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(Copyrighteu’. 1914, by the Newspaper | cavalry sSW
Enterprise Association.) a trot—a jaunty, gray column, riding
The Special Megsenger drew her | two abreast, then falling into single
puckskin gloves carefully through her} file as they entered the bridle-path at
belt and puttoned the holster of herja canter. ;
revolver. There were only a hundred of them
A hospits —probably some of Stuart's riders, for
ly, stopped to hold her stirrup: they seemed strangely familiar.
mounted, thanked the orderly, What were they doing There? She
swinging her powerful- horse west-|did not know. There seemed no 108-
ward, trotted off through the woods, | tical reason for their presence.
passing the camp gentinels with a nod This must be the burnt
and a low-spoken word. her map and the cabin cO
There seemed to be no firlng any- | her belief. Then it was here that she
where in the vieinity; nothing to e | was to meet this unknown man in
seen _but GNSKY. pine woods; and after | confederate uniform and Union pay—2
she had advanced almost to the edge | gpy like herself—and give him certain
of a littie clearing;and not encounter- information and receive certain infor-
ing the outer line of Untoix‘ pickets, ;he fation in return.
drew bridle and sat stock still in her unusually
saddle, searching. in every direction ri:iigf ;r;li’tr:r?;o?: ?:Sebgsgry precau}-
tion; use native disguise whether OF

with alert dark eyes. :
A forest path, apparently e ar nNecessar carry
west, attracted her attention; ﬁzt piz:pgxl'ls{‘:r x;ng.pl%et any man she might
she stirred her horse and ¢ encounter make the advances until she
even after.her compass bad was absolutely certain of him. For
her that the puth wee now there was an ugly rumor afioat that
direetly south. : he had been caught and hanged,

that a Confederate might attempt to

A cabin stood at the farther edge.
impersonate him.  So she looked very

Three forest pbridle-paths ran west,
east and south from this blackened caretully at her mal, then-out of the
thicket at the purnt clearing.

clearing. She, unbuttoned her waist,
was the wretched cabin named as ren-

drew out a map, and, flattening it on
dezvous, the little garden patch with

her pon1mel.j>ent above it in eager
silence. And, as she sat studying her| ;51 ding corn and beans, and here and
there a yellowing squash.

map, she became aware of a faint
At last, with a slight shiver,

tremor in the solid earth —under her
horse's feet. It grew to a dull jarring 2
§ $ e 5 "8 | opened her saddle bags and drew out
vibration — nearer nearer—nearer the dress she heant to wear—a aingy,
earth-colored thing of gingham.

ept through the clearing at

ie.a -
she
and,

.1 orderly, passing hurr

clearing;
rroborated

leading
into this
ontinued,
warned
running

her light-wood to her soft, rounded
breast.

And now at last she was fiaring the
open cabin door; and she .must . not
hesitate, must show no suspicion. So
she went in, dragging her «gclumsily~
shod feet.

A very young man in the uniform of
‘a Confederate cavalry-officer was seat-
ed inside before the empty fireplace
of baked clay. He had a bad scar on
his temple. She looked at him, simu-
lating dull surprise; he rose and greet-
ed her gracefully. .

“Howdy,” she mu
still staring.

“Is this your hous

“Suh?” blankly.

“Is this your house?”

“I reckon,” she nodded.
you all in my house?”

: He replied with another _guestion:

“What were Yyou "doing in the
woods?” .

‘Light-wood,” she answered briefly,
stacking the fragrant splinters on the
table. : e
“Do you live here all alone?”
“Reckon I'm alone when I live heah,”
sullenly.
s#What is your na

rmured in response,

e?” he asked. .

