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CHAPTER VIII
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Twenty minutes after Odd had re
vealed thelr hiding place Jeems and
Tolnette were standing In the sun.
Mysterious things had happensd In
this time. Unseen hands had dragged
the warrior from under the rocks. An
Interval had followed In which exelte
ment gave way to solemn and low-
voleed talk outside. Then some one
had called In guttural, broken French
oommanding them to come out. They
had oheyed, Jeems first, Tolnette after
him, and Od4 Iast with the downcast
alr of n beast who knew he was In
disgrace.

It was an astounding and unex-
pected reception hy enemies at whose
belts scalps were hanging. There
were between twenty and thirty of the
Senecas, splendidly bullt, keen-eyed,
lean-faced, most of them young men.
Even in the shock of the moment,
Tolnette surveyed them In startled ad-
miration. They were 1lke runners
ready for a race. Staring at the youth
with his bow and at the girl with her
tangled, shining halr, the Indians re-
turned thelr gaze with a look of amaze
ment not unmixed with approval.
They seemed scarcely able to belleve
these two had fooled them so com-
pletely, eapturing one of thelr number
in: the bargaln, yet conceded the fact
with glances In which passion was
held subdued.

A young savage who stood before
them seemed largely responsible for
this aftitude. Purplish lines were
around his throat as if & rope had
choked him. Two of the eagle feath-
ers In his tuft were broken, and his
shonlder was bleeding where the skin
had been torn by a Jagged tooth of
rock. Evidently he held considerable
Influence In the war party of which he
was a member. Beside him was a
much older man of even more power
ful figure.

It was he who spoke In Senecn to
the younger.

“Sg this 1s the boy who made my
brave nephew & captive to be saved
by the volte of & dog!™

The olther scowled at the taumt In
his volee

“He could have killed me.
spared my life”

“This s the young he-fawn to whom
you owe & feathpe-from yomr tuft!” -

“1 owe him two—one for himself and
oue for the malden whose presence
must have stayed his hand”

The older man grunted.

*He looks strong and may siand to
travel with us. But the girl (s llke a
broken flower ready to fall in
path. She will eumber out fest and
make our way more difficult, and grent
haste must be our cholee. Use your
hatchet ob one and we will take the
other”

At this command Jeems gave g sud-
den cry, and the faces of the savuges
relaxed o astonishment when he be.
gan to speak in thelr langunge. Hep-
ilbah Adnms' schooling had prepared
him for this hour. His tongue stum-
bled, some of his words were twisted,
there were gaps which only the lmag-
ination could Il bot he told his
story, The Iodinns listened with an
interest which assured Jeems they had
not been & part of the force that had
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The Sensca's Words Brought to
Jeems Not Only Hope but Shock.

massacred his and Tolnette's people,
He pointed to the girl, He related
Yow the Mohawks had destroyed his
father and mother and all who hail
telonged to Tolnette: how they had
fied together, how they had hidden in
the old house, and that with an arrow
he had killed the white man who had
fired the gun. Bronzed and disheveled,
the long bow In his hand, Jeews made
a vivid pleture of courage and elo-
qaence that would remaln with Tol-
neite as long as she lived. Bhe drew
herselt up a little proudly, senxing
that bhe was fighting for her. She
stood stralght, her chin high, gazing
with undfrald eyes at the lender of
the war party. '
With the courtesy which Tinoga had
plready established for himself In bor-
gertend history, the chleftain listened

attentively, and when the youth had
finlshed, he spoke words which sent
two of his men running down the

ridge in the direction of Lussan's
place. Then be asked questions which
let Jeems know the Senecas had not
gono as far as Lussan's, but that they
had-heard the gun, and In seeking for
the one who had fired it, had stum-
led upon thelr trail In the hardwood
slope half a mile from the abandoned
house. .

