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CHAPTER XVIII.

Interviewing Wllloughby.
Coolly, yet without In the least

comprehending how beat to proceed,
Keith drew toward him the only chair
In tbo room, and sat down. Miss
Hope.more widely known as Christi«
Maclalre.had claimed this drunken
lad as her brother, but, according to
Hawley, he had vehemently denied
any such relationship. Yet there must
be Bom» previous association between
the two, and what this was the plains*
man proposed to discover. The p:.»te¬
lera, was how beat to cause the fellow
to talk frankly.oould he be reached
more easily by reference to the girl
or the gambler? Keith studying the
sullen, obstinate face confronting
him, with lnstinetlve antagonism over
his intrualon, awlftly determined on
the girl

"It was not very nice of me to come
in on you this way," he began, apolo¬
getically, "but you see I happened to
know your Bister."
"My alsterT Oh, I tease not!"
"Yes, but I do." throwing a eon»

fldence into bis tace he was far from
feeling, "MUs Hope and I are friends."
The boy sprang to his feet, his face

flushed.
"Oh. yeu mean Hope? Do you know

hart Say, I thought you were giving
me that old gag about Christie
Maclalre."

"Certainly not; who Is she?"
"That's mere than I know; fellow

oame to me at Carson, and said he'd
met my sister on a stage west of To
peka. I knew he was Iyin', because
she's home over In Missouri. Finally,
I got it out of bim that she claimed to
be my sister. btX her name was
Maclalre. \Yhy, I don't even know
her. and what da you suppos«» she
aver picked me out for her brother
for?"
He was plainly puzzled, and perfect¬

ly convinced it was all a mistake.
That his t-lstor might have left home
since he «lid. and drifted West under
an assumed name, apparently never
occurred to him as possible. To Keith
this was the explanation, and nothing
could be more aatural, considering
her work, yet he did not feel UkO,
chattering the lad's loyalty. Faith la
the sister might yet save hipj.
"Perhaps the fellow who told you,**

he hazarded blindly, speaking the first
thought wAleh came to his mind, "had
some reason to desire to make you
think this Maclalre girl waa your sis¬
ter."
The suggestion caused him to laug*

at first; then his face suddenly t-ob-
ejed, as though a new thought had oo-
çurred to lilm.
"Damn m«, no, It couldn't be that,"*

he exclaimed, one hand pressing his
head. "He couldn't be workin' ne)
trick of that kind on me."
"Whom do you mean?"
"A fellow named Hawley," evasive¬

ly. "The man who claimed to have
met my alster."
"'Black Bart' HawleyT"
The boy lifted his head aealn. his

eyes filled with suspicion.
"Yes, If you nr.iM know; he's a

gambler all right, but he's stuck to
me when I was «town and out You
know him?"

"Just a little," carelessly; "hut what
.ort of a trick could he he working
trying to make you acknowledge
Christie Maclalre as your alster?"
Wllloughby did not answer, shifting

uneasily about on the bed. Keith
waited, and at last the boy blurted
out:

"Oh, It wasn't nothing much. I told
him something when I was drunk
once, that I thought maybe might
have stuck to him. Odd he should
make that mistake, top, for t showed
him Hope's plcturà- Bart's a sehemer.
and I didn't know but what he might
have figured out a trick, though 1
don't see how he could. It wasn't no
more than a pipe dream, I reckon
Where did you meet Hope? Baok in
Missouri?"
One thing waa clearly evident.the

boy's faith In his sister. If he was
to be rightly Influenced, and led back
to her, he must have no suspicion
aroused that her Ufe waa any differ¬
ent from what It had been before he
left home. Besides If Keith hoped to
gain any Inkling of what Hawley's
purpose could be, he must win the
confidence of WJlloughby. This could
not be done by telling blm of Hope's
present life. These considerations
flashed through his mind, and as swift¬
ly determined his answer.

