Friday, June 1, :m

' By RALPH CONNOTR

Avuikor of
“Tha Man From Glengarry”

“Glengarry Bchesl Day,s"”

Copyright, 1899, by FLEMING B. REVELL COMPANY

and “Black Rock”™

CHAPTER X.

OWEN'S FIRST PRAYERS.

T wns with bhesltation, almost
with fear, that I began with |
Gwel. But even bud [ been
; while to foresee the endloss
series of exasperations through which |
she wius destined to condoct me, sl
would I have undertaken my task, |
For the child, with all bee willfulness, |
her tompers and bher pride. made e, |
us mhe did all others, ber willing sluve,

Her lossons went on, brilllantly or
not at nll, necording o her sweet will, |
Ehe learned to read with extesordinary
rupidity, for she was eager lo kbow
more of that great world of which the
Duke had old ber such thrilling tales, '
Writing she abhoreed,  Bhe lnd bo
one o wrlte to.  Why should she
eramp her fingers over these ¢rooked
little warks? Buat she masterad with
hnrdly a struggle the mysteries of ng-
ures, for ahe would have to sell her
cattle, and “dad doesn’t Know whoen
they are cheating.” Her ldeas of edu-
ention were purely wtiiiarian, and
what did not appear lmmedintely use-
ful she efused to trifle with. And so
nll through the follow'ng long wintep
she yexed my righteous soul with ber
willfulness nnd pride  An appeal to
her fathor wan ldle. Bhe wonld wind
her long, thin arms about his peck |
and let her waving red balr font over |
hlm until the old man was quite help-
leas to exert authority. The ke
contld do most with her. To please
bl she would struggle with her erook-
od letters for an hour at a time, but
evan his influence and suthoritd haa
Its lmits,

“Must 17" ahe sald one day In an-
gwer to a demand of hix for more
fuithful study; “most 197 And, |
throwing up her proud little head and |
shaking back with o trick she had |
her wtreaming red balr, she looked
wtralght ut him from her bhine gray |
eyes and anked the monosylable ques. |
tlon., “Why? And the Duke looksd |
binek at her with his alight smile for |
n few moments and then sald In cold, |
aven 1ones: !

“1 really don't know why and'
turned his back on her, Tmmedintely
shit sprang at him, shook him by the
arm and, quivering with passion, eried: ]

*You are not to speak to me like that. |
and you are not to tura your back |
that way!™

“TWhnt a Uttle princess 1t 18" he snld
admiringly, “and what n thme she will
give herself some day ™ Then bhe added, |
sindling sadly: “Was | rude, Gwen?
Then 1| am sorry.”  Her rngd was gone,
and she looked as If she could have
beld Bim by the feet. As it was, foo
proud to show hor feelings, ahe Just
Inoked at bim with softening eyes, and
then sat down to the work she hbad
refuscd, This was after the advent of
the Pllot at Bwun Crevk, and, as the
Duke rode home with me that night, |

. nfter long musing be sald with hesita- |

thion: “She ought to have some re
liglon, poor vhild; she will grow up u
pegfect little devil, The Pllot might
be of ggevice I you could bring hie |
up. Women need thut sort of Ihlhg.:
It refines, you know."

“World sbie lnve Wim?* I usked. |
“Question,” he replied doubtrully.
“You might suggest It." i
Whieh 1 di, Introducing somew ot |
elumuily, 1 fear, the Duke's nome.
*The Duke says be s to make mel
good " she erled. “I won't have him, |
1 hate bim., and yon too!” Awd for
thnt day she disdained nll lessone, and |
when the Duke next appeared she
greeted him with the exelumation, 1

| Inriat

|
| level with the high water,

| eleverly changing her ground.

repiled the Duke, repressing o smile,

“Bosides” she went on, “he's just 8
kid. Ril wald #o.”

“Well. he might be more nnclent”
neknow ledged the Duke, “but o that
he Is steadily Improving™

“Anyway." with an air of Nnality,
“hie s not to come here,*

But he Al come, and under her own
esoort, one threantening August even-
Ing

"I foumd Byn In the ereck™ abe an
nounced with definnt shamefaonilness
marching In the Pilot half drowned,

“T think 1 eould hnve crossed,” le
el apologeticnlly, “for Louls was got
ting on his feet nenin.™ "

“No, yon wouldn't,” she protested
“Youn wou' hinve been down Into the
ennyon by now, and youn onghit to e
thankful™

“Ho 1 am.™ he hastenad to say. “vory.

But,” be ndded, unwilling to glve up
his contention, “1 have crosswed the
Ewan before.”

“Not when It wus In Sood.™

“You; when it was o food. higher
than now.”

