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KEEPING UP WTTH

CHAPTER XIV—Continued.
—1
8o saying he handed me this letter:
“Canterbury, Vt.,
“June 1.

*Dear 8Sir—I am Interested In the
boy Barton Baynes, Good words aboul
him have been fiylng around like
pigeons. When school is out 1 would
like to hear from you, what Is the rec-
ord? What do you think of the soul
in him? What kind of work Is best
for 1t¥ If you will let me maybe I
can help the plans of God a little, That
{s my husiness and yours. Thanking
you for reading this, I am, as ever,

“God's humble servant,
“KATE FULLERTON"

*Why, this Is the writing of the 8I-
isnt Woman,” I sald before 1 had read
the letter half through.

“Rovin’ Kate?"

“Roving Kate ; I never knew her oth-
er name, but I saw her handwriting
fong ngo.”

“But look—thix is 3 neatly written,
well-worded letter an' the sheet Is as
white and clean as the new snow. Un-
canny woman! They say she carries
the power o' God In her right hand.
8o do all the wronged."

“I wonder why Kate 18 asking about
me,"” 1 aald.

“Never mind the reason, She Is your
friend and let us thank God for it.
Think how she eame to yer help In the
old barn an’ say a thousand prayers,
my lad.”

Huving come to the first flight of
the uplands, he left me with many a
kind word—how much they mean to
& boy who 18 choosing hig way with a
growing sense of lonellness !

I reached the warm welcome of eur
ttle home just In time for dinner.
They were expecting me and It was a
vegular company dinner—chicken ple
und strawberry shorteake,

How well 1 remember that hour with
the doors open and the sun shining
brightly on the blossoming flelds and
Ahe joy of man and bird and beast In
the return of summer and the talk

- about the Inte visit of Alma Jones and
‘ Mr. and Mra. Lincoln!
t While we were eating I told them
about the letter of old Kate,

“Fullerton I Augt Deel exclaimed.

#“Are ye sure that was the name, Bart 1"
] “tu‘ﬂ
' “Goodness graclous sakes alive!"
he and Uncle Peabody gave each
other looks of surprised Inquiry.

“Do._you know anybody by that
name? I nsked.

“We used to," snld Aunt Deel as she
resumed her eating. “Can’'t be she's
one ¢ the Sam Fullertons, can It

“Oh, prob'ly not” sald Uncle Pea-
body. “Back E.st they's more Fuller-
tons than ye could shake a stick at”

A week later we had our ralsing.
Uncle Peabody did not want a publie
raising, but Aunt Deel had had her
way, We had hewed and mortised and
bored the timbers for our pew home.
The neighbors eame with pikes and
helped to ralse and stay and cover
them, A great amoumst of humnn kind-
neas went into the beams and rufters
of that home and of others like it. 1
knew that The Thing was still alive
in the . neighborhood, but even that
could not paralyze the helpful hands of
those people, Indeed, what waa said
of my Uncle Peabody wns ‘nothing
wmore or less than a kind of conversa-
tlional firewood. I eapnot think that
any one really belleved it.

We had a cheerful day, A barrel of
hayd clder hnd been set up In the door-
yard, and 1 remewber thut some drank
At too freely. The he-o-hee of the men
@8 they lifted on the plkes and the
-sound of the hammer and heetle mog
in the alr from merning until nlght.
Mrs, Rodney Barmes and Mrs, Dorothy
«came to help Aunt Deel with the cook-
Apg and a great dinner was served on
an lmprovised table in the dooryard,

where the stove wag set up. The
shingles and sheathes and clapbourd
were on before the day ended.

Uncle Peabody and I put In the

floors and stairway ‘and partitions,
‘More than once In the days we were
working together I tried to tell him
‘what Sally bad told me, but my cour-
age falled.

