
pled eo wttn rneumatia, Aiitr wt m
"Whit li your nuner t took It In my anna Ived all Inn In tbe big house with ol'hei llllk baby.

Wal, that's the Squire FullertonIlarton Haynei," atmwered ae I Tom Llnney in hie wife, who've
Mrtlfler an-- ier an tne meg mat
didn't agree with blm. Set down ben
an I'll tell ye the bull itory. My day!
work la done." ,

plice he'i Kile'i filher."hitched my hone. worked there for "bout forty year, I
Toei the aqulre live there?"Barton Dnywil Why. Alias has lueaa.

No, ilr not eggncly. Ile'i dylo' W ant down together and he went Wal, air, fust w knew Kat was
there been dyln' there for two vear!on u followa:

told me ill ihout you In bli letter
He writes to tne very week. Com

nd lit down."
then In the bouse llvln' wltb her far more. By goah I Ifa wonderful how
ther. W wouldn't 'a' knowed It then,bard 'Hi fer lome folk! to quit breath-In- '.

Nay, be yon any o' hli family rW sat down together on Ih porcb.
Bliss wrot In hli Imt Mtrr (hit

2Xe Light
in the .

Clearing
A Tal of th North
Country In th Tima
q-

- Slla Wright

if It hadn't been that Tom Llnney
xm over on day an' Mid he gn eased
the or squln wanted to see me do,
ilr, w wouldn't fer tb squire ain't
Dciabl an' tbe neighbor! never dark- -

"No."

"Nor no Mend o bur
"Nol"
"Cotirae not. He never hid a friend

yotl were going to leave ynur (jlnre In
('otileaklll," ihe continued to m

"He Mild lint he wn ajud you
Imd decided not to itiy,"

Did y ver tee Eat Fullerton r
"Tea."
"No ye didn't, anther. Ter too young.

Uebhe y seen her when aha waa old
an' broke down, but that wa'n't Kate

no mnre'n I'm Bill Tweedy, which I

ain't Kat wai ai bindiom aa a

golden robin. Hair yeller ae bli breaal
an' feet n ipry n bli wlngi in' a
voice aa aweet aa hli long, in' eye a
bright ai hlt'n yli, air ye couldn't
beat ber fer look a. That wii yean

nd yeara ago. Her mother died when
Kate wai ten yeir old there'! bet

In hli life too mean I He'i too mean
n bla door. She must 'a' come In the
night Jest aa she went nobody set
ner go an' nobody see ber come, an'
that's a fact Wal, one day las' fall

to die, mlater too mean fer hell an' I
wouldn't wonder boneit I wouldn't
mehhe that's why Clod li keeplo' blm
here Jeit to metier him up I little.
Bay, mlater, be yon In a hurryT

ifter tbe leaves wu off an' they could
tee a corner o' my bouse through tb
trashes, Tom wu Wilkin' th ol' manBy

BACIIELLtKVINO round tbe room. All to one be"No."

"Bay, hitch yer hon an' com In itopped an' p'lnted at my house
bee, I want to ahow y luthln'." hrough the winder an' kep' p'lntln'.

It wii Joyful newi to me, for tb
ienntor'1 illenr had worried ni ind I

hid begun to think with alarm of my
future.

"I wlib tbit he would tak you to
Wathlngtnn to help hlra. The poor
man has too mucb to do."

. "I abnuld think It a great privilege
to go," I aoiwered.

"My boy llkei you," aha went on,
"You have been brought up jut li he
wie. I uiied to read to hlio every eve-

ning when the cmdlei were lit How

bird be worked to mike i mm of blm-e-lf

I I bive known the mother'i Joy.
I can truly say, 'Now let thy servant
depart In pel'','"

grave In then with the ilckle in' the
abeaf an' the portry on It That wai
unforfnlt in' no mistake. Courae the
iqulr married igln but the new wife

"KnIh U Wltk Um4V lu, lit. fom come over an' aald he callatedI dismounted and bitched my borta
he squire wanted to see tne. So I
ent there, Kat met me at the dooa,

to the fence ind followed blm Into the
old cburcbyird, between weather-llilpe- d

moaay headalonea and gravel
overgrown wltb wild roiei. Near the

jh I How old an' kind o broke down
he looked! But I knew ber the muv
its I act my eyes on ber ub hub n
ihe knew me yls, sir she smiled an

"Tor mine eyes bare aeen thy sat- -

tOopjTtjIli, HIT, Intnf iMbilltf)

CHAPTIN XVI.

Tha Mm With tha feytha,
Il mi lata In Jwt Mot I u tblt

to dlniB mysrlf from tha work of
tha Judiv's offlc. Meanwhile lhr
bad bn blood hd hack In tht hills.
Ooa of th (htrlffs pout bid btrn

vrly woundod by bullet and bid
(oiled to arv Iho writs. Tlw )ud
Ixd apral4 to th governor. Tooplt
were talking of "tht rtot war."

