f

PRATT.

C_y Joseph C. Lincoln

Avrnon of 'Capn Em’ “"Pantares of the Tine™

CocrriGur 1907 A S BAPNES ano CONPANY

e X

D lirvsrrarions gy T.D. Mevvme —=0

SYNOPSIS |

1

Mr. Solomon Pratt began comical nar- 1
g et introducing well-to-do
1 : town, and Edwara

Hartley, two rich
Bece

n
King rest

was
. It was learne
for the h
Har
f July
tley rescued a
from under a |
in proved to be |

rges, whom

cele-

and
Pratt
other

,‘.. w

1 Miss Puge vis

v of

which thex
Sparrow,

CHAPTER Xil.—Continued.
Hartley so sunburned that
couldn’t have told if he did blush. But

)

!

|

he acied nervous and uneasy. |
: |

wias

vou

“It was nothing,” he said. *l knew |
the vounestiers d such things, and
the stuff vou get here isn't eatable. |
Then James is a success, Miss Tal-|
ford, you say?” |

Ilri' he didn't get off quite as easy |

s locked
hought,

up surprised |

leased

vou, Mr. Hartley,” she said.

“It was kind of vou, and very thought-
ful.” |
Of course the Talf zirl thanked |
him. too deal like |

He acted a good
he wished he hadn’

Two or three
i almosi friendly, as
toward the end of
that was

was in

in her voice

But I guess that ( wore wﬁ!|
after a whils It seemed to me il Tl'
Mis:z Paze was considerable pleass r|

him I'd seen her yet. She|

d to him more and re wa'n't |
uch of that ch ff” kind |
|
|
|

Nness,

she

ipeared. He

seemetl quite I him—not his |
usuzl careless, den't-care kind of jo!-|
lity, either. |
that T think A: ticed |

was the way the boy, Redny, stuck tfri
him. You could see that the little |
chap's idea of a first-class brick was |
Martin Hartlev. And another sure
thing was that Redny was the Page|
girl's favorite. e was always rma-:
ning after him ¢ what he was do- |
ing, ti he didn't get hurt, or such |
he'd gone n?‘.l

nd the Twins |

Lo-

I'm sure I don't
t mischief- |

I Agnes’ svin-
to the black sheep.
sheep, Mr. Van

1ead, very

solemn.

but the cleansing in-
l.ife has re-
coating. You can

see that she d¢ it necessary
to run atier me. 1 r myself that
I'm rapidly becoming—what is it that
Our new Hl{.., 5-;1'1-__'5.._ sl:i T;v"\r"‘ Oh \‘in.'f
‘Whiter than snow."” Do you notice my

Taliord?”
“T'll call

alabaster purity, Miss

“I hadn’t as yet,”
Agnes’ attention to it.”

‘Pray don't,” says he. “I'm not alto-
ether certain of its lasting qualities. ]
Keep an eve on me in- |
I'm gure that it is enamel

she savs.

uppose
tead, until
and not whitewash.”
That was a sample
thems two. Just
seemed to enjoy
At dinner

vou

1onn

of the talk of

nonsense, but they |
it first rate. |
Van entertained the |
crowd, as usual, with stories about the |
island and our doings on it.  He :u]d'
how the Ark upset, and ‘twas wild
enough anvhow, but when he'd finished
embroidering it 'twas a regnlar erazy
quilt. Then he begzun with Eureka.
He didnt know much about Washy, |
except from the girl's talk, fer Hartley |
nor me hadn't told much of our ex-
perience. So all he said was that the |
old man was sick. Agnes Page seemed
a good deal interested.

they'd finished
me

After
asked

eating she |
l"(,ilsillt""l!!{’ many ques- |

38,

“Is he all alone there, the poor sick |
man?" she asked.

“Na, no!” says 1. “There's children |
enough to help out a whole hospital.
He's all right.”

“But those children ought not to
have to stay at home,” says she.
“They need the air and exercise and
schooling.”

“They don't look as if they was
wasting away,” I told her. “Eureka’s

s good as a ma to 'em—and better
than a pa—her pa, anyway."”

She seemed to be thinking. “The |
poer fellow,” she says, referring to
Washy, 1 judged. “I must drive over
and see him.”

