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ATWATER

NT -

IGNITION
for Fords

Thousands
of Ford owners have found

that the Atwater Kent Type LA Ignition
System for Forde lasts longest, is least
tronble, means a smoother running motor,
easier starung, picks up guicker and Kivea
more power
of same general character as the
Atwater Kent Ignition Systems fumished as
standard equipment on many of America’s
foremont cars, it s a completescientific
fgnition system wiith twenty-six years' ex-
perience in making
Ignition

the

sclentific
systems back of iL

Ar carefully made
an an Atwater Kent
Kadio Set

Installed in less
than an hour.

Everlastingly
dependable.

Type LA

Price

#1089

Including Cable
and l'lltmg!

ATWATER KENT MFG. CO.
A. Arwater Kent, Pressdent
4859 Wissahickon Ave. Philadelphia, Pa.

Pakers of Aiwater Kent Recerving Sets
and Radio \peabers

Lead Into Mercury

Lead has been  transmuted into
mercury by experliments conducted at
Amsterdam by Professor Swmits. The
controversy Oover changing mercury
fnto gold Is still r ng, but the lead
mercury transmution seems to have
veen definltely anccomplished
Watch Cuticura Improve Your Skin.
On rising and retiring geutly smear
the fuce with Cuticura Olotment.
Vash off Olntment |n five minutes

with Cuticura Sonp and hot water. It
Is wonderful what Cuticura will do
for poor complexions, dandraff, itching
and red, rough hands Advertisement

Footbridge for Tourists
Parts of the Grand canyord” that oth:

erwise would be lnnccessible to trav

elers are easlly reached by means of

n narrow suspension bridge hung be

tween the cliffs of the deep chasm, It
Is secarely archored and high enough
above the water to be out of danger
in flood times. The passage s de
signed to accommodate pedestrians,
horses and burros, and 18 reached by
one of the tralls leading from the top

Popular Mechanles Magazine

Eve inflection and Inflammation are healed
ovarnlght by using Roman Eye Ralsan
Ask your draggist fer

1b-cent jJar or send
to 373 Pearl Bt., N. Y Adv

And Not Jones

Black—That Jones boy has his fa
ther's honesty

White Well, T nalways thought
somebody had It Answers

TOURING

Haveyouchanged your
plugs within the last
year!

If not, your content-
ment and satisfaction
on your ‘tour will be
insured if you install a
full set of dependable
Champion Spark Plugs
before you start.

Champion X —

exclusively for

Fords —packed c
in the Red Box

Each

e

Champion=for

cars other than
Fords=—packed c
in the Blue Box

Each

CHAMPION

Dependable for Every Engine
Toledo, Ohio

TCHING RASHE

quickly relieved and often cleared
away by a few applications of

Resinol

W. N, U, 8an Francisco, No, 26--1926.
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| elosed In

Chapter VII—Continued
—13—

“Baree I she whispered, taking his

head In her hands. “Baree!”
Her touch thrilled him. It
throbs through his body, a
tremulous quivering which she could
feel and which deepened the glow In
Gently her hand stroked his
head and his back It seemed to
Nepeese that he 8ld not breathe. Un
der the caress of her hand his eyes

nent

she was
of

another moment
tulking to hlm, and at the sound
her volce his eyes shot open,

“He will come here—that
and he will kill pe," she was saying
“He will kil you because hit
him, Baree Ugh, 1 wish
bhlgger, and stronger, so that you could
take off his head for me!”

heant

you

you were

She wnas untying the bablche from
| about the table lég, sund under her
breath she laughed She was not
frightened. It wus a tremendous ad
venture—and she throbhbed with ex
ultation at the thought of having

Peaten the man-beast In her own way
She could see him In the pool struggling
and beating about ke a great fsh
He wan just about crawling out of the
chasm now-—and she laughed agaln as
she caught Baree up under her arm

“(h

oopl-nao—hut you are heavy
gasped “And yet 1 must carry
because I am golng te run!™
hurried Plerrot

not come, and she darted swiftly into

she
you

She outslde

the balsams back of the ecabln, with
Baree hung In the crook of her arm
like a sack filled at both ends and

In the middle. He feit like that,
But he stlll had no Inclination to
wriggle himself free ran
with him until her arm ached. Then
she stopped and put him down on his
feet, holding to the end of the carl
bou-skin thong that was tled about his
neck And then the Willow spoke to
him softly
“You are not
Baree Non,
with me, and

tled
too
Nepeese

going to run
you golng to
we will kill that

awny
are stay

man-

| beast If he dares do to me again what

| did not pull.

cubin ;
| and

| get Baree.

