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CHAPTER 11,
The Theorist,

OHN woent to the window,
where ho watehed the politd
clan until the swaggering g
ure  disappeared
Murchell, with a falnt twinge

around the

corner
at his heart, saw the distaste plainly

written oa the young man's face, The
twinge was because the time hod
come to grind his young friend through
the mills of the organization The
senntor, who #et a low g
gratultous services, propossd to make
the grinding proress worth while to
the man who was to be ground, Ile
wius already forming vague plans of
potting him on the road to high po
litien! statlon. Perhaps John might
even prove to be an Elisha, some day
to nssume a fallen mantle,

To the portralt of the state leader al
ready painted we may add that Willlam
Murchell was a bachelor, a matter for
which he 18 not to be censured too se
verely, sincg he once made an earnest
effort to repalr the eondition iz had
been a very simple romance. o had
loved, had 1ald himself and his asplra
tlons at the lady's feet and had been
rejected A short time afterward he
gtood with bis best friend as the latter
took In holy wedlock
It Is probable that he bad his period
of suffering; but, as became a4 mun of
ambition, he quickly put an end to it
and gave himself to the climb to pow-
er. In time His romance was almost
forgotten

Almost, for In later years some-
times In o mellow hour he wonld
construct for himself n scene In which
fl fuced woman with gray-
Breen eyes sut across the hearth and
around them an indefinite number of

value

the =ume Indy

goentle

the second generntlon,  In the srene
wus  dlwnys o pleasantly laughing
young man who peered out on the

world thringh eyes llke his mother’s
This often occurred after Senntor Mur
bad met or heanl something of
Julin Tranmende, o young man in whom
it he sdw a misenloe repllen

chiell

he thon

of the woman of his romance. The |
Benntor's  metory most  have  been
goonl, for she had been dead mnnoy
Yienrs e wis seeing her that June
nrternoe:

John returned to s ehalr, Murchell

looked nroumnd n

the desk hong o

the dingy office. Over
ilendnr and another
fudaed, fushloned print of Danlel
Webstor for this adornment
the waulls were glven over to calf and
Hllt'lr]l hound books

Nive

rows nnil rows set

upon plain pine ghelves. The old mn
hognny furniture. doubtless splendid
In its day, hnd been battered and

seratehed by many eareless hands and
foet.

“You the oll effice just
same, 1 1 remember when your
grondfather bullt and furnished f.*

“Yes; 1 don't Hke to disturb things,
though Anst Roberta thinks it's 4 fedr-
ful mess
mendes have used this office just as
it is."

“1 used to come here to borrow books
from your grandfather and talk poll
ties. Fle waus n mighty smart man
He would have been governor during
the wur If he hadn't dled He guve
wme my stare”

“Yes," John sald idly. “Senator”
be lenned forward abruptiy—"what do
you think of Shechan? Why don't you,
with all your power, put men like Bhee
han out of politles?”

Young Murchell answered
dryly, “if 1 were atrong enough to put

kl't-lr

Hir

mun,"

all the rascals out of politica 1'd make |

the Almighty jealous. Are you
to tuke the vomioation?’

Foing

*1 hate to be under ollligutlons to
Sheehun,'

“Youn woun't be under obligations—to
Shechan,”

“1 dou't want to be under obillga
tlons —John hesltnted a moment—*"to
you Bomelhlug might come up that

would make me seem vpgrateful,”
“I°11 risk it."

“But I'm not sure I'm the kind of
mon you want.”
“T1 risk It," Murchell repentod

“But 1 don't think yon understand,"”
John persisted “I've been-—-bothered
a Hitle Intely nbout some things, That
trust affalr, for Instunce—it
doesn’t look right, And then Bheehuan
1 ecun't stomach hls power. 1
don't like to seem to eriticlse, senator,
but It looks to me as though the
tem thot allowed that trust compuny
affale must be wrong somewhere,”

“Tut, tut, young min!" the senntor
nnswered, o trifle testily “Don't go
fiylog off at o taugent with harebraln
od theurles about perfect systems.™

John shook his bhead in troubled fash
fon. *“I've gob to figure that out In my
GWH way, senator”

Muarchell looked out of the window
into the square thoughtfully, 1t wos
n whrm, llstless duy. There wis noth-
Ing g the pesceful, indolent sceng to
tell him that the serene waters wpon
whiy'h be hnd salled to power were to

COMpNnY
qulte
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Three generations of Dun- |

