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She flashed a. look at Martin as she
said it. He turned white under his

, sunburn.- -

"Miss Page, he said, "you do not
understand. I must insist that yon
hear our reasons for this proceeding."

"It is not necessary." she says, cold
as ice. "I have heard enough."

The minister plucked up spunk to
speak. But she snapped him up short
as pie crust. Then I tried it and got
my medicine.

"Mr. Sparrow," says she, "let them
do their worst. The children shall
come to my school. As for you, I
mean to " Then she turns to me.

"Does Mr. Van Brunt know of this?"
she asks. Course I couldn't say nothing
but I believed he didn't.

"Thank goodness!" she says. And
just then who should walk in but Van
himself. v

"Hello!" says he,; surprised. "Eu-
reka told me you were at the village,
Martin, so Lycurgus rowed me across.
One of the children said you were
here. - What is this, a surprise party?
And Agnes, too! Am I too late for the
refreshments?"

He smiled, but nobody else did.
"Edward," says the Page girl, "will

you do a great favor for me?" '

"Yours to command, of course, he
answers, puzzled.

"Will you find a boarding place for
Mr. Sparrow?"

"Who? Eureka's father? Why,
certainly. What's the trouble? Is it
time for the Sparrows to nest again?
He can come over to the Island with
ns. There's plenty of room. Hey,
Martin?"

"Never mind your friend, please,"
says Miss Page. "If he comes will
you protect him and treat him kindly?
Thank you. Then that is settled. Gen-
tlemen, I believe there is no necessity
for your further inconveniencing your-
selves. Your several bills will be
paid."

I looked at the doctor and he looked
at Poundberry. The minister and
Brown and Scudder looked at each
other. Maybe it seems queer that we
didn't speak up and make her hear
our side the right side. It does
seem strange now, I'm free to say, but,
as for me, I couldn't have faced her
then no more than the boy with the
jam 'round his mouth could face
his ma.

Hartley was the only plucky one.
He says, swallowing once, as if he
was gulping down his pride, "Miss
Page," says he, "you are treating me
most unfair. To judge without a hear-
ing is not "

She held up her hand. There was a
kid glove on it, and even then I
noticed how well that glove fitted.

"Mr. Pratt," she says to me, "I want
to ask you one question. Who is re-

sponsible for this? Whose idea
was it?"

I hemmed and hawed. The other
fellers might not have meant to do it,
but somehow their eyes all swung
round to Hartley.

"I see." she says. "I thought as
much. There is a proverb, I believe.

selves. Don't you remember you
said. ,

. "Shut up! Twas Scudder who got
purple now. It looked to me like the
invalid was having all the fun. He
seemed to be expecting something and
playing for time. . I guess Hartley
thought so, too, for he says:

"That's enough of this. It's plain
that he doesn't Intend to accept. Mr.
Scudder, you have given him formal
notice. Come on."

Then ; Washy broke down. He
sniffed and half cried and wanted to
know things. The work would kill
him In a day or so, of course, but he
didn't mind that. When he thought
of his poor fatherless children

"The children will be provided for,
says Martin. "I told you that. Mr.
Morton will care for Editha and the
baby." ;

"Mr. Morton? Morton? Seems to
me I've heard that name afore. Ain't
he, the gambler? The one that come
near being run out of town for stealing
a bedquilt from the poorhouse, or
something like that? Is he the man
to trust with innocent little children?"

There it was again. The minister
was red as a beet and stammering
about "Impertinence" and "black-
guardism." I thought he'd lick that
consumptive right then and there. It
took another five minutes to calm him
down. And so far we hadn'.t gained an
inch. '

And just then a horse and buggy
come rattling into the yard. The
horse was all over lather, like he'd
been drove hard, and the buggy was
white with dust. Everybody looked
out of the window. Sparrow looked
and his face brightened up. . I cal'late
'twas exactly what he had been hoping
and waiting for. Martin Hartley looked
and his eyes and mouth opened. So
did mine.

