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CHAPTER 1.

Forty years ago therc was living
in the town of Paris, in Eastern II-
linois, a family by the name
Chudleigh, consisting of father and
mother and two boys, the latter be-
ing named Jose and Samuel. Joseph,
who was always called Joe, was fif-
teen years old when my -story opens,
and Samuel, who of course was al-
ways called Sam, was two years
younger,

Mr. Chudleigh was a middle-aged
man, and had been in poor health
for a long time. He owned the house
he lived in, but as he had no trade
to work at therec were times when
the family would have been ‘‘ hard-
up”’ indeed but for what the two
boys menaged to earn in one way
and another.

One day there arrived in Paris
man who had traveled much in the
far West. He had traveled the over-
land route to California twice, and
he knew all about the climate and
soil of Kansas, Colorado and the
conntry beyond.

People had been rushing West for a
good many years to find new homes,
but there was room left for hun-
dreds of thousands more. The
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of |

hardly more than villages, and some
of them were without railroad con-
nection.

They had only one adventure worth
| recording until they reached the Kan-
| sas line. As they were making their
gway across Missouri they were join-
{ed one day by two hard-looking men !
| on horseback. The men claimed to

be trying to find certain lands they
{ had bought, but Mr. Chudleigh had
his opinion of them from the first.
| They asked where he came from, whi-
{ther he was going, how much he
i sold his home for, and many other
| impertinent questions. They were
| with the wagon for two hours and
then rode on ahead.

{ It was a lon¢ly road, with the
| farm-houses far apart, and after the!
{ men had disappeared Joe turned to|
| his father and said: |
i ‘I don’t believe those men are hon-
| est. They asked too many gquestions,
{and I believe we shall have trouble
with them.”’

! most six weeks before they
the muddy Missouri

““I believe myself they are a bad
| lot,”” replied the father. ‘‘ Neither

I

out of camp and warned that
were found hangin; “around
they would be fired on. -

CHAPTER II.

At the time of which I write the
highways of the Western States were
in poor condition. The start of the
Chudleigh family had been made
from Illinois about the middle of
March. They not only had bad roads
to contend with, but the weather
was bad much of the time. Now and
then they made twenty miles a day,
but far oftener only fifteen. At times,
owing to rain, they did not break
camp at all. It was therefore al-
reached
River at St.
Joseph and knew that not over half
their long journey had been complet-
ed

At St. Joseph the pioneers rested
for a week. The wagon neceded to be
repaired, the horses reshod, and Mr.
Chudleigh had to make many pur-
chases. He speedily learned, also,
that he could no longer go on alone.
Kansas was overrun by the Indians
at that time, and the pioncers had
to band together to protect ~them-
selves. It was not considered in the
least safe for less than thirty fam-
ilies to make up a caravan to crcss
the plains. In the thirty <familics
there would be from thirty-five to
forty men and boys who could handle
a rifle. Such caravans were consi-
dered strong enough to repulse any
attack from the Indians, who were
then armed mostly with bows and
arrows. There were several caravans
making up and the Chudleighs joined
one composed of thirty families. The
number of men capable of handling a
rifle was forty. Both Joe and Sam
were included in the list. A captain
was elected by ballot. His name was
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the plan was for all
every night when the
weather allowed. After they had
crossed the States of Illinois and
Missouri and reached the Kansas line,
Mr. Chudleigh would buy farming
utensils and seeds.
ch of the boys had a rifle which
he had paid for in work, and the
father bought one for himself. A cow
was tied behind the wagon to make
the long journey with them, and one
morning at sunrise the big wagon
moved out of the village and a hun-
dred people were up to cheer it and
to shout good-by to those who had
lived among them for so many years.
Mr. Chudleigh struck due west on
almost straight line, and in fol-
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Raven-boy was hoppin along the
beach, thinking what mischief he
could do, when he saw a big spider-
crab basking in the sun.

‘“Hello, comrade,”” he said, ‘‘why,
don’t you know me? We used to play
together as children.””

“I really have forgotten you,”” re-
pliecd Spider-crab, who was a very
old creature, ‘“‘but since you say we
are old friends I am giad to sce you
again.”’

““Oh, yes,”’ said Raven, ‘“‘and this
is the way we used to play.” And
he began thrusting one of his wings |
into Spider-crab’s mouth and taking
it out quickly.

‘“‘Oh, please stop that,” said Spi-
der-crab, ‘‘you annoy me. 1 am sure |
I never played in that rude man-|
ner.”’

