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"
CHAPTKIl X. I replied the IJnfco. repressing h smile.

OWEK'8 riftST FRAY KM), "lleslllCB." sill! WCtlt Oh. "lie's Just
T wn with hesitation, almost "

with fenr. that I began with "Well, lie might be more nuclear."
Owen. Uut even hud I been
ubk' to foresee the cudlcs

series of exasperations through which
mIiu was destined to conduct me, still
would I have undertaken my tnuk.
For the chljd, with all bpr willfulness,
her tcmporsnnd her pride, inn do tuu,
us sho did nil others, her willing nIuvc.

tier lessons went on, brllllimtly or
not nt nil, according to her sweet will.
She learned to rend with extraordinary
rapidity, for s)it was eager to know
more of that great world of whleh the
Duke had told her such thrilling tales.
Writing she nbhorrcd. She had no
one to write to. Why should sho
crnmp hep lingers over tlu'so crooked
little tunrknV Itnt she mastered with
hardly n struggle the mysteries of s,

for sho would have to sell her
rattle; and "dad doesn't know when
they ore cheating." Her Ideas of edu-'catio- n

were purely utilitarian, and
what did not appear Immediately use-fi- ll

sho refused to trllle with. And ha
nil through the follmv'ng long winter
she vexed my righteous soul with her
willfulness nnd pride. An nppcnl to
her father was Idle, Bin would wind
her long, thin arms about his neck
and let her waving red hair float over
liliu until the old man was quite help-
less to exert authority. The Duko
could do most with her. To please
him she would struggle with her crook
ed letters an hour at n time, Pilot as' having been
even his influence und authority" had
Its limits.

".Mint I?" sho satd one day In an-

swer to - n demand of his for more
faithful study; "must IV And.
throwing up her proud little head nnd
shaking back with u trick she had
her n-- linlr. she looked
straight ut him from her blue grny
eyes ami asked tho monosyllabic que.
Hon, "WhyV" And the Duke looked
hack nt her with his slight smile for
n few moments nnd then said In cold,
oven tonesv

"I renlly don't know why," nnd
turned his hack on her. Immediately
she sprang ar hint, shook blm by the
arm nnd, with passion, cried:

"You are not to speak to me tike thnt.
nnd you ant not to turn your hack
that way!"

"What n little princess It Is." he snld
admiringly, "and what u time she will
give herself some day!" Then ho added,
smiling sadly: "Wns I rude. (IwenV
Then 1 nm sorry." Her rngiwiiH gone,
nnd she looked us If she could have
held lilm feet.

to show reelings, sua just
nt him with softening eyes, and

thru down to the she had
refused. This after the, advent of
the Pilot nt Swan Creek, nnd. as tho
Duku rodo home with me thnt night,
after musing ho snld with hesita-
tion: ought to some re-

ligion, poor child; she will grow up a
perfect little devil. The might
bo o,urvlei( If you,coud bring hi:
up. women need tuni son or imng.
It refines, you know."

"Would she him?" I nsked.
"Question." ho replied doubtfully.

"You might suggest It.".
Which I did. Introducing

clumsily. I fear, the,Duke's mime.
Duko says ha is to make mo

good!' she cried. "I won't him.
1 hate him. and you toot" And
thnt day she disdained nil lesson, and
when the Duko nuxt appeared she
greeted him tho exclamation. "I

i i'"T,Pd him? in tho1 cYict,"
,'vnnV. old. Pilot, una ilnnH
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d
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. "Uowaom 'knpw I never ,ahl

acknowledged the i)uke. "hut In that
he Is steadily Improving."

"Anyway." with an nlr of finality,
"he Is not to come here,"

ltut he did come, and under her own
escort, one threatening August even-
ing.

"I foitnd hm lp the creek."' she an-
nounced with delimit shamefacedness.
marching In the Pilot half drowned.

"I think I could crossed," he
snld apologetically, "for Louis was get
ting on feet again." ,

' "No. yon she
"You won down Into the
cnnynij tiy now, and you ought to be
thankful."

