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a trip of t!'.(‘i
the A

| would never consent.

“What ?" the superintendent cried in
dismay. “Pack iron across the Isth-

Mr. Crocker exclaimed, and went for-
ward.

There she stood, smiling, alert, her
mourning discarded, her traveling suit
the smartest, her strong personality
raying out hypnotically to all within
reach. The moment the train halted
she tripped down the steep steps, and

went quickly toward the two men,
calling out voluble greetings on the
way. First Mr. Crocker, then Mr.

Gregory, she embraced with impartial
cordiality, and kissed each audibly on
the cheek

“it's the same old Sally B. Time
can't touch her, vouth ecan never for-
get her,” Mr Crocker said gallantly.

“Thank ve, Mr Croeker; but it's me
that's got to do the blarneying. I've
come begging,” she said bluntly, yet
with her old, confident smile.

mus? Preposterous! The directors
Hopkins—he'd

go crazy! We—"

“Good heavens, Mr. Crocker! Don't

let him—let them hold us up now!”

“But, Gregory, we're planting money

1- | under every foot of track, finished and
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CHAPTER XXVIIL |

The Battile on the Deasert.
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Gregory's life |
s praver for iron. I'(\:‘i
worked but four |
rest of the time |

ited or tramped. A few |

qQu ed, some gambled on the sI_\'.|
Y these men averaged well, and it

not for them Gregory held his |
»pless vigilance, but for the tide of |
: setting westward from the on- |
coming Union Pacifie, from the remote [
and camps, and taking toll of
hief as it passed.

t, worn with fruitless court- |
sleep, Gregory rese and went
cold, striding

sleeping tented

mines

the desert

doewn the

briiod other way, |
i , the comn-
e on by the

camps. Returning, a slight

i t his-.ear as he neared the |
T3 He stopped, listened, |
and rn ray against the |
door.

Prs 1 an came out with a|
loaf of bread and climbed down thel
sieps into | gory's light. He was Il‘l

r, thick, siurdy,
beetling brows and fierce,
ey es.

“What are vyou doing here?” thun-
dered Gregory. |
far to
and went for sor

ered readily en

recent L&

wit

resentfu! |

“l walked too fnrl

supper

get back
bread,” the
man a ugh.

“How'd you open the door?
it locked?” \

“Yes, sir; but I got the key. 1—"

He got no farther. Gregory dropped
his lantern and flew at him. Hot an-
ger and the power of authority rein-
forced Gregory’'s more than usual
strength. He rained blows and invec-
tive on the offender; fisted him and
booted him; kicked him under the
wagon finally, with a last irate charge. |

“Lie there, you dog! till daylight, if |
you want to; but be out of this camp|
before 1 see you again, yvou son of
i it¥! Blast your eves! 1711 see if
ng can’'t be stopped here!”
Gregory hurried away, but not fast
enough to escape the man's defiant re-
“Taking a loaf of bread in
place of supper’s no stealing. 111 be |
even with you for this, vou damned
slavedriver!”

The voice was weak, but Gregory |
felt the venom, and its threat.

“There’s a man- under the bakery
that I've ordered out of camp,” he said
1o the watchman, as the two met. “See
that he goes; but give him this—on
quiet, you understand.” The watch-
1 took the five dollars. “He's only
worked two days; there won't be
mich coming to him, poor devil,” the |
superintendent said compassicnately. |
1t was this side of Gregory's varied |
character that won for him the alle-
giance and service of the men he
drove hard, though less hard than he
drove himself.

Gov. Stanford established headquar-‘
ters at Salt Lake City, and Superin-
tendent Crocker flitted up and down
the line to the Front whenever the
Sacramento office did not claim him.

The movements of the directors
seemed fatally slow to Gregory, the
man of steel, who must ask no gues-
tions but execute their office-made
plans. He chafed more than ever over
delay in forwarding materials, for he
was desperately near the end of all
the raiis on the coast.

“Why don't you get iron across the
Isthmus?” he asked of Mr. Crocker
when the latter had told of the de-
layed ships carrying iron, locomotives
and other supplies.

joinder:

| last

| er!

| Jiminy!

unfinished. Think of the things that
need to be done, rebuilt, mended. And
week we killed 20 Chinamen.

Ve'll have—"

*Dead Chinamen needn’t bother us; !

it’s live ones we want.”

