
you," be sold thoughtfully.
Just then I saw a young man come"That was the question of Abraham,

nil It often comet; to me, tit course
we shall go. Hut hark I Lt us hear

Swopc (a. Swopo, Lawyers,

- I. O. O. F. lildkj.

Indetwndence

1 lighted candlt to the hand of j

schoolmaster. lie led ua through
door Into 11 narrow corridor. He thrust
a big key Into the lock of a heavy Iron

gintlng and threw It open and bade us
step In. We entered in
stone floored Mora with number of
cells against Its rear wall. He locked
the door behind us, I saw a face aud

what the green chair has to say."
There was moment ot silence and

then he went ot with a merry laugh.

"ltlgbt ye are. UUhael Henry I You

are always right, my boy lod bless
your soul I We shall take Hart with
us an' doughuuta an cheese an' cook

les an' dried meat for all."
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glnuliig ot my love tor the occupant
ot the green chair In the home of Mi

UjMWT chael Hacket. Those good people were
Catholics and I I Protestant and yet
this Michael Henry always Insisted
upon the most delicate consideration
for my faith and feelings.

"I promised to spend the morning

L. C, PRICE, M. D.

Office and residence

Kurrc Aputluicnti

Phone 1903

In the Held with Mr. Wright, If I may
huve your consent, sir," I said.HtflNO UT VITH UZZIE. tTC. ETC

"Then we shall console ourselves,
knowing that you are In better com-

pany," said Mr. Hacket ,

WHAT HAs'gONE BEFORE

CHAPTER I Barton Bsynes, orphan,
la tkn to llv with his uncle, Ppslwdy
Baynts. and his Aunt !! on a (arm on
Kail If road In a neighborhood railed

about the year 18: Bsrion meets
Bally Dunkeltwrr. about hla own un. but

running toward us In Ihe distant field.
Mr. Wright took out his compass.
"Look hero," lie said, "you see the

needle points due north."
Ho look lodcatoue out of his

pocket, and holding It near th Mia-pas- s

moved It hack and forth, Th
needle followed It.

The young man ram np to OS

breathing deeply, 1'eraplratlon was
rolling off hla fui'e. lie was much ex-

cited aud spoke with mine rtllltculty.
"Senator Wright," he gasped, "Mrs,

Wright sent m down to tell you that
'resident Van Huren la at the house,"

I remember vividly the look ot mild
auiusi'iueut lu the senator's face and
the serene culmneita with which he
looked it th young man and said to
him:

"Tell Mrs. Wright to make hlin com-

fortable lu our euslcst chair aud to
any to the president that I shall be up
directly."

To my utter surprise he resumed bis
In Ik with me us (he young man went
aay.

"You see all ways are north when
you put this lodcaton uenr Wis

medio," ho went on. "Jf It Is to tell
you the truth you must keep the

sway from the needle. It's thut
way, too, with the comium of your
soul, partner. There Ihe lodeston Is
Helfl.ihnemt, and with Its help you can
make any direction look right to you
and soon you're lost."

He hound the last bundle and then
wr walked together toward the house,
the senator carrying his sickle.

"I shall Introduce you to the presi-
dent," he said as we nenred our des-

tination. ."Then perhaps you bud bet.-'-r

lenvt lis"
Continued next week

A. Ns Ilalleck buys junk of all
kinds ' and pays Wheat cash
prices. Gtf

"I want to go bom,'' 1 aVclarea.

"Now let's look it the compass," he

suggested. "You're lost for a uiluuto,
and like ill lost people you're hctulttig
the wrong way. IXw't be misled by

selhshuess. Forget what you wunt to
do and think of what we want you to

Mr. Dunkelherg called at the house
In Ashcry lane to see me after
breakfast
, "Hart, If you wjll come with in I
should like to order some store clothessocially of. a class abavs the RavnMea.

and Is fascinated by ths pretty tars
aud boots for you," he said In his
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Jo, We want you to make I uiuu ot

yourself. You must do It for the suke

of those dear people wbo have doue

jo much for you. The needle points
toward the schoolhouse yonder."

