
"You are a brave girl—a regular little
heroine."

Next day she found a pony tied to the
post In front of her mother's nouse, and on
the beautiful saddle which It bore, was
pinned a note which read:

"This is Nickel, a present to Two-bits,
the brave little girl who was good to a
coward."

"Aw,come along with yer," said the girl,
greatly embarrassed. "It's my pinion
yer fellers In tbe east jlst talk ter hear
yer heads roar half the time, and don't
mean what yer say."

They neared the town, walking aide by
side. The board had been thrown away,
and from their appearance no one would
have known that anything out of the
ordinary had occurred. As he left her at
her own door he pressed her hand tightly,
and said:

"Y-a-s. Thet's er help. Did yer think Iwas a-goln' ter give yer away ter the gang?
Yer would never a-heard the last of it. Iguess we ken make itall right with this
here." Then, making sure the plank wasresting securely on either side, she ordered,
"Now, git spry, and don't waste no time.
Hop across, 1 tell yer!"

As they came to the last crevice where
the board was necessary, George paused.

"W-a-11," drawled Two-hits, as she
waited, with arms akimbo, "this is the lastone. Yer goln' to give up now? Ifyer do,
I'llleave yer fer good, dead sure."

"Two-bits," said George, and there was
considerable pathos In his voice; "Two-bits," he repeated, "willyou forgive me for
calling you a coward? You are the bravest
girlIever knew, and you've been real kind
to me to-night. Will you forgive me?'l

Then he remembered that she had not been
in the best humor, and decided that she
would probably enjoy the sport as mucj as
any of the others.

"Hello!" called a voice, "Where are yer,
Mr. Casey?" Itwas the voice of Two-bits,
and it was sweet music Inhis ear.

"Right this way, Two-blta," he answered.
"Have you brought help?"

She came to the other side of the gulf,
and thrusting a stout plank oat toward him
she drawled:

TO ENTERTAIN LONG WORTHS.

Ambassador Reid and Wife willPre-
sent Young Couple to England's

Court.
The Longworths will be guests,

whileInLondon, of the American
- -n-

bassador and his charming wife.
Refreshed by her long vacation, Mrs.

Reid has returned to the Court of St.
James with her hands full ofprepara-
tions for KingEdward's first drawing

"Oh, this Ig Brand!" exclaimed George
-asey, as he paused for a few moments to
(njoy the embracing air and scenery. AH
ibout him the mountains lay in tumbled
leaps, farther away the foothills sloped
[raeefnlly downward, and still farther
lown In the valley and out over the mining
amp he could see the old trail that
itretched away to the westward. He was
lew to these scenes, having recently come
:o Wyoming from his home in Boston, and
le was drinking In the atmosphere of the
lew life to the fullest.
"T-a-s," drawled the girl as sheovertook

ler companion; "but I'm a thinkin' as how
ye better start fer home. It's a-gettin'
rarty late, an' we're some twelve miles
rom town. We can't much more than git
Jiere by dark."
"Two-bita," said George, tauntingly, "I

lelleve you're a coward. Here you were
torn and raised In this country, and you're
cared about being out In the hills after
ark. Now, I'm a tenderfoot, and yet I
pould'nt be afraid to wander all over these
illls from now until morning."
George Casey was Indeed a "tenderfoot,"

lut this was not the worst of his fallings,
laised In a wealthy family, he had been
Iven everything he wished, and had ruled
is father's house to suit himself. That
c was the most important portion of the
amily, he did not for a moment doubt,
nd it wbb his greatest desire that others
hould share that opinion with regard to
ilm. TVhen he found that he was to spend
he Bummer In Wyoming looking after some
lining Interests, be determined that of all
ther things he would show the people
here that here was one tenderfoot that was
ot bo tender after all. The few friends
'horn he had made on first arriving at
told Springs, had soon tired of his lordly
rays and the only one who cared to accom-
any him on his various journeys over the
Ills was Two-bits, who followed him
round like a faithful dog.
Nobody could tell where Two-bits got her
ame. She was a rough, uncouth girl of
ourteen years, born In the wilds and true
o her birthplace. The high cheek bones
nd swarthy features told of Indian
100d

—
a fact of which she was proud.

