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tism P'atriein Mol

vl her brother Heny

CHAP ER 1L -—Cl.‘ tlm-ed

gn to the school pler

fl‘.-r n paddled 1o the

path toward 5t

uyl.- hly in his

im and [ heard him whist|

: now withdrew
and started off with the apg
tention of galning o view
dha's from the front,

izht be a curious pi

Agathan's and 1

She gunrdian of St

mess before 1 had done with him.
reached the driveway leading In from

0 disclosed any purpose
of viewing the vincclud walls with a |
tourist’'s idle interest,
gchool gardencr came sunning out
the shrubbery,
young man took to hils heels

The mysterlons youns man plunged

into the wood and was off like

yelled to the Scotohman,
I shouted my own name ¢
him and we

young gentlomean
tention of belng cauzht;
and out among the t
ing lightness,
that he wus slowly

v with astound:

“Run for the gate!™ 1 ecalled to the
gardener, who wag about 20 feet away
from me, blowing hard,
gain on the turm
dashed for the lake:
me f pretty chose
He ran with he
bows close ot his sides,

1 p[’.'pdl'n'l] 1o
if the young
und he now
throueh the flower
ad up and ¢l
and his lght

He turned once and loohod back ar

rofor a foat race

struck me with disgust ms a child

mendow that lay hetwes

from side to slde uncasily, sk
his pace to stady

Ahoad of us lay a whit
thnt sot off the vegetahl

T WS no gule o
that here the chase
rejoleed to find myaself
runner that
patter of his shoes on the walk,
moment | wus
ghould have him by
had every Iintentlon of denling severe
ly with him for the hard chuse he had

eollar, and 1

he kept on,
and then when my hand was almost

though sprung from the
and hung a moment

whole figure Held ahnost horizontal, In

for whit soe
though by some witchery of the moon

crash Into the

"

PR

He'j Up His Hands in Sign of Sur.cn(.l

tarned Bl haead, oy
I

blown, and while we
wind wn
wits the first to speak.

"Ricked, bit or stung!™

tored, dolefully ;. “that
words, 'stung!' It's

| 84V cut

May 1 trouble you nut ta Mrl; m|l1

| any more of that glass?

will be here in a minute

out."
“Lawsy, what jz it
that you fish for me?”
Heo elinekled  softly,
fectly quie
faln humor in his

sell in doletul

clink of glass,
“"Gently, mentlemen;
night-blooming eerens'

court-plaster in the universe ¢
me together agoin'' He
fully at hls slashed arms
his legs,  “The next time [ see
garden at dewy eve Ull wear my

sult'”
“There won't bhe any

Yoo, What did you run

“Trying to lower my
mania with me A

question deserves auother,

why you didn't toll nu

glass-works bevond th
witsn't sportsmanlike wo

derons hazard 1ike that

nud bhroke my recotrd.”

“You broke about seven
glass,” [ veplied. "It may

o know that you are
The watehman here has
Heense.""

“He 0 has hale that

common g

Lord has havdened his

"What is yvour name?"
“"Glllesple. R, Gillesple
indicate to you the depth ol
milhry I make it a lite
the fact that I was baptized

nold."”

“I've been expeeting vou, |
pler, and now | wanl you to come
to my house and glve an
yourself. 1 will take charge
that he shan't
aet foot here again,  And,

man, Andy, [ promise

need mentlon thig affalr
“Very eood, sir”

He touched his hut respeetfully.
“I have business with
Say nothing to the ladies nt St

tha's about him.*

He saluted and departed:
Gillesple walking heslde

for the boutdandin <
He had wrapped a

nhout one arm and |

own for the other

I tiedd It mp Tor him
I'hat Jumip devervied

I volunteered, ad e peedpte

1 o
1! 'm | rowd to hiave

1 Kindly toll me '.'.?.n ll,.

Inmed o e slie 51-|
I. v throgeh the pleket
n Kiek that get the glivs to tinkling
Then he held ap his hands i
surrender amd 1 saw Ll 3
cut and bleeding, We were Dboth basdiy |

stared nt each

s clnar 4s moon
Hglhit that 'm badly mussed,

and IHH vl

»findine, It see
sttt ion,
gardener came ranning and swore
broad Seots at the destruction of the
frame. We got over the
leased our captive, who tullied to him
nndertones
hauled him to hils feet amdd g

