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“When prodigious things are to be

@one, how carefully men are chosen for |
the doing,” saild i

P Edmund Burke to

& "\ Benjamin Frank-

t lin And It |s of

, & these prodigious |

,e

things and of the
carefully prepared
men that Irving |
Bacheller writes |
in this novel of
the founding of
the republié, the
great adventure of
our country's his
tory
It tells a dou- |
ble love story;
one is that famil- |
far one of the love
of a man for a
mald, but the oth- |
er and the ‘rnuor, |
|
|

is of man's love
for liberty, and of
ony he will endure to |
how the hope of win-
nin it will carry him through every |
hardship and breed In him an endur-
ance and a courage that are more than
human

Here I8 the drama of our nation's |
birth, and how it might never have |
been played but for Benjamin Frank- |

Irving Bacheller.
the trials, the a

win that love, o

lin‘'s unassailable integrity Franklin
is the real hero of the story, although
the love of Jack Irons and Margaret

Hare eontends with the central charae-

ter for the reader's interest. The au-
thor brings us into personal contact
with Franklin, Washington, Adams and
other figures of the eriod

eat
Throu rth-sr pages we walk alde by
elde with them and take part in their |
dally life
Irving Bacheller is one novellst of
merit whe is consplcuous for following

a vein of pure Americanism. He grew
up among men of rural New York
state—men racy of the soll, independ-

ent, self-rellant, God-fearing, fun-lov-
ing. He listened to thelr tales and
drank in the very spirit of demoecracy
He 18 not a sensational or melodramatic
novelist. He has kept his visions high |
and lighted the lnrcﬂ for pllgrims lost |
on the way His light has bean sure
light and not the will-o'-the-wisp light
r!sln’ from the swamps of putrescence
and decay The mingled strength and
beauty, the tenderness, courtesy and
chivalry found In his books are an
inspiration and an influence upon Amer-
fean soclety

CHAPTER |

The Horse Valley Adventure,

“The first time I saw thé boy, Jack |
Irons, he was about nine years old. I/
was in Sir Willlam Johnson's camp of |
magnificent Mohawk warriors at Al
bany. Jack was so active and success
ful in the games, hetween the red hoys
and the white, that the Indlans ca
him ‘Bolling Water.' His laugh
tireless spirjt reminded me of a moun- |
taln brook. There was no lad, near |
his age, who conld run so fast, or jump
8o far, or shoot so0 well with the bow
or the rifle. I carried hiim on my back
to his home, he urging me on as if I
had been a battle horse and when we

Iled

and |

were come to the house, he ran abhout |
I helped him, and, |

doing his chores.
our work accomplished, we went down
to the river for a swim, and to my
surprise, T found him a well-taught
fish. We hecame friends and always
when I have thought of him, the words
"Happy Face have come to me, It was,
T think, a better nickname than ‘Boll-

ing Water,' although there was much |

propriety in the latter. I knew that
his energy glven labor would ac
complish much and when I left him, 1
repeated the words which my father
had often quoted In my hearing:

“‘Seest thou a man diligent in his
calling? He shall stand before kings

This glimpse of John [rons, Jr—fa
miliarly known a8 Jack Irons—is from
a letter of Benjamin Frank!in to his
wife.

Nothing further is recorded of his
bayhood until, about elght years later,
what was known as the “Horse Valley
Adyenture” occurred. A full account
of it follows with due regard for back
ground and color:

tn

A
“It was the season o the great |
moon,” sald old Solomon Binkus, scout |

and interpreter, as he leaned over the
campfire and flicked a coal out of the
ashes with his forefinger and twiddled
It up to his pipe bowl. In the armjy
he was known as *“old Solomon
Binkus,” not by reason of his age, for
he was only about thirty-elght, but as
e mark of deference, Those who fol
lowed him in the bush had a faith In
his wisdom that was childiike. *“I had
had my feet in a pair o' sleves walkin
the white sea a fortnight,” he went
on., “The dry water were six foot on
the level, er mebbe more, an' some o'
the waves up to the tree-tops, an' no
body with me but thls 'ere ol' Marier

