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Sure ReliefCurrent
Wit X?

The Dean and
Molly Anne

By JANE OSBORN

aid. "And b certain u,u. , m

no bruls a twig."
With the utmost caution he parte!

the screen of underbrush on our right
bund, and revealed a tunnel through
the greenery Into which he led the
way, hesitating at each step until he
had gently thrust aside the Intervening
foliage? Once In the tunnel, however,
tils care was abandoned, and he raa
tiulckly to the trunk of a huge pine
which soured upward like a monu-

mental column, high above the sur-

rounding trees, lie leaned hie mus-

ket against the pitchy bole.
"The symbol of the House," he

said tupping the swelling girth of It.

"Strength nnd symmetry and gran-
deur. We will climb, brother."

He swung himself up Into the
brunches, which formed a lad-

der, firm under foot, behind the screen
the pine needles. When the other

treetops were beneath us, he strad-
dled a bough and cleared a loophole
from which we might look out over the
forest we had traversed.

We looked for so long, without any-

thing happening that my eyeballs
ached. But at lust there was a move-
ment like the miniature upheaval
which Is caused by un unt in breaking
ground. Boughs quivered, and a fig-

ure appeared In the open. 'Twas Cor-
laer. He glanced around hlm and
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Earn $25-$- 50 Per Week
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yourself eelllnir CARHARTT OVERALLS,
ehoea, gloves, ehtrtn and trousers, the world'a
most famous garment, direct to wearer at
odd times or full time. Over twenty thou
sand agendo Write today for particulars.
Will teach you how to sell By man HAMIL-
TON CARHARTT. MANUFACTURER. Mar-k-

San Pedro Streeta. Los Angeles, Calif.

Servant Problem
"Is she having trouble with her

housekeeping?" "Tes. Too much
bridge and not enough Bridget."

Watch Cuticura Improve Your Skin.
On rising and retiring gently smear
the face with Cuticura Ointment.
Wash off Ointment In five minutes
with Cuticura Soap and hot water. It
Is wonderful what Cuticura will do
for poor complexions, dandruff, Itching
and red, rough hands. Advertisement

In a novelist's hands a scandal be
comes a "romance."

Granulated eyelids, sties. Inflamed eyea
relieved overnight by Roman Eye Balsam.
One trial convinces. 372 Pearl St.. N. T. Adv.

Many a farsighted man Is a dose
observer.

"DANDELION BUTTER COLOR"

A harmless vegetable butter color
tised hv millions for 50 vears. Druif
stores and general stores sell bottles
of "Dandelion ' lor 3D cents. aqv.

I never found the companion that
was so companionable as solitude.

Henry David Thoreau.

Tr. Peery's "read Bhot" Is not a losenge
or syrup, but a real, medicine
wblcb cleans out Worms or Tapeworm with
a single dose, ill Pearl St., N, 7. Adv.

Ideal friendship means self sacrifice.

fLEAR YOUR SKIN
of disfiguring blotches vai

irritation. Ua
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HOTEL ROOSEVELT
SAN FRANCISCO'S NEW FINE HI TEL

Every room with bat or shower. 2.00 to S3. 50.

Garage next door.

CALIFORNIA
STATE APPROVED LANDS

Braall irrigated forms In well established
settlement. Fruit, alfalfa, dairy, hogs, poult-

ry.- Chnrche8, high school, grammar schools.
Also unimproved lands with first water rights.
Easy terms. Write Fresno Farms, Kernun, Calif.

W. N. U., San Francisco, No. 28.

(Copyright.)

"I WONDEK why Dean Dudley
never married."

Molly Anne, who had come to Han-do- n

to take charge of a book, candy
and gift shop Just off the campus,
aelcd this question one day as ehe
tied a packet of hooks and candy for
one of the professors' wives. Dean
Dudley had Jnst come In to ak for a
new book on psychology which Molly
did not have on hand. She had prom-
ised to order It. Both she and her
customer looked with considerable ad-

miration after his tall, erect, well-dresse- d

figure.
"Too many women want to rr.arry

him, I suppose, " sighed the professor!
wife, who go'slp said had finally con-

sented to mnrry her own near-sighte-

husband when all ef-

forts to catch the dean had fulled.
"It's a monstrous shame the way the
women make a set for hlm. They've
made hlm woman-shy.- "

"l'shuw," said Molly. "I'm not so
sure I like him after ell. Conceited
men are always tiresome."

