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AFALE OF THE PLAINS

"WHERM WILDERNESS Was King' EreBre
lsTranions By Dearnews Mewviay -

DER

/)

RANDALL PARRISH--
Hoa O My Lapy OF THE SouTH'

DI sou get what T sent you here
ufter?

“1 sure did, Bari," nnd Kelth heard
the fellow get to hls feor unstesillly
“Here's the plcture, an' some lotrers.
1 dido’t take only what he had in the
grip.”

Hawloy shuMed the letters over In |

his hands. apparen 'y hastily reading
them with some difculty Ih the dim

! Hght.

“Nothing there to give us any help” |

arknow}

he dged relnctantly, “montly
ndvice as far as | can see. Damn the

light; a glow worm would be better.” |

| Fhere was a pause; then be slapped |
“However, it's cloar they live |

his leg.
in Springfield, Missourl, and this pho

CHAPTER XVIil.

Interviewing Willoughby.

Coolly, yet without In the Ilenst
comprehending how best to proceed,
Kelth drew toward him the only chalr
in the rpoom, and sat down Miss
Hope—more widely known as Christie
Maclalre—had olalmed this drunken
Ind as her brother, but, according to
Hawley, he had vehemently denied
any such relationship. Yet there must
be some previous assoctation between
the two, and what this was the plains
man proposed to discover. The probe
lem was how best to cause the fellow
to talk frankly—oould he be reached
maore easily by reference to the girl
or the gambler? Keith studying the '
sullen, obstinate face confronting |
bim, with Instingtive antagonlam over
his intrusion, swiftly determined on
the girl

“It was not very nice of me to coma
In on you this way,” he began, apalo-
getlcally, “but you see 1 happened to
know your slster.”

“My mlster? Oh, I gucss not!™

"Yes, but I do," throwing a oone
fidence Into his tene he was far from
fecling, "Miss Hope and I are friends.™

The boy sprang to his fect, his face
flushed. |

“Oh. yeu mean Hope? Do you know
Ber? Bay, I thought you were giving
me that old gag about Christle
Maclalre." |

"Certalnly not; who Is she?” |

“That's mere than 1 know; fellow
came to me at Carson, nnd sald he'd
met my sister on a stage west of To
peka. | knew he was lyin', becaunse
she’s home over In Missourl. Finally,
1 got it cut of him that she clalmed 14
be my aister, but her name was
Maclalre. Why, 1 don't even know |
Ber, and what de you supposc she
ever picked me out for her brother
for?

He was plainly puzzled, and perfects
Iy convinced it was all a mistake.
That his elster might have lelt homae
since he did, and drifted West under
an assumed pams, apparently never
pecurred to him as possible. To Kelt
this was the explanation, and nothin
could be more matural, considering
her work, yet he did not feel ilke |
shattering the lad's loyalty, Falth in
the sister might yet save him.

“Perhaps the fellow who told you,” |
he hazarded blindly, speaking the first |
thought which came to his mind, “had
#ome reason to desire to muke you
think this Maclaire girl was your sis-
ter,”

The sugzestion eaused him to laugh
at first; then his face suddenly sob-
eped, as though A mew thought had oo
curred to him. =

*Pamn me, no, it couidn't be that™
he exclaimed, one hand pressing hig
head. “He epuldn't bs warkin' po
trick of that kind on me.™

“Whom do you mean?"

“A fellow named Hawler," evasive
ly. “The man who claimed to have
met my sister.”

“‘Black Bart' Hawley™

The boy lfted his head agaln, his

eyes filledl with susplelon.
« “Yes, U ‘you must know: he's a
gambler all right, but he’s stuck to
oie when I was down and out You
konow him?"

“Just g lttle" carelessly; “put what
sort of a triek gould he working
trylng to make you scknowledge
Christie Maclaire as your sister?”

