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THE STORY

With hia Engliah wife, Cather-
ine, and son, Jeems, Henry Bu-
laln, French settler in Canada In
1749, cultivates a farm adjacent
to the Tonteur aeigneurie. As Lthe
story opens the Bulains are re-
turning from a visit to the Ton-
teurs, Catherine's wandering
brother, Hepsibal, moels them
with presents for the family To
Jeems he gives a pistol, hidding
him perfect himself in marksman-
ship. Hepsibah fears for the
safety of tha Bulains In their
isolated position, Jeems fAghts
with Paul Tache, cousin of Tol-
netla Tonteur, whom they both
adore. Next day Jeems calls al
the Tonteur home and apologizes
for brawling In front of Tolinetta.
The Tonteurs go to Quebec. Four
years pass. War belween Brit-
ain and France flames Jeems re-
turns. from a hunt to find his
home'dburned and his father and
mother slain.

CHAPTER V—Continued
-0

As softly as the light, without »
sob or cry, Jeems knelt beside him
He spoke his father's name, yet knew
that no answer would rise from the
lifeless lips. He repeated it In an
unexcitable way as his hands cintched
at the silent form. The starlight left
nothing unrevealed; his father dead
his white lips twisted his hands
clenched at his slde, the top of his
head naked mnd bleeding from the
scalping knife. Jeems slomged down
He may have spoken agsin. FHe may
have sobbed. But the thiag like deat!
that was creeping over hm, Its dark
ness and vastness, hid him from him
self. He remalned beslde hiz father
ns motlonless and as stlll, Odd
cronched near. After a little, an Inch
at a time, he crept to the dead man
He muzzied the hands that were grow
ing cold, He licked Jeems' face where
it had fallen agninst his father’s shoul
der, Then he wis motlonless agaln
his eyes seeking about him llke balls
of living flame. Death was {n the alr
He was breathing It. He was hear
ing It. At last, Irresistibly impelled
to answer the spirit of death, he sat
back on his haunches and howled. It
was not Odd's howl any more than It
had been Jeems' volee speaking to hils
father a féw moments befors, It was
n ghostly sound that seemed to quiet
even the whispering of the leaves, ar
unearthly and shivering ery that sent
echoes over the clearing, with
for company.

It was this which brought Jeems out
of the depths Into which he had fallen
He raised his head and saw his father
agaln, and swayed to his feet.- He be
Close by, near the pile
which she had helped Wi

ler thelr tress on the
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that wans left of her unbound hair la
seattered on the earth., Her glorons
heauty was gone Starlight, ciress
ing her gently, revealed to her boy the
of her end. T
her body, heart broke,
guarded fulthfully, listening to a gri
that twisted st his brute soul,
fell & grester sllence, Through long

face to the sky. The
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Teems' Odd

hours the burning logs settled down
fnto flattened masses of dying em
bors, The durkness eame whilch pre

cedes the day, and after that, duwn
Jeems rose to foce hls blasted world
Tle was no longer a youth but a |1

thing aged Iw an e¢teruity that had

passed. 1t wag Odd who led him lo
the quest for Hepsibah Adams  Hs
songht Uke one half blind and yet

sengwrl pverything. e saw the tram
pled grasa the moccasin-beaten earth
ut ™e spring, o hatchet lost In the
nigit, and on the hatchet an English
namt ¥ut he did not find his uncle,

1o the swine gray dawn, sfirring with
the wint of birds and the piay of
squirreld among the trees, he set out
for *'erteur manor,

Ha ceeried the hntehet, clutehing it
ns Af the wood his fingers gripped held
lite which might him,
cauys of thlis hatehet there grew In
Mm a glow and terrible thought that
hod the slrength of a The
weapon, with Its short hickory handie,
its worn Iron binde, 1ts battered head,
might haye been Hesh and Dlood cap.
uhile of recelving pain or of giving up
n secrel, 50 tenacions whs the hold of

esinpe M-

chaln,

his hapnd about it, But he did oot
see the Iron or wood. He saw only
the name which told him that the

Fugllsh had come with thelr Indlans,
or ind sent them, as hig unele had so
often sald they would, The Engliah,
Not the French, The English,

And he beld the hatchet as If It
wire an English throut.

