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Cy Whittaker’s
Place

By JOSEPH C. LINCOLN

Copyright, 1508, by D. Appleton
& Co.

SYNOPSIS.
man Heman Atkins wants to
Cy ‘Whittaker’s place. Cy unexpect-

buy

turns to his boyhood home.
.ms:yv::y one in Bayport venerates and
fears Atkins except Cy. Atkins opposes
the selection of Miss Phoebe Dawes as
teacher.

jons Phoebe Dawes against
‘mh:;r:g she is elected teacher. Cy
engages Mrs. Beasley as housekeeper.
Cy dis Beasley. Emily

lace.
q-';.pu an orphan and has come to live
with him, although he did not invite her
80
”c':"u turious, but he grows fond of her
and keeps her. He nicknames her “Bos’n,”
and she learns to love him.
Miss Phoebe Dawes and Captain Cy save
from an ugly cow. The captain

sdmires the teacher.
Captain Cy, to help‘Phoebo. decides to
didate for g

yun as &
¢he school committee.

Captain Cy invites Congressman Atkins
to Emily’s birthday party, and the law-
maker decides to accept.

Congressman Atkins gets a severe shock
when he learns the last name and identity
of the girl Emily. A us stranger
arrives at Cy Whittaker's place.

The stranger attacks Miss Phoebe, and
Captain Cy rescues her after a scene of
considerable violence.

A tempestuous town meeting occurs.
Congressman Atkins makes the -
ous stranger his friend. The latter turns
out to be a drunkard, one Thomas, who
is the father of little Emily. Captain Cy
is defeated for school commissioner.

A fight occurs between Captain Cy and
Thomas. Legal troubles arise over Cap-
tain Cy’s guardianship of Emily.

Miss Phoebe visits the Widow Beasley.
Phoebe inv: some per-
taining to the past.

Captain Cy goes to Washington regard-
ing serious matters affecting Congress-
man Atkins.

Captain Cy interviews Congressman Ev-
erdean and makes amazing discoveries af-
fecting the honesty of Atkins.

ptain Cy confronts Atkins. Atkins
confesses that he has robbed little Emily
of thousands of dollars. Captain Cy re-
turns home.

Atkins capitulates to Captain Cy. At-
kins, repentant, causes the scoundrel
Thomas to depart from Bayport forever.

Cy Whittaker and Miss Phoebe come to i
understand that they love one another, |
@nd little Emily and the happy couple
dwell together in happiness.

CHAPTER XV,
e RS. BANGS,” said the school-
mistress as if it was the most
casual thing in the world, “I
want to borrow your hus-
tand tomorrow. I want him all day,
too, because I'm thinking of driving
over to Trumet, and I need a coach-
man. You'll go, won’t you, Mr. Bangs?”
Bailey, who had been considering the
advicability of asking for & second cup
of tea, brightened up and looked
pleased
“Why, yes,” he answered, “I'll go.”
Mrs. Tripp ventured a hinted ques-
tion concerning the teacher’s errand
at Trumet. The reply being noncom-
mittal, the widow cheerfully prophe-
sied that she guessed ’'twas going to
rain or snow next day. *“It's about
time for the line storm,” she added.
But it did not storm, although a
brisk cold ; ile was blowing when aft-
er breakfast next morning the “horse

and team,” with DBniley in his Sunday
suit and overcoat and Miss Dawes on |
the buggy seat beside him, turned outl
of the boarding house yard and start-|

ed on the rwelve mile journey to Tru-|
met

In Trumet Center, which is not much!
of a center, Miss Dawes alighted from |

the

buggy and entered a building
ing a sign with the words “Metro-
an Variety Store, Joshua Atwood,i
Prop'r, Groceries. Coal. Dry Goods. 1n~1

surance, Boots und Shoes, Garden |
Seeds, Ete.” A smaller sign beneath
this was lettered *Justice of the
Peace™ and one below that read “Post-
office.”

3he emerzed a moment later, fol-

iowed by an elderly person in a red
cardigan jacket and overalls.

