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gelviey Don't remembery
sald

“Shut ap!”

You You

Twans Seudder who got
purple now. 1t lnoked to me like the
Invalld was having all the fun, [e
sevined 1o he expecting something and

playing= for time I guess Hartley
thought o, too, for he sava
“That's enongh of this.  It's plaln

that he doesn’t Intend to aceept
Scudder, youn hnve glven
no lee Come on.”

Then  Washy  broke  down He
aniffed and half erled and warnted to

Mr
him formul

e

SYNOPSIS.

Mr. Bolomon Tratt began comieal nar-
rntion of story, Introducing  well-tioe oo
Nuthan Soudder of his town, and Fdwand
Van Brunt and Muartin Hartley, two rich
New Yorkers seeking rest, Hocause of
Tntter puie's Invish expenditure of money,

“I've Heard Enough,” She Says, Cold as lce.

¥ P ———

g gt g,

which thig gentleman has been kind |
enough to offer you?" He pointed to
rown ne he sald it

“Hey?™ asks the invalld, feeble.

know things The work would kil
him In a day or so, of course, bt he
didn’t mind that When he “hought
of his poor fatherless ehildren-

“The childeen will be provided for”

e Pve hodrd that name afore. Aln't
he the gumbler? The one that come
nedr belng vun out of town for stealing
n bedoguilt from  the poorhouse, or
something like that” Is he the man
to et with innocent Hitle ehildren?”

There 1t was agaln.  The
with el ms A beot and stammering
about  “lmpertinence”  and  “black-
gunrdism I thought he'd lick
consumptive right then and there, 1t
took another Hyve minutes to calm him

down. And so far we hadn't galned an
inch,

And ngt then a horse and buggy
come  ratthing into the yard The
horse was all over lather, like he'd

twag exactly what he hid been hoping
and walting for, Martin Hartley looked
and hisg eves and mouth opened, So
did mine

“T'was Lord James that was driving
the buggy, nnd there wWas . young
woman with him. The young woman
wis Agnes Page

Agnes Jumped from the step and run
to the Kitehen door. In spite of the
dust and her colothes being rampled
and her hat shook over to one slde ghe
wis as pretly as a picture.  The next
minute she was In the room, staring

save Martin “I 1ol yon that Mr.
Morton will eare for Editha and the
huby.”

“Mr. Morton” Moartom”  Seems to |

ministey

Lhat .

She ashed a look at Martin ns she
sald It He turned white under his
Sunburn

“Miss Page,” he sald, “vou do not
understand I must Insist that youn
hear our reasons for this proceeding.”

“It I8 not necessary,” she says, cold

as lee. 1 have heard enough.”

The minister plucked up spunk to
gposk, Buf she snapped him up short
as ple erust. Then | tried t—and got
my mediein

“Mr. Sparrow.” suvs she, “let them
do thelr worst The children shall
come to my school As for yon, |

| mean to Then she turns to me,
“Does M. Van Hrunt know of this?"
sghe nsks, Conrse I eonldn't ay nothing
but 1 belleved he didn’t
“Thank goodness'"” she sava.  And
Just then who should walk In but Van
himself,

Hello!™ he, surprised.  “Eu-
| reka told me you were at the village,
Martin, so Lyecurgus rowed me aeoross.
YOne of the children sald you were
[ here, What I8 this, o surprise party?
And Agnes, too!  Am | too late for the
refreshmentg ™

He smiled, but nohody else did,

“"Kdward.” savs the Page girl, "will
vou do a great fuvor for me?

“Yours to command, of course,” he
Answers, puzszled

“Will you find a boarding place for
Mr. Sparrow

“Wha? Enreka's  father? Why.
certainly Whitt's the trouble? 1Is it
| time for the Sparrows 1o nest again?
| He can come over to the Island with

KILVE

heen drove harvd, and the bhuggy was | ns There's plenty of room. ey,
white with duat.  Eversbody looked | spaetin®”

ont of the window, Sparrow lnuhl'lli “Never mind your friend, please”
and hix face brightened up. 1 ealllate | guve Miss Page. It he comes will

you protect him and treat him kindly ?
Thank you. Then that is settled. Gen
tlemen, | belleve there |8 no necessity
for your further inconveniencing vour-
selves.  Your several bills will be
pald”

