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tenant Caton, and will bring Yyou
word.”

She thanked me with a glance of
her dark eyes clouded with tears, but
as I turned hastlly away to execute
this errand, Mrs. Brennan lald re-
straining hand upon my arm.

“Captain Wayne,” she sald with
much serfousness, ‘“you are very un-
selfish, but you must not go until
your own wounds have been attended
to; they may be far more serious
than you apprehend.”

As I gazed at her, surprised by the
anxiety she so openly displayed, I
chanced to behold mpself reflected
within a large mirror directly across
the room. One glance was sufficient
to convince me her words were fully
justified. My remains of uniform lit-
erally clung to me in rags, my bare
shoulder looked a contused mass of
battered flesh, my hair was matted,
and my face blackened by powder
stains and streaked ‘with blood.

“l certainly do appear disreputable
enough,” I admitted; *“but 1 can as-
sure you it is nothing sufficiently se-
rious to require immediate attention.”

As I stepped without and closed the
door behind me, I was at once start-
led by the rapid firing of shot from
the rear of the house, and the next
moment 1 encountered the young, red-
faced officer hurrying along the hall-
way at the head a squad of Federal
cavalrymen. Recognizing me in the
gloom of the passage he paused sud-
denly.

“] owe you a belated apology, Cap-
taln,” he exclaimed cordially, “for hav-
ing mistaken you for one of those mis-
creants, but really your appearance
was not flattering.”

“Having viewed myself since within
a mirror,” 1 replied, “I am prepared to
acknowledge the mistake a most nat-
ural one. However, I am grateful to
be out of the scrape, and can scarcely
find fault with my rescuers. Five min-
utes more would have witnessed the
end.”

“We rode hard,” he said, “and were
in saddle within fifteen minutes after
the arrival of your courier. You evi-
dently made a hard fight of it; the
house bears testimony to a terrible
struggle. We are rejoiced to learn
that Lieutenant Caton was merely
stunned; we belleved him dead at
first, and he is far too filne a fellow
to go in that way.”

“He is truly living, then?" 1 ex-
claimed, greatly relleved. “Miss Mi-
nor, to whom he is engaged, is sor-
rowing over his possible fate in the 1i-
brary yonder. Could not two of your
men assist him to her? She would
‘do more to hasten his recovery than
any one.”

“Certainly,” was the instant re
sponse. “Haines, you and McDonald
geot the officer out of tho front room;
carry him in there where the ladies
are, and then rejoin us.”

1 left, remembering then my own
need. By using the back stalrway 1
avoided unpleasant contact with the
traces of conflict yet visible at the
front of the house, and finally discov-
ered a bathroom which afforded facili-

'ties for cleansing my flesh wounds

and making my gemeral appearance
more presentable. I found I could do
1ittle to improve the condition of my
clothing, but after
changes for the better as were pos-
sible, soaking the clotted blood from
out my halr, and washing the powder
stains from my face, I felt I should
2o longer prove an object of aversion
even to the critical eyes of the women,
who would fully realize the cause for

| my torn and begrimed uniform.

A glanee from the window told me

| the Federal cavalrymen were bearing

out the dead and depositing them be-
of the house in the desert-
cabins. Ebers and one or
of my own men were standing
carefully scanning the uncoyered
as they were borme past, while
- conversation overheard
information that the long
1 had passed the

dyed her throat gnd checks crimson.

“Why,” she exclaimed in momentary
confusion. “I supposed I should know
before you awoke, and have ample
time to escape unobserved. 1 dis-
covered you lying here. You were
resting very uncomfortably when I
first came, and 1 felt it my duty to
render your position as easy as pos-
gible. 1 did not forget that your fa-
tigue came in our defense.”

“Could you not say in yours?” I
corrected. “But I have already been
more than repaid. Your hand upon
my brow was far more restful than
1 can tell you—its soft stroking min-
gled in my dreams even before I awoke.
It brought back to me the thought of
my mother. I do not think I have had
& woman’'s hand press back my halr
since 1 was a child.”

“There was a look of paln upon your
face as you lay sleeping, and I thought
it might ease you somewhat. I have
had some experience as a nurse, you
know,” she explained quietly. *“You
mentioned your mother; is she yet
living 7

“She 18 in Richmond, stopping with
friends, but since my capture we have
lost all trace of each other. I was
reported as having been killed in ac-
tion, and I doubt if she even yet

knows the truth. Everything s
s0 confused in the capital that
it s {impossible to trace any

one not directly connected with the
army, once you lose exact knowledge
of their whereabouts.”

