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The wide plains and the mountalng eal'ed
to tham,
And many a qoay down saw thelr cahio-
Nren In the aln
HANGYE was  thweir milnpdns,
chanos war thelr Coansslor
Vel lie Fir&a plonieers who
gpened the wralls Lthrough the
vouny new sn happlly srown

Into the prosperous stile of Ne
braskas munt suirely hava had visloos, how
ever dim, of the beautpous pleturd of clvi
NeEation that would grow of the wasie
they pussed through,

It all its pride of accomplishment O b,

it

and ita vigorous sliter ciilas, must paune
now and again to pay the veversnt word of
gratitude (o the camp-makers who first
aproad ashes on e soll In e osuse of
patriotinm, And It does do thie, wilingly
nnd rieciousiy, tn speech and practics
allhe

Tha “Iandmuarks of hlktory™ In this
reglion have recently bean added to by Lhe

aroction in Riverview park of & permanat
monument o mark the entrance of the
Old Ovegon Trail Into Nebraska, 1t s In
the form of a sundinl—a tine maeksr-—-Lhint,
it Is hoped, will survive in ity sunony
location for many & dochde,  Usefol In
Tenif, this monument, erected by the Omaha
chapter of the Daughters of tha American
Revolution, will algo serve to bring to mind
the reflection that In the Andlent day brave
apirita wars afoot to opanm Now Baitha to
the promising waestland. to blase tralls for
the other fortunate thousanda who were (b
follow.

Mouldersd Into dust hesids the windihigs
of the old trall, the badiep of many and
many a soot-hearted man and woman
have enrighed the soll and thelr memories
Yiave inaplred later comera (o strive and
conquet, In gFoups and singly, numerous
of tho Ukt travelers ot this famous trall

[ore,

AUDIENCE LISTENING 7o 4DDRELSSES

and biastdd thelr bBrave moticipations. OR
e Toundstion they bogun safer, SRE-E,
iodern Tralls have boon leld; and it seems
entirely fHiting that those Whi «nBJoY theen
ahould pay grateful (ribute to the sturdy
pathfinders of the earlier Ume

Adventurers, gold-peekers, sotllers, home
makers  wid  history  makars have adl
Pakren Ehir Wny A emrly as L Corofts
ata nnd hie venturesome band of sxplor
#re penetraled 1o the Platte, Valley Un~
der instruetitne from  Prosident Thomas
Jeffetson, Lowls and Clark traverssd ithe
land In it virgin state, then witogellsr
uripromising of ita ilater (riumphs  and
richnens These plotirer cuplalns  made
camp ool far from the present e of
Ciwhae, probably about  whers  Cualboun
now dots the map friotn wWhengs Lauy
pressed on over lowinbd and fahiand,
through woods and across rivers, undl
they reachwsd the Paeific ocean Hulfl &
your of strenuous travel was devoted to
covering the distancos now" made in lux-
uripun comlort in & weok

It wai In 1M the Lewis and Clurk ox-
pedition passed thin way, and sjx yYours
later (he Astorian band of fur Lradecs
and trade boosters followed practically
thie same route of ithe government expa-
divten. Willlam Price Hunt, the leader,
ih eredited with having made many an
orikinal detour as he wended hiln  way
over this seotion of the American desort,
whieh In (be. later development has
shamed the riches of ancient lands. This

expedition It was that established Astoria,
an the Padific coast
Guiding a party of solentific Investiget-
Major Stephen 1. Lang, of the
United States army, sel out from Hu
Lovis In the spring of 181, and mads his
winter camp soWiewhere botween (alhoun
and thu slie now petupied by Omaha. The
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by irappars. They
somowhare about
Banneville
party &
that gol

train, accompanied
mada Theadguarters
Falls Clty, for trapping, and
went on to the Pacifie, This
credited with belng the first

through without suffering great loss al
the hands of the Indians,
Misslonaries now tbok the field, and as

the message of the gospel went Into the
lonely places moon informuation came back
for & wtrong advance of wmeltlern and =n

down to the sea. Hut conditions bettered
with amaziog rapldity when Peler H.
Burnelt and other indefatigable leadors of
caravans pushed through the forbidding
country with long tralns of wagons and
animals, sccompanied by regimints of peo-
ple who would not revoguize difffoulties
that the way was open and the time ripe
or stop short of the goal they sought far
AvWAy In ths west.