I looked at the doctor and he looked

at Poundberry, The minister and
Brown and Seuadder looked at each
other. Maybe (t seems queer that we

didn't speak up and make her hear
our slde—the right slde. It does
seem strange now, I'm free to say, but,

solemn at all us men,  And her eyves
secmed to look right throngh a feller
“Why, Agnes—Mliss Page!"”
clalmed Hartley
What's the matter?”
She dldn’t answer him. Just turned
Washy. And savs she:
“Am | in time, My, Sparrow ? 1 didn’t
get yvour letter until nearly nine, be-
cause James was delaved at the of
flee.  Hut | harrled right over. 1 was
so afrald 1 would be too late. Am 77
The Invalld looked at her. And, if
he'd been the pieture of misery afore,
he was a whole panorama of it now,

to

Marvtin safd It a'l over again: he
had to «top in the middle so's to give |

He coughed afore he answered, She
shiveread, kind of. at that cough, and

Pratt's frst  improssion  wie tonnected | the candidate for the job a chance to | 1 don't wonder. If ever there was a
a:‘:' :‘f]'.',m::l’:.'.,._}H}'SI"r:,"',""',',. "h:."’,'hl"_'"'“'l"';'l:i1 cough and tnrn loose a4 few groans. | graveyard quick-step, Washy  Spar-

of Miss Agnes Page. who gave Hartley

up Adventure wt Fourth of July ool
bration at Eastwilch, Hartley  roscaed o
Doy, known nsg CHeddy' frome under n

horse's feet and the arehiin provesd to b
one of Migs Page's clinrges, whom she
bl taken to the countey for an outing

Out salling later, Van Brunt, Prate oand
Hopper were wiecked o oo squall Pratt
landed gnfely und o search for the ather

two revealed an island upon which they
were found Van Hrunt rented 1 from |
Seudder and called It Ozone Islamd, In
charge of n company of New York poor
chitldren Miss Talford nond Miss Page vis
fted Odzone island I another storm Voan
Hrunt and Hartley nirrowly escapedd be

Ing wreckod huving swboarnd  chickens,
IEn, el with which they wers 1o st |
n furm. Eurekn Spurrow, o countey glel,
wilh engnged ax ou cook oand Van Hroant
nnd Hortley pald a visit 1o her father

wha for yenrs hind beon olnbming  con-

sumption as an excuse for ool working
Upon nnother island visit by Miss Pase,
Kureka dingnoscd Haortley's coase as one
of love Tor Agnes, Al lawn fete, Vian
Brunt shooked the chureh comnmunlty by
mMing & quilt for the church's beneft
Hirtley invented o plan to minke Wash- |
Ington Sparrow work

CHAPTER XIV.—Continued.
We walked on together the rest of
the way, laughing and talking. No
body took the bnsiness serious at all.

They all thought Washy would go tol

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 vard
Hke a Fourth of July parade,  Hartley
knocked at the Kitehen door. Editha
apeannd it

“Is your father in?" asked the Twin,

“Yes, sir,” savs Editha, "He's in. |
#'pose you'd like to see him, wouldn't
you? Pa, here's Mr, Hartley

There was a grogun from the dining
room. Then some conghs, like a string
of small earthquakes. Finally a dread
ful weak voice orders us to step right
in. The rest of the crowd went
whead, | stopped Tor a JIffy to speak
to Editha

on |

And all that Washy sald when the
Twin hnd finished was another “Hey 7"

Hartley  hegun to lose  patience.
“You heard what 1 sald”” he snaps, |
sharp.  “Have youn made up  your

mind

‘Don't get mad, Mr. Harvtley,” pleads
the sufferer, sid and earnest,  “Ploase
don’t My Is dreadfnl weak
this morning and 1 aln't able to stand
It 've had conghing spells ever sinee
I got out of bed, Well, | won't have |
to lHnger here mueh longer. Preity
soon 'l be lald away, and—" [

“Have yon made up your mlntl""|
interrupts  Martin,  “Answer quick.
The time of these gentlemen I1s valu
able”

