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CHAPTER XI—Continued
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We spent two diys with these peo-
ple. recuperating in preparation for
the stern task ahead of us  After
parting with them we contipued Lo
lelsurely fashion eastward, keeplng
well to the north of the Great Trall of
the Long House and avolding as much
as possible contact with the Owvop-
dagns, Oneldas and Mobawks whose
countries we traversed. Some ten
days after leaving Oswego we found
ourseives on the verge of that un-
tracked domaln which was roamed by
the Keepers of the Doom Trall

In order to ussure that our depar-
ture would be free from the observi-
ton of sples we left our last eamp
after dark and In two partles, Ta-wan-
Be-ars and myself gotog in one direc-
tlon and Peter In another,

Our meeting place was a grove on
the bank of a creek, one of the tribu-
tarles of the Mobawk., We reached it
without observation, and lay In con-
cealment most of (he day, starting
agnin In the lnte afternoon and moving
warlly through the forest, following
no particular course, but addressing
ourselves rather to the efMacement of
all evidence of our passage.

We discovered nothing, and the next
day and many others went by with ne
better luck. Our provislons were ex-
hausted, and we were compelled to
live from haod to mouth wpen such
gume s To-wan-ne-ars could snare or
kil with his tomahawk —and certes he
was wotdrous proficient ln both arta.
But we kept on, bearing ulways cust-
ward and quartering the country In
every direction

In the very mildst of this deserted
wilderness we came upon what we
sought. We had abandoned the hend-
waters of the Mohawk and were fol-
lowing one of Ity middle branches, a
shallow stream with pebbly, shelving
bunks, wading close Inshore so as not
to disturh the close-growing <hrubbery,
We all saw It simultaneously—a tat-
tered, weather-stalned frugment of
canvas, caught on o snag In the cur-
rent. 1 fished It out with my musket
barrel.

“A pack-cofer,”
medintely,

*And safely Wentified,” 1 added, put-
ting wy finger on sn unmistakabile
thistle ln green palnt with threequar-
ters of a letter “M" above it

A mile farther on Ta-wan-pears ex-
clalmed and polnted upward to the
tronk of s tall elm. Partly shaded by
the follage of the lower boughs & deep
blaze wan revealed In the bark.

We waded ashore and lovestigated.
The undérbrush was as thick as else
where, but presetitly Peter gave &
heave with his ball-like shoulders and
& whole section of growths, which Lad
been lnced together with vizes on a
backing of boughs, lfted gute-fashion
Beyond wstretched & narrow  alley,
whose carpet of gross showed It to
be seldom traveled

“If this be not the Doom Teall ‘tia
worth a look none the less,” | whis

deciared Peter Im-

Peter nodded, and sllpped through
the opening. ] followed him, and Ta-
wun-ie-urs brought up the rear.

Here In this hidden path the forest
nolses became remote.  Even the birds
censed (o twitter ovérhesd, and the
slightest stirring of the treetops made
us drop to earth In etpectancy of at
tack. Ye! when the mnttack cume we
were thken completély by wirprise,
We were all of us alert, but the firwt
warnlng that we were under observa-
tlon wuos a green-fedthered arrow
whith sung between Peter and me and
buried 1ts head In the ground

“Don’dt fire, whatefer you do” mut-
tered Peter as he threw bloisedf be-
hind the pearest trunk.

Ta-wan-ne-ars and 1 copled his ex-
wmple. 1 found myself ou the right of
the three, The others had selected
standing trunks. 1 bad chosen, per-
force, o follen glant which some foroest
wind had overthrown. 1 ernwled nlong
the trunk Ioto the tangle of roots, und
from there galned o clutp of busbies
growing about the hole from which It
bad bean torn.

The green-feathered arrow  had
cefised qUivering and 1 1diy followed
the ungle-of its lnclination. My eyes
truveled forward —and focused cpob a
hideous paluted face which poeered
f]'ljlll n sereen Uf sumne,

The watcher wotloned behing him,
and o second paluted visage glidéd to
hin wlde, Te-wan-ne-ars, seeking to
drow thelr fire, throst the end of
hin senlploek, nud the first watcher in-
stnotly drew bow and sent wn arrow
thaf gruzed the trunk