DeCOIe A SOOLHINE, PASKIOND IASODAN TUrY
whose subeldence he would never aee,
He knew only that the people, evon -
end exnmple of the ingratitude of re-
pables! ~the people of Beaton county,
were stlrring restiossly, asking ques-
tlon and eritlieising answerd, Bat that
| woulidl pass, ns such ebullitions had al
wnys prssed:

He polnted (o the sleepr square, “Yon
won't want to sit here looking out at
that nll yvour life, If you're the man |
thke you for. You'll want to go ont
and mnke your place—n blg place—In
the 1ife of mon. If you do you can't
gtop to Wit every ngly head that pops
up In your path And you've got Lo
mnke nse of the materinlg you fnd,
Lenve the things that don't look right
alone. “They'll work themselves out in
the end. They always have, And be
Impersonul, Make use of enemies anud
friends nlike™

Counsel to Laertes from an expert

in life!
“Even your friendship?™ Jahn inter-

rapted qulekly, smlling,
“You'd he s fonl If you didn't,” Po-
lonius replied consistently

“I'm  afrald” John sighed—"1"m
afrald 'in that Kind of fool. | sup-
pose.” he went on, “1'm going to take

the nominatlon. 1 do want to muke a
place for myself in the big lfe of men.
But 1 want to earn it, oot seize It be-

given to me by sowe other who Is
gtrong.” He hesitated, then contin-
peed: It sounds absurd, I know, but
something seems calling. eompelilng
me into this. And I'm-—0'm afraid. I
bave the feelilng that 1 am facing
gomething to which 1 perbaps may not
be equal, Senator Murchell, T ask
you to tell me truly, Is there any rea-
son why & man who wanis to come
through clean should not go luto poli-
tlea 2"

“Absolutely none,” the sanator an-
swered promptly. And he ndded sin-
cerely, with a pertlnence the scope of
| which he did not comprehend, *If
tlere were more clean men fo politics
there would be less room for the ras-
cals."

So Willlam Murchell, ns he thought,
bound his youuwg friend, John Dan-
mende, to the wheels of lis organlza-
tion,

News travels swiftly and by myste-
rious avenues Iin New Chelsea, That
evening at supper Judge Dunmeade
congratulated his son.

“l am glad," he said ponderously,
“that you have entered the service of
your purty."

Miss Roberta, the judge's slster,
snlffed disdainfully, *“Does that mean

|

“You can't stop to hit every ugly head
that pops up®

pulling chestuuts out of the conls for
FPussy Murchell? You better keep out
of polities, John, There'll be trouble,
I feel It In my bones™

“Roberta,” chided the judge, it
doesu’t lie In a Dunmeade's mouth to
ipenk disparagingly of one who has
placed our family under such obliga-
tous as has Willlam Murchell."

| *“Meauing your judgeship, I sup-
posa.”™

The Judge stiffened visibly., “1 trust
my own character and ability bad

something to do with that.”

“Are you depending on thewm to make
you n Justice?' It was an open se-
eret in the Dutineade family that the

Judge aspired to end his days on the
gupremwe bench of the state,

He trested the Jibe to the sllence it
deserved, and Mlss Robertn, who did
not lgnore the value of the last word
in o tit, trlumphantly rose from the
tabile and left the room. Hugh Dun-
meade wus held by hils neighbors and
hitherte had been wceounted by his
son a good wan, o Just Jjudge aud an
exvmplary eitlzen. His dieta, Judicial
and private, carried great welght o the
community, And he seemed troubled
by no questions of—opot bhaving foriu-
luted the disturbing doubt, John called
It propriety.

“I hope" Judge Dunmende contin
ued, “you aren’t falllng Into your uunt' s
hnbit of looking n gift horse in the
mouth.”

“Then t-1his nomination
gift from Murchell?"

“You couldu't have It otherwise.

“And nothing wrong
that¥"'

"1 myeell should be glad to have his
support for any office 1 might seek.”
The Judge regarded this answer A8
sufficient, “I'm glad you have It, It
shows his frlendship for us continues.
And,” he cleared bis throat signifs

will be a

you see In

cantly, "It aygprs well for other hun-l

chnse I um strong enough or have it | dancing

e——
o to—nDem-—our tamiy.

Twao Tlittle creases settled beltween
John's eyoes,

Miss Roberta was a vigorous spin-
ater of gixty whose caustic tonghe
tried, not alwuys succeasfully, to hide
the Kindly Impulses of her heart. She
was n lady of many violent dislikes
and a few equally vielent friendships

Later In the evening she found John
nlone on the western porch staring up
Into the sky. The prophecy of the
morning's red sunrise was about to bhe
fullilled;: 1t wns evident that a storm
wis brewing.

