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FOR HUBBY TO PONDER OVER 
'Innocent Answer of Quiet Little Wife 

Got Him Started on Train 
- -1-' '•••*•'' of Thought. "/ 

The husband and wife were on theii 
'Way 'to the theater when the husband 

: "began kicking because his wife took 
' such a long time dressing. 

"What delayed you this time?" he 
growled. 

"Seeing the children to bed," she 
i •'responded, quietly. 

"What's the nurse for?" snapped the 
*nan. 

"The nurse is for our convenience— 
yours and mine, especially mine," she 
answered. "But the boy cartainly takes 
after you. He asked the same kind of 
a fool question just as I waB kissing 
him good night." 

"Fool question, eh? Well, what was 
«t?" 

"I asked him If he had said his pray' 
ers. And he said no. And I asked 
him If he didn't want God to take care 
ot him during the night. He answer­

ed: 'What's the nurse for?'" 
For the remainder of the way the 

tnan pondered on this answer. 
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V 4 '  S Y N O P S I S .  

The story opens In a Confederate tent 
at a critical stage of the Civil War. Gen. 
Lee imparts to Capt. Wayne an Important 
message to Longatreet. Accompanied by 
Sergt. ("Iralgr, an old army scout, Wayne 
•tarts on his mission. They get within 
the lines of the enemy and in the dark­
ness Wayne Is taken for a Federal of­
ficer and a young lady on horseback is 
given In his charge. She Is a northern 
flrl and attempts to escap 
horses succumbs and Craig 
girl and attempts to escape. One of the 
horses succumbs and Craig goes through 
with the dispatches, while Wayne and My 
Lady of the North are left alone. Tliey 
»««lc shelter In a hut and enterln/r It in 
the dark a huge mastiff attacks Wayne 
The girl shoots the brute Just lit tTme. 

_m . The owner of the hut, Jed Bungay, and 

RASH ALL OVER BABY'S BODY I fc orsemen approach. They are ^ed '\rr a 
man claiming to be Red Lowrle, but who 
proves to be Maj. Brennan, a> Federal 

itched So He Could Not Sleep | He orders the arrest of \V^ayne aa*a^spy 
SP** brought before Shcridiint who 

li 

" "'On July 27, 1909, we left Boston for 
"fc trip to England and Ireland, taking 
baby with us. After being in Ireland 
a few days a nasty rash came out all 
over his body. We took him to a doc­
tor who gave ys medicine for him. 
The trouble started in the form of a 
fash and was all over baby's body, 
head and face, at different times. It 
irritated, and lie would scratch It with 
all his might. The consequence was 
It developed Into sores, and we were 
afraid It .would leave nasty scars on 
Ihls face. 

"When we reached England we totfk 
"baby to another doctor, who said hla 
-condition was due to change of food 
and climate, and gave more medicine. 
The rash got no better, and it used to 
itch and burn at night so bad that the 
child could' not sleep. He was com­
pletely. covered with it at-different 
times. It was at this time that my 
mother advised us to try Cutlcura 
Soap and Ointment. After using Cutl-

• cura Soap and Cutlcura Ointment for 
. about nine months the places disap­
peared. There are not any scars, or 
other kind of disfigurement, and baby 
is completely cured by the Cutlcura 
Soap and Ointment. We have no fur­
ther ^rouble with baby's skin. Noth­
ing Stopped the itching, and allowed 
dbaby to sleep but Cutlcura Soap and 

t 'Cutlcura Ointment." (Signed) Mrs. 
Margaret Qunn, 29 Burrell St., Rox-

.buiy, Mass., March 12, 1911. 
Although Cutlcura Soap and Olnt-

-ment aro sold everywhere, a sample 
•of $ach, with 32-page book, will be 

'(} anailed free on application to Cuti-
•>V«uraDept. L, Boston. 

...... Supply Cleaned Up. 
*" "Coin' flshln' next summer?" asked 
vthe man who tells tall stories. 

