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CHAPTER V.
“PHR VILLAGE IN THE FOREST."

There was no mistaking the Identity of
the approaching horgemoen, Boyond doubt
a troop of the rajah’'s flerco soldlery wers
in hot chase of the fugitives,

Atid to bLe overtaken meant sure death
by tulwar or bullets. Little marvel that
Myles and Jack turned pale, or that Paltu
whimpered with fear,

Byven Piok Triscott hesitated a moment
while he peored right and Ieft into the
dense, inviting shelter of the jungle. Then

& light broke suddenly on his perplexed mind.

“We must part, lads,”  he exclaimed
hastily. “I'll go it alone. I did wrong to
drag you Into such a niess, Walk your

‘orses back Into the road we just left, and
then' —

“No you dom't,” Interrupted Jack.
thoe way you go.'

“85 do 1" cried Myles, and Paltn stoutly
exproaacd A #imilar Intention

Pink made a vehement but futile protest,

“Well, you are a bull-headed lot," e mut-
tered, halt In anger, half In admiration. ** ‘Ere
goes for a race, Lthen, The rajah’s cut-throats
are Just past the village, and that's a mile
behind. Don't spare your ‘orses. We must
gnin, and 1 belleva we can do It."”

Ho jerked the gray mare around, and
spurred madly Into the lefi-hand fork of the
road, The boys galloped after him, and the
ohance of safety they had refusced was gme

“1 go

beyond recall,

They rode on and on through the rilvery
night, while mile after mile of Jungle and
graln field fell bohind them, The eclatter
of their steeds drowned every other sound,

but onoe, on n bit of turf-covered road, llu*r|
caught the digtant pounding of hoofs.
“Do you ‘ear that?® sald Plok. "We're |

"olMng vur own, ladas,
bloodhour s

And every whit as keen on the scent the
rajahi's humon hounds  proved themselves

—_—

Bt they ‘ang on like

his rifle through the bushes, ook careful
aim and fred.
Crack! the foromokt horse rolled aver

| mal drifted helplesaly away on the ocurront.

Its rider dleentangled himself from the sad.

dip and waded shoreward with rapld strides, | @head? They've got flat tops, sod there !
Plulk could have shot tho fellow, but he | 2f¢ a lot of smaller perinks this slde Whell,

hesitated to ahed bloed needliesaly Ilatl[‘ll:ll"‘ my landmark, and ouce we reach It

he kuown tho ideatity of the rufflan he | the rest won't be ‘ard.*”

wonld probably have pulled the trigger. The bpys gaged at the (ndioatsd spot with
The first teste of voal warfure inflam:d | keen  Interest, “The peaks look to be

the bovys and they ware cager to fire. But | pretty well back in the mountains,” =ald |

I'ink eheckead thelr acdor by o fow Judiclous | Myles

worils. "About ten miles,” Pink replied, "eor
“I'm not shooting ta kUL ho added. “It | tWwenty altogether from ‘ere. Dut {f (& was

may come to (hat, though, Waleh, now, | only Ave we oughtn't to make the streteh

1ady," Without rest and sleep. Down In  yonder

He fired twice in quiek sueceasian, and the
firnt ehot brought a horse to (ta koees. The
gecond ball went a little too high and hit one
of the men. The lellow was pininly seen to
riol in his saddle, but he aid wot fall

“That was a mistake,” mutiered
“hut I won't go In mourning for
ook there, lads.”

At he spoke the troopers pulled up with a
burst of savage yelle. Then they wheelsd
tholr steeds about and made for the shore
they had fust left. The lomm of two horses
and a man at the start warned them what
they might expoct {f they persisted In cross-
ing the river.

Ad woon ms they reached the bmnk they
opened o hot fire on the copse of bushes
Aut by this Ums the fagitives had retrested
pnseen to the grove of date palma.

“That river dld us a good turn,” sald
Pirk. “Woa're pretty safe now, You see
the troopers won't dare to crfosa while they
think we're 'vre They'll Hiely ride up
wirewm to look for another ford."

“But we're not going to stay here?"' asked
Myles.

"Hardly, lad. Wa'll walle the
a bit, so the enemy don't know
the move. Then we'll cut away
stroak.”

Pink's wise plan was earried ouot, The
herses were ied slowly along the road for
nearly a quarter of a mile

Pink
it—ah!

for
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n
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PINK POKED HIS RIFLE

THROUGH THE BUSHES,

land rode on, FPaliu climblng up behind

through the remaining hours of that
mentous night.

An often us the ominous ring of hoofs was
heard In the rear the fugitives urged their
horses to greater spead, Toward morning
the country grew more rugged and lonely, and
the road was [requently ¢ut by brawling
sireams, ]

The first glimmer of dawn in the eastern
skies found Pink and his parly more than
thirty miles from Mysore and galloping furl-
ously through a forest of gigantle (rees,
Bteeds and riders were sorely In want of rest |
and food, yet there was but a rcant proapcct‘

mo-

of obtalning elther.
In spite of all that pluck and cotrage could !
do, the grim hand of death was almost upan
them, The relentless chake wias nearing Its
end.,  Only half a mile behind rode a dozen
savage troops, armed (o the (testh, and
mounted on the plek of the rajah’s stables.
Ocouslonally, whon the nature of the road
permitted, the fugitives could see the dusky
horsemen spurring madly onward In the gray

light of early morn, Every minute the
distance lessened. |
“"We'll soon have to stop and Aght.'” eried

Jack, whose pale fsce was stumped with
terror.