The doy came, shortly, when 1 had
to speak out, and I took the stralght
‘way of my duty as the needle of the
.compnss polnted. It was the end of

a summer day and we had watched the
«dusk fill the valley and come creeping
ap the slant, sinking the bowlders and
thorn tops In its flood, one by one. As
: we sat looking out of the open door
that evening I told them what Sally
had told me of the evil report which
had traveled through the two towns,
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morrow, If you will, 8o you will please | and chief maglstrate. The sctilers
were to be exempt from taxation for
1 amended the statement and he pald | ten yenrs, but under bend to stay in
one place and develop it. In the be-
g'oning the patroon bullt houses and
barus and furnisked cattle, seed and
tools. The tenants for themselves and
their helrs agreed to pay him a fixed
rent forever In stock and produce and,
further, to grind at the owner's mill
and nelther to hunt nor fish,
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‘round the town tryin' to prove that I

wouliln't muke no differ'nee. They've
got to have somethin' to play with. |1

bean bag let 'em as long ns they do 1t

Indeed, although I knew the tople wns

Mras, Wright's arrival Iin Canton and
asking me to meet and assist her In
getting the house to rights, 1 did so,
She was a pleasant-faced, amiable
woman and a most enterprising house
cleaner, I remember that my first
task was mending the wheelbarrow,

almost an inseparable companion of

Yet It was very simole,

The senator returned to Canton that
evening on the Watertewn stage. He
greeted me with a fatherly warmth.
Again 1 felt that strong appeal to my
eye In his broadcioth and fine linen
and beaver hat and In the splondid
dignity and courtesy of his manners.
“I've had good reports of you, Bart,
snd I'm very glad to see you,” he sald.
“l belleve your own marks have
been excellent In the last year,” I ven-
tured. F
“Poorer than 1 could wish.
tencher has been very kind to me,” he
laughed. “What have you been study-
ing?”

“Latin (I always mentioned the
Latin first), algebra, arithmetic, gram-
niar, geography and history.”

He asked about my aunt and uncle
ond I told him of all that had befallen
us, save the one thing of which I had
spoken only with him und Sally.

“I shall go up to see them soon,” he
sald,

The people of the little village had
learned that he preferred to be let
alone when he had just returned over
the long, wearisome way from the
scene of his labors, Ho we had the
evenlng ®o ourselves.

Mrs, Wright, belng weary after the
day's work, went to bedl early and, at
his request, I sat with the senator by

| Remember My First Task Was Mend-
ing the Wheeibarrow. °

the fire for an hour or s0. I have al-
ways thought it & lucky circumstance,
for he asked me to tell of my plans
nod gave me advice and encourage-
ment which have had a marked effect
upon my eareer,

1 remember telling him that T wished
to be a lawyer anll my reasons for it.

“Damn, Hitle souled, narrer con-|He told me thut a lawyer was either a

tracted—" Uncle Peabody, speaking in
& low, sad tone, but with deep :ﬂﬁl:il-
' .cut off this highly promising on
before it was half expressed, and rose
and went to the water pail and drank.

P we don't | the autuma
'As long ns wl"n'l_h::m %

pest or & servant of justice and that
his chief alm should be the promotion
of peace and good will in his commun-
ity. He prom
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make wp a statement of afl the | éharter offered to any member of
company who should, within four

1 made out the statement very neals | years, bring fifty aduits to the New
Iy and carefully und put it in his | Netherlands and establish them along
the Hodson, a llbernl grant of land, to
b enlled a manor, of which the owner
wish you to stay until the day after tos | OF patroon should be foll propristor

and
time you have given me?"

bands,
“That is well done,” sald he. “T shall

me the handsome sum of seven dollars,
I remember that after I went to my
room that night I stiiched up the open-
ing In my jacket pocket, which cone
talned my wealth, with the needle and
thread which Aunt Deel had put in my
bundle, and slept with the Jucket um-
der tmy mattreas,

CHAPTER XV.

I Use My Own Compass at a Fork In

the Road.

Bwiftly now I move across the hor-
“Thunder an' Jehu! I wouldn't go | der Into manhood—a serious, eager,
estless manhood, It was the fashlon
nin't a thief,” sald Uncle Peabody. “It | of the young those days.
Mr. Wright came up for a day's fish-
My uncle and I took him

ng in July.

If they whnt to use my name for & |up the river.
While we ate our luncheon he de-
when I ain't lookin', I wouldn't won- | seribed Jackson and spoke of the fa-
der If they got sore hands by an' by." mous cheese which he had kept on &
1 never heard him speak of It again. | table in the vestibule of the White
House for his callers. He described
often in our thoughts It was never |his fellow senators—<Webster, Clay,
mentioned In our home but once after | Rives, Calhoun and Benton. I remem-
that, to my knowledge. ber that Webster was, in his view, the
We sat for a long time thinking as | least of them, although at his best the
the night eame on. greatest orator.
That week a letter came to me from | day, and when I drove back to the vil-
the senator, announcing the day of |lsge with him that night he told me
that T could go Into the office of Wright
& Baldwin after harvesting.