“Yes you did! Yes you did!”’ cried
Raven  laughing, and again he
thrust his wing into the mouth of

HALIBUT PEOPLE.

BY H. IRVING KING.
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selves down in two long lines, with
their tails touching, along the path
which led from the water up to the
door of the chicf’'s house. The birds
bid themselves behind the halibut on
either side of the path. Raven-boy
stayed in the cance. Pretty soon,
when the sky was all streaked with
the dawn, the door of the
house opened and Southeast-wind
looked out.

‘“Ah,”” said he, as he regarded the
sky, ““it is just the day for me. I
guess I will give them a blow.”’
went back into the house without
noticing the halibut.

Far away, all along the Alaskan
shore, the people looked at the sky
and said: ““It is going to blow
strong from the southeast to-day.’”’

Some fishermen did not go out at
all, and such as did were careful not
to venture too far, for they were
fearful of getting caught out in a

|
|

| Spider crab.
[crab.
| shutting his jaws together quickly he

U, UP IT WENT, SPINNING ARRO

R P

AN

UND AS IT ASCENDED HIGH IN-

TO THE AIR.

This angered

Spider-
This angered Spider-crab, and

made off to the water, dragging Ra-)

| ven with him. i

| us play together
| way.”’
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“SMALL PARTIES OF INDI
one of them had a rifle, but I have
no doubt they had pistols in their |
belts. ~ We must haveé our rifles ready |
to shoot in case they stop us any-|
where.””’ i
Mrs. Chudleich was very
alarmed, and though the boys were
a little shaky t father could see
that they meant to stand by him in!
casec of attack. For the next ten|
after the men rode on ahead,|
wagon passcd only one house,
Mr. Chudleigh expected to sece|
men step of the woods at
moment. Nothing of the kind
- & and they finally |
a good spot to make camp
and the horses were unhitched.
It was hoped that the Stmngvrs‘
had gone on for good, but as sup-
per was being prepared the two sud-
denly came into camp, and one of|
| themm asked if they could not pur-
|chase a meal. Sam and his father|
| were busy gathering fuel for the |
| night, but Joe sat with rifle in hand. 1
| He saw that the man who spoke had |
'a pistol in his hand, though trying
ito conceal it, and he at once cried
out to his father and brother. Then
!l»ringing up his rifle to cover the |
!mun with the pistol he said to him:
| “‘Drop that or I will put a bullet
| through you!”’
Mr. Chudleigh and Sam had their
|guns ready a moment later, and the
strangers were taken by surprise and
rendered helpless. The pistols were
itaken from both, and they were then
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Mr. Dug, the acrobat,
Was fecling fine one day,

He was upon a tight-rope when
A widow came his way.

Gl il

She looked at him with joy and

pride

And said, “How I love you!”
And Parson Beetle came just then
And said, ‘“‘Oh, wed him, do!’:

The acrobatic Bug said ‘“Yes!’*
But ere he could descend,

{long trip a

| River route,
| constantly on hand.

{ies of

jof his reasons for keeping

ANS B EGAN TO BE SEEN.”

Sharpe, and he was a man who
led several caravans
pl He  was %o
command, and any one disobeying
his orders was to be punished. le
told the people what to buy for the
ross, and he saw to it
before the start that every animal
and vehicle was in proper shape to
make the journey.

Some of the families in the Sharpe
caravan had mules, and some oxen.
These could not travel as fast as the
horses, and it was agreed that the
distance should not be over fiftecen
miles out of Leavenworth a halt was
made and the leader called the men

across

have supreme

i around him and said:

“We are now in the Indian country !
and a vigilant watch must be Lkept.!
The teams must travel two abreast, !
and I will then direct you how to
fight. At night 1 shall keep as many |
as six sentinels around the camp,
and any of them found asleep on his|
post will be shot. We have a ficree!
and cunning foe to deal with, and!
not for a single nour, day or night,|

lcan we safely relax our vigilance.”” |

The caravan took
SO

the Arkansas!
as to have water|
Other caravans|
bore away to the right or left, and|
after the fourth day out small part-|
Indians began to be scen.!
They would circle around the cara-|

{van, as if to count its strength, and |

now and then some daring warrior |
would ride within rifle-shot and defy !
the pioneers to fire on him. Many of|
them would have done so but fori
the orders of the leader. He kepc the |
wagons closed up and forbade the
firing of a single shot. By and by,
seeing that they could not throw the
caravan into confusion, the Indians
would become discouraged and disap- |
pear. What the white men had most |
to fear was trickery. The Indians
never made an open attack on the
white men unless they numbered ten
to one, and even then hesitated. |
They knew something of the deadly
rifle, and they would resort to trick-|
ery instead of open attack. '

