
shoemaker’s shop every day. Yet in vented the brute from of the woods. The snow was swirl­
ing down in blinding sheets. Great 
drifts stretched along the right, of 
way. He grinned sardonically and 
pulled out his watch. Mentally he 
gave the brakeman an hour to be 
back from a futile attempt to reach 
the station: They were back in for­
ty minutes, half-frozen and well nigh 
exhausted.

BINNING JUANITA 
Suse Clements Willis.)

" a little while—after he 
Justine Jaunita loved Muth, 

first nth was a man for any 
Tedi. t love, for that matter, 
wonal clear skinned, and with 
deachivalry that was irresist- 
an tomed as she was to the 

poing of the men she had 
noers, cowboys, prospect- 

is sgentle courtesy thrilled 
high and through "until that 
eday when McGill rode 

. the Diamond Dot ranch.
lady had come, fresh from 
SeGill had been her ideal of 

th his dashing ways and 
in the saddle. He was 

pleased to find he had a

clared. "May I ?"
"Yes,” she said, looking out the 

window.
"And will you let ‘good will to­

wards men’ be your motto when.I 
come ?” he persisted.

"Perhaps," she said, faintly.
The train came to a stop before a 

bare little station.
"Baylor's Junction !” bawled the 

porter, gathering up Larkin’s traps.
Larkin took hes hand in his.
‘‘You’ve opened up a new world

shall we go on together and ask 
him? 

The girl was not resisting now. 
Her head had fallen back upon his 
shoulder.

"‘Yes,’’ if you want to, Tom,” she 
said happily. X
(Copyright, 1905, by McClure, Phillips & 

Company.J

using its
the end, it was that same coat 
which broke down the barrier.

Muth was riding through a patch 
of wooded land along the river bank, 
in the grey of the evening, when sud- 
denly his pony shied and the next in- 
stant he. spied a furry projectile 
hurtling toward him. Instinctively 
he jerked back his head and threw 
up his arms. The next instant he 
felt the impact against his chest and 
threw his arms about the living mis­
sile, hugging it to his breast with a

claws i but the strain of that awful 
grip was tremendous, and several 
times in the course of that ten-mile 
gallop he was almost on the point 
of letting it go.

But somehow he held on, and the 
cat’s cries grew fainter as the pres­
sure continued, until when they 
dashed up to the corral, it-lay ex-,TS -
hausted in his arms. Somehow he mTTL OUDIOTME A a 
slipped off the horse as the men came 11E ClIISlMAD 
running Out of their quarters, " he .- TITT/IRITT
heard a shot as Baldy put a pistol-.FUG11IVE 
bullet through the furry head, and 26.2 n.then he lapsed intox unconsciousness <By Arthur Boltonwood)
through pure exhaustion. Larkin’s attitude towards Christ-

When he. came to, he was in the mas was admirably exemplified in a growing somewhat bored. He finish- 
house and Juanita was bending over little conversation he once bad with 
him with tear-stained face. ‘“Ted, Ione ot his clients; who ■ was vainly
dear,’’ she whispered, "I was afraid endeavoring to imbue him with the pening or about to happen, as the

The people in his car began to 
chatter inanely and to ask all sorts 
of foolish questions. Larkin went 
into the smoking compartment and 
lighted a cigar. This -was a quiet 
Christmas with a vengance—indeed 
it was a trifle too quiet. He was

ible TO- 
ED/ 
05- 
eri 
anfor?1 
down
■Ur- 
coll-

nonul

grip that had made many a tackle 
successful on the gridiron.

He knew that it was a wildcat and 
that, unarmed as he was, there was 
no use to try to fight it off. The 
claws had become tangled in the 
heavy leather of the coat, and he was 
safe as long as he could hold his

CRESTON AND THE AUTO.
(By Henry Mundorff)

ed his cigar and went into the car
ton, "I guess we can take the rails, 
too. We can try it,- anyway.”

In a flash they saw his purpose 
and with a will they pushed and 
handled until the auto wheels were 
adjusted to the track. The grooves 
were deep and held, and in another 
moment the sheriff was picking his 
men from the posse.

Seven of the best shots packed

“No," Jason Hughes declared as he 
rose to his feet as a sign that the in­
terview was over, ‘mobee you can 
steal Bessie away in that toy cart of 
yours, but. you can't have her with 
my say so.”

