
Actual Awraye Weekly Circulation for1906

1,030,745

Incorporated

Co-operatively produced by and a pprof the

SUNDAY ISSUES
of the

Chicago Record-Herald New-York Tribune
St. Louis Republic Boston Post
Pittsburg Post Washington Star
Philadelphia Press Minneapolis Journal

Rocky Mountain News and Denver Times

THE ASSOCIA D
SUNDAY MAGA, MS

!

that puzzled us at One Iloss Mountain. He !

had recognized Winchester from his likeness !

t.. his mother, and had cared for him because I
of the gr«-it ... love which he cherished
inhis heart f>>r her. a love which sprang from
the one kmd act his lonely life had known.

\\ , l»oth st'KMlin the roadway watching the 1
carriage as itlost itself in the dusk. Iwas the 1

tir-t t.» turn, and a^Idid v Istarted back in !
alarm. In the r.~.m we had left, the r.«om ;
111 which the despatches were. Isaw the
wavering flame of a match. Some one was ]

making a stealthy ..... safety :
of our own regiment and of another lay un-
guarded there

••(„.,»l i;,.d'"Iwhispered, seizing Company >

by the arm "Look!"
li, looked in the direction in which Iwas

pointing, and in an in-t.mt saw and under-
stood Like a flash the tired stoop fell from
his gaunt frame and the soft light died in his
eve-. < c more he was the great soldier that
the world knew and loved, erect, calm, steel
eyed, brave.•

A spy." he said, quietly. "Take some
men and go around through the hall. I'll
guard the window."

Without another word he started toward it.

Calling on some men to follow me, 1 filtered
the house, passed through the hall, and opened
the d.M.r of the room. Company was standing
in it al.me.

11 We were mistaken," he said tome. Ihere
was no one here."

Hut when 1 lita candle, and by its light saw
his face, ii was all that Icould do to suppress
the cry that rose to my lips. It was drawn aS

with 'mortal suffering The light revealed
something even more startling. The despatch
which carried our lives m its keeping was gone.

Without a word. Ipointed to the table
where he had dropped it. As he saw that it

was missing, an exclamation escaped his lips,
and Ithink he was about to speak. Before he
could do so, however, two -hots were tired
just outside the window, and we heard the
sound of a sharp struggle. While we still
stood tense, listening, a soldier burst into the
room.

"We have just caught a man trying t.>

\u25a0teal through our lines, sir." he cried out
breathlessly,

—
"a strange man wearing our

uniform
'"

1 was almost certain that as Company heard
the words he swayed as one who has received
,i heavy blow; but in this Imay have been
mistaken, for when be Spoke his voice was
Calm and even.

"Bring him here
"

was his order.
The man saluted and retired. A moment

later he reentered the room, followed by two

more of our men. Between them they dragged
a man in a ragged blue uniform, a man who.
despite the beard and dirt upon his face. I
recognized as Winchester. Then Iknew why
Company had been gray faced and alone when
1 had burst through the doorway. Even in
the dark he had known the boy and had let
him escape. Hut now as the eves of the two
men met there was no sign of recognition.

"Sear, him!" ordered Company abruptly.
The men did his bidding. After a moment

one of them turned and handed over the miss-
ing despatch. Company examined itcarefully."

Hump!" he commented at length. "Aspy,
eh? Shoot him at sunrise, and take care that
he does not escape before then!"

Then he turned his head and did not again
look upon the prisoner. Even when they had
taken him from the room, he still stood with
averted face. 1 knew what he must be suffer-
ing, and longed to say something to comfort
him; but there was that about the stooped
back and bent shoulder, which seemed to say
thai words were useless and that he had best
lie left to himself. So presently 1 stole out of
the room, leaving him alone with his grief.

But, though Idid not see him again that
night, the thought of his sorrow haunted me
and drove sleep from my pillow. Try as I
would, 1 could not close my eyes. At last in
despair 1 rose and went out into the air. Then
was xi light still burning in Company's room,
and Iresolved to go and speak to him. Hut
while Iwas still in the shadow of the veranda
Isaw a man ahead of me cross it quickly anil
leap through the window of the room. Fear-
ing 1 knew not what. Icrept along in the
shallows and peered stealthily in the window.
They were together there, Winchester and
Company. The former was speaking.

"1 know," he was saying, "that you con-
trived it so those men who were guarding me
would unwittingly give me a chance to escape;
but 1 can't take that

—
Company.

"

"Why not?" asked the other, all his won-
derful affection shining in his great eyes.

