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[ a4 be-ns given tarely enough to keep him
from fainting by the way.

In lesz than half an hour after leaving
the main trail, our two adventurous com-
tame upon the spot where the elk
signs Diterly un-
Woodvills, Carson at once
'.!"e whaole story; declaring, muc
that Moulton had
bean carried off unwounded. Then, le
with unfaltering sertainty

had '.ll!en uhe-n. by

companion could
tes? mark, he s00n came 1o the spot
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ot knowledge n!
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'!':P.\' gained the tIPl:m-
in rear c.f. snd no more 'lu'l

Digger tribe wan

. :mrJ rw-apim: throt

..M fire was burn
ng row near {t, with their backs
concealed observers,
war-painted warriors,

while on the out-

vards away was
or=¢ belonging to Moulton, and
the ground with
tozether behind his
tied around a sapling p ..\r

, &= his f\-)..—« \lr?r-

ihoot down thelr pe

til he should give

burning r-mml. .‘\ll'n’niﬂ' over in fmm

He's a first-rate fellow, jof him and w as about ta thrust the Ram-

lim= I1’ sent ‘l bulilet 'i"rcwr'n the
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. '.u:;a wugh to cle
‘twas plerced by

i to nourish his exhu
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e dovi <—Hon,-,n' Hoors n' IJ'.
we, what dld 1 rell youT
a dogen rifle shots rang out in q

imed their marcd |
before sunset aguin
1 m a -|—\~ g. having a quantity
tiougk the hapiess cap:
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sonnd,

Carson, who conld mimie anything from
the squeak of & mouse to the harsh cry of
& mountain lion, hed taken this playrul
method of testing our

As 1hoe (rio drew nearer, We ﬂmhl see, In
ihe broadening light, that Jack Moulton
and Gerald Woodyille rode shoulder to
shoulder, und that more than once the
hand of one sought that of the other in 2
profonged clasp; whareat we rushed from
cover. and, firing & feu de jole, broke into
& storm of such wild cheering as must
have made any sty “welkin" lyihg
around loose fairly ring agaln

In snother moment the tired and hun-
27y travelers were gmong us, and It ar-
gues well for cur humanity that all passed
through that tumultusns ordeal of hand
shaking without dislocated arms. Not a
question did we ask until we had regaley
the ravenous man with o bounteous break-
Tast of trout and bufslo steaks, but afier
that we gathered from one and another
all the favts as above related.

W. THOMBOX.

WASHINGTON'S OBEDIENCE

St s
How the American Army Lost a Fine
Palr of Horses,

One winter evening In the year of our
Lord 1805, at my grandfather’s house on
Lthe Muskingum river, the major told this
sto
“IL happened this way;” he began,
was sent Ly Washington on a forag
expeditio 1t was before the battle
Yorktown.

ned the face of his atentive listeners,

Every one of the company had been offi-
cers in Genera]l Washington's army. To-
gether they had fought In every baltle
from Bunker Hill 10 the capture of Corn-
wallis at Yorktown. I can seée them now
—=t p of festure. brave of bearing, thele
snow while cues falling on velvet collars,
white ruflies at their wrista, knee breech-
s, legEings and the quaint buckle shoes
of coloninl times,

There was bluff old Rufus Putnam
whose ongineering skill on Dorchester
Helghts enabled Washington to drive the
British from Boston; brave little Comme-
dore  Whipple who gave birth to the
American navy by offering the first de-
fliar o England on the sea, and the com-
manding figure of Roebert Oliver,
erected the first saw &nd grist mill in
Ohlo, together with Jomathan Devol, one
of the first shipbullders in the Western
COuUntLry.

aL
The mejor's engle eye scan-

But how did all these famous warriors i

*TELL GENERAL WASHINGTON HI1s5 NOTH-
ER HJ 8 \'f'!"ﬂ OF HER .H"R N .