foner gnd re-

. and rubhed

| the near shors

It 1 eleared
those plekets with o vard

i constable’s

urden ar boilvd earrot,
tint s not 16 my Hking
not for me to bhe eaptions

work to hide

Eave
Hlis right arm wis
oeding freely bolow the

"My nate s Donova

“I don't wholly eave tor i1, he ob
wrved, monrniully Think it over
and see A0 you ecan't do bhotter I'm
HOL Bure thar Vo golng 1o grow Tomd
ol you What's vour business with
me, anvhow?

“My busines M Gilllvapie, is to
see that vou leave thils lake by the
first and fastest tiain

“Te I possille? he drawled, mock
Inzly,

“More than thui,” 1 replied in his
own key: "t iy decidedly probable.”

“Moanwhile, it wonld be diverting
ty know where you'vre taking me. |
thought the other chap was the cons
stalodes”

"I'm taking you to the house of a
friend where U'm visiting. U'm going
to row yom o vonr hoat It's only a
short distance; and when we got there
I shall bave something (o say to you,'*

He made no veply, bt got inta the
hoat without ade, 1 tnerned over in s
nund the few jtems of information
that | Pad gained from Miss Pat and
her niece touching the young man
who was now my prisoner, and found
that | knew lHttle eaoneh about him.
He was the unweleome and annoying
siltor of Miss Helen Holbrook, and
I had eaught Wim prowling about St.
Agatha's In a muanner thit wuas inde
fensible

e san haddled in the stern, nursing
his swathed arms on his knees and
whistling doleiully The luke was o
broad pool of =ilver.  Save for the
soft splash of Hhoaw's padidle belind
me and the slight wash of water on
silenee possessed the
world,  Gillesple loolod about with

some curtosity, but sabl pothing, and |

when I diove (Ke boat to the Glenarm

lnding e ernwled out and followed |

e throuh the wood without o word,

I flashed on the Hehts in the libreary
.itnl nlter o ghort nspection of hix |

Tound sponges, |riaste

cared for bhis Injurk
There's no honor in tumbling nto

into trouble; don’t mourn the loss of
them! vndd 1 oewistod o banduge un-
der hig ettt K e whoere the glass
had eut gavigels

“IUs wmy poor wits, if wa must fix

b born with weall tntelloctuals,  As
man's legs coarry Line on ordod

difficunity, A waeak mind, obedien
legs, and there von wo, plump into the
bosom of & blooming a paragis bed,
and the eocmy luys viokat hands on
you. I you put any more of that
sting-y pudding wn thar cut 1 shall
undoubtedly Hit you, Mr.  Donovan
Ah, thank you, thank vou so much!”

As | Nnlshed with the vasellne he
lay back on the eouch and sighed
deeply and I roso and vent jlmn away
with the basin and towels

Will you drink? There are 12 kinds
of whisky

“My denr Mro UDonovan, the thought |

r

of sirong deink sadueens e Such
poor Wils a8 Wine are got holpol b
L ileotinlle. stimulant I wus  drunk

OncE benutifuily munrvelously, nohly
drunk, so thut antlgully came iy to

P date with the thil of u motor ear hit
| Ting un
| Jullus  Covsar drivin

orphan neyvimm: and | suw
G OB ochariut up

whdd olntments |
I the faddy weedieine chevi nnd |

| nakedpiosys?
a4 grevunhionses, bin wh g I Gilles |

ple's luek, My shiusg look Hke searlet |
tever, and without sound legs 4 man's |
[ b ter doeud,”

8 from |
his Dhead, there lieg the seut of thel

| FIHth pvenn Crotewell volaed on |

one ool on L hor T prive of SI
Patriek’s el il A Yo awinrs,
ny denr sir 0 toone of thowe splios
L 1% shovter 1) CEIRITY 8 [TE
1 coertain! Mo, 1 veplied,
biuntly, wo 1 whnt  wpecie ol |
mowtman 1 iy T Tl
I'e o 0 thided o e by A
prominent al New York, who |
s wtichiod : i ddatly (TG
they were } et Lokl e thnt
when he hodd etitbind  Ovee hilgh

milly the v | Wy
that the tumblerial nlwovs
fakaedd hout 11 tewt
whove i N i U that doddle
you?t

