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. “LOVE vqu" '

SYNPPBIB, — Bolomon ' Binkus,
feran moout mnd " interprater,
M4 his young -cfmrmnlon. Jaok
Y passing through, -Horse
oy, New York, in September,
B, to warn settiors of an In-
n uprising, resaus from a band
redsking the wife And daughter
Qblonel "Hare:  of England.

# H'_l i » plhft. in ‘which Jagk
g Rgulshes him 3 ?

self.
CHAPTER 1—Gontinued.
1 . i .’ o LI
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:!ldn't havé no, more trouble
them. | I put.one o’ Boneses' boys

Zhelp. | The ‘wimmen  captives
} bawlin’, . I tol''’em to stralghten
- ely faces an' go with Jack an'
8 father down to Fort Stanwix, Thoy,
ire kind o' leg weary an' excitéd,
they: hadn’t been hurt ylf™~ An-
er day/er two would ’a" fixed 'em.
san’ bls father an' mother tuk
back to the pastur, an’ Jack run
D to the ‘barn fer vopes an’ bridles.
i 4 lttle while they, got some hoots
fnder 'em an' picked up’ the childern
i toddled off,I.went out in. the
o Aind Buckeye an' he were -dead
the whale that swallered Jonah.”
‘ends the 'letter’ of Solomon Bln-

‘Irons’ and ‘his family and that
of, Feter . Bones—th¢ boys and' girle
el down the’ Mohawl trail. It
considerable cavalcade of twen-
people and’ twenty-four. horses
the'latter following. - "
Binkus /dnd Peter Bones.
srael Bigdd 'on guard until

to see men
have, read
I never hoped to
gpem. You are
=LA e

]l 8ay that you are like
for whom they fought.”
t rlq!g . walk-

=t

.. 1

S 4nd see you
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».

fun.
‘a little past sixteen \and
. nppll.*-__"'wlth ‘dark
“land" irne halr, the latter lohk
Sieavy and In the richly ; col-
wored”;. that she hid slender. fingers
id & beautiful! skin,\alll showing that
ie  had been delicately bred. ' He
adds that he ‘enviéd the boy who had
idden before and behind her half the
. Jength of Tryon county.
"It was a ‘close assoclation and Jack
#ound It so agreeable that he often
" .weferred to that ride as the most ex-
clting adventure of his life, -
' “What 18 your name?” he agked.
' *Margaret Hare,” she answered. '
* “How dld'they catch yon?”
5 " “Ob, they came suddenly and stealth-
* . €jfes they do In the story books, when
(we were alone In camp. My father
and the guldes had gone out to hunt.”
“Dld.they treat you well? %o
“The Indlans let us alone, but the
two white men annoyed and frightened
us. "The old chlef kept us nmear him."
‘“The old chlef knew better than to
fet any harm come to ¥you .untll they
;. Were sure of*getting away with thelr
plunder.” ’
“We'were In the valley of death and
you have led us out of it. I am sure
. that T do mat look as If I were worth
_saving. I suppose that I must have
turned Into an old woman. Is my halr
white?
“No. Xou are the best-looking girl
« I ever saw,” he declared with rustle
frankness
‘“l never bad a compliment that
pleased me so much?' she angwered,
as her elbows tightened a little on his
\ bands, which were clinging to her cont.
f “I almost loved you for what you did
®o the old villain. I saw blood on the
slde of your head. I fear he hurt
yout” -
“He jabbed me once. It Is nothing.™
“How Drave you were!"
“l tnink 1 am more scared now than
I was then.” sald Jack.
. "Scared] WhyT

‘hoss an' hustled him up the val=|

two on a horse—with the cap- |/

W'&d 28 far. a8 yon can.
'ride with you,” he red,

eyes |.
and |

"I am not wsed to
slaters.’

Bhe laughed and answered:

"And I am' not used- to heroes, I
am spre you cannot4e.so scared as 1
am, but I rather enjoy it; I like to
be scared—a little. , This {8 go’ differ-
ent.” g
"I llke you,” he declared with. a.
laugh, e il

“I feared you would potilike an Eng-
lish girl. 8o 'mapy North Amerlcans
hate  England,? . . '

“The English have been hard on us.”