"Ho I nm," he hastened to say. "very.

ltut," tie mlded, unwilling' to up
his contention, "I crossed thu
Bwan before."

"Not when It was In flood."
"Yes; when It was In Hood, higher

than now."
Where the bnnks are rocky."

"No-o- l" he hesltuteil.
"There, then; you would have been

drowned but for my lurlatl" she cried
triumphantly. ,

To this he doubtfully assented.
They were much alike, In high tem-

per, In enthusiasm, vivid Imagination
and In sensitive feeling. When thu
Old Timer catim In (Swcu triumphantly

for but I Introduced the

streaming

quivering

somewhat

nrnrl'Viliuvu

wouldn't," protested.

rescued frqm u watery grave by her
lariat, and. ngnln they fought out the
possibilities of drowning nnd of csenpo
till (Iweu uliuoNi lost her tciniicr uinl
was appeased only by the most pro
fuse expression of gratitude on thv
part of the I'itot for her timely nrlt-mice- .

The Old Timer was perplexed.
He was afraid to offend Owen mid
yet unwilling to be cordial to her guest.
The Pilot was quick to feel this, mid,
soon ufier ten, rose to go. Owen's
disappointment showed In her face.

"Ask him to stiiy, dad," she said In
a whtsper. Hut the half hearted Invita-
tion acted like a spur and the Pilot was

'determined to sol off. .
"There's u bad storm coming," she

snld. "ami, besides," she added tri-
umphantly, "you cros the Hwnn."

This settled It, and the most earnest
prayers of the Old Timer could not

held him back.
We nil went down to see him

Owen leading her pinto. The Kwun
wns far over Its hanks and In the mid
dle running swift anil strong. I.ouls

by the Ah It wns. too ! Hiwiri-1- . roriiHiul tmti iiimiu- - ntiiniri.il
promt tier
looked

sat work
wns

long
"She hnve
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Ilravely he swum till the swift run-
ning water struck him, nnd over ho
went on his side, throwing his rider
Into the water. Hut tho Pilot kept bis
head and, holding by the stirrups,
paddled along by .Louts' side. When
they were half way across I.oiiIh saw
that he bud no chance of making tho
Inndlng, so, like a sensible horse, ho
turned and imide for the shore. Here,

- too, tho banks went high, nnd tho pony
began to grow discouraged,

"Lot him tlout down further!" shriek-
ed Owen In anxious excitement, nnd,
urging Iter pinto down the hank., sho
coaxed the struggling pony down tlio
stream .till lpposlto a shelf of rock
level with the high water. Then sho
threw iter lariat, und, catching Iiuls
about thu neck nnd thu horn or Ida
saddle, she held taut, till, half drown-
ed, ho scrambled up tho bunk, drug-
ging tho Pilot with him.

"Oh, I am so glad!" she said, almost
tearfully. "You see, you couldn't get
across."

The Pilot staggered to his feet, took
a step toward her and gasped out:

"I caul" and pitched headlong.
With a little cry sho flow to him and
turned blm over on his back. In
few moments he revived, sat up ami
looked about stupidly.

"Where's Louis'" ho said, with lib
fa co toward the swollen stream,

"8ofo enough," she nnswered. "Hut
you must como In; the ntln Is Just go-

ing to potir.?
lint tho pilot seemed possessed.
"NV, I'm going to cross.1' ho paid,

rising.
awcti wan greatly distressed,

- "Hut your poor horse," sho said,
cleverly changing her ground, "Hu
quite tired out.''

Tho Qld Tinier now Joined earnestly
.In urging him to stay till the storm
wns Past. So, with n flnni look at th
.stream, tho Pilot turned toward the
house.