‘‘But you don't -realize that the 
automobile is rapidly supplanting 
the horse and is found far more use­
ful,” argued Creston.

again. Something was either hap-

car was quite full. It was apparent, 
that for some reason, the passeng-

you were going to die before I could proper Yule-tide spirit. ._ a a. 
tell you how sorry I was that I "Well,” said this self-appointed 

a coward.” missionary in philosophic conclusion,
“A man doesn't die because his ‘Christmas comes but once a year.'', 

arms ache,'' he said with a flickering To which Larkin replied with brief, 
smile. “I’m going to live and marry and rather uncomplimentary fervor, 
you.”. “Yes ;thank God !” ..we

And Juanita did not say him nay..- Larkin, cordially hated Christmas 
(Copyright 1905 by K. A. Whitehead.) and everything connected with it..

_____ are 1____________He hated the wreaths; he hated the

act communicated to him 
is of the home ranch, and 

, to claim his own king- 

his blustery manner did 
to Juanita as strongly 

i. but she admired his dar- 
when Teddy frankly confess- 
ability to pick coins from 
nd when his horse was going 
speed, she realized that her 
feet of clay.
very pretty trick,” he admit- 
fully. "I’ve seen it dore bo- 
the Wild West shows, you 

1 never tried it."

The pony, frightened by the screech- called you ers from the other two sleepers had 
crowded into this one . Three child- 
ren pranced about and seemed pleas­
antly excited over something. Lar-

ings of the cat, bounded forward and 
without the direction of the reins, 
made a line for home.

Teddy had his left arm about the 
cat's neck, while his tight pressed 
against the hind quarters and pre-

dor:

kin scowled.
As he made his way up the car, 

the rather pretty girl, whom he hading,' 
ed li­

the = 
at fu 
idol !

noticed casually earlier in the morn- 
ing, came down the aisle and stood 
before him smiling apologetically. 
Larkin had never paid much atten­
tion to girls, pretty or otherwise.

....... ............ .... .....—‘------ -  ................. - ' " j ostentatious bundles every one car
AN IDYL OF THE DEEP WOODS Tried with such self-sufficient airs ; he 41 LUILAUI IILD DDDI W0UL0 hated the glitter and tinsel, the

H. Sweet.) evidence of holly and mistletoe every-
through Snake Run. His horse can’t where, and with all his heart he 
go where our mule can.” chated .the irresponsible idiots who

"But dad said for us to keep clear waylaid you to wish you a “Merry 
of the mule. He ‘lows old Bob rears Christmas.’’.-"- 
an’ tears so he’s goin’ to get rid Of As regularly as the twenty-fourth 
him.’’ of December came round, so. regular-

“I can't help it. You look out for ly did he take his rifles and fly to 
the cabbage an’ comptie.” * his haven of refuge—his camp in the

Before he could offer further expos- woods on the Little Otter River 
tulation she was out of the cabin "Catch me staying in town through 
and on the mule. this fool rumpus !" Larkin would
But old Bob acted nobly. Either say, with an inflection which left no 

the sudden start made him forget his doubt as to his meaning. 
usual plans of mischief, or he was. That particular December 24 the 
tired of nibbling bunch grass. What- sky was hung with lea 1en clouds, 
ever the reason, he went into the land all the morning stray snowflakes 
woods like an arrow, and ’ with had been drifting down ominously, 
shrill. cries the girl urged him on. Larkin locked his office door at noon 
Trees flew past, and their branches and gathering up his heavy valise 
left marks on face and clothing ; and his guncases went out to the 
muddy water splashed up to her from corner and summoned a carriage. aly go
dark pools, but she heeded not. Al. ‘‘Get me to the station in time for growth. Will you ne p. 
her energies were bent on reaching the 12,20 can you?” said he. , Larkin 
Scourge Hill in advance of the of- “Sure,”” said the cabby, and Lar- 
ficer.s kin got in.

For an hour they rushed on, and When he alighted at .the station.

(By Frank
A horseman was making his way 

slowly through the forest. There
but this one, with her big grey eyes 
and her bewitching mouth, appeal­
ed to him instantly. Before he knew 
it he was smiling back pleasantly.

"I am Miss Garey/’ said the girl 
with a charming frankness. "I 
thought," she went on, “that as 
long as we are stalled here, we might 
have a little Christmas celebration 
tO pass away the- time. There were 
three children in the next car back, 
and it did., seem a shame that their 
Christmas should be spoiled in this 
fashion. I have some eandy and a 
few toys I was taking to my little 
nephews, and I’ll donate these to the 
good cause. I can get some more 
for my nephews—they’ll have Christ­
mas enough any way. We can make 
these children happy and incidental- 
amuse the children of a larger

ted 
for—in 
know—-
“Try 

isn't ha

now,’ urged McGill, ‘‘it was no road, only an ill-defined trail 
and even this was frequently lost 

vof the fact that the near- among the dense masses of. saw pal- 
metto. Foxgrapes and begonia vinessurgeon is twenty-eight miles 