Thesen happenings all typify the Ameri-

early "i0s

While Omaha may not have been, prob-
ably was not, on the line eof tho first
general irall, with the rush of the gold
soakers It came to be A regular station
oty the way. Historians of the beginnings
of the American fur trade have written
that the old Oregon trull, despite Ita
dangers, was ‘s wonderfol highway, In
its broadest sense a national rosd.” Thoy
temtify, too, that It was the route traversed
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vators, producers, more and move euch
year, grected the passing traveler whouss
prodecoessors had met only lurking savawe
and far-apreading desolation, Life, de-
velopment, took thoe place of stagnation
and danger; husbandry roplaced hunting,
school houses broke the horison line where
tepees had been set, and the whole land
was quickened, gladdened and made 1o
tring forth richea In abundance,

The trall makers have passed on over

-

from aueh a history ¢ .4 mich a vietory,
the dsughiters of the men of the revolution
have taken a Uvely and a patriotie joy In
promoung the movement to mark the old
trall-way in o manner subsiantial and en-
during. Thelr wun dial will ba ths monus
meft for the daring men and women who
#ave their strong daye to ploneering and
lald down thelr lives plong the old Oregon
tridl, And a grateful stute, with the back-
ing of o great metropolls, will see to it

fell victima to the blood lust of flarce lns Dext  spring the ' party waversed the wide spread of business, It la loduy matter gan spirit of the ploneer days and are by a natlonal movement, tha bropd path the eternal divide, the generation of first that the monument Is preserved, Its
dians. Others succumbed to the hardehipa length of Nebraska slong the north bank for wonder that up to IME less than 20 themselves typified by the sun dial monu- (o0 opportunity heretofors neglected, “aw & setters Is passing fast, but thelr descend. lessons cannot be too deeply Improssed on
that befell them when ihey had passed the ©f the Plaite. Then followed other bands, peopls Were known to be in the vast ment In Riverview. The pas#ing smigrants highway of travel the most romarkable ants have an inheriiance, in Nebraska and the young and its silent Influence will ever
frontiers of cviliuation; and many beside unknown to history, made up of adven: siretch of country west of the Musswourti from the older ssctions had on their way known to history. other sintes of the went, tho like of whioh ba for the advancement of the good, am
18l down upfder the welght of grief and turous apirits, untl Caplaln  Bonneville river and north of Californis—Oregon— through beaten a trall which General Fre- Indian trihes gave way, sullonly hut ver- s not surpassed on the earth's surface, encourngement In the struggle for the

disappointment that shadowed their hopes cdms slong With s commereinl  wagon through which the mighty rivers flowed mont has writteen was well defined In the talnly, to brigndes of useful people. Cultl- Impressed by the thoughts that flow [dual
- |
down of the chin with a hoarse whisper Nobody but Cralg—let's write a letter to flown off Into space, never o meet. In head *“Goodby, Mre Grayblll. The hard “No use o that, eut In Mr., Waddy

A Ne,w Airship Serial by on the word “morning." Bill Alexander—<in Guam!" predestined orblte. And after all they had part of going t0 sea Is goodby.” "You give ey the idea.”
: Oh, it's twenty miles to Vissar, and the The major was as complacent now as he enjoyed and lved and suffered together! Aguin they flow porthward, and again, "1 communieated the econception.'” sald
'I'Il-[rl-‘?f'{;?ufﬁ;!:L{;’n:r‘t.:’.l)u broke at both NAd been unylelding. He and Cralghead The hand on his shoulder felt for the within five minutes of losing the launch, Craighead. "“Yes