When his brief questioning was over,
Tiaoga turned his attention once more
to the young man beside him,

“] think the boy Is a great llar, and
1 have sent back for proof of it," he
sald. “If he has not sped an arrow
through this friend of the Mohawks,
as he claims, he shall dle. If he has
spoken the truth in the matter, which
will be proof that he has spoken It
in others, he may travel with us, and
his companion also, until her feet tire
so that death is npecessary to bring
her rest."”

Tolpette began to prepare herself
for the ordeal, bralding her balr swift-
Iy. Jeems came to her, and she saw
the torture of doubt in hiz eyes

“1 ean do It, Jeems,” she ¢ried soft-
Iy. “1 know what you were saying
and what they were thinking, and 1
can doit, I will doit! T am golng to
live—with you. I love you so much
that nothing can kill me, Jeems—not
even their tomahawks!™

The tall young warrior approachesl,
He at least was one friend among the
many who stood about them,

“l am Shindas," he sald. “We are
going to & far town—a long way. It is
Chenufsio. There are many leagues
of forests, of hills, of swamps be-
tween us and 1. I am your friend
because you have been s brother and
alllowad me to live, and I owe you two
feathers from mwy tuft. I brought your
hatchet from under the rocks becanse
I did not want you to strike and be
killed In turn. You love the white
malden. 1, tgo, love a malden.”

The Seneca's words broyght to
Jeems not oniy hope but shock. These
savages were frow Chenufsio, the Hid-
den Town—a piace which even the ad
veaturous Hepsibah Adams had looked
ppon as another world, n goal which
he had dreamed of reaching In some
day of reckless diring. Hidden Town !
The heart and soul and mysterious
Secrot Place of the Seneca nation! It
was a vast distance away, His uncle
had once sald, “You must be a strong
man before you can travel to X, That
ls why the Senecns, who range far,
are the finest of all two-legged bensts.™

Shindas spoke ngain

“Tlaoga, my uncle, who Is a great
captain, will keep his word, e wiil
kil the little fawn who Is with you if
her Umbs fall her

Jeems looked from his friend to Tol-
pette. She had approached the flerce
old warrlor nnd was smiling into his

face, her eves aglow

with confidence
a8 she polnted to her raggped shoes,
For o moment Tinoga repulsed her
advance with  stoleal  Indifference
Then he turned lLis back
guve o oolnr d quickly
prisoner's thong
Jeems' peck
bow,

Down Into the valley and through
the forest the long, grim march begun.

The two braves had returned with
the white man's sealp and the broken
arrow that had Killed him, They
talked excitedly, and Toinette eould
understand by thelr actlons the story
they were teliing, It was the por.
trayal of & desperate strugele between
thelr prisoner and.the whiteskinned
Mohawlk. They measured the differ
ence In thelr welght and size, The
broken arrow was compnred with Its
fellows In the quiver.

Tlaogn spoke., “This youth shall
go with us, and In turn for his broth-
erhood, we will take the malden to
fill the place of Silver Heels In my
tepee, See that he is glven the sealp
which is his that he may have a
fenther In his tuft when we arrive.”
Then he spoke to Jeems: “You hear!™
Then to Toluette: “You are Bllver
Heols, She was my daughter, She
s dead."

No flash of emotlon, no softening of
lis featyres, no slgn of friendship
crossed the chlefinin's countennnee,
He turned and put himself at the head
of hs band, huge among his men,
with the dignity of a king In his hear-

on her and
whiel put
of by nround
und relieved him of his
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Ing. One of the braves who had gone
to Lussan's fastened the white man's
gealp nt Jeems' belt In spite of his pro-
test nnd abhorrence,

Onece more the westward march re
sumed Its way—a single flle of soft-
footed, noiseless men with a girl mid-
way In thele line—a girl whose long
dark bratd gleamed in the shafta of
the sun, whose cheeks were flughed,
and whose eves held something more
than the depths of tragwdy and grief
as she looked ahead to the great nd-
venture, and heard bebind her the
treand of n dog and the sirpa of the
man she loved,