from here. 1 think I'll take the kind- 
arrarten course first,' laughed Muth. 
"You see. I’ve been used to these 
English hunting saddles, and these 
affairs arc too strange to be expert- 
rented with.
McGill, with a laugh, went on with

towandered across the path, and oc- 
casionally a live oak barred the way 
with a swaying wall of gray moss. 
But it was the direction rather than 
the trail this man was depending 
on, and at length he paused at the 
edge of a small clearing. In front of 
him was a rough cabin, with smoke 
rising from the mud chimney. Near 
the door a mule was patiently nib­
bling tussock grass. -

a Ib the cabin a youbg girl was pre- 
paring ''cabbage permeeter.”' This is 
made of the tender germinal bud of 
the cabbage palm, and although con- 
fined chiefly to the poorer class of 
South Florida, is a dish of consider- 
able delicacy. When first taken from 
the tree the bud is as white and 
smooth as polished ivory, and very 
brittle.

On the stove was a pot of comptie. 
In one corner, and seated on a pile 
of ''fire knots,” was a small boy

#
his display of horsemanship, and no. 
one was more genuinely appreciative 
than Teddy. His awakening came 
when, after supper, McGill headed for 
home and he sought Juanita with an 
invitation to ride.

"Not with you,” she said crossly. 
I'm going riding with Baldy.

“I thought you nad promised me 
this morning,” he pleaded. A

“I said I'd think about it, she 
fenced.terre 

"What's the matter ?" he asked 
anxiously. "Wherein have I offend-

- ' ’ looked at her curiously. 
“Do you know,” he confessed, "I

was headed for a camp in the woods 
to escape Christmas celebrations.
- “Oh,” she said, a trifle disappoint- 
edly, ''I'm sure I beg your pardon-

"Hold on!” said Larkin. 1 
haven’t said I want to escape this 
particular celebration. I’ve changed 
my mind about them, anyway. The 
storm and—er—other considerations' 
—he looked squarely into the grey 
eyes—‘‘make them extremely desir- 
able. "I’ll be very glad it you’ll let

at last the bold knob of the hill rose, Larkin gave the driver a bUl.. The 
before them. But now the mule man fished in his pockets and smil- 
seemed weary of good behavior, and ed cheerfully.
suddenly planted his feet in the loose “Merry Christmas to you, sir," he 
soil and lowered his head. As the said.
girl went sprawling into the palmet- I Larkin glared. "Humph !” he 
to he uttered a bray of defiance and grunted. "I suppose that’s a gentle

Do you suppose,” she demanded 
with flashing eyes, “that I’d be seen 
riding with a coward like you?”
"Coward?" he laughed amusedly.

"I was not aware that I was a 
toward.-

"Til have beaten Dan McGill if it

washing calamus roots. Near him 
several dogs were enjoying the de-
lights of dream hunting.-

As the horseman rode up, the girl 
left her occupation and went to the 
door------

whirling about started, for home. hint for the change.
- For some moments she lay stunned; The cabby looked hurt. "I wished 

then she rose slowly to her feet. As you a merry-Caristmas and I meant 
she did so she gave a sharp cry of it,’’ he saru. ‘Here’s your change.” 

pain ; one of her ankles was badly "O, keep it,” said Latkin ungra- 
sprained. She must reach the hill, ciously enough, and strode into the 
however, and she tried to hobble train-shed. v
along. But the pain increased, and I The porter, who took his traps 
after a few steps she was obliged to into the car was evidently infected 
lean—against a tree for support, with the contagious cheerfulness for 
Then she tried to shout, but her he smiled blandly.
voice seemed hoarse and unnatutal. "Go'n’ to have a -stormy Christ- 
Would no one hear ? ", ' |mus; ain’t we, suh?" he asked, as
At length she

had killed me,” she cried passionate-
ly. "I would not have let a; man “Liza.” 
from a strange ranch make me con-

me help. 
“Good!” she said emphatically.

"Come on!”"Tom.”
Then, even as her face upraised and 

the love light warmed in her eyes,
Correct and 
′ Graceful ess that I was afraid." Larkin followed her to the group 

at the other end of the car, and a 
series of hilarious introductions fol- 
lowed. Before he knew it, he had 
caught the spirit of the thing, and 
was offering suggestions right and. 
left.t 

“We might have a tree, he said 
tentatively, and the -three children

I had thought that you would
have enjoyed the sight of myself 
tryiu g to break my neck,” he said 

‘you should have had that 
My lack of acquaintan

she recoiled In reaching down to
her the man’s coat had opened
slightly and she had seen the glitter 
of metal. Her face grew hard. t‛7ecLily, the 

pleasure.SICK ROOM WORK
MADE EASIER; AID

TITIS often a great strain tb a nurse to 1 raise a person in bed to a sitting 
posture when he is unable to help 

himself. But this will be lessened if the 
patient puts his right arm round the 
nurse’s neck while her right arm sup­
ports his shoulders. The nurse then 
leaning backward need make but little 
effort, and ’--'- - • /111 be able to

“You are lookin’ fer dar ?" she 
■askedgn-itifet (2-5-130.mg

with Western ife led me into 
mn of supposing that a dignified 
retreat was better than ignominous 
failure.′
"Shirker," she snapped as she

“• its Biller Himself»’ He Announced"error found a crooked Larkin took his seat.
“I hope so,” growled Larkin.