"Noi" replied Mr. Growcher. "If 
•ycm^auglv&.att the fish you said you 
-caught last simmer, there won't be 
;nny use of going fishing next vrum-

To overcome constipation and resultant 
ails, take Garfield Tea, • RUro herb laxative 

There are times when we should "be 
thankful for what wo fall to get. 

YOUNG WIFE 
SAVES FROM 

HOSPITAL 
-• Tdb'How Sick She Was And 

: Wh«$ Saved Her From 

""III' * P^^on*' "1 

f Upp^ur Itfndusky, Ohio.—" Three years 
l|o 1 was' married and went to house-

I keeping. I was not 
feeling well and 
conld hardly drag 

! myself along. I had 
I such tired feelings, 

back ached, my 
ached, I had 

[bladder trouble aw-
I fully bed, and I could 
afet eat or sleep. I had 

too, and 
loataner-

I TOUS wreck, Mydoc-
tofb to * ho«pitaL • I did 

i£t Mm that Ida* very well, *>, whtn I 
" ' four acrrertiaement in a paprjr, I 

i toywa for advice, and have done as 
told me. I have taken Lydia EL 

i*a Vegetable Compound and 
and now I have my health, 

and women would only 

threatens him with death unless h>» re--
JL®'*!' the secret message. Wayne believes 
Edith Brennan to be the wife of MaJ. 
Brennan. He Is rescued by Jed Bungay, 
who starts to reach Gen. Lee, while 
Wayne In disguise penetrates to the baJT-
room, beneath which lie had been 1m-

Snsoned. He Is Introduced to a KTIsw 
llnor and barely escapes being unmask-

®5; Edith Brennan, recognizing Wayne; 
•ays she will save him. Securing a pass* 
through the lines, they are confronted' bv 
5'®"I,an. who is knocked senseless. Then, 
bidding • Edith adieu, Wayne make» »• 
Sh° r "berty. He encounters Bungn^v. 
_<?? reach the Lee camp and are sentf 
J?:?. re,n'orrements to Join Early. In til-
oattle or Shenandoah the regimen* li* 
overwhelmed. 

CHAPTER XXIII. 

"Sore; at ieast she has confessed 
enough to me regarding that night's 
work to make me stronsly suspicious 
that Captain Wayne, of the C<*ufedr 
evate Army, and Colonel Curran, late-
of Major-Geoeral Hal leek'.? staff, are-
one and the same person. A mighty 
neat trick, by Jove, and »t would have 
done you good to see Sheridan's fnoe* 
when they tola him. But about the-
young lady—ahe claims grea! frleudi 
ship witii the gallant Colonel of Ug-ht< 
artillery and: her description oJ his ap»-
pearance ai tire- ball is assuredly a* 
masterpiece of romantic fiction. Come,. 
Captain, surely y®u are not the • kind* 
of man to' forget a. pretty face like 
tbat? I can assure you, you made' a*' 
deep impression, Tfcere are times1 

when I am almost JBODVOUS of you." 
"But," I protested, my heart boaf 

ing rapidly, "Ii met several that eve­
ning, and yera, have mentioned nor 

name." 
"Well, to met- it. ctkmx-ces there Is 

but one worthy of mention," he said' 
earnestly, "and: that ono Is Celia 
Minor." 

"Miss Minor!"'IJfaltLa:strange sense 
of disappointments "Does she come 
alone?" 

"Most certainly; do you; suppose she 
would expose met'inuny. present weak 

" " — | state to the rascinatums ot any one 
Field Hospital, Sixt i Corps. " else?" 

My head ached so abominably j "Oh, so the wind i lies- lni that quar-
«vhen I first opened my eyes that ifiter, does it, oJd fellsw.r 2 congratu-
was compelled to close them again-, jj late you, I'm aurei" 
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^ ir* i Constipation 

merely realizing dimly that I lookup 
up at something white above ma:, 
which uppearea to sway as thoughi 
blown rently by the wind. My gron-
Ing hand, the only one I appeared 
able to move, tolu me I was lying; 
upon a camp-cot, with soft sheets-
about me, and that my head rested 
upon a pillow. Then I passed orars-
more Into unconsciousness, but this, 
time it was asleep. 

