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CHAPTER XVII [
N the fifth day of February, |
1779, Col. George Rogers Clark
led an army across the Kaska-|
a River and camped. This was the |
first step In his march toward the |
Wabash. An army! Do not smile. |
[FFewer than two hundred men, it is|
e, answered the roll call, when
[Father Gibault lifted the Cross and
blessed them; but every name told

difficult to traverse. The distance, as|
the route was about 170 miles. |
On account of an open and rainy win-
ter all the basins and flat lands were
nundated, often presenting leagues ot
water ranging in depth from a few
nches to three or four feet Cold
winds blew, sometimes with spits of
ow and dashes of sleet, while thin
» formed on the ponds and sluggish
By day progress meant wad- |

led,

streams

off by the company sergeant belonged | i e.deep, knee-deep, breast-|
to a hero, and every voice making re- | deep, v an occasional spurt of|
sponse struck a full note in the chorus | swimming. By night the brave fel-

of freedom’'s morning song. |
It was an army, small Indeed, but |
yet an army; even though so rudely |

lows had to sleep, if sleep they could,
on the cold ground in soaked clothing
nder water-heavy blankets. They

equipped that, could we now see
before us, we might wonder of what
use it could possibly be in a military
way.

We should nevertheless hardly ex

g the leagues behind them, how-
cheerfully stimulating one an-
| other by joke and challenge, df-fylntzi
| al’ the bitterness of weather, all the|
| hitings of hunger, all the toll, danger

er,

pect that a hundred and sev of n of a trackless and
our best men, even if furnish t} looking only
:;::‘I&te;t nd mnls;t d:n-:._\ sl ard, following their youthful and |
ruction, coulc do what those tolone ~af-the
ploneers cheerfully undertook and e el ot P
gloriously accomplished In the savage S aciMars Auiine the Way otj
wilderness which was to be the great |/, o = r ; it |
central area of the United States of | SN ‘
America. : Oolonel Clark understood perfectly
We look back with a shiver of awe | the strategic importance of Vincennes |
|

as a post commanding the Wabash, |
and as a base of communication w!th;
the many Indian tribes north of the|
: f the Mississippl. Fran- |
name never fade!)

prehensive and

at the three hundred Spartans for
whom Simonides composed his match-
less epitaph. They.wrought and died
gloriously; that was Greek. The one ¢
hundred and seventy men, who, led
by the backwoodsman, Clark,
conquest of an empire’s area for free
dom in the West, wrought 1
gloriously; that was American. It
well to bear in mind this dist
by which our c!vilization separates
Itself from that of old times.
heroism has always been of life—our |
heroes have conquered and lived

and east o

his

Vig (

ja |
ada

Iton strer

r iformation confirmed his
of that it would be possible not
v to capturs Vincennes, but Deatroit
as well

Our |
geven days after the march
he little army encamped for

Just
began

t

tee the effect of conquest. We an s rest at the edge of a wood; |
fought ell sorts of wars and and re, just after nightfall, when
never yet felt defeat. ash the fires were burning merrily and |

o smell of breoiling buffalo steaks
dened the damp alr, a wizzened old

Jackson, Taylor, Grant, all lived
Joy, after successful war, a

phant peace. ‘“‘These Americ ; appeared, how or from
eald a witty Frenchman, “are e p had observed. He was
enormously lucky, or possessed f y disreputable
miraculous vital You k like

an

them in battle, and
thelr wounds are
history i{s but a ¢
easily accomplis
takings have
tion, their successes |
stupendous accidents.”
ment may appear o
from a Gallic point
leaves out the dominar
American character,
efficlency. From the firs
the courage to underta
common sensa which ¢
lack of technical traln
vital force which never
the stress of adversity ek
Clark knew, when he get out on his |, .3 ¢,
march to Vincennes, that he wa ' i
indulging a visionary impulse o : the old
enterprise was one ®hat called for all| "
that manhood could endure, but not I < At e
more. With the
leader he measured
means. He k
and fortitude
capacity of his 1
that is, he o )
extracting from himself and from his| ' . o
followers the last nt >
votion to purpose
tainty, from first
would not flag a
topmost possible s
The great star o
more than a nebulous s
horizon in 1778. It was
forming by the law of
men who bore the burd
acting life were mostly
lings who, before th
lescence fairly sprouted on thel
cou)d swing the ax, drive a ploy

