the sum of eleven cents received In |

" fo organize ' Hose, the same being in

~ an hour for Ing I was chiefly Inter-
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| BARTON LEARNS OF THE E

FUL POWER KNOWN AS “MONEY.”

XISTENCE OF A WONDER-

Synopsle.—Barton Baynes, an o

Peabody Baynes, and his Aunt Deel on a farm on Rattleroad, In a
neighborhood ealled Lickitysplit, abont the year 1526. He meets Sally

Dunkelberg, about ks qwn age, b
Bayneses, and 1s fascinated by her p

Woman." Amos Grimshaw, a young
ship, 1s a visitor at the Baynes hon
fortunes, predicting a bright ‘uture f
for Amos.

and falls asleep on a porch. There

Barton home after buying him new «
interest In Barton and sends a bo
Bavoes home. A short time later
United PStates senate 18 announced.

also meets Roving Kate, known In the nelghborhood as the “Silent

Reproved for an act of boyish mischlef, Barton runs away,
Intending to make his home with the Dunkelbergs, He reaches Canton

man prominent in publie affairs, who, knowing Peabody Baynes, takes

|
rphan, goes to live with his unecle,

ut socially of a class above the
retty face and fine clothes, Barton

son of the richest man in the town-
ne and Roving Kate tells the boys'
or Barton and death an the gallows

he Is found by Silas Wright, Jr., a
rlothes. Silas Wright evinces much

x of books and magnzines to the
the election of Mr., Wright to the

.CHAPTER V.
—E—
The Great Stranger

Some strangers came along the
rond those days—hunters, peddlers
and the like—and their coming flled
me with a joy which mostly went
away with them, I regret to say. None
of these, however, appealed to my
imagination as did old Kate. But
there was one stranger greater than
she—greater indeed, than any other
who came Into Rattleroad. He came
rarely and would not be long detained.
How curiously we looked at him,
knowling his fame and power! This
great stranger was Money.

I shail never forget the day that
my uncle showed me a dollar blll and
a little shiny, gold coin and three
pleces of silver, nor can I forget how
carcfully he watched them while
they Jay in my hands and presently
put them back into his wallet. That
was long before the time of which I
am writing, I remember hearing him
say, one day of that year, when I
asked him to take us to the Caravan
of Wild Beasts which was coming to
the village:

“I'm sorry, but it's been a hundred
Sundays since I had a dollar in my
wallet for more than ten minutes'

I have his old sccount book for
the years of 1837 and 1838, Here are
some «f the entries:

“Balanced accounts with J. Doro-
thy and gave him my note for $2.15,
to be pald In salts January 1, 1818, |
Sold ten bushels of wheat to E. Miner |
at 90 cents, to be paid In goods.

“Sold two sheep to IMlavins Curtis
and took his note for $8, payable in
boots on or before March the first."

Only one entry in more than a
hundred mention money, and this was

balance from a nelghbor.

So it will be seen that a splrit of
mutual accommodation served to
help us over the rough going. Mr.
Grimshaw, however, demanded his
pay in cash pod that I find was maln-
ly the habit of the money-lenders.

We were poor but our poverty was
not like that of these days In which
1 sm writing. It was proud end
cleanly and well-fed, Our fathers
had seen herole service in the wars
and we knew it

I was twelve years old when I be-
gan to be the reader for our little
family. Aunt Deel had long com-
plained that gshe couldn't keep up with
her knitting and read so much. We
had not seen Mr. Wright for nearly
two years, but he had sent us the
novels of 8ir Walter Scott and I had
led them heart deep into the creed
battles of Old Mortality.

Then came the evil days of 1837,
when the story of our lives began to
quicken its pace and excite our inter-
est In Its coming chapters. It gave
us enough to think of, God knows.

Wild speculations In land and the
American paper-money system had
brought us into rough going. The
banks of the city of New York had
suspended payment of thelr notes.
They could no longer meet thelr en-
gngements, As usual, the burden fell
heaviest on the poor. It was hard to
get money even for black salts.