“Don't, Mr. Hartley., Please don't,
How ean you ernelize a poor feller this |

nerves

way?  Don't you know that any kind |
of stir and rumpus is the worst thing
for me? Any  doetor'll  tell _\'uu‘
that-—" |

“Bosh!"  "Twas Dr. Penrose thut|
sald 1L, and he  stepped  forward. |
“"Bosh!"” savs he again, |

“Whaut's that?  Why, if it ain't my |
old friend the doctor! 1 never noticed
| you was there. 'm awful glad to see |
you, Doe.  Seems Just like old times. |
You'll excuse my not getting up, won't |
you? I've wasted away 50 sinee yon
wis here that

‘Bosh!™  gavs the doctor acain
“You're fatter than evel There's
nothing in the world the matter with
you but pure downrvight dog luziness
| Don’t eough on my aecount, 1 don't
care to hear It

Washy looked at him as reproachful
wnd goody-gomdy as a saint.

“Where's the rest of the ehildren?”
1 asks

“I sent ‘ewmn over to the
store on an evrand,” she
thought you'd be ndong pretty
They took the baby with “em,”

“How's your dad been
heard the news?" says |

“Oh, he wag going on terrible last
night. Had nerve spells and fired the
chalrs around and carried on 30 we
wig all scared. But he went out about
nine o'clock with a letter he'd wrote,
and thig morning he seems better.
Bay, Mr. Pratt,” she whispers, eager,
“Ig It true that me and Dewey are go
fng to live with the minister's folks®"

“Maybe so,"” says 1. "Why?"

“Ob! I hope g0, she savs, “"Then
1 could go to school, and pa wouldn’t
be ‘round to jaw us, and Reky'd have
a lirtle rest. She does need It 20"

Think orf &

Brocery
suya 'l
ROooOn.

sinee he

12-venrold young one |
tallklng ke that. Hut the children
was all grown-ups in that family,

1 went into the dining room,
delegation was gathered on one slde
of the table, and Washy was crumpled
up in big rocker on the other. He
looked some seared

“Wall, Mr. Sparrow,” Hartley wus
beginnlng when 1 come in, “have you

wade up your mind about the position | good living and more, too, all by them | perience.’

The |

| there

row's congh was i,
“No, ma'am,” says he
but 1 don't know,

1T guess not,
The shoek of it, and

ex- |

“Why are you here? | prartloy

1
\ most nnfair.
|

as for me, | couldn't have faced her
then no more than the boy with the
jam ‘round his month  could face
his ma.

wur the only
He says, swallowing once, as if he
was gulping down his pride, “Miss
Page,” savs he, “vou are treating me
To judge without a hear-

plueky one.

ing Is not—"

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

“Mre. Pratt,” she savs to me, I want
to #sk you one question, Who s re-

spongible  for this? Whose idea
wis 112"
I hemmed and hawed. The other

fellers might not have meant to do fit,
but somehow  their all swung
round to Harvtley,

“l see,” she savs, “I thought as

eVes

much, There is a proverb, | belleve,

and all, has pretty nigh finished me | soneerning what is bred in the hone.

up, I'm afrafd.
throngh, but | may

fool part of his insldes, Now | knew
that what we'd beon doing was exactly
the right thing to do, but 1 felt as
mean and small as if I'd been canght
stealing eges. | Kind of shriveled up
as you might say, and tried to seronge
back into the corner. Maybe U'd have
got there, only the rest of the erowd
was trying to do the same thing.

All but Hartley., He was o lot set
back, but he spoke up prompt,

“Miss Page,” said he, “U'm sure yon
don’t understand.  Waoe"

She was back at him afore he'd he-
Bun,

“I think that is exactly what | do—
nnderstand,” she savs, "At any rate, |
mwean to understand thoroughly Mr.
Sparrow, what have they said to yon?"