Jane (his rifle) the hull trip to the
Swegache country. Gol' ding my
pietur'! It seemed as If the wind
were a-tryin' fer to rub It off the
slate. It were a pesky wind that

kep' a-cufin’ me an' whistlin’ in the
briers on my face an' crackin' my coat
talls. I were lonesome—Ilonesomer'n
a he-hear—an' the cold grabhin' holt
o all ends o' me so as I had to stof
an’ argue 'bout whar my bound'ry
lines was located like T were York
state, Cat's blood an' gunpowder! 1]
had kick an' scratch to keep my
nose an' toes from gittin'—brittie.”
At this point, Solommon Binkus
paused to give his words a chance “to
sink In." The sllence which follower
was broken only by the crack of burn
ing faggots and the sound of the night

to

wind in the tall plnes above the gorge
Before Mr. Binkus resumes his nar
rative, which, one might know by the
tilt of his head and the look of his
wide open, right eye, would soon haj
pen, the historian selzes the
tunity of finishing his introduction
He had been the best scout in the army
of Sir Jeffrey Amherst. As a small
boy he had been captured by the Sen
ecas and held In the tribe a year and
twe months. Early in the French an
Indian war, he had been ecaught by
Algonquins and tied to a tree 1
tortured by hatchet throwers until res
cued by a French captain. After that
his opinion'of Indians had been, prol
ably, a hit colored by prejudice, Still
later he had been a harpooner In a
whale boat, and in his young man
hood, one of those who had escaped
the Iinfamous massacre at Fort Wil
liam Henry when English forces, hav
Ing been captured and disarmed, were
turned loose and set upon by the sav-
ages. He was a tall, hrawny, broad-
shouldersd, homelyfaced man of thir
ty-elght with a Roman nose and a
prominent chin underscored by a short
eandy throat beard. Some of the ad
rentures had put their mark upon his
weathered face, shaven generally once
a week above the chin. The top of
his left ear was missing. There was a
long scar upon his forehead. These
were like the motches on the atock of

oppor

an

his rifile. They were a sign of the
stories of adventure te be found In
that wary, watchful brain of his.

Johnson enjoyed his reports on ac
eount of thelr humor and color and he
describes him In a letter to Putnam
as 2 man who “when he is much inter
ested, looks as If he were taking ain
with his rifle” To some It seemed
that one eye of Mr. Binkus was often
draw'ng conchisions while the other
was engaged with the no less impor
tant function of discovery.

His companion was young Jack Irens

a big lad af seventeen, who lived in
a fértile valley some fifty miles north

west of Fort Stagwiz, Ip Tryom coun

| Blnkus
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probably Hurons, since they, being dis-
contented with the treaty made by the
French, had again taken the war-path.
This ln\.-?n:.-u, however, was a wholly
unexpected bit of audacity. They had
two captives—the wife and daughter
of Colonel Hare, who had been spend-

Ing a few weeks with Major Duncan
and his Fifty-fifth regiment, at Os-
wego. The colomel had taken these

ladies of his family on a hunting trip
In the bush. They had had two guldes
with them, one of whom was Solomon
The men had gone out in the

THE TWO HAD
SET OuT

early evening after moose and Im
prudently left the ladies In ecamp,
where the latter had been captured

Having returned, the scout knew that
the only possible explanation for the
absence of the ladies was Indians, al-
though no peril could have been more
unexpected. He had discovered by
“the sign” that It was a large band
traveling eastward. He had set out
by night to get ahead of themy while
Hare and his other gulde started for
the fort. Binkus knew every mlle of
the wilderness and had canoes hidden
near its blgger waters. He had
crossed the lake, on which his party
had been camping, and the swamp at
the east end of It and was soon far
ahead of the marauders. A little
after daylight, he had plcked up the
boy, Jack Irons, at a hunting camp on
Blg Deer creek, as it was then called,
and the two had set out together to
warn the people in Horse wvalley,

where Jack llved, and to get help for
a battle with the savages

It will be seen by his words that Mr
Binkus was a man of lmagination, but
—agaln he is talking.

