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I blushed and surveyed my garments

and said:
"I guess I look pretty bad, don't IT
"You look all right, but I thought

maybe you would feel better In softer
raiment, especially If you care to go
around much with the young people. I

am an old friend of the filially and 1
i hx li K 1 n A It D--

l DiT

boons to reaa. jr there's any woro
of advice I can give ye let me know.
Have ye a lawyer?"

"There's one coming tomorrow."
"Don't suy u word about the case,

boy, to unyoue but your lawyer mind
that"

We left him and went to our home
and beds, I to spend half the ulht
thinking of my discovery, since which,
fur some reason, I had no doubt of
the guilt of Amos, but I spoke not ol
It to anyone and the secret worried
me. ,

HUE ELL guess It would be proper for me to j
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a cross-eye- a, freckled gin in a red
dress made a fa'ce at me.

It was, on the whole, the unhapplest
day of my life. During recess - I
slapped a boy's face for calling-- me a
rabbit and the two others who came
to help him went away full of fear
and astonishment, for I had the
strength of a young moose In me those
days. After that they began to make
friends with me.

In the noon hour a man came to me
in the schoolyard with a subpena for
the examination of Amos Grlmshaw
and explained its meaning.

While I was talking with this man
Sally passed me walking with another

Colonel Hand was a eurly-looicln- g

man beyond middle age, with large
eyes that 6ho wed signs of dissipation,
lie had a small, dark tuft beneath his
lower lip and thin, black, untidy hair.

"What do ye think has happened?"
he asked as he looked down upon us
with a majestic movement of his hand.
'The son0 that old Bucktall, Ben
Grlmshaw, has been arrested and
brought to Jail for murder."

"For murder?' asked Mr. and Mrs.
Hacket In one breath.

"For bloody murder, sir, the colonel
went on. "It was the shooting of that
man In the town o Ballybeen a few
weeks ago. Things have come to a
Drettv rtass In this .rountrv. I should

buy the clothe for you. When you
are older you can buy a suit for me,
some time, If you care to.",

Zt should be understood that well-to-d- o

people In the towns were more

particular about their dress those
days than now.

"I'll ask my aunt and uncle about
It," I proposed.

That's all right," he answered. "I'm
going to drive to your house this after-
noon and your uncle, wishes you to
go with me. We are all to have a talk
with Mr. Grlmshaw."
He left me and I went over to Mr.
Wright's.'

They told me that he was cutting
corn In the back lot, where, I found
him.

"Mr. Dunkelberg came this morning
and wanted to buy me some new
clothes and boots," I said.

The senator stopped work and stood
looking at me with his hands upon his
hips. ,

"I wouldn't let him do it if I were
you," he said thoughtfully.

Just then I saw a young man come
running toward us in the distant field.

Mr. Wright took out his compass.
"Look here," he said, "you see the

needle points due north."
He took a lodestone out of his

pocket, and holding It near the com-

pass moved It back and forth. The
needle followed It

The young man came up to us
breathing deeply. Perspiration was
rolling off his face. He was much ex-

cited and spoke with some difficulty.
"Senator Wright," he gasped, "Mrs.

Wright' sent me down to tell you that
President .Van Buren Is at the house."

I remember vlvlUly the look of mild
amusement In the senator's face and
the serene calmness with which he
looked at the young man and said to
him:

"Tell Mrs. Wright to make him com-

fortable in our easiest chair and to
say to the president that I shall be up
dlrectlv."

(TO HE CONTINUED.)

K YOU can't help cutting' loose joy'us
every time you flush youras!girl and said: smokespot with Prince Albert it hits

you so fair and square. It's a scuttle full of jimmy
pipe and cigarette makin's sunshine and as satisfy

Tobacco Co.
say. Talk about law and order; wef "Hello, Bart!"

I observed that Henry Wills Joined
ing as it is delightful every hour of the twenty-four- !

It's never too late to hop into the Prince Albert pleasure-pastur- e!

For, P. A. is trigger-read- y to give you more
tobacco fun than you ever had in your srnokecareer.
That's because it has the quality.

Quick as you know Prince Albert youll write it down
that P. A. did not bite your tongue or parch your throat.
And, it never will! For, our exclusive patented process
cuts out bite and parch. Try it for what ails your tongue!

