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B ed by Camp, Paldwin and the
cowl I walked toward them. On
the w2 Baldwin said in a low voice :
D the letters, and we'll tell the

has been a mistake. Other-

A\ he came up to the five, I called
tothem that I had agreed to surrender

the letters. While 1 was saying it Mics
™ n joired them, and it was curious

to see how respectfully the cowbovs
tock off their hats and fell back.
You are quite right,” Mr. Cullen
ecalled "Give them the letters at
once
Oh, do. Mr. Gordon,” said Madge,
#till white and breathless with emo-
tion “The money is nothing. Don't
think ""— It was all she could say.
1 felt pretty small, but with (1"wm
and Baldwin, now reinforced Dby
Judge Wilson,

I went to the station,
ercered the agent to open the afe,
tcck out the three letterz and handed
them to Mr. Camp, realizing how poor
Madge must have felt on Hance's trail.

Just as he took them we heard out-
gide the first note of a bugle, and as it
sounded “ By fours, column lef1,” my
Yeart gave a big jump, and the blood

d

came rushing to my face. Camyj
Baldwin, and Wilson dashed out of
the door, and 1 wasn't two feet behind
them. There was a squadron of cav-
alry swinging a circle round the sta-
tion, and we¢ had berely reached the
platform when the bugle sounded
“Halt,"” quickly followad by * Ferward,
left.” As the ranks wheeled and

closed up, as a sclid line about us, I
cculd have cherred with delight.
There was a moment’s dramatic hush,
in wkich we could all hear the breath-
ing of the winded horses, and then
came the clatter of sword and spurs
&8s an officer srrang from Kis saddle.

“1 want Richard Gorden,” tae offi-
cor called.

I said, “ At ycur sgervice, and badly
in need of yours, Captain Singer.”

“Hope the delay hasn't spoiled
things,” zaid the captain. “We had a
cursed fool of a guide, who took the
wrong trall and ran us inte Limestone
canyon, where we had to camp for the
night.”

I explained the situation as quickly
ag I could, and the captain's eyes
geamed. “Td have given a bad quar-
ter to have got here ten minutes soon-
er and ridden my men «wver those
scoundrels,” he mutteied, “1 _saw
them scatter as we rode un, and if I'd
know what they'd been doing, we'd
have given them a volley.” Then he
valked owver to Mr. Camp and said,
“Give »me those letters.”

“1 hold those letters Ly virtue of an
crder "— Camp began.

“ Give me thore lctters™ the captain
interrunted.

“Do you intend a high-handed in-
terference with the civil suthorities 7
Judge Wilscn demanded.

“Come. come,” said the ecantain
“You have taken forcibl= r ossession of
the United States’ property. Any talk
abcut civili authorities i rubbish, and
scu know it.”

“1 will mever "— cried Mr. Camp.

“ Corporal Jackson, dismount a guarl
of six men !” rang the captain’s voice,
interrupting Lim.

Evidently something im the voice or
order convinced Mr. Cammn, for the let-
ters were hastily produced and given
to Singer, who at once handed them
to me. 1 turned with them to the
Cullens, and, laughing, said, *“ All's
well that ends well.”

But they didn't seem tto care a bit
about the recovery of the letters, and
only wanted to have a handshake all
round over my escape. Even Lord
Ralles said, ““ Glad we oould be of a
lttle sgervice,” and didn't refuse my
thanks, though the deuce knows they
were badly enough expressed, in my
consciousness that I had done an un-
gentlemanly “‘rick over those trousers

of his, and that he had been above
remembering it when I was in real
danger. I'm ashamed enough to con-

fess that when Miss Cullen held out
her hand 1 made believe not to see it,
I'm a bad hand at pretending, and I
faw Madge colour up at my act.

The captain finally called me off to
consult about our proceedings., 1 felt
no very strong love for Camp, Baldwin
or Wilson, but 1 didn't see that a
military arrest would agccomplish any-
thing, and after a little discussion it
wae decided to let them alone, as we
could well afford to do, having won.

This matter decided, I said to the
captain :—" I'll be obliged If you'll put
a guard round my car. And then, if
you and your officers will come inside,
T have a—something in a bottle recom-
mended for removing alkali dust from
the tonsils.”

“Very happy to test your preserip-
tion,” said Singer, genially,

T started to go with him, but | conld
not resist turning to Mr. Camp and
his friends, and saying :—~—

“ Gentlemen, the G. 8. is & big afrair,
dbut it isn’'t quite big enough to fight
the U. B.”

CHAPTER XVIL IR
A GLOOMY GOOD-BY.

