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a strangely atrocions spirit. The tweo
savages standing at the end nearest
Beverley struck at him the inatant he
reached them, but they were taken
quite by surprise when he checked him-
self between them, and, leaping  this
way and that, swung out two powerful
biows, left and right, stretching ope of
them flat and sending the other reeling
and staggering haif a dozen paces
backward with the bigod streaming
from his nose.

This done, Beveriey turned te run
away, but his breath was giready short

bie enemies. who set out swiftly east-
ward, their disappointment at having
their sport cut short, aithough bitter
enough. net in the least indicated by
any facial expression or spiteful act.
Was it realiy a strange thing, or was
it not, that Beverley's mind now busied
itself unceasingly with the thought
that Long-Hsir had Alice’'s picture in
his pouch? One might find room for
discussion of a cerebral ‘problem like
this; but our history cannot be delayed
with analyses and speculations; it must

careful attention. To be sure his scalp.

in the worst event. would command a |

sufficient honorarjium. but not the

greatest. Beverley thought of all this |
while the big Indian was wrapping him

snugly in skins and blankets for the
night, and there was no comfort in if,
save that possibly if he were returned
to Hamilton he might see Alice again
before he died.

A fitful wind cried dolefully in the
leafless treetops, the stream hard by
gave forth a rushing sound, and far
away some wolves howled like lost

‘v\a_\' by which he could kil Long-Hair
when they should reach a safe distance
| from the sieeping camp
But how could the thing be done? A
man with his hands ti though they
i nt of hir 1 no excellent
ondition to cope v free and stal-
| wart savage armed to the teeth. Still
| Beverley's spirits rose with every rod
{of distance that was added to their

slow =3

|

ri

Their course was near
that of the b

and his strength rapidly geing.
CHAPTER XV. | s streng I going

.t course unhindered to the | souls. Worn out, sore from head to

i

his stupidiy indifferent ex- |clubs and uttered impatient grunts. Long-Hair, who was at his = heels, | end. Suffice it to recerd that, while foot, Beverley, deep buried in the blan- |

ression This time he did not fall: but in try- leaped before him when he had gone|tramping at Long-Hair's side and |kets and skins, soon fell into a profound |
When evervthing was ready for the | Ing 1o run he limnped stiffly at first, Dis |yt a few steps and once more flowr- | growing more and more desirous of | sleep. The fires slowly erumbled and |]

pon caremony | delightful  entertainment to begin, | legs but slowly and imperfectly regain- | jcheq the tomahawk. To struggle was|seeing the picture again, Beverley be- | faded: no sentinel was posted, for lnw’

the informa- | bong-Hair waved his tomahawk three | ing their strength and suppleness from ‘

tir ]

|

1

|

i

i

!

1

bank. Here
without a w

Vvirtue in a Locket. \ This was astound-
) t n y yung man could scarcely ré-
as he ready to act.

Long-Hair said in a
nur barely audible. “Swim

t . useless, save to insist upon beingigan trying to converse with his taci- | Indians did not fear an ;nmr‘k. t‘},“{:
i s over Beveriey's ad. and, point- the action. Just before reaching the| prained outright, which jugt them had, turn captor. He had a considerable | being no ememies that they knew of
waiting lines, | lines, however, he stopped short. Long-

: - ino pary in Beverley's considerationus.| smattering of several Indian dialeets, | nearer than Kaskaskia. he camp
a= close pohind him, took ;2:,

run the gantel,
t that
-~

down between t

2idl Hair, who w

Long- ir kicked his victim heavily, | which he turned upon Long-Hair to the slumbered as one man.

damz
nselves i “Ugh, run! hold of his shoulder and led him back I uttering laconic curses meanwhile, and | best of his ability, but apparently with- At about the mid-hour of the night Again it was necessary for Beverley’s
fucing each other. about But Beveriey did not budge. He was | [0 the starting place. The big Indian’s| jed him back again to the starting | out effect. Nevertheicss he babbled at Long-Hair gently awoke his prisoner | mind to act swiftly and with prudence.
i «t the prisoner | standing erect, with his arms, deeply arm must have ‘given {him pain “lhnn'l'“i"'n X .