“How come

me?’ He had a

and she hastily packed her horse into
the depths of the jaurel, sprang to the Tiremsed DO 2 * nty, color-
1 2 ’
e T ol ot the
2 - i i pine-woo0ds, limbs an ody
A moment later the Confederate| 4} walnut, her siender f
in dust and then thrust st

Break Whiskey’s GIIp | s sz maiof vee i b,
On Your Loved Ones

ed it, tied it wi ibbon, rubbed

her hands in wood-mold and crushed
Drunkards will tell you with. tears of

sincerity that taey do not want to drink.

green leaves over them till they seem-
ed all stained and marred with 1ioit}.
Then she gathered an armful of sp nt-

The craving from the Inflamed mem- er-wood.
branes of the stomach drives them to it. Head bent, she moved on in the
.:;lcm-a will ?"Othe ";:‘5 t‘;‘;,m:’“.“g nirya; shiftless, hopeless fashion of the sort
an: remove the cra ng a' is ruinin o0 i
your home and stealing &n of humanity she was representing, fur
kind husband or father tively taking her bearings and making
costs. only $1.00 per box & such sidelong ohservations as’ she
not cure or benefit after dared. To know the shortest way back
money will_ie refunded. to her horse might mean life to her.
m“,\;g“r;‘ecf;’ﬂ,,l i‘: 'tra::eleé:ﬁggd O:fa She understood that. Also she fully
Alcura No. 5 is taken voluntarily realized that she might at that very
those willing instant be under hostile observation.
1oAilcm-a can In hel;l e}z:silyhexiitedtlmagim?iti(t)n. all
wing stores, aroun er the forest seeme o con-
’“‘i 5“1“ about it and BIY8 Sro ldas St.: B ceal a hundred malevolent eyes. She
nderson & 2 . as St.: E. ; 5 I
1. Guillemont, %04 Hichmond Sps W, . shivered slightly, wiped the perspira

s bundas St.; The Taylor Drug tion form her brow with one smgmll,
%g'onf : sltires,u“ ’ . 1 " | bare fist, and plodded on, clutching
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trick of coloring easily.
«ywhat may be yoh name, suh?” she

EDDY’S WASHBOARDS

HAVE A SPECIAL CRIMP THAT
MAKES WASHING EASY

retorted with a jittie flash of Southern
spirit, never entirely quenched even
in such as she seemed to be.

Genuine surprise brought the red
pack into his face and made it, worn.i
as it was, seem almost handsome. The
curious idea came to her that she had

Eternal, 1 don’

Did you ever hear any

comfited.
yo

seen him before somewhere. At the
same moment speech seemed to trem-
Pble on his lips; he hesitated, looked at
her with a new an keenness,
and stood looking.

1 expected to meet somebody here,”
he said at length.

She did not seem to comprehend.

“] expected to meet a woman here.”

“Who? Me?” incredulously.

He looked her over for a while care-
fully; looked at her dusty bare ankles,
at her walnut-smeared face and thyoat.
She seemed so small, 80 round-shoul-
dered — so different from what he had
expected. They had said that the wo-
man he must find was pretty.®

«Was yuh-all fixin’ te meet up with
me?” she repeated with a beld laugh.

«]—don't know,” he said. “By the
t know, ma'am. But I'm
going to find out in right smart time.

body speak
the

Latin?”

_“Suh?” blankly;
city faded.

_ *Latin?” he repeated,
“For instance,
u know what ‘sie itur’
“Sick—what, suh?”’
«wegje itur!” Oh, Lord,

and auda-

a trifle dis-
'gic itur.” Do
means?”’

she is what

1slid along

SuVENTEEN

quickening wi
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rather be
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The
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Look a
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word,
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stealthily.

1y sounded

SHE BECAME AWARE OF
DER HER HORSE'S FEET.

R MAP,
RTH UN

aimed in rank
to the d@oor,
back, and con-

she looks like!” he excl
despair. He walked
wheeled suddenly, came
fronted her.

“Rither, ma'am, you are the most
consummate actress in this war drama,
6f you don’t know what I'm saying,
and you think me crazy. And now
'l ask you once for all: Is this the
road?”