He went on with his work, and ai 1

walked away I understood that the
needle he referred to was my con-

science.

I went about my chores. There was
to be no more wavering In my con-

duct. At the supper table Mr. Market

kept us laughing with songs and Jests
and stories. The boy John, having
Deen reproved for rapid eutlng, hurled
'tis spoon upon the floor.

"Those in favor of his punishment
will please say aye?" sold the school-

master.
I remember that we had a divided

touse on that Important question.
The schoolmaster said: "Michael

Henry wishes htm to be forgiven on

promise of better conduct, but for the
next offense he shall ride the bad

CIIKIST1AN SCIKNCK SOCIETY
In Odd Fellows Hall

Services, . . H.OOa. m

Subject:
Bubstsnot

Sunday School, .
(

. 10.00 a.m.
Wednesday evening meeting, 8,00 p. m,

squeaky voice.
For a moment I knew not how to

answer hlra. Nettled as I had been by
Sully's treatment of me, the offer was
like rubbing ashes on the sorvuesi of
my spirit

I blushed and surveyed my gnmieuls
and said:

"I guess I look pretty bad, don't If
"You look all right, but I thought

maybe you would feel better In softer
raiment, especially it you care to go
around much with the young people. I

am an old friend of the fumlly and 1

guess It would be proper for me to

buy the clothes for you. When you
are older yon can buy t suit for me,
some time, If yon care to."

It should be understood that
people lb the towns were more

particular about their dress those

days than now.
"I'll ask my aunt and uncle about

It," I proposed.
"That's all right," be answered. "I'm

going to drive to your house this after-
noon and your uncle wishes you to
go with me. We are aU to have a talk
with Mr. Grimshaw."

He left me and I went over to Mr.

Wright's.
They tolj me that he was cuttlni

corn In the back lot where I fount'
blm.

"Mr. Dunkelberg came this moruln;
and wanted to buy me some new
clothes and boots," I said.

The senator stopped work and stood

looking at me with bis bunds upon bis
hips.

"I wouldn't Wt him tb U If I were

ana nne unau
CHAPTER mts Roving

Kale, known In ths neighborhood as th
"Silent Woman." Amos Grimshaw, young
son of ths richest man In ths township.
Is a visitor at the Baynes home, and
Moving Kate tells ths fortunes of ths two
boys, predicting a bright future for Bar.
ton and cealh on the gallows (or Amos.
Keproved for an act of boyish mischief
Barton runs away. Intending to make his
home with the Dunkelbergs. He reaches
the village of Canton and falls Into a
sleep of exhausuoii on a porch. There
he Is found by Silas Wright, Jr., promi-
nent man In public affairs, who, knowing
Peabody Baynes, takes Barton horns ai-t-

buying him new clothes.

CHAPTER am his nncle
and aunt visit Canton and hear Silas
Wright read a sermon, -

CHAPTER ilas Wright evinces
much iaterest In Barton, and sends a box
ot books and magazines to the Baynes
home. The election of Bilas Wright to
ths United States senate la announced.

CHAPTER Barton Is twelve
years old he becomes awars of ths ex-
istence of a wonderful and mysterious
power known as "Money," and learns
how, through his possession of that won-
derful thing Grimshaw Is the most power-
ful and greatly dreaded man In the com-
munity, most of the settlers being In his
debt After a visit to ths Baynes home
Mr. Wright leaves a note in a sealed en-
velope, which Barton is to read en ths
first nlpht when he leaves noma to at-
tend school

CHAPTER la asked to
drive a load to mill, arrives safety, but
In a snowstorm, unable to see ths road,
the horses get Into ths ditch and a
wheel of the wagon Is broken. Uncle
Peabody manages to get together
enough to satisfy Grimshaw and obtain
an extension.