It woeald, ? L but may 1
apk yvou 1o 1 Ieas

“My denr S | boagyany ey Pu Inddely
cntee aof vou dk ol eatving any
thin el ) i v | it 1%
it yon Yo b fodl vy
rrfeviin i 1 nopenthen (1
now do you wish me to aniold n
P 1, present Wl Ilige o

“1 wam to wel ont of this and
! (quiel ! rn Yo Wyt y
gOeRn LA 114 I eangh Vi
prowling d i iwhow 8t A
thi's. Two o donidetled theto
WhO Clme N 1o esenpe your annoy
Ing nteentlo Placnaes Llles waetre pul
oy ohi by an old friend, and |
don’t o b stamil any  nomnse ne
frome Son, M iilespl You seemn
o e a1 ¢ bl sane

eginald o e padeed himeclf on
th conelr nnd pin el jnyously,

“Thunk yon hounk  you  for  that

wortd!  Thut st twlee ase Wgh ue
unyhody ever catoad e e for

“I wan tryvin o e genorons” 1)
wiid Tl Lopiint at whileh 1 b

in to be bhored, and when  thot's
reached Vi hlely to grow  guarrel

sorne, AR thote any moements of tho
day oy night when vou aee less o fool
thon others

"Well, Danosan, I've olten LUNIE
lintedd about and my eonclu=ion
ls that my il i85 ot 118 bhest when
P asleep grd engoying o nightmare,
Then, | have someibnes thought, my
fntelleciual parts are moest intelligent-
Iy employied

“T may well belleve you,” 1 declared
with asperity “Now | hope 1 ean

pound It into you in some way that
your presence in this neighborhood is

offengive o me —porsonally.”

He stared at the celling, silent, im-
perturbible

“And ' going to give you safe con-
duet throiigh the Hnes—or if neces-
siery U buy your ticket and start you
for New York
of honor in yvon, you'll go peaceably
and not publish the fact that  you
know the whereabouls of those  las
Ill‘ F.”

He reflected gravely for a morment,

‘I think,* he sald, “that on the
whole that's a fair proposition.  Hut
you secm to have the impression thot
I wish to annoy these ladies.”

“You don't for a moment lmaglne
that yon are likely to entertadn thom,
do you?  Yon haven't got the dea
that you are necossary to thoir happl-
HesH, hisve yon?”

He ralsod bimsclf on his elbow with
some difficulty; flinched as he tiled to
make himself comfortable and began:

“The trouble with Miss Pat Is

“There Is no trouble with Miss Pat,’
I enapped,

“The tronhle botweon Miss Pat and
me Ix the same old trouble of the
buttons,” he remarked, dolorously,

“Battong, you idiot?”

"Qulite 8o Buttong, just  plaln,
eversaday buttons; buattons {or button
Ing purpnsey,™

The fellow was undonbitodly mad, 1 |

Hooked about for o w s b
wounds W Wirnt Lo Ty 1oam ;“,.lI ; tapon AL 'iU

woent on grovely ;

“Whnt  does the pame  Gillesplo
miean”  Of what 8 it the sign oand
svmbol  wherever  man hides  his
Button, button, who'll
buy my buttons? N ean't be possible
that you never heard of the Gillesple
buttons?  Where have you lived, my

. | dear sir?
“Your legs secm to hive got you |

"W you please stop tallilng rot

and explaln what you want here?' 1|

demanded, with growing Lheat,
“That, my dear sir,
I'm dolng,

I exurctly whnt
'm & suitor for the hand

the Blam It noawinl il it fof Miss Patrieli's nisce. Miss Patricia
i 14 T t & uan awinl ng, sy, to|

gcorns me; she ghvs I'm o mere child

ol the Philistine rich and declines an

allisnes without thanks, 1 you inust
Know the truth And it's ull on ne-

count of the fuet, shameful enough, I
admdr, that my father died snd left me

a large and prosperous butlon fae-
tory."”