"e")h, I've known her some time. Not
long ago I did her a service for which
she la grateful. Did you know she
was out In this country searching for
you?"
"Out bore? In Kansas?"
"Sure; that Isn't much of a trip

for a spirited girl. She got it In fcer
bead from your letters that you were
In trouble, and set out to find you
and hilr.g you home. She didn't tell
me this, but that Is the way I heard it.
It waa for her sake I came In here
Why not go to her, Wllloughby, and
then both of you return to Missouri?"
The sullenneas had gone out of the

hoy's face; he looked tired, discour-
aged.
"Where la Hope?" he asked.
"Fort Larned, I suppose. She went

to (arson City first."
"Well, that settles it," shaking his

head. "You don't suppose I could go
biowsln* 'round Larned, and not get
snapped up, do you? They don't chase
deserters very far out here, but tbat'i
the post I skipped from, and they'd
Jug me all right. Besides, I'm damned
If I'll go hack until I get a stake. 1
want to seo a follow first."
"What fellow?"
"Well, it'a Hawley. If you want to

know so \/sA.Me 9¿MMlJlSVld «eme

Sere ana wait fôr"him~he'd put m» on
to a good thing."
The boy fidgeted along the edge erf

the b«»d, evidently half ashamed or
himself, yet obstinate and unyielding.
Keith sat watching his face, unable to
evolve any means of changing hi» ûe-
cisión. Hawley'» influence Juat at
present was greater than Hope'», be¬
muse the lad naturally felt ashamed
'o go slinking home penniless and de-
frn.ted. His pride held him to Hawley.
and his faith that the man would re¬
deem his promise. Keith understood
all this readily enough, and compre-
bend« d also that If "Black Bart" had
»ny use for the boy It would be for
6oaie criminal purpose. What was ItT
Was there a deeply laid plot back or
»11 these preparations Involving both
Wllloughby and his Bister? What
vaa It Hawley was scheming about »o
carefully, holding this boy deserter
In one hand, while he reached out th«
other after Christie Maclafre? Surely,
the man was not working blindly; he
must havo a purpose in view. WU-
lougbby had acknowledged he had told
the fellow something once when he
was drunk.about his family history,
no doubt, for he had shown him
Hope's picture. What that family
secret was Keith had no means of
guessing, but Hawlsy, the moment h«
saw the face on the cardboard, had
.vldently recognised Christie MaclaJre
.had thought of some way In which
what he now knew could be turned
to advantage. The few scattered facts
whleh Keith had collected all seemed
to point 10 such a conclusion.Hawley
had sent the boy to Sheridan, where
he would be out of sight, with orders
to wait for him there, and the prom¬ise of a "stake" to keep him quiet-Then he had gone to Independence
and Topeka seeking after Christie
Maclalre. Evidently he meant to ke« pthe two apart untl! he had gainedfrom each whatever it was he
sought. But what could that beT
What family secret could Wllloughby
bav* blurted out In his cups, which
bad so stimulated the gambler'» wits7
Two things combined to cause

Keith to determine be would unoover
this rascality.his de»ire to repayHawley, and his Interest In the girl
rescued on the Salt Fork. This gossa-
ni«-r web of Intrigue Into which he had
»tumbled unwittingly was nothing to
htm personally: had It not involved
both Hawley and Miss Hope, he would
have left It unsolved without another
tb«<<:pht. But under the circumstances
tt became hi» own battle. There was
a crime here.hidden as yet, and
probably not consummated.Involving
wrong, perhaps disgrace, to the young
girl. He bad rescued her once from
out the clutches of this man. and he
had no Intention of deserting ber now.
Whatever her life* might be. »he was
eortaluly an Innocent, victim In this
«jaso, deserving hi» protection. The
memory came to him of her face up¬
turned toward him In that little room
of the Occidental, her eyes tear-
dlmmed, her lips asking him to come
back to her again. He could not be¬
lieve her a bad woman, and his lips
«impressed, bis eyes darkened, with
fixed determination. He would dig
Into this until he uncovered tbe trcth;
be would And out what dirty trick
"Plack Bart" was up to.
As he thought thi» out, not swiftly