"Why, you .see." said Winchester, "1 read
the despatch, and it 1 got away I'd have to
tell its contents to Morgan. I'd be a traitor
if Ilet him be annihilated, and I'dbe worse
than a traitor it Ilet him annihilate you. So
it looks like we were in a hole," he continued
almost lightly,"and that there's only one way
out,

—
you'll have to have me shot.'*

He paused abruptly with a gay laugh
—

the
laugh that Ihad heard so many times before.
He had gambled and lost, and that was the
end of it. He must pay the price, and. since
this was so, he meant to pay it as cheerfully
as he could. But the other could not look
Upon the matter so lightly. It was awful, the
hopeless agony in his eyes as he heard Win-
chester's words and realized their truthful-
ness m summing up the situation. For a long
time he did not speak. He just sat there in

silence gazing at the boy he V >ved while tragedy
set its meffacable sign upon his face. At last.
however, he pulled himseli together and spoke.

'• Yo-all are right he -aid man odd, choked
voice; "I'llhave t<> have yo' shot."

Winchester smiled at him. "I'll g>> back
now," he said, "and they will never know
that Ihave been away.*' He stretched out

his hind quickly t«> the other. "Good by, old
pal

'"
lie whispered.

Company clutched the other's hand and
held it tight in tx.th his own for a long m.>-
ment. Suddenly he dropped it. "Su long!"
he breathed.

Winchester turned arid crossed to the win-
dow. Just as he reached it he turned back.
"You l*-en mighty good to me always."

he said, "and I've never forgotten it. though
Imay have seemed to. Hut never could
understand why. Won't >"->u tell me?"

Company rose, and. going to him. laid his
hand on his shoulder. "Iloved >»' mother."
he said simply.

He was shot at daybreak. Company him-
self gave the word. And then afterward he
walked «»ver ti. where Winchester lay dead with
a bullet through his heart. For a time he stood
there l.M.king down upon the handsome face.
so calm ana tranquil—beautiful, almost, as
the faint flush of the morning sun fell upon it.
Then he stooped and t.«>k him up in his arms,

as though he was a little child, just as Ihad
often seen him carry the boy when be was
helpless from drink. And those who stood
near heard him repeat those wonderfully com-
passionate words. "The only son of his mother—

and she a widow!" And then, still carrying
his burden, he walked to where his horse was
tethered, and mounting ii rode \u25a0••\u25a0' through

the amber sunlight with his dead friend cold
against his breast.

Long, long afterward, when at length <he
could bear to speak of it. she told me how he
had rode up to her home that sunny summer
morning, bearing the boy in his arms.

"I'vekep' my promise the best 1 could." he
told her, as he laid the body at her feet.

— "
an'

I've brought him horne
—

forever." And with
that he turned and took a last, long 1 \u25a0"'- at her
white face. She never saw him again.

And now Ihad come to tell her of his death,
and the old tune she was playing had. some-
how, taken me back over the sad old story.
Suddenly, with a bang, she ceased, and turning
saw me where 1 stinxl leaning on my walking
stick. She came toward me."

You have news'" she -aid.
"Yes." 1 answered; "he is deal."
She did not cry out; she did not even flinch.

She just stood there clasping and unclasping
her hands white the tears, unchecked, ran
down her wrinkled face. And as 1looked upon
her so. 1 saw at last something to which 1had
always been blind, and asked gently:

"Then it was because of him that you have
always said no to me'

"

She raised her dear old eyes
—

they are -till
so beautiful

—
and met mine bravely.

"
Yes."

she answered softly.
Oh, the pity of it! To love and be loved,

and then to lose it all! She had loved himal-
ways, and he had never known. The boy
whose life had brought them together had by
his death kepi them always apart. Itook her
hand in silence, and in silence went upon my
way. Their parting could not last much longer.
Soon both she and 1 would go there to meet

him where there is neither marrying nor giv-
ing inmarriage; but we are even as the angels
of Cod. The tenderness of twilightha.i fallen
upon the world, and as 1 walked on through
the gathering shade Iread in ita message which
only the rapt and parting soul may know, and
my thoughts of the afternoon seemed far of]
and distant. It life is sweet, so also is death.
God judges for us best.

Up Salt Creek
Up Sail Creek the tide i-;running.

As with straining sail ami chord
Goes the good ship Jolly Failure

With her passengers aboard.
Anil she's crammed with merry people.

All.in fact, that she can hold.
Many voy'gers of distinction

From the Land of Fame and Gold,

Up Salt Creek there lies an island
'Twixt Has Been and Never Was.

'Tts the Isle of Disenchantment,
Where the passengers shall pause.

See themselves .is others see the
Drink the Waters of Despond.

Ere their ship again shall bear them
To Obscurity beyond.

Up Salt Creek the Jolly Failure
Takes her boatload every day;

Anyone can catch the terry
—

'Tis an easy trip, they say.
But the men who take the journey

On that placid stream, alack!
Shall shed many tears and weary

Ere the boat shall bear them back.
UpSalt Creek the tide is running

—
Ship ahoy there! Can you guess

How your crew must pass forever
From the Ocean of Success?