“What ‘do you mean?’ .

*They. send Ui goyernors’ whom..we
do, not like; they -maké laws for us
‘which we have to obey; they Impose
hard taxes which are not just and they.
will not let us have a word to say
about it.” : :

“I think it 1§ wrong and I'm golng
to stand up for you," the girl answered.

“Where do you.llye?’ he apked,

#In London. I am an. English girl,
but please do not hate: me.for that.
I want to do what s right-and I shall
never let any¢ne sdy a word agalnst
Americans withont taking their part.”

“Thdt's good,” the boy .dnswered.
“T'd love to go t6 London.” '

» “Well, why don't your:
- "It's a long way'oft” .

“Do ybu llke good-looking girls?”

“T'd rather look at them than eat.”

“Well, there arg many in London.”

“Omng is enough,” sald Jack: .

-T'd love to ghow them a real hero.”
+“Don't tall me that. If you would
3 Il me Jack Iroms I'd like it bét-
ter,- Bat .first you'll want to know
How I behavé. I am not a fighter.”

“I am sure that your character |s

as good as your face,” ' A
“Gosh! I hope it ain't 8o dark col:
bred,” sald Jack.” ' o' :
"I knéw all about you when you
took my hand
pony—or nearly
tleman.” - . :
4 1%I 'hope g0 . ° 0 d
| “Are you a Presbyterlan??. -
“No—Clurch of England.™ - )
.was sure’ . of - that: I have geen

girlg except my

.

all, “You aure .a gen-
i N

rlan. ;
! When. the sun was low and the cbm-
| pany’ ahead were ‘stopping to make a
camp for’ the night, the -boy and girl
dismiounted. = She 'turned facing him

- PR

JACK'AND WIS
* FATHER MADE
A LEAN-TO,

mantic temperament and the love of
poetry, There were many books In
his father's home and the boy had
lived his lelsure In them. He thought
a moment and ‘answered:

“Yes, th::; you are as beautiful
as l..fmml : play in the water
llles.' o

“And you.lodk as if you belleved
yourself,” sald she. “I am sure you
would like me better If I were fixed up
a litte.” .

“I do not think so.”

“How much better a boy's head looks
with his halr cut close like yours. Our
boys have long hair. They dé not look
80 much llke—men."”

“Long halr Is not for rough work
In the bush,” the boy remarked.

“You really look brave and strong,
One would know that you could do
things." ; :

“I've always had to do things."

" They came up to the party, who had

stopped to camp for the night. It was
n clenr, warm evenilng. After they
had hobbled the horses In a near
meadow flat, Jack and hls father made
n lean-to for the women and children
and roofed it with bark. Then they
cut wood and bullt a fire and gathered
booghs for bedding. Later. tea was
made and becfsteaks and bacon grilled
on' spits of green birch, the dripping
fat belng caught on slices of tonsting
bread whereon the meat was presently
served.

The masterful power with which the
stalwart youth and his father swung
the ax and thelr cunning ernftsman-
ship Impressed the English woman and
her daughter and were soon to he the
fople of wmany a London tea
Nirs Hare spoke of 1
ing her supper

“It max surpries vou Mirther 1o
that tte laoy

s

party
as ghe was eat-

learn

Is fal with

fawilias

riy

| By IRVING BACHELLER |,

and _helped me on the'

| thatans and Shakers, but I have never |
¥ / ..mbg P ﬁﬁ‘ h- ol g R

| Bwered.

s of Poor Richard

the Aeneld and: the Odes of Horace
and the history of France and Eng-
land," gald John Irons.

“Thgf 18 the most astonishing thing
I have ever heard!" she exclaimed.
“How has he done ft7” ;

“The minister was hig master until
we went into the bugh, Then I had to
be farmer and school-teacher. There
s '‘a great thirst for learning in this
New World.”

“How do you find time for {t1"

*“Oh, we have lelsure here—more
than you have. In England even your
wealthy young men are overworked,
They dlne out and play cards .until
three in the morning oand sleep untll
midday. Then luncheon and the cocke
fight ‘and tea and parllament! The
best of us have only three steady hab-
its. We work and study and sleep.”