“No use,” replie! Tink,
one, and we'd be si

“Sahibs let horaos
suggested Paltu,

“Yeos, that's our lust chanes,” assented
Pink. "I 'ate to try it, becavse it moeans
goodbye to the opal. Come, lads, one more
spurt. Bomething may turn up.'’

Five minutes longer the race continued.
Pursuers and pursued urging thelr horses to
the very limit of spesd, and nelther party
made any visible guin,

Then the nnrrow road suddenly eurved and
a few yards ahead It ended on the bank of
A awirling torrent—a rapld and apparcotly
deep etream, nearly 400 yards broad,

The fugitives checked thelr panting steeds
at the verge of the shore,

“This Is a branch of the Cauvery river,”

“Thoy're foar to
| down double quick.'
cov und hide In forest,'’

oried Myles. “It s fordsble in the dry
@oason,'”
“But not now,'” muttered Pink. “It is

still high from the rainstorms in the ghauts.
We've gol to cross, though. It's sure death |
to stay ‘ere. And once we reach the shelter
of the other bank 1I've got n little scheme to
try on. ‘"Ere goes, lads.'

The gray mare gallantly led the way aﬂlll
the others foilowed, Rapidly the horses
splashed desper and deeper into the flood. |
Boon it reached their bellles, and when It
robe still higher they quaffed the water in

~gulps as they struggled on.

Near midehannel the bottom shelved down-
ward and Instuntly the borses were out of
their deplh, The nobla brutes swam des-
perately across the current, all the while
drifting down stream. It was a perilous and
crition] moment. A yot the enemy was not
in sight, but the clattering of boofs could be
distinet'y heard.

“We'll make It cheerfully shouted Plok.
“Keep your weapons and ammunition dry.”

A few apconds later the gray mare and
the two blsck chargers strock boltom and |
waded higher and higher through the faltI

shallowing waters, But the Httle Afghan
pony, bolng sUll out of (s depth, lost|
mtrength and went drifting away on the
tide, Y

Paltu tried valnly to urgs him to further

efforty, Then he slipped off the animal's
back and swam lustily for shore, holding
his riflo overlivad with ope hand, He ar-

rived aafely at the same time as his com-
panions, and ran nimbly up the sandy bosch
at the heels of the horses.

Just as they entered the eontinuation of
the road Lthe Hindoo troopers appeared on
the opposite bank. They wunslung thelr
rifles and opensd fire.

But thelr alm was poor, and the fugitives
quickly got out of range by pencirating a
grove of date paline for some yards,

Heore Plok made his companions dismount.
“We've gained one advaniage,”” he sald,
“and now I'm going to show you ‘ow Lo
Buie moother.”

He led them

back to a dense fringe of

vocks and bushes pear the water's redge,

from which they oounld command a good

“ wiew of the river wilhout belng seen them-
aelven.

They pald Dbut scant attention to the

Afghan pouy, whose hoad was still visible

some Afty yards down wmidstream. A far
mors Intercsting sight was the bunch of
bloedthirsty troopors, now riding eagerly out
the epposite bank. The first rays of the

n' shony om thetr grim faces and fonm-
siseds, onh thelr bristling array of
tulwars and spears, on the flashing

1 the trunk

Mylexs,

The prospeet now looked bright and hope-
ful, and when a straggling village was
reached, svne half dozen miles beyond the
river, Pink ventured (o order a Thali
While the horses were being rubbed down
and fod, Myles Induced a rascaliy-looking
Hindeo to part with some food for the con-
slderation of 4 rupee.

The rice, eggs and chupatties (coarse
cakes) Jooked far from  palatable; but
hunger made a keen rellsh and they were
eagerly devoured,

The natives gathered curlously about the
travelers and watched them depart In sullon
nilenos,

“Those fellows looked mighty anxious to
cut our throats,” eald Pink, as the village
fuded from sight. “No doubt they're ex-
pecting the revolt againat Britich rule.”

“They'l oxpect in vain If we get hold of
the opal,” replied Myles.

Plok laughed and then Immediately looked

grave, “"We musn't be overconfident,*
he snid,  “Those 'eathen troopers will be on
our track again before the day ends.™

“And what of it?" exclaimed Jack, *“"'We
ought to show them clean hesls. Our horses
have been rested and fed, and we've got full
stomachs ourselves.”

“If we only had an hour or two of slesp,'
added Myles, wistfully,

“You may get a few winka before sun-
down,” replied Pink, “though IUs too soon
you Lo promise, For my part I don't need
it, but you lads are not sccustomed to rough
compalgning.

“I am.” indignantly eried Jack. *“'If row-
Ing aln't campalgning 1'd lke to know what
18"

Pink did not answer. He had relapsed
into sober  thought and would not be
roused, He was probably pondering over

that mysterious barrler of Tippoo Sahib's,
the nature of which was yot unknown to the
boya,

So the morning wore on while the three
sturdy horses put many a mile behind them.
With every hour that failed to bring the clat-
ter of pursilng hoofs the fugltives waxed
more oenfident,

About noon they were compelled to leave
rond, which hers turned went-
ward toward Mercarn, the chicf town of
the mountainous little state of Coorg.

Instead they followed a rude Jungle path
where their jaded horses had to move with
much less speed,

The country was now Impressively wild
and lovely-—perhups more so than any other
part of India.

