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CHAPTER VI—Conlinued
— | -

“Apuve everything else, T must Know
What Is huppening hie siddd
*1The Doon ‘Teantd muy wilt.  The news
wiideh “F'oowin e of the
lntent of the French o reploce
culres truding post with u stone

it Jngura,”

nrs brought
Joi
Tt
In the toost tetncingg tiidllngs we hase

had slpee Wie poues win slgoed I
mwukes wpnlfost wiit | Live nlwiys
dontended : thiat there can be no o veal
peace whllslt we aind the Frooch  wil
Cheek by Jowl, ench striving for wore
powel Chan e ol

“Pente ol paper there ey be o hut
the Froneh will be breaking 1, as they
have done oo 1l vise ol Jonenlies
pust wtd o ds they tow plan te du by
buibdiong o fore upoen Eaghsh teerl
oy, | omst linow whint they dophioce

Muster e

bttt Koo Deeyonil

CERTI ] Iowust bave o wan 1 oend
trust who will see for blmsell o e
Kot

"surely, Corlpep-*

SCorlier cutno speak French. More
over, If he could, his face 15 Known

e und Jon
ate ol opponents, "Tis you wha
Ko us u French
There ure plenty of luds wlio go
to Consde to hnve o
'[nt] shonld b
Al niny

wlong the whole frontler,
Cilie
musl
i,
out ever) year
try at the far tride,
able to pass for one of them,
rute ‘Us worth the attempt.
e well worth teyving,” 1 agréed
“Also, ‘Us possible 1T may plck up soe
uews of the Treull from Joncalee,™
“Powsible,” e aesented ; “but Keep
the Trull in the back of your mind
"Lis s fort which coneerns ine nuw
For look you. Muoster Ormerod, If 1
secure proof the French meditote o
enrnest go grave o breach of the treaty
twlll strengthon by so much my cise
agalust Murrny Then might 1 dure
Indesd to stir the Trodquols o hostill
thes sgninst hlm, ns Peter suggested ™
“1 will do what | may."
s owell. And be
accept udvies frow Cortaer snd the In

Musguerade

1 provalsed
ool reluctant to

dians.  They nre schooled o the for
est’'s ernft,  dood by, sir, and be vig
Wane”

He gave me o hearty
bhund and bowed me out
In the street Corlier awalted me,

“Der tide In Nopding,” he sald, and
without snotber wotd set olf nt o gouil
round piace,

We cnme presently to a wharf at the
foot of Deye street, where lay the
sloop Betsy her salls anstopped, lanid
Hnes sluck,  She cast off as we stepped
aboard, aund presently | owas lookiog
buck over her stern at the dwindling
aky e of the guadnt Hetde ety

On the fourth day the river bhore us
through u country of low, rolllig hllly
and plulns that Ufted to wountainons
helglits In the distunce, There were
farms by the water's edge, amd somes
times the lmposing munslon of a pa-
troon with its attendent  groups of
bulldings occupled by seevants, sliaves
and teonnnts,

On the Nfth day we slghted In the
distanee the stockudes of Fort Orange,
which the Eoglish were beglunlng to
enll Albany, nestling close 1o the river
bank under the shelter of n steep
hillock, We mude the tottery pler, and
hastened np donto the town, delegating
to the muster of the sloop and Lis boy
the task of conveying our, buggase to
the tavern, We ledwrned that Murrpy
had spent but twenly-four ours in
the town and was gone two diyvs sinve,

We spent the forenoon In phaechnsing

clasp of the

for me the regatar trappings of the
frontlersmnn - wocensins ol nnkie

hadght o Dot hgr legehigs andd shirt,
all Indlan In manafacture. The weape
ons Jugglns lmd supplled e were
wiarmly pridsed by my comrades.

For the vest there were slhin stores
of sult, powder, tHnts and ball
to be pockod upon our bueks, My gar
ments ol clvilzetlon 1 oade Into o
package which 1 eonsigied to the nn-
Keeper's i,

We the romd o Scheneetady,
It wis the lust white man's rond | wus
to sev, and 1 long remembered  Its
brond surfuce and the suntght coming
down b iween the trees on  elther
hand and the farms with their log
houses nid stockades.

