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O'NEILL AND CUMMINSVILLE.
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A0

Arrives Mon.,Wed. and Fridayaa ..17:30 p
Departs Mon., Wed, andFriday at..... 1:00 p.

.
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brain, Pardon me; have you a little
brandy? or whisky ?”

“There isn't a drop in the house,”
said Miss Walton, piteously. “We had
some, that had been in the cellar for
years, that mother hid during the war;
but-—you—it was being stolen, or some-
thing-—and she sold what was left.”

Burns quickly left the room. When
he returned, a few minutes later, he

J held forth a little flask. Mrs. Walton

still lay senseless, and her condition
was alarming to.one and all. Lambert

| poured out a stiff dose. *“Make her take

it all, littie by little,” he whispered to
Miss Wallon, and then, with calm de-
cision, stooped, and, encircling the
slender waist of the younger girl with
his arm, guickly lifted her to her feet.
A tress of her rich, red-brown hair was
canghtin his shoulder-strap, but neither
noticed it. Such was the patient’s
prostration that for a moment even
Hrandy failed of its stimulating effect.
Not until several spoonfuls had been
forced between her blue lips did there
‘ome that shivering sigh that tells of
‘eviving consciousness. The white
hands began feébly to pluck at her
Iress and the heavy eyelids to open
slowly. “We will fall back,” whispered
Lambert. “I’ll wait in the hall.”

But when he turned to tiptoe away, a
very touzled, tangled, dishevelled, but

Bore the limp shape into the nearest room.

pretty - head had te come, too. There
was too much of that fine, shining, shim-
mering tress to let go. Burns was al-
ready creaking ot into the dark pas-
suge. Miss Walton was absorbed in ber
mother's face. Miss Katherine's round-
ed eheek had flushed as red as the in-
valid's was: white, and both her tiny
Lunds were madly tugging and pulling
atb the offending tendrils; but whe could
work to advantage with the back or side
of one's head practically elamped to the
work bench? Miss Katherine could not
tear herself loose except at the risk of
carrying away a square inch or more
of seaip, for the strap would not yield,
and its wearer could not help co long
as her own Lands were tugging. There
was every likelihooad, therefore, that the
tableau on whicly Mme. Walton's open-
ing eyes: should gaze would be about
the very last she would care to see—the
bonnie head of her precious child re-
posing, to all'appearance, on a shoulder
in Yankee blue—when Lambert, alive
to the deésperate nature of the situation,
quickly east loose the two or three
buttens of the flannel sack ecoat then so
much in vogne, and, slipping out of that
and into the. hall, rejoined his imper-
turbable sergeant.

“T hope the lieutenant will pardon my
taking his flask. I saw it in the tent
this evening, sir, and the captain didn’t
leave the key of the medical ehest—with
me, leastwise.”

“You did right. That was some good
cognae they got. for me in New Orleans.
T hope itowill revive her. Ought we not
1o send for Dr. Hand 2"

“No, sir,” whispered Burns. “She
wouldn't have him for one of her niggers
—and be damnped to them. T know now
where Rigegs had been getting his
liquor, and where our coffee and sugar
has been poing. He's bribed these
thieving secvants of hers to steal that
precious brandy, and those damn scoun-
drels broke into the ecellar to-night to
get more.”

“But they must have been drinking
in the first place. Where could they
have got that liquor? Hers was gone—
sold.”

“In town,somewhere. I'll find out—"
But here the lieutenant checked him. A
feeble voice was just audible in the ad-
joining rooin:

“Have they gone? Have I been ill?
Esther—danghter, see that—No! I
must see that young officer, at once.”

“Not to-night, mother,” answered the
elder girl, pleadingly. “Not to-night.
To-morrow; you'll be rested then.”

“That may be too late, Whatever
happens, there must be no court-mar-
tial, He said 1 should have' to testi-
fy: so would you. You saw, Esther,
and if under oath we should have to

tell—" i

“Quick! Come out of this!" whis-
pered Lambert, hoarsely, and dragged
the sergeant after him to the dark and
wind-swept shadows of the yard.

