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LOLITA

By IZOLA
L. FORRESTER

Oopyﬂ‘ht. 192, by T. C. \lcClm

Half way between the fort and the
‘Arizona border lies Lindell's Rest. It
is a low wooden building, dull yellow
like the sun baked plains around, and
there/ isn't even a cactus sprout to cast
8 shadow near it.

Saturday night at Lindell's is a thing
to dream of evermore once one has
lived through it—the crazy, witching
Mexican music; the dancers with their
lithe, southern grace; the violet smoke
rings curling over all; Lindell himself,
tall and thin, with his happy eyes and
everlasting cigarette—and Lolita.

She was seventeen the summer Lin-
dell came to San Luis; a slim Mexican
girl, with long lashed. teasing eyes of
velvety brown and dusky hair curling
around her small, piquant face.

Lindell was werely a  gentleman
tramp in those days, one of the crowd
of boys who drift here and there ounce
the spirit of the gypsy is upon them,
accomplishing nothing, caring for
nothing, but happy and true hearted
and quick to lend a helping hand when
a call comes. e and Ted Norr
down together, with plenty of grit
neither cash nor t.
low, yellow half way ho:

IS Chiue

credi

Manuelo kept open inn with hisQaugh-
ter, Lolita.

Those things happen of themselves—
moonlight on the litde rough veranda,
Lolita singing comical little snateles

broken
. with
lightly

in her soft,
‘ I's tutels
Ler \'l’.I“ brown tingers playing
on her mandolin:

“I can’t tell why I love you, but I do-0-0;
There lotta girl in town so. sweet lil
_You-o-o,

here
b to hole n
3 can't tell why 1 luy

somethir

1 can't tell,
it spuol
you, bt

it 1 do-g-0."

Lindell would swolie and smoke and

look up at her as she sang, lazy and
Lappy and full of a joyous, don't care
irresponsibility  that  cowmes to one,

somechow, with the climate dowl
aud the music and the white,
duooulight.

Oune Saturday
rode away to
away, with a
time for the dance.
them out of sizht,

1 there,
strange

Lindell and Norris
town, seventeen iles
promise to return in
Lolita watched
and Manuelo laugh-

ed when he heard her singing.  She
was the prettiest girl this side tho
border. The American boy was clear

eved and youngz and quick to laugh.
1f they loved, wbLy not? There were
the house and a good bunch of money

when he was gone, and little Lolita
would sing evermore. e swmiled
shrewdly. Maybe, perhaps, quicn sabe?

At 7 the mail coach from San Luis
drew up at the ycllow house, and a girl
alighted. Lolita was tiring a hot shot
of smiles and repartee at the driver,
Dillie Slogan, whea she saw her and
stopped short. The stranger was fair
and blue eyed, and, though the Indian

had Leen hot and dusty,
amd charming.

summer day
she looked cool

Lolita was drr\ ed for the dance.
She wore yellow and had wound a
long red si H\ scart about her shoul-
dors, crossed it and tied it below her
wiist on one hip. DBillic had just told
her she looked like one of the little
dark red roses the ladies wear in
their hair over at San Luis on the
plaza \\lu 1 she - caught sight of this
other g and she heped Lindell would
not see ber, There was a ditference.

AMr. Lindell ¢ nl Mr. Norris? Ol yes,
Lolita told her. They were living
thore, They had gone for a ride, just
a short rid She brought a chair out
on the ver a and talked with the
gtranger aftoe the coi®h had gone

She called Lindell Alan, this gh
Nerrls Ted, and shie hoped the)
return soon

“You have not seen him for

a long

time, yoes?' said Lolita, her eyes full
of a halr frightened suspicion
“Not for a year,” sald the other soft-
Iv. “We Lud only been married a few
months when e went away, It seem-
od better, you Lnow He was so
s and he they conld make
o fortune ont Gere 1 guess he hasn'g
laughed. It was ecoi'enl to
Lindell anking a feroune or
thing elvo. It was srowing dark,
pod alveady a few couples had made
1 voappearanee amd passed indoors

to  Manuelo's

Cogny
diehrer in v g&irl locked at
1l curions]

1€ Ia the diunee ™ sal! Lelita short!y

peenting th ! I »arn 2%
(‘:" t VN N » " show Loy
w ret | | e 3

il ) ce lots

The sira looked at her

) I do ' *out You

are a dear, Wit hrown N
And the other - does he s ' oo

“Who—="T'« Nognos e s ot one
bit the Lindoll e ds still and all
way off somewhere e never care to
danee.

