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“Whees ye goln'?

"Up to the Van Heusen place”

"Whore do ye ball from?

“Cobitankiin®

“On businenss for Judgs Westhrook ™

o™

“Writs to serve?”

“Yen" 1 wnewersd with no thought
of my Improdence

"Hay, young mun. by hokey nettie|
I advise you to turmn right around and
g0 back.”

“Why

“'Ciuse If 3o try to serve any writs
yo'll git into trouble™

“That's Interesting,” T answered. “1
am not seeking a quarrel, but I do
want to bl how the people fosl about
the payment of tholr rents.”

“Bay mister, look down Into that val-
tay there” the stranger began. “Sse
all them bousss—they're the llttle
touses o' the poor. See how smooth
the land 187 Who bullt them houses?
Who cloaned that fand? Wan It Mr.
Uivingston? Ry hokey nettle! I guess
not. The men who live there hulit the
botses an' cleutied the land,. We aln't
ot aothin' else—not o dollar! It's all
gone to the indiord. 1 am for the
men who made every rod o tint land
an' whe own oot o siogle rod of It
Yeurs an' yours nigo o king gave it to
o man who never cut one tree or lad
opn stobe on another. The desds say
that we must iy o redt o' s many
husbeln o whoot v your but the land Is
no good for wheat, an' alp't been for
a howdred yenrs. Why, ye soe, min
ter, n ool many things have happened
in threo hundred years, The iand was
willin' to glve wheat then an' n good
many folks was willin' to be alaves. By
bokey nettle! they had got uwsed to it

an' magistrates sn' slavery
didn't look so bad %9 ‘v us they do
now, Our brains Mave changed—that's
ubu'n the mutter—aute aa the soll
ban chunged. We want (o be free ke
othor folles In this country, Amerlen
bas growed up sround ds but here we
are livin' back In old Holland three
hundred yonrs ago. 1t don't set good.
We moe lots o' peopla that don't have
to be slaves. They own thelr lnnd an'
they ain't worked any barder than we
hivve or beet any more savin', That's
why 1 say wo enn't pay the reots no
mare i’ yo must't try to make ua,
Ny hnkez nettle ! You'll have trouble
i yo do,

The truth had flanhed upon e aut
of the words of this simple man, Un-
tl then T bad beard only one side of
the cuse, If 1 were to he the servant
of fustice, un Mr. Weight had advised,
whit with T ta do? Thetn tetints had
been  Grimahawed snd  were helng
Grimshawed out of the Just frults of
thelr toll by the feudsl chisf whose
remote ancestor had beon s king's fu-
vorite,  For half s moment | watehed
the wuvering needls of my compans
wod then

“It what yon ur ta trun I tilnk you
are rlght™ T sl

“1 don't ngroe wlu: you," sald young
Latour. “The patroons have a clenr
Utie to this land. If the tenants don't
want to puy the rénts they ought to
pot out and make way for others*

“Lotk hete, young man, my name is
Joulah Curtle” suld the slrunger. “1
live in the firwt bouse on the right
hand wide o' the rond. You may tell
the Judge that I wou't pay rent uo
more—not nd long as | lve—and |
won't gt ont. elther™

“Mr. Latour, you nnd Purvis may go
on wlowly—I'l overtuke you soun,” |
wmild,

They went oo and tefi we wlome with
Curtls, o wan getiing oxcited nnd 1
wishid to nllny hin fenrs,

“Dan't et Mim try to serve no writs ]

of thire'll bo hell to pay e this tal
tey," sald Coirtin

I thut ymon 1 sbisd) oot try bo serve
the writs, 1 don't want te =it np the
nelghbarbood, bl 1 want to kbuw (he
Pacts, 1 ahiall ey (o wee other tonants
and roport whit they sy, Tt may bead
o o sefiloment™

We went on tagethy i top of
Ihe bill senr wideh we had been otand-
tog. Wir abesd | saw o clogd of dust
it ne signe of Latowr aod Purvis
Yhey must have spurred ‘helr horses
lotn m run.  The fear came to me that
Laitonr would try to serve the writs o
Wpite of me  They were tn hin pockel.
What o fool | hnd been not to oall for
i, My eopanion saw the loak of
reliowrn i my faon

1 den't ke that young fellas™ sald
Curils, "He's |n for troukile.”