'Twas Lord 'James that was driving
the- buggy, and there was a young
woman with him. The young woman
was Agnes Page.--

Agnes jumped from the step and run
to the kitchen door. In spite of the
dust and her clothes being rumpled
and her hat shook over to one side she
was as pretty as a picture. The next
minute she was in the room, staring
solemn at all us men. And her eyes
seemed to look right through a feller.

"Why, Agnes Miss Page!" ex-
claimed Hartley. "Why are you here?
What's the matter?"

She didn't answer him. Just turned
to Washy. And says she:

"Am I in time, Mr. Sparrow? I didn't
get your letter until nearly nine, be-
cause James was delayed at the of-

fice. But I hurried right over. I was
so afraid I would be too late. Am I?"

The invalid looked at her. And, if
he'd been the picture of misery afore,
he was a whole panorama of it now.
He coughed afore he answered. She
shivered, kind of, at that cough, and
I don't wonder. If ever there was a
graveyard quick-ste- Washy Spar-
row's cough was it.

"No, ma'am," says he. "I guess not,
but I don't know. The shock of it, and

and all, has pretty nigh finished me
up, I'm afraid. I don't cal'late I'll pull
through, but I may. Let's hope for the
best, anyhow. But, ma'am, if you'd
heard the things that's been said
to me!"

She whirled around on us and her
eyes flashed chain lightning.

"Ain't you ashamed?" she says.
"Great strong men, every one of you,
and all banded together to torture a
poor helpless invalid."

A feller's conscience is the biggest
fool part of his Insides. Now I knew
that what we'd been doing was exactly
the right thing" to do, but. I felt as
mean and small as if I'd been caught
stealing eggs. I kind of shriveled up
as you might say, and tried to scrouge
back into the corner. Maybe I'd have
got there, only the rest of the crowd
was trying to do the same thing.

All but Hartleys He was a lot set
back, but he spoke up prompt.

"Miss Page," said he, "I'm sure you
don't understand. We "

She was back at him afore he'd be-

gun.
"I think that is exactly what I rstand,"

she says. "At any rate, I
mean to understand thoroughly. Mr.
Sparrow, what have they said to you?"

Washy cleared his throat. When he
answered 'twas in a sort of beg-pardo- n

voice. You could see how he hated to
speak ill of anybody. He wouldn't hurt
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Now that William Is 50 years old It
will be bard for him to pose as a boy
kaiser. '

"Women and children first, said
Capt. Sealby. This is still the age of
chivalry.

Though 50 years old, the kaiser ia
still picking up bits . of valuable in-

formation.

The Cornell university library now
contains over 353,000 volumes ' and
more than 53,000 pamphlets.

The sale of matches made of white
phosphorus has been prohibited in
England by act of parliament.

Another good thing about the water
wagon is the small amount of repair
bills ever incurred on its account.

New York doctor says that happy
vchildhood on a farm is impossible.
Please note that a New York doctor
says it.

Mr. John D. Rockefeller's physi-
cian has assured him of living to be
100. A doctor worth having! May his
patient never miss his old friends,
either.

In Oregon a ten-inc- h hatpin is to be
the limit. Thus are slang and legal
phraseology working pleasantly hand
in hand in the interest of a great and
good cause.

Miss C. de H. Benest is the first
woman driver of a motor omnibus in
England. She was the only woman to
take 'the examination for motor en-

gineering recently held in London.
A woman in New York wants a di-

vorce on the constitutional ground of
Involuntary servitude. This is merely
another variation of the time-honore- d

demand of the woman to boss the
weaker sex.

Now a traitor to her sex comes for-
ward to explain publicly how a wom-
an's age may be told by her wrinkles.
As if in this age of beauty culture and
perennial youth anybody ever saw such
an anomaly as a wrinkled woman.

A tunnel more than a mile in length,
said to be the longest in existence for
use by a municipal electric railway,
has been opened for operation by the
Genoa Street railway. It connects
Genoa with the adjacent large com-
mune of Rivarolo.

