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WHAT HAS GONE BEFORE
CHAPTER 1-Barton han,
1t fahan lo ive :'nnlrirnm lﬂ' body
on, and liln
Nalllorond In o uul:ntm“ “'}-'mi'm
Myepin nl-m.'l the yesr | on mests
Hally Dunkelborg, about hls own s, but
eoolally of a clans abave the Nayneses,

and In fasoinsted by the pretiy £
und fine clothen At

CHAPTER [1-Barton  medts  Roving
Kate, known 1n the nelghborheod aa Lhe
Hllant Woman." Amos Urimshaw, young
san of the richost man ln the towhsh
Is & vhiltar at (he Baynes hotne, &
Roving Kaie todle the fortunes of the (wo
Luys, eiing & hright future for Mar.
1om and denth on the gallows Tor Amos
Ieproved fur wn wet of boylsh misch
Nartan rune away (ntending o make hip
home with the 1L kelbargs.  Heo renc
the village of Canton and falls Into &
Muop of exhaustion on a porch.  There
he ls found by Nilas Wright, Jr, promi.
nant man tn public afairs, who, knowl
Veabody NHaynes, takes Harton home :!*
ter buylng hln new clothes,

nﬂuunl IT.‘lB‘nnl: “I‘l‘ h.h m:
il a ¥ ('
Wright mi.l n:mu. a i
CHAPTER TV-Bllas Wright  avinces
miueh Intarest in Barton, and se nl‘w:
of bouks mnd magsslines o tha Baynes
home,  Tha election of Bllss Weight 1
the United Btales senale s auncunced.

CHAPTER V-Whin Harton |8 twelve
r. oall he betuties awate of the ex-
atoned uf w wonderful and mysterious
'um-r Khown us “Motey® and learns
ww thrdugh hin posssasion of that wone
dertul thing Grimanaw (s the mest power.
fil and greatly dreadod man In the coms
tiunity, most of the selilers belhg in his
debt  After & vislt (o the Dy lomn
Mr. Wright lenven & note In o sealed st
volapn, whleh Uarton ls to read en (he
frst night when he lewves home to st-
tond schiogl,

CHAITEN VieParton & asked o
drive a load to mill, arrives aafely, but
In & snowstorm, unable to wee the road,
the horses get Iito the Alteh asd &
whet) of the wigon In broken. Uncle
Piabody manages to  gel  together
enough to watlsly Grimshaw and obialn
an extedsion,

CIAPTER VIl=Now in his slxiean
your Darton aocompaniss “Mr. Purvis,
the hired man, to the postofiice at Cane
tofl. On the way thay mest a rider,
the throa Journey together. Thay are
Leld up by & man with & gun, who makes
tin  hlghwayman's domand of “Your
money of your life Purvia runs away,
while the siranger draws g platol, but
fure e cin use | the robber shoots and
kills him. Barton's horss throwa him
ard runs away. As the murderer bends
uyer the stranger Ihlrln:;llhruw: A stons
whioh he obwerves wonnds tha thief, who
makes off sl once, but pot until Marton
hindd moded that hie gun stook was brokan
In a pecullar manner, reh  of the
nulghborhood for Hl«l ol la unavalling
uid the siranger s bured,

T

Himuhaw
murder of siranyer.

“Nobody knows anything o the kind,
Bayties,” sald Mr. Dupkelberg. “Of
conrse Amos never thought o killing
unybody. He's a harmless kind of &
by, 1 know him well and so do you,
Under the circumstances Mr, Grim-
shuw s afrald that Bart's story will
make It diloult for Amos lo prove
s innocence,”

Uncle Peabody shook his head with
o look of frmness,

Agnin  Grimabaw laughed betweep

how | Win teeth un he looked ut my uacle

In Wla view every wan hed s price
") wos that U'm the mowse an' you're
the ent,” he resumed, an thal curlous
{nugh rattled In his throat. "Look o
here, Buynes, I'D tell ye what I'l do
'l enncel the hull mortgage”
Agoin Uncle Peabody rose from bl

ehnlr with a Yook 1n hix face which 1
have never forgotten. How hin volce
ranie out!