Willoughby did mot answer, shifting
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Iy about eon the bed. Keith
walted, 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
bave stuck to him. 044 he should
meke that mistake, too, for I showed
him Hope's pleturg. Bart’s a sehemer
and 1 didn't know but what he might
have figured out a trigk, though |
don't ges how he could. It wasn't no
more than a pipe dream, I reckon
Where did you meet Hopa? Baock in
Missourl?

One thing was clearly evident—the
boy's falth fn his sister. If he was
to be rightly influenced, and led back
to her, he must have no suspicion
sroused that her lfe was any differ
ent from what It had been befors he
left home. Besidea If Kelth hoped to
giin any inkling of what Hawley's
purpose could be, he must win the
confidence’ of Willoughby. This eould
pot be done by telling him of Hope's
present  life. These considerations
flashed through his mind, and as ewiit-
Iy determined his answer.

"Oh, I've known her some time. Not
long ago T did her a service for which
sahe is grateful. Did you know ghe
wans out in this eountry searching for

PT

“Out bhere? In Kansas?

“Sure; that ism't much of a trip
for a spirited girl, She got it in her
bend from your letters that you were
In trouble, and set out to find you
and bricg you home., She dido’t tell
me this, but that {s the way I heard It
It wua for ber sake 1 came In here
Why not go to her, Willoughby, and
then both af you return tp Missouri?”

The sullenness had gone out of the
Plp.v's face; he looked tired, discour-
Bged

"Where Is Hope?" he asked.

“Fort Larned, 1 suppose, She went
to Carson City first.”

“"Well, that setties i1, shaking his
bead. “You don’t suppose I could go
browsin' ‘round Larned, snd not get
snapped up, do you? They don’t chase
deserters very far out here, but that's
they'd

j bended also that if “Dlack Bart” had
| Was there r dooply lald plot back of

| was it Hawley was scheming about »o

| loughby had meknowledged he had told

WCopyright. A C MreClure & Co.. 130)

Bore and walt Tor him he'd put me on |

| to a good thing.™

The boy fidgeted slong the edgs of |

'the bed, etidently half ashamed of

himself, yet obslnate and unylelding.
Kelith sat watehing his face, unable to
evolve mny means of changing his de
clilon. Hawley's Influence fust at
present was grenter than Hope's, be |
cause the lad naturally felt ashamed |
‘o gv slinking home penniless and ds
feated. His pride held him to Hawley, |
and his falth that the man would re- |
deem his promise. Kelth understood |
all this readlly enough, and compra-

any use for the boy it would be for
gome criminal purpose. What was it7?

®ll theso preparations Involving beth
Willoughby and his slster? What

earefully, holdlng this boy deserter
in one hand, while he reached out the
other after Christle Maclaire? Surely,
the man was not working biindly: he
must have n purpose In view. Wil

the fellow something once when he
wan drunk—about his family history,
no doubt, for he had shown him
Hope's pleture. What that family
secret was Kelth had no mosns of
guesslng, but Hawley, the moment be
suw the face on the cardboard, had
evidently recogulsed Chrlstle Maclalre
—had thought of some way In which
what he now knew could be turned
to advantage. The few sonttored facts
whieh Keith had collected all seemed
to polot io such & concluslon—Hawley
bad senmt the boy to Sheridan, where
he would bp out of sight, with orders
to walt for him there, and the Prom-
ise of a “stake” to keep him quiet
Then he bad gone 1o independence
and Topekn seeking after Christie
Maclalre. Evidently he meant to kevp

the two apart unt!l he had galoed
from each whatever It was he
eought, But what could that be?

What family secret could Willoughby
hove blurted out in his cups, which
bad so stimuleted the gambler's wita?