1 told her Hartley had promised to
help Eureka. She seemed real pleased.
Her face kind of lit up. She walked
away then and didm't say no more.

Lord James and me had cur dinner
together. 1 pumped hith about the
girls and how he liked ‘em.

“They're all right,” he ~says. “As
perfect ladies and cenerous and
open "anded as I could wish,”

“Which do you like best?" 1

“] 'aven't no choice,” he says.
Pzze is a good ‘ousekeeper. Almost
too gacd if I may say it. A laay ‘adn't
oushit to meddle with ‘ousehold af-
fairz, rot when she has a cuiupetent
mau to attend to ‘em for "er. Miss Tal- L

:

as

asked. ‘
“Miss ¢

| “Lord

ford nmow, shes different. 1I'd like 1o
work for 'er always.”

“Pity she ain’'t going to be Mrs. Van
Brunt instead of t'other,” says L
“Then you'd have an easy berth. Don't
it seem to you that Miss Page ard |
vour bess ain't any too thick for ea-
gaged folks?”

“No, Mhdeed!” says he, scornfel.
love you, you'd ought to see
some married folks as I've worked for
W'y Lord 'Enry and ‘er ladyship
they—"

He was on his English tack now and
vou never coeuld get him off it when ke

was started good. . 1 dide't get much |
satisfaction out of him.
1 got more a while later, though.

Just afore we started for home Hart-
lev and the Page girl come walking
down the porch l(-.g:e: her. They wa'n't
saying much when 1 first saw ‘em, but
all at once she

Savs:

*Mr. Hartley, there is one thing 1
must ask you. You paid Dennis the
five dollar prize he won at the race
that day. Did you collect it from the

| judges?”

“0Oh, that's all right,” he answers,

don’'t remembe
“l1 thought not.”
vou must permit me
The boy is under my
shall insist upon it.”
He was pretty short and sharp, 1
thought. *No, really,” he said, “I've
forgotten the affair entirely.

savs she, “Now
to pay it to vou.
charge and 1

|
1

fidgety. *I think probably I did. I

No doubt |

yvourself over, there wa'n't.

CHAPTER XII1.

The Lawn Fete.
It was August now. The nice weath-
er held out right along and one day

the next.

And yet it seemed to me that there
was little changes.
the matter of reading.
arrived 'twas nothing but that Natural
Life book, the Heavenly
at it continuous, and such a thing as a
newspaper or magazine was
\'an Brunt called an “abomination.’

I couldn't get a paper even to kindle
fire with; had to use poverty grass for
But now the Natural Life ser-

| mon laid on the dining rcom maniel
| piece most of the time, with a laver
l of dust on it, and Scudder fetched
| the Boston and New York newspapers
day.
begun 10 come in the mail
remember one dav Hartley set
y Teading the New York Evening Post,
| that part of it he called the “financial
| page.” All at once he spoke.

“By Jove! Van,” he says. “Consoli-
dated Tea Lead'is up three points from
| last week's quotations. There must
be something doing.”

Van locked at him,
disappointed

“Martin,”

| that.

very

kind of sad and

says he, “are you falling
from grace? Get thee behind
Satan. Give me that financial sheet.”

Hartley

There!"” says his chum, crumplifg it
up and shoving it into his pocket. “That
disturbing influence is out of the way.
| Let us discuss the simple and satis-
fring subject of agriculture. There is
an article on ‘The Home Garden' in
this month’s number of The Rurai
Gentleman, which should be instruc-
tive to our friend Mr. Pratt, plower
, of sea and soil. ., lend me your
| ears. I'll return them shortly.”
Then he commenced to read
magazine piece outl loud to me, very

Skipper

“ls He AN Alone

I've been paid alrcady. It was noih-

ing, of course, and the boy was piucky i
and 1 took a fancy to him.”

She insisied, but he wouldn't give
in. At last she says, looking hard =
him:

“I think,” she says, “that your sim-|
ple life is doingz a great deal for you.
You have,improved in many ways. |
have heard things—sgood things—
about you that surprised me. I'm
very glad.”

He Ndn't answer. Just then the

vzlet brought the carriage up to the|
| door and

"twas time to say zcod-by.