Toppy red baga, tidy red tins, handsome pound and half pound tin
humidors and-4h- at clever, practical pound crystal glass humidor with
sponge moistener top that keeps the tobaco in such perfect condition,

R. J. Reynolds Tobacco Company. Winston-Sale- m, N. G

don't know what It means here and
why should we? The party In power
is avowedly opposed to It yes, sir. It
has fattened upon bribery and corrup-
tion. Do you think that the son o'
Ben Grlmshaw will receive punish
ment even if he Is proved guilty? Not
at all. lie will be protected you mark
my words."

lie bowed and left us. "When th
door had closed behind him Mr. Hackel
said:

"Another victim horned by the
Snapdragon! If a man were to b
slain by a bear back in the woods
Colonel Iland would look for guilt in
the opposition party. Michael Henry,
whatever the truth may be regarding
the poor boy In Jail, we are In no way
responsible. Away with sadness!
What Is that?"

Mr. Hacket inclined his ear and then

them and walked down the street at
the side of Sully. I got my first pang
of Jealousy then.

When sch6ol was out that after-
noon Mr. Hacket said I could have an
hour to see the sights of the village,
so I set out, feeling much depressed.
I walked toward the house of Mr.
Wright and saw him digging potatoes
in the garden and went in. I knew
that he was my friend.

"Well, Bart, how do you like
school?" he asked. '

"Not very well," I answered.
"Of course notl It's new to you

now, and you miss your aunt and
uncle. Stick to it. You'll make
friends and get interested before long."

"I want to go home," I declared.
"Nw let's look at the compass," he

suggested. "You're lost for a minute,
Insuring the Children's
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I Saw a Face and Figure Behind the
Grated Door of One of These Cells.

.Next morning on my way to schooS
I passed a scone more strange and
memorable than any In my long ex-

perience. I saw the shabby figure ol
old Benjamin Grlmshaw walking In

the side path. His hands were in his

pockets, his eyes bent upon the ground,
his lips moving as if hewere in deep
thought. Roving Kate, the ragged,
silent woman who, for the, fortune oi
Amos, had drawn a gibbet, the shadow
of which was now upon him, walked
slowly behind the money lender point
lng at him with her bony forefinger.
Her stern eyes watched him as the cat
watches when Its prey is near it She
did not notice me. Silently, her feet
wrapped In rags, she walked behind
the man, always pointing at him.
When he stopped she stopped. When
he resumed his slow progress she fol-

lowed. It thrilled me, partly because
I bad begun to believe In the weird,
mysterious power of the Silent Wom-
an. I had twenty minutes to spare
end so I turned Into the main street
behind and close by them. I saw him
stop and buy some crackers and an
apple and a piece of cheese. Mean-
while she stood pointing at him, He
saw, but gave no heed to her. He
walked along the street In front ol
the stores, she following as before
How patiently she followed!

I started for the big schoolhouse and
a number of boys Joined me with
pleasant words.

Sally Van past us with that low
lived Wills boy, who carried her books
for her. His father had gone into the
grocery business and Henry wore
boughten clothes. I couldn't tell Sally
how mean he was. I was angry and
decided not to speak to her until she
spoke to me. I got along better In
school, although there was some tit
terlng when I recited, probably be-

cause I had a broader dialect and big-
ger boots than the boys in the village.

do. We want you to make a man of
yourself. You must do it for the sake
of those dear people who have done
so much for you. The needle points
toward the choolhouse yonder."

He went on with his work, and as X

walked away I understood that the
needle he referred to was my con

When you want flowers for
any purpose

Largest and best equipped floral establishment
in Western Michigan

Store on corner of Monroe and Division Ave.

science, .... .... ,

Store Phom

Now I hadu't thought o that Had
you, Mary?"

"No," the girl answered.
"We must be letting Mike go ahead

of us always," said her father. "You
w the crime, I believe," turning to

me.
I told them all I knew of It
"Upon my word, I like you, my

brave lad," said the schoolmaster.. VI
heard of all this and decided that you
would be a help to Michael nenry and
a creditable student Come, let us
go and pay our compliments to the
senator."

The schoolmaster and I went over
to Mr. Wright's house a white, frame
building which had often been pointed
out to me..

Mrs. Wright, a fine-looki- lady who
met us at the door, said that the sen-
ator had gone over to the mill with his
wheelbarrow. '"We've plenty of time and we'll wait
for him," said the schoolmaster.