At that point my importance ceas-
ed, Apperently seeing that the game
was up, Mr. Camp later in the moring
asked Mr. Cullen to give him an in-
terview, and when he was allowed to
Pass the sentry he came to the steps

and sy, S .
"Pﬂﬂm We cen arrange a com-
promise between the Missouri Western
&nd the Great Southern
.~ We can try,” Mr. Cullen assented.
Come into my car.” He made way
for Mr. Camip, and was about to fol-
low when Madge took hold of her
fa 8 arm, and, maeking him stoop,
Whispered something to him.
What kind of a place ?"' asked Mr.
Cullen, laughing.
A good one,” his daughter replied,
(nOf the interview which took place
vside 218 I cen aneak onlv at second

xzftxxu. and the worid knows about as
well as I how the contest was com-
promised by the K. and A. being turn-
ed over to the Missouri Western, the
territory in southern California being
divided between the California Cen- |
tral and the Great Southern, and a |
traffic arrargement agreed upon that
satisfied the G. 8. The next day a
Missouri Western board for the K. and
A. was elected without opposition, and
they in turn elected Mr. Cullen presi-

dent of the K. and A.; so when |
my Treport of the holding-up went
in he had the pleasure of read-
Ing 1t. I ciosed it with a r quest |
for instruction, but I never received
any, and that ended the matter. 1

turned over the letters to the soecial
agent at Flagstaff, and I suppose his
report is slumbering in some plgeon-
hole in Washington, for 1 shmxI.]lhn\'»}
knn\\'ln of any atiempt to bring the
culprite to bunishment, Mr. Cullen
had taken a big ria%z, but came out of
it with a great 1ot of money, for the
Missouri Western bought all his hold-

Ings In the K, and A. and C. C. But
the scare must have taught him a |
lesson, for ever since then he's been |

conservative, and talks about the
foolishness of investors who try to get !
more than & per cent. or who think
of anything but good railroad bonds. |

As for myself, a month after these
ozcurrences I was appointed super- |
intendent of the Missouri \\'em‘\-r:l :
wkich by this deal had become one ntl'
the largest railroad systems in the
world. it was a big step up for so
young a man and was of course pure
favouritism, due to Mr. Cullen's in-
fluence. I didn't stay in the position |
long, for within two years I was of- |
fered the presidency of the Chicago
and St. Paul, and I think that was
won on merit. Whether or not, I hold
the position still, and have made my
road

varn and pay dividends right
through the panic.
All this is getting away ahead of |

events, however. The election delay- |
esi us so that we couldn’t couple on to !
No. 4 that afternoon and consequently !
we had to lie that night at Ash Forks, |
I made the officers my excuse for
Keeping away from the Cullers, as I
wished to avoid Madge. I did my !
best to be good company to the blue-
coats, and had a first-class dinner fo-
them on my car, but I was in a pretty
glum meod, which even champagne
couldn’t modify. Though all neces-
gity of a zuard ceased with the com- '
promise, the cavalry remained till the
next morning, and, after giving them |
a good breakfast, about 6 o’clock we’
shook hands, the bugle sounded, andl
off they rode For the first time I un-!
derstood how a fellow disappointed in
love comes to enlist.

When 1 turned about to go into my
car, T found Madge standing on the
platform of 218 waving a handker-
chief. I paid no attentiom to her and |
started up my steps.

“Mr. Gordon,” she sai%—and when
I looked at her I saw that she was
flushing—" what is the matter ?"

I suppcse most fellows would have
found some excuse, but for the life of |
me I couldn't. All I was able to say
was :—

“.I' would rather not say, Miss Cul-

“How unfalr you are?” she cried.
“¥You—without the slightest reason—
you suddenly go out of your way to
ill-treat, insult me, and yet will not
tell me the cause.”

That made me angry.
cried. “As if you di@n’'t know of a
cause. What vou don’t know is that
I overheard your oconversation with
Lord Ralles night before last.”

“My conversation with Lord Ral-
ies 7 exclaimed Madge, in a bewilder-
ed way.

““Yes,” 1 said, bitterly, “ kezp un the
acting. The practice is good, even if
#t deceives no one.™

“T don't understand 2 word you are
saving,” scaid she, getting angry in
turn. “You speak as if T had done
wrong, as if—I don’t knew what—and 1
bhave a right to know te what you al-
Tude.”

““I don't see how I ©an be any
clearer,” I said. “T was under the
station platform, hiding from the cow-
boys, while you and Lord Ralles were
walking. T didn’t want to be a listen-
er, but I Leard a good deal of what
you said.”

