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NEVER MIND

THE OLD TIMES.

) P

Never mind thewold times—-

. Ukey were bright and sweel;

Stnny skies above you—
Violets al your feet:

Bt the new times wear a smilin® fuce
That's miglity good to meel,

Au” you'd hatier find the light that males

the 1moruin't

IT.

Never mind the old times;
They were great, 1 know:

Old friends that loved us—
Friends that we loved so!

But the new times sing the song of hope,
Where sweeter roses grow,

An' you'd better find the light that makes

the mornin’!
— Atianta Constitution.
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** By RUTH

AN ILOTOLE and Seim are tired
x *‘f, of the stable. Let's havea
H % ride, Bertha,” said Annetfe
Sf Maynard to ler young
friend, Bertha Ililton, &s
{ogether on the porch

)

oL i

they stood
plain brick house in Brownsville, Tex,

Mertha was the motherless daugh-
lep, and Annette the orphaned sister,
of two as brave border officers as ever
drew o sword Both givls had grown
ap on the frontier, and were familiav
with the crack of a rifle and e fierce
yell of the Indian.

Bertha looked off toward the chapar-

ra!, but made no reply, and Aunetie
continued:

“1t 18 a fine morning. Sappose we
lake a gallop to the batlietield of Re-
S L4 \We can be back iu hall an
THiL S

“Yeg, but father said it was not 2afe
us to venture out alone. You Enoiy
Mie road is dangerous even for arme:l
mei,' rejoined more prudent Bertha.
“Hat they will not us. Se-
can outrave! anything on the Lo

"

Hl’l:.!".\-'
\j“.
jer,
“I'hat may be
sive to put your option
Mexicans, yvou know,

Still, 1T have no de-
to

Are

1 A
the prool,

not noted

fur (Helr hovesly, or thelr civility te
adies” langhed Bertha.

“0h, bother ‘the Mexicans!” jmpn-
iently exelaimed Annette. *1 have

lived all my life on the plaing, and wit-
yessed mony o Land-to-band enconnter
with pavages. nnd it's come to a piti-
il pres, inde i

i, if we are to permit
ihe fear of meeting a few Mexicaus o
plevfere with oar pleasure, Colonel
Hillen and brofber Ned arve al Ring-
vold Barracks, and won't he back for

L1 week, They surely can't expect
ty he housed vup all that time.
aliomld die of want of exercise,™
phinitieally deciared Anunetie.

Both girly were excellen! riders and

‘ fearless as (Ley were quick wicled

J aud

us
. | b T
Why, 1

u

i handsome Full of health
gpirite, and »nf bome in eamp sl
lield, they rode with the reghuent
lo whatever post of duiy it mlghi
w assigned, with never a murmur

Al the numerovs perils amnd hardships
which continva'ly beset the nowmiadic
lire of a soldiel i

SHM" said Aunette, to a Jdiminniive
¥ i who was loling uviader the cltita

p lenes ®t (he gate, “saddic Selim and
Hpee and broag them aronnd rleh l

e Tieed, Miss Anunette. Sslim ain't|
iy ot ol de able for mo' an' I.’.'l:
tnys, an' he'll Lbe too frisky o' you o
Lal’, suab!™ caulioned Jim.

“Never mind his frisking I"tn nol
trunid, and Seiln, i he lias splrvil, i3
nol viclous.”

Stieneed on. the one potnl, Jimn ver
fured to utter word n warning in re-
gaurd to the wnger of riding alone

. any great distinee from the town,
PPlease, Miss Annette, you will not
go on the Braxos rond. “cunuse ib's
wizhily skeery dar — "deed it is.  Dal

ui”" hioss (.vf Major Masnard is walehed,
_nutt dem Mex

" .
! mn

“(in, nonsense!” interrupied his s
trege. "“"We are g:-“-; to tride I-|1'.:ri

vhere we plense, and no donbf the uat
al Hy@ewithin us will lead ns exiet-

o
v Ia the gdirecthan where we ought nel
v g0, and al! through your unwise |
warning, You get the lorses repdy, |

1] we will ke cire of ourselyves.”
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charger: but Hector was the hero of
many berder flghts, and bore his scars
royvally.

Bertha loved him for the danger he
had passed, and used to say that sbhe
always felt perfectly safe with sedate,
steady going old Hector.

The girls, notwithstanding Jim's
muttered remonstrances and rueful
face, gaily mounted and leisurely can-
tered off in the divection of the Brazos
rofad.,

“Dar am no use warning wimmin
folks,” philosophized Jim—'no use at
all, for dey am sartin to go jus' wat
you tell 'em not te. I ought to tol'
‘'em to go on de Brazos pike, den dey
ig houn’ to lake de odder way.”