That gentleman who suggests that
we provide a comprehensive deep-waterw-

scheme for the whole country
before spending much money on wa-
terways appears to have a longer head
than those belonging to some enthu-
siasts on this popular topic.

Many persons who are otherwise to-
tal abstainers permit the use of whis-
ky as a stimulant in case of accidents.
It is interesting to note that the regu-
lation "first aid" stimulant for miners
Is becoming, not alcohol, but coffee
and aromatic spirits of ammonia.

Kansas proposes to teach its women
citizens how to cook. And Kansas is
a state in which women have the right
to vote. The suffragists may find there-
in a potent argument to use to over-
come the masculine opposition on
the lines of the celebrated recipe to
make a man happy "Feed the brute."

Evidence is accumulating that the
Chinese in some parts of the empire
are enforcing the edict against the cul-
tivation of the opium poppy. When
orders were issued to certain peasants
against the further cultivation of the
poppy near Amoy, and resistance was
offered by more than 2,000 of them,
the authorities used force against
them.

Kansas is about to have a law that
will make it a penitentiary offense for
a fruit tree agent to sell one kind of
a tree and deliver another, and the pur-
chaser is given seven years in which
to detect the fraud. The Kansas
farmer has been fooled so often by
these agents that he has at last
"turned," like the proverbial worm,
says the Indianapolis Star.

Society people who want a new
fashion frequently revive an old one,
which explains, perhaps, 'why earrings
have "come back." While they have
been "out" they seem to have been
growing. At the opera recently a

' woman of New York society displayed
a pair of pendants five inches in
length, and informed het friends that
they were the latest thing from Lon-
don,

At the woman suffrage banquet in
New' York, which was .addressed by
Mrs. Clarence Mackay, the social
leader, she wore a handsome gown of
a soft gold-colo- r chiffon velvet with old
Sold lace, and a large brown picture
hat with lace and brown plumes. Con-

gratulations to the suffragettes upon
having at last .acquired the art of
making their gatherings attractive as
well as more or less interesting!

Mr. Marconi does not, of course,
regard the collision of the Republic
and the Florida as an affair arranged
for the advertisement of his inven-
tion, still he will necessarily not re-

gret the favorable attention called
' ktO it. '

--A nugget of gold weighing more than
five pounds has been found in an old
placer in the Highland district by
John Kern and has been deposited in
the bank of W. A. Clark & Bro., in
Butte. Its exact weight is 60 ounces
and 17 pennyweights, troy.

Musical Note, Signor Harmonett! Is
at Present Engaged in Composing
New Heir.

The Only Way.
Mrs. Sunflower Pete Green am get-

ting to be quite an artist. Dey say he-a-

wedded to his art. Do yo' think yo"
could be wedded to yo art, Sam?

Sam Sunflower (with a yawn)
Wall yeas, if art could cook a good
dinnah en take In enuff washing to
keep me in tobacco money.

important to Mothers.
Examine carefully every bottle of

CASTORIA a safe and sure remedy for-infant-s

and children, and see that it

Signature
In Use For Over 30 Years.

The Kind You Have Always Bought
f The Night of the Game.
First Spiflicated Person Doesh

thish student belong here?
Landlady (coldly) No, all my stu-

dents were brought home an hour
ago. Wisconsin Sphinx.

Stiff neck! Doesn't amount to much,but mighty disagreeable. You've no idea
how quickly a little Hamlins Wizard Oil
will lubricate the cords and make youcomfortable again.

When worthy men fall out, only
one of them may be faulty at first;
but if strife continue long, commonly
both become guilty. Fuller.

FILES CURED IN O TO 14 DATS.
PAZO OINTMENT Is fraaranteed to cure any oas
of itching. BliDd, Bleeding or Protruding Piles la
6 to 14 days or money refunded. 60c

Even when the gates of prayer are-Bhu- t

the gates of tears are open.
Hebrew proverb.