Nothing happened for a8 while. The
Keepers walted, and Th-whn-ne-ars
and Peter remaifibd Wnder cover, |
surveyed the situation. From the holp
in which I lay & dopression of the
grotind ran eastward past the Infr
of the Calinnagas In the sumae clump,
1 started to erawl up it, dragging my
musket after me, but before I had
§ooe a dosen feet 1 was obliged to

kuy with

abandon the gun In order to lnsure
that my progross should be sllent

When 1 was parnllel with the sumae
clump 1 sought shelter under a patch
of wild binckberey bushes, Cantiously
parting my screen—which was ex-
ceedingly thorny snd painful—1 was
able to view the Keepers from the
rear. They were ensconced in what
wns evidently a periianent sentry
post.  Deyoud the sumuacs woas o low
bark hut masked with boughs At
thelr feet were muskets. The bows
they beld were employed for the pure
pose of adding mwystery to thelr wt-
tuck,

I worked myself a Uttle more In the
tear of thelr position, then rose guiot-
Iy and drew kulfe and tomshawk. |
WAS 40 dmateur at easting the ax, but
this was 00 tme for besitation. |
fung it with all my might, and yelled
the nearest approsch | could compuss
lo the war-whoup.

The tomahawk struck one of the
Keepers with the flat of Its blade, fell
Ing bim. The other savage turned
guickly and loosed hls mrrow nt e,
mlnilng wide In hils confuslon. He
Moaped for his wasket, but 1 was on
hiws with my knlfe and he was forced
to leip back aod meel me on even
terms. Ta-wap-ne-ars and Peter enme
running between Lhe trees, whooplug
encogragement,

They arrived In the nick of tlme, for
the Cahnuagn 1 had tried to toma-
hawk was on his feet, ready to shoot
me us | dodged the knifeblade of his

mate. The Seneca bralned this man

| with the butt of his gun, and Peter

methodienlly tripped my adversary

| and belped me plolon Wi,

Ta-wan-ne-ars paused long enough
to retuove whal was left of the sculp
of hin vietlm, then crossed to us and
wét Ly bloody knife to the throut of
the survivor.

“Is It to be torture or a quick death
Cahnuaga dog '™ he demanded,

The red eyes of the Keeper glared
st him. “Death,” the man spat, and
strove to guaw Wt the hands which
beld hilm,

“Then wpenk truly.
Doom Trall today ¥

“Nobody. We watch always™

Tr-wan-nears pricked him slightly.

“You watch siways" assetiled the
Senecn. “Yes. And who comes?

A shout echoed through the forest
niglen, The red eyes of the Cahinunga
fared exultantly. His mouth opened

“Y nin-unan-pan-ah—"

Tu-wan-nears drove his polnt home,
and the scream ended ln an wwiful
bulibling gasp.

The shout was repented,

The crusliing of branchis sonnded

Who travels

e some heavy body ran aloug the
Doom Teall,

“Did yon Dbear that  sereéech?”
shouted a rough volee

“Yuus, Hed, me hear hlm.  He bery

mueh lky feller feel somet’ing he oot
lke”

Peter nudiged me, and Ta-wan-ne-ars
selned the bow and quiver of one of
the dead Keepers. We crouched be
side the bodies bebind  the “suniw
sereen, MY gun wius stlll where 1 bhad
Teft 10 in the gully by which | had ap
prosched the lalr of the watehors, v
lts stead 1 selected the musket of the
man the Sencea had Just knlfed,

A third voice was ralsed—in the
Cahnuagn dinlect, which wus a corrup
ton of the Irequols speech and per
fectly wuderstandalile to my comrades

“Qua, ) Keepers who watch,'
shouted the thind spenker, "Wa ac
qualut  you that we approsch, We
have with us the Red One und the
Blnck One”

We remaloed gquiet, butl Peter pos
sessed hlmself of the gun of the sec
ond Cabnungn and placed It where he
could reémch It as =oon as bls owu
plece wits dischurged,

They were appronching over the
trall which forked tuto the one we
had followed from the strenm with
the pebbly banks. And ut this polnt
upparently they cume to the Junction
of the two brunches

The Todian who bad shouted before
repented his hall,

"Them Keepers done gote away,
Red” declared Tom. “Mebbe some
Muquus (hostile term for Mohawks)
cotne dis way. The Keepers chase ‘v
out o' hyah'

I I'm agoln' to find out,” re
turted Dolling.

He troted out of the mouth of the
trall Into the open space om the brink
of the muskrat swamp.

“Nobody here,” he called back after
a casusl look around. "Guess the
Ketpers got after somebody—or else
the lngy dogs bave turned In for a
sleep. Il tind out later for sure
Now you rustle thew packs up, and
I get the dugout ready.”

