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..... Jack Keith, a Virginian. now a bor
der plainsman. Is riding'along the Santa 
re trail the lookout for roaming war 

Sartles of savages. Ho notices a camp 
re at a distance and then sees a team 

attached to a wagon and at full gallop 
pursued by men on ponies. When Keith 
reaches the wagon the raiders have mass
acred two men and departed. He searches 
*ho victims finding papers and a locket 
with a woman's portrait. He resolves to 
hunt "'down the murderers, Keith is ar
rested at Carson City, charged with the 
jnurde?. his accuser being a ruffian named 
Slack Bart. He goes to Jail fully realiz
ing the peril of swift border Justice. A 
eompaniau in his cell la a negro, who 
tells him 1v* ts Neb and that he knew the 
Keith family back in Virginia. Neb says 
one of the murdered men was John 
Sibley, the other Gen. "Willis Waite. for-
jnerlyan officer In the Confederate army. 
The plainsman and Neb escape from the 
cell, and later the two fugitives become 
Jost In the'sand desert, . !• . 
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! " " The Wilderness Cabin. 
The light was considerably farther 

•Way than they had at first supposed, 
and as they advanced steadily toward 
ft, the nature of the ground rapidly 
changed, becoming Irregular,'and Ut
tered with low growing shrubs. In 
the darkness they stumbled over out-
cropping)) -of rock, and after a fall or 
itwo, wens compelled to move forward 
with extreme caution. But the mys
terious yellow glow continually beck
oned,' and with new hope animating 
the hearts of both men, they staggered 
on, .nerving themselves to the effort, 
and followt.-rs closely, along the hank 

. of the stream. 
„ At last they arrived where they 

-could perceive dimly something of the 
nature of this unexpected desert oasis. 
- The light shone forth, piercing the 
night, through the uncurtained window 
of a log cabin, which would otherwise 
have been completely concealed from 

' view by a group of low growing cot-
tonwoods. This was all the black, en
shrouding night revealed, and even 
this waa merely made apparent by the 
yellow Illumination of the window. 
The cabin stood upon an Island, a 
strip of sand, partially covered by wa
ter, separating it from the north shore 
on which they stood.' There was no 
sign of life about the hut, other than 
the burning lamp, but that alone was 
sufficient. evidence of occupancy. In 
spite of hunger, and urgent need, Keith 

,, hesitated, uncertain as to what they 
might be called upon to face. Who 
could be living In this out-of-the-way 
spot, in the heart of this inhospitable 
desert? It would /be no cattle out
post surely, for there was no surround
ing grazing land, while surely no pro
fessional hunter would choose such a 
barren spot for headquarters. - Either 
a hermit, anxious to escape,, all inter
course with humanity,' or some outlaw 
biding from" arrest, would-lye likely to 
select so, Isolated a place In which to 
live. To them It would. be Ideal. Away 
from all trails." where not1 even widely, 

.raving cattlemen woulcj pehetrate, in 
midst of a desert avoided by Indians' 
because of lack of game—a man might 
Bide here year after year without 
danger of discovery. .Yet. such a one' 
would not bis likely to welcome their 
coming, and they were without arms.' 
But Keith was not a man to hesitate' 
long because of possible danger, and 
be stepped down into the shallow wa
ter. 

"Come on, Neb," he commanded, 
?and we'll find out who lives here." 

The window faced the west, and he 
came up the low ba,nk to where the 
door fronted the north In intense 
darkness. Under the shadow of the 
cottonwoods he could see nothing, 
groping hlB way, with hands extended. 
His foot struck a flat stone, and he 
plunged forward, striking the unlatch
ed door so heavily as to swing it open, 
and fell partially forward Into the 
room. As he struggled to his knees," 
Neb's black face peering past him Into, 
the lighted interior, he seemed to per
ceive in one 'Swift, comprehensive' 
glance, every revealed detail. A lamp 
burned on a'rudely constructed set of 
drawers near the window, and a wood 
Are blazed redly in a stone fireplace 
opposite, the yellow and red lights 
blending in a peculiar glow , of. color.; 
Under this radiance were revealed the 
rough log walls plastered with yellow 
clay, and hung about with the skins; 

of wild animals, a roughly made tabje. 
bare except for it book lying upon it, 
and a few ordinary appearing boxes, 
evidently utilized as seats, together 
with a barrel cut so as to make a com
fortable chair. In the back wall was 
a door, partially . open, apparently 
leading into a second room. That'was 
all. except the woman. 

