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1L,+ EVERY W
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The Valley of Voices
atForJs 

benefit a« well 
aa pleasure.

Healthful exert-iae f**e the teeth 
■nJ a *|-ur to digestion. A long- 
lasting refreshment, soothing to 
nenrl and Uomjih.

The Great American 
Sweetmeat, unt>»»ched 
by hands, full of

Duer Still Plentiful
From tlrue to time lliere la some ag­

itation for the further protec?Ion of 
deer, hut a recent survey shows that 
there are at least 1,<»»»<«*> wild deer 
tn tl>e United States. Each year about 
TH.CMM) are killed In the eastern and 
central western atates alone Minne­
sota kllla about 20,()U0 deer each sea­
son and 8.ISS) were slain In New York 
in 1024.

TETK BOULt

0YNOFWI1 with KX«I4. half- 
br»»d guide. |lF«nt St««l«. of the 
Amwrir*« Muaeum of Natural 
Hiatory. la tr*««Hi»tf tn nnrtbarn 

Uk t»y a kiraam' h« hear» 
tMftiaa. daughter of Cwl HHaira 
Bt Ofkga, factor al Walling River, 
plat tha violin »uparbly lio In- 
trrsdui«« tlimaalf and acrapta an 
invitation to maha tha ¡**-at hi« 
home during hi« ata> Ila Anda 
tha factor worried and myatiA«4. 
Tha log ckataau la a r«al lama 
From Si Onge ho laaraa of tha 
m>«torioua cfaatura of evil, tha 
Windigo, and tha dlaapp»aranco 
of a tenoe and Ila rrew, with tha 
aoaaon a tala of faro Than at 
nlaht tha U*in>1!g<> glvaa a weird 
Y*,*lara»anca. Kven gtaelo la myi* 
tided l>avid. Mt •«!•'« Indian, and 
Mirhel, gt Ongo a head-man. 
laawa for tha aceno of the canon a 
die a ppraranea In an attempt to 
naive tha myatary Kt. Onge tel la 

that La«c«U«a. the com« 
pany • manager al For< Albany, 
aoehn hla ruin tn order Io compel 
i*«nt»o to marry him to eave her 
father, ttteolo and Penl»e tall la 
love Bteela Anda the tra* h of 
the W Indigo—- huge and much 
like a bear a. David And« tha 
name thing.

By GEORGE MARSH
nt

“T«-dvr« nt (he Trat»" 
"llw VV help. »I O» V> .air 
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Scanty Cover
Nothing Is more pitiful thnn tn aeo 

a bashful child run and try tn hide be­
hind hla mother's knickers—Kansu 
City Star

Sunday School»
There are more than a quarter of a 

million Sunday schools In active opera 
lion In the wor'd. attracting an at­
tendance of more than 30.lsst.tMM> 
pupils North America Is ahead of 
other continents In this census with 
some lOti.OOO schools and 20 issi issi 
pupils. Europa lias fewer than 70AMMI 
schools and about 8.000,000 pupils Asia 
ranks neit with 30.UUU aclmola and 
1JDO.000 pupils

Loa Anfel»u N«we«t

” Main Street 
bet. 6th Ac 7
TOO ROOMS

300 $,w
200 $2°°
200 ££$2”

W. N. U, San F r ansiosa, No. 46-1 •»

CHAPTER IV

As he met I»rnlae at the door of 
the factor's quarters. Nteele said 
quietly; ’T.eCa not talk of tha bear i 
trail tonight, mademolaelle." And tha j 
grateful look she gave him was ample 
reward for his tact.

“As 1 feared, monsieur, the men 
found nothing down river,“ said 8! 
Onge as they sat down to the simple 
meal.

Not knowing whether Michel had as 
yet confided In the factor. Steele 
didn't mention the strange trail.

“It la certainly a pnisle. Colonel." 
“Tea. a riddle which will be solved 

In only one way, monsieur—by time. 
Nome day when we have left the 
Walling Illver we tuay hear of the 
fate of my men.'*

“Then you have no faith In the 
Windigo theory of their disappear 
anceF Steele tvotdiy challenged, with 
a curl of the lip.

The tired eyes of Nt. Onge twinkled. 
“No far as our Indiana are concerned, 
monsieur, the Windigo will drive us 
out of the valley. Hut I am not pre­
pared to say that the Windigo have 
my fur."

