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Page Six

THE SCIO TRIBUNE

AFTER —
hzu_nv-—
TN _MEAL

WRIGLEYS

makes your food do you

more good.
Note how it reliev=s
that sturly fecling
sfter hearty eating.
Sweetens the
breath, removes ¢
food articles
from the teeth,
gives new vigor
to tired nerves,
Comes to you
fresh, clean and
full-flavored.

Blou: Himaself to Hrn“h

To (athftul Indalgence
playing every day at noon a M
man ascribes the perfect healt!
has enuliled him to keep cons

nt his work for upwards of sixty ye

ars

Over 2008 Milea om One Palr l-hn
]

H. . Noehrig, & pos
m d H N b | W T & palr
1 d'\ I: 4 s I r 2 | r r hooe AY
aging i3 8 B day | 3 in
waeather hard, rasping pa .
d . o v
WeaAr . . | r '
USK 1L ) Y for Wea
t s e Ll 1 w I .
L . t rid a afwewnl I i
facturen r r prody . Nears
twice ns | s bast loat y r
-l r -
with 1 KRil A ¥ ar al ra f
new shoea with USKIDE " Adv
Back From the Beach
“Why, Daottle, youu are all blistered. ™
“Oh, Tottle, how unremanti you
nre I'm wun klssed

“Albery vy for

—— - N

Better Hroakfas ™

A hot, nourishing cereal is the
prime morning need of a growing

child. This la why the wise mother

always serves Carnation Mush to
His Highchair Highness. Whole
wheat and delicicus!

MONARCH - MFG €O

I

| | —

Oils & Greases

E bwz 188,

Good Fall =5
LAYERSEE.';'_;;'E

ALL DPRUGG]

ﬁ. N. V., San Francisco, No. 41.

K ]

oy Voo, s, S e N g™

Torpid Liver
Aneresaful for 89 yeara
Boe gnd W bt tloe

ATS
1928,

-

. |

f#‘ ! drink. *“It ls pot right, colopel, thet |
i | you sheuld squander this good stuf !
rn I | Bpen me In & few weeks | shall be |
l l » ]l 3 tlin New Yark, while your supply s !
1e Valley |
| It s Dot wasied If appreciated
» . | rotested St Onge, *but | fear yoo
f \7 b 1 AvVe & aUs] i of It i you have hard
O1 VOICES
filled ™ y glass, and sing It
H iIth the toast Your healt n
aleur, and the o« take the Windig
By GEORGE MARSH } nd thelr [riends swallowed the
T = hr 1y
%i It was not long before the potent
speiritn  meseried the sl en 1 (]
Vre t AR s | v " h grew ap» |
reciabily warmer j
Monsieur Nteels he mald yo i
Author of loubtless ask yourself why [, a re
- tlred donel, In the riny of Franes
*Toilers of the Trail ba ' Snd wmIntt B trader ul fur e
*The Whelps of the Woll™ the Revilion Frefes in (% |
| | #hould have br ght & girl, « ated
Copyright by 1he Penn Fubiishing Ce ) efined, to this wilderness¥
W N U servies ) It wan, of rourse, & surprise, slr
to Nnd a w» an { the rin-—aoaf 1
‘ ! kabi sloa)’ tilont of Yyous
THE WINDIGO nughter here n thisa valley It Is
mary el s —her pin g Blie alu ]
I‘T1“--' ' 1.... { .-:-1 :.'f- have & career, sir
t--r‘."-'..-» " f Natural Hie \ Yes T echoed N O .
ry, s irs - worithern YW poured | sclf an er k 1
hada By & stream he hears (i o), 1) . t ot It CCRUNe  BlIK
. o ¢ 1 re
t FL .' r at Walling River, - 1 hot s . -
play he n aupet ¥ e In- I he 01 r id nged the once hand
t i an b elf and acceapis an » o Mace ’ L Onge 1 -
L ke post his "
r e 4 & his ata He Ande jiied & t the oyes and n h as ha
r 1 and stifled s hed bilw r A tracre of 1l
. cal home e nia L] 1 hin | ¢ sat
) § ’ . f the s man b - aoad § '
v the
’ a arance “Ye AYe Dot beves ! ! Y
- with the | trw ' 0 i K the
. L furs ih ht v 2l K L
L e el B
Foar yearm I wan & vear at Al
(HAP'II R 1l—Continued s , = -