“Take the fust turnin’ to the left,
marm,” he said, pointing. *“It's pretty
nigh to East Trumet town hall. Fust
house this side of the blacksmith shop,
about two mile. I'd say. Windy day
for drivin', ain’t it? That horse of
yours belongs in Bayport, 1 callate.
Looks to me like— Hello, Bailey!"

“Hello, Josh!" grunted Mr. Bangs,
adding an explanatory aside to the ef-
fect that he knew Josh Atwood, the
latter having once lived in Bayport.

“But, say.” he asked as they moved
on once mere, “have we got to go to
East Trumet? Jerushy! That's the
place where the wind comes from.
They .raise it .over there. Anyhow,
they don’t rnise much else. Whose
house you goin® to?"

He had asked the same question at
feast ten times since leaving home, and
each time Miss Dawes had evaded it.
She did so now, saying that she was
sure she should know the house when
they got to it.

The two miles to East Trumet were
svorse than the twelve which they had
come. The wind fairly shrieked here,
for the road paralleled the edge of
high sand bluffs close by the shore,
and the ruts and “thank-you-marms”
were trying to the temper. Bailey's
was completely wrecked.

“Teacher,” he snapped as they reach-
<d the crest of a long hill and a quick
grab at his hat alone prevented its
starting on a balloon ascension, “get
out a spell, will you? I've got to swear
or bust. and 'long's you're aboard I
can’t swear. What you standin’ still
for, you?" he bellowed at poor Henry,
the horse, which had stopped to rest.
“l cal'late the critter thinks that last
cyelone must have blowed me sky
high, and he’s waitin® to see where I
light. Git dap!™”

"1 guess | shall get out very soon
now,” punied Phoebe. *“There’'s the
blacksmith shop over there near the
next hill, and this house in the hollow
must be the one I'm looking for.”

They pulled up beside the house in
the hollow. A little story and a half
house it was, and, judging by the neg-
lected appearance of the weeds and

bushes in the vard. it had been unoc-

cupied for some time. Howerver, the
blinds were now open, and a few
fowls about the back door seemed to
promise that some one was living there.
The wooden letter box by the gate had
a name stenciled upon it. Miss Dawes
sprang from the buggy and looked at
the box.

“Yes,” she said, “this is the place.
Will you come in. Mr. Bangs? You
can put your horse in that barn, I'm
sure, if you want to.”

But Bailey declined to go in. He
declared he was going on to the black-
smith’s shop to have that wheel fixed.
He would not feel safe to start for
home with it-as it was, He drove off,
and Miss Dawes. knowing from life-
long experience that front doors are
merely for show, passed around the
main body of the house and rapped on
the door in the eil. The rap was not
answered, though she could hear some
one moving about within and a shrill
voice singing “The Sweet By and By.”
So she rapped again and again, but
still no one came to the door. At last
she ventured to open it.

A thin woman with her head tied up
in a colored cotton handkerchief was
in the room vigorously wielding a
broom. She was singing in a high
cracked voice. The opening of the
door let in a gust of cold wind, which
struck the singer in the back of the
neck and caused her to turn around
hastily.

“Hey!” she exclaimed. *“Land sakes!
You scare a body to death! Shut that
door quick! 1 ain’t hankerin’ for in-
fluenzy. Who are you? What do you
want? Why didn’t you knock? Where’s
my specs?”

She took a pair of spectacles from
the mantelshelf and set them on the
bridge of her thin nose.

“I beg pardon for coming in!” shout-
ed Phoebe. *“You are Mrs. Beasley,
aren’t you?”

“I don’t want none,” replied Debby,
with emphasis. *“So there’s no use
your wastin’ your breath.”

After some strenuous minutes the
visitor managed to make it clear to
Mrs. Beasley’s mind that she was not
a peddler. She tried to add a word of
further explanation, but it was effort
wasted.

“’Tain’t no wuse!” snapped Debby.
“I can’t hear you, you speak so faint.
‘Wait till 1 get my horn. It's in the
settin’ room.”

Phoebe’s wonder as to what the
“horn” might be was relieved by the
widow’s appearance a moment later
with the biggest ear trumpet her caller

| had ever seen.

“There, now!” she,said, adjusting
the instrument and thrusting the bell
shaped end under the teacher’s nose.
“Talk into that. If you ain’t a peddler,
what be you—sewin’ machine agent?”