"Y-os, and for you."
Well,” yielded the banker ungrac- themselves into the tonneau, the 

iously, “when you can show me that sheriff sprang to the seat beside 
said that toy is useful we’ll talk about Creston, and with a honk oi the 

re got a lot of work horn they were off.
- . They ran carefully across the

se, good morning,” bridge, but once on the other side of 
he bowed himself the trestle Creston turned on the 
.power and the huge car shot for-

shrieked with delight. ..
“‘I have the candles and the tinsel 

for it here in my suit cases,”
inPassengers were coming aboard

- a continual stream, many of them 
accompanied by friends, there to- see 
them off, and every now and then 

little groups would break up with, 
"I’Well, good-by. Merry Christinas,” 

and Larkin would squirm uncasily.
- Every “Merry Christmas,” that he 

heard bred in him a desire to shout 
‘a terse ‘Oh, cut it out 1-9.i 
iHe opened a magazine and tried 
to interest himself in the pages, but 

not until the train was finally under 
way did his irritability lessen, and 

.. then only at the thought that with 
every revolution of the wheels they 

were leaving Christmas—the Christ- 
mas he loathed with all his being-

. behind them. _,
The train drew out of the city and 

into the open country. The leaden 
cloud in the sky seemed to have come 

- nearer earth. The snow began to 
fall steadily in a business-like man- 
ner. Larkin, tired of reading, pulled 

i his hat over his eyes, settled back in 
(his seat and dozed comfortably,X Oc­
casionally he opened his eyes to note 
the rapidly increasing downfall of 

I snow and to listen momentarily to 
!the doleful howling of the rising 

wind, which was making itself heard 
above the roar of the train. Then

rushed past him.
Muth drew himself up as if he had 

been struck. For the first time it, 
dawned upon him that McGill’s, ex-• 
hibition had been intended as a chal­
lenge to himself, or rather, that Mc­
Gill had been seeking to show Juan- 

superior was his prowess.
It was too late now to attempt to „ 

change the complexion of affairs, and 
he went off to the men’s Quarters to - 
has a smoke. . the a f -Wes

They were all polite, but there 
was a sort of reserve apparent. With, 
a sinking heart, he realized that here 
too. he had lost caste ; that they, 
too, resented his' inability to silence.1 
the boaster from — an opposing 
ranch. -(

For a tenderfoot he had made 
many friends among the men, for he 
was as much a man’s man as the I

Miss Carey.T
That settled it. Larkin donn 

coat, slipped on a pair of mod 
from his valise, borrowed an 
from the emergency box, and 1 
out through the drifts. Present 3 Me 
was back with a shapely little hem- 
lock, which was set in one end of the 
car. and through the combined ef­
forts of everybody was decorated 
with the candles and tinsel.

“‘Now, everybody write your name 
on a slip of paper and hand, it to 
Mr. Larkin, while I get out the pre­
sents,” Miss Carey commanded. 
You'll all get a present,” she added

Bessie Hughes was waiting for him ward. There was plenty of "bite” to 
on the steps, as he came out of the the wheels and they rolled along the 
bank. It was evident that she did rails as if they were their regularI raise the

Freque 
ment, ar

; note in The wa
1 and ha 

the hoc .

.great refresh- 
cure and anti- not expect a favorable answer. mode of progress.

“Just as you said,” he explained Creston was fairly familiar with 
when they had cleared the little the track and eased up on the curves 
crowd about the. postoffice. "He like an experienced engineer. . Four
thinks that an automobile is a miles beyond the village they came 
wasteful extravagance and is flying into a straight, and as they did so 
in the face of Providence Who sup- the posse cheered, for there, not 
plied the horse for our use. Says, three miles ahead, was the engine, 
though, that if I can prove that an From the cloud of smoke pouring 
automobile is useful I can have his out of the stack, it was evident that 
consent.” experienced railroad men were

He tried to urge the girl to 80 aboard, for they were keeping up 
steam and were rattling about at 

miles an hour. But the car

Id for the face 
for the rest of 

hould be uncov- 
time, and not1 ered o.