a» recorded, but »lowly, dclfberatery,
piecing tho bit» together within his
mind, blindly feeling his way to a
final conelurlqp, the boy had sunk
back upon the bed, overcome with
liquor, and fallen asleep. Keith
stepped over, and looked down upon
him In the dim light. He could recog
nil* something of her features In the
upturned face, and his eye» softened.
There was no use seeking again to
arouse him; even hid h6 been «ober,
he would not hav.» talked freely.
Keith liiu-.l the dangling feet Into a
more comfortable position, turo«sd the
lamp lower, w«nt out, and latched the
door. Two men were tramping heavi¬
ly up the stairs, and they turned Into
tbe hall at the very moment he dl»
appeared within his own room. He
still retained his grasp upon tbe latch,
when a voice outside asked:
"What number did you »ay, BUI.

29?"
Keith straightened up as though

suddenly pricked by a knife; he could
never forget that voice.it was Haw¬
ley's.

CHAPTER XIX.

A Glimpse at Conspiracy.
Leaning against the inside of hi»

own door, startled by the rapid
sequence ~of events, Keith was able,
from different sounds reaching him, to
mentally picture most of what oc¬
curred In the next room. He heard
Bill »ink down into the convenient
chair, and drink from the bottle, while
the gambler apparently advanced to¬
ward tbe bed, where he stood looking
down on It» unconscious occupant.
"The fool 1» dead drunk," he de¬

clared disgustedly. "We can't do any¬
thing with him tonight."

"I say.throw bucket water over
him," hiccoughed the other genially,
"»Her» sobers mo off."
Hawley made no response, evidently

finding a seat on ono end of tho wash-
stand.
"Hardly worth while; Scott," he re¬

turned finally. "Perhaps I better have
eomo understanding with Christie,
anyhow, bcioro I pump the boy any
further. If we can once get her work¬
ing with us, Wiliougtiby won't have
much hand In the play.we »han't
need blm. Thought I told you to keep
»ober T"
"Am sober," solemnly, "ain't had

but six drinks; Just nat'rly tirad out."
"Oh, Indeed; well, such a room a»

this would drive aay man to drink.

Bid you get* what T seal you "here
after?"

"I sure did, Bari." r»d Keith heard
the fe'lo« get to his te
"Here's the picture, an' some letters.
I didn't take only v. hat he had In the
grip"
Hawley shuftleil over In

his hands appeeri » *t»rtMr rcaetlag
them with some dl tlculty ih th« dim
light.
"Nothing thero to g!v>» us any help."

1 .:¦'.¦: iiMy. "moatly
.«s far as I can se«». Damn the

light; a glow worm would bo better."
I'hero was a pause; then be slapped
his leg. "However, It's clear they live
In Springfield, Missouri, and this pho-

"Let Upl Damn Yer! Ha Callad Him¬
self Jack Keith."

tograph la a peach. Just look here,
Bill! What did I tell you? Ain't
Christie a dead ringe»- for this girl?"
"You bet she is, Bart," admitted the

other In maudlin admiration, "only, I
reckon, maybe some older."

"Well, she ought to be accordln' to
Willoughby'6 story, an' them papers
bear him out all right, so I reckon
he's told It straight.this Phyllis
would be twenty six now, arid that's
Just about what (.'bristle is. It wouldn't
have fit better if we had made It on
purpose. If the girl v 111 only play
up to the part we won't need any otil¬
ar evidence.her faco would be
enough."

