
"Dead r she muttered.
Then, aa If her work were finished,

she turned tnd nude ber wsy through
the crowd tnd wslked ajowly down
the street. Men stood sslde to let ber
past, ii If they felt the power of ber
spirit ind feared the touch of ber gar-
ment!. - ' ,

Two or three men lad run to the
roues of the Dearest doctor. The crowd
thickened. As I sat looking down it

The schoolmaster ind bit family
were Ashing and etmplnf upon the
river, ind so I lived It the senator's
house wltb Mrs. Wright ind ber moth-e- r

until be What a wonderful
Souse It was, lo my view I I was iwed
by IM site ind splendor, Its toft car-

pets and shiny brass and mahogany,
let t wat very simple.

1 boed the gsrden sod cleaned Itt
pathi tnd mowed the dooryard and did
tome painting lo the house.

. Tha senator returned to Canton that
evening on the Watertowo stage. Be

. I reached the warm welcome of our
little borne Just lo time for dinner.
They were exporting me tnd It wtt 1

regnltr company dinner chicken pie
and strawberry shortcake.

Row well I remember that hour with

the doors opes tod the sun shining

brightly on the blossoming fields ind
the Joy of Din tnd bird ind besst In

the return of summer tnd the talk
about the late visit of Alma Jones tnd
Mr. tnd Mrs. Lincoln I

While wi were eating I told them
bout the letter of old Kite.
"Fullertonl" Aunt Deel exclaimed.

"Are ye tore that waa the name, BartT
"Tea."
"Goodness gractout lakes alive I"
She' tnd Code Pen body gave each

other looks of surprised Inquiry.
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the dead fact lo my lap, t lawyer who
bid come out of the courtroom pressed
near ma and bent over and looked it
the let eyes of Benjamin Orlinthiw

It was bis way of saying them thai
flmt niade me feel the dignity and

majesty of the law. The kind and fa-

therly tone of bit voire put me lo

mind of (bit eupremest court which

la above III qoeatlim tnd which was

swiftly to enter Judgment In this mut-

ter and Id others related to It.

Blowly the crowd moved out of tt
courtroom. Deojnmlo Urlmahaw rose

end cslmly whispered to his lawyer,
lie bad not spoken to his son or
seemed to notice him Unci the trial
had begun, nor did he now. Many bad
shed teara that day, but not he, Mr,
Urlinahsw never allowed but one emo-

tion that of anger. He waa angry
now. Ills fsce was bird tnd stern. lit
muttered at be walked out of the
courtroom, bit cine briskly beating the
floor, , ,

The Silent Woman t ragged u
ever waa waiting on the ateps. Out
went her bony finger aa be came down.
He turned and struck it her with his

cane and ahouted In 1 thrill voice that
rang out like 1 trumpet lo hla treaty :

"flo 'way from me. Take ber tway,
somebody. 1 cen't atao' It She's klllln'

sndsnld:
She floored him it list I knew she

would. He tried not to see ber. bat I
tell ye that bony old finger of ben
burnt 1 hole In him. He couldn't Hand
It. I knew he'd blow np tome dsy un-

der the strain. She got him it last"

"Do you know anybody by that
name?' I tsked.

We used to," said Aont Deel tt she
resumed ber eating. "Can't be she's

greeted me wltb a fatherly warmth.
Again I felt that strong appeal to my
eye In bit broadcloth and Una linen
and beaver bit tnd la the splendid
dignity and courtesy of bit manners.

Tve bid good report of you. Bart,
tnd I'm very glad to tee you," be laid.

1 believe your own marks bava
been excellent In the last year," I ven-

tured.
"Poorer than I could wish." Tha

teacher bat been very kind to me," ba

laughed. "What have you been etudy
lngT"

"Latin (I alwayt mentioned .tha
Latin first), algebra, arithmetic, granv-ma-

geography tnd history."
He asked about mv aunt and uncle

"Who got blmr mother liked.
"Covin' Kate. She killed him point- - me o" the Bam Fullertona, ran It 7'

eg h'r finger it him to."
"Oh, prob'ly not" aald Uncle Pea- -

She's got m evil eye. Everybody
body. 'Back East tbey't more Fuller- -

ifrold o the craw of trollops." tons 'han ye could shske t stick at""Nonsense I She Isn't half as crazy
A week later wt bad our raising.ns the most of us," said the lawyer.