The mnsie had began, and the hlue
eyed girl rose hesitatitgly, 1 wish 1
conld go and meet them. 1 want to sur
prise him, you Lngw. Could 1"

Lolita rose, teo, in quick, hot anger

They would meet, and he would take
her In his nrms and Kiss her,  She
thought of List night and the night be-

fore und the nights before for weeks,
Was It for this Lindell had sung and
taughed with ber and told ber her lips
were (he sweetest In all the world?
tuddenly she looked at the falr, caln
face beside her, and a flood of wild, un-
reasoning jenlousy swept over her. She
pointed southward,

“1f you walk that way stralght on to
srhere the ground dips and the cactl
grow toll. yon will meet them,” she

| told her.

“It {s ouly & shon vay. You
cannot wmiss thew. It is only two or
three miles to the next house, and (hey
may have stopped theve.”

After the girl had gone she went in
to the dance, laughing, with the lie
fresh on her lips. There was no house
for thirty miles that way, and ouce
she had passed the giant cacti she
would go down into Death valley, that
terrible ,wilderness where only the
snakes and the Gila monsters and ta-
rantulas could dwell in safety. One
night spent there, and Lindell might
cail and ery for his wife in vain.

Never was there such a dance at
Manuelo’s as that Saturday night. Lo-
lita danced and sang with feverish gay-
ety, her eyes ever on the door, watch-
ing for Lindell. Then suddenly, at the
very height of the merriment, she was
missed. Out into the clear, bright night
she went silently to the shed where
the horses stood, and, choosing her own
rough little mustang, she wounied and
rode away toward Death valley.

It Lindell loved this fair, blue eyved
€irl, he would hate her for sending Ler
to her death. The thought territied Ler.
Anything but his hafe, she thougzht;
anything but the look in his eyes wlen
be knew. An<d wuas it not r 2
was fair like him and gentle
She was not a
a cigarette with and sing to in the

voiced,

moonlight and laugh when her love |

was won.

She caught her breath in deep sobs.
and the tears fell oa the mustang's
brown neck as she urged him on over
the miles that lay l-(l\\uu them and
the valley, and at last there were the
giant cacti ahead, guarding the en-
trance to the
She toarned toward them bravely, but
before the mustang had gone a dozen
paces past them he reared and backed
away from something that lay upon
the ground. '

Lolita knelt and caught her breath as

her hand touched the hand of the
strange girl. It was warm, and she

raised her head upen her lap. The
blue eyes opened wonderingly.

“It was such a long way, and I could
not find them,” she said faintly. “You
did not know it was so far, did you?”

Lolita pressed a kiss on the hand
she held. It was a white, dainty hand.
No wonder Lindell loved it. e helped
her up to the saddle, and with one arm
around her for support she guided the
mustang back over the long stretches
of sand and sun baked alkali on
through the night until the lights at
Manuclo's showed like fireflies inst
the sapphire darkness of the skies,

Manuelo could tell you the rest—
bow the two Americans returned at
midnight, and just as they were to lead

the search for lLolita there came the
three figures through the moounlight,

and Lolita fell at Lindell's feet.

“I bring her back to you.,” she said
pleadingly. But it was Norris who
gprang to the stranger's side with a
glad ery, and Lindell held the Mexiean
girl in his arms there before them all
and told her she was all in all to bhim.

So that is why it is Lindell's Rest
now, and if you stop there on your
way to the fort or to San Luis oll
Manuelo will tell you how it happened
over a little glass ¢t the deep red Mex-
ican wine he loves and bid you shake
hands with his handsome son-in-law,
And if you are courteous and pleasant
Lolita will flash a smile up at you
from under her long, dark lashes.

And Lindell? He Is perfectly happy
and full of a gay, careless content that
comes but seldom to a man in this
world. It comes with the moonlight
and the music down there—and Lolita.

