4
if

IRIEL,

nance of Colonial Dajs.

—_—

ROBERT A. CUMIAING.

CHAPTER 1
FORT OSWEGO.
e stamps his foot, and nations fee)

ock.”—Byron,

s HERE the Black-
water river pours
its tributary tide
into Lake On-
tario, on the site
of the present
city of Oswego,
stood the stone
fort from which
it derives its
name. On the
opposite side of
the river was a
smaller fort or
pse named Ontario, perhaps
its neighbor, and built for a
st and a refuge for the settlers
ion when threatened by sav-

jon jack of England floated
stone structure, and the can-
y pointing from its walls, the
tramp of sentinels, attested
nce of the garrison. It was
of the year, and a cold wind
the lake, piling the cakes of
of each other with monotonous
pg sound; and the forest, which
wide semicircle behind the
still bare of leaf and blossom.
ach in front of the fort two
n were standing, one of whom
musket on his shoulder; at
y half a dozen canves back

ntly in answer to a remark of
anion he said: “I beg pardon,
ut surely the monotony of gar-
by in a wilderness like this
puse a little temerity, as you
d you yourself could not object
gon steak or a nicely-cooked
to vary the vulgar menu of
or beef. Believe me, I have
ater risks for less satisfactory

bt it not,” replied the Colonel,
pravely; ‘“‘but in view of the
ich I think is approaching I
fford to exchange a brave man
mess of pottage.”

prize, however,” said the first
‘“‘cost nothing but powder and
hot them as they flew over the
orning on their annual tran-
north.”

ust not be lulled to a false se-
gaid Colonel Mercer, unheed-
st remark. ‘‘Yondensea of ice
us from open attack, but we
rd against surprise from the

ck-hunter pointed with his
a long triangular line of emi-
wl just clearing the trees in
ht and making for the lake.

” he whigpered, ‘tired. and
w. They will come within

"s quick eye perceived some-
ich the more eager sportsman

‘GEESE,” HE WHISPERED.

D note-—one of the birds, appar-
ore exhausted than his fellows
behind the line, yet striving to
e it and sinking lower as he

short, plaintive cries and heavy
p of wings the flock passed over-
sharp report, and one came-
g down.

Marden,” said Mercer, pointing
ird which first attracted -his at-
and which now ‘came fluttering
bly to earth, displaying an arrow
g in its breast, ‘““the redskin who
hat shaft is not far off, for the
hld not have flown far with such
retreat is cut off!” exclaimed
, impetuously.

> responded the commandant of
, with Puritan solemnity. ‘‘Our
in God.”

us be thankful, however, that
ngo's arrow has given warning of
sence and added a fat goose to
pmmissariat department,” said
p, cheerfully.

drums beat for parade and drill,
p soldiers of New England began
m by companies on the level
in front of the fort.

ed to hardship and danger from
Yy, the men, though young, were
ns, a match for the savage in his
forest and the Frenchman in the
eld. True to their home train-
ey were grave and decorous in
deportment, and whether on the
or in garrison, no profane jest or
song mingled with the toil or
88 of the Puritan soldiers.

r parade the men amused them-
with athletic exercises until sun-
hen the sound of a bugle brought
within the walls and the gates
losed for the night. As the even-
epened and the stars came out,
rroundings of this isolated strong-
ecame more marked in their sav-
ernness. The forest rose like a
impenetrable wall, forming a
rcle, the extremes of which
bd the lake; the dark river gliding

‘ Half-Breed.

between fort and block-house and
catching evanescent beams of light from
the windows and loop-holes of those

shore.
The shadow of a dream without its
silence. The never-ceasing wash of vLe

! grinding of the ice floes, the sighing of
the wind in the tree-tops, and the bay-
ing of wolves in pursuit of prey, lent a
demonieze reality to the picture.

The interior of the block-house pre-
sented a scene in strong contrast to that
without. By the light of a fire of resin-
ous pine women were knitting, children
sleeping peacefully on blankets or bear
skins, while men smoked and told
stories of adventure or spoculated on
the probabilities of the future if the
royal troops should or should not come
to their relief *

“I wish it was Colonel Washington
and his rangers instead of them sassy
red coats that was coming. The grass
wouldn’t grow under %3 feet.