“l were on my way to a big Injun
Pow-wow at Swegache fer Sir Bill—
1yes it were In Feb'uary, the time o'
the great moon o' the hard soow. I
found a heap o' Injuns at Swegache—
Mohawks, Senekys, Onandogs an' Al
gonks. They had been swappin' pres
ents an' with the French
Just a little while afore they had had
match with as "hout love an’

speeches

a bellerin

friendship. Then suddenlike they tuk
It in thelr heads that the French had
a sharper hatchet than the English,
[ were skeered, but when 1 see that
they was nobody drunk, I pushed right
into the big village an' asked fer t
Id Senecky chief Bear I'ace—know
he were thal—an' sald I had a letter
from the BIig Father. They tuk me
to him

“l give him a chaln o wampum an

then read the letter from Sir Bil It

ffered the Six Natlons more land an
a fort, an’ a regiment to defend 'er

“A powerful lot o Injuns trall
ack e r Bill, but they was a few
went over to the French. 1 kind o
mistrust thar's them runnoy
gades hehind us. They're ‘spectin

some o

git a t o' plunder an’ a horse aplece |
in' ride 'em .back an' swim the rive
it the place o' the many | 1s
We'll poke down to the trall on the
sdge o" the drownded lands afore sur
rise an' I kind o' mistrust we'll see
sdign.”

Jack Irons was a sop of the much
respected John lronc from New Hamj
thire who, In the fertile valley where

WAS
sreeding horsés for the army and send
ng them down to Sir Willlam Johnson
Hence the site of his farm had been
*alled Horse wvalley

Mr. Binkus went to the near brook
and repeatedly filled his old feit hat
»ith water and poured it on the fire
Ton't never keep no fire a-goin’ a'ter
'm he whispered, as he
stepr into the dark cave

ause ye never kin tell.

e had settled some years before

dried out,”

d back

ed |

When in waut of anything for car or tractor Rive us a call. Your patron
age is apprecieted HALSEY GARAGE
lelephone 16x5 ALBERT FOOT ’
E IYU}‘
-
| ty, New York. Now, In SI"S-:-'m‘.mr_l The boy was asleep on the bed of
1768, they were traveling ahead of a | boughs. Mr. Binkus covered him with
band of Indians bent on mischief. The |the blanket and lay down beside him
latter, a few days before., had come  and drew his coat over both
down Lake Ontario and were out in “He’ll learn that it ain’t no fun te
the bush somewhere between the lake d* a scout” he whispered with a
and the new settlement in Horse val- | yawn and in a moment was snoring
ley. Solomon thought that they were It was black dark when he roused

als companion. Solomon had been up
for ten minutes and bhad got their ra-
Hons of bread and dried venisom out
5f his pack and brought a canteen of
fresh water.

They started down the foot of the
gorge then dim In the night shadows,
Binkus stopped, now and then, to lis-
en for two or three seconds and went
sn with long stealthy stridex His
movements were panther-like, and the
imitated them. He I

was & tall,
big-framed lad with blond
They could soon

hoy
nandsome,
1alr and blue eyes
see thelr way clearly
They hurried through sloppy footing
n the wet grass that flung its dew
nto thelr garments from the shoulder
fown. Suddenly Mr. Bimkus stopped.
They could hear the sound of heavy
'eet splashing In the wet meadow
“Scalrt moose, runndn' this way!"
he scout whispered. “I'l bet
sint o' powder an' a fishhook them In
juns is over east here."
It was his favorite wager—that
1 pint of powder and a fishhook,
They came out upon high ground
and reached the wvalley trall just ns
he sun was rising. The fog had lifted.