| gave

| barlan borm half of a

he did back there.” She flung back
the loose halr from about her flushed
face, and for a she forgot
Baree as thought of that half
minute at the edge of the chasm
was looking stralght up at her when

momen
she

her glance fell on him agaln “Non,
you are not golng to run away-—you
are golng to follow me,” she whis-

pered. “Come.”™

The bablche string tightened about
Baree's neck as she urged hjm to fol
low. It was llke another rabblt-snare,
and he braced his fore-feer and bared
his fangs Just a little,

hand on h!s head agaln From
direction of the eabln came a shout,
and at the sound of it she took Baree
up under her arm once more

“Bete noir—bete nolr!” she called
hack tauntingly, but only loud enough
to be heard a few yards away. “Go
back to Lac Baln—owases — you wild
beast !™

Nepeese hegan to make her way
swiftly through the forest It grew
deeper and darker, and there were no
tralls They came at last Into an
open. It was a tiny meadow In the
héart of the forest, not more than
three or four times as big as the
underfoot the grass was soft
green, and thick with flowers
Stralght through the heart of this
Ittle caslh trickled a streamlet across

had |

He

I
|

The Willow |
Fearlessly \she put her |
the |

| of one of these bralds

Tuggart,
|

By JAMES OLIVER CURWOOD

(G Deubleday, Page & Ca.)
WHNLU Bervice

wans different
he had hegun to worship
low had
have run away
away frem her
h small und cook a
fish He watched her eat her dinner
It was the afternoon

Like the Kazan of old
If the Wil
he would not

freed Baree

His eyes were never
He watched her bulld

fire

quite late In
when she came and sat down close to
him, lap full of fowers
which she twined In the long, shining
brulds of halr. Then, playfully,
she began beating Baree with the end
un

with her
her

He shrank
der the soft blows, and with that low,

birdlike laughter In her throat, Ne
peese drew his head Inte her lap,
where the scatter of flowers lay. She
talked to him. Her hand stroked his
head He hreathed in the flower
scented perfume of It—and lay as If
dead. 1t was & glorlious moment. Ne
peese, looking down on hlm, could not

see that

There came an Interruption, It was
the suapping of a dry stiek, Through
the forest Plerrot had come with the
stealth of a cat, and when they looked

he was breathing

up, he stood at the edge aof the open
Baree knew that It was not Bush Me
But It was & man-beast! In

Her Halt Wild Soul Thrilled to the
Crash and Fire of It
| stantly his body stifened under the
Willow's hand. He drew back slowly
and cautiously from her lap, and as
Plerrot advanced, Baree snarled, The
next Instant Nepeese had risen and
had run to Plerrot. The look In hes

| hand

which the Willow jumped with Baree |
under her arm, and on the edge of the |

rill was a small wigwam made of

freshly cut spruce and balsam boughs

Into her diminutive mekewap the Wil- |

low thrust her head to see that things
were as she had left them yesterday
Then, with a long breath of rellief, she
put down her four-legged burden and
fastened the end of the babiche to one
of the cut spruce llmbs,
burrowed himself back Into
the wan « the wigwam, and with
head alest—and eyes wide open-
watched attentlvely what happened
after this. Not a movement of the
Willow escaped him., She was radiant
and happy. Her laugh, sweet and
wild as a bird's trill, set Baree's
heart throbbing with a desire to jump
about with her among the flowers,

For a time Nepeese seemed to for-
Her wild blood raced with
the Joy of her trlumph over the Fac-
tor from Lac Baln. She saw him
agnin, floundering about In the pool
pletured him at the cabin now, soaked
end angry, demanding of mon pere
where she had gone. And mon pere,
with a shrug of his shoulders, was
telling him that he didn't know—that
probably she had run Into the forest.
It did not enter Into her head that In
tricking Bush MeTaggart In that wey
she had played with dynamite, She
did not foresee the peril that In an
Instant would have stamped the wild
flush from her face and curdled the
hlood In her velns—did not gueas that
MceTaggart had become for her a
deadlier menace than ever,

After a llttle Nepeese returned to
Baree. She brought him water and
him a piece of raw fish For
hours they were alone, and with each
hour there grew stronger In Baree the
desire to follow the girl In every
movement she made, to crawl close
to her when she sat down, to feel the
touch of her dress, of her hand —and
hear her volee. But he did not show
this desire. He was still a little sav-
age of the forests—a four-footed bhar
wolf and half
With
With

Huree

of a dog; and he lay still,
Umisk he would have played.
Dohoomisew he would have fought,
At Bush McTaggart he would have
bhared his fangs, and buried them deep
when the chance came. But the girl

| gleam-—a

father's face alarmed her.

“What has happened, mon pere?”
she cried.
Plerrot shrugged his shoulders.

