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FAMOUS
Doctor's Way to
move the Bowels

Do your bowels full you oceaslons
ally? Are you an chronle sufferer
from constlpation and It 1is? Then
you will be Interested to know of

this  method which makes the
bowels help themselves,

D, Caldwell speciallzed on bowel
Hie, He trented thouspnds for con-
utipation.  Tha preseription he
wrote so many times—=which haa

" The Plains Of
Abraha

beon tested by 47 years' practice |

s=cun be hod of nny drugstore tos
duy, Tts plensant taste and the
way It acls have made It the
world's largest selllng laxative.
“Dir, Caldwell's Syrup Pepain™
nn I I colled, s an skilliful cdm.
ponnd of Jaxntive herbw, pure pep.
wln  wnd other mild  Ingredients
Nothing In It to harm even a buby,
Chilldren lke Its taste, It acts gen
tly, without griplog or discomfort,
Bo It Is Woeal for women or older
people, Dut oven the most robust
man will Bind s petlon thorough,
sutisfying. The quick, cortaln hene
efita milllons are wecuring from
Byrup Pepiln proves a doctor knows
what (s best for the bowels,
Next thwe you feel billous, head-
nchy, blonted, gassy, or constipnted
take msome Dr, Caldwell's Syrup
Pepsin and ses how flus you feel
the next day—and for duys to come |

Da. W B, Carowru's

SYRUP PEPSIN

A Docitor’s Family Laxative

“First Aid—Home
Remedy Week"” Coming

Chicngo.~Firat  Ald-Home HRem
wdy Week, Sterling Prodocts® “bet
ter merchundising snd groater ad
vertising baby," celelirates s teuth
suniversary Murch 1521, Druggists
everywhoers will  cooperaie,  “Fili
Thnt Medicing Chest Now 1™ In the
slogan of aetlon, The National Aws
socintion of Retall Druggists spon
pored the event In 1922 and with
the Notlopsl Wholesule Droggists
Angocintion and Natlonal Assoclation
of Hetall Drug Clerks with
other organizations, mamed thelr en
ergles for success of this movement
for the nbolitlon of much needless
suffering and often the salvage of
life,

Dre. W, K. Welsn wan first to okny
the ldea af a splendld sid to pre
paredness for unexpected [lloess of
gechdent, This Is stressed os sensd
ble ipsurnnee for lmmediate rollef,

The everyapring festival of salen
I a Nxivre of honsecleaning time
Sterling Products Is glving a tenth
anniversary surprise ||ur'I, lo overy
druggist In Amerien~for the Do
minlot us well ns the (4]
dorses thin ldea of a more Intensive
ndvertising effort In PDrugdom. He
placing the old streamers there has
[ TR 1] ilt[ﬂilll'll n eolorful posler rep
rencnling A Mlled mediclne chest dis
playing the sipgnn of ench pnst sue

hnve,

Stinten

cers:  “Fill That Medicine Chest
Now,"

The Best Way
“I'o you know of any way by

which young writers like myself can
wnkie money In (ternture
Editor—Um=there I8 one,
*1 am dellghted to henr 1L
would you mdylse?
“Keep n book shop.”

What

Chest or Throat?

UB Musterole well into your chest

and throat—almost instantly you

feel easier. Repeat the Musterole-rub

once an hour I!or Jive hours « o o
what a glorious relief!

Those good old-fashioned cold remes
dies~oil of mustard, menthol, camphor
—are mixed with other valuable ingredie
ents in Musterole to make 1t what doc=
corscall a“counter-irritant” because
it r:t- action and is not just a salve,

t_penetrates and stimulates hlood
circulation and helps to draw out infecs
tion and pain. Used by millions for 20
years, Recommended by many doctors
and nurses, Keep Musterole handy—
m:? tubes, All dmﬂilﬂ-
e ton

e in milder
and small children. mﬂor Chil«
dren's Musterole,

=T D ——— — — -
W. N. U, Portland, No. 111931,

| think of that,

| of golden grans,

Oliver
Curwood

THE STORY

WIith his Englinh wifs, Cathar-
ine, and san, Jeems, Henry Bu-
Inin, Franch setiler in Canada in
1749, cultivaten & farm adjacent
to the Tonlaur selgnauris. As the
story opens the Hulalus are re-
turning from s vialt to tha Tons
tourns, Catherine's wandering
brother, Hapsibah, mesis them
with pressnts four the famlily. To
Joams he gives a pisto), bidding
him perfect himnelf o markaman-
ahlp,  Jeema fghts with Faul
Tachs, counin of Tolnsite Ton-
teur, whom they bLuoth adors,
Neagl day Joema calls at the Ton-
teur bhome and apologiass for
brawling In front of Tolnetle,
The Tonteurs go 1o Quabee, Four
youras pasn.  War betwesn Hrits
aln std Frabee Danies Josris re-
turne from & huot te And his
horme burned and his father and
mother slaln He goess to the
salgnsucie #nd Ands the manor
dentroyed and Tanteur and his
sarvants dead Bellavelng him
AN nlimmy, Toinelts waunds
Jeaems and denounces him as an
Englishinan,

CHAPTER VI—Continued
P, | .