IX.

Sunday morning came, gloomy,
cloudy, with the wind still moaning
among the almost leafless branches and
whirling dust-clouds from the crooked
road. After a night of so much excite-
ment camp slept late. Lambert was
aroused somewhere about seven by a
seratching at the tent flap, and Sergt.
DBurns, answering the summons to
“*come in,” poked his freshly shaved face
throngh a framing of white canvas to
asle if he might send the lientenant some
breakfast from the cook-fire. Tt was
barely 24 Lours since hisarrival in camp,
and so crowded had these hours been
with event, experience and novelty that
the young officer seemed to feel he had
bean 2 month on duty. There lay his
blue flannel blouse at the foot of his cot.
Unseen hands had tossed it from the
window at which on his first appear-
ance the previous night a slender, white-
robed form had been piteously erying
for help. He drew it to him and
searched the left shoulder strap. Yes!
Even now three or four curlihg hairs
were twining like the tendrils of a vine
about its dead-gold border and across
the field of sky-blue velvet—another
vogue to the day. “She had time to dis-
entangle the mass, but could not see
these fine filaments in so dim a light,”
he laughed to himself. “Only fancy
what my Merrimac madre would say if
she were to hear that a pretty head—a
southern girl’s head—had been resting
on my shoulder the very first night I
got here! Only fancy what the damsel
herself would say, if she had achance to
say anything! And as her mamma—'
well, what wouldn't she say 2"

Lambert had lots to think of as he
made his soldier toilet and’came forth
into the gloomy, moisture-laiden air,
for the southcasterly wind was sweep-
ing the rain clouds up from the distant
aulf, and nature looked bleak and dis-
mal. Two items occurred to give him
comfort. No sooner had he stepped out
info the open spade than the one sentry
at the other end of the camp shouted:
“Turn out the guard—commanding of-
ficer!” which was unnecessary at the
distance and under the circumstances,
yet clearly proved that the disposition
among the men was to “brace up” in
recognition of the arrival of an officer
who knew what discipline meant.

And then, looking suspiciously as
though he had been waiting for a chance
to undo the ill effect of his blunder of
the, previous day, there in'front of
Burns’ tentstood Corporal Cunningham,
company clerk; and the salute with
which he honored the camp commander
was as pregnant with good intent as it
was clumsy in execution. Somebody
had placed an empty clothing box by
the side of the tent, covered it with can-
vas fly, and set this improvised table for
one with the best tins the company mess
afforded. Somebody else had carefully
blacked the lieutenant’s boots and shoes,
and presently up came a young German
soldier bearing the lieutenant’s break-
fast on the company cook's breadboard,
which was covered with a clean white
towel.

“Burns is one of the oaks, at any rate,”
thought Lambert, as the sergeant fol-
lowed to see that all was in proper order.
Ham and eggs, “soldier coffee,” a can of
milk, corn-bread and hardtack, were set
before him with pardonable pride and
Burns explained that they bought eggs,
milk, and corn-bread of an old darky
who came over from the village almost
every day. Then Lambert bethought
him of his captured pail of butter, and
brought it from the tent. *“This does
not belong to me,” he said. *It rolled
out from the Walton hedge last evening.
Do you know who their regular cus-
tomer is?"

“I don't, sir. Yet I know McBride
and others sometimes had butter—good
butter too, like this, The captain
doesn’t buy any, and wouldn’t allow the
company to buy any there. Not thathe
cared, sir; only the old lady was so up-
pish and made such a row when any of
our fellows were seen even talking to
her people that he gave regular orders
forbidding it. No one from the Walton
place dare set foot inside camp, and he'll
make it hot for Riggs when he gets
back. Murphy is less to blame, but will
have to go to Ship island all the same, 1
reckon,”

“How are those two this morning ?”

