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“Us™ I cried !

“Naturally, I'm going.” [

“But it is absurd! Your father would |
never allow it!"

“He can't prevent it, dear James,”
&he said softiy. “1 don’t for & moment
suppose that even the Kalmacks people |
would attack a woman. And father is
all that 1 have in the world. 1'm go
fug”

“Then 1 suppose | shall have to go
too. But tell me what purpose does |
your father think he will serve by un-
dertaking this very risky expedition?”

“He belleves that the general feeling |
up at Kalmacks is in his favor, and |
the shooting of the warden as well as
the writing of this letter is the work
small band of Individuals who
to blackmail him We will be
te a strong party, and he hopes to
who is t tening him. By

disecovr

the way, didn't T hear from Sir An
drew MelLerrick that you had been in
the woods all these last falls with a
wonde suide who could read trails!

like Uncas, the last of the Delawares,
or one of those old trappers one reads
of in Fenimore Cooper's novels ?

“That's true.”

“What is his name?"’

“November Joe."

“November
visualize him at once.
ing old man, with
piercing eyes.”

| burst out laughing. “It's extraor
dinary youn should bit him off so well.”

“He must come too,” she com
manded.

On Friday I got Joe, who arranged to
meet us at Priamville, nearest
yoint on the milway to those moun
tning in the heart of which the estate
of Kalmackz was situated | myself
anged to the Peter
®«hams

Into f our journmey 1
Priamvilie 1 need not go, but will pick
up the seqguence of evenuts at the mo-
ment of our arrival at that enterpris

Joe,” she repeated. “1
A wintry look

gray goatee and

the

Accompany

\ t
the story

|

ing town, when Linda, looking from
the car window, suddenly exclalined
“Look at that magunificent young

man!”

“Which one?' | asked inupocently ae
I caught sight of November's tall fig-
ure awaiting us

“How many men in sight answer my

descriptio she retorted. “Of course |
1 mean the woodsman Why, he's|
coming this way I must speak to
him.”

Before 1 could answer she had juomp
ed lightly to the platform and, turning
1o Joe with a childlike expression in
her blue eyves, said:

‘Oh, ean you tell me how many min
utes this train stops here?’

“It don't generally stop here at all,
but they flagged her because they're
expecting passengers. Can T help yon
iny, miss?

“It's very kind of you.”

At this moment I appeared from the
car. “Hello, Joe!” said 1. “How are
ngs?>

*All right. Mr. Quaritch There's
two slick buckboarnds with a pair of
horses to each waiting and a wagon-
ette fit for the king o' Russia. The
rogd between this and the mountains
is flooded by beaver working in a back
water ‘bout ten mfles ont. They say
we can drive through all right. Mise
Petersham needn’'t fear getting too
wet."

“How do yon know my name?”’ ex
clatmed Linda.

“I' heard yom
plied Joe gravely,

Linda looked at me

“Good for the oid mossback!™ said 1

Her lips bent into 2 sudden smile
“Youn, minst be Mr. November Joe. |

ha heard so much of you from Mr.
riteh.”

/ We went out and loaded our bag
gage upon the waiting buckboards,
One of these was driven by a small,
sallow faced man, who turmed out to
be the second game wnrden, Puttick.

Mr. Petersham asked how Bill
Worke, the wounded man, was pro
Kressing.

“He's coming along pretty tidy, Mr.
Petersham, but he'll earry a stiff leg
with him atl his life."

“I'm sorry for that. | suppose you
have found out nothing further as to
the identity of the man who fired the
shot ™

“Nothing.” said Puttick, “and not
Hkely to. They're all banded togeth-
er up therve.” .

On which cheerful
Iittle caravan started. At Linda’s wish
Joe took the place of the driver of
Mr. Petersham’'s light imported wag-
onette, and as we went along she gave
him a very clear story of the sequence
of events, to all of which he listened,
with the characteristic series of “Well, !
nows{” and “You don't says!” with
which he was in the habit of mmr'(:\ubl
ing the remarks of a lady, He mmi
them, as usual, in a volca which not
only emphasized the facts at exaetly
the right places, but also lent an afr
of subtle compliment to the eloquence
of the narrator.

described, misa,” re

information our

| she.

i

When we stopped near a patch of
pine trees to partake of an impromptu|
lunch it was his quick hands that pre |
pared the campfire and his skilled :\:1‘
that‘fashioned the rude but comforta
ble seats. It was he also who dIsnpl
peared for a moment to return with|
three half pound tront that he had,
taken by some swift process of hl"
own from the brook, of which we only|
heard the murmur. And for all these|
doings he received an amount of open |
admiration from ILinda’s blue eyes|
which seemed to me almost exagger
ated

“T think your November Joe is a per
fect dear,” she confided to me.