When !• on.ee more awakened tile-
throbbing pain had largely left my 
hot temples* and I saw that the sink­
ing white canopy composed the aaoti 
of a large tent, upon which the 
golden sunligbt now lay in checkered; 
masses, telling m,"> the canvas had 
been erected among trees. A faint 
moan caused me to move my head 
slightly an the gratefully soft pHlow. 
and I could perceive a long rsjw at 
eots, exactly similar to the one 1 
occupied, each appairently filled, 
stretching away toward an opening 
that looked forth into the oxen air. 
A man was moving slowly down the 
narrow aisle towaxi me, stopping 
here and there ta bend onar some 
cufferer with medjeine or a cheery 
word. He wore a short white jacket, 
and was without a cap, his head of 
heavy red hair a most Conspicuous 
object. As h» approached 1 en­
deavored to speak, but for the moment 
my throat refused response to the ef­
fort. Then 1 managed to ask feebly: 
"Where am I?" 

The blue eyes in the freckled, boy­
ish face danced good-humoredly^ and 
he laid a big red hand gently upon 
my forehead. 

"Field hospital, Sixth Corps," he 
laid, with a strong ^Hibernian ac­
cent "An* how de ye loike It, John-
ny?" 

'"Better than some others I've seen," 
I managed to articulate faintly. "Who 
won?" ° 

"DIvil a wan'of us knows," he ad­
mitted frankly, "but your fellows did 
the retratin'." 

It was an old, old story to all of us 
by that time, and I closed my eyes 
wearily, content to ask no more. 

t have no w&y of knowing how long 
I rested there motionless although 
awake, my eyes closed to keep out the 
painful glare, my sad thoughts busi^ 
with memory of those men whom™ 
had seen reel and fall upon that 
•trlcken field we had battled so vainly 
to save. Once 1 wondered, with sud­
den start of fear, if I had lost a limb, 
If 1 was to be crippled for life, the 
one thing 1 dreaded above all else, 
feeling feebly beneath my bed-cloth­
ing* I tested, as best I could, each 
limb: All wore apparently Intact, al­
though tny left arm seemed useless 
.and devoid of feeling, broken no 
doubt, and 1 heaved a sigh of genuine 
relief. Then I became partially 
aroused to my surroundings by a 
voice speaking from the cot next 
mine. •• —.... 

"You lazy Irish marine!" it cried 
petulantly, "that beef stew was to 
have been given me an hour ago." 

"Sure, sor," was the soothing reply, 
"It wasn't to be given yer honor till 

.two o'clock." 
| v "JVell,^ It's all of three now." 

"Wan-thfrTj\ on mo sowl, sor." 
That first voice sounded oddly 

familiar, and I turned my face that 
way. hue was unable to perceive the 
speaker. 1 

"IF that Lieutenant Caton?" I csked 
doubtfully. 

"Most usuredly it Is," . quickly. 
"And who are you?" -, 

"Captain Wayne of the Confederate 
'Army." 
j "Oh, Wayne? Glad you spoke, but 
extremely sorry to have you hero. 
Badly hurt?" -
> "Not seriously, I think. No limbs 
missing, anyhow, but exceedingly 
weak. Where did they get you?" 

A"ln the aide, a musket ball, but ex­
tracted. I would be all right If that 
^aay Irish scamp would. only give mo 
t*lf enough to eat. By. the way, 
iTayne, of conrio i'lMTor got the 
•(night df it, tot there low hal?-a-
doaen atoiiee about the affilr flyin* 

aad thooe aoet intereated will 
at your , apecial 

fHeada, uMl to my notion •' moat 
ftbartnini young woman, will be in 

M* me aomettmo ^thia after-
will be delighted to meet 

tint ot my friends?" 1 qaeationed 
IccrednlOMly, yet Instantly thinking 
3f Edith Brennan "A young wom-

My recollection of' ]Viis» Minor was 
certainly a most pl'jasaat one, and 1 
recalled to memory the attractive pic­
ture of her glossyr black, hair and 
flashing brown, eyf®, yen I lelt ex­
ceedingly small interest iu.again meet' 
Ing her. Indeed I was asleep when 
she finally antered, andl; it was tb# 
sound of Caion.'s.; ?QiDe. jtL _ 
me and ma<de mo 'conscious, 
presence of others. 