! intervals, always upon the same sub- | by drawing a h;«md across his face, then
A genuine sense of humor sesms al- | Ject and always endeavering to influ- | whispered in his ear:
most entirely lacking in the mind -of

The camp was within ha

e move nNOWw

thongs had sunk, ; P° thus used it. but he did not wince.
veast. A rush of | Fool—kill dead!” he repeated two or

i 3 ) : ence that buge, stolid, heartless sav- “Damn, still!
three times, holding his tomahawk on

spun away from his fist with a smashed | erley a soulless glance and said “damn” ! performed: just what its nature

was, Beverl

whole pack howling to th

s had taken tu-{_ . . . - the American Indian. He smiies at!age in the direction of letting him see| Beverley tried to rise, uttering a ring told him to do g-Hair
wssession of him, and he high with threatening motions and fre- things not in the least amusing to us again the child face of the miniature. sleepy ejaculation under his _"-”:‘g"‘{- ol ith se At*l. = r‘rr"‘-r‘”\" e

move or decide what to do. ,”.”"m FEpeLitnS h!‘q one echo from and when he laughs, which is very sel-| A ston one of our travel-scarred| “No talk.” hissed I@ng»!iall’._ i -‘{1“. } '"anzh!vn r?-n' n the by
b of thing | . desire to escape arose in his | (h€ Profanity of civilization. He was| g, the cause of his merriment usual- | and mysterious western granite bowl-| There was something in his voice, | slipped irto the 3 ater, fol-
s, inde - moment that he saw Long- | '"‘gm'”,ng ,[,q draw }?"_s n}outhrdown 2 | 1y lies insomething repellantly cruel and | ders brought from the far north by |that not onl.}: S\\'fPF_ lhO. _‘fiSlh mgb ll'f | lowed by "'Z"",ngi”;',“_“u ><:1!.\o‘.;h‘m\‘
the locket. It was as it Alice | ‘_hf‘ corners, and ,h"’ eyes were nar- | inhuman. When Beverley struck his|the ancient ice, would show as much | sleep out of Beverley’'s brain, u.t made | one arm w !?f:n he fgdn e S\H}L, and
to h and bidden him make | T0}Ved to mere slits. | two assailants, hurting them so that|sSympathy as did the face of Long- |it perfectly clear to him that a very |struck out with him into the boiling and

Beverley understood now . that hel o ") e 8 hned. while the other| Hair. Once in a while he gave Bev- |important bit of craftiness was being | tumbling current.
could not longer put off the trial. He J = oS e D l !

’|||m\[ “%Wni“ h"l“‘w.n 'm'rlam d‘o.fnh fmd nose, all the rest of the Indians grunt- ! with utter indifference. .\’nthin; how- ho».\\'(‘\'f‘l'. he (.‘f\uz\l not qu_”-‘f .1,.1 One i g ;,.,.,r,.h

he }.utm» of the g‘!“‘,h‘" as fron- ed and laughed raucously in high de-'ever, could fuench or even in the | thing was oh\wm-\_ Lﬂng~h‘4n. .r i ; not = showed I
tiersmen named this savage ordeal. An{ ;. 4  They shook their clubs, danced.|slightest sense allay the lover's desire. | wish the other Indians to ‘hfw“ of lh‘a | Indian,
:vlflnkl‘otﬂrryl‘ lnt;lsm“xiqulo‘\?:'m 2;:<{r!;;;'jinﬂ‘:l:.3 pointed at their discomfited fellows and ' He talked of Alice and the locket with | move he was making. Deftly he slipped | fairly
strok f I D 8 ic- :

ccompanied with a
from Long-Hair's
riey plunged and

heir long and

but or
i through ths

happen. The voice of the wind over ad
i 7 isy bbling of the stream
Ugh. run!™ no dangerous concussion, however, and | Long-Hair took great pains, however, | and the noisy bubbling
into account

i
‘iand said:
‘ ‘ g : and se P - were cheerful and cheering
I ! { Beverley made a direct dash for the)on the following merning camp was . fo dry Beverley's clothes and see that | near by
he | Ugh, run!”
‘ 1

ley He | But he d not

3 -old holding t}
called a living man. There had been | The weather was chill, but nat ceid. S
take his own condition