He ran toward his howse, which was
enly & fow rods beyond us, while 1
started on tn pueegit of the two men
at top spesd.  Hofare my hogie had
tken & dozen Jumps | bheard & horn
Blowing beliind me and ita echo I the
hllia. Within & half u woment & dosen
hornn wore sounding in the nﬁz
arvund me. What & *sontrast (o
qainlnwmwmmm
thin pandemotinin which ha
Ioowas In the ﬂ“lm Al
| vodld sie men running
Salde. My hores hd hegu

man wid thres or four ehildren stood
on the porch, They looked st me In
sllence as 1 was passing and then be-
gan to hins aod Jeer. TL gave e &
foellng 1 have never known since thint
tuy, 1 Jogged along over the hrow of

® | the 1ill whon, at 8 whits, frame house,

I saw the center townrd which all the
men of the countryside wers coming.

Suddenly T heard the hoof-honts of
n horse behlnd me 1 and
looking over my shouldur saw a rider
approaching me in the costume of nn
Tndian ehlet. A rod mank coversd hin
face. A erent of eagle fenthers circled
the ofige of hin enp, Without a word
be rode on at my mide. 1 kvnew not
then that he was the man Joslah Cur-
tn—nor conld 1 at any time have
wworn that It wan be,

Ing to happen to me,

renched the gute, Men In Indlan masks
nnidl contumen gathered areund us

*Order! Bb-uh-ah,” was the loud com-
mand of the man bealde me In whom 1
recogolsad—or thought that 1 qo—uu
volee of Jominh Ourtis, “What has
hinppened ¥

"One o' thetn tried to serve & writ
an' we have tarred an' feathored him.™

Just then I heard the volee of Pur
vin whouting back In the crowd this
Impassioned plen:

“Bart, for God's mke, come hera"™

1 turned to Ourtls and ssid:

"It the gentleman tried to serve the
writ ba acted without orders and de-
serves what he has got. Tha other fel
low 18 wlaiply & bired mun who came
#long to take eare of the horses. He
vouldn't tell the difference hetween o
writ and n bole In the ground.”

"Men, you have gone far enough”
withd Curtls, “Phis mwan (s all right
Neitig the other men hers and Pul ‘ot
on thetr horses an' 1I'll escort
o the town,"

They bLrought Latour on a eall
amidst ronrs of lnughter., What a bear

They Brought Lateur on & Rail Amidet
Roars of Laughter,

ke, poultrifed, bepoadied oblect he
was—burred and sheathed in rumpled
gray feathnrs fromn s halr o W
heels.  The sight and smell of him
pepred the hopses, There were tufia
of fesihers over his sy nnd on Wis
‘hin.  They hd found great Joy in
tplling  that  aristocratie livery In
which be had wreived,

Then eame ponr Purvis, They had
famt hegun to apply the iar and feath.
wrs tn hbin whon Crirtle bhad  stopped
the procems,  Fle lad only & whaking |
‘Wl of long fenthers arotind ks neck.
They Nt the runswars nie thele
auiilles

slapped Kim

wul ancthier roar of lhughter

shouted, nnd turning to me added
fenthered friends follow us”

S0 we wiarted up the rond obh our
way tock to Cobleskill, Our giide left
| e at the town line somo three miles

beyamd

Latour wan busy pleking bis arms
anid whonlders.  Prosently he took off
his fenthiered cost and threw I8 aWay,
seying:

wettle with ma"

“You brought it on yourself, | ssid.
“¥ou ran uway from me and got us all
into troubils by belng too smart. You
trisd to be a fool lld moceedod

The fidge talsed my salary. I wont-
ed the mouuy, but every day 1 would
huve to lond my help, directly or (nils
rectiy,

Enn to fenr mywelf.
net the couragn to take |
lenrned fodge.