"I see him!" said little John as he
and Ruth ran to the gate and down
the rough plank walk to meet him.

We saw him coming a little way
down the street In his shirt-sleev-

with his barrow In front of him, He

Farm Phones- -

Bell, 651
Citizens. 62S1

Bell, 171
Citizens, 1171

One of the most Important saoeess
asset and requisites Is a good educa-
tion. Every good father desires this
for his children. Bat a goood educa-
tion costs money, and the money, es-

pecially when there are several be-

loved youagsters hi the family, fre-

quently Is needed In lneonvealeat de-

gree or season. The day ot aa iatast's
birth Is noae too early to begin prep-
arations tor Its educational start la
life.

One of the beet and newest ways of
insuring a chllc'j educational rights U
by means ot the War Savings Stamjs
system. To set aside a weekly sum
tor the special schoeliag of every em-

bryonic cltlsen entails little effort, bo
sacrifice worth noting, and means the
safe and sure attainment of the de-

sired object. Small sums foot up sur-

prisingly, and long before the little
one is ready for the music lessons,
the course In business English or the
college matriculation the financial de-

portment shows a satisfactory balance.
And to buy War Savings Stamps is
the simplest of all known saving prep-
ositions. It literally is almott as easy
as falling o3 log.

Begin now to save for the education
ot your children. Organise a War
Savings Society or join one, since the
spirit of competition provides safe
stimulus. It's good patriotism, good
business. It won't be long before you'll
be thanking the Government for hav-

ing afforded the War Savings Stamps
opportunity. Children grow up
amazingly fasti

NEGRO MINISTER AS

TOTER OF BOOZE

We clip the following from a
Battle Creek paper:

Services at the Zion M. E. church in
Grand Rapids ntfay be indefinitely
postpened unless the pastor, Rev. Jas.
E. Terry, a negro, can find before
Sunday a satisfactory explanation for
having in his possesion two suitcases
filed with 25 quarts of whisky.

"Ah sure did wondah what made the
suitcase so heavy. Guess mah wife
took the wrong cues out of the base-
ment this morning. Ah neveh saw
that whisky befoah." Such was the

explanation offered by the reverend

gentleman when apprehended on his

way from the Michigan Central star
tion Thursday afternoon by Inspec-
tors G. M. Bradley and F. N. Green
of the state food and drug depart- -

The clerical collar and dignified
garb of the expounder of the gospel
did not shield him from suspicion
when the inspectors saw him stag-
gering under the weight of the two
large suit cases. Rev. Terry had
just left the Wolverine, arriving from
Chicago at 1:45. All the way to
the sheriff's office he protested,
pleading innocence and repeatedly did
he tell the inspectors of his spiritual
calling which would of course be suf-
ficient proof that the siutcases con-

tained nothing of a suspicious nature.
Terry, it is said, has for some time

been importing whisky from Chicago
but had repeatedly baffled the author-
ities. He was arraigned in police
court Thursday afternoon and de-

manded an examination which was
set for Feb. 6. His bail was fixed
at $500.

Prominent among the people who
always predicted that prohibition
would be enacted are those who up to
three months ago were dead sure it
would never be ratified.
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I went about my chores. There was
to be no more wavering In my con-

duct At the supper table Mr. Hacket
kept us laughing with songs and Jests
and stories. The boy John, having
been reproved for rapid eating, hurled
his spoon upon the floor.

"Those in favor of his punishment
will please say aye?" said the school-
master.

I remember that we had a divided
house on that important question.

The schoolmaster said: "Michael
nenry wishes him to be forgiven on
promise of better conduct, but for the
next offense he shall ride the bad-

ger."
This meant lying for a painful mo-

ment ncross his father's knee.
The promise was given and our

merrymaking resumed. The district
attorney, whom I had met before,
came to see me after supper and asked
tuore questions and advised me to talk
with no one about the shooting with-
out his consent. Soon he went away,
irld after I had learned my lessons
Mr. Hacket said:

"Let us walk up to the Jail and
rpend a few minutes with Amos."

We hurried to the Jail. The sheriff,
a stout-buil- t, stern-face- d man, admit-
ted us.

"Cun we see the Grlmshaw boy?"
Mr. Hacket Inquired.