Keith could hear tbe beating of his
own heart lu the silence that follow¬
ed. Here waa a new thought, a new
understanding, a complete now turn
to affairs. Christie Maclalre, then,
waa not Willoughby's sister Hope. The
girl ho rescued on the desert.the
girl with the pleading brown eyes,
and the soft blur of the South on her
lips.was not the music hall sluger.
Ho could hardly grasp the truth at
first, It antagonized eo sharply with
all he had previously believed. Yet,
If this were true his own duty became
clearer than ever; aye, and would be
more willingly performed. But what
did Hawley know? Did he already
realize that the girl he had first met
on the stage coach, and later Inveigled
Into tbe desert, waa Hope, and not the
muslo hall artist? He, of course, fully
believed her to be Christie Maclalre
at that time, but something might
have occurred since to change that be¬
lief. Anyhow, the mas waa not now
aeeklng Hope, but the other. Appar¬
ently the latter was e'th.r
here In Sheridan or expected so« re
And exactly what was it the garni li
desired this Maolaire woman to do:
This was the Important matter, and
for Its solution Keith possessed uit-i«
ly a few hlntt", a few vague suggestions.
She was expected to represent herself
aa Phyllis.Phyllis who? Some Phyl¬
lis surely whose physical resemblance
to Hope must be sufficiently marked
to be at once noticeable. Wllloughby
had evidently revealed to Hawley
some hidden family secret, having
money involved, no doubt, and in
which the discovery of this mysteri¬
ous Phyllis figured. She might, per¬
haps, be a sister, or half-sister, who
had disappeared, and remained Ignor¬
ant as to any Inheritance. Hope's
picture shown by tbe bo;', and re¬
minding Hawley at once of Christie
Maclalre, had been the basla of tho
whole plot Exactly what tho details
of that plot might be Keith could not
figure out, but one thing was reason¬
ably certain.it was proposed to de¬
fraud Hope. And who in the very
truth was Hope? It auddenly occurred
to him as a remarkably strange fact
that he possessed not the slightest
Inkling as to the girl's name. Her
brother had assumed to be called Wll¬
loughby when ho enlisted in the army,
and his companions continued to call
him this. If he could interview the
girl uow for only five minutes he
should be able probably to straighten
out tbe whole Intricate tangle. But
where was she? Would she have re¬
mained until this time at Fort Lamed
with Kate Murphy?
There was a noise of movement lu

the next room. Apparently as Hawley
arose carelessly from hi« edge of the
washstaud he had dislodged the glass,
which fell shivering on the floor. Scott
swore audibly at the loss.

"Shut up. Bill," snapped the gam¬
bler. Irritated, "you've got tho bottle
left. I'm going; there's nothing for
any of ua to do now, until after I see
Christie. You remain hereI Do you
understand?.remain here. Damn me,
if that drunken fool isn't waking up."
There was a rattling of the rickety

bed, and then the sound of Willough¬
by's voice, thick from liquor.
"Almighty glad to ace you, Bart.

am, indeed. Want money.BUI an' I
both want moneys.can't drink with¬
out money.can't eat without money.
shay, when you goin" stake us?"

"I'll see you again In the morning,
Fred," returned the other briefly. "Oo
on back to sleep."

"Will when I git sood an' ready.
go sleep, stay wake, Jtist as I please.
don't care damn what yor do.got
new frien' now."
"A now friend? Who?" Hawley

spoke with aroured Interest.
"Oh, he's all right.he's mighty fine

fellow.come In wlsout In.Invita¬
tion.called her Hop«.you fool, Bart
Hawley, think my sitter Chrlatle.
Christie.damflno the name».my sla¬
ter, Hope.don't want yer money.
my.my now friend, he'll stake me.
ha knows tVLßietop.¥oj*e*hM
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"The ganiTHer graspe<T~tne speaker,
shaking him Into some slight sem¬
blance of sobriety.
"Now, look here, Wllloughby, I want

the truth, and mean to have It," he In¬
sisted. "Has some one been in here
whiie Scott was gone?"