But be was uol thinking that, Thé
part of him consclous of the act way
working unlkoown to the Tueulties

whlch made him moyve and see, [ls
thoughts were  Imprisoned  within
stone walls, and pround these wully

thoy beat and trnmpled themselves, al
wayn allrg telling him the same

e e e—

things, until thele repetition became &
Uroning in hig braln, His mother was
dend—Dback there. 1lls father was
dead. Indlups with English hatehels
had killed them, and he must earry
the word to Tonteur,

Thought which had been wreeked
and besten untll now possessed him
with a flame behipd It that began to
burn fercely but which seomed to glve
no heat or excitement his fNesh,
Only his eyes changed, untll they were
those of a savige, flinty In thelr hard.
ness and without depth In which one
might read his emotions, His face
wis white and passlonless, with lines
caught and etched apon It as If In
hloodless stone. e looked at the
hatehet agaln, and Odd heard the
gngp which came from his lipe. The
hatehet was a volee telling him things
and gloating In the story It had te
tel, It made him think more clearly
and pressed on him an urge for cau-
tion. As he drew nearer to Tontenu
manor, the lostincts of self-preserva-
tion awoke in him. They did not
make him leave the open trall or
travel less swiftly, but his senses be-
came keaner, and unconsciouslty he be-
gan to prepare himself for the physical
act of vengeance,

To reach Tonteur was the first ol
ligation In the performance of this
act. Tonteur still had & few men who
had not gene with Dleskau, and as
Jeems recalled the firing of guns, a
pleture paloted ltself before his eyes
The murderers of his father and
mother had swung eastward from For
Mdden valley, and the seignear, warned
by Hepsibah's fire, had met them with
leaded muskets, He had faith in Ton-

o

It Made Him Think More Clearly
and Pressed on Him an Urge for
Caution.

teur and did not question what had
happened In the bottom lands Pefore
this no doubt had crossed his mind ns
to Hepsibal's fute. The English
hatehets had eaught him, somewhere,

r he would have come during the
long night when he and Odd had
watched alone with death. But now s
forleorn aod scarcely living bope be
gan to rise in his brénst as he ¢came to
Fontedr's hill—an unreascning thought
hat something might have driven his
Uncle Mepsibuh to the Riehelleu, a
hope that, after lghting his slgnal
ire, he had hurried to the manor with
the ex nof N ng his peop
nere, r 4 I -
s bal's warning & Forblidd
W ] 1 \ -
i 1 »
if
it e H i 1
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Even Odd geeméd to be expecting

s as they sped thr i A1

en and ¢ ! ) rlde
lNevond were Lthe thick edging of erim-
san sumac, n path breaklog through
t, and the knob of the hill where 1hoy

always paused to guze over the

mderiand which hind beon glven hy

he ki of France to the stalwart
ssal ‘Tonteur

Joems emerged ot this poiot, and
the spark which had grown In his
hreast was engulfed by sudden black
NS,

There wud no longer a Tonteur
manor. There were no bulldings but
one. The great manor hotike wnas
wone. The loopholed church wis gone,
e farmers' cottaged beyond the
meadows and flelds were gone, Al

that remunined was the stone gristmiil,
with the big wind wheel turning slowly
ut the top of It and making o whining
sound that cime to him falntly through
the distance

Jeems, looking #aw In the
drifting vell of smoke a shroud that
vavered death, For the first time he

down,

forgot his father and mother, He
thought of wome onpe he had known
and loved a long time ago, Tolnettle,

A he hnd stood at the edge of the

Ji'l'!l.-\ went Lo I' RIOW .l‘l

Blg forest sedking for a fAgure that |

might have been his mother's, he now |
quested for one that might be 'Pﬂl-i
nette's,  But the same hopa was not
In his breast, nor the same fonr, Core
tulnty had taken thele place. Tolnette
wits dend, despolled of lier beauty and !
her Lfe as his mother had been, A |
fury trinmphed over him that was as
possessive In Its effect as the color
which binzed sbout him In the erim-
son bush, It had been growlng o him
ginee the moment he knelt at his a4
ther's slde; It had stralned at the
bounds of his grief when he found his
mother; 1t had Alled bim with mad-
ness, still unformed In his braln, when
he covered thelr faces In the early
dawn, Now he knew why he gripped
the English hatchet so tightly, e |
wanted to kill. His eyes turned from
the smoke-fliled valley of the Riche-
llen to the south where Champlaln lay |
gleanming In the sun miles away, and
the bhand which held the hatchet treme
bled In Its new-born yearning for the
life blood of a people whom he hated
from this day and hour. '