Several times within the next week
the deiin dropped Into Molly's shop,
and every time Molly greeted him
with a rather aloof tilt to her pretty
head and told hlm that the book had
not come.

"He's not so woman-sh- as they
say," Molly told herself. The dean,
she concluded, was a first-rat- philan-
derer. Doubtless he had encouraged
all these women who had subsequent-
ly set their caps for him. He had
buzzed around them for. a time Just
as he was now buzzing around her.

Finally the book came and, because
the dean had asked her to do so, she
telephoned to his office end left word.
Fifteen minutes later the good-lookin- g

denn appeared In her store. Molly held
her head even more saucily aloof than
ever.

Looking embarrassed, almost hurt,
the dean started away, and then
turned hack.

"By the way." he said, "I am going
out of town over the week-en- d have
to take a day's trip by rail make a

speech In Pittsburgh and then come
back again. I want some books to
read. Now suppose you make up a

packet of, say, six books. Ton Just
pick them out something you think
I'd like. Books I ought to have read

something highbrow, I suppose
may give rr.e a cue for my speech."

"Very well," said Molly very for-

mally. "I'll send them around."
"Don't bother," Insisted Dean Dud-

ley. "I'll Just stop and get them. I

might forget to take them If you sent
them."

"You might forget to stop for, them,"
said Molly.

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

Molly plotted her revenge. Dean

Dudley had made her blush and she
would punish him for It She'd make
up a packet of books that would show
her complete Indifference to him. The
packet as It was finally decided upon
contained "Gentlemen Prefer Blondes,"
a new book on practical vegetable
gardening, a volume of bedtime
stories, a life of the saints translated
from the work of an Italian monk, a
"Poker Player's Manual," and a little
volume containing the world's n.ost
famous love poems.

That will finish him, thought Molly,
and' after he had called for the books
she began to regret Just a little her
rash selection.

The next Monday she was 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 boobs
was Just what I wanted. That book
about the blonde I read first on my
way out. It's ripping made nie.for-f-t

my worries. Then I waded through
the vegetable boo.1? and as 1 was rank-

ing a speech . before an agricultural
college It gave me Just the Information
I needed. There' were two or three
little anecdotes In the 'Lives of the
Saints' thnt surprised every one and
made the hit of the evening. I stayed
for the night with the president of the
college. He has two lovely kids and I
didn't have anything for them till it
occurred to me the bedtime stories
would be Just the thing. That night I

couldn't sleep so I' rend the poker
book and the next day eon.lng home
I fell In with a couple of millionaires
In the smoking car. They asked me
to play poker. I'd never held a poker
hand before In my life, but I 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 I left they had
agreed between them to give enough
to pay for a new science building. 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.

"Dsuully love poems would have
eeehied out of my line but the truth
Is, Miss Molly Anne, thnt I can some-
how sympathize with the poor fel-

lows that wrote them. You see I'm
very much In love with you, Molly
Anne."

"1 knew from the first." said the
professor's wife, "that she was set-

ting her cap for him. Why, she told
a.e herself he thought It was funny
hfl'd never married. Oh, well, she's
ordinary, but at leust she's good-n- a

tared."

A H y

TOUCH JOB

"Ah got a notion to quit mab Job."
announced a gentleman of color In an
aggrieved voice. "Mab boss won' lem-m- e

have a day off."
"Dat'g tough," commented hla c

friend. 'Whah's yo' wukkln'T"
"Ah sweeps out de leckshun boofa

Kfter de Presumdential 'leckshnma."
American Legion Weekly.

UNINVITED

tie I was brought up In the coun-

try.
She Not by me. I never asked

you to come "here.

Easier Work
Unto the distant stars w torn

With calculation breezy;
These earthly task are hard to leara.

Astronomy seems easy.

Dear Hunting
McJIgger They say It costa $2,000

a shot to fire ono of those big guns
In the navy.

Thlnumbug les, I gave up der
hunting on account of the cost The
Idea of paying $30 a shot

"Nonsense I"
"Not at all. That's what the farmer

aid his cow was worth."

Stronger Attraction
Grocer (harshly) How about 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 a grocer's shop next to
ruillluer's.