Washy eleared his throat, When he
unswered ‘twas In a sort of beg-pardon
volee, You conld see how he hated to
speak 1 of anybody, He wouldn't hurt
nobody's feelings for the world, Bless
him! he was a cute shyster, I ever
Wis one

1 don’t eal'late U1 pnll |

Thank heaven, to me thore are some

Let's hope for the | (hings In this world which outweigh

best, anyhow. But, ma'am. It you'll | my personal convenlence and—money.
heard the things that's  been sald | you needn't answer, Mr. Pratt, He
| to me!" pays your salary, | believe™

She whirled around on us and her My, but she sald it bitter and scorn-
eves flashed chaln Hghtning ful. Hartley wans white afore, bul now

“Adn’t yon  ashamed?”  she  savs | he was Hke chalk. He bowed to her,
| “Great strong men, every one of you, stuck  his  chin into  the alr and
and all banded together to torture &) marched out of that house as prond
poor helpless invalld. and chilly as a walking leiele. The

A feller's conscience s the biggest | pest of us, all but Van and Agnes,

trailed along astern, like a pareel of
Kicked dogs

Washy sung out to us as we went:
“Good day, gentlemen,” he says: "l
hope you'll come and sce me some-
times while I'm over to Horsefoot, 1
forgive you free and elear, 1 haven't
no doubt you meant for the hest'

The doctor and the rest was brave

enough when we was out of Agnes
Page's slght and hearing, They was
talking hig about what thev'd do to

Sparrow when they had a chancee, But
I notleed none of ‘em sald 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 | feel now I'd
like 1o erawl into it and pull it after
me. One about the size of a ten-cent
plece would do, and even then | guess
there'd he room and to spare for the

rest of this gang.”

“I forglve you for them words, doe- “Its HKe T wrote you, ma'am,” sayvs When | got down to the skiff Van
tor,” says he. 1 orealize 1 aln't been | heo “They've offored me a place 10 g0 | comes running to eateh np. He caught
able to pay my bl o you, and so 1 1o work, and U've been awfal tempted | me by the arm and hanled wme to one
can make allowances.” to take i1, 1 want 1o take it, My land! | gide

Allowances!  Why, vou confounded | how | want to!  But 1 don't feel able “Skipper.” suys he, “what the devil's
|i1u|n|.h-m loafer! U'vee ot goud mind | to dig cellnrs I wouldn't last at it the matter™ =
| to moren a few days and then what | I told him In as few words as [
| He was purple in the face Peter | would become of my fatherless ehil [ eould, He romved. “That's all right,”
Hrown caught his arm | dren with nobody to look after ‘em ™) he savs., U1 fix that™ '

“Aln't this a lttle off (he subjoct 2| And becange 1 think of these thines .

) ; Fiee  went over to his c¢hum  and
he snys. “Look here, Sparrow We | and can't bring myself to—io """‘m:‘ sl » « hae
. shitpped him on the back,
need a good husky man abhont yvour | away from “em 0 soon. I'm poing to R " R
| #lze at the hotel,  We'll pay him ten | be put out of my house and home, My Brace up, old mwan,” he savs: “it's
[ dollars a week Pve offered yon the | Hitle home, that 've thonght 50 mueh . mw“l."-' :.'.I”‘ i.‘ mighty good loke on
L Job,  Aesvongoing 1o take BF of you, lan't it OfF course 'l sgnare you

“There aln't nothing in the world 1/
should ke better, Mr., Brown. 1 IIIn‘I
to work, and-—" f

“All right, then
come along."”

“Come along!
If I wus o stit
"twould

"Twas Scudder’s turn, “You'll have
to sthy wmighty gquick,” savs he "11
won't have no donothing tramps in &
| house of mine, Elther take this chance
| or oul you go next Saturday, bag '.ul-[I

baggage,”

“Why, Mr. Seudder!
| How can you talk so!
matter of rent,  You don't need (it
Aln’t you been telling me that you |
| had a couple of soft rich folks over to |

Horsefoot Bar that was paymg you a |

Got your hat and |

Why. how you talk!

| out of this house

Why, Nate!!
Just for a lull--:

He had to stop nnd wipe hils eves,

\gnes’ eyes were wet, too, and her
feet patted the floor "Hat why?
save she. “"Whyt"

"1 don't know—that s, for sure,
ma‘am, You see | win't been able o

carn nothing for some time.  Koreka,
poar girl, she's had 10 look out for us

all And 1 bilieve the doctor there,
his LIl ain’t been all pald; and we
owe Mr. Scudder some vent: aond |

s pose Hkely Hureka would be able o
give more of her time to the Igland
work, and maybe for less pay, If

