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THE STORY

CHAPTER L—Harry Ormerod, pro-
seribed traltor to King George as a
Btuart partisan, returning from France
to lLondon, rescues Alderman Rober!
Juggins from a band of assassins. Jug-
?Inﬂ proves to be the grandson of @
ormer steward of Ormerod’'s father, to

whom Juggins feels himself Indebted
Ornnerud tells Juggins he has aban-
doned the Stuart cause,

CHAPTER I1I.—Juggins tells Or
merod of a Jacobite piot In the Ameri-
can colonles to weaken England by
forwarding French Interests Thei
aim Is the return of King James to th.
English throne At Its head Is one
Andrew Murray, a Scotsman, and
Frenchman, De Veulle, deadly enen
of Ormerod. The i1wo are in

furthering theilr schemes Ormeraod
sees them. Antleipating the plotters
early return to America, Juggins ar

ranges for Ormerod to go there with
letters to Governor Burnet, friend of
Juggins, and work to foil Murray

CHAPTER
gins’ mervant,

IIlL.—Disguised as Jug-
Ormerod takes passage
to America. He meets a Scottish gir!
daughter of Murray, and ardent Jace
obite e Veulle recognizes him, and
their enmity flames. The Frenchmu
denounces Ormerod to the girl as -u
traitor to the Stuart cause, Belleving
him, she repulses Ormerod’'s proffer o!
friendship. He Is thrown inte the sea
by an unseen assallant,

CHAPTER IV.—(Oirmerod, regaining
the deck, has recognized his assallant
as Murray's servant!, Tom, glant negro
He accuses Murray of employing the
negro to assassinate him, but a truce
is arranged. At New York Ormerod

saves an Indlan from insult. The In
dian, who speaks English, s Ta-wan-
ne-ars, Beneca chlef

CHAPTER V.—Governor Burnet wel-
eomes Ormerod as a friend of Juggins,
and tells him Murray's aims By what
& known as the "Doom Trall” Murray
emuggles furs, which should come to
New York, to the French In Canndn
With Ta-wan-ne-ars and a gigantie
Dutchman, Peter Corluer, Ormerod
agrees to go to Niagara, French ou!
ost, and spy out the secrets of the
F"lnln Trall He of course speaks

French. De Veulle has won Ga-ha-no,
Ta-wan-ne-ars’ afManced wife, now the
Frenchinan’s mistress, and the red man

Ta-wan-ne-ars saves
attack on him by
Bol.ing

sceks revenge
Ormerods life In an
Murray’'s henchman,

Vi.—Accusing Murravy,
without avail, of inciting Bolling, Or-
merod learns the girl's name {8 Mar
jory. With his two companions he be-
glns the journey.

CHAPTER

“The road stops Lere,” 1 said to Ta
wan-ne-ars, “How shall we go on?"

“The road of the white man stops
yes,"” he answered. “But the road of
the Ho-de-no-sau-nee begins.”

“What Is that?”

He made no answer, but kept on his
way until we were under the bole of
the first of the forest trees.

There at my feet wus a deep, nar
row slot In the earth,
eighteen Inches wide and perhaps
twelve inches deep, that disappeared
Into the gloowm which reigned under
the Interlacing bouzhs overhead. It
did not go stralght, but crookedly lke
n snake, curving and twisting as It
chanced to meet a mossy bhoulder or
a tree too big to be readily felled or
uprooted. As I stooped over it 1 saw
that its bottom aml steeply sloping
gides were hard-packed, beaten down
by continual pressure, the relentless
pressure of countless human feet for
generations and centurles,

Ta-wan-ne-ars instantly led the way
Into the groove of the trail, nnd as if
instinetively swung into an easy loping
trot. 1 followed him and the Dutch-
man brought up the rear.

It was cool under the trees, for the
sun seldom penetrated the follage,
dense already although It was only
the fag-end of spring. And it was very
sllent—terribly, oppressively silent.
The crack of a stick underfoot was
ke a musket shot. The padding of
our feet on th® resilient leaf-mold wns
like the low rolling of mufiled drums.
The timorous twittering of birds
seemed to set the echoes flying.

Yet I was amazed when Ta-wan-ne-
ars halted abruptly in mid-afternoon,
and Inclined his ear toward the trall
hehind us.