“Why don't yon give the lnfernal
thing away-—sell it out to a trust—"'

ALY ab!M—and he ralsed hlmselt
agaln and pointed a banduged hand ot
me, “l sce that you are a man of
penetration!  You have a keen notlon
of business!  You anticlpate me! 1
did sell the fnfernal thing to a trust,

| but there was no shaking tt! Thoey

made e presidont of the combina-
tion, and 1 control more buttons than
iy other lving man! My dear sir, 1

tHetate the button prioes of the world,

I ean wll you te a uleely how many
buttons are swallowed

nape, sir, that | use my power wisely

nnd withoeut eppressing the j-lu]‘lhf."

(PO Ll CONTINU L)

And if there's an atom |

unnually by |
the bables of the unlverse, But |

'e Economical than
1e Cheap and Big Can Kind
- and MUCH BETTER

[/

WHY? Decause

cortain in its results

It requires

IS the " full valua'' baking powder
baking powder at a medium price,

Bend 4¢ and slip found in pound can,

Ca'umost Racelvad Highest Award —World's Puro Food Exposition

Calumet Baking Powder is more
the baking is alway
more dehicions and Ia:un‘ cvenly raised.
have a spoiled batch of baking by its vse.
less — hence  goces further.

CALUMET |u

BAKING POWDER

tha hi hest q"'l‘ll,
Antl we guarantea that la
It will ave yoy moro veal satislaction than any baking puiwe
duer vou have ever waed o ook your procer,

Free—largo handeoma recipe book, tllustrated in colors,

t highter,
You never

/‘W 1
({

" NG

Wmnml!‘f‘

“
[!t:g:lrﬂn

The

Wizard of Horticuliure

Hon. Luther Burbank

saver "Delicions f8 a pem tha fnest appde in sl th e, T o the best (o
cptbidity ot any AP QIR o Lliar tastind and Mr Burlank knemvk

Detberoiis is ot one of thie hnedieds of ¢ 1ty voan Stark Treeea  the gond
things v shiondd kinow abont betare yon plant bl o ne st speng

Lot s 0l v aibsonst them by writinge today for one complete ilinaeati '1
fst-cutalogue wlineh deseribes oue complitte bie OF it brees, ot el

Wanted-A Br ;ih(. C..apnble Mcm

i each eounty of thas statn to sell 0] Noy provions ox-
Penence nece iy | 8 TTRRNRTS 'I- psarit 1’- i wor ke by prolitihle anad tho
i'l'l'-'ll'. are g vt et b e might mon. who apnly g 1 Witely

Many o our sadeanei are carming 50 to 850 perem th el espensey, siumn
nre maka e Your can do as well or Bettor it you re oo hustior aud try g

o saeceod

No investment ealled [or; we fure

the most et nd contiact

Fuor complete information adileen the

NURSERIES & ORCIHARDS €0,

STARK RBRO'S

il compliote order

aotting oatfit freo and

Sales NManacer of

LOUISIANA, MO,

Once a Rayo user

always: one

forde

As a Result, Brooklyn Woman Came
Home to Make a Few Hemarks
to Hubby,

Irving Berlin, the author of "My
Wile's Gone to the Conntry,” sald at
i recont dinner in New Yorio

"A true happening was the Inspira
tion of this song

“In July a Brooklyn woman set out
for Ocean Grove, and on her arrival
discovered that her wateh, a small of
fair, was missing. She thought N
had probably dropped on the thick,

voft dining-room rug, so shoe wired to!

the mald at home:

"Let me kuow §f you find anything |
pon rug in dinlng room.'

“A few days later she got [rom
the mald a lotter saying:

“Dear Madam: | was to let you
know if | found anything on the din
Ingroom rug. This Is what 1 foun
thivr morning: Three champagne corks
1R clgar butts, five elgarette ends, four
blue chips, 36 burnt matches and one
pink satin hlllqu-r'

A GREAT ANNDVAN"E

Klidney Disease Shows Many Palnful

and Unpleasant S8ymptoms,

George S, Crowell, 1109 Droadway,
Helepa, Mont,, says: 1 was troublod
with a disordered
condition of the kid-
neys, some hinckache
and irregulur  passe
agvs of secretlons. At
timeg [ was obliged
to et up out of bed
ot night, and the
urine was unnatural
In appearance, Onthoe
adviee of a friend 1
procured Doan's Kildney Fills  and
bogan using them, This remedy holped
me at once, strengthened my kldneys
and corrected the disordered condi-
tion.”