But T knew | was on the frontier ut
1ast, for the stockudes were over high
for mere herding of eattle und the
house wills were loop-holed, In sev-
eril of the villages there were squure,
log-bullt forts, two stories tall, with
the top story projeeting out beyond
the lower, so that the garrison could
Are down along the line of the walls.

"Pwns sixteen miles to Schenectady,
and night had fallen when we halled
the gate for admission,

We were afoot ugaln early the next
morning. Beyond Echenectudy a few
farms rimmed the voud, but presently
we came to a clenring, and on the west
gide u green barrier stretched across
our wuy. From end to end of the
elenring It reached, and as fiur on
elther hand as I could see, n high, tan.
gled, apprently impervious groen wall
of vouatiticn

sugnr,

1ok

“Uhie rowd stopr here," 1 sald to Ta
witenedirs,  “low shall we go on?"*

“The rond of the whilte man slops
yes" he “But the roud of
the 1loede-no-sny-nes beginae”

“What Is thut 7

nnEwWered

wity nutll we were under the bolg of
the Nest of the foredl (recs

There nt my feel wns n deep, nar
row slot In the earth, n groove sotne
tnches  wide nnd [Il'rhlllﬂl
twelve lnches deep, that disappeasred
the gloom which relgned under
thie Interlacing overhend. I
A not go stradght, bhut craokedly Hkw
v wknake, curving nand twikting ax It
Istnedd to mest # mossy bonlder or
foo Wlg to be repdily fellind or
uprooted,  As 1 stooped over 1t 1 saw
hat Its und steeply sloping
Iow were hurd packed, benten down
by continunl pressure, the relentless
pressure of countless human feet for

slghtven

Info
g his

i treg

bt Lisin

vherations nnd !"Il‘ill']l‘ﬁ.

Ti-wnnne-nrs Instantly led the wiy
tite the groove of the teall, and as If
tistipetively swung Inte an casy loping
trot, 1 followed him nnd the Duteh
nan brought up the rear.

It was enol under the trees, for the
sun seldom  penetrated  the follage,

dense nlready although It waus only
he fig-end of spring. And It was very
dlent—terribly, oppressiyely sllent

of n stick underfoot

The crnck Wiis
Hke n musket shot. The padding of
onr feet on the restlient lenf-mold was
ke the low rolling of mulled drinns,
The tlmorous twittering of  birds
seemed 1o set the echoes Nylng.

Yot I was amnzed when Ta-wan-ne-
urs holted abruptly o mldaftérnoon,
nnd Inelined his ear toward the trall
hehind us.

“Whnt I= 1t 1 asked, nnd so cuvin-
pletely had the spirit of the forest
tnken possession of me that T whis-
pered the words.

“Soniething Is followlng us," he an-
swered.

Corluer put his ear to the bottom of
the trall, and n curious expression
erossed his fnce.

“Yu," wos nll he sald.

CHAPTER VII

Along the Great Trail

“Shull we return and face them? 1
nsked engerly,

Tu-wannears permitted himself a
amile of friendly snrensm,

“If we cuan hear them, surely they
eun henr v he sald,  “No, we will
keep on. There I8 a place farther
wlong the trall from which we enn look
hock upon them, Come, Ormerod, you
und 1 will run ahead. Peter will fol-
low us,”

Ta-wan-ne-ars shifted his musket to
s shoulders, and broke Into a long,
loping stride, 1 followed him.

Half a mile up the trall he stopped.

“Wulk In my tracks, brother, " he

He mnde no ankwer, but kept on his |

ulﬂ. 'And be certaln . ue

ne brulse a twig”

Mads 4

the screen of underbirush on eur right
hand, and revealed s tunnel through
the greensry futo which he led the
way, hesltating at each step untll he

folluger Onee In the tunnel, however,
hls eure wis abandoned, and he ras
quickly to the trunk of u huge pine
which sonred upward llke & monu-
mental column, high above the sure
rounding trees, He lesned his mus-
ket ugulnst the pltehy bole

“The symbol of the Long House," he
sald tapping the swelllng girth of I

deur
He

We will ¢llmb, brother.”

swiing  hmself up Into the
der, frm under fout, hehlind the screen
of the pine needles.  When the other
trectops were henenth us, he strad-
dled u bough and cleared a Joophole

