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“The sweet tuee ut the child won
the heart «>t the big Chief. He

t«M k it nti his knee and chanted the

old nursery rhyme beginning.

There was an old man
And there was an old woman
Thev lived >n a vinegar bottle to-

gether

Sheltered from wind and all kinds
o' weather.

Thev lived in a vinegar bottle to-
gether.'

"No lady Is permitted to tarry
long In the otlice, for after a little
time the Chief rises and says,'Lieu
tenant Cabot will now show you our
delightful garden.'

“My trips to the garden have be-
come a jest at headquarters.

“He is fond of dancing and Is a
model of grace and gallantry on the
floor. Now and then the wives of
the staff officers and other fine
ladies here in Cambridge come to
us of an evening. We have music
and a pleasant party Mrs. Wash-
ington is expected the day after to-
morrow a squad of cavalry has
gone out ro meet her.”

Captain Farnsworth had
turned full of real for the service
*»f Cod and bis country Some neigh

hors too old for military service
were to help his young boys with
the harvesting.

The Commander In Chief planned
an offensive movement with the
double purpose of driving the Brit-
ish out of Boston and reviving the
spirit of his troops and that of the
people behind them. His staff sat

a day considering it and decided to
delay action for a more favorable
time. The Chief bowed to their de-
cision. Knowing the background

and spirit of the Colonies he saw
the imperative need to avoid arro-
gant or arbitrary action. In all

I inns involving risk he consulted
the stnlT.

He was wont to say. "1 am only

a servant of the people who have
sent me here and my staff are their
representatives."

No pay was arriving for officers
or men. Discontent was growing.

Desertions were frequent. The rail
Itary chest was empty. The pay-
master had not a dollar in
hand. The commissary general had
strained his own credit to keep the
army alive. Recruits were hard to
get. The terms of most of those
in camp would expire in December
and January. It looked as If the
army would dissolve at the year’s
end Winter was ahead with no
supply of clothing and blankets
suited to Its rigors. Const settle-
ments were raided by the
British and were demanding detach-
ments to protect them. Every man
was filled with worry and annoy-
ance. At this rime we find in the
notes of the young man the first In-
timation of a great discovery.

"Here is a mystery. The army
suffers Injustice, neglect, broken
taith. homesickness, days without
bread, days without meat, months
without pay. Some of us have
feared that we might awake some
day and find the camp breaking, ft
stays. Why? Discipline is Improv-
ing. There are some of ns here
who feel Washington’s spirit. We
get his vision and share his faith.
Every evening we carry his inspira
tion to the brigades.”

For a stirring address to one of
the Massachusetts brigades the
young man was commended In a
general order and promoted to the
rank of captain.

Mrs. Washington arrived with her
young son and his wife in a coach
drawn hy four horses with a splen-
did postilion dressed in blue and
white.

“We all like her,” Colin writes
“Amiable, ('harming manners! Short
and plump! Hair turning gray!
Dark eyes! Olive skin! Every day

she wears a plain gown of home-
spun stufT. neat cap and white
neckerchief, all made in America.
She sets a good example to the
other women. Sits in a speckled
apron knitting socks even while she
visits. Takes a motherly interest
in my personal affairs Is eager to

see Pat. Tells me that ihe was
called Patsy when she was a maid
en Suggests that there are snug

furnished houses here to be had
at a small rental. She is a dear
and gentle human being. We call
her 'Lady Washington.’ ”

August fifteenth, when Colin was
to meet Pat at Roxbury. came warm
and cloudless, in good time to rank?
his objective before sundown. Colin
set out to meet his sweetheart with
a squad of cavalry to escort him.
Half an hour or so later. Amos and
snme of his best men were spurring
their horses rn overtake him if p< s
sihle and save him from threaten
ing peril.

Revere had arrived at headquar-

ters. soon after Colin's departure.

with disturbing news. He report-

ed that Harry Gage and Patience
Fayerweather'B brother were in a
plot to capture Colin at Roxbury
that night

“If they get him, 1 wouldn't give

a copper penny for his life,’’ said
Revere.

