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B BEGIN HERE robust constitution cast off the mala-
ALICE, foster daughter of i santi o S
GASPARD ROUSSHTON, was loved by rial poison. Meantime he used every

LIEUT. FITZHUGH BEVERLEY, American | Wword and phrase, every grunt and ges-

Argwy officer, who with ture of Indian diale t IR ¢
CAPTAIN HELM, surrendered Vincennes to g lalect that hf could
the English general, recall, in the iterated and reiterated

GOJER.\‘()R&;AMH;X&).\'. during the Revo-| attempt to make Long-Hair under-
onary War, . £ arih
Roussillon, a fugitivé from Vincennes, | 5t2nd what he wanted.
:mle home to eee his family when Hamil- When night came an again the band
on's Im 1shed it :
Rou‘;:l‘]rl;t? e;;ct:\p:ﬂﬂ}aug Allce wounded | €amped under some trees beside a
one assailant befor: swollen stream. There was no rain
CAPTAIN FARNSWORTH arrived. Because
of his infatuation for Alice, Farnsworth,
though an Englishman, eagerly listened | lay under a flood of water.. Fires of
FA‘OI'TIEB BERET'S plan to epare Alice the logs were soon burning hr\ﬁ:htl_\' on
punishment Hamilton has intended for|the comparatively dry bluff chosen by
o Beverley escaped to get help for Vin the Indians. The weather was chill,
= 1
cennes, but was captured by Indians whom,‘but not cold. Long Hair took grea
Hamilton had sent in pursuit. ains St . R bt
LONG HAIR seized from Beoveriey s locket | P2ins. however, to dry Beverley'
belonging to Alice. clothes and see that he had warn
\‘;lr:enth;-;;'éfiy '“‘as made to run l‘=f: wraps and plenty to eat. Hamilton's
C
g:;‘“f,fm eexx\oeure OM,', large reward would not be forthcoming
felt his strength fast le should the prisoner die. Beverley was
- g . |good property, well worth careful at
ONG-HAIR, who was at his|io ¢jon  To be sure his scalp, In the
heels, leaped-before him when | worst event, would command a suffi-
he had gone but a few steps|cient honorarium, but not the great
and once more flourished the |est. Beveriey thought of all this
tomahawk. To struggle was use-|while the big Indian was wrapping
less, save to insist upon being|him snugly in skins and blankets for

brained outright, which just then had|the night, and there was no comfort |

no part in Beverley's considerations.|in it, save that possibly if he were re-
Long-Hair kicked his victim heavily, | turned to Hamilton he might see Alice
uttering laconic curses meanwhlle, | agaln before ha died.
and led him bHack again to the start- A fitful wind cried dolefully in the
ing-point. leafless treetops, the stream hard by
A genuine sense of humor seems al-|gave forth a rushing sound, and far
most entirely lacking in the mind of |away some wolves howled like lost
the American Indian. He smil souls. Vorn out, sore from head to
things not In the least amusing to|foot, deep buried in the|
us and when he laughs hich i
seldom, the cause of h
usually les in something repellantly
cruel and inhuman. When Beverl
struck his two assailants, hur
them so that one layv half stunned,
while the other spun away from his
fist with a smashed nose, all the rest
of the Indians grunted anrd laughed
raucously in high delight. They shook
thelr clubs, danced, pointed at their|
discomfited fellows and twisted their
painted faces inte notted wrinkles,
their eyes twirk with devilish ex
pression of glee qui le
“Ugh, damn, n
this time adding
elbow-shove he
The young mn 1
he could, now turned upon him furi-
ously and struck st (i fre
shoulder, setting the W
his body into ti
stepped out o
a tlash brou
tomahawk
Beverley's
amusement a su
ing end, for the |
and senseless to the
running the gantlet for hin
Indeed, it required 1

2 sleep. The flres slowly
rumbled and faded; no sentinel was
posted, for the Indians did not fear an
ng | attack, there be i t|

merriment X0

At about ti
Long-Halr gently aw
by drawing a hand across
then whispered in his ear:

“Damn, stil

Beve

sleepy

to rise, uttering

n under his brea

e indescrib
said Long-Hair, |
a hard kick to tl

ve Bove

-

tion of the best Ir S w S

him =0 that he could fal r ges a

a lving man. There had been

dangerous concussion, however, rew

on the following morning camp wa camse

broken. 1 be I easl
Beverley, sora, fr

disheveled, had his und agai follow

and was made to march apace wi 1 d

his nimble enen , who set ou t t

ly eastward, their disappoin Lt

having their sport cut Hng

bitter enough, not in ss, f ®

cated by any faclal
spiteful act.