“Not where the banks are rocky ™

“No-of" be hesitated,

“There, then; you would lsve been
drowned but for wmy lurlat!” sbe eried
trinmphantly.

To this e donbifully nssented

They were mnch nlike, o Wigh tem
per. In enthuasissm, vivid boagination
antd In seusitive feeling. When the
Old Timer enme in Gwen tritmphantly
Introdiinosd the Pillot us having
rowctiend from u watery grave by ber
and agalty they fought out the
possibilities of drownlng nmd of escnpe
ull Giwen almost lost ber temper nimd
was appeased ouly by the most pros
fuse expressions of gratliode on the
part of the 'llot for ber thinely nrelst-
adee.  The Ol Timer was perplesed
He was afruld to offend Gwen and
Yot nuwilling to e cordial to ber guest.
The Plot was guick 1o feel this. and,
soon ofter ton, rose o go, twen's
disappointment showed In ber fave,

“Axk lim to stay, dad,” she sald in
8 whisper, Put the half hesrted nvita.
ton neted HERe o spure and the Pllot w
determined 1o wel off, i

“There's o bad storm coming” she
ankd. “and, besides,” she added
muphantly, "you can’t eross the Bwan,”

Thin setthed it and the wost enruest
pruyors of the Old Thuer could not
have Leld bim boack,

We ofl wont down to see Llm eross,
Gwen leading ber plute. The Ewan
was fur over It Daoks aid in the mide
dle running swilft sml strong,. Louls
snorted, refused and foally plunged,
Bravely bhe swam thl the swift run
ning water struck bhim, and over he
went on his side, throwing his ridor
Into the water., But the 'llot kept his
hend awd, holding by the stirrups,
paddied nlong by Lonls' side.  When
they were half way neross Lovls saw
that he hod ne cliunce of making the
Innding, =0, ke o sensible bopse, he
turned and wade for the shore, Here,
too, the buoks were high, nnd the pony
begnn 1o grow discournged,

“Let him doat down farther!” shriek.
ed Gwen In anslous exclitement, and,
urging ber pinto down the bank, she
conxed the struggling pony down the
stream il wpposite s shelf of rock
Then she
threw ber lariat, and, eatehing Louls
about the neck and the horn of his
anddle, she held wut, i, balf drowne
o, ho serambled up the bank, drag-
ging the Pllot with him,

“Oh, 1 am so glad!™ she suld, alinost
tearfnlly. “You see, you couldn't get
acrosa.'

The Pllot staggered (o his feet, fook
a #tep toward her and gasped ont:

“1 can!" oand pltehed  headlong,
With a lttle ery she flow to Lo wmd
turned blm over on his back, Inea
few moments e revived, sat gp and
looked nhont stupldly,

“Where's Louls? he sald, with his
face toward the swollen streawm.

“Bafe enough,” she answered. “D
you must come In; the rain Is just go-
ing to pour®™

But the Pllot seemed possessed,

“No; I'm golog to crosa™ he said,
rinlog.

Awen wan greatly dintrossed,

“But your poor horse”  she sald,
“He la

LW n

gulte tired oot

The Old Thner now jolned earnestly
in urging him to stay till the storm
was past, Bo, with » finni look at the
stream, the Pllot turned toward the
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X 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 are so
light and casily digested that they make a nerfect food at
times when you could not think of cating 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-
ve qualities of the wheat are retained and developed—

a soda cracker in which all the original goodness is
preserved for you.

NATIONAL BISCUIT COMPANY

prayem e Tie lookel ot GWen, but Whe
gueed biankly nt him npd then ot ber
futher

“What does he moy, dad?

It was pitiful to see the old mnn'-l
fare grow slowly red under the deop
tan as be =uid:

“You may, sir. There's boen none
here for many years, ongd the worse for |
e e rose slowly, went Into the (o |
ner room nd returnsd with a Bible, |

“It's ber wother'sY he snld ina vo'or |

deep with emotion, *1 put It In ll"ri

| trunk the day [ lnld her out yonder un !

| der the pipnes” The Pllot, withomt look.

Ll | Ing at hitn, rose amd reverently took the

| ook In Botl, Lils hands and snbd gently: !
“It was a sad doy for you, but for

Me puused.  “You did  not
grindge 1t 1o hory”
“Not now, bt then, yes! 1 w-mf.-.]!

her, we nesdsd her The O Thiner's
tenrs were fowing

The Pllot put his hand earcesingly |
upon the old mon's shoulder ns IF b |
hnd been his father pnd s=ald In lil'!:
clear, sweet voler, “Some dany you will
go o her" \

Upon thix seene poor Gwen gneod with
eves wide open with amagemnent and o
kind of fear., She had oever sen her
fathor weep since the awful day that
she could never forget, when e had
knelt in dumb agony beslde the bed on
which her mother Iny white nod wtill;
nor would he hoeed Ler 100 ellmbing v,
she tricd to make her mother wiaken
and hear hor eries, Thon he hnd canght
her up In bls prms, pressing her with
tears and great sobs to hils heart,.  To-
night she seemed to feel that some-
thing was wrong, She went and stond
by ber fatber. and, stroking his gray
halr fondly. she sald;

.