YSteve Hampden,” Miss Roberta re-
marked In n carefully casunl tore, “ia

home And Katherine,” she added,

“Yes ?' negligontly

“Youu go and oall on her, Go to-
night.”

“Can't 1 have'—he yawned-—“an
appolntment with the sandman, 1
didn‘t sleep moch Inst nlght Won't

Re KeepT Mhe secmed healtiy enongh
the Inst thue | saw her. Hegulare 1t-
tle red Deaded tomboy, she was™

sShe  mightn't  stny  long”  Mise
Hoberta's tone lmplled that this con
tngeney would be lttle short of ca-
mindtons. “And Warren Dlake 18 dane-

Hg wlfter her already,”

Irenr Aunt Bobwertia, Warren nevaer
n his life did anything so frivolous as
Why are you In such a huar
ry to have me fall In love?"

“1 don't want you
crabbed amd-—-and ke me'

“Why-why, Aunt Hobertx, 1 didn't
know you fell that way, You musn't,
you know,” he sald gravely, and pat
ted her hand affectionately, from
which unwonted demonstriation she
hastily snatched It away,

He laughed., “There’'s time enough
for matlug anyhow, ['m only thirty;
and, besides, what could 1 offer a girl,
even If | were so reckless as to fall In
love "

“Youraell” Mise Roberta could not
entirely represa a hint of pride.

“Those spectacles you're always los
tng must be rose colored. 1I'd want to
offer something more than myself,
Annt Roberts—something of achleve
ment that would prove my waorth. |
rouldn’t love & woman who could care
for a little, futile man When 1've
done something, then™—

“1 know what you're thinking, John
ny. DIwmp't go lnto polities,™

“MP'ye got to, 1 don’t want to go all
my Ufe as 1 have done, dendging along
for a llttle money, drying up In the
my outlvok uarrowing I'd
nothing to show in justideation
of my living. Why, I'd e no better
than Wirren Blake, Aunt Roberta.”

One might, br a stretch of the Im
agination, have culled the sound Miss
Robertn emitted o laugh

to grow old and

lotitsntpne

routine,
hawve

- . - - L L L

Across Maln streot from the court
house squire—scene of Daniel Web
gter's fiunotis epecell, the war thoe

demonstrations and the anuual rally
a red brick, white porticod
manglon o the style we distingulsh us
This bouse was bullt in the
efirly thilrtles by Thomns Dunwmeade,
fornder of New Chelsea, then In his
elghtiotly yenr, & period of life when
1s thoushts shiould bhave been center
o glories, but were, |n
fact, busled with the cares and vanl
ties of this world

Thomuas Uved Just long enough to
install himself In the new honuge. Then
he died In an apoplectle fit followlng
a rholerle denunclatlon of Andrew
Jackson. The title to the house de

stands

oenlonial

on heaveuly

| seanded to the pioneer's son, Robert, n

| under a tree in the front yard.

gentleman of parts, who, as founder
of the tlour mills, brought commercial
consequence and g eongressman for
one term the honors of statesmanship
to the town of hls nativity. His son
was Hugh, the soldler and later the
judge of the housé of Dunmeade,

Mina Iolbwerta and John were sltting
It wan
Sabbath afternovon in New Chelsea.

“1 wonder,” mused Miss Roberta,
“how Steve Hampden llked the ner-
maon ¥

“He probably wasn't lstenlog.”

“Warren Iilake walked home from
church with Katherine,” she remarkod
slgulficantly

“She was there, thon'®™

“IHdu't you see her?

“1 heard the swtir when she came (n;
but, sirange to relate, | was more In
terested 1o the service, and T forgot to
look her up after church.™

"“Why won't you go to see her?

John rose with a slgh of reslznation.
"Aunt Roberta, you are a womnn of
one fden. 1 see I shall bave no peace
of mind untl] I've pald my respects to
this gilded Indy. 1 go!™

He could never repress a smile whon
e suw the Hampden place,  Almost
within the spon of hle memory Ha eve
lutlon—1t was always ealled n “plues

keeplng pace with Its
tone, had been wronght The first
house on that site had n five
room frame cottage, bullt Just before
the war Btephen Hampdon was
manager of the Dunmeade mills. It
Ia mald that he Inld the foundation of

owner's for-

been

wher

his fortune In n certaln contract for
army horseshoes In the seventles
belong then owner of Plumville's Inr

pest lron foundry, he Inavgurated the
custom of returning to New Chelsey
for the hot months. The litle cottnge
wis tory down, In Its place was rear-
ed a red brick house, Hberally adorned
with turrets nod sceroll work In the
gtyle of that perlod.