Tolnette truveled easlly In mocen.
sins which hud been glven her. Bhe
wis not as fragile as Jeems had
thought whea she had tried to keep
up with him In her high-heeled shoes,
Her slim body was strong and supple,
her eves quick, her feet sure, Shindas
dropped back from man to man to see

Her Slim Body Was Strong and
Supple,

that all was well, and his eves glepmad
with satisfaction when lhe mensared
how lghtly ‘Toinette was following
those phead of her., He fell in close
to Jeems, and the two talked In low
Even Odd seemed to have
changed now that he was a part of
those whom he had mistrusted,

To an observer, the passing of the
fenecus wonld have revealed no sign
of peace or mercy, That It wns a
with cure for a long and
dangerous mission, there could be Do
doubt, and thot 1t had met with sue
coxs was oqnally eertaln, There wers
twenty-gix senlps amorg ts warriors,
whicli was triumph In ample measure.
Flghiteen of these had " been  taken
from men, five from women, and three
from cohlldren,

Lones,

furce chosen

Toinette waa not ufrald, though rhe

| could not account for ber feeling of

secnrity. She was oot enly unafrald
of Tinopa, but there was something
alie llked about the man. She wna
sure he would not kill her. She spoke
thls convietion to Jeems when be was
ut her slide. Bot Shindas had sald to
him., “I tave greater hope, for she
travels Hght'y and well, Bhe mast
keep up.  If she falls, Tinogn will kil
her even though be has chosen her to
take the place of Sllver Heels™

Tolnette kept from Jeems the fact |
that she wns growing tred and that
slinrp paing had begun to shoot Uke
needles through the overtaged muscles
of her limbw,

When they stopped for n meal she
ate an apple and half of a turnip, and
Jeems brought her wuter In & birch.
bark cup from the cold stream henlde |
which they had eamped,

He did not tell her the dirk news he |
had lenrned—that there had been a
great sinughter of the French under |
Baron Dieskau and that the southern
frontler lay nt the mercy of Sir WIL
linm Johnson and his hordes of say- |
fnges

Nor did he tell -her that becnuse of |
trouble with a band |

of Mohawks, |
three of whose number had been left |
dend In a personal quarrel, Tlaoga |
planned to reach the Seneca strong.
hold In six dnys and nights,

(T BE CONTINUED.)
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Mr. Partnership, Esq., Is Applied To for Position

The following applleatlon for a job
In nnswer to a want ad has been re-
celved by a Shanghal firm:

“Boing an application to spply for
the vancant that to advartisement for
winted & preferable one with godown
and wharf experience assist In your
office, I am a good esperience for
ahove firm and previoug condition be-
low, My name ls Ah Foo-sz, 1 am 20
yeury old, My growth In the Shanghal
of grent Ching. 1 was graduated In
the Wah Wah school and after for a
clerk In the Chinese BEastern rallway
Yong Kan-doo wharf three years long.
I have goods knowledge of Chinese,
English, Typelst and other languages
and I am trust one counectlon of go-
down and wharf experience and sal-

gry you muy be payable from my ap-
thority of work. I nm expect your fa-
yor Ilmmediately with thanks'"

The envelope contalning the appll
eatlon was addresked to Mr. I'artner.
ship, Esq., and found Its way Into a
newspuper office,

Method of Firing Terpedo

When a torpedo Iy lred from a sub
muriae, the outer door of the torpedo
tube opens and water pours In up to
the Inside door of the tube, In order
to relond the tube, the outer door Is
closed, the Inner door opened, and the
wiater In the tube then rushes Into
the bliges of the submarine and Is
pumped out,

WITTY WINSTON

At a crowded meetlng In Dundee
one night Winston Churchill dwelt at
some length upon the subject of wom
en during the war. Some of his re
murks were greeted with a flerce storm
of disapproval, during which one of
the hecklers rose and shouted Ip a
derlsive volee, “Experience teaches
fools™

“That,” returned Churchill ealmly,
“iy why I ask you to profit by my
experienca"—Boston Transcripl,

SAVING TIME

|

|
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“Bridget, why are you sweeping the
iiving room & second time? You did It
an hour ngo”

“Yes, mium, but you see tomorrow
s my day off, an' 1 won't bhave a

chance to do It at all”

Delusive Glitter

| “Byes ara the Index of the mind”

"Tis mid—that can't be right,
For lots of girls are dumb, 1 fAnd,
Whose esea are very bright,

Sounds Like the West

Yisltor—1 belleve your viliage ls
very healthy, is It not?