“No, #ir!" he shouted o londly tha'
wo all Jumped to our feet and Aun
Doel covered her fuce with her apron
and begno to cry, 1t was like the ex-
ploslon of n blakt. Then the frag
ments begnn falllng with a lond erash

NGO, BILE YE CANT BUY THE
NANL ON MY LITTLE FINGER OR
HIS WITH ALL YER MONEY—
D—N YOUI"

It wan llke the shiout of Inrael from
the top of the mountains. Bhep
bounced lnto the howse with halr on
end aod the chickens cnckied and the
old rooster clupped s wings and
erowed with all the power of his lungs,
Every member of that lttle group
stood stock stil) and broaihless,

I trembled with a fear 1 could not
have defined. Mr. Grimshow shufled
out of the door, his cane rapplog the
floor us If his arm had been stricken
with palsy 1o a moment.

Mr, DunkeJberg turned to my aunt,
his fece searlet, and muttered an apol-
ogy for the disturbance and followed
the money lender,

“Come on, Barl,” Uncle Peabody
enlled cheerfully, ay he walked toveurd

the barnyard. “Lot's go an' git In

fﬁ” vy

“No, 8irl Ya Can't Buy the Nall
My Littie Finger or His-With All
Yor Money—Damn Youl”

them but'nuts™
He pald no attention to our visi

tors—neither did my aunt, who ful-
lowed us. The two men talked fo-

gether & woment,

drove awny.

thumb—that's  what's

to Orlmuhaw-—~prob'ly.”

that lesson long ago."

the edge of the stoop as he added;

work In me yet."

pen,
body sald to me:

boy."

unhitehed thelr
horses, got loto thelr buggies and

“Wal, I'm surprised at Mr, Horace
Dunkelberg tryln' to come It over us
Itke that—ayes! 1 be sald Aunl Deel,

“Wal, 1 alo't," sald Uncle Peabody.
“O1' Grimshaw has got him under hif
the matter.
You'll find Lie's up to his ears o debt

As we followed bl toward the
houne, he pushing the wheelbarrow
londed with sackd of nuis, he ndded:

“At last Grimshaw has found some-
thin' that he eun't buy an' he's awful
surprised.  Too bad be didn't learn

He stopped his wheelbarrow by the
sleps and we sat down together.op

“1 got mad—they kep' pickin' on me
so—E'm sorry, but 1 couldn't help It
We'll start up ng'ln somewheres If we
have to. There's n good many days

As we carrled the bags to the attle
room 1 thought of the lodestone and
the compass and knew that Mr, Weight
tind foreseen what was likely to hap-

When we came down Uncle Pea-
“1 feel worry, awful sorry, for that

We spent a silent afternoon gather

He wan gone & moment, only, whes
be cnloe back with Roth in lovely
white dress aud slippers snd guy with
ribbonn, and the silver beads of Mary
on her peck, We clapped our hands
and chivered and, In the excliement of
the moment, John tipped over bis
drinkiog glass and shattered it on
the Noor.

“Nover mind, my brave lnd—no glass
over puriabed [n a better canse. God
bles you I*

Wo ate and jested and talked, and
the sound of our Inughter drowned
the cry of the wind in the chimoey
ond the dromming of the min vpon
the windows,

Kext moming wy clothes, which had
beeo hung by the kitchen stove, were
Onmp and wrinkled. Mr, Hockét come
o my room before | had rsen.

“Michael Heory would rather see
| hin clothes hanglng on a good boy
than on & nall in the closet,” sald be
“Bure they give no comfort to the
ol ot wil”

"I guess mine are dry now," I an-
wered,

“They're wet and heavy, boy. No
son o' Baldur could keep a light heart
In them. Bure ye'd be as much out
o' pisce as a sunbeam In n cave o
bate. If yo care not for your gwo
comfort think o' the poor Ind In the
green chole,  He'n that proud and
pleased to see them on ye It would be
& shame to reject his offer. Hore, If
they were dry yer own garments
would be good enough, God kpows,
but Michael Eenry loves the look o
ye lo these togs, and then the presls
dent 1s in town.”

That evening he discovered a big
#tnin, black as Ink, oo my coat and
trousers. Mr. Hacket expressed the
opinion that It might have come from
the ymbrelln, but 1 am quite sure that
be hud spotted them to save me from
the lnst homemade sult I ever wore,
save lo rough work, and keep Michnel
Henry's on my back. In any event I
wore them no more save at chore time,

Rally came and went, with the Wills
boy, nnd gave no beed to me, In her
oyes 1 had no more substance than
8 ghost, it seemed to me, although 1
enught her, often, looking at we. 1
judged that her father had given her
8 bed report of us and bod some re-
grets, In spite of my knowledge that
we were right, although they related
wontly to Amos,

Next aftermoon I saw Mr. Wright
and the president wulking back and
forth on the bridge as they talked
together. A number of men stood In
front of the blacksmith shop, by the
river shore, watching them, as 1
passed, on my way to the mil on an
ermnd, The two stalesmen were In
broadeloth and white Unen and beaver

bats. They stopped as I appronched
Jem.