“And-Bght saveges,” sald the woman.

“We do that, sometimes, 'but ft ls
not often necessary, If it were not for
white savages, there wouldl be no red

‘ones. You would find America a good

country to live In,” ;

“At least I hope it will be good ta
sleep In this night” the woman an-
swered, yawning. “Dreamland |8 now
the only country I care for.” j
. The ladies ang children, being near
spent by the, day's travel and exclte-
ment, turned In soon after supper.

the fire, and were up before daylight
for a dip ih the creek near by. While
they were getting breakfast, the wom-
en. and children had thelr turn'at the
creekside, @ 4

That'day the released captives were
In better spirits. Soon after noon the
company cameé to a swollen river,
where the horses had gome swimming
to do.. The older animals and the fol-
lowing colts ‘went through all. right,
but the young stallion which Jack and
Margaret were riding began to rear
and plunge. The girl in her fright
Jumped off his back In swift water and
was swept Into the raplds and tumbled
a‘.t}pgt ap_d‘ J)I::; In some danger before
Jack. ¢ould dismount and bring her
aghore. ; : T 5

‘Xoy bave increased my debt to
you,” she sald, when at last they were
mounted again. “What a story thisisl
It ls terrlbly exeltlng.” ~ =

They rode oy in'silence, feellng now
the beauty of the green woods. It had
become & magic garden-full of new and
wonderful .things. Some power had
entered them and opened their eyes,
The thrush's song grew fainter in the
distance. The boy was first to speak.
‘. “I think tliéat bird must have hnd a
lane flight sometime,” he sald.

M T ————l T T A

i e Al VR
' ML am stifé-that he has heard th®
mtslc’ of Paradise. I.wonder If you

are as happy ag I am.”
“I was never so happy,” shé an-

“What a beautiful country we are
In! I have forgotten all about the
danger and the hardshlp and the evil
men. Have you ever seen any place
like 17" S , %

d For a time we have been rid-
ing in falryland” . N

“I know why,” ‘Bald th

“Why?" .
It 1s because we are riding together,
It is because I gee you.” ‘

.. "'Oh, dear! ‘I cannot see you. ‘Let
us get off afd walk,"” she proposed.

They dismounted, ;

“Did you mean that honestly 7"

“Honestly,” he answered.

She looked up at him and put her
band over her mouth,

“I was golng {p say something. It
would have been most unmaldenly,”
she remarked,

' “There's something In me fhat wil
not stay unsald. I love you,” he de
clared, &/

She held up her hand with a serlous
look In her eyes. Then, for a moment,
the boy returned to the world of re
allty, .

“I am sprry. Forglve me. I oughi
not to have sald It,” he stammered,

“But.dldn't you really mean 1t?" she
asked with troubled eyes.

“I mean .that and more, but I ought
not to have sald It now. It isn't fair,
You have Just' escaped from a great
danger and Yave got a notion that you
are In debt to we and you dca't know

e boy.

| much abgut me anyhow,”

She stood In h
hiros, .

“Jack," she whispered. “Pleais say
it agaln.” :

No, it was not gone. They were sfiil
in the magic garden.

“l love you and I wish this Journey
could go on forever,” he sald,_

Is path looking up at

“lI, toe, will wait,” he an.
swered, “and as long as | have
to.”

[TO BE CONTINUED.)

A matter-of-fact father of an em.
bryo poet handed some of the Ind's ef-
forts to n distingulshed author
verse, and nsked fur his opinion.

“Well, what's the answer?"
the successful stockmuan.

“Alas!" sighed the rea] paet, "thosp
things are so geod. I'm afratd son'll
fhiave to support Henry the rest of his
Hfe"—Writer's Monthily.,
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Expensively Good 1
|
?
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Relative Term
Profl—You should think ot
ture
Youth—1 ean’t. It's m+ gori's bizth
day and 1 have to Wink of tue e

the fu

Ir"nf.