Sharpe understood the tactics of]
the red men very well. This was one
close to!
the river. It made the journey long,!
but the stream protected one of his
flanks. Day by day the caravan'
pushed on, Indians always in sight,|
but nothing like an attack was made
until the pioneers were half-way a-
cross the State. Then trouble came,
from within and without at the same
time. One of the members of the
caravan was named Tomlinson. He!
was a drinking and quarrelsome|
man, and had made trouble from the
start. He had a wife and four chil-
dren, and, he was constantly sneer-
ing at Sharpe and hinting at cow-
ardice because the lcader took so
many precautions for the safety of
all. Tomlinson declared that he a-
lone could drive away twenty In-
dians, and he won over three other
men to his way of thinking. They
had reached a good farming country
and did not want to - go further.

An angry spider jumped on him
And that was the sad end.

Sharpe warned them that if they cut
loose from the caravan that the In-
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““Oh, stop! stop! cried Raven. “‘Lot |

otht
pulli:

in

Spider-crab
the teach.

Spider-crab,’”’ bezged Rav.
» felt the salt water on hir
when we used to play together this
way vou always used to let me go
when you lecoked at me  with your
eyes partly closed—as you are doing
now.”” But Spider-crab kept on drag-|
ging him into the water and did not!
let him go until he had given Raven
ducking. When Spider-crab
him Raven came sputtering
and fluttering up out of the water;
and flew to tree-branch, where he;
sat drying himsclf in the sun.
‘““Altogether,”” said he to
I don’t think my joke on
crab was much of a success.’

Yhen his feathers were dried Ra-
ven-hoy saw a canoe on the heach, |
which some fisherman had left there.;
He flew down to it and called for
the birds to come and go sailing with |
him.

At the scund of his voice 1311:0—}
jay flew out of the forest and said:|
“I will go with you.”’

“Oh, you are too old,” replied Ra-
ven. But as Bluejay insisted Raven|
grabbed him by the top cof bhis head
and hauled him into the canoe, say-|
ing:*“Come along, then.”” But he
pulled Bluejay into the canoe with !
such force that the top of his head|
is flattish to this day. {

Then out of the woods came troop- |
ing the other birds and tumbled into|
the canoce, and off they all went. |
They sailed and they sailed until fin- |
ally they came to the Halibut peo-|
ple’s town. The Halibut-people came |
down to the beach in crowds. |

“Raven is going to war!”’ they all|
cried. “‘Oh, let us go, too,”” Raven|
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dians would surely have their scalps
within a day, but it was useless to
talk to them. They decided to go,
and one morning at sunrise the four |
teams pulled out of camp. As it was;
threatening to rain the others did!
not move. The men, women and|
children with the four wagons num-|
bered twenty souls altogether, but|
there were only four men to defend;
the twenty. |

‘“You are giving your women and!
children up to be tomahawked and|
scalped,”’ said Sharpe to Tomlinson |
as the wagons started iff. but the |
latter replied with & oath that |
they asked no help of the others. i

No Indians were to be seen that|
morning for the first time in five
days. Sharpe did not reason from
this, as many others did, that the
redskins had become discouraged and
withdrawn to a distance. On the
contrary, he said to the men and wo-
men who were rejoicing:

“I believe the Indians have gone
into ambush on our trail ahead, and
that two or three hundred of them
have gathered together. I shall not
break camp uncil I have sent scouts
several miles ahead. Let every man
sce that his rifle is in working or-
der, amd let every woman be ready
to help her husband in case we have
a fight. As for those who have cut]
loose from us, not one will be alive
when the sun goes down.”’

(To be Continued.)
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jto the bow of the waiting canoe as|
| if he had been volled along on skids.

As he
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the birds
together

canoe
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| and hoisted him in. When Southeast- |
| wind caught

his breath he asked
what they had done this thing to

{ him for.

‘‘Because you blow too long,”” an-
laven-boy. ““You are like
some people I know—when you get to
blowing you never know when to

| stop.”’

At that time Southeast-wind never
did know when to stop.
had his dancing hat on, with
clouds circling around it he used
blow sometimes for a month
time and made people weary.