1 began to hope he would amy he

wbi to good looking, but mother It
very gltd that be went, tnd ao am I
for our minister told At that he It one
of the wlrkedctt young men Id the
alate, He la very rich and very bad,

they aay. I wonder If old Kate knew
about him. Her rhnrm worked well

anyway didn't It? My noae wu all
right In lie morning. Sorry that I

In my opinion she had 1 good reason Cncle Peabody did not want 1 public
raising, but Aunt Deel bad had her
say. We had hewed and mortised and

for ("luting ber finger it thtt man.
She rm.ie from the sstne town he did
over In Vermont le don't know what
happened there."

bored the timbers for our new borne.
The neighbors came with pikes and and I told him of aU that bad befallen

uc, save the one thing of whtcb I had

spoken only with blm and Sally.
The doctor arrived. The crowd helped to raise and atay and cover

them. A great amount of human kind-

ness went Into the beams and rafters

rao't meet you Knlurilny. Mother and
I tre pocking up to go away fur the
dimmer. Don't forget nie. I aliall be "I shall go up to tee them toon," bamade way for Win. He knelt betide

lie atlll figure and made the tests, lie
rose and shook bis head, saying:

said.of that home and of others like It I
The people of the Utile village had

It's sll over. Let one 0' these boys
knew that The Thing wss still tlive
lo the neighborhood, but even thatgo down and bring the undertaker." learned that he preferred to be let

alooe when be had Just returned overcould not paralyze the helpful banda of
the long, wearisome way from thaIlenjuniln Grimiiliaw, the richest man

0 the township, waa dead, and I have
those people. Indeed, what was said
of my Uncle Peabody waa nothing scene of nit labors. 80 wa bad the

evening to ourselves.
vet to hear of any mourners. more or less than 1 kind of conversa-

tional firewood. I cannot think that
Three duyi later I saw bis body low- -

Mrs. Wrirtrt being weary after tha
red Into Its grave. The little, broken- -

any one really believed It
pi riled wife stood there with the day's work, went to bed early and, at

his request I tat with the senator by

the fire for an hour or so. I have al
We had a cheerful day. A barrel ofwine mid smile on her face that I had

noted when I first saw her In the hills.
Rovlu' Kate was there In the clothes

bard rider had been aet up In the door-yar-

end I remember that tome drank
It too freely. The of the men

thinking every dy of 'Ihone lovely

thlnga yno aald to me. I don't know
what they will try to do with me, and
I don't rare. I really think at you do,

Bart, thut flod liua married ua to each
other.

"Voura forever,

"sally Dt'NKnt.nrcno".
Mow often t read thoae worda to

like ill the cirvleai wordt
,

of the
young I

CHAPTER XIN.

The Bolt Falls.
Three timet thut winter I bad teen

Benjamin Urlundiaw followed by the
Silent Woinuu dollied Id lags and

pointing with her finger.
The trial of Amoa came on. He had

had "blood on hla feet," ta they used
to aay, ill the way from Urkltyspllt

he had worn Christmas day. She wit

Wt were hearing the village. She
wiped the mud from ber prodigious
iua and I wit her handkerchief lo
pool of water tod helped her to wash
It. 8000 wt saw two tutu approaching
01 Is Ui road. In moment 1

tint out wm Mr. liorari
the other a traugvr ind

handsome young uiin h
was, ibout twenty-tw- yeara of oge

nd dressed Id the helnlit of fashion.
I remember to well hit tall, ilblrilc
figure, hit grtjr eyet, hit small dark
musttcut tod bit admirable luauuera.
Both were tpptlled tt the look of

Sully.

"Why, girl, what bit bappeood to
youT ber fttber asked.

Then I mw whtt I playful tout wit
Sally's. The girl wet 1 born actresa.