“It will do for a start,” he sald. "A
lttle later I shall try to find a better
place for you."

My life went on with

worth recording until the letter came.
“I don't know what Bllas would do | I speak of it as “the letter,” because
If he were to get home and find his | of its effect upon my career. It was
wheelbarrow broken,” sald she, *“It Is | from Sally, and it sald:
“Denr Bart: It's all over for a long
his" : time, perhaps forever—that will de-
The schoolmaster and his famlly | pend on you. I shall be true to you,
were fishing and ecamping upon the |if you really love me, even if 1 have to
river, and so I lived at the senator's | walt many, many years, Mother and
house with Mrs, Wright and her moth- | father saw and read your letter, They
er until he arrived. What n wonderful | sny we are too young to be thinking
house It was, In my vlew! I was awed |nhout love and that we have got to
by Its size and splendor, Its soft car- | slop It. How can I stop It? 1 guess I
pets and shiny brass and mahogany. | would have to stop living. DBut we
ghall have to depend upon our mems
1 hoed the gnrden and cleaned its |orles now., 1 hope that
paths and mowed the dooryard and did | good as mine. Father says no more
some painting in the house, letters without his permission, and he
stamped his foot so hard 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
walt—that It would make father a
great deal of trouble If It were known
that I allowed you to write. I guesa
the soul of old Grimshaw 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 twenty-one—and I suppose that we
can do as we please then. The day
Is a long way off, but 1 will agrea to
meet you 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
elther 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 wother—

Amour omnis vincit, but
your name.

What a serious matter it seemed to
me then! I remember that it gave

Time a rather slow foot.

words very neatly and plainly on a
sheet of puper and malled it to Mra.
Dunkelberg. I wondered if Sally would
stand firm, and longed to know the
secrets of the future, More than ever
I was resolved to be the principal wit-
pess In some great matter, as my
friend in Ashery lane tud put it

1 was elght months with Wright &
Baldwin when 1 wans offered a clerk-
ship In the office of Judge Westbrook,
at Cobleskill, in Schoharie county, at
two hundred a year and my board. I
knew not then just how the offer had
come, but knew that the senator must

have recommended me.
lumbla counties,

It was a trinl to go

the best.”

How old and lonely and
looked! Aupt Deel had

me, >

temptations in my way.
dulged In ardent spirits,

We had a delightful

that he wnnted a relinble witneas of
the rent troubles which were growing
ncute in Schoharle, Delaware and Co-

home, an Aunt Deel put it, bat both my
aunt snd uncle agreed that it was “for

How It wrung my heart, when Mr.
Purvis and I gat into the stage at Can-
ton, to see my aunt and uncld standing
by the front wheel looking up at me

bher hand., I remember how she took &
dollar ont of It—1 suppose It was the
only dollar she hand—and looked at it
|= moment and then banded it up to

“You better take it,” she sald. *T'm
'frald you won't have enough.”

How her hand nnd lps trembledl I
have nlways kept thot dollar.

I coulda’t nee them as we drove away.

The judge received me kindly snd
geve Purvis a Job In his garden, 1
was able to take his dietation in s>und-
hand and spent most of my time in
taking downa contructs and correspond-
eénce and Jdrafting them Into proper
form, which 1 had the koack of doing
rether neatly, T was lmpressed by the
Immensity of certaln towns In the
neighborbood, and there were some

&and especially the prominent men, o~

,We had near uas there n little section
of the old world which was trying, in &
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little In it

yours Is as

do not sign
“BALLY"

I wrote the

1 know pow

so far from

forlorn they
her purse In

Mapy people,

worked, wns counsel and collector for
the patroons, notably for the manors

two little kingdoms In the heart of the
ty. whom I had met In the company of

the Judge, a privilege for which he was
indebted to the influence of Semator
Wright, I understood. He was a gay
Lothario, always boasting of his love

two years In Cobleskill Judge West-
brook gave me two writs to serve on
gettlers In the nelghborhood of Bald-
win Helghts for nonpayment of rent.
He told me what I knew, that there

