and in an instant Merviam |
beeame the tavget for the shinep fire of
three magnzine rifles, faomous for their
pecuracy it no greater distunee than
the 400 yvards that now separated them
Almost before he ecould vealize n 1§ II'I!I\
felt a sharp sting just at the outer edge

and, mounting rodealongside, was: *lo

the day, when, after a long, long ride,
I'rooper Mullén reached o friendly
mnchman on the Santa Clurn and had
him send out his spring wogon for the
wonnded offfcer, these enthusiasts eame
drifting back, there wab renson for be-
lief that thelr nmmunition had not
been entirely spent in vain, IInt it was
n worn-out, ased-up detachment, es-
corting & two-wheeled, improvised am-
bulauee, that recerossed the Bantn Clara
late that afternoon and waus met there
by the assistanl surgeon

“1 hope von saw Mrs, Merriam before
vou started.” was Randy's faiot greet-
ing. “She wasn't much warried, was
she? I teied to serawl a line or two,
and we made the messenger swear |
was only Inmed by the fall of the horse.
You saw her—didn’t you?"

“No—o," hesgitated the doctor, "1
didn't, Merrvinm, You gee there wasn't
Limne, You know how it is with ald
lux .‘w'lr.llfl\' with that streteher there,
Just let me glip this

under the licutenant's shoultlcr, You

stewnrd, snpport
know DBux insisted on my starting in-
stnntly.

“But who took my note to her then?
Who went to her?” ill'l':—.i~'-|| '-'.il'.—ll_\".
“Tr—It wonld never do to have her
frightenvd— now doctor,” |

“Oh, that'll bhe all right, Randy. Dou't
worry about that, Fm sure what she
hag beard hasa't hart her.  Mrs—oh
ves, Mrs, Hayvne wns over at yoor house

when 1 came nwny."

“Thank God for that!"™ murmured
poor Randy, as he took the drink the
doctor gave him., “Heaven bless that
dear woman,
home as soon s You ean, old fellow.

But the whispered caution to the

tdriver, given as the doctor reappeared

nnyvliow, Now pet mo
"

slow—slow as you can." Then to the
hospital attendant who haod ridden out
withhim hemuttered: “Now rideahead,
PParks, and see if there's any news.

CHAPTER XII.

When Morenee regalned strength
enough to move ghe erept slowly back
to her little parior, where the beacon
lights that were to summon her hius-
band were still faithfully, fruitiessly
burning, She looked in at the dining
room und its preparation for cheer and
weleome, and turned away with a
shiver of disgust, and then, with a moan
of pathetie misery, threw hersell into
an armehalr and tried to think, What
should she do? What could shedo? Iler
love for Randy was so fond, so glowing,
that she had gifted him with the quali-
ties of a god, leaning upon him in every-
thing, trusting him In everything, rely-
ing upon his word as though it were a
pledge on high; and yet within these
few hours he had, all unasked, given
her his promise not Lo see or gpeak with
that—woman again except be came irst
to her— his wife—and told her the nv «l;
then had gone secretly, almost directly,
to meet his old love in the shadows of
the night long after the hour that usual-
ly saw the last light extinguished along
.lTrll'l-I"-q. TOW,

If hier old friend from baby days, thi
colonel, had eome to her and said that

Carrying her rider h‘;\lnlell], with her.

Randy wuas false; if her idol, her be-
loved father, had added his confirma-
tion of the colonel's views, she would
have laughed them down so long as
Randy—her hero Randy—swore that
he was true. Mauy a woman will stand
by her lover against a world inevidence,
yet turn to stone ngainst him when she
sees one apparent sign of interest in
another, DPoor girl! He was her first,
her only love. He was hers and only
v hers, for w hen
that other—ereature had scoroed and
denied him, had he not been brought

Had s=he
not won him back to life through the
wealth and glory of her own unsuspect-

hers, and should be an

sore stricken to her doors?

ed love? From the (av of their wed.
ding until this womnn caume never had
she known o wish thut was not his. Day

of bhis Lridle arm, and knew that the
blood gushed from the wouryl., Then
nll of o sudden his ]-uril' :I'{u-'u '..;u‘.»r|
|'1TI|'I:;:|'~| heavily forward, and, groanlng |
and stroggling, went down in & heap,