"Sure.didn't I Just t»U yer?.friend o' Hope'»."
"Who was heT Speak up I I want

the name!"
There was a faint gurgling sound,

as though the gambler's vice-like fir,
gers were at tbe boy's throat; a »light
struggle, and then the choked voice
gasped out:

"Let up! damn yer! He called him¬
self Jack Keith."
The dead silence which ensued wa»

broken only by heavy breathing. Then
Scott swore, bringing his fist dowu
with a crash on tbe wasbstand.
"That rather stump» yer, don't It.

Bart? Well, it don't me. I tell yerit's Just as I said from tho first. It
was Keith an' that nigger what
Jumped ye In the cabin. They was
hldin' there when we rode In. He
Just nafrly pumped the gal, au' new
he's up here trallln' you. Blame it all.
it makes me laugh."

"I don't see what you see to laugh
at_ This Keith Isn't an easy man to
play with, let me tell you. He may
have got on to our game."

"Oh, holl, Bart, don't lose your
nerve. He can't do anything, because
we've got tbe tinder holt. He's a fugi¬
tive: all we got to do is locate him,
an' haue him flung back inter Jail.¦
there's murder an' hoss-steallng agin
him."
Hawley seemed to be thinking

swiftly, while bis companion took an¬
other drink.

"Well, pard, ain't that so?"
"No, that trick won't work, Scott.

We could do it easily enough if we
were down In Carson, where the boys
would help us out. Tbe trouble up
mere Is that 'Wild Bill' Hickock is
Marshal of Sheridan, and ho and I
never did bitch. Beside,!, Keith WM
on« of his deputies down at DodgestWO
years ago.you remember when Dutch
Charlie's placo was cleaned out? Weil.
Hickock and Keith did that Job all
alone, and 'Wild Bill' isn't going back
on that kind of a pal, is he? I tell
you we've got to fight this affair
alone, and on the quiet. Maybe th>-
fellow don't know much yet, but he s
sure on tho trail, or elsa he wouldn't
have been in bei» talking to Wlllough¬
by. We've got to get him. Scott, some¬
how. Lord, man, there's a clean mil¬
lion dollars waiting for us In this deai.
nnd I'm ready to fight for it. But I'm
damned sleepy, and I'm going to bed
You locate Keith tomorrow, and thei!
when you're sober, we'll flgute «.ut
how we can get to him best; I've go'
to set Christi» right. Good-night
Bill."
He went out Into the hall anil

down the creaking stair», the man he

d*y
c<-:.(.;:i!.

Scott «liii »i hap»ha«! already flUiei
M Li» chair, and ! llj K iltfe i
his own room an»! ¡ay down. The riln
outside continued unabated, but th»
man's Intense woartnea» ovorciiu.- it
all. and he fell »sleep, his lui <iuj
sclou» thought a memory of Hope.

(To Bo Continued.)

FRANCE MAY EXPEL WITCHES
«government I» After Worker» et

Mnglo V.'ho Fatten on Credulity
of the Peasant».

M. Oruppi, a» minister of Justice, t»
Jiard at work attempting to crush th»
practice of sorcery In France. This
seems a curious necessity In tho
twentieth century, but It 1» a very
real necessity for all that. French
people, like all LaUns, are very super-
trtitious, and a.''*iough most people la
tbe towns laugh at tbe thought read¬
er» and the re*t of the tribe eve»
while tbey go to consult them, th»
wise woman, tbe witch and worker»
of magic, black and white, exist in
.th« country and practice tholr arts
with Impunity, to thsir own satisfac¬
tion and occasionally to that of their
TloOma
A case In a village In Normandy

may be reoalled. a short while ago,
where an old woman died of fright
because she had been "bewitched."
She had refused to give or sell th»
witch some egg» because she wanted
tbem herself. Tbe witch made signs
at her and told her she was strick«»
dumb. The old woman proved con-
clueively till the witch went away
that »he was not dumb just yet at all
.vents, but that evening »bo scalded
h»r tongue badly with her soup; it
swelled a little, and she could not
»peak distinctly. This frightened her
so (she was a woman of 80 and illit¬
erate) that she took to ber bed. had
e stroke of paralysis and died a few
day» afterward.

