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Why n well? 

M flSh 

If you are suffering with any disease of the Kidneys, 
Bladder or Urinary Organs, Dr. David Kennedy's 
Favorite Remedy will make you well again. It has 
cured cases tliat bordered on the miraculous. 

It quickIV cures men and women of inability to hold 
urine, and they are not compelled to get up often and make 

water at night. It removes the scalding sensation in 
passing it, and, when taken according to directions, it 
invariably cures pains in the small of the back. 
Favorite Remedy not only cures Stone in the 
Bladder and Bright's Disease, but prevents them 
from developing. 

One case is that of JOHN }. NEIXL, of 2011 North 
Eighth Street, Philadelphia, Pa. In 1SS9 he began 
to suffer indescribable miseries from Stone in the 
Bladder. An eminent physician said a surgical 
operation was necessary. If unsuccessful it meant 

death, and Mr. Neill put off the evil day as long as possible. 
While in this frame of mind he heard of Dr. David 
Kennedy's Favorite Remedy, and bought it. Before 
he had finished the third bottle the gravel was completely 

dissolved and his sufferings were at an end. 
Favorite Remedy is a perfect Blood and 

Nerve medicine. It restores the liver to a healthy 
condition, cures the worst cases of Constipation, 
and all diseases peculiar to females. It cures Scrof
ula, Salt Rheum, Rheumatism. Your druggist 
will sell you a regular full-sized bottle for $1.00. 

Sample Bottle Free. 
Those sufferers who wish to try Favorite 

Remedy before buying should send their full 
postofnee address to the DU. DAVID KENNEDY COR

PORATION, Rondout, N. Y., and mention ihis paper. A 
free sample bottle will be sent them prepaid, together with 
full directions for using. This is a genuine offer, and all 
our readers can depend upon it.-:/;'^ -//;/ /;';/-'- - ; 

CITY ttORSESttOER 
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General Blacksmith. 
All Work Guaranteed. Prices Reasonable. 

Location—South of North Star'llarn. GIVE US A CALL. 

W. A. MCHENRY, Pres. SEARS]MCHENRY, Cashier. 

First National Bank. 
CAPITAL AND SURPLUS, 

DEPOSITS, 

LOANS, 

$115,000.00. 

310.000.00. 
3;'.. '• 

35O.OOO.OO. 

With our thirty years of experience in the banking business and our 
large capital and constant increasing deposits we are able to take care 
of our customers at the lowest rates. Deposits received subject to be 
drawn at sight. Time certificates issued drawing four per cent for 
six and five per cent for twelve months. We make a specialty of 
loaning money on cattle to be fed for market, as well as individuals. 
Also make first mortgage loans on improved farms at current rates. 
We sell lands, town lots, furnish abstracts of title and sell steamship 
tickets for foreign parts.. Our officers speak German. We solicit 
your patronage. 
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i CRAWFORD COUNTY 
*8 ^ '' 

ea! Estate Exchange 
E. GUL1GK Mang'r. 

Denison, - - Iowa. •/; 

Farms and Town Property Sold or 

|£jj! Exchanged on Commission. 

LOANS NEGOTIATED. 
|p|Cv ji Abstracts of Title Furnished. Taxes 
|p|p|$! Paid and Rents Collected. 

Any business entrusted tome will receive 
prompt and careful attention. 

MONEY"TO LOAN on Real Estate security. Not a S1.000.000, lral," a few S100 
Apply 10 E. tiulick, Uoorn No. 3, Gulick & Solomon block 
Denison, Iowa, 

FOR SALE Several choice improved farms, close to school and market. Call 
01) or address Ji. Uulick. the leading real estate atft;nt, Denison, la. 

FOR SALE Choice rosideiit. properties and unimproved town lots on easy terms, 
toil,, Ouuck, I'Oul estate unci I'ju.i Dunisuti, Iowa. 

J. F. Druggist,:;" 
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Complete linn of: 

Qrugs, a 

J£ed 
Articles, St. 

>/ (Blank (Books 

(Painis, Oils, White Ju&ad, 'Thuzik&z, Etc, 

- DENISON, IOWA. 
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-The Denison Deconior. £ 

V";', 

An Expert.Paper Hanger mid Painter, capable of doing 
the very finest work. 

Estimates made. 
Satisfaction guaranteed. 