ye n

of

Mr. Binkus stopped well ayay from
he trail and listened for some min-
ates. He approached It slowly on his
tiptoes, the boy following In a llge
manner For a moment the scout
tood at the edge of the trall in sl
ence. Then, leaning low, he examined

t closely and quickly ralsed his hand
“Hoofs o' the devil!” he whispered
a8 he beckoned to the boy, "“See thar,"”
he went on, pointing to the ground.
*They've jest gone by. The grass
aln't riz yit. Walt here."
He followed the trall
with eyes bent upon it. Near a little
ran where there was soft dirt, he
stopped again and looked Intently at

the earth and then hurried back.

“It's a big band. At least forty In
juns in it an' some captives, an’' the
devil and Tom Walker., It's a mess
which they aln't no mistake.”

“I'm afrald my folks are In danger,”
sald the boy as he clhianged color,

“Er mehbbe Peter Boneses'—'cordin'
to the way they go. We got to cut
sround 'em an' plow stralght through
the bush an' over Cobble hill an'
we'll beat 'em easy.”

It was a curlous, long, loose stride,
the knees never qulte stralghtened,
with which the scout made his way
through the forest. It covered ground
#o swiftly that the boy had, now and
then, to hreak Into a dog-trot In order
to keep along with the old woodsman.
They kept thelr pace up the steep side
of Cobble hill and down its far slope
and the valley beyond to the shore of
the Blg creek.

“I'm hot 'nough to sizzle an' smoke
when [ tech water,” sald the scout as
he waded In, holding his rifle and
powder-horn In hle left hand above the
creek's surface.

They had a few strokes of swim-
ming at midstream, but managed to
keep their powder dry

“Now we've got jest ‘nough hoppin’

a few rods

to keep us from gettin' foundered,”
sald Solomon, as he sinod on the far
ther shore and adjusted his pack. *“It

ailn't more'n a mile to your house.”
They hurried on, reaching the rough
valley road In a few minutes
“Now I'll take the bee trall to your
place,” sald the scout. “You ent ercrost

the medder to Peter Boneses' an’ fe.-h
‘em over with all thelr grit an' guns
an' ammunition.”
Solomon found John Irons and five
| of hig sons and three of his daughtert
digging potatoes and pulilng tops In
fleld near the house The sky wm
clenr and the sun shinlng warm. 8ol
omon called Irons aside and told hin

of the approaching Indians.

“What are we t~ do?" Irons asked
“Send the wow«n an' the bablet
| back to the sugar shanty,” sald Solo
| “mon “We'll stny here ‘cause 1f we

run erway the Boneseg'll git thelr ha"

lifted. 1 reckon we kin conquer 'em.’
IIII”‘-“?“

“Shoot "em full o meat. They must

'a’ traveled all night. Them Injuns I

| tired an’' hungry. Been three days o

the trall, No time to hunt! I'Il hustle !
some wood together an’ start a fire 171 A
| You bring a palr o' steers right hers bl "~ ’
handy We'll rip their hides off an )
git the reek o' vittles In the alr soor
as God'll let us”™ |
(To be continued)

A Wenatchee hotelkerper
threw an Iink well at & man

->

|
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Milton A. Miller is in the list
officers and directors « Browr
ville pioneer memorial a |

Ibany (/)lreclorv
ﬂ - o

This 15 good advice If va hive
in Albany, trade in Albany if you live |
in some other town. trade i1n that town
But in these automobile days many re
siding elsewhere find it advisable to do
at least part of their buying in the |
larger town bose who goto Albdoy |
to transact busivess will find the firins
named below ready to AH their require
vents with courtesy anl fairness

_)\Li-.i::\' Bakery, 321 Lyon street,
. Best one-pound loaf of bread made
5 cents