Whit i Joy tnttrtd mj hurt when
I win aboard the steamboat, at lint,
ind on my way to all moat drir to rot I

tar end of tbete tblck-ow- acre be
itopped.

"Here's where tb buryln' begun,"
ild my guide. "The Drat bole In the

bill wai dug for a Fullerton."
There were many email monumenta

and alalia of marble tome (potted
with lichens ind ill In commemoration
of departed Fullertoni.

"Ray, look a' that," aald my guide aa
he pulled aalde the item of a leafy
brier red wltb roses. "Jeit read that
milter."

vitlon,' " I quoted.
"You we I know mucb about you

and much about your iunt and uncle,"
ild Mr. Wrlgbt 1 Took It In My Arms.

an' 111 be (ol dnmmed if It didn't grab
bold o' my nose an' hang on like a

She left me for a moment and noon
the whole hnunehold wii gathered

we n t no kind of a mother to the girl,
in' you know, mtiter, there waa a

young acoundrel here by the name e
Grlmahaw. Hli father wu a rich man

owned tbe cooper thop an' the aaw-mi-

an' the tannery an' a lot o' cleared
land down In the valley. He kep' com-

pany wltb ber fer two or three year.
Then all of a ludden folki begin to
talk the women In partlclar. Ye

know men Invented bell an' women

keep op the Are. Kate didn't look, right
to 'em. Fust we knew, young Orlm-iba-

bad dropped ber an' was keepln'
comp'ny with mother gal yla, sir. Do

re know wbyF
Before I could answer be went on:
"No ye don't leutwiys I don't be-

ll era ye do. It was 'cause ber father
waa rlcher'n the aqulre an' bad prom-
ised his gal ten tbousm' dnllara tbe.

lay abe was married. Alt of a sud
1en Kate disappeared. We didn't know
what bad happened fer a long time.

"One day the ol' squln got me to dig
this grave an' put up tbe beaditone an'
then'be tol me tbe itory. He turned
the poor gal out o' doors. Ood 0'

puppy to a root When tbey tried toibuut me on the porch, the men hav

eari come to ber eyes in' she patted
ny band like she wanted to tell me
bat she hadn't forgot, but abe never
tald a word not a word. Th ol'
quire bad the palay, so t he couldn't

e his hands an' his throat wu para-yie- d

couldn't speak
' nor nothlp.

Wbere do ye auppose he wu when I
'ound hlmT

"In bedr I uked.
"No, sir no, slreel He wu In hell

-t-hat's where be was regtar ol' fash-one- d.

down-eas- t hell, burnln' wltb fln
in' brlmstun, that he'd bad the agency
or an' had recommended to every sin- -'

er in the neighborhood. He was aet-I- n

his room. Ood o' Isr'ell Ton
irto V seen the motions he made wlffl

bla handa an' the way he tried to

ipeak when I went in there, but all I
wuld bear was Jest a long yell an' a

Ing come up from the flcliln. They put
my horn lu the barn ind pr-f- ite My keen eyei ilowly spelled out the

time-wor- word on a alab of atalned

take It away It grabbed Its Dngers into

my whiskers an' hollered like a pan-

ther yls, sir. Wal, y know I Jes
fetched that little baby boy borne In

to itiy for dinner, which I did. Al IAl 1 antered Ltk Chimplala 1

lb nip lod decided to lure wii going the gentle old lady gme
me i pair of mlttcni whlrh her dMIh'the boat It Chimney Totnt to lad Kit

Fullerton, who bid written to tb
my arms, ay ub I My wife scolded me

like Sam Hill yls, air ehe bad Ave

of ber own, I tol' ber ( waa gain' to

Barbie:

acred to thi memory of
Katharine Fullwios

"Proclaim hie Word In every place
That thay ire dead who tall tram pie.'

guMud ion had worn during hli tilt
winter In college. I ruiiember wullchoolmiiter from Cinterburjr. Uy
bow tenderly ihe handled thetut take it back to a day er two but after

It bad been In the bouse three days ye
iunt bid Hid In i letter that old Kit
wn living there and tbit I greet
ehioi bid com over her. So I went

"I bipe that Sllai will get you to

help him" those were Ihe laet wotdi couldn't 'a' pulled It away from herA dirk ihidow fell upon the bouae

of my aoul and I heard a loud rapping with a wlndlaas.he lulj to me when I bide bcr good'
by.

bore ind blred a bora of tb ferry,
nan. at Iti door which confuaed me until, "We brought blm up an' be wu al--

wusa good boy. we cauea mmThe ihndowi were long when I got
to Canterbury. At tlio bead of Hi

looking out I aaw the atrange truth of

the matter. Dote leave and bloaaomi

ecmed to be trying to bide It with
Israel I It was In tbe night yls, air
It was In the night that be sent ber

I paued through Mlddlebury and
rod Into tb ground! of tb college,
where tb enitor bid been educated.