The great triangle forming the southern
part of the empire—and of which the stale
of Mysore In a very small fraction—is known
as the Deccan. Along ono coast line run
the eastern glinuts, and along Lthe other the
westarn ghauts. The name implies terraces,
or steps, and just so do the mountairs rlee
up o meet the vast tabieland which the
Ivcecan virtuwally s,

With two exceptions all the rivers of the
Decenn rise in the western ghauts and empty
Into the bay of Bengal on the vast eonst.

Toward thess weslern ghauts Pink Tris.
cott was now leading his companiors In thelr
desperate race against the rajah’s troopers
f{or the magic opal,

The nearness of the mountaing was clearly
shown by the succession of ravines, through
which brawled raging but shallow tarrents,
and by the vast primeval forests of teak,
ebony, sandaiwood and mahogavy that al-
most hid the sky by their matted folisge,

It was not pleasant for the travelers to
reflect that on all sides lurked tigers, ole-
phants, bison and many other ip=cies of
savage animals.

But they feared human tigers oven more,
and through the long, sultry hours of the
afternoon they urged thelr jaded horses for-
ward, themselves hardly able to sit erect,

Within an hour of sunset they paused on
the coast of a ridge which a hurrloanc had
partly denuded of tmber. In front, at a
dintance of ten miles, the countless pesks of
the ghauts majestically plerced the sky. To
the rear a landwcape of jungle and forest
stretohed sevenly miles to Mywore,

The air was very still, There was §carcely
A sound except bird notes or the frequent
ery of some prowling besst. No distant thud
of hoofs alarmed the fugitivea.

“I've always wanted to se> those moun-
tains clone,” sald Myiea, *1 bhad no ‘dea they
waere so big. It looks to me as though find
ing the opal was golog to be worse than
hunting a nepdle in & bay rick.”

metal helmets and breast plates of chain
armar.
When the horsemen had splashed some |

“T bope not,” replied Jack. But you
haven't even got u map, Pink, have you?"
1 don't need one,” muid Pink, *“1've got

what I ‘eard in the palace that night tucked

nd Girvls.

i
thirty or forty feet across the river Pink poked | Away ‘ere.’” putting his head, “and I.ve got

Then, all 'tu-luu'
quiet in the rear, the little party mouonted |

——

something elee, too,

“Whnt s 10T the boys asked eage:ly

For anawer Plnk polnted & fnger al the dis
tant monutaine

“Dp you soe those two twin peaks stralght

ravine 1 "edr water. We'll risk It, lads, and
snutch a fiw winks.'

This wan weleome tdings., The boys were
baggard from exhaustion, and even Pink relt
nmore futigge than he chose to confess to,
S0 they gladly spurred thelr horses down the
cpporite elopeg of the ridge.

Sure enough, there way n fursy little brook
In the trough of the ravine. The thirsty
travelers, brute and human, deank their Al

of the deliclously cocl water, Then the
scanty remains of the rice and chupattivs
were eaten, and Pink gave the horses a |

plentiful measure of graln.
them to o bunch of gaplings
It wax a very lonely place

afterwards tying

Along the road-

side wan n plle of stones, and in 1L was
Inseried & bamboo stafl with a little Ir:-|
angular flag fluttering from the end. This

Indleatad that o man had recently been slain
here by a tiger.

The boys were naturally alarmed by
digeovery, bit Pink resssured them.

"I'm pgolng th keep watch,” he declared,
Yand no thger will cateh me napping. 1'NI
tuke my share of sleep another time, Turn
In now. lads, or you won't ‘ave your pespers
ghut T make you opsn them."

Hin companlons were too sleepy to protest
ngninst this uncqual divigion of guard duty.
They sproad their blankets in the middle of
the path, and were almost instantly in desp
slumber,

Plnk kept a watehful eye upon them and
the horses as he paced up and down with his
rifle over his shoulder,

The brief Indlan twillght tell, and ore It
wis suceeelded by the blackness of night hea
built a bluzing fire an each alde of tha lttle
camp. Detween watching and lstening and
guthering fuel ho now had his hands full,

“"The troopers may ‘eve tuken another
road.' he xolllogquized, “though that's ‘ardly
lkely, But I'd stake o lakh cof rupess that
they aln’t withlh fivs milés. And unless they
‘nve oyes like bats they won't ride n gtoeple-
chase by night through such a4 bit 6f courtry.

the

‘Ullo, how mbout torciies?”
The reflection put him in o quandary for
. momoent, e hall turned to waken the

boys, but changed his mind and went on with
the vigil.

An hour slipped by, The savags beasts of
the forests wore now outl of their lalra and
prowling about In search of fowd, But tho
ruddy fires warned them off from he vielnlty
of the camp.

In the far distance Pink heard walird orles
and dull, erashing noises, Once a tiger roarsd
and n herd of elephants trumpeted a shreill
definnce.

He rejolesd that it was ne worss., What
he most dreaded to hear was the ring of ap-
proaching hoofs.

And at last it actually came—a faint, muf-
fed clatter, that rose aod fell on the night
alr, Thers was a burning wrath in Plnk's
heart as he roused the soundly sleeping Inds
and hastily to!d them of the danger. While
they untied the horses he chose a reslnous
brand from one of tha fires, and then extin-
guishicd the Names with water,

A minute sufficed for the (fugitives to
mount. Gulded by the light of Pink's toreh
they cromsed the stream and spurred up the
rugied hillside, The boys felt stronger after
their hrief sleep and tried to face the gitu-
ation bravely, but they doubted if thelr horees

could held out in a long race.