Phoebe explained that she had come
some distance on purpose to see Mrs.
Beasley. She was interested in the
Thayers, who used to live in Orham,
particularly in Mr. John Thayer, who
died in 1854. She had been told that
Debby formerly lived with the Thay-
ers and could no doubt remember a
great deal about them.

Mrs. Beasley, her hearing now with-
in forty-five degrees of the normal,
grew interested. She ushered her vis-
itor into the adjoining room and prof-
fered her a chair.

“What you so interested in the
Thayers for?" inquired Debby. “One
of the heirs, be you? They didn't
leave nothin".”

No. the schoolmistress was not an
heir, was not even a relative of the
family. But she was—was interested
just the same. A friend of hers was
a relative and—

“What is your friend.” inquired the
inquisitor—*a man?"

There was no reason why Miss
Dawes should have changed color, but,
according to Debby's subsequent tes-
timony, she did; she blushed, so the
widow declares.

“No,” she protested. *Oh,no! It'sa
—she’s a child, that's all—a little girl.”

Mrs. Beasley remembered many
things, but nothing at all concerning
John Thayer’s life in the west.

“He never wrote home but once or
twice afore he died.” she sald. “and
when he did Emily, his wife, never
told me what was in his letters. She
always burnt ‘em, I guess. I used to
hunt around for ’em when she was
out, but she burnt ’em to spite me, I
cal'late. Her and me didn’t get along
any too well. She said I talked too
much to other folks about what was
none of their business. Now, anybody
that knows me knows that ain’t one
of my failin’s. I told her so; says
—

And so on for ten minutes. Then
Phoebe ventured to repeat the words
“out west,” and her companion went
off on a new tack. She had just been
west herself. She had been on a visit
to her husband’s niece, who lived in
Arizona—in Blazeton, Ariz. “It's the
nicest town ever you see,” she contin-
ued, “and the smartest, most up to
date place. Talk about the west bein’
oncivilized! My land, you ought to
see that town—electric lights and tel-
ephones and—and—I don’t know what
all!”

This was but the beginning. It was
evident that Mrs. Beasley had thor-
oughly enjoyed herself in Blazeton and
that the sorrows of the bereaved De-
sire Higgins had been one of the prin-
cipal sorrows of that enjoyment. The
schoolmistress endeavored to turn the
subject, but it was useless.

“] fetched home .a whole pile of
them newspapers,” continued Debby.
“They was awful Interestin’; full of
pictures of Blazeton buildin’s and
leadin® folks and all. And in some of
the back numbers was the advertise-
ment about Mr, Higgins. I do wish I
could show ‘em to you, but I lent 'em
to Mrs. Atwood, up to the Center. If
‘twan’t such a ways I'd go and fetch
‘em. Mrs. Atwood’s been awful nice
to me. She took care of my trunks and
things when 1 went west—yes, and
afore that when I went to Bayport to
keep house for that miser'ble Cap'n
Whittaker. I ain’t told you about that,
but 1 will by and by. Them trunks
had lots of things in ‘em that | didn’t
want to lose or have anybody see. My
diaries—I've kept n diary since 1850—
and” -

“Diaries?" interrupted Phoebe, grasp-
ing a1 straws. “Did you keep a diary
while you were at the Thayers?

“Yes New. why-dido't 1 think of
that afore* More ‘u liiely there’d be
somethin® in that to help you with that
geographiea) tree. 1 used to put down
everything that happened and— Where

you goin' 7"

Miss Dawes had Trisen and was peer-
ing out of the window.

“I was looking to see if my driver
was anywhere nbout.” she replied. *1
thought perbaps he “vould drive over
to Mrs. Atwood’s and get the diary for
you. But | don't see him.”

Just then. from around the corner of
the Nouse, peeped an agitated face; an
agitated forefinger beckoned. Debby
stepped to the window beside her visi-
tor, and the face and finger went out
of sight as if pulled by a string.

Miss Phoebe smiled. «

“l think I'l! go out and look for
him.” she  sald: .“He must be near
here. I'll be right back. Mrs. Beas-

ley.”