“What is 1t?” 1 asked, and so com-
pletely had the spirit of the forest
taken possession of me that I whis-
pered the words.

“Something 18 following us,” he an-
swered.

Corlaer put his ear to the bottom of
the trafl, and a curlous expression
crossed his face,

“Ya,” was all he sald.

CHAPTER VII

Along the Great Trail

“Shall we return and face them? 1

asked eagerly.

Ta-wan-ne-ars permitted himgelf a

smile of friendly sarcasm.

“If we can hear them, surely they
us,” “No, we will

keep on.

H Eroove some

Thou is a place farther
;heu-lﬂtmmwhlchnunml

) them. Come, Ormerod, you

‘will run ahead. Peter will fol-

-ne-ars shifted his musket to

his shou and broke into a long,
ing st 1 him.

suid. "And be Certaln that you do
no bruise a twig.”

With the utmost caution he parted
the sereen of underbrush on our eight
hand, and revealed a tunnel through
the greenery Into which he led the
wiy, hesitating st each step until he
hitd gently thrust aside the inlervening

follame. Once In the tunnel, however
hWis eure was abandoned, und he ra
quickly to the trunk of a huge pin
which soured upw.rd like a monu
e ntal eolumn, high above the s=u

rounding trees, He leaned his mus
ket against the pitchy hole,

“Lhe  yichol of the Long House," he
siuld tapping the swelling gieth of I

“Strencth and syipetry and gran
deur We will ellmub, brother.”

He swung hlinself up Into the
branches, which formed a perfect lad-
der, firm under foot, behind the screen
of the plne needles. When the other
treetops were beneath us, he strad-
dled a bough and cleared a loophole
from which we might look out over the
forest we had traversed.

We looked for so long, without any-

thing happening that my eyeballs
ached, But at last there was a move:
ment ke the minlature upheaval

which is caused by an ant In breaking
ground. Boughs quivered, and a fig
ure appedared in the open. "Twas Cor-
laer. He glanced around him and
strode on.  In a moment he had passed

the clearing apd drappeared in tha
furest,
Tu-wan-ne-ars hitched forward and

peered through the loophole with tens:
mnscles, And sngaln there was a wal!
which endless, My
blinked from the sirnin of watching.

The desolatlon and loneliness of thi
wilderness were so complete that it
seemed ineoncelvable another human
being could be within view, And whils
this thought occupied my mind a dark
figure crawled on hands and knees
from the mouth of the treall. At that
distance all we could see of his cos
tame was the clump of feathers that
bristled from his scalplock.

He followed Peter into the trall on
our side of the clearing, and therg was
a second and briefer pause. Then us
gllently as ghosts a string of figures
flitted into the clearing. There were
slx of them, ench with musket In the
holiow of his arm, each with bristling
feather headidress

seemid evellds

Ta-wup-ne-ars  emitted g
grunt, quite unlike his
musical arterances,

“Down'!" he
time is sceant !

At the foot of the
up his musket without a word, and
turned into the green tunnel that de-
bouched upon the screen of the trall,

As we slepped into the
I'eter came imo view,

“Well” he sald phlegmatically.

“Cahnuaga dogs! They dare to in-
vade territory of the Long House!"

“We can cross der Mohawk to der
south branch of der trall,” proposed
Carlaer. "“They wouldt not dare to
fullow os there."

“No,” snarled Ta-wan-ne-ars; “we
shull not step aside for them. We will
attend to them ourselves, They will
oot attack unless they have to for we
are still near the Mohawk castle, al-
though "tis upon the opposite bank of
the river., They will leave us alone
until night.”

“But why cannot we attack them?"

A look of ferocity which was almost
deémonlac changed his usually pleasant
features into an awful mask.

“In an ambuscade one might escape.
No, my brother Ormerod, we will walt
until they attack us. Then—"

He paused significantly.

“Not one of the Keepers shall return
to tell Murray how his brothers died.”

We took up the march. '"T'was al-
ready mid-afternoon, and shortly the
dimness of twilight descended upon
the trall, as the level rays of the set-
ting sun were turned aside by the in-
terlacing masses of vegetation.

Twilight faded into dusk and still we
kept on. Ta-wan-ne-ars had eyes like
a cat's, and I, too, accustomed myself
to perception of hanglng branches and
the unexpected turns and twists in the
groove of the path, The stars were
out In the sky overhead when we
stepped from the shelter of the forest
Into a rocky dell divided by a tiny
brook.