“Nothing, Nepeese—except that
you have roused a thousand devils in
the heart of the Factor from Lae Bain
and that—"

He stopped as he saw
pointed at him.,

“Last night when M'sieu the Factor
caught him In a snare, he bhit M'sieu's
M'sieu's hand Is swollen twice
Its size, and 1 can see his blood turn-
ing black. It

“Pechipoo ™

Baree, and

Is pechipoo.™
gasped Nepeese,

She looked into Plerrot's eyes
were dark, filled with a sinister

of exultation, she

“hey
and

flash

thought.

‘Yes, 1t Is the blood-polson,” sald
Plerrot. A gleam of cunning shot into
his eyes as he looked over his shoul-
der, and nodded. "I have hidden the

medicine—and told him there is no
time to lose In getting back to Lae
Bain. And he Is afraid—that devil!

He is walting. WIith that blackening
hand, he is afraid to start back alone
and so 1 go with Yim. And listen,
ma Nepeese. We will be away by sun
down, and there Is something you
must know before I go.”
Baree saw them there,

close to-

plece of the |

Kazan

face toward him after that. For a |
long time she stood looking In the di

rection which Plerrot had taken. And
when, after a time, she turned and
ame back to Baree, she did not look

who had been twin-
ing lowers in her hair I'he laughter
wus gone from her face and eyes. She

llke the Nepeese

knelt down beslde him and with sud
| den fAerceness she eried

“It Is pechipoo, Baree! It was you

you—who put the polson In his
blood. And I hope tie dies! For | am
afrnld—afrald !

She shivered

FPerhaps it was In this moment that
the Great Spirit of things meant Ba
ree to understand-—that at last it was

g

| Baree, It

|

|

gether in the shadows thrown by the |

tall spruce trees. He heard
murmur of their chiefly of
Plerrot's, and at last he saw Nepeese
put her two arms up around the man
beast's neck, and then Pierrot went
away agaln Into the forest, He thought
that the Willow would never turn her

volees

SRRSO ReEnE

Horrible Methods of Treating the Insane

Untll within the last century insane
persons were treated wWAth terrible
cruelty in nearly all “clvillzed” coun-
tries, and as late as 1770 lunatics were
exhibited at public falrs in England

and as late as 1815 there were ex-
posures of terrible cruelties In the
Bethlehem hospital In England, and

this led to gradual improvements and
the Introduction of enlightened and
sclentific metiods In the care of the
mentally aMicted,

One of the mildest of the old forms
of treatment of mad people, and long
In vogue at Strathfillan, in Perthshire,
Scotland, was connected with the ob-
servance of the festlval of St. Fillan,
a Scottish salnt.

Insane people were dipped In the
“holy pool,” where 8t, Fillan had
bathed in the Seventh century. Many
quaint ceremonies were connected
with this “ducking.” After the Im-
merslon the lunatics were herded to
St. Fillan's chapel, and strapped to
the floor, to be left all night.

the low |

glven him to comprehend that his day
had dawned, that the rising and the
Setting of his sun no longer existed In
the sky, but In this girl hand
He whined softly,
Inch he dragged hlmself
her untll again his head
rested In the hollow of her lap

For a long tlime after Plerrot left
the Willow did not move from
she had seated herself beside
was at last the deepening |
shadows and a near rumble In the sky
thut her from the fear of the
things Plerrot had told her. When she
were massing
aver the open space above the
Darkness fulling.
of wind and the
dead stiliness of the thickening gloom

whose

rested on his head,
und

inch by
rer to

them

where

roused

woked up, black elouds

spruce-tops,

In the

WAaS

whisper the

're was the sullen brewing of storm.

Nepeese shivered and rose to her
feet. For the first tlime Baree got up,
and he stood close at her side. Abovae
them a lightning-flash cut the clouds

| like a knife of fire, followed In an in-

stant by a terrific crash of thunder.
Buree shrank back as If struck by a
blow. He would have slunk into the
shelter of the brush wall of the wig-
wam, but there was something about
the Willow as he looked at her which
gave him confidence The thunder
crushed agaln But he retreated no
farther. His eyes were fixed on Ne-
peese

She stood stralght and slim In that
gathering gloom riven by the light.
ning, her beautiful head thrown back,
her lips parted, and her eyes glu\l‘lnx'
with an almost eager anticlpation—a
sculptured goddess welcoming with
bated breath the onrushing forces of |
the heavens. Perhaps it was because |
ghe was borm on a night of storm.
Many times Plerrot and the dead |
princess mother had told her that—
how on the night she had come Into |
the world the e¢rash of thunder and
the flare of lightning had made the
hours an inferno, how the streams had
burst over their banks and the stems

of ten thousand forest trees had
snapped In its fury—and the beat of
the deluge on thelr cabin roof had
drowned the sound of her mother’'s
pain, and of her own first babyish
cries,