Hrent Steele was narrowly on the 
point of demanding that hla host put 
his cards on the table face up. Nt. 
Onge's failure to take his guest hilly 
Into hla confidence was Irritating to a 
degree. As he ate In silence, the 
American promised himself that there 
should shortly t*e a showing of hands 
or be would go south at once. Then 
the brooding eyes of f ten Ise Nt. Onge 
met bls and ho realised what it would 
mean to leave Walling Itlver io Its 
fate—what memories he should tears 
behind when be started south for the 
N epl goo.

That evening, three men, heads to­
gether, smoked on the beach. Slowly 
■nd In detail Michel and I>avid told 
Steele of their search and discovery 
of the strange footprints.

“What were they like, Michel F 
"Dey were long lak* de bear, but 

no bear ern des countr«*e mak* dem 
•o big."

“Queer t'lng de bear w'at mak* de 
track." broke In I>avld. “was starv*. 
for dey not ssetik far een de mud 
An* ho bare ores seven too on fore 
feet.“

“Just like tha ones I'll show you In 
the morning!" exclaimed Steele. 
“And you found no trail of the men 
with the canoe?”

“No sign but 'round do camp—no 
trail In muskeg."

“Well. Michel, what do you think? 
Could the brute that made the track 
you saw, howl like the one on the 
ridge here?"

The Iroquois' small eyes narrowed 
to silts lie puffed hard for a space 
before answering. “De howl on de 
ridge was no bear— bear on lee yell 
w'rn he get hurt. Michel not know 
w'at howl on dr ridge but ha On' out 
before de long snow melt."

“What do you think made the trail, 
David F Steele grinned Into the set 
face of hla friend.

I »avid shook his head “1 nevalre see 
So t-rrg bear track ”

Then Steele told of his search of 
ths ridge for signs of the night waller, 
and of the tracks be had seen that 
afternoon Hut ewdgui their brains as 
they would, the three men were at a 
total Ions for a solution of the riddle 
jf their origin.

The night shut down but the three 
men on the river shore still sat smok­
ing. hard at their council of war. In 
the middle of a sentence, David sud­
denly stopps-l. raising bls bead as 
though listening. Then, silently ria- 
Ing. he plunged Into a dump of alders 
close by! A low curse--the sound of 
a scuffle.

“By gar! W’at you got. DnveedF 
demanded Michel aa be and Steels

> followed to the brush
"I snow you sotnet'lng!" <vaa tbs

mattered reply. «« the dark shape of 
the OJlbway dragged an lndl«tU»gulsh 
able, struggling mass from the alders

“Tetr Houle'" gviaprd Ml hel peer- 
! Ing Into the faro of I- 
, “Wat you do dervF

“No you t'lnk to bear «ometTng. 
I Trie -Boule F growled the angry voice 
. of the OJlbway shaking the man be 
. held in the vise of his two hands as 
> a husky <!<»g ■hakes a rabbit “You 
I crawl lak' de mink but I smell you 
| lak' de wolf smell -le wood mouse.“

■ nd the man from Nrplgon ahlfl.d a 
: hand to Tele Houle's throat The
• mouth of the trembling eaveadropper 
' gaped foy air.
J “Now I geeve you somet'tng to lee 
: son to. Wabeno! Shaman! Maker ov 
! <le B«-eg Medicine! lef you don' be
* vry* careful. David, de Nrplgon Wolf.
■ will tear de devil out ov your front.“ 

And with a wrench he sent Trie Houle 
■prowling on the beach

••(¡tn-»s he won't eaveudrop again In 
a hurry 1“ laughed Nteele. as the 
cowed Indian dUxppeared In the 
shadows But Michel seemed so 
strangely silent that the American 
asked :

"What’s the matter. Ml* bet, *l*>n't 
you like to see him handled s>> rough­
ly r

Th« Iroquois made no reply.
"Wake up. Michel, and tell us what 

j you thinkY'
'T t Ink." said the head man slowly, 

"dal de long snows will he red In dees 
valley."

“What, you don't think that fool 
Tote lloule will make trouble?**

“Tetr Houle ees no fool.“ He would 
say no more.