Jeema searcely knhow he spoke the
words, ‘T'hey rang back through the
yenrs an If o ghost bad come to life
whose memory they had flayed out of
thelr hearts a long time ago

“What are you doing lere?' she
domanded,
She might have asked that same

question In those unimportant years
when he had dared to visit Tonteur
manor with his foollsh gifts,. Why
wans he here? He turned (n the dirse.
tlon from which he had come and
held out hils hand, not for her o take,
but as & voloee. Bhe understood what
his burden had been. Tears? Such
teivinl things could not exist In the
nfter-heat of the holocaust that had
consumed them. Pride, defylog grief,
ralsed hor chin a little as she obeyed
Jeems. Bhe knew to what she waas
golng. And when she came to the
place which Jeems had prepared, she
was lke & white angel who had ap-
poared to gare for a moment or two
upon the dead,

With a tool he had found, Jeems
had made s grave. It was shallow
and made less unbeautiful with a bed
Tonteur did not seem
unhappy as he lay upon it. The top
of his head was covered so Tolnette
could not see. She knelt and prayed,
and Jeemna drew buck, feeling that to
knedl with her, with the marks of her
hintred on his face and body, would be
sicriiege,

FEven now, when It shonld have
known bettes, the mill wheel eontinned
to whine and serenm, and suddenly it
occurridd 1o Jeoms that It could not
bave beett thnt way yesterday when
Fenteur was allve A devll must bhave
come (o ablde at the top of the mill!

He wiaited, seanning the horizons

that were thinning of thelr smolie,
Death had passed and death might re
turn over s own blackéned trall,

Tolnette, boside her father, made him
It seemed a long tUime
bifore she rose to face him,
Her eyea wore hloe stars

She was
nol erying.
In A countonance as pnla ns marble

| The sun shona on her and gave an

unearthly radlanee o her hnlr.  Her
benuty held bim stricken just as his
own terribleness forced from her o
gasp of protest when he drew off the
coat borrowed from one of the dend
men and spread 1t over Tonteur.,  But
she did not spenk. Only the mill wheet
continped Its viralent plalnt as the
loose earth fell on the baron, Tolnette

| looked steadily toward the sky, and

when Jeews was done she accom
panled him back to the mill,  Bhe
watched him go for hls bow, where he
saw that the form he had thought was
Tolnette wns the wife of 'eter the
Younger.

He enme back and spoke to her a
asecond time, The lips she had broken
with the musket barrel were swollen,
and the brand across his forehend wias
turning a dark and angry color, The
cloth e had twisted about his wound.
ed arm was red. Sickness and paln
were forcing thelr way Into his eyes.

“1 must take you away," he sald,
“Thore Is not time to eare for the
others, 1f they come back—"

“They will not harm you,” she sald,

Joems mwade no answer but looked
away over the Richelieu toward Cham-
plain and Dieskau,

“And they will not harm your father
or your mother or anything that be-
tongs to the Bulalos, but will reward
them for thelr loyalty to murder and
outrage. Is not that true?

St Jeems Ald not answer, but
stood listening for sound to come out
of the distance.

She saw the slckness gathering In
his face and eyes, but pity for him
was as dead In her breast an her de-
wire to live, She knew whera bhe would
wake her, To his home—a place left
woseathed by the killers. To hin
mother, the soft and preity woman In
whom her father had belleved so falth-
fully, To Henrl Bulain, the traltor,
who bad bartered his honor for an

|

Over her futher's

English
hill, In Forbldden valley, were safety
and mercy at the hands of her couns
try's enemies,

Her lpa found a way to cut him
dewper,

“Your father and mother are walt-

woman,

lng for you,” she sald, “Go, and leave
ma here. [ prefer to walt for the
roturn of your Indian friends. And 1
am not sorry because 1 tried to kill
yon!"