"1 shall sliare. these grapes, with my 
cot-mate over yonder," Ua said laugh­
ingly. "By the way, Cella, his voice 
sounded strangely, familiar- to me a 
short time ago. Just glance over 
there andl see i& he la- any one you 
know." 

1 heard the soft rustle of skirts, 
and, without a. smile, looked up into 
her darls eyes. There, was. a sudden 
start of pleased surpiase^ 

"Why," she exclaimed eagerly, "It 
is Colcooel Cuaran! Sdith, dear, here 
is tha Rebel who pretended to be 
Myrtl® Curraa's brother." 

How tho h«jt blooe. leaped within my 
Veins at meation uf: t!ia& name; but 
before I could lift my head she had 
swept across the narrow aisle, and, 
was standing beside me. Wife, or 
what, ther» -vas that within her eyes* 
which told me a, wondrous story. For 
the Instant, in h«r surprise and .agita> 
tion, she forgot bersetf, anU lost th&jt 
marvellous self-restratet which had; 
held us. so far apart. 

"Captain Wayne!" she cried, aad 
her gloved hands fell instantly ugon 
my awn, where it rested without the 
coverlet. "You here, and wound-id1?'' 

I smiled up at her, feeling now tihat 
my Injuries were indeed trivial. 

"Somewhat weakened by loss of 
blood, Mrs. Brennan, but not danger­
ously hurt." Then I could nat fop-
bear asking softly, "Is it possiWe you 
can foel regret over injuries inflicted 
upen a ttebel?" 

Her cheeks flamed, and the audaci­
ous words served to recall her to our 
surroundings. 

"Even although I love my country, 
and sincerely hope for the downfall of 
her enemies," she answered soberly, 
"! do not delight in suffering. Were 
you in that terrible cavalry charge? 
They tell me scarcely a mat. among 
them survived." 

"I rode with my regiment." 
"I knew it was your regiment—the 

name was upon every lip,, and even 
our own men unite in declaring it a 
magnificent sacrifice, a most gallant 
deed. You must know I thought in­
stantly of 70U when 1 was told it was 
the act of the —th Virginia." 

There were tears In my eyes, I 
know, as I listened to her, and my 
heart warmed at this frank confes­
sion of her remembrance. 

"I am glad you cared sufficiently 
for me," 1 said gravely, "to hold me 
In 'your thought at such a time. Our 
command merely performed the work 
given it, hut the necessity has cost 
us dearly. You are yet at General 
Sheridan's headquarters?" 

I havtf been fearful lest It had cost 
me what 1 value more highly than you 
can ever know." 

These- word® wero uniortunate, and 
instantly brought back to her a mem­
ory which seemed a barrier between 
ns. I read the change in her averted 
face. 

"That can never be, Captain 
Wayne," she returned mtmly. yet ris-

;ing even as- she spoke. "You have 
! emme Into my life under circumstances 
law peculiar as to' make me always 
iyonr friend. Celia," and she turned 
j toward the others, "la It not time we 
I were going? I am very sure the doc-
!tt)P' said your were to remain with 
'UJwutenant Caton hut a brief time." 
' "Why, Edith," retorted the other, 
Igayly, "I have been ready for half an 
'h'our-—haven't I, Arthur?—but you 
.wore so deeply engrossed with your 
jlfeiHei I hadn't the heart to Interrupt." 

I1 could see the quick color as it 
iflitranted over Mrs. Brennan's throat. 

"Nonsense," she answered; "we have 
•noC1 been here that length of time." 