Uncle Peabody had been silent and
depressed for o1 month or more. He
had signed a note for Rodoney Barnes,
1 cousin, long before and was afraid

hnt he wonld have to pay it. I didn't
ﬂnw what a note was and I remem-

Or that one night, when I lay think-
tble. about It, I decided that It must
chle?mnthlng in the nature of horse

Bo My uncle told me that a note
20 per trouble which attacked the
Hst lbnfzt“‘d of the stomach.

a numhef"’““ day In Canton Uncle
banking giaded three sheep and twen-

The pPanPf wheat for a cook stove
of Labor a: it home in the big wagon.
iefl, both afes came with him to help
Federation ve. He was a big glant
to national ‘0 the longest nose in the
activities ofnave often wondered how
maintenance!ld solve the problem of
of the UnitBarnes in the immediate

promising tif a defense,
+ stove, What a joy it

dles and high oven and the shiny edge
on its hearth! It rivaled, in its nov-
elty and charm, any tin peddler's cart
that ever came to our door. John
Axtell and his wife, who had seen ft
pass their house, hurried over for a
look at it. Every hand was on the
stove as we tenderly carrled it into
the house, plece by plece, and set 1t
up. Then they cut a hole in the up-
per floor and the stone chimney and
fitted the plpe. How keenly we
watched the bullding of the fire, How
quickly it roared and began to heat
the room!

When the Axtells had gone away
Aunt Deel sald:

“It's grand! It is sartin—but I'm
'frald we can't afford it—ayes I ba!”

“We can't afford to freeze any
longer. I made up my mind that we
couldn't go through another winter
0s we have,” was my uncle’s answer.

“How much did it cost?” she asked.

“Not much differ'nt from thirty-
four dollars In sheep and graln,” he
anawered.

Rodney Barnes stayed to supper
nnd spent a part of the evening with
us.

Like other settlers there, Mr.
Barnes was a cheerful optimist. Every-
thing looked good to him wuntil it
turned out badly.

He told how he had henrd that it
was a growing country near the great
water highway of the St. Lawrence.
Prosperous towns were bullding up
in It. There were golng to be great
citles in Northern New York, There
were rich stores of lead and irom
In the rocks. Mr, Barnes had bought
two hundred acres at ten dollars an
acre, He had to pay a fee of five
per cent. to Grimshaw's lawyer for
the surveyeand the papers. This left
him owing fourteen hundred dollars
on hls farm—much more than it was
waorth.

Our cousin twisted the poker In
his great hands until it squeaked as
he stood before my uncle and said:

“My wife and I have chopped and
burnt and pried and hauled rocks an'
shoveled dung nn' milked an' churned
until we are worn out., For almost
twenty years we've been workin’ days
an' nights an' Sundays, My mortgage
was over-due, I owed slx hundred dol-
lars on it. I thought it all over one
day an' went up to Grimshaw's an'
took him by the back of the neck
and shook him, He said he would
drive me out o' the country., He
gave me six months to pay up, I had
to pay or lose the land. I got the
money on the note that you slgned
over in Potsdam., Nobody In Can-
ton would 'a' dared to lend it to
me’ll

“Why " my uncle asked.

“'Frald o' Grimshaw. He didn't
want me to be able to pay it. The
place Is worth more than six hundred
dollars now—that's the reason. I in-
tended to cut some timber an' haul
it to the village this winter so I could
pay a part o' the note an' git more
time as I told ye, but the roads have
been 80 bad I couldo't do any haul-
in'."

My uncle went and took a drink at
the water pall, I saw by his face
that he was unosually wrought up.

“My heavens an' earth!” he ex-
claimed as he sat down agaln,

“It's the braln colle,” I sald to
myself as I looked at him.

Mr. Barnes seemed to have it also.

“Too much note,” I whispered.

“I'm awful sorry, but I've done
everything I could,” sald Mr. Barnes.

“Ain't there somebody that'll take
annther mortgage?—Iit ought to be
safe now,"” my uncle suggested.

“Money Is so tight It can't be done.
The bank has got all the money an'
Grimshaw owns the bank. I've tried
and tried, but I'll make you safe. I'll
give you a mortgage uotil I can turn
Irnund‘l!

So I saw how Rodney Daraes, llke
other settlers in Lickitysplit, had gone
into bondage to the landlord.