Of course vf knew what would linpi
pen. , Hefore tho e'entng' Vf49 H01? ',c
had captured thq household. Tho mo-
ment bo nnncri red with dry thing on
he run a "the organ, tliat jiiuj- sUiod for1
toix' closed and slleijt. opened It
and began' to play. As bo: played nrttl
espg sflhttnaftei', fong 'tliQld yUpor'
.eVefbecnii toullsteh under dils.suairffy
prows; i nuwuen no uroppcmimw iu,

'BllllJV'li, II Jl.Vv 1.1 ....n .1....... .l....,l

W''It was lwrinotUw'8,sonit.'l;ahd'tro
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Soda Crackers
and
anything you choose milk for instance or alone.

At every meal or for a munch between meals, when
you feel the need of an appetizing bite to fill up a vacant
corner, in the morning when you wake hungry, or at
night just before going to bed. Soda crackers arc so
light and easily digested that they make a perfect food at
times when you could not think of eating anything else.

But as in all other things, there is a difference in sod
crackers, the superlative being

Uneeda Biscuit
a soda cracker so scientifically baked that all the nutri-

tive qualities of the wheat arc retained and developed
a soda cracker in which all the original goodness is
preserved for you.

prayersV" He IwHIeil at (Iwen.liiit she
gnxed blankly ut him nnd then nt her
father.

"What does he say. dad?"
It was pitiful to see the old mnn's

face grow slowly red under the deep
tan as lie said:

"You may. sir. There's b;en none
here for many years, am) the worse fur
us." He rose slowly, went Into the In-

ner mom und returned with n Hlble,
"It's her umther'H.V be snld In n voice

deep with emotion. "I put It In her
trunk the day I laid her out yonder urn
di'Mhe plnos." The Pilot, without look.
Ing'nt him. roo und reverently took tl'e
book In boll, his hands und said gently:

"It wns n sad day for you. hut for
her" He paused. "You did not
grudge It to her'"

"Not now, but then, yes! I wanted
her, wo needed her." Tho ONI Timer's
tears were Mowing.

The Pilot put his band caressingly
upon the old man's shoulder ns If he
had been bis father and said In tils
clear, swii't voice, "Homo day you will
go to her."

ITpnn this scene poor Owen gar.eil with
eyes wide open with auui7.emeut und n
kind of fear. She had never wen her
father weep since the awful day that
she could never forget, when lie had
knelt In dumb ngony beside the lsd on
which her mother lay while nnd still:
nor would he heed her (UK climbing up,
she .tried to make her mother wnken
nnd hear her cries. Then he had caught
her up In his arms, pressing her with
tears and great sobs to his heart. To-
night she seemed to feel that some-
thing was wrong. She went nnd stood
by her father, and. stroking his gray
hair fondly, she said:

"What U be saying, daddy? Is ho
maklug you cryV" She looked ut the
Pll defiantly.

"No, no, child," said the old man
hastily) "sit hem and listen."

And whllo tho storm raved, outside
we three sat listening to that ancient
story of love Ineffable. And, us thu
words fell like sweet music upon our
ours, tho old man sat with eyes that
looked far uwuy, while the child lis-

tened
"

with devouring eagerness. "

"Ih It n fnlry talo, daddy V" she asked
as tho Pilot paused, "It Isn't true, Is
It?" and her voice had a pleading note
bard for tltc old man to hear.

"Yes, yes, my child," wuld-b- broken-
ly. "God forgive iik!" .

"Of course U'b true." snld the Pilot
quickly. "I'll read It all to you to-

morrow. It's n beautiful story 1"

"No," she said Imperiously, "tonight.
Head It now! Oo on!" she snld. stamp-
ing her foot. "Don't you hear mo?"