"IJ®d the Major emerge from out the 
ldto-entanglement unhurt?"A, It was Ca-
tonte voice that spoke. 

"Blnch to his regret, I believe, he 
waa- not even under fire." The tone 

side my cot, his eyes filled with 
anxious interest. 

"Phil Wayne, of CharlottesvfSe? 
You here? Not badly hurt, my boy?" 

"Shot ana bruised. Colonel, but Td 
stand a good deal to get out of this." 

"And, by the Eternal, you shall; 
that is, if you can travel in a wagon. 
Here. Sims, Thomas; two of you carry 
this officer owt. Take bed clothes and 
all—easy now." 

The felTowa picked me up tenderly, 
and bore me- slowly down the central 
«i:sle. Mosby walked beside us as 
far as the outer opening. 

"Put liim. down there by the fire," 
he ordered, "until I look over the rest 
of these chaps and divide the wheat 
from the chaff." 

wasecool and collected.again. will 
say good-bye, Lieutenant; doubtless 
we shall see you at Mountain View so 
soon'1 as you are able to take the jour­
ney:-' And, Captain Wayne, I trust I 
shall'' soon learn of your complete re­
covery." 

My," eyes followed' them down the 
long", aisle. At the entrance she 
glanced back, and I lifted my hand. 
Whether she marked the gesture I 
dd" nbt know, for the next instant 

CHAPTER XXIV. 

A Night Ride of the Wounded. 
It was a wild, rude scene without, 

yet In Its way typical of a little-un­
derstood chapter of Civil War. More­
over it was one with which I was not 
entirely unacquainted. Years of cav-

' and bore me slowly down the central 
patrol lines of the two great armies, 
had frequently brought me into con­
tact with those various independent., 
irregular forces which, co-operating 
with us, often rendered most efficient 
service by preying on the scattered 
Federal camps and piercing their lines 
of communication. Seldom risking an 
engagement "'n the open, their policy 
v.'f.s ratbor to dash down upon some 
outpost or poorly guarded wagon 
train, and retreat with a rapidity ren­
dering pursuit hopeless. It was parti­
san warfare, and appealed to many 
ill-adapted to abide the stricter dis-

I m YflU-'ANo 

"Captain Wayne!" She" Cried. 

both Iadioi had disappeared without. 
The night Jrew slowly down, and 

as it darkened, only one miserable 
lamp shed its dim rays throughout the 
great tent; nurses moved noialessly 
from cot to cot, and I learned some­
thing of tho nature of my own in­
juries from the gruff old surgeon who 
dressed the wound In my chest and re-
faetened the splints along my arm. 

It must have been midnight, pos­
sibly even later, when a number of 
rapid shots fired outside the tent 
aroused ipe, and 1 heard many voices 

'shouting, mingled with the tread of 
horses' feet The night-watch had al­
ready disappeared, and the startled in­
mates of the tent -were in a state of 
intense confusion. As 1 lifted myself 
slightly, dazed by the sudden uproar 
and eager to learn its cause, the tent-

r 

"Only temporarily, and simply be- j flap, which ha«i been lowered to ex-
cause there has been no opportunity | clue® the cold night air, was hastily 
to get away, the movements of the I jerked aside, and a man stepped with-
army have been so hurried and un­
certain. Since the battle Miss Minor 
has desired to remain until assured 
of Lieutenant Caton's permanent re­
covery. He _was most severely 
>. oundeo, and of course I could not 
well leave her here alone. Indeed 
1 am her guest, as we depart tomor­
row for her home, to remain indeft 
nltely.v -• 1 

"but Miss Minor is, I understand, a 
native of t&ls State?" 

"Her home is in the foot-hills of the 
Elue fudge, along the valley of the 
Cowskln,—a most delightful old South­
ern mansion. I passed the summer 
there when a mere girl, previous to 
the war." 