" “Friend
“Po vou €

The silence

rible; and
ter 1augh,,

You once turne
her bed to
Her hand

half-rose,

“Her oW

ed. “And
saddle;

The Special Messe
full in the eyes; then,
loveliest of smiles
dull, blank features;
ders, pendulous
melted away

she ,atraightened up and faced him,
erect, supple, laughing,
«gic ftur—ad Astra,
murely, and offered
“Continue,
God!"”
And suddenty
ing to follow except death—his or hers—
realized she
vined in one
pected ocoumnter-

the face with clenched
whipping the revoiver from
bodice, qtfu'k

back!
“Too late,

of that win?ow, Messén-g'erf"
QO

1 vou hold up your
“No, Messenger. g
inow it was you when I came here.
—jt’s a dirty business for an officer.”
Special Messe
gidelong glance toward

’
4

Then, at the door

rebel caval

host.
» she said.
There was another chalr

ashy of lip an
she had struck.

«] reckon, ma’am.
other one—the man

¢prumhead. . -
you a long, long while.”
“rhen—what are you

«phen—if th

her revoiver
hand fell heav

n had rested
rould you do

desperate

«Won't you let
mdece.x}t to h-hang

He did not
«“plcase—please

You can go fto

. . Nobedy W
only take a second
«)MessengeT,’'
did not Know
t me,
She opened her eyes

T.ook!

He touched
but there Wi

“So—after
my romance is 2 “

She did not answer, intent now on every
every sha
as she leok
desperation,

“Are you a

s die for e

and 1 @&
me, and slept on
only a tired boy,
deitan i3 A
eyes—io meet the

nger looked “him
as by magic, the

her round shoul-
arms, slouching Ppose,
into superb symmetry,
th grace and youth as

adorable.
she said, de-
him her hand.

”

» ghe added.

he broke out hoarsely.
she knew there was noth-

made an awful mistake—di-
areadful instant the unsus-
mine beneatii her very
out as she struck him full in
fist, sprang back,
her ragged

high—and

“But—I'd
Laok out

eyes ablaze.
she panted, ‘“hands
Quickly!”’

" he said heavily.
you than I

ur hands!”’

1

And I—didn’t—
itls

hands

nger stole a swift,
the window, hesi-
always watching him warily,
‘he wall toward the door, men-

transfigured the ;

| get your

forgotten. Andnowﬂistoolgx.etnfot
tears on MYy face e touoh ok
-“your lips on mine. 1 would net if I could.

. It was worth living for—dying for.
~ . . Once—l hoped—some day—after
this—all this trousb}g ended—my romance

| might come—true—

The boy cheked, then:

“] ecame here under orders to take &
woman spy whose pass-word was the key
to a Latin phrase. But until you
straight in your rags and smi at me,
1 did not know it was you—I did not know
I was to take the Special Messenger!
you believe me?”’ 4

uYes'u

“Little Messenger,” he said, “1 am iB
your debt for two blows and a kiss." .

She lifted a dazed face to meet his gazes

—riding throu of it—leaving
scars on his brow an _—and on his
iips the touch of your own. And on ‘hig
face-your tears. Yook at me once more!”

Her breath came guicker; far within her
somewhere memory . awoke, groping
plindly for light.

«“For three days we followed you,” he
said. “On the Pennsylvania line we ccr-
nered you; but you changed garb and
shape and speech, almest under our eyes
—as a chameleon changes color, matching
the leaf it hides ol . 1 halted at that
squatter’s house—sure of you st last—
and  the pretty squattet's daughter cook-
ed for us while we hunted for you in the
hills—and when I returned she gave me
ver butt that made this scar—to fall back
bewildered for a ent——-h-alf-stunned——
Messenger! Do ¥ know me now?"’

“Yes,' she sald. - i

«“You have not forgotten,”’ he cried.