“We will eamp here,” sald Ta-wan-
ne-ars,

He rested his musket on a boulder
and began to collect firewood.

“Why a fire?” 1 agked,

“The trailers must not think we
suspect them,” he replied curtly, “If
we lit no fire they wounld know for cer-
tain that we were suspicions,”

guttural
usual rather
“Down! The

pine he snatched

warn  slot

I helped L, w hi. | Te= nercmur.'hed
by the opening of the trall on watch
We soon had a respectable pile of
wood, but before kindling it the Sen-
ecn bude us strip off our leathern
shirts and stuffed them with under-
Wrush into & semblance of human
shapes, A third figure to represent
hifmself he contrived out of the packs
wnd several branches,

The three dumoles were then dis
posed to the satisfuctlon of Ta-wan-
ne-nrs and, striking fint and steel to
soine rotten wood, a bright blaze sent
the shisdows chinsing each other around
the contines of the glade.

“Peter, he sald, “you had best
take post by that boulder on the other
side of the fire, O merod and Ta-wan-
ne-ars will e together upon this stde,”

“You need not think It necessary to
keep me by your side” 1 sald indig-
nantly. “'T18 not the first time I shull
have heard musketry,”

A gleam of humorous Intelligence
chased the gloomy ferocity from the
seneca's face,

“Ta-wan-ne-ars does not doubt the
vitlor of his brother,” he said, “bu
Ormerod has never fought with Cah
nungas,  They are dogs, but they are
skilled In forest war.”

He sunk  down behind o bhoulder
next to the one by which 1 stood, Cor
taer had been swallowed by the dane
ing shindows beyond the lire,

I drogead beside Ta-wan-ne-ars, and
lasted feesh powder into th

Thews Liiin

e of ey mg=ket, drew tomahawl
mid i fe from their sheaths and lakd
thees o the groumnd within redach.

It st have heen at least two honres

Ter we b taken cover that "Ue-w.in
v ars fouched my arm, and the ligh
[foum the glowing bed of conls re
Lol o feanthered hend erouching for-

wi il where the te) entered the glade,
It hovercd cround the edge of the
Hrelight Lke & monstrous reptilim
Hend, body hept nearly double, a gling
of steel showng whenever the handa

moved.  Presently he withdrew into
the trull, und It scemed that two more
hours dragged by on leaden feet, al-
though it was probubly less than hall
thiat time,

The fire was lower, but Ta-wan-ne
urs did oot peed 1o warn me when the
heepers reappenred. It was as if o
mist of evil preceded them, My senses
were alert, and 1 saw the first feath-
eéred head emerge from the trall and
each one of the slx who followed thelr
lender,
upproach untll the yvellow palnt which
strenked the ribs of the one nearest to
me glmmered o the light of the em-
bers,

“Hah-yah-yah-eece-eee-pe-e !

Toa-wan-ne-urs sounded the war
whoop as he fired, and instinetively 1
abmed my plece at those ocher-tinted
ribs and pressed the trigger. The re-
port of my wusket carrled on the
echoes which had been roused by the
Seneca’s, Corluer's discharged as |
bounded to my feet,

The Cahnuagas yelled In surprise;
three of them were thrashing out thelr
lives on the rocks. But the four sur-
vivors did not hesitate. They fought
ke the devils they really were.

One of them was on me Immediate
ly, bounding over the boulders with
sereeches that split the nilght.  His
knife and hatchet cut circles around
my head-—then chopped at my bhowels,
His activity was extraordinary, and
he fought better than I, for he knew
his weapons and they were strange
to me.

It was the realization of this which
saved me.  Fending awkwardly with
knife or hatehet against a foe whose
hgndling of them was the result of
lifelong training, 1 was at a disad
vantage, s

S0 I changed the tomahawk to my
left hand, and grasped the knife by
the hilt as If It were a sword, thrust-
ing with It point first instead of slash-
Ing as the Indian did. And now my
skill at fence wus In my favor,

The Cahnuaga's knife was no longer
than mine. We were on equal terms
—or rather the advantage Inclined
toward me, Bewllderment showed in
the Indian’s face. He did not under-
stand this fighting with passes and
parries and swift, stabbing assaults.