—ad

- het hi wintfully Al
i e - t Lo had planned
for mase A Careor vt fTalber was Ol
ing out to Cadada—and 1 could pot

have | COme ne
. e favorite pupll of the
great Marl ant need N Opge,
proudly but her ve for her old fa
ther could pot suffer a separation, so
ahe & sharing with - the French
AR roNy nd nervously paced the
Fom e then, with s gesture of hope
lessniean, finished, “the lonellness and
the—hell of this spirit-ridden valley.”

i Lthe Lne profile
wed her father's

Kirvle's eyens were

of the girl an she folls

Bervous pacing Frankly Ignoring his
presence, she made no effort o con
ceal the solicitude plctured by her
senaltive face What & sacrfice she
had made! To give up career, life
all  that people, citles, ecivillzation |
mean to the artist-—how could ﬂl_l
Onge have permitied 17 What s trag
edy he had stumivied on st Walling
Wiver !
“I've told David he could go downl
the river with Michel, #lr,” Stesle

| the artist,

which masked her cheek ; to the trim
|foot, In the house moceasin, and
rounded ankle; and within him was
horn the determination to help this
g In her secret trouble, If the ald

hastened to change a too palnful sub-
Ject

“They will And nothing. monsieur.”

“Has Michel told exactly what
they are going to ook for, Colonel Nt
Onge ™

The factor stopped hie
“Why, what Is there to seek,
the evidence which

ua?

you

pacing |
monsieur,
has o=

except
o]

“Tased
way IDavid's mind works,
an ldea of my own, my guess Is that |
they will not spend much time follow
ing the shore ™

Rt imges hiack syehrows
surprise “What do
are golng Into the back

“Precisely

“What for?"

“To And a teall 1™

the
coupled with |

on & familiarity with

lifted In
mean ; they |
country ™

Yoy

“A trall—through the muskeg? RBut ‘
they couldn't get out that way A
trall leading where?”

“That's what puzzies me, colonel ™

Oh, you are wrong! My men m-u-r‘
stole that far We shall fnd some
thing yet to prove they were broken |

up In the big rapld

“And then, father, It may be o
late,” added the low volce of Lenise
St Onge

It was tireak to Steele—this Inouen.
do, and besides, he was hangry for
“PFlease, mademolsslle, just a
If you are not too tired”

muale
little more
he Legem™l

But the gay mood was not te he re
captured She shook her head, put
axlde her bhow violin, and with
chin In hand sat with hrooding eves on
the bhearskin rug at her feet As the
factor talked of the trade, the glance
of his guest shifted constantly to the

nnd

masses of the girl's halr, stray ten-
drile of which canght and held the |

light of the candles; to the hand ul’r
with Its tapering fngers,

of a stranger were poasible
Bhortly, with a few words of apol-

| Ing the wass of the trade

| bitterly.

She Shook Mer Mead Wistfully,

Then they
sent me here

“You found It hard—this Iife In the
North—after France?

The factor straightened In his chalr
His dark eyes snapped. His face
stifened He looked the leader of
men. “Hard, monsiear? 1 have faced

hardship all my life—in Algeria, Sens
gal. the Sahara.  [t's not the hardship
here, It's the humliliation. for gue who
has led his regiment of eavalry o two
Morocean rnmipalgns, (o recelve the o
ders of a former sous lleutenant

“You mean Lascelles, at Albany T

“Yea!™ St Onge was patently In
boring under strong excltement It
seemed to Bteele that a revelntion was
Imminent, but the factor turnad (o the
bottle. “Monsieur ™ “you
do not Aatter my

he protested,
cognac’

“1 am enjoying It sir,” repiled Stocie
pouring himself & drink to humor his
host, 10 which he added watem, for the
brandy was powerful That the cognac
habit war an old story with St Onge
was evident, and the younger man

wondered what relation s fondness Cor

strong llquor had to St Onges pres
ence In Canada. Then he opened ab
ruptly

“Ny keeping this post active, under
the conditions here In this valley, Las
celles must have realized the chances
he took. 1 ecannot understand a fur
trader of Judgment dolng such a thing ™

The face of the Frenchman hard
ehed. “Why this post was bullt In this
place, | do not know ; but 1 do know

why Lascelles seal me here = St
leaned toward Steele as he repeated
“He sett me here—tu ruln

Onge

-

me

“To ruln you?" gasped the other *1
don't understand. It s to his luterest
as an Inspector that every post In his
district should make a profit.™ Then
he suddenly remembered the myster!
ous statement of Michel, “M'sieu Las
cellen son no fool | he not keep sst for

ogy, she bade them good night.

fur, he keep oot for pnoder reason.”

