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and pruning tha trees, in the first place—
ready for the demand of the futur e
Fos set them to work gathering in the
frodh green crop; In the seeond place, ready
for the present demand, and with the wid of
machinery furnished by the plint at Mon-

troo. he has gel them 1o work pressing from
1l jenyves und brasches the sap or Jules
ready for the manipalation by Lotimer und
hi homist In this way he nocomplishes
goverid thine His sulideels are ourning
miofey, which means that they nre hegin-
nlng to poasass (hoe necessitles of civiliza-

L enjoylng some of the comforte of
thielr more effete brothrer He =nves much
of the eost of transpartodoen; mueh of tho
cost of high-priced Inbor. He s gradunily
develuping  his  couitry From the God
forsaken, man-fordaken Ixland that It was
th 1:le of Swat hag enlercd, nd 1L wor,

the arena of evente.

Maoro than all, Constitutional Smith, tho
strong=arm man, & well and happy., Fore
L is safe, and be is Busy, and he s work-
Ingg vut & scheme which was begotten hy
higi-—-he wante to see it 1) h. Over in
Noew York the poliee authorities still Jook
In vain for Constitutional Emith. Save in
‘he gulve of Rillinglon O°'Keofe, It s un-
gale (g him 1o wppear. Today he s more
talkod about, perbape, thuan any other erimm-
Inal In the Unlited States IBut they have
not found him yet, He s st O Keofe,
AbLoond of Swat

Billlngton O'Ke n man of keen busl-
ness ludgment, swallowed his wrath; ho
undorsgtont that he had a master (o d+al
with, and he preferred to denl with him
on botter terms.  So enthusiastie did he
become about the Lusiness that in the hoart
ol summer he baught yacht and =adled with
a pirked erew down to the Is8le of Swat.
He sent for Smith and Smith caome abonrd.
Each man held ont his hand and thea
burst into simultancoss lnughter,

“1I've come down,” sald O°Keefe, *“to make
n sure cnonj bnreain with  you-—-there's
gomething in this, after all”

“Iargnin.” sald Bmith, “I thonght we
hiud o bargain all wlong. He was un-
willing to recogntae the fact that O 1Keefe

hite, attemptod ta bosutle him

“We'll put it In writing, then” sald Fl-
Hnsten O Keof, They ) After a lenpeihy
conversiatiun om ol th twa men went
ashore. and one returnod o Monroe

The mian who went asliore woe Billlngton
O Keele, The man who returned to Man-

oo Wil r

il Smiith (ViKenfle
wided to loolk lute things Jdown therm and
Smith sighed for a few weeks of the statos,

Some duys after his return Constitutlonal
Bmith entervd the oMoee of John Lorimer,

Lormer waved his hund, “Mr, O'Keefe,"
he sald. Smith sat down—It was in the
new factory office—and locked about with
a @igh of satisfaction.

“Mr. Lorimer,” he said puillng a paper
friom his pocket, “vou may not be awanre
thut one-third of your profits on the Balin

of Bwat huve been coming to me"

“To you?" gasped Lorimer. “You, Mr.
O'Keefe? Are you behind this thing?*

“1 am," returned 8mith. “In faet, I am
O'Keefe, Akoond of 8wal.™

"No?" sald Lawimer, A flush mantled his
chievk. This wes  Indeed sueeess. To be
brciked by o mun of wealth dike Billington
O'IKeelfe wus worth while.

“The other third,” sald Smith, “goes to
my —my representative ot the lsland. That
mikes a fudr division all around. Now whnt
I'm after Is this. Two of us have talked It
over. This budm is a good thing, and there
are other good things ke It. Bosides (hat
choip labor that wo have down at my—
my principality = worth while, And be-
gides that I'm a good thing, my nssociate
Is o good thing, and you st o good thing.
Bo If you've got nothing else to do, put
your nanme to that and we'll call it square,™

YVie togsed over a paper, It wiad n ce=-
titicate of ineorporstion, signed by the
name of Rillington 'Kecofe, signed also
by the naome of Henry Swackhammor
(whose Initials huppen to be the same us
thase of Hezelkiah Bmith), and thare wus
a vieant pluce for John Lorimer to sign.
Lovimer read it over, then he Blgned 1t
Later {1t was placed on record.