find their '.n\ o the beaufiful Ohio vai-
ley, you may ask? Peace restored, their
country had no more use for Nghting sol-
diers—wnar had robbed them of their for-
But they were undaunted, and to-
they boarded the Mavflower —a
barge—and made their way Into
o wvalley. There they Iaid out
farms Bespre, Waterford, and Ames-
town, the earfiest settlement in the vicin-
ity of Marietta. At eventide they were
wont to float down the calm bosom
the river, and at the peril of the lurking
iman's (omabawk, moor their skiffs at
1y grandfather’s door. Once in the glow
ur the pine knots heaped high on the apen

hearth, thess scarred veterans revived in
ﬁtm’-‘ thelr country's struggle for inde-
el

Striking,
gathering,

floating
the Oh

oe,

even fn this
was the major.

distinguished
He was a lin-

i cendent af Governor Bradford, of
col al Massachusettn, He stood high in
Whashington's esteem, and shared the
fri=ndship Lafaysette. He never failed

to hold his audience, and he had it now,

“We wers reconnoitering in Westmore-

who |

of |

are out and T need the horses in the filads."”

“T'm sorry,’ said I, ‘but such are the
orders of my chisf.

““Your chiefT Who Is your chiefI" she
demanded with restralned] warmth.

“ “The commander-in-chie! of the Ameri-
can wrmy—Geperal George Washington.™
It was now turn (o be grandicse. I
squared my shoulders while a smile of
triumph softaned the sternness of her
handsome face. “‘Tell George Washing-

ton," sald she “that hls mother sakl be
could not have her horses."

“Humbled to the dusl" laughed the
major, “I tarned away convinoed that 1
had discovered the source o. my chiels
decision and self-command.’

“Did you report to Washington?'" asked

& hero of Brandywine.
“Yes," sald the major.
“What &id he say T
“With one of his rare smiles. the father
of hia country reverently bowed his heall™
LIDA ROSE McCABLE

LITTLE MR, THIMBLEFINGER

THE CHILDREN'S SECOND VISIT.
By Joel Chandler Harris.

(Copyrighted, 1SM, by Joel Chandler Harria)
XI1.-THE TERRIBLE HORSE.

When Tickie-My-Toes had told about
how pleased the baker and his wife were
with S rkie Bpry, he paused and looked
at Chickamy Cran row, as |f he expeot-
od that she would be nhim away. But,
instead of th

I hope,"” rveplied
“It's not
enough If there's any more. Why, so far
sst of all the stor it's new W
I had an fdea that T had heard all the
but one 4 a pole over my
we used to say in the
xt door."*

like to tell stories,

anld \Ir %. Aeadowa

len

ytented

Tickle-My puckering his in u
u\\u..l WY it's too confining
“Nonsens#!" exclaimad Mr. Rabbit, “It's

u were geitling down. What will
like & year two from now If
you keep on qutting up your capers?

Tickle-My-Toes caught hold of the cor-
ner-of Chickamy Crany Crow's apron, and,
thus fortifled, resaumed his story:

“\Well, the bakér ar JI] his wife promiwed
Sparkle Spry they ¢ him a big
wooden horse made W Were as
good as their word. sent right off
than very day for a < piud jolner,
and when he caome Sparkle Spry showed

time ¥y
you jook

-

the man what he nted. He sald the
| horae =t be a4 much like a real horse
as could be maude out of wood, and three
times as big.

T n aske ¢ baker's wife what

gohh & machine as
fFoo<l woman

the brat wanted
that, and thi= ma
*“ *He's no brat, 1 can t=ll you that! :im
exclaimed. ‘and if he wants n play horss
as big as a whale and the same shape, he
shall have it. Now, if you want to make
hig play horss get 1o work and maks it. 1f
not I'll get somebody else to make IL°
“Butthe man declared he meant no harm
and sald he was glad to get the work. Bo
he gu: the lumber and In a lfew days, being
4 Jever workman, be had finished the
He made it just as Sparkle
Spry mw.o‘ him to. He put big hinges at
s of the legs, cut a window in
= of the body, made the ears and
nostrils hollow, and fixed pleces of
gluss for the
“The carpenter seemed to enjoy his worlk,
too, for every time he went off a lttle dis-
tance to see how his work looked he
laughed ag hard as he could. When he
was nearly done he asked Sparkle Bpry If
he wantsd the rool shingled,
“*Wh no,' replied the boy. *"There's
no roof t Besldes, horses don't have
shingles on th -
* “That's 50,
this horse h

