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This is good advice: “ it you live 
is Albany, trade in Albany ; if you live 
in some other town, trade in that town." 
But in these automobile days many re
siding elsewhere find it advisable to do 
at least port of their buying in the 
larger town. Those who go to Albany 
to transact business will fin,! the firms 
named below ready to fill their require- 
menta with courtesy an ) fairness.

A Ibany Bakery, 321 Lyon street, 
Best one-pound loaf of bread made

S cents.
Wedding cakes to order

A Ibetiy Floral Co. Cut flowers
Ta- and plants. Floral art for every 
and all occasions.
_______________ Flower phone 458-f.
Albany Electric Store. Radii 

a »  sets. Electric wiring. Delco l.ight 
products 202 Second

Glcnn W iLLAan Wm. hoflich.

Auto Electric Service—Kecharg- 
able A & B batteries— W ILLARD  

storage battery. Phone 23. 119-121 W
S.-cond st. H. D. Prestoc—J.C. Cochran

Blue Bird Restaurant, 309 Lyoi
street. Eat hsre when in Albany

Open from 6 to i  and 5 to 8.
Mas. blodnt.

B r u n s w i c k
P H O N O G R A P H S

at
W O O D W O R T H 'S

Davenport Muaic company offers
Piano-case organ, good as new

Eatey organ, good as new 
Used Pianos.

Eastburn Bros.—Two big grocery 
stores, 212 W. First and 225 South 

Main. Good merchandise at the right 
prices.

Elite Cafeteria and coufectionery 
Home cooking. Pleasant surround

ings. Courteous, efficient serviee.
We make our onn candies.

W. S. Duncan.

F inis developed • and printed 
We mail them right back to you. 
Woodworth Drug Company, Albany, Or- 

egon.

l'irst garage going north.
Tires, accessories, oils, gasoline,

repair work.
W. H. HULBURT.

^ORD SALES AND SERVICE
Tires and accessories

Repairs
Kirk-Pollak Motor Co.

pVirtniiller Furniture Co., furni- 
A ture, rugs, linoleum, stoves ranges. 
Funeral directors. 427-413 west First 
street, Albany, Oregon.

FULLER GROCERY. 285 Lyon 
(Successor to Stenberg liras.) 
Groceries Fruits Produce 

l'lione 2b 3 R

F W. SEXAUER, auto and gen-
•  eral paiater

Get my estimate
201 E. First street

Holman a jackson
Grocery—Bakery 

Everything in the line of eats
Opposite Postoffice

Hub C»ndy Co., First street, next
door to Blain Clothing Co.

Noon lunches.
Home made candy and ice Cream,

Hub Cleaning Works, Inc.
Cor. Fourth and Lyon

Matter Dyers and Cleaners 
Made-To-Measure Clothes

if you have friends they should
t have your photograph.

Clifford's Studio 
333 West First street, Albany.

AUNRTO ELECTRIC CO.
Official Stromberg carburetor serv-

i station. Conservative prices. All 
irk guaranteed 119-121 W. Second.

Marinello parlors
(A beauty aid for every need)

St Francis Hotel
Prep.. Inga Haug«

Men and money are best when 
busy. Make your dollars work in 

our savings department. Albanv Stats 
ilANR. Under government supervision.

Murphy  
Che vri

Motor Co. Bitick and

accessories.
Albany, Oregon. Phone 200

»O9COE AMES HARDWARE,
* the 

W INCHESTER STORE
! W. First a t . __________

S. GILBERT A SON
•  Builders' and ahelf hardware, gar- 
i tool*, crockery and glassware.
w Stock. New low prices.

TIMSON THE SHOE DOCTOR 
Second street, opposite Hamilton's 

re.
“ Sudden Service.’ ’

a Ido Anderson A Son. dist rib
utors and dealers for Maxwell, Chal-

Essex. Hudson A Hupotobile cars, 
L-riea. Snpnlies 1st A Broadalbin.

FARM LOANS
Write for booklet describing our 20 
at Rural Credit Amortixed Loans. 
eU sn psyson t in 20 payments, re 
■ng the principal. Cheap rsies. No

Bxam Land Co ,
IS3 Lyon St.. Alhany, Ore

FARM LOANS
at lowest rate of interest.

