CHAPTER XIV—Continued
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In this way Jeems found hin wife
and boy. Thelr story was destined
to by remembered bechuse If was A
marked Ineldent In a transition of
Innd, people, and customs which his
lory c¢ould not regard too lghtly,
Munuseripts and letters wore to bear
It on, untll, almost forgotten, It was to
remaln only & whisper nmong a thon
snnd others of days and years wlhose
echoos grow falnter ns time passes
The wally of the old Lotbinlers home
In B, Louls strect, close to the resl
flence of the beautiful but Infumons
Mudame de Paean, witnessed the plec
Ing together of the story and might
repent 1t today If they could talk
Far Jeems the few minutes after his
antey in the Lotbinlers house, whers
he and Tolnette were gulded by Nuncy
and ber father while a Wack servant
brought up the rear with the baby,
were nearly ns unreal as the last mo
ments of his conscloustess on  the
Matns of Abeabinm  Inslde the door,
Naney ploced the ehlld In hls arms,
wlileh had pot pellnguished thelr hold
of Tolnette, and the dscovery that he

posseased A sen lespt ypon bl Ve
wis m overwhielhmed hy the emotlon
which followed that e dld nol see
Hepulbah Adams as he felt his way

throngh the wide hsll to find what the
exoltement and eryving were abopt, It
wns Hopaibah with his rownd, sight
less face and his volee breaking with
juy when hie found Jeems nlive nnder
hilm grent, fumbling hands which adiled

na Nuney wroee In her letter to Anng
Bt Denls Hoodk—"n fnal proof that
God does answer prayer”

That this God Noew
Franee slok Ioto raln bad gulded thele
own destinles with a beneficlent hand
duvonlly bellevedd whent Tol
nette told hilm what had befallen her
nfier the flight from Chenufslo. They
were nlone In her room. It was the
elevonth of December, and the after.

who l.lnl LT U i)

Jd

noon atin Ahone from A sky Alled with

the smiling warmth of autumn il lher
than the elilll of winter. A few han
red yards away, Genernl! Murmy was
holding A& review of the regiments
which were soon to fice Lovis In his
Attempt to retuke the elty, The sound
of martinl muste enme to them falntly,
and with 1t the distinet but softer
tolling of a bell which marked nn hiur
of prayer, and te this appeal Tolnette
bowed her head and murmured words
of pdomntion taught ber by the white
robed  Risterhood of Ch

Christ Thie
venrs had changed her, Not tin
alone, but mottiee! ood and the griof of

hopeless walting had made her more
B wWoman and less § glrl. At last
had belleved Jeoms was dead. and how

had Wim ngaln, sn Indeseribable
*-l.\ll‘_\ sufMumed] her
s

she
Kl

fuee and eyes with
the Lhiv
Yeurs was unvelled

rthdinnes nn mysters of

shie told of Hepalbah'y eapture by
the Molinwks In Forbidden valley of
his esenpie, hix recapture nter by th
Setieeas, wnd of her appenis to Rliin
dns and Tinoga and of her fallure to
Inkpira thelr merey when, blinded, he
wis brought te Chenufslo.