Iuhabitant—=It s the healthlest spot
on earth,

Yisltor—And yel your cometery la
pretty fall,

Inhabltant—Yex, but they are the
graves of doctors and undertakers who
have dled with broken learts —Ex-
change,

At Their Best

"Mother, we heard a quartette In
church Inst night,” sald the little boy
“Daddy liked to hear them sing.™

“Didn't you? nasked Mother curl
ously.

“Well,® explalued the tot, 1 ke
gunrtetles best when they're elght of
dgine singers.”—Chieago Dally Neww

What's & Neighbor?

Mary. live yeats old, called on the
womnn next door,

“Mra. Galliher,” she sald, “let’s play
pelghibors,”

“Surely,” sald Mra
how do you play 11"

“All you d0." sald Mary, demurely,
“I§ to borrow something."—Liberty.

JUST HASH

Gulliher; “but

Head Walter—What's that chap al
the corner tnble wint?

Walter—Says he wants a lttle of

| evergthing.

H. W.—Make It hagh.
Going Too Far

Theift Is & guality justly admired,
But it's paseing the limit, one fesln
Te carry ons's wife's f(alse molars
around
HBo the lady can't ent beitweon meals,

Speaking of Automobile Shows

#he (from the Interlor of n very ex
pensive new car)=Oh, Bob, It's like
sitting In the lovellest armehalr, |

Husband—Come out, denr and 'l |
buy you n lovely armehalr,~Tlimes of |
"ndla.

Sharp and Flat

“1 had a lot of shopping to do lam

night und spent wll my moaey.”

“l heard you come In al eleven |
a'clock sharp” I
“No, flat.” |

All Alike _ |
Tallor—How about your nceount,
gir? Yoo owe me for ten sulls made
Inst year,
Clent—Impousible. 1 only had two,
Tullor—Yen, but you sent several of
your friends hore—~Passing Show,

A Dire Threat

Mr. Peewee—1'm guing out for half

un bour and 1 find the dishes o the

gink when | get back I'll—
Hig Wife—You'll what?
Mr. Peewee—1ll wush

em mysell

| lledd Infantry

By Taxi to the Front

When the Germins stnrted thelr In
vaslon of Delglum, four American war
correspondents, Irvin 8 Cobb, John T,
MeCateheon, Wi brwin and  Arna
Doseh-Fleurot  hurrled (o Brusiols
where, on the morning of August 18,
1004, they ehgaged n  tnslenh and
stirted out to And the Melgian army,
Ny noon they weee (i the (hick of the
fehting but not Anding any place in
the  territory held by the Helginna
where they wanted to stop they kept |
right on golhg

Eventunily this led them Into lh?[
German lines where they were limme
distely taken prisoners  and  closely
puneded that olght e e morning
they were tnken to Geroo Voo Bulow's
homdquartors.  Throug:  bis adjuiant,
who spoke Boglish, the geners) de
munded  “How did you get  here?”

[ “Why, we came in n inxieab™ replicd

one of the four asunlly.  “In n tnxl |
enh ™ exclnlmed the general “Gott In
Mmmell In s taxlenh!™ At the
thought of these four crazy Amert
enng driving inoa teslenh stralght into
A battle and besond inte certaln cap |
tivity, the general roared with lnughter

The four were Inclined to joln In
the Juke untll the general suddenly be
eame stern and let 11 be known fhiat
they were In A precarious gliuation,
He might nol shoot (hem as sples but
thers was a good chance that they
would be Interned for the duratlon of |
(i war.