“You kissed me,” he said, looking at

her.

e 2 ! thvought I had—killed

stammered.
«\Messenger,” “1

you—" she

he said, have never

he trembled, jeaned down, and kissed he¥
on the mouth.

Then in-one bound he was at the door,
signalling his troopers with drawn sa
—as once, she had seen him sig~

n woods.

And, through the window, she saw the
scattered cavalry forming column at &
gallop, obeying every saber signal, trot-
ting forward, wheeling fours right—and
then—and then! the gray columi Swun
into the western forest at a canter, an
were gone!

The boy leaning in the doorway tooked
pack at her over his shoulder and sheath-
ed his saber. There was not a vestige of
color left in his face.

“Go,” he sald hoarsely.

«What?’ she faltered.

“Go—go, in God's name!
there! Can't-you see nr’

She had been gone for a full hour when
at last he turned again. A bit of faded
ribbon from her hair lay on the table. He
went over to it curiously. It was tied i
a true lover's knot. i

He drew it through his button-hole and
walked slowly back to the door again.

Then, with a last look at the sky, and
v erect, he closed the door,
firmly against it, drew his re~
ed curiously into the muZ~=

There's a A00F

standing ver,
set ‘his back
volver, and look
zle.

A moment
echoed through the

later the racket of the sho¥
deserted house.
END.

at every step with leveled re-
, she cast one
t the open field behind her
A thnill of horror stiffeged
tire circle of the burnt clear-

ing was ringed with the gray pickets of

Messenger‘!" She turned, pale
“1 reckon we've got vou.”

hy the table
one. She seated herself,
laid her revolver on the
the weapon, pushed it
h a nervous shudder, and,
d cheek, looked at the man

other

ey—hang me?"’
‘ They hung
you took me for.”
ere be a—trial?”’
They'v

the

e been after

on

s waiting for
silent.
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No Indigestion, No Sour, Gassy

Stomach or Dyspepsia.
Try It.
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ard swiftly and snatched
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forw:
from th

fly upon
that?’ he said in a low
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robbing  silence.
keod. “Iit I8
n—before—

young eves
er a th
me?’ she as

a—woimna

d, aft

answer. ;
" she whispered, ‘‘give
you are a—soldier.

me—if L
e door and call them.

into stubborn lumps ang cause 2 sick,
sour, gassy, stomach? New, Mr. or
Mrs. Dyspeptic, jot this down: Pape's
PDiapepsin digests everything, leaving
pothing to sour and upset you. No aif-
ference how badly your stomach Is
disordered, you get happy relief in five
minutes, but what pleases you most Is
that it strengthens and regulates your

favorite
dies give
s—they are slow,

stomach so you can eat your
foods without fear. Most reme
you relief sometime:
but not sure. Diapepsin s quick, pos-
f{tive, and puts your stomach in &
heaithy condition so the misery won't
come back.

You feel different as soon as Pape's
Diapepsin comes in contact with the
stomach—distress just vanishes—your
stomach gets s¥eet, no gases, no belch-
ing, no eructatibns of undigested food,
your head clears and you feel fine..

Put an end to stomach trouble by
getting a large 50-cent case of Pape's
Diapepsin from any drug store. Youw
realize in five minutes bhow needless it
{s to suffer from indigestion, dyspepsia
or any stomach disorder.
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to meet.

he said once
it was you I was
in God’s name!”

en him,

9+ he asked.

then
head.
know me NOW

the scar on his forehead;
no recognition in her eves.
forgotten. And

de of his expression. And
ed, through the numbness of

hope stirred again,

friend?”’
at afl.
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at last he broke it with a bit-
d a boy's life to romance
sleep on—"

caught at her throat and she
staring at him.

n bed to sleep on,”
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te what she se

her bed—fell asleep—
not a soldier any longer.
e to meet your startied
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d awok

‘-we“l-omo“o

|

With S

“.“0“0

Stoked Torpeclo

ome Stolen Hams

aRIED © S

Boat

®

{From Montreal Star.]
=D © W © - 6

~0~.~0

Of all the peculiar callings exer-
cised by men seeking adventure and
excitement, none perhaps is as peril-
ous as that of the boat runner. = An
olg London salt who delights in “boat-
running” jobs has returned from tak-

60 feet long, out to Tene-
relates his experiences.