» the
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it good many things
aven't got.'
"but after yon
he ls 1o be polished

gl through with b

off.'
8o

with the horse, a leather-finlsher was sent

when the campenter was through
for, and he coversd the horsa with the
‘!Hlf"i of cows tanned with the hair on, and
‘s tall where the horse’s tall
been

grumbled a
and sald
sira
T

little at this
he was afrald
{1 his head the
bread, But the
» would like to have n
of crazy <hildren if
CTREY.

wooden hor=e

r Was

\ne wiae finished,

Bparkle iry walted until the baker and
his wife had gone to bed, and then he
tapped on the oven and whistled. Pres-
1 of the Clinkers peeped out
the matter was, He came

from behind the oven onutiously until he

found that Sparkle *lpr\' was alone, and
arth boldls
s ready,

horse said Sparkle

* ‘Read
( ‘;'Ink-".'n'_
workmen

¥ exchined the King of the
well, 1 think it 1s high time, My
could have built It in a night—

ek b .

 back my cava
of my sank wmas pot

form of &

majestic
t "l tha !‘l""b.\ Epaoe.

4 | dropping my
me by her mr\it
Your horses 1o
g0V ent.' ‘My horse
d;\-— n me ¢yes born o Comman

:-hF.

w teoth ami
while ke |

WmAn

 pame of

bent |

, ¥you cannpot BAve them; my crope

ng nand waitin, I

Eparkle Spry

5. have
long as 1
litile

call my tore

“He tapped on
rlﬂ‘(" ANa ImMmmedia -
tle men filed out lwh nd It As
passed the £ door S 11
ll’!r' r torches at & live coal and marched

out to the w n horse, (ollowed by the
King of the nkers and Sparkle Spry.
“The Iatter had reason to be very much

| astonished st what be vaw then and after-

ward. The torchbearers led the way to
the laft foreleg of the wooden horse,
opensd 8 dour nd hled up a spiral stalr-
war. the King of the Clnkers following
after. Sparkle Bpry climbed up by means
of a step-ladder that the carpenter had
osed. When he crawlsd through the win-
dow in the side of the wooden horse he
saw tha: a great trunsformation had
taken place. and the =might of It almost
took lhis bresth sway.,

“A furnace with a small bakeoven had
been Hlted up, and there was also a supply
of flour, coal and wond. The flue from the

farnace ran in the inslds of the horse's |

neck, finding a vent for the smoke at the
ears. On all sides were to be seen the
tools and furniture of a bakery, and thete
were places where the [lttle men might
=tow themselves away when they were not
on duty: and there wasx a special apare-
ment for the King of the Clinkers.

“In a lHitle while the whole Interior of
the horse swarmed with the followers of
the King of the Clinkers, who stood count-
ing them as they came in,

“*All here he sall, waving his lttle

poker., "Now get to bed and rest your-
selves"

“They complied so promptiy th they
seemed to disappear ax If by mag Ths
torch-bearers had thrown thelr torches (n

the furnace, and as wood bad already
been placed there a fire was soon kindled

“‘Now," sald the King of the Clinkers
closing the draught, “we'll let it warm up
& littie, and =s¢ if the carpenter has done
his work well."

“Thereupon ke pulled & cord-that seem- |

ed to be tled to a bell, and, In a it
while, Sparkle SBpry felt that
was In motion., He hurdly knew what to
mak? of I. He went to the window an@
peered out, and the lghts in the houses
seemed to be all going to the rear. Olca-
sionally a creaking sound was heard, ami
sometimes he could feel a jur or joit in
the horse's frame.
‘Are we fivingT he nsked,
the King of the Clinkers
‘“Flying! Nothing of the sort Don't
you feel the jolt when the horse Uitz up &
foot and puts It down again. 1I'm mighty
giad is in & pacing horse. Jf it waz a (rot-
ting horse it wouid shake us all to pleces.’
* ‘“Where are we golng? Inguired Sparkle

turning to

8pry. s
‘Following the rmy—{ollowing “the
army,” replied the King of the Clinkers,