Two mlnntes more, ns some of th
men dismounnted and with vapid amd

and slow to mind the heel, The MeCUlels | effective fire seattered the Mexicans to
Ian sguddle, too, with its upright pomanel | ghelterwithin the ravine,Con poral Fage
und cantle, worried him after the ease | anfl o trooper sueceoded To polling M
of his own Whitman, When dawn came | plam frec from the madiy laahls i
he was well-nigh ready to give up the | pling, stricken brute, and thon it was
chuse after fording the Santa Clarn and | found that thelr paliid, speechl *eail
flnding the trail had turned northwests [ er had  recvived some seriou "
ward, when n s havp-eyed trooper swore | All the breath woas Koooked o |
Lie eould see the gquarry making for the | body and the Lridle nrm was hroken
foothills nnd not two miles ahea 1 &0 midwav between the wi

Mevrvinm borrowed a single spur and
pushed vehiemently, vigorously on,
Then broad daylight came, and there
could bhe no doubt they were goining,
The chuse vwns hot. The pursued were

'hat endod the elas
men, it is teue, took ndvanta af the

fact that thie Lieyd ant wi i | |
pnit to doash ahend npd have I
affale with the greasers, and rin

and night she dreamed, planned; and
thought for him, soupht only to make
love, dearer to his |
to his caress. Who was |

herself worthier lis
ey es—swoeter

there to compare with him in manli-

ness, in courtesy, in knight!ly bearing?
Whit officer was the peer of Randy
A il TR Py the ' i ]
i vith wl | 1 b her Mo
om balbvy dny 1] ¢l il |
1 e | \ it thoy t
1 i i ) Y ol o o
| Yo v J
\ f 1 nent \
{ 1 uy 1
il
|
[ Plic s
i 1 |
Cad 1 Ve
\ nt | Ar N \

it was never safe to love any maun too
mueh, even Randy; to which she an-
swered with sunshine Iin her eyes:
"How eould one love Randy too much 2"
Mind you, ghe never volunteered these
overflowinga of her heart, but these
wormen had been her friends from her
earliest days, She was still shy, even
with him, bhut such well=neant warn-
ings alwaysscemed to put hier on the de-
fenslve, ns it were, and, poor ehild, she
believed it her duty to her husband that
she shonld never nllow him to go unde-
fended, even thoveh the attack were
intangible 4% o woman's goeer. And
they looked so well together, and he was
g0 proud of her, g0 devoted to her, “so
conseions of her," as some one said.
Nowhere in that garrison was there
man or woman who was able tosay that
Randy hatd not borne himself as an al-
moet ideal lover and husband ever sinee
that sun-kissed wedding day, Many
could even feel a gense of what is enlled
“agereenhle disappointment,” which al
ways strikes me as a phrasealogical
parallel for that other remarkable
cuphemism of g0 many of our conntry-
women—"she's enjoying poor health.”
Yet withal, Florenee had the vurpathy,

the genuine uffection of all Fort Sede- |

wick, even in—or rather notwithstand-
ingp—=her enthusingtic estimate of Ran
y's quulitics as Lhnsband aml as man,
and her own extreme beatituide as
wife, Then Mres, Buxton ventured to
fire a shot, as she stood watehine tliem

slrolling homeward after parade one |

evening, absorbed in one another, and
to observe to her own supremely in-
different  lord:

herself over a man, only she's the sweet-
est fool T ever knew in my born days.”

Pux himselfl roared it out for Floy's
benefit not long after, and did it o that
half Fort Sedgwick heard it, for the one
valuable guality Bux possessed ns a
cavalry officer was his voice, The vol-
nme of sound he could produce when
bellowing instructions to a resimental
skirmish linewas something prodigions,
but of so rasping and exaspernting a
timbre that his old-time derider, Dlake,
likened it in foree to a fog horn and in
staying power to boiled eabbage—not
1 nent l'”‘llll:l]"i.‘-'l'l]l illlt ane l'\]l?'t‘.l&.‘l‘\
fitting.