Up Salt Creek into the evening.
Where the sunset is unfurled.

Soon forgot and soon forgetting
Allthe Glory of the World"—
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FRECKLES
REMOVED
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STILLMANS FRECKLE CREAM
<».- will refund youi

itisne.l Oiu m I) i.|t. \u0084>:.- 1
Ir t'.i. not ailment. Write foi
larti 1..

Sllllman Crsam Co.
On,, i I Ai.ro,. 111.

Dentists
for ye.irs have hern seeking a den-
tifrice whichwould correct all dental
troubles, whiten the teeth and re-
move the causes of dental decay.
Ordinary tooth powders, etc., are

useless in that they simply clean me-

chanic.illy. With the discovery <>f

Winchester and Company DOCTORS
who have had experience with

Endone and successfully use itin the treasr.r-.-

DYSPEPSIA
and other »tomach dwajrs. GLYCOZONF a liao-
lutriy harmless. It cleanses the liningm«r.: r \u25a0-.- U !t*
stomach, and subdues inflammation, thus Kelptr nature to
accomplish a cure, whichaccounts lot the gra&b"grnuiu
that are obtained. To convince Dyipepoca thai GLI-
COZONE cannot fail to help them. Iwllindu my-
ooe mentioning this mazazine and encloses 25c. to »»y
forwarding chartn

A $1.00 BOTTLE FREE
s%(\ ft ,1 9 r .Onlvons bottle to»fi- ilyj

vt=^_l!o SoUb,l«dr..
Chrmi>: .r. I I'.nlatf nf the None genifi-

without m>
R63 Prince Street. N.Y.Ctv
VaWK!

The OXYGEN Tooth Powder
came a revolution in dentifrices.
Calox liberates oxygen in the crev-
ices and on the surfaces of the
teeth, removing all germs of decay,
neutralizing destructive mouth acids
and making the mouth wholesome,
aseptic and clean.

Of all druggists 25 cents.
Sample and booklet on request
\u0084.,,.,„-,, / /•„•, m In : .1 ami Prmeilt

McKESSON & ROHMNS, "»l->»7 I...1.... St.. New York

ASK YOUR WIFE

am \u25a0 Instantly r-- -<veil aril

DunionsMMIIIUIIWdrugs, me.: • *.t ;'\u25a0\u25a0<-•

knife. Swelling removed, allIrrttal n 1ftict"a
\u25a0IlitHlil and the footgiven Itsnatural .-. .re. M.i!a-
tains the original lines of the shoe »-. '.. revenia a
deform. ,1 appearance. Mure ttajlI\u25a0.• . \u25a0 \u25a0\u25a0.' \u25a0•\u25a0<\u25a0\u25a0
have been *>eneHtted-

Trial Mia* •••aiaaM*»\u25a0\u25a0»\u25a0 iwW»Irial UTitr you (or ••
•«\u25a0 trt.i. B,r;f •**»
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FISCHER MFG. CO.. 620 Scott St.. MiUsjkee. Wl*

Ifthe don't think a nestegf of i'«> acres of choice Trill
fanning land at }vper acre would be a money maker.
Write me tor Texai leaflet. OKOKOE H.MEAFFOKD.
277 Dearborn Street. CHICAGO. ILLS. l'«"now.
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ADVERTISING RATES
Per aerate line

- "

w
Quarter page, ISO tine*

- -
*£|Half rage. 360 lines

- - * Jgjg
Full page, 71Vlines

- - -
-A" 1

Rick cover page, lithographed in
n wsix colors

- "'
\u25a0

Width ofcolumn
- - 24 inches

Size ofpage, - - - - W<»»*
Standard of measurement. Agate »!\u25a0» '\u25a0""

to the inch)

Advertising forms close live weei
*

D"j 4
date of issue. Minimum >?.ue a

K«d'*-
lines. Cash discount, 5 per cent. Nl)i

count for time or space. _
Ifhalf-tone cuts are to rysss

sure to send originals o: l-» *-.ecu
electrotypes.

FALLING HAIR.
It Is now positively known that falling hair

is caused by a germ, hence is a regular germ
disease. Hall's Hair Renew as now made
from the "revised formula," promptly stops
falling hair because it destroys the germs
which produce this trouble. It also destroys

the dandruff germs, and restores the scalp to
a healthy condition.

FortnuUi fllyrerln,Capilcnm, l»;ijr Hum, Sul-
pi itr, 1' i. K.is.-in.uy Leaves, ISoroglyterlo, Al««>-
Sol. Perfume.

A«k > \u25a0 \u25a011 dnunctal tor"the new kind." Th« kin.l
th.it doei not change the color of tin- air.

IIP. ham. * CO.. Kasha*. M II
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