At Morlaix last week a worker of
white magic killed a girl of 18 a«
surely As though he had shot her
through the head. She suffered from
bronchitis. To cure her the "wizard"
ordered her to go barefoot to th«
cemetery, collect »orne earth from a
newly-made grave, f'rlp herself com¬
pletely, »nd after finding a spider to
walk homo with the grave earth la
one hand and tie spider In the <v fi¬
er. She was then to bury them out¬
side her garden gat« and to cut her
finger nails and toe nail» with a pairof rusty scisUor» before »be re-enter¬
ed the house. The girl followed th«
prescription carefully, and, being 111
before »he followed it, »he not un-
naturally caught another cold anddied.Part» Lvv«r to th» L*ndo»

IT.>«ÍEN
CABINET

are no birds
year's n«»st ;In lest yoar's craam tr.or.; aro no Dice*No vain l-t'kgreris disturb my hr.astFor aught that in the future Ufa:And In*t year's birds and la»t year*ltees

H»vo passed the reach of tear» andsighs.
¦:> Burdotte.

DONTS FOR THE BABY.

Don't dance him on your knees untilhis little brain Is addled.
Don't pin him Into tight bends and

clothe« and then wonder why he cries.
Don't forget that three hundred thou¬sand babies die each year before theyare a year old. In our own UnitedStates.
Don't forget what tho baby need«and not what you would like to dofor him.
Don't lack courage to forbid protala»

ououa kissing of your baby.
Don't forgot to feed him regularly.
Don't forget that lie noexis niuoh

sleep and much letting alone, lota offresh air and sunshine, as doe« an**
young plant

HOUSEHOLD HINTS.

An excellent way of cleaning lampchimneys is to hold them over th«
apout of the tea kettle full of boilingwater until they become well steam¬
ed, then polish with a clean, drycloth.
The «terns may be quickly remove

from currants by sprinkling them
with a little flour and then rubbingthem between the hands. This tnkos
much leana time than picking them
over, and Is quito as effective.
Try using an old paint brush to put

.a atove blacking.
Think every day of beautiful things,for if you don't you will soon

that there are no beautiful things to
think of.
No matter how houso work presses,

now how much sewir.tr there Is to do.It will pay to take a little timo oach
day. If possible at least two or thrco
titiles each week, to got out doors and
enjoy the beauty of nature, to draw
In deep breaths of pure, sweet uir, so
that the body and spirit may b.» ro
freshed. Work will go lietter. bo that
It pays Reren if tiling* were not «lone
a woman owes it to herself to pay
some regard to hor finer nature. Her
family will appréciât«» her tho moro
.bo eralnea herself. There are home
dutlea and duties which belong to h*r-
.elf, and she who honora both la the
all around useful, happy woman.

Veneered Furniture.
Tn these days of the veneered for-¦»ituro. when the buyer chooses onlythat piece of quartered *t>ak thatshows the most flake lu the cut, It iswell to make It a point to never allowWater or liquid long to remain on thesurfaces, this especially of tables, fortt is liable to roach th« glue beneaththia paper-like surface, and latarWhen drying out make It lift andbulge, to repair which only an expertla capable Dampness can easilyreach It almost unknowingly by plaoing on It a vase or Jar whioh has Intt some cool aubstanco that mightmake moisture collect on the outer.Id« and leak to the table top. ThisShould he guarded against, as varnish*

ed surfaces become opaque and this
more often than the veneer bulging,Which happening 1« verily « calamity.

HOW TO INDUCE SLEEP
AVOID ALL OPIATES AND OTHttB

FORMS OF "DOP».**

Light Me«) Followed by Moderate
Exercise, Well Aired Room and
Warm Fact Ue»*>ally Will Bring

Peaceful Slumber.