“If you really think that,” said 1
“have mercy on him! You do not|
want to add his secalp to all the oth |
ers,

“Many of the others are bald. vnid‘
“His hair would furnish a dorzen|
of them!" |

CHAPTER XIV.
Men of the Mountains.

O the afternoon passed away. and
as it became late we entered
great tracts of gloomy pine

woods, A wind which had riser
the evening moaned through|
their tops and flung the dark waters
of innumerable little lakes against
their moss bordered shores

1 notived that Puttick unsiung his|
rifle and laid it among the packs upon |
the buckboard beside him, and when:|
ever the road dipped to a more than|
usually somber defile his eyes, quick
and restless as those of some forest
animal, darted and peered into the
shadows. The light of the sun was
fading when there occurred the one in
c¢ident of our journey. It was not of
real importance, bnt I think it made|
an impression on all of us,

with

| along which we were driving cnms‘,nfh‘r effects.
suddenly out into an open space. and| give immense relief
| here in front of a shack of the rough. | Dilious.

ki is., writes: “Foley Cathartic Tablets
est description a man was engaged 1n! are the best laxative I :\ or :M. 'l'h-‘\"
cutting logs. As we passed be gianced| ;, the work promptly and with no bad
up at us, and his face was like that of | gfter effects.” Trv them. Geo A.
some medieval prisoner—a tangle of | Gorgas, 16 Nowth Third street and
wild beard, a mass of grayish hair| P. R. R. Station Ady

and among it all a pair of eyes which|
seembd to glare forth hatred. There|
was something ominous about the |
wolfish face.

It was'already dark when we arriv

ed at the house, a loug, low bullding of|  Reading, Pa. Nov. 24.—Farly ves
surprising spaciousness. set literally :‘:‘1'(“ of "::”" o8 !“‘“‘ ‘-‘)ll l"""” e
nmong the pines, the fragrant branch- |, "'( * i:.(v;.ill"-- "‘“"\"‘ ¥ 4 '1;”1"}_‘::.:
e8 of which tapped and rustled npon | with nitroglveerin dot Wa ‘_",'I
the windows | almost $200, fokinn. ailav
We went in. and while dinner was| and ot
preparing Mr. Petersham, Joe and 1 /|so the safe
went to the room where the wounded e blankets
game warden, Worke, lay upon a bed passing
smoking a pipe with a candle sputter. | practicaliy
Iug on A chair heside him. | . County Detective
“Yes, Mr. Phtersham,” said he m an- | O ¥ bolice are inv
ewer to a question. “When you went ;’nm\‘;‘;:i: ',H\‘“Lf,.l‘“',',‘”v“;r,v
away last fall 1 did think things was T Ly

seftling down a bit, but a week ago
while Puttick was on the eastern
boundary I thought 1'd go up to Senlis |
lake, where last year Keoghan had the |
brook netted. | was making.a fire to |
boil my kettle when a shot was fired
from the rocks up above, and the next
I knew was that 1 was hit pretty bad
through this knee. B

“It was coming on dark, and I rolled
into & bush for cover, but whoever it
were didn’'t fire at me again. [ don't
think he wanted to kiill me. If he had
he conid have put the bullet into my
leart just as easy as in my leg. 1 tied
1p the wound the best way [ could

Lucky the bullet hadn't touched any
big arterys. Next morning I crawled
up the hill and lit signal smokes till
Puttick eame. He bhrought me in
here.”

“I suppose Puttick had a look round |
for the tracks of the fella who gunned
you?' asked November.

“He did, but he didn't ind out noth- |
ing. There was a light shower be-
tween dark and dawn, and the ground
on the hill above there is mostly rock.” |

Such, then, was the story of our|
coming to Kalmacks, and for the noxtf
two or three days we spent our time
fishing in the streams, the only movae|
in the direction of the main object of
our visit being that Joe, whom Linda
insisted upon accompanying, walked |
over to Senlis lake and had a look at|
the scene of Worke's accident. The!
old tracks, of course, were long since
washed away, and I thought, with the |
others, that Joe's visit had been fruit-|
less untfl he showed me the shell of |
an exploded cartridge. |

and have a stimulating effect ou the

) stomach, liver and bowels. Regulate
The road|you with no g¥iping and no unpleasant
St people find they

Burglars Wait for Passing Train to

YORVENING

rifies on the market. A few dollars
would buy one, so there's one in pret-
ty nigh every house and two and
three in some. Howeoever, it may be
useful to know that bim that shot Bill
Worke carried that kind o a rifle
Still, we'd best keep It to ourselves |
Mr. Quariteh.” :

“All right.” sald 1. "By the way, '
Joe, there’'s a side to the situation 1|
don’t understand. We've been here !
four days, and nothing has happened. '
I mean Mr. Petersham has had no
word of where to put the $5.000 black. |
mall these criminals are demanding of |
him." |
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His Face Was Like That of Some
Medieval Prisoner.