2 tnds of the route; talked over the Belinda oplsode, the ex- moment like hors, but It was Mra Gray- Cralghend demanded that Carson put bhaok, “An" T pwid him I'r an opinion on BT
erbert Oule But Felinda's eyen nre llke the sky, Be- milslon of Craighead, the slowness of pro- bill who had coms (hrough the soft sand, “I would have converse with Sir Cyrus “"You became obligated for (1" sald
: J\lu:m.;‘!‘;(.i- Iimi:;uj:k“::;: plagued with love, motions, the aesronef company, and then ullem AR i 'hulnl, 10 his slda, Waddy,” sald hoe, “This thme I must, My Cralghead. “Baquivalent to paymmt, in
m 0!’ umUBw mou‘nu" and doesih't cate m hoot! " the aeronef 1taclt aas it TRy on the parade “‘Mr, Carson.” sald she, “'thig lsn't the statstical burcau bas dug up thoe real fotn your case, but, legally, quite distngulsh=

Oh, It's twenty miles (0 Vansnr! ground—on which occasion Major Fiathers last. Don't give up. T conddn't speak 19 that I wanted to show him. Heturn, ¥ir able'

(Copyright, 1010, by Bobbe-Merrill Co.)

CHAFTER XIVAvutinued.

“In A hormm" remarked the sold'er
“tHve us snothér ¢' them coffin nails'"
Mr, Cralghead began humiming "lt's
Twenty Miles to Vasnur, " svidently o West
FPolnt d@itty, paced the guard houss, turn-
Ing corners with  milliary precison, ar
stood mcourately Wwith certpln fingers on
cortaln meamy of his trousers as preoiss as
A tn soldier. The aloaphere had per.
medled his symtem; and when o oorporal's
suard called for them, his stride might
have Leenn offerefl s & model

Acvcess to Moajor Mathers' desk was
opened fof them by orderlies deseribed by
Mr, Weddy as state’s priscon looking fel-
lows, armad 1o the testh. The malor was
thin, soleman, billcuas looking, as 1€ he had
& bad lver from service In ihe iropios;
haughty, us I the lver had overflowed
his tamper, Their hearts sank as they
loaked Into lLin efvs of Yellow ah brown
with whites of amoky vellow; and noted
the funereal droop of his lung biack mus
tache, cul down the middie by & greater
dracp of e nose encrmously high, sur
passingly hookéd, incredibly sharp and
thin; he Jooksd =0 upapproschable and
Juundized, and Uke an linimense exnlied
potentatn contampinting canftidates for the
anriggn for the irreirievably worthites who
hud an found below grade. Ha velce
Was the despest of Dassor rumbling softly
outl as I protesting that really. it had
no voom to twn itsell Cralghvad started
Al the sound: snd begun A Ccloss serutiny
of Major Fiathera making nolss lIr a
ook

"Whu are YouT' sald Major Flathers.
He lookedl st Mr. Waddy, hin tone of
weil modulated dlatent thunder sseminx
e way that thay were really nobody

"Whoe are waT" oried Mr., Waddy. "Who
the wa?  American cltlsens, sir' Miisens
and (aspayers before yeu waas evar born,
#lr! Wire Joha T Guno, st Washinglon,
that Cyris Waddy's shut up i nll, an'
you'll Ond out! You'll-™

"It woilld seen An stonomy of Lime, Mr.
Waddy,” said the major, aftor guelliing
himg with & yeliow glower, “nol o wrouble
Mr Guan ner the pres denl. who misht
find W iooonvenient 0 atiend for Ppuarpoases
of dentification. It would be quite as
wany Tur this yelibg gwitioman 1o be the
crown prinee of Cormany, and the other
the firet loerd of the sdmirally as for you

VIRGINIA

‘of the

LANES

to be Mr. Waddy—illusttious though
may be, and na doubt ia

he
You must prove

yourselves good oltisens by suthor tios
nearer than Washington. What dan you
may, sirt

This Quiry was directed saf Cralghoad,
whoe had ceassd o take notes and wus
looking at the Imposing major ln the mun-
ner of one who knows his man.