‘‘Mind, I don’tdoubt that we can whip
the Frenchmen ourselves, and then I
vote that we go and hunt up the En-
glish troops and lick tkem for not getting
here in time.” This suggestion was
favorably received, the popular belief
being that one ranger was a match for
three Englishmen.

“I served under Johnson at Crown
Point,” continued the speaker, a
weather-beaten and soldier-like man.

“General Dieskan commanded the
French and Indians, and, if we had
been English troops, led by thick-
headed English officers, I wouldn’t be
here to tell the story. As it was, we
fell into an ambuscade and the advance
guard was thrown into confusion. John-
son said he was wounded, but he wasn’t
hurt bad enough to stop him from run-
ning away. But we didn’t miss him,
for Lyman was there, cool and quiet as
if he didn’t think it was much of a
shower after all. The Indians were
firing under cover, and the Frenchmen
coming on in line of battle with bay-
onets at tha charge. 1t was a ticklish
moment; but Lyman called to the
stragglers to drop, and the front rank
fired over them. It was the French-
man’s turn then. Then Charley Sel-
wyn gathered up the st agglers and
charged the Indians in th& voods, driv-
ing them out and piling them on to the
French, while our main body poured
voley after volley into the struggling
mass. But Dieskan was a lion, and he
flew around among his men, and while
the Indians skuiked to the rear, firing
at us as they went, he got his regulars
into order and led them to the charge
himself, shouting: ‘En avant, mes en-
fans! Vive le France!’ The men took
up the cry, and came on shouting: ‘Vive
le France!

“But we stood firm; our front rank
knelt, the second stooped and the
third fired over their shoulders, and
poured a storm of bullets into them at
short range. Their front rank and most
of the second fell in piles. Dieskan
himself staggered, ran a few paces,
calling to his men to follow, and
tumbled head first on the ground, which
was wet with blood. Then the French
line wavered, and Lyman led us to_the
charge. The FKrench ‘tried to rescue
their leader, but our boys, firing as
they advanced, drove them back, and
George Marden captured two of their
cannon and turned them on their
owners. Then they began to break,
and although they kept up a running
fight for awhile, they finally gave it up.
We took a lot of prisoners and boat-
loads of arms, and Lyman said we had
gained a great victory and that King
George would thank us for it.”

“But he didn’t, did he, Jabe?” asked
one of his listeners.

“No, nor Lyman either; but he made
run-away Johnson' a baronet, as they
call it, and sent him a lot of gold and
gilver clothes, and called him the hero
of Crown Point,” added Jahe, with a
smile that proved that he appreciated
tha royzal sagacity, though not in a way
to flatter hiis majesty.

“Tell us, Jabe,” said a woman with «
child in her arms which bore a strong
resemblance to the orator and was
making silent but effective efforts to
roach him, ‘“‘tell us how Master Marden
got that Indian boy that follows him
about like his shadow.”

“Well, you see, there was two of
them;” said Jabe, transferring the in-
fant to his own broad bosom, where it
presently fell asleep. ‘‘After the bat-
tle I’ve been telling you about, Marden
chased the Indians until it was too dark
to see them, and on his way back to
camp he found two young half-breeds, a
boy and a girl. They might be twins,
they were so like in features, size and
every thing. The boy had been hit by
a bullet, and his sister was trying to
bandage his wound with leaves and
gtrips from her blanket. Our boys
haven’t much love for the redskins, but
the look that the girl gave Marden out
of her big black eyes melted his heart
like a lump of sugar, and he gave orders
to bring the boy along. We made a
kind of stretcher with our rifles and
coats and*laid him on it, the girl
walking beside him, holding his hand
and saying a few words in French now
and then almost in a whisper, but it
seemed to help him to bear the pain.
We brought him into camp and the sur-
geon—he was a French prisoner—
extracted  the bullet—the  girl
holding his hand all the while and never
flinching. Marden used to visit the
hospital sheds every day to talk to the
wounded, and he was so gay and cheer-
ful that the men got to look for him,
and their pale faces would light up when
they saw him. The Frenchmen called
him the Chevalier Joyeuse, for he could
speak their language as glibly as any
of them, and he would sing French
songs until the poor fellows almost fan-
cied themselves at home. Dieskan
loved him for his kindness to the pris-
oners, and wanted to give him the cross
of St. Louis which he wore, but Mar-
den would laugh and turn it off with a
compliment. They were both interest-
ed in the young half-breeds. I never
heard what their history was, only that
they had been made prisoners by a hos-
tile tribe and rescued by French soldiers
after the boy’s tongue had been cut out.