“Your father, then, is dead?”

“He ylelded his life the first year

-

most passionately, “do not tempt me!
Your wish {8 a temptation most diffi.
cult to resist.”

“Why resist, then?”

She did not look at me, but stoad
twisting a handkerchief nervously
througk -her fingers. The abrupt ques-
tion startled me almost into full eon-
fession, but fortunately my eyes
chanced to fall vpon her wedding-ring,
and Instantly I crushed the mad words
back Into my throat,

“Because it is right,” I replied slow-
ly, feeling each sentence as a death-
blow. *“For me to remain can mean
only one thing. For that 1 am ready
enough, {f I thought you desired it, but
1 dare not choose such a course my-
self.”

‘You speak in riddles.
one thing?”

“A personal meeting with Major
Brennan."”

The high color deserted her cheeks,
and her eyes met mine in sudden in-
quiry. *“Oh, no, no!” she exclaimed
with energy. “You and Frank must
never meel in that way. You mean
a duel?”

1 bowed gravely. *“I was permitted
to ald in defense of this house only
by pledging myself to Major Brennan
afterwards.”

“But why need it be—at least now
that you have :tood together as com-
rades?”

“I fear,” 1 sald quietly, “that fact:
will not count for much. We both
fought inspired by your presence.”

“Mine!” 1 hardly knew how to in-
terpret her tone.

“Certainly; you cannot be ignorant
that Major Brennan's dislike is based
upon your friendship for me.”

“But there is no reason,” she stam-
mered. “He has no cause—"

“His reason I must leave him to ex-
plain,” I interrupted, to relleve her evi-
dent embarrassment. “His words, how-
ever, were extremely explicit; and to
ignore them by departure is to im-
peril my own reputation in both arm-
fes. 1 would do so for no one else In
the world but you.”

‘How can | ever thank you?" she
asked gravely. *“Captain Wayne, you
make me trust you utterly, and place
me constantly in your debt.”

What is the
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of the war; and our plantation near
Charlottesville Las been constantly in
the track of the armies. One rather
important battle, indeed, was fought
upon it, 50 you may realize that it is
now desolate and utterly unfit for hab-
{tation.”

“The house yet stands?”

“The chimney and one wall alone re-
mained when 1 was last there,” I re-
plied, glad of the interest she exhib-
ited. “Fortunately two of the negro
cabins were yet standing. Doubtless
these will form the nucleus of our
home when the war ceases; they
will prove a trifle better. than the
mere sky.”

“The south is certainly paying a ter-
rible price for rebellion,” she said so-
berly, her fine eyes fllled with tears. “I
am sure 1 have tarried here quite as
long as I should, now that I can be of
no further service.”

As she gathered her skirts in her
hand preparatory to descending the
stairs, I ylelded to temptation and
stopped her. Right or wrong I must
yel have one word more.

“] beg of you do ‘not desert me so
soon. This may prove our final meet-
ing—&nfeed, I fear It must be; sure
ly, then, It need not be so brief a
one?” "

“Our final meeting?"

B8he echoed my words as though
mm!y comprehending their mean-

“Yes,” I said, rising and standing be-
fore her. *“How can we hope it shall
be otherwise? I am not free to re-
main here, even were it best for other
reasons, for I am a soldier under or-
ders. You undoubtedly will proceed

| north at the earliest possible moment.

There is scarcely a probabillty that ia

‘| the q'ut wide world w..mn meet

“The War will soon be over; perhaps

0 | then you may come north also.”

"lmrcouexpocttodono. My

sat | work then wil! be to joln with my com-

| rades in an effort to rebuild the shat-
|lines of lives diverge so widely as

that they g, .

“] Was Standing There Apparently Alone, but for the Dead.”

“Then you realize that I am right?”

“Yes,” slowly, but making no ef-
fort to release her hands. “Yet is no
other’ escape possible?” \

“None within my knowledge.”

“And you must go?”

“I must go—unless
stay.”

“Oh, 1 cannot; I cannot at such a
cost!” she cried, and I could feel her
body tremble with the intensity of her
.emotion. “But, Captain Wayne, our
friendship surely need not be severed
now for ever? 1 cannot bear to think
that it should be. I am no cold, heart-
less Ingrate, and shall never forget
what you have done to serve me. |
value every sacrifice you have made
on my behalf. Let us indeed part
now if, as you say, it must be so;
yet surely. there are happier days in
store for both of us—days when the
men of this nation will not wear differ-
ent uniforms and deem it manly to
fight and kill each other.”