The Commander in Chief had sent
an oral order by the young man to

Amos Farnsworth. He was to set
out immediately with a squad in
pursuit of Colin and overtake him if
possible. Failing in that, he was
to look for him at the Dorset house
and give him warning and aid if
necessary. It was the kind of er-
rand that Amos enjoyed. His arm
was no longer in a sling. Mounted

on his tough roan horse he led the
others at top speed over the narrow,

winding road to Roxbury. He yelled
like a panther at cattle, teams or
pedestrians ahead, scaring women
into hysterics and leaving a wake of

wonder and alarm In the receding
countryside.

Colin and his squad had also rid-
den rapidly. They arrived at the
Dorset mansion when the sun was
low. A young man in a chaise was
at the door,

“Is that Colin Cabot?” he asked.
“Yes, sir.”
“I am Philip Dorset and I bid you

welcome. Perhaps you will like to
go with me to roeet Miss Fayer-
weather?”

“Thank you, sir. I shall be glad
to go and will follow you in the
saddle.”

Colin dismissed his escort He
gave the boys money for refresh-
ments and they rode on to find the
Inn at the village. Captain Cabot
followed the chaise. They proceed-
ed a mile or so toward the neck and
came into a stretch of thick timber.
At a trail going down through the
wooded land toward the Neck, used
by pedestrians, young Dorset halted.

“It is possible that she will come
up' this trail,” he said. ”1 suggest
that you wait on the road.”

Left alone. Colin dismounted and
tied his horse to a small pine. The
sun went down. It was growing
dusk. His mare was restless. Yet
her owner had no suspicion of the
very Innocent trap into which the
young loyalist had led him. Dorset
had picked up Miss Fayerweather,
a quarter of a mile down the road
and gone around through the village
to his home, saying nothing of the
arrival of Colin Cabot. The eyes
of unseen men were at that mo-
ment fixed upon the young captain.

CHAPTER 111

A Dual That Lad to Unaxpectad
Difficulties.

'"THE venerable General Ward, in
1 command of the right wing at

Roxbury, had lately met his former
friend. General Gage, on the Neck
for a conference regarding a pro-
posed exchange of prisoners. There
he had issued passes good for twen-
ty-four hours to young Harry Gage
and three of his friends to come
through the lines on the day of the
Dorset wedding. The rash young
man had abused the privilege thus
accorded him. With the connivance
of Philip Dorset, three sturdy young
loyalists In Roxbury were hired to
aid him in the wild adventure be had
planned.

Impatiently Colin waited. The
dusk was turning into darkness. He
filled his pipe and opened his box
of flint and tinder. While striking
the flint suspicion fell Into his Idle
mind. It was like a pebble drop-
ping on the still surface of a pond.
Suddenly the quiet water was stir-
ring. Why this delay? The suspi-
cion was'founded on no report of
his eyes or ears, although he had
heard a loud yell far back In the
road, like that of some drunken rev-
eler. Still, in that wild cry his ear
had caught a note that alarmed
him. He checked his effort to light
the pipe. Re put it and the box
in his pocket Again that long, ring-
ing cry. He recognized the piercing
triumphant yell of Amos Farns-
worth. He had heard it at the end
of the wrestling bouts. What was
the meaning of It? Was Amos In
trouble? Colin answered with a
long shout that slashed through the
silence like a trumpet blast.

He decided to mount his mare and
hasten to the Dorsets’. He went to
her side. The saddle girth was
hanging loose. It had been cut. A
man stepped toward him. sword In
hand, saying, “You are my prison-

er.” It was the voice of Harry Gage.
There was between them no idle ex
change of polite civilities. Colin
drew his sword and pistol, backing
against the side o. his mare.

“Stand!” he shouted. “Take an-
other step and I will kill you.”

He saw then that he was sur-
rounded. In the thickening gloom

he could see men around him. One
of them had pressed upon him and
been cut hy Colin's sword. Now
they stood still. In a breath he

knew why. The intensity of his con
centration had so narrowed his con- j
sciousness that he had not heard

the galloping hoofs in the near road.
Horsemen were approaching rapidly.
Hostilities had been checked by the
sound. To stop the horsemen Colin

shouted:
“Mr. Gage. I am not yet your pris-

oner.”
“Not hy a d—d sight." The words

rang out in the voice of Amos
Farnsworth. He and his men had

ridden down the slope, in a Jiffy
they were off their horses “that had
enough to do to stan’ still and

breathe.” Amos and his men. with
drawn sabers, “piled into the squab-
ble.”