And the perll was  even  closir than
they Dbelleved, When they reached the
top of the Lill and looked back they
saw  lights flashing on the opposite
ridge. Then the quickened clatter of
hoofs told that the troopers had seen

Pink’s torch.

Craft and cautlon were needless now.
Thers wias nothing for it-but a mad dash,
Down the slope galloped the fugitives, reck-
lessn of all obstructions, and at the bottom
they found a level stretch of dense timber
through which the road crept glnnously,

“Don’t spare the gpurs,” orled Pink. *'Our
‘or-es ought to be the better, We must baat,

lnds,**
Op and on they pounded past the black
coverts of the forest, Pink's toroh threw

light aliead, and an often as the lames (aded
P!‘ stirred them o fresh Lfe by viclent wav-
ng.

At Intervils, when the way was ruflled by
turf or moss, the ominous clatter of the pur-
suing troopers could be heard in the rear.
It was some coneolation that the sound
keemed to come no nearer.

But the friendly lght could not be long
depended upon, and it was certain that the
horses would come to grief In the darkness
at thelr present necessary rate of spead

When the evll moment was veéry close the
road came suddenly to an abrupt end before

an arched gate, on each sida of which a
ling of stone wall strelched Into dense
Jungle.

The little party checkad thelr steads
barely in time to avold a colllsion, They
stargd In alurm at the ohstruction,

“A ‘ostile village," muttered Pink, ‘ere's a
g0t

“It may not be hoetile" eried Mylos, “one
and of the state of Coorg cuts away into
Mysare near the ghauts, and that's whers we
are now. I'm sure of it, for the place (& just
Hke the village my fnther vialted once and
told me about, It can't belong to Mysore.”

“This no be my people's town.” broke In

Paltu, “"Mysore towns no have walls,
maliibs,'*

Pink hesitated briefly, There was no
#ufe way mround through the Jungle, and

yot he mhrank froem so doubtful n refuge.
The nolse of hoofs In the rear decided Wim.

We'll risk it lnds” he eried, striking
the gate with the butt-end of pistol,
There was no response, though he ham-
mered ngain and again. Thetn  he  lost
patience and dealt vigorous blows with his
rifle.

AL length quiok footsteps were heard in
the secemingly dead and  deserted  village,
and the gate swung Inward, revealing to the
fuglitives a dim vista of the little atreet of
houses and gardens beyond.

Yet they eaw only a solitary Hindoo run.
ning spryly toward the nearest hut. As he
dived Into the doorway he whee'ed about
and yelled ahrilly

“"Reware, sahibs
fatery.’”

n

Bewara of the man-

(To be continued.)
NEW TOYS FOR CHRISTMAS,

A world of toys was opened to me yester-
day. Carterers for the trade who spend
months of the year devising schemes to de-
Hght the world of young folk have been busy
putting their heads togethor to fashion riye-
chanical toys after the things that people ars
dolug for the hollday scason.

In the line of dolls novelty conslats more
in the ways of dreasing them than in the
moré modelings. Skirt dancers woere there
galore, some made to look exactly like Miny
lole Fuller, who introduced that style of
dancing.

The old negro mammy (8 another of the
favorite dolls, Bhe has on a starched ging-
kam gown made of bright-colored plalds, a
white cotton kerchief folded about her throat,
caught by a guudy jeweled brass pin, and a
bandanna handkerchisf tied about her woolly
head. Usually thers goes with her a tiny
flaxon-haired baby, whose long, lsce-trimmed
skirts trail over the gingham ons. The arms
of the nurse are made to move up und down,
that the infant doll may be held in any posi-
tion.,

Another favored style are the Nitle Esqul-

manx, These poople were known widely
to Americans through thalr wisit te the
World's falr, and the doll makers of the

country have oopied them falthfully. Most
of the small chaps have % full sult of white
fur on, end high ocap covering the head,
being made Into tho blouse coat jJust as the
Iotland folk wore It whils here.

The matorial s cat's fur, which makes
them very Inexpensive, abiut §1 for one ten

iohes high. 'ﬂtnh, Aoge and teappings san
Bo bought with, these, wnd | have no donbt

w

'1

came.  Fihally the bay grow Impatlent, as
soungsters wometimes do He rememborad

thitt after COhpigtman haa supplicd hatf the | that the bottom of the spting, with the day-
chlldren wilny llym that more Arctic expedi- | Hght shining through, wus the sy of Me.

| thons will By plgnned than Lieutendant Gresly
or Dr. Kang ever meditnted,

‘ A toy mdsterplece was shown In a threes
foot wax I'ferrdt, who was suppied to be

'8 renad'ng his Aolumbine.

