| was from Niagara county, New York,

| and his name was Harry Neadlea
AMan Or ¢ | His mother had died when he was
ten and his father had married again
h He had not been happy In his home
' the Ages

after that and his father had given
him a pony and a hundred dollars
A Story of the Builders
uf l{)rmrauufy

and sent him away to seek his own
fortune. Homesick and lonely and 11,
and just going west with a sublime
faith that the West would somehow
provide for him, " might even have
perished on the way if he had not fall

en in with friendly people His story

had touched the heart of Sarah and

By Irving Bacheller Samson. He was a big, green, gentle
iearted country boy who had set out

l - filled with hope and the love of ad-
enture Sarah found pleasure In

Copyrighi, Irviug Bacbeller
hothering the poor lad, and so ft

iappened that he became one of thelr
ittle party. He was helpful and good
natured and had sundry arts that
pleased the children. The man and
the woman liked the big, honest lad

One day he sald to Samson: *1

CHAPTER I}

Wherein Is a Brief Account of Sundry
Curious Characters Met on the Road

Uthes hey mght  provisions
\ tin pet for Joe, and a doll | hope you won't mind if T go along
face for Betsey vith you, sir.'
P ned to the great main thor Glad to have you with us,” sald
I { the No cading eastward mson ‘We've talked It over 154
| I nd westward to a shors ou want to you ocan cgme glong
miluland seas I'his road wa | 7 N Wi A | with us and our home shall be yours
he great trail of the Iroguols | Q_ o 4 '}“"'f | and I'll do what's right by you.”
I them ealled the Long House, he- | | They fared along through Indiana

“Kind o' Seems As If the Great Spirit

of America Was In That Water.” | and over the wide savannas eof Illl-
L}

nols, and on the ninety-seventh day
babies In arms—Irish, English, Ger f their journey they drove through

they came in view of the mans and Yankees, There were also | rolling, grassy, flowering prairies and

Firie canal, hard by the road well-dressed handsome young men | Up & long, hard hill to the small log
Flirough it the grain of the Far West | o000 he colleges of New England | ¢abin settlement of New Salem, Ilii-
had Just begun moving eastward In ! golng out to be missionaries “hetween | N0is, on the shore of the Sangamon
A tide that was flowing from April | (he desert and the sown. *® | They halted about noon In the middle

t had reached from the Hudson

o Loke Erie, and in their day had

| ell roofed with follage

to Decembe Blg barges, drawn h"- Buffalo, on the edge of the mid | of this little prairie village, opposite
minle ind horses on its shore, were | land seas, had the flavor of the rank | ® #mall clapboard house. A sign hung
g the still waters of the canal Baes aaif |‘n it those days—and especi- | OVer its door which bore the rudely

T opped and looked at the barges [ ally that day. when it was thronged | '€ttered words: “Rutledge’s Tavern,”
the long tow ropes and the tug with rougl -1-‘.'|I-l1ul--| rougher tongued A long, slim, stoof®shouldered young

- nimals swenring men on a holiday, steve- | man sat in the shade of an oak tree
¢ Is A real artificial river lores and hoatmen off the lakes and hat stood near a corner of the tavern,
hundreds o miles long, hand made rivers of the middle bhorder—some of vith & number of children playing
of the best material, water tight, no whom had had thelr training on the iround him He sat leaning against
snnge or rocks or other imperfections Ohio and Mississippl. There was muel he tree trunk readilng a book He
durability gusaranteed,” sald Samson drunkenness  and  fighting in  the | had risen as they came near and stood
“It has made the name of DeWitt erowded streets. Some of the carrlers oking at them, with the book under
Clipton known everywhere,"” and handlers of American commerce | his arm Samson says In his dlary
*I wonder what® next!" Sarah ex- | vented thelr enthusiasm In song [ that he looked like “an untrimmed
vlalimed ; They had the lake view and it | Yenrling colt about sixteen hands

They met many teams and passed cool breeze on their way to Silver | DI&ED He got up slow and kept rising

other movers golng west, and some Creek, Dunkirk and Erle. and s |.| |.| s rur:-.h m‘P hlack tousled hair was

prosperous farms on a road wider rough way It was in those days | 4lx feet four above the ground. Then

wud smoother than any they had tray E " R t ¢t he put on an old straw hat without
L { i Ll wri ‘n (1] il

eledd Fhey camped that night, close WERED . AE ‘ : any band on 1t. He reminded me of