Wedding cakes to order

lbany Electric Store.
se¢le Electric wiring Delco Light

products

GLENN WILLARD WM. HOFLICH

A lbany Floral Co. Cut flowers
and plants Floral art for
and all occasions

every

Flower phone 458-]

B.-\ RGAINS INSECOND-HAND

organs
Fine second-hand piano case organ
Davenport Muasic House

lue Bird Restaurant, 309 Lyon

street. Eat here when in Albany
Open from 610 2and 5 to 8 |
MRS, BLOUNT

B'n'l" NSWICK -
PHONOGRADIPIS

WOODWORTMH'S

E.J stburn Bros.-~Two big grocery |

stores, 212 W, First and 225 South
Main. Good merchandise at the right |
prices

ilms developed and printed.

We mail them right back to you
Woodworth Drug Company, Albany, Or
egon,

F‘irst

Fumf
Kepairs

Kirk-PoLLak Motor Co

FO“ SALE—Oregon and M:tr.h-

garage going north,
I'ires, accessories, oils, gasoline,
repair work,
W, H, HuoLBURT

SALES AND SERVICE

slall strawberry planis, $£3.50 per
1000; Cuthbert red raspberry plants,
$8 per 1000, Stenberg Hros., 235 Lyon

F.)IIJIH;JPF Furniture Co., furni- |
ture, rugs, linoleum, sloves ranges.

Funeral directors. 427-433 west First

street, Albany, Oregan,

Hu“'a Floral and Musiec Shop
Cut flowers and floral designs

Moviug to larger place next door “§.}
Phone 16n]

H'ui,it,\.\ & JACKSON
Grocery—Bakery

Liverything in the line of eats
Upposite Postoffice
H door to Blain Clothing Co.
Noon lunches,

Home-made candy and ice Cream,

ub Candy Co,, First street, next

Hub L‘_Jea;;ng Works, luc.

Radio |

Tires and accessories |

Cor, Pourth and Lyon
Master Dyers and Cleaners
Made - To- Measure Clothes

f
I have your photograph.

you have friends they uh::uldi
:'

Clifford's Studio
133 West First street, Albanv
Irrl:l'- Garage—Next to Commu.
nity house. Exide Baltery distrib
nturs tor Linn county. Repaira made
on all makes ol batteries
MAGNETG ELECTRIC CO.
Official Strumberg carburetor serv-
ice station Couservative prices. All
work guaranteed 119121 W. Second,
“n

M

4 busy. Make your dollars work in
our savimgs department, ALBANY STATE |
Baxk. Under government supervision, |
M Oakland and Jewett cars
Supphiesand accesscries

rat and Haker Sta Albany, Oregon

“-u' n & Speer Service ( om- |
A ny
pany |

Headquarters for good tires |
Phone 65 First and Lycn

Mli.-ph_v Motor Co,
4 Chi#vrolet automobiles,
accessories

and money are best when

itler Motor Sales

Bnick and |
I'ires and

Albanvy, Oregon I'_h-..q. 2060 :
)Ru.urruxc AMES HARDWARE, |
the
WINCHESTER STOKE

122 "W, First st

|

' W;'f. 1.- )

Rt

GILBER 1 & SON
ling & line of bmlders’ hardware
nets are invited 1o call and

ON THE 8HOE DOCTOR

opposite Hamilton's

") crst

Cot streel,
store
"Sudden Service.”

Anderson & Son, distrib.

s and dealers for Maxwell, Chal
IFssex, Hudson & Hupmaobile cars,
=uprhes. lst & Broadalbin

ces<OTies

FARM LOANS

lwho was using profane language |
in the presence of women and I.|1| Write for booklet describing our 20- |
him in the head The thrower|'ear Rural Credit Amortized Loans
% ¥ 1 . "
—— > dia. he loan pays cut in 2:;.u..wn:., re
e dod ‘.. od on a charge of Ais t ring the principal, Cheap raies
turbing the peace, but the cenrt! . ...

discharged him, saying he was not
disturbiog but preserving it.