On that night, it may be, the Spirit
of Storm was born in Nepeese.' Bhe
loved to face It, as she was facing It |
now, It made her forget all things |

| but the splendid might of nature; her |

half-wild soul thrilled to the crash and |
fire of it; often she had reached up |
her bare arms and laughed with joy |

ns the deluge burst about her,” Even |
now she might have stood there in the |
little open wuntil the rain fell, If =u|
whine from Baree had not turned
her. As the first big drops struck |
with the dull thud of leaden bullets
about them, she went with him Into
the balsam shelter. It seemed an in-
terminable time before the thunder |
rolled far to the east, and the light- |
ning died away Into distant and in- |
termittent flashings, Even after that

the rain fell for another hour. Then |
it stopped as suddenly as it had be
gun

With a laughing gasp Nepeese rose
to her feet. The water gurgled In her
moccasins as she walked out into the
open. She paid no attention to Baree
—and he followed her. Across the
open in the treetops the last of the
storm-clouds were drifting away.

Nepeese looked down and saw Ba
ree. He was standing clear and un
;h-w-]u-d_ with freedom on all sides of
| him. Yet he did not run. He was
waiting, wet as a water-rat, with his
eyes on her expectantly, Nepeese
made a movement toward him, and
hesitated,

VTR 'lf‘;_::-'}:..‘.'_‘_':"_

“No, you will not run away, Baree

I will leave you free, And now wi
must have a fire! Let us hunt for the
wuskwl Baree” |

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

sup vty
-
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Those who managed to free thelr

bonds and escape were considered
cured. Experience did not bear out
this pious belief, however, and the

custom gracdually declined.

Live on Camels

The Tuareg, found over a large area
In northerp Africa, are nomads who
live principaily by means of, and on,
camels. Tuareg women are as free |
as women in Britain. They go about
unvelled, while the men are always
velled. The women choose thelr own |
husbands, and teach the children to
rend and write, They can own prop
erty, even after marriage, and thelr
hushands have no control over It
Caste and authority are Inherited
through the mothers.

Color Blindness |
Tt 18 pecullar that they should eall
a man yellow when he displays the

FIRST

to develop and use
the self-starter

The first practical self-starting and
lighting system, the Delco, was in-
vented in Dayton, Ohio, in 1910.

It opened a new era in the history of
the automobile, extending its service il
to women, making night driving safe
and all driving vastly more comfort-
able and secure.

Delco was first used by Cadillac, a
General Motors car.

The inventor of Delco is today head
of the Research Section of General
Motors, whose personnel includes
scientific leaders in every phase of
automotive development.

General Motors operates the largest
automotive research laboratories and
proving ground in the world. They
are added assurance that whatever is
best and soundest in scientific progress
will be found in General Motors i
products.

GENERAL
MOTORS

CHEVROLET - PONTIAC + OLDSMOBILE
OAKLAND -« BUICK - CADILLAC

GMC TRUCKS !

YELLOW CABS, BUSES AND TRUCKS

“A car for every purse and purpose”

Qs 0. Co NI

3 o'clock in the morning - no seep yet !

INSURE your sleep against the pest of mosquitoes
and early morning flies. Spray Flit.

Flit spray clears your home in a few minutes of dis-
ease-bearing flies and mosquitoes. It is clean, safe
and easy to use.

Kills All Household Insects

Flit spray also destroys bed bugs, roaches and ants, It searches
out the cracks and crevices where they hide and breed, and
destroys insects and their eggs. Spray Flit on your garments.
Flit kills moths and their larvae which eat holes. Extensive
tests showed that Flit spray did not stain the most delicate
fabrics.

Flit is the result of exhaustive research Ly expert entomol-
ogists and chemists. It is harmless to mankind. Flit has
replaced the old methods beeause it kills all the insects—and
does it quickly.

Get a Flit can and sprayer today. For sale everywhere,
STANDARD OIL CO. (NEW JERSEY)

white feather,

Shake it into Your Shoes
Sprinkle it into the Foor-bath

ALLEN’S FOOT-=-EASE

THE ANTISEPTIC, HEALING
POWDER FOR E FEET
\ Takes the friction from the shoe, relieves
| the paln of corns, bunions, calluses and sore
spots, freshens the feet and gives new vigor,
! Makes Tight or New Shoes Feel Easy
i At night, when your feet are tired, sore and
swollen from excessive dancing or walking,
sprinkle Allen's Foot-Ease Iin the foot-bath
and enjoy the bliss of feet without an ache,
Over One Milllon five hundred th d pounds of
S""’" for the feet were used by our Army and Navy
uring the war. ‘Trial kage and & Foot-Kase
Walking Doll sent I‘I&“ Address,
ALLEN'S FOOT-EASE, Le Roy, N. ¥,