“But I didn't walk with TLora nal-
%es,” she cried. “ The only person I
walked with was Cartain Ackland.”

“Cause " 1

THE WEDDING RING.

Death lurks in every place in this * vale
of tears.”” There is no happiness, no joy, no
gaiety, mno
success, no
sorrow and
no failure
that may not
secrete him,

quently there
is death in the embrace of love, and the
first touch of baby-fingers is succeded by
the chilly grasp of the grim destroyer.

If wives and mothers would only resort
to the right rem:dy when they suffer from
weakness and disease of the delicate and
important feminine organs that are baby’s
threshold to life, there would be fewer hus-
bands bereft, and fewer homes saddened
by an infant’s loss. Dr. Pierge’s Favorite
Prescription makes the femininme organs
strong, healthy and vigorcus. It fits for
wifehood and motherhood. It banishes the
maladies of the period of suspense, and
makes baby’s entry to the world easy and
comparatively painless. An honest drug-
gist will not try to induce a customer to
take an inferior substitute for this great
remedy, for the sake of extra profit.

“ Mrs. Seagle was a great sufferer from a gom-
bination of female dlmm,ln few yegrl ago.
which she has been entirely cured by the usg of
Dr. Pierce's Favorite Prescription,’’ writes Geo.
A.Seagle, Esq., of Box 130, Wytheville, Va. “She
is thoroughly convinm that there is no medi-
cine on earth equal to the * Favorite Prescription,’
and she doesn’t hesitate to say so. She has rec-
ommended it to her lady friends, and in all cases,
where it has been 'ivu a fair trial, it has given
entire satisfaction.”

In cases of constipation and torpid liver,
no remedy is equal to Dr. Pierce’s Pleasant
Pellets, ey regulate and invigorate the
stomach, liver and bowels. They never fail.
One little “ Pellet”’ is a gentle laxative and
two a mild cathartic. They never gripe.
An honest dealer will not urge a substitute
upon you.

! Mr. Cullen’s car being the

AL LU i ves nuen avacK, ror 1

had never ([uvs(lnn;sd in my mind that

it was Lord Ralles. Yet the moment
she sjoke T realizcd how mueh alike
the two brothers’ voices were and how
easily the blurring of distance and
planking might Fave misled me. ¥ar
a mcment I was speechless. Then 1
said :

“It makes ne difference with whom
you were. What you said was the es-
sential part.”

‘ But how could you for an instant
suppose that I could say what I did
te Lcrd Ralles ?” she exclaimed.

“I naturally thought he would be
the one to whom you would appneal
ccrecerning my ‘ insulting’ conduct.”

Madge looked at me for a mement
as if transfixed, Then she laughed

I and cried :

“Oh, You idiot 1**

While T still looked at her in equal
omazenent she went on :—*“ 1 beg your
r-ardon, but you are so ridiculous that
I had to say it. Why, T wasn't talk-
ing about you, but about Lord Ralles.”

“Lord Ralles !” I cried.

“Yes

“T don’t understand,” I exclaimed.

“Why, Lord Ralles has has
tecn—ob, he's threatened L
vculdn't—that ""—

“You mean he ”—I began and then
stcpped, for I couldn’t believe my ears.

been
that

“Oh,” ske burst out, “ vou probahly
despise me already, but if you Kknew
Fcw I scorn myself, Mr. Goraon, 3

whkat I have endured from that ina
Yeu would only pity me.”

Light broke on me suddenly. “To
vou mean, Miss Cullen,” I cried, hotly
““hat he's been cad enough to force his
attentions upon you by threats?”

gl < N First he made me endure
=im because he was going to help us,
ond from the moment the robbery was
Zone he has been threatening to tell
Oh, how I have suffered !”

Then ¥ sald & very silly thing,
* Miss Cullen,” I cried, “I'd give any-
thing {f I were only your brother.” For

{ the moment I really meant it.

“I haven’'t dared to tell any of
them,"” she explained, ‘‘ because I knew
they would resent it and make Lord
Ralles angry, and then he would tell
and so ruin papa. It seemed such a
little thing to bLear for his sake; but,
oh, it's been—I puppose you despise
me."”

“I never dreamed of despising you,”
I sald. *“1I on?y thought, of course—
No, that is—1 mean—well— Oh, the
beast ! I couldn’t help exclaiming.

“Oh,” said Madge, blushing, " you
mustn’t think—there was really—you
happened to—usually I managed to
keep with papa or my brothers or else
run away, &8 1 did when he interrupted
my letter writing, but the night of the
robbery I forgot, and on the trail his
mule blocked the path. He never—
there really wasn't—you saved me the
only times he—he—that he was really
rude, and I am so grateful for it, Mr.
Gordon !"