Special attention to conn try writ. ' 
For estimates call on or address 

v  .  H . W . R A N D A L L ,  
' The Denison Decorator. 
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17UN CHARLES 
oopx-picjHTj J898., er'rf.BTt.ippiNcp 

"Good God, do yon moan that a man 
who iias served 15 years in the army, 
fought all throught the war and served 
as I have served, must step down from 
the squadron captaincy to ride behind 
the boys just out of the Point? Be ranked 
out of quarters by rny own son-in-law 
the next thing I know! I'll see the army 
in h—1 first," was his furious reply. 

"No, Ned, not hell, but Texas. Take 
it. Go back to the line, and once you're 
back in the army in any grade we'll 
legislate you up to the majority you de
serve. See if we don't." 

But Lawrence had lost all faith in 
promises, or in congressional action. 
He turned in contempt from the propo
sition, and in early April came the tid
ings to San Antonio that he was desper
ately ill. 

Meanwhile Mr. Hodge had lost the 
prestigo of his first appearance at 
Worth and fell into tho customary rut 
of tho snbaitern. People found him as 
monotonous as did the martyrs of the 
upper Platte, and from having been the 
most sought after of second lieutenants 
he dropped back to the plane of semi-
obscurity. This was galling. Hodge's 
stock in trado had been the facts or fa
bles in his possession concerning tho 
absent Captain Barclay, whose present 
whereabouts and plans were shrouded 
in mystery. A rumor camo that he had 
decided not to join at all; that he was 
in Washington striving to arrange a 
transfer; that his assignment to the 
regiment and to the post where he must 
meet the woman who had jilted him 
for a cavalry subaltern was something 
unforeseen and not to be tolerated. The 
muster roll couldn't account for him 
other than as permitted to delay three 
months by special orders No. so-and-so, 
war department, A. .G. 0., Jan. 25, 
1871. This gave Hodge unlooked for 
re-enforcements. A fortnight passed in 
March without a bid to dinner any
where without a request for further par
ticulars as to Sir Galahad. So long as 
that interesting personage was expected 
any day to appear and answer for him
self it behooved Hodge to be measurably 
guarded in his statements, to keep with
in the limits of his authorities, but one 
day there came a letter from a lady at 
department headquarters to Mrs. 
Brooks, and before Brooks himself was 
made aware of the contents, he being 
at the clubroom playing "pitch" and 
therefore beyond the pale of feminine 
consideration, the news was going the 
round of the garrison. 

Mrs. Pelham, who was spending the 
winter in Washington, had written to 
an old and devoted friend of Major 
Waite's some very interesting news 
about Captain Barclay. The captain 
was in Washington a whole week, but 
had not called on Mrs. Pelham, though 
she had done everything she could think 
of for him when he was wounded. The 
Pelhams were then at McPherson and 
near old Waite's summer camp, but no 
one ever heard of her ladyship's ever 
taking the faintest interest in Barclay 
until after he developed into a mine 
owner and had been jilted by Laura 
Waite. But let Mrs. Pelham talk for 
herself, as she usually did, as well as 
for every ono else. "He spent the first 
week in February here, leaving just be
fore poor Captain Lawrenco came. No 
wonder he didn't wish to meet him! 
And Mrs. Waite was there, buttonhol
ing everybody to get her pension in
creased and wearing the costliest crape 
you ever saw, my dear, and—think of 
it!—solitaire diamond earrings with it. 
She had a room in a house where sev
eral prominent congressmen boarded and 
was known as 'the fascinating widow.' 
She sent to Barclay—would you believe 
it?—and begged him to come to see her, 
and he actually did, and Mrs. Cutts, 
who lives in the same house, told me 
that yoa ought to have seen her that 
day—no solitaire earrings or handsome 
crape, mind you, but tears and bomba-
zino, and Mrs. Cutts vows that he gave 
her money. That woman is angling for 
another husband aid has been ever 
since poor Waite's death, and if any
thing were to happen to Mr. Winn it's 
just what Laura would bo doing too. It 
runs in the blood, my dear. You know, 
and I know, that all tlio time she was 
at Omaha barracks and the major in the 
field she—a woman with a grown son 
and a graduating daughter—was danc
ing with the boys at the hops and rid
ing—yes, and buggy riding—with bach
elors lil;o those wretches Gates and 
Hagadorn. " Buggy riding was the un-
pardonablo sill in Mrs. Pelhain's eyes, 
sho being "too massivo to sit in any
thing short of tho side seat of an ambu
lance," as said a regimental wit, and 
Mrs. Pelham looked with eyes of disfa
vor on women who managed to "keep 
their waists" as Mrs. Waite did. 