Two things combined to cause
Kelth to determine be would uncover
this rascallty—hls deslre to repay
Huwley, and his Interest in the Eirl
rescued on the Balt Fork. This gossa-
mer web of Intrigue into which he had
stumbled unwittingly was nothing to
Bim personally; had it not involved
both Hawloy and Miss Hope, he would
bave left It unsolved without another
thought. Dut under the elrcumstances
it became his own battle. There was
& corime here—bhldden as yet, and
probably mot evnsummated—involving
wrong, perbaps disgruce, to the young
#irl. He had rescued her once from
out the clutchos of this man, snd he
bad no Intention of deserting her now.
Whatever her Ilfe might be, she was
eortalnly an inpocent viot!in in this
enso, deeerving his pratection. The
memory came to him of her fmece up-
turned toward him in that little room
of the Occldents), her eyes tear
dimmed, her lips asking him to come
back to her again. He could not' be
Heve her n bad woman, and his lips
compressed, hin eyes darkenod, with
fixed determination. He would dig
into this until he uncovered the trath;
ba would find out what dirty trieck
*Black Bart" was up to.

As he thought this out, not swiftly

aa recorded, but slowly, delfberately,
plecing the bits together within his
mind, blndly feeling his way to a
final conclurlgp, the boy had sunk
back upon the bed, overcome with
ltquor, and fallen aslesp. Kelth
stépped over, and looked down upoun
him in the dim light. He could recog-
niza something of ber fentures in the
upturned face, and his eves softened.
There wae no use seeking again to
arouse him; even hed he been scher,
he would not have talked freely.
Keith Ufted the dangling feet into a
morea comfortable posiilon, turned the
lamp lower, went out, and latched the
door. Two men were tramping heavl
Iy up the stalrs, and they turned into
the hall at the very moment he dla
appeared within his own room. He
gtill retained hls grasp upon the lateh,
when a volce outslde asked:

"What number did you say, Bill—
281

Keith stralghtened up as though
suddenly pricked by a kuife; he could
never forget that volce—it was Haw-
ley's.

CHAPTER XIX.

A Gllmpse at Consplracy.

Leaning sgalnst the Inside of his
own door, sturtled by the rapld
s~quence -of events, Kalth was able,
from different sounds reaching him, to
mentally pleture most of what oc
curred in the mext room. He heard
Blll aink down into the convenfent
chair, and drink from the bottle, while
the gambler apparently advanced to
ward the bed, where he stood looking
down on its unconscious accupant.

“The fool s dead drunk,” he du-
clared diegustedly. “We can't do any-
thing with him tonight.”

“l1 say—throw buckel water over
bim," hiccoughed the other genlally,
“allers sobers me off.”

Hawley made no response, evidently
finding a seat on ono end of the wash-
stand

“Hardly worth while; S8cott,” he re-
turned finaliy. “Perhaps | better have
somo understanding  with  Christio,
anyhow, belors | pump the boy any
further. If we can once got her work-
ing with ws, Willoughby won't have
much hand in the play—we shan't
need him. Thought | told you to keep
sober?™

“Am sober,” solemnly, “aln’t had
but six drinks; just nat'rly tirsd out”
3 Indeed;

“Let Upl Damn Yer! He Called Him-
eelf Jack Kelth,”

tograph is & peach. Just look here,
BIll! What dld 1 tell you? Ain't
Christle a dead ringer for this girl?

“You bet ahe ta, Bart,” admitted the
other In maudlln admiration, “only, I
reckon, maybe some older.”

“"Well, she ought to be accordin’ to
Willoughby's story, an' them papers
bear him out all right, so | reckon
he's told It straight—this Phylils
would be tweniy-six now, ndd that's
Just about what Christie 18, 1t wouldn't
have fit better If we hud made It on
purpose. If the girl wiil only play
up to the part we woun't need any oth-

er evidence—her fmce wounld b
enocugh."”