Forent we hnd traversed
We looked for so long, withont any-

thing  happening  that my eyebulls
ached, Dut at lust there wos 8 move-
ment ke the miniature apheaval

whilch Is enused by oo ant in bredking
ground, and n Ny
ure appenred o the open. “Twas Cor
laer.  He glaneed sround bhim  and
strode on. 1o w moment he had pussed
the clearing und disappenrsd in the
farest

Wughs qulversd,

peered through the loophole with tenseé
| muscéles. And agaln there wos a walt
whleh seemed endless, My exellds
blinked from the straln of watehing.

The desalation und loneliness of the
wilderness were
weemed Inconcelvulile
belug conld be within view. And whilst
this thought occupled my mind a dark
fegre orawled hitpds and  knees
from the mouth of the teall, At that
distanee mll we could see of Lis cos-
tutie wus the clump of feathers that
bristied from his senlplock.

He followed Peter into the trall on
our slde of the clenring, and there was
u second and briefer pnuse, Then as
sllently us ghosts n string of figures
fitted Into the clearing. There were
ulx of them, ench with musket In the
hollow of his arm, each with bristling
fenther henddress.

Tu-wan-ne-ars  emitted a guttural
grunt, quite unlike his usual rather
musieal utternnces,

" he rasped,

an

“Down ! “Down! The
time |s scant!™

At the foot of the pine he snatched
up his musket without & word, and
turned Into the green tunnel that de-
bouelwd upon the screen of the trall,

A% we stepped Into the worn slot
Peter enme Into view.

UAWell? hie sald phlegmatieally,

“Cahnungas dogs! They dare to in
vide territory of the Long House!"

“We ean cross der Mohinwk to det
south brunch of der truil,” proposed

Corlner, "They wouldt not dare to
follow us there”
“No," snurled Ta-wan-ne-ars; “we

shull not sgtep aslde for them, We will
attend to them ourselves. They will
not attnck unless they have to for we
ure still near the Mohawk castle, al-
though ‘tis upon the opposite bank of
the river, They will leave us ulone
untll night.”

“But why cannot we aitack them?”

A look of feroclty which was almost
demonlne chianged his usanlly plensani
atures into an awfol mask.

“In an ambuscade one might escapa
No, my brother Ormerod, we will walt
until they attack us. Then—"

He pnused significantly,

“Not ane of the Keepers shall return
to tell Murray how his brothers died.”

We took up the march, '"Twas sl
ready mid-afternoon, and shortly the
dlinness of twillght descended upon
the trull, as the level rays of the set-
ting sun were turned aside by the In-
terlacing masses of vegetation,

Twilight faded Into dusk and still we
kept on, Tu-wan-ne-urs had eyes like
i ent's, snd I, too, accustomed myself
to perception of hanging branches and
the unexpected tarns and twists In the
groove of the path, The stars were
out In the sky

“We will eamp here,”
He-Hrs.

He rested his musket on a boulder
and began to collect firewood.

“Why o fire?" I asked.

“'he trullers must not think we
suspect them,” he replled curtly. “If
we It no fire they would know for cer-
taln that we were suspiclous.”

1 helped him, whilst Corlaer crouched
by the opening of the trall on watch
We soon had a respectable plie of
wood, but before Kindling it the Sen-
ec bode us strip off our leathern
shirts und stuffed them with under-
brosh Into a semblance of human
shapes, A third figure to represent
himself he contrived out of the packs
und severa]l branches.

sald Tu-wan

(TO BE CONTINUED,)
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One of the mysterles of the nbo-
riginal of Australla 1s the ease with
which he reads “messnge-sticks™ re-
gardless of whether they have been
written by one of his own tribesmen
or & member of a distant tribe with
which he has never come into contnet,

The slgns and symbols apparently
are the same amopg the aboriginal
tribes, according to a writer o the
Syvdney Bulletin, who fsgerts that he
has “seen an old aboriginal, to whom
n stick from another tribe many miles
distant had been shown, translpte the
atrange mirklngs with fluency, and
when some tlnme afterward the same

gtlek wne shown agnin to nnother nn-

“Message Sticks’” Open Books to Aborigines

tive, the second one's translation
agreed with that of the first.”