Thimefing=r's queer country, and he em-
cluded 1o glive Mes., Meadows and the reat
A slgnal that they conldn't fall 0 spe Sa
one morning, after wulsr had been carried

Plorrot waars tho [ 1o the house for the cook and the washer-

artistic hlatk and white that i assbciated | woman's tubs had baen Nlled, Buster John
| with him; ‘on his hend widaways sets his | got him some ahort planks, carrying them
|$mfuf‘.'-l cldwn'd cap and In his hands 18 & to the spring one by one Thess he placed

mandolin. He 12 galeep, with his head resting
on ruff, and Jomg wot ¢yluches rcurling rn
his cheoln)' ' Tihe orank Is turned and thres
bells ring® They arouse him slowly wnd
lifting  hik hohvy wsyelids he pluys the
woaotent remeh love msong on his (nwtro-
ment. Wil @Woing this he drops to sleeop
again und the performance Is repeated. This
| 18 n mechanioal toy that would delight grown

peogle.  Tte prles is 395,
| A huge Dlagk Dbear  with  steol leading
atrings amd n blg drum slung around s
neck  beats voelferously on it when wound
wp, Tuln ie cnly $30 and Is a most wonderful
oy,

Nor woers dolls the only artistie  toys
shown,  Thors wore many wonderful thiniga
for buys ns well ar girle. For the former

lhus been fashioned a fire department. The
engine with two horses, hook and ladder
| outht, & box of jolnted firsmen and many
inches of hoke Such an array of fun s
this outfit offers the up-to-date boy would
have paralyged his grandfather in his youth-
ful days. Hardly a playroom of today but
eould be fAtted up from the factory with alt

| Drustiia

|

the scmblanees of city 1fe. Mall wagons |
I were thers with big Norinan horsas attached:
grovery swres with the elerk bebind the
copniter, andt the wvarfous Iabelled drawers

awalting contents; large stables stocked with
hayracks and horses, Tremendous iron Fer-
ris wheels, with small dolls enjoving the reve
lution, thim also being suggested by the
World's falr. Full rogiments of goldlors with
brass band, copes of cansties that sing, and
minlatury stages whereon puppets burlesqgue
great actors are among Lthe novelties. These
are Just a few of the many delight-givirg
things that arp to please the childeen of the
land on the 26th of this month.

MR. THIMBLEFINGER AND HIS OUEER
COUNTRY,
: _1 l_u- i'm:elrm-e.m.m Visin

PART 1,—HBUSTER JOHN .\L\H.\lr!_l\!ll.
HABRIT,
When Buster John and Sweetest Susan

nnd Dreasilla returned home aftir thelr first
vigit to Mr. Thimblelinger's queer couniry o
curimin thing bappened The childron had
muade o besgein to nothing absut whaut
they had seen and heatd, but one day when
there was nohody to hear what they had to

TRy

say Sweeiost Buran concluded to tell her
mother something about the visit she had
made next door to the world, B0 ghe be

gan and told about her Grandmother of the
D Ils, and about Mr., Thlmblefinger, and all
abont her Journey under the woring Her
mother pald no attentlon at firel, bur aftee o
whil2 sho became interested and Jetenod In-
tently Lo everything her Hetle daughter aald
Sometimes she looked serfous, sometimes she
Emiled and sometimes she Jauglisd Sweet-
ent Busan couldp’t remember everything, but
sho told encugh to astonish her mother,

“Darling, when did you dream such
setiEe as thot?" the lady asked

“Qh, It wasn't & dream, momma,'”’ cried
Sweetest Susan, I thought It was a dream
ot first, but it turnsd out to be no deeam at
all. Now, please don’t ask brother abgut
It, and pleass don't ask Drus!lls, for we
promised cne ahother to say pothing about it
I didn’t intend to tell you, but [ forgot and
begnn to tell you before | thought.'

A little' whnile afterwards Swostest Suran's
mother was telling her husband about the
wonderful imagination of thelr Httle daugh-
ter, and then the nelghlbirs got hald of it,
and someof the old ladies put thelr heads to-
gether over their teacups and sald that it
was o vlgn that Sweetest Susan was oo
Emart to stay dn this world very long.

Ons day. while Drusilla was helping about
the housey Bweetest Susan's wother took oe-
caslon Lo usk  whera she and the children
went thoe (day they falled to come to din-
ner.

“Weo wuz off gettin® plums, T speck," re-
plied Drusilla.

"Why, there were no plums to get,' =all
the lady

“Well, 'm, ef "twant plums hit must
been hick'y nuts,” explained Drusilia,

"Hickary nuts were nét ripe, stupld,*

“Maybe dey wasn't,'” sald Drusilla, stolidiv,
“"hut dat den’t hinder we chilluns from
huntin® ‘em."

“Yon know you didn't
nuts, Drosgilla.' the lady
I want you to tell me where you and the
chiklren went, il met be angry f you
tell me, but If you don't—"*

Drusilla oould infer a good deal from the
tons of the lady's volee, but she shoeok hor
hend.

"Well'm,"” sho sald, “we went down dar
by de spring branch an’ all roun’ down dar
it we warn't huntin’ plums ner hiek'v nuts
I dene fergot what we wuz huntin'.™

Dirusilla seemed g0 much In carnest that
the lady didn’t push the Inguiry. but when
she went Into another room (O & moment
the negro girl looked after her and remarked
to herseld:

“I done crossed my heart Jdet T wonldn’t
tell an' I nin't gwine ter. Bf I wuz ter tell
she wouldn’t b'lieve me, and s5 dar "tis."

Swoeetest Susan was careful to tay nothing
to Buster John and Druosilla about the alip
of the tongue that caused her to tell her
mother about thelr adventure in Mr. Thim-
blefinger's queer country, but sheé didn’t feol
very comfirtable when Drusilla told her how
she had been questioned by her mistrecs.

“Er somebody ain't dope gone an' tol' her,"
gald  Drusilla, “‘she got some mighty quare
notions In ‘er head.”

Buster John, who had ideas

non-

"

‘0’

go after hickory
inaisted. “Neow,

af his own,
to put an apple In the spring the next day
and watch for Mr. Thimblefinger.