allowed to in, ertion.
When the in, lying in bed a

foot-bath may be gil-a under the bed- 
clothes, and often proves soothing, and 
will even induce sleep when other rem­
edies prove of no avail. The patient, 
lying on the back, bends the knees up, 
and the feet are then immersed in the 

, foot-bath up to the ankles. To dry them 
a towel is held above the foot-bath, and 
the feet are received in its folds while

laughingly.
With much jolly laughter the pre­

sents were hung on the tree and the 
little candles lighted. Meanwhile, 
Larkin, the hater of Christmas and 
all things connected with it, had vol­
unteered to officiate as Santa Claus, 
and they rigged him up absurdly. 
They made some flowing whiskers 
from a piece of rope; they powdered 
his hair with flour brought from the 
dining car; from some mysterious 
source a box of rouge was produced, 
and his cheeks took on a ruddy hue 
beneath Miss Carey’s deft fingers.

without her father’s consent, but. he
(sort of man to appeal to a woman.
• He had enjoyed their comradeship;.but to-night, while they were willing, to be polite to the man who was 
their employer’s guest, it’was appar-: ent that, personally, he was not wel-1, 

-come.-
■ He smoked silently for twenty min- 

Iutes, and then rose and went over 
, ■ to the corral. For more than an.

■hour his smoke clouds silvered in : the moonlight while he sought some I 
■solution of the problem which con- 
fronted him, but the more he con. 
sidered the situation the more hope-

: less it seemed to become.He might challenge McGill to a 
football contest—he had been the cap- 

1tain of his varsity team—but that 
j Would only make matters worse. He 

could run an automobile at racing
|speed, but there was no chance for , a high-power car on the sandy trails.
There seemed to be no way in which he could turn his Eastern accom- 
plishments to good account here in the West. He could only wait and 

hope that something would turn up I to give him a chance to rehabilitate

8 the bath is withdrawn.
In illness no detail is unimportant that 

|can add to the comfort of the sufferer 
in the slightest degree. Crumbs in the 
bed are among the minor miseries, and 

I to remove them there is nothing better 
I than a whisk-broom. When fanning a 

sick person the action should be per­
formed with regularity.

knew that she loved the old man too 1 thirty 
well to do such a thing, and after a was • 
few arguments they had to content minutes they were within rifle shot 
themselves with waiting. and the bullets began to whizz over

To Creston there seemed to be 
small chance of proving the auto’s wild.

doing better than that. In three

their heads, though the shots were 
toOnce or twice they had

usefulness in that little Western 
town where nothing ever happened, 
and after six weeks of waiting he

duck as a whistling noise told that 
the bullets were flying lower. Now 
the posse was unlimbering and theGOOD QUALITIES OF SALT

Besides being an essential part of the 
- culinary art, salt has many other uses • 
y perhaps not generally known. Salt 
: cleanses the palate and furred tongue, 
1 and a gargle of salt and water is often 
1 efficacious. A pinch of salt on the 

tongue, followed ten minutes after by a. 
drink of cold water, often cures a-sick 
headache. Salt hardens the gums, makes T the teeth white and sweetens the breath.
Salt added to the water in which cut 
flowers stand keeps them fresh. Salt 

; used dry, in the same manner as snuff, 
. will do much to relieve colds, hay fe- 
’ver. etc. Salt in warm water, if used 
I for bathing tired eyes, will be found 
I very refreshing. Salt and water will 
3 stop hemorrhage from tooth extraction.

had about decided to sell the 
chine.

ma~ spat of the rifles mingled the sharp 
explosions of the engine.

was invited—the train 
crew, the porters and the cooks and 
waiters from the dining car. Before

he would sink back and dose again. Everyone 
intermittently. It was a dreary. The objection of Mr. Hughes was 

the presents were distributed there directed against the machine, ent was an impromptu entertainment, against himself, and while it might 
The fireman in grimy overalls sang, be old-fashioned, surely it were but 
“0 Promise me,” in a throaty tenor;.ter to sacrifice the high powdered 
one of the ordinary looking men, who ; machine than Bessie.
answered to the name of Jones, re- Then the Biller gang came to Win- 
cited "Three Kings,” and Miss Carey gate and changed the entire situa- 
led them in singing "Hark! the Her- tion. The raid —- charart.
aid Angels Sing!" Then: Santa Claus While six of them 
Larkin bounced in through the door, and made an i 
followed by a swirl of very realistic four others took possession, of 1 
snow, and the fun grew fast and fur-: railroad station and the down freight 
ious as he called for the presents, standing there. As soon as the bank. 
The climax was reached when he call had been raided the six men joined 
ed off his own name, and Held up a 
red candy dog, and then, to the hys- 
terical delight of the three children, 
proceeded to bite off the tail amid a 
series of well executed growls.

