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“Give thanks for what¥ demanded
Martha Butterworth tiercely.

“Being  alive, of course, for ope
thing.,” retorted her rvowmninie, old
Mrs, Laoyd
“Allve!™ sniffed Martha, “Bvery-

Poidy else In the world is alive us well
g5 1 be 1 don’t consider that apy
spechit! act of Providence,”

“You're swerlleglous, Martha,”
M Loyd solemnly.

“l s'pose | be, | §'pose [ be” said
Marthy dreacily, and she stared from
the window down at the frost pipped
liewn of the old ladies’ home

Martha DButterworth hated the old
Indies’ home with a fervor that few
of Its Inmates understood.  Most of
them were simple min?ed old women
who had invesied o lHitle nest egg of
savings in the lostitution to recelve
dividends of a Hfelong home and de-
¢ent burinl

They Lnd been a congenlal company
until Aartha Butterworth came [nto
thelr midst.  Many of them had koewn
Mrs. Butterworth in ber younger duys
Then sbhe lind bean quite a person e
in the county, for her husband, Darius
Butterworth, had been known as the
richest farmwer within a redlus of twen
ty-five miles But Darius Lnd fallen
a victim to he gold mine fever and
awoke one morning to nd blmsell the
possessor of a blg tin box full of
worthless mining stock while even his
farm had been mortgnged. to its full
vnlue

The horde of censorlous relutjves
which Immedintaly. gsthered at the
Butterworth farm and climored their
disapproval of Dariue” “crazy nvest
ments” proved to be winch  for
the putlent, unbosines=like Durlus,
who, duzed Ly the great misforinne
tlint he hed brounght apon his wife as
well as himbelf, promptly dizappenr
ed, taking the box of hecutifully en
gritved stock certificutes with him

The closest search fulled
the wherenbours of rthe fogltive furm
er, and the aloresald relgtives
censarious. bt ip o mate, hénrthrokey
sort of way, helped [hprins
ed Uttle wife to close up all the afMalrs
that hiungry creditors had oot wlrendy
pounced upon, and rhey ngreed that
Marthn should lve In turn with one
and another of them untll Durfus
should ¢come hack or -mn;n!him.: tarn
ed up

The liread of dope hiner.
find for five lopg vears Martha B
terworth tasted gall und
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Then she pucked up her few belong
fngs and took s positlon ns hotise
keeper in the family of » man who

had nn invalid wife

For tive more years Marthn looked
for her lmshand's eeturn, and then
hope divd in ber breast sith the end

ing of 1he tenth year of his nlsenee
Shartly ufter thils 2 <evere atisck of

rhenmntism  erippled  Martha's

feet nud o slie guve up her situation

ninl. tnking Wer stmll  savings, did
what Ler sonl loathed to do—she be
enme an Inmute of the old Indles

home in the adiacent bustiing lttle
city,

She hated the home. She detested
the shmple minded. contented old wo-
men, who were well pleased with
thelr Int.  Not one of them had known
a8 great prosperity as Martha Butter
worth, and not one had suffered the
pangs of fallen pride or endured the
grief of uncertuinty regarding a loved
one's sufeiy that she had. and. al
though one of them knew Martha
Buttersorth’s story—and In  conse
guence ull the others were soon pos
geused of It dlso—they could oot un
derstand her deep rooted Litterness of
spivit. and they withdrew from her
company and left her nlone,

Old Mre Loyd, the woman who had
known of Martha's affairs, nlso knew
that Mnartha Batterworth bad been o
very brilllant planist In ber day, Be
fore Martha had married Dartus she
had taugh! wosle, nnd after she wns
martled she played for her hhishund’s
pleasure, For ten years her work
hardened fGogers had not tonehed pl
ano keys—her own pinno had gone in
the nnetion sale that followed the gen
ergl crash—and In spite of Mrs, Loyd's
pleading that Martha enliven their
long notomn evenings  with "tunes”
on the big square piano in the parlor
of the home Marthn had ns stendfasr
Iy refused fto touch It

“Thankful indeed!”
tha nguin after Mrs. Layd bad left
the room. "I declare! Sometimes |
think {f | was @ man I'd swear!"

She blushed after that remark and
bid her thin face In  her hands
“Evervthing's gone wrong!” she wall
e sofily. “To think after 1 lnd

muttered Mar

sivil S50 that  rheuouttls  should
enteh me 1o the feet. only to loave the
minnte 1 got Into this howe! If 1
hadn't been so hasty | might have
gone on working. 1 wonld soon have
hnd money enough to set out and look
for Darius, not that 1 oxpect he's
allve now" she hastily added  She
nrose and paced  her half of the
square room. "1 hate this old place—1
hate thi= howe!™ she sald bhetween
her ¢lenched teeth

Mrz Lovd, who was now s'anding
i the doorway, heard her and drew
her mouth o sudden dismay  “I'd be

afrnld 1w sy that, Mrs Butterworth,
It's fying In the face of Providence
to say wuch things,  've gol o sister
who Is crigy to come here and stay,
vnly she basnt gor 80 to buw her
way, |If she wes here wilh me we'd
b perfectly bappy. and you're grow!
lug because you have to stay here™
Mariha stured at her.  “Your sister

wints to come bhere? she nsked o
tredulonsly
“Yes  It's a nlee, eany life, and

we've always had to work dreadful
hard. I'm afraid she will never have
500 to come, though.”

