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Atwater 
Kent •

IGNITION
Fordsfor

Thousunds
o f  Ford owner# have found
that the A tw ater Kent T y p e  L A  Ignition  
M yatent fu r  K orda laa ta  lo n g ea t, ia  leaat 
trouble, means a smoother running motor, 
eaaier starting, picks up quicker and gives 
store power.

O f the same general character as the 
A tw ater K ent Ignition Systems furnished at 
standard equipm ent on m any of Am erica's  
fo re m o s t cars , it  \s a c o m p le te  s c ie n tific  
ign ition system w ith  tw e n ty -aia years' ea- 

perietice in making 
s c ie n tific  ig n it io n  
systems back of it.

Ae carefully mads 
as an A tw ater Kent 
R a d io  Set.

In s ta lle d  in  less 
than an hour.

B v e r le e t in j ly  
d t p t n d t b l t .

Type LA 
Frier

¿1080
Including (¿able 

and Fittings

ATW ATER KENT MFG. CO.
A. Atw a to t  Keat,

4S5M WtMil«tk«i Ave. Philadelphie, Pa.
4 i w í í t  gret grcwrvmg fen 

«mJ g«J*M Ŝ *s»irrs

Lead  In to  M e rc u ry
I-end ha. hwn trun.inutcd Into 

mereury by « x | m rlincnl. (-oruluctcd at 
AniMterdum by I'rofttauor Siuit.. The 
«m t rover.) over rhang I ng mercury 
Into gold I.  .till raging, but tbe lead, 
mercury trau .mutton neetn. to bare 
been definitely nccnmpll.hcd.

Watch Cuticura Improva Your Skin, 
on rising ami retiring gently auivar 
tbe fuce with Cuticura Ointment. 
IV a uh off Ointment In five minute, 
with Cuticura Soap and hot water. It 
la wonderful what Cuticura will do 
for poor complexion., dundruff, Itching 
and red, rough hand..—Advertisement.

F oo tb rid ge  fo r  T o u r it t t
Part, of the Grand cniiyntf'that oth­

erwise would tie lniicci*aslhle to trav­
eler. are «sully reached by mean, of 
a narrow .us|ieiiMlon bridge bung be­
tween the cllffa of tbe deep clinsni. It 
Is securely arcbored and high enough 
above tbe water to be out of danger 
In flood time.. Tbe pas.iige I .  de­
signed to accommodate pedestrian., 
horse, and burros, and Is reached by 
one of tbe tra il, leading from the top. 
— Popular Mechanics Magazine.

Bye Inflect Inn end In flam m ation  ere h -a l .d  
o v -rn lg h r by u.lng  Homan Bye B a li-A ro .  
Aek your drusa lot for S , cent Jar ur arad  
«o S7l l'oarl Ht.. N. T. Adv.

A n d  N o t Jonet
Black—Thut Junes buy Ita. Ida fa­

ther'. honesty.
W hile— Well, I nlwny. thought 

somebody had It.— Answers.

TOURING
Haveyou changed your 
plugs w ithin the last 
year?
If not, your content' 
raent and satisfaction 
on your tour will be 
insured if you install a 
full set of dependable 
Champion Spark Plugs 
before you start.
Champion X — 
««clugivrly for 
Pc rife—packed 
in  lh« Red Box

( Hampton—for 
i o th erth an  f

Fords—packed 
In the Blue Dox!75c

Each

Champion
D e p e n d a b le  f o r  E very E n g in e  

Toledo, Ohio

ITCHING RASHESI quickly relieved and often cleared 
away by a few application, of

Resinol
W . N. U., 8a 1 Francisco, No. 26-1926.

BAREE, Son of Kazan
C h ap te r V I I — C ontinued

—18—
•T l.rw l” .he whispered, taking hla 

head In Iter hands. "Hareel"
Her touch thrilled him. It sent 

little throbs through hla body, a 
tremulous quivering which she could 
feel and which deepened the glow In 
her eyes. Gently her hand stroked Id. 
head and h l. hack. It seemed to 
Nepeese thut he did not breathe. Un 
der the caress of her hand hl. eyes 
dosed. In another moment she was 
talking to him, and at the sound of 
her voice Id . eye. shot open.

“He will come here—that beast— 
■ nd he will kill as," she was saying. 
“He will kill you because you bit 
him, H.ree. Ugh. I wish you were 
bigger, .nd stronger, io that you could 
take off hla head for me!”

