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 Saved from the Surgeon’s Knife

No organs are of greater importance to the human body than the Kidneys.
Their duty is to sift and strain the poisonous and waste matter from the blood,
and if they fail to do this, the trouble shows in the nervous system, and even in
the brain. Your life is at stake when there are pains in the small of your back—
when you are compelled to get up at night to urinate—when .the Passmg of water
causcs scalding pain—when therc is a sediment in the urine in the vessel, or
when it appears white or milky. When so affiicted, you can conquer tl.le. trouble
with Dr. David Kennedy’s Favorite Remedy, the greatest medicine that
ciyilization has ever known for curing Kidney, ;

adder, Blood and Liver Diseases. A

James Lettice, of Canajoharie, N. Y., tells of §
his wonderful curc: ‘*Some years ago Iwas attacked
with pains in my back
and sides that were
fearful. I couldnotcon-
trol my kidneys, and
what came from me was
filled with muct:s and blood.
An Albany doctor was to
perform an operation upon
me, and said my home doctor
could take care of me after. I
saw an advertisement of Dr.
David Kennedy’s Iavorite
Remedy, which scemed to fit my

case, so I decided to try that before I |

[CONTINUED. ]
the infantry were sounding nrst call ror
retreat parade and the womenfolk were
beginning tomuster on the porches and
the warriors of the foot along the op-
posite eide at the barracks and as Cap-
tain Barclay, a light rattan stick in his
hand, came strolling back from stables,
Lieutenant Brayton at his side, little
Jim Lawrence made a dash from a
group of children, and, in the full hear-
ing of several officers and half a dozen
women, a shrill, eager, childish voice

piped out the fatal words:
‘“Uncle Gal—Uncle Gal—shat did
Mr. Bralligan mean by telling Mr.

Winn to send his wife to you for |

———

CHAPTER VIIIL

And so Ned Lawrence got back to
Worth to find it far livelier than when
ho left it. The stage with its joyous es-
corfi had come trundling in just before
tattoo, and first and foremost the re-
turning wanderer was driven to his
own doorway and left for half an hour
\with Ada and Jimmy—the one sobbing
with joy, the other laughing with de-
light—on the father’s knees. Then Mrs.
Blythe stole in to bid them to the wait-
ing supper, and, pending Lawrenco’s

.!‘ the third week, however, another non-

reappearance somewhere along the line, | commissioned officer was snddenly nab-
the officers gathered in low voiced | bed, and so wasa wagon load of forage,
groups discussing the startling event of | going off to a neighboring ranch at 4

—_—

Pareluy uehy oL cag i

“Sorr,” he said, “I am the beerer of a
verrbal missige’’—

**Your wire must nave neara. you just
now, and first thing you know Barclay
will hear you, and”’—with almost
comical irrelevance—*‘‘you don’t want
to meat him this way, when you haven't
even called on him.”’

Wiun reddened again. There wasa
tinge of bitterness in his tone as he an-
swered :

‘““‘Don’t trouble yourself about Mra.
Winn’s hearing. She’s placidly asleep
—long ago. As for my not calling, yon
know I've only been out of my bed
three days or so, and Captain Barclay
must understand that a man burdened
as I have been is in no mood for social
observances. This is all begging the
question. You're the only man I can
ask to be my second. Finish your dress-
ing now and come.”’

*“Winn, I won’t do it,”’ eaid Bray-
ton, with flat footed decision. ‘‘This is
my captain’s affair, and from swhat I've
seen of him sgince he joined I'm bound
to say what’s his is mine. Besides,
you'’ve got no business mixing up in
tho matter. You've got your wife to
think of, and you've got that commis.
sary business to straighten out. Bar-
clay and I bhave no incumbrances of
cither kind.’”” At the moment, I fear
me, tho young gentleman could have
added, ‘‘Thank God,’’ for with all his
appreciation of the physical perfections
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they came by. She and every other
woman there distinctly heard the words
and marked the cffeet.

Sir Galabad’s face flushed erimson.
Ho caught his little friend up in his
arms aud held him close to his buiiing
i cheel.  ‘“‘“Hush, Jimmy boy. He meant

nothing, and soldiers never repeat such
| nonsense. Run to Sister Ada and help

her get everything ready for papa’s com-
ting. Think, Jimmy, he’ll be here by
tattoo.”” And ywith a parting hug ho
set the youngster down at his doorstep
and started him on his way. Then,

{lano with the assurance that he'd sco
{that tho preacher gave him full satis-
{faction in the morning, for, with na-
il‘-i\'o love of a ruction, Mullane stood

( ful how soen the ex-donghboy made his

ready to bear the subaltein’s challengo, |
| ]

|even though his better nature told him
the ducking was richly deserved; with
]‘ Irish honcor in question, Mullane was
for fight. ¥razicr and Brooks, of course,
| eaid the seniors present, must not be al-
i lowed official knowledge of what had
| taken place, though in those benighted
|days of magnificent distances from the
| center of civilization and the exploring
| grounds of reporters of the press, many

| redoubtable Bralligan had been felled
| by a single blow of that Quaker fist.

