they are. Amen*
to whot not only “kopjes” and stones
were calling ont Impemtively, “What
are we, and how came we here? Un-
derstand us and koow oa™ but towhom
even the old, old relations between
man and man and the customs of the
ages calied and could not be made wtill
und forgotten,

The boy's heavy body quiversd with
excltement. 8o he was not alons, not
alone. Fe could pot gquite have 4old
any one why he was so glad and this
warmth had come to him. Fis cheeks
were burning. No wonder that Boua-
parte ealled 1o vain and Doss put his
paws on the ladder and whined till
three-guarters of an hour had passed
At last the boy put the book lu his
hreast and buttoned It tghtly te hlm.
He took up the salt pot and went to
the top of the ladder. Bonaparte, with
his bands folded under his coattalls,
looked up when he appeared and ac
conted him.

“You've been rather a long time up
there, my lnd,"” he sald as the boy de
weended with a tremulous haste, most
unlike his ordinary slow moveinents.
“You dido't bhear me ealllng, 1 sup
pose T

Bonaparte whisked the talls of his
coi! up and down ns he looked at him.
He (Bonaparte Blenkins) had eyes
which were very farseeing. He looked
at the pot. It was rather & seall pot
to have taken three-quarters of un
hour In the filling. He looked at the
foce. It was Aushed. And yet Tant'
Bannle kept ne wioe. He had not
| been drinking. His eyes were wide
loper and bright. He had not been
sleeping. There was no gitl up there,
He hnd oot been makiog love. Bo
naparte looked at him  sagaclously.
What would secount for the marvelous
change In the boy coming down the
ladder from the boy golng up the lad-
dor? Ooe thing there was.  Did ot
Tant' Bannle keop In the loft “bul-
tougs” and nlee  smoked  stusages?
There must be something nlew to eat
up there. Aha! That was It!

Ronaparte was so (nterested In ear
rylng out this chaln of Inductive res-
gonlug that he quite forgot to have his
bots Mlacked.

1le watched the boy shuflle off with

Contisied from Flrat Page

Bonaparte, standing by hiw and polnt-
itg with the end of his whip to the
medley of wheels and hinges

T'he Loy muttered something inaudl
ble and half spread his band over the
thing.

“Rut this seems to be & very ingen-
fous Uttle manchine,” sald Bousaparte,
meting Plmeslf on the ant hoap snd
bending down over it with desp lntor
est. “What is It for, my lad ¥

rShearing sheep.”

“It I & very nlee Uttle machine®
sald Bouaparte. “How does It work,
now?! | have pever seen muything so
lagenlons!™

Thore was pever a parent who heard
decvption in the volee that pralsed Lis
child, his Brsthorn.  Here was one who
liked the thing that had been created
n bim. He forgot everything. He
showed how the shears would work
with a little puidancs, bow the shewp
would be held and the wool fall luio
the trough. A flush burst over his face
as he spoke,

“I tell you what, my ld,* sald Bona-
parte emphatienily when the expliua.
tlan was foished, “we most get you &
patent. Your fortune s made. In
three years' time there'll not be n farm
in this colonsy where It lsn't working.
Youw're a gealus: that's what you arel™
wald Bonusparte, rising.

“If 1t were made larger.” sald the
boy, ralsing his eyes, “it would wuork
more smoothly. Do you think there
would be any one (o this colony would
be able to make €Y’

“I'm sure they could™ sald Bonn
parte, “wnd, IF pot, why I'H do my best
for you. I'll send It to Bogland, 1t
must be done womchow.  How long
hiave you worked ut 117

“Nine monthe" sald the boy.