Finully Cobb. acting as spokesman

| tor his compunions, sald o the geneml, |

“1 beg of you s man te man, shoot us
It you must, but for God's sake stop
that taxlenh meter, (s st eunning.®™
For a moment Von  Dnlow  looked |
sterner than ever. Then he hroke lnto
a belloew of lnugbter and he was still
ronring as he dismissed his captives
For four doys they were detained at
his hendguariers, then were senl bnck
under escort to Hrussels,
L] . .
Excuse It, Please

The trish hnve o wit shich respands
and emergen |
up during

gulekly In emergencles
clen nlways were popiping
thee Waorld war

Witness the story told by Louls G,
tribuker, n member of the old Second
\'ln.l:.l.'g Iinfuniry n the time of the
war, to Hosirnte the point

My outit, the old Becond Vieginia,
wis encampsd ot the banoke (Vi)
falr grounds in YWIMT under command
of the Robert F. Leedy, says
Bruhaker

Whlle we were on guard at the maln
enlmnee to the grounds ane duy, sev
rinined by
an Irish mewmber of ouf outfil wha wan
ndeqt wt
The talents of this man were Jlrects
principaily  tvward  the
L] LT flln--’_h (s Tor
“fei™ wpns 10 hisld one hand

hin ehest, wilh eyes rolling

ernl of us were belng ent

unusnily imitating others
mimlery of
thin
nygninst
s moath
agae—tog  rldicyloygs for deseriptlon

He wan
cojoned gpd hin sin
up hefore un We
milute but
F"f!!l "
visitors

The eolonel sa! his horse for some
momenis, looking dowt at the Irish
man. hefore the ntter heenme awnre
of whnt was happening,. When he mw
the colonel, however, the Irish soldler
retalned hin silly pose

The ofieer was amused and aston. |
fahed, Nt owas evident. There wan g |
twinkle In his eyve ax he roared: “How
i the Mank-blank did you ever get
Inte this man's army?™

Without the sl
dler's Irish wit came to his rescye,
The mimie replied Instantly:  “Rir,

they enlisted me over the telephone”
. " »

A Narrow Squeak—Rather!
On Augopst 12, I8, Ma) Iteed 1,
Landis of Chlengo n Heutenant
und on e way to heeoming Amerlen's
seeond ace, hopped off with his fellow

in this mttitndes when he

f reined
into a

wna limy ab

sihdenly
wriappsd
e ecommende

n his neting (o even notles the

hatting un  eye

thien

wir birds In search of the snemy
squndran,
They found twenty hostile fiyers

high shove (he lines of ndvancing Al
For twenty minutes the
opposing  groups played o gume of
aorinl  hide-and seek, eneh  trylng 1o
mitmaneuver the other.  Then Landis
and his componlons cornered some of
the enemy planes, twelve mites bebing
thetr own lines, The fghting began,
Suddenly Londis, who was sepnrated
from his motes saw a Germnn plane
swooplng down for him, point binnk,
He swerved his own plane townrd the
enemy nand “gave 'er 1he gan”
Netther hesitnted.  Both planes wera
meeting as though held 1o nn Inviglble
trnek,  The fuces of the pllols wore
nimost together when, suddenty—
The Germun plune rocked shurply,
spun dizzily, and whirling Hke n top,
erished to the forest directly below,
n tngled wreekuge of pliot and ship,
“And that” Lientenant (now Mnjor)
Landls ndmits, "wins ruther & nnrrow
siquenk ;o whnt ¥
(& 1930, Wamtnrtn Mewapnpor Unton.)