He moved away from her to where
Hebert and Jucherean and the simple-
minded Raudot Iny on the ground,
This tima 1t was the idlot's cont he
took, a Noe cont made hy the idiot's
mother, ‘I'he boy had loved birds and
flowers, and on the lapel of the coat
wis 4 foded gernnlum bloom. Jeems
took 1t off and tucked it between the
deitd Ind's fingers,

Then he went back te Tolnette and
anld, “We had belter go Aftor that
he added, I am sorry, but 1 must go
to my mother and father firet.™

He staggered ns he et out, and Ton-
teur Will dipped and wobhled before
his eyes. There was an ache like a
splinter twisting In hils head, and as
ahe followed him, Tolpette could see
the effect of her unresisted hlows with
the lron gun barrel, For she did fol-
low, out of the smoke fumes Into the
clenrer alr of the meadows and across
them to the worn path that led to the
Indian trall and the bome of Cath-
wrine Bulain,

“I'hey're down there” mald Jeems,
and polnted, speaking to Odd more
than to her,

Me took the halehet from his belt
and carried It In his hand, They en-
tered the greater stiliness of the Big
foreat, and Odd, who had traveled be-
tween them, dropped back to Tolnette's
side and thrust his muzzle against her
hand,

She did oot snatch It away from
him now,

They came to the slope, and Jeems
forgot that Toinette was behind him
He walked stralght down like a tall,
thin ghost—and the girl stopped and
stood alone, staring at the place where
his home should bave been, a ery
wringing Itself at last from her ipe,

Jeems dld not hear, He saw nothing
but the clump of rose bushes and the
pluce where his molher lay. He went
to her first, oblivious of other pres
ence, unconaclons of the sun, of the
ruins still smoldering, his soul stirring
once more with the falnt mad spark
of Ineredulity, Buat she was dead, Ile
saw her with clearer oyes, though he
wis slek with hurt, He koelt beslde
her cflmly for a Hitle while, e
touched her face gently with his hand,
hils father DA

umd then wenit to

trniled ot bis beels, In the siump Ae'd
wns a whowv Undor his molher's bhig
tree he planned to o

When he relr 0 ot hier wae
not alime ] netin I% there, of the

ground, with the | }
head In her lng Hor eyes

wuman's

Winzed up
nt Jiens, noad s ke (Jefiance
wis In them, somelidog thal wns pos

I which hid
whntever pity she wight bave had for
iim, or pleading for hls forglveness
Hee handd were presaing the cold
fuee of the woman she had wanted to
bute, and she continued to look nat
Jeems, so hard, %o terribly, so under-
standingly that she seemed almost to
be waltlng for him o punish her with
h hlow.

Then she howed her head over his
mother, and the shinlng vell of her
hale covered death,

Under the big tree he began to dig.

. . . . . . .

It was late afternoon when they left
the walley, a wtill, slumbering hour
when the sun was shout to go to s
ecarly rest, leaving glows and sunset
palntings behind that might have been
made of swimming metals,

Tolnette's hand lay In Jeems' as
they went.

They were llke a young god and
goddess resdy to face the hazards of
n savage world with a strength
wrought out of fire. The slckness had

sensive and challenging nn

|

et Jeems, His wounded arm was
vured for by fAngers sy gentle an hin
mathor's hud been, Hol tears careas
Ing Wiz fesh from Tolnelte's dark
Inshen had cured his physleal pain, |
Words spoken In a voice he had never
honrd from her lips entrenting his for |
glveness for yenrs of misunderstand. |
ing wera ke the pence of the day |
itself about his heart. Out of ruin
whe hud raised his sonl to mplendld
helghts of cournge and resolution, |
They passed his mother's gardens of
flowers where cholea blooms wore nod-
ding, filled to overflowlng with ripen- |
Ing seedu; they skirted the turnip flald |
where n purple-breasted crop Iny walt-
Ing for spley frosts to glve erispness |
and favor to Its fesh. In A place |
where fresh dirt was senttered about
were tools osed yesterday—axes and
shovels and hickory prylng poles and |
the blg donble-binded grub hoe which
Hepsibah had made at Tonteur's forge. |
On a stump parily dug from the earth |
wan one of Hepsibah's pipes made of |
half a corncob with s hollow md‘

for a stem.