To venture out on blue water, at
this season of the year, to meet all the
risks of heavy weather in @ craft so
small, is not 2 job many sailors would
jump at, even for good money
Thames, for instance, who specialize

But there are shipbuilders on the
in river craft, small vessels of shallow

't those who take

Nl

{4 and Eve bee

T .

KING GEORGE NAVY PLUG, ;
CHEWING TOBACCO
IS IN A CLASS B8Y ITSELF!

Tt sw nﬂothusinqmli!ymd&_vo\n, 1

process ywﬁcbitismd;difein' others.—It is

m‘yswedn&'nm:mmc
OLD EVERYWHERE:

draught which are yet too large to be
shipped out in sections; SO such ves-
sels must adventure forth under their
own sSteam, having dummy pulwarks
built up of stout timbers, for a Tun
of thousands of miles; and a nice time
them out often have
fof it: The men get used to it, fer
! the work is well paid, and some mas-"
| ter mariners do nothing else. .

The crew, Says Captain Hanson, do
nat - like the appearance of it - from-
the start, and when things begin 1o
ook awful, as they are sure to do on
such a voyase, they funk it altogether,

n threatened with death,
if 1 @idn’t put back to Falmouth OT
some\where near.
i “You know all about the size and
" strength of waves if you cross the
Bay of Biscay 1h a tiny paddle steam-
| or intended for the Niger, and draw-
. ing only two feet of water. We got
her out all right, but it was like to-
bogganing steep hills” all© the " time.
When we wanted food we had to sit
the sloping floor and hold on tight
one hand. At night there was'
no'sleep. You might have been inside
a~barrel that was rolling down a

J ; an Hams as Fuel.

“My liveliest experience was when
some years ago, 1 had to take out a
torpedo-boat for a South American
republic. She ‘had to be got out quick:"
The row out there hadn’t started with
a neighboring , republic, but it was
going to sure enough.. o went .dOWR-

) men finishing her.
as far as Spain, and then

‘went |

ﬁo”o”'

some fingers smashed, and two of the

How to Beautify a

et

Weatherbeaten Face

P

a face soi

cream,
comple

stokers got broken ribs.

Worse, the war proke out before
they arrtved. The enemy’s ships were
looking for them. They learned that
at Teneriffe. And before they got to
their destination they had burned ail

patches,

lized wax,
is enough

the wood and coal dust the vessel held.
Then they sighted a sailing ship, fiy-

ing the colors of the enemy.

“You see, we were a torpedo boat,
and that sailing ship didn’t know our
only armament was a revolver with
a mother-o’-pearl handle and some
stokehold shovels. We held her up,

ped,
skin.
off morni
Many S
wind that

laxe

n

and our engineer boarded her. She
had no fuel, but she had some Amer-
jcan hams, and we took those. We
filled our bunkers with hams.
“Properly speaking Wwe ought to
have been caught. The enemy Wwas
blockading our port, and when 1 tried
to run the blockade at night the fat
flamed out of our funnels like a ship
on fire.
. “We got their searchlights on Us,
but the blockaders thought we wer?>
one of their own torpedo boats mak-

ing an assault—they owned our gister
sh.lp———and they never discovered this
mistake, and started firing, till too
late.”
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To Cure Sniffles and Clear
~ Stuffed Nostrils Nothing
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You can end a ¢
cure it completel
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old mighty quick—
y—by Catarrhozone.
£ Catarrh, whether in nose,
bronchial tubes, can

er out of the system by
| gimply breathing in the healing vapor
of Catarrhozone.
‘It's in the nostrils and alr passages
that Catwrrh germs breed. The
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