But if you had seen the way the girl
followed Marden with her eves, vou

dim and ghostly sentinels of a plutonian ,

would say it was as good as a love story.
Dieskan promised to do something for
them when he got his liberty, but he
was sent to England because the I'rench
‘had no prisoner of equal rank to exs|
change for him; but all the others |
were sent to Montreal in exchange for |

| waves upon the atrand, the crash and | Den women and children captured by |

the Indians in their raid across the !
border.” |

“Well, Jabe, what became of the |
girl? and howdid the boy come back to
Mr. Marden?”

“I don’t know where the girl is,” said
Jabe. “The boy looked sick and weak
when he went to Canada, but he must
have found his way back to Marden
about six months later.”

‘‘And Marden kept him for his sister’s
sake?” asked a listener.

‘“Ie wasn’t in love with her,” said
Jabe emphatically ‘You don’t suppose
a gentleman like Mr. Marden would fall
in love with a poor half-breed girl, if
she had a pretty face. No; he is a
tender-hearted man and he pitied them
both—that’s all.”

Some of the men were occupied in
playing cards, others in cleaning guns
and accountrements: all the women had
been listening attentively to the narra-
tive, and now that it was ended,rather
unsatisfactorily, as some thought, the
silence which followed was due perhaps
to profound speculation on the myste-
rious part of it. A familiar signal from
without diverted attention to a small
but heavily-barred postern door, which
being cautiously opened gave admit-
tance to the subject of Jabe’s story—the
half-breed boy—on whom all eyes were
turned with an awakened curiosity. His
lithe and graceful form, set off to ad-
vantage by the green hunting shirt and
leggings of the rangers, was Surmount-
ed by a head resembling those Italian

HE WENT STRAIGHT TO JABE.

presentday—the dark hair descending to |
the shoulder, framing a face of oval form
and olive coloring, small red lipsand
flashing black eyes; his age might be |
seventeen, his height below the stand- |
ard. With a glance and a smile of salu-
tation to the inmates, he went straight
to Jabe and gave him a slip of paper on
which a fow lines were written. The
ranger glanced over it, and handing the
sleeping child to his wife, whispered in
her ear that he was sent for by the com-
mandant; then, by way of soothing the
anxiety in her face kissed her and the
child and departed, followed by ths
half-breed. ¢

Continued in ouar next issue.
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OUR OBJECT IS TO PLEASE FIRSL, LAST AND ALWAYS. :

s Coughs, Colds, Influenza, Bronchitis,
Hoarseness, Vlhonplng Cough, Creup,
ore Throat, Asth

Boquiam Burniture Co.,

Chest, including Consumption. ~
Speedy permanent, Genuine signed **], Bustts,”

SRR AR S PLERE SRR T S, |

Store will assure you of this fact. Their elegant line of

ANTIQUE AND FANCY FURNITURE.

Has arrived and it would be a pleasure for you to look over them.
Here you will find everything that is kept in a first class
Furniture Store. Carpets, Rugs, Cabinets, Reed
and Willow Chairs in many Styles and
Finish, Easy Chairs, Fancy
Chairs, Music Stands.

Cavcats, and Trade-Marks obtained, and all Pat
ent bueiness conducted for Moderate Fees,

Our Office is Opposite U. S. Patent Office
and we can secure patent in less time than those
remote from Washington.