Keith must have perceived-1 all these 
In that first hurried glance, for they 
were ever after closely associated to
gether in his mind, yet a't the moment 
be possessed no clear thought of any
thing except her. She stood directly 
behind the table, where she must hare 
sprung hastily at the. first sound of 
their approach, clutching at the rude 
mantel above the fireplace, and staring 
toward him, her face white, her breath 
coming in sobs. At first he thought 
the vision a dream, a delirium born 
from his long struggle; he could not 
conceive the possibility of such a pres
ence in this lonely place, and'Stagger
ing to his feet, gazed widly, dumbly 
at the slender, gray clad figure, the al
most girlish face under the shadowing 
dark hair, expecting the marvellous 

• vision to vanish. Surely this could 
sot be real! A woman, and such a 
woman as this here, and alone, of all 
places! . He staggered from weakness, 
almost terror, and grasped tho table 
to hold himself erect The rising 
wind came swirling In through the 
open door, causing the fire to send 
forth spirals of smoke, and he turned, 
dragging the dazed negro wfthin, and 
snapping the latch behind him. When 
he glanced around again he fully be
lieved the vision confronting him 

,-would have vanished. But no! there 
she yet remained, those wide-open. 

\ 

Her face, which had been so white, 
flushed to the hair, her dark eyes soft
ening. 

"Why, of course; sit down. I ought 
to have known from your face. There 
is plenty here—such as it is—only you 
must.wait a moment." 

"I—I Accept Any Terms You Desire." 

frightened bro^n eyes, with long lash
es half hiding their depths, looking di
rectly into his own; only now she bad 
slightly changed her posture, leaning 
toward him across the table. Like a 
flash he comprehended that this was 
reality—flesh and bloods—and, with 
the swift instinct of a gentleman, bis 
numbed, nerveless fingers jerked off 
his hat, and he bowed bareheaded be
fore her. 

"Pardon me," he said, finding his 
voice with difficulty. "I fell over the 
step,' but—but I didn't expect to find 
a woman here." 

He heard her quick breathing, mark
ed a slight change in the expression of 
the dark eyes, and caught the glitter 
of the firelight on a revolver In her 
lowered hand. 

"What did you expect to find?" 
"I hardly knew," he explained lame

ly; "we stumbled on this hut by acci
dent. I didn't know there was a 
cabin In all this valley." 

"Then you are not here for any 
purpose? to meet with any one?" 

"No; we "were lost, and had gone! 
Into camp up' above, when we discov
ered "your light." 

"Where do you come from?" 
Keith hesitated just an instant, yet 

falsehood was never easy for him, and 
he saw no occasion (or any deceit 
now. 

"Carson City."', . 
"What brought you here?" _'* ?" 
"We started for the 'Bar X' ranch 

down below, on the Canadian;' got 
caught in a sand-storm, and then just 
drifted. I do not know within twenty 
miles of where we are." 

She drew a deep breath, of uncon
cealed relief. 

"Are you alone?" 
"The negro and I—yes: and "you 

haven't the slightest ' reason to be 
afraid of us—we're square." 

She^looked at him searchlngly, and 
something In Keith's clean-cut face 
Beemed to bring reassurance, confi
dence in tbe man. 

"1 am not afraid," she' answered, 
coming toward-him around the short 
table." "Only it is so lonely here, and 
you startled me, bursting in without 
warning. But you look all right, and 
I am going to believe your story. 
What is your name?" 

"Keith—Jack Keith.", '' 
VA cowman?" , * . . 
"A little'of everything, I reckon," a 

touch of returning bitterness In the 
tone. "A plainsman, who has punched 
cattle, but my last job was govern
ment scout-*' 

"You look as though you might be 
more than that," she said slowly. 

The man flushed,: his U^a pressing 
tightly together.. 

"Well, 1—I may have been," he con
fessed unwillingly. "I started out all 
right, but somehow I reckon I just 
went adrift It's a habit in this coun
try."' 

Apparently those first words of com
ment had left her lips unthinkingly, for 
she made no attempt to reply; merely 
stood there directly facing him, her 
clear eyes gazing frankly Into his 
own. He seemed to actually see her 
now for the first time, fairly—a sup
ple, slender figure, simply dressed, 
with wonderfully expressive brown 
eyes, a perfect wealth of dark hair, a 
clear complexion with slight olive 
tinge to it, a strong, intelligent face, 
not strictly beautiful, yet strangely 
attractive, the forehead low and broad, 
the nose straight, the lips full and In
clined to smile. Suddenly a vague re
membrance brought recognition. 

"Why, I know you now." 
"Indeed!" the single word a note of 

undisguished surprise. 
"Yes; I thought you looked oddly 

familiar all the time, but couldn't for 
tbe life of me connect, up. You're 
Christie Maclalre." 

"Am I?" her eyes filled with curi
osity-

"Of course yon are. You needn't 
be afraid of me if you want It kept 
secret, but I know you just the-same. 
Saw you at the 'Gaiety' in Indepen
dence, maybe two months ago. I went 
three times, mostly on your account 
You've got a great act., and you can 
sing too." 

She stood in silence, still looking 
fixedly at him, her bosom rising and 
falling, her lips parted as if to spealc. 
Apparently^ahe did.not know what, to 
do, how ici act; and was thinking 
swiftly.' 