‘There's going to bte & big battle not far
from here, and we may take a hand in It
The king of thls country is o fat old ras-
pal, who {sn't very weil thought of by
rest of the kings, who are his cousins; b
I Jive here, and he has never bothered me,

Consequently 1 dom't mind belping him
out in & pinch.”
“'How far

do we have to go? asked

the horse ||

report to the king,' he maid. "But 1 handly
kuow whnt 4o say about shis affair. You
wouldt't eali this a rartde, would you ™
“**No," replied SparXle Spry. ! saw no
sigma of 3 hattle whoers [ went along.’
= It is very curious” salM the general,
‘I dom't know what we are coming to. A

great vietory, but acbodsy kilked and no
priconess taken,
“Then he v alff 1o write his report,

and some time afierwan] the idng sent for
Sparkle Spry end gave him Jands and
houses apnd money, and mmde him change
kis everyday mame fcr a high-sound=

ing one. Aod ihe baker 1 his wifa
came 1o live penr him, and the King of the
C s..e.s ussd 1o vome at nmight with ail
hi . , and they had a very good
time uf' = all, In spite of the high-soumd-
ing name

With this, Tickle-My-Toes turnsl and
:a‘. away us hard as he i w relpon

3

. Rabbit woned his eve

mast soleonn wWay :
s there 1 wooden horse
wish you'd look.™
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Bparkie Spr
wanr I¥ it was as bard
Was

*40h, n gond many miles replled the
King of the Clinkets, ‘and we are not get-
ting on at all. There's not enough mution
suet on the knee hinges to sult me.’

“So saying, he strock the bell twice, and
instantly Sparkle Spry could feel that the
wooden horse wis going fa

as he had heard it

“Does the horse go by
through the felds? o
"|'h we take =l
fAnry, swered the King of the Clinkers.

We huw' ne time to go round by the roail
I 'hB]'u' you are not ed.’

Na, nol scared.’
samewhat doubtfully:
feel quesr to be traveling
country in a wooden horse.’

“Nothing more was sald for some time
and Sparkle Spry must have dropped off to
sleep, for suddenly he was aroused by
voice of the King of the Clinkers,
led out:

*Here we § Get up!

"Sparkle Spry jumped to his fe
looked from the window Day was just
dawning, and on the plain befors him he
saw hundreds of tw-ru"m; lig s if a
shower of small =t
ground during the night E
dazed by his experiences hr asked
they were

“Campiires’ replied the
Clinkers. “The army that we are going to
attack Is camped ferther away, but if you
will HIL your cyes a lttle you will =« thelr
campfires.”

“"Do we atlack
Sparkle Spry asked
“r0f cours:! the
answered. ‘L never d
pany; besides, I w

l'hr-i Spark?
mt [t makes
wirough

Spry.
me

the

wao

Stir ab

rat

King of the

them by ourselves?

King of the Clinkers
B IT-

id like too much ¢
vou to get the ¢

., T'd rather be certain of a whole
skin than to have any credit,” protested
Bparkle Spry.

But the King of the Cli
tentlon to his protests,
to his Hitle men and strutted about
an air of importance that Sparkle
would have thought comical if he had
been thinking of the baitle

“Daylight came on and drownad out the
eampfires, leaving only thin colum d
blu» smoke to mark ¢ The
horsa moved nearer amnd nearer
army directly in front of them, and
came closs to the headquarte
commanding general, who
dier to inguire the meant
tion. Finally the
accompanied by a
Sparkle Spry e lu"' od what
the Clinkers had toid him to ¢
eral pulled his musia and k
browns mightily, and #

*‘I'm obliged to
havs to do the best
commanded 1 woaden
to tell you what to do,
into trouble. 11T jus
the line that the wooder
siffe and you'll have
cumn’

kers pald no at-

He gave his orders
with

e 4

knew that a
help it, and when the
chine moved o the
gut of the way as
rome of them for
with them. !
and prasen
MYy Wis mas
battle.
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the opposing
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Turniny again, It came
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zoing an the
the time= It
thers wis nothing
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enemy’ rmy, and the yd 211
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their I‘r-r d wagons (o he eapiu

“The commanding general of the vi
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