"I guess so," he answered as he
Jazlly rose from his chair and took
down a bunch of large keys which had
been hanging on the wall. "His fa-

ther has Just left."
He spoke In a low, solemn tone

which Impressed me deeply as he put
a lighted candle In the hand of the

In Right Direction.
Twenty-fiv- e years from now many a

man will say: "The first money I
ever saved was in buying War Sav-

ings Stamps. My parents got me
headed in the right direction and I
contracted the habit of saving." Habit
rules our lives. We use our brains
occasionally: habit works automatic-
ally.

The politicians will soon settle the
matter of the railway deficit with
great credit to themselves by levy-
ing same kind of a tax that people
won't know how they are paying.

Grtth Genuine

stopped and lifted little John In his
arms, and after a moment put him
down and embraced Ruth.

"Well, I see ye still love the tender
embrace o the wheelbarrow," said Mr.
Hacket as we approached the senator.

"My embrace is the tenderer of the
two," the latter laughed with a look

it his hands.
He recognized me and seized my

two hands and shook them as he said :

"Upon my word, here is my friend
Cart I was not looking for you here."

ne put his hand on my head, now

higher than his shoulder, and said:
"I was not looking for you here."

He asked about my aunt and uncle
and expressed Joy at learning that I
was now under Mr. nacket.

"I shall be here for a number of
weeks," he said, "and I shall want to
see you often. Maybe well go hunt-

ing some Saturday."
We bade him good morning and he

went on with his wheelbarrow, which
was loaded, I remember, with stout
sacks of meal and flour.

We went to the school at half past
eight What a thrilling place It was
with Its 78 children and Its three
rooms, now noisy they, were as they
waited In the schoolyard for the bell
to ring! I stood by the doorslde look-

ing very foolish, I dare eay, for I
knew not what to do with myself. My

fnmsed in the tow breeches felt

and Avoid

Economy
n Every Cake

342 Acres, excellent sheep, cattle or general farming
proposition ; new house, several acres of grain and seed-

ing; well watered, abundance of good pasture and about
7,000 cords of hard wood. Will sell on most attractive
terms, and at a bargain price.

120 acre Farm in Montcalm township, good gravel road,
90 acres under plow, 30 acres timber, 35 acres seeded, 15
acres rye, 9 room house, new round roof barn 34x70, two
silos, hog house, poultry house, wood house and work shop.
Fine orchard, entire farm Well fenced, good well and
windmill.

This farm will be sold at a bargain but must move at
once; part cash, balance to suit.

200 acres 4 miles from Belding in Otisco township; 2
sets buildings, excellent soil, very reasonable price, terms
if desired.

35 acres on Ionia road, near Wood's Corners; new
house, small barn; owner will sell at a very low price.

10 acres, 3 miles from Belding; good buildings, 1

horse, 1 cow, chickens, feed, hay, corn, tools, etc.

The Mrs. Trail home on the corner of Congress and
Plea ant Streets, down town location. Steam heat, complete
bath room, all pleasant rooms. House in excellent condition.

Let us show you this home.

7 room House corner Pine and May streets; excellent
condition; bath room complete with instantaneous water
heating system. Price greatly reduced.

7 room House, east side Pine street, all hardwood
finish, electric lights, gas, sewer; fine condition.

See Us For Bargains in Farm and City Property.

W. E. LITTLE
MANAGER REAL ESTATE DEPARTMENT.

Phone 70 :- -: Commercial Bank :- -: Ret. 301

CHAPTER IX.

I Meet President Van Buren and Am
Cross-Examine- d by Mr. Grlmshaw.
The days went easier after that

The boys took me into their play and
some of them were most friendly. 1

had a swift foot and a good eye as
well as a strong arm, and could hold
my own at three old cat a kind ot
baseball which we played in the
schoolyard. Saturday came. As we
were sitting down at the table that
morning the younger children clung
to the knees of Mr. Hacket and
begged hlrn to take them up the river
In a boat

"Good Lord! What wilt thou give
me when I grow' childless?" he ex-

claimed with his arms around them.
"That was the question of Abraham,
and It often comes to me. Of course
we shall go. Hut hark! Let us hear
what the green chair has to say."