,"Mr." Keith," she said, at last In de
cision, "I am going to ask you to blot 
that all out—to forget that, you even 
suspect me of being Christie Maclalre, 
of the Gaiety." 

"Why, certainly; but-would you ex
plain?" V , 

"There is little enough to explain. It 
is sufficient that I am here alone with 
you. Whether I wish to or not, I am 
compelled to trust myself to your pro
tection, You may call me Christie 
Maclalre, or anything else you please; 
you may.even think me unworthy re
spect, but you possess the face of a 
gentleman, and as such'I am going to 
trust you—I must trust you: Will you 
accept my confidence on. these 
terms?" 

Keith did not smile, nor move. 
Weak from hunger and,fatigue, he 
leaned wearily against the . wall-
Nevertheless that simple, womanly ap
peal awoke all that was strong and 
sacrificing within him. although her 
words were so unexpected that, for 
the moment he failed to realize their 
full purport Finally he straightened 
up. 

"1—I accept any terms you desire," 
he gasped weakly, "if—if you will 
only give one return." 

"One return?—what?" -r-
"Food; we have eaten nothing for 

sixty hours." „ 

CHAPTER IX. • 

: 1 The Girl of the Cabin. . % 
He saw Neb drop down before the 

blazing fireplace, and curl up like a 
tired dog, and observed her take the 
lamp, op.en the door into the other 
room trifle, and slip silently out of 
sight.'He remembered staring vaguely 
about the little room, still illumined 
by the flames, only half comprehending, 
and then the reaction from his des
perate struggle with the elements 
overcame all resolution,, and he'drop* 
ped his head forward on tbe table, and ' 
lost consciousness. Her hand upon 
his shoulder aroused him. startled in
to wakefulness, yet he scarcely real
ized the situation. 

"I have placed food for the negro 
beside him," she said quietly, and for 
the first time Keltlr detected the soft 
blur In her speech. 

"You are from the South!" he ex
claimed. as though it was a discovery. 

"Yes—and you?" 
"My boyhood began In Virginia— 

the negro was an old-time slave In 
our family." \ 

She glanced across at the black, 
now sitting up and eating voraciously. 

"I thought he had once been a 
slave; one can easily tell that I did 
not ask him to sit here because. If 
you do not object, we will eat hers 
together. I have also been almost 
as long without food. It was so lone
ly here, and—and I hardly understood 
my situation—and I simply could not 
force myself to eat." 

He dlstlngulsned her words clearly 
enough, although she spoke low, as If 
she preferred what was said between 
them should not reach the ears of the 
negro, yet somehow, for' the moment, 
they made no adequate impression on 
him. Like a famished wolf be began 
on the coarse fare, and for ten mln-
ntes hardly lifted his head. Then his. 
eyes chanced to meet hers across the 
narrow table, and Instantly the gen
tleman reawoke to life. 

„ . (TO BE CONTINUED.) ' 

Establishing a Reputation. 
"If I knew how to go about It 1 

would have every dog in my store 
tried before a judge and jury for as
sault and battery," said the animal 
dealer. "Unless he was convicted and 
executed 1 could get about three 
prices for him. 

"Every time a dog is baled to court 
on the charge of having bitten some
body I attend the trial and take part 
in the reception the beast holds after 
his acquittal. A dog that has enough 
class about him to precipitate a law
suit couldn't be bought for love or 
money, but if his master wished to 
setl him-he could do so a,dozen times 
over before leaving the courtroom. 

"Even if It has been proved that 
the dog does show his teeth once in 
a while there are people willing to 
.take chances just for the sake of own
ing a dog that has so much charac
ter. Selling dogs being in my line. 1 
have studied up a good many ways to 
advertise, but trial by jury is the beBt 
way so far discovered." 

The Lily Eaters. 
"This beautiful spring weather." 

said James Wilson, the secretary of 
agriculture, at a luncheon in Washing
ton, "s^nds one, in thought at least 
back to the farm." , " • ; , 
-Mr. Wilson smiled. 
"I heard of a farm the other day." 

he said, "to which a certain congress
man sent a gift of rare Illy bulbs from 
the department. The farmer's wife 
acknowledged the gift thus: 

"Dear Sir—Thank you so much for 
the particularly -fine onions, which 
were greatly enjoyed with last\ eve-
nlng's steak." 

Criminal Instinct. 
Crimes lead into one another. They 

who are capable of being forgers are 
capable of being incendiaries.—Burke. 

Why Odd Wore Overcoat 
Day Was Warm, but Fashion Mentor's 

; Trousers Hadn't Been Pressed 
for Two Days. 

' Delos Odd is a clerk In the office 
of a broker. Now, .Delos has been 
Dronounced by a certain authority as 
uhe man's fashion mentor of the town. 
Some time ago the broker had a rush 
order to fill In the sale of some 
bonds.''''' The wasting of a few min
utes might mean that the sale would 
fall through and that the broker 
lose a fat comr-isslon. 