"But let me tell you about Captain 
Barclay," continued the letter. "Gen
eral Corliss called to seo me two even
ings ago and said ho heard that Barclay 
was actually a millionaire; that ho had 
large interests in Nevada mines that 
were proving fabulously rich. You can 
understand that I wasn't at all surprised 
to hear thai the general had intimated 
to Mr. Ray ol' his stair that it would be 
much better for him to go ami servo 
with his regiment awhile. Ray would j 

not be an acceptable son-in-law. IIo 
has no money and too many fascina
tions, and there ara both tho Corliss 
girls, yon know, to be provided for, and 
Miranda is already passu, and Kay has 
resigned the place, and the place is va
cant, for—would you believe it?—they 
say the general tendered it to Barclay. 

ana Barclay aeennea. wny, wnen we 
were all at McPherson there wasn't 
anything satirical the Corlisses didn't 
say about Barclay, and now that he has 
money they bow down to and worship 
him." ("Something Mrs. Pelham 
wouldn't do for the world," said Mrs. 
Brooks to herself, with an odd smile.) 
"And when the general was asked about 
it yesterday he couldn't deny having 
made the offer, but said the reason Cap
tain Barclay declined was that ho would 
very probably resign in a few weeks, 
his business interests being such as to 
render it necessary for him to leave the 
army. So, my dear, you won't have the 
millionaire in Texas, after all, and I 
fancy how deeply Laura Winn will be 
disappointed. No matter how much she 
cares for her husband, she wouldn't be 
her mother's daughter if she didn't try 
to fascinate him over again." 

Fancy the comfort of having such a 
letter as that to read to an appreciative 
audience! Mrs. Brooks fled with it to 
Mrs. Frazier, who thought it ought not 
to be read—it was too like Dorothy Pel
ham for anything. But Mrs. Brooks 
took and read it to neighbors who were 
chatting and sewing together and had 
no such scruples. And that night it was 
dribbling about the post that Barclay 
had decided to resign, had refused a de
tail on the staff of General Corliss. Some
body else would get Ned Lawrence's 
troop. Brooks heaved a sigh and said 
to himself he was glad of it, and the 
women heaved a sigh and wished he 
might have come, if only for a little 
while, just to make things interesting. 
"It would be such a novelty to have a 
millionaire mine owner in garrison and 
actually doing duty as a captain of cav
alry." Finally they began to wonder 
what Mrs. Winn would say now, she 
having had nothing at all to say. 

That very evening it chanced to oc
cur to Mr. Hedge that he had not re
turned Lieutenant Winn's call (by 
card, the cavalryman having dropped 
in when ho knew the new arrival to 
have dropped out), and when Hodge 
presented himself at the Winns' (he 
had spoken of his intention at mess in 
the presence and hearing of the negro 
attendant, who had mentioned it with
out delay to the Winns' colored combi
nation of cook and serving maid, who 
had come over to borrow a cup of cook
ing sherry, it being too far to the sut
ler's, and that damsel had duly notified 
her mistress of the intended honor) ho 
was shown into the dimly lighted army 
sitting room, where, toasting her feet 
before the fire, sat dreaming the young 
mistress of the establishment, who start
ed up in apparent surprise. Sho had 
heard neither the step nor the ring. 
Very possibly sho was dozing, sho ad
mitted, for baby was sleeping aloft and 
her husband was gone. She was attired 

( in a silken gown that Hodge described 
j somewhat later at the major's as "puf-
| fickly stunning"—a garment that re

vealed the rich curves of her beautiful 
j throat and neck and arms. Women who 
heard wondered why she should be 
wearing that most becoming evening 
robe when there was not even a hop. 
She looked handsomer than the gown, 
said Hodge, as she rose and greeted him, 
her cheeks flushed, her eyes languorous 