Ouno avenitg 1 wont to his home
termined to put an end to my utnhap-
Pititas,  After & Httle talk T teld im
frankly that 1 thought the patroons
shiould seek a triendly settloment with
thelr tenunty,

"Why 7" he auked,

"Becnuse their position 1s unjuet,
un-Ameriean wnd untenable,” was iy
AnEwaor,

He rose and gave me his hand and
n wmile of forbenrance In consl
tion of my youth, us I took it

1 left much ireitated and

i

It was Inte In June before T was
to disengage mymalf from the work of
the judge's office. Meanwhile there
hind been blood shed back In the hilln

fulied to werve the writa, The judge
had nppealed to the governor,
were talking of “the rent war”

What & joy entered my heart when
1 was abourd the stewmbont, at Inat,
ond oo my way to all most dear to ma |
Ax I antersd Lake Champlaln 1 eon-
sulted the mup and declded to leave
the bout at Chimney Polot to find Kats
Fullerton, who had written to the
schooltnnster  from  Canterbury, My
aont had sald 1o o letter tint old Kate
wan living thers and that a great
change had come over her. 8o I went
ashore and hired o horse of the ferry-
man.

1 through and
rode Into the grounds of the college,
whore the senator hind been sducated,
and on out to Weybridge to ses whare
he had lved aa & bor. I found the
Wright  homestead—n  comfortable
white house at the head of a beantitul
valley with wooded hills behind H—

{

lund rode up to the door. A white

balred old Indy In a8 blnek lace enp
was witting on its poreh looking out
ut the suniit flelds.

“Is this where Senstor Weight lved
when be wan & boy? 1 anked.

"Yén, alr the old lady snswarod,

“l am from OCanton.”

Ml rose from her chalr,

“You from Cunton!" she excinltned,
“Why, of nll things! That's whers my
boy's home 1, I'th glad to soe you. Go
Wn' put your horss I the harn.”

I dismounted and she enimne near me,

“Bllny Wright 1s my boy,” she sid.
*What Is your numeY*

“Harton Baynea” T anwwersd as I
hitched my horwe.

“Barton Bayoes! Why, Hilas has
told me all nbout you In his letters.
He wriles to nie every weslk. Come
and sii down.”

We snt down togethor on the porch,

“Hilan wrote ‘In Wls st letter that
you were golug to immve your pince in
Cobleskill,” she cottinned to my sur
prike.  “He sald that be was gind yon
nad decidod not to wtay.”

It waa joyful news to me, for the
seantor's ellence hnd worrivd me and 1
bl begun to think with alarm of my
futuw,

I wish thut be wonld take yon te
Washlngton to help Wim, Tha poor
tinn bas too much to do"

“I should think 1t & great privilege
o g0t 1 inswored,

"My boy Hies sou” she went o

| *You have been brounght up just as he

wan 1 ousid to rend to Bim eviery sy

Pirvin staried off ot w gnllop, | ning when the candlon were 1L, How
dheniting “Come on, Bark" bot they | hard he worked to wnko & min of him-

self! 1 have kuown the mother's joy,

“Dioan’t be o 8 huery, young feller,” |1 can truly ny, 'NIIQ let thy servant
willd ane of the Lidinns, and then there | depart 1n pence” ™

"¥or mine vyes have seen thy sal-
o

"o back to ger work tow,” Ouetis | vation,' ™ 1 gquot

“Yon sen | know miuch about

yon
“You ride along with e and tet onr | and moch abott your atnt and uncle*

wald Mrs, Wright

Bhe Jeft e for & moment and s0on | was
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"Tes" | mnwwored,

"Wal, that's the SBguire Fullert
pluce—he's Kate's falhor,”

“Does the saulre Hve thers ™

“No.»
“Nor no friond o' his?*
“No 1"

“Course not. He nover hnd a friend
In bis lifo—~too menn! He's too menn
to die, minter—too mean fer holl an' 1
wonldn't wonder—honest, 1 wonldn't—
mebbo that's why God la keepin' him
here—jest to muller him up a lttle
.l-f* minter, be you In & hurry?™

o™
“Bay, hitch yer hoss an' come 18
here. 1 want to whow re suthin'"
T dlsmonnted and hitched my horse

to the tence and followed him Into the
old  ehurchyard, weather
staitod mossy besdatones abd graved
overgrown with wild rosea, Near tha
far end of thewe thick-sown nores he
stopped,

“Here's where the hurpin' begun®
mid my guide, “The first hole In the
bill was dug for a Fullerton.”