Four miles beyond the grade over 
the hog-back began, and Creston 
smiled. He knew he would have the

cheerless ride, and he was aware of 
a sense of relief when darkness came 
and the porter lighted the lamps.
v At 6 o’cloek he went into the din­
ing car and seated himself at one of 
the little tables. He drew a coin 
from his pocket and laid it on the 
cloth.

“Sam,” said he to the waiter, who 
approached with a grin of ominous 
cheerfulness, "put that half-dollar in 
your pocket and don't let me hear, 
a ‘merry Christmas’ out of you."

The waiter stared. , “Al right, sah. 
Thank you, sah," he added, but in 
his eyeà was a curious expression 
that said as plainly as words. "What 
manner of man is this?"

After dinner Larkin smoked a soli­
tary cigar in the smoking compart­
ment and, then read his magazines 
stolidly. Late in the evening, when 
he climbed- into" his berth, the wind 
was howling fearfully outside and the 
train was bumping along slowly.

Christmas morning broke gray and 
bleak and dismal. The storm had de- 
veloped into a veritable blizzard. It 
howled and raged and piled the 
snow into huge drifts. The train 
moved at a slow pace. The conduc­
tor looked worried.

Larkin ate his Christmas break- 
fast in the dining car. They should 
have reached the junction where he 
took the branch train for the Little 
Otter camps at 9 o’clock. But 9 
o’cloek found them poking along 
through the woods seventy-five miles 
below the junction. Larkin thought 
highly probable that the branch 
line would be snowed up, but this 
trifling point caused him no great 
worry. The main thing was to es­
cape Christmas, and in this he seem-

There were few passengers left in 
ly had succeeded admirably.
his car—a rather pretty girl, an 
elderly couple and two ordinary 
looking men, beside Larkin himself.

. #
1 advantage of the heavy freight en­

gine now.
The gang saw it too, and eight of 

them ranged themselves upon the
rear of the tender and began a per­
fect fusilade. One man back in the 
tonneau was struck, but they had

was characteristic.
rode into town

attack upon the bank, the satisfaction of seeing three of 
the I their opponents go sprawling back on 

the coal and a moment later one of 
the men gave a leap and fell from 
the tender.

an

He lay y across the track and it was 
all Creston could do to check the 
speed of the car to avoid running 
over him. T. ey stopped not ten feet 
away, and as the sheriff sprang out

their fellows at the station and, un­
coupling the engine, started off.Symes

Treatment for Pimples
Will you give me, through your column, 

a remedy or lotion for the removal or ab- 
sorption of small white, hard pimples on 
the face? These first made their appear­
ance some years ago under the eyes, and 
gradually spread to both sides of the nose. 
They itch continually, and are very hard. 
There does not seem to be any substance 
in them, just a hard little spot. I shall 
be very grateful for a remedy that will 
overcome this trouble. Yours thankfully, 

Mr», J. L.
. From your description, I judge that 
you are troubled with whiteheads, and 
1 advise the following treatment:

Whiteheads (Acne Molluscum).
Open each seed acne with the point of a 

fine cambric needle. The hardened mass 
must be pressed or pricked out. The empty, 
sac of the gland should then be bathed 
with a little toilet vinegar and water, or 
a very- weak solution of carbolic acid 
and water. Sterilize the needle before 
using it by dipping it into boiling water.

Wart on Her Nose
Please answer the following queries at 

your earliest convenience."*
1. What will remove a wart from the side of the nose?
2. What is the cause and cure for falling 

hair when the scalp is clean and the hair 
splitting on the ends? Also. Is there a sea­
son of the year when the hair falls out?

Try touching me wart with a silver 
nitrate stick. If this does not cause it 
to disappear, try the application for 
which I am giving you the formula be­
low. Se

There is often a natural falling of the 
hair in spring and fail.but this is scarce­
ly perceptible. Hair never fails to ex­
cess without reason. The tendency to 
split and break is also an indication of 
a disordered scalp. In some cases this 
is the result of an internal trouble, and 
you may need a tonic to build up your 
whole system. Have the ends of your 
hair thoroughly singed or trimmed, and 
then apply the lotion for which I am 
giving you formula.

Wart Eradicator.
Sublimed sulphur, 120 grams; glycerin, 5 

fluid drams; acetic acid. 1 fluid dram.
Apply repeatedly for several days. The 

warts then dry up and drop oft.
For Falling Hair.

Cologne, 8 ounces; tincture of canthar­
ides. 1 ounce; oil of English lavender, oil 
of rosemary, % dram each.