He dragged a canoe bollowed from
A tree trunk from Hs biging place In o
bod of reeds, and poodyced two ol
dies from the prostrate trunk of a
hollow tree. Hot we pald scant at
tention to him. (ur eyes were fast-
eneld gpon the odd procession which
etnerged from the trull lo obedietce to
lls summons.

First walked the negro Tom, a huge
pack bowlng his enoribous shoulders
After the negro, n single Ble,
wight Cabinungus, ench with a lurge
pack braced ou a ga-tbe-Ko-na-ah, of
burdién frame. They carried theb
mwuskets In thelr hunda

"We've got to hurry If we're goln'

to get everything fervlied over the
swamp tonlght,” grumhled Baolling.
“Wanll, what's bitln' you?™

This question was nddressed to a
Calinuagn who, In unsiioging his bur
den frame, had chanced to see Lthe ar
row In the ground which the Keepary
had shot In thelr Oret altempt o
bull us

The Cohnuaga pointed sllently to
the green-feathered shaft.

“Ny =1 wwore Dolling with a start
“IFye see that, Tom? Something's
happened bere™

Bolllng glanced about him uneasily

"The Keepera have gone, that's
sure,” be aopounced. “*What wost
likely happened was some party broke
in here, ind the Keepers chased ‘em.”

He chuekied wickedly

“Aln't ne blood nor nothin' around,
w0 I ‘poars likely the Keepers got the
Jump on ‘em.”

Ta-wan-nears, who had been oe
cupied In extracting arrows from a
quiver und setting them In & row be
fore him with polnts lghtly thrust
Inte the groand. now potehed o sbaft

“Shall we begin, brothersY* he wils
pered
of arrows."

“In" ugreed Peter,
whoot Hed Jack or der nlgger.
safe them If we cun”™

“You ean tukfe on the
spoke up. "Leave Bolllng to me”

Peter lmked doubiful,

“He Is a goodt knlfe-fighter,” be
cotnmeniced to wrgue; but Ta-wao-ne
nra echose that maoment to open his
bombardment, and the Dutelman’s re
monstrance went for nmught

A green wrrow streanked across the
grove and buried Its barbed bone Ivend

Wae will

F W the chest of one of the Calinungus,

The mwan shirleked aod tore nt the
shufy with his bhands. His companions
weattered right and left. Buot Ta-wan
ne-urs gave them no resplte,  His
shafis filed the nir. The green ar
rows drove into the packs, quivered lu
trew trunks, plerced another unfor
Tunate,

The Cabnungas let off a mgged vol
ley which whistled over our heads
Tu-wan-nears distharged the last of
s arrows and reached for his musket,
We snw two of the lndians collapse.
Peter cnught up his second musket
and he and Ta-wan-pe-nrs shot ngaln,
"Twas lLposible to miss. Besldes
Bolling nnd Towm, only two of the
enumy were left,

“Knife and hatchet for the reast™
sald To-wnne-neurs grimly, “Are wy
brothers reudyY"

(TO BE CONTINUED.)
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“Fat, Fair and Forty”

Not Much in Demand

An Ameriean woman, visitiog Tur
her three danghters, eoe
gugsl ap old Turk In couvermation,
It developed that the Turk was s
broker In wives, nnd the woman, wish
ing to hnve soise fun with him, asked,
“At what valoe would you place my
eldent duughter, supposing that she
were for sale?™ The Turk meutioned
o wutn that was fatteringly hlgh, *And
my second daughter?” the mother pext
Inguired. A still higher price wuas
wis fixed, age of course, belug the
standard. The highest price of dll
waa et for the youngest duughfer, a

little flupper, “And now,” BSuld the
mother, “what price Tor me? The
Turk was no diplomat. He prompily

o | the world,

mentloned o price that was equivalent
to $1.50 g Amerlean money. The
mather wig furfons,  Never, she sald,
hud she heen so lusulted. After be
ruting the Turk, she walked haoghtlly
away, Jenving the marriuge broker
speechloss, nnd probably wonderlng
what on earth he hod done to auooy
ber,

Blast From Kansas
Kew York city people are the mow
concelted nud most Ignorant people in
They think they know ev
grything becouse they know the en
trances o lh. ap-m.—num
Globe. M

-nJ.

camwe |

. Nephew-—T'p umong the snows s

| that you could keep

"llold your tre until 1 run ol |

“Hadt do pnot |

pegro,” 1

A MAN'S JOB

They sat slently for a long timeg
then he spoke a Hitle nervously,

“What nree you thinking nbout?” he
nsked,  He gtow he hud to sny some
thing.

