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"Mule boy, come her and I will
make you a prewnt," said he.

It reminded me of my dlanppolnt-meri- t

when ancle tried to hoot hi

gun at a qulrrel and only the cup
cracked.

I went to him and he laid a ullver

piece In the pulin of my bund. Aunt
Deel begun to hurry about getting din-

ner remly wlille I'ncle I'euboily and
I tat down on Hie porch with our
giieata, among whom wa a prelty,
blue-eye- girl of about my own age,

hook my aoull II who had taken
I bo watermelon bad also taken from

mo aomelbliig I wo never to have
ii in ii, and a very wonderful thing It
was fullll In the giHHlnea of men.

My eye hud wen evil. The world

had committed It first oITciih una tut
me mid my spirit wa no longer lb

while and beautltil Iblng It hud been.

Hilll, therein I the beginning of n

and, looking down the long vlst

of Hie ycHm, I (hunk (loil for the
grent luirvext of the lout wnterineloii.

Heller thing bud come In IU pliiee

understanding and what mure, often
I have vainly tried to CHllmule, for
one thing Unit audden rvvelullcm of

the hem t of childhood had lifted my
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my aunt drew In her breath and ex-

claimed, "W'y r and turned very r4
and covered her face with her nap-

kin. I'urlt Peabodj laughed to loud-

ly that the chicken began to cackle.
Hr. and Mr. Dunkelberg also covered
their fare. Aunt Deel rose and went
to the slove and shoved the teapot
along, eteluinilng:

"Uoodnea gracloua lake alive T
The lea slopped over on the ttove.

t'nele Peabody laugd louder and
Mr. Dunkellicrg' face wa purple.
Khep cimt running Into tht doom
Just a I run out of It I had made
up my mind thut I bad done some-

thing worse than tipping over a what-

not. Thoroughly frightened I fled and
tiKik refuge behind the
where Sully foond me, I kntw of
one thing I would never do again. She
coaxed me into the grovt where we
hud another piny spell.

I needed Just that kind of thing,
and what a time It wa for me! A

pleasant ladness come when I think
of thut duy it was to long ago. A

the Dunkelberg left a I stood look-

ing down the road oo which they
were dixnpiicurlng. That evening my
euro caught a note of- - sadness in the
voice of the katydids, and memory

began to pluy 1U part with mt. Best
of all I remembered the kisses and
the bright blue eyes and the (oft curly,
hair with the aniell of rose in It.

Continued next week
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-- ion must Una me," the prompted
in wbiaper.

.1 kissed bvr very awlflly n1 gin-

gerly like one picking up a hot coal
nnd she caught me In her arms

and kissed nit tliree time while her
toft bnlr threw It golden Veil over
our fnce.

"Oh, I'm n glad to set you," lie
said a she drew away .from me and
shook bock her balr.

"Oollyt this I fun!" I said.
"Now go to sleep and I'll till you
dory," snld she.

Then she told pretty tnle of fair
le and of grand ladles and noble gen-

tlemen who wore gold coats and
awords and diumond and ailks, Ld

wild, wonderful word In auch a won-

derful way. I dare aay It prospered
ull the better lo my ear because of
the mystery by which It meaning
were partly bidden. I had mDy
question to ask and she told me what
were fairies and silk and diamonds
srtfl vrntlri IsiUe iwl PMa ffppt'emen.

We sut down to one of our familiar
dinner of suit pork and milk gravy
and apple pie now enriched by sweet

pickles aud preserve and frosted
coke.

A query bad entered my mind ani
soon after we bud begau eating 1?

aked :

"Aunt Deel, what la the difference
between a boy and glrir

There wa r. little llonce In which

aunt out of the cold tturuge of

puritanic spirit, ami warmed It Into

new life and opened II door for me.