“You don't know. Maybe Provi
dence will open a way for her.” sald

*Marthe Botterworth, suddenly losing

her bitternessa *1 koow of somebody
who Is tired of it and wants to leave."”
“You mean you? cried Mra Loyd.
Martha oodded  “1f [ do, your slster
can have my membership”
O, oh" eried Mrs. Loyd delighted
Iy, “that Is good of you, *Marthn Bui.
terworth. If you don’t chunge your

mind Hannah will spend the best
Thanksgiving she ever had!™
*1 shap't change my mind”™ aald

Martha decidedly. “You can write and
teil her she ean hnve my half of the
rootn on Thunksgiving day. Don't cry
about i, Mm Loyd—and, no, | don't
want you to thank me  It's not 1w
cause I'm kind hearted, for U'm not
'm dreadful bitter 1 do It giadly be-
cause | waot to go nwuy from here”

Those are the words that Martha
Butterworth spoke. but eveén as she ut
teredd 1hem she felt n tremor of fear for
the foture. In leaving the deteated home
she wits throwing away the lost de
fense betwpen her frail body and—the
[u-.jr!mu*tl-. for It might be that In thoe
end now.

On Thanksglving day there wns to
be u fenst In the long dining room
downstairs, and the housekeeper, Mrs
Green, had prepared all the good old
fashloned vlamds that go to make up
the traditional Thanksgiving dinner
In the morning there was a8 delicious
odor of brownlog turkey, und all the
fnmares of the home gothered In the
sitting room nnd disensced other
Thanksgiving dinners thut 1they  had
partnken of under bappler and more
favoruble nuspices

Even Marthin Butterworth seemed to
have forgotien her sorrow,. for she hod
put on ber best blnck siik dress with
a purple how at the throat, and her
brown hajir was fluffed pretilly over
her edars  Her cheeks were flushed,
nod <he actually lnughed several thmes
during the menl, and she felt better
for it

After the long dlnner was over the
old ladies gatherad in the stif splon
dor of the parlor. where n great fire
had been kindled on the hearth, and
they told storles and Jokes. aod there
were much lnnghter and fonmiking
Then Mrs Gireen nsked Marthn But
terworth to play something for thei

To everybody's surprise Martha went
to the plano without a word and =it
ting down before It played Goe thing
after another untll ench ol Indy had
had her favorite plece played or her
favorite song cung. AL Inst Marthn's
fingera strayed into a melody that she
had not dored remember (or len years.
It wasg her bugband, Dariue, fuvorite
song anpd ove sghie bad played for him
thmes without number  Now her voive
wis somewlhal broken, but 10 was stil)
penetratingly  =weet. npd It
through the walls of the home, and a
man passling dejectedly along the side
wilk heard It stopped short and s
teoed. nnd when the sound of the
plivno ded nway he mounted the steps
of the hore and rang the bhell

Mrs. Green, the matren, came into
the parlor ngaln and looked stenngely,
doubtfully, at Martha Butterworth
who was still at the plano.

“Homebody wnnte to soe you, Mrs
Butterwaorth.,” she sald meaningly.

“Same one to gee me?” Marthn was

surprised far most of the censorious |

relntives were dead or hnd long since
removed to other states, and she had
few friends  8he walked down the
long ronm, her small Agure erect and
her head beld with the proud polse
that marked her in spite of all the
griel that should bave Iald it low.

A man was walting in the dining
room—n tall, white haired, pnle faced
man, well dregsed nnd prosperous look-
Ing. He looked onece nt Martha nnd
held ount bis arms Martha stared n
him with unbelleving eyes, for it was
her husband, Darins Butterworth  in
another instunt she was In his arms
and Darlus was telllng his story

One of the women relatives had
scolded Darius well that day when
ruin fell upon him, und she Lad wld
him that the best thing he could do
wus to take himself away where he
couldn't do any more borm, to his
wife's Interests or happiness ot

| course the relatlve was sorry after-

plerved |

ward, but then it was too Inte, for
poor Darfns had talen bis worthloss”
winlng stock and departed for the
west, where for years be struggled for
a living, while he patlently Investigat
o overy mioe untll at last be found
one that really held out a prospect of
pying dividends to s trusting stock
holders  That wos (he beginning of
the fortune that Darving bhad plled up
from seversl of his w0 called “worth-
less cortifientes™  When he had re
gnined the fortune he had  lost he
went back to hig old home only to dnd
that his wife bad disappearsd after
Nve yvesrs, nnd while It was known |
thut ¢he had entered 8 home some |
where she bad taken no one Into her
vonfidence.  Darlus hnd been wander
fagr s onsalately through the stroot
that Thanksgiving nlght when he bad
recogniiad his wife's volee singing

“And 1 belleve that | didn't have o
thing to be thankful for,” snid Martha
remoreefally

“This’ll be the happlest Thanksgly
lng my stdter Hannab ever had
confided old Mrs. Loyd to the women
sbout the hearth fire  “Muarthe Butter
worth's golng to leave. and Hunnab's |
golug to tnke her place.”