1 was pretty tickled with the day's
work, take it sltogether. Eureka got
after me spon a8 we was back to the
island, and she asked a eouple of ton
of questions. She wanted to know all
ahout the school and especially about
the Page girl and her chum.

“You ain’t toid me all you know,
savs she, finally. “Tell the rest of it
What relation is this Agnes Page tc
Mr. Hartley?”

1 said she wa'n't no relation. At
last, sert of in self-defense. I told the
whole yarn about the engagemeni—
Van's engagement, I mean.

She hobbed her head. “i thought
so,” says she. "1 don't care if Mr.
Van Brunt is engaged to the Page one.
He ain’t in love with her. And Mr.
Hartley is.

“What are you talking about?”
I, soon’s 1 could get my breath.

“Just what I said. He's in love with
Miss Page. And I'm going to help
him get her.”

“Humph!” says I. “You be, hey?
Well. how about poor Van? What do
you want to shove him out into the
cold for? He ain't done anything to
vou. has he?"

She shook her sunbonnet and looked
wise. “That's, all right,” she says.
“I've got my ideas about him, too.
Anyway I'm going to help Mr. Hart-
ley.”

I thought and thought. And them,
without exactly meaning to, 1 spoke
my thought cut loud

"l believe T'll help you help him,”

ays I

uhe wa'n't a bit surprised. "Humph!”
she says. “That's no news. You've
been trying to hein him for ever so
long.”

sSayvs

There,

the Poor Sick Man?”

| solemn, and stopping every once in a
while to chuck in some ridiculous ad-
vice on his own aeccount. This had got

to be & regular thing. Every bit of
farm news | had to hear. The garden
;\\'-u Van's pet joke.

Vhat,” says he, when the reading

was done, “is the latest crop bulletin,

| Sal?”

“Y have the homner to report,” says
,fI. “that from the present outlook
| we'll have two ecornstalks, one to-
|

matter vine and three cucumber plants
really in sight by to-morrow morning
That is, if the sand don’t blow in and
cover 'em up in the night.”

“Good!” he saye.
report be accepted.
me see Yyou wasking
frivolity of the street when there are
such seriocus matters to claim our at- |
tention.”

Which was all rizght, only that very

Martin, don’t let

QUITE

Gulf Discovered Between *“Systema-
tized Charity” and Christianity.

A Chinaman who was kindly dis-
posed had a dog. He loved dogs. One
evening he cut off the tail of the dog
and ate it for supper. It was a sweet
little dog—so he gave it the bone for
its supper.

A Caucasian who saw this said:
‘You are pauperizing that dog. Provi-
dence in its infinite wisdom committed
that tail to you—as a trust. We would
have inguired if the dog was a de-
serving dog and investigated as to
whether he had other means of sup-
port, or relatives who would take care
of him; if we found that he had none
we would have tabulated his case and
judiciously given him one joint of the
bone per week."

The Chiraman asked:
Christianity 2"

“Well, no, it is not exactly Chris-
tianity,” said the Cauncasian, “but an
outzrowth of it, which we call ‘Sys-

o Ay

“Is tlmf the

on Ozone island was a good deal like |

For instance, take |
When we first |

that |

.. - !
I move that the | jntq

Twins was |

what |

| he

And magazines and books | ;

| wmlim\'_

me, |

What do you think of that? There! afternoon I saw him, himself, out be-
wa'n't anything slow or dull about | hind the barn, reading that Post fi-
that Sparrow girl—not enough to {ret |

nancial page and looking
terested.

mighty in-

They were more anxious to be doing
things than when they first come.
artley’'s health was improving all
the time, and that probably accounted
for his liveliness. 1 tcok 'em sailing
‘'mast every day and they wanted to
fish and shoot and the like of that.
Once we went on a cruise after shore
birds. 1 bagged a few, but the Twins
coulda’'t hit a flock of balloons with a
mmnrm s0 they didan't have no luck.
Butr a little later Van went out alone
with Nate Scudder and I'll be blessed
if he didn't come back with a dozen
peep and ring-necks. Then the way
crowed over me aad Martin was
scandalous, till, a week later, Hartley
himself went gunning with Nate and
fetched home 15, higger and betlier
his chum’s. And after this, of
twas nothing but what 2
Scudder was, and ru

than

course, sreat

unier

me.