"Delos, run to the bank and get 
those bonds. Be quick," the boss or
dered. 

The bank was less than a half 
block away. The weather was quite 
warm. With deliberation Oelos slipped 
oa his coat and ther. his overcoat and 
went out In a few minutes he re
turned with the bonds. The sale was 
made and the customer left 

"Now, will you kindly tell me. Mr. 
Odd." the broker asked, after a pre
liminary sputter or two, "just why 
yt>u stopped to put on your overcoat 
to go such a short distance, and espe
cially when the weather is so warm?" 

Odd's face showed surprise that such 
a question should' even be- asked. 

"Why, sir," he said, with a patron
izing smile, "didn't you rotlce that 
my trousers hadn't been pressed for 
two days?" ^ 

^ Early School Books. 
The horn book invented in 1450 and 

used considerably yp to the close of 
the eighteenth century was the usual 
textbook of the elementary school. A 
thin slab of hard wood was' covered 
with'parchment,'on which was printed 
the capital and small letters, numerals 
and some elementary " syllables and 
words. 

Over this a thin sheet of transpar
ent cow's horn was placed and firmly 
bound so that no moisture could pene
trate. To thls the Bible and the sam
pler on which little girls painfully 
stitched tbe letters of the alphabet 
some "Godly saying"- and a border of 
herring stitch, or some conventional 
pattern of impossible flowers" and foli
age and the legend "Mary Smith, her 
sampler," or the like, were about all 
that the children used up to the be
ginning of the eighteenth century. 
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Up In Maine. 
Haskins was speeding merrily over 

!the Maine road when Hlpplelgh, his 
.guest, noticed that a smaller car was 
following In their train. 

"Tbat car has been trailing us all 
I morning," he said. 

"Yes." * said Haskins. "It Is my ex
tra car. 1 have It back there to catch 
me when I come down when one of 
these Maine road cobble, hurls 

, me up Into the air. We save time 
• and many a hard bump by having it 
there."—Harper's Weekly. *'" * v 

Snake-Killing Birds 
In South Africa is to be found the 

champion snake killer of the bird fam
ily. It Is known as the secretary-
bird. 

Tbe name seems an odd one, but 
the bird received its name from a 
crest or tuft of plumage rising from 
the back of its head, which reminds 
one of a secretary or bookkeeper with 
a bunch of quills stuck behind his 

tr f ^5, 

ear. 

Jr 
2! 

As a rule it attacks smaller snakes 
In preference- to the very powerful 
ones, and in doing so uses every- pre
caution against contact with tbe pois
onous fangs or strong cells. It does 
not attack its prey suddenly, but, aft
er walking round the spot occupied 
by the" reptile, suddenly spreads its 
wings and gives the reptfje a sudden 
but sharp blow or the head with Its 
very hard and sharp talons. This Is 

done so'quickly that the reptile has 
no chance to resist.—Harper's Week
ly. 

The Modal. 
"I'd gladly lend you ten dollars, 

Jones," said Marrowby, "but really I'm 
busted. We've just moved out into 
the country and I've had to buy a ma
chine." 

"Really? Runabout or touring-car?" 
asked Jones. 

"Neither," said Marrowby. "Mow
ing."—Harper's Weekly. 

jvro/fo-AeRofL"TAH/HO tosArc/* 

CHICAGO.—The real novelty of'the great aviation meet recently held on the lake front was the Curtiss,hydro
aeroplane, operated by Hugh A. Robinson. The machine travels in the air or on the water with almost equal 

facility. When St. Croix Johnstone fell to his death in the lake. Mr. Robinson In the hydro-aeroplane, reached 
the wreck within half a minute and could have rescued the unfortunate aviator had he come to the surface. 

BRIDE IN DISTRESS 
Wanted to. Go to Coney Island, 

but Boarded Albany Boat. 

Sympathetic Hudson River Tugboat 
Captain Took Her Off and Re* 

turned Her to "Bridegroom 
of Few Weeks." \ 

New York.—A woman who de
scribed herself as Mrs. J. J. Day of 
J17 West Ninety-third street Intended 
to go to Coney island, but didn't go. 
Instead she would have arrived at 
Albany, but for the act of a tugboat 
captain, who' took her off the Prank 
lones, a Hudson river steamboat, 
somewhere In the neighborhood of 
Tarrytown, and returned her saf® 
ind sound to what she described as 
her "waiting husband" and "bride
groom of a few weeks." The real 
Mrs. Day denied that she had figured 
!n the transfer, and intimated that the 
woman was a girl friend, who is her 
guest. 