There were many sniall monuments
alabe of marble—some spotied
licheus and all in commemoration

npelled out the
sinb of stnined

full upon the houm
hoard & loud eapping
which confused mo until,
I saw the strange truth of
Rosn lenves and blowsoms
be trying to hide 1t with

“No ye doo't. Lenstways I don't be
ye do—not correct. Hquire Ful
dug n graee here an' head un
mto It away back e

that he wanted every
understan’ that his glrl was
Sent the same as dend to him an' to
Ood. Bay, he knew all whout God's
wishes—that man, Gosh! He hm
nent more folln to hall than there are
In It, 1 guoen. Bay, mister, do ye know
why he sent har there?

I shook my bend,

“Yia ya do, too. It's the same of
thing that's boeh sendin' women
hell over sines the world begun.  Ye
know hell must "a* bheen the thventior
of a4 man—thit's sariin—an' It wa
moktly fer woren an' children—that's
sartiner—aun’ for wil the men thal
aldn't migees with Nm, Set down hers
an’ I tell yo the hull story. My dayh
waork s dono.”

Weo st down tagether sod he won
on AN follows;

“Iid ye ever nioe Ente Fullerton T

“Y-.“

"No ye Aidn't, outher. Yer too soung
Mobibe ye noin hor wheh she wan ol
an' broke down, but that wa'n't Knie
—n more'n 'm Bl Tweedy, which ]
aln't, Kate wad as handsome an e
golden roblo. Hatr yellor o» his breast
an' foot as sapry as his wings an' &
voles an swest ae hils wong, an' eyes m
bright as hiwn-~yis, pir--yeo econidn’
bent her fer looks. That was yeamn
nnd years ago. Her mother dled whes
Kate wan ton yonr old—thers's he
grave In there with the sickle ab' (e
shenf un' the poriry on it That wa
unfert'nit an' no mistake Courss th
#quire mirried ag'ln but the new wife
wa'n't no kind of a mother to the girl
an' you know, wleter, there wua o
youtg seoundrel here by the nhme o
Ortiishaw, Hix fithot was o rich mag
—awneil the cooper shop an' ths saw
il w6’ the tannery au' w 1ot o' clanrod
Innd down In the valley, Ha kep' com
p'uy with her fer two or three sean
Then all of n sudden folks hesan to
talk—the women In partie’lar. Y
know mien Invested hell sh' womon
koep up the fire. Kate dida’t look right
to 'em. Fust we knew, young Orime
shnw had dropped her an' was keepla
comp'ny with another gal—yis, sir., Do
yo know why "

Pafore 1 conld answur he went on !

“No ye don't—Ileantwars I don't be

do, 1t was ‘cause her father
ehier'n the aguire an’ had prom-

TO BE CONTINUED)

A French professor avers that the
greatest wealth of ideas comes io the
:dmn“ benin  betwesn m::: 2

in ihe
wmm sble to
hit on one that came suyways neas

his wife during the wee small
hours? Nelther have wo—arit,

A Flax “Hurry-Up*

A machine bas beent invented by §
fcotchinan that prepares flax  fot
munufacture within & few hours aftes | !