The conspirators were prepared
only for the overpowering of Colin
Cabot. They had not expected to
meet a number o. fighting men pre-

pared for deadly combaL Only

three of them wer» armed. It was
no difficult matter to upset their
plans. Within a minute “peace was
declared and only one Britisher had

to be nicked and he got it plenty

when he tried to grab my saber.”
The ambushers surrendered and

were disarmed. One of Amos’ riders

- vi
The Principals Advanced and the

Fight Began.

was sent to Ward’s camp for a
wagon to convey the wounded tnen

to the right wing hospital.
Colin said turning to Harry Gage,

“1 understand you now. You wish
to get me out of your way.”

“I sought only an adjustment of
our personal affairs, air,” young
Gage answered. "You would have
been well treated, air.”

“Then why did you try to capture
me by violence in the darkness? It
is a dirty plot—-the kind of thing

to be expected from a man who an-
noys a lady with unwelcome atten-
tions.”

“You Insult me and 1 resent It,”
said Gaga “If you must know my
reason I intended to prevent the
dearest girl in the world from
throwing herself away on a worth-
less fellow. You were to be mar-
ried tonight and I had to act
promptly. My purpose has the ap-
proval of her best friends. If you
are a man you will fight me.”

He flung his glove in Colin's face.
The answer of the young Ameri-

can was in these calmly spoken
words: “Your blood is hot, and you
speak without thinking. I ask you
to consider what may happen to you
and these foolish friends of yours.
You are in the enemy’s country.”

“Icare not what may happen,” the
young Britisher answered. “Unless
you are a coward, you shall fight
me.”

“It is enough,” saia Colin. “You
shall have your fight. Amos, build
a good fire in the road and have
these men guarded. I reckon they’ll
all want to see the show. We’ll fight
with our swords."

The old pioneer quickly gathered
a heap of twigs and dry sticks and
soon there was an island of light
flaring upward and outward

Colin drew his blade. It had been
the grand prize in a long tourna-
ment. “Choose your second, sir, and
let’s get through with this. Mine
will be Captain Farnsworth.”

“And mine will be David Fayer-
weather,” said Gage.

In the gloom Colin had not rec-
ognized the brother of his sweet-
heart The men gathered in a line
with the contestants between them
and the fire. Colin and Harry Gage

took off their coats and rolled up
their right sleeves to the elbow.

“Our wager will be the girl.” said
Gage.

“The girl should be consulted, but
if you beat me I will agree to rec-
ommend you,” Colin answered “I
would be unworthy of her.”

Amos had a pistol In each hand.
He was in a bad temper. He gave

this impolite warning To the prison

ers:
“From now on you lobsters have

got to behave purty. Yon grab hold
o’ one 'pother an hang on. If ye git

me vexed any more, ye'll he sorry.”

The advice of Amos was given

with slight regard for privacy, it

was brief and unclassical:
“1 want to see ye ram a hole in

that skunk’s kilter ns soon as it's
convenient an’ proper.”

The principals conferred with
their seconds.

The word was given. The princi
pals advanced arid ttie fight began.

Amos Farnsworth’s account of rite
bloody adventure is given below. It
made him famous in the army.

“They hopped around whettin
blade ag’in’ blade fer a minute which
thut Englishman was as spry as a
cat. His eyes swore an’ m.v own
wasn’t talkin’ any too proper which
it's sure as shootin Satan had his
hand on my shoulder. My boy was
as pert an’ fteftn l-natured as a new
minister. There was a lot o’ backin
up an’ Jumpin’ for'ards like a boss
pullin’ stumps. I see that he knowed
how to handle himself perfect. Ye

hear to me he was a sight with his
left hand up in the air an' his right

one ns busy as th2 bill of a wook

pecker. Limber I God o’ Moses!
That straight, broad-shouldered cuss
swayed an 'stepped so fnsf it tired
my eyes. It was a purty thing to

see, by G—d It was! which there

ain't no mistake. He kep’ that

youngster busy stabbin the air till
his lungs was pumpin’ Sa.v —did ye
ever see a man move when a hor-

net is takin' a ride on his neck?
He gits the spur an he don’t dally.
Ye hear me, son. it ain’t no spryer
than Colin Cabot when he sprung
his bow an’ shoved his blade

through the right arm o’ that lob

ster an' got away. Bing bang!