Was it really a strange thi
was it not, that Beverley’'s n
busied {itself unceasingly with the
thought that Long-Halr had Allce’s|the noisy
picture in his pouch? One might find| by
room for discussion of a cerebral prot
lem like this; but our history ea
he delayed with ana
tions; it much f
unhindered to th
record that
Hair's side and growing
more desirous of seei
again, Beverly began tr)
verse with his taciturn
had a considerable smat
eral Indian dialects, w
uapon Long-Halr to the
ity, but apparentiy
Nevertheless he babbled
always upon the same sul

¥ys endeavoring to {
huge, stolld, heartless sa
direction of letting him see agaln the
child face of the miniature

A stone, one of our travel-scarred
mysterious western granite bowlders
brought from the far north by the|!
ancient ice, would show as much syn
pathy as did the face of Long-Hai
Once in a while he gave Reverle
soulless glance and said “damn’
utter indifference. Nothing, howe
could quench or even in ths sl
sense allay the lover's desire,
talked of Allce and the locket
constanly increasing i
ing over and over phrases of endear-|
ment In a half-delirlous way, not f to
aware that fever was fermenting |
blood and heating his bre Probably
he would have been very ill but for
the tremendous physical ex Long-Halr, who seize 1iim by
forced upon him. The exertion kept!arm when he began to swim, an
him in a profuse perspiration and his | struck out with him into the bo

i and tumb
Catarrh
t | and turbulent water, 1 ring his pris-
oner with him despite the wounded
ay ever larm, as easily as If towing him at |

es and spec

direct co

g curr

s thought him
it Long-Hair

1aster swimme
m his mistake. The glant
- » but one hand free to use,
rushed through that deadly cold

the stern of & pirogue. True, his

A Home Treatment That Cured| course was down stream for a con-|
Thousands of Sufferers | siderable distance, but even when

Last Year. presently he struck out boldly for the‘

T s {other bank, breasting a current in |

thi‘ g:a.d !u!ﬂt;;.::;hnf}l’l’rogg-";‘x:lnr;:“;t, which few swimmers could have lived, ’
disagreeable, embarrassing and 'danger- | much less made headway, he still|
ous hawking n‘m] spitting; continuous, | swung forward rapidly, splitting the |
:ﬁ»&zﬂlgu?\rl)tf;glg.: ?aurcuu‘ .'Ea““"ni'.’{ﬁiﬁi waves and scarcely giving Beverley |
asthma or hay fever, no matter how | {reedom enough so that he could help |
severe or long standiug, chronie cough |, the progress. It was a long, cold
or bronchitis; frequent severe colds, R 3 . hev |
chronic catarrhal indigestion apd ~onsti- | Struggle, and when at last they |
pation; catarrhal deafness an’® jead | touched the sloping low bank on the |
:l(l'_’:;f- 03;!15.1?3[1 ‘ﬁga"{:n‘,bgno:#' cmfr?l? other side, Long-Hair had fairly to lift
call in person or write for full particu- | his chliled and exhausted prisoner to

lars about our New Method home treat- | the tdp.
ment. which cured thousands of people

last year. “Ugh, cold,” he grunted, beginning
This treatment is sold on trial basig {to pound and rub BRBeverley's arms,
only. Use it two weeks and if not satis- | jagg and body ‘“Make warm, damn

fled it costs you nothing. You be the| e

judge. Send po money. Write today for | N€ap.