| and smoldering at first, then growing 
slowly brilliant. She apologized for the 
absence of Mr. Winn. He was spending 
much time at the office just now. "He 
is regimental commissary, you know, or 
at least he has been," she explained. 
Hodge knew all about that, and ho also 
knew that if what he heard about the 
post was true it would have been better 
had Winn spent more time at tho offico 
before. Then Mrs. Winn was moved to 
be gracious. Sho had heard so many, 
many pleasant things of Mr. Hodge 
since his arrival. She was so honored 
that ho should call when he must be 
having so many claims on his time, so 
many dinner calls to pay. Sho and Mr. 
Winn were so sorry they had been un
able to entertain Mr. Hodge, but until 
the cook they were expecting from San 

| Antonio came they were positively starv-
j ing and could invito no one to share 
i their scraps. 
I "That cook has been expected a whole 
year," said other women, but Mrs. 
Winn paraded him as tho cause of her 

i social shortcomings as confidently as 
, ever. Then Mrs. Winn went on to speak 

of how much she had heard of Hodgo 
; at Omaha—dear Omaha! "Whatlovely 
times we had along tho Platte in the 
good old days!" Hodgo blushed with 

j joy and preened nnd twittered and 
: thought how blessed a thing it was to 
1 be welcomed to the fireside of such a 
j hello and beauty and to bo remembered 

by her as one of tho gay young bachelors 
at Sidney. "Such wicked stories as wo 
heard of you scapegraces from time to 
time!" said she, whereat Ilodgo looked 
as though he might indeed havo been 
shockingly wicked, as perhaps he had. 
Indeed sho feared they (tho young offi
cers) were "a sad lot, a sad lot!" and 
looked up at him from under tho droop
ing lashes in a way that prompted him 
to an inspiration that was almost elec
tric in its efrect 011 him. Hodgo fairly 
seemed to sparkle, to scintillate. "Sad! 
Wo were in despair," taid ho, "but 
that was when wo heard of your en
gagement—0I1, ah, tho second one, I 
mean!" he stumbled 011, for it would 
never do, thought he, to mention tho 
first. j 

But ho need havo had 110 hesitation. 
Laura Winn had heard from other and 
obscurer sources something of the rumors 

i 

"I love to live over those dear out days 
when I was a girl," she saia. 

Eoating over the post that very day. 
Sho had planned to drop in at tho colo-
uel's, where the Fraziers entertained at 
dinner and music that very evening, in 
hopes of hearing accidentally something 
definite, for Winn was one of those use
less husbands who never hear anything 
of current gossip. But women might 
not talk if they thought she wished to 
hear, and fate had provided her a better 
means. She saw hero and now tho op
portunity and the man. It was Hodgo 
who had told so much that was of vivid 
interest to her; it was Hodge she had 
been longing to meet for days, but Winn 
had held him aloof, and now here she 
had this ingenuous repository of Bar-
clayisms all to herself until Winn 
should return. The chance was not to 
be lost. 

"I love to live over those dear old 
days when I was a girl," she said. 
"Friends seemed so real then, men so 
true, life so buoyant. Sometimes I find 
myself wishing there were more of the 
old friends, the old set, here. We seem 
—so much more to each other, don't yon 
know, Mr. Hodge?" And Hodge felt 
sure "we" did and hitched his chair a 
foot nearer the fire. 

"Of course I was younger then, and 
knew so little of the world, and yet, 
knowing it as I do now—I can say this 
to yon, you know, Mr. Hodge—I could 
not to another soul here, for you were 
of us, you served with father's column." 
(Hodge's service was limited to play 
poker with "those wretches Gates and 
Hagadorn" and others of Waite's com
mand on one or two memorable occa
sions, and the resultant hole in his 
purse was neither as broad as a church 
nor deep as a well, but 'twould serve.) 
"I've often felt here as though I would 
give anything to see some of the dear 
old crowd; not that people are not very, 
very lovely here, but, you know, we 
army friends cling so to the old associa
tions." And now the beautiful eyes 
seemed almost suffused, and Hodge 
waxed eloquent. 

"I am thrice fortunate," said he, re
calling the lines of his Maltravers, "in 
that I am numbered among them." 
And now, like Laura, ho looked upon 
Worth as cold and dormant as compared 
with the kindling friendships of the 
distant Platte. 

"Indeed you are!" said she. "Yoa 
j bring back the sweetest days of my life, 
and some of the saddest. I have no one 
to speak to me, you know—of course— 

• until yon did a moment ago. Tell me, 
is—is his life so changed as—they say 
it is?" 