“I see,” says Miss Page, scornful. “)
s, And so, for a few dollars you are

oy e tarned out of vour home. You, a

poor sick man! Oh! | ecan hardly bes
Heve there are such people in the
world, And yet, | have bhad some ex

| with Agnes."
| Hartley turned on him so quick that
he Jumped,

I you please,” sayvs Martin, cutting
and clear as a razor, “vou will perhaps
poold  enough to mind vour own
business. I you mentlon one word
concerning me (o that lady vou and |
part company. Is  that thoroughly
plain "

“was the Arst time 1'd ever hoard
them two have a hard word. The trip
o Ozone Island wus loviul ns A
funeral.

(TO BE CONTINUEL
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Its Origin Undiecovered.
Biblical students have searched in
every possible quarter for the origln
of the custom of carrving candles in
the Candlemass proeession  without
finding any record of ik

We know of no other medicine which has been so suc-
cessful in relieving the suffering of women, or secured so

many ;i'nuine testimonials, as has Lydia E. Pinkham's
Vegetable Compound,

In almost every community you will find women who
have been restored to health by Lydia E. Pinkham's Veg-
etable Compound. Almost every’ woman you meet has
either been benefited by it, or knows some one who has.

In the Pinkham Laboratory at Lynn, Mass., are files con-
taining over one million one hundred thousand letters from
women secking health, in which many openly state over
their own signatures that they have regained their health by
taking Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound.

Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Compound has saved
many women from surgical operations.

Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound is made ex-

clusively from roots and herbs, and is perfectly harmless.

. The reason why it is so successful is because it contains
ingredients which act dircctly upon the female organism,
restoring it to healthy and normal activity.

Thousands of unsolicited and genuine testimonials such
as the following prove the efficiency of this simple remedy.

Minneapolis, Minn.: —“I was a great sufferer from female
troubles which eaused a weakness and broken down condition
of the system. I read so much of what Lydia E, Pinkham's
Vegetable Compound had done for other suf ering women, I felt
sure it would help me, and I must say it did help me wonder=
fully. Within three months I was a perfectly well woman,

“I want this letter made public to show the benefits to be

derived from Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound.”—

Mrs.JohnG.Moldan, 2115 Second St.North, Minneapolis, Minn.

Women who are suffering from those distressing ills
peculiar to their sex should not lose sight of these facts

or doubt the ability of Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable
Compound to restore their health.
Shipping Fever

h:”DISTEMPE & Catarrhal Fever

oire and positive praventive, no matter how horses nm'i'-f:ln infectad or
Sexposed. " Liguid, glven on the tongue; scts on the Hood and Glande; expols the
pnlmm;u. 108 froin the body. Cures Distemper in Dogs and Shoep and Lolers in

oultry, Largest selling live stock remedy. Cures La Grippe among buman beings
and s fne Kidney remedy. 50¢and 8l a bottle, Band 010 a dorsen, Cut thisout, Keep
It Ehow toyour ifrogeist, who will get It foryou. Free Bookiet, * Distemper, Causes
and Cures.” " Hpecial sgon ts wanted,

SPOHN MEDICAL CD.. &aicrizicatate GOSHEN, IND., U. . A,

I —

Pink Eye, Eplzootic

Everybody loves earllest vegotabien
and brilllant flowera. Thordfore, to™
§Aaln you as s customer we offur:
1000 kermels Fine Onion Sead.
1000 ** Rich Carrot Seed.
Celory, 100 Parsloy.
Juicy Radish Sead.

ButtaryLettuce Saed. ;
Tender Turnip Seed. 1]
Sweot Rutabaga S'd. .
Malons, 100 Tomato, -
1200 Brilllant Flowering Ansuals B |
In all 10,000 kornels of warranted L
nortliorn grown seeds, well worth
?l L0 vl any man's money Vocloding |
far (‘ntulug)inu postpald for but 18e .
1o stampn,
And L f you send 200 weadda Fui-
agouf lariivet Poop ¥V DaySwoet . |
Blg Plant, Tool and Seed Catalog ;

free o Intending buyers, Write for
e N Y
F N i\t\'.}

P BRI Loy . g
THE JOHN A. RALZER SEED CO.
LaCROBBE, WIB.