Red Estate Insurance
Prompt service. Courteous treatment.
P'M BaW, Boom 5, First Savings Bank

bail sing, Albany

A/4«wy Continued

H A L L S ’
FLORAL & MUSIC SHOP

We grow onr own ent flowers 
Gold banded, Rubrum and other hardy 

lily bulbs now on hand.
Nice geraniums every Saturday,

Phone 16bJ

Phone 312 Y Satisfaction guaranteed 
Price >3,50

FRED B. JONES
Piano Tuning and Repairing

ALBANY
Piano Tuner for leading music stores in 
Alhany, Inquire Davenport music bouse

Ne" FURNITURE AND 
u"d FARM MACHINERY

bought, sold and exchanged at all times

BEN T. SUDTELL
Phone 76-R, 123 N. Broadalbin st., Albany

to the home of Mr. and Mrs. F. W. 
Robinson, near Junction City, Sun
day afternoon.

öor

COPYRIGHT «y
nvike  oachellca
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CHAPTER X IX

The First Fourth of July.
Mrs. Scott and her child lived In 

the family of General Herkimer for 
a month or go. Settlers remote from 
towns and villages had abandoned 
tlietr farms. The Indians had gone 
into the great north bush perhaps to 
meet the British army which was said 
to be coming down from Canada In 
appalling numbers. Hostilities In the 
neighborhood of The I-ong House bad 
ceased. The great Indian lilgbwny and 
Its villages were deserted save by 
young children an.I a few ancient red 
men and squaws, too old for travel. 
Late In June. Jack and Solomon were 
ordered to report to General Schuyler 
at Albany.

"We’re getting shoveled eroun' 
plenty," Solomon declared. "We'll 
take the woniern jn ’ the boy with us 
an' paddle down the Mohawk to Al
bany. They kind o' fell from heaven 
Into our hands an we got to look 
■'ter 'em faithful. Fust ye know pi' 
Herk'll be movin' er sw-allered hull by 
the Itrltlsl. an* the tnjuna, like Jonah 
wss by the whale, then what 'ud be
come o’ her an’ the beetle Cricket? 
We got to look a'ter 'em."

"I think my mother will be glad to 
give them a borne,” said Jack. "She 
really needs some help In the bouse 
these days."

The Scotts' buildings had been 
burned by the Indians and their bosta 
destroyed save one large cunoe which 
had happened to be on the south shore 
of the river out of their reach. In this 
Jack and Solomon and "Mis' Scott" 
and the Little Cricket set out with 
loaded packs In the moon of the nyw 
leaf, to use a phrase of the Mohawks, 
for the city of the Great river. They 
had a carry at Wolf Riff and some 
shorter ones but In the main It was 
a smooth and delightful Journey, be
tween wooded shores, down the long 
winding lane of the Mohawk. With
out fear of the Indians they were able 
to shoot deer and wild fowl and build 
a fire on almost any part of the shore. 
Mrs. Scott Insisted on her right to do 
the cooking. Jack kept a diary of the 
trip, some pages of which the historian 
has read. From them we learn:

"Mrs. Scott has bravely run the 
gauntlet of her sorrows. Now there la 
a new look In her face. She la a 
black-eyed, dark haired, energetic, 
comely woman of forty with cheeks 
as red a* a ripe strawberry. Solomon 
calls her ‘middle sited' hut she seems 
to be large enough to fill his eye. He 
shows her great deferenc-j and chooses 
bis words with particular care when 
he speaks to her Of late he has taken 
to singing. She and the boy seem to 
have stirred the depths In him and 
curious things are coming up to the 
surface—songs and stories and droll 
remarks and playful tricks and an un 
usual amount of laughter. I  suppose 
that It Is the spirit of youth In him, 
stunned by his great sorrow. Now 
touched by miraculous hands he Is

Why suffer from 
headache ?

Have vour eyes 
examined
S. T. F R E N C H

Optometrist, with

F . M . F r e n c h  & So n s  
J E W E L E R S — O P T IC IA N S

Albany, Oregon ,

Have Your Eyes Examined
Once a Year

You take good care of your 
leelh, yet they may he replaced. 
But what about your eyes? Make 
it a rule to have them examined
once a year.

Optometrists, Manufacturing Opticians 
Albany, Oregon

be no doubt of th is: the man Is ten 
years younger than when I first knew 
him even. The Little Cricket has laid 
hold of his heart. Whig sits between 
the feet of Solomon la the stern dur
ing the day and Insists upon sleeping 
with him at night.

"One morning my old friend was 
laughing as we stood on the river 
bank washing ourselves.

•“ What are you laughing a t f  I 
asked.

"'That gol dum leetle slieexucks!' 
he answered. 'He were kickin' all 
night like o mule flghtln' a humble 
bje. Twere a cold night an' I  held 
him ag'ln me to keep the leetle cuss 
warm.

'"Hadn't you better let him sleep 
with his motherT I  asked.