No two characters could possibly have
een more oppposite than those of George
iasey and Two-bits. She had always been
censtomed to associating with roughly-
ressed, brown-featured, bow-legged cow-
oys, who treated her like one of tbelr own
lnd, and sometimes enjoyed teasing her
or the amusement of the gang. An admir-
tlon had been awakened in her for this
mooth-sbaven, well dressed, polite young
entleman who had come from the land
f which she had heard such wonderful
torles. She had dreamed of such individ-
als but had never seen one before. He
ppreciated the fact that she admired him,
nd since no one else In that Immediate
Iclnity teemed to share the feeling, he
ladly allowed her the monopoly of It.
So the two had formed a sort of social
ystern all their own, with just two classes
-master and vassal.
"N-a-w," she drawled, "Iain't no coward,
cither. But Itell you, we can't go back
he way we come, fer it's too long round.
Ye got to go straight back toward the
iprlngs, an' it's a good four hours' wnlk.
lebbe yer don't know thet them there hills
?st above the camp has got fire all under
;m. They Is great big cracks thar. thet is
o warm rer can hardly boar yer hand In
fm. Mebbe yer wouldn't like ter fall down
ne of 'em Inter the fire."
"Ho, ho, ho!" laughed the tenderfoot:

nch a ghost story. Now Miss," he added.
do you ccc that big pile of rocks yonder?
Veil, that's the highest place thorp is
round here, and I'm going to go there."
"Huh!" muttered Two-bits. "Tor kent
either.

"
A while back yer thought this

rai the highest
—

her yer are, an'thet's the
Ighest. It'll be the same way when yer
it thar; the highest willbe just beyond. I
ell yer. It's time to go home."
"Go home, then, Ifyou want to, and are
fraid. I'mgoing on. It isn't more than a
ille farther"'
"It's all at fivemiles!" she declared; bnt
le master started along, and the faithful

lave followed obediently. If he were
;olng, there was nothing for it but that
he must accompany him. They trudged
long In silence for half an nour, and still
he peak seemed as far away as ever.
"Confound it!" said George, at last, "If

re had not stopped so long to talk about It,
re could have been there before this. I
uppose it's too late to go any farther."
Had Two-bits been more eultmvd ana

earned, It is likely she would have said.
'I told yon so." But she only turned as

wwe come ter the Bnrnin' Hlls. Peers as
tthough Icould feel the heat right now.
TThere! Look yonder!"
TThey were now on an eminence command-
iing a good view of the lower hills, and as
tthey looked down Into the darkness theyccould see distinctly long lines of glowingrred, streaking the earth like the trails of
ffiery serpents. The redness pulsated likeaa thing of life, and as it did so the very
gground about seemed to heave up and down.
TThen suddenly all was darkness again."

"Yer see," she continued, "Imay be accoward, an' all thet. Mebbe so. Itmay a
bbin all a ghost story, too. But there Itis,
aan' we got ter cross thet place.
TThe brave young man was getting really
sscared. He had never before been out in
tthe mountains in the night time, and theaawful stillness, broken now and then by
uunpleasant sounds peculiar to the mountain
ccountry, awed and frightened him. Ills
tteeth were fairly chattering.— —

wish we had started back sooner,"hhe managed to say. "I—l—had no ideaiit was so bad.""
"Yermight a had a purtygood idea," sheaanswered; "but it ain't a-goln' to do noggood ter git scared now. Come along

BBy this time they were Hearing theddreaded place. Suddenly, as she reachedfforward her foot to take a step, she realizediinstinctively that itwas not finding a solidffooting as soon as Itshould. A sudden and
uuncommon warmth came upward, and Inaanother Instant the faint glow was seen,

''
sshowing her a chasm, with the furtherbbrink some three feet away. Leaplngacrosssshe called to her companion, "Mind yer
•re!

'
They had changed places— she wasnnow the master and he the slave."

"What is It?" he asked, as he neared theplace. Just then he took the fatal step,
aand felt himself falling. But the girl wasqquick. Suddenly reaching out her arm, sheggrasped him by the hand and fairly drag-
gged him across the chasm. , ,""Well, Inever!" he exclaimed In fright."

"That's something awful, don't you know.
Isay are there many more like that?""

"Come on, an' quit yer talkln'," was theppre-emptory order."
"ButIsay. Iwo-bits, ItIsn't safe, Is it»"

hhe called after her.
"I"Iain't afeard," she answered; "Ifyonaare, why stay where you are, or go backaan' find the highest peak.""