"Uceo riding In the country," raid
the. "It tills Ur. Lntourr

"This It Mr. Utour, Sally," wld ber
father.

They snook bandt.
"I to gltd to to you," laid the

Itrtnger.
"They uy ! am worth seeing," aald

Bally. "Thla It my friend, Ur. Buynrs.
When you are tired of teeing me, look

t him,"
- I iliook the band be offered me.

"Of course, we cao't til be good
looking," Bally remarked with t sigh,
at If ber nilafortuue were peruiauent

Ur. Horace Dunkelbcrg and 1

Inuiihed heartily for 1 bad told tilin In

whisper what had hnpiicucd to Bally
while Ur. Ltiour looked 1 little

"Uy fare It not beautiful, but they

lay that I hare t good heart," Bully
assured the stranger.

They iltrted 00. I excused myself
tnd took I trail through the wooda to
anoilier road. Juat there, with Bully
waving ber hand to me aa I etood foi

t moment In the edge of the wooda,
the curtain falls on thla highly romno-ti- c

period of my life.
rode Peabody came for me that eve-

ning. It wna about U10 middle of the

wayt thought It a locky circumstance,
for be asked me ta tell of my plana
and gave me advice and encourage-

ment which bava bad a marked effect

upon my career.

at they lifted 00 the pikes tnd thegreatly changed. Her hair wu neatly
ermbed. .The wild look had left her
'yes. She w aa like one whose hack la

I remember telling him that I wished

sound of the hammer and beetle rang
In the air from morning until night
Mrs. Rodney Barnes and Mrs. Dorothy
came to help Aunt Deel with the cook-

ing and a great dinner was served on
an Improvised table In the dooryard,

relieved of 1 heavy burden. Her Hps
moved at the scattered little red to be a lawyer and my reasons for It
quarra of paper Into the grave. I sun- -

where the stove was aet up. The

shingles and sheathes and clapboard
were on before the day ended.

pose they thought It I craiy whim of
hern they who saw her do It I
thought that I understood the curious
bit of symbolism and ao did the school-maste- r,

who stood beside me. Doubt

He told me that a lawyer wat either a

pest or a aervant of justice and that
his chief aim should be the promotion
of peace and good will In bis commun-

ity, fie promised to try and arrange
for my accommodation In bit office In
the autumn and meanwhile to lend me
some books to read while I waa at
borne.

Cncle Peabody and I put in theto Lewie county In till flight, having
attacked and ellghtly wounded two
men with 1 bowlc knife who hud tried

floors tnd ttalrway tnd partitions.less the pieces of paper numbered ber
curses.

"The scarlet tint of his youth are
More than once In the daya we were
working together I tried to tell bim
what Sally had told me, but my cour-

age failed.
"Before wa go to bed let ns havelying down with him In the dust,

(Jacket whispered as we walked away
together.

settlement" aald the senator. "Will

yon kindly alt down at the table there

"Go 'Wsy From Me. Tike Her Away."

me. Take ber tway. Take ber may.
Tike ber away."

Hit face turned purple and then

white, lie reeled tnd fell headlong,
like 1 tree severed from Itt roots, and
liiv Mllll An (he hnrri ilnna nitvmnont

The day came, shortly, when I bad
(END OF BOOK TWO.) and make np a statement of ail tne

time you have given met"
I made out the statement very neat

to speak out, and I ' the straight
way of my duty at needle of the
compass pointed. It was the end of
1 summer day and we bad watched the
dusk fill the valley and come creeping

ly and carefully and put It In hla
hands.

to detain bliu at ltnlny Luke. He had
also ahot at an olllcer Id the vicinity
of Lowvllle, where hla arrcHt wai ef-

fected. He bad been Identified by nil

three nien, ind to bit character 11 1

desperate imin had been established,
Thla In connection with the tear on hla

fare tnd the tracks, which the boots
of Amos fitted, and the broken gun
Block convinced the Jury of hla guilt.

I remember well the look of the
venerable Judge Cady it be pro-

nounced the sentence of death upon
,Amoa Orlnubiiw. A ray of sunlight
slanting through t window In the late
afternoon fell upon hla gracloua coun-

ted! lire, slilnlnr nlw. with the softer
light of his aplrlt. Slowly, solemnly,
kindly, he snoke th wonts of doom.