Y1t will be eallad the Lorimer Chomi-al
Ssompany,'’ sald Bmith, “you to be prost-
dent and ¢ach of us to get one-third of
the profits. 'l put up the money; my
reprogentative will put up the erop 1
the stock ho has on hand, and you put In
the patentas und the brains—and there we
are.  Awmd IC Qs ull pight, why put 1t
thers'

Lorimer put It there. lle was glud te,
Hiz day had come. He kKnew now that It

Constituti

* had pald him o walt, pald him to be for

these weary years John Lorimor, consuit-
Ing ciiemist,

“Uood day to you"” sald Constitutional
Bmlth, “and whatever you do, don't forger
to remember me to =woet Peggy—and the
old—er—that Is, to her mother, Goad day,"

Un his way downtown agnin Co:stitu-
tlonzl 8mfth met the chief of police. 1le
touched him on the arm.

“Chief,” ho sald, it wras the funnicat
thing that you rhould take me for thag
Constitotional Bmith of New Yark., [ don't
know why you & je.”

“Hlamed If T know, coither,” pald the
chief. "1 was never so mortified in all my
Hfe, T was, Indeed."

It was some fow davs Iater that John
Lorimer stowd In the Robosan houss, “out
of Jelliffo's,” as it were, and did what he

THE

had ey tually do thotich he
migtis have done I muar tin rat any
thme in the last fow months, =0 Lur as thn

woman now with
Voman wia
wis her mothor.

“Mre. Robeson,” =ald Lorimer, 11 su
pose you'tll be very much surprised, hu

comée W you upn & matter of the bigh

Importance. 1 want o moarry  Peg

think that Pegey wianl Loy farrsy
wanted Lo lind out it whont you thou
about 1L We want you to be pl |
COBr I know that 1'm nobody but Jobn
Liorimor, hut

“Mr. Lorbner'” suld Mrs. Robeson, with
a desd of respoet In ber vodes, by sodtend
e me, 6 mony men bave come Lo e
whaont B v, There wins My, O'Keele, yos,
pndd <t Mr, O'Keefe and =0 many othore
1 didn't Know that you snd Pegey wero
anyilung bhat very good Mmends. Stlll—oh,
but 1 think Peggy did tell o e thime
pgo-=sotne months somet il about  this
1 told her. as 1 remember, not to think of
it. laot mie soc, wus it you or

“Protuhiy it was L7 snbd Lorimer.

“l gucss It was you sadd M=, Robeson,
“und Pegey was po young, aud you—you
wWore so young—*'

"Boeverd months younger,” ndded lLori-
moer.

“And 1T wold her,” sald Mrs. Robeson,
“that 1t wwould do you good Just to refuse
Y d et you owindt for awhile. And 1
know it did you gomd. Just Lhink! A few
moiths aeo you woere just—"*

Yos, ma'sam” sald Lortmer, smiling, I
wiie fust John Lorimer, the chemist™

“And todiay,” went on the lady, "“Just
think! You are-"

“dobn Lorimer, the chemist,
mer,

Bhe shook her finger at him. “And 1 he-
Heve It was just beeause of my interfer-
cnee,” she sild archiy, *'1 know what is
good for young e, It has made you
whiat you nre”

ndded Laori-

“Yes, mawm,” said John Loriner,

"Hut—oh, well, | suppose you can marry
Pegpy, Il you want to. Sometime ago sho
actually wunted to marry that odious Itil-
lington O'Kevfe—just think of ! I wonldn't
Jot der!

Larimer  shook  his head. “He's  rich,
though,'” he observed.

The lady shook her hoad “Rivhes," zhe
peid,  ture nothing o me—nothing at adl,

But, yes, well—1
You are gotting :

bode yau can huve her,
10 well and progper-
ously I suppose one of these days you
will be o billlonadre, You—you cun take
Peggy with my blessing.”

“Dear old girl," grinned Lorimer to him.
eclf, ng he left the room. *I wonder (If
there nre any more Hke her' Afterwards
Lorimer found she wus not so bad as he
had thought., Mrs, Robeson, a8 has been
eaid, was 0 woman with one idea, one
ambition-—the possession of a well-to-do
gon-In-luw  After ghe had found him finaily
in John Lorimer she was satisfied and she
dropped the subject.  She did, however,
alwirys pride herself on having selected for
Poggy such o husbund. Peggy let it go at
that,

Hig Hitle conversation with Mre. Robe-
son Larimer knew to be nothing but n
mere formality. He knew that his succoess
had romoved any objectlon which  she
might bave,

Dut he wus glad to get It over, nnd the
happlest moment of his life up o that time
wausg when he led Pegzy Holbwson to the
ooy eorncr underneath the stairs and held
her In his arms and told her for the
hundroed and first timie what he thought
of her, And #he Had heard It 80 very ofton,

“Pear ittle gir” said John  Lorimer,
“dear little Peggy”

And Degry, carns=t little girl that she
wits, looked up into his face and sall to
him gravely, ans become n Jelliffe, and
honestly, us becoing a Robeson:

“Whithersoevor thou goost, 1 will go;
where thou lodgest, 1 will lodge; thy people
shull be my people and thy God my God.
Whure thou diest, 1 will dic and there
shall 1 be buried.”