if you w

hed

been wit

-

nar

geni

possessed

was a cf

that effor

nty good
am kin
through

plendor

ar

that you have
ur gums may

down

rp yver wit

rp as

- ( ( an \arper'n yer eyes,
with a bear or kill an Indlar = 5 Ye don't know me, do
was not vet 27 when he made " ke ernother squint at me, an

mous campalign. At
whose frontier exy
riched a native chanr

good lookin’

member a

% he appearar
on

quality, he marched fo ST
head of his little colum g ‘:‘rmmri it
first to test every opp

s shoulder. 3
Was there a stream to v !s shoulder,
Clark enthuslastically sk
on!” and in he plunged

a lack of fcod? “I'm not
he cried. 3“Help voursglf, me
some poor soldier lost
“Mine is in my way,”
“Take it, I'm glad to get

an he

my old frien I,‘

th have you come

his

eced upon the hand

knotted fin- |
His men loved him, and "‘n“‘r":r: ‘T‘“
of ! !

:“l:::r than fall short ¢ e »
The march before them ! r £y gl f‘f'”ﬁ"::rfr"’r:
magnificent plain, mostly p1 iy he x i I've ten: a
as the delta of the Nile, but extremely | ™ ! I )." days ve b .
SEEES Lo - d In the water seems

| like ¢ /y a5 a plzened rat,

. -~ - not a knowl yrth f'om south, ner |
vo‘ I s my big toe f'om a turnip! Who's got

some tobacker?”
| Oncle Jazon’s story, when present- |

=
or Epllepsy' 1y he told it, interrestad Clark deeply
ir

the first place he was glad to hear

that Simon Kenton had once more |
escaped from the ¥ndians; and the|
Many Sufferers Have Hntirely"\ news from Beverley, although bad |

Avolded Fits After the Timely
Use of Wheeler's Nerve
Vitalixer

enough, left room for hope. Frontiers- |
! men always regarded the chances
bhetter than even, so long as there was

e . life. Oncle Jazon, furthermore, had

) Send For Free Trial Bottle | much to tell about the situation at
Many cases have been reported as to | \"‘“"“”"""- the true feeling of the s

the benefits afforded by Wheeler's Nerve French Inhabitants, the Ilukewarm

Vitalixer The remarkable thing about | friendship of the larger part of the

it is that the attacks were so acce d* Indians for Hamilton, and indeed

:l:zlyl'y ;::gﬂxlaz:"otrh;:;.m;l.m %?':1.,“;“1,5' 'thing that Clark wished to know

Spanabill, Box 63, Sallivan, Mich., says: | ing the possibilitias of success

«“My son was taken with fits when | in his arduous undertaking. The old
he was three years old. I had treatment | man’s advent cheered the whole
rr:::i’;rlzx:e n;‘r!gx]:'l“? (t\r::ml)“:hrk -}:':rh;t camj He goon found acquaintances
:&ﬂo per bottle, ;nd gave him ever) ng | and friends among the French |
I could think of. He grew worse up to| volunteers from Kaskaskia, with
seven years old, then I got two bottles of | 0. Lo exchanged creole gestures |

Wheeler's Nerve Vitalixer. He took this
medicine and has never had a fit since
He is now married and has five children,
all healthy.”

If you are nervous, fretful, irritable,
almost hysterical, and exhibit all the ex-
tremes of nervous exhaustion, don’t fail
to try Wheeler's Nerve Vitalixer. It does
not contain alcohol, chloral, morphine,
any harmful or habit-forming drug

1d chatter with a vivacity apparently |
exhaustible. He and Kenton had, |
th wise judgment, separated nni
escaping from the Indian camp, Ken- |
ton striking out for Kentucky, \\'h“ei

|

| Oncle Jazon went toward Kaskaska.
The information that Beverley |
would be shot as soon as he was re

acts directly on the mnervous yster ;
causes sleep and allays irritation. Pleas to Hamilton, causzed Colonel
understand that it will not harm you.|( serfous worry of mind Not

foree, sleep, and a

be

It will induce, not
free trial bottle will
mail for 10 cents to pay
Fill out coupon belo¥

the

a cl

fact 1t Beverley, who had
; irming friend and a most
gallant officer, was now in such im
minent danger, but the impression