went the Britisher's sword on the
ground which his shirt an' breeches

were turnin’ red. lie looked at his

arm an’ tumbled over. My boy
Jumped,/or'ard an’ corded the bust-
ed arm with his neck rag. I had
a little pot o’ pitch an’ some clean
handagdh in my saddle-bag. In a

few minutes we got him patched up
snug an’ reg-lar. Thar’s a lot more
but I won’t tell It ’cause it puts my
soul in danger. When thar's a dead
cat in the well It’s a good Idee to
stop nsin’ the water. Seems so I
can never spin a good yarn without

the help o' the Lord an’ when I git

through I need it more'n ever.”
Thus at the edge of dangerous

footing he was wont to stop sud
denly. With due allowance for per
sonal prejudice, it was- in the main a
correct account of the battle. It
was Colin’s generosity that roiled
him. Amos wanted to take the
whole bunch of lobsters to the
guard house for the punishment
they deserved.

Colin said to his defeated foe:
*T will take you back to the line
and let you go home.”

Young David Fayerweather stepped

forward and offered Colin his
hand saying, “You are a gentleman,

sir. 1 have seen no better swords
man and I am sure there was never
a more generous victor. I can no
longer oppose your wish to marry
my sister.”

Colin did not thank him. He was
in no friendly mood. He wiped the
perspiration from his brow, saying:

“You have treated me rather
badly. 1 can forger IL You didn’t
know me. Here is your chance to
make amends. Please go now to
the Dorsets’ and give your sister my
love. Bring her out on the road
to Cambridge in the morning. I
will meet you near the Roxbury turn
at nine o’clock. I must see her, but
in view of what has happened I can-
not go to the Dorsets’ When does
your pass expire?”

“My pass is good until tomorrow
at sundown.”

David Fayerweather promised this
favor and set out afoot for the Dor-
set house.

The wagon had come for the two
wounded men. both of whom were
young loyalists who lived In Rox-
bury and were in a sorry stale of
mind.

“What are we to say?” one of
them asked.

Colin flung his words at them.
“You sneaks, you crow keepers, you
lousy, tick eating dogs that lick the
dirty feet of a king ’ Be true to the
land you live lr and give us n
chance to think better of you."

One of the mercenary youths an-
swered: “We are minded to Join the
American army, sir. We came here
only to earn two pounds apiece. We
are poor. We needed the money,
sir.”

“Well, you’re a heap of rubbish,

but we’ll do our best with you. Tell
them you got Into a skirmish be
tween the British and some Massa
chusetts men and that you are pa
triots.”

T' wagon drove away with the
wounded boys and their uninjured
comrade. Colin and Amos escorted
Harry Gage and his friend to flip

line and, having mended the cut sad
die girth, set out for camp.

Riding close together they began
to discuss the events of the eve-
ning. Amos told of the command
from general headquarters that he
ride down the road to Roxbury with
three armed men and overtake Cap-
tain Cabot if possible and failing in
that to look for bin at the Dorsets'
and bring him hack to Cambridge
Those were his words:

“I knowed that news o’ danger
had come in. We rode fast. 'Bout a
mile up the road I let a yell out o
me enough to wake the dead which
I heered an answer down near the
Neck an’ I knowed it was you."

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

American
Heroines

By
LOUISE M. COMSTOCK

Ida Lewis
IF ENGLAND can point with pride
* to Grace Darling, the famous
•‘lighthouse girl." who in 1848 res
cued tive from a sinking vessel off

l.ongstone lighthouse and madepos
sihle tiie saving of two more, Amer
ica can boast of Ida Lewis, wtio
saved twenty-two lives between
1807 and 1 DO-4.

Ida was born in 1841 at Newport,
It. 1. When she was fifteen her fa
tlier, (’apt. Hosea Lewis, was ap
pointed keeper at Lime Hook light

house, in Newport harbor, and
moved there with his family. Short
ly afterwards, the father having be
come a paralytic, the stalwart young
daughter undertook to take upon
herself some of his duties, and
thus became an able oarswotnan.
strong and fearless, capable of
hrndling a small boat on high seas.