She blnshed and moved uneaslly In
hwr chulr,

“Never mind,” she nnswered sharp
Iy, "It's your busliess to propoke, not
mibe |"—Tit-Blts,

HARD TO BELIEVE

glnclers of Alnskn,
bunted bear,

Old Aunt—1 ean't belleve (e,
you'd lave gotten
dieds

Aunt  Sally,

Johr
porvamonls b

Brutal!

Take now the biride of Jos Montealm=
Her work s far from cosrsa

She drained ponr hub of all
Then aaked for a divorecs)

his “balm,’

Powerful Stulf
*Is your stulf uny good for rhey
matfes? asked an old lady of &
weiling embrocation
‘Madam, It would take the wrinkle
otit of corrugated lron,” was the con
Odent answer,

Horse and Horse |
It sewtne very strunge to m
ofi robbilog tha
eharmons corporgtion for seo long with
out belug enught.

Prisoner—Well, the corporation wa ‘
pretly busy (tself—Life,

Judge

A Phase of Life [

A schoolteneher who wae fond of »

Mitle girt's prartle remarked one day

“But 1 seldom henr you speak of you

father. Dan't you love your father?Y

"Of course,  But be cut only ste o
when with bls luwyer.”

One-Man Shop
Ntephens—3My uncle I8 one of 1homs
men who belleve 1o slnglug et 'his
work,
Durbpm—What's bis work?
Stephens—Ho's nn opera singer,

LOVED HER STILL

Girlle  (recently peolded)—Mother
do yom love me stll?
Mother—Yes, be qulet, dear,

Emancipation
The lantlor e g-lnlnhcnunl
As ne'er It galned baefore
Bince Graminaw’'s had her neck llll"‘
round,
1 think she's swasaring more,

Not a Chance
Btout Theatrical Person (engaging
room)—Window's n bit winnll
Wouldn't be much use to me In dn
emergency !
Landindy—There aln't gom' 4o, bp
any sich emergency! My terms’ Por
uctors s weekly lo advanos |

False Pride
BIl=YeH, mo'um! He sald he'd
ke to hnve my head In hin business,

.IJ

Jean—Hee! Haw! He makes Ivory
poot binlls,
Noise Competition

“Néro Mddled while Rome b
anld the readv-mnde philosophier,

“I don't belleve 16" answered Senn-
tor Borghiim. ¥No wusielon with any
sort of artiatic.self. ‘renpoet would ut:
tempt & violin solo widle n fiee depnrt.
ment wig performlog ln the streets, -
 Wushington Stdr, v

“Not Guilty

*Don't you think Badger Ia Inelined

“.h
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HEALD’S
Business Training

The npullljn of Heald's will halp you to sary
mars < and o gl 8 hetter nr:lwm in buwlnees
Writs for bmhln LU o Mesid's Hual
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Night or Day School
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House Wiring
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Takes Qut

all pain instantly

CORNS

Dr. Scholl’s Zino-pads stop all pain
Quicker than any other known
method, Tukes but aminute to quiet
the worst corn, Healing starts at
onte. When the com Is gone it never
comes back, If new shoea make the
ot “touchy' sgain, & Zino-pad
stops it instantly. That's because
Zino-pads  remove the cause—
pressing and rubbing of shoes,
Dr, Scholl's Zuthl'utmbdl-
coted, nntisegitic, protective. At all
druggist's and dhoe deales's—35¢

Dz Scholl’s -
Zino-pads

Put one on—the paln s gone!

SAN FRANCISCO
HOTEL MENTONE

207 Elils Strnet, a1 Jomns
QUTSIDE HOoM, PRIVATE BATH R0

HOTEL ROOSEVELT

SAN FRANCISCO'S NEW FINE HOTEL
Svery rocam with bath or shower. TL00 1o B350,
Jones st Eddy. iarage st dosr,

SELIG BROS., San Francisco

Wihilesnls Tallors
Inwm omr loeal donber taks yusr ipeasure for o
Gatbafaction Inﬂ-nl-! ALL-WOOL SUIT,
< wult your pures,

IOTEL WILTSHIRE, San Francisco

L Y B, pear U mr l nnn"
“RAHAY WY .
HAalde e wilh beih, .m. ‘! d uhla
" Pecans Wil baih, - . -
rean asin b L e |ry..n1 pu,,a," .ra
new and
e la, Kima,

luto Parts .70

LITTLE AUTO nau co
0L Gulden Gate Ave, San Franetsce

RADI0 FANS!

ur FREE INFORMATION SERVICE

nd MARKET SERVICE s well worth

westigating, Write for detalla,
Reliance Radio Laboratory

211 26cth Avenue

for ol'l

Free! Free! Free!

carat synthetin

tie in guld
sending g Ave

' A POPULAR PRICE HOTEL
OF DISTINCTION
Maln Girgel, botween Sixih and Seventh

| . Phone Faber 3840
LOS ANGELES

700 ROOMS
800 rooms without bath LD
20 pocrna with privite tollet §.2.00
200, rovins with private bath §2.60
Good Garage Facilities '
] *

v. N. U, PORTLAND, NO.