In the afternoon she aent me over

to Will' to borrow a little tea. I

topped for a few minute to play
with Henry Will a boy not quite

i4r older than I. While pluylng
there 1 (Uncovered piece of the
rlud of my melon In the iloorjnrd. On

thill piece of rind I nw the cross

Which I hud mudii one uuy wllh my
(ITuiiilMiall. It win Intended to in-

dicate tin t tire melon wni solely and

wholly mine. I felt a fl'mli of anger.
"I bule you," I sulci a I approached

him.

"I hute you," he answered.
"Jfou're a snuke I" I auld '

We now at ). fine to face and

breuut to bruimt, like a pnlr of young
rooster. He govt me a above and
told me to go home. I guve him a

above and told 111 m I wouldn't, I

pushed up clone to him uguln and

we gluri'd into earn, other' cyif.
Suddenly he split In niy fiice. I

gnre lil ni a U on me roreliena

wllh my Anger-null- . Then we fell

ujhui eurh other and rolled on tht
ground and hit and scratched with

feline fi'roclly.

tanaon MmuwMffa ma noaua
f al a, lor i uau uiouaui uug oi

tnat hour of jijlil when I aliould
bring the melon and prevent It to my
auut and uncle.

"Uncle reiibody," ! ahouted, "my
melon I gone."

"Well, I viml" auld be, "aomebf.:
mum 'a' atolt It."

"Hut It wa my melon," I auld Willi

trembling volet.
"Von, and I vuin If too bad I Hut,

Hurt, you ain't learned ylt that thrt
are wicked people In the world who
com and take what dont belong to
'em."

Ther wert tear In my eyea when
I asked!

"They'll bring It back, won't tbeyr

"Never I" auld Uncle Peabody, Tm
Ifruid they've et It up."

lit bad no tooner aald It than a

cry brokt from my Hp, and I tank
down upon tht gran niounlng and
obblng. I lay amidst the rulu of

the (duple fulth of childhood. It win
a If th world and all it joy hud

com to an end.

Auut Deel ipoka In a low, kindly
tout and came and lifted ma to my

feet very teuderly,
"Conn, Dart, dou't feel o iboul

that old melon," tald ahs, "It ain't
worth It. Com wllh me. I'm going
to give you a present aye I be I"

I wa ttlll frying when h took

mt to her trunk, and offered tlje
gruleful aoauugement of cundy and
a belt, all embroidered with blue aud
white bead.

"Now you aee, Bart, bow low and
mean anybody la tint takes whut
don't belong to 'em ayeul They're
make I Everybody hate 'em an'

tamp on 'eln whea they como In

Igbt aye!"
The abomlnutlon of tht Lord wus

n her look and roonrnr. How' II

Whfn I atked wnat war "notpunm
ah told nit tint lh7 were purl uf
th Wafn of chh1 child. I wni
bettor paid fur nijr rr of the wiiti'i-niri-

tin, for It growth me-u-

with itrlni yrry dy mil krpt
mt lntrtaleL On Morning I found
Art blouoin oo It I picked ont tnd
currlrd II to Aunt IWI. Anoltu-- I
dutroywl lo (ht trnjiilj of catching

i Kuuilili'lM ifiieff twd crttwtvd tutu
III cup. In dm lima tun mall md-a-

appeared. Wfcrn lliry wrg u
big H i bsnWinll I picked two of thorn.
On 1 iMtvd and throw away as I

ro to thi pump for tvM Tin oilier
I hurled at a dog on pj way lo

Bo that lt melon on th vine hod

my undivided affection. It grew In
lilt and reputation, and aooo I
learned that a .reputation li about tin
wont thing that watermelon cuo

arqulrt while It l on the rlne. I In-

vited ewyhody Hint ranfW to the
houM io go and a my watermelon.

They looked It over and mild pirn
ant thins about It. When 1 win
boy peopl uaed to treat children and
watermelon wllh a llko aollcltude.
Iloih were aubject for Jint and
produced alinllor reaction la th hu-

man countenance.