"But will it prove safe for you 
now?" —v<fW5.-- .>» 

"Oh, Indeed, yes; everybody say* 
so. It is entirely oat of the track of 
both armies, and has completely es­
caped despoliation. But yon. Captain 
Wayne; surely yon have already 
risked enough?" 

"There is much suffering upon both 
•idea, bnt sorely eyen yon would not 
wish mo to be other - than true to 
what, I look npon as a duty?" 

"No; I—I think I—I respect yon 
the more." 

I clasped her hand close within my 
own. 

"Your words encourage me greatly," 
X said earnestly. "I have done so much 
to brtas yon trouble and sorrow that 

cipline of regular service These bor­
der rangers would rendezvous under 
some chosen leader, strike an unex­
pected blow where weakness had been 
discovered, then disappear as quickly 
as they came, oftentimes scattering 
widely until th® call went iort-i. for 
some fresh assault. It was service 
not dissimilar to-that performed dur­
ing the Revolutionary struggle by 
Sumter and Marion in the Carollnas, 
and added in the aggregate many a 
day to the contest of the Confederacy. 

Among these wild, rough riders be 
twecn the lines no leader was more 
favorably known of our army, nor 
more dreaded' by the enemy, than 
Mosby. Daring to the point of reck­
lessness, yet wary as a fox, counting 
opposing numbers nothing when 
weighed against the advantage of sur­
prise, tireless in saddle, audacious in 

resource, qroick to plan stndi equally 
quick to execute, he always 
where leasi expected, and" It was 
seldom he failed to win regard for 
those who r®de at his back* Pos­
sessing regulasr rank in the CiftifecJ-
erate Army, making report of hSfr op­
erations to the commauder-in-cxiief,- lile 
peculiar talent a* a partisan leadfer 
had won him what wai practically nW 
independent command. Knowing hiin> 
as 1 dfd, I was not surprised that he 
should now have swept suddenly out 
of the black night upon the very verge 
of the jattle to drive his irritating 
sting into the hard-earned Federal vic­
tory. 

An empty army wagon, the "TJ. S 
A." yet conspicuous upon it* canvas 
cover, had been overturned and fired 
in front of the hospital tent to give 
light to the raiders. Grouped about 
beneath the trees, and within the glow 
of the Hames, was a picturesque squad 
of horsemen, hardy, tough-looking fel­
lows the most of them, their clothing 
an odd mixture of uniforms, but ev­
ery man heavily armed and admirably 
equipped for service. Some remained 
mounted, lounging carelessly in their 
saddles, but far the larger number 
were on fcot, their bridle-reins wound 
about their wrists. All alike appeared 
alert and ready for any emergency. 
How many composed the party I was 
unable to judge with accuracy, as they 
constantly came and went from out 
the shadows beyond the circumference 
of the fire. As all sounds of firing 
had ceased, I concluded that the work 
Planned had been already accom­
plished. Undoubtedly, surprised as 
they were, the small Federal force 
left to guard this ifoint had been quick­
ly overwhelmed and scattered. 

The excitement attendant upon my 
release had left me for the time being 
utterly forgetful as to the pain ot my 
wounds, so that weakness alone held 
me. fcsft.""' '' "iy-LJjad 

cliHly, yet 1 had scarcely begun*™ 
feel its discomfort, when a man strode 
forward from out of the nearer group> 
and stood looking down upon me. H03 
was a young fellow, wearing a gray.-
artillery jacket, with high cavalry 
boots coming above the knees- I no* 
ticed his firmly set jaw. and a pearlr 
handled revolver stuck carelessly , In 
his belt, but observed no symbol of 
rank about him. 

"1's this Captain Wayne?" he aisked. 
not unpleasantly. 

i answered by an inclination^ of the 
head, and he turned at once taward 
the others. 

"Cass, bring three men over here, 
and carry this officer' to the same 
wagon you did the others^" he com­
manded briefly. "Fix him comfort­
ably. but be in a hurry about it." 