Constitetional Smith, stil sejourning In
the city of Monroe, who, in hia capacity
as Billingten O'Keefe, wus not backwnrd
nbout coming forward, took it upon him.
gelfl to nttend the wedding of John Laort-
mer ol Pegay Robeson, and mmde hold
enough to invite the chemist and his wife
to make thelr wodding Journey on lls (7)
yacht, and to teke o HWrdseye view of thae
Inlund of Swul

They wecepted the Invitation, with an
eye both to business und 1o sentiment. Al
other considerations aglde, a yacht, be it
gald, s ot Weal place W spemd o wodding
trip, Larimer and Peggy found it sa And
Cunstitutional Bimitli—he was an fdeal howt,
for Lo made hlmself g8 scarce as possible,
And Lovimer amd Peggy counld stand iulu
st of treatment vory woell.

Aftor a fow days out-—-a foew moroe aor
less, what doos L motter on o wedding
trip—lartmer canght His bride by the arm.

“Look, Pegey,” he sald, "there's land!
On this oceaslon Constitutionnl Smith was
within '-;lrﬂfml.

“That,” he said gruvely, painting toward
the land, “that Is the Island of 8wut.”

That evenlng RBillington O'Keofe eame
abvonml<the renl O'Keefe. O'Keefo and
Bmith wers borm managers, and go cleverly
Ald they nrmnge meetings and departurcs
that none of the vatives, and, in fuct, uons

ILLUSTRATED DEEL.

of 1 ht w knew of 1! differencs
| i 1 (T | i v
never. b i they didin't L 1
tim i h ERTEY il ety 1R IT
b i, I« irs el v i hort o
tan from 1l I iy the miorming Larls

L I hiw brelde stempesl ashore  with
& 1 w what thos W t i
i W 1 {118 ut thoey v It adl
el returned, They | YT foal Datt fou
! i pid in A0 oy ng |1 Y Wir L
~ ) n

Ward e Ing O K eel ul Bundtd it In
nosbaatoroam ClisoKing this

“lvoervthilng il O e s In uwl
ENigm ¥ il ¥ i rot Ll Ovoning
1711 gt Becle tay ALy -

The  cotigils Wil gt reforrng to
faorimer nd Pogxy, ML ul won'lt
Lioiher 3om 1 1Y eI nlone il I'e
wll right Phey e bt all o i LY Wt

“Thiat roodnds e sidid O Feeh Wi va
gl L litthe Ladr Ul thil kKind my |
| | TRy ) weing i i waidow out
there I Mohroe for o fvw months, moroe
or less, and, by Goeorge, e golng (o marey
hoer, 11 wluit

A widow! exchdmed Smith, "Who iIs

Bliv anyway 7"

“Name's Hallowoll,  seturned (O Koeefe,
"1 guess you've heard of her, haven't you?*

“Hallowoll™ sald 8mith, thinking ns he
sild 1t of u plump arm thnl gsed Lo rest
near him on the table, “Hallowell? 1 Le-
lleve 1 did, Beems familinr anyway.”

“She's o widow,” gl O'Keofe, “and she's
all right.”

Buddenly be tovched Constitulionnl Smith
upon the arm. “Bay,"” he asked, “adn’t vou
ever marrigd? Haven't you got any w.fe?"

Constitutlonal Smith  smilled He waved
hig Band toward the Isle of Swat

“Muorried!™ he exelaimed.  *1 ain’t much
martied.”’ Aguln he waved his hand to-
wurd the sl

“I nin’t only got a matter of six or cight
or len wives over thore In Swiut.  But what
Citr VOl X pheot I only been there o mats
ter of a fesr months or so Cilve me i
chanee, A man can’t do everyithing at
onee."”

From which It muy be Inferred that Mr,
Bmith was Indulging in mere siry poersl-
T =0 He hoeld ot his=s hond

“Bo long.* he sald,

Two mitgtes Inter he drophed aver the
vepsel's sl

8o long

he ealled, "Goodbye, ™

Congtitutlonal Smilith. ot one time gtrong-
arm man, swindler, and gencral all-ronnd
grafter—but now an houest man—8Stroog
Arm 8mith selzged the oars and, whist! og
a merry tune, he rowed fur the shore,

There was o0 tinkle of the bell and the
Yacht's engines began to throb and pul-
Bdate, In the twinklicg of un eye she swung
around and started off.