“How much do you owe op this
place?’ Barnes asked.

“Seven hundred an' fifty dollars,”
#ald my uncle.

“Is it due?”

“It's been due a year an' if I have
to pay that note I'll be short my in=

with #s damper and grid-

terest.”

“God o Isrmell I'm scalrt,” said
Uncle Peabody.

Down crashed the stick of wood
into the box.

“What about?

“It would be like him to put the
screws on you now. You've got be-
tween him an’ his prey. You've taken
the mouse away from the cat™

1 remember the little panic that
fell on us then. I could see tears
in the eyes of Aunt Deel as she sat
with her head leaning wearily on her
hand.

“If he does I'll do all I can,” said
Barpes, “whatever I've got,will be
yours."

Rodney Barmes left us, and I re-
member how Uncle Peabody stood in
the middle of the floor and whistled
the merriest tune he knew,

“Stand right up here,” he called In
hiz most cheerful tone, “Stand right
up here before me, both o' ye™

I got Aunt Deel by the hand and
led her toward my uncle. We stood
facing him. “Stand straighter,” he
demanded. “Now, altogether. One,
two, three, ready—sing."”

He beat time with his hand in iml-
tation of the singing master at the
schoolhouse and we joined him in
singing an old tune which began: “Oh,
keep my heart from sadoess, God."

This irresistible spirit of the man
bridged a bad hour and got us off
to bed in fairly good condition.

A few days later the note came
due and its owner insisted upon full
payment. There was such a clamor for
money those days! I remember that
my aunt had sixty dollars which she
had saved, little by little, by selling
eggs oand chickens, She hod planned
to use it to buy a tombstone for her
mother and father—a long-cherished
ambition. My uncle needed the most

“One, Two, Three, Ready—Sing.”

of it to help pay the note. We drove
to Potsdam on that sad errand and
what a time we had getting there
and back in deep mud and sand and
Jolting over corduroys |

“Bart,” my uncle sald the next
evening, a8 I took down the book to
read, “I guess we'd better talk
things over a little tonight, These
are hard times. If we can find any-
body with money enough to buy ‘em
I dunno but we better gell the
sheep.”

“If you hadn't been a fool," my
nunt exclaimed with a look of great
distress—"anyea! if you hadn't been
a fool.”

“I'm Just what I be, an' I aln't so
big a fool that I need to be reminded
of it,”" sald my uncle,

“I'll stay home an' work,” I pro-
posed bravely.

“You ain't old enough for that”
sighed Aunt Deel

“I want to keep you (n school,” sald
Unele Peabody, who sat making a
splint broom.

While we were talking In walked
Benjamin Grimshaw—the rich man of
the hills, He didn't stop to knoek,
but walked right In as if the house
were his own, It was common gos-
slp that he held a mortgage on every
acre of the countryside. I had never
llked him, for he was a stern-eyed
man who was always scolding some-
body, and I had not forgotten what his
son had sald of him.

“Good night!" he exclalmed curtly,
a8 he sat down and set his cane be-
tween his feet and rested his hands
upon it. He spoke hoarsely and 1
remember the curions notion came to
me that he looked like our old ram.
He wore & thin, gray beard nnder his
chin. His mouth was shut tight In
a long line curviog downward a lit-
tle at the ends. My uncle used to
say that hls mouth was made to keep
his thoughts from leaking and going
to waste. He had a big body, a big
chin, a big mouth, & blg nose and
blg ears and hands. His eyves lay
gmall In this setting of bigness.

“Why, Mr. Grimshaw, It's years
since you've been In our house—
ayes!” sald Aunt Deel

et lie

pose it 18 he answered rath

3 I¥. "I don't have much time

‘around. I have to work
F8 some people scem to be able
to git along without It, ¥ see you've
Zot one o' these newfangled stoves,”
he mdded as he looked it over. “Huh!

‘|Rich folks can have anything they

‘want.

Un¢le Peahody had sat splintering

the lgng stick of yellow birch. 1 ob-

that the jackknife trembled in
his hand. His tone had a touch of
unnatoralness, proceeding no doubt
from his fear of the man before him,
a8 he said:

“When I bought that stove I felt
richer than I do now. I had almost
enough to settle with you up to date,
but I signed a note for a friend and
had to pay it."