The woman wanted to go aboard 
>ne of the Iron Steamboat company's 
vessels, but failed to realize she was 
i passenger on board the Frank 
Tones 'until Yonkers hove in sight. 
Then she declared that "hubby" 
would sit up all night looking for 
lis "bride" In vain and wept very bit
terly. Captain Loucks was sympa-
:hetlc but firm. Signals of distress 
from the whistle of the Frank Jones 
wrought the Albany, another Hudson 
•iver steamboat, alongside in jig time. 

/'What's the matter? Riot?" asked 
Captain Post, anxiously leaning over 
die rail of tbe Albany. 

"No; a bride," replied Captain 
Lioucks through his , megaphone. 
"Thought we, were, a blooming 
Coney island tripper and Is afraid hub-
oy will miss her when she's gone." 

"Too bad," floated the response 
across the water; "we are all out of 
smelling salt#. Is there anything else 
1 can do?1' 

"Why, yes," responded the skipper 
of the Frank Jones. "If you think of 
!t you might telephone to J. J. Day, 
at 317 West Ninety-third street, that 
his wife is taking an unexpected run 
up to Albany and won't be back till 
tomorrow." 

RUNAWAY BOYS FIND ERROR 

Two Pittsburg Lads Get^tranded In 
Cincinnati and Writes injunction 

to All Youths. 

Cincinnati.—Frank Helber and jo1 

seph Lechner of Pittsburg, both' aged 
fifteen, who started out to see the 
world a few days ago, were found 
early the other morning sleeping un
der the Cincinnati & Ohio bridge in 
Cincinnati. They told the officers 
that they had come to Cincinnati In 
a parlor car, and thought they were 
going to see the entire world. How
ever, their money soon gave out and 
they were forced to' sleep anywhere 
they could find a place to lie down. 

Heiber said his father died last 
March, and that his mother Is very 
sick. He doesn't know why he left 
her. The officials will send them 
both home. Heiber has written the 
following injunction to all youths: 

"Boys—Never leave home. It Is 
the best place1 on earth. 

"If you ever feel the hankering 
to see the world, ask your home folks 
what Is the best thing to do. 1 

"I started out feeling" like a mil
lionaire. I had $12. I thought that 
was plenty. They found me sleeping 
under a railroad bridge. 

"That old song, 'There's No Place 
Like Home,' Is the truest song ever 
written." 

At this critical stage Captain Ul
ster Davis, who was a board the 
Frank Jones, saw a towboat belong
ing to the Cornell Towing 'line, of 
which he is superintendent. Snatch
ing the megaphone he hailed the tug
boat and ordered it alongside. The 
woman amid cheers and congratula
tions. was placed on board the tug 
and returned to Manhattan. 

When Mr. and Mrs. Day learned of 
the report that the passenger had 
given the name of Mrs. Day, they de
clared they had both bfeen at home 
on the day in question. They re
fused to give the name, of the young 
woman who is their guest, but some 
of their friends were discussing, 
amid giggles, the subterfuge of the 
"bride" who did not want to take a 
trip to Albany instead of one to 
Coney. 

AIMS TO ABOLISH TROUSERS 

Berlin Society of Scholars and Artists 
Proposes New and Unique Gar-

• merits—Discard Linens. 

Berlin.—A society of seventy per
sons has been organized in Berlin for 
the purpose of reforming the style of 
men's garments. It is composed of 
persons from all sorts of professions 
and aims at abolishing trousers, sub
stituting knickerbockers; while coat 
and waistcoat are to give way to a 
sort of loose blouse br&nglng well 
down to the knees. Linen of all sorts 
Is to be discarded. 

The newspapers treat the matter as 
more1 or less absurd; and some of 
them challenge the members of the 
society themselves to appear in pub
lic in the new garb. The Cologne Ga
zette goes deeper and points out that 
Germany can have no influence over 
the world's fashions for men's cloth
ing because of the predominance of 
the military uniform over civilian 
clothing here, where even the em
peror never lays aside his helmet for 
a silk hat 

It thinks that the fashion for men's 
garments will continue to be set at 
London, for "a popular dandy of Lon
don clubdom has more Influence in 
setting the fashions than the whole of 
this society of German scholars, art
ists and writers." 

CELEBRATES DEATH OF KIN 

American Woman In Paris Gives Din
ner in Honor of Mother-in- Law's 

, Demise, Only to Find Error. 

Paris.—Many strange things happen 
in Paris, but the most weird and 
ghastly expression of novel social en
tertainments this season was a dinner 
given by a certain New York woman, 
celebrating, as she thought, the death 
of her rich mother-in-law. The lady 
has been In Paris since tbe close of 
the Nice season. Her husband, who 
does not care for butterfly life, so
ciety, remains in the villa at Nice. 