ghtil A rOUR upon

| | ) € 3 = i a 1. 12 . . 5-;1.'~ yri
nt in whide | tign as the clubs st afford. consider | twisted their painted faces into knotted | constantly increasing volubility, saying | the blankets from dl_o\{r]dkll»ﬁf erley, and | and tur u}:( wate rh“ni(xr“l.‘l:. “x:”x
* wepsa e § tion r‘i the clu :sr:nua _;a 'h'l . CONSIC hl | wrinkles, their eyes twinkling with!|over and over phrases of endearment in | cut the thongs at his an ‘e:\ i L | oner with ‘.n.. desy 15‘:} :s . s
b g a ren after g F y s ™ b -t . Al 5 : . St -hispere: = 1 " | ar s easi 1S towing him ¢ I
e g ol »....._ the . &fllft ~r“dlr l’o agony, \:,1, sh expression of glee quite in-ja half-delirious way, not aware that Still!” he \\h_h-pend, nm k ‘f { Arm, a a as _\‘“f if to »‘Af - ‘:4,\'v‘\'.'
were simple and .. The shock of falling seemed captivity Qi syiferiig wonld be soly | gescrtbadie: | fever was fermenting his blood and| Under such circumstances a COmMpe-|stern of a pirogue. —“rue, 1S COHISC
h man armed him- | to awa his dormant forces: & sud- | o ittle nearer its end. Youth, how-} .., " 5. runt* said Long-Hair, ; heating his brain. Probably he would | tent mind acts with lightning celerity. | was vn stream for a considerable
ree feet loi alaq ts brain.  He | CeT«has faith in_ the turn of fortune's| ., .~ - = hard kic 1. | have been very ill but for the tremen- | Beveriey now understood that Long- | distance. but even when pres €
'8 and | den e leaped-into his brain. He | wheel, and faith in itself, po matter | tNiS time adding a hard Kick to the el- | 12 ey - 2 : e ling him away from the | struck out boldly for the ot
an inch in v that the Indians had put aside |} '1._ ‘k th gl '" W e bow-shove he gave Beverley. ! dous physical exercise forced upon him. | Hair was stealing >b'- '.'x‘lair 11 vt i =
weanons the ok / g g nont of etk how  dar e prospect. Hope blows The . o Bad hn 1 he | The exertion kept him in a profuse | other savages and that the big il 1| ting :1 . m',.
1b-oak, knotty | were Kl s fhe Botek of tresn her horn just over the horizon, and the | i FRTIGE S I in L ms Iv | perspiration and his robust constitution meant to cheat them out of their part | could have
I Halp o b i b 2y g bh»' ~ij strain bids the young heart take cour- :"Oll d: now ?xl:qoq.xx.pj»n him furiously P st off the malarial poison. Meantime | of the reward. Along with this dis- | :
ped his clothes | »”‘ il ..il”] S ”.“".u‘_-- age and heat strong. Moreover, men ‘ and struck ,\n'nu,:h» \‘l.ﬁl;]‘l the wl}fau}lyder: he used every word and phrase, every | covery came a fresh gleam of hope. It ’
vaist. Then izl 'h " ‘| iy 'm.» 'r--l.ev -‘l ns T | \-\“lc‘ mexl, Wi 3ol th N, th'ls“: $¢‘l(111: tae W hn'e “Hg.-‘ of,,‘““ oy !grum. and gesture of Indian dialect that | would be far easier to escape from on« {
lians in each 1-- lian ';:--:l\ T "-fvnk ; PII" Y; ;xx: b thesatmces e ”f - mm:Vh; ”;"“h!h“ N““;q ‘!?n]f- gd]lﬁﬁhpgpd v;}f i pe could recall, in the iterated and | indian than from nearly a s Ah, | . L
I act n's broken arr is heart | ®o the s < Bavslas] g ‘k as g flas z v » i | " . Hai e > 2 hen
art as the ot 6 Sibilits P art | 7o the summit of the world. Bevegley ! of the way and quick as a flash brought i ¥ o . 5 oiiempt to make Long-Hair | he would follow Long-Hair, indeed he :
s . A € DOossSibility But the | was not more a hero than any other | the flat side of his tomahawk with ! s R 3 - | Would! The needed courage came with | last they to
i hich the pris- | shrewd s ige was alert, and saw the | young, brave - rab atri t4 great force against Beverley's head ‘und-.-rslund I, s MBI Bt g Y 3 i se 1z her
Ihis arrangement | thought come into his face. pyouRg. bPrave. uncoggRerabie pairiot ofjgre st bt . :! When night came on again the band | the thought, and so with immense la- jon the other sidc
he tioks, and | - “You try Eit - wam -Kill deadi™ Bep Dt iroutier army. Pt istiaktion sin- | This gave the amusement 3 sudden and | \ped under some trees beside a swol- | bor he crept at the heels of that crawl- | to lift his chilled -
f s oL LHEEE | santad . ettt St B | ply tried him a trifle harder than was disappointed end, for the prisoner fell | camped u here was no rain falling, | ing monster. It was a painful process, | er to the to] ]
{ their | snarled. lifting his tomahawk ready | But it must be remembered | imp and senseless to the ground. No | len stream. There was no "} for his arms were still fast bound at “Ugh, cold,” he grunted, beginning
= X - | -ains out, damn!'” | that he had Love with him. and where | more running the gantlet for him that | but almost the entire country lay unde}r | ok s T = \ arms, legs
g Beverley's othes Long i y glanced down the waiting| Love is there can be no cowardice, no| day. Indeed it required protracted apA‘a flood af water Fires mr logs were e e ros BalD 10 Bim? He shiv- | and body. s amat
h M e it ) er lines. Swittly he speculated, | surrender. | plication of the best Indian skill to|soon burning e s g \"““:art' ; Px"l“d with joy 'hinkiﬁz of what might All this ht } 3
L ! wha . 1 - s " s : i > — 5 S y & S, e JUY, &
) oy '& what would be his chance| Lang-Hair once again pushed him|revive him so that he could fairly be | tively dry bluff chosen by the Indian
‘ Zlaring vicious- | for egcape were he te break through | ‘
: !
|