“The great struggle will certainly
cease, possibly within a very few

you bid me

weeks,” | answered, greatly moved 0)
her earnestness, “but | fear the men
engaged In it will remain much the
same in their natures however they
may dress. 1 can only say this: Were
the path clear, I would surely find you,
no matter where you were hidden."”

“How terrible it s that a woman
must ever choose between such evils,”
she sald almost bitterly. “The heart
says one thing and duty another all
through life, it seems to me. I have so
much of suffering i{n these last few
months, sc much of heartless cruelty,
that 1 cannot bear to be the cause of
any more. You and Major Brennan
must not meet; but, Captain Wayne, 1
will not believe that we are to part
thus forever.”

“Do you mean that | am to seek you
when the war closes?"

“There will be no time when I shall
not most gladly welcome you.”

“Your home?' 1 asked, wondering
still if she could mean all that her
wards implied. *“I have never lmown
where you resided in the north.”

“Stonington, Conn.” She smiled at
me through the tears yet cling-
ing to her long lashes. “You may
never come, of course; yet 1 shall
always feel now that perhaps you will;
and that is not like a final goodby,
is 1t?"

I bowed above the hands I held,
and pressed my lips upon them. For
the moment I durst not speak, “and
then—a voice suddenly soumded in the
hall below:

“l am greatly obliged to you, Miss
Minor; she is probably lying down.
I will run up and call her.”

We started as if rudely awakened
from a dream, while a sudden expres-
slon of fright swept across her face.

“Oh, do not meet him,” she begged
piteously. ‘“For my sake do not re-
main here.”

“I will go down the bagk stairway,”
I returned hastily, “but do you indeed
mean {t? May I come to you?"

“Yes, yes; but pray go now!"

Unable longer to restrain myseif, |
clasped her to me, held her for one
brief instant strained to my breast,
kissed her twice upon lips which had
no opportunity far refusal.

“This world is not so wide but that
somewhere in it I shall again find the
one woman of my heart,” 1 whispered
p:gslonately, and was gone,

CHAPTER XXXIV.

A Plan Miscarried.

I remembered as I hurried down the
back stairway her flushed face, but
could recall no look of indignant pride
in those clear eyes whose pleasant
memory haunted me. She loved me;
of this I now felt doubly assured, and
the knowledge made my heart light,
even while 1 dreaded the consequences
to us both.

1 stepped out into the kitchen and
came to a sudden pause, facing a table
ladem with such a variety and abun-
dance of food as had been strange to
me for many a long day. Directly op-
posite, a napkin tucked beneath his
double zhin, his plate piled high with
good things, sat Ebers, while at either
end I beheld Mr. and Mrs. Bungay sim-
flarly situated. The astonishment of
our meeting seemed mutual. The Ser-
geant, apparently feeling the necessity
of explanation, wiped his mouth so-
berly.

“] vos yoost goin’ to filll me op mit
der dings like a good soldier, Captain,”
he said in anxiety.

“No doubt; well, I am rather hungry
myself. Mrs. Bungay, In memory of
old times cannot you spare me a plate?
It so, I will take pleasure Iin joining
your happy company. Thank you. I
see you have found your man.”

“l have thet, sir,”" she .answered,
grimly, “an’ I reckon as how he's like-
ly ter stay et hum arter this.”

“But you forget he is my guide,” I
protested, not disinclined to test her
temper. “Surely, Mrs. Bfingay, you
would not deprive the South of his val-
uable services?"” .

“An' wouldn't I, now? An' didn’t
thet little whiff® promise me long
afore he ever did you uns? Ain't he
my nat'ral protector? Whut's a lone
female a goin’ ter dew yere In ther
mountings wi'out no man?"

“Come, Jed, what do you say? Are
you tired fighting the battles of the
Confederacy, and prefer those of
home?"

“I like ter rexd all "bout fightin® well
'nough, but durn it, Cap, it kinder
hurts whin they hits ye on ther head
with a gun.” His face lit up sud-
denly. “’Sides, 1 sorter wanter hev
Marlar git 'quainted with thet thar
muel o' mine, Beelzebuib. He's out thar
now, hitched ter a tren, an' a eatin’ fit
ter bust his biler—never a durn mark
on his hide fer all he wint through.”