17.1027.

* +  Sweet Pickup

The purchaser of & houss In Cawe
ndish, KL rocolvied o bonus of (wen
y pounds of Aoe honey. The house
#ff beenhitoccupled for peverul yenra,
le tound the honey In the chlmney
nd wia pble to eellect It In good con
Ithon,

< —

‘Wendrtigr, sealding, widky eyes pelieved
" moctitpe if Noman Eye Palsam e woed
hsm rotiring 373 Pwarl B, N Y. Adv.

Karakul Mutton

The matton of karnknl sheep s anid
o he the mont palatehle pf any inmt
snd the fat I aleo considersd & del
moey by the Bokharans, helng used by
ho inatend of dattor,

J »

¢z, . “From }h day lth?l'“ llurtumt.
ough 1o line up with Tanlne,” sayn
ﬂ u”.m:l lmﬁnm, ox-cavall man
| yad relired runtrvmn official, *
gkopt my health and mennh up l.o
lan.miml.
in his comfortable home st
BI'D l{! th Avenus, Ouklnnd, Calif.,
Mr, Langhsns told hawTanlas hind ro-
pullt strength and vigrr for himsell
sud hischarming wife.’ lio worked
wonders for my wile,” he said, "She
wlfered from bigh blood prossure,
pouritis and goneral wn
ton, Tanlse reliaved her.

for five years with it —so that I o
it littls, on mecount of l.lm
oy troubl on an

d appoti.t‘n had tulmd my strength

to a low obb,
"Elnen taking "l'lnlu my health, as
] uat of my wifs, haa .
nw.huldl am u‘l. |
resume m any time,
0 lhnualdmlnnr kidney trouble

=

3

dully with the trolbity.
r._‘ "'t think be ever toul e

.v;

San Francixo |

“I hnd nointio rheumnatism —suffered - -

FOR OVER
200 YEARS

haarlem oil has been a world.
wide remedy for kidney, liver and
biadder disorders, rhrulnnlilm.

lwnbnaomd uric agidgond auem.

NAAR LEM OIL Q

Alr-n ! | ]

correct internal trotbles, stimulate vital
organs. Three sires, All druggists. Tosist
on the oniginal genuine Gowp Meoal,

B Green’'s
August \Flower |

For Indigestion, Dyspepaia, ete.
Relleves Distress after Murried
Meals or Overesting. Baing a
gentie laxative, It keeps the di-
gestive tract working normally,

30c & 90c. At all Druggists.
G. G. GREEN, Inc. WOODBURY, M. 1.

STUBBORN SORES,

Resmol
CALIFORNIA

'STATE APPROVED LANDS

| Bl fmproved farma In -i-u entalll el
| mttiement.  Frull, &
try. Uharches, by
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Keeping It Straight
Khe—"1 boughie this hat on gour we-

eount.” Me—"Not my sceount yoll
It still your dad's”

HEARING RESTORED

An invisible Enr Diegm lovented by A,
O, Leonard, which 1s n Ting Megaphons,
Mting nslde the onr out of sight, s
restoring hearlng and stopplng Head
Nolses of thousands of people. Hequest
for Informution tu A, O, Leonnrd, Sulte
48, 70 Kifth Ave, New York Clty,
will be glven prompt reply —Adv,

.i’)' raler
W, W Michigan

In Yellowstane park n  hothouss
heated by water frotn o near-hy geywser
supplles fresh sogetalios and Qowers
. hroughout the winter,

‘Oakland G.A.R. Veteran
and Wife Regain Health

. Aged Couple, Suffering Acutely from Rheumatism, News
ritis and lﬂd!gcsﬁon, Find Quick and Permanent
Relief in Tanlac and Praise It H lghly

unity 46 m&u‘l‘u&a

'm.*;md nl.l const to
! nture. ll ;a:xl Mﬁ

berbn, according Lo the exclusive Tane
lurmu.la :‘t‘ll an
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