The other day she received a tele
gram from her husband, which read: 

"Mother is dead." Thinking it was 
the wealthy mother of her husband, 
she invited friends to dinner, saying 
she was going to celebrate a new and 
better era in her life, which the for
tune of her mother-in-law would bring. 
Some of the more sensitive guests re
belled Inwardly at the idea, but the 
dinner went on. Next day the hostess 
sent apologies to her guests, saying 
It was not her mother-in-law who had 
died, but her own mother. The mis
take arose by her husband merely re
peating a cablegram-received for her 
at Nice. 

COUPLE GIVE KISSING SHOW 

Large Crowd Gathers and Enjoys Os
culations at Plasa Chautauqua— 

Girl Was Pretty. 

St. Louis.—Plasa Chautauqua was 
aroused soon after the arrival of the 
steamer Alton, by a volley of smacks. 
Several men and women ran down to 
the river and beheld a young woman 
and a swain in blue serge, sitting close 
together on the beach. One of bis 
hands was clasped firmly in hers. 

With regularity he popped his 
lips upon hers and each kiss was so 
vigorous as to be audible. In a few 
minutes the news spread throughout 
the resort. Swimming pools and walk
ing paths were deserted and scores of 
persons flocked to points of vantage. 

In reply to jeers the young man 
cried: "You fellows are only jealous. 
Don't you wish It were you?" The 
enraptured pair remained absorbed in 
one another until It was time to take 
the steamer back to St. Louis. The 
girl was a brunette about 22 years 
old and was prettily dressed. Tbe 
man seemed a few years older. 

Alpaca Coat Worn in Paris 
' a 

Robs Her Own Stocking. 
Springfield. O.—Mrs. Nora Jenkins, 

who kept her savings of $31 In her 
stocking, which she wore to bed. arose 
In her sleep, took the stockings off 
and taking the money down stairs, 
burled It In the cellar. It was sev
eral days before she found It 

Real Summer Weather Works Revolu
tion In Men's Fashions In French 

Capital—Few of Changes. 

St. Louis.—"Whew! It Is hot!" One 
may hear this hundreds of times a 
day now that Paris has had a taste 
of, real summer weather. I caught a 
deputy going Into the Palais Bourbon 
with white shoes and looking quite 
pleased with himself, writes the 
Paris correspondent of the Globe-
Democrat. The golf collar is still to 
be Invented as an adjunct to the 
French summer costume, but the 
kummerbund Is here, oddly in vogue 
with wearers protuberant in those 
parts. The really classic figure Is the 
Frenchman with a black alpaca coat, 
white linen trousers, a Panama hat 
with a rakish twist behind, an im
mense blue tie with white spots, a 
handkerchief of brilliant hue and de
sign half way out of his pocket, the 
whole surmounted by a gray cotton 
umbrella. This venerable type still 
exists, but is becoming rarer. 

The modern Frenchman has taken 
an inventive turn with his clothes. I 
am leaving aside the man who has 
become Anglicized by reason of much 
reading of tailors' circulars from 
Bond street, and who take naturally 
to his flannelette suit in summer— 
he is the exception, the large excep
tion. The ordinary Parisian, if you 
produce a hot sun, becomes playfnl, 
sartorially, and disports himself in 
the strangest garb. Sitting opposite 
to me in my club is a representative 
specimen, who lool^s uncommonly like 

a direr on a bean feast, if you can 
imagine a diver regaling himself on 
anything but oysters or sponges. He 
has certainly a deep-sea appearance; 
a curious khaki cloth, very light and 
very shiny. He looks more than ever 
like Father Neptune in an off mo
ment as he pulls at his long briar-
w o o d  p i p e . ; . ; - v . :  

* Decency In Bathing Cult*., 
Santa Monica, Cal.—By a vote of 

the city council the scant b&thing 
suits tbat - heretofore inadequately 
garbed the forms of men lolling on 
the sands have been banished from 
this beach. Men must wear skirts on 
their surf costumes. The short trunks 
must be lengthened into trouserettes 
reaching to the knees, and there must 
be sleeves. 

Furthermore, "bathers" must bathe 
when they come down to the beach, 
not merely disport themselves on the 
sands. 

The new order was put through by 
irate citizens. There was no com
plaint about the costumes worn by 
women, although they also are' or
dered to bathe and not pose. "Spoon
ing parties" are barred. 

Human Skin Sold by Inches 
New Jersey Boy Gete Rid of Big Piece 

at Very Good Price—Two Mora 
Transfers to Be Made. 

Newhrk. N. J.—Approximately sev-
enty-flve square inches of skin were 
sold by Alden Arms, an Orange youth, 
to the Orange Memorial hospital, at 
the rate of 20 cents a square inch. 
Immediate^ after the deal was con
summated the skin was taken from 
Arms' thigh and transferred to the 
back of Andrew Visconti, fifteen years 
old, who has been an Inmate of the 
hospital since early In July, a victim 
of a serious burning accident 

Sufficient time will be allowed to 
elapse to determine whether the trans
fer has been successful, and if sue-, 
cessful two more similar transfers of 
cuticle will be made, to the end that 
Visconti will be able to go out of the 
hospital a perfectly well boy. With
out the aid of such volunteers as 
Arms, Visconti would have to renl&ln 
in the hospital Indefinitely, unable to 

get well. The area of his back which 
was seared by the accident of nearly 
a month ago Is so great, that nature 
unaided could not supply the skin to 
cover It. It comprises, the doctors at 
the hospital say, approximately one 
and one-half square feet. 