Without stopping to put on her jack-
et, she hurried through the dining
room. out of the door and around the
corner. There she found Mr. Bangs
in a highly nervous state.

“Why didn't you tell me 'twas Deb-
by Beasley you was comin' to see?”
he demanded. *If you'd mentioned
that deef image’s name you'd never
got me to drive you, I tell you that!”

“Yes,” answered the teacher sweet-
ly, “I imagined that. That’s why 1
didn’t tell you. Mr. Bangs. Now I
want you to do me a favor. Will you
drive over to Trumet Center and de-
liver a note and get a package for me?
Then you can come back here, and I
shall be ready to start for home.”

“Drive—drive nothin’! The black-
smith’s out and won’t be back for an-
other hour. His boy’s there, but he’s
a big enough lunkhead to try bailin’
out a dory with a fork, and that buggy
axle is bhent so it's simply got to be
fixed. I'd no more go home to Ketury
with that buggy as ’tis than I'd— Oh,
my land of love!”

The ejaculation was almost a groan.
There, at the corner, ear trumpet ad-
justed and spectacles gli i stood

LUMBER AND COAL. | LUMBER AND COAL.

MISCELLANEOUS.

COAL PRICES
For May and June, 1911, delivery.

Beginning May 1st, our price for 2,000 lbs. of the best
: es of anthracite coal, delivered in city limits, will be as
ollows:

Hard White Ash Egg & Stove Size -
Hard White Ash Nut - e~
Hard White Ash Pea - =
Lykens Valley Egg & Stove Size = =
Lykens Valley Nut - -
Lykens Valley Pea -

$6.10

$6.30
$4.50
$6.80
$7.00
$5.00

20 cents from above prices for coal on the yard.

A cash discount of 25 cents per ton will be allowed if
paid for on or before the fifth of the month following date
of delivery.

; We sell the genuine
Big Vein George’s Creek Coal
also the
ELRHART DOMESTIC LUMP

on which we can quote you correspondingly low prices.

We Are Yours to serve,

LUMBER, COAL & SUPPLY COMPANY.

MISCELLANEOUS. MISCELLANEOUS.

Debby Beasley. Bailey appeared to
wilt under her gaze as if the spectacles
were twin suns.

“How—how d’ye do, Mrs. Beasley?”
faltered Mr. Bangs. “I hope you're
smart.”

“Yes,”
toler’ble, thank you.
matter, Mr. Bangs? Why didn’t you
come in? Do you usually make your
calls round the corner?”

The schoolmistress came to the res-
cue.

“You mustn’t blame Mr. Bangs, Mrs.
Beasley,” she explained. “He wasn’t
responsible for what happened at Cap-
tain Whittaker’s. He is the gentleman
who drove me over here. I was going
to send bim to Mrs. Atwood’s for’ the
diary.”

“Who said 1 was blamin’ him?”
queried the widow. *If he was that
little Tidditt thing I might feel differ-

she answered. “I'm pretty
‘What was the

7
HEYER,

“HOW—HOW D’YE DO, MRES. BEASLEY?"
ent. But, considerin’ that 1 got this
horn from Mr. Bangs, I'm willin’ to let
bygones be past. It helps my hearin’
a lot. Them ear fixin's was good while
they lasted. but they got out of kilter
quick. I shan’t bother Mr. Bangs. If
he can square his own conscience I'm
satisfied.”

Bailey's conscience was not troubling
him greatly, and he seemed relieved.
Phoebe told of the damaged buggy.

“Humph!” grunted the widow. *“The
horse didn’t get bent, too, did he?”

Mr. Bangs indignantly declared that
the horse was all right.

“Um—hum! Well, then, I guess 1
can supply a carriage. My fust cousin
Ezra that died used to be doctor here,
and he give me his sulky when he got
a new one. It's out in the barn. Go
fetch your horse and harness him in.
I'll be ready time the harnessin’s
done.”

“You?' gasped the teacher. *“You
don’t need to go, Mrs. Beasley. I
wouldn’t think of giving you that
trouble.”