. “Get out of herel” Jim advised the

The-men slept on their *blankets, by |

You Can “Sl:oo’-’ Bmﬁ
Away if You Know How

‘Mosfly bears are humorous clowns,
lazy, good natured, whose general Apr
pearance Is of one who would Ilke not
only to llve at peace with' life, but
who would love to sit fatly down and
joke about It, Y &

ut once In a blue moon there i a
cattle killing, swashbuckling; dare-
devll outlaw among the lot; and he
glves g reputation to the whole tribe.

Rare even In the casé of the famous
griezly, this Is especlally so in the case
of the black or brown bear, The latter
s essentlally a peace loving cltlzen.
His maln desire I8 to get away, Even
when encountered at such close fuar-
ters that most animalg put up a panie
fight, his mind Is still focysed on get-
ting away, '

He Is very fond of wild berries and
may 'trequentl; be encountered In the
berry patches. Becoming aware of the
presence of humans—also after berrles
—he stands up on his hind legs the
better to see what.it.is all about, With
wild yells the humans decamp. If they
had walted two seconds longer they
would have seen the bear light out
as vigorously In the opposite directlon.

Jim Laney, out in the berry patch
looking for a stray horse, had a black
bear rise up to logk at him right:in
his face. The animal must have been
asleep, or much preoccupled with the
berries., Jim was carrying a. bridle
and with it he fetched the bear a clip
across the nose, -

bear, 2

And the bear promptly got. Jim
knew bears; the average tenderfoot
would have had “a narrow escape.-—
Saturday Evening Post. '

How Not to Eat
Table manners in the Seventéenth
century must hawe stood ‘in need of
considerable improvement, if .we may"*
take serlously the andvice that Hannah
Wooley gave' to young ladles In the
Gentlewomen's Companion, published

In 1675. It must be admitted that
Miss Wooley “wlelded " a trenchant
pen.” 5

“Gentlewomen, discover mot by dny
ravenous gesturd your angry appetite,
nor fix your eyes too greedily on the
meat before you, as If you would de-
vour more that way than your throat
would swallow. In catrving avold clap-
ping your fingers In your mouth and
licking - them after you have burnt
therh, - Close your lips when you eat
und do not smack like a plg. Fill pot
your mouth so full that your cheeks

plpes. It 18 very uncomely to drink so
large a draught that your breath Is

Youth's Gompanion.

-Famous Bunker Hill Orﬁﬂm
On a night {np June, In 1775, ea ;lr

the Revolutignax;~ war, Col. Will 1:$

Prescoct. 0f the Ahe, ¢80 _BIOY

qi‘d*y to &

against the

.

and foréin,.

B -
ritish. The némy

shall awell like a pair of Scotch bag- | |

almost gone and you are forced to| ‘|
ow strongly to recover yourselt.”— |

- Bunker Hill
* day, a8 |
and | ¢

THE COWS

“Moo, moo,” sald Mrs. Cow, “I heard
the other day of a little boy named
Eugene who sald he thought he had
never looked at a cow who wasn't eat-
ing.

“And then he suddenly did notlce
one who wasn't eating mnd he was us
surprised as though he had seén
something very startling and remark-
able and wond&rful.”

“Grand words you use,” sald Miss
Cow. "“Moo, moo, grand words"

“I learn them by heart,” sald Mrﬁ Y
Cow, “and then I have them ready.’
8he swished her tall and continued:
“He saw me, -too, when I wasn't
eating. No, I hgd other Important
businesy matters to attend to at the
time and I couldn't glve my attentlon
to eating.” B
“What other Important businéss mat-
ters?" Mliss Cow asked. v
“1 was scratching my chin upon the
fence, It was on the fence over yon-
der. And I rubbed my chin up and
flown on the fence rall and found It
pleasant, .
“That new chocolate-colored plg will
be trying the same thing soon, I'm
sure, Copylng my brilllanf ideas,
“Oh well, I don't’ mind, I had \a
pleasant scratch and my chin felt' de-
lighttully afterward.”

"Oh, it's 80 nlce to be a cow,” sald
‘Miss Cow. “We don't have to think
ahead, we can be so calm and so peace-
ful and go happy.” v
,Then Milss Cow gave Mrs, Cow |a
nice friendly llck with her warm rough’
tongue, and Mrs. Cow gave Miss Cow a
nice friendly lick, too. -

“They say caws bave lttle feellng,
little affection,” sald Miss Cow, “but
it Isn't true.”