Apply to the roots of the hair once or 
twice a day. It is positively necessary 
that the scalp should be kept clean. Sham­
poo at least once a week.,

“As He Drew Near She Called Ous” k.
“Never mine me,” harshly. “I’m 

not countin’ any more. And dad

The railroad ran straight across 
the river from Wingate, but the road 
made a dip down to a lower and

hinis If in Juanita’s eyes. One thing 
was certain, he would not abandon] 
hope till some one else led her to the 
altar.

Over the brow of the hill came 'two 
horses racing side by side, and in 
the still air he could hear Juanita’s 
ringing laugh as she urged her com- 
Panion to greater endeavor. He 
could not know that her laughter 
masked an aching heart of that she 
was already sorry she bad spoken so 
crossly.
Smarting under the sense of defeat.

stick, and, using this as a crutch,
The tree had just been stripped of 

its last present, when there was a 
commotion outside. The conductor 
•ran out and returned with the cheer­
ing news that the plows and a gang 
of men had arrived, and that the 
track was open.

When the train started on again ev- 
ery one was chatting pleasantly. Lar­
kin managed to slip into a seat be­
side Miss Carey. They laughed and 
talked happily and discovered they 
had many mutual acquaintances in 
town. The more Larkin looked into 
.the light of those grey eyes the more 
he felt that he had heretofore walked 
in darkness.

The storm diminished in force, and 
presently a streak of blue sky show­
ed on the western horizon. The train 
was moving slowly through an open 
country, and the junction where he 
was to change cars was only ten 
minutes away. Larkin leaned toward 
the girl and spoke earnestly.

“I never realized before what 
Christmas meant,” said he. “You 
have found it for me."

She laughed lightly.
“And,” he went on, “I want you 

to help me find every Christmas here- 
after—forever."

The girl started and flushed.
‘‘I know it sounds ridiculously ab- 

rupt,”’ he said, "but what does 
time matter ? I may have known

along side of the track he swung his 
hat.

managed to make some progress. 
But it was slow, and the pain in-

safer.level. It was surmised that the 
gang had fresh horses somewhere 
along the line, and as the nearest 
town of any size was forty miles to as .
Che west, they would have plenty of one caught him right through the 
time to change the horses before the throat.’
cut telegraph wires could be fixed. He laid the dead man .beside the 
and help summoned from there. track and once more the auto shot 

Ten minutes after the engine pulled forward. It was three minutes be- 
out the Sheriff was organizing a fore they came within range again, 
posse, but it was with small hope of 
doing any good that he called upon 
all good citizens to come to his aid, 
as the detour added ten miles to the 
journey.
It was just at this juncture that 

Creston came along in his auto.
"Can I help?" he asked as he stop­

ped beside the track.
"That might go faster than the 

horses," responded the sheriff dub- 
iously, “but it can’t run cross coun­
try, and they would be half way to 
the border before we could catch up 
to where - they left the engine. We 
can’t ride our horses across the rail­
road bridge; we’ve got to go by the 
road.”“′.

he’s off. .You can look in the cabin 
an’ see."
iTom's face had grown pale.

creased with each step. At last she 
sank down exhausted. Then she tried

"It’s Biller himself,” he announced
the car came slowly up. "Some

"What's tho matter, Liza? he to creep.
pleaded, "an’ where is your father ?” I Her mind was beginning to wander 

"He's not——′′ the girl began, when a little. She fancied the hill was re- 
the boy broke in with, "‘Dad’s up to ceding instead of. coming nearer, and 
Scrouge Hill. He said he aimed to I that she must creep on and on, for- find a bee tree.” ever.’

‘Thank you.” Tom turned again i But at last she heard the hoof- 
to Liza, but what he saw in lier face beats of an approaching horse. Per- 
made him whirl and dash away into haps it was a neighbor. She would 
the woods. The girl watched him un- send him to warn her father. The 

out of sight, then went treacherous Tom Betts would be out- 
witted, after all.S 

As he drew near she called out.

but the fight was out of the gang 
now, and presently a bullet sped 
through the cab and hit the en-she had spoken in anger. She real- 

izal en her ride with Baldy (rick- 
named because of his luxuriant 
growth of curly hair) that perhaps til he was 
there were other standards than her into the cabin. ..what
own. She was ready to tell him so Oh, Dave, .she moaned, - what 
and forint did you tell him for. I knew dadToy did not know this, and was to Scrouge Hill, but didn’t want 
knocking the ashes from his pipe he Tom to find out- a • ..... 
Went toward the house and to bed. Why not ? wonderingly.. Air 
Juanita, coming in, found that he he your beau? ..
was gone, and in the morning only “Dave • sharply; don’t you
.cold Politeness greeted Muth when he ever hint that again. Tom Betts is 
Came to breakfast an officer, though I —I never once