Lewis Single Binder cigar richest, most
satisfying smoke on the market. Your
dealer or Lewis' Factory, Peoria, HI.

Some men have no excuse for being
sober when the lid is off.

RED CROSS BALL BLUE
Should be in every home. Ask your grocerfor it. Large 2 oz. package only 5 cents.

A woman probably feels blue when
she is green with envy.

icaoroy

SICK HEADACHE
Positively cured byCARTER'S these Little Pills

They also relieve Dis-
tressOlTTLC from Dyspepsia,

and Too Hearty
I flVER Bating. A perfect rem-

edy for Dizziness, Nau-
sea, Drowsiness, B ad
Taste in the Mouth. Coat
ed Tongue, Pain in the
Side, TORPID LIVER.

They regulate the Bowels. Purely Vegetable.
SMALL PILL. SMALL DOSE. SMALL PRICE.

Genuine Must BearCARTERS
Fac-Simi- le Signaturer7lTTLE

IflVER
REFUSE SUBSTITUTES.

w.
CURED IN ONE DAY

Munyon's Cold Remedy Believes the-hea-

throat and lungs almost immediate-
ly. Checks Fevers, stops Discharges of"
the nose, takes away all aches and painscaused by colds- - It cures Grip and ob-
stinate Coughs and prevents Pneumonia-Pric-e

25c.
Have you stiff 'or swollen joints, no mat-

ter how chronic? Ask your druggist for
Munyon's Rheumatism Remedy and aea-ho-

quickly you will be cured.
If you have any kidney or bladder trouble-ge-t

Munyon's Kidney Remedy.Prof. Ifnnyon has Just issued a Magazine-Almana- c,
which will be sent free to any per-son who addresses

The Monyon Company, Philadelphia.

cube:
UTorOomplalnt, Constipation, SiHimmiiw.

indigestion, HewiachA, etr.,, with
SCHENCK'S

--Mandrake Pills
Pnnly Vegetable, Absolutely HsrmlsM

TocakleevorywherB. PtaiuorSagmrCoUed25 oenta box, or by mail.
J DR. J. H. SCHENCK 4. SON

.

I I lest Cougb syrup, i astes Oood.
1 i Use in time. Sold by drurrteists.

I've Heard Enough,"

SYNOPSIS.

Mr. Solomon Pratt began comical nar-
ration of story, Introducing well-to-d- o
Nathan Scudder of his town, and Edward
Van Brunt and Martin Hartley, two rich
New Yorkers seeking rest. Because of
latter pair's lavish expenditure of money,Pratt's first impression was connected
with lunatics. Van Brunt, it was learned,was the successful suitor for the hand
of Miss Agnes Page, who gave Hartleyup. Adventure at Fourth of July cele-
bration at Eastwich. Hartley rescued a
boy. known as "Reddy," from under a
horse's feet and the urchin proved to beone of Miss Page's charges, whom shehad taken to the country for an outing.Out sailing later. Van Brunt, Pratt and
Hopper were wrecked in a squall. Prattlanded safely and a search for the othertwo revealed an island upon which theywere found. Van Brunt rented it from
Scudder and called it Ozone island. In
charge of a company of New York poorchildren Miss Talford and Miss lage vis-
ited Ozone island. In another storm Van
Brunt and Hartley narrowly escaped be-
ing wrecked, having aboard chickens,
pigs, etc.. with which they were to starta farm. Eureka Sparrow, a country girl,was engaged as a cook and Van Brunt
and Hartley paid a. visit to her father,who for years had been claiming con-
sumption as an excuse for not working.
Upon another island visit by Miss Page,Eureka diagnosed Hartley's case as one
of love for Agnes. At a lawn fete. Van
Brunt shocked the church community by
raffling a quilt for the church's benefit.
Hartley Invented a plan ..to make Wash-
ington Sparrow work.

CHAPTER XIV, Continued.
We walked on together the rest of

the way, laughing and talking. No-

body took the business serious at all.
They all thought Washy would go to
work when he found 'twas either that
or get out and hustle for a place to
put his head in.