There was n moment of silence and
then he went on with a merry laugh.
"Right ye are, Michael Henry! You
are always right, my boy God bless
your soul! We shall take Bart with
us an doughnuts an cheese an cook-
ies an dried meat for all."

From that moment I date the be-

ginning of my love for the occupant
of the green chair In the home of Mi-

chael Hacket Those good people were
Catholics and I a Protestant and yet
this Michael Henry always Insisted
upon the most . delicate consideration
for my faith and feelings.

"I promised to spend the morning
In the field with Mr. Wright li I may
have your consent sir," I said.

"Then we shall console ourselves,
knowing that yon are In better com-

pany," said Mr. Hacket
Mr. Dunkelberg called at the house

In Ashery lane to see me after
breakfast

"Hart, If you will come with e I
should like to order some store clothes
and boots fer you," he said la his
squeaky voice.

For a mcmcat I knew set hew to
answer him. Nettled a I had been by
Sally's tree rracat ct ne, the offer was
tike rebbicj tztzs ca tla tzzzzzzi ct

schoolmaster, no led us through a
door Into n narrow corridor. He thrust
a big key Into the lock of a heavy Iron
grating and threw it open and bade us
step in. We entered an
stone-floore- d room with a number of
cells against Its rear wall. He locked
the door behind us. I saw a face and

figure in the dim cahdle light, behind
the grated door of one of these ceils.
How lonely and dejected and helpless
was the expression of that figure ! The
sheriff went to the door and un--

Belding Market
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as If they were on fire. I saw that I Iocked It- -

"Hello, Grlmshaw,' he 6ald sternly.most of the Tillage boys wore bought-- 1

"Step out here."
It all went to my heart the man Girt a brfllUnt arlottr sbtne th

doet not rob off Of dutt offntrs of the sheriff so like the cold Iron ait 1

nneala to the Iron tbt lull (our
time M long as any other.

CfccJtSStcvaPcHsfj
la la a class by Itself. It's nore
carefully made and made

Butter Fat 50

Eggs ..4 V 30
Butter 40
Potatoes 1.10

MEATS
Hogs, alive .... 16

Hogs, dressed 20
Beef, alive 8--

Veal Calves, alive 12-1- 4

Sheep, alivo 8

Lambs, alive 12
GRAIN PRICES PAID FARMERS
Wheat, No. 1, Red .2.15
Wheat, No. 2, White 2.15
Rye 1.10
Oats ...50
G round Barley, per cwt 2.75
Beans, per cwf.

HAT AND STRATT
Timothy hay, baled, per cwt. 1.C0-1.7- 0

Straw, Rye, baled, per cwt, .....90
FEEDS RETAIL

Bran, per cwt .2.40
Middlings, per cwt. .3.10
Gammeal, per cwt. 3.00
Cracked com, per cwt 3.10
Corn and Oat Chop, per cwt. ...2.90
Uround Oat, per cwt ........ .2.10

from bttUr mtsUrmli.
Try It ea rear earW

,ouraw.t Bier

en clothes and fine boots. I looked
down at my own leather and was a
tower of shame on a foundation of
greased cowhide. Sally Dunkelberg
came in with some other girls and pre-
tended not to see me. That was the
hardest blow I suffered.

Among the handsome, well-dresse- d

boys of the Tillage was Henry Wills
the boy who had stolen my water-
melon. I had never forgiven him for
that or for the killing of my little hen.
The bell rang and we marched Into
the big room, while a fat girl with
crinkly hair played on a mtlodeoa.
Lfsnry and another boy tried to shove
oe oat f Use and a big paper wad
rtrsrt the dda ef say head as wt were

cxrCzj fc cJ t3 Tn rattj

r 7 oar (. rp.If row Oon't find It N

of his keys and doors the dim candle
light, the pale, frightened youth who
walked toward us. We shook his hand
and he said that he was glad to see
us. I saw the scar under his left ear
and reaching out upon his cheek,
which my stone had made, and knew
that he bore the mark of Cain.

He asked If he could see me alone
and the sheriff shook his head and said
sternly:

"Against the rulea.
"Amos, I've a boy o ty ewa aa I

feel for ye" said the rblmicx.
Tm tlnj t cxnae , htr taw anJ

th. boat polish 'ar !. rrhardware ar
gnmrr ! I Pere Marquette train time at Beldinguchortaaa t r- - gt . A . - - - I
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