The house was silent when Nteele. 
j filled with the events of the day. wont
■ to hie mom laite Into the night his 

thoughts were busy with the hours 
on the ridge with Denise Nt. Onge, 
with memories of her flushed response 
to his wnollon, of her abandon to the 
feeling which had swept her when 
she played her "Farewell," of her reti­
cence and yet her dealre Io make 
clear the situation which her father 
seemingly feared to reveal to Nteele. 
Then the matter of the tracks In the 
mud; what manner of beast could be 
loose In ths "buab“? tn the morning 
they would take up that trail and fol­
low It, but when they lost It In the 
dry going, what nest? Well, they had 
a plan for the ngvt month. but the 
Frenchman would first have to show 
hla carda If he refused, there was 
nothing to do but get on to Nrplgon. 
On the way there was Ogoke and 
Monsieur Ufltmrn« That ought to 
be Interesting. Hut little did Nteele 
rrall»e sa hl« <!r„wsy I.mln dwelt f-*r 
an Instant on the call on Monsieur 
I .a flam me. free-trader. Just how Inter­
eating that visit was to be.
•••••••

At daylight three men were bending 
over tracks which ran through a wet 
hollow leaa than a mile from Wall­
ing Illver

"Well, Michel. dl<! you ever see a 
black bear that would leave tbeae be 
hind hlmF naked Nleele as t>avld
■ nd the head tnnn carefully inspected 
the peculiar trail.

“Ver* beeg track hut ver* strange 
bear." laconically vouchsafed the 
kneeling hunter.

"How about It. Davldr
David bared a set of strong teeth 

In a characteristic smile.
“W'm we start up river for de 

N’ct>lgon. I tell you. You laugh at me 
cef I say w'at I t'lnk now."

Michel took up the trail forward 
while l>avld end Nteele followed It 
back only to lose It shortly In the 
dry birch leaves. On their return 
they found Michel waiting.

“She d*»n' run far." he announced 
“1 don' followed ret far in de dry 
bu»h "

Then the three made a wide circle, 
but failed to pick up the elusive 
tracks iMsappolnted. they were re­
turning to the post by another route 
than the trail to the ridge overlook­
ing the “Vale of Tempe," when Michel, 
who was leading suddenly stopped In 
his tracks, raising bls hand In warn­
ing.

Stiff as the spruce around them, 
the three stood listening. Faiatly to 
their straining ears came a low chant­
ing. accompanied by the rhythmic 
twating of what sounded like a drum 
Nteele turned a questioning face to 
David, who grinned broadly, nodding 
his bead In time to the far drum beats 

"What In thunder !" queried the 
curious scientist.

"You bear dot down on *le Nrplgon. 
one tarn." dryly returned tbs OJib- 
way.

"It sounds like It. Homebody doing 
some conjuring, eh F

Tetr Boule, de beeg shaman, mak* 
beaeff some medectne dees morning “ j 

"Is he driving sway the Windigo. 
or Is be trying to get you bewitched j 
for shaklag him up last night F

“I t'lnk he try to call de Windigo 
i for to ntsk* de beeg medicine togrd 

der." laughed David
"l*n the |vost people know that 

Tctc lloulr Is a Watw-no. MichelF 
' Nteele a«krd of the silent man who 

had vouchsafed no comment.
"Tete-Boule mak* medeine for 

long lam. to drive away de Windigo 
|»e |*ropls link he era beeg aha man. 

i for sure "
“Well the first thing for Nt. <>ngr 

to do Is to get rid of thia nuisance. 
Tele Houle. II» keeps the poet tn 
diana atirred up with hla mumbo)<im 

. tm, and ought to be kicked out. What 
j do you think. M!* helF

For anawer. the tall Iroqmda drew 
an ugly skinning knife from Its sheath 
In his belt. Then lie Mid, "It be good 
t'lng erf I put dees ern bees ba*'k F

"N*>, not without orders from your 
chief." replied Nteele, amused at the 
literal interpretation given to hla sug­
gestion. "But this Tele Boule will 

I make trouble all winter with his Sor­
cery."

Aa they talks»?, the low droning 
con l in wed. a ecru ted by the twating of 
the dm in

"t.et'» what be la about." aug 
! grated Nteele. and they crept for­

ward.
Within a hundred yards they made 

out a small, round skin tipi from 
which the sing song emanated

"Naske »»tu. Windigo!" moaned 
the voice Inside. “Ahuah I shush !"

"He tell de Wlndlg*» to go away," 
whl«perr*l David to Nteele.

Then Michel woruied his way to 
some small balsam near the tent, i 
while the others watched.