I wasn't in a mood to enjoy even
Miss Cullen's gratitude. Without stop-
ping for words I dashed into 218, and,
going straight to Albert Cullen, I shook
him out of a sound sleep, and before
he could well understand me I was
alternately swearing at him and rag-
ing at Lord Ralles. Finally he got
the truth through his head, and it was
nuts to me, even in my rage, to see
how his English drawl disappeared
and how quick he could be when he
really became excited. I left him hur-
rying into his clothes and went to my
car, for I didn’t dare to see the exodus
ef Lord Ralles through fear thet I
couldn’'t behave myself. Albert came
into 97 in a few moments to say that
the Englishmen were going to the ho-
tel as soon as dressed, the captain
having elected te stay by his bro-
ther. :

“I wouldn’'t have believed it of
Ralles. 1 feel jolly cutl up, you know,”
he drawled.

I had been so enraged over Lord
Ralles that I hadn’t stopped to reckon
in what position I stood myself to-
ward Miss Cullen, but I didn't have
40 do much thinking to know that I
had behaved about as bad as I could
bave done. And the worst was that
she would not know that right through
the whole I had never guite been able
to think badly of her. I went into
218, and was lucky enough to find her
alone in the dining-room.

“Miss Cullen,” 1 said, “TI've been
unmgentlemanly and suspicious, and
I'm about as ashamed of myself as
a man can be, and not jump into ihe
Grand canyon. I've not come here to
ask your forgiveness, for I can't for-
give myself, much Jless expect it of
vou. But I want you to know how
I feel, and if there's any reparation,
anything, that you'd like

Madge interrupted my speech there
by holding out her hand.

“¥You don’t suppose,” she said, “that
after what you have done for us I
could be angry over what was merely
& mistake 7"

That's what I call a trump of a girl,
worth loving for a lifetime.

Well, we coupled on te No. 4 that
mcerning and started east, this time
‘“ ender.”
All on 218 were jubilant, as was na-
tural, but I kept growing bluer and
bluer. I dined on their car tle night
we were due in Albuquerque, and af-
terward Miss Cullen and I went out
and sat on the back platform.

“I've had enough adventures to talk
about for a year,” Madge said, as we
chatted the whole thing over, anfl
you can no longer brag that the K.
and A. have never had a robbery, even
if vou didn’t lose anything.”

“1 have lost something,’” I said, a
little sadly. ’

Madge lonked at me quickly, started
to speak, hesitated, and then said,
“ Oh, Mr. Gordon, if you only could
know how badly I have felt about tl_)_at
and how I appreciate the sacrifice !

I had only meant that I had lost my
heart and, for that matter, probably
my head, for it would have been un-
generous even to hint to Miss Cullen
that I had made any sacrifice of con-
science for her sake, and I would as
goon have asked her to pay for it in
money as have told her.

“ You musta't think "— I began.

“1 have felt,” she continued, * that
your wish to serve us made you dc
something you never would have other-
wise done, for—  Well, you—any one
can see how truthful and—and it has

| 1nude me feel so badly that we—. Oh,

Mr. Gordon, no one has a right to do
wrong in this world, for it brings such
sadness and danger to lnnwsnt—. And
you have been so generous —

I couldn’t let this go on. “ What I
did,” I toid her, “ was to fight fire
with fire. and no one is responsible for
it put myes. a

—
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is Week's Specials:

WD JACKETS

BLANKETS,

White Crib Blankets,with
colored bhorder, worth 35z,
our price 27c.
TAHCVOD VAT EDTOTE)

LOITOITOHOT®

Superior white or grey e
Blankets, with colored bor- g
der, wortb 75¢, our price,69¢ o
T OT OOV OBOBCDE

Steel grey Union Blankets ’é
soft finish, with blue and ¢
red boraer, worth $1.50; our 2’
price, $1.25. ©
AT ATET OV TOTLTCOTHO

Extra fine white wool
Blankets, superior quality in
finish, well bound with fan-
cy border, 5 1bs weight well
worth $2.50, our price,$2.10.
THTATATITTOTOTOTS

Fxira superfine white wool
Blankets, soft finishet, col’d
border, 7 1hs weight, worth
$5.50, our prica $4.60
TOTOTOTIITOTETOITO

Fine, pure white wool
Blankets, extra superfine,
colid pink and blue borders,
well finished and bound,
worth $7,50, our price,$6.25

TV OITLOITVOITVOITOITOIDOD

| O

T OT®

TIT OV OT AT OT

POV OT®

PERKINS & (O

N

DIels |
L

il

See the best
VALUE
in the city

when vou want

il

at

SUNNYSIDE

Successors to
*9 Perkins, Sterns & Tur

JACKETS
' Black Boucle Cloth, with

velvet collar, worth $3.23,
e our price $2.60

L ol S .