My chance came the pext time he
charged me, goaded Into desperation
by these strange tactles. 1 almed a
smashing blow at his head with the
tomahawk, and, as he lifted his own
hatchet to guard, I thrust for his belly,
parried his knife and ripped him open.

His death yell was In my ears as I
leaped over his body and looked to see
how my comrades were dolng. Ta-
wan-ne-urs had just killed his man and
was running to the help of Peter, who
had two assallants on his hands. As
Ta-wan-ne-ars came ap, the Dutchman
closed with one, daghed the defending
weapons aslde and grasped the strug-
gling savage In his powerful arms.
The last Cahnuaga turned to flee, but
Ta-wan-ne-ars did not even attempt to
pursue him. WIithout any appearunce
of haste the Seneca balanced his tom-
ahawk, drew back hls arm and hurled
it after the fogitive. The keen blade
crushed the man's skull before he had
passed from the elrele of firelight,
and Ta-wan-ne-ars sauntered across
and secalped him,

“That time Ta-wan-ne-ars did not
miss, brother,” he observed to me as
I watched with fascinated horror the
bloody neatvess with which he dis-
patched his task.

Peter brougnht up his captive and

‘tossed the man down in front of us,

“Oof, that was a goodt fight!" he
commented placidly.

“Why a prisoner, Peter?’ asked Ta-
WAN-NE-4rs,

“We will ask him of der Doom
Trall,” returned Corlaer.

He Jerked the man to his feet.

“Where is der Doom Trall?" he de-
wmanded,

The Cahnuaga, badly shaken tbouuh
he was, drew hlmself erect and tolded
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I counted every step of thelr |

his arms across his palnled chest.

“Tue Rat can go to the torture-
stuke and not answer that question.
Corlaer,” he sald quite stmply.

“We will take you to the nearest vil-
lnge and let you make good your
boast,” threatened Ta-wan-ne-ars,

The Calinunga smiled.

“If 1 told you, none the less should
| suTer at the stake,” he said, “for the
Ga-go-sa Ho-nun-ns-tase-ta  (Mistress
of the False Faces) knows-all. Do
vour worst, Chief of the Loug louse,"”

A tinge of mockery colored his
volee,

“Be sure that whatever you do you
canpol equal the ingenully of the Ga
go-si, Yes, 1 think you will come L
kunow mure about them some day, ro
quois. 1 seem Lo see pictures in the
tirellght of o stake, and a bullding
with o tower and o bell thut rings, aml
many ol the wl danee aroand
you, and your pain is very great. Ay
slileking  lHke o woman,

G- go

you ure
you—"

e sprang, wol ot the Seneca bui

at e, = His hand: were ground  m
throut before | coud wmove, His eye
Dlazed bato adne,  His teeth gnasheu

thie)
nexi
wias seeing Ta
hending over me,
whaole¥”

at my face A gout of Mloowd

and  wirm, deluged me,  The
ng | re
wikh-ne-ar

(R TV LY

My brother is he asked

ixiously,
“Yos I said, =itling ap and rob
Ing a very sore throat, “except tha

all et e able to swaliow for

“You webre choked, brother,”

“Ard the Cohnungn 7

“That dog 1s dead. Do yon sleep
now, for the dawn grows near and we
st be upon our way,"

I stirred to wakefulness when the
first plnk Hght of morning wus in the
custern skles. A pungent whiff of
wood smoke filed my nostrils, and |
turned over to watch Corlaer frying
bacon and maize cakes,

After entlng, 1 fell into my place be-
tween the Dhatchman and Ta-wan-ne-
ars.  In Hyve minutes the forest had
closed around us., The glade of last
night's adventure was shut off as com-
pletely as If It existed In another
world. There remained no more than
the bare groove of the itrall and the
encompassing walls of underbrush and
overhead the roof of tree boughs,

That afternbon we forded the Mo-
hawk te the southern slde some ddis

tance above Ga-ne-ga-ha-ga (near
Danube, N, Y.), the Upper Mohawk
castle, And now for the first tlme we

begun to meet other travelers. Sev
eral Mohuwk families shifting thelr
ahodes on secount of poor crop condl
tlons In thelr old villages; a party of
(meldas of the Turtle clan Journeying
on a visit of condolence to the Mo
hawk Turtles, one of whose roy-an-ehs
had jJust died; a band of Moliawk
hunters returnilng from the spring
hunt. By these latter Ta-wan-ne-ars
seut word to So-an-wa-ah, the senlor
roy-an-¢h of the Mohawk Wolf clan,
sharged with the warding of the Eust
ern Door, of our encounter with the
Cihnungus and Its result,