They lifted me in the blanket, one 
holding tightly at either corner, and 
bore me tenderly out into the night. 
Once one of them tripped over a pro­
jecting root, and the sudden jar of his 
stumble shot a spasm of pain through 
me, which oaused me to cry out even, 
through my clinched teeth. 

"Pardon me, lads," 1 pantedv 
ashamed of the weakness, "but, -^t 
slipped out before I could help it."' 

"Don't be after a mentionin" »v it, 
yer honor," returned a rich brbgue. 
"Sure an me feet got so nj,ixed oup 
that 1 wondher I didn't djap ye en­
tirely." 

"If ye had. Clency," staid the man 
named Cass, grimly, "1 reckon as how 
the Colonel would hav« drapped you." 

At the foot of a narrow ravine. lead­
ing forth into the broader valley, wfc 
came to a cove*ed army wagon, to 
which four mulos had been already at­
tached. The wnvas was drawn aside, 
and 1 was lifted up and carefully de­
posited In t)je hay that thickly covered 
the bottom. It was so intensely dark 
within I wrnld see nothing of my im­
mediate surroundings, but a low moan 
told me there must be at least o»» 
other wounded man present. Outside 
1 heard the tread of horses" hoofs, and 
th«n the sound of Mosby'b voice, 

"Jake," he said, "drive rapidly, but 
with as much care as possible. Take 
the lower road after you cross the 
bridge, and you will mQ$i with no pai« 
trols. We will ride b.eside you for » 
couple of miles." - ^ 
; i (TO BE CONTINUED.) ^ 
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AS TO REALIST 

H*d Reason. " \-
Mrs. Nagg—Who was it that said. "I 

thank God 1 am not as other men?" 
Mr. Nagg—Some bachelor.—Lippin-

cott's. 

in, casting one rapid glance about 
that dim interior. The fhaing lamp 
overhead revealed to me a short, 
heavy-set figure, clad in a- gray unt\ 
form.-

"No one here need feel alarm," be 
said quietly. "We are not making war 
upon tfcfc wounded. Are there any 
•Confederates present able to travel?" 

A dozei^ eager voices answered him, 
ancf men began to crawl out of their 
cots onto the floor. 

"We can be burdened with no help­
less or badly wounded men," he- said 
sternly. "Only those able to ride. No, 
xy man, you are In too bad shape to 
travel. Very sorry, my boy, but it 
can't be done. Only your left arm, 
jou say? Very well, move out in front 
there. No, lad, it would be the death 
of yon, for we must ride fast and 
hard.** 

He came to a pause a half-dosen 
cots aw>y from me, and seemed about 
to retrace his ' steps. Dim as the 
light was, I feft convinced I had for­
merly seen that short figure and stern 
face with its closely cropped beard. 

"Mosby," I called out, resolved to 
risk his remembrance, "Colonel Mos­
by. isn'* it possible to take me?" 

"Who are you?" * he' qaastioned 
sharply, turning in the direction ot 
my voice. 

•'Wayne,** I answered eagerly, 
"•Wayne, of the —th Virginia." 

In an instant he was standing be-

MUrgaret Was Not Happy 
Everything Was Going Wrong and She 

Used the Plumber's Language to 
™ s Tell of It 

The M. B. Dalys are blessed with 
children. This sumjner they aro oc­
cupying a cottage on the lake, just 
west of Vermillion, where there's 
plenty of air, and sunshine, and wa­
ter. Whenever his arduous duties per­
mit, the president of the East Ohio 
Gas company hurries westward in the 
general direction of Vermilion. 

The last time he went out he came 
upon his youngest daughter, Mar­
garet, all huddled up on a bench, and 
unusually quiet. 

"What's the matter, Margie?" he 
asked. "Anything wrong?" 

"Yes, indeed," replied the young 
lady. *Tve stubbed my toe, and the 
kitten scratched me, and the boys 
won't play croquet with me, and 
mother won't let me go in bathing 
alone; and—" 

"Why, why," said the father, •sym­
pathetically, "you are having a seri­
ous time, aren't you?" 