“Most high and Nustrious ons” sald ha,
“the world s wide, ite population some
sixteen hundred mililons. Of thin considers
able force, we are but three You ask
us, O Berenily, W0 sel ourselves apart
from the others by brands and marka.
Wert thou present when the obstetrician
schedulad our strawberry marks, oar the
midwife recorded the notches In our cars?
Then how can the thing be proven? It Is
A hard saying. And yet, didst ever see
thut sernied pose? (ive me a pen, and
led me mark It "Exhibit A"

The malor rose with protounced absence
of hasta, adiusted & palr of rimless glasses

o hin precimtous beak by & clasp of spe-
tial construction; examined Craighead's
nose criticaily and wpersanally as M
looking st a specimen In & case, slowly

reinoved Lthe glasses
nented homeelf

"I heve obeerved siich » tome In but one
ensn,” sald he “but ity imrediction in evi-
dence does not saiablish s ldentity with
the only snoul of simllar asymmeiry rec-
orded. 'Exhibit A' will ba considersd for
whit it b worth—aa evidence. Procesd ™

"The memary,” wenl on Cralghead, s
more Intimately personal and individual
than ia the organ of oifaction. | will now
‘render a song, which | beg this honorable
body 1o recsive as ‘Hxhibit B' "

Though this declaration made a distinet
sensation among Lhe officors wnd arderiles;
ahd though the sergeant, who was short-
hand reporter. broke three pencils In hia
axiiaton, Major Fiathers naver Lot down
by evem one degroe thoe salurine dignity of
his pessence. CUralghesd sung with & fine
independence of tune, but with an aif and
wyla of lone emission whioh reginded all
hearers of 4 basso profunde lsboring in
the trough of the heaviest voesn! s#t. That
it remindet the triends of Jhe malor him-
salf were whown by wmiles hidden behind
hands by signifioant guncis sand a fins)
Liter as Cralgbedd Onlshed with a suls
cullar sadensa s low that [t could aol be
nung, but enly indlcated by e druwing

and deliberately re-

But It's tifty smiles st Vasear!
And it'a other Jovey-davey things In hoats
beyond compare!
Ob, the love of desr Belindar burna his
heart into a elndern—
And Jim will bs at Vassar ¢re the
morning
A slight redness grept up under the tan
of Major Flathers' cheek. a alght yulver
of the thin nostril Letrayed the fact that
Cralghend’'s pong hed touched szome spot

that thrilled—but whether to lnoghter or
anger no one could tell,. Mr. Craighead
Baked If it would be nscessary to addude

more prool of hia identity

Wi the proof conulst in Parther vos
callzation? asked the malor Jjudicially.

“Oh, wise and uprght judge.” replied
Cralghead, "It will connlst %f ten other
Wtanzus once sadred to a welect elrcle at
Wont Point, If an accompanis—"

“In visw of this,' sald the major, with
unasbated dignity, "1 shall hear the onss
in private.”

The major rose, and passed out without
a glance al the Intruders. The squad took
them 10 hin quarters, where he rece ved
them in frogen stiffness; and stood aslde
to let them into a Ubrary reather well
furnished with books

The major sut ke & graven lmage until
the recoding fooistepn were lost 1o the
oar. 'Then he rwshad at Cralgheatd, shook
him wuntil his (eeth ohattered, laughing,
slapping him on the back, shakng hia
hends, and otherwise showing such a ™
versal of form f{rom official staidness that

Mr Waddy and Carson came Indepsadently
te the conclusion thal he had sudden'y
guhe mad,

"Cmlg'! Crulg! sald he “You ean-

founded old serapegrace! 've an infernal
good mind to throw you in for ten Years!
And that Belinda song you made up about
me! Blast you, the regulations wosn't
permit adeguats pun shment! And sober,
too! Tell me all about yourself, confound
you, and introduce your frienda)”’

With Mr, Waddy's nanie.” sald Cralg-
head, “you are fumillur Ho is the hil-
Honalre owner of Speaker Guna ™

"Confoundly sorry,” wsald (he mnler.
“But i this reprobaie.’” indiostng Cra -
head, “had hinted that he was our West
Point disgrace—] should have (smued passcs
anho—"

Oh, that's sll right,” sald Mr. Waddy
Don't say me more about i1, majar.™
“"And this" sald Oratghend, “is the In-
sventor and bullder of our alrsh'p, General
Theodure Carson, M., AY

‘Jlad 10 mest you, general’™
major, “Not in our army

‘Sol in any.” sald Carson
aniry of Mr Cralghsad's

‘Quilie s0!" replied the malor, shaking
Bands agnin.  “But it was coafoundly b
regular to run the guard, you know!"