“Not true,” sald Miss Cow. “They
think we haven't any sentiment, huk
In our own way we have, iy
“We have a good deal of sentiment
and affection for creatures who hgver
two stomachs. A creature with two
stomachs doésn't sound very rorsantie,
but we ndmit we llke to eat'and chew
—others pretend they don't ‘care about

]

L

then, the Americans gave no answyn’
Ing shot.

The British could see the muzzles of
the rifles ¢f the Invisible defenders
resting on the ramparts, but what they
could not see or hear was the officers
In the trenches running up and down
the line, commanding the men to hold
thelr fre.

It was®at the battle of Bunker hill
that the now historle - command,
“Don’t one of you fire till you see the
whites of thelr eyes,” was glien. by
Colonel Prescott. The officers knew
how scarce powder was; the men aid
not.—Detroit News.

“Clay Dogs” _

4 “fossll apple” .and a “fossll ba-
nana” recently were sent to the New
York Bomn!cal_ garden wlth requests
for explanations. Dr. Arthur Holllek,
paleobotanist, says many strange ob-
Jects are sent to museums for identifi-
catlon or for verification of the find-
er's convictlon as to what they are. A
large number of these finds are con-

Ject, organic or lnorganle, A .conere-
tlon conslsts of an Inner part—a nu-
cleus of some kind—aro which s

deposited layer upon layer of the min-
eral substance that forms the exterior
part. These concrétions, which are
commonly called “clay dogs,” usually
occur in connectlon with clay deposits.

Making Herself Clear
An Indian paper furnishes us with a
cent specimen of “English as she s
wrote.” It Is a copy of n letter sent
by a lady teacher to the Director of

the British marched, firing -mow. .

crétons and apt to simulate any ob- |

CHENEY'S A “RST-

" | honor 18 the post of dufy.”

Opportunities Passing
Oftentimes the man who misses an
opportunity is In time to secure a bet-
ter| ome. Opportunitdes are continuals )
ly passing. \ ) )

D" TO MOTHERS

Old-Time Cough Remedy Can Al-.
ways Be Reliedi an When Cold
Hlnt_is Blow |

re ahildren In the
froms mother needs a “frst ald” ready
ak hand, becauss the little ones are 80
labdle ‘to trouble of seme kind, espe-
olally when the weather. 'is bad and:
cold winds are blowing. Coughs and|
celds are common; creap, qulm&.nnd.l -
ofher ‘affections of the throat suddenly
Imy hold of one or mawre of them; when
whooping cough appears they: will ajlb
have It, and you never ean tell w! on)
ene or the other of these.ohildrenis: *
maladies fs golng to strike your fam~

Y. Y} iy
Therefore the wisest policy is' tas ba
forearmed s0.a8 te ward off the atw
tack at the'yery first sign of its eom- |
ing.. Chemey’s Eapectorant has Tong. .« - .
been kngwn as\mother's “First AdQ» =~ -
for it n {n time It checks the trou- ' '
ble and saves many hours of amxious '
cars on imother's part, as well a8 un-: -
necessary sufferimg on the part ofthe |

little ones. . L 1%
Away :ng: iln“ andma's tdnu:» MmOt

‘ers mave eir. e ones frem many
ard attack by promptly giving them

El?onoru % Exuctt?nnt. and for -

Where ‘L‘h‘l’.

1

\

thah sixty years it has bebn a blessing’
t0 the little folks. B Y
ruggists and In sma I:E :

e

s
s

\J_' :

Sold by all
towns by general merchants in §
60c bottles~~Advertisement. >

.I‘J' £ x
ot
iy il -

I evety sphere of iife ,7u;3
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“J Was 8oratehing' My c;ﬁ.!'n."r

‘tim ¥ make about thefr food.”

“Ch 'Wing is good for fe digesticwy.”
sald MisACow, “ang g

means a good ‘dispesition
and a good dispositiom quir
ly means a warm,

nd digestion
ery often,

kind hemrfx’

sald Mrs, Cow,

“Moo, moo, 1
lm{ you had." o
i

uld

hanging afound with wothing 'to doj
I want to give them shelter you'know,
So I take them Into'my poor cow brain
and learn them, I suppose as you do,
by beart, though they're In my brain,

“I just can't explain all that.”