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Truth In Old Saying.

There is an old as the hills saying
that men who cannot manage their
own finances are exactly the ones to
look after those of a nation. And
because it is too true i{s the reason
why it-is an old saying, irrespective
as to what Dun or Bradstreet may say
to the contrary.

Negro Bridegroom Asked Parson Who )
Performed Ceremony to Walit
Until the Bride Got a Job.

The pastor of a large Baptist church
in a neighboring city, whose congrega-
tion included many negroes, received
recently a call from a young colored
man and woman on matrimony bent
The man had been a shiftless person
and the woman was known as induv-
trious. The preacher noticed that thu
bridegroom was all spruced up and
concluded that the bride had made
a proper member of society out of
bim, so he went ahead with the cere-
mony with a good deal of satisfaction.

He had It in mind not to accept a
fee from these lowly members of his
flock, but the bridegroom, with a
beaming face, handed over the usual

Confident as to Future

*

very grateful Dinah, who seemed to
think it proper that she should pay,
and was overcome with surprise when
the fee was given back to her as a
wedding present.

Plctures Spoll Cowboy.

“Oregon ranchmen have a brand
‘new plaint; it 1s that the moving pic
ture show 1s spoiling the cowboy,”
sald a westerner.

“Film makers demand thelr serv-
ices and pay them handsomely for rid-
ing bucking borses in front of the
moving picture camera or for taking
part in an alleged ‘western drama.’
The cowboys like the idea.

CAMPAIGN IS HAVING EFFECT

Already the Death Rate From Tuber
culosis Is Showing a Gratifying
Decrease.

In certain cities, such as New York,
Boston, Cleveland and Chicago, and
in states lilke Massachusetts, Rhode Is-
land and Connecticut, the decline in
the death rate from tuberculosis 8
more marked than in the country at
large, which declined 18.7 per cent. in
the ten ygars from 1901 to 1910. The
National Assoclation for the Study and
Prevention of Tuberculosis says that
there are many factors working to-
gether to cause the decline in the tu-
berculosis death rate, such factors as
the change in the character of our ur-
ban population, increased sanitation,
and better housing, but grobably as
potent a factor as any has been the na-
tion wide anti-tuberculosis campalgn.
“It may bo foretold with considerable
certainty,” the association says, '‘that
when the effects of the present rapid-
ly increasing provision for the care of
tuberculosis patients shall have be-
come evident, the decline in the death
rate from consumption in the coming
decade will be even more marked than
that in the last one.”

HEALTH FOR THE CHILD.

The careful mothey, watching close-
ly the physical peculiarities of her
children, soon learns that health is in
& great measure dependent upon nor-
mal, healthy, regular bowel action.
When the bowels are inactive, loss of
appetite, restlessness during sleep, ir-
ritability and a dozen and one similar
evidences of physical disorder are soon
apparent.

Keep the bowels free and clear and
good health is assured. At the first
sign of constipation give the child a
teaspoonful of Dr. Caldwell's Byrup
Pepsin at bed-time and repeat the
dose the following night, if necessary.
You will find the child will quickly re-
cover {ts accustomed good spirits, and
eat and sleep normally.

Dr. Caldwell’s Syrup Pepsin {s far
preferable to salts, cathartics and
purgative waters which are harsh in
their action. Syrup Pepsin acts on
the bowels easily and naturally, yet
positively, and causes no griping or
discomfort. Its tonic properties bulld
up the stomach, liver and bowels, re-
storing their normal condition.

Drugglsts everywhere sell Dr. Cald-
well's Byrup Pepsin in 60c and $1.00
bottles. If you have never tried this
remedy, send for a sample to Dr. W.
B. Caldwell, 201 Washington St., Mon-
ticello, 111. He will gladly send a
trial bottle without any expense to
you whatever.

Divination.

“l am very observant, sir, and from
the way you winced when I stamped
on your foot, I conclude you have a
pedal affliction.”

“Say no more.
corn."”

I acknowledge the

To be sweet and clean, every wom-
an should use Paxtine in spongd bath-
ing. It eradicates perspiration and
all other body odors. At druggists,
26¢ a box or sent postpald on receipt of
price by The Paxton Tollet Co., Bos-
ton, Mass.

The Plain Truth,
“Has that man a mania for oscu-
lation?”
“No, he’s a plain kissing bug.”

or to grow young, Garfleld
t rejuvenates both in looks

To stay youn
Tea can help.
and energy.