The foundry grew
oW

even outgrew ita
whone taste, If not his talents
ran to speculation rather thun to pro
duction. He =o0ld owt and went to the
HBteel clty to pursue fortune vis the
bourse und the real estate market. 1n
these days New Chelsen saw him and
s fumily ouly semloccasionally, The
house with the turrets had attaloed the
dignitgof o “pountry place,” Then

I?uw fhelsen heard that Steve piamp-
den had Jeen admitted Into the envi
ahle and exclusive circle of million

{alres,  With wealth and travel came
taste, The “country house” wan re
modeled. The turrets were razed
wings were ndded to the houmse: the

Iron pleket fence was removed and »
hedee planted o Ite stead, Not all the
erehitect's devices conld meke of the
howse n thing of beauty, so Ivy was
planted savd tralned ten enshrond (ts
nnked tpliness, A few yoars with nn
vire, hsalated by the English garlen

se, il the tesn=formntion was eom
nintn

Pt oot enough, for New Cholsea
Enew of annther atroecture In eourse of

prection on the erest of East Ridge, to

hee the “palatial resldence.” as the
Mobe took pleasure in reporting. “of
nr fellow citizen, Sltephan Hampden,

who 1t 15 heved will be often In our
iVt '
CHAPTER I,
Sunset. \
BUTLER pusweridl  John's

A ring nrrl on 1!11|.ll1.r" infarmed

bim that the ladies of the

. [ampden faiully sserfe not at
o,

“WUl you wonit, sir?

“NoM  And Jahn turned asway He
wnlked out int he canntey across the
bridga nt the onfluenceg of North
Braneh aud 2ol Branch, where risea

Grout's Knob.  He followed the path
thut lends, cork=crew fashlon, to H_Iu-i
erest of the koob, and there, In the |
thivk of the shnde of a hig \\'tl[uut.l
leining agilust un ol howider that
hnd cmwned the kuob longer than Jahn
conld remember, ‘
quest

He had an Indtant to look at her he
fore she ohserved hlm, and smilingly
he litlmrelf of It And very
harming, very alluring she wns to his
evey [n her lpht summery gown and
the blg, soft leghorn hat with 1ts fow
ers and danelng In the breere.
An apesn book lay In her lap, bat
war not reading. Through half closed |
eves ahe wns gazing drenmily nt the |
hills thut marched away loto the bine
distance

#nt the olijert of his

nynilled

lenves

she

Bhe

Me tonk n step toward her
heatd him and losked up

“Hallo!™ he =pld

“lood afternoon ™ Her salutation
wils very cool Indeed

“Of course If vou don't
sty

"It lsn't my

He Innghed

never Wary.

wWAnt nie to

hill.*™
ontright

SeCInA

“Hor tactics
he remarkoed
“EfMective, though Queer, lsn't It
how A girl becomes when
she puts on that feighl, speak to me If

it
atiractive

you fdere manner?

“You were very stupld not to know
me the other day "
“Dut [ remembiersd you™

1 fargot all abont me.”

ns an Impodent long lovged, free
kind t with red bule while you™

He pansed dulberatile

M BilE e b

“You meun yor

mliny

P whe e ied

Tor

Buldenly the clouds broke nway, Bhe

wl to hlm with a lwogh “Oh, 1

can’t keen it up. Mut where did you
get your couraee? You woren't noarly
w0 hrmve the other morning, 've been

liere slx days. Why haven't you cotie
dematded

“*Well, L e bepan lamely to
expinin, “U've had a good many opor
tant things to think about und”

“And T was telther linportant nor in
teresting. You need practice, 1 sie”

“ut you nre"

“You mally tind me interestlug?
You know, I've worked hbard
hard, to earn the Involuntary, generous
compllment I sm about te recelve”

“1 do—surprisingly s0.” he responded
prompily

“You needn't be so surprised,”
tortedd. 1 was always rather present
ulile In spite of the freckles. only you
wouldn't eondescend to notice 1t. You
dido't ke me*

“But you were such a pesky lttle
nulsance, youu know. Lat me see,” he
added reflectively, “that was—yes, it's
bean ten venrs since 1 last saw you.

th sep a7 she

_\IN!

vors

slie re

Not counting the other worning, of
coran
“No, elght,” she corrected him. “You

gnw me nfter the blg game, the time
you saved the day. You walked right
by looking straight Into wy eves
and never recogulzed me You wero
ton anxlous to reach Adele Whitting
tou and be madoe o hero of by her. She
wos as proud ns-ns 1'd have been If
1'd liad the chance—to exhbiblt you."