“YWell, partnier, we shall be lenving
In an hour or #0," mid Mr, Wright e
bo gave me his band. *You may look
for me hers soon after the close of the
pesslon, Tuke care of yourself and go
often o see Mra. Wright and ohey
your captaln and remember ms to your
nunt and uocle,”

“Boo that you keep coming, my good
boy,” suld the president as he gave me
Lis hond, with playful reference, no

to ask what I knew of the murder, 1
followed the advice of Blshop
kins and kept my knowledge (o myself.

Baturday came, and when the chores
were done 1 went alone to the graln
born (o the back lot of the mengtor's
farm with fall and messure and broom
snd fork sod shovel and sacks and my
Wmeheon, o a posheart, with all of
which Mrs. Wright had provided me

Continued next week
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A. N, Halleck buﬁ junk of all
kinds and pays highest cash
prices. 6tf

. Monmouth Grange 476
Meeis the Second Saturday in Each
Month at 10:30 A. M.

Public Program at 2:80 p, m. to which

visitors are welcome.
P. 0. PoweLL, Master,
Miss Maccis Burien, Sec,

Monmouth and Independence
Auto-Bus Schedule

Swope & Swope, Lawyers,

[.0.0. F. Bidg.
Independence

DR. F. R. BOWERSOX

PHYSICIAN ¥ SURGEON
PHONE NOS.
OFFICE -
HOUSE -

330
1502

L. C. PRICE,M. D.
Office and residence
Kurre Apartments

Phone 1903

| WALTER G. BROWN
Representing the

“PENNSYLVANIA"

Fire Insurance Co,
of Philadelphia

Notary Public
Blank Deeds, Mortgages, Ete.

CHRISTIAN CHURCH

Sundsy Sehool, - « 10,00 8. m,
Preaching Service, « 1IN m
Y. P. 8. C. E. Meeting, 6.30 p. m,
Preaching Service, - T%p.m

Prayer Meeting Wednesday 7.30 p. m

CHRISTIAN SCIENCE SOCIETY
In Odd Fellows Hall
Survices, - 11.00 5. m
Subject:

HSubstancs
Sunday School, 10,00 &, m.
Wednesday evening mesting, 8.00 p. m.

EVANGELICAL CHURCH
PeTER CowkLiv, PASTOR
Sunday School, 10,00 & m.
Preaching Service, 1100 & m.
Y. P. A. Mesting, 6.16p. m
Preaching Service, « 780p m
Prayer Meeting Wednesday, 7.30 p. m.

Laaves Mlosmouth Laaves Indapend
6.60 . m. North Bound 7.3 a m.
150 p. m, He-1F e 2% p m.
516 648
10.00 . m. South Bound 10.34 a. m.
3.16 p. m. RES TN 4.51 p, m.
63 7.2

GRAHAM & SON Propristors

“ i “

BAPTIST CHURCH

E. B. Pace, Pastor
Sunday Scheol, - - 10,00 5. m,
Preaching Service, 1100 & m.
C. U, E. Meeting, 6.50 p, m.
Preaching Service 730 p. m.

Prayer Meeting v'lednudny.

7.80 p, m

Ing apples. After supper we played
old sledge wnd wy uncle had hard
work to keep us In good countepance.
Weo went 8 bed early und 1 lay long,
hesring the autumn wind in the popple

leaves and thinking of that great thing
which had grown sirong within us,
little by lttle, In the candle light

CHAPTER X.

A Party and=My Fourth Perli?

It was a rainy Sunday. In the
middle of the afterncon Uncle Pea-
body and I had set out In our spring
buggy with the family umbrella—p
faded but sueréd implement, always
carefully dried, after using, and bung
In the clothes press, We were drenched
to the skin In spite of the umbrella,
It was still raining when we arrived
at the famlliar door In Ashery lane,
Uncle Peabody wouldn't stop.

Heo horried away. We ploneers rate
ly stopped or even turned out for, the
wenther,

“Come In" sald the volce of the
schoolmaster at the door. “There's
good weather under this roof.”

He saw my plitht g8 I entered,

“I'm like a shaggy dog that's been
In swimming," 1 sald,

“Upon my word, buy, we're In luck."
remarked the schoolmnster,

I looked up at him,

“Michael Henry's clothea l—sure,
they're just the thing for you!"