et
for the wun was hot. My companlous | "1 shal send the sieril and & | “Do you know whers Kute Pullerton . ASPIRIN FOR COLDS
’-mhrm Iwﬂm:—ﬂo posse,” o wald with & troubled ook, | Tives T | muked, | UftOﬂcomS! '
Aust of thelr boels now, 1 gave up try- | “U'nrdon toe, but I think it will make | “Well, iUs purty Itkely that I do,” be !
“’ Li l‘t ik to cateh them and choeked the | bad matter worse.” 1 answered. m“““““““'m‘thnnbﬁmdﬂ“ Name "'Bayer” is on Genulne
Spied of my horss and wenl on 8t 8 [ “Wa most pot forget (hat the pa- [soath. “I-a lived seventy-two yoars u
iﬂ thc walk. The horna were stilt sonsding. [ troons are our clionts,” ha retarked, |on this bl come the fourteenth day o | costs only a few cents, Aspirin—say Bayer
Bomie of thems samed 1o bo miled | 1 ylelded and went on with my work. | June, an’ (f 1 didnt know where she |
CI i“ AWy, About twenty rodn ahead 1 saw | In the next week or so | stistied my- | lived 1 bo ‘shamed of It Do you sea {
cear 9 thirew riders in strange cosumen com® (suif of (he rectitude of wy opislons, [1hat blg hotes down thers In the
:radﬂzdmr‘!mmm“r -(mmm "lummm y; .:I.:t l:‘l‘l‘:u “.‘nt: u‘l-ﬂlll' the place at which he M [.N
con Thrift neo
§ ATaleof the North 2., purvie They had not dincovered | F'oar on abe side sud Cruselanee on polnted far back from the village strest
Country in the Time me, 1 kept ns onim as 1 could in the | the othor, nean

Inwint on “Bayer Tablets of Asplrin™
fn o “Boyer pucknge,” contnining prop-
or directions for Colde, Pale, Head.
achim, Nournlgin, Lumbmgo, and Rheu-
matism. Name “Dayer” monns genalos
Aspirin. proweribed by phywiciing for
nineteon years. Handy tin boxes of 12
tablets cost few contn. Asplrin le lrde
mark of Hayer Manufactiare of Maono-
neetieacidenter of Halloylieaeld.—Ady,

|

With your fingers! You can 1ift n¢|
any hurd corn, soft corn, or com bes |
tweon (he toes, and tu hinrd n!n ol
luses from bottom of fest.

A tiny bottle of “Freesone” ecosta
Hitle At nny drug store; apply & fow
drops upon the corn or esilus. Ins
sinntly 1t stopn hurting. then shortly

you lift that Yothersome corn or eallus
r!lht off, root and all, without one bit
of pain or soreness. Truly! No hum-
bug 1—Ady,

Great English Painter.

The tmbits, wnnnerivs and  meth.
odw of the greant are always nterent-
Ing. MNir  Joshiow  Hegnolds  wsed o
spadealinped  palottn, with o handle
whd without w hole.  File brushes had
hnudies 10 inches jobg and he always
wtood while painting. His studio was
an o ortngotnl Foon 20 by 16 faet, 1)-
Itminated By n single square window
of modern siee, the sl about B4 fest
Fromn the tloor, He was o stesdy apd
cotslstent  worker  wmil  frequently
etnplained of ldle visitars whe did
not meary to reddiae the valibe of his
tie. He ranks an the grodtest Eng-

| il pinier of thne thine, Mo dind in
Fehrunry of 1T of an affection of
the liver and wis byried o 8 Paol's
eutheilral

The Coming Crlala

A vongresstnats was tnlking  abont
gevernmient axtrasagnnee and the four-
fl txes that APe IR Sonsiisive

he governtient” he etided, “wisetin
1o think thur 1t shly desds (o sy 1o
the A!m-rh-nn empli,  Cough up!
Contets up!' Wt how will we cough |
up whon alte coffers §re mmrf‘

Love all; trost but & M.

L) nl hl. lm‘
"' mk "IFJI W SUata

m- to eure

Sosy @ Co. Faleta. O,

Graat l:unvnmnmu

B owlele 1 ey what 1o e with ﬂ“
Ehile Brokon drahory sl Mrs, Fint: !
s by e st wny e o
thiroiy IE wens, il

H1 hive 487 erbsl M
hin oyes glow withi the firese of 2en
T, “Put Cean Do the paipesls  pont

V—-ﬂl‘l‘l HHFINERTY
wmel amndl Ceem do sobie Plopin e poddpes | Tiu'«'s taN I mﬂmmaﬁ

I the first eone
;!.-ll : Ve rull-l Jargn

QUICK! YOUR HAIR
NEEDS “DANDERINE”

B, 0%% Hnarss slrani I wl T,
E\um:cwo N b n"

. Wrth: b

Fnliram
this e
-

Fintilwellr,

Wiih ths Mnln Iul
holder can yo I.II
lll.c I':

wl -ntt. ulhn u
chinnry II .