“Oh, 1t is such o ples lttle machine,”
wnld Booaparte, “oue cau't help feoling
nn Intereat 1o It There s only one [t
tle Improvemwent, voe very little lm-
provement, I should like to make.” the salt pot under bis asiw. Then he

Bonaparte put his foot on the mn | glosd In his doorway and ralsed his
chine and crushed It in the sand.  The | eyes to the quiet blue sky and andibly
boy looked up nto hils face. propounded this elddle to himself:

YLooks better now,” mald Ronaparte, |  “What is the connection betwecn the
“doesn't It? If we ean't have it made  paked back of a cortain boy with &
In England, we'll sepd it to Ameriea, | grogteont on and o salt pot under bhis
Goodby; ta, 1" he added, “You're a arm and the tp of 4 borsewhip? An:
great genlus, n born genlus, my dear swer: Noo colibes lhun ut present, but
boy. There's no douht ahout " there will e soon,”

He mounted the gray mare sl rndul Bounpirte was so ploased with this

« off. The dog watched his retreat with  sally of bis wit that he chuckled a Ht-
eynieal satisfaction, but his master lay | tle and went to e down on hils bed.

on the gronnd with his head on hlsl There was bread baking that after-

arms In the sand, and the lttle wheels  noon, and there was o five lighted In
and chips of wood lay on the ground | the brick oven behlnd the house, and
around hlm, The dog Jumipsd oo his Taut’ Sannle bhad left the great woodl
back and snapped ot the black eurls en elbowed chalr in which she passed
till, finding that no notley was taken, | her Ufe nnd wididled out to look nt It
hu walked of to play with a black | Not far off was Waldo, who, having
beetle. ‘The becile wos hard at work thrown a pail of fomd into the plgsty,
trylng to roll home s greit ball of | | How lenned over the sod wall looking
duug It had been eollecting all ﬂu' at the plgs, Half of the sty was dry,
morning, but Doss broke the ball and  but the lower half was o pool of mud,
eat the boetle's bind legs nod thon bit | on the wlge of which the mother sow
off tta head.  And It was all play, and | Iny with closed eyes, ber ten lttle ones
no one could tell what It had Hyved and | sucking. The father plg, knee deep In
worked for—a striving and a striving | the mud, stood running his soout luto
and an ending o nothing. la rotten pumpkin and wriggling his
| enrled il
l Walde wondered dreamlly as he
stared why they were pleasant to look
wt. Taken singly, they were not bedu
tiful; taken together, they were. Was
It not because there was a certaln har
mony about them? The old sow vas
| wndted to the little pigs and the little
plgs to thelr mother, the old boar to
the petten pumpkin and sl to the wl
They suggested the thoughit of nothing
that sbould be added, of nothlng chat
should be taken away. And, he wone
dored on vaguely, was not that the
secret of all bonuty, that you who look
on— 8o he stood dreaming and leancd
farther and farther over the sod wall
and looked at the plgs

All this thme Bonaparte Blenkins wos
sloping down from the house o an
almiess sort of way, but he kept one
eye ixed on the pigsty, and ench gyra-
tlon brought hlm pearer to it. Waldo
stood lke o thing asleep when Rona-
purte came close up to him,

In old days, when a small boy play-
Ing In an Irish street gutter, he (Bona-
parted had been familiarly  known
among his comrades under the title of
Tripping Ben, this from the rare case
ad his boots blacked. Doss, Anding he | gnd dexterity with which, by merely
could not follow his wmaster up the | progjecting hils foot, he could precipitate
round bats, sat patlently at the foot of | pny ynfortunate companion on to the
e the ladder. DProsently he looked up | srown of hile head. Years had elapsed,
longlogly. bt no one appeared. Thett | gnd Teipping Ben had become Hona-
Bonaparte looked up also and begtn © | pyrte, bot the old gift was in bim still.
enll, but thore was o answer, What l Mo cnmo close to the pigsty. All the
conld the hoy be dolng? The loft was | defunct memorios of his boyhood re-
an unknown Ind to Bonaparte.  He | qupged oo him fu s food as with an
had often wonderod what was up | adrolt movement be loserted bis leg
there, He Hked to kpow what was In | petween Waldo and the wall and sent
all locked up places and out of the | him over the plgsty.
way corpers, but he wns afrald to The Mitle plgs wore startled at the
cllmb the ladder. So Bonsparte look- | strange (otruder and mn behind thelr
od up and, in the name of all that was | mother, who sniffed at bim., Taat'
tantulizing, questioned what the boy | Saonle smote her hands togethor und
did up there. The Toft was used ooly | lnughed, but Bonaparte was far from
as a lumber room,  What conld the | jointng her.  Lost In reverle, bhe gaeed
fellow find up there to Keep lim so | gt the dstant borfzon.
toug? The suidden reversal of head and feet