Kelth could hear the beatlig of his
own heart In the silence thut fuliow-

ed. Here was a new thought, & pew
understanding, n complate now turn
to affalrs. Christle Maclalre, then,
was not Willoughby's sister Hope, The
girl he rescued on the desert—ihe
girl with the pleading brown eves,
and the soft blur of the Bouth on her
lips—was not the musle hall singer.
He could bardly grasp the truth at
first, 1t antagonized so sharply with
all he had previously belleved. Yat,
if this were true his own duty became
clerrer than ever; aye, and would be
more willlogly performed. But what
did Hawley know? DId he already
realize that the girl he had first met
on the stuge conch, and later fnveigled
into the desert, was Hope, and not the
muslo hall artiat? He, of course, fully
believed her to be Christle Maclalra
at that time, but something might
have oceurred since to chaoge that be-
lief. Anyhow, the man was not now
seaking Hope, but the othar. Appar
ently the latter was elther ires

here In Bherldan or expucted =ou.
And exactly what was it the gamblo:
desired this Maolaire woman to dot
This was the tmportant matter, und
for Its solution Keith possessgd wiere-
Iy a few bintg, & few vague suggestlions.
She was expected to represent herself
as Phyllle—Phyllls who?! Some Phyl-
lis surely whose physical resemblance
to Hope must be suficlently marked
t0 be at once notlceable, Willoughby
had evidently revesled to Hawley
some hidden family secret, having
money luvolved, no doubt, and In
which the discovery of this mysteri-
ous Phyllls figured. She might, per-
haps, be a slster, o- half-slster, who
had disappeared, and remsined iguor-
Ant us to any ioheritance. Hope's
pleture shown by the bay, and re-
minding Hawley at once of Chrlstie
Maclulre, hnd been the basis of the
whole plot. Exactly what the detalls
of that plot might be Kelth could not
figure out, but one thing was reason-
ably certaln—It was pr d to de
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The EaniGler grasped the epeaker,
shaking bim into some slight sem-
blance of sobriety

“Now, leok here, Willoughby, 1 want
the truth, and mean to bave It," he in-
slsted. “Has some one been in here
while Scott was gone?”

“Sure—didn't 1 just
friend o' Hope's.”

“Who was he? Bpoak up!
the name!*

There was a faint gurgling sound,
as though the gambler's vicellke fin
Eora were at the boy’s throat; a slight
atruggle, and then the choked volce
Easped out:

“Let up! datmn yer!
solf Jack Kefth*

The dead silence which ensued was
breken only by heavy breathing. Thun
Bcott swore, bringing his flst down
with u craeh on the washstand.

*“That rather wlumps yer, don't Ir,
Bart? Well, It don't me. 1 tell yer
it's Just as I sald from the first. It
wns Kelth an' that nigger what
Jumped ye In the cabin, They waa
hidin' there when we rode in. He
just mat'rly pumpsd the gal, su’ new
hie's up hera traflin' you. Blame It all,
it makos me laugh.*

"I don't see what you ses to ‘mugh
at. This Kelth {sn't an easy wman to

lay with, let me teil You. He may
have got on to our game.”

"Oh, hell, Bart, don't lose your
nerve. He can't do anything, becauss
we've got the under holt, He'n a fugl
Uve; all wo got to do is locate him,
an' hawe him flung back fnter jatl—
there’s murder an' huss-stealing agin
bhim.*

Hawley secmed to be thinking
swiftly, while Lls companion took an-
other drink.

“Well, pard, aln’t that o™

“No, that trick won't work, Seott
We could do it easlly enough If we
were down in Carson, where the boys
would help us eut. The trouble up

tell yert—

I want

He called him-

here is that “Wild Bill' Hickock fn
Marsbal of Sheridan, and ho and 1
never did bitch,  Hesldes, Keith was

one of his depitles down at Dodge twn
YeATs GEo-—you remember when Dutel

Foar's nest:
In last year's craum thore ars no flies)
No va! rotn disturt my he

¥For that in the furure Ues
And year's birds and lest

‘yoars
MNles

Havo passed

the reach of tearm and
slgha,

—Holy Burdette.