He was vaguely consclous of the
whine of the mill wheel s he want
down luto the valley. He did not feel
fear or the necessity for concealing
his movement, for death would not
trouble itself to return to a desolation
so complete, But the wheel, as ho
drew umrn-l". tonched the stillness
with n note which seemed to ride
with strange Insistence over the soll
tude, us If calllng to some one, It be
came legs a thing of fron and wood
that was erying In Its hunger for oll,
and more a volee which demanded his
attention, It seemed to him that sud-
denly he caught what It was saying:
“the English beast—the litle English
beast"—repenting those words untll
they beeame n rhythm without a broak
In their monotony except when a cap-
ful of wind set the wheel golng faster.
It was a8 If a thought ln his braln
had been stolen from him, And what
It expressed wns true. He wns the
English beast, coming ns Madame Ton-
teur had predicted. Tolnette had boen
Flends with white skins, who |
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right,
were of his blood, had sent thelr
hatehet killers to prove 1t. Angd like

f lone ghost he was left to see It all,
The mill wheel knew and, even In mo-
ments of quiet, seemed to possess the
power to tell him so,

With stubborn fortitude he faced the
gehenna through which he knew he
must pass before he could turn south
to find his vengeance with Dieskan, |
Toloette belonged to him now as much
aa his mother, and It was for her he
began to search.

In a ditch which had run almost
under the eaves of the loopholed
ehurch, he stumbled on a body. It

had fallen among tall grass and weeds
and had hidden there, It
wore & Mohawk war tuft, and In one
of stifened hands was another
English batchet like the one Jeems
had, A scalp was it the warrlor's beit,
and for a moment Jeems turned sick.
It was a young girl’s scalp, days old

As he advanced, he could see there
had been sn alarm and a littie Aght-
ing. There was old Jean de Lavzon,
the cure, doubfed up like a jackknife,
half dressed and with a battered old

remalined

its

flintlock under him, 1le had fred the
gun  amd running for the for
troseed church when a bullet  had
1 hetween his thin shoulder

stodd over him Jong

ke notes of these things

wral more dark blotches on
where the

had

te¢ near to

door to the ehurch

hot & were Juchereun and
Louis Hebert, both well nlong in yenrs,
1 not far from them wera Lhelr

v 1 ot w y 1 He had
been a slow-witted lad, atd now he
| n who had died with

n grin on his fued I'iese people had
i 1 t to the chuorch, Tha
0 had been too far awny to an-
gwor the alarm quickly, but the result
had Been the siame. Some hid coma
to meet their Others had

walted for It

Between this group and the smol.
dering plie that had been the manor,
n lone figurse Iay the ground,
The sprawled-
out form wis Unlike the
others, the haron was fully dressed,
He u...l.,q;l.':dl-. lind been nrmed when
e rughed forth from the hovse, hut
pothing was left In his hands but the

Touteur.

clods of earth which he hadl gelzed In
a fnal agony, A Lroke from
Joemg. e had loved Tonteur. The
selgneur had been the one esnnecting
link between his older yvears and the
dreams of his chlldhood, aed It wis
becsuse of him thut he had never quite
geemaed to lose Tolnette, HMe erossed
the dead man's hands npon his breast
and loozened the enrth from his fin
gers. . He could feel Toloette at his
slde, and for a brlef intervai the slek-
ness In his head and body overcome
Lim =0 that he could not ses Tonteur
at all. PBut he eould hear Tolnette
gobbing.
(TO BE CONTINUED,)
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Many Theories About