"Blast the little Imp," he muttered. "Iwwonder if she's going to go away andlleave me out here all alone. Perhaps Itwwould serve me right, forIsuppose It's all
\u25a0ay own fault. But really, Ihad no ideatthere was *ny truth in what she said."HHello, Two-bits! Don't run away analleave me all alone!" And there came intohhis throat something very like a sob.
LLook out there!" he heard her call; andllnIIn the darkness he saw her some five feetaahead of him. "Don't try to walk thar, oraand'H's^otVo""-

"'
8 Wide ' 1 te

" yer'

»T»T can't stay here all night."
he »sked,J can't stay here all night.""

"Mebbe yer could Jump across. Idid—
bbut Im only a coward." She was becomingssarcastic, but not without purpose. Thecchild was beginning to see that the youngmman would need every incentive she couldooffer to get him to put forth his best ef-
fforts. She had no doubt of her own ability
tto clear all the chasms, but she was quitessure that her companion was not accus-ttomed to such tricks. Now, he stood likeaa scared child on the opposite side of the
dditch. If the situation had not been sosserious, it would have been comicalppa'ulnil'y. *"

C
°mln ?

"
She

-
asked, lm

-
HHe stepped back for a run, but when heccame to the edge again he stopped shortaand looked ruefully at the red glow beneathmmm. He held out his hand and drew itbback suddenly, as he felt the Intense heat.
TThen what little courage he possessed for-ssook him, and he began to whimper.
"I"IJust can't make it. Two-bits. Whateversshall Ido?'"W-a-11," drawled the matter-of-fact girl,
"I"Is pose Icould go ahead an' git some of
tthe fellers from town ter come out an' help
yyer across. They'll make no end of fun ofyyer, though.""

"Blast the fun!" he cried. "Hurry upaand get me out of this, most anyway."
"Allright. Stay where you are, and I'll

bbc back after a while;" and she boundedaaway like a deer, leaving George Caseyssitting there In the night alone.
MMinutes dragged like hours, and the dark-nness seemed to grow thicker every moment,eexcept when it was penetrated by that un- j
ccanny glow from down below. Then, as he

MRS. WHITLAW REID.

room of the season, to be held May 25,
at which she willpresent many Amer-
ican women, some of whom willbe her
guests.

Naturally, the presentation most Im-
portant to the American colony InLon-
don this season willbe that of Mrs.
Nicholas Longworth, President Roose-
velt's daughter. During their stay in
London, Mr. and Mrs Longworth will
be the guests of the Reids at Dor-
chester House, where the suite oc-
cupied by the ambassador and his
wife will be at tbe disposal of the
Longworths. To add to the attract-
iveness of these rooms, some choice
boudoir furniture has recently ar-
rived from France to lend a fresher
bridal beauty to thei-i.

A certain Congressman from Vir-
ginia has long retained in his employ
a colored man by tbe name of Ezekiel.
One morning the master started for
the Capitol, leaving behind him a letter
he had forgotten. Sometime in tbe
afternoon bje remembered the com
mnnication, and, as it was of some im-
portance, he hastened back home only
to find that the letter was nowhere to
be seen in his library. He had a dis-
tinct recollection that ithad been left
on the table. He summoned Ezekiel
and asked ifhe bad seen it.

"Yassah, yo' lef It on yo' table.'"
"Then where is it now?"
"Imailed it, sah."
"You mailed it! Why, Zeke, Ihad

not put the name and address on the
envelope!"

"Jes' so, sah! Ithought It was one
of dem nonymous communicashuns."

Was a "Xonymoas" letter.

The Newest Wearies Apparel.
The Princess gown occupies the

centre of fashion's stage for spring
and summer, and will doubtless "go
to mill &mi to meeting" during the
coming months. It appears in all
sorts of gowns from the exquisite
creations for evening to the walking
skirt and its accompanying bolero,
but there are those who cannot and
will not wear this style of garment,
and for these there are very pretty
skirts, cut circular, and flaring widely
about the lower edge. These skirts
are constructed from all sorts of ma*
terials, even to the thinnest of sum-
mer fabrics, and ifproperly made they
willnot necessarily give much trouble
by sagging. However, for the skirt
of washing stuff, the gored models are
much more satisfactory and patterns
for these can be obtained with the
modish flare about the bottom.