The evening of the third day we
camped io the Onelda country at the
base of a hill, which the trall eneclr
cles and which for that reason wus

called Nun-da-da-sls  (“Around the
Hill;" present sbte of Utlea, N. Y.).
Here we had a stroke of what turned

out ufterward to be rare good luck.
Whilst we were making camp a group
of five canoes of the birch-bark which
Is used by other nations than the Iro-
quois approached frow apstream, and
their occupunts camped beside us.

These Indianns were Messesngues,
whose country luy between the two
great Inlund seas, the Erle and Huron
lakes. They were ou thelr way to Fort
Orange or Albany to trade thelr win
ter catch of furs, which lay baled in
the canoes,

They told Ta-wan-ne-ars they had hyd
trouble with the sSieur de Tonty,
wander of the French trading poot of
Le De Troit (Detroit, Mich,), which
bad been established In thelr country ;
and that In consequence De Tonty had
been obliged 1o flee and they had de-
clded to shift thelr trade to the Eng
Hsh, ‘Ta-wan-ne-urs encouraged them
in this design nnd described to them
the high quality and quantity of the
goods they might expect to get in ex-
chunge for their furs at Albany.

On the fourth duy the trall aban-
doned the headwaters of the Mohawlk,
fast shallowlng In depth, and headed
westward across the mile-wide divide
of land which sepurates the waters
Howing Into the Mohawk and Hudson
river from those flowing Into Luake
Outario and the St Luwrence river of
Canada,

I had my first
houses of the

cotn

view of the lang
Lroquols at the Oneldn
Castle, Ga-no-p-lo-hule (“A head on o
pole”), which was situated on the
Onelda lake. They were lmpressive
buildings, sixty, elghty, one hundred
and semetlmes one bundred and twen-
ty feet In length and from twelve to
fifteen or twenty feet wide, We went
as a matter of course to the lodgings
of the Oneldn Wolves, of whom Ta-
wan-ne-ars, according to the lroquols
code, was a blood-brother; and they
placed at our disposal a guest cham-
ber, the first pext to the eptrance of
the Ga-no-sote (Bark house), together
with all the firewood and food which
we required and an aged squaw fo
eook and walt upon us,

(Continued Next Week.)

Pine Bluff, Ark.—Five colored
persons, three women, a girl and a
man, were saved from drowning by

L. W. Quattlebaum of this city, af-
ter a car in which they were riding
plunged into a deep ditch by

had
the side of the Pine Bluff-Sherrill
highway near Plum bayou.

Classified

FOR RENT—Two rooms, neatly
furnished, strictly modern. Pri-
vate kitchen and bath. The new
James Apartments, Call at 2221

North Twenty-fifth street. Web.
3684. 3T.
2629 Seward Street. Web. 1825,

Furnished light housekeeping rooms,
4t——-12-3-26.

FOR RENT—Two light housekeep-
ing rooms. Furnished. WE. 6126.
2t. 12-10-26.

FOR RENT—Two rooms for light
housekeeping, furnished or un-
furnished. Also one single room
suitable for two gentlement, or
man and wife,

FOR RENT—Three furnished robms
in modern home with kitchen priv-
ilege. WE. 5488, Call before
noon or after 6 p. m. 1t-12-24-26.

FOR RENT—Furnished room in
strictly modern home. One block
from Dodge carline. Call during
business hours, WE. 7126, even-
mg's. WE 2480 tf 12 ID 26

bo you bike The Monitor? Do you
want it to continue? Then you MUST
PAY UP NOW,
FOR RENT-—945 and 947 North
Twenty-fifth street. 6 room
house and flat. Modern but

heat. Rent, $20. Harney 05886.
2T—12-3-26.

For reot. Four reom _decmlpan
ments, 1547-1551 North Seventeenth street
$15.00 per momh. Ar. 6863, .