At tnat Unci renbody agreed with
ma thatit wa about time to pick the
melon. I decided to pick It Immediate-

ly after nivvllug on Sunday, o that
I could give It to my aunt and unci
at dliioer-tlin- When we got home
I run for lh garden toy feet and
thorn of our friend and neighbor
bad literally worn path to the mel-

on. In enger heile I got my little
wheelbarrow and ran with It to tin
tnd of that piith. There I found

nothing but brokeu Tine I Tht melon
bad vanished. 1 ran back to tht
knu almoat overcome by a feeling

Urn, Will run out of the bouse and

purteif uk. Our blood wa hot, and

icuklng through the aklu of our face

little.
"He pitched on me," Henry ex--

plulned.

"Sally, This I Barton Bayne. Can't
You Shik Hind With HlmT Said

Mr. Dunkelberg.

with long, golden-brow- balr thut
bung In curls. .

"Sully, this I Barton Buynes can't
you shake hands with him?" suld Mrs.

Dunkelberg.
With a smile the girl came and of-

fered me her hand and made a funny
bow aud snld that she wa? glad to

see me. I took her hand awkwardly
and mode no reply. I bad never seen
many girl und hud no very high opin-

ion of them.
As we sat there I heard the men

talking about the great Sllus Wright,
who had Just returned to his home

In Canton. He had not entered my

consciousness until then.
While I sut listening I felt a tweak

I couldn't speuk.
"(lo right hoine?-t- hl minute you

OF WOMEN suffer miserably from
rlOUSANDS of headache, never dreaming

that a permanent .cure may be had. Headache

nearly always results from some disorder of the

stomach, liver or boweb, Take Chamberlain's

Tablets. They will correct the:o 'rdcrs and

there will be no more headache, hl&y have been

Milt I" auld lira. Willi In anger.
Here' your tea. Don't you ever come

here aguln."
I took the tea and marled down the

road weeping, Whut a bitter duy

permanently cured by Chamberlain's TablrUIthut win for met I dreaded to fact
my aunt uml uncle. Coining through

the grove down by our gate I met

t'nele Peabody. Wllh the keen In

of my balr, and looking around I saw
the Dunkelberg girl standing behind

sight of the futher of tht prodigal eon

he bud een ma coming "a long way
off" and shouted:

"Well, hero ye be I was kind o'

worried, Bub."

Then hi eye caught the look of de

jection In my gult and figure. He hur

Willamette Valley
Transfer Co.

me with a saucy smile on her face.
"Won't you come and play with

me?" she asked.
I took her out In the garden to

show her w here my watermelon "had

lain. At the momeut I couldn't think
of anything else to show her. As we

walked along I observed that her feet
were In dulnly shiny button-shoe-

Suddeuly I began to be ashamed of

my feet thut were browned by the

sunlight aud scratched by the briers.
The ubscut wuterinelon didn't seem to

Interest her.
"Let'a pluy house In the grove." said

she, and showed me how to build a
house by laying rows of stones with
an opening for a door. ,

"Now you be my husband," said
she.

Oddly enough I had heard of hus-

bands but bud only a shadowy notion

of what they were. I knew that there

THRIFT DAY,
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ried toward me. He (topped a I
ciiine Kobblug to hi feet.

"Why, what' the mutterr he asked

gently, In be took the tea cup from

my hum!, uml aut down upon hi heel.
I could only full Into bla onus anil

express myself, In the grief of child-

hood. He hugged me cloae and begged
mo to tell him whut was the mut-

ter.
"Thut Will boy stole my melon,"

I eitld, and tho word came slow with

wilm.

"Oh, no, ho dldnt," said Uncle

"Yes ho did. I saw a piece o' the
HnV

"Well by" said Uncle Peabody,

Dpn't overloak observing annual thrift day with

80.T19 daflnite act." Suggestions lay aside something
Leave Portland daily between

Salem, Independence, Monmouth
and Dallas at 7 A. M.

future1 'for a new savings investment; prepare for the

stopping, as usual, at the edge of the

misfortne so it may not happen; make plans that will

save waste of time, money, material and effort. We

have many more suggestions. See us on THRIFT DAY.