We marched into the Sparrow yard
like a Fourth of July parade. Hartley
knocked at the kitchen door. Editha
opened it.

"Is your father In?" asked the Twin.
"Ye3, sir," says Editha. "He's in. I

s'pose you'd like to see him, wouldn't
you? Pa, here's Mr. Hartley."

There was a groan from the dining
room. Then some coughs, like a string
of small earthquakes. Finally a dread-
ful weak voice orders us to step right
in. The rest of the crowd went on
ahead. I stopped for a Jiffy to speak
to Editha.

"Where's the rest of the children?"
I asks.

"I sent 'em over to the grocery
store on an errand," she says. "I
thought you'd be along pretty soon.
They took the baby with 'em."

"How's your dad been since he
heard the news?" says I.

"Oh, he was going on terrible last
night. Had nerve spells and fired the
chairs around and carried on so we
was all scared. But he went out about
nine o'clock with a letter he'd wrote,
and this morning he seems better.
Say," Mr. Pratt," she whispers, eager,
"is it true that me and Dewey are go-
ing to live with the minister's folks?"

, "Maybe so," says I. "Why?"
, "Oh! I hope so," she says. "Then
I could go to school, and pa wouldn't
be "round to jaw us, and Reky'd have
a little rest. She does need it so."

Think of a young one
talking like that. But the children
was all grown-up- s in that family.

I went into the dining room. The
delegation was gathered on one side
of the table, and Washy was crumpled
up in his rocker on the other. He
looked some Scared.

"Well, Mr. Sparrow, Hartley was
Beginning when I come in, "have you
made ud your mind about the poatticn

She Says, Cold mm Ice

which this gentleman has been kind
enough to offer you?" He pointed to
Brown as he said it.

"Hey?" asks the invalid, feeble.
Martin said it all over again; he

had to stop in the middle so's to give
the candidate for the job a chance to
cough and turn loose a few groans.

And all that Washy said when the
Twin had finished was another "Hey?"

Hartley begun to lose patience.
"You heard what I said," he snaps,
sharp. "Have you made up your
mind?"

"Don't get mad, Mr. Hartley," pleads
the sufferer, sad and earnest. "Please
don't. My nerves is dreadful weak
this morning and I ain't able to stand
it. I've had coughing spells ever since
I got out of bed. Well, I won't have
to linger here much longer. Prettysoon I'll be laid away, and "

"Have you made up your mind?"
interrupts Martin. "Answer quick.
The time of these gentlemen is valu
able."

"Don't, Mr. Hartley. Please don't.
How can you cruellze a poor feller this
way? Don't you know that any kind
of stir and rumpus is the worst thing
for me? Any doctor'll tell youthat"

"Bosh!" 'Twas Dr. Penrose that
said it, and he stepped forward.
"Bosh!" says he again.

"What's that? Why, if It ain't my
old friend the doctor! I never noticed
you was there. I'm awful glad to see
you, Doc. Seems just like old times
You'll excuse my not getting up, won't
you? I've wasted away so . since you
was here that "

"Bosh!" says the doctor again.
"You're fatter than ever. There's
nothing in the world the matter with
you but pure downright dog laziness.
Don't cough on my account. I don't
care to hear it."

Washy looked at him as reproachful
and goody-good- y as a saint. .

' "I forgive you for them words, doc-
tor," says he. " I realize I ain't been
able to pay my bill to you, and so I
can make allowances."

"Allowances! Why, you confounded
impudent loafer! I've a good mind
to "

He was purple in the face. Peter
Brown caught his arm.

"Ain't this a little oft the subject?"
he says. "Look nere. Sparrow. We
need a good husky man about your
size at the hotel. Well pay him ten
dollars a week. Fve offered you the
job. Are you going to take it?"

"There ain't nothing in the world I
should like better, Mr. Brown. I like
to work, and ,

"All right, then. Get your hat and
come along."