"Tho Pilot gazed In surprise at her
and then, turning to tho old man, satd:

"Shall I?"
Tho Old Timer simply nodded and

lie reading went on. Those were not
my best dnyn, nnd tho faith of my
childhood was not as It had been; but

' 4fiA..' ilk .
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7cIdarlt louUlwj nit.
as the Pilot carried us through thoio
matchless scenes of self forgetting love
und service the rapt wonder In thu

ffllA I1U ultll tllltlllirll. till. Illlfll!ll
I her volcv ns, now to her futher und '

now to me, she cried, "Is that true, too?
Is It all true?" made It Impossible for
uut to hesitate In my answer. And
1 was glad to Und It easy to give my
linn adhetvueo to the truth of nil that
talc of wonder. And as more und more
It grew upon the Pilot that the story
he, was reading, so old to blm and to
nil he had ever met, wits new to one In
thnt listening group, his faco began to
glow und his eyes to blaze, ami he saw
ami showed me tilings that night I

had never seen before, nor have 1 seen
them since. The great llguro of tho
gospeja lived, moved before our eyes,
Wu saw blm bend to touch the blind,
wo heard him speak his marvelous
teuchlug. we felt the throbbing exclto-inen- t

of tho crowds that pressed
against him.

Suddenly tho Pilot stopped, turned
over the leaves and licgtm again: "And
he led them out us fur as to lletlmuy.
And hit lifted up his hands and blessed
them. And It came to pass ns he bless-
ed them hu was parted from them and
u cloud received lilm out of their sight."
There was sllcuco for souio minutes,
tlicn Owen said:

"Whore did ho go?"
"Up into heaven," answered tho Pilot

hlmply.
"That's where mother Is,'"' sho said to

Jicr father, who nodded In reply.
"Does ho know?' sho asked; Tho old'

man looked distressed.
"Of course ho does," said tho Pilot,

"nnd she sees him ail tho time."
"Oh. daddyl" she ,crlcd, "Isn't that

good?"
Uut! the old man only hid his face In

his bands und gronncd,
'Yes," went on tho Pilot, "nnd be

sees us. too, uud hears ua speak and
knows our thoughts."
j Again tho look of wonder nnd fear
canto into her eyes, but sho said no
word. Tho experiences of tho evening
bai made tjio world new to her. It
could1 never be the. same to.' ber again.

slt g'ayeumo a queer,. fteltmji to co her,
i, iJa : jt i y i i ' "J .. L..wiKiij we mrvv wicvivu m ymj. buuu
Vlptassly, looking, on, pot ktiQwItig
what tot do. then sink beside her father.
end. winding Iter arms aoput hln neck
clng to filu ns, the words of prRjrer

espokeunto the ear o bim whom

To l;olBiHMl,

from Our Exchanges

Prof. Al Ptirkur, of Mar-
shall, was in town on Satur-
day on business. Wo wore
jrlad to soo Mr. Parker again,
as ho is wry popular hure
having tiuitfltl our hand boys
Ht'vorai yours. rno nine
niDiitlis old baby boy of Prof.
Neibrti,'j.'tj and wife, of Kan
sas City, died last Thursday
n)ort)iiir and was brought U

Malta Ilond that nilit, and
burietl in th South cemctCM'y
Friday aftoriioon. Mr. and
Mrs. Nolbrujje have tho
sympathy of the entire com-

munity. Malta Head Qui
V v.

Chas. J. Warner arrived
home .Sunday morning from a
trip to Western Kansas.
M. K. Lillanl spent Wednes-
day with Ins daughter, Mrs.
W. A. Cooper at Odessa.
Mrs. Wesst'iidorf returned to
her home in Warrenton, Mo.,
Monday after a visit with her
sister-in-la- w Mrs. II. II. Wo.- -

Siiidorf. Mrs. King anil
son, Henry, returned Friday
afternoon from a visit to Mrs.
King's old home at llolstein,
Warren county, Mo. Black-
burn Record.

Mrs. Sallie Oldham, sister
of Mrs. Ed Miller, died at
her home in Chicago Tuesday.
Mr. Miller received a mes-sag- e

yesterday stating, her
remains would be brought
hero for burial and requested
that they be met in Marshall
with hearse and conveyance.
They were to leave Chicago
yesterday evening at 0:30
o'clock and should reach Mar-
shall early this morning, bene
are expected here sometime
to-da- About two weeks
ago a fellow who gave his
uame as Hunt was here, claim
ing to bo representing the.
Democrat-New- s with a big ad
vertisjng scheme and pulled
our merchants for some $20 or
$30 and now they are on the
"Hunt'1' for him as the Demo- -

prut News knows htm not A
Uiii)g; like this does not go
vevy hard with uMiuoral ad
!yeriiser but for an old, klu
tttnfciwuo naveruUlvertises und
u.UV i l.vli.1.lt lftk''tfttlL Vim

I
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and blows for $2.50, itisworsoilj
than cutting eye teeth. Ary!j
row Hook Stittesman.