Oould the Boer womnn have behold | had thrown ont the volume that Waldo
Whaldo st that Instant any lngering | earcied o his brosst.  Bousparto plok-
doubit which might have remaioed 1o | ed it up and Degnn to inspect It us the
her mind as to the hoy's insanity | boy cllmisd slowly over the wall. e
wonld lostantly have vanisbhed, for, | would have walked off sullenly, but he
Liaving Mled the salt pot, he procosdsd | wanted his book and walted tll ®
to look fur the box of books among | should be glven him,
the rubbish that Alled the loft, Under | “Ha!" sall Bounparte, ralsing his
a plle of sacks he found it-a rough | eyes from the lenves of the book which
packing case, nalled up, but with one | he was exmminiong. 1 hope your cont
oose plank. Ile Ufted thnt snd saw | bas pot been lnjursd. It b= of an ele
the even backs of & row of books. He | gant cut An helrloom, 1 presame,
knelt down befors the box and ran Ws | from your patecnnl grandfather? It
hand along Its rongh edges, ns If o | looks nlee now.™
ussure himsel’ of lts existence. He “O Lornd, O Lord,” eried Tant' San.
stuck hibs hand in amoog the books and | ale, laughing nod bolding ler sldes,
pullgt out two, He fell them, thrust | “how the chill looks —as though  be
his Nugers 16 among the leaves and | thought the muwl would never wash
crumplod them s Htthe, an & lover feels | off1 O Lord, 1 shall die!  You, Booa
the hale of his mistress.  The fellow | parte, are the funnlest man 1 ever
gloated over hils treasure. e had had | snw.”

& dozven books in the course of his life Bonaparte Rlenkine was now careful-
Now here was a mine of them opened | Iy inspecting the volume he hnd pieked
At his feet,  After awlhille he began 0 | gp. Among the subjects on which the
read. the Utles and sow and agaio | darkness of his ooderstanding  hed
opeed & book and read a sentence; | heen enlightened during hils south po-
but he wan too excited to eatch the | ltleal seonomy had not been one. e
mweaniogs distinetiy. At Inst be onnw | was ool therefore. very clear as (o
to a dull brown velnme. He read the | what the nature of the book might be,
name, opened It in the center and | gpd, as the name of the writer, J. 8
where he opened begnn to rend. “Twas | Mill, might, for anything e koew to
A chapter on property that he fell upon. | the contrary, have belonged o a ven:
“Commwunism, Fourlerism, St Slmen | erable mwember of the British and For
fsm,” in & work on politieal economy. | slgn Bible soelety. It by no means
He read down one page and turted | eheew light upon the question. He was
over to the next: he rend down that | pot In any wiy sure that politieal econ-
without changiug his posture by an | gy had nothing to do with the cheap-
Ineh; he read the next and the next. | et way of procuring clothing for the
kneeling up all the while with the book | semy and navy, which would be cer
fn hiv hand and his lps parted taluly both a politieal aud an economl-

All be read he did ot fully under | eal subject.
stand. The thoughts were now 0 him But Bonaparte soon came to & con
But this was the fellow's startlod jJo¥ | quslon as to the uature of the book
fn the book the thoughts were Lis; |and its contents by the applitation of
they belonged to bim. e had never |y simple rule sow largely acted upon,
but which, becoming oniversal, would
save much thought and valuable time,
It Is of marvelous simplicity, of In-
finite utility, of wulversal applicability.
1t iuay easily be committed W memory
And ruos thus: a

CHAPTER X1

HE SNAPS, :

“] have found something in the lofe,™ |
mid Bm to Waldo, who was listlessly |
plling cukes of fuel on the keaal wall

a week after. "It Is a box of books
that belonged to my father, We
thought that Taut' Sannie had burned
them."