Lbing it

boarders and the
mighty inlerest
inders by this time. The ple-
nic boats from the Old Cemf{
generally sziled close 1o our point 1o
cive the passengers a chance
our outfit Sometimes the boats
stepped, and then the Twins would
an chservation from an upstairs
and, if they liked the looks
af the crowd, would come down and

The hotel
folks wa

Ozone i

t-]

to look

over

l-'t,{- what they called “open house.”
“Open house” always meant more
| work for Eureka and me. Lucky for

laughed and tossed it over. |

i\ came
1, to be a

vour time cn the |

|

tematized Charity.

| so he

| parson
1 5
| dozen of

Van’;

| is a great demand for
afterwards that

| eges nor
| ised that he

| and bought.

| and
| ion,
land a

| ma 2ajd that

that the Heav
looks well

us, ‘twas pretty seldom
enlies liked their
enough to open up.
The Baptist minister and his wife
to call. There was going
wn and sale” &t the
church pretty scon, and the idea was
to get the Twins to “donate’
thing. Van Brunt was full of his high
jinks that day. and he that poor
parson and his wife in
First he carted ‘em the hen-
vard. He paraded up i1 down in
| front of the pointing out the
| scragely Rocks as if they
freaks, like os-

bagz of

one esz a week,
every was
What did the

ation of half a

callers’

over

fete
s011e-

took
tow.
onut to
‘i'lf
coops,
Plymouith
| was some Kind of
triches. He said
carn a day and laid
ficzered that
worth five dollars or
think of a don

»

them ezgs?

they ate a
esg

50},

“Not

stand,”

unders
rarities,

to eat
“but as

'\!I'-|
curiosities.”

das

The minister was a yvoung feller, not
long out of college, and j ight
laced. But he had some him

“If 1 might suggest,” =

: ons of the hens elves

and profit-
people there
Now

be more acceptable
gble. Among eour summer
antiques.’
of 11..

cne se hens—"

That tickled Van. He

the
He donated
poultry neither—a

and Hartley woul

told

Hartley
was a
with

prom-

d attend

trump liberal—

the sale.

And they did And so did Eureka
! and me. The lawn fete was held in
the meeting house f{ront yard, and
"twas all rigged up fine with fiags and
tissue paper and buniing. There was a
a grab bag and a cake table and a
| fancy goods table, and 1 don't know
what all, All the sumn folks was
there, and most of the iown women

and girls, and the prices charged for
things would have been higshwav
bery if it hadn’t been a
was chargicg

The, Heavenlies bought
They bought
foclizshest things.
pair cf embroide
a crocheted tidy
and Martin got a worsted afghan

hznd-painted soft pillow, so
that the paint come off on your
hands when vou touched it. And
‘twa'n't any quiet colored paint neith-
er. And when you rubbed off one layer

rob-
church that
enm.

and bought
evervthing
Van bought
red suspenders

and a pin cush-

—the

three

{resh

there was another underneath. Lu-
retta Daniels’ daughter had painted
it; she was taking lessons and her

she'd painted that pillow

over much as a dozen times, because
the colors wan't “blending right” or
the subject didn't suit her. 'Twas so
stiff with paint on top that 'twould
have been like ramming your head
into fence to lay on it.

We staved till mest everything was
| sold but a log eabin bed §uilt that
the Christian paupers at the poor-
house had made. Nobody seemed to
want that, although they was_gay

razs enough in it to build a rainbow.
The minister's wife said she was so
sorry. The poor things at the alms-
house had worked so hard.

“Yeu wait a2 minute,” says Van.
get rid of it.”

He took out his vest pocket memo-
rancum book and tore about ten pages
little squares. Then he made
numbers on these squares with a pen-
cil. Half of ‘these he put into his hat,

“'n

| and, the next I knew, he was standing
on a chair, waving the bedguilt with
one hand and the hat with t'other.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

VITAL DIFFERENCE

Said the Chinaman: “That is better
than heathenism—it is cheaper.”"—
Philadelphia Ledger.