The experience of surgeons has 
showu that one healthy, full grown 
man can spare one-third of the area 
which Visconti stands in need of with
out undergoing serious detriment. For 
that reason it will be necessary for 
two others to surrender skin, as Arms 
has done. At the present time the 
hospital authorities have no one in 
view from whom to purchase the 
requisite skin, but the chances are 
much in favor, they say, of having on 
hand when needed more volunteers 
than are required. Each man who un
dergoes the voluntary operation will 
have to remain a patient at the hos
pital himself long enough to repair 
the damage, but tbe physicians ssy 
there is absolutely no danger in It 

Killing Savage Rooster Justified. 
London.—The killing of a rooster 

by a father whose child It attacked 
was held to be justified by Judge 
Smith at Atherston county court 
Sued by the bird's owner, the father 
pleaded that he killed the cockerel, 
which was notoriously savage, as It 
was attacking his child. 

CATS RELISH KISSING BUGS 

Feast on Insects as They Fall From 
Arc Lights—Mother Teachers Kit

tens to Appreciate Delicacy. 

Columbus. Ind.—Kissing bugs are 
here in swarms, but do not exhibit 
themselves until after dark. They are 
commonly called electric light bugs 
because they swarm about arc lamps. 
They dart here and there in a blind 
fashion, often striking people in the 
face, and this gave them the name of 
"kissing bugs" here. 

Cats are fond of "kissing hugs," and 
at night a few stray cats can be seen 
sitting under nearly every arc light 
in this city. As fast as «. hug gets 
overheated and drops to tbe street the 
quickest cat in the bunch darts for
ward and has a dainty morsel. One 
old cat was noticed teaching her kit 
tens to appreciate kissing bugs. 

Indian Trail Marks. 
Young oaks were cut and bent by 

Indians in the old Illinois country to 
mark the trails in leafy June or IB 
the depths of deepest snows. -
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PHYSICAL WRECK. 

Given Up By Physicians—Cured By v . 
Doan's Kidney Pills. , 

Edward Gucker, 612 S. 14th St, 
lilattooh, III., says: "I could scarcely 
stand the terrible pains in. my baclc 
and I gradually ran down until I was 

a physical ' wreck. 
My kidneys >-ere iri,,*";ij^ 
terrible condition—• '.v.; 
tbe urine passing too "1 ^ 
freely and being » Sgj 
chalky white in coK ipiKfj-
or. My appetite fall-?'5^| 
ed, I lost flesh rapid- •' , 
ly and could not 

sleep. The doctors thought I had' only-
a short time to live. I was so great- . 
ly improved after short use of Doan's 
Kidney Pills that I continued and was 
completely cured. I am positive that : 
Doan's Kidney Pills will cure any case 
of kidney trouble If taken as directed." 

Remember the name—Doan's. 
For sale by druggists and general • 

storekeepers everywhere. Price 60«. 
Foster-MUburn Co., Buffalo, N. Y.. 

Solitude. 
"Mother, did God make the earth?" • 

Inquired a very little girl with 
very large bump of inquisltlveness. 

"Yes." 
"All alone?" 
"Yes." 
"And did he make the sun and moon 

and stars and peoples?" 
"Yes." 
"All alone?" 
"Yes, dear—he did It all by hii» 

self." * «: 
The very little girl pondered a bit. 

Then: 
"Mother, doesn't God ever play wit* y-. 

anybody?" •-
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Kra. Wmalow'a Soothing Syrup for ChlMfas 
teething, Bofien* the rumft, reduce* fnnaaav 
tim. tUua pala. cures wind colic. Z3c a lmlH> 

The trouble with giving advlcs Is 
not many want to take it 

Lewis' Single Binder straight 5c cigsr. 
You pay 10c for cigar* not so good. 

Calling people down Is not 
uplifting process. 