Some peopie are congenias not be-
cause they like the same things, but
because they hate the same people.

WOMAN SICK
TWELVE YEARS

Wants Other Women to Know
How She Was Finally
Restored to Health,

Louisiana, Mo,: —*‘I think a woman
naturally dislikes to make her troubles

- = known to the public,
but complete restor-
ation tohealth means
so much to me that
I cannot keep from
telling mine for the
sake of other suffer.
ing women.

“I had been sick
about twelve years,
and had eleven doc-
tors. I had drag.
ging down pains,
pains at monthly periods, bilious spells,
and was getting worse all the time. I
would hardly get over one spell when I
would be sick again. No tongue can tell
what I suffered from cramps, and at
times I could hardly walk. The doctors
said I might die at one of those times,
but I took Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegeta-
ble Compound and got better right away.
Your valuable medicine is worth more
than mountains of gold to suffering wo-
men.”’—Mrs. BERTHA MUFF, 503 N. 4th
Street, Louisiana, Mo.

Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com-
pound, made from nativeroots and herbs,
contains no narcotic or harmful drugs,
and to-day holds the record of being the
most successful remedy for female ills we
know of, and thousands of voluntary

laboratory at Lynn,Mass., seem to prove
this fact. 5

If you want special advice write to
Lydia E. Pinkham Medicine Co. (confl
dential) Lynn, Mass. Your letter will
be opened, read and answered by a
woman and held ia strict confidence.

The Wretchedness

L] L]
of .Constipation
Can quickly be overcome by
CARTER’S LITTLE
LIVER PILLS.
Purely vegetable
—act surely and
gently on the
liver. Cure
Biliousness,
Head-
ache,
Dizzi-
ness, and Indigestion. They do their duty.
SMALL PILL, SMALL DOSE, SMALL PRICE

Genuine must bear Signature
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PLACED ANYWHERE, AT-
TRACTS AND KILLS ALK
FLIKS.

can'tspillortipover;
will notsollorinjure
M anything. Guaran-
teed effective. 15cta.
each at dealers or 6
sent prepald sor§L.00.

HAROLD SOMERS, 150 DeKalb Ave., Brooklya, N. Y.

READERS

of this paper desiring to buy any-
thing advertised in its columns should
insist upon having what they ask for,
refusing all substitutes or imitations.

T AP o Used in French
Ho-lglulnvnb
GREAT SUCCESS, CURES KIDNEY, BLADD. DISEASE
PILES, OHRCNIO ULOERS, SKIN KRUPTIONS—EITHER SE
Bend cdnn envel for FREE booklet to DR. LE CLER(

0., HAVERSTOCK RD,, HAMPSTEAD, LONDON, ENG.

Pettits By Fye J6 Salve
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ALCOHOL-3 PER CENT
AVegetable Preparation forAs-
| similating the Food wneﬁ"h'
| ting the Stomachs and Bowels of

Promotes Digestion,Cheerful-
ness and Rest.Contains neither
Opium,Morphine nor Mineral
NoT NARCOTIC

A mmed_fo_raonsl' -

lio‘c’te.'gour Stom%ch.Diarrt_g:l.
Worms Convulsions.Feverish-

ness and LOS S OF SLEEP.

Fac Simile Singnamn of

THE c:n'r,;'un COMPANY,
NEW YORK.

At moathys old

_;5 !)Q_S-l;s -)3( l;\'"rv-}

Y Guaranteed under the Foodan)
Exact Copy of Wrapper.

GASTORIA

GASTORIA

For Infants and Children.

The Kind You Have

Always Bought

Bears the
Signature

Use
For Over
Thirty Years

FHE OENTAUR COMPANY, AREW YOAK OITY.

w

. L. DOUCLAS

. sells more
$3.00, $3.50 and $4.00 shoes than
other manufacturer in the world

W.L.Douglas $3.00 &

FOR MEN, WOMEN AND BOYS

$3.50 shoes are worn ns
Mmm&qmthnbutmmmm!‘zm

W. L. Douglas $4.00,84.50 & 85.00 shoes
nch Work to
Why does W. L. Douglas makes sad sall sure $3.00, $3.50

Custom

and $4.00 shoes than any other manufacturer in the werld ?
mmt”&-oﬂpduﬁ. on the bottom and
B etoas and infarioe shose of Siber matie BECACSE: 0%
most economical and

-
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