“Ayuh! I suppose so," Grimshaw
answered In a tone of bitter lrony
which cut me like a knife-blade, yonng
as I was, "“What buslness have you
signin’ notes an' givin' awny money
which ain't yours to give—I'd like to
know? What business have you actin’
like & rich man when you can't pay
yver honest debts? I'd like to know
that, too?"

“If I've ever acted like a rich man
it's been when I wa'n't lookin',"” sald
Uncle Peabody.

“What business have you to go ene
largin’ yer family—takin' another
mouth to feed and another body to
spin for? That costs money., I want
to tell you one thing, Baynes, you've
got to pay up or git out o' here.”

He ralsed his cane and shook it Ip
the alr ns he spoke.

“Oh, T ain't no doubt o' that,” sald
Unele Peabody. “You'll have to have
yer money—that's sure; an' you will
have #f If 1 live, every cent of It
This boy is goin' to be a great holp
to me—jyou don’'t know what a good
boy he s and what a comfort he's
been to us!"

These words of my beloved uncle
uncovered my emotions so that I put
my elbow on the wood-box and leaned
my head wpon it and sobbed.

“T ain't goin' to be hard on ye
Baypes," sald Mr, Grimshaw as he
rose from his chalr; “I'll give y¢
three months to see what you can do,
I wouldn't wonder If the boy would
turn out all right. He's blg an' cordy
of his age and a purty llkely boy, they
tell me.”

Mr, Grimshaw opened the door and
stood for n moment looking at us and
added In a milder tone: “You've gol
one o''the best farms in this town an
it ye work hard an' use common
sense ye ought to be out o' debt v
five years—mebbe less.”

He ¢losed the door and went away

Nelther of us moved or spoke as we
Iistened to his footsteps on the gravel
path that went down to the road and
to the'sound of his buggy as he drove
away. Then Uncle Penbody broke

B e saying:
M e‘a.',.nﬁam'deut—“

He stopped, set the half-splintered
stick aside, closed his jackknife and
went to the water-pall to cool his
emotlons with a drink.

Aunt Deel took up the subject where
he had dropped it, as If no-half-ex.
pressed sentiment would satisfy her,
aaylng:

“——pld skinflint that ever lived 1o
this world, ayes! I aln't goin' te
hold my opinion o' that man n¢
longer, ayes! I can't. It's too pow
erful—ayes "

Having recovered my composure ]
repeated that I should like to give up
school and stay at home and work.

Aunt Deel Interrupted me by say:
ing:

“I have an Idee that Slle Wrighi
will help us—ayes! He's comin' home
an' you better go down an' see him—
ayes! Hadn't ye?”

“Bart an' I'll go down to-morrer,”
sald Uncle Peabody.

Some fourteen months before thaf
day my uncle had taken me to Pots
dam and traded grain and salts for
what he called & “rip roarin’' fine suit

shirt and collar and necktie to matceh,
I having earned them by sawing and
cording wood at three shillings =a
cord. How often we looked back to
those better days! The clothes had
been too blg for me and I had had to
wult untll my growth had taken wp
the “slack" in my coat and trousers
before I could venture out of the
neighbortood. I had trled them on
every week or so for a long time. Now
wy statme filled them handsomely
and they fllled me with a pride and
salsfaction which I had never known
befere,

“Now may the Lord help ye to be
careful—awful, terrible careful o
them clothes every minute o' this
day,” Aunt Deel cautloned as she
looked at me. *“Don't git no horse
sweat nor wagon grease on 'em.”

Barton gets new Inspiration
from the words of the great
Sitas Wright, who plans for the

education of the boy when he
. Is old enough to leave home for
school,

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Our Wonderful Language.