The vogue of the circular skirt has
led to the fashion for flat skirt trim-
mings. These sometimes take the
form of stitched bands of the material
or silk, while braids of one or several
kinds are often interlaced in design
about the bottom. Another mode of
skirt trimming much used is con-
secutive rows of shaped flounces, one
over-lapping the other and often ending
at each side of the front panel. One
might almost say that the front panel
in unbroken length from waistband to
hem prevails in the majority of gowns.

When bands of the same fabric as
the skirt are put on as trimming they
are usually piped with a contrasting
color; the tunic and flounce being often
suggested by the manner in which
these are applied.

As for coats, the bolero Is in high
feather this year, and figures in all
varieties of wear from the ornamental
to the useful. As an ornament it ap-
pears in the negligee of the morning
as well as upon tbe evening toilette.
The littlelace and embroidered boleros
are to be much worn with soft silk
and summer gowns and will prove
very fetching adjuncts to the toilette.

Every woman and girl will do well
to provide herself with several lin-
gerie waists for nice wear. These
little blouses are very important in
the wardrobe, no matter how meagre
or sumptuous itbe. They can be had
in a great variety of styles and in all
of the sheer summer fabrics. Those
embroidered, or inset with lace, are
very dainty and considered quite suit-
able for any occasion where one needs
to look welL On cool days they can
be worn over a slip of pink, blue or
lavendar and be very pretty i-nd be-
coming. Many of these waists are
made with elbow sleeves but they can
be had with the long sleeve

—
and somi

of the newest imported blouses are
made with sleeves which end in a
long point over the hand.

In materials, no one willgo astray
in purchasing voile and linen for her
spring and summer gowns. There aro
linens of all kinds from the sheer
handkerchief qualities to the fine un-
bleached linens. Then there are soft
cashmeres, raw silks, mohairs and
eoliennes as well as the immortal
serge. White is promised much vogue
for summer, and mixed with black it
is very smart for the new suits.
These suitings are mostly in small
checks, or stripes.

Ranavalo is now forty-four, and, al-
though her complexion inclines to a
dusky shade, she is by no means un-
attractive. She possesses a distinctly
good figure, dresses with much taste,
and wears her clothes with distinction.
She ruled over Madagascar for four-
teen years, and, like the two queens
who preceded her, became the wife of
the Prime Minister. When she began
her reign the country was at war with
France.

Among the members of the ruling
families of the orld, most of whom
have known many sorrows, there are
few figures so pathetic as that of
Ranavalo, the ex-Queen of Madagas-
car, who is now on a visit to Paris,
and who since 1897 has been a queen
without a tnrone, living in Algiers on
the charity somewhat grudgingly
vouchsafed her by the French Govern-
ment.

Exiled Queen Ranavalo.

The chinchillas were formerly found
ingreat numbers in the high ranges of
the Andes, in Bolivia and Chili, tout
owing to the demand for their skins
they have been ruthlessly bunted, in
season and out of season, and the
Chilean Government finds italmost im-
possible to enforce a law which has
been passed for their protection.

The exports from Coquimbo, the
principal port for this trade, amounted
last year to twelve thousand dozen
skins, and the prices paid were almost
double those of the previous year.

The chinchilla, the little rat-likeani-
mal which produces the popular fur, is
in danger of extinction.

Chinchillas Becoming Scarce.

A Pennsylvania named Weeks,
\u25a0with a chronic babit of purloining
watches, Las been given the Time of
bis life by the judge, who sent him
up for ten years.

—
New York Evening

Mail. What is the difference? He is
no friend of Hours.

—
Washington

Post. Wait a Minute. We Second
the motion.

—
Chicago Tribune.

Year! Year! What's all this about
anyway?

—
Wichita Eagle.

This squib has been going the
rounds so long, that it appears to as
a littleDecade.

Joke oa Time.

SHE CAME TO TIIE OTHER SIDE OP THE GULF.
iloggedly as before, and followed hiiu back
toward the camp.
The sun bad gone down, and soon the

long twilight was drawing to a close.
Now and then the howl of a cyote was
beard far out over the hills, and in another
direction the answering note of its mate.
Ihe echo made the whole region take up
the sound, until it seemed that the two
lone travelers must be in the midst of an
entire pack of the creatures.