Earliest Magazines

The Americean Librury assoelntion
Buyn: It Dn osald that the frm moga-
wine that reully deserved the name
was the Athenlnn Gazette, which ap-
penred In london in 10801, Geptle
mon's Muoguzine, starting In 1781, s
the real Legluning of the monthly
magnzine such uw wa know It In re
cent yenrn"”

' An Eminent

A DOCTOR'S
ADVICE for
Stubborn Bowels

“Drink at least slx glasses of whe
ter dully—preferably before meali
Ent bulkler foods, such a8 yoge-
tables, frults and conrse breads
Use n mild loxative ax needod”
That s Dr. Caldwell's advice to
people with stubborn bowels, He
ppocializad on the bowels; treated
thousands for constipation and Ite
s, The preseription he used over
and over In Wis practice has be
comte the world's most popular
Inxntive! “Syrop Pepain'™ as it I8

now coalled, was tested by more
than 47 years of practlon
Today you ecan get Dr. Cald-

well's Syrup Pepaln ot any drog-
store fn Amerlea. 1t ds nlways the
pune ;. made exuetly acoording to
the originnl presceiption, from lax-
utive horbs, pure pepsin and other
viluabile tngredienis, Notling In It
to harm even n baby. It does not
gripe, aloken or cause any dincom
fort. Huot It moves the ‘lul‘l"'ﬂ;
i gets rid of all the souring waste
which elogs the system ; makes yon
blltous, headachy, gassy, bloated,
wenk, halfalck. A doctor should
know what s best for the howels,
Syrup Pepaln Iy & famous doctor's
cholee of a mafe, plonmant, effective
Inxative for men, wommen, older
folks, bables and children,

Da. W B Catoweil's

SYRUP PEPSIN

A Doctors Family Lavative

Peculiar Stunt
One of the stunts mt » meeting of
he Maryland beekeepers was a bhee
wichilng conlest, Iy which the par
nnd with na
protection for their faces, eaugh! ae
many bees an possible, one st & time
keeplng them In a wide-mouth bottle

UHelpautn, barchnndesd

held o one hapd,

Flemt done mathes i
i, Siiad h:.\lt- k ly

Boschee's
S yrup

At all
druggisce

Tramed Birds to Fight Paals

To say
Wl pesls opchurdials In South Al
nre sing Indybinds trained
for the purpose (§ITE
ported to bave beeti offective In clean

¢ Lhie oringe erops from in
Fivi Feith

ipds are re

Ing the orchands,

Eat Everything
without Fear
of Indigestion

Are there lots of foods you can't eat
—for fear of gas, bloating, pains in the
stomach and bowels?

That's a sign you need Tanlac! For
10 yeurs Tanlae has restored to health
thousands who denled themselves fa-
vorite loods just ua you do.

Mrs, Arvens Bower, of Topeka,
Kuna., sayn she waa troubled for years
with gas, bloating and dizzy spells but

| Tanlac ended hor suffering quickly.

I you suffer from indigestion, gus,
dizziness, headnches, torpd liver
give Tanlae a chance to help you!

Got it from your druggist todny.
Y our money back if it doean't help you,

Domand for Books
Nearly SU0000000 books were bor
rowed Mom New York pubiie 1k
for bowe il reference work
TLHEL LD kg besned for
In Mnubattan alone,

hirnry
ISt yenr
bome une

More Desirable
Palmist— | tull,
man prastinte bofore yon,
Mrs, Porklps Gnterrupting) =1 wish
youu my lwdger, a little
bow legaeed man, pnying b Wil

linndsoms

colilld M

Physician
Prescribed §
this Tonic -7

4
8 a yonng man Dr, R, V. Plarce
practiced medieine in Penngyls

vanuin

with sueh graat demand that he moved
to Buffalo, N.Y. and kmt up in ready-

L preseriptions met

to-use lorm his well-known tonle for
the blood, Golden Medieal Dissovery,
It aidadigestion,nots aa a tonle,and en-
richion the blood —elears away pimples
and nnnoylng erdptions an tl::uds to
koep the complexion fresh and elonr,
This medicine comes in both fluid and
tablota.  Ask yoor druggist for

Dr. Pierce’s
Golden Medical Discovery