The road wound through a dense
labyrinth of chaparral, or mezquite, as
it is called In native parlance, thickly
Interspersed with the thorny plned cae-
tus and fan leafed palmette.

They bLad bat just cr the nar-
row way, where two faint bridle paths
diverged on either hand, leading into
what seemied an impenetrable thicket
ol mezqulie, when Sellm showed un-
mistakable signs of disliking to go on.

Bertha, too, noticed that old Hector
pricked up his ears, and seemed shy

ossed

of advancing. She was about to re-
mark as muel:, when., with a furious

spor{, Selim bounded to one side, and
therve, in the middle of the path, direct-
ly before them, stood n swarthy Mexi-
can, armed to the teeth, and as cruel
and crafiy looking as any Indian.
They were neavly three miles from
tow, on a lonely little traveled road,
where all sorts of crimes had been com-
mitted, where brave men had died by
the =assassin’'s hand =and thieves
prowled at pleasare, unresirained by
either law or conscience, but they wise-
Ry evidence alarm, and
boldly confornted (he bowing intruder.
“Cood morning, he sald,
with snaky o3 downeast, in as-

L)
sumed if spoke,

Zave 1o ol

senora,”

his

ey
humility, 1 e

d ting uas b

his dilapidated sowmbrevo.

AMisgg Marnard acknowledged his =al-

ntatlon by a slight nod. and slowly
rode on, as otowarlly calm amd un-
concerned as I the lHleoking Mexi-
cgn were no more tos he feared than
ihe mosl harmless hare that ever found
shielter in the tangled mezquite.
Berth: glanced anxilously at the
inrk folin within swhich he bad dis-

ione:

Didd von

aml =aid, in a low

Annetie,

appeade,

“Let's go back,

pecnlin

¢ expression of
ITe intends

notice ithe

beady,
ool 1 feel surve of it and cer-

w ecuvies you the lunui--.-'«inl! q

S
“Pevhaps we had beiter return, al

though I hate to show the white feath-
er within tht milds of my brother's
regiment.”  veluctantly asseunfed the
mujor's sister, hringing Ler horse to a
snddstinl,
Feetor iurued willingly about, but
Sellm was norvouas, and dild not obey

=0 readily.

hin

While his young rigler was
coaxivg 1 luto sulunission she was
startled br a quick, alarmed cry from
Bertha:

“iood heavens, Annelle. we are sur-
ronnded ™

It wa e. A dozen
between Atusity and Boribm, complete-

oll

Mezicans stood

cuiting Anustins rotreat

Brownsville: Y
Anoette Tustant!y- comprehended the

his |

Ly

|

i
|
|

Annette shook the reln, and, with
a free head, SBelim flew down the nar-
row road.

The Mexieans, as she well knew, had
their tough little ponies concealed near
by, and were soon In hof pursuit of
the fiying girl.

Her heart grew faint within her
when she saw the deadly lariat coiled,
ready for instant use, at each saddle
how, knowing, as ghe did, the dexteri-
ty of the murderous hands that v=ed it
with such fatal effect.

“The wretches mean to steal wvou,
Selim," she whispered, as if the ani-
mal could understand her words: “but
they shnll not, for you shall die un-
der my weight before I'll see you be-
come a prisoper to such cruel cap-
tors!"

Just as she ceased speaking, Selim
gave a tremendous bound to one side.
At the same moment a sharp, whizzing
sound was beard cloge to lier ear, and
something that felt like the lash of &
whip grazed her cheek,

A Spanish curse immediately ‘there-
after, mingled with the clattering of
Loof bents, telling the dauntless girl
that thirough the timely shying of her
horse the lasso had missed its wark,

The noble creature recovered its feet
in an instant, aud came to the.road as
straight as an arrow, and at a speed
that sent the chaparral whirling by,
a mass of indistigulshable foliage.

“Do your besf, Selim!”, she urged.
“It's death behind; the river and safé-
ty before.” . 4 - . Ny

But Salim was Qoing his Lest. Every
musele that like & network veined his
dripping neek and breast stood onl
like whipcords, attesting the desperate
egilort he was making to distance Lis
bloodthirsty pursuers, yet the fleat
hoof's did not falter. On they sped un-
til they struek the prairie.

Five miles of grassy level broke sud.-

~denly into view, and the gallant horse

bounded at headlong speed on the open
plain.

But there n
the brave girl.
ed 1o the right

new danger menaced
Her pursucrs separaft-
and left, with the evi-
dent iotentlon of surrounding their
helplese vietl and making her an
easy prey before she could reach the
river.