BEAUTY PARLORS

MADAM Z. C. SNOWDEN. Scientific
scalp treatment., Hair dressing and

manufacturing. 1154 No. 20th St.
W I-‘hster 6104
RES' I‘AURANTS

PEATS RESTAURANT, 1406 Nort}
24th Street. Where those who de
sire good home cooking at reason
able prices go. WEbster 0530,

SHOE REPAIRING

BENJAMIN & THOMAS always give
satisfaction. Best m=zterial, reason
able prices. All work puaranteed
1415 North 24th St. WEbster 5084

UNDERTAKERS

JONES & COMPANY, Undert&kﬁ
24th and Grant Sts. WEbster 1100

v Batisfactory service always.

LAWYERS

W. B. BRYANT, Attorney and Coun-
selor-at-Law. Practices in all!
courts. Suite 19, Patterson Block,
17th and Farnam Sts. AT, 9344
or WE. 2502,

W. G. MORGAN-—Phones ATlantic |
5344 and JAckson 0210.

H. J. PINKETT, Attorney and Coun-

selor-at-Law. Twenty years' ex-|

;

HOTELS

PATTON HOTEL, 1014, 1016, 1018
South 11th St. Known from coast
to const. Terms reasonable. N. P.
Patton, proprietor,

THE HOTEL CUMMINGS, 1916 Cum-
ing St. Under new management.
Terms reasonable. D. G. Russell,
proprietor.

NEW LAMAR HOTEL, 1803 North
24th street Tel. WEbster 5000.
Semi-modern, comfortable rooms,
reasonable. Cafe in connection.
Mrs. E. V. Dixon, proprietress.

_——
BAGGAGE AND HAULING

J A. GARDNER'S TRANSFER. Bag-
gage, express, moving, light and
heavy hauling. Reliable and com-
petent. Six years in Omaha. 2622
Maple Street. Phonc WEbster 4120.

C. H. HALL, ltand 1403 No. 24th.
Baggage and express hauilng to all
parts of the city. Phones, stand,
WE. 7100; Res., WE. 10566.

Harry Brown, Express and Transfer.
Trunks and Baggage checked. Try us for
your moving and hauling. Also, coal and
ice for sale at all times. Phone Webster
2973. 2013 Grace street,

DRUG STORES

ROSS DRUG STORE, 2206 North 24th
Street. Two phones, WEhster 2770
and 2771. Well equipped to supply
your needs. Prompt service,

THE PEOPLES’ DRUG STORE, 24th
and Erskine Streets. We carry a
full line. Preseriptions promptly
filled, WEbster 6328.

——————————

—

PLU‘MPERS

NEBRASKA PLUMBING CO. J. F.
Allison, manager. Estimates fur-
nished. 30256 Evans St. Phone
KE. 6848,

PAINTERS AND
PAPER HANGERS

A. F. PEOPLES. Painting and deeor-
ating, wall paper and glass. Plaster-
ing, cement and general work. Sher-
win-Willlams paints. 2419 Lake St.
Phone WEbster 6366,

Chas. Ederer

2904 Bristol Street
CUT FLOWERS,
DESIGNS,
BOUQUETS

WE bster 1795
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Why Is the Lincoln Market
Always Crowded?

ASK YOUR NEIGHBOR

perience. Practices in all courts, | ey
Suite 19, Patterson Block, 17th and|| 1406 No. 24th St. Web. 1411
Farnams Sts, AT. 9244 or WE. 3180.

o

ond

2018 North 24th Street

1208 Dodge Street,
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Agents
for

oﬂurllocul Diseases.
TMENT

I'ARRY SANA

Office, WEbster 4030——PHONES——Res., WEbster 0949

JOSEPH D. LEWIS

UNDERTAKER AND FUNERAL DIRECTOR
With a full line of Caskets, Robes, Suits and Dresses

’ .
EMBALMING, $25.00

N. W. WARE

ATTORNEY AT LAW

Phones Webster 6618-Atlantic 8192,

Corner 14th and Dodge Streets

MANY YEARS OF BUCCESS,

THOUSANDS PERMANENTLY CURED by Dr. B. R, Tarry’
time-tried guaranteed method of curing Plles, Fistula an:

Omaha, Nebraska

Tel. JACKSON 1317
Phonographs
Records

WITHOUT SEVERE SURGICAL OPERA-
nunu
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