Presently a low mewing from the 
Iroquota stopped short the nailing In 
the tent. Then from the balsam rose 
the caterwauling of a lym in the mat 
Ing season.

The drumming started furiously, ar 
rompanled by voclfrrtms shouting. The 
•cream of the lyns rose to a maniacal 
shriek. The drumming cease*I. and 
the maudlin cries of ■ creature 
frenile*! with fear alle»! the tent, Bros 
eutly the flap was thrust aside, and 
■ grey faced Indian scrambled out and 
fled like a deer tn the direction of 
the post, leaving behind him a white 
man and an Ojibway doubled with 
laughter, and beside them. Ids face 
set like st<>ue. a tall half-breed deep 
In thought.

"Why did you do that Michel? He 
will only make things worse at the 
post.'*

"I try eef he scare ov do Windigo, 
beeeeif.”

"Well, are you aatlsfled?"
"Yee Eet era ver’ at range he ees 

so scare " And the bead man shook 
his head doubtfully. "He talk to de 
Windigo, an' w'en he cum, he run." i

Back at the |>*>st Nteele related to 
Nt <>ngr the events of the morning

"Thia Tete-Boule. Colonel. Is only a 
source of trouble here He Is tilling 
the minds of the Indians with thr . 
Windigo, and then make« medicine to 
drive him away, doubtless for a coo- - 
■I deration."

Nt Onge shrugged with Indifference j 
“Il will uot matter. I am «xpertlng ■ , 
packet from Albany any day ordering 
me to abandon the post.“

Nteele stare<| at his host In surprise j 
Where was the old fighting blood In 
this veteran? What hidden cause had 
paralysed his nerve? And Ids love 
for bis daughter- that at least should 
drive him to fight through to the bit­
ter end.

They were on the river shore and 
• lone, so Nteele grasped the opportuni 
ty for which he had walled. The mat­
ter between them had to be cleared up 
If he were to give hla beet efforts and | 
those of David In the days to come I 

"Colonel Nt. Onge." he began. “I am ; 
deeply interested In your situation ' 
here. I have offered the services of ' 
I»avld and myself. In an attempt to 1 
eld yon In your trouble : but ! must : 
■ay, candidly, that you are not meet- ! 
Ing me half way. If I am to put In 
the nest three weeks In an effort to 
run this thing down. I must first have 1 
your full and complete confidence I . 
must know—what you know—and 
think. This Is due me. If you cannot 
take me Into your confidence, I shall 
be compelled to thank you for your 
hospitality and bld you gix^lby. deep- ! 
ly as I shall regret It."

Nt. Onge listened patiently, as the 
■peaker thought,hopelessly, to the 
ultimatum.

“I.et us sit down end talk It over 
monsieur." be replied.

The two men moved to a rock an*, 
lights«! their ftlpes.

"Monsieur Nteele." began Nt. Onge. . 
"I am In a net from which I see no 
escape. You camo here a stranger, 
claiming to be a scientist. Interrated j 
In the study of Indian customs and 
folk lore. That Is all I knew about |
you. As it was. I told you loo much 
that first night "

Lame, Tired, Achy?
Aie utv»l. Uww. achj wvrrwd 

With bar Me ha? th? yuu nufTri «htrp 
h<dlKiMM «ud t|j*l4rl> 

in« t»U4dkt irfTgukrit»*»’ Fcihapa 
jour htdiM*)« i»r»4 aUe<»tkv|> \\ b«*n 
the k id nr I • fail I«» Alter the
bkxxl. ImmIv trnpurHiea acro mu Ute and 
rrtUaw |M?t*»‘mi»< ut the whole ayalem. 
ÜU»-h a *♦*«> n*4¥ k-ad to arrietM
•k-knew. IK n’l Mgbet it! If you »uw 
Wk-l your kbltH*)«. wh» mH <!*•> 
rilll a Uial? butin'! har» t*vn weed 
tmveMkfuUr orrr thirty hr« y »ar» ar« 
rvrommm«ir«l th* Wt»il4 over.