The Tactful Lady.

Shortly after Sir Laurenor Alma-
Tadoma, R. A, was knighted he
and Lady Alma-Tadema giuve an
“at home™ at St. John's wood. Ev.
eryvhody present was congratnlating
them, and one lady was very pro
fuse. “Oh, dear Sir Laurence,”
shegaid, “T am awfully gled to hear
of the hanor you have received, 1
suippose now that you are knighted
you will give up paintiag and live
like o gentleman.”
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For its splendid hostelries, its varied attractions, its fine beaches, hot aprings and
pleasure resorts - All these can be reachod with ease by the
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NOTICE TO CREDITORS
Notiee is hereby given that the un-
dersigned, William Leonard,
haa been duly appointed by the County
Court of the State of Oreaon for Polk
County executor of the estate of Wil- |
finm Henry lrelavd, deceased, and has

Charles

| uadified.

All parsons having claims aguinst the
saild estute are hershy required to pre-
sent them duly vevified, with the prop-
er vouchers, within gix months [rom
the date of this notice to the said exec-
utor at his residence in the City of In-
dependence, in Polk County, State of
Oregon.

Dated and fivat published November
17th, 1911.

CHARLES WILLIAM LEONARD,
Executor afuresaid.
Oscar HAYTER, Attorney.

ADMINISTRATORS BALE.

Notice is hereby given that the un-
dersigned, admimistrator of the estate!
of Samuel H. Peterson, deceased, IJy'
virtue of an order of the Hon. County |
Court of Polk County, Oregon, duly
made and enterel] of record therein on |
the 11th day of November, 1911, author-
izing, empowering and directing me to |
sell the following described real estate, |
to-wit;

Beginning at 4 point 590 feet South |
and 200 feet East of the Northwest
corner of Out Lot No, 12 in the town of

| Monmouth, Polk  County, Oregon,

thenee running South 184 feet, thenee

West 76 feet, thence North 184 feet,
| thence East 75 feet, to place of begin-
{ming, at private sale, I will on or after
| the 16th day of Degember, 1911, offer
|for sule and will sell at private
igale to the highest bidder for cash,
isuhjent to confirmation by said Court
| the above deseribed real property, be-
Honging to the estate of the said Samuel
| H, Peterson, decenged,

Sealed bids should be sent to the
undergigned at Suver, Oregon. All
bids to be opened at 1 o'clock p. m, on
December 16, 1911,

GROVE A. PETERSON,
Administrator of the estate of Samuel
H. Peterson, decesed.
Sibley & Eakin, Atty's for estate.

Balance of this
FREE '

THE

EVENING TELEGRAM

Can be secured by mail
the entire year of 1912

FOR $3.50

During the Bargain Period
Ending December 20th

Year

To new subscribers
Who Hand us their $3.50 Now.

Subscribe at the Herald Office

The Evening Telegram and Monmouth Herald both for $4.25
During the Bargain Day Period.

First National Bank

Monmouth, Oregon

Successor to Polk County Bank

Paid Capital, - . - $30,000.00
Surplus & Undivided Profits, $13,000.00

J. B. V. BUTLER, President; Ira c. POWELL, Vice Pres,
and Cashier; W, E. SmiTH, Assistant Cashier.

Transacts a General Banking Business

DIRECTORS:

I. M. SIMPSON, E. S. POWELIL, J. B. STUMP,
J. B. V. BUTLER, IRA C. POWELL,

0. A. C. Short Courses

Begin January 3, Continue FOUR WEEKS
Y OU Every citizen of Oregon is cordially invitated to at

tend the ghort courses of the Ovegon Agricultural
College, biginning January 8, Eleven distinetive

ARE
INVITED

courses will be offered in Agricultural, Mechanie
1tw till 12—81

Arts, Domesatic Seience and Art, Commerce, For-
estry and Music. Every course is designed to
HELP the student in his daily work. Make this a
Fgleasant and profitable winter outing, No tuition.
easonnble nccommodations. Fos beautiful illus-
trated bulletin, address
H. M, TENNANT, Registrar, Corvallis, Ore,

FARMER'S BUSINESS COURSE BY GORIIIIPDNDINCI