A few white men have learned to
decipher the conventlonal markings
and symbols on the “message-sticks.”

Eat Lots of Apples

The American people lead the world
as apple eaters, Although we fall con-
siderably short of the proverbial “ap-
ple a day,” we avernge anhout three
apples a week per capita, The British
come gecond as eaters of apples. They
consume an average of two apples a
week per eapita. The consumptinn of
this fruit Is ecomparatively light e

Furope

With the utmost enution he parted |

“trength nnd symmetry and grap: |

hud gently thrust aside the intervening |

branches, which formed n perfect lnd- |

| miration nfter

fronn which we might look out over tha i

| him, | euppoke,”

| *It% n monstrous shame
| women

| Ta-wnn-ne-nrs hitched forward and |

The Dean and
Molly Anne

By JANE OSBORN

(Copyright.)
“ WONDER why Dean Dudley
never married,”
Molly Anne, who had come to Flan-
don to tuke charge of a book, eandy

and gift shop Just off the eampus, |

naked this question one day ns she
tied & packet of hooks and candy for
e of the professars’ wives. Dean

Dudley hnd just come In to ask for a |

new hoaok on psychology which Molly
did not have on hand, She had prom-
Ised to order 1t, Poth she and her
mstamer looked with conslderable ad-
his tall, erect, well
dressed figure,

“Too many women want to marry
sighed the professor's
wifr, gosslp sald had finally con-
gented to marry her own pear-slighted
stonpshouldered husband when all ef
forts 1o enteh the denn had
the way
mike n set for him,
made him womun-shy,"”

"Pahinw,” snld Molly,
sure [ like him after all
men ore alwayvs tiresome,™

Severnl times within the next week
the deun dropped Into Molly's shop,
and every thne Maolly greeted him

whn

the

Concelted

\ with n rather aloof tilt to her pretty

w0 complete that It |
another human |

| would punish him for It,

| gardening, a

overhead when we
stepped from the shelter of the forest |
Into n rocky dell divided by a [iu,rI
brook. "l

hend and told him that the book had
not come,

“Hie's not sn woman-shy nas they
sy, Molly told herself. The dean,
ghe concluded, was a first rate philan-
derer.  Doubtless he had encouraged
all these women who had subsequent-
Iy set thelr caps for him. He had
buzeed nround them for a thme Just
ns he was now huzzing around her,

Finnlly the book eame and, bhecanse
the dean had asked her to do g0, ghe
telephoned to his office and i8ft ward
Fifteen minutes later the good-looking
dean appeared In her store. Molly held
her head even more sauelfly aloof than
ever.

Looking embarrassed,
the dean started away,
turned hack,

“Iiy the way." he sald,
ont of town over the week-end—have
to take a dny's trip by rall—make a
speech In Plttshurgh and then coma

almost hurt,
and then

buck agnin. 1 want some hooks to
rend. Now suppose you make up a
packet of, say, slx hooks. You just

plek them eout—something yon think
I'd like, Pooks 1 onght to have read
—something  highbrow, T suppose—
may give me n cne for my speech”

“Very well,” snld Molly very for-
mally. “1'11 send them aronnd™

*Don’t hother,” Insisted Dean Dud-
ley. “T'll just stop and get them. 1|
might forget to take them if you sent
them.”

“You might forgel to stop for them,"
sald Molly.

“No chance of that" said the dean
with boyish eagerness, and In spite of
herself Mally blushed,

Molly plotted her revenge. Dean
Dudley had made her blush and she
She'd make
up a packet of books that would show
her complete Indifference to him. The
packet as it was finally decided upon
contalned “Gentlemen Prefer Blondes™
a new hook on practical wvegetuhle
volume of bedtime
storles, a life of the =alnts translated
from the work of an Itallan monk, a
“Poker Player's Muanual,” and a little
| volume containing the world's most
| tamous love poems,

fulled. |
They've |

“I'm not 8o

TOUGH JOB

“Ah got a notlon to quit mah job~
announced a gentleman of color In an
nggrieved volee, “Mah hoss won' lem-
me have a dny off.”