“Yes, but the dead ones make it hard
for us to get more live ones, And they
fear the cold, too. They say, ‘Too

Too muchee kill!' An
howling for more

muchee snow!
you're always

| Chinese, vou know. "

“Yes, sir.
vou do that
Crocker?
the

Never have enough. Can't
slick trick again, Mr.
Catch another shipload on
fly and yank them over here be-
» time to find cut wheth-
: -hot or heaven-cold here!
And white men, too.
Men Men! Anyibkin
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“Lie There, You Cog!

“We can’t. It'll cost—"
“Jove and all the jiltle gods! What
does 1 ey, piles of it at any interest,

if you haven't got it on hand, count for

more than 150 miles of road
for all time?"

“A hundred and fifty miles?
do you mean?”

“It's that far from here to Ogden.
The U. P. people get every mile they
can clap iron on first, Yet their iron's
away east of Ogden; and I can beat

What

‘em there, if yvou'll get me the iron! |

Think what the business of Salt Lake
valley will amount to in 10, 30, 50
vears! You've simply got to have that
piece of rcad!"

“You can't do it, Gregory!”

“By the eternal, I can! I've set my
pins for it ever since that blamed spy
hornswoggled e last summer. The
minute the engineers cut cut the Pali-
sade tunnel 1 knew 1 was O. K. Now,
don't play Pharaoh on me, Mr. Crock-
I can’t build your road without
iron. Get it for me, if you have to
steal a foundry and pre-empt the Isth-

| mus of Panama!”

“It can’t be dene in time.”

“It can, sir! Telegraph the governor
at Salt Lake. He'll telegraph the order,
rush the foundries, a dozen of 'em. By
You can put the iron afloat in
a week, have it here in 40 days!"”

Mr Crocker caught fire. “By George,
Gregory! 1 believe we might do it
1'll kave a talk over the wire with the
governor.” He was about to turn
away, but stepped to give Gregory a
paper. “There's Tuesday's Clarion. In-
teresting reading there. They're beg-
ging the Union Pacific to fiy by us,
come into California by Beckworth
pass and snatch our trade.”

“Let the Clarion blow. We're giving
the U. P. about all the knitting work
they can 'tend to, we and those dried-
beef-colored Sioux.”

“Hold on, Grezory! We'll be charged
with murder, yet,” laughed the other.
“There's the train!” he added, as a
whistle plerced the still air.

The men walked along the newly-
laid track, past the construetion train
to the rear and awaited the approach-
ing irom train.

“Only five cars!” groan-d Gregory.
“It won’t kecp the spikers going any
time.”

“Who's that wemon standing in the
car door? Well, .. it isn't Sally B.!”

1g that can drive |

men if| a

! Years. It will knock tuat cold of yours

“Whatever I can do for you—" Mr.
| Crocker began heartily, when Gregory
| interrupted.
| “I'll leave you to your business now,
iSally B.—excuse me, Mr. Crocker—
| but as soon as you've finished, you go
| right forward to our car—first on the
i other side of the construction engine
| there. The madame’ll hail vou as zn
angel in the desert. We—"
“But I'm goin’ rizht back to-day.”
“No, you won't! You'll stay all night
ltt‘i:h us and cheer up the madame.
Plenty of room.” He lifted his hat
with a grace that revealed somewhat
| of the secret of his ability to meet all
| situations.
.| That night Sally B. told her story to
| the svmpathetie Gregoryvs. The human
units that swung Gregory's hammers
and cowered under his fierce energy
little dreamed of his gentler side, of
the man who cherished and comforted
a delicate, sensitive wife still mourn-
| ing th of their only child.
' s brcke all to
r be no 'connt agin, the doe
That last buck of his'n

he stock board tuck his pile,

pieces:

§: m " Sally B.'s

1

| ac ture dropped from her like
a loosely pinned mantie. The desert,

e T e i I

Till Daylight.”

e bustle, the railroad, even rudeness

crudity, appazaled to her elemental

al

na Every fiber of her being re-
ponded to the life about her. She
bounded to its call as the long-

tethered cavalry horse to
saddles!”

“And all your money gone? How
can you take care of him? It's teo
bad! Too bad!” condcled Mrs. Greg-
ory.

“Too bad nothing! TI'm glad—about
the mioney, I mean. This is the first
| good clean breath I've had in three
| year. If Pill was O. K. 1 could yell
i with joy for gittin’ away from money.