3 o = « Ca a

narrow lane between the braced and | broken. | he had warm wraps and plenty to eat. | s“u.nd'\. “4 '7\‘":1«"3.\.'{» d: l!?:r“ .:) \nf,:m.

stole from | Again the elbow watchful lines. Every warrior lifted| Beverley, sore, haggard, forlorn, dis- | Hamilton's large reward would not =t mﬂlp '.\h.:;;:\\'er‘zc of despair! Already
expectant | his club: every copper face gleamed | heveled, had his arms bound again and ! forthcoming should the prisoner d_m qn“q-f'].‘ f.)"ning or trying to plan some
Indians, who flourished their stolidly, a mask behind which burned | was made to march apace with his nim- > Beverley was good property, well worth | he was pis Bt

of Long-Hair's hurt
arm pushed him toward the
in his nouch and ‘l”\‘ s of

give hir
|

|
the wrists with the rawhide strings; 1?11 pound and rub
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“Always Up to the Moment.””
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GATHER WHERE

Chose
Big
Boston
Minstrels.

THE CROWDS GATHER TODAY!

As T Was
« Saying,

This week we are hand-
ing out bargains for house-
keepers.

let me invite everybody to
gather 'round in front of Big Bos-
iay and hear one of our fine

strel shows. First perform-

it 10:30 a. m.; second at

l . Here is the Programme,
0 p. m

el Guess You Can’t Af-
Vow about the newly completed

pig basement, with ecarpenters

ited out and tons upon tons of

new goods in.

Maybe you are going to fix up

your kitchen or dining room for

¢ coming of the thousands of

vy Elks Well—

We've got .lots of chinaware

it will do your heart good to

k at. The boss buyer got "em

T t a figure that shows he

knows t ng and we can afford

ford to lMiss This.

n

There will be 10 artists,

Ten artistic turms.

Four funny end men.

Four sweet-voiced soloists.
Interlocutor—Mr. Hello Bill.
Bones.

Mr. Carl Devere.
Mr. Billy Hart.
Tambeos,
Mr. Joe Marquette,
Mr. Geo. Miles.
(I guess they’re bad, eh?)
Soloists,
Mr. Ray Pons,
Mr. Billy Powers.
Mr. Kid Rogers.
Mr. Will Lee.
Let Them Thrill You
Once!

Won't hurt you +te gather
‘round with the crowds in West
Temple street and hear new senti- -
mental, comic, coon and topical
songs by sprightly comedians.
Maybe some of the gags will be .
worth while. Anyway, it will all

such prices as these and
that there will be a slight
for us when everybody

Look You!

zen cups and half dozes
5 11 fine, firm, glossy

ndled tea cups and
half dozen 63

whole for.ge.. c
fine fragile goods,

ooty

Glassware.

s where we are specially

day:

gt -

nking glass jum- zc

dinner sets, hand-

I 7Y

at

period was in the

place—%4.98 for a whole set.
er Sets—dollar ninety-
a thousand Washbhowls
P he

e's the chance of chances:

Linen that always sold for

‘ents (50) going today and
b week (if it lasts 170
ng) at, listen......

to  Stoneware—such as
s. jars of all sizes for put-
ng up fruit—why. we've got
¥ about ten (10) tons of these
g0cds in, that's ali.

be as free as the air God gives

us,

Big Boston Good Morning!