“Never mind,” 'said Mrs, Cow. L 1
have somg pews for you.

“Spring Is really coming, for the
children are beginning to go off om
their blcycles to school. .And if you
will look at the schoolhouse down the
road you will see that outside of It
are many blcycles walting for thelr
owners. .

“The bleycles look springlike, And
each blcycle staying there so still is
walting for an adventpure—a ride, a
spill, a race—something!

“Then I heard of the farmer's cat—
Toony. Toony got up on the roof and
tried to get down a new way, She got
along an upper ledga which led to u
window,

“She didn’t know what to do, as the
window was lucked, and Il was also
stuck so no one could open !t. A llttle

Education, Manlla, and reads: “Dear
Sir, I have the honor to resignate as |
my works are many.and my salary
few. Besldes which my supervising
teacher makes many loving to me to

! which T only reply *Oh not, Oh not!" |
]Verj' respectfully, Josefina."—Mnanlla
Bulletin.

Embarrassing Attentions
“Do you know that yon recelve het-
ter attentlon from merchants who ap-

preciate your . patronage?’ Inqulres
an ad

We can’t say as to that. but we
n.ust confess that we're getting a lot
| of attention right now fram merchiants
| who have enjoyed our patronage In
the past, If you get what we mean.—
Buffalo Fxpress

Time to Cheer

Steamboat Captaln (whe hans Just
falien overbanrd Don't stand thepe |
ke a dumbbdell, Glve a vell, can't
you? ‘

College Student Deckhand—Certaln
Iy, sir, Rah! Rah! Rahl! Rah! Cap-

taln'—Denver Clarion.

“The farmer opened the window and
| told Toony to jump. And Toony did
so nnd made that wonderfully, clever
Jump,

“That's the blggest news of the
{ farmyard, 1 belleve. But let us chew |
and eat some more. 1 people seldom |
see uf when we aren’t chewlng

I ple. but for our own -ow's sakes as |

|
Loa:m [

distance awny was the upstalrs en-
closed porch and there wus an open
window leading Into It.

& NN
it," BUt tvhew ! what g fuss 186§ aome-

|

“You've learned some words, too,” |-

Oh, I plek up a few ‘'when |they'sa ;

AN,

frequent- | - .

LIVER REGULATOR
for BLOOD-LIVER- ) IDNEYS

Sne BIG 25¢ CAN |

soi‘_la‘llf

-~

Physicians strongly discous-
age the use of puisonous,
irritating or solu-
tions for personal hygiene.
Zonite is non-peisonous,
non-burning and -mon-irri~
tating. It may be weed /
larly strong encugh to ﬁe-

stroy germs withowe to
the sensitive tissues of the '
body.

onisk;ERMS
:I_L:_-—# ‘

ar
enting, let us aot surprise them by |
deing any other way, |

“Not nnly for the sdke of the peo- |

weil”

“For osur own «¢

moo,” ngreed

"w's sakes, too. moo, !
Miss

y

E'S SYRUP
Allays irritation, soothes and heals throat
and lung inflammation. The constant
irritation of & cough keeps the delicate
mucus membrane of the throat and luags
inacongested condition, which BOSCHIL'S
SYRUP gently and quickly beals. For this
reason it has been a fxvesite housedald
remedy for colds, coughs, bronchitis and
especially for lung troubles in millioas of
homes all aver the workd for the last fifty-
seven years, enabling the patieat to sbtain
a good night's rest, free from coaghiag
with easy expectoration in the moming.
You can buy BOSCHER'S SYRUP wherever
medicines arc sold

BOSCHE

Cow, "For our
own cow's sakes, too."
Sympathy _
The old gentleman met the ground
with a thud A small hoy who was | -
watchiing burst Into tears
“1on’t cry, Ittle man cald the
o rentleman, “I'm onpot very mueh
1w’
N whinizeregd the voungster,
“Put It was my banana you &l rred

Teach Children
] To Use

Cuticura

Soothes and Heals
Rashes and Irritations

Boap K the Skin Qeoar