Two young people were leaning over her
stern.  They were watching an unknown
man rowing towsrd the shore In a small
boat. 1t was almost dark. Finally they
could see him no longer, but the tune lie
wis whistling was plain enough. It was
none other than “Bweet Pegev.'

Jubn Lorimer, a man with a good voles,
and with plenty of good reason for using
It; a young man, with all a4 young man's
romantle nature. topk up In words the
fong that the other man was carrying In
tune:

I' rather own that ear, sir,
With Teggy for my bhride,
Thun a coach and four and gold gulore
Anid a Indy by my side
For the Iady would sit forninst me
On o o curbifon made with taste,
Bt Pegey would s heside me
With my arm about her walst,

Ax she sat In the low-hacked car
The man st the tarmpike bhar

Never asked for his toll,

ut just raked his poll
And looked ufter the low-bnocked ear.

John Larimer, consulting chemist,
stooped down and kissed his bride, Peogpy
Robeszon  Lorimer, not onee. bul many,
miuny times. Millington O Kecfe, who was
on hiz way toward them, looked ance and
changaed hig mind, Then he rubbed his old,
or rather middle-aged poll, and sauntered
somewhore ploe.

Over on the Isle of Bwat a gronp of na-
tives ran down to the shore In the durk-
ness nmndd hauled up a hoat.

“Oh Keefe, Oh Keefe ' they erled. am n
mitnt steppoed out “Oh Keefe, Akoond of
Bwnr'

This man, of coures, was Constitfutional
Bmith

THE END.

Trapped by a Petticoat

In Cadwallnder park. Trenton, N J., thero
= o bird of frocdoan that i not froc—a
glorous Amerivan eagle that, 5o to speak,
I8, or was, henporkoed Any way. it is suhb-
mitted to notticont rale, aml is wow lm-
privoned In 4 cngoe as a resyll

Mrs. George T. Shaw fought this eagle
and vangulshed It with Lher petticast, Tt
(the eagle, not the petticont) measured just
five feut eleven inches from tip to tip, and
I leoks hungry.

Irmpreieoncd, It 12 not wholly without sym-
piathizers Mook I-mhlm; men  are ot
triucted tn the eoge, and look their thoughts
a8 they gnno on the onve proud monarch
of the upper dosp Thelr thoughts run
somothing ke this: “Sorry for you, noid
chap. Know how it Is myself.*

Mra. Shaw and her friend, Arnot Pen-

15

rasn, wore wialkine In A onrost's e
t whive lown \ sl T nalley
e Wrd sank 1 tulons il M,

Shaw's shoaldors, and actuslly tricd te
carry her off

The womesn goreamed for help Mra
Bhunw threw hersoll to the ground il
thee Bilrd Muttered away Tor g second Fless
fure she coubd arfee 1 Mew ot her asin,
aned, gcippt her =kivt, tricd to rl=e with
hi'r The torrifying spoectacks of the nne-
pndnly bind smothering her with (1t N
plmgr wing dish ot deprive Mrs, BShaw of
her prvsence of slnd =eleing 11 | Livn

her Nirt tal peettheand her dlrew thom
up over b truageiineg bisd, envelapd t
The eleglin 0 Pt wWith s besied o becile,
Picler UL

=it o gt T i Y mhaw i Irs
Ponr ¢ dFoppesl o the buandd! i it
that held Armerioan e I LW
v nety beld mw oo @ i | nt HCD D=
rivevd nd hoelpod thom oot of 1) Jre=
dleament The Bl whinge wore bhoand

with roves abd the feet tied, and the twe
womaotn, much delighted, gave th Mrd of
frocdom G the Keege # of the guirk, to ba
viged nnd gaxed on by the youngor geners
alion,

Aunt Dinah’s Egg Timer
Cooks  fre often acoused of  want of
method, but the Aunt Dinah in Howard
Puul's new opg story Is not opon 1o any
euch repronch. Iovarinbly when she put
the cges b the miaeepnn 2he hegan singing
“"Rock of Ages™ and sang (hrough two
ViOrRes

“Aunt Dinah,”™ nekell Mr 1*aul “ure
there not three verses in that hymn?”
“Iar B, masua, but 1 sipngs only (wo
when | wanta ‘om #oft and threo when [
wunts "em hard.” - Atlanta Constitution

Millstone to Flour Mill-

A cortaln king having brought his army
up 1o the highest stondard of eMclency
congratulated his peopivc in w poblic do-
oree,

“Behoid," sald he, “in plaes of the an=
clent millstone which wae formerly aboug
vour noecks, I lhinys Hutie o medern Nours
mil!*

“Huxza!™ coled the people, and wept with
Joy that Heaven Lhad thas safepunndad the
futherlnnd — Puck
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