"Only God eould lave directed me
nfter that” she sl “for 1 wia sn
despernte that I scarcely know how
events shaped themselves as they did
I feared what your smotlon might be
when you returned and found your
uncle had been bilnded and killed, and
not untll 1 entered Ah Do Bah's topoe
did It strike me ns an nuswer to my
prayera that & hunting knife should
be dangling by Its cord In the open
Ing. With this kolfe 1 freed Hepsibnh
and cut a hole In the skin tent through
which we erept to the canoes, nfter I
had glven Wood Plgeon my mesasige
to yon. When we were pursued and
overtiken my hope dled, but the depth
of my despalr was no grenter than the
Joyous shock which overénme me when
I heard Tiaoga's voles telling us not
to be afrald but to go ashore guletly
and that no harm would befall s
Bhilndas expluined what they were
ahout to do, for as sooh A8 wWe were
ashore, Tinogn went off alone Into the
dorkness.  He told us that three dnys
hefore renshiing Clhenufulo they had
ledrmed, through facts which Hepsl-
bah reluted, that thelr prisoner,
ready blinded, was your uncle and my
own dear friend, It was too late for
them to save him, for the warrlors
were In bhod humor and demanded the
sacrifice at the stuke of the one who
b kiled weveral of thelr number
Bhindas came nhead so you would not
be In the villnge when the prisoner
arrived.  As Shindas tlked to us 1
ledarned that henrts ae kind as any In
this world beat {n savage brensts, for
these three men hind turned traltors to
the Benecns that we might lve. In
the lght of n torch, SEindas diselossd
i long breald of halr which lnoked hor.
ridly like my own, and drenched Is
scalp In fresh blood which he drow
from his breast, It wis a  menlp
Tlnogn had taken from a French In-
dinn ke had killed, and 1 tarned falot
when 1 saw It gleaming In the flare
of the piteh pine. Then Hepsibah nnd
I went on o the canoe. Hours later,

Bhludas rejolned us and sald  that
Tinogn hind danced with the sealp b
fore his peaple and that they belleved
we were dead, Shindas stayed with
us untll we come upon French sol
dler nenr Fort Fronteonace, and ench
day 1 dressed the wound In his
breast.™

Bhe paused, as If revislonlng what
hod passed, then sald ;

“There wera a few momenis with
Tinoga—alone=thnt night we stood
on the shore, while Shindas took the
blond from his wound, God must have
made Tianogn love me, Jeewms, almost
an he bind loved the one whose place
I hnd taken, When 1 found him, he
was ko cold and still in the dorkness
that he might have beon stone Instend
of Aeah. But he promised to make It

“Yet He Loved Me"

porsible for you (o come Lo tue AN Bian

a8 he could do so without arois ng
And then
he toched e for the first time as he
resad Sllver Heels, He

brald in his hand and spoke

e susploions of his people

myust have on
held my

her pame In o way T had nes *¢ heard

bt spcak It before, 1 Kimmedd i, |
put sy arme around his nevk and
Klusedd hlm, und It seemed that even
iy Hps touched stone Yet he loved
me, and becnuse of that 1 have won
lered—through all these yvears why
be did not send you 1o W

Jeomn could not tell ber It was I
cause he had Killed Siangn

- L] . . . . .

As the 1 y of the | Callot
L' ] r" I el [} i I \ r
Ay i) o jeaee 11 van il
lowed) In the I s { I T
quercrs of New Prat At the stroke
o n | hall a eonth t ¢hat
bands, and from the pulplts of the
Canandar s well an from thise of the

| nglish o

iles violves were ralsed In
Emtitide 1o God that the conflict was
tddid,  Kven (be benten reloleed, for
during the months of U final wgons
the heart of the patlon had  been
sapped by corruption and dishonesty
until falth had erombled In men's

sonin and Nritlsh presence eame to be
regurded an 8 guamntes of liberty and
net as the deleat “At
lint there In an end to wir on thls
continent,”™ Thomas Fox.
eroft, pastor of the O clinrch In Thos
ton, for ke a milllon others of his
countrymen he did not forsee the sl
greater confllet for American Inde
petidence less than Afteen years ahead
And the echo wins ropeated—“At last
there Is an end to war™ Agaln the
sun was golden In ity promise, Men
enlled the days thelr own, the fron
tlers slumbered, the mont vengeful of
the savages rotreated to thelr fast
nosses, women sang and  ehildeen
played with new vislons in thelr eyes,
These were the days of a natlon's
birth, when the Briton mingled with
those whom he had defeated, and
trunsformed New Frunce Into Canada,