The Way It Goens,

“lI was over at Allegash the other
day for the first time in four years,”
said the Koback philosopler, just a bit
sarcastically, “and I found my nephew
Luther and his estimable wife still
squabbling over the same question
they were quarreling about when I
was there before. The only change
that I was able to detect was that,
while in the first place they appeared
to know what they were jangling
about, by this time they seemed to
have forgotten what the original bone
of contention was, and they were quar-
reling monotonously along without any
way of knowing wbhen they had fin-
ished.

“Well, when
rupted them Luther was startled to see
how much thinner I bad grown in four

Mexicuan girl to swoke |

valley like grim sentinels. |

my appearance inter- |

|
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A man with but one arm stood lean-
ing against the showcase. The other
arm, the false one, rested partly on the
tray of diamonds. On the hand of that
arm he wore a conventional glove of |
black. He was a well dressed umn.I
with a smooth shaved face. le was
examining some high priced stones.

With Lis other hand, the left one, he
finally picked out a small diamond,
probably the least expensive of the lot,

and asked the clerk to wrap it up. At
the same time he pulled from his trou-

scrs pocket a roll of bills at least three
[ thick and with the left band
counted out e¢nough to pay for

inches
deftly
Lis purchasc.
The clerk took the money and the
purchased gem and then seized the
tray to repluce it in the casé.

As he did so he rapidly counted with
as was |

his eye the rema stones,

his custom. There were two mising,
in addition to the one he himself had |

need sus-

He gla
maod wan.

taken from the tray
at the one a:

iously
piciously

vour pardon, sir,” he said po-
litely v sehing as he did so for his
revolver underneath the ecounter, “hut
there are two stones missing,  I—-have
you taken them?” Ile made this in-

quiry with hesitation. |
The one armed man looked the clerk |
in the cye. ou are quite |

he said ple

squarely
it to be careful.”

“but 1 did not take the stoncs. How
many were there before?”
The clerk told hina.  “Come,” return

ed the man; *we will count them to-

gether, then.”

They did so. They found the tally
riz! There was none missing.  The
ma was rieght and . the clerk was
wrong. e apologized profusely, but
the one armed man took no ofiense
whatever at the incident.  He received
his diamond and his change and spent
several minutes = about dia- |

mond robberies ar irds against

them and ther

d then,”

“Quecr thing happeix called |

|
the clerk to another. *1 came near |
telling that swell that he was a thief; |

thought that he took a couple of bril-
liants. I counted 'em wrong and told
Lim that he must have ’em. He said |
he bhadn’'t. Then I counted ’em over
again and found 'em all right. And he
\\:mn‘t mad about it either.”

Are you sure they're right now?”
rn!ulm d the other, man. “Let
me see lh\ t Y

The was produced. Before it
reached the counter the old man seized
the two largest diamonds it contained
and held them to the light. |

“Done, by Georg he exclzimed.
“These are made of glass: that's all.”

“Sncakers” Kelly, the crack plain |
clothes man at headquarters, was put
on the case at once.

“I've heard of this fellow,” he
nounced to the jewelry tirm. *“I
new proposition and a slick one at that,
I understand, and there have been a
good many complaints about him. We
baven't been able to make a touch us
yet. I'll see what I can do, but I guess

D
I
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an older

it's best for you to charge the thing u
1 " v Even lf

<< rizht now.
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years, and his wife was astonished at | |,

the way I had grown fat.
they went, quarreling over that, and
the original question was shelved for
good and all. I came away feeling am-
ply repaid for taking the trip. It is a
satisfaction to know that you have
done a helpful act,
them a great favor by
monotony and giving them bolmlhlug
fresh to wrangle over.”—Smart Set.

Hospitable Pat.