to

sent

cost of 8 0
and ma today
Nerve |

Ask the druggist for Wheeler's
Vitalixer at $1.10 per bottle, or by pre-| . o o0 0 1o oon’
pald express from The J. W. Brant Co., | fgl\ n by Oncle Jazon’s account) that
Dept. 25, Alblon, Mich. | he had broken his parole, was deeply
| painful to the brave and scrupulously
= TRIAL BOTTLE honorable commander. Still, friend-
e annt 'f” Phece. 24 ship rose above regret, and Clark re-
G v R - ¥ Albion. Mich solved to push his littla column for-
Send me a Free Trial Bottle in ward all the more rapidly, hoping to
plain wrapper of Wh r's Nerve ‘rive in time to prevent the impend
Vitaiixer and Instruction 'what to axactition
do for Epilepsy or Fits. o
Next morning the march was re
T IR o & A T ) R umed at the break of dawn: but a
i swollen stream caused some hours of
St. AGAress .....cocessseccovecsoncass : i PR #
delay, during which Beverley himself
CItY c.evivccncesscnncnn Miats. .s...... | arrived from the rear, a haggard and
_Tf weirdjy unkempt apparition. He had
~—Adwertisement. be~n Pyor three days following hard

DOINGS OF THE DUFFS— A One-Man Cow!
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~ i, [
YOU SEE | HAVE A . W
BABY AT MY HOUSE | rasi oie o A STEADY WHOA
AND | THOUGHT 1T JivES PLENTY BOSSiE !, NELLIE]
WOULD BE A GOOD [ 5e miLk- \\*"‘ﬂl/
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| GUESS THE SAFEST
THING TO DO FOR
ALL CONCERNED IS TO
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/ A\_DO YA ? TSHUD SAY /

s
( gF IF TUE
[ AN'R

Y

k WHY GIRLS ARE. LEFT HOME

THeoo DAYD LS GONE UKLV

A

My

2 v 3

: . - -
“‘":’.fdx}—i ;

s
==

YOl

TUC

HOOP ALONG
THE GROUAD - AND STRIKE
T AS YOU [RUA —

) ROLL THE

AOW' SEE WHAT DADDY’S
MADE FOR YOU - \T’S CALLED |
A HOOP, MY soa —

HAD HOOPS — HEM -H
1T's (LOTS
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ED PEAVEY WAS ASKED To LEAVE
THE LODGE ROOMS EARLY TOMNIGHT
GN ACCOUNT OF MIS SQUEAKY SHOES,
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| whisky. This was the first

on the army’s track, which he came hing ol Clark went to meet them as they |tenant had not broken his parols; but
to far westward. Oncle Jazon suwif‘-zwl to Beverley, who 2ly took | came in. He hugged the gaunt leu-|had instead boldly resurrendered him-
him first in the distence, and his old, |but a swallow. Oncl was =0 |tenant with genuine fervor of joy,|self, declaring the obligation no long-
but educated eyes made no mistake. elated that he w. y on high, | while Onele Jazon ran around them |er binding, and notifying Hamilton of

“Yander's that yvoungster Beverley,” | and unconsciousl lling into French, | making a series of grotesque capers Jhis intention to go away with the pur

he exclaimed “Ef It aint I'm a|yelled in a piercing volce The whola command, hearing Oncle|pose of returning and destroyving him
squaw."” - “Vive Zhorzh Vasinton Vive la|.Jazon's patriotic word t up a wildfand his command Clark laughed

Nor did he pariey further on the|banniere d' Alice Roussillon!” Shouting on the spur of a general im | heartily when this explanation
subject; but set off at a rickety trot Seeing Beverley reminded him of | pression that Beverley came as a mes- | brought out Beverlsy's tender interest

to meet and assist the fagged and ex-
cited young man.

Ciark had given Oncle Jazon his
flask, which contained a few gills of

Alice and the tlag. As for Beverley, | senger
the sentiment braced him, and the be-
loved name brimmed his heart with
sweetness.

bearing glorious news from|in Alic o, but he sympathized cordial-
Washington's army in the Fast. ly; for he himself knew what love is.
It was a great rellef to Clark when Although Beverley was half starved

he found out that his favorite Lieu- and still suffering from the kicks and

blows given him by Long-Hsair and
his warriors, his exhausting run on
the trail of Clark and his band had
not worked him serious harm. All of
the officers and men, did their utmost
to serve him. He was feasted without
stint and furnishedj with everything
that the scant supply of clothing on
the pack horses could afford for

comfort. He promp8iy asked for an
assignment to duty {& his cempany
and took his place th such high

enthusiasm that his Scompanions ro

his |

garded him with admiring seonder.
Nona of them save Clark and Oncls
Jazon suspacted that love for a fair-
haired girl yonder in Vincennes was

the seoret of his amazing mseal and
intrepidity.
(To Be Continued.)

Cars {n use today would make two
unbrokéen lines on the entire mileage
of Fedayal aid highways.