"I never saw a man so broke up," he 
responded. "He never smiled after you 
—after—after it was broken off, you 
know." Earclay's smile was as rare as 
a straight flush anyhow, he admitted 
to himself, but tho assertion sounded 
well. 

"And — of—late—what have you 
heard of him?" sho asked, and Hodge 
poured forth his latest news and added 
more. He, too, he said, had had a let
ter from an intimate friend. Captain 
Barclay had declared that the assign
ment to tho Twelfth cavalry was im
possible; Texas was impossible. His 
business interests would necessitato his 
declining, if indeed there were no other 
reasons. General Corliss had tendered 
him tho position of aid-do-camp and 
made Billy Ray of tho —th resign to 
make way for him, and the moment 
Barclay found that out he went to Ray 
and told him the whole business was 
without his (Barclay's) knowledge and 
sooner than displace him ho would re
fuse. "Yes," said Hodge, "that's tho 
way my friend heard it from Ray him
self. Now, if Barclay could only got a 
detail on McDowell's staff in California 
it would have suited him to a tee. Then 
he could havo looked after his Nevada 
interests and his Wyoming pensioners 
too." 

"Did Mr. Hodgo know surely abort 
Mr. Barclay's wealth? Was it all trj.e?" 
he was asked. 

"Oil, yes, there wasn't a doubt of 
it," said Ilodge. It was just another of 
those c;': 's whero a man had money in 
abundam J and yet would have given 
it all, he added sentimentally, but hero 
sho uplifted rebukingly her white, slim 
hand—or was it warningly, for there 
camo a quick footfall on tho porch 
without? Tho hall door opened sharply, 
letting in a gust of cold night wind, 
and, throwing off his cavalry cape, with 
its faded yellow lining, Lieutenant 
Winn strode through the hallway into 
his little den at tho rear. 

" You will conio and see me again," 
sho murmured low while yet tho foot
steps resounded; "it has been so—good 
to see you—so like old times. We'll 
havo to talk of other things now. Mr. 
Winn doesn't like old times too well." 

But Mr. Winn never so much as look
ed in tho parlor door until sho called to 
him. Then, as sho saw his face, tho 
young wife arose with anxiety in her 
own. 

" W hat is it? Whero aro you going— 
with your revolver, too, Mr. Hod^o, 
dear?'' 

"Oh-h, beg pardon, Mr. Ilodge! Glad 
to seo you!" was Winn's distraught ac
knowledgment of tho presence ol" tho 
visitor as ho extended a reluctant hand. 
"My sergeant can't be found," lie went 
on hurriedly. "They say he's gone to ! 
Fuller's ranch, and it may be all right, 
but tho colonel ha6 ordered out a uatrol 
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to fetch him back. Don't worry, Laurie, 
I may have to ride out with it." 

And hurriedly he kissed her and 
bounded down the steps. 

For a moment she stood in the door 
way, the light from the hall lamp shim 
ing on her dusky hair and proud, beau' 
tiful face, forgetful of the man who 
stood gazing at her. Then, with a shiv
er, she suddenly turned. \ 

"It's the second time that Sergeant .* 
Marsden has been missed in just this.-; 
way when he was most needed, and— 
it's so imprudent, so—and my husband 
is so imprudent, so unsuspicious. Mr. 
Hodge," sho cried impulsively, "if 
you've heard anything or if you do hear 
anything about him or Mr. Winn, be a 
frieud to mo and tell me, won't you?" ; 
And there was nothing Hodge would 
not have promised, nothing he would 
Dot have told, but the door of the ad
joining quarters slammed, an officer' 
came striding along the porch common / 
to the double set, and the clank of a sa-:t| 
ber was heard as he neared them. 1 

"Winn gone?" he asked. "Don't | 
worry, Mrs. Winn. We'll overhaul that | 
scoundrel before he can reach the set^J 
tlements unless"— m 

"But what is wrong? What has hap^ 
pened, Mr. Brayton?" she asked, her 
face white with dread, her heart flut
tering. 

"My Lord, Mrs. Winn, I beg your 
pardon! I supposed, of course, he had • 
told yon. Marsden's bolted. Colon®/ 
Riggs, tho inspector general, got here 
tonight with Captain Barclay, instead 
of coming by regular stage Saturday, 
and Marsden lit out the moment he 
heard of their arrival. Of course we i 
hope Winn isn't badly bitten."' f 

But her thoughts were of another 
matter now. "Captain Barclay," she^ 
faltered, "here? Why, I—I heard"— 

"Yes," shouted the young offloer, as 
he went clattering down the Bteps. 
"Scuse me — I've got to mount at 
once," as an orderly came running up • 
at the moment with his horse. "Riggq, 
has come, posthaste, only Barclay and(S 
one man with him besides the driver.^ 
It's lucky that Friday gang never got 
wind of it." 