She wns untying the hablchn from 
about the table-leg. and under her 
breath she laughed. She was not 
frightened. It wus a tremendous ad­
venture—and she throbbed with ex­
ultation at the thought of having 
benten the men beset In her own way. 
She rould see him In the pool ntruggllng 
and beating about like a great fl.h. 
He was just about crawling nut of the 
rha.in now—and she laughed araln as 
•he caught Itaree up under her arm.

"(Ih oopl nso- hut you are heavy!” 
she gasped "And yet I mu>l carry 
you because I am going to run!"

She hurried outside. Pierrot had 
not come, and she darted swiftly Into 
the hnlaaraa back of the cabin, with 
Flaree hung In the erook of her arm. 
like t sack filled at both end. and 
tied In the middle, lie felt like that, 
too. But he still had no Inclination to 
wrlgglo himself free. Nepeese ran 
with him until her arm ached. Th'n  
.he .topped and put him down on hla 
feet, holding to the end of the carl- 
bou-.kln thong that wa. tied .bout hl. 
neck. And then the Willow .poke to 
him softly.

"You are not going to run away. 
Bare«. Non. you are going to .tay 
with ine, and we will kill that man- 
beast If he dares do to me again what 
he did back there." She flung hack 
the loose hair from about her flushed 
face, and for ■ moment she forgot 
Bare« ■■ she thought of that half 
minute at the edge of the chasm. He 
wa. looking straight up at her when 
her glance fell on him again. "Non. 
you are not going to run away—you 
are going to follow me," she whis­
pered. “Come.*

The bablche string tighten«) shout 
Baree'. neck as she urged him to fol­
low. It was like another rahblt-snare. 
and he braced hla fore-feet and hared 
his fangs Just a little. The Willow 
did not pull. Fearl-mly -she put her 
hand on hit head again. From the 
direction of the cabin came a shout, 
and at the sound of It she took Baree 
up under her arm once more.

"Bete noir—bete noir!” she called 
hack tauntingly, but only loud enough 
to be heard a few yards away. "Go 
hark to Lac Kain—owases you wild 
beust I"

Nepeese began to make her way 
swiftly through the forest It grew 
deeper and darker, and there were no 
trails. They came at last Into an 
open. It was a tiny meadow In the 
heart of tho forest, not more than 
three or four times as big as the 
cabin; underfoot the grass was soft 
and green, and thick with flowers. 
Straight through the heart of this 
little casIH trickled a streamlet across 
which the Willow Jumped with Baree 
under her arm, and on the edge of the 
rill wns 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 relief, she 
put down her four-legged burden and 
fastened the end of the hahiche to one 
of the cut spruce limbs.

Hare« burrowed himself buck Into 
tne wan .« the wigwam, and with 
head alert—and eyes wide open— 
watched attentively what happened 
after this. Not a movement of the 
Willow escaped him. She wns radiant 
—and happy. Her laugh, sweet and 
wild as a bird's trill, se( Ba roe's 
heart throbbing with a desire to Jump 
about with her among the flowers.

For a time Nepeese seemed to for­
get Buree. Her wild blood raced with 
the Joy of her triumph over the Fac­
tor from Lac Bain. She saw him 
again, floundering about In the pool— 
pictured Idin at the cabin now. soaked 
and 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 McTaggart In that wvy 
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 
blood In her veins—did not guess that 
McTaggart had become for her a 
deadlier menace than evPr.

After a little Nepeese returned to 
Baree. She brought hint water and 
gave 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 voice. But he did not show 
this desire. He wns still a little sav­
age of the forests—a four-footed bar­
barian bom half of a wolf and half 
of a dog; and he lay still. With 
Umiak he would have played. With 
Oohoomlsew he would have fought.
At Rush McTaggart he would hnve 
hared hla fangs, and hurled them deep 
when the chaucw came. But the girl

By James Oliver Curw ood
<(û> Deebladaj. **•«• A Ce.)

W N U  Mervlce

was different. Like the Kazan of old. 
he had begun to worship. If  the Wil­
low had freed Baree, he would not 
have run away. Hla eyes were never 
away from her. He watched her build 
a small Are and cook a piece of the 
fish. He watched her eat her dinner. 
It was quite late In the afternoon 
when she came and sat down close to 
him, with her lap full of flowers 
which she twined In the long, shining 
braids of her hair. Then, playfully, 
•he began heating Buree with the end 
of one of these braids. He shrank un­
der the soft blows, and with thHt low, 
blrdllke luiighter In her throat. Ne­
pers« drew Ills head Into her lap, 
where the scatter of flowers lay. She 
talked to him. Her hand stroked his 
head. He breathed In the flower- 
acented perfume of It—and lay as If 
dead. It was a glorious moment. Ne- 
peese, looking down on him, could not 
see that he was breathing.