"Come along! Why, how you talk!
If I was to stir out . of this house
'twould"

'Twas Scudder's turn. "You'll have
to stir mighty quick," says he. "I
won't have no tramps in a
house of mine. Either take this chance
or out you go next Saturday, bag and
baggage." , .

"Why, Mr. Scudder! Why, Nate!
How can you talk so! Just for a little
matter of rent. You don't need It.
Ain't you been telling me that you
had a couple of soft rich folks over to
Horsefoot Bar that was paying you a
socd living and more, too, all by them

concerning what is bred in the bone.
Thank heaven, to me there are some
things in this world which outweigh
my personal convenience and money.
You needn't answer, Mr. Pratt. He
pays your salary, I believe."

My, but she said it bitter and scorn-
ful. Hartley was white afore, but now
he was like chalk. He bowed to her,
stuck his chin into the air and
marched out of that house as proud
and chilly as a walking icicle. The
rest of us, all but Van and Agnes,
trailed along astern, like a parcel of
kicked dogs.

Washy sung out to us as we went:
"Good day, gentlemen,"; he says; "I
hope you'll come and see me some-
times while I'm over to Horsefoot. I
forgive you free and clear. I haven't
ho doubt you meant for the best."

The doctor and the rest was brave
enough when . we was out of Agnes
Page's sight and hearing. They was
talking big about what they'd do to
Sparrow when they had a chance. But
I noticed none of 'em said much to
Hartley. He marched ahead, stiff and
white and glum. Peter Brown's last
word to me was this :

"Pratt," says he, "if you see a hole
in the sand anywheres 'tween here
and the beach, mark my name around
it, will you? The way I feel now I'd
like to crawl into it and pull It after
me. One about the size of a ten-cen- t

piece would do, and even then I guess
there'd be room and to spare for the
rest of this gang."

When I got down to the skiff Van
comes running to catch up. He caught
me by the arm and hauled me to one
side.

"Skipper," says he, "what the devil's
the matter?"

I told him in as few words as I
could. He roared. "That's all right,"
he says. "Ill fix that."

He went over to his chum and
slapped him on the back.

"Brace up, old man," he says; "It's
a mistake, and a. mighty good joke on
you, isn't it? Of course I'll square you
with Agnes."

Hartley turned on him so quick that
he jumped.

"If you please," says Martin, cutting
and clear as a razor, "you will perhaps
be good enough to mind your own
business. If you mention one word
concerning me to that lady you and I
part company. Is that thoroughly
plain?":

Twas the first time Td ever heard
them two have a hard word. The trip
to Ozone island was as joyful as a
funeral.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)
' Its Origin Undiscovered-Biblica- l

students have searched In
every possible quarter for the origin
of the custom of carrying candles in
the Candlemass procession without
finding any record of it--

nobody's feelings for the world. Bless
him! he was a cute shyster, if ever
there was one.

"It's like I wrote you, ma'am," says
he. "They've offered me a place to go
to work, and I've been awful tempted
to take it. I want to take it. My land!
how I want to! But I don't feel able
to dig cellars. I wouldn't last at it
more'n a few days and then what
would become of my fatherless chil-
dren with nobody to look after 'em?
And because I think of these things
and can't bring myself to to passing
away from "em so soon, I'm going to
be put out of my house and home. My
little home, that I've thought so much
of"

He had to stop and wipe his eyes.
Agnes' eyes were, wet, too, and her
feet patted the floor. "But why?"
says she. "Why?"

"I don't know that is, for sure,
ma'am. You see I ain't been able to
earn nothing for some time. Eureka,
poor girl, she's had to look out for us
all. And I blieve the doctor there,
his bill ain't been all paid; and we
owe Mr. Scudder some rent; and I
S'pose likely Eureka would be able to
give more of her time to the Island
work, and maybe for less pay, if "...

"I see," says Miss Page, scornful. "1
see. And so, for a few dollars you are
to be turned out of your home. You, a
poor sick man! Oh! I can hardly be-
lieve there, are such people in the
world.' And yet, I have had some