‘"W all, If  It takes two to do his 
steepin' mebbe I  better be the one that 
suffers. Ain't she a likely woniern?'

“Of course I agreed, for It was evi
dent that she was likely, sometime, to 
make him an excellent wife and the 
thought of that made me hoppy."

They had fared along down by the 
rude forts and villages traveling 
stealthily at night In tree shadows 
through "the Tory none," as the vicin
ity of Fort Johnson was then called, 
camping, now and then, In deserted

farmhouses or putting np at village 
Inns. Setting ont from their lis t camp 
an bonr befors daylight they had heard 
the booming of cannon at sunrise. 
Solomon stopped his paddle and lis
tened.

"By the hide an' horns o’ the devil I" 
be exclaimed. “I wonder If the British 
have got down to Albany.”

They were alarmed until they hailed 
a roan on the river road and learned 
that Albany tvae having a celebration.

“\Vhat he they celebratin'I" Solo 
mon asked.

•The Declaration o' Independence," 
the cltlten answered.

'It’s a good idee," said SolQIPow

I "When we gl( thar this ere o f  rifle o’ 
mine 'll do some talkin' If It ha* a 
ebanst."

Church bells were ringing an they 
neared the city. Its inhabitants were 
assembled on the river front. The 
Declaration was reed end then Gen
eral Schuyler made a brief addreae 
about the peril coming down from the 
north. He said that e large force 
under Genrral Burgoyne we* on Lake 
Champlain and that the British were 
then bolding a council with the Six 
Nation* on the shore of the lake above 
Crown Point,

“At present we are unprepared to 
meet this greet force but I  suppose 
that help will come and that we shall 
not be dismayed. The modest man 
who leads tbs British army from the 
north declares In his proclamation that 
he la ‘John Burgoyne, Esq, lieutenant 
general of bis majesty's forces In 
America, colonel of the Queen's Regi
ment of Light Dragoons, governer of 
Fort William In North Britain, one ef 
the commons In parliament and com
mander of an army and fleet employed 
on an expedition from Canada I' My 
friends, such Is the pride that goeth 
before a fall. We are an humble, herd
working people. No man among us 
can boast of a name so lavishly 
adorned. Onr names need only the 
simple but glorious adornments of 
firmness, courage and devotion. With 
those, I  verily believe, we shall have 
an ally greater than any tills world 
can offer. Let ua all kneel where we 
stand while Rev. Mr. Munro leads us 
in prayer to Almighty Goal, for His 
help and guidance."

It was an Impressive hour and that 
day the same kind of talk was heard 
in many places. The church led the 
people. Pulpiteers of Inspired vision 
of which, those days, there were many 
spoke with the tongues of men and of 
angels. A sublime faith In “The Great 
Ally" began to travel up and down 
the land.

CHAPTER XX

The Ambush.
Mrs. Scott and her little son were 

made welcome In the home of John 
Irons. Jack and Solomon wore Imme
diately sent up the river and through 
the bush to help the force at Tl. In 
the middle and late days of July, they 
reported to runners the southward 
progress of the British. They were 
ahead of Herkimer’s regiment of New 
York militia on August 8 when they 
discovered the ambush—a misfortune 
for which they were In no way re
sponsible. Herkimer and bis force had 
gone on without them to relieve Fort 
Schuyler. The two scouts had ridden 
post to Join him. They were afoot 
half a mile or so ahead of the com
mander when Jack heard the call of 
the swamp robin. He hurried toward 
his friend. Solomon was In a thicket 
of tamaracks.

"We got to git back quick," sold the 
latter. " I see sign o’ an ambush."

They hurried to their command and 
warned the general. He halted and 
faced his men about and began a re
treat. Jack and Solomon hurried out 
ahead of them some 20 rods apart. In 
five minutes Jack heard Solomon's cull 
again. Thoroughly alarmed, he ran 
In the direction of the sound. In a 
moment lie met Solomon. The face of 
the latter had that stern look which 
came only In a crisis. Deep furrows 
ran across his brow. Ills  hands were 
shut tight. There was an expression 
of anger In his eyes. He swallowed 
as Jack caine near.

“It's an ambush sure as hell's ahead.” 
he whispered.

As they were hurrying toward the 
regiment, he added:

“We got to fight an' ag'ln big odds— 
British an' Injuns. Don't never let 
yerself he took alive, my son. lessen ye 
want to die as Scott did. But, mebbe, 
we kin bu'st the circle."

In half a moment they met Herkimer. 
“Git ready to fight," said Solomon. 