“No trouble at all. I wouldn’t trust
nobody eise .with them trunks. And,
besides, 1 always do enjoy ridin’. You
could go, too, Miss Dorcas, but the sul-
ky seat’s too narrer for three. You
can set in the settin’ room till we get
back. "Twon't take us long. Don’t say
another word. I'm a-goin’.”

Restricted Immigration.

Immigration into this country is
being more ‘closely restricted. From
July 1 to February 1, last, 532,484
aliens were admitted, but 12,006 “un-
desirables” were barred out, and 1420
previously admitted were returned be-
cause they proved not desirable.

More than half of those debarred
were likely to become a public
charge; 1560 were defective in mind
or body; 1854 had contagious diseases,
837 were contract laborers and 308
were children without parents

During the same seven months 92.-
000 non-immigrant aliens were ad-
mitted and 200,000 citizens returned
to this country from abroad. Total
arrivals were 837,000 but abonut 530.-
000 people left this country during the
same period. - Large numoa2vs of im-
niigrants ccme here to earn moncy
and then return to their native land.

YOUR NEIGHBOR'S EXPERIENCE

How you tbyit. TakeFoley Kidney Pills.
Mrs. E m‘ 360 Willow St., Akron, O.,
says: “‘For sometime I had a very serious case
of kidney trouble and I suffered with backaches
and dizzy headaches. I had specks floating before
my eyes and I felt all t'red out and miserable. I
saw Fo'ey Kidney Pills advertised and got

and tork them according to directicns and results
showed almost at once. The pain and dizzy head-
aches left me, my eye-sight became and to-
day I can say I am a well woman, thanks to Foley
Kidney-Pills.” For sale by Shaw Drug Co.

THEHE QUINCY
THE EASY STARTER - THE CLOSED CASE

THE ENGINE you can hook to your electric dynamo, cream sepa-
rator or any light machinery without injury from vibration. The Engine
that sits still when it runs.

When you think of putting a lighting plant in your home ask me about

TEE DAVIS

THE GENZRATOR that runs like a clock; works automatically;
elasyh to recharge, can be done in twenty minutes with your best suit of
clothes on.

NEW HOLLAND FEED MILLS.
OHIO FEED CUTTERS and Farming Implements in General.

J. L. BAUST, Frizellburg, Md. ¢ &};5hrme

813-18.
S

The R. & L. 5 and 10c Store

Open Every Night
Till 9.30 O’clock.
O

We deliver goods purchased to the amount
of $1.00 or over.

- e
Closes at 9.30 p. m.
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Greatest Bargain Ever Offered!

FOR LIMITED TIME ONLY WILL MAKE
PARAGON BEAUTY FOLDERS - - - - $1.50 a Dozen
LARMO COB PHOTOS - - - - - - $2.50 a Dozen
Children and Group Pictures My Specialty.

MITCHELL’S ART GALLERY,

WESTMINSTER, MD.

ART.

Come early to avoid the rush.
Kodak work furnished promptly.
€. & P. Phone 21-F,

It Is QUALITY That Counts

IN THE PHOTOGRAPHIC AS WELL AS ANY OTHER BUSINESS OR PROFESSION.

The DIFFERENCE between the ORDINARY photograph and the kind we make is due to our
skill and to the high grade materials used.

Every sitter is given individual attention, and the results we produce are PHOTOGRAPHIC
PORTRAITS—not merely phmtr?

Let us demonstrate by making for you the BEST t you have ever had.
KODAK WORK delivered within from two to five days after being received.

THE LEWIS STUDIO,

Next Door to Post Office—C. & P. Phone No. 81-F. WESTMINSTER, MD.

LUMBER AND COAL.

LUMBER AND COAL. ‘

OUR MILL WORK

% is noted for its accuracy and d pendabil-

" ity. We execute special work from

iz, plaps in a way that will meet with your

J" approval, using only choice and well-

seasoned lumber. Particular pains are

% taken to see that all joints, dove-tails,

etc., are carefully made. Absolute
satisfaction assured.

WESTMINSTER, MD.

BLACK MAN IS MADE WHITE; rested in a cave near Marlin, Texas,
SCRUBBED recently, was a white man. The man
2 was found by the sheriff after a search
S of several days and is being held in
the Falls County jail. For days the
man had been hovering around Mar-
lin, forcing housewives to cook for
him when the men were away from
home. He is believed to be an Ameri-
can fugitive, but he refuses to say a
word. It is believed he nas been hid-
ing in the foothills for years.