“Maybe there's a reason for that.”

“1 ean’t think of any.” |
“What about the sand?" |
“The sand?” 1 repeated. |
“Yes. haven't you noticed? I got ;
Mr. Petersham to have two loads of |
sand brought up from the Iake and lafd
all round the house. It takes a track
wonderful. |

guess it's pretty near
2 2 |
impossible to come nigh thes houss |
without leaving a clear trail. But the

first rainy 1

|
t 1 when there' |

. | men

2in en li out tracks.”
“They'll con
“Yes. they'!! tikelr come.”

To Be Continued.
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as the Bible.

No book ever printed holds
such a place in LITERATURE
As an EDUCA-
TIONAL work it demands a
place in every home.
need not hold religious belief
to appreciate the educational
and literary value of this
great work. Even though one
may have many others, this
ILLUSTRATED Bible is THE
ONE you will USE, for it
BRINGS OUT in PICTURES
the very POINTS that have
seemed obscure and throws a
new light on them,
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“The bullet which went through Bill |
Worke's leg came out of that. I found
it on the hill above, It's a 45.75 ccn-‘
tral fire vifle, an old 'T8 model.”

“This {s a great discovery you and
Miss Petorsham have made.”

Joe smiled. “There's nothing much

to it, anywny. She lost her brooch jpKor Hagerstown, Chambersburg nndl

somewhere by the lake and was lookin' | ifiermediate stations, at 3, "*7.60, | ! —
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' tributed in the same bindings as the Protestant books and at the same
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Also An Edition for Catholics

Through an exclusive arrange-

ment, we have been most for-
funate in securing the Catlolic
Bible, Douay Version, endorsed

by Cardinal Gibbons and Arch
bishop (now Cardinal) Farley, as

well as by the various Arch
bishops of the country. The il-
lustrations consist of the full-

page plates and maps approved
It will be dis
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- GREAT WORK:
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THE CURTIS PUBLISHING €O,
PHILADELPHIA,
Edited by EDWARD W. BOK.

“Why T like this illus-
trated of the
Bible is because everv-
thing about it has heen
well done and seems to
have been done in the
right spirit. The Book
itself has ap-
proached by the anno-
tator with reserve and
intelligence, and hy its

edition

been

artists with sympathy
and knowledge. 1t has
not heen made into a

meaningless pieture
bhook. The pictures here
serve a distinet purpose.
Theyv enrich
but thev do more; thev
intelligently explain if,
and many a hitherto oh-

)
the text,

seure passage will as-
suine to thousands a
new meaning  throuch
these eve-teaching pic
tures. Popularizing the
Bible is a risky experi-
ment in the hands of
manv, but it has bhecen
made a splendid
achievement in  this

case,

“EDWARD W. BOK,”
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original conception of a master mind

of These

introduced direetly into the text, and each has been specially
i. e., “throw light upon''—the particular
illustration.  Such faithful
portrayal of Bible lands and seenes will prove a glorious reve

VIERY one of the 600 pictures is a gem of art and the
a wordless dis-
course wonderful force. illustrations are
made to illuminate

verse selaeted for marvelously

lation to all readers. Modern research has thrown a flood of
light upon the people and places of Bible daye, and this ripe
knowledge shows forth on every page, so truthfully embel
lished as to give the text a new and personal meaning.
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For Winchester and Martinsburg, at
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{ Pottsville; Pa.; Nov. 24.—=Jacob Mal-

Supt. suddenly

rsville, vesterday morning.

to

Indignant friends went after Mullock

lpck, of Mf. Pleasant, who was to wed | and located him at Mahanoy Plane. He |
Miss Ollie - Shritan, of Allentown, at|refused to come back until forced to dol
so-at the point of a revolver.

pfive that raged 14 hours threatened the | -
The ceremony was then performed, town of Wisher's Rerry, near here, yes

. e —

[ Y |
left the place, leaving Miss Sheritan | and the population at Buck Run cele- | terday. Harry Olmstead’s barn was
weeping before the altar of the Little | brated the event so boisterousiy
Church, where the ceremony was
take place.

last
evening that one of the guests, Daniel
Necker, was shot in the right arm,

burned, Mrs, Olmstead saving the horses|
by throwing her apron over their heads)
and leading them out. When the men|
{became exhausted the women Jumped
{in and fought the flames, keeping them
i from the houses.

Women Save a Town

Sunbury, Pa.,, Nov. 24.-—A forest |
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