1 tollowed him upstairs, wondering
how It had happeneéd that Michael
Henry had clothes,

FIRSTNATIONALBANK
MW& B et DAk, 20t o

e | out of & preas with shirt, socks and

First National
Bank

Monmouth, Oregon

Capital ... ....................$30,000.00
Surplus and Undivided Profits. . . $19,000.00

Interest paid on time deposits, Investment secnri-
ties for enstomers. Traveler's checks. Tolegraphic transfers
We are prepared to take care of your banking business.

Iru C, Powell, President E. L, Kilen, Cashier
Emma M: Parker, Assistant Cashier
DIRECTORS—J. B. V, Butler, Chairman,

Wm. Riddell, Robert Steele,

I, M. Simpson
Ira C. Powell

WATERLOO BOY

The Original Kerosene Tractor

In offering to you the Waterloo Boy. the Original Kerosenc
Burning Tractor, we believe we have selected the mast practical,
economical and dependable farm tractor on the market.

Points of Merit on Which Our Judgment Is Based:

—

boots to match. .
If you have pride in the farm that gives you & home and & _p:fht;; :{“Iuwn buck,” sald be » ﬁ .,!_!"“ NG . The Wateioo Boy %,,;L Evere purt i ey togstat wnd
living why not show it by naming the farm and doing your wrnese Will 665 &y o Bie" Y sald. umu.ir‘:m on n:::- or five ye e M B g

“Put them on—ye laggard ! Michnel working order, The craitk case cover, the in-
epection plate, the half of gear case can
cll be removed for purpose of inspection
of repair—the operator can work from a stand-

ing position.

DURABLE ., Its heat-treated stecl cut gears;
ita force and sight feed oiling system; ita 11
seta of I;zintt m}];r m at l:'lf:a?pmtant
bearing poluts ta ) PO two-cy-
linder motor combined with uniformly high
grade constryction throughout, result in &
tractor that hay given and will give many years
of dependable and economical service, )

FOR ALL FARM WORK ,. You can depend
upon the Waterloo Boy inall farm power worky
up to its high rated capacity. Itis just aa sat-
j:factory in operating belt machines—threshers;

corresponding on printed stationery? Ask us about it.

Henry told me to give them to you.
It's the birthday night o' little Ruth,
my bay, There's a big cake with can-
dles and chicken ple and fellled cook-
fea and all the like o' that. Put them
on, A wet boy at the feast would
dampen the whole proceedings.”

1 put them oo and with a great
gonse of rellef and comfort. They
were nn admirable Ait—too perfect for
an accldent, although at the time 1
thought only of thelr grandeur a8 I
stood mirveying myself Lo the looking:
glass. They were of blue cloth and T
saw thut they went well with my
blond halr and lght skin. I was put-
ting on my collar and necktie when
Mr, Hacket returned.

We went below and the table was
very grand with Its great frosted cake
and ity candles, [n ahiny brass sticks,
and Ita jellles and preserves with the
gleam of polished pewter nmong them,
Mrs. Hacket and gll the children, save
Ruth, were walting for us In the dio-
ing room.

“Now sit down here, all o' ye, with
Michael Henry," sald the schoolmus-
ter, "The Iittls lndy will be Impatient.
Tl go and get her and God help us (o
make her remember the day”

BOONOMIOAL ., It is a three plow tractor—
most economical and practical size to use—
burns kerosene perfectly without destroying
lubricating oil, Ita special, patented inbuilt
manifold converts every drop of kerosene into
pure gar—cylinders are not carbonized—opark

ugs are not fouled, The perfect burning of

saves the owner of the Waterloo Boy

many dollars every year ia cost of fucl and
care of motor.

POWERFUL .. The two cylinders, with big bore
and long stroke, furnish a guaranteed power
of 12 H. P, at the draw bar and 25 H, P, at
the belt, with ample reserve for emergencits,
The Waterloa Boy pulls three plows under al-
most any field condition, Hyatt roller bear-

at all im t bearing polnts conserve
power, Weight of the tractar is sufficient shellers, ensilage cutters, hay balers, etc,—a9
to insure good traction for drive wheels. it ia in pulling tractor implements of all kinda.

We Want You to Sce the Waterloo Boy—Come In
the Next Time You Are in Town

' MONMOUTH HARDWARE

J. E. Winegar Proprietor

AW

OUR COMPLEXION is muddy. You look hag-
gard and yellow. Your eyes are losing their
lustre. ‘The trouble is with 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
every day, and you will soon be as well and as
beautiful as ever, Price 25 cents per bottle.

Chamberlain's Tablets

o