'Two Negroes Scoured on Wil Man
All Day, Revealing That He Was
‘White.

After two negroes had worked all
day scouring him, cutting his matted
ihair and shaving his tangled beard,
it was discovered that a wild man, ar-

Have you a Corn That s tormenting you p
Do you know you can rid yourself of that corn easily ?
Shaw’s Tip-Top

Corn Remedy

Will do it for you--Will do it quickly and painlessly.
Is easily applied Dries at once
Will not soil the clothing

Apply to corn or callous night and morning for 6 or 8 times.
Then bathe the foot in warm water for at least 10 minutes.
Corn can be picked out with the fingers.

Do not use knife or razor on corns it is dangerous. Your
money back without argument if you are not well pleaTd
with this remedy.

SENT BY MAIL
PRICE 20 CENTS.

SHAW DRUG CO.

WESTMINSTER - - - MARYLAND.
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SPECIAL ! SPECIAL !

A Representative of the Vermont Farm Machinery Co., Bellow’s Falls,
Vt., manufacturers of the WORLD’S RECORD HOLDING U. S. Rm
SEPARATOR, was here Monday and we were successful in making the
most remarkable buy of Cream Separators ever before pulled off in the
State of Maryland. Never before were such prices offered on ““The Unit-
ed States Segmt_ors" which make, and holds today, the World’s
Records for clean skimming, made at The Pan-American ition, held

at Buffalo, N. Y., in 1901, in 50 consecutive tests extending over a period
of 30 days from the milk of ten different breeds of cows. = Note and com-
pare the following prices:

$40.00

l?‘o. g Guurefiteed Ca]z,clty slzg Il‘i‘s.. Rﬁg. Plr‘lu 3465, Sp‘e‘dal P:lce

‘" 7 “ “ 400 “ ‘“ ‘“
“ 6 “ ‘" soo “ ‘“ “ 573' " “ 7750‘00
“ s “ “ 675 “ “ “ s9o. a“ “

Drop us a line, call us on the "phone, or come in and talk it over. Will
be pleased to let you try at our expense in competition with any other

y $42.50
$70, e ‘“ $45.00

separator. We (Guarantee Absolute Satisfaction.
THE W. H. DAVIS Co.,
Westminster, = - Maryland.

$60.00 §
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ATLEE W. WAMPLER

69 E. Main St. - = = = Westminster, Md.
Opposite Firemen’s Building.

L o s

Furniture | SEWING

Carpet ‘ MACHINES
Matting REPAIRS for all
Rugs ; Makes of Machines
Mattresses | REPAIRING

Springs A SPECIALTY

SE—

L
9

YOU AND YOUR FRIENDS INVITED TO GET MY PRICES BEFORE BUYING :
Mmmmm

CORTRIGHT - 5L

e = — B

1" Buildings covered over twenty years ago are as good as new

and have never needed repairs. Fireproof — Stormproof — Hand-
some — Inexpensive. For further detailed information apply to

J. WEBSTER EBAUGH,

Westminster, Maryland.

_Sweet Cream Butter

Churned in from 1 to 10 minutes

] Here is a revolution in butter making that
means a saving of cost and a saving of labor.
a

x> The Brown Extractor

soured cream, warm or_cold. Inmu-th'. yield 1 to 10 per cent.
Saves at least one hour’s work of hard churning. Guaranteed to pay for itself in
six months from milk of two cows.

Practical-Durable—Cheap—3iitvor Prices
The J. Fred Owings Mfg. Co., 814 Equitable Building, Baltimore, Md.
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FLOUR AND FEXD.

FLOUR AND FEED.
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THEO. F. ENGLAR ERNEST J. SPONSELLER

Englar & Spohseller

......... SUCCESSORS TO...

ROBERTS, ROOP & CO. .

Grain
Also Sole Agents for

Dried Beet Pulp. Hnmmon’qDaiii-yfl;'-‘eed._
Bee Brand Cotton Seed Meal,

L

Flour
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