A California Case
John Fern«, r*« 

tir rd Juatk*« of the 
txAif KSilatAve. 
Ka« r«*mt>ntt>. CaBt, 
»aye “My back 
i»ain««l inually
and when I eluoixd 
It Wan diffkilkt to 
• I r a i K h I c li. tor 
the*« {mina duM In 
drrptf I bad to <■* 
up nijihta to pa 
the kidney eecr 
||«?na. whirl! we 
•«a nt y Aft« r us­
inât I»* an • rille. I wat rid ot the 
trouble."

fea o IW

DOAN’S "¿H5
STIMULANT DIURETIC TO THF KIDNEYS

H'arna of Gat Poiaon
Warnlng has bm-n glvcn by the bu- 

rvitu *>f min<-« tbnt gus heatrrs tur do- 
uu-atlc use umst laa regululcd wlth re- 
gurd lo tbc pr*i|H>rtl**n of «Ir «nd gas 
U**cd t<» avobl glvlng «iT |w>l»><n»us car­
bón nioOoiide gas. Vallina ■tirntlon 
to ■ niimiTous dentha aud a«pb>tia- 
tl->ns ihiti hsve occurml In mnny 
cltie» due t<> carbol» inuuoxlde" from 
gas hi-Dtvrs, the bureau gavt* reasoua 
f*>r Itoomplcti* gu« combuvtlun Wltlch 
tnlght rrault In formaibm ot carbón 
nionoild« gna

“THE FOUNDATION 
OF HIS HEALTH”

Among (he «b<MMan*i« sho bara publicly 
•i tonami Inilel.mlnraa to Taolae tue 
norma! svisi»», bralth an*I «trv-ugUi. la A. 
H Wtute. ab» meatly wUd

" Th« foumiMUm fnr my prnwn» no?- 
leni hvalth waa Uni by Taalac Fur moathe 
I h*l Irai run <|osn I luwl lawt all is)i',- 
nvenl fi* b«*d an*l «ufforvil grvat <llan>m- 
f*wt from Indlgnvuon My Uv«e waa aiua- 
gtah ami tini tuv*l frelUig «aa aa me all 
U>e Urne

" Thrwa botdee of Tanlac retlevwi my 
tr*>u»4«w ami aiartad me off «Idi a «rateai 
so thoroushlr t«*«w«l up «mi mwwnd Ihat 
1 found m> «aif feeling like a iwra inni

TanUc la fine «ale by all gt*xl drugglote 
Aocwpt no aulwutuia.

• Taniac Vegstat-I« 1111« fW cnnatlpM»**« 
ma.lv aiwl rn-omnvemlsd by Uie manufac­
turer« of Tanlac.

TANLAC
FOR YOUR HEALTH

The Next Beat Thing
I.title Willie entne home from school 

the other day with a black rye.
"Willie, where did you get that 

black ryeF naked the nurther
"Johnny Htnlth hit me," answered 

Willie.
"I hope you remembered what your 

Ruiolay school teacher aald ■Imut 
heaping coala on the head of your 
etiemleaF

“Well. ma. I didn't have any coals, 
an I Just stuck hla head In Hie ash 
barrel “

IS IT YOUR STOMACH 7
Sacramento, Calif. — "My stomach 

•ail back on me. everything I ata 
caused pain and dis­
tress, I gtew nerv­
ous. weak and pale 
and it vranved that 
I had t*atns and 
a« lies all thru my 
b«>dy I wai too 
miserable t<> be 
around when I 
startr*! to take Dr 
Pierce's Golden 
Medical Discovery 
and it relteved mo 
of all nervousnesa

and stomach trrarble and tnmpletely ra- 
•tored me io go<d Health I c*>ul*l rat 
witlaxii being distrevved. in faci. I rwver 
fellbetter" Mrs Giace Slwld n. JJJ7- 
Oth Ave All dealer»; or »end IDc fot 
trial pkg of tablet» tn Dr Pterce*» In­
validi' Hotel in Buffalo. N Y.

Green's 
August Flower 
/« Constipatle«, 

t«dlgestl«w and 
YuepidUuur 

a «Sm« «Ims <«va«s sf boa-

Evidently this Tete Bouts has 
soovethinq to do with the Win- 
d*Bs. Who la back of him?

STUBBORN SORES 
assd tsiflammaliows quietily 

yieki te

Resinol
■ TO na <“>trtllsvB»i

Dickey i OLD RELIABLE Eye W«tai 
ralieveo •«■ and wlad-burned ay*« 
Dneea t hurt (leaeine In H»e r«l*ti«e 
W«s. Stc al all dragglata or by mail 
DICKKV DRUG CV, HrletoL Va.-Taum