“Well,”” said Southeast-wind, ‘‘vou
seem to have me. If you let me go
I will promise not to blow more
than one week at a time hereafter.”

““Well,” said Raven-boy, “‘we will
let you go on those conditions; but

to
at a

you must give us your dancing hat.’ |

‘“‘Never,”’ replied the captive.
‘““What could I do without my hat?”’

But at this the birds began
peck at him with their bills,
flap at him with their wings,
the halibut began to beat him
their tails, until he cried out:
right! Take the hat. Only
go.”’
So they let him go and he went
ashore with a rush and hid himself
in his house, while Raven-boy sailed
away with the great dancing hat
with the clouds on it. This is the
reason that up in Alaska the South-
east-wind in these days does not
blow nearly as long as it used to.

Then he changed himself into a boy
and put on Southeast-wind’s dancing
hat. But the circling clouds made a
great noise in his ears and the force
with which they rushed about made
his hero sway from side to side.

“Waugh,’’” cried he, ‘I can’t stand
this!”” And he threw the hat " from
him.

Up, up it went, spinning around as
it ascended high into the air and a-
way from earth forever. The next
morning  Southeast-wind, looking
from his doorway saw it lying omn
the far horizon.

‘““Ah! ah! said he, ‘‘I shall never
wear my dancing hat again, but
when I blow I shall see it— and all
people will see its clouds in the

sky.’
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The flag on the signal station
down at the wharf told the people of
Gloucester that the fleet was in. The
fifty or more craft that had been out
on the Banks for weeks were follow-
ing each other in, and the signal
was made that the catch had been
good. No flag flew at half-mast, and |
that meant the men of Gloucester
+thad escaped the perils of the deep.
It was a double rejoicing.

Among the girls who watched was
Abigal Whitman. She was a fisher-
man’s daughter, and she was wait-
jing for Will Hoover, who had just
taken out his own craft and was the
youngest captain in the fleet. People
said that Will Hoover would have
one of the nicest wives, in Glouces-
ter, and that Abigal Whitman would
have a fisherman-husband, who had
worked his way to the top of the
ladder and was in a fair way to be-
come rich.

While she stood at the gate wait-
ing for Will, along came Tom Ho-
wells, one ef her old admirers. He
chuckled as he saw her.

“Maybe it's Will you were expect-
in’ along instead of me?”’ he queried
in a chaffing way.

“Oh, I can wait,”” replied the girl|
with a laugh.

‘““Then you may have to wait for
three or four days. The Curlew
didn’t come in with the fleet.”’

‘“She didn’t? Why, what has hap-

J

| captains would have

pened to her?”’

‘‘Well, some of the boys are calling
it a case of scare. We were heaving
up to start for home when it began
to blow great guns. All of us ex-
cept Captain Hoover and a few Blue
Noses came right along just the
same, but they ran for shelter. We
had green water running over us

most of the trip home, and I believe
a few sails were carried away and a

ed that.”

a man’s courage it is altogether
connection with sailing. If he
“‘carried on”’
ing on her side and threatening
every moment to turn turtle he
spoken of as a man who has
If he has ‘“hung on’’ to all sails
| while other crafts had to strip and|
{ driven her through and over it, othm“;
| skippers tip their hats to him. If he|
lhas run to sea to fight it out with
a howling gale when he could have
[lain snug in harbor his courage
{no longer doubted. When Ab
| heard that Captain Will had soug
I shelter from a capful of wind instead
| of leading the fleet home with his
|fast ‘‘Curlew,” she turned red and!
jthen pale. She realized what it]
{ would mean to him, and she realized |
just as strongly what it would mean
to- her.
j “What’s the matter, Abby?”’

{

has

asked |

few yards sprung, but nobody mind-|

In Gloucester, when they speak of]
in |

until his craft was sail-|

is |
“sand.”” {
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THE CURLEW’'SCAPTAIN
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Ssea had boarded her and disabled
two of his men; that a slat of the
mainboom had cracked the stick and
that it must be ‘‘fished.” All these
things had happencd in a moment,
as it were, and just as she was ready
to point her nose for home. Had he
put forward these excuses his fellow-
restored him.
Abigal would have believed in him
again, but she had cut him dead.

When the fleet went to sca again,
the Curlew led all the other craft,
but there was no rejoicing among
those on board. They felt as a
landsman would if he knew that he
was under suspicion. Fifteen miles
out and then the favoring wind
whipped about and piped up into a
fierce gale, and cven the bravest and
hardiest had to round to and lie head
to the mountainous seas and the
howling winds.