“We dMin't intend—"

“Not & word!" sald the major, “You
must aine with sie—Mix. Flathers will
wWalve cetwmony. Hhe lsa't Belinder, Cralg
—¥oa disreputabie oid dox—alsguised as a
snber man' Could bs hanged as o apy!
Twently Mies t¢ Vessar, lo beadquarters!

sald the

“It'n & ploas-

wis partioularly flerce Ih sommanding a
svarch for down looking phatographlo me-
chanlam, and for sxplosives. The sxamina-
tion, the dinner, the view of the Mathers
baby, and Mrs, Flathers' confidential oon-
veraation with Carson, who was awlways
strong in his appeal to the ladies, delayed
thelr departure untll the sun was sinking
beyond Fort Gaines, and Mr. Waddy was
started Into trembling fit by the sunset
gun ms they crossed the rifle renge, taking
it for an srtilery attaek on the Virgina
The darkness crept under them aeross the
peninsula as they flew; and It WAs star-
light when they alighted, each fiiled Wwith
hie own anticipations=Mr. Waddy, of sup-
per; Mr. Craighead, of the company of
Mrs, Graybill; and Carson, to whom the
terrible expericnoe of the day before had
made her doubly dear, of admission to
the presence of Virginia. Mrs. Graybill
mat them, with a lstter In her hand tor
Mr. Carson, and a trovtled look on her
tace. Carson turned white as he tors It
open.

"1 am going away.,” it ran, “with my
aunt, who has kindly found me and told
me of your decéption In allowing me to
live with you, Whinking you my uncle,
There are many things T might say, many
1 should like to say; but 1 might use ex-
preasions for which [ should be sorry. As
for the rompromising of mywelf, of which

aunt has spoken, I care nothing, other
things count for se much more. | want
our parting o be without bitterness; so,

with the sssuiance that 7 shall wateh over
you and prey for your miccess. mnd with
thanks tor the many, many good and kind
things you have denes for me, 1 b4 you
goodby forever. We oan never forget eaah
other—the things we have known together
forbid that; but we can never mesi wgnin.
—Virginla Buares™

Cralghead ocaught Theodore as he stag-
Bored

“When did they go™ sald he

"About noon,” repled Mra. Graybill

Carson groansd, thinking bittarly of the
hours wasted at Fort Morgan! and asked
for Mra Bioit. Ehe had gone heme on Lha
Roo

“They went north, then" said Carsen

"Ho must wa." rejoined Cralghead

"Yer," sall Mr. Waddy, who sesmed 1o
conEd=r the Virginls Incident closed, "'I'll
k0 home an' push the work In Lhé west;
jou boys to New York, to start the fnluno.
tions an’ things™

"Very well" mald Carson, “C‘nl;‘hud
we'll start for New York In the Virginia
n the moming!"

That nikht Carson wandersd "o the spot
on the beach where he had deawn Vir.
kinin down out of the sky In the runaway
helicopter. The heavens were overcast
the east winds nwaned through the plres,
ETeat gray waves broke thunderously on
the beach, and from the marehes came the
eroak of night hercvns. He sat pondering
an his misery, on the templation to which
he hed succumbed, an the hopelessness of
lis love, They—ba and aho—bad ap-
proached oach eolber like two stass, sad

her; 1 waa only & sttanger. But 1 kept the
fragments of the Jotters she tore up, Put
them together. They will cheer sou up.
What & woman wanis to say, and dossn't
dare, means much, much more than whal
ahe says Mre. Carson, don't despule!” ’

And she ran away as silently as she had
eome.