U

AT

CURED IN ONE DAY

Munyon's Colil  Remedy Relieves the
hoead. thront and Ivongs almost §mmed e -
Iy, Checks Fevers, stops Discharges of
the nose, takes away all achies and pains
cuused by colds, It cures Gelp and ob- | ' 2 *
wtinnte Coughs mod
Price 25

Have you stiff or swollen lolpts, no mats
ter how chronle?  Ask yonr druggist for
Munyon's Rheumatism Remoedy aond see - 9y
how guickly vou will be euped, — . =

If vou bave any kidney or bladder tronble //’-“";

bt o RS e o g e POR LITTL
FAT FOLKS

Almununne, teh will be sent free to any poer-
s who addresses |
The Munyon Company, Philadelphin,
Most grateful and comforting is
a warm bath with Cuticura Soap
and gentle anointings with Cuti.

im
cura. This pure, sweet, econom.-

TOILET ANTISEPTIC
ical treatment brings immediate

—— NOTHINGC LIKE IT FOR
THE TEHH Paxtine excels any dentifrice
in cleansing, whitening and

relief and refreshing sleep to skin-

tortured and disfigured little ones

removing tartar from the tecth, hesides destroying
all ﬁ"m‘ of decay and disease which ordinary
and rest to tired, fretted mothers.
For eczemas, rashes, itchings,

pteparations cannot do.
THE Mo Paxtine used as a mouth-
irritations and chafings, Cuticura
Soap and Cuticura Ointment are

wash disinfects the mouth
ond throat, purifies the breath, and kills the gﬂnu
worth their weight in gold.
Bold throughout the world. Depota: London, 27,

which collect in the mouth, causing sore throat,
Charterhouse 5q.; Paris, §

prevents Poeumonin, | . 1 '
.

/
I.l
|

bad teeth, bad breath, grippe, and much sickness,

THE “Es when inflamed, tired, ache

and burn, may be instantly
relieved and strengthened by Paxtine.

P u Ruede Ia Iaix; -

c ATAHH Paxtine will destroy the germs O oThe & Co. Bydpey: India, i l?":::m.
peutial Chine, Hong Kong Drug Co,: |

that cause l.'lilnh. eal the in- Maruys, L, Tokio: lluwI: l'r'rl:'rltn‘.. ll-u‘rr:?::

flammation and stop the discharge. It is & sure
remedy for uterine catarrh.
Paxtine is a harmless yet powerful
ermicide,disinfectant and deodorizer,
sed in bathing it destroys odors and
leaves the body antiseptically clean,

PAXTINE F
FORSALE ATDRUG STORES,B0c.
OR POSTPAID BY MAIL.

LARGE SAMPLE FREE! [i] «

THE PAXTON TOILET CO., BOBTON, MASS.

m Alrien, Lennon, Lul, Cape Town, nte P ULH A,
tor Lrug & Coem, Corp., SBole Props., Doston

BILLIONS GRASS

Couts 80c— 90 par acre for seed.
M oost wonderful @rass of the century, ylelding (rom
VR RO tons of hay per sero s ot of pasturs b
Ao, [Ewbmply wrows, grows. grows! Cut it today
andin & weeks |t looke for the mower again, aund
gk, Growaand Nourishiee every whore, on every
farm ln America.
bottown Iands of

- ——

Cheapasdirt; lusuriant s the
Yeypt. Wig weed catalog fres or
wild 100 in stawips and recelve smmple of this
e winilerin ) grass, s o of Spelis, (he cercal wonder,

Harley .Oats, Clovors, Girsssen, ote, , ote, il cals
ELEeTnoTYPEs | Log free, O sond 140 and we will add s sample
4 . Larm seed novelly Bever seon by you hefore,
n tyariety for sale st the lowest prices
i Y- AR A S AR A3 SALZER SEED CO., BoxW. La Crosse, Wis.

LIVE STOCK AND
MISCELLANEOUS

(UTICURA

/