Ten—fifteen—twenty hours passed
and the gale was still howling. The
fleet was driviug to leeward when it
encountered a dismasted yacht out
of Boston. Crew and passengers,
there were thirty people aboard, five
of them women. She was in the
trough of the sea and perfectly help-
less. There was not one chance ina
thousand of a single soul being save
ed.

As the lighter craft drifted by her
their crews shook their hecads and
muttered words of pity. The yacht
was a chip. The people aboard of
mourned for.
her were already dead and being

The Curlew was one of the last to
come up with her. The yacht’'s cap-
tain had lashed himself on deck, but
there was so little hope that he did
not even raise a land to signal.

““I believe it can be done, and
do ot!” exclaimed Captain IHoover
to the clinging men around him on
the swept decks after he had taken a
long look at the helpless yacht.

The men shook their heads, but at
the same time stood ready to obey
orders. It was madness to make sail
on the schooner in that gale, she
must be put under control. Hardly
more than a yard of cloth was ex-
posed, and when her head paid off
and she hung in the trough of the
sea for a moment every man prayed.

She was boarded and swept from
stem to stern, but she came through
it. Then she ran to leeward of the
helpless yacht. The man on the
latter understood and waved his
arm. Then he routed out the terror-
stricken sailors from the deck house,
and the sobbing men and women
from the cabin and lashed them
where he could. He was a man with
four men’s hearts in his bosom.

When the Curlew had got her posk
tion she emptied overboard all the
oil she had abecard. After a few
minutes it smcothed a path between
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i THE SCHOONER.

her mother as she entered the house|
looking very white-faced. ‘
“N-nothing.”’ }
“Didn’t know but you'd seen a |
ghost out there. Where's Captain|
Will?”’ |
“He ran for shelter because there]
rwas a blow. He stayed bechind with‘i
[the Nova Scotians.”’

|

1

““Gal, do you mean it?”’ asked the|
mother as she faced her with hands
ion hips. !
| ““So Tom Howells says, I—I—"’

‘“Don’t "say nothing more. I know
jest how you feel. Wait ’'till to-mor-
‘rer.”

The morrow brought confirmation
of the story. It was agreed on all
sides that young Captain Hoover
had shown the white feather. He had
i the craft to lead the fleet, but he had
‘taken a look at the weather and run|
for shelter. He might continue to
sail and fish and to be a captain,!
but his prestige was gone. He would |
even find hard work to ship a crew.

The Curlew came in three days af-|
ter the fleet. She had no sooner|
reached the wharf than Captain Tom |
knew how it was. He had been con-|
demned unheard. No one had made'
none for himself. He now made none
{for himself. He forbade his crew to
jsay a word jn extenuation. Hoping
against hope, he passed the Whitman
cottage that evening. He saw Abigal
isitting on the porch, and for a few
seconds she looked squarely at him.
Then she turned her head away. He
had been in hopes that she would
hear his side of the story before con-
demning. He could have told her
that a dangling anchor had stove in

{ caught.

i gale almost before they

the bows of the Curlew; that a huge

wreck and schooner. That path would
not last fifteen minutes, but it would
last long enough.

The Curlew’s crew had scarcely pro-
vided themselves with ropes and tak-
en their stations along the rail when
the captain of the yacht bagan toss-
ing the women aboard. There was
not a shriek froH any of them. Then
he threatened end menaced the men
and made them leap after.

The send of the sea flung each and
every one straight down wupon the
schooner along that oily path, and
hands were grasped and ropes werg
Out of the thirty twenty-
seven gained the schooner's decks
and choked and gasped and sank
down on their knees and thanked
God and Captain Hoover. Not one
of the passengers was lost.

The work of rescue was witnessed
by the laggards of the fleet. Their
crews cheered and cheered, but the
sounds were swallowed up by the
had leit the
lips of the men.

““Call Captain Hoover a coward!”’
exclaimed the oldest captain of tk
fleet when he reached the fishir
grounds and told of the rescue,
“Well, T guess not, and I want to
see the man who said he pgot cold
fect over a cupful of wind. We have
got to do some apologlzing, fellcw
sinners.”’

And weeks later, when the Curlew
led the fleet home, there was a boy
on the wharf with a note for Cap-
tain Hoover. It read:

“Dear Will---I want to sce you just,
as soon as you can get here. Abby.”’

And “‘Dear Will”” was there within
an hour.