“Dat's tough,” commented his sym- |
oathietie friend. *“Whah's yo' wokkin'? |

“Ah sweeps out de ‘leckshun boofa

#fter de Presumdential ‘leckshums™— |

DONTR

American Leglon Weekly,

UNINVITED

He—1 wus brought op in the eoun-

try.
She—Not by me, [ never asked
| You to come here,
Easier Work

“T am golng |

Unto the distant stars we turn
With ealouintion breesy:

These earthly tasks are hard to learns,
Aslronomy seems easy.

Dear Hunting
Mcllgger—They say It costs $2,000
A shot to fire one of those blg guns
In the navy.
Thinumbug—TYes, 1 gave up deer

| hunting on account of the cost. The

Idea of paying $30 a shot.

“Nonsense "

“Not at all. That's what the farmer
sald his cow was worth.,”

Stronger Attraction
Grocer (harshly)—How asbout that
bill?
The Man—1 sent my wife over with
the money,
Grocer—She never came here, sir.
The Man—Well, that's what you get

| for running u grocer's shop pext to a

That will finish him, thought Molly, {

and after he hnd called for the books
she hegan to regret just a lirtle her
ragh seleetion.

The pext Monday she wnas strongly
tempted to hide In the back of her
shop when she saw him entering.

To her surprise he held out his
hand—a hand of unusual magnetism,

“You are a rare mind-reader,”” he
told her. “Every one of those books
was Just what I wanted. That book
about the blonde I read first on my
wiy out, It's ripping—made me for
get my worries, Then 1 waded through
the vegetahle beok—and as | was mak-

| Ing a speech before an azricuttural

college It gave me just the information
I needed. ‘There were two or three
little anecdotes In the ‘Lives of the
Saints' that surprised every one—and
made the hit of the evening, 1 stayed
for the night with the president of the
college. He has two lovely kids and 1
didn't have anything for them—till it
occurred to me the bedtime stories
would be just the thing. That night 1
coulidn't sleep so I read the poker
book—and the next day coming home
I fell in with a couple of millionaires
In the smoking ear, They asked me
to play poker. I'd never held a poker
hand before In my life, but 1 had be-
come an expert overnight—and play-
Ing with them I got well acquainted
—had a chance to talk Handon college
to them, and before T left they had
agreed between them to glve enough
to pay for a new sclence bullding. So
you see how wise you were in choos-
Ing Just the books you did.™

“You haven't told me what you did
with the sixth book,” archly observed
Molly Anne.

“Usunlly love poems would have
seemed out of my line—but the troth
18, Mliss Mally Anne, that 1 can some-
how gmympathize with the poor fel-
lows that wrote them, Youn see I'm
very much In love with you, Mally
Anna.”

“1 knew from the first" sald the
professor's wife, “that she was set-
ting her cap for him. Why, she told
me herself she thought It was funny
ha'd never marrled, Oh, wéll, she's
srdinary, but at leust she's good-nn
tnrail"

miliner's

Automatic
Denler—Here's u splendld eocktall
shaker, sir,
Mr. Rednasal—Don't need one. Al
wiys ride my horse around the block
after 1 take a drink.

COULD SEE THE RUST

“That red-headed chap has a head
of Iron.”
“] believe you—I can see the rust.”

So Different

1 llke to have
A handy cap—
But do not erave
A handieap.

Tactful

Miss Oldglrl (rescued from drown-
Ing)—How cun [ ever thank you, no-
ble young man? Are you married?Y

Rescuer—No; huve you n danghter?

A Tough Job

“Youn say you have n debt yon want
us to colleet?” asked the head of the
collecting ageney for bad debts

“Yes," sald the seedy-looking Indl-
vidual. *“1 want you to try to collect
the llving the world owes me on a
Afty-fifty basls™

Oh, Papa!
“Did tather usk you uny questions?™
“Just one.”
“What was 1t?7"
“How much cash I had to spare.”

Something Broke Loose

“DId you tell your father over the
phone that we were engagdd."”

“Yes"

“What did he reply?

“I'm not sure whether he replied or
whether the line was struck by light-
ning."