CHAPTER TV 
For 48 hours Fort Worth was in tur 

moil. To begin with, the sudden, un : 
heralded advent of a department in-1 
spector in those days meant something! 
ominous, and from Frazier dcto the I 
drum boys the garrison scentea .aischief l 
the moment that familiar old black 
hooded, dust covered spring wagon, | 
drawn by the famous six mule teamJI 
camo spinning in across the mesa jusn 
after retreat, no escort whatever being ' 
in sight. Cavalrymen had trotted along
side, said Riggs, from two of the camps 
on the way, but they had made that 
long day's drive from Crockett SpringsJ 
all alone, trusting to luck that the IHffl 
day gang, so called, would not get winail 
of it. Just who and how many eonstiH 
tuted that array of outlaws no man, in? 
eluding its own membership, could*a(K 
curately say. Two paymasters, twa, 
wagon trains and no end of mail stages 
had been "jumped" by those enterpris
ing road agents in thacourse of the five I 
years that followed the war, and not/ 
once had a conviction occurred. Arrests/ 
had been made by marshals, sheriffs J 
and officers in command of detaci}-4 
ments, but a more innocent lot of vic- -l 
tims, according to the testimony of? 
friends and fellow citizens, never dwelt! 
in Dixie. Three only of their numbed! 
had been killed and left for recognition;'; 
in the course of those three years. Onei) 
only of these was known, and the sq| 
called Friday gang managed to surround! 
its haunts, its movements and its mem-| 
bersliip with a mystery that defied civil! 
officials and baffled the military. Es^j 
corts the size of a cavalry platoon had? 
been needed every time a disbursing? 
officer went to and fro, and a sizable^ 
squad accompanied the stage whenever I 
it carried even a moderate amount/?^ 
treasure. At three points along the tok3v 
from tho old Mexican capital to th<M 
outlying posts strong detachments rffjl 
cavalry had been placed in camp, fco'l 
that relays of escorts might bo on hand U 
when needed. „ VJ 

At three different times within tJiM 
past two years strong posses had goEtN 
with tho civil officials far into the foot- ] 
hills in search of the haunts of the band, ] 
but no occupied haunt was ever found, ] 
no band of any size or consequence ever I 
encountered, yet depredations were in- I 
cessant. The mail stage came and went1 
with guarded deliberation. The quar
termaster's trains were acoompanied by 
at least a company of infantry. The 
sutler's wagons traveled with the quar
termaster's train, and tho sutler's mon-fj 
ey went to .5an Antonio only when thq 
quartermaster and commissary sentt 
theirs, and then a whole squadron hadj' 
boen known to rido in charga Anything1-
from a wagon train down to a buck-
board was game for tho gang, and sol-
diors, ranchmen and prospectors told' 
stories of having been halted, overhaul* 

I ed and searched by its masked members 1 
. at various times and whether found/ 
j plethoric or poor having been hospitaii 
j bly entertained as soon as robbed of all" 
I they possessed. Only four days befciro 

made his venturesome dash three 
discharged soldiers, filled with impa
tience and whisky, had sought run 
tho gantlet to tho camp at Crockett's 
and camo back in tho robbers' cas1!; off 
clothing to'' tako on" for another te: 
having parted with their uniforms 
the savings of several years at th 
licitation of courteous strangers ( 
mot along tho route. Nothing buj ftj 
emergency could havo brought B, 1 
full tilt, for ho was getting aloni | 
years ".ud loved tho comforts of hiaV —« 
my home. 

Emergency it was, as he explained 
Frazier instantly en his arrival. Ttyo 
general had indubitable information I 
that ranches to tho south had long beeitfj 
buying government stores, bacon, feed, ;j 
Hour, coifeo, etc. The source of thein'i 
supply could only be tho warehouses afl. I 
Worth, and Marsden was a "swell'7 

sergeant, whoso airs and affluence hati 
made him the object of suspicion^ 
Those were the days when cavalry reg- || 
iments had a commissary, but consress.fl 
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