In the summer of 180S, when Ida
was seventeen, a small pleasure
craft crossing the harbor capsized,
upsetting four helpless passengers,
all men. Into the water. From her
lighthouse top Ida saw the sltua
tion and though the day was a
stormy one and the waves beat fu
riously upon the shore, she launched
her boat, sped across the water, and
rescued all four.

After that life-saving became Ida’s
vocation, once she went out to the
aid of three men who had set out
after a sheep that had been car
ried out to sea and had upset in
reaching for It In the water At two
different times she rescued soldiers
from nearby Fort Adams In all she
saved twenty two lives.

Ida became the heroine of New
port. On one occasion the Life Sav
ing Benevolent Association of New
York presented her with sir>(), on
n not tier the soldiers of Fort Adams
gathered together S2BO and present
ed It to her with due ceremony
The general assembly of the state
of Rhode Island passed a resolu
tion honoring tier. General Grant
and other dignitaries at one time
participated In a special ceremony
of recognition, and she received let
ters and gifts from all over the
world. In 1869 the citizens of New
port presented her with a specially

constructed boat called the Rescue
In 1879 by a special act of con
gress. Ida Lewis was made keepei
of the Lime Rock lighthouse.

She held her post for thirty-two
years. When in 1911. If became
known that the heroic woman, then
almost seventy, lay dying In the
lighthouse which was her home, ar-
tillery practice at Fort Adams was
suspended, that her last hours might
be spent in pence.

• • •

Anne Hutchinson

AMERICA has her Joan of Arc,
though in her time she was

called less flattering names: "The
New England Jezebel," a "notorious
imposter," a “Dayngerous instru-
ment of the Develi raysed up by

Sathan!"
The history books tell you that

Anne Hutchinson taught the people
of Massachusetts Bay Colony re-
ligious Ideas which theij governor.
John Wlnthrop, and other leaders
could not condone, was therefore
banished and moved to the shores
of Narragansett bay, where she
started the town of Newport. These
are the bare facts of a rich and
thrilling story. Anne Hutchinson
came to America In 1634. when Bos
ton was but fonr years old. She
was a woman of forty-three years,
wife of a well-to-do but doubtless
hen-pecked mercer, mother of four

teen children. She was a preacher’s

daughter and extremely religious.

Within six months of her arrival
Anne was a leader In Boston. Her

husband was made ludge in the
District court.

Then, suddenly. Anne Hutchinson
lost favor. For Anne, like Joan of
Arc, had her voices. The Puritan
held the Scriptures to be the only
possible medium of Divine revela
tion, and when this temerous wom-
an claimed for herself direct rev-
elations from od high, she invited
a storm of disapproval. Followed
a long and heart-breaking trial, at
which she parried accusations and
theological argument with wit and
skilL But she ended her defense
with a long speech demanding her
right to bet personal revelations,
and her cause was lost.

Anne was banished from Boston
and with nine of her children and
her faithful husband, who to the
last persisted in calling her a ’’dear

saint of God.” retreated to Aquid

neck, an island near Providence.
R. 1. There her husband died, and

she set out again, settling first on
Long Island and later in what is

now Winchester county. New York
Here, in a Dutch settlement against

which the Indians were making re-
current forays. Anne Hutchinson
and all her children but one were
killed in a massacre.

Years later Boston gladlj accord
ed this heroic woman honor, erect
ing to her memory a handsome mon
ument. And today Anne Hutchinson
stands before the Massachusetts
stntehnuse. Bible in hand, child by
her side. “A Courageous Exponent
of Civil Liberty and Religious Tol
era tion.”

©. 1932. Western Newspaper Union.

SYNOPSIS

In July, 1775, Colin Cabot, ardent young lover of liberty, bids good-by
to his sweetheart. Patience “Pat” Fayerweather, daughter of a loyalist

but herself a “rebel,” and escapes from Boston, then in British hands, to
join the Revolutionary army. He pays his respects to General Washington
and is mustered into the company of Capt. Amos Farnsworth. Colin im-
presses Washington, and he makes the young man his informal secretary,
with the rank of captain. A letter from Pat tells Colin she is to visit

friends at Roxbury, outside the American lines, and asks him to meet her.