There came an Interruption. It wns 
the snapping of a «try stick. Through 
the forest Pierrot had come with the 
stealth of a cat. and when they looked 
up. he stood at the edge of the open. 
Baree knew that It was not Hush Mc­
Taggart. But It was a man beast 1 In

Htr Half Wild Soul Thrlllsd to the 
Crash and Fire of It.

stnntly Ills body stiffened under the 
Willow’s hand. He drew hack slowly 
and cautiously from her lap, and ns 
Pierrot advanced, Baree snarled. The 
next instant Nepeese had risen und 
had run to Pierrot. The look In her 
futher's face alarmed her.

"What has happened, mon pere?" 
she cried.

Pierrot shrugged his shoulders.
"Nothing, ma Nepeese—except that 

you have roused a thousand devils In 
the heart of the Factor from Lac Buln 
and that—"

He stopped as he saw Baree, and 
pointed at him.

"Last night when M'sleu the Factor 
caught him In a snare, he bit M’sieu's 
hand. M'sieu's hand Is swollen twice 
its size, and I can see tils blood turn­
ing black. It Is pechlpoo."

"Pechlpoo!” gasped Nepeese.
She looked Into Pierrot's eyes. They 

were dark, and filled with a sinister 
gleam—a flash of exultation, she 
thought.

"Yes, It Is the blood-poison," said 
Pierrot. A glenin of cunning shot Into 
his eyes as he looked over his shoul­
der. and nodded. "1 have hidden the 
medicine—and told him there is no 
time to lose In getting back to Lac 
Bain. And he Is a fra id -th a t devil I 
He is waiting. With that blackening 
hand, he is afraid to start back alone 
—and so I go with him. 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
gether In the shadows thrown by the 
tall spruce trees. He heard the low 
murmur of their voices—chiefly of 
Pierrot's, nnd at last he saw Nepeese 
put her two arms up around the man- 
beast's neck, and then Pierrot went 
away again Into the forest. He thought 
that the Willow would never turn her

face toward hltn after that. For a 
long time she stood looking In the di­
rection which Pierrot had taken. And 
when, after a time, she turned and 
came buck to Baree, she did not look 
like the Nepeese who had been twin­
ing flowers In her hair. The laughter 
was gone from her face and eyes. 8h* 
knelt down beside hltn and with sud­
den fierceness she cried:

“It Is pechlpoo, Raree! It was yon
—you—who put the poison In his 
blood. And I hop* tie dies I For I am 
afraid—afraid I”

She shivered.
Perhaps It was In this moment that 

the Great Spirit of things meant Ba- 
ree to understand—that at last It was 
given him to comprehend that his day 
had dawned, that the rising and the 
setting of hla sun no longer existed In 
the sky, but In this girl whose hand 
rested on tils head. He whined softly, 
and Ineli by Inch he dragged himself 
nearer to her until again Ills bead 
rested In the hollow of her lap.

For a long time after Pierrot left 
them the Willow did not move from 
where ahe had seated herself besld* 
Baree. It was at last the deepening 
shadows and a near rumble In the sky 
iliat roused her from the fear of the 
things Pierrot had told her. When she 
looked up. black clouds were massing 
slowly Over the open space above the 
spruce-tops. Darkness was falling. 
In the whisper of the wind and the 
dead stillness of the thickening gloom 
there was the sullen brewing of storm.

Nepeese shivered and rose to her 
feel. For the first time Buree got up, 
and he stood close at her side. Above 
them a lightning flash cut the clouds 
like a knife of lire, 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, hut there was something about 
the Willow as he looked at her which 
gave him confidence. The thunder 
crashed again. But he retreated no 
farther. His eyes were fixed on Ne­
peese.

She stood straight and slim la that 
gathering gloom riven by the light­
ning. her beautiful head thrown back, 
her lips parted, and her eyes glowing 
t*lth an almost eager anticipation—a 
sculptured goddess welcoming with 
bated breath the onrushlng forces of 
the heavens. Perhaps It was because 
She was bora on a night of storm. 
Alany times Pierrot and the dead 
prlncpss mother had told her that— 
how on the night she had come Into 
the world the crash of thunder and 
the flare of lightning had made the 
hours an Inferno, how the streams had 
hurst over their banks and the stems 
of ten thousand forest" trees had 
snapped In Its fury—and the beat of 
the deluge on their 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 bora In Nepeese. She 
loved to face It. as she was facing It 
now. It made her forget all things 
hut the splendid might of nature; her 
half-wild soul thrilled to the crash and 
fire of I t ; often she had reached up 
her hare arms and laughed with Joy 
as the deluge burst about her. Even 
now she might have stood there In the 
little open until the rain fell. If  a 
whine from Baree had not turned 
her. As the first big drops struck 
with the dull thud of leaden ballets 
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 
termlttent 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 ns she walked out Into the 
•pen. She paid no attention to Baree 
—and he followed her. Across the 
open In the treetops the last of ths 
storm-clouds were drifting away.