And at it |

and I expect I did | touched il:
breaking the | ;

A certaln sportsman took a shooting i

in Ireland,
a good sporting territory.
rived this was corroborated by
head kecper, a typical Paddy.
ter declared that the country fairly
bristled with pheasants. So they went
out after them and in a day put up
five. The next day the tenant inquired
after partridges and was told the same
tale. The shoot yielded about six.
Woodcock, grouse, capercailzle and
every kind of game, Paddy told “his
'onner,” were as thick as leaves in au-
tumn, but they could not be found. At
Inst he sald angrily, “Are there many
rhinoceroses on the estate?’ *Shure,
yer 'onner.” drawled Put very slowly,
“not many, not many,” but brightening
up, “you may put up two or three round
the lake In the summer.,” Long before
the summer, of course, the tenancy
would be at an end. *“You confounded
raseal!” roared the tenant. “What do
you mean by telling me all these lies?”
“Shure,” sald Pat, with n true Hiber-
nian grin, “an’ wouldn't I be givin' yer
‘onner a pleasant answer?'—London
Tatler.

the

The lat- | of paralysis, wihich left me in a very bad state

n
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Whep they reached the sidewalk helly
arm  Mha -

'y on the

Par 4
ocomoior Ataxia

Ife was nssured that it was | Cured positively by Dr. €hase's Nerve Food
When be ar-

MR. JaMEs A, DgaL, Bridgewater, N.S.,
writes :—*‘About a yearago I suffered a stroke

of health. To add to 1ay troubles, last winter
I took la grippe, which completely exhausted
my nervous system. I could scarcely walk or
talk, my legs and arms
were partially paralyzed,
my blood did not circu-
late properly, and I could
notdoany work. Infact,
I"was so bad that the
doctors gave me up and |
thought 1 could not live
through the summer.

I began the use of
Dr. Chase's Nerve Food,
and persevered in the
treatment, until now I
am at work again. The
change i in my condmun has been most remark-
able. It is a surprise to everyone to know
that I am able to around again, My ner-
vous system has been built up wonderfully by
this remedy. I am able to rest well,
circulation is normal, and my general hu.l
good. My appetite is first chu, and I have
gained censiderably in flesh.”

To protect you against imitations the portmit
and signature of Dr, A. W. Chase, the famous
receipt book suthor, are on cvery box.

! Kelly to himself,
) to et a new one!

| forth

| but with

| spurious gems they

| and body.
| in most unholy language that he would
| have that one armed man's scalp inside

| justed her

. wwe 4830
glanced at him bui onee, and then
swinging around suddenly struck Kel-
1y in the head with his right hand. It
was bhard as iron. Kelly was stunned.
He reeled and fell. When he came to,
the other man was about to enter a
carriage which stood at the curb. The
carriage started off, but before the
door was shut Kelly had s" ‘ceeded in
selzing that right false arm with a
tight and unrelenting grip. The man
beat him about the face with the other
hand and the coach went faster and
faster, but Kelly clung desperately to
the hand, bis feet dragging upon the
street below.

Suddenly, as tney swung around a
corner, there were a snap and a jerk
and Kelly fell, face downward on the
pavement. It was late in the after-
noon and dark and no one had noticed
what had happened. Kelly lay for a
moment, but soon recovered and scram-
bled to his fect, just In time to avoid
being run down by a heavy truck.

And as he rose he grasped something
tichtly in his arms. This object he

| bore to a brilliantly lighted window
- and examined it.

that’s clever,” mused
“and now he’ll have
First blood for me.”
} 54 he wended his way back
to the store from which he had started.
“Luok here.” be excloimed to the clerk,
after he had made known his identity,
“Lold out your hand
The clerk did so.
a long false
wire that protruded

“By George,

\pine.

The detective held
arm and pulled a
from its upper

end. As he did so from a recess in the
| artificial palm there were released
three gews, among the largest in the |

house. They were genuine. The €lerk
on exanination of tie tray found that
threc ¢s had been substi-
tuted in their place.

Kelly and the clerk examined the
arm. It was made largely of wood,
a hollow iron chamber below
and a hollow fiand. A series

spurious sto

the elbow

of wires ran from the ¥and all the v ¥
' through the arm. These wires evi-
dently were « lled by the other |

hand or the feet, and it was these that

had snapped when Kelly clung to the |

artiticial member on the ca e step.

On pulling one of these wires Kelly
found that a slot in the hand opened
and closed, thus scooping up whatever
lay beneath it. On pulling another he

found that it would release one, two |
| or more spurious gems in place of the |
purloined genuine stones. Of these |

f0o, but no more genuine stones were
found. Evidently the thief secreted
cach stone immediately.