“Well, «f vou gwine down Jdar any mo',"”

marked Druellla, “you can jes count me
out. knze I ain't gwine ‘long wid you. I'tiv
ong er deze yer kind er quare folks what
limow pint Llank wben dey done got nuff.
I Leen shaky ever since we went down In
dat ar place what wasn't no place.”

“1 will go."" ®ald Buster Joln,

“Huh! Don't you feol yo'self, haoney,
You can't put no ‘pon‘ence In a skeerod nig-
':l'l.'.

“1t you don't go you'll wish you had,”

pald Duster John,

“How come?" asked Drusilla,

CWalt and ses" replied Buster Jolhn,

The next morning bright and early Buster
John put an apple In ths spring. He

THE APPLE WAS BRIZED,
watched it Aoat around for a while and then

his attention wes attracted by omething
else, and he ran away to see about it. What-
ever it was, It interested him wo much that
he forgut all about the apple Iin the suring
aud everything oclse lkely to remind him
of Mr. Thimbloefinger's queer counsry

Huster Jobn wént away from the spring
and left the apple floating there. No sooner
had he gone bhan one of the house servants
chanoed 1o come along, and the apple was
selzsed and approprigted The roiult was
that nelther r. ThimbleBnger nor Mra.
Meadows saw the sigoal

Buster John, thinklug that the apple had
remalned In  the spring for pome hours,
wilted patisutly for two or three days for
Mr. Thimbiefinger, but no Mr. Thimblefinger

|

Ignored all this and saild that he was going |

aeroes the top of the gum, or curb, clows
togother, 20 as Lo shut out the light. Then
lie perehed himself on a stump not far away
and watched to see what the effeot wonld
be Ho knew he had the sky of Mr, Thim-
biefinger's quepr country securely roofed fn.
and he laughedl to himsel! an he thought of
the predicament Mr. Rabtbit would be In,
-:rnmllna his plpe and hunting for it In the
dark.

Buster John suat thers a long time, Mandy,
the washerwoman, got through with her
task and went toward the houss, balancing

bhig basket of wet elothes on her
wimging as sho went. Sweetest Surin and
had grown tired of playing with
Lhe dolls and, were hunting all pver the plaee
for Buter John, They saw him presently,
and came running toward him, talking and
Inughing He shook his head and mo-
tiened toward the spring. They bécame
quiet at once and began to walk on thelr
tiptoen They seated themselves on  the
stump by Rustor John's side and walted for
i to explain himsalf,

Presently Sweetest Susan saw the boards

hend and

aver the spring “Oh, what have you
done?" she cried “Why, sou have chuat
out the light They can’t see a wink. 1
don’t think that's right, do you, Drosilla?*

“Don‘t ax mo, honey,"” replled Drusilia.
“l aln't gwine ter git in no ‘spute; Some-
hody's done gone und put  planks cn de
sphring. Par dey 15, an' dar dey may stay:
fer whiat 1 Kkeer, I hope dey er nailzd
down.*

“"Please take the boards off,” pleaded
Bwoatoedt Suspn.

N wald Buster John. “T put an aAp-
ple fin the spring the other day and they

paid no attention to it
some attention now.'

Maybe they'll pay

Suddonly, before anybody elre could say
anything, Drusilla scrsamed and rolled off
the stump. Buster John and Sweitest

Susan thought a bee had stung her.
wns not a bee, She had no sooner rolléd
from the stump thkn she sprang to her foet

jv\'!lrll the white men to kill them.

But it | oners,

rude little prison at that placs was come-
plotely environed by thelr encampment, Thers
must have bern several hundred of thom,
a8 brawny and feree-looking lot as one could
hope to mest with, even In the then wild and
unbroken west. The manner In which they
hid gotten poasesston of all the avallalile
ammunition in the country at once denoted
that they were under the guldance of o
loader well veraod on all the steatagems of
hin people, and, as & nuatural conscguence, the
pettlern became gravely alarmed. Many at
onoe began to fortify thelr homes, while
others Tet the country entirely.

Pfinally a  consultation wan
mithods discussed as o the best way to
avert the Imponding masspcre, The whites
wors absclutely at the merey of the savages,

called nand

Guns they had In plenty, but ammunition
none.  These wore plain, but alarming facty,
It was nuggeated that trusty mon be dole-

gated to gv to the settlements across the
burder cast and secure the necessary muni-
tions of war:  This, however, meant the loss
of too much Ume, A digtance of 160 miles
ut the very least would have to b traversed,
und the fear was that such an expedition, It
it came to the knowledge of the beloaguering
Indians, would only procipitate the onlamity,
and the meeting broke up without any plan
for safety being mapped out. But day afler
day rolled by and there was no overt aet to
show that the savages meant mischief, and
at last the day of the trial arrived. Judgo
Maxwell was the presiding judge, and It
must have been with the most
serliouns misglvings ho ook hin
epnt, the trinl procesded without ine
Nothing could be extracted from
the pristnera.  They sat ke so many stoles,
silent and motlonless as s6 many linages
earved from stone, The Jury, notwithatand-
Ing the omiypus sltuation, found them  all
three guilty of murder In the fdrst degree.
Just as the Judge was preparing to sentence
them, White Broast, tull, dignifed  and
nustord looking, strode  forward until  he
lacd directly in frent of the beneh, He
fastonsd his sedrching oves upon the judye,

Buat
tetruption,

and then with one braceletted arm  out-
stratehod  toward the gloomy prisoners, he
sald*  “These are my propls, but we do nol

If they
must die, we will kill them ourselves.”