The boy put down the enke he was
rilsing and looked at her.

“I dou't think they are very nloe, not
storles” she added, “but you can go
aod take any you lke”

Bo sayving, ahe took up the plate In
which she had brought his breakfast
sud wnikod off to the house.

After that the boy worked qulckly.
The plle of fuel Bonsparte had ordered
hlm o pack was on the wall In half
an honr. He then went to throw salt
on the sking Indd out to dry. Finding
the pot empty, he went to the loft to
reflll it

Bonaparte  Blenking, whose door
openid at the foot of the ladder, saw
the boy go up and stosd In the door-
way waltiug for his return.  He waut-

thought tham before, but they ware
his. .
e I.nu.%ml sllently and iInternally,
with the still intensity of trimmphant
Ro, then, nll thinking créaiures did
Bot sewd up the ooe ory: “As thou,

from studying it. Do all
o aunibilate that book,

or uplaion.

on this rule, so wide In Its
mwvboulnm #0 beautifuily stm-
in its working Bovaparte ap-
proached Tant' Sanule with the book
hand Waldo came u step uonrer,
ying It Uke a dog whose youuyg has
into evll hands

“This book.” sald Bonaparte, “is not
a Ot and proper study for a young and
Immature mind.”

Tant' Sannle did pot understand a
word and sald:

“What?*"

“This book.” sald Bonaparte, bring-
Ing down his fluger with energy oan
the cover, “this book I8 sleg, sleg,
davel, davel!™

Tant’ Saonle percelved from the

gravity of his conntenance that It was
no laughing watter. From the words
sleg and davel she understood that the
book was evil and bnd some conpec
tlon with the priuee who pulls the
wires of evll over the whole earth,

“Where did you get thls book?" she
asked, turning her twinklipg little oyes
on Waldo, *1 wish thut my legs wmay
e hs thin as an Euglishmau's I It
Isn't oue of your father's. He had
more sins than all the Katlirs in Kof-
fieland, for all that he pretend®l 1w be
#0 good all those years and to Hyve with-
oul & wife bheenuse he was thinking of
the one that was dead! As though ten
dead wives could make up for one fat
one with anos and legs!” oried Tanot'
Sannule, suorting.

“It was not wmy futher's book,"” sakl
the boy savagely. “1 got it from your
lofr."

“My loft! My book! How dare you?”
erled Tunt® Sannle,

“It was Em's father’s, She gave It
me,” be muttered, more sullenly.

“Giive It here. What Is the nsme of
It? What I8 1t about? she asked, put-
ting her finger upon the title,

Bonapirte understood.

“Palitieal cconomy,” he sald slowly.

“Diear Lord!" sald Tant' Sannle.
“Cannot one hear from the very sound
what sn ungodly bBook It 18?7 One can
hardly say the pame. Haven't we got
curses onough on this farm?’ crled
Tant' Saunle eloguently —"my best (-
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bat aud dow we loach. Verily,

Her Husband’s Story

“My name is E. J. Sprong, and my &

Y. | waart o tell bow thankis :I. I am that
her. Ab

chial tub:s and jungs. She cer
tainly had Dbronchits, amd 1 think
(o umm ntjon, G, amnd we de
spaweil ol wr fifee, S had a
tlghlnru and  worene in the
chest, und it won Jilfcult fur hey
o breashie. Thuere were dartog,
Jiarp, dall and beavy paios, witiz
contatant conghing anl expoectorat.
ing.  FEach “..v. she wat worse
than the day hefiere. 1 wan ade
vised to pet Acker & English Rem.
edy, ans l il s, 'h t my wife unly
whook ber lend and eaud: “Another
dollar théowp asay.” She ook
the Remedy, however, and said

the effeet was magical, In less
than an bhour there wos o remirk-
able change. Sho got betier at
onco, and tn a shoart time she was
eotirely well and strong again,
no relapse, 1 don't know what Acker's k

sure it eontains something that fortifies 1 I1-. A ystom agnst M
wife is in botter general health pow than

happy she is fur her recovery.  She tells ¢
edy, and so do 1, for | believe it to be our
ferer who has throat and lupg troubles.