There are varlous theorles regard-
Ing the origin of the design of our
natlonal flag, and most historlans do
not consider the Betsy Ross legend as
trustworthy, It I8 true that Washing-
ton's family coat-of-arms  contalned
both stars and stripes, but these had
been used In other fags before 17786,
The Grand Unlon fnag, the first to flont
oaver the navy, conslsted of 13 stripes,
alternately red and white, with a
unlon bearing the crosses of Bt George
and St Andrew, signlfying the mother
country, Some historinns belleve that
the stripes were tuken from the flag
and the stars from the colonlal banner
of Nhode sland, Others malntain
(gt the ldea of the dug came [rom

National Flag Design

the Netherlunds, as Franklin and
Adums, who were sent to that couns
try to borrow money for ald, told the
Duteh  that Amerlea had borrowed
much from them, Including the ldeas
represented In the lag.  Another clalm
Is that the sturs were taken from the
1%starred constellation Lyra nnd sig
nlfied “harmony."”

Wise Father

A progperous farmer, replying to a
cromment on the nmount of money he
wis spending to put his won (hrough |
college, snld: “Yen, It doces toke
lot of money: but 1'd ruther lenve my |
money 1a my boy than to him]"-—Eg- |
change. |

BOYS WILL BE BOYS

His chin was badly brulsed and
there were black and blue marks on
the side of his face. “What happened
to you? a friend demanded

“I was on a little party,” ha ex-
plained, “and 1 bet a blg huaky feller
there that he couldn't 1ift me*

“Well, did he?* asked the friend,

“Yeah," he replled sadly, “but he
dropped me!"

COMES NATURAL

“Jack I8 a great talker™
“Oh, well, e can't belp It, his fa-
ther was a barber.”

Toe Bad |

| Mule In the barnyard, lasy and slek, |

Boy with a pin on the end of a stiek;
K4 jabbied the mule. the mule made a

luroh;
gervices Monday In the M. E, éhurch. |
“I Will—Naot!” '

A wedding was to take place and
erowds gathered round the church
door to watch the proceedings, A
street singer took sdvantoge of the
clrcumstances, and walked op and
down on the opposite side of the roud
singing,

Just as the arrived
theres was & roar of laughter, for the
beggnre was singing, In o rough bass
voles, the wellknown song, "Have
Cournge, My Boy, to SBay 'No’"

bridegroom

After Hours

The engle eye of the foor-walke
came to rest ob & young man In ear-
nest conversution with one of the gird
clerks. Afte- Le had gone the floor
walker wentl over 1o the girl’s counter,

*1 notleed he didn’t buy anythlng*
he sald, “but he secmed very pleased.
What did he want to see?”

“Me, ot elght o'clock,” the girl re
plied.—Moustique, Charlerol,
Misplaced
Becond—Cheer up, Ted, ‘e aln't any
good. All he knows about boxing ‘e
could get In 'Is eye,
loxer—Yus, 1 know, but ‘e keeps

puting 1t in mine lnstead

PUZZLING MATTER

|

“What's worrying you, Matilda7*

“Why this letter [ Just recelved
from Jack, | ean't indke oul whether
he sent me 1,000 kisses or 10,000

Endurance
Bome Inconslatencles wae ned
That often hrlrlg‘us amilen
8he couldn’'t walk & block; but ahe
Can danes for twenty milea,

The Recordl
Cometo-Grief Alrman—I|
Ing to make n record.
Farmer—Well, you've made It. You
be the first man In these parts who
climbed down a tree without having
to cllmb up It first,

was (ry-

Has Disadvantages
Jinx—"Television will soon be here,
Blinx—Yes, Just think what a nul-

sunce It will ba to have to shave he-
fore yon answer the telephone.~Chl.
cago Dully News

Sue Him, by Cad

“Poor Lolu! She got cruelly de
colved when she marrled old Gold-
rox."”

“Why, didn’t he have any money?"

“Oh, yes, plenty of money but he
wa# ten years younger than he sald
he was,"”

Money's No Object
Doctor—Lady, your son
mensgles In the worst form,

Wealthy Mrs, Green—Why, doctor,

we are rich enough to nfford the best,

ling the

Act in Time!

Deal Prompily with Kidney
Irregularitios.