With a sigh, as she left the room, |Th.l o:ylnmnl it ; the head man knew

the factor went to a cupboard
produced a hottla and two lannes
“You will honor me monsienr hyl
folning me In & glass of cognac?
This, and the books, | Insisted on hav
ing I | were to be exlied to thin val
oy
Steels poursd

hmeself & modest

aaned B W

and &

‘Hut why '™ pressed the curlous Steele

The factor rose and paced the floor
his hands working nervously. Tuming
impulsively to the man he had met
but a few hours before, he excialmed

“Why I am telling you thia 1 do not

know, It Is am affalr the most privats,
but | am alone with my troubles—and

you are a gentieman—a wad of bean

You will understand.”
Stewle tingled with expectancy
“It surprised you to hear that | was
et here 10 ke a Mallure of the
trade. bt that s the tru wenl on
the In r
Hut 1 hat reassn. wir ¥
St OUnge o X with s=mollan “e
nuse that 1 e 2t A y denires
ey W ghter
Bileels erel. o , why he had
| guess Of rae, | re of
thnge & B Ir er A 1 put
' o . f T erior at Al
" ad heen sent o the
. od fur powt ah the Walling
Y« N cave t! 0| ¥. then?
fe  § 3 L L ol ! | s f the
gir who wgs the make In A wnad
ame of Lascelles
I must, if 1 fall hers Up te this
ear, | bave bheaten him, In spite of (he
Yde » "n a ™ | profit And this
ear, sl Portage Lake, we had a good
trade— bhetler than ever before—In
sprite f Lafla - But the wa of
his fur cance destroye our four vears'
profits. Monsieur, | am & rulbed an”™
There wans little Stewls Il say
¥ space St (mge walked the Dooe
1 8 hitler thoughtis, then he be
gnn
W ¢ } * ) A A Dr A fas ¥ the
i {moes My grundfather fought un
ler great  Napoleor My father
' k e a1t Scddan We have always
. soldiers bearing an  hohored
v I W, um unworthy of
Cards and this pointing 1o the
T1r bave done t They lost me
y A Tourains my poor
fe el 8 deep In the Sa
. at 1 ¢ Tel 1 he Is 1 1 have
e i 1 e B ihng
{ . e wpok f Lis daughter
I ' ' w 'y
lilve i L[ thnt I Irge ?
Ny e
i . f 1 fart that the v "
f s { r ried » the
" . r [ ‘ se, Lhe n
- - 1 K “r
. ! pr " Y A
[ | I al 'I-"
girl eard 1l
It s we te, sip——we may b 1=

»
ud he offered

his hand with = good-night when
the pat of | s drew the atten
tlon of bot er

Clothed In a loose garment, canght
it the walst by a Uree sasliy, her way

ward halr In & great coll at the nape

of her neck, Denlse St Onge stood In

the doarway She was a figure of pe
cullar heauty and dignity as ahe calm
Iy aald “Father Monsleur Steele
doubtiess desires Lo rest gMNer his long
fourney It Is Inte™
Nt Onge pulled hlmsel! together
Pardon me, wonsieur, you are lired
Good night
Hed with cronfusion, Steele met the
level eyes of the girl whoe had heard
her personal saffairs so Intimately dls
| enmsed with a stranger, and marveled

io ind there no huamiliation, noe anger,
s he murmured a good night anc
sotight his rooun

There, for a time, he sp! smoking, ae
he watched the moon :lf-:‘ down to
the purple ridge bevond the river. Hin
thoughts traversed the events of the
day the meeting with [Denise Bt
Onge : the news of the loss of the fur

of the post In-

canie and the panie

llans . the startiing revelstion by the
factor of what the future might hold
for him and the girl downstalira. A8
for this fur canoe— 81 (Unge was pal
pably holding back something there
But what And his duughter —had he

Could It be
wnd herselfl 10

told the whole story?