THE COOLIDGE EXAMINER

“Oodles” of Joy
in Birthday Cake

A birthday cake is one of the good
tilings to eat which children always
expect at a birthday party. It is the
main feature of refreshments. There
Is something so gala about it. sur
rounded as it is with lighted can-
dles, few. but full of significance.

When one is young, there is a proud
feeling of importance when candles
are many, which is entirely lost in

later years.

Sponge and Angel Cake.
Simple sponge cake is just the

kind to have for a youngster’s birth-
day. It is easily digested, and nour-
ishing. Angel cake is another good

kind. Avoid layer cakes. A top

frosting supplies enough sugary
sweetness, and tills frosting should
not be too thick. But let it be gay
with name and dates.

Layer Cake.
For a child about twelve years old

or in the teens, a rich cake can be
used and it can have layers. The
name and dates are not so important,
hut the candles continue to be. Fun
is instilled into the party refresh-
ments if tiny favors are baked in
the cake, the sort of favors that come
just for such purposes. Be sure to
tell the young folk that there are
favors so that they will be on the
lookout for them and not bite hard
on them. Each favor is supposed to
have a meaning. A wee boat or train
signifies a trip, a ring means mar-
riage, a thimble indicates an old
maid, a dime means riches, etc.

Decorative Frosting.
A good frosting for ornamenting

cakes is made as follows: 2 egg

whites. 3 teaspoons freshly squeezed
lemon juice, or 1 teaspoon orange

juice to 2of lemon juice. The lemon
gives zest, and is not for flavoring

purposes. Use any preferred flavor-

ing. If vanilla is wanted use 1 tea
spoon of it. Lemon and orange re-
quires but % teaspoon. Add 2 table-
spoons confectioners’ sugar to the
unwhipped whites of eggs. Beat 3
minutes before beginning to add more
sugar, which do slowly, beating one
or two minutes eacli time after add-
ing sugar, before putting in more.
When frosting is heavy enough to
spread, put in a pastry tube and
press in a stream over the already
iced cake. Use any preferred vege-
table coloring for the decorative
icing, which must, of course, he of
different color from that already on
the cake. The flavoring and coloring
should be added to frosting after
three of four additions of sugar, so
that both get well distributed.

©, 1933. Bell Syndicate.—WNU Service.

WHISPERED|Pp|||Great Complexion

rpO her friend 6he con-
-*¦ fessed the secret of her

W f flawlessclear white skin,
i jwrJWt Long ago she learned

*T that no cosmetic would
-fc iSSs. mr hide blotches, pimples or

sallowness. She found
Bit j the secret of real com-
Pplexion beauty in NR
i \\y tfSF'i Tablets (Nature’sßem-

-2 i vliir edy).They cleansed and
cleared the eliminative tract —corrected slug-
gish bowel action —drove out the poisonous
wastes. She felt better, too, full of pep, tingling
with vitality. Try this mild, safe, dependable,
all-vegetable corrective tonight. See your com-
plexion improve,
see headaches.
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The popularity of Bayer Aspirin is due in large measure
to its speed. There is no quicker form of relief for a bad
headache, neuralgia, neuritis, or other severe pain. But
even more important is its safety. Anyone can take
Bayer Aspirin. It does not depress the heart. It does
not upset the stomach.

No one need ever hesitate to take Bayer Aspirin be-
cause of its speedy action. Its rapid relief is due to the
rapidity with which tablets of Bayer manufacture
dissolve. You could take them every day in the year
without any ill effects.

For your pocket, buy the tin of 12tablets. For economy f

bottles of 100 at the new reduced price.

And Bayer has Speed!

BEST!

Y- II ' j
for the same reason that mil-

lions of others prefer these tender, flaky
crackers. That’s quality! The very highest. NEW RECIPES FREE
Made of selected ingredients, scientifically

Qn pac^e
_ More inside .

baked. Packed fresh. Delivered fresh. Buy And a who i e brand-new book-
the 1-pound or 2-pound package. Your ful, “Menu Magic," if you write.

„o..yS word, io real food-value. ”2
NATIONAL BISCUIT COMPANY pany,449W.l4thSt.NewYork.
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