Judge Westbrook. fu whose oifice 1

{ Livingston and Van Renssalner—

reat republie.
Mr, Louls Latour of Jefferson coun=

{r. Dunkelberg, came during my last
eir there to study Inw in the office of

ffuirs, and I had little to do with him,
One day In May near the end of =9

A Big, Rough Dressed, Bearded Man
Stood In the Middis of the Road
With a Gun on His Shoulder.

was bitter feellng againat the patroons
in that vicinlty and that I might en-
counter opposition to the service of
the writa.  1f no 1 was not to press the
matter, but bring them bick and he
would give them to the sheriff.

“I do not Insist on your vaking this
tesk upon you," he added. ‘I want a
man of tact to go and talk with these
people and get their polnt
you don't care to undertake it Tll send
another man.”

“I think I would enjoy the rask”
sald In ignorance of that hornel's
buck in the hills,

“Take Purvis with you”™
“He cun tuke care of the
as those back-country folk
lawless It will be Just as well
a witness with you, They tell
Purvis is a man of nerve

I had drafted my letters

i
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tour came in and announced
had brought the writs from the
snd was golog with me,

“I wouldn't miss It for a thousanéd
doliars,” he remarked. “By Jovel 1
think we'll have a bully time”

“I don't object to your golng but
you must remember that I am in com-
mand,” 1 sald, a littls taken back, for
I had no good opinion either of his
prudence or his company,

“The judge told me that I could go
but that I should be under your or
ders,” he answered. *“I'm not golng to
be a fool. I'm trying to establish a
reputation for good sense myself.”

We got our dinners and set out soen
after one o'clock. 1 had read the
deedn of the men we were to visit
They were brothers and lived on ad-
Jolning farms with lenses which cov-
ered’ three hundred and ffty acres of
land, Thelr great-grandfather had
sgreed to pay a yegrly rent forever of
sixty-two bushels of good, sweet, mer-
chantable, winter wheat, elght yearling
cattle and four sheep In good flesh and
sixteen fat hens, all to be dellvered In
the city of Albany on the first day of
January of each year. 8o, feeliog that
1 wns ongaged In a just cause, I brave.
Iy determined to serve the writs if

i

and of those beautiful days now reced-
ing Into the past and of my aunt and
uncle. 1 had written a letter to them
every week and one or the other had
answered it. Between the lines 1 had
detected the note of loneliness, They
had told me the small news of the
countryside, How parrow and mo-
notonous 1t all seemed to me then
Rodney Barmes had bought a new
farm: John Axtell had been hurt ln &
runaway; my white mare had e

got
J started out of my reveries with
little jump of surprise. A blg, roughe
dressed, hearded man stood in the mid
dle of the road with & gun on M4
shoulder.

Falls,

sultes

erly.

sonnl story,

Loulse watehed the ambulance out
of slght from the corner windows, her
handkerchief pressed closely agninst
her Hps, her blue eyes Alled with anx-
lous yearning,
It did seem an If they might have
permitted her to go to the hosplital, at
lenst with her mother, If only to koo
that she was comfortable after her ar-
rival, The whole thing had ¢ome aown
opon them go suddenly she eould hard-
Iy reallzae she was alone.
Only two days of Iliness, then the
doctor's verdiet of pneumonin and that
ghe must be sent where she eonld be
glven the hest tréatment possible,
If she had been consclous, Loulye
knew how her mother would have re-
belled ngnlnst lenving her, but some-
how she did not have the cournge to
tell this strange eity doctor thelr per-
Clty people seemed dif-
ferenit from those up home at Glen

Not even In thel~ apartment house,
where they had lved for nearly four
months, hnd any of thelr nelghbors
#nid as much as good morning to them,
There really was only the new lodger
to whom she would speak now, ex-
cepting the jnnltor's two kiddles oo the
basement steps,
The lodger wns another problem. He
had been so welcome the previous
week, When he called Ih answer to
thelr ndvertisement. They had moved
into the college sectlon on University
Helghts In New York, hoping to se-
eure sote of the students, and the

WA - _, :
He Forgoet Political Ecenomy.
rooms were' furnished In three tiny

of two rooms each,

bedroom, feaving two rooms for them.