To Cure a Hopeless Heartache,

1 must go to some place where 1
can't take the first train back: where
I won't live through the day expect-
ing a letter from you. It isn’t easy in
these times for anybody to be really
“out of reach.” When we all know
that we've only to go to the nearest
telegraph office for news, we can't
know what it would be like utterly to
lose someone—unless death teaches
us. The nearest approach to the sort
of thing 1 mean—this side of King-
dom Come—is the Klondike-—From
“Come and Find Me,” by Elizabeth
Robins.

Uncle Eben's Definition.
“Envy,” said,Uncle Eben, “js gener-
aily due to de way vou lets yoh imagi-
nation run away wid vou in picturin’
zeod times dat cther folks ain't really
‘hawvin'.”

RHEUMATISM PRESCRIiPTICON

The increased use of
rheumatism is causing
discussion among the medical {rater-
nity. It is an almost infallible cure
when mixed with certain other ingre-
dients and taken properly. The {al-
lowing formula is effective: “To cne-
half pint of good whisksy add onc
ounge of Toris Compound and one
ounce of Syrup Sarsaparilla Compound.
Take in tablespocnful dcses belore
each meal and before retiring.” .

“Torig™ #2-
considerable

3 Th@ Kind Vﬂh Have

: &l Bought

Toris compound is 2 product of the o N ST ways - ﬂg
laboratories of the Globe Pharma- Qi ALC'{'”E)IHP-'SS g L!IZN;‘ ¥
ceutical Co., Chicago, but it as well as [ Avegetable :""‘aheq aras- | o
the other ingredients can be bad from k: 3| similatingthe Food and Regula- ! Bears tha
any good druggist. i": | ng [h; “‘!‘r‘.q[:hf and Bowels el !

At His Own Risk. :"%, __g;,__ HILDRE

Caller (on erutehes and with a band- ol . = -
i Guir and Cye)Ei ll‘i‘_‘_ N’J,m_ wr°|| Promotes Digestion Cheerful- §
\0 make application for-the amannt =+ |l ness ":(]h-‘-—'lh 'I ins neither |

phine nor Mineral
\0; } ;.RC') (o

Opium. Mor;

due on my accident insurance po
I fell down a lonz flight of stairs
other everning and sustzined dam

IAZes
that will disable me for a month to
come,

Kecope of Gled LS .-:.',-":'..C’."f'.". R !
Fumpiin Need I
Alx Serna - ¢

) fioche/le Saf2e

Manager of Cempany—Young man, e s |

y 1

A
I have taken the 'rouble to investigaie bepermint - '
your case, 2ud T find vou are not en #il prucrpimana B | H
titled to anythinz. It couid not be Cloniied Suver T i
called &n accident. You certainl; Dkrgrecy Soanmw | T i ’
knew !hn young ially’s father was at & perfect Remedy for € f‘.n‘<f["‘ : S e
home —Stray Stories. tion . Sour Stomach, Diarchocea. |

Art-»m-sl-cq r‘:;ﬁ Thrs Worms Convul 10nS ‘i_'\"" l !
f vou "-!" "::H(‘:e-l \‘ i A : ness and LOS S OF SLEEP : Fnr ger
i - H “ § . \-.A Fs -‘l = H i
me at once 1 learn of =om Sindile. Sianatum G {
vhich you will be grateful the :' st ol Fac Sumile naiure i
vour life. J. Gi. M2>Bride, Stella, Nebr.

= A-—ff?..a Zow.

Probabkly Not.
Ella—Does Fred kiss you

TI-E "EN OMPANY,
\'F\\ R & ()Rh.

AUR L

Thirty Years

frr
107

¥oaur

mother?
Siella—Well, 1 doxn’t think ft's for
father,

1 eatharti

Strong o es simply aggravaic
the conditi the true remedy for consti-
p:‘irr!; snd lLiver trouble 1= found m Gar-

»]ld Tea, the mild Herb laxative.

held

Many a man lives a regular cat-and-
dog life. purrs in ihe parlor and
barks in kitchen

6Cots.
a bu.