In the spring of 1761 Jeoms returnad
to the Richellen. Madame Tonteur,

calnmity of

proaebiesl

her wpleit subdued and her malics
chastened, placed fnto his hapds and
those of her doughtor the brond do-
maln of Tonteur manor, which It was
her deslre never to see aguln, That
the home of thelr future was to be
bullt amld the scenes of a tragedy
which had brought them together, amg
wherg they would foel the presence of
loved ones who had found happiness
there ns well as death, brought to
Tolnette and Joemn a Joy which enly
they  could understand, For the
eharred rulna of Tonteur manor mnd
of Forbldden valley were home, even
to Mepsibah Adams; and when Jeems
reached the hallowed ground he had |
left five years before, he wrote Tol- |
nette, who walted in Quebee, telling
bher how the hiils smiled thelr wel

comne, how groen the abandoned mend-
owN were, and that everywhere flowers
hnd eoma to bless the yollitude and the
resting places of thelr dend
pet to work with the men who had
come with him, and in the golden fluah
of Beplember he went for Tolnetts
and his boy, A haze of smoke drifted
once more from the chimneys of eot
tages In the valley lands, and with
another summer the lowltg of cattle
and the beating of sheep rose at eve
ning tme, and the old mill wheel
turned agaln, and often Tolnetle rode
beside Jeems toward Forbldden wval
ley, sometimes with her hair In curls,
with a ribbon streamipg from (hem,

It was In this second year, when the
chewtonut burrs wére green on the
ridges, that strangers eame down the
trall from Tonteur hill one evening.
two men and & woman and a giel, The
men were Senecas, and the miller, who
met them fArst, eyed them with sus

Then he |

piclon ns well as wonder, for while

the girl was pretty and the woman
white, the men who accompanied them
were flerce and tall and marked by
bhattle They were
proud, and passed the millor without
bheeding b command to make them
selves known, stalking to the front of
the big liwose, followed by the
und the girl, where Tolnette saw then

g

WA

nnd gave xpch A ery that the millea
mn back for Ws gun.  In this was
Tinogan cnme o Tonteur manor L
phow Jeema the sear his arrow had
me and with him were Wood
Plgeon snd Sbhlndas and Mary Dagh
len, For many years after this, until

he was killed In the frontier fighting

which preceded the Amerienn war for

Independence, Tinoga returned oftep

to the valley of the Richeilon, and ms
time went on, the pack of soft skins
and bright fenthers be brought with

him grew larger, for another boy was

given to Tolnette, and then a girl,
that, with three ehililren alwavs wateh
Ing and hoplng for his arrival, the
warrior wns kept huosy aceumulating
treasures for them Onee each yomr
Mary nnd Shindas visited Tontewr

manar, and with them came thetr ehil

dren when they grew old enough te

travel through the wildernesa, Wood

Plgeon did not retum to Chenufsio
Tokana, her erippled father, hnd giver
up hin vallant struggle the preceding

d dled She lived with
Polnette and Jeems untl) slie was nine
teenn, when marrled & young
Freneh Iacdowner named De Poney
From one of n sheaf of yellow 1ot

winter and )

she

lers may e read these lines, dated
June 14, 1707, written to Naney Lot
blulere-Gaguon by Marle Antolnetts
Bainin

Ay Ow Near Nancy:

“Radness has fallen over os hiere a
I e

God has
for wherover

Tonteur manor Exld I deadd
longer hnve & doubt thnt
L"'-i‘l "I":I‘l ['- f'!' ] (L 1A

1

we look we miss him, and a fartnlgh|

has passed since
to the ehapel yard It
n child who loved os or
that, otie who gusrded us as he loved
Evenn Inst night litle Marle Antol
nette sobbed herself to sleep baenuse
he eannet come when she ecalls him
I ennnot keep tears from my own eves
when 1 think of him, and even Jeeins
sirong ns he Is, turns from me when
we pass the chapel yard, ashumed of
whant 1 might see In hs face. Od4d
wik &l we had left to us of other diys

he and Hepsibah, And it Is Hepsi
bah for whom my heart aches most.
For years dear old Od4 has gulded
him In his blindness, with a ecord at
tached to his neck, and I belleve they
knew how to talk to each other,

“Hepsiboh now slts plone sa much,
keeplng awny from others, and every
evening we see him groplng about the
gate to the chapel yard as If hoplng
to find some one there, O, what a
terrible thing 18 death, which rends us
all with Its grief in time! Dwt T must
not moralize or unhorden my gloom or |
you will wish T had remalned stlent |
another month,