Fholbuﬂh:}lh blmltlerm
tati ot up ot night
and «:::I.lrll bmlt'lw. don't
take chances! Melp your kide
ot the first sign of disors
der, Use Doan's Pills.
Successlul for more than
80 years. Endorsed the world
over. Sold by dealers everys
where.

50,000 Users Publicly Endorse Doan’s:

MRS, T, €, COOK, 3198 DARWIN DRIVE, LOS ANQRLES, CALIF,,
saywi | had dull, desgaing paine bn the small of my bagk and sometimes sherp
éﬂ. too, Meadnchens und dissiness were aloiost & dally mu"m

work thred ma so that 1 could hﬂll,‘r'ru:uu Doan's Pills, .
w"udaﬂmuw-ﬂl t better b every way after uslog
.

Doan’s Pills ..:.

Work a National Blessing
Money which comes without effort

doesn't bulld n good Iife or n sound

elvilization.—Colller's Weokly,

EXCESS ACID
SICKENS—GET
RID OF IT!

Bour stomhach, Indigestion, gas, us
ually mean excess neld. The stom. |
ach petrves have been overstimulats
ed. Food sours In the stomach,

Correct excess neld with an alkall,
Tha best form of alkull is Fhillips'
Millk of Magnesia. It works Instantly,
The stomach becomes sweet, Your
heartburn, gas, headache, bilfousness
or Indigestion has vanished !

Philtips’ Milk of Magnesia ls the | ,?.,'!..’::.'I‘i.'.".f".ﬁ.'“.“tf"..'m]"'l‘:':':.'l.:'
pleasant way—Uie efMclent way (o | vines you, and Uhat our_stock s beller
relleve the effects of overacldity, iR gr a1 BONE L
Phillips’ Milk of Magnesin has boen | =

Wielte today for FREE book the Dr.
G ) Dea mﬁmdm
Ingt Piles and other Rectal and
Colun allments, which
cuimwrm lllllb?
omr WHITTEN ASSURANC
TO ELIMINATE PILE
no matter how severs, O
REFUND PATIENT'S FER

standard with doctors for over H0 | A bathroom of your own s an
yoara 20¢ and S0¢ bottles at drug- | much of & blesslng as an automoblls
‘f'u of yYour own

Samson went at a rapld pace after
ho got that gnte on him,

Fortunate In the bride who ls well
groomml,
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Castoria

made especially for

CHILDREN

CHII.DRF.N usually hate to take
medicine but every child loves the
taste of Castoria. And mothers like
its action—so gentle, yet so prompt
and effective,

Castoria is a never-failing comfort
to children and mothers alike be-
caude it was formulated expresaly
for children—to correct their little
ills and upsets,

usually all that is needed to cleanss
and regulate the bowels,

Your doctor will tell you Castoria
deserves a place in the family
medicine cabloet untd your children
are grown. He knows it is safe for
the tiniest baby; elfective for &
chill in his teens.

The beauty of it is you can give
Castoria to children of all ages with
equally sure results, When baby's
cry warns of colic, a few drops of
Castoria has him soothed | and free
from pain, he is asleep again in
a jifty.

In an older child when coated
tongue or bad breath tell of con-
stipation, a more liberal dose is

Look for the signature of Chas
H. Fletcher, printed oa the wrapper,
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True Real Cause for Regret
“Why do they call a Iettor a fa “Why so sad, old chap; the best of
vor?' friends st pare”
“Dunno," ] "I know=but ihis friend owes me
*“It often lan't” $60,"

Don't neglect that

SORE THROAT

Authorities are watning the public that sore throat is
prevalent, and not to neglect the condition. At the
first sign of any soreness, take immediato steps to ease
the throat and lo reduce the infeclion. Bayer Aspirin
willdoboth! Useitasagargle. Three tablets crushed
in 14 tumblerful of water, Relief is immediate, but
repeat until all trace of soreness and inflammation is
gone. Teke these tablets freely to ward off colds;
and for prompt relief of headaches and body aches
from colds, exposure, or other causes, Bayer Aspirin
can't harm you, and it does prevent all sorts of needless
suffering! Get the genuine tablets, stamped thus;

ASPIRIN