Automatic
Dealer Here's a splendid cocktail

shaker, sir.
Mr. Rednasal Don't need one. Al-

ways ride my horse around the block
after I take a drink.

COULD SEE THE RUST

'That d chap has a head
of Iron." . ,

"I believe you I can see the rust"

So Different
1 Ilka to have

A handy cap-- But

do not crave
A handicap.

Tactful
Miss Oldgirl (rescued from drown-

ing) How can I ever thank you. no-

ble young man? Are you married?
, Rescuer No ; hate you a daughter?

A Tough Job
"Ton say you have a debt you want

us to collect?" asked the head of the
collecting agency for bad debts.

"Tes," said the eeedy-lookln- g Indi-

vidual. "I want you to try to collect
the living the world owes me on a
fifty-fift- y basis."

Oh, Papal
"Did father ask you any questioner
"Just one."
"What was It?"
"How much cash 1 had to spare."

Something Broke Loose
"Did you tell your father over the

phone that we were engageM."
"Yes."
"What did he reply?"
"I'm not sure whether he replied or

whether the Hue was struck by light-

ning."

So Do We
Brown I like cheerful people. Why,

I know a dentist who sings at hla
work.

(

Smith I'll bet his patients dont

of
COPYRIGHT r BRtNTANO'S

''The roud stop here," I wild to Ta-wii- n

ne urs. "How ahull we go on?"
"The roud of the white man stops

yes," he answered. "But the roud of
the begin."

'What Is that?"
lie made no unswer, hut kept on bin

way until we were under the bole of
the first of the forest tree.

There at my feet wan a deep, nar
row slot In the earth, a groove some

eighteen Inches wide and perhup
twelve Inches deep, that disappeared
Into the gloom which reigned under
the Interlacing boughs overhead. It

did not go straight, but crookedly like
a snake, curving und twisting a It

chanced to meet a mossy boulder or
n tree too big to bp readily felled or

uprooted. An I stooped over It I saw
;liat Its bottom and steeply sloping
ildes were liard piicked, beaten down
hy continual pressure, the relentless
pressure of countless human feet for
reiterations und centuries.

Instantly led the way
iito the groove of the trull, und as If

'(inductively swung Into an easy loping
trot. I followed hlm and the Dutch-

man brought up the rear.
It was cool under the trees, for the a

sun seldom penetrated tho foliage,
dense already although It was only
the fag-en- of spring. And It was very
silent terribly, oppresslyely silent.

The crack of a stick underfoot was
like a musket shot. The padding of
our feet on the resilient leaf-mol- was
like the low rolling of muffled drums.
The timorous twittering of birds
seemed to set the echoes flying.

Yet 1 wus amazed when
halted abruptly In

mid Inclined his ear toward the trull
behind us.

"What Is It?" I asked, and so coia-pletel-

bud the spirit of the forest
taken possession of me that I whis-

pered the words.

"Something Is following us," he an-

swered.
Corlaer put his ear to the bottom of

the trull, und a curious expression
crossed his fuce.

"Yu," wus all he suld.

CHAPTER VII

Along the Great Trail
"Shall we return and face them?" I

asked eagerly,
permitted himself a

smile of friendly snrcastn.
"If we cut) hear them, surely they

can heur us," he suld. "No, we will

keep on. There is a place further
along the trail from which we con look
buck upon them. Come, Ormerod, you
and I will run ahead. Peter will fol-

low us."
shifted his musket to

his shoulders, and broke Into a long,
loping stride. I followed him.

Half a mile up the trail he stopped.
"Walk In my tracks, brother, " he

"Message Sticks" Open

One of the mysteries of the abo-

riginal of Australia Is the ease with
which he rends "message-sticks- " re-

gardless of whether they have been
written by one of his own tribesmen
or a member of a distant tribe with
which he tins never come Into contuct.