“It is & glorlons June here. The
roses i

One wonders If the misty spols on
the yellow page are teurs

[THE END)

we burled hlm oo
in ke missing

more Lhap
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Accumulation of Ages in Dead Sea’s Flotsam |

Travelers In the Holy land visiting
the deepest hole In the enrth's surface,
that occupled by the Dend sea, Into
which the Jordan empties lself, are
wlways steack with astonlshment ot
the sight of countless numbers of
pilm trea teanks, heaped by the wa
ters on I8 bhanke

There nre tnow no such numbers
of pnim groves In the vielnlly, or on
the hanks of the Jordan, the Arnon
or other rivers flowing Into this sea,
s wonld pecount for so |l|"ll|l|‘ll'llll
an nmount of debirls. Any attempt at
ilding a fire out of the mass of
fotuam, results, after exerclslng much
pitlence, In feehle, blue fames of no
grent Intenslty, The wood Ix heavily
Impregnated with salt from the Dend

a—Sult sen, of Lake Aspholies us It

e by the fenr of death, only to fnd,

his been enlled—that ls, I plekled and
will st for centurios

The necumulations of countless ages ‘
nre reprosented In those plles of roots
and logs, carrying the mind back te
the time when the foor kings made
the first Incurslon from Mesopotamia
Into Canann, near Haznzon Tamar, or
“The Rowa of Palms” the modern
Fngedl, (Uenesis  14:7), eaptured
Lot and his family, bot were followed
nnd defeated by Abrahom,

At the Ead of the Road
Many people go through life haant

when It comes, It Is as oalural and
ne watinfyiog as Ute ltself —Americar
Mngazine,

exiremely |

COULD NOT BE HELFPED

The hotel guest wis thoroughly an
tny . wore running  back-
ward along the corridor outside hils
room, maliing a terrible nolse,

People

munnger's offiee,
"I eaw’t get to wieep with all this
oolse golng on”™ he enmplalned nngrily.
“I'th sorry, sir,"
exeited clerk, "but 'm afrald we enn'l
tontrol the movementy of the fire birl
gude”

Has One Good Point

“Archibald 18 » gremt comfort to
me"

"1 dim't pee how you can say that.
Why, he's the most tiresome chuomp
1 ever met”

“‘That's Just the polnt. Every time
I look at Wim 1 feel that 1 ecould
pmonul to & whole lot less™—Path-
Gnder,

IF SALARY SUITED

Juck-~1 (hink we could be very con
genial, don't you?

Jill—How much do youn earn?

Advantage in Disagreement

A disagrevement often moves
Toward brotherly salvation,

And an affection stronger proves
Threuph reconciliation

Detail
fain n
Afrien
Hons
Circos Owper's Wife—Lions' talls}
read It yourself. It
n, "Captured two lions, send
talls by mall®

Nastgs—[lere
the masler in
senidling s

telegram from
glating he am
e tnils,
Haxtus— Well

my il

ing e

CAUSE OF BREAK

“How Is It you don't speak 1o Bess
ALY morey”
Hshie three of oy

eings from me play

wWan ehgngement

The Myatified Moron
He read the mystery taler which eclain,
The world’s attention, day by day,
Till homicide like a gam
Which inmuybe "twould be fup to play!?

Freined

Now Be Goed

Grigga—Whut «de | think of yowm
pew  hat? Well, it 1 were you |
wouldu't wear It to a dog fight.

His Wife—Hut | was plunning on
wearing my other oue when we visit
your people, dear,

Ho, Hum!

"It says here that style experts de

clare o well dressed man's wardrohe

| will cost £5.000 this senr,” snld the

[THETHITS

“Huh " growled her noshand, *T°1
right on belng o mighty slek
dressed mun If thot's what It costs
to be well dressed,”

Depends
“Are you In fuver of women taking

[ puret o pubidle affules?™

“It's al) eight If you reully want the
alfalrg publie"—Bennlogton Banner,

Living in Hope

The lternry eritle met 4 young and
uspleing nutlior nt his ¢lub.