“Riggs is stupid drunk yet, but Mur-
phy swears he'd only gone to try to get
Riggs out of trouble; he’d hardly been
drinking at all. He begs to see the lieu-
tenant, sir. He says he can explain the
whole thing.”

And so, later that morning, after
Lambert had given his men a further
lesson by inspecting both company and
camp and pointing out no end of things
which could net, he said, be tolerated
in future, Murphy was brought to his
tent. His face and hands were badly
cut in places, but his bruises were of
little account. With the best inten-
tions in the workd, the good lady had

| not the strength for the trouncing the
fellow had deserved at her hands. The
story he told was hardly eredible. Lam-
bert could have ordered him back with
sharp rebuke for his falsifications, but
a glance at Burns' war-worn face,
clonded and perplexed, made the young
commuander pause, “Do yvou really ex-
pect me to believe this?™ he asked, and
Murphy answered: “['m ready 10 make
outh to it before the praste, sorr.”

And this, in effect, was the Trishman’s
tale: Ilehadknownhis“bunky"—Riggs
—only since that worthy's enlistment
in the company the previous svinter,
but this muech of Riggs almost every-
body knew: that he had been a ser-
geant during the war days and was
serving an enlistment in the regular
cavalry when deprived, for persistent
drinking, of his chevrons. The troop
to which he-was attached had been sta-
tioned at Quitman and in this seetion of
the south for a year or more, but was
ordered to the Indian country just
about the time of Riggs’ discharge by
expiration of term of service. Then,
after a protracted spree in New Or-
leans, he turned up at the barracks and
“took on” again in the infantry, and in
the very company which, oddly eyough,
was 8o soon ordered up to the region he
knew so well. Indeed, Riggs claimed
when drinking to have acqualntance
not only with the Walton ladies, but
with some of thé most prominent men
in Quitman county, and frequently
baasted of the good times he would have
could he only get over there. Another
thing about Riggs: He had twice got
Murphy to go as his substitute on cer-
tain detachment or posse duty, offering
as excuse that marching wore him out,
yet admitting to Murphy that there
were other reasons. *“‘There are men in
this section who'd shoof me on sight—
get the drop on me—pick me off from
the woods or fences,” he had explained.
Murphy believed ‘him, and believed, too,
his statement that he had powerful
friends even among officers and gentle-
men who had fought through the war

on the southern side. “He got money
when he needed it, and spent it like a
gentleman,” said Murphy; which,’ be-
ing interpreted, meant that he liberally
squandered it on his comrades,

But Riggs had of late been out of
money; he “couldn’'t hear from his
friends,” said Murphy, and was getting
in trouble. He owed poker debts in
the company and liquor debts in town.
He couldn’t get a drink on trust and
the men were shy of playing with him;
but he had always been liberal to Mur-
phy when in funds, and Murphy stood
by him now. About nine o’clock, therc-
fore, the previous evening, he noticed
that Riggs was greatly excited when an
old darky came shambling in and gave
him a little note. The negro had oc-
casionally come before, and. did not
seem to belong either in town or ait the
Walton place. Riggs stole out to the
road, despite Murphy's warning, and
cante back in ten minutes, hidding Mur-
phy in eager whisper to be quick and
come with him. It was evident even
then that Riggs had had a drink or two.
Murphy reminded him of the lieuten-
ant’s orders and begged him to run no
risk; and then Riggs broke out and
told him that, come what might, he'd
simply got to go to town, and Murphy
with him. He would explain when they
got out of camp, but there wasgn't a
minute to lose; and Murphy wentalong,
“just to keep him out of trouble.” OQut
in the darkness a stranger joined them,
gave Riggs some low-toned orders, but
refused to let him have another drink.
They wdre stealing along the road to-
gether, trying to dodge the flickering
firelight, when it suddenly flared up
and must have betrayed them, for a mo-
ment later they heard Burns shouting
after them. Then the stranger “lept
the fence” into the Walton place; Rigers'
darted away and ran like a streak, so
he followed Riggs.