for croup, and has saved the lives of hundreds of :ittlt' ones around in this

vicinity alone.”
Bold at 25¢.
and in K nytuml at s o, , 26,

5., 4% il

return the bottle to your druggist, and get your money hick,

Wr antiwmize the abore guarantee, W 1. W

For Sale by The Delta Drug Store

ut a vear age she caught 4 dreadiul cold, which settled in ber brog-

The cure was permanent ond there has been

. soc. and '1 a bottle, throughout the 'l nited States and Carada;

Milress ks 16 Rondman Block, Troy, N,
myv wife's health has been restored to |

glish Remedy is wade of, but I am
're attacks. My

t'\'l‘f. and you can't imagine how
verybody about Acker's English Rem-
.';‘\ to the public to he l] overy suf.
My neighbors say it is a sure specific

If you are not satistied after buying

DOKER & OO, Proprichrs, New' Yord,

ported Merine rem dying of nobody
knows what, and the Shorthorth cow
casting her two ealves, and the sheep
eaten up with the sesb and  the
drought? And ls this a tine to bring
ungodly things about the place, to cull
down the vengennce of Almighty God
to punish us wore?
ter tell me when 1 owas conflrmed not
to read any book except my Bible and
bymubook; that the devil was In all
the rost? And | never have read nny
other book.” sald Tnnt' Sannle, with
vigorous energy, “rnd 1 never willl”

Waldo suw that the fate of his book
was sealed and turncd sullenly on his
hiewel.

“80 you will not stay to hear what !
say!" cried Tant' Sannie. “There, take
your polity-gollity-gominy, your devil's
book " she erled, floglng the ook ot
his head with much pnergy.

It moerely touched hils Corelivad on
obe slde and fell to the gronnd,

“Go on!” she erledd. “1 know yon are
golug to talk to yourself. People who
tnlk to themselves nlwnys tnlk to the
devil. Go nand tell him all about It Go,
go! Run!" erled Tapt’” Sannle,

But the boy opelther guickened nor
slackened lls pace and prssed sullenly
round the back of the wagon house,

Rooks have been thrown at other
hends before wmd since that summer
afternoon by honds more white and
deliente than thoee of the Boer wom-
an; but whether the result of the proe-
ess hns been In any case wholly satls-
factory may be guestioned, We love
that with a pecullar tenderness, we
treasure It with a peculiar care, It has
for us qguite a fActitious value, for
which we have suffered. If we may
not earry It anywhere elee, we will car-
ry It In our bearts and always to the
eud.

Bonaparte Blenkins went to plck up
the volume, now loosened from Its cov-
or, while Tant' Sannle pushed the
stumps of wood farther Into the oven.
Honuparte came close to her, tapped
the book knowingly, nodded and looked
at the fire. Tant' Saonle comprehend-
ed and, taking the volume from his
hand, threw it into the back of the
oven. It lay upon the heap of conis,
smoked, flared and blazed, and the po
litleal economy wWias no more—gone out
of extstence, like mapy apother poor
heretle of flesh and blood.

Bonaparte grinned amd to wateh the
process brought his face mo near the
oven door that the white halr on his
eyebrows got singed. He then Inguired
If there were any more In the loft.

Learuing that there were, he made
slgns Indieative of taking up armfuls
and flinging thewn Into the Ore.  Dut
Tant” Sannle was dublous. The die
ceased Englistiman had left all hix per
sonnl effects speclally to his chfld. I
was nll very woll for Bobaparte to talk
of burning the books. He had had Qis
hatr spicitusily pulled, and she bad ve
wish to repent his experience.

Sle shook her hond. Bonaparte was
dspleased.  But then a bappy thoughit
oceurred to hlm.  He suggestod thnt
the key of the loft should henceforth
be put Into his own snfe care and keep-
fug, no one guinlug possesion of It
without his pertulssion. To this Tant’
SBannle readlly sssented, snd the twa
wilked lovingly to the house to look
for It

[ro nr cosTiNvED.])
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