Hi
the

SIGK HEADBACHE SEEDBARLE)

Positivelv d b [ bt r Salzer's catalcy pa
Lawis’ Single Binder s:r:xi,:_'}.i 5e. :\!‘ln}' ositivel; Y cure ¥ rpest growers of seed burley, pats. whe
amokers prager them to 10c ecigars. Your these .‘.N“E PI[!S- COTH, POLtatoes, E1i- v t lvers

1seedisin the world. By catalog free o
HOC in stamps and recoive sample
riey yvielding 173 bu. pur acre k

dealer or Lewis’ Factory, Pecria, Il

ITTLE

The hand can never exec:te anything R ‘.«s:;d.&ttf-:;la‘pil:. ‘»‘\-1 otc.. ¢
3 ith art i 1
higher than the heart can aspire— I VE - and we add a sampie furm seed nevelins

seen by you befure.

Emerson. :
4 'i;.:.?"ﬂ SEED co., Sox W. La Cresse, Wis.

PILLS.
PTILES CUEED IN 6 TO 314 DAYS,
PAZO OINTMENT is guamnteed to cure any cuse
of ltehing Blind. Bleeding or Proiuruding Plles in

€ to 4 days or money refunded. abe.

Lu. eis. Purely -\1-.

etable.

They regulate the

SMALL PILL, SMALL DOSE. SMALL PRICE,

Vater f'nm the River Rfjc;\
b" fine for 'l"ppdr“,g muci age.

of this paper de-
sir'ngto buy
envthing adver-

Geru.‘ e Muost Bear
-Simile Signature

M"z;zz’

REFUSE SUBSTITUTES.

tieed in its columss should inmit wpon
having what they ask fof, refuang 2
subfitutes of imitatiozs.

. Tt Cures While You Walk
Allen’sFoot-Has reammsand bunio

sasivnsaching feet. 5o all P

A light heart
peare.

lives long.—Shakes-

DEFIANCE STARCE—. ..

—other starches ooly 12 oupces—ssine price and
“DEFIANCE™ IS BUPERICE QUALITY.

e same as lemon or

W. N. U, OMAHA, NO. 'S, 1508

WONGERBERRY PLANT,
THREE MDNTHS FROM SEED.

THE WONDERBERR

Luther Burbank’s Greatest Creation. A Luscious Berry Ripening in Three
Months from Seed. Seed 20 Cts. Per Pkt., 3 Pkts. for 50 Cts., Postpaid

Fruit blue-black like an enormous rich bineberry in looks and | AM THE SOLE INTRODUCER AND GENUINE SEED
taste. Unsurpassed for eating raw, cooked, canned or preserved CAN BE HAD NOWHERE ELSE.
in any form. The greatest rden fruit ever introduced and s T wil 11 Wondest
equally valuable in hot, dry, cold or wet climates. Easiest plant in FOR 20 CTS. (Silver or Stamps) I will send 1 pl:. Wonder 'e“?
the world to grow, suceesding anywhere and yielding great masses 5€d. (4 pais. for 5 ets.) and e GREAT CATALOGU E which “".i; all
of rich fruit all summer and fali—and all winter in pots— (As o pot about it and my BIG CASH PRIZES o agents. AGENTS WANTED.
plant it is both ornamental and useful). The greatest boon to the MY GREAT CATALOCUE of Flowers and Vegetable
S=ed, Bulbs, Piants and Rare and New Fruits FREE to all who
apply. 140 pages, 600 illustrations and colored plates. ! have been
in business J¢ years and have half a million customers all over the
country. Compiete satisTaction guaramieed to evervone. Do not
and value as it bears the most delicious, wholesome and healtbful fail to see the many great Noveities | am offering this year of which
berries in utmost profusion and always comes true from seed.” the WONDERBERRY is the greatest ever known.

aadress JOHN LEWIS CHILDS, Floral Park, N. Y.

P. 8.—This offer will not appear again. Write for Wonderberry seed, and Catalogue at once. Do net negleet or delay. You
can be the first to grow it in vour town and make big money selling both berries and seed. 1 rotsed 55 guarns frouw o few plants

family garden ever known. Everybody can and will grow it

Luther Burbank, of California, the worid famous hybridizer,
originated this new fruit and turned it over to me to introduce. Iie
says of it: “This absolutely new berry plant is of great interest

Ask for the

Baker’s Cocoa

bearing this trade-
mark. Don’t be
misled by imitations

The genuine sold everywhere

5

PUTNAM FADELESS DYES

e B T R TR 3 s e g
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