Directors
J. B. V. Butler, Chairman

I. U. Simpson, Wm. Ruidell, Robert Stselb
Ira C. Powell, President

precipice. ,
"lie's a snnke," I added.
"And yon fit and be scratched you

up Hint way?"
"I scratched hlra, too."

Our trucks are at your service for all kinds of

short or long distance hauling, furniture moving etc.

Prompt and careful service

Leave orders at the Herald Office until depot
is opened.

"Don't you nay a word about It to

was none In our bouse.

"What' thutJ" I asked.
She laughed and answered: "Some-

body that a girl Is married to."
"You mean a father!" .

Ties."
"Once I had a father," I boasted.
"Well, we'll play we're murrled and

that you have Just got home from a

Journey. You go out In the woods

and then yotf come home and Til

meet you at the door." ...
I did as she bade me but I was not

glad enough to see her.

Aunt Heel. Don't ever speak o' that flRSTMONALBANK
lh Ore 6 orb LA- Monmou

353ffirS

miserable melon ng'ln to anybodyr
Von scoot nrouud to the barn, au'

I'll be tliero In a minute and Hi ye

tip."
He went by the rond with the ten

nnd I run around to the lime and up

to' the stable. Uncle Peabody' met

me there In a moment nnd brought a

pnll of water and washed my face

If you have pride in the farm that Rives you a home and a

living; why not show it by naming the farm and doinj? your

corresponding on printed stationery? Ask us about it. 1H SLRStS aliaso thut I felt aud looked more respect-
able. '

The worst was over for that tiny,
hut the Buynes-Will- s feud had begun,

Don't Start The New Year
It led to mnuy n fight In the school

ynrd nnd on the way home. We were

so evenly mulched that our quarrel
went on for a long time and gathered
Intensity as It continued.

One June duy Uncle Penbody and

I, from down in the fields, saw a

line cnrrluge drive In at our gnte. Be
with a disabled or halting timepiece. Bring

It to me and have It put in order. POOR UNPRIME
stopped ond looked Intently.
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tm . am .a Wcluliued. "It's Mr, and Mrs. Horace
BLACK

Dunkelberg."

My heart bent fast at thought!! Short
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BROADSKUNK
the legendary Dunkeltrergs. Uncle

looked me over from top to toe,

"Heavens!" he exclaimed. "Go down

to the brook ond wash tho mud off

yer feet an' legs."
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I ran for the brook and before I
had returned to my uncle I heard the 301 ..40
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"Tho Dunkelbcrgs! the Dunkel-bevg-

Come quick I" It teemed to

say.
Mr. Dunkelberg was a big,

solemn-lookin- man. Some-

how his face reminded me of a lion's

which I had seen ia one of my pic-

ture books. He had a thick, long, out-

standing mustache nnd side whiskers,

and deep-se- t eyes and heavy eyebrows.
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. . .. , '. , . . . . ..JanM1 nectar Hnm Quicker.
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for your best and promptest SERVICE in tha wortA".
I 1

GET A SHIPMENT OFF TDUiH. . ,
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He stood for luilf a moment looking

down at me from a great height with

his right hand In his pocket. I heard

n little Jingle of coins down where
All kinds of transferring done promptly

and on short notice
his hand was. It excltod my curios V5V THE QUOTATIONS' A90VI' A .B . S HUBERT;mmmsrhouse mm wqw deaung. fxewsmr in.
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ity. Ho to a step townrd me and

I retreated. I feared, a little, this

big, lion-lik- num. My fears left me
'
FRANK SKEEN, Proprietor,

Monmouth,
suddenly when he spoko In a

. XtUSLlf lOregon snueilky voice thut reminded me of

thfl ehlroipg of a bird.