free advice | All this he d
Hundreds of local references to homo]lm[m, # the to

people cured, whom you can talk to, e ) :

can and will be given. It was a strange,

po(l‘:.llll Iln person, write or mail the ¢08- | anece out of which

elow:
=
The Indiana Catarrh Institute,

i with his right hand
naw in his left
lering experi
ung man
could not see in any direction far
enough to give him a hint upon which

plain wrapber, full particulars bout || 1t was just light enoush to se that
cured people, and your TRIAL RR- the order had a ton@gwk to enfory” |

Fl'.\'p GUARANTEE PROPOSI- it vithal Long-i
T;Ia(l)n\o | direction and drove Beverley onward
R. F. D. or Street 5 |as fast as he could.

Town

“Try run 'way, kill, damn!” he kept
NEALR ... ovos0cn00cs000sm00008s000000s

DOINGS OF THE DUFFS—

p
WELL, GOODBY, LENA-
I’M LEAVING TODAY-
| WANT TO SAY THAT
YOU ARE A GOOD

vl

GOODBY, MISS
HORTON - SORRY
To SEE You Go-
You ARE A

FINE NURSE -
¥ ‘/—:_._._
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TO HAVE TO LEAVE
THAT SWEET LITTLE

N DeA

| falling, but almost the entire country |

e
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 GOODBY, LITTLE SWEETIE -

AND GOGOD LUCK = DON'T  { SHE,
CRY ToO MUCH - it
YOU WILL GET G0oD CARE

FROM YOUR MOMZY
| KNOW =

|
I 75>

L./""me..‘.»" 1
T
(PR |71
l\ 'l

C'MON PLAY US
FER KEEPS LESLIE!
WHNY GOSH,VER
LI'BUL T'WIN ALL
OF MINE . WOULDN'
AT BE SWF_L\_?/
—’Tﬂ—sc____/

skins, soon fell into a|

THERES ONE BORN EVERY

THEM DAYS IS GONE FOREVE

WHY JUS THINK LES,
VER LI'BUL T WiN
“THESE SWELL AGHES
OF MINE, CAUSE. 1M
A AWFUL . BUM DLANER,
HONEST I AM LES! /

SURE LES,
VER LI'BULL
L WING, WHY
( SURE Y'ARE

GEE- ANT TUIS

A PEACHY LASSO ROPE™
TUAT BILL MART GAVE
0S® Now You BE
A COW AN' T'LL

j\{ssﬂo Vou —

Are the Hearts That Are Weary Tonight”

FRECKLES AND HIS FRIENDS—By BLOS

GOODBY, MRS, DUFF = N
£4TI0N

AS A PARTING SUGG
| MIGHT ASK YOU TO ()
NAME THE YOUNG LADY

DOROTHY AFTER ME ¢SUGGESTIO
AS | WILL ALWAYS THINK /)5 NOT OUT
OF ORDER AND/
THANK You FOR
YOUR INTEREST,

~ OF HE‘

N
%\\\\\k\\‘
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YouRrR
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LOCK. AUNT

IS A Con AN'

1]? T \ES -BUT Yo DIONT
PEARL' TAG || HANE TO OPS:T AND
N1 BREAK ALLTME

—By AL POSEN
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TIHE OLD HOM

T WELL HERE T AM- BACK HOME
AGAIN — SIX YEARS ['VE BEEN

-NO- ) i

( l:l;- PE ’rlem‘\

;,'f,'.'?/'/;\\\‘\\
o, y/[,/’%/,/ N~
THE ROBRER SVSPECT, CAUGHT UNDER THE
THIS MORNING, NO DOVUBT KNOWS
K*mE BURGLARIZING OF THE HoOTSTO

BUT \T Seems AS (F 1 OaLy
LCFT THE OLD
NESTERDAY ~

1

MONAHAN'S CAFE ?

WELL-T'LL BE HANGED ! —
SAY WASN’T THIS PAT

— j

‘THEM DAYS IS
GONE FOREVER'

"
n
i
i

- T -
-y
A

“AND COUNT

IN THE TwoO
UMBRELLAS
AN “THE CoTTon

ATER TANK
SOME TRING ABOULT
WAN DOLLAR STORE -

him from behind dexteriously through
the wood for some distance.