Cheek wugly dandrufi!  Stop halr 'L'.""u";f"."..%'. "u‘."i.""
coming eut and doubls “‘,""m "'l“ WY "5,,, ] 3%?‘.,
ita beauty oy I.Mf\‘l At thn
| stus ment uﬂ?ﬁ lﬁrlu J. uing
:‘:TH'I‘?;:"O“I-..' minds of m m.t.“"'

| HOPROMOTIONSTOCK, BONDS OR DERTS
Dividenda Are Pasitivs sad Asured
Prom of wal
ALL OAMM KLASMINATHO-=Our Fiapt
‘%.ﬂl’l' 34 hours & day, & Do e Jbe
360 dupa ih ths phar-3 yours' times
wrru e wur lllu n folder. miving fuli
pariicuinre af THIN INING COMPANY

hmmllmll.“lu
OI IN FIOBUCINO & REFINING CO.
Moore Bldg. Fort *’Odi."l‘nn

PREVENT

PYORRHEA

A Uttle “Dandorlie” cootn, cleanses. Do Nat Let This Dreadlul Disease
ned maked the fevarinh, ttehy sealp
noft wid plibie i then this stiimulating | """“h' YII.I 'm L".

ohle petetentin (o the famished bate | I your toothi wee loose, gums red and
r:mm. rovitalislhg  dod  iovigorating | ieeitated of bleed wheo clomned, you
ovary Rile In the head, thus stopplog | had better act qoickly, Do not walt

the Hale filling oil, or getting thin, | o minute, Send st once for the great
dary or fuiling. 4

Aftar o fow apptieations of “Dander
e you seldotm Bl o fallen bulr or &
paratle of dupdeal®, besldes every Bale
shiows gew e, vigoe, brightness, more
color nnil eknmes,

A few danta buyh o bottle of ds
lghtful “Dandering” st noy drog or
tollnl counler—Ady,

| Clenns und polikhes the testh whils
| dontroying and eradlonting the death.
denling Vyorrhes Germa  This RE

Wodleyan Collage the Oldest. MARKABLY REMEDY aids the Com:

Woslasnn coltogs nr Muyeoy, Ui, wan | Dlexion, the Stomneh, the Testh, the
Foibiad In YSHL gnd is therofore older | Gums and promotes general TEALTH,
(i Pl e colloge, chartersid In 1802, | Bent prepald for $1.00 and the name
b e e alidest sk s odllsge 1 the | of your Druggist,

Uit Stamtvn

. . THE ANTITARTAR CHENICAL co.

Frosh, swool, white, diiuty clothoes a4 R A,

far tahy, If you use Red Croms Bag | A IA Il:,

Blue. Never sitenlis or (njures them, Eb&?‘*m?&m"&n‘iw .éc yun

All good grocurs ol it fie n packege, |5 =2 oL TRERERes -4..‘.’.'.:‘1 '}.'.&",;3"“1‘
- — - ahemge Agewey, Hoas TR Trarhem, h

His Way
Aline Hinke—1Us your hushung com-
lng 1o the churel socintie?
Mrs. Bolpips—He b’y sociuble nny-
where

W, N U, DINVIR. NO. 40-1818,

THE RIGHT WAY...

In all otses of

Distemper,
mm.*.—-=—
of all horsow, brood mares, colts,
stalllone, s to

Do thulr tiongue ar In the fesa rIl
Hpohn's Ldguld Cempound Glve the
euindy to &1l of them, 1L aota on the
e and glands 1* ta the dise

2«.»-1“ the Jiue erme It w)

the troabis no matter how they
“apposed”  AnEsiglel « lfrom
lhln! inlurluu- A ehild ean lu'tl'r :‘;
it

H“'W‘ “." - -
SPOHN MEDIOAL GO,  GOSHEN, IND., U. 8. A,