CHIFTER XV,
A RETREAT FROM BABYLON,

The date whem the Virginia left the
dunes of the Alabamp coast for her frst
long voyage Ia now hismtorie. It placed
man, as & flylng anmal, on &n equality
with the birds and bats and |nsects, Tt
relegated the makeahifis with which ths
world had stitempiled the conguest of the
alr, with the fiall, the coracle, the gallay,
the galleon, the Jdistaff and the sling, to
the Umbo of abandoned things. The gas
bag of the aerostat, and the asronefs of
the first decads of the century, went tha
way of the tenlative and Imperfect with
the steamn engine of Hero, and the war
gins of Archimedes, Calllmachus and De-
meiriuse. The new era (8 ona of great My
Ing engines besida which the Virginia was
a8 & humming Brd to a hawk; but which
Are, overy one, bullt on the Virginia's
principles—the direct thrust of the blandes,
and the baluncing by the automstle dis
tribution of power hy mesiis 0f lUght gyro-
scopen. The new hero was the miserahle
young man who looked like ons with his
deathh wound and mandeuyered Lhe ma-
ehine ke & vetoran ! Carson
Every- schoolboy knows thinga
But gvery one doss nol know of her
diffiouity in geiting off. Hhe cleared from
her nest and siruck out ke a homing
plgeon, and euddenly, as U by an sinstio
return ball vord, she returned to the IBunol
of My, Waddy and Mra, Graybill on Fresh

Theodore
14,1 &

water lake,

‘What's wrong 7' inquired Mr. Waddy
anxiously.

"My mental ecargo shifted.” repliod
Cralghsad, from above, "“T'he Virginia was
leaky and unseaworthyl! Had 1w put

back!™

VEhifting cargo” symbolieed the fadt thet
Mr, Crelghsnd had something to say-in
which he passed from a forced bhusiness
copversation to an exchange of farewells
with Mra. GrayWill, out short by Carsen's
resumption of MNight

The wharves and verandas of the hotels
and vilias were [lled now with observers
of the new nhabitant of the aky. They
saw hoer taks her sscond flight north-
ward; bul again, with & awesp that [ lled
them with asdmiration, she fléd hack once
more Lo u positicn & few yarsks above the
launah

“*The creWw muiinied '
"Balt homes wormy!
work out this Broom idea & Uitls more,
Mr. Waddy."

“There ain't no use In your comin' baok
for " sald Mr, Waddy. "1 know mny
blisness s Well as the next one 'm
handlin® the wedt. You let me alone.™

“Assuredly, Michasel" asseniled Cralg-

eald Craighead
And wa ought o

Thede' Cahson, lord mayor of evorywhar!
Return to the launch'"

"No!" sald Theodore,
Inted enoungh:
turn.”

Put, T aay, old chap,” urged Cralg-
head, "this is tha lasht, you know. He
riously now, Mr, Waddy dosan’'t know the
firmt thing about my scheme for vontrolling
middie west space through Utles tg high-
ways. I've got to talk with him., Conee
now. Go back, or 'l jolly well hop into
the bay and swim. 1 will go bagk., T
scutitle the whip. I shall not sleep a wink,
'll be worthless uniess I'm taken back,
Back. villa'n, unhand me! 1'H buy & siar-
ling In the tirst poultry market, and snch
the infernal fowl o hello In thine éar,
‘Buck! Take me back!”" U'm In carnest
The farther wa go, the waore thinaw | think
of to gc back for. Take me-—-"

"For the lnst time?™ Carson stipulsted.
“Do you promise ™

"Yeoo, good, my lord,
trip! 1 swear 1"

The Virginia, darting llke & metsor up
the bay, sworved wo sharply over the Mia-
dle bay lHght that Craighesd well nigh
went overboard, and wtieerad once minre
into the beautiful biue semicircie of Hon
Bacour bay, Craighead peering forward
under the pintles of tha bow rudder for
the launeh, as a globe cirdling asllor might

Ywa have wvacile
tod muel. 1 shall not re-

this 's the amen

#can the ahore for his walting wife. They
went hurting baok over the Palmestio
Fleaeh hotels nt o hélght of 50 foel: and
thénes to the casterly end of the TAte)s
Ingoon. Tha gulleries were nlive w th pro
ple, weanning the remepdously powerful
fller with, glunssga What was thin thing

harrowing the aky In this seemingly aim-

less fashion, ®e alive, s vigorous, a0
forceful In her awift sawoap?