Nepeese looked down and saw Ba | 
ree. He wus standing clear and un 
leashed, with freedom on all sides of 
hltn. 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.

"No, you will not run away. Baree 1 
I  will leave you free. And now wg 
must have a fire! Let us hunt for ths I 
wuskwl Baree."

(TO B B  CO N TIN U ED.)

H orrible M ethods o f T reating the Insane
Until within the lust century Insane 

persons were treated vSlth terrible 
cruelty In nearly all “civilized" coun­
tries, nnd as lute aa 1770 lunatics were 
exhibited at public fairs in England, 
and as late as 1815 there were ex­
posures of terrible cruelties In the 
Bethlehem hospltul In England, und 
this led to gradual Improvements and 
the Introduction of enlightened and 
scientific methods In the care of the 
mentally afflicted.

One of the mildest of the old forma 
of treatment of mad people..and long 
In vogue at Struthfillan, in Perthshire. 
Scotland, was connected with the ob­
servance of the festival of St. F ilia l), 
a Scottish saint.

Insane people were dipped In the 
“holy pool,” where St. Flllan had 
bathed In the Seventh century. Many 
quaint ceremonies were connected 
with this “ducking." After the Im­
mersion the lunatics were herded to 
St. Flllan's chapel, and strapped to 
(he floor, to be left all night

These who managed to free thelt ) 
bonds and escape were considered | 
cured. Experience did not bear out 
this pions belief, however, and the 
custom gradually declined.

Live on Cam el»
The Tuareg, found over a large area 

In northern Africa, are nomads who 
live principally by means of, nnd on, 
camels. Tuareg women are as free 
us women In Britain. They go about 
unveiled, while the men are always 
veiled. The women choose their own 
husbands, nnd teach the children to 
read and write. They can own prop­
erty, even after marriage, and their 
husbands have no control over I t  
Caste and authority are Inherited 
through the mothers.

C olor Blindne»»
It  Is peculiar that they should call 

a man yellow when he display* »he 
white feather.

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 
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 o f General 
M otors, 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 
w ill be found in General Motors 
products.

G E N E RAL 
MOTORS

CHEVROLET - PONTIAC • OLDSMOBILE 
OAKLAND » BL’ICK - CADILLAC 

GMC TRUCKS
YELLOW CABS, BUSES A N D  TRUCKS

“ A  car /or every purse and purpose”

•  im i a. o. ok <>. a.)

3  o'clock in the morning -  no deep y e t !

I NSURE 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 H ousehold Insects
Flit spray also dmtroya bad bugs, roarhea and ants. It searches 
out the crack* and crevices where they hide and breed, and 
destroys insects and their egga. Spray Flit on your garments. 
Flit kill* moths and their larvae which eat holes. Extensive 
tests showed that Flit spray did not stain tbe most delicate 
fabrics.
Flit is the result of exhaustive research by expert entomol­
ogists and chemists. It is harmless to mankind. Flit has 
replaced the old methods because it kilb all tbe insects—and 
does it quickly.
Get a Flit can and sprayer today. For sale everywhere,

STANDARD OIL CO. (NEW JERSEY)

'Tho reflowron wttA tho 
àiaclk band**

DESTROYS
Files Mosquitoes Moth* 
Ants Bed Bugs Roaches J

¿TuiAe f r  into Your Shoes
Sprinkle it into the Foot-bath

ALLEN’S F00T=EASE
THE ANTISEPTIC. HEALING 
PO W DER FOR THE FEET

Takes the friction from the sboe, relieves 
the pain of corns, bunions, calluses and sore 
spots, freshens tbe feet and gives new vigor.

Makes Tight er New Shoes Feel Easy 
At night, when your feet are tired, sore and 
swollen from excessive dancing or walking, 
sprinkle Allen's Foot-Ease In the foot-bath  
and onlay tho bliss of foot without an acho. 
Over One Million flee hundred thousand pound, nt 
powder for the feet were ueed by our Army end Navy 
during the war. Trial package end s Foot-Keeo
Walking Doll tent raft. Addreee,

ALLEN'S SOOT-IAJI. Le Bey. II. T.