W ( aris 0 3 b the | .
long and wearisome journey ut th Philemon Baker's fish rod, he was

(it parrer. For humliness I'd mateh
himn against the world, His hide was
Kind o yaller and leathery. 1 eould
se¢ he wns still In the gristle—a little
| over twenty—but his face was marked
np by worry and weather like a man’'s
I mever saw anybody so long sheiween

by the river, with a Connecticut fam
ly on Its way te Ohlo with a great |
lood of household furniture oo one

worst of It was ahead of thew—much |
the worst of It—in the swamp fats
of Ohio and Indiana In one of the

wugon and seven children in another
former a wagon wheel broke down

N hey fared al through |
0 they fared along through Canan | and that day Sarah began to shaks

Aulgun and across the Genesee to the
i . o th with ague and burn with fever. Sam

lage of Rochester and on through |

son bullt a rude ecamp by the road
Lowlston and up the Niagara river

to the falls, and camped where they side, put Sarah “"'_' bed unde .“ | tints. Don't hardly see how™ he
could see the great water flood and | :”".r "”',I Started for the nearest vil on'd tell when his feet got cold.”
hear i1« muffled thunder. When near AP 05 DoNnets hack | He wore a hickory shirt without a
log the latter they overtook a family | 1 Shall never f"'“"rl”w‘ day spen ollar or coat or jacket. One suspen
of poor Irish emigrants, of the name | '™ & lonely part of the wo the 1 der held p lils coarse, linsey trousers,
of Mlanagan, who shared thelr camp good woman wrote to her bhrother ”“' he legs of which fitted closely and
e at the falls The Flanagans ndeared the children to me more 1 “r'J ame only to a blue yarn zone.above
Wt on thelr way to Michigan ana [ ®0¥ day 1 can  rememl - They | nis heavy * cow hide shoes. Samson
had come from the old country thre brought water from the creek. a great | writes that he “fetched a sneeze and
yenrs before and settled In Broome | Quantity, and told me stories and | wiped his blg nofe with a red hand
county, New York. They, too, were| cheered me In every way they could.| o ohier” as he stood surveylng them |
on thwir way to a land of better prom. [ MY fulth in God’s protection was PEF [ in silence, while Dr. John Allen, who
We. Among them was a rugged | "°¢t And In spite of my misery the| ) . .ot on the door-step reading a

1 \ comf i | .
" A, red-headed lad, well along | hildren were a great comfort I paper—s kKindly faced man of middle

' dille of he ¢ VO T HIE
his teens, of the name of Dennls he middle of r'l pternoon Sam .I | age with a short white beard under
e . 1 wit a docto nid some tq "
he wore a tall beaver hat, tilted *turn vith a do ’!"' . ”' | hig chin--greeted them cheerfully,
3 nd stick of seasoned timber ow | “ - ’
Iy on omne s'de of his head, and fl* 1!\' : |‘., g wond, - Where do you hall from? the
rugged blue cont with brass buttons | 50™ he lookes R §a calme an woctor nsk d
| my bed and kissed me ! Wi
) walked heside the oxen whiy knelt by ¥ and k i 1 I Vermont sald Samson.
{ mrd fourne bt - .
nd, with trousers tucked tn the $ a hard Journey " N Wwemen e ‘All the wny In that wagon?”
his big cowhide hoots, There hear anvthir g itl i I'he Yeu . alr .
} \ foetn sald 1 wogld b \ rlght It
n han me young man in | : I guess yoa're made o the right
hree dave. and 1 was
of the name of John M. ') e e Md the Doctor., “Where ye
A W wore a ruffled shirt and Late «f nrte n it began t naned 9
1 1 '] I 1% }
it, now much solled hy Ll 2 b sills Doen't know exactly. Golng to take
He listened to Samaon's | Worked on his  wheel. A travels claim somewher
1 me along i b a ach n aaw |
he Ssugamon country and ne along on Ol ARG Ihere's no better country thar
wt | hought he would g Ir | t. He wd . ght here This= i= the Canaan of
. : 12 he ' 1 T
Ay E¢ est o - A el 1 Wea 1 1 people llke wou
“h him
e the | I v A good LA 0 "nhitel team and have some
5 P s a - ' venlson Yi @ & happy man for one | finner and we'll talk things over after
[ \ hem good by » 1 h trouble.’ sald the sty wi're rested. I'm the doctor here and
\ eft xt morn 't 11! 1 Sar n sa We I — ver thiz part o' the countrsy
" 1 A ia M At r, 1 ' ix wi happiness 1 I v know It pretty well"”
yhealutely ne ATy 8 Ke A wWomal ' A& neat callco Adres:
1 Sa | 1 r A vheels—we In e out of the door—a strong-buih
' B | " " a f 1i'n do ! n w I L and rather Il favored woman with
i V 1 r t it e r ) il halr an lark eves
Mrs | edy hese are travelers
't the nir § 1 " . —
- r ald i A [t ;
- L T W \
v 1 1 n
I 1t '
.e . 1 e, sil i | 1