The signs and symbols apparently
are the same amojig the aboriginal
tribes, according to a writer In the
Sydney Bulletin, who asserts thnt he
has "seen an old aboriginal, to whom
a stick from another tribe many miles

distant had hpen shown, translate the
strange markings with fluency, and
when some time afterward the snme

stick wns shown again to another na

CHAPTER VI Continued
13

"Anove everything eNe, I imtHt know
Mint Is 1iiiiiciiIiii; lit JiiKiii'ii," l"i suld.
Tim I'liinu Truil inuy wnlt. Tin new
wlilcli 'l a wiui lie him ln'oiinlil uf tin
Intent of IIih French to replace

IrnillliK post wllh a Mime fort
Id tin liloht liieiiiirliiij tldllillH we liuve
luiil nlnre the icuc wan signed. It
tnukeH iinililfi st what I have alway
contended: Hint there rah lie no real
pence wlillnl we ami the French nit
cheek by Jowl, eiK'li HtrlvliiK for more

powet til. ill the other.
"Peiiee on iniier there niny lie; but

the French Will lie hrciikiiiK It, un they
Imve dune In the uxe of Joueuli u

puht a.t tj in they now plan to Uo hy
liulhhiu H fort upon KiiuIIhIi terri-

tory, 1 IlitlHt l.nuw what tficy do there.
ilaMer (Inn-- oil. 1 mum know beyond
u U.nilii. I muxl have a ti lit it 1 can
trtM hIu will heu for liiuiM-l- f on the

'.oi."
".Surely, t'oilner "
"Coriiier eaniiol peiik French.' More-

over, If he could, his fnce In known
uloiiff the whole frontier. He und Jon
cuiie ure o il opponent. 'Tlx you who
liiu.sl ki, Miihiiierudi! in u French
mail. There lire plenty uf lads who (jo

out every yeur lo Ciaiadn to have u

try at thtt fur I rude. You kliould lie

iiblo to paHH for one of them. At uny

rule 'tin worth the m tempt."
"Tin well worth trying," 1 agreed.

"A I ho, 'tin poNnllile I limy pick up some
uew of the Trull from Joiiculrc."

"1'jiKHlble," lie utiKcntcd ; "but keep
the Trull In the buck of your mind.
"I'll thU fort which concern ino now.

For look you. M. inter Oriuerod, If 1

ucure proof the French meditate In

uriifMt ho jjruvw a breach of the treaty
'twill KtreiiKthen by no much my cane
tKuliiHt Murray. Then illicit I dare
Indeed to stir the Iroquois to hoMlll-Ue-

URlllliMt llllil, us I'eter MIKKCNled."

"I will do what I may," I promised.
"TIm well. And be not reluctant to

rcept udvlcn from Corlaer and the In-

diana, The) nre schooled In the for-

est's cm ft. 'jood by, Kir, und be vig-

ilant."
lie gave me a nearly climp of the

band and bowed me out.
Ill the street I'orlucr awaited me,

"ler tide la flooding." lie Bald, und
without another word set olT at a good
found puce.

We i'uiiip presently to a wharf at the
foot of teve direct, where luy the
nloop IletHy. her sails uiiKtopped, liind-lln- e

slink. She cant off iih we stepped
alumni, und preNently 1 whs looking
buck over her utern at the dwindling
akyllue of tie quaint little city.

On the fourth day the river bore un

through a country of low, rolllnjr, hilla
anil plain Unit lifted to mouululnouH
heights In the distance. There were
fiirnm by the water's edge, und some-

times the ImpoNliiK miiiiHlnn of a n

with lu uttemhuit groups of
hulldliigH occuiiled by servants, aluvea
aud tenants.

On the fifth day we frighted In the
distance the Htockudes of Kurt Orange,
which the Kugllsli were beginning to
cull Albuny, nestling close to the river
bunk under the abetter of a Hteep
hillock. We miide the tottery pier, und
hastened up Into the town, delegating
to the muster of the sloop und his boy
the tusk of conveying our. baggage to
the tavern. We learned thai Murray
had spent but twenty-fou- r hours In

the town und wus gone two days since.
We spent the forenoon In purchasing

for nie the regular trappings of the
frontiersman nioci'iislns of ankle
height ami lenlhc--r leggings und shirt,
all Indian In maiiiifaouiiv. The Weap-
ons Juggins bud supplied me were
warmly praised hy my comrades..

For the rest there, were slim stores
of salt, sugar, powder, Hints and bull
to be pin Utd upon our bucks. My gar-
ments ill clvlllxutluii I made Into a

package which 1 consigned to the Inn-

keeper's I'll IV,

We took the rout) to Schenectady.
It was the lust while man's road I wus
to see, and 1 long remembered Its
broad surface und the sunlight coming
down 1. 'tween the trees on either
hand und the farms with their log
houses und stockades.