“How 1s Aglele ™

“0y, ahes drending thirty, is Ogbting
down o tendency to fat, has hegun to
puint nnd often asks nbout you. Are
you atll] o love with her? And am 1o
cat Lo tulk =0 ubout er? And han she
hed many sUCccossors 7

“No to all three guestions
e n b three mooths, thongh™

“I'm gind of I1t." she declared venge

JLITLA

Bho gavs

‘ully. “Didn't you kunow I waw terrilils
in love with you? That's what mud
me such o pesky little nulsance O

neesdn't ook so shocked sinee |t
ol love nud 1 have guite re
vovarad, Qulte!™

So whille the golden ufternoon wined
they eschanged plensant nonsense. Tlis
spirits nnnecountably He wu
very boylsh, very gay, Bometlnies thes
roso to ha!lf serlous discusslon that
skipped lghtly and udaclonsly sbout

oL

wis onl

rose

fromw penk to peak of bBumun kpow!
edge. Bhe bad trovelasd much with her
futher, who, It uppesared, hnd “roally

1Ky

Kl

Jenrmsd how to travel” having to
the most of his llmited letsure

I knew ploces not starred 1o Baedeker
quiint, olmeare corpers of the earth
full of color. John helped out thls purt
of the tulk with guestions more or loss
intelligent She wus pleased to com
woend bis Interest

“One could almost belleve you had
been there. You would enjoy these
|~I;n'|'o1, I know Not every one does,

I'd love to visit, not do, them with you
(AL 1 Y

| (Continued In Next Friday's lssue.)
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The Kind You Have Always Bought, and which has been
in use for over 80 years, has borne the signature of

L A “

RIA

and has been made under his per-

M/ gonal supervision gince its infancy.

A = Allow no one todeceive you In this,

All Counterfeits, Imitations and “ Just-as-good ** are but
ixperiments that trifle with and endanger the health of
Infants and Children—Experience against Experiment,

What is CASTORIA

Castoria s a harmless substitute for Castor Oil, Pare.
gorie, Drops and Soothing Syrups. It is Pleasant. [
contains neither Opium, Morphine nor other Narcotio
substance. Its age is its guarantee. It destroys Worms
and allays Feverishness, It cures Diarrhoea and Wind
Colic. It relieves Teething Troubles, cures Constipation
and Flatulency., It assimilates the Food, regulates the
Btomach and DBowels, giving healthy and natural sleep.
The Children’s Panacea—The Mother's Friend,

cenuine CASTORIA Arways

Bears the Signature of

The Kind You Bave Always Bought

In Use For Over 30 Years.

THE QENTAUR COMPANY, TT MURRAY STREET, Wiw YOAR OITY,
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ABSOLUTE SECURITY.

Wayne County
Savings Bank

HONESDALE, PA.,

1871 41 eaws oF success 1912

BECAUSE we have heen transacting a SUCCESSFUL
banking business CONTINUOUSLY sinee 1571
and are prepared and qualified to rend: rVALU-
ABLE SERVICE to our customers,

BECALUSE of ouar HON
ONI years,

ORABLE RECORI

) for FURTY -

AUSE of SECURITY guaranteed by our LARGE
CAPITAL and SURPLUS of 350,001} (+)

BECAUSE of oar TOTAL ASSETS of 83,

L AN,

BECAUSE GOOD MANAGEMENT
LEADING FINANCIAL
Wayne county.

the
of

has made us
INSTITUTION

Bla AUSE of these reasons we confidently ask to
become a depositor.

COURTEOUS treatment to all CUSTOMERS
whether their account is LARGE or SMALL.,
INTEREST allowed from the FIRST of ANY
MONTH on Depogits made on or before the
TENTH of the month.

you

OFFICERS :
. 8. SALMON, Cashier,
W. J. WARD, Asst. Cashler

W Il HOLMES, PRESIDENT.
A. T. SEARLE, Vive-President.

DIRECTORS :

I' 1 CLARK, . J, CONGER, J. W. FARLEY,
E. W, AMMELL W, B, HOLMES, F. P. KIMBLE,
B SITY DAM, C. J. SMITH, A. T, SEARLE,

5 SALMON

i

— A .

= KRAFT & CONGER
~INSURAN

‘ | HONESDALE, PA.
;«; | Rearesent Reliable

Comoanies ONLY

dvertise in THE CITIZEN
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