Still eool and sell-poseossed, An-
nette ¢caught up ber heavy riding skirt
to ease as much as possible the labor-
ing lungs and foaming flank of her
now  panting steed. She felt him
siraining at every and swith
kand and volce she to cheer
him on.

The heat, which was killing the finer
animal, had little effect on the horsés
of the foe. They could not mateh the
thoronghbred in speed, fop he had kept
the advance so far as to defy the dread
lariat, but the hardy, long haired pon-
of the Mexicang were natives of
the =oil, and did not greatly mind the
sultry atmospherve, or the safi
clouds of dust which ot aray

ll“l!r“hg. hefore them.

1
in

nerve,
slrove

les

eating

and

Rowelad on by their flerce riders,
they kept steadlly in pursuit, appar
ently not much the worse for their
{long race, while poor im's  wide
| open mouth was dropping foam at

every step, and his smoking sides gquiv-

cring painfully under Xmette’s slight
weight.
An abropt turn In the road, near at

4
]

hand, would bring them in sight o

Half Way House. IFive minates more
and they would be safe. Dat alas!
where she had- hoped to tind salely
stood thiree dark, savage looking men,

whose object jn being there it was 1ol
it all haed to guess. Yet ibhey would
s¢arcely dare to murder her so noar
the Awmerican forces encamped oppo
site the Half Way House,

The thonght gave her new Courage,
and, when the foremnost of (he three

villaing svould have selzed her bridie,

ghe struck him a blinding blow across

| the eyves with her riding whip.

Hulf maddened by his tervible run,

Selim reared viclously and struck an-
other of his wounld-be captors to ibe
ground, leaped over the prostrate

hody., and was off again like the wind.
But his sunddesonswwgrd dgashh was
short duration; in vain Anunette nrged
the noble anlmal to one more effort
It was useless, BSelim was :-'ell.'$|'.;‘.;‘_“l."

Ol

L

Fm obeyed mind spon: bréught avound | peril of her pogition oad the' motive -"-1‘:!1;-' at ﬂ‘:‘“_-’!.'ﬁ'-‘f‘-:.—"- uncertain I‘*i'f"t’f ubi-,
(e horses.  Belim was thepet courser | whicl ingoéed the low Jrowed pascals pibis }'1 regain -f."-.liulﬁ-';ti‘lfuge r'-l'-.!'lel.J'
of Anpette's brother—a high r-t-r;-p.;:-_,,[ to muke her ihelr victim jnstesad of | 195€ 10 thie encounier .\_"s_lh ‘f?w- 1-{-‘-‘-.'
heautiful Morgan brown, and widely ] art . \‘Iv!'l(\:m.a,‘ who. ‘ anticipgting _th
knuwn as the ;:a;sl bit of blood on the! “Ride dnck o town!™ she eried. “Ride | ‘!:1’l.u’-"¢ mj .\!l::e'il-_-‘“.-": ‘-:‘o;:;uh ]{,‘l;].lu'u}-;
froptter : e fast as over vou can! It's Selim “thh-]:aé:? illl.Tf!.\_‘lllll-ll._-il. IL.m T.d.\f .:»I;I‘-l.‘

[he young indies, in toesiefol ridmg | they want. I'll make a van for the | tereept her {orther gight In that diree
Labite, came down the steps, lauginhiz | pen praicie: it my only chadee ,i tion. . . \
mertily a8 the birds were-singiug in | [Ue | Bick and Jbzy with the heat, fatigu
ihin trees overhend, | In a seeond the =rar was dashing | and fear of he 1'.'\.:<iu.- ride, Anueit

Hector, a &tout wron gray [ I oy RBrownpsville, followsd by a Jeerinug | Ll Lherself aimosat fainting ia
Hiz, was a very ordinary animal besiis | lnigh from the Moxicans, who did not | saddle
tuc . glos bpied, - An grul D 5 | A yell 0 e Mozl
-

aroused within her heart renewed hope,
She answered the savage yell with a
Joyous shout, for directly ahead came
a company of Unlted States froops.
She was a soldier's daughter, and,

THE LITTLE COUNTRY
It's no sixteen-page edition that expresses
big men's views,
And it's not Glled ap with pictures, nor
with telegrahpic news,

PAPER'

when she caught a glimpse of the star- | It isn’t printed daily, with an “exira

ry banner waving bright through a every hour, . ; Nt N
e . - e =" | And the editor’s mot bragging of hiy in-

clond of {lust, ghe could not suppress fluence and power.

a glad, wild cheer of trinmph. [ 1t may have favite and errors, bul all
Not & Mexican was in sight. Bvery | e thesa 1? “1'1“ forgive, . Lo

e : RS & B for it's printed in the ecountry, "way back

ane hl.ul disappeared in the tall grass, I wehire: T asd th Jrve.