But 1 knew I was on the frontier at

last, for the stockudes were over high
for mere herding of cuttle and' the
house walls were loop-hole- In sev-er-

of the vlllugee there were sciuitre,
log-bui- forts, two stories tall, with

the top story projecting out beyond
the lower, so chut the garrison could
Ure down along the line of the wulls.

'Twns sixteen miles to Schenectady,
and night hnd fallen when we hulled

the gate to udmisslon.
We were afoot again early the next

morilng. Beyond Schenectady a few

farms rimmed the road, but presently
we cam" to a clearing, and on the west

side a green barrier stretched across

our way. From end to end of the

clearing It reached, and as far on

ell her hand as I could see, a h!gh, tan-

gled, apparently Impervious (feeu wall

Of tfi,,'rn "

strode on. In a moment he had passed
the clearing und disappeared In the
forest.

hitched forward and
peered through the loophole with tense
muscles. And again there was a wait
which seemed endless. My eyelids
blinked from the strain of watching.

The desolation und loneliness of the
wilderness were so complete that It
seemed Inconceivable another human
being could be within view. And whilst
this thought occupied my mind a dark
!ure crawled on hands und knees
from the mouth of the trail. At that
distance all we could see of his cos-

tume wus the clump of feathers that
bristled from his scalplock.

He followed I'eter Into the trail on
our side of the clearing, and there was

second and briefer pause. Then as
silently as ghosts a string of figures
Silted Into the clearing. There were
six of them, each with musket In the
hollow of his arm, each with bristling
feuther headdress.

emitted a guttural
grunt, quite unlike his usual rather
musical utterances.

"I (own !" be rusped. "Down ! The
time Is scant I"

At the foot of the pine he snatched
up tils musket without a word, and
turned Into the green tunnel that de-

bouched upon the screen of the trail.
As we stepped Into the worn slot

I'eter came Into view.
"Well?" he said phlegmatlcally.
"Onhnuuga dogs! They dare to In

vade territory of the Long House !"

"We can cross der Mohawk to der
south branch of der trull," proposed
Corlaer. "They wouldt not dare to
follow us there."

"No," snarled "we
shall not step aside for them. We will
attend to them ourselves. They will
not attack unless they have to for we
ure still neur the Mohawk castle, al-

though 'tis upon the opposite bank of
the river. They will leave us alone
until night."

"But why cannot we attack them?"
A look of ferocity which was almost

demoniac changed his usually pleasant
futures Into un awful mask.

"In an ambuscude one might escape
No, my brother Ormerod, we will wsit
until they attack us.- - Then"

He paused significantly.
"Not one of the Keepers shall return

to tell Murruy how his brothers died."
We took up the march. 'Twas

and shortly the
dimness of twilight descended upon
the trull, as the level rays of the set-

ting sun were turned aside by the
masses of vegetation.

Twilight faded Into dusk and still we

kept on. had eyes like
a cut's, and I, too, accustomed myself
to perception of hanging brunches and
the unexpected turns and twists In the
groove of the path. The stars were
out In the sky overhead when we

stepped from the shelter of the forest
Into a rocky dt?ll divided by a tiny
brook.

"We will camp here," said

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

"Why a fire?" I asked.
"The trullere must not think we

suspect them," he replied curtly. "If
we lit no fire they would know for cer-

tain that we were suspicious."
I helped him, whilst Corlaer crouched

by the opening of the trail on watch.
We soon hud a respectable pile of

wood, but before kindling it the Sen-

eca bade us strip off our leathern
shirts and stuffed them with under-
brush Into a semblance of human
shapes. A third figure to represent
himself he contrived out of the pucks
and several branches.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

'Books to Aborigines

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

A few white men have learned to
decipher the conventional marking!)
and symbols on the ''message-sticks.- "

Eat Lota of Applet
The American people lead the world

as apple eaters. Although we fall con-

siderably short of the proverbial "ap-

ple a day," we average about three
opples a week per capita. The British
come second as eaters of apples. They
consume an averuge of two apples, a

week per capita. The consumption of

this fruit is comparatively light i
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