"Yer may as well let me take the lead."
Bald Two-bits; and not waiting for his
consent, she pushed her way ahead of him.
He had called her a coward, and she would
show him that she was not one.
He willingly took his place behind the

guide, for he felt safer when he knew that
she had taken the responsibility of leading.
He secretly wished that he had taken her
advice and started home sooner, but he
would not admit it to her.
"Yer'll hef ter hustle faster'n thet," she

remarked, "er it'llbe all up with uswnen

drained his eyes to catch Bight of the reß-
cuiug party, he thought with bitter anguish
of the juki-s that would be enjoyed at his
ixpense by the fellows In the camp. He
knew that he had tried to lord itover them,
and now they would have a chance to get
even. He could Imagine Two-bits, as she
ran into the "Last Chance," and In great
hilarity told the boys how she had left
"thet felller from Boston" out on the edge
of a chasm on BurningHills. He could al-
most hear their loud laughter as they pre-
pared to come in search of him.

In the midst of these thoughts he spied
a light In the distance. It wavered, was
Inst, and appeared again. Yes, it was a
lantern, and it was bearing toward him.
Should he shout and show thorn where he
was? No, that would only add pleasure to
their huge joke. He would remain quiet,
even at the risk of having them miss him.

"IfTwo-bits only had sense enough to
tell them some yarn about me getting
hurt, or something of that kind," he said.

Host Blessed ofEmotions.
Oh, toiling hands of mortals! Soon,

soon it seems to you, you must come
forth on some conspicuous hilltop,

and but a littleway further, against the
setting sun, descry the spires of El
Dorado. Little do ye know your own
blessedness, for to travel hopefully is
a better thing than to arrive, and the
true success is to labor.

—
Robert Louis

Stevenson.

TWO BITS
AND A NICKEL

H.WALTERBURR

f Don't Be Fat.
:

My New Obesity Food Quickly Reduces
Your Weight to Normal, Requires

No Starvation Process and It
Absolutely Safe.

TRIM. PACKAGE MAILED FREE.
My new Obesity Food, taken at mealtimecompels perfect assimilation of the food andsends the food nutriment where it belongs
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The Above Illustration Shows the Rsiratktbl* Effort* ofThis Wonderful Obuity Whatjt Hw Dane :
For Others It WillDrJFor You. ; .. \u25a0. ,-,

Itrequires nostarvation process. Yoncan eat
all yon want. Itmakes muscle, bone, sinew,
nerve and brain tissue ont of the excess fat, and
quickly reduces your weight tonormal. Ittakes
off the big stomach and relieves the compressed
condition and enables the heart to act freely
and the lungs to expand naturally and the kid-neys and liver to perform their functions ina
natural manner. You willfeel better th« firstday you trythis wonderful home food. Filloutcoupon herewith and mail to-day. ;.-\u25a0.. \ \u25a0\u25a0>->.-

FREE
This coupon Is eood for one trialpackaeeof

KellpcK's Obesity Food with testimonials from
hundreds who have been greatly reduced, mailed
tree Inplainpackage. Simply OilInyour nameand address ondotted lines below and mail to

F. 1. KELLOtiG, 8169 Kcllot*Bld*.t
Battle Creek, Hleh.
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AllUnparalleled Offer made by the Leading Magazine of the West
Forty-twopieces of American China (semi-porcelain) given FREE fora small club of subscriptions. Six dinner plates, 6pie plates,

6 cups and saucers, 6 fruits, 6 butters, a sugar bowl with lid, a cream pitcher, a steak plate, a vegetable dish and
an olive dish, all of the best ware, decorated in five colors and gold. This is not a cheap -

"premium" set, but just such ware as you would buy at a first-class store.

AND WE PAT ALL THE FREIGHT TO ANT POINT EAST OF DENVER.

ThP HniiQPkppnPr has been established nearly thirty years. It has a circulation of overtup iiuua^ivi^pci 3oo)000 copies a month. It is Ohe of the three leading woman's
magazines of the country. When itmakes an offer you can depend on it.

THE OFFER Send 12 new yearly subscriptions to THE HOUSEKEEPER at 60 cents each and
receive the Cottage Dinner Set, freight paid, as a reward for your trouble. There

is no community where 12 subscriptions cannot be had.
Sample Copies and Agents' Supplies sent on application FREE. Write to-day. You willnever regret it.