The old warrlor then stopped back and
Judge Maxwaell pagsed sentence upon the pris-
But It was a surprive to all. ‘They
banished to the penitentiary for
This was a strategle stroke of the

were to be

life.

“DAR HE

s

and eried out: “Dar he Is! Look at 'm!"
Buster John and Sweetest Susun turned
to look, and there, upon the stump beside

| them, stood Mr. Thimblefinger with his hat

in hand, bowing and smiling as polltely as
you please,

“l1 hope you are well,” he sald, Then he
began to laugh as ha turned to Buster John,
“You tnuy think It is a great joke to come

to the epring, but it's no Joke to me, 1
lave had a very hard time (o get here, but
I just had to come. Mrs. Meadows thinks
thera ia a total eclipse gelug on, and Mr.
Rabbit has gooe to bed and covered up his
hoead.*’

“How did you get here?” asked Duster
John.

“Through the big poplar younder,' sald

Mr. Thimblefinger. It is hollow from top
to bottom, but it was so dark I could hardly

find my way The Jay birds used to go
down through the poplar every Friday until
1 put up the bars and shut them out. I had
almost forgotien the road.*’

“Well,” sald Buster John, *'1 covered the
gpring so that you might know we hado®t
forgotten you. 1 dropped an apple In the

pther day, but you paid no attention to it."
| paw the apple,” remarked Mr. Thimble-
finger. “but It didn't stay in the spring long.
It disappeared in a few minutes.”
‘Aba!” T know!™ exclamed Drusilla, *‘Dat
ar Minervy nigeger got it. | seed her coming

Tong ealin® an apple, and I boun® you she
de vo'y nlgger what got It
Well, well!” sald Mr. Thimblefinger. “It

makes no difference now, and If you'll get
ready, we'll go now pretty soon.'

“Why, I thought you conldn't go down
through the spring until nine minutes and
nine seconds after 12" sugkesied Buster
Johno.

“The water gets wet or goes dry with the
tide,” Mrq Thimblefinger explained, “'Today
we shall have to go at pineteen minutes and
wineteen seconds after 0 It was  nine
minutes and nine seconds after 12 before,
gnd now it s nineteen  minutes  and
nineteen secords after 9. Multlply nineleen
by nincteen, add the answers together, and
you get nothing but nines. You see we have
to go by a system.” Mr. Thimblefinger was
very solemn as he sald this. “Now, then
comoe on. We haven't any time (o waste
When the nines get after us, we must ba
going. There are four of us now, but ir wi
were to be multiplied by nine there would be
nine of us, and nibe 1% an odd number,'*

“How would we be nine?’ askad Buster
John,

‘It's very slmple,” replied Mr. Thimble.
Nnger. “Nine times four are thirty-six

Three and six stand for thirty-six, and sly
and threa are ning.**

Puster John lsughed as he ran o remove
the boards from the spring. In a few mo-
ments they were all ready In eplte of Dru-

willa's protests, and ot ninetesn  minutes
and rinclteen seconds after 9 they walked
through the spring gate into Mr. Thimble-

finger's queer couniry.
(TO BE CONTINUED.)

BURT COUNTY INDIAN SCARE.

Twenty-seven yoars ago, when Decatur,
situate In the extreme northeast corner of
Burt county, this stats, wias & thriving fron-
tier village, and Teknmah, now the county
sont, but & mere trading post, the surround-
Ing and intervening country underwent
of the greatest Indian scares In the history
of the siate,

About this thme a son of White Breast, a
noted Winnebugo wachem, with two other
braves, murdered a white seitler out on the
Eikhorn, near where the bhustling little city
of West Polnt now stands, The seltler was
at work hoeing in a fleld when tho threo
savages rode up on their ponles and, without
warning, riddled the unsuspecting man with
bullote. A few wesks afterwards the three
Indians were arrested at the Winnebago
agency and brought down to Tekamah f[or
trial, They wers incarcerated in the rude
jail or guard house and there closely confined
for ten weeks before the authorities were
ready to proceod with thelr prossculion,
In some way a report got circulated among
the Winnebagoes that the thres prisonsrs were
to he killed by the whites, no matter what
the trial might produce, and they were much
Incensed, They would come into the setile-
ments in partles of a half-dogen or more and
buy large quantities of powder and lead, and
It was but & ahort time until they had pur-
chased eveary pound of powder and lead in
the various towns scatterod throughout that
reglon. The discovery of this fast was a
startling one, Indeed, and the wisest of the
white settlers declared that it boded them no
guod. Band after band of armed warrlors
passed through Decatur Lhe week before the

one

irial was o begin, Dheaded toward Te-
kamah, und it wiksn't mors than
three or four dayn before the

court. Had the death sentence been imposed
thers is but little doubt but what the scene
would have Instantly been turned Into one
of carnage and murder. PBut the Indlans
were satisfied, evidently not appreciating the
fate of thelr brethren fn lts full and awful
slgnificance, They shook hands all round,
then like so many shadows flled away out
of the pourt room.

There s little more to he told, White
Breast's son and his two convicted ecompan:
fons wern talken down to Lincoln the next
day and placed in solitary confluement in the
penitentiary. They withstood the rigld dis-
eipline of prison life but briefly. Within &
few years consumption had eclaimed them all

DOGS AS POLICEMEN.