CHAPTER Vn-N- ow In his sixteenth
year Barton accompanies "Mr. Purvis,"
ths hired man, to the postofhee at Can-
ton. On ths way they meet a rider, and
the three journey together. They are
held up by a man with a gun, who makes
the highwayman's demand of "Your
money or your life." Purvis runs away,
while the stranger draws a pistol, but be-
fore he ran use it the robber shoots and
kills him. Barton's horse throws him
and runs away. As ths murderer bends
over the stranger Barton throws a stone
which he observes wounds ths thief, who
makes off at once, but not nntil Barton
had noted that his gun stock was broken
In a peculiar manner. Search of the
neighborhood for ths robber Is unavailing
and the stranger Is burled.

ger."
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This meant lying for a painful mo-

ment across his father's knee.

The promise was given and our
merrymaking resumed. The district
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came to see me after supper and asked
more questions and advised me to talk
with no one about the shooting with-

out his consent. Soon he went awuy,
arid after I bad learned my lessons
Mr. Uucket said :

"Let us walk up to the Jail an'
spend a few minutes with Amos."

We hurried to the Jail. The sheril
s stout-buil- stern-face- man, admit
ted us.

"Can we see the Grimshaw boy?
Ur. Hacket Inquired.

"1 guess so," he answered as h

lazily rose from his chair and too'
Jown a bunch of large keys which tin

Seen hanging on the wait. "His f
'her has Just left." .

He spoke In a low, solemn t
hlch fmnrpsiprl me deenlv fl he

Preaching Service, 7.30 p. m.

Prayer Meeting Wednesday, 7.30 p. mGRAHAM SON Proprietors

An Addition to Our Line

Bank

. Monmouth, Oregon

I Saw Face and Figure Bthlnd th
Grated Door of One of These Cell.

figure In the dim candle light, behind
the gruted door of one of these cells,
How lonely and dejected and helpless
was the expression ot that figure I The
sheriff went to the door and un-

locked it
"Hello, Grimshaw," be said sternly.

"Step out here."
It all went to my heart the mou-

nt rs of the sheriff so like the cold Iron
ot his keys and doors the dim candle
light, the pale, frightened youth who
walked toward us. We shook his hand
and he said that he was glad to see
us. I saw the scar under his left ear
and reaching out upon his .cheek,
which my stone had made, and knew
that tie bore the murk of Culu.

He asked If he could see me alone
and the sheriff shook his head and said
sternly :

"Against the rules." ,

"Amos, I've a boy o' my own an' I
feel for ye," said the schoolmaster.
"I'm going to come here, now and
then, to cheer ye up and bring ye some
books to read. If there's any word
of advice I can give ye let me know,
Have ye a lawyer?'

"There's one coming tomorrow."
'Don't say a word about the case,

boy, to anyone but your lawyer mind
that."

We left him and went to our home
and beds, 1 to spend half the night
thinking of my discovery, since which,
for some reason, I had no doubt of
the guilt ot Amos, but I spoke not of
It to anyone and the secret worried
me, -

Next morning on my way to school
I passed a scene more strange and
memorable than any In my lung ex-

perience. I suw the shabby figure of
old Benjamin Grimshaw walking In

the side path. His bands were In his

pockets, his eyes bent upon the ground,
his Hps moving as If be were In deep
thought. Itovlng Kate, the ragged,
silent woman who, for the fortune of

Amos, had drawn a gibbet, the shadow
of which was now upon him, wulked

slowly behind the money lender point-

ing at him with her bony forefinger.
Her stern eyes watched him as the cat
watches when its prey Is near It She
did not notice me. Silently,' her feet

wrapped in rags, she walked behind
the man, always pointing at him.
When he stopped she stopped. When
be resumed his slow progress she fol-

lowed. It' thrilled me, partly because
I had begun to believe in the weird,

mysterious power of the Silent Wom-

an. I had twenty minutes to spare
end so I turned Into the main street
behind and close by them. I saw him

stop and buy some, crackers and an

apple and a piece of cheese. Mean-

while she stood pointing at him. He
saw, but gave no heed to her. He
walked along the street In front of
the stores, she following-

- as before.
How patiently she followed I

I started for the big schoolhouse and
a number ot boys Joined me with

pleasant words.