"That Is well done," aald he. "I shallup the slant, sinking the bowlders and

BOOK THREE

Which Is the Story of the Chosen

Ways.

CHAPTER XIV.

Uncle Peibods Wiy ind Mine.

wish yon to star until the day after to-

morrow, if you wilL So you will please
add another daj." , .

thorn tope In Its flood, one by one. As
we tat looking out of the open door
that evening I told them what Sally
had told me of the evil report which

It seemed ns it snow were falling on
his face It grew so white. The Silent
Woman stood as atlll 11 he, pointing
tt blin with ber finger, her look un-- I

changed. People came running toward
us. I lifted the head of Ur. Grlmshsw
and laid It on my knee. It felt like the
head of the strtineer In Rnttleroad.
Old Kate bent over and looked at the
eyelids of the man which fluttered
fulutlv and were stilt.

next week that 1 received Uilt letter I amended the statement and he paid
from Bally: bad traveled through the two towns. me the handsome sum of seven dollars.

"Dear Hart : Ur. Lalour gave up
Damn, little souled, narrer conand drove to Potsdam In the evening.

B!J ha had to meet Mr. Pnrlnh. I tracted" Cncle Peabody, speaking lo
a low, sad tone, hut with deep feeling,tluit he bad teen enough of me.

I remember that after I went to my
room that night I stitched up the open-

ing In my Jacket pocket which con-

tained my wealth, with the needle and
thread which Aunt Deel had put in my
bundle, and slept with the Jacket un-

der my mattress.

It Is 1 bad thing to be under 1 heavy
bllgatlon to one's self of which, thank

Cod, I nra now acquitted. I have
mown men who were their own worst
creditors. Everything they earned
sent swiftly to satisfy the demanda

cut off this highly promising opinion
before It was halt expressed, and rose
and went to the water pall and drank.

'As long as we're honest we don't
care what they say," be remarked as

CHAPTER XV.he returned to his chair.

pf vanity or pride or appetite. I have
eon them literally put out of bouse
ind home, thrown neck and crop into
he street, is It were, by one or the
jther of these heartless creditors
net) a grasping usurer with unjust

"If they xvon't believe us, we ought
to show 'em the papers ayes," said Use My Own Compass at a Fork In

the Road.

Swiftly now I move across the bor
Aunt Deel.

ialms. der Into manhood a serious, eager,
"Thunder an' Jehu! I wouldn't go

'round the town tryln' to prove that 1

ain't a thief," said Uncle Peabody. "It restless manhood. It was the fashion
of the yonng those days.wouldn't make no differ'nee. They've

I remember that Rodney Barnet
wiled for my chest and me that fine
morning In early June when I waa to
W back to the hills, my year's work In
ichool being ended. I elected to walk,

got to have sometbln' to play with,
If thty want to use my name for a

bean bag let 'em aa long aa they do Itind the schoolmaster went with, me
Ave miles or more across the flats to when I ain't lookln'. I wouldn't won

der If they got sore bands by an' by.'he elope of the high country.
"Soon the senator will be coming,

I never heard him speak of It again.
Indeed, although I knew the topic was

often In our thoughts it was never
he remarked. "I have 1 long letter
from hlra and be asks about you and

mentioned In our home but once after
your aunt and uncle, I think that be'i

that to my knowledge.fond 0' you, boy."
We sat tor 1 long time thinking as"I wish you would let me know when

the night came on.lie cornea," I said.
"I am sure he will let you know,

and, by the way, I have heard from

That week a letter came to me from

the senator, announcing the day of

Mrs. Wright's arrival In Canton and

asking me to meet and assist her In

Mr. Wright came up for a day's fish-

ing In July. My uncle and I took him
up the river.