S «!*, 
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Cement Talk No. 3 
Concrete is the 

hardened rock-like 
product made by usin? 

some brand of Portland 
cement with sand, gravel 

o r  b r o k e n  s t o n e  a n d  
water. The cement is the ma
terial which binds the sand,, 
gravel or broken stone to
gether; this binding action i»' 
produced by water. The terms 
44Cement" and "Concrete" 
thus have different meanings, 
although they are frequently used » 
interchangeably. While' cement i» 
only one of the materials in concrtu, /' 
it is perhaps the most important To 
insure the best results in concrete work, * 
t h e  h i g h e s t  g r a d e  o f  P o r t l a n d  c e m e n t  1 * ' '  
should be used. The concrete worker, >> 
may rest assured that he has the best 
cement if he will make certain that the word 
UNIVERSAL i« printed on each tack at' 
cement that he buya. Representative deal v. 
er* everywhere handle UNIVERSAL. > -j 

UNIVERSAL PORTLAND CEMlW CO. 
72 W. ADAMS STREET, CHICAGO 

ANNUAL OUTPUT 10.000.000 BARREL* 

Constipation 
Vanishes Forever 
Prompt Relief—Permanent Cur*/ 
CARTER'S LITTLE 
LI VER PILLS never. 
fail. Purely vegeta
ble — act surely 
but gently oa 
the liver. 
Stop after 
dinner dis
tress-cure 
indigestion,' 
improve the complexion, brighten the ey* 
SMALL PILL, SMALL DOSE, SMALL PRICE. 

Genuine must bear Signature 

I5*. J' 4 
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CARTERS 
PILLS. 
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CHICAGO KENT I A 1 A# 
C O L L E G E  O F  LMWV 
KrenlnaCourses. DeirrwLL. HON. EDMUND 0. in three years. Oldest, uj mmif g, ! 
largest nn<t best overtax law BUHMiUMn 
school. Classes conducted by eminent meinotvv eK . 
the bench and bar. Thousand® of mcceufBl / -
alumni. We And positions In law otflc«a for many 
students yearly so that they may earn ^ 
while working toward degree. Sessions stavtBep- * 
tember 13th. Send for free catalogue. Addrea* 
423A, 108 Booth b Sulla Street, Cfclcaga 

MacCormac School 
The Business Training School of Pint.' 
Importance giving the-Best in Bookkeep
ing, Shorthand, etc., with America's Best v 
teachere, in America's Greatest City yet in 
a location of Good Homes for you and good 
position when course is completed, address 
for rates 1202 E. 63rd St., Chicago, HL 

PARKER'S __ 
HAIR BALSAM 

Cjsssm sad bssatlfist ths hd 
Promotes a loxunsnt |K>wtfc. 
Vever rails to Bsatore 
LBtiv to its YonthAil Colw. Cam «ca!p diNSMt * hair islUq^ 
I^J6ymd£L00»t^2giit8^^^ 

Off* lAVp Ton can get tt.00 In » mlaotsv 
Dill uvAL after rccoirlnglt. FuUlnstnw 
Hons for a dime. Outfit free. Nothing difficult. 
Great sport, order quick. X.ST*BR,Mb«aMrqa*tB.Bsa» 

^£n«Srea!aM [ Thompson's Eyt Wstsr 

HMtAJ* JS8TATMC. 

„ sontters farms for sale. 496 acres t» j 
East Mississippi. 260 In high state of culUvar 

Uon, Mln pasture, balance In good tlxnher; 
residence, large barn, deep well, young orchard. Mft,-
acres In tbe oest part or Mississippi pelta, wiy 
highly Improved nice 8-room new residence. < 
pleto system water works, artesian well* KB* atatloa " 
on place* express ticket and F. O. offlce. 180 acres •„ , 
at McKlnney* Texas* in tbe heart of tbe best block 
inn<t portion of Texas, lnt«rurban K. R. rom through. . . 
this tract 1 mile, McKlnney suitable for subdifl-
slon. These places are for sale by owner who wish** v. < 
to retire from farming. J. C. Allen, Blaine, Mlsk; • 

.wS' 
- n} 
T .A 

COME! COM El COME! 
to Klbow, Can., only 74 miles from Moose Jaw. Low 
harvest excursion rates. Stop paying rent. Own 
a Saskatchewan farm. Splendid landfS&an acrelm 
Elbow District. Investigate. Further partlcnlanoa/ 
application. Com a Xtfllll, ImI gateU Dtlkn, BkM,CHk jf 

gnal-
. . .  . . .  Viwmmny: 

County produced In 1010. more wheat than any otfee* 
county In the United States, over 9560 worth forevery: 
Inhabitant. Alfalfa annually yteldsflvetons perasr** 
nilhout Irrigation. Write, Frisell & Bly, Larned«V ~ 
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FARMS FOR SALE—For tbe besteastern Yam-
saa grain, stock, corn, wheat and alfalfa farms, ast, 
at such price that will double your money* writ*' 
BHAWG0 BKALTY COMl'ANT, Kmporia,Ten—e 

XTAKE your future homo In tho Halbrlte district. AU- of Southern Saakatcbewan. Canada's fitcst: 
wheat country. We have improved farms from 
an acre. Weyburn Security Coy, Balbrlte, Bask. 

1,100 ACRE DELTA FARM FOR SALE 
on R.R. 4,000acres hill landlnsmall tracts,near -
tevzu.AskdeiaUa.Tef.nLm—<P»slof.iTi : 
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