1436 SNorth Illinois St., |to act. In a few minutes Long Hair
Indianapolis, Ind. | jerked him to his feet and said: stopped
Dear Sirs—Please mail to me In || “@go"

favorite
with

s0 much with cold

To him the syliabie *
indicated the|was but a mouthful of forcible wind.

thicket into an open space,
szr‘uund was comparatively dry. Over-
T repeaging,-while wi.h his left hand on head the stars were shining in 2reat

—Advertisement. the _{u: man’s shoulder he guided clusters of silver and gold against

could not have hee
“Ugh, friend, damn!”

cavernous-looking sky,
there overrun with
Beverley 8

as on
excitement
to nervous

until his breathing @
and his massive features were dimly
A dragon of the darkest age

n more repilsive.

o

Ilu»vm'h\\ started when these words
were followed by a sentence in an In-
i dialect somewhat familiar to him,
dialect In which he had tried to talk

finitesimal. There are times, more-
over, when an expression on the face|nim.
of Hope makes her look like the twin
sister of Despair. The moment fall-| Hair
ing just after Long-Halr spoke was a
century condensed in a breath. presently

“Long-Hair is friendly now; will|English.
white man be. friendly?”

Beverley heard, but the speech |stand.”
seemed to come out of vastness and

The sentence, literally trans-

‘Long-Hair is friendly now.”

in the face could not
been so surprising. Beverley not only
started, but recoiled as if from a sud-
den and deadly apparition.
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OUR BOARDING HOUSE—By AHERN

7 Ad BUS, BLESS NOUR
] OU'TiIN HEART « \F \T
| WasTFor Nou AROUND
) BE AS HELPLESS |
AS AW KUIFE AT A
VEGETARIAN DIWWLER!
\ NoU'RE GOonG DowWN AFTER
| YouR LAUNDRN AWTCHA?-
WELL SAN, GET MIME 00,
WitLNoUl 2= 1 LOST T’
eCK, RUT Nou GoT A
DRAG WITH THAT Hol G

{

7\ xolG -TRoUPE, aN' cAN

~TEASE 'EM
| ForR MV
5 BUNDLE !

NEA SERVICE [
gl e

———

7 NoTdile PonG ! «
| THOSE CHINKS WouLDy '
LOOK FOR A FIRE EMIT DowN THERE
Wrilou™ A cHECK! =
BESIDES, 1 GoT Nou
DownN W RED idk FOR
OR GETTING NouR
LAUNDRN LAS' WEEK !=
G'wad vowd ad’
EBATE WTH EM
\'SeELF ABoUT TH’
LOST cHEck !

?ASSNG THE LAUNDRY ‘BUcK"To B

63t ¥

X { HEN BUG-T GoT A )
BUNCH OF COLLARS

-1 HoLLOW- GROUND = AN' T
GoT-T' CHECK FOR 'EM

| RIGHT HERE W MV
BENTAMIN v NO v
WAIT, 175 UP 1IN MV
OCOAT~ VERE, TAKE |
TUiS ol -TRANSFER -
T ALLTHYSAME
o HOP LOL' HI !

GETTING

=
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utter collapse {s now and then in-|it fairly.

e {

between supreme exhilaration and|hollow distance; he could not realize Long-Hair then repeated in his own '
He felt as if in a dream, | tongue, with a certain insistence of
far off somewhere in loneliness, with | manner and voice.
a big, shadowy form looming before “Yes, friendly.”

He heard the chill wind in the Beverley said this absently in a

rose a

“Yes, yes,

“Is the white man friendly now?”

”

said Bevegley, ‘'l under-

thicks round about, and beyond Long-|tone of perfunctory
wall of giant trees. throat was parched,
“Ugh, not understand?
demanded

inscrutable reason of

them. The thought

the savage |to waver. But he was beginning to
in his broken |comprehend that lLor

sirous of making a friendship between

(To Be Continued.)

dryness. His
his head seemed

1z-Hair, for some
his own, was de-

was be