BeaMm Lanp Co.,
143 Lyon SL, Albany, Ore |

| tendent

of : Albany Directory—Coutinued

»
hone

12 Y Satisfaction guarantced

Price §4,50

. FRED B. JONES
Piano Tuning and Repairing

ALBANY
Piano Tuner for leading music stores im
Albany
v FURNITURE AND
| s FARM MACBHINERY

ought, sold and exchanged at all times

BEN T. SUDTELL

Phone 76-R, 123 N. Broadalbin st , Albamy
- % O
7 -~
- -3
= &
- SHOE ©
< i smv% “

Shoes that cost less per month of wear

Halsey Happenings
(Continued from page 1)

Ida Mitzner was home for the week

| end.

|  Glenn Walton went to Silverton

Monday.

F. H. Porter was in Halsey several
days last week .

Mr. and Mrs. Car| Stewart were In
Halsey Saturday.

W. H. Walton was 4 passenger to
Albany Monday.

W. G. Trill, the Harrisburg attor-
ney, was in Halsey Monday.

Mrs. George Alford and children ar-
rived Saturday for a visit with home
folks,

The Peoria-Halsey telephone, with
eighteen patrons, is giving high satis-
faction.

Mr. and Mrs. John Cochell of
Brownsville have been living at Brush
Creek and the other day the house
they were occupying was burned, with
all its contents.

J. A. Stevenson and wife, wh
have been in California most of the
winter, returned to Halsey Monday.
They visited in San Francisco, Long
Beach and other points, and report an

enjoyable time

26

About people regularly attend
the Thursday prayer-meeting of the

| Interdenominational church at Albany.

Dr. Price’s secretary announces that
after a return series of meetings to
be held at Vancouver soon Price will

| come to Albany again.

One sign of prosperity is the num-
ber of people who are trading organs
for more expensive pianos. The show
room of the Davenport music house
in Albany is full of second-hand or-
gans that have been taken In trade
for pianos.

W. E. Lynch of Hillsboro is visit-

ing his father, Henry Lynch, who is
ill. His sister, Mrs. Bettie Shafer, re-

{ turned to her home at Salemm Satur-

day. Many Halsey people will re-
member Mrs. Shafer, who had charge

| of “The McAllister” rooming house
| at Newport several years ago.

The survey committee of the valley
water system will meet State Engin-
eer Luper at Salem the latter part of
this week to start the work of inves-
tigation. The state will appropriate
$3000 to mateh a like sum to be rais-
ed by backers of the scheme and this
$6000 it is thought will be enough to
determine the extent of the water sup-
ply and the probable cost of the plant.
Prizes of §15, $10 and $56 are offered
for the three best names suggested to
Secretary Victor Oliver of Albany for
the company.

Miss Grace Millgate, who spent two
years at the Elmo tuberculosis sani-
arium, near Aberdeen, Wash., has

been sent by the Oregon Tuberculosis

association to work in the schools or
this eounty for a month or six weeks.

| In eco-operation with County Superin-

Geer she will visit all the

schools in the county, not confining

| activities to tuberculosis, but will at-

tempt to arouse health interest in the
pupils and will answer any who ask
health questions.

The bot®linus poison, which killed
the twelve people who ate a dinner
together at Albany, diffars from other
bacillus diseases which produce ptn-
maine in the fact that its virulence is
in the ptomaines it produces. Other
ptomaines, as far as known, are
harmless, the polsoning being the di-
rict work of the microbes themselves.
An anti-toxin has been produced that

lell neutralize botulinus if injected at

the same time the peison is taken or
immediately after, but after the lat-
ter has been retained long enough to

N0 eause recognizable symptoms the rem-
edy is of no avail

(Continued sn page 4) . a