“What ia be saying., daddy? 1s he
miking you ery?' BShe looked at the
it deflantly.

“No, no, chlld,” sald the old man
hastily, “sit here and Lsten.”

And while the storm ruved outside
we three sat lstening to that unclent
story of love lueffuble. Aund, as the
words fell like swoeet wuslc upon our
enrs, the old man sat with eyes that
looked far away, while the chlld lis
tened with devouring engerness

“Is it 0 faley tole, daddy ¥ she nskod
a8 the Plot paused. "It lsn't troe, s
1t? and ber volee had o pleading note
bard for the old man to bhear.

“Yeou, yoes, my child,” sall be broken-
ly. “God forgive wme!"

“Of course It's troe,” sald the Pllot
guickly. “I'll read B all to you to-
morrow. It's a beantiful story!"”

*“No.” she dald Imperiousiy, “tonight,
Rend it now! Go on!™ she sold, stamp-
ing her foot, “Dou't you Lear we?"

The Pllot gnged In surprise ot her
and then, turning to the old wan, sald:

um“ t'n

The Old Timer simply nodded and
the reading went on. Those were not
my best days, and the falth of my
echildhood was not as It hud been; but

efﬁm‘.‘i"

Helpldessly looking o,

1
nn the Mot earvied us through i1hose
mntohiless seenes of selfl fTorgetting love
and serviee the rapt wonder in the |
o'y fnee as whe listened, the uppeal

her volee ax, now to her father and
wow to we, she oried, s that troe, too?
Is it all true?” wode It bopossible for
we to besitate o my snswer Amd
L win glad to find it easy to give wmy
Br adberende to the trdtl of all that
tale of wonder. And as more aod ore I
It grew upon the Pllot that the story
e was rending. so old to him aml Iul
all he Dad ever met, wur new to one o |
it lstening group, lis face began to
glow widd his eyes to blage, apd he saw
aud sbowed we thiugs that oight |
Liad pever seen before, nor ave | seen
thew slove, The great tgure of the
pospels lived, moved before our eyes,
We saw him bond to wuch the bliond,
we beard blm speak Lis marvelous
tonchiug, we felt the throbbing excite- |
ment of the crowds that pressed |
ugninst bim. l
Suddenly the Pllot stopped, turned
over the loaves and began again: “And |

whe led themw out as far as to Bethany.

And he Ufted up bis inpds aod Dlessed |
thew, And it came to pass as he bless.
od them be was parted from themn and |
& cloud recelvid bl out of thelr sight.”
There wos sllence for some minutes,
then Gwen sald;

“Where did be go?"

“Up Into beaven,” answered the PMllot
slmply.

“That's where mother 18" she sald to
her father, who yodded In reply.

“Ioes he know ¥ she asked. The old
wan looked distrossed.

“Of course he does,” sald the Pllot
“and she seos bim all the time.”

“Uh. daddy!” she cried. *“Isn't that
good 1

But the old man only bid his face In
his bands and groaned,

“Yes,” went on the Pllot, “and he
seed s, too, and bears us speak aud
knows our thoughts."

. Agnln the look of wonder and fear
cpine into her eyes, but she sakd no
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From Our Exchanges

Prof. Al Parker. of Mar-
shall, was in town on Satur-
We were
lad to see Me. Parker again,

disy on business,

iy

huving tanght our band boys

several
months old baby bov of Prof.
Nethrugge and wife, of Kuan-
sis Civy, died last Thursday
!Iln!'lrlllg_{;lln] Wils |H‘|-ugi|l Ly
Mialta Bend that night, and
buried in the South cemetery
Mr, and
Lhe
svimpathy of Lthe entire ¢om-
munity, —Mults Bend  Qui
\" v,

Chas, J. Wagner arvived
home Sunday morning from a
trip to Western Kansas.
M. K. Lillard spent Wednes.
dav with lns danghter, Mrs,
w. A, Cooper at Odessi, ——
Mpes, Wessendor! returned to
her home in Warrenton, Mo, .,
Monday after o visit with her
sister-sin-law Mrs, H. H, Wes-
sondorf.—Mrs, King and
son, Henry, returned Fridoy

I'.I'Ili.l_\‘ il[h‘!'lltull].