So Do We
Brown—1 like cheerful people. Why,
I kpow a dentist who sings at lils
work.
Smith—TI'll bet his patlents ‘don't

|

Sure Rellef

SELL-AN 5
FOR INDIGESTION
25¢ and 75¢ P k_daSo{d Everywhere
Rdmn the Charm

Of Girlhood
A Clear Sweet Skin

Cuticura
Will Help You

U'se Cotlenra Sos

INFLAMED LIDS
I loereaies the rritation,
Use MITCHKLL EYB
EALVE, & simple, de-
petdabile, sale renedy.
ie al Al druggiste

Hall & Rocked, New Tark (e

- -— ===z
Bulesmun Wanted. Big sensation automobile
world radiator protection. Wil not freoze,
wvaporate or injurs enr. Retall §1 per galion
fianford Non- ]nenu Marshaiitown, lowa

| WAVT TO IIP'.AR I’Rﬂ)‘ 0“‘6?8 of good

l

farm or ranch for sale.
wall, Crete, Neb.

KINKADE GARDEN TRACTOR

and Power Lawnmower

A Practical Proven Power Cul.
uvmfufﬁud-mm.&hub
anites, Truckers, Flurise, Nur
serymen, FruitGrowets,(-
try Estates annd Lawnwork.
AMERICAN FARM MA
1100-33rd Ave. 8. E., Mianeapolls, Minn.

Dn.Surm

olive tar

heals sore throat. Don’t cough all
night — a few drops gives quick relief.

F. Kersl, 45 Bos-

Never fails,
HALL & RUCKEL, lne.
T Warerly Placs
co =

and AST a
Earn $25-$50 Per Week

No capital required.  Get In bukiness for
yourself sellinog CARHARTT OVERALLS,
thioes, gloves, shirts and trousers, the world's
most famous gurmenta, direct to wearer—at
odd timss or full tims. Over lwrnr‘y thou-
sand agencien Write today for !) feuiarm
Wil teach you how to sall By mall HAMIL-
TON CARHARTT, MANUFACTURER, Mar-
ket & Ban Pedro Streotn, Los Angeles, Callf.

Servant Problem
“Is she having trouble with her
housekeeping?  “Yes, Too much
bridge and not enough Bridget”

Watch Cuticura Improve Your Skin.
On rising and retiring gently smear
the fuce with Cuticura Olntment.
Wash off Olntment in five minutes
with Cuticury Seap and hot water. It
Is wonderful what Cuticura will do
for poor complexions, dandruff, [tching
and red, rough hands.—Advertisement.

In a novelist's hands a scandal be-
comes a “romance.”

Granulated eyelids, ntles, Inflamed eyes
relleved overnight by Roman Eye Balsam.
One trial convinces. 272 Pearl 8t., N, Y. Adv,

Many a farsighted man 1s a close
observer,

“DANDELION BUTTER COLOR”

A harmless vegetable butter color
used by miilions for 00 years. Drug
gtores and general stores sell bottles
of “Daundelion™ for 35 cents.—Adv.

1 pever found the companlon that
was so companlonable s solitude.—
Henry Duvld Thoreau.

Dr. Peory's "Dead Shot" s not a lozenge
or syrug, but & resl, old-fashloned medicine
which dleans out Worms or Tapsworm with
n slngle dose. 272 Pearl SL, N, Y. Adv.

Tdeal friendship means self-sacrl-
fice.

CI.EAR YOUR SKIN

fdhﬁ;nri blotches and
: ok Use

tations.

Resinol

CALIFORNIA DIRECTORY
HOTEL ROOSEVELT

SAN FRANCISCO'S NEW FINE (L TEL

Every room with bat': or shower. $2.00 to $3.50,
Garage next door,

CALIFORNIA

STATE APPROVED LANDS

Bmall frrigated farms In well established
settloment.  Fruit, alfaifs, dairy, hogs, poul-
try. Churches, high school, grammar schooli
Also unimproved lands with first water righta
Easy terms, Write Fresno Farms, Kerman,

f [PASTOR KOENIGS
NERVINE

J Epitepsy,

Nervousness & |;

Sleeplessness. |

PRICE $§150 AT YOUR DRUG STORE
Write Jor free Booklcl

KOENIG MEDICINE CO.
10 15 N:WELLS ST. CHICAGO, ILL

W. N. U.. San Frarlclm, No. 52-1!2!.