: “boots and

an' style, an' big bugs. Vis fixed.
|Yes, goin' to marry Al Carter next
!weel-:. His house’s all readv—bang
| up, it is, too. He's on top; good's
| salt-risin’ bread, an' straight as an

i Injun pow!”

It would have pleased

Old Lady Ready to Aid Any One She
Thousht Neeced It.

A woman who looked as if she had
a commuter's ticket in her handbag
kept a long line of customers waiting
in a New York bank one morning re-
cently. She was writing something
and was in no hurry. She was not
one of the fashionable “no hips” crea-
tures, but was of such generous pro-
portions that she could not be eir-
cumnavigated. There was nothing to
do but wait and wonder what her busi-
ness was. The cashier himself was in
doubt, but waited politely to see.

“There, young man,” she announced
triumphantly to the cashier after put-
ting her pencil in her mcuth for the
fiftieth time, “thers is a preseription
that has boea in our family for 50

endwise. Hustle right out 2nd get it

filled and be sure and soak your feet
in hot mus.ad water to-night. Don't
let your cold run on.”

The smiles that went round were
kindiy ones, it seemed so good to meet

MothfL Instinct

flash in Sally B.'s eve. *“And I'm com-
in" out here to work for—for Biil.”
Her voice trembled.

“What did the DBess give yoa™
Grezery asked a little later.

“Toano eatin’ house.”

“Good enough! There's a chump
there now that don't know beefsteak
from a mule's hoof. I'm giad he's got
to go. It's a good stand. You can
hook trade from the ¥. P. outfit there,
ton.”

“You bet I will! I'm just dead gone
on Charley Crocker. He's been that
cood to me! I'm going to live now,
vou bet! I'm goin’ to keep the dog-
zondest best eatin’ house this side the

ished breathlessly, and collapsed in
s—tears that frightened George
Gregory, who had not supposed that

Sally B. possessed them.

CHAPTER XXIX.
The Message of the Dancing Girl to
Esther.
To Esther, restless,
came Sally B.s urgent invitation to

for his wife.
his own immunity. But Esther had no
fear of the disease; Toano was free
from the scourge; and the breath of
the wide, free desert
Sally B.s letter roused the wings of
Esther's spirit.

| Billy’'s train out from W emucca,
Throngh all the years she had writien
him at intervals, sendinz her letters
| at nrst through Sally B.
She wished to surprise him. He
unprepared for the tall,
woman who walited im-

rear end of the car

therefore quite

elezant

|
!
I patiently at

young

oty
vie

| it him. She saw him glance to-
; » as socn as he entered, and
' it ha came calmly

rt leaped. Ba
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iorm was dispat
again; and the 12 day was not half
time enough for the tale of Esther's
eventiful life, every detail questioned
and appreciaied by her rapt listener.
Esther opened her eyes the next
morning upon a strange life, new, vet
old. The Wizard Desert wrapped her
again with the mantie of his enchant-
ment. As of old, the hills walked out
of their spaces to meet her. She was
back in her own world, back to Sally
B.'s loving arms, to Uncle Billy's ten-
der solicitude. :
“Are you happy, Mrs. Sally ?"" Esther
asked, following her from cne to an-
other of the rouzgh rocms, as the mis-
tress deftly tecuched each chactie spot

1o oraer.

“Lord love ve, child! I dida't know
how powerful pe
Oakland an’ the city
here where I blong.
course that's made for
pack; some of g
ters, an’ some of 'em’s plur
Freddy Bryan; bul the rs, an’
work, an’ men with blood in 'em, an'
what I was born to;
s what I'm fit fur,” BShe was

aring an unspeakable bed to pieces
with merciless serutiny. “Gosh! The
a man runs a hotel without no
woman is 'nough to make a skunk

s

ered T was there in
I got back

till

nla
Pidl

frecdom—that's

Lt

|
|
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|
|
|

way

Esther marveled at Sally B.'s rever-
sion. Nothing of her violent effort at
culture remained; and her old speech
and manner secmed doubly vigorous
for the long rest.

“If only Bill was—was right peart
agin—" Sally B. began, but stopped
abruptly and shook a pillow danger-
ously near to its undoing.

“Did you hear about Blowhard Cad?”
she asked a little later.

“l overheard his name in the ecar
vesterday, but learned nothing defi-
nite.”

“He's arrested for stealing from the
company.”

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Was Strong

jany human being t. 4t she thought
| needed her ministrai ons.