When at safe distance from camp
Riges slowed up and told what he had
agreed to do, At Cohen's store was a
box containing some expensive wine
and cordials which had been preseribed
for Mrs. Walton two weeks before by
their old family physician and ordered
sent from New Orleans. It was one of
the sad cases common in the south in
those hard times. Miss Walton, who
wrote the order without her mother's
knowledge, had no money to send, and
the firm had none to lose. Sheexplained
that the wine was needed at once, and
the mnoney would be at hand im the
course of ten days. The wine was sent,
care of Cohen & Co., with instruetions
to colleet first; and not until this night
had there been money enough to pay for
it. Now "“a gentleman,” whom Riggs
knew well, had brought them help;
but he himself could not go to Tugaloo
because of certain past events with
which he was intimately connected, and
none of the Walton servants dared go,
because of the tremendous stories in cir-
culation concerning the events of the
day. The gentleman had come a long
distance at big risk to see the lady,
Riggs declared, and must get away that
night.

In this dilemma Riggs was called on
for help. Hia chivalric nature was
aroused—presumably; or possibly “the
tiger had tasted blood” and needed more.
Riggs had got the gentleman's last
drink, and the money for more was now
in his hands. But the gentleman had
stipulated that a reliable man must go
with him to fetch the precious packet
in case Riggs “got full;” and Murphy
was the man. “We got the box, sorr,

(o be eontinued,)

Ballard’'s SBnow 1niment.
Thie wonderful liniment is known

from the Atlantic to the Pacific and
from the lakes to the gulf. Itis the
most penetrating liniment in the world.
It will cure rheumatism, neuralgia, cuts,
sprains, bruises, wounds, old sores,
burnes, sciatica, sore throat, sore chest
and all inflamation after all others have
failed, It will cure barbed wire cuts
and heal all wounds where proud flesh
has setin. It is equally efficient for an-
imals. Try it and you will not be with-
out it. Price 50 cents, at Corrigan’s.

o

- —

0 a Big Grop

The Man who Is Ralsin

to-theracre of ha‘ymlhe best farmin
more thisy for there is a

they are the only kind to own.

—realizes that the harvest time is ahead

Ideal farming comprehends not only the gll;:w;ng of thetl::tum grain—the most tons~
. : temolat
% harvest time, an just in proportion as a

something
crop is saved, successfully, specdily and cconomically, in just that proportion be
measured the season's proiit or lcz:- i sy

Harvesting Machines arc the profit-bringing kind they are the kind that keep dowa
expenses; there are other kinds that don’t, and are in fact a constant
they are so constantly out of fix. Leot's admit, that we are all
let's admit also—because expericnce has provea it true—that there’s nothing cheaper
than the best. In harvesting machinery here it is,

The McCormick Right-hand Open Elevator Binder.

The McCormick New 4 Steel Mower.

The McCormick Folding Daisy Reaper.

The McCormick Vertical Corn Binder.

Come in and lct us show you thesc machines; they are the only kind we handley

expense because
to make money)
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'COMPANY.
‘CHICAGO..

Paciric Shont Line

—HAS THE—

BEST TRAIN SERVIGE

~IN—

NORTHERN NEBRASKA.

Rates

Through Freight and Passenger

TO ALL POINTS.

If you are going on & trip or intend chang-
ing your location, apply to our nearest
agent, or write to

W. B. McNIDER,
Gen'l I'ass, Agent, Sioux City.

Boxes, §5.
8pecial
with each Box. Address
d Gnow -/

2010 Lucas AV
8T.LOUIS, - MO

Chichester’'s Engilah Diumond B

ENNYROYAL PILLS

Original and Only Genulne.

sarg, alwayn rellable. LapiEs sk
8} Druggist for Chichestors Knglish Bia-
Hrand in ed and G

Y i stampe for particulars, testimonials
4 ‘Rnl.le fur f:'dle-." in letter, by
all ‘l&m Testimonials, M‘m

[F M
Chichester Chemleal C
Rt i

e A Tl e