Enoch Enoch Bone did y ever bear
the namermnlu itreet I looked down upon a vll-

away. Goldarn him I He didn't have

kind of a rattle In his throat Heavens
in' alrthl how deaperlt be tried to

spit out tbe thing that wu gaiwln'
hli vttala. Ag'in an' ag'ln he'd try to
tell me. Lord Ood I bow he did work I"

"All to once It come acroit me what
he wanted quick is ye conld say scat
He wanted to have Kate'e beadstun
took down an' put away thafa what

luge greeu and lome One old elm It

wni I ilngularly quiet plice. I itonnd
"No.'
1 didn't think twu likely but I'mno more heart than a grasshopper no,

ilr not a bit I could 'a' brained him

ind on out to Weyhrlclge to ae where
he bid lived ai a boy. I found tb
Wright homeitead comfortibl
whit bona at tb bead of a beautiful

alwusa bopln.with my ihovel. but I didn't
In front of i big white meeting houne.
An old mm wn mowing In In grave-
yard near Ihe hlglmiy. Blowly he

"Early that fall Kate got better to'
"I found out where the gal bid gone

valley with wooded bllli behind It

their beauty, but In vain.
"I understand," I aald.
"No ye don't Leaitwiyi I don't be-

lieve ye do not correct Squln Ful-

lerton dug a grave here an' had an

empty coffin put Into It away back In

180(1. It meani that he wanted every-

body to underitan' tbit bli girl wui
Jeit the aame aa dead to blm an' to

Ood. Say, he knew all about Qod'i

in' I follered her yll I did foundawung hli icy the. he wanted. The stun wu kind o lay-I-n'

on bis stummlck an' palnin' of him

left tbe poorhouse afoot Went away
somewhere nobody knew where.

Some aald she'd crossed the lake in'
gone away over Into York itate, tome

"Io you know when Rite Fullerton
llveur, I Hiked.

ber In the poorhouae way over on

Pussley Hill ub buhl She Jes' put
her arms 'round my neck an' cried an'
cried. I gueaa 'twit 'cause I looked
kind o' friendly uh hub! I tol' ber

day an night He couldn't statf It
He knew that he wu goln' to die party
soon an' that Kate would come here
an aee It an' that everybody would
see her stnndln' here by her own grave.

"Well, It'i purly likely that I do," be
amwered be Hood reeling on hli
nth. "I've lived eeventy-tw- yearn wlahee that mm. Gosh I He bai

the should come right over to our
house an' atay Jest aa long aa ah

nd rode up to the door. A white-bilre- d

old lidy In a block lac cap
waa ilttlng on Ita porch looking out
at tb iuntlt flelda.

"Is tbli where 8enator Wright lived
when be wai a boy r I aiked,

"Tea, ilr," tb old lady antwertd.

1 am from Canton."
Bh roe from her chilr.
"Ton from Cinton I" ih exclaimed.

"Why, of ill tblngi I Thit'i when my
boy'a bom li. I'm gild to tee you. Oo
an' pul your bore In tb barn."

I demounted and ihe ram bear me,

8ilni Wrlgbt U my boy." ih Mid.

lent more folki to bell thin there in
In It. I guen. Say, mlater, do ye know

why he lent her there t"
I ihook my bead.
"Tli ye do, too. It's the aame ol'

wanted to as soon aa she got well

said ate'd drowned berselt By m by
we beard that abe'd gone way over
Into St Lawrence county where Sllaa

Wright Uvea an' where young Grim-tha-

bad aettled down after be got
married.

"Wal, "bout five year agoUe squire
burled bis second wife there tls over
In then back o' Kate's with tbe UtUe

ipeckled angel on it Nobody bad seen
the squln outside o" bis bouse for

yean until tbe funeral he waa crip

yls, sir, I did.

an' It worried him. It wu kind o' line
a fire In bis belly.

"I guess, too, be couldn't bear the

e of layln' down fer his las' sleep
de that hell hole he'd dug fer Kate

- air!
Continued next week

on thli bill corno the fourteenth day o'
June, an' If I didn't know where ihe
lived I'd be 'tlmmcd of It Do you ice
tint big bouee down there In the
tnetr

I could aee the plice at which he
pointed far bock from the village itreet
In the volley below uit, the bouse near-
ly hidden by tall evergreen.

"V I anawered.