Remember the name—Doan’s, Sold
by nll dealern, 00 cents a box. Fosters

' Milburn Co., Buffulo, N, Y.

Getting in Deep.
The Indles devoted to reform were
In sesslon
“1 belieyve,” sald one, “that only

goond wen sbhould be permitted to |

munrry.”

“Hut,” interposed a second, “would
not such a radiesl policy be promo
tive of race suleide?

(n the
they bhad tackled o real problem

Lucky Christopher,
Columbug told hig grentost jov
"I bave miede an Atlantle trip with
out tps'" be eried
Herewith he pitled those who wors
to follow him.

The RAYO LAMP is a high.grade lamp, sold at a low price.
There are lamps
price. The L

vital things in & lamp; theee parts of the RAYO LAMP ar
peifectly constructed and there s nothing known i the ant of
lamp-making that could wld to the value of the RAYO ne

a light-giving deviee,  Suiabile for any room in any house,
I\'\--rv dopglor e¥erywpore

B

instunut they pereelved that |

that cont more, but there s 0o better |.u1|p atany
umer, the Wik, the Chimney-Folder—all are

L ot ot yonrs ow it
riptive gireslar to the negres? Agoney of the

STANDARD OIL COMPANY
'.r{nmo' FOUND A FEW THINGS

Uneorporuled)

SICK HEADACHE

Positively cured by
these Little Pills,

They alan rellove Diae
Erermn Proam Dy spe padn, In
llgestionnnd Tow Hearty
Eating., A perfect rem
wily for Dizsiness, Noaw
weim, Diroawstneas, Had
Tostedn the Mouth, Coat-
vl Tongue, Paln in tha
I\ Hide, TORPID FLIVER
They regulate the Bowels. Purcly Vegutabila.

SMALL PILL, SMALL DOSE. SMALL PRICE.

Genuine Must Bear
Fac-Simile Signature

SHeu oot

REFUSE SUBSTITUTES.

WESTERN CANADA

CARTERS

ITTLE

VER
ILLS.

| What Gevernor Deneen, of lllinols,

Says About It:
ﬂmrm:r I l'll‘i rl. r-rlllllllnnl- m;n .
[[7} 1 ntetaewinn
l60 h(ﬂi 5 Wy v!u" IH.-I.I -m::‘l:u
uu Intorvivws:

‘A o A rionn Iam
fl.-l; Yivesd

il el ...n.[l. P
ber boundory in thou
W il | b not yot
oy who astmisted
1 had mnedlo n Lk,
oy o ..|| g woll.
Ll U ) y W ooOIm
nMy in t -Mll Hhay o
oy Mlates Lheh hos
" kv fiy Muml.ul-«
et By s OoF Adlsurtn"*

125 Million Bushels of
Wheat in 1909

Wistirn l'--m»'ll\ Hold erops for
Bl 104 w i) el phd bo e lara

' urlﬂl'.n'l mmlummllu 1
t

"
. Hallwny and
Loy Yanid for male
rioeom, Many furm-
M |1 1 Eor tholr b ot

W llnmlu. om ] wehiod s,
u rliwny f.. A hen, Fany
Frelaght rotes, womnd, wier aaul
Loy vasily MO YA

For pmtphint * Lost Bowt Weat, **

particulars as to suitahla Jooation
N pad low settlore' rats, spply o
[ Bup't of Tuomalerstion. ﬂt!n w i
+ OF 10 Candinag Gov't Agunt

W. V. BENNETT
001 New York Lite Bidg.  Omaha, Neb,

1 e wddivess uoarsst you) (1)

'E STOCK AND
MISCELLANEOLS

Electrotypes

IN GREAT VARIETY
FOR. SALE (AT THE
LOWEST PRICES DY

WESTERN SEWSPAPER UNION
554 W. Adumae B, Chicugo

DEFIANCE STARCH—!. Vi3

et Drive wud

"DE-lANCk' lﬂ bUI‘&.HIUH QU‘I.I'I"-