\ vere k
T"
T 1
' ] "~ ’
" . i
' ¥
L =
Lt ]
A ) L hy ¥ Ya @
. ng His pony stopped
e '-.. e 1} vagon ant looked toward
g \ te travelers as if appealing for help
. . . I'he hov was peinting toward the hori
ot of . ton  and muttering Sarnh saw at
. . . y nee that his mind was wandering In l
’ ¢ AN "
y . .“‘. . the delirlum of fever She got out |
i ) o il .' nt the Of the wagon and took his hand. The
. : . 'N s moment she did so he hegan crying
) 1 \varn
I a he sud ad seald ke & child
nay e B L -
: oo lh‘o - ”" .‘"' “This hoy ia sick.” she sald to Sam
Ny W VoD
nd ' ppine son, whe came and helped him off

his horse. They camped for the night
Ihere wera SPmigrants  on rholrl and put the boy to bed and gave him

way fto _the Far Weat W 'Mﬂiﬁ‘l(‘l’r and tender care, He was
crowd- wem, women and children gnd . . . - . -

“Come All the Way From Vermont?™
. Abe Asked,

L. 'y i

“Good land! Come right in an’ rest
yerselves, Abe, you show the gentle
man where to put his horses an’ lend
him a hand.”

Ahe extended his long arm toward
Samson and sald “Howdy" as they
shook hands.

“When his big hand got hold of |
mine, | kind of felt his tHmber,” Sam- |
son writes. “I says to myself, “‘There's
A& man it would be hard to tip over In
A rassle

“What's yer name? How long ye
been travelin'? My conscience! Aln't
ye wore out? the hospitable Mrs
Rutledge was asking as she went into
| the house with Sarah and the chil-
| dren. “You g0 and mix up with the
illltla ones and let yer mother rest
| while 1 git dinner,” she sald to Joe

and Betsey, and added as she took
 Sarah’s shewl and bonnet: “You lop
| down an' rest yerself while I'm fiyin’
around the fire.”

“Come all the way from Vermont?”

Abe asked as he and Samson were
unhitehing.

“Yes, sir.”

“By Jing!" the slim giant exclaimed
*I reckon you feel llke throwin' off
yor harness an' takin’ a roll In the |
grass.”

(To be continned.)
-0 - —

Willard Marke of Albany. A. H
Pairish of =odaville snd M. 1,
Shanks of Lebavon have been aj -
pointed by the governor to supe:
vise the expenditure of $800 ap
propriated by the legislaturg fo:
the improvement of Soda Spring
and grounds

NEW YORK OFFERS |
PRIZE SNAKE STORY |

“ourteen-Foot Texas Reptile
Wanders About House for
Four Days Before Capture.