It bad been such fuc fixing up thelg
rooms, camouflaging them Ly day:
light s0 as to make them do In turn
for living room and sleeplog reom,
kitchen and dinlng room,

Loulse concealed a row of hangers
behind the portieres, and by stand-
Ing the plano crosswise there was A
hidden recess for shirtwalst boxes and
shoe trees,

The kitchen cabinet was curtained
closely in sheer crossbar volle, the
same as the windows, and a tall mis-
slon mcreen hid the sink from curl-
ous eyes,

Mission shelves swung on chalns
from the molding, with Mrs, Condell's
wedding china on them, and Loulse had
found some tall will eandle holders of
misslon wood that matched
shelves,

With nll the roetas rented they eould
cusily live untll some of the enguge-
ments cnme true,
winging, that was all, but at's reputa-
ble agency they lnd nssured Loulse
pfter hearing her clear, vibrant young
soprano volee, that she could aciept a
few professionnl dates, too, If she
wishad to,

As she turned away from the win-
dow a latehkey sounded In the outer
lock, nnd Mr. Bapcroft eame . She
thourbt he would go down the hall te
his rooms, but Instead he came to the
thireshold of the living room, his face
serlous with sympathetic concern,

“Excuse me, Miss Condell, but I hap-
pened to be In the drug store just
pow when the ambnlance came. |
had no lden your mother was so (L
Can T help you eny way ™

Loulse thought quietly.
time to stand on cersmony. )

“Indeed you can” she told him eng-

and

the

Cholr or concert

1t was no

“Don't you know somebody who

would rent the other rooms?Y
don't know how It would help me
just now, and keep me from being
lonesome, too.”

He eame Into the room and sat down
by the pluno. She had not notlesd be-
fore how hoyish he wuas,

“You need girls or women,” He sald
sagely, “Some one to keep you comn-
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o4, but & keen-eyed young nia
buslness who thoroughly approved g 1
Hurton's choice of a home. _El.t"

of the suites were occupled, and Miss
Baneroft had pleaded fo have hey =
brenkfast also, with Burton to make =
n third, at the tiny round table Ia -~ =
the camoufinged kitchen.

have done without you,” Loulse ex- =
clalmed gratefully ns the day cans
when she was to relinquish her place
to her mother, “It has really helped =
mother get well faster, ton, 1 koow,
that, and the beautiful flowers you
have sent up every day™ )

vergity to the library and paused upe * =
der the sentiiel rows of Lombard pops ' °
lars. Hurton wans on his way to look
up soma datn, but he forgot political
economy looking down Into the blue |
eyes of his landlady.

expected and rn -
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“I don't know what I would
g

They had walked through the umt- |

X

He wished he could have told
of the fight he had been putting
the past two weeks, how he bad ~
ten to his father that he ml
engaged any day, just as soon B8
conld gnln her consent, and the
swer hnd come back ordering
home If he dared think of such a
hefore he completed his col

It had been Aunt Irene with
new |deas of fairness to
the ideals of first love, that
the fawlly change Ita mind.
his own letter, too, where
written he would rather
to work, like other men, If
give up hope of winning i _

“And the comical part of it Is that
your dear mother wan dreading a B
eroft marrying his landlady's daught
when, s a matter of fact, Burt, ¢
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*“Il have to send them fto
that she Is ‘well,” he blurted out
ishly. “Would you mind very m
I'd love to. It wouldn't be &'
trouble, you know.” o
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United Stutes 2400 Incorporated el

and towns, of which 1,178 ‘a8 popi:
Intion of between 2,500 and i 1
620 hand between 56,000 and
820 had between 10000 and
envh; 120 had between
60,000 each; 50 had
and 100,000 each, and 00
than 100,000 each. The Inhablts
these 2400 Incorporated elth
towns constituted 38 per cent
entire population of the United
while the village and farm pag
was 62 per cent
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Wheat Yielde of Nations -
The sverage wheat
nere In the 15 yeurs before

war (1800-1018) was 420 bus
Denmark, 35.4 bushels In
bushels In Belglum, 3L56 bushels @
Great Britaln, 27.7 bushels o Gos
many, 20,2 bushels in France, 18

16,7 bushels In Roumania,
bushels In the United Bintes,