A certaln merchant dled, leaving ta
his only sop the conduct of his exten-
sive business, and great doubt was ex-
pressed In some quarters whether the
young man possessed the ability to car-
ry out the father's policies, "'Well."
sald one kindly disposed friend, “for
my part, I think Henry Is very bright
and capable. I'm sure he will suceeed.”
“Perhaps you're right,”. said another
friend. is undoubtedly a clev-

er feflow, but, take It from me, old

father's shoes™

o' clothes” with boots and cap and
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GASTORIA
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Make This Test For

There are milllons of people who
suffer almost daily from the horrors
of an acld-stomach—indigestion; sour,
gossy, stomnch ; distressing heartburn ;
sickening  food-repeating; painful
bloat and that miserable, puffed up,
lumpy feeling after eating, Many of
these people have tried treatment after
trentment; medicine after medicine;
others have gone to doctors and stom-
ech specialists and some to hospitals,
but In spite of all of thelr efforts they
have obtained nmo Iasting rellef or a
permanent cure.

These symptoms simply mean acid-
stomach, If allowed to run on, they
are very likely to cause a lot of seri-
ous frouble. Dyspepsia, rheumatism,
gout, lumbago, sciatica, spiltting head-
ache, dizzy spells, nervousness, sleep-
lessness, mental depression, melan-
cholla, a feeling of listlesaness and
all-goneness—these are just a few of
the disorders which can be traced to
acld-stomach. As a matter of fact,
acid-stomnch Is often the direct cause
of those almost Incurable conditions
known as catarrh of the stomach, in-
testinal uleer, and cancer of the #%om-
ach. The lives of those who siffer
from these serious troubles are noth-
ing short of daily agony. Surely,
then, you must see how Important it
is to go at once to the seat of the
trouble — acld-stcrnach.  You know

Acid-Stomach

what acid-mouth does to the teeth—
how it eats right through the hard
enamel and causes them to decay.
Think then of the havoe that must
be eaused by excess acld in the stom-
aech!

Even if you are not snflfering any
immediate stomach pains, but are not
feeling just as fit and fine as yon
should, you should by all means make
thig test: Go to your drug store at
once and get a big box of RATONIC.
it is in the form of pleasant-tasting
tablets—yon eat them Ike a bit; of
candy. EATONIC is prepared for
one purpose—correcting acld-stoms

_ driving out the ax 088 U
ncid. Tt brings Instant relief

i

the pains of Indigestion, heartburn,
belching, sour, gassy stomach, bloat,

ete. It makes the stomach pure, sweet,
cool and comfortable, pufs it in a nor-
mal, healthy condition, so that your
food is properly digested. You need
every bit of strength you can possibly
get out of the food you eat—and
EATONIC helps you get it,

Don't put this test off If you value
your future good health and happl-
ness. You run no chance at aill be-
cause EATONIC Is absolutely guar-
anteed to give you rellef or your drug-
gist will refund your money. The
cost |s a mere trifie,

ATONIC;

FOR YOUR ACID-STOMACH )y

Very Natural ly.

If a man Is wide awake during the

Gert—What did Myrt do when she |day he can afford to sleep at nlght.

found out you snid she was homely?
Mabel—Oh, she got real ugly about
It.

Most of us are willilng to take up
our cross, but It must be a gilt one.

Connterfeiter Caught!

The New York health aothorities had a Brook-

lyn manufscturer sentenced to the penitentiary for selling throughoud
the United Btates millions of “Taleum powder” tablets as Aspirin Tableta.

Aspirin “DON'TS”

Don’t ask for Aspirin Tablets—say ‘‘Bayer!”
Don’t buy Aspirin in a pill box! Get Bayer package!
Don’t forget that the “Bayer Cross” is your only

protection against dangerous counterfeits.

B Don’t fail to say to druggist:
“I want ‘Bayer Tablets of Aspirin®
in 2 Bayer package.” The genuinel
Buy only the regular Bayer pack-
age with the safety ?nyn Cross”
upon it and on each' tablet inSide.

AYER
B N

R

The genuine American

Aspirin” have been proved safe by millions~dr;
Neuralgia, Toothache, Earache, Rheumatism,

rippe, Tnfluenzal Ooid§,

Proper dosage on every “Bayer” package.

Headache,

Lumbago, Col
Neuritis.

Boxes of 12 tablets—Bottles of 24—Bottles
Aapicin is the trade mack of Bayer Manufactore of Moglhoetlcpel

taken by the an
conditions of

owied “B

Joint Pains,

———

100—-Also Capsules. .
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