Hundreds of ladies who have received one set are \u25a0

—
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working for the second. Ithe housekeeper
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THE HOUSEKEEPER is the best magazine for the family. It

contains serial and snort stories, verse, illustrated articles of gen- |_ Address

era!interest and the best and most helpful household departments.... \u25a0\u25a0»«.»• .«.„ -~ "
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Fillout and mail lkit coupon to-day. Do not May.
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ever put together. Ifevery woman knew THE HOUSEKEEPER we i

—
wouldhave allthe subscribers wewant. Let usget acquainted. THE housekeeper corporation, 5 d^icoupon

We willbear the expense of the Introduction ifyou wulcut oat ." Please enter my
and mail the Coupon Opposite.

"
receiving three copiesIwillsend you 60 cents for the year's sub-

,- . .. ._. _ _ __ _ . scription ifIthink the magazine worth the price. IfIdonot thinkIf you Want an agent's OutfitSend Coupon NO.1aISO. it worthUhe priceIwillwrite you to stop sending it.-Youare then
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No Money Down. £$ B.
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Edison phonograph outlltdirect
fromus to your home on18 hours FUEE TillAir-no money Jon n; no C. O.D.; no formality fromresponsible people— And Ifyou are not glad to keep
the outfit,return at our expense. Otherwise send thecub after FHEE TRIAL or pay at lowest ca»hprice $8.00 A TH (Moa week ormore accord-Ing to priceof outfit.) payment* at positively
lowest cash price*eatoMlahedby Mr.Edison himself!
BnKmba^jxmpavtta nothingunless aatiifleit after
free trial. ..Write at once for free Edison catalog*.
6«fitßvn.Bab.«B, Mrr..Gdf*n]PhonogranbDlflML
119-160 Michigan Are.,DeptWoO GtaMvJT .
Free to phonograph owners— , sOZm™" "A^ \u25a0latest Edison record catalo^.^/3tSn»ll bfim.

PALISADE PATTERNS.
$fh|i\ ADELIGHTFUL MORNIN*

1/ ITO, (£||pjsqfp Ifa dainty material be used, the moralnaj
III\\ '•\u25a0 gown is one instance where "simplicity isfl

:lulIl\ »»X^f grace." Thegown shown is developed inapfttfl
\u25a0™ I, \ Xv . tilyflowered dimity with trimming bands on

yf^SSSjji^pOjSgpk plain color. These simulate a shallow yoke about
/Slo^Mw-MWfWf\ the neck and add greatly to its'.attractivelleu.

IT /aAY '\\ II The elbow Bleeve is finished witha narrow
e*fp?;'/iml?"'^'

'
% \k band and twobias ruffles. The back ofthe gown

U&jZtAEv,if •f{I is fitted while the front hangs fromtheshoulder
&MR I

'i'lfiljWsL and. is girdled at the waist by abroad crashed
7 Kk"^s'ffss&& ribbon. The design is easily carried out MMl&i*mm*fc?\\*?t,.~ home and suitable toany seasonable fabric. In

jgS ;Sfc>-Jia *HP^ \\W4/iy themedium size 8yards of 83-inch material ax»
c£g* |w imijcr=y 6fl&-Sizes,BatoCinctes-busttaea«»t.

'lr-n\ j/n1\ - palisade PATTERN co.,
M / »' I jfiP»fIV:\ . ITBattery Place, New York City.:-§ l\u25a0\u25a0l''\u25a0'\u25a0 &'£s'"§'\u25a0* i"^::A Por *cents enclosed.please Mad pattern

M'-'M :ff ''"/// In No.64l6tothefoUowtog«ddreMi

/S[jr]s i lif - \\\\ SIZE. •••••••#.....„,....,..„„„„„«„«,»

1 VMM fin ' II' II\u25a0 \ """•"''""•"iiumimmiiimiikhmihiim

iiiIIIk li^ address "-" i iii.nii.irii
-^^^^^^j^gg^^*^- v/ii.» asaaiAlfi. •••»•>

';
, Number 641& "'""""?'"'.'"""*""""".''

': PRICE, toCENTS EACH. ~...M«.^««.«...«