Tm having a heluvatlme," was 
the unexpected reply. And then, no-
tlcJng the astonishment on her fa­
ther's face, she hid her head in bis 
arm and added, with r> blusl\ of 

l^ijlti 'That's what the 
said."—Cleveland Leader. 

the plumber 

Amusing Typographical Errors. 
A double-barreled typographical er­

ror ia related in Henry S Harrison's 
novel, "Queed.' A southern paper re-
ierred to a spirited o'.i major a9 
"that immortal veterinary" and when 
it sought the next day to retrieve it­
self. at the major's insistent demand, 
the haterul words came out "immoral 
veteran." An equally &m using error 
was made on the occasion of a char­
ity ball held in Buffald. The society 
editor in'describing the gowns of the 
women guests characterized one as 
having "Iridescent trimmings." To 
her horror and surprise when she 
saw the article in print the dress 
was adorned with "indecent trim­
mings." 

A Peace Program. 
"What we want is peace and har­

mony and politeness in business," said 
Mr. Dustin Stax. "And there is only 
one way to get It"' 

"What is that?" 
"Find some way to convince the 

fellow who gets the worst of it that 
he might as well take his medicinv 
and stop kicking." 

Reggy—How is this in the second 
chapter of my great story: "Tho 
beautiful girl dropped her eyes?*? 

Peggy—How pathetic! Were they • 
gjlass. eyes? 

Filipinos Dislike Autos. 
The reekless and insolent automo-

bilist is hated the world over. In the, 
Philippines, where most of the auto* 
mohlllsts are foreigners, and whore 
the natives have been used to lcjter 
comfortably in the roads after the 
fashion of easy going southern, coun­
tries, the automobiles have lo»g been 
a grievance, and, failing to geeure eft 
fective regulation, the Filijjinos ha,ve 
adopted the practice of rolling big 
boulders Into the roadv^y as a hint 
not to twro corners at. 'a breaJj^eok 
speed. r " 

^  - -  -1 
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~~ Medical Genius. r i 
Aa old doctor, seeing a young one 

who was going along the street with 
half a dozen slobby-looking men and 
women, called him aside and asked: 
"Who are aH those people, and where 
ar« you going with them?" 

"I will tell you in confidence," was 
the reply, "that I've hired them tQ 
come and sit in my reception room. 1 
expect a rich patient this morning, 
and I want to make an impression qu 
W».'k—Judge's Library „ ^ 

£ 8hiocked. —" 
He—Well, my dear, what did the 

landscape gardener I sent out from 
town say about making the artificial 
lake where we wanted It? j 

She—He was most profane about it 
He told me the site we wanted wasn't 
worth a dam. 

Quiet, As a Rule. 
"What sort of town is Squidgy 

Ville?" . 
"The sort of town where a funeral 

Is a social event" 

The more a man expects the more 
he will be surprised if he gets it 

Why Ren! a Farm 
and be compelled to pay to your landlord most 
cf your hard-earned profits? Own your own 

farm. Secure a Free Homestead in 
Manitoba, Saskatchewan or 

Alberta? - or purchase 
land In one of these 
districts and bank a 
profit of $10.00 or 
S 1 S . O O  a n  a c r e  
every year. 

Land purchased 3 
years ago at $10.00 an 
a c r e  h a s  r e c e n t l y  
changed hands at 
$25.00 an acre. The 
crops grown on these 
lands warrant the 
. You can 

Become Rich 
by cattle rals^n^dalryinff,mixed 
farming and grain growing in 
the provinces of Manitoba* 
Saskatchewan and Alberta. 

Free homestead and 
emption areas* as well aa 
held by railway and land . 
ranies, will provide hoi 
tor millions. 38 

Adaptable soil* healthful 
climate* splendid schools 
and churches,tfood railway*. 

For settlers* rates, descriptive 
literature4*Laat Best West, how 
to reach the cotmtrr and other par­
ticulars, -write to Snp't of lintn.1-
frration, Ottawa, Canada, or to tbe 
Canadian Government Af ent. 
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