There arc sound hygienic mathoda
fey whleb sleep may be induced. In-
«surtióos into the realms of patent
aedioinea, opiates, and all aorts of
¦lumber elixirs which are «rummeo u*>
as "flop«." should be avoided. But
the moral of this lesson has heen
pointed orvcr and over, yet Uttl« bava
been soM about natural methods of
wooing sle-ap. Under this head doc«
not come the various mc.tal contriv¬
ances such as "«-onntlng sheep" or res¬
elling the multiplication table.
Oxygen is a« accessary to th« body«sells during the hours of sleep as at

any other time. Perhaps in the case
of children It ia even more nec«»saary.Tor them sleep means the time of
«naholism, growth and repair. Th«Old prejudice against open wtndereri
«till exists, in spf . of the oampaignsOf education in . newspapers andIn the schools. Dust In th« room«,
an Imaginary draft, the fear of cc da.
irnnd many other stupid reasons are
advanced in excuse of this pcmloioeu
Prejudice.
Tbe organs of th« body also shouldhe considered, and no excessive work

ahould be given the heart or digestiva
organs before retiring to rest. Highpillow« lead to an Increase In th«heart's force at a time when the
heart should have the lightest work.
Pillows that are toe low may causeheadaches and even sleeplessness,through c « execs« of blood being Inthe brain. Heavy late suppers ar«
CDwiae, but a light meal, followed to*
auch moderate exercise aa a shortWalk, Is generally conducive to soi.art
.leep. The light meal «uses a
withdrawal of blood from tho beadltuto the stomach area and the b^dygenerally. The body la therefor«
«armed, and this Is Important.
Cold extremities, particularly coldlfeet, cause sensory stimulations.Which produce sleeplessness, oftentor hours People who suffer in this)way should take means to kvep thetffeet warm artificially by using sleep¬ing socks, or supper baths, or by th«

use of hot water bottles, and bySleeping between blankets.
It Is, of cours«', fatal to so n<JSleep to iro to bed "with anything onthe mind." In these sensational and,pleasur«»-ioTing daya we often re'frcto rest after receiving a long carleaof vivid sensations which often >i>

count tor hours of sleepless tossing.Sometimes this may be relieved bya gentle friction of tho head with amedium hard brush
Wo cannot hope to always drlv«away the disturbing sensory lm-pulse«, for. built as man Is. Joy, «uf-ferlng, grltrf. responsibility and worry(last, but by no means least), mustfind their place in his Ufe at com«time or other. Life without thesewould be at best a mere existence,and so we must pay the bill at suchtimes And even then fatigue m ist

cause sleep ere long
It may be wise not to he too par¬ticular about noise« when little chil¬dren are a.leep. At some future tlm« .

they muy bo thankful for learning tosleep while a certain amount of noiseIs goolng on. For Instan, e. ther.» lano reason why they should ne>t be ac¬customed to sleep while a piano tabeing played in another room iu th«house..Spokane Spokesman-Review.

The "hoop skirt" sleeve Is said to bethe latest perpetration in feminine
wear. Any change from tho hobbleKklrt will bo welcomed.

AT HALF PRICE j
The best campaign ofier yet. An Jexcellent daily, weekly and a farm f

monthly, at half price.
Time3s-Star, one year, daily. $.3.00
Tazewell Republican, one year, weekly $1.00Farm Press, one year, once a mouth, .50
A Beautiful Calendar. _.50

$5.00
ALL FOR $2.50

The Cincinnati Times-Star is one of the very fbest Republican papers in tbe country ai-d will be
especially valuable during the coming campaign to fkeep you in touch..with events in the Middie and
Western states.

Send your subscription today enclosing $'2.50. I

TAZEWELL REPUBLICAN J
TAZEWELL, VIRGINIA

»4

F. B. Greenawalt & Co.,
Deaiera in and Manafactnrersof

613 sad
MONUMENTS -TOMBSTONES

Iron Fencingand all kinds ofCeme¬
tery work done in the neatest style.

iSMltfACTlQI 6UARANTEED. Wytheviiie. V«.