DON'TS FOR THE BABY.

Don’t dance hdm on your knees unti]
his little brain fs addled.

Don't pin him into tight bands nnd
| elothes and then wonder why he criee,

Don't forget that threa hundred thous
| sand bables die each year before they
|&re o year old, In our own United
| States.

Don't forget what the baby peeiq
and not what you would like to do
for him,

Don't lack courage to forbld pronle
ouous kissing of your baby.

Don't forgot to feed him regularly.

Don’t forget that lie noeds much
sleep and much letting alone, lots of
frosh alr and sunshine, as does any
| Young plant

HOUSEHOLD HINTS.
| An excellent way of cloauing lamp
| ehimneys Is to hold them over the
spout of the tea kettla full of bo ling
| water until they become well steam-
ed, then polish with a clean, dry
cloth,

The stems omy be qulckly removed
from currants

by sprinkilng them
with a Ilittle flour and then rublilng
them between the hands. This takes
much less tlme than pleking them

over, and Is quito as effective.

Try using am old palnt brush to put
oa slove biacking.

Think every day of beauntiful things,
for If you dom't you will soon get so
that there are no beautiful thinge to
think of.

No matter how houno work prasses,
Bow how much sewing there s to do,
it will pay to take a little time oach
dny, It possible at least two or three
times euch week, to gat aut doors and
enfoy the beauty of nature, to draw
In deep breatha of pure, sweot ulr, #so
that the body and spirlt may be re-

Charlie's place was cleaned out? Well,

nlone, and "Wild B fun't going back
on that kind of a pal, is he? | tell
You we've got to fight this afalr
alone, and on tha qulet. Maybe the
fellow don't know much Fet, but he's
sure on the trall, or elss he woyu
have been In bere talking to Wille
by. We've got to get him, Scott, son
how. Lord, man, there's a clean m
llon dollars walting for us tn this deusl
and I'm ready to fight for it. But I'm
damned sleepy, and I'm golng to Led
You loente Kelth tomorrow, and then
when you're sober, we'll figure cut
how we can get to hlm best; I've go:
to wet Clristle right. Good-night
BiL”

He went out into the hall and
down the creakiog stalrs, the pian bLe

Hickock und Kelth did that fob a;ll!

{footste i I
Hoow. Beott did nor m
bt already faHer
ot Lis chalr, and ¢ 4
hls own room and lay down. The din
outside euntinued unmbated, but the
man'y Intense wearlness nvercnme It
wll, and he fell aslvop, hi lnst
Bcious thought & memory of Hope.

(To Be Continued.)

sily khalth er il

FRANCE MAY EXPEL WITCHES

Government ls After Workers of
Maglo VWho Fatten on Credullty
of the Peasants.

M. Cruppl, ss minister of justice, t
hard at work attempting to crush the
practice of sorcery in France. This

fraud Hope. And who in the very
truth was Hope?t It suddenly occurred
to him &8 m remarkably stranges fact
that he possessed not the slightest
Inkling as to the girl's name. Her
brother had assumed to be called Wil
loughby when he enlisted {n the army,
and bis compenlons continucd te call
him this. If he could interview the
glrl now for only flve minutes he
should be able probably to straighten
out the whole Intricate tangle. But
where was she? Would she bave re-
malned until thie tme at Fort Larued
with Kate Murphy?

There was & nolse of movement iu
the next room. Apparently as Hawley
wrose carelessly from his edge of the
washstand he had dislodged the ginss,
which fell shivering on the fioor. Beott
swore audlbly at the loss.

“Shut up, BHL" snapped the gam-
bler, Irritated, “you've got the bottle
left. I'm golng; there's nothing for
any of us to do now, until after 1 see
Christle. You remain here! Do you
understand *—remain hers. [lamnp me,
if that drunkeq fool lsn't waking up.”