And now, strangely enough, this mad-
dest of nights poor Florence could not
get those words and that tone out of
her head. She had flushed and turned
speechless away at the time, hurt to her
soul and indignant, too, but the train-
ing of her vouth was strong. These
were people her father and mother had
tuught her to respeet, and though an-
gry, indignant remonstrance was in
her heart, she stifled the words that
strove to spring to her lips.

*“I expect I've put my foot in it again
to-day," reported Bux to his better half,
when he got home,

“Well, I'm sure I'm never surprised,”
was the lady's prompt reply,

“I fear I've been rude to Col, Buxton,
Randy,” faltered Floy, when that gen-
tleman eame in from troop drill an hour
later.

*You couldn't be rude even to Bux,
my darling,"” was his answer, as he
folded her in his arms,

And these are not types of the “first
year wedded" and the “quarter cen-
tury mated” love as seen in the army. 1
have known many and many n couple
who have risen together through every
grade in the line, loved, loving and loy-
ers to the end.

At one o'clock Florence had set her
lights in the parlor window. At two,
with that booming, gong-like sound re-
verberating in her ears, that incessant
repetition of Duxton's coarse words,
she had sprung from the chair in which
she had been broading, writhing, shud-
dering for half an hour, and then, tear-
ing down the shade, close looping the
curtaing, she hurried to the hall and
locked and Lolted the door. “Another
girl making a fool of herself for a man

another girl!™ God! how the words
ang-—resounded through her brain,
huzzed and whirred like angry wasps
in her ears, hissed and rattled, ave,
stung like the venomous reptiles she
had learned to shun from early child-
hood. “Making n fool of herself for a
man who would leave her—so soon—for
that pninted—yes—that padded thing!*
They'd soon learn that an army-bred
girvl loved, indeed, with all her heart and
soul, but conld hate, hate, hate as well!

[To BE CONTINUED. ]

The Long Journey,
In a certain township not many miles

| fram Cleveland the pood man of a loonl

household was luid away in the little
churehyard on the Will, After the fu
neral the relatives, both near aml dis

| tant, returned to the fumily home aned

the officiatinge pastor came with them
There they enjoved a good dinner and
ufterward gathered in the best room

for socinl converse., Noaturally tliedy

talk turned npon the serions event of |

the day, and presently the good Pkt or

drawing a «eep  sigh, salemuly  pe

marked: "“Waell, oupr departed brother |

journey."

There wis a brief silenee, and 4hen

has gone o lone

the consdn « the direeasind, a fu v it
tle woman with n ointense desire LT
b b In the conversalion il
denly 1 | o tone of prof nel
winilon \ i know ot have
thet thi 11 \ it tenvel i I nn
I Lo [ P awin Denler

*There now, Bux, |
there's another girl makinge a fool of

o —

Kipling's Good Luck,

The first story that Kipling writes after

i85 illness will bring a fabulous price. &
will be sought as eagerly by progressive pub-
lishers as Hostetter's Stom wh Hhitters s by
all who suffer from stomach ills of any na-
tuee, No matter whether it be indigestion,
constipation, biliousness, nervonse ess, stube
bhorn ver or n\l-l'\\'hT'kﬁ-ll : "!I‘I'.'u'i. ”ﬂh!f.‘t'
ter's Scomach Bitters will cure 1it. It 1s an
unequaled gpring medicine, curing and pre-
venting malaria, fever and agne, nnd all ills

resulting from o run-down system

An I-‘::;rpllnn.

“Labor-eaving machinery has been the
great boon of mankind,” said the political
orator : =

“Whall, it never saved vou anvthing,” res
' marked an old constituent on the fringe of
the crowd.—Philadelphia North American.

How's Thist

We offer One Hundred Dollars Rewan)
| for nny case of Catarrh that canuot be cured
by Hall's Catarrh Cure,
| F. J. Cheney & Co,, Props,, Toledao, O,
| We, the undersigned, linve known F. J.
| Chieney for the last 15 yvears, and beliove him
perfectly honorable in all business transae-
| tions and financially able to carry out any
obligations made by their firm

West & Truax, Wholesale Druggists, To-
ledo, O,

Walding, Kinnan & Marvin, Wholesale
Drugists, Toledo, .