"She was sick all summer long-h- ind

o' out o' ber head, ye know, an' Ithing thifi been aendln' women to
bell ever alnce tbe world begun. Ye usel to go over bostback an' take
know bell muet 'a' been the Invention things fer her to eat An' one day
of a man thafa sartln an' It was nwl i wfll over there they was won- -

moitly fer women an' children that's rtn .n.t tPOT wa, eon-
- to do with

Chautauqua Days-Ar- e Coming Soon
Chautauqua brings the world to your door. It is a week of splendid constructive lectures, of exceptionally fine music and of the best

i entertainment the country affords. The seven days will mean much to you and your community. Attend on the season ticket plan

26 events for $2.50 less than 10c apiece. After 6 p. m. of the opening day tickets advance to $3.00. BUY YOURS TODAY.

THE WEEK'S PROGRAM
Czecho-Slova- k BandPrivate Peat Tuesdav evening Opening Ex

dn, Impersonator
From Bohemia, land of the Czechoslovaks, comes this splendidercises and announcements. Junior Chautauqua

Evening, Musicale Mary AdelMusical Fun Program McDon- -
Tho famous little Canadian author and lecturer in coming on the

sixth night. It is one of the most notable lecture engage-

ments of the year. "Two Yeara in Hell and Back

With i Smile" is the greatest story of the war.

n Co. Hays, Colored Soprano, Assisted by

Recital Artists.Lecture The Riddle of the Rus

sian Revolution Dr. Joseph Clare. Lecture The United States at

musical organization headed by Jaroslav Cimera, one of the

great band dirertors of his native land. In the East they

have achieved notable successes. Madame He'en

Cafarelli, ssoloist, presenting Bohemian songs.

Edward F. Trefz
the Peace Conference Ida M. Tar- -

Wednesday morning Lecture
bell

Chautauqua Director.
Saturday afternoon .Concert

Prelude-Fil- lUi Concert Party. Cimera's Czecho-Slova- k Band
Lecture Worlds in the Making Edward F. Trefz. formerly assistant to Hoover in Food Adminis

Junior Chautauqua

Evening (a) Grand Concert

Lewis Military Quartet
Four big voiceB from Camp Lewis. This quartet was the pride

of thcjggreat northwest cantonment every member i
soloist who has achieved distinction in the mu- -

sical world. Two concerts on the third

day which you will remember

pleasurably for months. '

Cimera's Czecho-Slova- k Band.

tration work, atd member of the American rood Mission sent

to Europe in 1918, comes with a remarkable lecture on

reconstruction problems. Second night only.

Hear Trefz by,all means.
(b) Bohemian Folk Sengs Mad

Dr. A. D. Carpenter

Junior Chautauqua

Evening Prelude Fillion Cofr

cert Party
Lecture And Now,-W- hat Ed

ward F.Trefz
i

am (jararein, Assistetuy Lzecno- -

Slovak Band

Sunday afternoon. Prelude

26-B- l'G EVENTS-- 26The RegneirsThursday morning. Lectur-e-
26--B- IG EVENTS 26 Lecture Misunderstood MexicoAmerican Girls Americanism Mrs

Robert C. McCredie W. L. Mellinger

Junior ChautauquaAfternoon- - Prelude Lewis Mili "Turn to the Right"Evening. Prelude The Regn'erstary QuartetteMary Adel Hays Lecture Two Years in Hell andInspirational Lecture The Ad

vantages of a Handicap Dr. Elli Back with a Smile Private Pete
The noted New York coloratura 'soprano, Mary Adel Hays comes

Monday afternoon. Entertainmentott A. Boyl

Junior Chautauqua Apollo Concert Co.

Pageant "Uncle Sam's Experi- -
Evening. Concert Prelude Lew

ment Junior Chautauquans
is Military Quartette.

on the fourth night assisted by her company of Recital

Artists. This recital is an event of cardinal

importance to all lovers of the

. . best in music

Apollo Concert Company

Evening. Concert Apollo ConDramatic jReading Turn to the

The big metropolitan 6UCcess, "Turn to the Right" will be pre-

sented at Chautauqua by Edwin M. Whitney,, America's

greatest interpreters of plays. Mr. Whitney has won a

distinct place on the platform and his coming is

one of the "high of the week. '
,

War Pictures
Henry7Warren Poore brings an intensely interesting lecture on

the closing days of the war and the dawn of peace. Illus-

trated with the latest Under wvodand Underwood photos

in addition to his own splendid ollection scured

during two trips over teas.

cert Co. ,
Right Edwin Whitney .

Illustrated Lecture C losing
Days of the War Henry WarrenFriday morning. LectureMad

am France Miss R. Louise Fitch PoorThe Apollos, five genuine musical artists, close Chautauqua with

Afternoon. Prelude Recital Art On Sunday the concert is in every
ists

two great programs, T hey feature the big Apollophone,

concert instrument extraordinary. One of the best
' known musical companies' before the public.

way consistent with the character of
Entertainment Elsie May Got- the day.

Single admissions amount to more than $7.00Season Ticket Prices: Adults $2.50, Students $1.50, Children $1.00
Wat Vet ml IncluJeJ.
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