It was the most complete contrivance
that Kelly had ever seen for any kind
of thicvery.

But Kelly was sore—sore in
He vowed an unholy

mind
Yow

He
arm.

waos
Ile

month at the outside.
man’s

of a
not satisfied with the
wanted more,
people who are never satistied.

Two weeks later in a large jewelry
hotuise in a down east metropolis an old
lady in a Quaker bonnet stood and ad-
spectacles and examined
some diamond earrings. She was
plainly but richly dressed. Her real
name was “Sncakers” Kelly.

Contrasting with this aged woman
and within a foot or so of her there
stood a tall young man with a black
mustache. There was a ruddy, healthy
color upon his face. He said with some
embarrassment that he was buying an
engagement ring. He bent over a tray
containing an assortment, The old la-
dy was s0 close to him that she almost
touched him.

Suddenly she gripped him by the arm
ind yelled to the clerk. “This man's a
hief!” she cried in shrill tones. *“Close
he doors!"”

The clerk hastily drew back the tray
f rings. Several other men ran up.

mebody closed the doors.

Wien they inspected the tray of dia-
nonds. Sure enough, two rings were
nissing. None, however, had been sub-
itituted in their stead.

The young man uttered not a werd.
Ie only looked surprised. He had made
10 resistance and no outery.

The old woman, however, was excit-
»J. She pushed back her bonnet from
wer face.

“Ile's got 'em!” she exclaimed. “He's
zot 'em in his arm. It's hollow. Make
1im take it off. They're in there, I tell
you, and you'll find 'em."”

The young man smiled, but protested
feebly.

“Gentlemen,” he began, “true it is
my misfortune to have but one arm,

and true that I wear a false one, but I
did not take your stones, I assure you.”

The old woman violently shook her
head. “You make him take off that
arm!” she commanded. “It's the great-
est thing you ever saw. It's hollow,
and it's got your diamonds in it. Make
him take it oft.”

The young man looked around upon
the faces; then he smiled again. “Ilere,”
he replled; “there’'s but one way to
prove wmy innocence.”

He removed his cont, rolled up his
sleeve, unbuckled a strap or two and
pulled off the arm. They gathered
round and examined it, especiully the
old lady.

It was not hollow—not by a long
shot. It was an ordinary false arm,
made of solid cork.

When they were satisfied that it was

| nothing else, the young man replaced

It and donned his cout again,
“Gentlemen,” he continued, looking
hard at the old woman, “I am no man’s
accuser or no wowman's either, but
these stones were missed when both of
us—the old lady and myself—stood
at this counter. There is a bare possl-
bility,” he continued, with a grin, “a
bare possibility that she has the stones
herself. And If I am not mistaken I
saw her put something in that bag.
You might examine it if you will.”
The bag in question was one which
hung at *he old lady's gld~ “hey av

found a dozen or |
! The minister thundered out her name, |

Keliy was one of those |

amined it, and they found—oh, nothing
much, save the two missing diamond
rings; that’s all

“Now, gentlemen,” addéed the young
man, “unless I am again mistaken this
old lady is not what she seems to be.
Let us investigate once more.” He
reached over and deftly pulled from
ber head the Quaker hat and an old
gray wig. There stood revealed the
grizzled) countenance of “Sneakers”
Kelly, the detective.

The clerks pounced upon bhim and
bore him to the station house, the near-
est opc. There he was kept for two
days, until a Chicago special could be
sent on to recognize and identify him
for the man he really was.

But on the way down to the station
the young man with the false arm
somehow disappeared. Before he did
so, howerer, he stepped up and said a
word to helly

“Kelly,” he explained in a low voice,
“next time you must give a fellow time
to get a new arm made. Arms of my
pet brand don't grow on trees, you
know."”

And then he went.

She Still Lectures.

Mr. Tile—Your wife used to lecture
before she was married. Has she given
it up now?.

Mr. Milds—Well—er—yes—that fis, ln
pubnc

A PUBLIC SCOLDING.