“We’re surrounded."
The men were spreed out In a half- 

circle end some hurried orders given, 
but before they could take a step for
ward the trap was sprung. "The lied 
Devils of Brant” were rushing at them 
through the timber with yells that 
seemed to shake the treetops. The 
regiment fired and began to advance. 
Some 40 Indians had fallen as they 
fired. General Herkimer end others 
were wounded by a volley from the 
savages.

“Come on, men. Foliar me an' use 
yer bayonets," Solomon shouted 
“We'll cut our way out."

The Indians ahead had no time to 
load Scores of them were run 
through. Others fled for their lives. 
Hut a red host wss swarming up from 
behind and Oring Into the regiment 
Many fell. Many mads the mistake of 
turning to fight beck and were over 

! whelmed end killed or captured. A 
J goodly number had cut tbelr way 

through with Jack and Solomon end 
kept going, swapping cover ea tbsy 
went. Most of them were wounded In 
some degree Jack's right shoulder 
had been torn by a bullet. Solomon's 
left hand was broken ead bleeding 
The savagee were almost on their 
heels, not 200 yards behind. Tbe old 
scout rallied his followers la s thicket 
at tbe top of a knoll with an open 
grass meadow between them end their 
enemies. There they reloaded tbelr 
rifles end stood welting.

"Don't fire—not none o' ye—till I 
give the word. Jack, you take ay 
rifle. I'm goln' to throw this ere 
bunch o’ llgbtnln'”

Solomon stepped out of the thicket 
and showed himself when the savages 
entered the meadow. Then be limped 
up the trail ag If hg were badly hurt.
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A New Service Feature
for your convenience

You can new obtain stopover privileges in 15-day 
roundtrip tickets between practically all ntationn in 
Oregon which are served by Southern Pacific Line«.
This is a new service which means much to you in 
added convenience.
In addition, special week-end roundtrip tickets from 
all stations to Portland nre on sale Fridays, Satur
days and Sundays, the final return limit being (he 
following Tuesday.
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travel on Southern Pacific trains than It does to go 
in any other way.
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passengers.
Ask our agent for full information relative to any 
phase of our service. He, like ali Southern Paclfc 
men, is anxious to assist you in any possible way.

S o u t h e r n  P a c i f ic
C. P. MOODY, Halsey, Agent

Id the fashion nt a hen partridge wnen 
one has come near her brood. In a 
moment he had dodged behind rover 
and crept back Into the thicket.

There were about 20) wurrlors who 
came running across the flat toward 
that point where Solomon had disap
peared. They yelled like demons and 
overran the little meadow with aston 
tshlng speed.

"Now hold yer fire— hold yer fire till 
I  give ye tbe word, er we'll all he et 
up. Keep yer fingers off the triggers 
now.”

He sprang Into the open. Aston
ished, the foremost runners halted 
while others crowded upon them. The 
"bunch of lightning" began Its curved 
flight as Solomon leaped behind a tree 
and shouted, 'T ire  I"

“ Taln 't too much to say that the 
cover flew off o’ h—I right thar at the 
edge o' the Bloody Medder that min- 
nit—you hear to me," he used to tell 
his friends. “The sir were full o' 
ou'sted Injun an' a barrel o' blood un' 
grease went down Into the ground. A 
joten er so that wasn't hurt run hack 
ercrost the medder like the derll were
chasin' 'em all with a red-hot Iron. I  
reckon It'll alius be called the Bloody 
Medder."

In this retreat Jack had lost so much 
blood that he had to be carried on t  
litter. Before night fell they met Gen. 
Benedict Arnold and a considerable 
force. After a little rest the tireless 
Solomon went back Into the bush with 
Arnold and two regiments to find the 
wounded Herkimer, If possible, and 
others who might be In need of relief. 
They met a band of refugees coming 
In with the body of the general. They 
reported that the far bush wss echo- 
tng with the shrieks of tortured cap
tives.

'Heats alt what an amount o' suf 
ferln' It takes to start a new nation," 
Solomon used to say.

Next day Arnold fought his way to 
the fort, and many of St. Leger's 
Rangers and their savage allies were 
slain or captured or broken Into little 
bunds and sent flying fur their lives 
Into the northern bush. So the siege 
of Fort Schuyler was raised.

CHAPTER XXI

The Blnkueelng of Colonel Burley.
Rolomon had been hit In the thigh 

by s rifle bullet on his way to the 
fort. lie and Jack tod other wounded 
men were conveyed In boats and litters 
to the hospital st Albany where Jack 
remained until the lesvee were gone. 
Solomon recovered more quickly and 
was with Lincoln's militia under Col
onel Brown when they Joined John
sons Ringers at Ticonderoga and ent 
off the supplies of the British armjt. 
Later having got around the llnee it 
tbe enemy with this Intelligence he had 
*  pert In tbe fighting on Bemus Height* 
■nd the Stillwater and saw the de
feated British army under Burgoyne 
thatching eastward In disgrace to be 
conveyed back to England.