New York.- \nh-lﬂad or no Vol
tead, the snake story senson s on!
Dillon Shallarb, singer, starts the
mll rolling with what he ealls a
hriling episode at Central Singing

studiao,

ALSEY ENTERFPRISE AUGUST 11, 1921 sick to travel next duy, The Tray. | *rom the East.” sald the Doctor | @ - Sl .
| I e | »G Jinuer, aud 4f ihe)
B — ors siayed with him and nursed the Glve ‘@n sviue 3
i ! lad untll he was able to go on. He | can't pay for it. I can ’T'h:y ve Ccams | 1_‘h D l. hts Of the
‘ | all the way from Vermont e ¢ lg

Seashore and Mountains

il sands each vear. Be one of the

iere this summer for llealth,

Rest, Recreat sculent,

R(,und Trip .
Summer Excursion Tickets

iny delghtful places.

imily is this \}J.ummg

\c\\[,.nrl Ide r

rom convenltionalities,

Crater I ll\t' One of the greatest scenic won-
ders of this beautiful lake of indescrib-

Tillamook County Beaches. |...ed
st a we ealtifu uatural surroundings are
these resor ts just a few miles beyond the Coast Raunge.
()l!lt'l' l:t'.‘illl'l.“'- Detroat  (Breitenbusé Hot

prin I lerson  country McCredie  Hot
Springs hphineg Ly ives, Shasta Mountain
Resorts aud Yo te National Park

“Oregon Cutdoors,’

Our new illustrated

1 escriptive be et, will help you decide on the
res 1 €. Lel us assist youby providing
1 I r equest

o turther information inquire ot ticket agents

S()l THERN PACIFIC LINES

JOIIN M. SCOTT,
General Passenger Agent.

The Dry, Parched
Throat

of the moter g | craves our de.j.
ciougly flavorea and tempting ice
cream. Why not gratify ber ?
Could anything be more healthful?
tuar ice cream is8 more beneficial
than cheaply flavored soft drinke,
to #av nothing of hard drinks,
which wost dainty madiens en-
o P tirely ignore,

CLARK’S CONFECTIONERY.

“It was 1 a. m. and pitch dark,” says
bhe, "when we were awakened by the
excited barking of our blg black dog
In an adjoining room. Mrs. Shallarh
wor up to* investignte, and when her
«olce falled to qulet the agitated anl
mal, she crossed the room to turn on
the light

“Imagine her horror when npon
lnoking about the room she saw a 14
foot snake colled around the curtain

HALSEY GARAGE

EXPI: RIENCED MECHANICS

Who will give you prompt and courteous

service at Jowest p()%‘?lhlf‘ charge.

Before buying your Tires and Tubes elsewhere in-

vestizate our full line and reasonable prices.

HALSEY GARAGE,

Foote “I‘(lh‘., l’l'u]m’

'f €N everyevening till 9
v Xcent ?"[1:.-...-.

Finally Got Him by tne Neck

pole nnder which she had Just poassed
Keeping guard below was the faithfu
log

Fortunately, our apartment house
has all the cOnveniences of the Hipp«
irome We thought Instantly of the
expert snake charmer, Kadlana, wh
lives In the next flat

“Certainly, 1 will get the =nake
sald Kadiana, calmly, when awakened
And then ensued one of the eeries
fights it has ever been mv fortune t«
witness At this unearthly hour in a
New York apartment house Kadiana
battled with the snike

He bit her four times on the hand
ind shoulder, hut fnally she got hin
¥ the neck and the worst was over

Then she told us the snake's his
ry For five dave he had been wan
lering ahout the apartment houss
having glided away from his fellows
and from Kadiana, who, intending te
1dd some new specimens to her list of
ets, had ordered several samples sent
Y ln_,-r

Apparently he had hioden In the
Asement and AfAnelly reached om
PATtent in some w ay anknown"™

The snake wan A Texas hull It ats
oracioualy when returned to Ite hax
Mr. Shallarh anld
'n;'»'::-"-!"ur—‘ Why leave New York

" queries he. Well, whv?

~'. ® -

ne WS

Give -the E*nlorpnse all the local
S you get and it will reciprocate.

————

Low Cost Mileage
For the Big Car
EveryFisk Tireis
antee that

aguar-
vou will get
mileage at a low cost.

For satisfaction, safety
and economy yeu buy
a “sure thing” when vou
buy Fisk Tires

-

1 " are

safe when you
buy a known and repu-
table product at a low
price

Sold only by Dealers

——