or, hidden by the shor{ curve, were |

hastening bnek to cover in the c¢hapar- | 1t is only issued weekly, ind il's not made

np ior style,
when it arvives 1 gladiy put ti
bv for awhile.

ral.
Checking ker horse, Anueite sprang

But

1o Jdauy

to the ground, and was quickly sur | I don't read in its pages what tle wise

rounded by the amazed and wondering | and great men sal, 3 -

troops But T see that *'Silay Juxgers bLrought
TR 0s ) ol o ' 3 some wood to town to-gav:”

Why, Miss Maynard,” ejaculated the | And that “Grandma Parks is bether. or
captain in command, "what is the thrat “'Old Bill Jdones is dend,””
matter.” | And it tells just whoat the person In his

| "".n'.l!.!." sSermiol s "-’
“I have bad a desperaie ride. Cap- |
tain Arthur; a dozen Mexicans jpur- ¢ oi {ue friends 1
sued me nearly all the way from town. | s P o
. 2 a i iriyes 0 i
They have but just left me. and must | R s
still be somewhere in the vieinity.” Anddl T read in one (¢ tiral the
“Let's after them, boys! cried lis full winds how! and y
T T s A1 i 5 nele Ny than Sinit ¥ .'.u‘l:'l
captaln, not waiting to hear more, and | 1 o l_'l_ll, Nkl L F Lok
i1 ik O SN
soon a score of well armed horsen | Or that debutine tub will give a
were galloping in all divections al aociabile next week,
Sy i e A Al | i onye b o nsme Abner
the flecing Mexicans. ity R '
. > ) - 1arD YEos, wali
Nelim stood drooping by the roads=ide i
his ‘glogsy coat gray with sweat : Tl are  ne learnad eszay= on lhe
. . . ¥ 2 ' | 1
dust, lookidg little like (he magnif-|_ Lhe day, G ’
e . . A “loiks are jo0kin DI A=
cent l"'.l:!l'{:l"’l' that so |:=L_!L'\J]‘\' 1:1".[1;1-:*-[ i y 10 + 100 e !

s Za 3 . : - : elher mse m hay;
froih under thé-china trees in-the cool i I can nz headlines of the last

e 10 |
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s=40h. donot et BOI = Spdioradiers. | Dat -:I -]-';,\'_» that “JTom. Sapw mgri i
' ] ! Legerton. to-nig

Pleaded "Anngtie, « gentl). presaiay Lipp
band gyerchis foaming breast, “Pray
do womething to save hlm® 8

5 Fonder
srow I0NGeE

namag [ see,

'.\.’.ﬂ‘ Hh T:l‘!".<'.:hr.- :
vhien the old folk

ee how’| Telling
|

‘Reverend Tomnkins was i

tegl

there t

dull his eves are, and he breathes so v -
strangely,” she said to the non-coui- | 4¢ n. A Pt il homely—=thak same
piissioned officer whein Caplain  Ar- | little country sheet
thur had leff as a profecior. | And the make-up of it pages may be
Selim  tarned at the souvnd of  ler : Vi ' vl the print
voice and feebly neighod a response, ' . dnrred N .
“Keep him going,”” veplied the old | Yet N weicome anid A
soldier. “I eall hig eyve very good., I A S
is warm and blown, bt ot suffering | And 1o rea Aics” S
fo any amount.” 1'ha v weekly, prin ed
In jess than an hour Anvette hadd the | y Yive.” i
. ocral and Chronigie.

satisfastion of seeing Captain Arvihne |
return with five of the Mexican
wretches in custody. J

Nitting in ‘grim resigual ;

o on then

jaded horges, they glancad \'im‘.ivr:v:--: !
Iy at the fair giri, and then at poor Se- | S
lim as he languidly paeed along, led | &

av a lu:; :\Lnkm;
[ 2er che's been buy-

by a yvoung trooper. who scowled d
Iy when he caught their cupningly

“Russia must L
"

g Y hy et v
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neéar - Marvsaune, may pipe | Firepluces Everywherey,,
with full content, assured that the | As to fireplaces in general, ft is Lisat
work (hat came to hiz hand hie did as | to have thewm in all available rooms,
weoll a8 2 wman of his quality coulid do inelnding chambers, says a writer in
it. Vance Thompson, LverDody's | Counley Life in Amserica They are
Magazine. | the best of ventilators, and, in the late
- - spring amd eariy fall, serve admirably
{.!. fion of Thid weaiioer 43% 0h-| to *emove the chill firom Hlt" house:
fUel \ i away t assh-ballt | du this wiy they serve to curtall, Tor a
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