Ignorance of South America.

One of cur contem: :raries referred
| yesterday to “little Faraguay.” That
republic is four-fifths us large as Ger-
many.

Many persons have erroneous no-
tions as to geographical sizes and
lengths in South America. They have
not the slightest idea that Brazil is
nearly as large as the whole of Eu-
rope, that the distance between the
north and south ends of Chile iz as
great as that between the North Cape
of Europe and Gibraltar, and that
steamers ply almost straight north and
south on the Parana and iis Paraguay

| afffuent for a distance about egual to

that between New York aad Omaha—
New York Sun.

Battleships Scon Wear Out,
Maval experts put down the active
life of a modern battlesiip at about
15 years. A hundred years ago battle
ships lasted almost gix iizes as long
ard were on active servicz nearly the

a universal “mother” ready to coddle

whole time ef their commission.

Alvin's motker to have seen the proud ‘

Bayv. An' I'm goin’ to carry BEill on a |
feather piller's long’s he lives. Pore
Lordy! But I'm tired!” She

unoceupied, |

visit her at Toano. Esther accepted
it at once, deciding not to wait for |
the Harmons. Pusiness had delayed |

the judge, and now fear of small-pox |
A pitted face testified |

breezing from |

!  She timed her going to catch Uncle

| turesoue
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|
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results most gratifying, The extended msa of

Physicians Reconimend

“_ a
asioria
ASTORIA has met with pronounced faver en the part of physicians, pharma-

centical societies and medical authorities. It is used by physicizns with

Castoria is unquestionably the

result of three facts: Firet—The indisputable evidencs that it is harmless:
Second—That it not only allays stomach pains and quies the nerves, but ascimi-
lates the food: Taire—It is an agrecabls and perfoct substitnte for Castor Oil

It is absolutely safe. If does not contain any Opium,

and does not stupefy, It

Cordial, etc. This is a good deal for a Madical Journal to say.

ever, is to expose danger

| L

Morphine, or other narcotic
is unlike Soothing Syrups, Bateman's Drops, Godfrey's
Our duty, how-
and rocord the means of edvancing health, The da

for poisoning innecent children through greed or ignorance ought to end. To
our knowledge, Castoria is & remedy which produces corposure and health, by
regulating the system—not by stupefying it—and our rcaders are entitled to
the information—I7all’s Journal of Lealih.

o

Letters from Prominent Physicians

addressed 1o Chas. H. Fletcher.

Dr. B. Halstead Scott, of Chicago, Iils., says: I bave prescribed your
Castorin often for infants ¢uring my practice, and find it very satisfactory.”

Dr. William Belmont, of Cleveland, Ohic, says: “Your Castoria stands
first in its class. In my thirty years of practice I can gay I never have
found anyiling that so f£lled the place”

Dr. J. H. Taft, of Brooklya, N. Y., s27s: “I have used your Castorie and

fourd it an ezcelient remedy in my househsold and private practice for

presence o

i sgri many yvears. Tuie formula is excellent.”
el == -+ 1 Ehatati A = ST
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& ff'.(‘fj'; I from my owa fa F f practice found Cas-
=5 . . Iy
“¥i'| Promotes Diges! % fora e Dol
St s 3 Dr. J. R.
32 ¢ | | nessard RestConiains el b
o - s M T a8 made
g8 Opiwe Morphine nor *ineral{ toria has m
= |

|| NoT NARCOTIC.

3
a

5
&
"
2
# il
-
t
P
;

R =%
wevie pf Gfdf DS TR

Coodn

|

o i

B e
Y
heol= S e e

e

P

ness and LOSS OF SLEER

_.--;:""
wehite

s AL

AT

belicve it oo ext
Dr. R. M., Wa
preseribe pro
ence, like itihat
ception. I p
4 ised a family, as I have, will join me in heariiest

ment of th

in Use For Over

THS CENTLUR COMPANY, 77 WURRAY BTRED

How Hammer cf Death Struck Jamaes,
The old perish church of Plumstead,
which has just bzen recpened, is prob-
ahly at least 1.000 yeurs old. The pic-
churehys

a cherished
haunt of the poet Blcomfield during
his visi

to Shooter's Hill, contains a
1illy chcice “derangement of

One of these, on “Master
Darling, aged ten,” teaches a

James
lesson of moderation during the pres-

ent cherry season io the youth of other
places besides FPlumstead. Speaking
from: his tombstone, Master Darling
exclsims:

ath woe give to me
i the tree."”