Cra'ghead, with tha bincculars, saw in
the blapgk olrcle of Freswaler lake ne
lnuneh

"They're not on the lake, Curson,” he
eried In A panle. “What cun have hap-
penad? s It poswible they've sunk?*
“Don't faint!"” sald Carson. "They're In
the narrows, hiddon by the cane.  We'll
find them.™

"1 onl'late you've guessed i, Cap'n." ro-
plled Crnlghead, wHh & slgh of relisf
"Thore thuy are now."

The Virginla followed the tortucus chan

Al as & hestrel o quast of fnches might
trace the windings of & rall fence In the
sheltered pond, which Carson called Vir-
Enia’'s My bed, Mm, Graybill wus gath-
oring waxen bioasome, and pliing them In
the pllot's o lskins When the low fiving
peronel casme P astern, she Erow erim-
sin, and laughed.

"Well” saMd Mr Waddy; TH be
darned'"

“"We returned (0 say—" began Mr. Cralg
head

“IL was Crajghead's deslre” broks (n
Carsun

Eractly,” asssuted Cralghaad, 1 des

wired u word with you, sir, oo the weslern
highwaye—"

“It's the same thing," cried Mr. Waddy.
“An' the fellers wo hire know more than
A QUAPter section of folks that dofi't know
thelr own minds, Don't you come baok
mgaln; It bothers me like muskeetérs. Co
on!"

"Presently, most pulmsant sir. There's
& matter we haven't mentioned. How shall
we yawp forth the grand halllng sign of
dintress, when I am far away?’

“They're stlll runnin’ the malls and tele.
graphe, ain't they ™' queried Mr, Waddy
testily.

“Would you'" gueried Cralghead, “place
A world In pawn on the fwith of & mail
olerk: ar the fdelity of a telegraph sys~
tein coftrolied by our loathesome ensmisnT
Ar friumvir to triumvir, answar, In the
name of ouy patron saints, Slr Henry
Morgan and Josso Jumes!"

“We agreed on a cipher,” snapped Mr.
Waddy. “Go on an' use jt.*
“Clphier!”  scoffed Cralghead, who had

dovisad it himeelf, “Not with the hounds
of Bhayne on Carson's traces. Why, any
cipher can bs deciphersd. Go back (o the
Ume of Bacon—''

“Wall, if yeh stay much longer.” eried
Mr. Waddy irritably, "we may as well
g0 back to the time of Jam ns Baoon!
What are you drivin' at, anyhow '

"Your punkent play on words"
Cralghead. "glves me foy. T
power 10 corrupt. Last
have hetn Incapable of 't I'm driving at
the of a messenger who
rathar than A'sclase. will swallow
prinis o keop them from the enamy,
exilods n mugngins bhafore admitting
B trallor even unto lis tahis of contenin
I know one such."

"Who!' asked the pussicd Waady.

"Your besuteous daughter! Give her &
running schedule per tenshour train be.
twitm Ch cago and New York, Lringing
your messages and returning wilh ours
untl vigtory s won. EhY

Mra. Graybill leaned back and
until she was  arimagn of faoe
of wye

“It won't 4o,

eantd
proves the
springtide you'd
nearanily trast)
will dis
bl ke
will

laughad
nnid Lleasy

the said "1 never could
et bive printe Any ons can dedelve mett

"Then I've some hoje sald Cralghsad.
That's worth eoming back for?

U'se the You absurd fellow!" she
wenl on Ciaodhy Take him away. Mr,
Camon; and return with your shigld, or on
1, Mr, Crulghead. Oh, ha. ha, ha,
ha-a-n!"

"Thin rvippling ha-ha
Cralghrad sevorely
fromh a less
RWear

The

malila

you

falr one,"
“"would be
Pharynx.

A
utineemiy
But 1

sarmiily

onth was out In twe by an upward

and Forwaerd flight, st the lust speed, that
palbed the spwech Ih twaln and left the
lavach miome In the grent murad. with
Mre Graybiil, her- color R gh. bher mouth
focus onally curving Into & sl s—sommes
man dulminating sudibly —practieing
Jnpunese flower arrongements. while her

father combed his benrd wiil his Nngers
and seld nothing.

e Be Continued)