new captain is Imocking out the cld
abuses,”’ said they, and it was wondoex-
way into their good graces. There had
been some disposition on the part of
the wits in othier companies to refor to
Barclay’s men as the ‘“Parson’s Own?’
when it was announced that the cap-
tain had attended the chaplain’s even-
ing sgervice, but even that was begin-
ning to die cut, when all of a sudden it
was noised abroad this evening that the

Brayton was fairly quivering with

missary money, every cent will be here
to square the shortage, whether I am or
not. I’ll tell you what others— No,
I can’t even tell you, Brayton. But an'
old friend of my father’s has offered his
help. Now, once more, will you come
or not?’’

‘“No, Winn. You know well enough
I’d see you through if— Hush! Thera’s
Mullane and some one else coming out
of his quarters now.”’

“Then, by God, I'll go alone,’’ ex-
claimed Winn, “‘and it’s got to be done
before they get away.’’ And he wounld
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been told to him, Barclay standing look-
ing straight into his eyes, as though
reading his very soul, yet never saying
a word beyond the original, *“You heard

addressing himself to Mullane, with
Jjust the least tremor in his voice and
twitching to his muscles, remarked:
““Of course you know what led to this,

mand. So long, however, as it was not
reported to him officially Frazier would
probably let the affair take its course.
Bralligan deserved the knockdown, and

northward the moment they reached
tho walk, the moonlight gleaming on
the buttons of their uniform frock coats,
but the sight and faint sound of scuf-
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your patronage.
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Sir Galahad felled him like an ox.
fow men fn the clubroom at 9 o’clock

were demanding cooling drinks. Bral-
ligan was there, looking gomewhat gol-
emn and sheepish. He knew that noth-

| had prevented a serious fracas as the
! result of his asinine bray that morning,
but now that Winn was out of the way
and the matter in the hands of his cap-
tain he had no dread of the thrashing
he deserved and was disposed to an ex-
hibition of bravado. A drink or two
added to his fruculenceas well as to his
desire to resnme the game interrupted
that morning., There were always in
those days a few reliable gamblers at
the big frontier posts, and presently
Bralligan, in his shirt sleeves, was
contemplating a sizable pile of chips
and bantering a burly captain to ‘‘see
his raise,”” when suddenly hs became
aware of a distracted look in the eyes
of the group about the tables, and, glanc-
ing toward the door, his own bloodshot
orbs lighted upon the trim figure of
Captain Barclay, standing calmly sur-
veying the party—Barclay, who never
smoked, drank or played cards and who
was reported to have started a move-
ment for prayer mectings among the
enlisted men. His very presence in that
atmosphere was ominous, especially as
the gaze of his usually soft brown eyes
was fixed on Bralligan. One or two
men said, ‘““Good evening, captain,’’ in
an embarrassed way, but the Irish sub-

ing but the prosence of senior officera | thing much harder for most men to ac- |

faces—there were only five officers pres-
ent—he slowly turned, walked away
and shut himself in his room.

A light was still burning there when
Brayton tiptoed in at half past 10. He,
with several other cavalrymen, had
been sitting in the major’s parlor, lis-
tening to Lawrence’s tale of his experi-
ences i Washington. Winn had rejoin-
ed the party late, and one glance at his
face was enough to tell Brayton that
somewhere he had heard of the fracas
at theclubroom. Brayton’s boyish heart
was bubbling over with pride and de-
light in this new and unlooked for gidoe
|to his captain. Every day of his service
| with that officer only served to strength-

en the regard and admiration Brayton
felt for him. Barclay had made no
| pretense of being a cavalryman on the
strength of his assignment to that arm.
He started with the assertion that he
had everything to learn, and then sur-
prised his subaltern by an extensive
knowledge of what we then called “‘the

| 8t home in saddle as on foot and did
not pretend to be, but he was by no
means a poor or ungraceful rider. He
had a light, gentle hand, at lecast—a

quire than a good seat. He was very
cool, just and level headed with the
members of the troop, nota few of
whom thought to ‘‘run it”’ on the
“‘doughboy’’ captain, but all snch proj-
ects had flattencd out within the fort-
night after his coming. Barclay might
not know horses, but he did know men,
and the first sergeant was the first to
find it out—the new captain calmly and
almost confidentially pointing out to
him, after ten daysof apparently casual
glancings over the messroom and
| kitchen, that the men were not getting

their proper allowance of coffce, and |

| that the savings made on the rations
| did not all go where they belonged.

| ‘‘Boy an man, gorr,’’ began Sergeant
Sullivan oratorically and with fme in-

i and tapped gently on the sash, and as
tactics.’’ He was certainly not as much |

| in half a minute.

dignation, ‘‘I’ve sarved in the dragoons '

or cavalry the best 15 years of me life,
an this is the furrst time me honor’s
been called into account. I shall tinder
me resignation at wanst,’’

‘I have had its acceptance ir con-
templation for some days, sergeant,”’
was the calm response. ““But first we’ll
overhaul the accounts.”’