I this couniry 107
L Is e wiy] of

tinis, Ires,
s.. Toicdo, O.

No Genius.
“He is very clever, but evidently far
from a real genius.”
“What makes voua think so?”
“Why, he is fairly punctual
keeping his appointments.™

about

Your Druggist Will Tell You
Fhat Murine Eye Remedvy Cures Fyes,
Makes Weak Eves Strong. Doesn’t Smart.
Soothes Eye Pain and Selis for Se.

Even becarding house landladies
must pay out good money for the privi-
ege of boarding street cars.

Lewis’ Single Binder cigar—richest, most
satisfving smoke on the market.
dealer or Lewis’ Factory, Peoria. 11l

Labor rids us of three great evils;
noverty, vice and ennui.—Voltaire,

Allen's Font-Ease,a Powder
Forswollen, sweating Teei. Givesinstant relief. The
original powder four the feet. Z0c ar all Druggists,

Habit, if not resizted, soon becomes
necessity —St. Augustine,

Mrs, Winslow's Feothing Syrup.
For children teething, soltens Lhe guing, reduces -

fsmmation, alleys pain. cures wind colle. 2csabottle. .

The man who pays his debts is true
to his trust.

SIGH

Your
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| of exceptional ex-

| threat and nasal and

| stores, 50 cents, or
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HEADAGHE

Positiveiy cured by |
these Little Pills. |

They al=o relieve Dis-
tressfrom Dyspepsia, in-
digestion and Too ilearty
Eating. A perfect rem-
edy for Dizziness, Nau- |
sea, Drowvsiness, Bad
Taste in the Mouth, Coat-
ed Tongne, Pain in the
Side, TORPID LIVER.
They regulate the Bowels. Purely Vegetable. |

SMALL PILL, SHALL DOSE. SMALL PRICE,

Genuine Must Bear |
Fac-Simile Signature |

| REFUSE SUSSTITUTES.

—r- —T

. : h

sz (U / Promoted by Fercise
(Eazsmmgpamen)) and Cificira SOZI]]

other marufacturer in the worid, be-

22 wear Jonger than any oiner make: | | | In the promotion of Skin

e e L e

be at V. L 56 and ! v -

s e bt S . Skin Cure, is unéoubtedly
' superior to all other skin
. soaps because of its influ-
- ence in allaying irritation,
II inflammation, and cloggin
|

oy Take No Qunsituce: W L pougias
of the pores, the cause o
disfiguring eruptions. In

antiseptic cleansing, in stim-
ulating sluggish pores, in

St.. Brocikten, Mass.
cmollient and other proper-
ties, they have no rivals.

Sold thronghout the world. Depots: London, 27,

harterhouse 5. 1 Faris, 5, Kue de la Puix ; Austra-

ia, R. Towns & Co.. Sydney: India, B K. Paul,

Calewtin: Chinz, Hong Kong Dirug Co.: Japan,

Maruya, Lid., Tekio: Hussia, Ferrein, .‘-innrov;
A Ltd., Cape Town. ete.; U.SA

TOILET ANTISEPTIC

Keeps the bresth, teeth, mouth and body
antiseptically clean and free from un-
healthy germ-life end disagrecable odors,
which water, soep and tooth preparations
alone cannot do.

gdermicidal, disin-
fecting and deodor-
izing toiletrequisite }

‘ Fotter Drug & © Corp., Scle Props., Hoston.
‘ w@F-FPost-free, Cutleusa Bouk vu L'-la:u‘:.v! the Skh.m
|
!
|
|
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cellence and econ-
omy. Invaluable U >
for inflamed eyes, B THE DUTCH

BOY PAINTER

uterine catarrh. At
drug end toilet

by mail postpaid.

Large Trial Sample

WITH "HEALTH AND BEAUTY"” BOOK SENT FREEL

MADE BY
THE

OLD DUTCH

THE PAXTON TOILET CO., Boston, Mass.
e smoce oo EL EGTROTYPES

in t variety for owest
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PROCESS,

WIDO WS under NEW LAW obtained

—

CURED WITHOUT THE KNIFE. All Rectal Diseases treated
guaraniee. No money to be paid till cured. A mild treatment. Without
of Chloroio FREE.

Ether or other
on
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DR. E. R. TARRY, 224 Bee_a Building, Omaha, Neb.
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