/
quGQU‘QGﬂ)QQQGQQQG‘\)

¥ Black Napp Cloth, with
¢ velvet collar, worth $4.00,
2’ our price $3.15.

©
‘;GQ S A T S A a™

-

Light Fawn Beaver Cloth,
with high eollar, and smoked
pearl buttons, worth $4.50,
our price, $3.65.

RESERES AL NINES SIS 2 s i 2 o

Black Boucle Cloth, with
fancy braid trimming, worth

$4.25, our price $3.50.
[RES AR WIAESWAES W SSTARS SRS SRS s 4

Heavy black cloth, with
high collar, worth $6.25, our
price $5.25.

GBIV VL VOVEOBOD

Black Frieze, with fancy
stitched collar. and cufls,
worth $7.75, sur price $3.50

DTV T OV OV OITOTOIT AT O OITOT

FTOTATITOITATOT OV
ner.

—1 gnowia 1Ke t rmmnk that, but I
can't,” she said. “I know we all
tried to do something disherest, and,
while you didn't do any real wrong,
yet I don’t think you would have act-
ed as you did except for our sake.
And I'm afraid you may some day re-
gret "—.

“Y shan’'t,)” I cried, ‘“and, so far
from meaning that I had lcst my self-
respect, I was alluding to quite an-
other thing.”

“Time ?” she askeld.

“ No.” -8
“ What ?”

“ gomething else you have stolen.” |
“ 1 haven’t,” she denied. !

“ You have,” I affirmed.

“You mean the novel,” she asked,
“ because I sent it in to 97 to-night?”

“J don't mean the novel.”

“1 can’'t think of anything but those
pleces of petrified wood, and those you
gave me,” she said, demurely. “I am
sure that whatever else I have of yours
vou have given me without even my
asking, and if you want it back you've
orly got to say so.”

“1 suppose that would be the very
best course,” I groaned.

“1 hate people who force a present
cn one,” she continued, ‘“and then,
just as one begins to like it, want it
back.”

Before T could speak, she said, hur-
riedly, ““ How often do you come to
Chicago 7'

I took that to be a sort of command
that I was to wait, and, though long-
ing to have it settled then and there,
I braced myself up and answered her
question. Now I see what a duffer T
was. ‘Madge told me afterward that
she asked only because she was so
frightened and confused that she felt
ske must stop my speaking for a mo-
ment.

I did my best till T heard the whistle T

tke locomotive gives as it runs into
yard limits, and then rose. *“ Good-
by, Miss Cullen,” 1 said, properly
enough, and she responded, “ Good-hy,
Mr. Gordon,” with equal propriety.

I held her hand, hating to let her go,
and the first thing I kn~w I blurted
out, “I wish I had the brass of Lord
Ralles.”

“I don't,” she laughed, * because if
;'ou had I shouldn’t be willing to let
ou ”’—

And what she was oing to say and
why she did~'t say it is the concern
of no on2 but Mr. and Mrs. Richard
Gordon.
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Bhould be In every family "

medicine chest and every

traveller’s grip. They are I s
and

invaluable when the stomach
s out of order; cure headache, biliousness,
all lver troubles. Mild and efficient. 3§ cents,

BAGS - BAGS
BAGS

————

15.000 second hand.
10.000 new., at lowest
current prices,

»

i

Elastic Felt side for 85¢c

Big supply of big Felt Boots.

P LR &

TASSEWOGB'E G- Mwmeat ™

Cold Weather Footwear

Just see our Women’s

COFF BROS.

J. F. Norton Prop-.etor.

Carvell Bros.

CHEAP FOR SPOT CASH

14 TONS

BEST QUALITY HAY BALE WIRE

Cut 10} feet; gauge 14, at the

CITY - HARDWARE -

«++.QUEEN STREET....
Pronounced best quality by all who have used it.

STORE

R. B. NORTON

)
go
R
f (]
B
LB
!
8
1;‘
|
X
144
b
3
§f18
2
§ i
Y1
k8
“

z

-

r .7

Jo

1

P —
- el ot o

- ——_—
U —

A 3 4 ‘

b idimtiniitnimer ittt

PR
s

-
et

e