How's that for a new
an

1dea? But that s
idea they are doveloptig in Germany,
und beliove It I8 golng to do great things.
The object Is not to have the dog jump on
g man and tear him to pileces; any unedu-
cated dog can do that., HBut he Is trained
to knock the eriminal down and keep him
motionless until the dog's assistant can
coma up with the handouffs,

The breed they use are bull dogs almost ax-
clusively, both on account of their tremen-
dous  Jaws asnd because a bull dog loves
a fight as naturally as an Irishman does,
They are wvory intelllgent, and when they
huve once selzged the Idea, they hold on to
it as they do to everything else. A bull dog
never forgets anything, whether It be a
kindness, or ao insult, or a4 college educa-

TRAINING A PATROLMAN,

tion, and It is In this respect quite unlike the
celebrated Thomas B Macaulay, who hoasted
he hnd forgotten more things than most pes-

ple knew,
The training of the dogs requires a ecertain
knack, with great kindness, patience and

firmness. For although they are sparing of

| the whip, when the dog deserves wlipping,

he gots It, after being made to undoerstand
why he is punished,

The frst step in his tralning Is the placing
of ® mannikin behind the door, aod making
the dog understand that this s a eriminal
whom he is to selze. This lesson is not hard
for him to learn, for a bull dog woun'd much
rather jump &t a man than not. Then the
trainer catchies the mannikin by the shouls
der and lowers It slowly to the ground, with
the dog still hanglog to the rags sround the
ntck, When the dug begins 1o tear the
figure, the trainer strikes him with the whip,
to intimate to him that that is nol what he
Is expected o do. Finally he learns that he
Ia not to let go, but to hang on without tear-
Ing the vietim, If anyone moves the maon-
oikin be has gripped, a feroclous growl warns
all bystandery that all such nonsense had bet-
ter mtop at once. When he carries out his
role well he is patted and careased, for kind-
ness plays guile as important a part as the
whip in the school.

As noen as it is certaln that Master Doggy
lias learnod his leason, they let him loose
on & Hving model. This experiment I8 never
quite fres from daonger, so the man who feods
hm is usuadly chosen for the fOrat experi-
ment, as the dog will not be so Hkely to tear
him, although in all cases the model puls on
a loather oollur arcound his neck to guard
againet genldent. Then thess exporiments are
renowod on strangers, who naturally demand
pretly good pay for thelr services, and wiho

\
do passes this examination, he takes b
Aegreo, and Ie ready for work. The Oﬂg
wovernment hopss (o make wae of (hese
In the service of the customs, to caleh smugs
glors on the frontier.

Apropos of these dogs, I am reminded of
a story of a polleeman In this countey In
country town, who was always accompan
on his heat by his devoled balidog.
day the polleoman discovered two men In &
cane of assault and robbery, When they
saw him coming they took to thelp heels, Of
courss he could not go two ways at once, 8o
he eallsd “Nigk's™ attention te one  man, h
while he made «ff after the other. He se-
curod his man, and, coming back, found the
socond man prosteate with “Niek” standing

Ruard,
TRUE HEN STORIES.

DId you ever know that anakes and hons
are aworn enemien? Indeed, chickens bave
been known to attack good -sized bliok snakes.
This, however, s only a moderate sized snake
glory I am going to tell; that s, the story
of a medium-sized snake.

One morning & lady who was visiting fi |
the country looked out of her window and
saw an old hen bebaving In n most metmrls
Tashion. Knowing what “total abstalners
hons are, she knew that the old Diddy was
not Indulging In a spree, #o conclud that
she must be sulforing from sunstroke,

On looking more ¢losely, however, ahd dln-
covered that the hen hml a veritable case of -
snakes," In apite of all her temiperance
principles.  For there, colled roady for "
wpring, was a suake same twelve or fifteen
Inches long. As the snuke sprang the hen
backed off. Then, while her enomy was res
covering itself and preparing for anothor dart,
the hen rushed In and pecked it head most
vigorously, backing off again as she saw the
snnke ready to Jump.  This manouver cons
Unued until the snake lay siretohed to coll |
no more, when the hen began in a lelsurely,
business-like way to make a breakfast of
that spake, bLeginning with the head and
swallowlng It, (neh by lneh, uotll oot & Wig=-
glo of Its slender tall remadned In view.

Apropos of the total abatinencs habits of
tiens, 1 am reminded of a trick played by a
smwall boy on zome sistely ld hens, who
stepped hiaughtily around his father's yard,
ap If they merely allowed the famlly to live
there for thelr convenlence.  He soaked some
bread erumbs In whisky and gcattered them
Hberally in the chicken yard, Now, T never |
knew n hen who would refuse anythlng that
was thrown to her, from cold roast to a dias, 28
mond ring. B0 very soon the bread erumbs I,
had vanished, and In a short time the jolllest
party of ol hens who ever got
a Jag on  were clucking and  ocawk-
ing around, tanglefool =4 beyond the & "
wildest experlience of unfeathered bipeds. :
For, belng by nature a Hitle eross-eyed In
thelr toss, thoy stepped on Lhelr own feet, and
got In thelr own way, and all the while
cackled and jJeered at each other for belng
drunk, One old rooster in particular wias a
sight far gode and men. e leaned with Ump
tail and uncertain head, in a suggestivoly
Tumiliar fashion, agalnst the gate post, blink-
Ing his stopld little eyes, and trying In n
maudlin_ way to crow, with but indifferent
SUCCO8s,

I'll wager the whole lot got up with a
headiche next morning, and went right off to
sign o pledge, 3
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