“Currnel Larns, sorr, would niver
have treated an ould soldier in this

tious scruples were to prevent his ac-
ceptance, ‘‘then comes my chance,’’ for
the youngster himself proposed to take
it up. He hadno scruples. He had been
longing for a chance to kick that cad
Bralligan for over a year, and after all
it was Barclay that got it.

Eleven o’clock, and Barclay’s light
still burned. Eleven-thirty, and still,
reading or writing, the captain seemed
occupied in the old poker room, and the
door remained closed. Once or twice
Brayton heard him moving about, and
in his own excitement and interest the
boy found it impossible to think of any-
thing else. Twelve o’clock came. He
was beginning to undress and prepare
for bed, still uneasily watching the
light shining through the crack of the
door, when his straining cars caught
the sound of a footfall underneath his
window. Itopened on the yard, and the
sill was only five fcet or so above the
ground. A hand was uplifted without

Brayton drew aside the curtain Harry
Winn'’s face was revealed in the moon-
light.

‘““Come to the porch in front,”’ he
muttered low. *‘I must speak with
you.”’

Brayton was out on the dark piazza
He found Winn nery-
ously pacing the boards.

“I told my wife I bhad to come out
and think quietly awhile,”” he said as
he extended a hand to his silent class-
mate. ‘‘She heard of this—this damna-
ble business almost as quick as it hap-
pened. That girl of ours hears every-
thing and tells anything. There’s no
doubt about it, I suppose. You were
there? You heard it at once, didn’t you?

What does—he say?”’ And Winn’s nod
indicated that he meant Barclay.

‘‘Nothing,’’ said Brayton briefly. *1
haven’t seen him?’—

“But he’s up. The light’s in his
window. He’s writing—or something,
Look here, Brayton, you know what's
got to come of this. That d——d Irish-
man must challenge him or be cut and
kicked about by all his kind in the cav-
alry. It isn’t Barclay’s fight; it’s mine.
The more I think of it the more I know
that, contemptible a blackguard as
Bralligan is, he is still an officer of the
regiment, He has been knocked down,
and has the right to demand the only
satisfaction there is for a blow. You
know it as well as I do. What I've got

and, with the broad light at his back,
Captain Barclay stepped quietly forth.

‘‘Brayton,’’ he said, ‘‘you left the
door ajar, and it was impossible not to
hear the latter part of this conference.
Mr. Winn, I presume,’’ he  continued, °
with calm, courteous bow, as the two
young men, unclasping, turned and
faced him, ‘‘I'infer that you purpose
going to Mr. Bralligan’s quarters—now.
Let me urge that you do nothing of the
kind. Brayton is right. I see that, late
as it is, some of their party aré moving
this way. Pray remember that as yet
this is entirely my affair.”’

There was no time for other answer
than a bow, a mumbled word or'two,
an embarrassed acceptance of the hand
extended by the captain. Just as he
said, Mullane and his friend were com-
ing rapidly up the walk. They passed
the Winns’ gate, entered that of Bray-
ton, and then it appeared that Mul-
laneg’s friend was the ubiquitous Hodge,
that Mullane was manifestly in his
glory and that both were perceptibly in
liquor.

“‘Gintlemen,’’ said the doughty sap-
tain, halting at the foot of the steps
and raising his forage cap with magnifi-
cent sweep, ‘‘gintlemen, I am the beerer
of a missige from me fri’nd Mr. Bralli-
gan, Have I tho honor of addhressin
Captain Barclay?’’ Fondly did Mullane
imagine that he impressed his hearers
as did Sir Lucius O'Trigger, and much
did he remind one of them, at least, of
Captain Costigan of blessed memory.

*‘This is Captain Barclay,”’ that gen-
tleman answered in low tones, with a
gmile of amusement at Mullane’s grand-
iloquent prelude, yet stepping quickly
forward to meet the envoys. Winn
could not but note that the captain’s
movement accomplished at once two ob-
jects—it left him and Brayton in the
shade and it kept Mullane and Hodge in
the moonlight and off the steps. *‘Par-
don my suggesting that a lady sleeps in
the front room aloft there and that you
speak low, s0 as not to disturb her,
Where is your message?”’

This was trying. Mullane loved his
chest tones as he did his whisky. His
low voice was apt to be thick and husky
and unimpressive, and tonight he was
overweighted with the sense of the grav-
ity and importauce of his mission if
with nothing else.

‘‘Sorr,”” he said, with another flourish
of the cap, “‘in accordince with the
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