Therg was & rattling of the rickety
bed, and then the sound of Willough-
by's volee, thick fram lgquor.

“Almighty glad to see you, Bart—

indeed. Want Bill an' [
both want money—ean't drink with-
out money-—can't eat without money—
#hny, when you goln’ stake us?”

“I'll see you sgain In the morning,
Fred,” returned the other briefly. “Go
on back to sleep.’”

“Will when I git good an’ ready—
€0 sleep, sthy wake, just as | please—
don't care damn what yor do—got
new frien' now.”

“A mow frlond? Who?" Hawley
#poke with arcured interost.

“Oh, he's all right—ha's mighty fine
fallow—ecome In wisout In—Iinvita-
tlon—ealled her Hope—you fool, Bart
Hawley, think w&:mu
Chrlstie—damfino

6 ourfous necessity o tha
twentieth century, but It is a very
real pecessity for all that French
people, like all Latine, are very super
stitious, and o' Yough most peopls ta
the towns laugh st the thought read-
ers and the rest of the tribe evea
while they mo to consult them, the
wise woman, the witeh and workers
of megic, black and white, exist in
the couutry and practice tholr urts
with impunity, to thelr own satisfac
tion and cecaslopally to that of thelr
viotima,

A case in a village in Normandy
may be recalled, a short while ngo,
where an old woman died of fright
because she had been “bewitched™
Bhe had refused to give or mell the
witch some eggs becauss she wanted
them herself The witoh mada wigna
&t ber and told her sha was stricken
dumb. The old woman proved oom-
clusively till the witch went away
that she was not dumb just yet at all
events, but that evening she scalded
her tongue badly with her soup; It
swelled a little, and she could not
speak distiootly. This frightened her
80 (she was a woman of 80 and [t
erate) that she took to her bed, had
e stroke of paralysis and died a fow
days afterward.

At Morlalx Iast week a worker of
white magle killed a girl of 18 as
surely ds though he had shot her
through the head. She suffered from
bronehitis. To cure her the “wizard”
ordered her to go barefoot to the
comatory, collect some earth from s
newly-mnde grave, sirip herself com-
pletaly, and after fnding a spider to
walk home with the grave carth fa
one hand and the splder In the oth-
er. She was then to bury them out-
#ide her garden gato and to cut her
finger nalls and toe nails with a pale
of rusty sclgw bel she re

freshed. Work will go better, so that
it pays. Even If things were not dons
& womnn owas It to hersell to par
some regard to ber finer nature. Her
tamily will appreclate her tha more
she values herwelf. There are home
duilea and Auties whleh b 1€ to bar-
self, and she who honors both le the
all uround useful, happy woman.

Venesred Furnlture. .

T™n these daym of the venoered far-
Riture. when the buyer rhooses ouly
that plece of quartered bek that
shows the most fluke in the cut, it ts
well to make it n polint to never allow
‘water or liquid long to remain on the
surfaces, this aspecimlly of tablen, for
it is Mabdlo to reach the glue beneath
this paperlike surface, and Inter
when drylng out make ft 1ift and
bulga, to repalr which only an expert
is capable. Dampness

it some ocool gubatance that might

tide and leak to the table top. This
thould be guarded againat, as varaish.

more often than the veneer bulging,
which bappening {s verily a ealamity,

can  easily
reach It almost unknowingly by plac-
fng on 1t a vese or jar which bes In

make molsture collect on the outes

ed surfaces become opaque snd this

, -
"HOW TO INDUCE SLEEP

AVOID ALL OPIATES AND OTHER
FORMS OF “DOPE™

Light Meal Followsd by Moderats
Exercles, Woil Alred Room and
Warm Fest Ususally Wil Bring
Peaceful Blumber.