Hall’'s Catarelh Cure is taken internally,
acting directly upon the blood and mucous
stirfaces of the svatem, Price Tie, ner hot-
tle. Bold by all Druggists.  Testimoninle
| free.

' Hall's Family Pills are the Lest,
-
| Musie Hall Horror.
| P. Arno—That baritone sings as if his

windpipe needed a job of piuvminng. Is it
bronchitis?

Pye Porgan—1I think he's ueing his medi
{ cine-chest tones.~Chicago Tribune,

-

You Can Get Allen's Foot-Ease VEEE,

Write tocday to Allen 8. Olmsted, Le Roy,
N. Y., fora FREE sample of Allen's Koot
Ense, a powder to shake into vour shoes, It
| eures chilblaing, sweating, dump, swollen,
| sching feet, It mukes tight shoces easy,

Cures Corns, Bunions and lngrowinge Nails,
Alldruggistsand sboestores sell it, 25 cents.

A Good Sign,
When the queem regent completed the

ratification of the treaty it was a good sign
| for Spain—Cleveland Leader.

Sndrer's Seed Corn!

Does your seed corn test, Dro. Farmer? Sale
ger's does—it's northern grown, early and
good for 80 to 150 bu, per acre!  Send this
notice and 16e for 8 corn '--:Ill]i‘.l 4 and low
prices to Salzer Seed Uo., La Crosse Wis, Lk]

A book is never quite satisfactory to a
woman unless ils conclusion leaves the
heroine in the hero’s arms. — Atchison
Globe.

To Care a Cold In One Day
Take Laxative Bromo Quinine Tablets.. Al
druggists refund money if it fnils to cure. 20e.

The merchant, who sent up toy balloons
with his “ad.” painted on them, knew how
to get lus name up.—L, A, W, Bulletin,

; e s

Piso’'s Cure is the medicine to break up
children’s Coughs and Colds.—Mrs. M. G.
Blunt, Sprague, Wash., March 8, '04.

----- -—

It seems queer that an intelligence office
should supply stupid servants,—Chicago
Daily News,

sl

Fortify Feehle Lungs Against Wintey
with Hule's Honey of Horehound and Tar,
Pike's Toothache Drops Cure in one minute
, Many a girl's heart has been melted by
tee-cream,—L. A, W, Bulletin,

Told you so. In one night cured. St. Ja-
cobg Oil masters Lumbago.

The only thing SOMe e I?‘ do is to

X (1) (334 [} Muae do 158 L gro"
older.—Atchison Globe

Bee there. A bad sprain cured; and St.

Jacobs O] cured it.

IT a man is as timid as a hare, he ought
to die game.—Chicugo Daily News,

-
Lawsakes. Tt cured my aches. St. Ja-
cobs Ol makes no mistakes,

A GRAND L_ADL_[]F_ILI.IN[IIS;

Mrs, Lucinda I, Chandler, of Chicago,
Is the Honorable President of the 11l
nois Woman's Press Association; Hon-
orable President of the Society for the

Lausalnda B Chandler, of Chicaro, 1L

Promotion of Health: founder of the
Maorgoreth Fuller Sowtie ty for the study

of  Faeognl and Governments, and
s 1M lent of the Chicnpo Moral Ed-
et kol ety Mres, Chandler is an

irddent Teded of Pesrusnn, and in writ-

[ing to In Havtman on the subject she
tni 1 Tkl

{hviengo, Jan, 4, 1s00

Phognt Dot I sunpuse evervoue that

i Cobined tia th e ol ot prelting

the pospnled it of ¢ i, will,

bar) Ter W vistareh ol

il SIIINTR il | I Know

hy exj nee that Peru-na i Inosk

| cmedy for these cotplaints.

It L reblevedl n | ] ol my

| T (T Y | [ it "

f forry ri 1t Yo i
fully [T 1a 1, U} s
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