Jack had recovered and was at home 
when Rolotnen arrived In Albany with 
the new*.

Solomon »pent a part of the evening 
at play with the Little Cricket and the 
other children and when the yoong 
ones bad gone to bed, went out for a 
walk wltli ‘ Mie Scott” on the river 
front.

Mrs. Trona bad «aid of the latter that 
she was a most amiable end useful 
person.

“The Little Cricket bts won our 
hearts." she added. “We love biro as 
we love our own."

When Jack and Solomon were setting 
out In t hired sloop for tbe Highlands 
next morning there were tears In the 
derk eyes of "Ml«' Scott."

“Ain't she a likely wnmernT" Solo
mon asked again when with sails 
spread they bad begun to cut tbe water, ,

Near Klng'e Ferry In the Highlands 
on tbe Hudson they spent a night In 
the camp of the army under Putnam. | 
There they heard the first note of die 
content with the work of their beloved 
Washington. I t  came fit® the Ups

of one Colonel Hurley of a Connecticut 
regiment. The commander In chief 
had lost Newport, New York end Phil
adelphia and been defeated on Long 
Island and In two pitched battles on 
ground of hie own choosing at Brandy
wine and Germantown.

The two scouts were angry.
It had been s cold, wet afternoon

and they, with others, were drying 
themselves around a big, open fire of 
logs In front of the camp post office.

Solomon was quick to answer the 
complaint of Burley.

“He's allua been flghtln' a bigger 
force o' well-trained, well-paid men 
that had plenty to eat an' drink an' 
woer. An' he's fit 'em with Jest a shoe 
string o' an army. When It coma to 
him. It didn't know nothin' but how to  
shoot an' dig a hole In the ground. 
The men wouldn't enlist fer more'n six 
months un' as soon as they'd learnt 
suthln,' they put fer hum. An' with 
that kind o' an army, he druv the Brit
ish ont o' Boston. With a leetle bunch 
o’ 5,000 unpaid, barefoot, ragged-backed 
devils, he ilruv the British out o' Jer
sey an’ they hnd 12,000 men In that 
neighborhood. He's had to dodge 
eround an' has kep' his army from 
bein' et up. hide, horns an' taller, by 
the power o' his brain. He's managed, 
to take keer o' himself down tbsr lm 
Jersey an' Pennsylvsney with the Brit
ish oil all sides o' him, ehlle the best 
fighters he had come up here to help 
Gates. I don't see how he could V  
done It— d— n If  I  do—without the help 
o' God.”

“Gates Is a real general," Burley 
said. “Washington don t amount to 
a hill o' beans."

Holomon turned quickly and ad
vanced upon Burley.

"I didn't 'spect to find an enemy o’ 
my kentry In this 'ere camp," he said 
In a quiet tone. "Ye got to take that 
bark, mister, an' dA It prompt, er ye’ro  
goto' to be all muased up.”

“Ye could see the ha'r begin to 
brustle under bis coat,” Holomon was 
wont to soy of Burley, In «peeking e f 
that moment. „ ‘Tie stepped up clan 
an growled an’ showed hie teeth an" 
then he begun to git roolned "

Hurley lied kept a puldte house for 
sailors at New Haven and had had th»  
reputation of being a bad man In a> 
quarrel. Of Just what happened there« 
la a full account In a little array Jour
nal of that time called the Camp Os
teite. Hurley aimed a blow at Solo
mon with Ida flat. Then aa Solomon 
used to put It, "the water bu'st through 
the dam.” It was his way of describing 
the swift and decisive action which 
was crowded Into the next minute. He 
seized Burley and hurled him to the 
ground. With one hand on tbe nape- 
of his neck end the other on the seat: 
of his trousers, Rolemnn lifted hkt 
enemy above his head and quolted bins 
over the tent top.

Burley picked himself up and hav
ing lost his head drew his hanger, end, 
like a mad bull, rushed at Bolumon. 
Suddenly he found Ids way barred by 
Jack.

“ Would you try to run a man through 
oefore he ran draw?" the latter asked.

Solomon's old sword flashed out o f 
Its scabbard.

“Let him come on," he shouted. “I'm  
more to hum with a hanger than 1 be 
with good vlttlea."

I Of all the words on record from the 
lips of this man, these are the most 
Immodest, hut It should be remem
bered that when he spoke them his 
blood wss hot

(Continued on page s)
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