There are sound hyglenls methods
By which slesp may be induced. Is-
oursions into the realms of patent
medicines, opintes, and all sorts of
slumber elixirs which are summed uy
a8 “dope,” should be avorded. Hut

|th.uouiult.hl-!mnku

polated over mnd over, yet !ittle hes
been sald about natural methods of
wouing sleep. Under this head does
ROt oome the varlons me,tal contrive
ances such as “counting sheeap” or re
citing the multiplioation table,
Oxygan in a8 necessary to the body
ealls during the hours of sleep as at
any other time. Perhaps In the case
| of children it ls even more DeCosBary.
For them sieep means the tims of
@nabollsm, growth ond repair. The
old projudice agminst open windows
i exists, in spl’ - of the campaigne
| of education in + Dowspapers aod
In the schools. Dust o the rooms,
an !maginary draft, the fear of colds,
and many other stupld reesons are
| advanced in of this per
Prejudice.
| _ The organs of the body also should
| Bo conaidered, and no excessive work
sbould be miven the hoart or digsstive
| orenns bafore retiring to rest. High
plilows lend to an increase in the
heart's force at » time when the
heart should have the Hghteat work,
Plllows that are ton low may causs
boadaches and even #locpleaancas,
through . axcess of blood belag In
the bratn. Heavy late Suppers are
unwise, tmt a Mght meal, followed L
such moderate exercise as a whort
walk. is genarally conductve to souad
sleep. The lght mea! causes a
withdrawal of blood from the beord
to the stomash wrea and the body
Penerally. The body s therefore
Warmed, and this (s important
Cold axtremities, partionlarly oolq
feel, ocause wensory stimulations,
which produce sleeplessness, oftan
| for hours Peaple who suffer in this
Way should take means to ksap thelr
feot warm arifficlally by using slesp-
fng mooks, or sllpper baths, or by the
Use of Lot wator bottlem and by
sleeplog between blankots,
It 1s, of course, fatal to round
#l8op to ko 10 bed “with anything on
| the mizd.” In these sensational and
Pieusure-loving duys we often retire
to rest after recdlving o long seriea
of vivid sensations which often Roe
eount for hours of sleepless tossing.
Bometimes this mey be relleved by
& gentle friction of the head with a
| mediut hard brush
| We cannot bope te aiways drive
Away the wiurhlng eensory im-
Dulsen, for, bullt as man s, joy, eaf-
foring, grief reaponeibllity and worry
(Inat, but b¥ no means lenst), muse
find thelr place in his lite AL mome
time or othor. Life without thegs
would be at best m mere exintence,
and so must pay the bill at such
timaos Anid oven then fatigus must
cise sleap are long
It may be wise not o b too pars
ticular about nolses when lttle elfl-
dren are asieep
they may be thankful for lenrning 1o
sloop while n ceftain amount of nolse
is goolng on. For Instance, thers is
B0 reason why they should not be ars
custormued to sleep while a planc is
being plaved fn another room fu tha
house.—Spokune EBpokesman-Review.
—_—
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The “hoop skirt” gleeve 1s gald to be
the latest perpetration in feminine
wear. Any change from the Eobbla
skirt will be welcomed,

!

Times-Star, one year,

Farm Press, one year,
A Beautiful Calendar.

ALL FOR
best R01

especial

Western states,
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AT HALF PRICE

The best campaign offer yet. An
excellent daily, weekly and a farm
monthly, at half price.

Tazewell Republican, one year, weekly $1.00

The Cincinnati Times-Star is one of the very

ublican papers in the country awd will be
y valuable during the coming campaign to
keep you in touch,, with events in the Middie and

Send your subscription today enclosing $2.5

TAZEWELL REPUBLICAN
TAZEWELL, VIRGINIA

daily, $3.00

once a month, .50
.50

$5.00
$2.50
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ed the house. The girl followed the

Iron Fencingand

tery work done in the

F. B. Groenawalt & Co.,

Deslers in and Manafacturars of

Marbls aad Granite

MONUMENTS - TOMBSTONES

all kinds of Ceme- -

At soroe future time -
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