The DeWitt ferry boaUstfj
tied up and report says tbat Aj

it will be sold and taken to
some other point on the river. ot

Jiilmer Listlre, of Urear-- i
ville, and John Leisure, of Ok-- J

laboriit'., cousins, were visiting-- '
. W. IIuttons the first of

the week. They were shak
ing hands with itcquintances J

in town Tuesday. John has
just completed his medical ,

course at Marion Simms St.
Louis, and will engage in the
practice of medicine in Okla-
homa. Miami News.

A Dangerous Accident
happened tho other day to a promi
nent citizen's wife, whoso horso ran
away with her and dunghor ngalnsta
telegraph polo.

Such accidents, though of dally oc
currence la nit parts of tho world.
add but lltllo to tbo sum total of wo.
man s suffering, 'as compared with
tho terrible results of tho tllsoaios pe-

culiar li lomcn, which drlvo so many
women to premature graves.

The question Is, what Is to bo done,
If thu coming raco lo to bo protected,
and the answer may woll be told In
tho words of Mrs. lilancho B. Stcpha-no- u,

of MM S. 12nd Ave, Chicago,
III., wife of a prominent Greek lawyer
of that city.

In a recent letter, alio say; "For
Ilvo years aficr tho birth of my baby,
I suffered constantly with backache,
nnd could not wear a corset. I nlno
had sldcaohe and bearing down palm,
which nothing would relieve. My hu.
baad spent hundreds of dollars on tho
ben doctor hi re, but to 10 avail. The
lait one suggestou mi operntlonMbut
to this 1 would not consent. At last,
on tho advlcu of a dear friend, I tooIC
Wlno of Cardul, and can truthfully
uny that from tho very tint bottlo I
began to Improve. 1 now look and
fuel llko a different woman, eat well,
and suffor no more pulne."

Cardul U a pure, harmless, vegeta-
ble medicine, lor all tho dlicuses pe-

culiar to womem. It relieves pain
and regulates the function. Sold at
all druggists In 91.00 bottler

Doclnrod Frandulont
The National Bond Com-

pany, which has a branch or-li- ce

at Boon ville, was declared
fraudulent by the postoflice
department, which reports:

'The investigations of the
inspectors have , developed
that in the actual operations
of the business of this com
pany, deliberate fraud has
been committed! by the mis
appropriation of the funds of
investors. The .inspectors
llnd that practically all of thu
money received from the pub-
lic from tho sale of bonds dur
ing its bubincs existence has
been improperly used by the
oflicers of the com nan v. so
that' tho ttssets consist almost
solely of a deposit with the
treasury of the state of Mis-souri- ."

Business was commenced
only a little over a year ago,
or on April 3. 1003, with the
following otlleers and diree
tors: Lon V. Stephens, finan-
cial stgent, former governor
of Missouri; Walker V. Pow-
ell, president; Robert H.
Kern, Chas. F. Martin and
Geo. W. Strodtman, vice
presidents; William II. Sav
age, secretary, and Jdhn B,
O'Meara treasurer.

Like the Home Annuitv.As.
sociatiou and other liko cdn fl

Linized and misdoil he H.J J, - j v w

names ot oiomineut
wuuvi uiuiiu a iiuiuc WUg ,;!;;

used tit one case and Ex.-Gov- V

oLuwuciia in itiu mtier. xiiuax'.'
shortage is estimated at S
MOO,

Two NW CltizoriB
Fv W. Weber and Lo'li

Cook, have ttm-chuse-
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