The Way a Scotch Minister Rebuked
His Wife In Church.

| “I cherish a story I once heard in
Scotland,” said a well known author,
~a story that is, I think, typical of a
certain portion of the people.

“This story concerns a minister who
caught a member of his congregation
sleeping and rebuked bhim from the

pulpit. ‘Awake, Saunders.” be said.
‘Man, it's a disgrace to sleep in the
kirk.”

“Saunders was much hurt. He spoke
up and said:

“‘Look to yer ain pew, an’ mayhap
ve'll find ithers sleepin’ here besides
mysel'.”

'flu- minister looked, and there was
: his wife slumbering soundly. He

awakened her, and he told Saunders
| that if she fell asleep again he might

call attention to her by holding up his
| hand. Then he proceeded with his
| sermon.

“Some weeks went by, and one Sun-
day Saunders, sure enough, put his
hand up. The wife was asleep again.

bade her rise to her feet and said to

her before the whole congregation:

" “‘Mrs. MacGr or, anybody kens

| that when I got ye for a wife I got no
qauty; yer friends ken I got no siller;

( now, if I dir et God's grace 1 shall

l

have a nuir in indeed."”

WATER PIPING
AND SEWERAGE. '

The underrigoed wisher to inform the
public that he is prepared to do work of
this kind in a thorough and workmanhke
maoner,

Part of vur consignment of Pipe, Sivks
ar.d Pipe Fittinge is to band and the bal-
arceexpectud every day.

Leave ycur order and have your work
done right.

F. MASSON.

F. H. GOUGH

is still headquarters
for all kinds of

General |
Blacksmith |
WOrR.

Carriage work and horse-

shoeing a specialty,

NEW SHCP NEXT DOOR TO
UNION HOTEL.

Blank Books.

O]
DAY BOOKS,
JOURNALS,
CASH BOOKS,
LEDGERS,

In various bindings and prices.

Cheap
Counter Blotters,
300 and 400 pages.

ANSLOW BROS.,
NEWOASTLE.

WANTED—-SFVERAL INDUSTRIOUS
PERusons in each state to travel for house
established eleven years forand with a large
capital to call upon merchants agents for
snccessful and profitable line. Permanent
engagement. eekly cash salary of $18
all travelling expenses and hotel bills
sdvaneed in oash each week. Experience
uot essentisl. Mention reference and
enclcsed self addressed envelo,
THE NATIONAL, 334

rborn  tf

Chicago.
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Postage et Tulel 2nop Lue Sk Muiiroal.

Ii you R:quire

any

Fire
Accident
Life
Plate Glass
or :

lGua antee

INSURANCE
CALL OonN

J.W. DAVIDSON

ENERAL AGENT

Oftce jo the Drzais:a <bailding acee

CUSTOM

Mr. 1. R. McDonald
cver W lJ-An.--r-

rooms
where he wilt }
/\dn'ml-z.nlfx..uA

PRESSING, CLEANING,

exccuted with neatpe

REPMR'NH

spatch,

J.R M: nox‘r.’n.n

Dunlop
Detachable
Tires

First in 1888—
Foremost ever since.

To have been “‘first”
merely proves antiquity.
To have remained firs¢
proves merit.

DUNLOP TIRE OB,
MIMITED,
TORONTO. L

Gates’

Certain
o Check

is known everywhene as
the best thing obtainable
for

Summer Complaint

Diarrhoea, Disentery,.
Cholera Morbus and sim-

iarlar diseases. Children
or adults.

PRICE 25 CTS

Mauufactured by

C. Gates, Son & Co.

Middleton, N. 8.

B0 YEARS®
EXPERIENCI:

TRADE MARKS
Desians
COPYRIGHTS &c.

Anyone sending a sketch and description
quickly ascertain our opinion free 'Kﬂhtr an
invention is probnbly patentable. Communica.

lons llﬂ ‘yoonn ential. Handbook on Patents
sen ldest Agcucy for securin,

Pal.:nu taken t

rough Munn &
notice, without charge, in the

Scientific American,

A handsomely f{llustrated week! rres -
l..uon of any m.nunr {aurntyl !l‘:rml.'grl
; four months, § by all newsdealers.
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