Neibrugge have

afternoon from a visit to Mrs,
King's old home at Holstem,
Warren county, Mo.—Black-
burn Record.

Mres. Sallie Oldham, sister

of Mrs, Ed Miller, died utl

her home in Chicago Tuesday.
My, Miller Des-
suge yeslerday stating  her
remains . would brought
here for buril and requested
that they be met in Muarshall
with hearse und convevance,
They were to leave Chicago
vesterday evening at 6:30
o'cliwk and should reach Mar-
shall early this moroing, hene
are expected here sometime
to-duy.——=About two weeks
ago » fellow who guve his
pame us Hunt was here, elaim-
ing o be representing the
Demaocrat:-News with a big ad-
vertising scheme and pulied
our merchants for some $20 or
$30 and now they are on the

received a

Ly

¢ *Hunt” for him as the Demo-
arat News koows him not. A
{uhigg like this does pot go
very hard with a liberal ad-

put for aa.
. gt r_!\f'!‘,_

lg'('t a whole half page of pe
tand blows for $2.50, it is w

row Rock Statesman.
The DeWitt ferry boat ' is8

it will be sold and taken
some other point un the river,
~——Elmer Leisure, of Orear-
ville, and John Leisure, of Ok<
lahonz, cousing, were visiting

‘the week,
ing hands with ucquintances
in town Tuesday. John bas
just completed his  medieal
course at. Marion Simms St
Louis, and will engage in the
| practice of medicine in ORla-
[ howi, —Miami News,

| A Dangerous Accident
happened the other day to & promis
!m-m citizen’'s wife, whose horse ran
away with her aod flung her agaiosta
tolegraph pole
Such aceldents, though of dally oee
{currence lo all parts of the world,
{ add but litle to the sum total of wos
man & suffering, as compared with
[the terrible results of the disenses pe-
| eullar tc)vomen, which drive so many
women to OremAatire gruves,
The question Is, whatls W0 be done,
[ if the coming race Is 1o be protected,
rml the answer may well be Ww0ld In
the words of Mes. Hlanohe . Stephe-
lnuu, of 1225 8§ 420d Ave., Chloago,
(1., wife of & prominent Greek lawyer
| of thas oity.
In a recent letter, she says; *For
Ih\'- years after the birth of my baby,
I suffered constanotly with backache,
and could not wear & corset. | also
had sideache and bearing down palos,
| which nothing would relleve. My hus-
| bagd apent handreds of dollars on the
best doctors b re, but to wavall, The
| last one suggeswa so uperation,,but

to this | would vot consent, At last,
on the advice of a dear friend, | tooK

| Wine of Cardul, aod can truthfully
]uy that from the very first bottle [
began to improve, | now look aod

he is very popular here feel like a different woman, sat well, |

and suffer no more paloe, **
Cardul s & pure, harmless, vegein-

yeirs.=—"1The nine!lple medicine, for all the dlseases pee

culiar 0 womem, It relieves paln
! nod regulates the functioos. Sold at
all druggists in 81,00 bottles,
Declared Frandulent

The Nutional Bond Com-
pany. which bas a branch of-
l!iw' at Boonville, was declured
‘randulent by the postoffice
department, which reports:

“The investigutions of the
inspectors  have  developed
that in the actual operations
of the business of this come-
frawd has
been committesd by the mwis-
appropriation of the funds of

investors, The

puny, deliberate

inspectors

Hind that practically all of the
| money received from the pub-

lie from the sile of bonds dur-
| Ing its business existence has
| been improperly used by the
lofficers  of the company, so

© that the assets consist almost

|solely of a deposit with the

treasury of the state of Miss

sMri.
|

Business was commenced
only a little over o year ago,
for on April 3. 1905, with
ofeers and
ltors: Lon V. Stephens, finau-
i!vi;tl agent, former governor
of Missouri; Walker V. Pows
ell, president; Robert H,
Kern, Chas, F. Martin and
W. Swtrodtman, vige
presidents; William H. Save

Lhe

[ following direcs

(30000,
|

O'Meara treasurer,
cerns the public has been vies

EEx-Gov, Stone's name WS
used in one case and Ex.-Goy
Stephens in the latter, P
shortage is estimuated at $193

v .

—

Two New Citizens '_-_
F. W. Weber and

than cutting eye teeth,—Aprs|

tied up and report says thas

A. W. Hutton's the first of
They were shak- §

age, secretary, and John By

Like the Home Annuity,Ags

sociation and other like cons 8

tinized and misled by the &
names of prominent  wen,

)

.
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