“I've just read a book of yours™
hie sald,

“My Ing one?" querléd the author,
hopefully,

“1 hope w0,

replied the eritie,

Connolation
Myrtle—Mabel's aew busband may
oe ricl, but he certulnly looks like
an awful hendache,
Gert—=Yel ! But she'll have plenty
dough to buy all the aspirin she needs.

|
The Boyhood *
| of Famous s,

Americans e

James A. Farrell

White collar jobs were not eany for
boys to get Afty years ago, A youngser !
had to tnke what
wns offered hilm |
and at s asmall
wnge, too. He
worked long hours
and he generally
did what the boys ‘

of todsy would |
conslder a man's
work, James A,

5o he |
took the teleplone and spoke to the |

wnld the volee of an |

Farrell was no dif-

ferent from the
run of job seek-
ing boys of his

| time. '

He wasn't quite
sixteen when he had to go to work
His father lost his life at sea and
the Ind's earnings were needed at |
home. He was husky for his nge. He
had no trouble getting a Job as a
lnborer In the plant of the New Hav-
en Wire company. He was pald $4.05 |
a week for twelve bhours dally of back-
breaking work.

Such a life dido't At In with the
plans young Furrell had made when
be was attendiog grommar school In
New Haven, Conn, He wus born in
that city in 15848, the son of a ship
owner who skippered his own craft
His father wns lo comfortable el
cumstances, He counted on giving his
son the benefit of a college educa-
tion,

But the elder Farrell met with re
verses and went down st sen with his
ship before he was able o hig
son sturted In life with the advant
ngos higher eduecation, The
youngster d brood over his
changed circumstances. He went out
and got a Job, He couldn’t have found
a much harder one. With his sturdy
body and good health Lie

get

of n

1 r
dnt

was able to

hold his erd up with the grown men
with whom le worked. Tired as he
was when he returned bome at nlght
be studied nnd read good hooks, He
wusn't guing to he chented of an edo-
cation even If he did have to work
as a day Inborer,

He made such progress in bis work
that he bLeeame s wmechanie when he

Was seventeon
he showed ap

Here nguin
abllity to work

Jears ¢ ML

long

hard and intelligently,
1

By the time
he wns nineteen foreman
over 30 workmen and earnlng £30 a
month,

As a boy he had made seve=al voy-
nges with his fulher, trips
nroused his loterest in geography. He
poured e of
ploces when he studied at ht aft-
er & hard day In the miis. He would
mémorize his self-tuught
then draw th
Alling In

mountu!ing and seap

& WHS n

These

over the non far awany

lessons and
memory,
rivers

€ mups from

the lmportant clties,

In thls w 1y be cultivated & memory
that was to him In good stead
later iIn life, His nssoclnies say that

he never forgels an

important matter

thut be once files away In his head
Early In his eareer he was able to
erll off fact and figures without havs
Ing to refer to books or stale
menls,
The boy found It hard ot first to
I memory, bot he kopt
his plan to remember the
facts he t ght he might need. Soon
the task cume saky to him
f been quite a trader when
he was a little fellow, e swapped
wmarbles, Jack<knives and other treas
e of boyhood with his playmates.

He seldom got the worst of o deal. He
had the Instinets of n good salesman
before he entered the husiness
as a Ind of Biteen.

It was naturnl enough that he turn
to salesinanship after he learned the
fron and from the
ground up. When his chinnve came Lo
sell steel products he made n notahile
record. He wian't the hall-follow well-
met type, a mixer und a back siapper.
Hut he knew hig goods sand he was
lnter to the title of America's
grentest Internntlons] salesmnn,

The future head of the United States
Steel corporution hud a long and hurd
row 1o hoe before lie becaime o #2nles-
man and it the promise of his
schoollboy days a8 n smart trader,
After nine yonrs' work In New Haven
he went to Plttsburgh, He had made
up his ming to learn gl there was to
know about the steel business. He
was convineed that Pittsburgh, the
seat of the Industry, held an oppor
tunity for him,

Future events proved the wisdom
of his chunge. He wus soon ussist-
ant superintendent of n mill after
having worked in the white hot heat
of the blast furnuces and toiled, bare
to the walst, in the rolllng plant. He
was promoted to the superintendency
nnd later was made general manager,
He was learning how to make steel
ond not forgetting a thing he had
learned In the past.