While we ate our luncheon he de-

scribed Jackson and spoke of the fa-

mous cheese which he had kept on a
table in the vestibule of the White
House for bis callers. He described
his fellow senators Webster, Clay,

"

Rives, Calhoun and Benton. I remem-

ber that Webster was, In his view, the
least of them, although at his best tha
greatest orator. We had a delightful
day, and when I drove back to the vil-

lage with him that night he told me
that I could go Into the office of Wright
& Baldwin after harvesting.

"It will do for a start" he said. "A
little later I shall try to find a better

place for you." ,1.;

My life went on with little In It
worth recording until the letter came.
I speak of It as "the letter," because
of Its effect upon my career. It was
from Sally, and It sold:

"Dear Bart: It's all over for a long
time, perhaps forever that will de-

pend on you. I shall be true to you,
it you really love me, even If I have to
wait many, many years. Mother and
father saw and read your letter. They
say we are too young to be thinking

another friend 0' yours, my lad. Te're
a lucky one ta have to many friends-s- ure

ye tre. Here, 111 show ye the getting the house to rights. I did so.

She was a pleasant-faced- , amiableletter. There s no reason why
woman and a most enterprising houseshouldn't le will know Its writer,

probably. I do not."
So saying be handed me this letter

"Cnnterbnry, Vt,
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MACHINERY

It is more expensive to hire help than to equip

with up to date machinery. '

I am selling two standard makes this year:

The Deering and

The John Deere s

Hay Rakes, Mowers and Binders

Tried and tested thru years of service they have

been improved until they lead the world in effi-

cient work and simplicity of operation.

Time flies. If you need anything in this line you
should act at once.

Plymouth Binder Twine

None Better. I have; an ample stock and can sup-

ply your needs' in this line.

MONMOUTH HARDWARE
J. E. Winegar Proprietor

about love and that we have got to
stop It - How can I stop It? I guess I
would have to stop living. But we
shall have to depend upon our mem-

ories now. I hope that yours Is as

"June 1.
"Dear Sir. I am Interested In the

boy Barton Baynes. Good words about
him have been flying around like
pigeons. When school Is out I would
like to hear from you, what Is the rec-
ord? What do you think of the soul
In him? What kind of work It best
for It? If you will let me maybe I
can help the plans of Ood a little. That
la my business and yours. Thanking
you for reading this, I am, as ever,

"God's humble servant
"KATE FULLERTON."

"AVhy, this Is the writing of the Si-

lent Woman," I said before I had read
the letter half through.

"Rovln' Kate?"
"Roving Kate; I never knew her oth-

er name, but I taw ber handwriting
long ago."

"But look this Is 1 neatly written,
d letter an' the sheet Is aa

white and clean as the new snow. Un-

canny woman I They say she carries
the power 0' God In ber right band.

good as mine. Father says no more
letters without his permission, and he
stamped his foot so bard that I think
he must have made a dent In the floor.

Talk about slavery what do you think
of that? Mother says that we must
wait that It would make father a
great deal of trouble If It were known

that I allowed you to write. I guest
the soul of old Grlmshaw Is still fol-

lowing you. Well, we must stretch out
that lovely day as far as we can. On

the third of June, 1844, we shall both
be twentyKine and I suppose that we
can do at we please then. The duy
ts a long way off, but I will agree to
meet yon that day at eleven In the
morning under the old pine on the
river where I met you that day and
you told me that you loved me. If
either or both should die our souls will
know where to find each other. If
you will solemnly promise, write these
words and only these to my mother-Am-our

omnia vlnclt but not atn
"SAIXI "

your name.
Continued next week

I Remember My First Task Was Mend-In-

the Wheelbarrow.

So do all the wronged."
"I wonder why Kate is asking about

me," I aald.
"Never mind the reason. She Is your

Mend and let us thank God for tt
Think how she came to yer help lo the
old barn an' say a thousand prayers,
my lad."

Ilttvlng come to the first flleht of

cleaner. I remember that my first

task was mendlntt the wheelbarrow.

the uplands, fle left me with many
"I don't know what Ellas would do

If he were to get home and find his
wheelbarrow broken," said she. "It 1bkind word bow much they mean to

a boy who Is choosing his way with a lmoat an Inseparable companion of
growing sense of loneliness Ms." ...