Sally ran past us with that low-

lived Wills boy, who carried her books
for her. His father bad gone into the
grocery business and Henry wore

boughten clothes. I couldn't tell Sally
how mean he was. I was angry and
decided not to speak to her until she
spoke to me. I got along better In

school, although there was some tit-

tering when I recited, probably be-

cause I had a broader dialect and big-

ger boots than the boys in the village,

CHAPTER IX.

I Meet President Van Buren and Am
by Mr. Grimshaw.

The days went easier after that.
The boys took me Into their piny nd
some of them' were most friendly.. I
had a swift foot and a good eye tis
well as a strong arm, and could hold
my own at three old cat a kind of
baseball which we played In the
schoolyard.- Saturday came.- - As we
were sitting down at the table that
morning the younger Children clung
to the knees of. Mr. Hacket and
begged him to take them up the river
a a boat

"Good Lord! What wilt thou give
e when I grow childless?" ho

with his arms around them,
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WATERLOO BOY

riR5TAnONALBANK
" The Original Kerosene Tractor

In offering to you the Waterloo Boy. the Original Kerosene
Burning Tractor, we believe we have selected the most practical,

Monmouth Or 6 on,

economical ana aepenaapie larm tractor on the market.
a

Points of Merit on Which Our Judgment Is Based :
If you have pride in the farm that gives you a home and a
living why not show it by naming the farm and doing your
corresponding on printed stationery? Ask us about it

Q IMUDDY

SIMPLE .. Everv part Is easy to get at and easy
to adjust or repair. It doesn't require a trac-
tor expert to keep the Waterloo Boy in good
working order. The crank case cover, the in-

spection plate, the upper half of gear case can
all be removed for the purpose of Inspection' or repair the operator can work from a stand-
ing position.

DUEABLB .. Its d steel cut gears;
its force and sight feed oiling system; Its 11
sets of Hyatt Roller bearings at all important
bearing points and Its simple, powerful

motor combined with uniformly high
grade construction throughout; result in a
tractor that has given and will give many ycare,
of dependable and economical service. .

TOR All T ASM WORK .. You can depend
upon the Waterloo Boy in all farm power work
up to its high rated capacity. It is just as set
isfactory in operating belt machines threshers;

, shelters, ensilage cutters, hay balers, etc. as

PAST PERTOEMANCI .. The Waterloo Boy
has been a success on farms for five years. In

' no way is it an experiment.

ECONOMICAL .. It is a three plow tractor
. most economical and practical size to use-b- urns

kerosene perfectly without destroying
lubricating oil. Its special, patented Inbuilt
manifold converts every drop of kerosene Into
pure gas cylinders are not carbonized spark
plugs are not fouled. The perfect burning of

, kerosene saves the owner of the Waterloo Boy
many dollars every year In cost of fuel and
care of motor.- -

POWIRfTJL ., The two cylinders, with big bore
end long stroke, furnish a guaranteed power
of 13 H. P. at the draw bar and 25 H. P. at
the belt, with ample reserve for emergencies.
The Waterloo Boy pulls three plows under
most any field condition. Hyatt roller bear-

ings at all important bearing points conserve
full power. Weight of the tractor is sufficient
to insure good : traction for drive wheels. .

OUR COMPLEXION is muddy. ; You look hag--v
1 gard, and yellow. Your; eye arc losing their

is in putting tractor implements oi an ktnus.

We Want You to See the Waterloo BovLCome In
lustre. The trouble is wiih your liver. .Take

Chamberlain's Stomach and Liver Tablets. They
will correct that. Then avoid meats, hot bread
and hot cakes, take frequent baths and a long walk

the Next Time You Ah in Town

MONMOUTH HARDWARE y
J. E. Winegar Proprietorevery day, and you will soon be as well and as

SELLING AGENTbeautiful as ever. Price 25 cents per bottle.