His compuny toally pot lim In
charge of sules for the Unlied States
with headquarters In New York, He |
wius so successful that the steel cor
poration hired him and sent him to
Europe In charge of sules. lere his
knowledge of forelgn conditlons, that
had Its beginning in hls study of for
eign geography na # boy, helped him
to establish u sules record.

Thut success hrought the boy who
started us a laborer nt $4.05 o weok
the presidency of the Steel vorpury
ton, one of the world's greatest in-
dusirial positions,

sirel

steel  Indystry

guln

(@, by The North American Newspaper Alliance.)
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Pedestrianism One of
Most Healthful Sports
Old-timers who recall with rem-
Iniscent thrills the slx day “beel and
toe™ walking matches of four or five
decades ngo will find loterest In &
defense of that gentle pastime,
whiech, It seems, was recently tra-
duced by a physleian, who called 1t
“a clowning aet.”

A correspondent of the New York
Bun comes forviard Lo assert that it
i5 a manly Sport and much more
healthfu! than running, which, he
Eays, weakens the hearts and short-
ens the |ives of Its devotes, As Ins
stances of the healthfuiness of walk-
Ing he mentlons Edward Payson
Weston, who lived to be nearly
ninety ; John Ennls, who died at the
age of eighty-seven about a year ago ;
Dan O'Leary, who lg still living, and
others whose names were a8 cele-
brated In the 'S0s as are the npmes
of our present-day Olympic cham-
plons,

This department dabblés Infres
quently in sporte It Is far from the
present purpose to urge s recru-
descence of the professional walkers
of another day. Howeéver, bringing
up the sobject may remind all of us
of sowething we have largely forgot-
ten In these days of motor cars and
weekly streel car passes, That is
that walking, whatever Ity merits as
® Eporting attractlon, s mighty
healthful and that if we
were of it we should
probably live longer and be happler.
—Mllwaukee Sentinel,

eXercise

to do more

Emergency Makes Test
of One's Mental Health

An emergency —either good or bad
—fosts the staming of menial health,
It 15 as difficult to meet brilllant e
cess without losing one's hend as It

Is to meet misfortune and fallore,
says E. L= Vincent In Hygela Mag-
nzine,

Health enbotizs not just physieal
well belng, but also mentyl well be-
ing, says Miss Vineent. Most persona
are beginning to reallze that 10 meet
each day's program with Interes
as lmportant as to meet it with
physical vitality. To be cheerful, tol-
erant and self-controlled, she says,
I8 to give evidence of mentsl health,

The gift of mentanl health, Miss
Vincent Informs us, I8 not a chance
glft of personality decreed at birth
by tic whim of fate. It Is mather to
be achléeved through healthfyl living,
henith habits much to
build the necessury staming to moet
both physleal and mwental emergen-
cles,

Sound do

Tolerated
Tomw Paggett, champion rodeo rid-
er. wus relating some of his experl-

ences to prove his claim thal horses
have bhuman intelligence, *A horse 1

had no business trying to rlile, once
threw me inth the Colormdo river
and then saved wmy life.

“Now, | lind never liked the horse
and the horse had made It plaln he
didn’t ke we, but he evidently drew
the murder. When | went
Inte the river, the he.se also fell In
and we were hoth g vept downstream
In the swift current.

“1 conldn’t swim n stroke and
thought | had taken my last ride.
But somehow the horse seemed to
kn I couldn't swim and came
alongslde so that 1 could grab his
mane. Then he dragged me ashore.
Then, when | tried to thank him, he
darn near bit a chunk out of my
arm"”

As Usual
“Is the lady of the house Int™

"Yes, but ghe sauys she s no
time to talk abomt wncuom cleans
ers.”

“That's all right, Tell her 1'll do
all the talking"—Pele-Maole,

——
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