Send model, drawing or photo., with descrip-
tion. We advise, if patentable or not, free of
charge. Our fee not due till patent is secured.
nanes OFACHIAI clionte n your Blate: ouinty, o

ual clients in your o
town, sent free. Ad(lren.y o g

C.A.SNOW & CO.

Opposite Patent Office, Washington, D. C.

Fancy Parlor Tables and an Elegant Line Parlor Suites.
Etchings, Artotypes, Paintings and Engravings. Sofas, {
Lounges and Couches. Carpet Sweepers, Awn-

ings, Mirrors, Wood Baskets, Etc. 4

Pastels,

4@ Goods Neatiy Packed and Sh'l,p'red Anywhere on the
Harbor, CHARCES EPAID.

F. G. FOSTER, Manager. j
HOQUIAM, WASHINGTON.

Eighth St. -

FHOTO-ENGRAVING.
il IATS T0 ILLUSTRATE TOUR EUSINZSS,
Portraits, and cuts of colleges, hotels, factor.

ies, machinery,
tographs,
Prices Low—Send stamp for specimen sheets.

Metrogolitan Press Agerey,

&e,, made to order from pho-

New Yor!: City.
A standard household remed SRS e
Prostration, Constipation and all diseases of
A botanical compound, put up in packages |
3 quarts, $1.00; half-size packages, sufficient ‘
|
ENIGHT BOTANICAL 00,, 253 Broadway, N.2. :

KNIGHT'S R H R R n R
eS| GRAYS HARBOR STEAM EAUNDRY,
in succeesul s more than 40 vears. X pool |
"’{"};‘;’q‘;‘;ﬁf};’rﬂgg},{‘;gg‘1«3‘:;mﬂ“m WISHKAH ST. NEAR CITY DOCK, ABERDEEN WSAH.
and sentby mail at one-hicrd the cofof ordia- HOLLOMON & NATWICK Proprs.
or 3 pists s saple packages, . O
g g iy Now Open For Business, No More Delays. |
COUNTY SURVEYOE i

—— AND-— O ‘
Real Estate and Insurance Agen .
o i bR, ALL WORK PROMPTLY EXECL <=D.

Publisher of the only Mup of Chebalis County,
Office at Montesano, Wash.

shipplats furnished at reasonable rates.

K ZELASKO.

SUTH A

Has Finally Selected as the

Division Headquarters for

" New Furniture.

N i

\

¥

Now is the time to fit up your home, when you can get Furniture
almost for the taking.

3 Piece Bed Room Suits,

Ko
B '

In Maple, Ash and Oak from $17 to $60. Lounges $9 to $30. ‘
Parlor Sets from $45 to $85.

g&~REPAIRING AND UPHOLSTERING NEATLY DONE.
ABERDEEN, WASHINGTOWN.

THE NORTHERN PACIFIC R. R, :

For all Lines west o

Lines and Spurs constructed on Grays Harbor, to-

gether with the Lines of

Straits of Fuca, will center in South Aberdeen.
Within one Week the Railroad Company will

Commence the Construction of its Wharves, Ware-

houses, Yards, Etc.

With the entire Water Front Surrounded with

the T'racks of the Northe

With Steam Ferry Connection with Aberdeen

and with the Erection

Sidewalks, Streets, Motor Lijes, Etc., its Future
as a Substantial City is Fully assured.

B. F. Johnston & Co.

WORMALD & ROBERSON,

f Tacoma, all the Branch

(15878
Shoalwater Bay, and the g
o add
PRI
sy ad

i
Seitetid
TR ALAFRES ¢

rn Pacific Railroad,

of Houses, Building of

A FULL LINE OF STOVES.

HIVMNIL HOOSAONTIS TITV

AGENTS FOR ATKINS SAW-

Workers in Sheet Iron, Tin and Copper. Steam Fit . o
ting, Roofiing and General Jobbing done at

Reasonable Rates.

ABERDEEN, WASI

n the Pioneer Store,

3
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