that she had aiready

Lascelles, to save her father?! That
wou'ld sceount for the heartache, bul
n for the fear he Lad seen In her
eyes at the raplds Fear of whom?
Would the old soldier, In spite of his
protestativns, allow her to sacrifce
herself This Windige matter—what
& rare chance for a first-hamd study
of the Ollbwnay superstition! What a
maonagraph t wastile nake for the
migsenn here « oeripninly much
to do here until they nere foreed to
race the loe nt N gin
Nteele undressed 0 YA so0n
anl e P'resentls,. frou t dream In
| which timber wolves In Were
running an old car U across s frozen
lnke, he waked te fAind | selfl sitlicg
upright in hys oot LY - . U],
floated a 'ow wal Ihe ¥ 1irred
For a space the N |
Mgt el Uy rneg IFhen fron e B

ber shoulder of the ridge rose sobl ing

GAINED 17
NEEDED POUNDS

Adding hee volow 10 the thousands wha
are prajsing Tanlac for the rotcrn of health
and strengih, Mm Goorge llornigle, re
lstew her remarkalie cajpericoce with Lhe
sl ine

" To me Tanlar ia the grandest maticine
In the workl. 1t has et oaly increass my
woight 17 fbm , but it has aleo beought e
the bewt of health, 1 had sufferssd from
ner vous Indigrvetiun for ive or st years and
had remcliedd the polnt whers It was sithar
got rudief or break couupletaly down

““When | began taking Tanlae [ only
weighemd #9 [he . | couldn 't sbeep, felt tired
all the Ume, and was oflten unable i do
my bousework. HSince laking Tanise |
weoigh 116 (e and am & ow porson,
Tanlac is also helplig my lUtle slght year
ok girl 1t make her eat more and sleep
beotier, and | consdder It demerving of oaly
the highest prajs, '’

What Tanlac has done for others It fan
aleo do for sou. For sale by all good drog-
Estn Acoept Do sulstitute Over 40 mld
Lo totilem sobd

Tanlae Vegetabie Mils for sonstipation,
made and revaupended by the manufac-
twrere of Tanlac

TANLAC

FORYOUR HEALTH
Clean Accident Slate

Of the sevenly citles of woere thas
1 vmp  population, New Bedford
Masxs, alone came through the Ors
five montha of this yeas without ar
antomoblle fatality., The city has beer
rolducting a special police calmpaige

af education

Cuticura Comforts Baby's 8kin
When red, rough and liching, by
baths of Cuticurs doap and touches of
Cutleura Olntment Also make
now and then of that exquisitely scent
ed dusting powder, Cuticura Talcum
one of the londispensable Cuticurs
Tollet Trio.—Advertisement,

hot

Use

are the two grest

human aympathles

Love and death
things on hich all

turn.~— Haydon

Well-Merited Success

Honored politically and profession-

ally, I'r. R, V. Plerce, whose piciure
appears here,
made A KucCess

few have equalied
His pure herbal
remedies which
have wstood the
test for Olty years
are  still  among
the "best sellern”
Dir Plerce's Golden
Medical Discovery
i» & blood medicine
and stomach niter
ative. It clears the
increanes the blood

benutifes I,
supply s the circulation, and plmples

and eruptions vanish quickly. This
IMscovery of Doctor Plerce's puts you
in fne conditton, with all the orguna
active. All demlers have it

Send W cenits for trial package of
tablets to Dir. Plerce, Buffale, N. Y

The Log Rollers

A professor invited to st
daily luncheos of critles, eolumnists
and dramatists pemarked to his host:

“This must be a great place for mo
taa! appreciation ™

“Quite the contrary. The apprecia-
tlan Is strietly individoal ®

In at a

Sure Rellef

PO ot
»]3 I.I.'ANS
B onON

PASTOR 4
KOENIGS E '

_NERVINE

of crestur in torment
u.“'lnl:- W ||Ic"||- w t.--l' vl tinguing
v —— Welte for FREE BOOKLET
Steele sprang to the vindow I he
W oo byt csnmet supuiy pee srdee
voliw  cennesd The man walied, ex- | lormarding < basges propand e
| pectant Was It & trick of his senses, | HOEMIG MEDICINE CO
| had he dreamed It, or Men the | POAE B WELLS BT, CHICASO. M.,
| serie wall Blled the nlght with hoe |
ror, rising In wild crescendo to cllmax
| in a demunincal shriek -_— t

of the excited and mys
was working
‘No !

The brain
tifed man at the window
awiftly “Lynx,” he muttered
Wolverine? Nao, not at this
the yoar. Wolf? lmpossibie ™
his mouth sbSaped a grim amile
| Windigoe!

Then
“Th.

- ——
—

Apparently the Windige s
performing for Gteeie’s benefiL
What can the thing bel

TO BR CONTINUSD

time of |

A trearment which positively
stops all seizures from first day's