The weeks that followed were dis- s’pected it before ; an’ now he s gone 
mal for both. Teddy found some sol- after dad. »

ace in riding, and the horses allotted “Dad ain’t done nothin’ "
to him were given plenty of exercise I Know he ain’t. But folks said 
in those days. Juanita went about that Jim Brown didn t low to . do her kirk in silent fashion, too proud nothin’ except in fun, an he ain’t 

to be the first to break the reserve never come back any more. An 
of politeness. hungry for the there’s Jed Willson, who got chased 

ok.companionship to find pleasure in by officers. He never dared- come 
as occupation . round afterward,

J The winds were keen on the plains. "Won't dad ever come back any 
■ and Teddy found his old automobile more ?" asked the boy, his tone of 

cost a most comfortable garment in confidence quickly changing to one 
The saddle, the heavy leather keeping of terror ». .. 
■ the cutting wind as no amount I “I don t know. Then suddenly, 

A...... 1 would have done. “1'11 go an’ warn him.: It’s only ten
■ranita sniffed contemptuously toiles to Scrouge Hill, an J low.I 

-hensr Muth crossed the sitting can fetch it before the officer sets 
room and remarked that the house round. He’ll naturally take the path 
cring to smell more like a an I can save two miles hr worn

gineer.
The engine slowed down and the 

men started to scramble from the
tender with the evideht intention of 
taking to the brush, but there were 
only four able to fight. In a minute 
it was all. over.

Ten minutes more and they had 
headed the auto in the reverse direc­
tion, and with one of the posse in

and a moment later felt herself lifted 
gently to the saddle. With a sigh of 
thankfulness she opened her eyes and 
saw Tom Betts.•

"How did you get here ?” he ask- 
ed.

She struggled to free herself but 
was held firmly.

"I wanted to warn dad,’ she gasp­
ed. her face growing white with pain 
and horror ; “but now it’s too late. 
Oh, Tom ! How could you ?" ,

For a moment he looked puzzled, 
then a smile broke over his face.

the cab they started back to Win- 
thegate, picking up the body of 

leader on the way.
The loot was intact and as the big 

red car slipped into the station 
ahead of the engine Jason HughesCreston jumped out and caught up 

a strip of moulding off one of the 
freight cars standing useless on the

pressed forward.
"Did you get them?” he demanded, 

the width be- trembling with excitement.
"Every one of them—and the 

money,” was the response as Creston 
sprang to the station platform. "Are 
you willing to admit that an auto­
mobile is a-handy thing?”

made up the quota. Everyone ex-"So you 'lowed I was an officer
hunting your father,” he said, draw- cept Larkin, looked anxious. It was 
ing her close. “So I am ,little girl.

track. He measured
tween the rails and with a shout

plain that they all had Christmas He laiddarted toward the auto.
any offense. Your appointments.

At half-past nine the train stop- 
ped, crawled along a few rods jerk-

But t isn’t for the moulding across the front wheels 
and then flung it down as he ripped 
out a knife and began to cut the 
tires.

"You’ll never get through those 
sandy roads with the tires off,” 
shouted the sheriff as he darted for­
ward to prevent the work of tie-

father's wanted to sit on a jury 
-down to the courthouse, and I’m to 
summon him. And besides, I want 
to talk with him about our wedding. 
You said I must go and ask him, 
you remember. Your father knows 
all about my being an officer, Liza,

you minutes or years or eons. I do 
know that unrecognized you haveily, then stopped again. The con­

ductor came in and announced that always dwelt in my heart.”
The girl looked searchingly at his 

grave, earnest face. . "
“You musn’t be silly,” she said

For answer the banker turned to 
the girl standing behind him and sil­
ently placed her hand in Creston’s. 
The crowd was pressing about the 
engine, and he stooped and kissed 
the upturned lips.

(Copyright, 1000, by K. A. Whitehead)

they were stalled, but that two of 
the brakemen had started ahead to 
the next station, four miles up the 
line, to telegraph for help. Larkin 
looked out of the window. The 
train had come to s top in the heart

I’m coming to you next week, 
when you’re back in town/’ he de-

and we’ve only kept it hid on 
account of some criminals biding up 
this way that I want to catch. Now

struction.

“I don’t want to," laughed Cres-

%

V

to me to-day,’ he said.
She looked straight into his eyes.

. "I'm very glad/’ she said simply.
“Baylor’s Junction!” bawled the 

porter again.k
Larkin hurried down the aisle. At 

T door he turned..
‘‘Good-bye everybody I A merry 

Christmas to you !‘‘ he shouted ex­
uberantly.
(Copyright, 1905, by MeÇlure, Phillips *