Jeema stopped and looked about, his
throat almost tensing for the old
familine call to Hepsibah, But the
stiliness warned him, Like a friend it
winn whispering the sacredness of an-
other trust. Ifis eyes turned to the |
lovely head near his shoulder. In a
moment Tolnette ralsed her eyes to
meet lils, and even with his mother
they had not been so deep and gentla,

“They must have caught my uncle
oot there” he sald, keeping his volee
wtendy and gazing over the forest tope
of Forbidden wvalley. “He set the
sigoal fire for us nnd then was killed
I would go and find him, If |t were not
for you*™

T will
Tolnette,

But Jeems turned west and 4id not
look back at his home or bhetray the
choking In his breast. He found him-
solf talking to Tolnette ns If she were
the chlld of the old duys. and he,
changed Into & man, were explaining
thinge. He described for the firmt
time how the savages had come while
he wan on his way home from Lus
san's place, and gave his reasons for
helleving they had departed In haste,
lenving many things, like the gathered
crops of frult and graln, which they
would surely have taken had they not
been pressed by clrcumstance, He
wns sure they had not gone farther
down the Richellen but had tumed
back through Forbldden walley to the
Mohawk country. Thelr own hope
wan to swing westward out of the
path of wstragglers, then eastward
agnin toward Lussan's. Tomorrow o
the day following, he would have her
safely at the next selgneurie, and there
she would find means to be taken te
her friends In Quebec. He would then
joln Dieskau to fight the English, The
important thing was to reach Laus
san's tonight. The Indlans would not
go near there, for they belleved all
abandoned places to be inhabited by
ghosts and evil spirits, If they stum-
bled upon It by accldent they would
get away a8 quickly as possible,

He still held her hand an darkness
guthered closer. In this gloom she
whispered :

“Doss you arm hart, Jeemat™

“No, 1 had forgotten It

“And your face—where 1 strock
you't"

“1 bad forgotten that, too™

Something touched his shoulder
He could not tell what It was,
fur they were In a pool of darkness.
Iyt whatever It might have been, a
fulllng lenf, a twig, even shadow Itself
it filed bim with a strange exalta-
lomn, Ot of the wreck of a world
obliterated In & scourge of horror he
had a soul beslde his own to fight for.

Twice in the pext hour Odd halted
and guve a growl which waroed of
dunger In the alr. Jeems stralned his
eves to see and his ears to hear—and
onee more, when they stopped to
Iisten, he felt the gentle touch agalnst
his shoulder,

They struck a deer run and fol-
lowed it Into a plain between two lines
of hills where a devastating fire had
passed some years before. Here they
traveled through a young growth of
bushes and trees reaching scarcely
ubove their heads, with tha lUght of the
stars falllng on them. It stirred a
soft radiance In Tolnette's smooth
halr and Mumined Jeema' face until
the wounds made by her hands were
plalnly revealed. They climbed the
pnorthernmaost hill after a time, and at
the top of it stopped agaln to rest. |

Jeems, like Odd, stood tense and
listening, searching the slumbrous dis
tances of the wilderness which lay
about them. He caught all movement
and all sound, the direction of the
wind, the shifting play of the shadows, I
the nlmost nolseless flutter of an owl's
wings over thelr heads, :

{(T0O BE CONTINUED.)

go with you," mnswered

1 e
lghtly,

Hm%mm“w&mm

Roman Historian Wrote of “Noble” Caledonians

Picts 1s the name by which, for five
and a half conturles—208 to 844 A. D,
—thae people that inhabited eastern
Scotland, from the Forth to the Pent
lind Arth, were known, In certain
chronlcles they are styled Pletl, Ple
tones, Pletores, or Pleeardalg—all
forms of tha same root; but some-
times the native Gaelle name of
Oruithinlg 18 applied to them, and
thele conntry enlled Cralthen-tuath,
the equivalent of the Latin Pictavia
and Old Norse Pettland, which still
survives In the name of the Pentland
firth, In thelr wars In PBritain the
Romans came Into colllslon with the
Plets, One Roman or Latin writer of
that time speaks of “the Caledoninns
and other Plets,” which lmplies the In-
cluslon of the former In the Ilatter
people. The well-known Reman his
torlan, Tacltus, calls Scotland north

of the Firths of Forth and Clyde, Cal-
edonla, and he describes the Caledonl-
ans as a noble race of barbarians, who
fight In echarlots as well as on foot,
with long swords and short shields,
and whose falr red hair and large
[lmbs argued a Teutonle origin. The
Highlanders of today are of Celtle
origin, The prefix, mac, meanlng sen
of, Ia from the Gaelle,

v Small Boy Honored

The little boy burled In Arlingtom
cometery and called the “Little Cor
poral,* was the son of Sergt, Frank
Lankton, General Pershing's orderly
during the World war, and was always
called Little Corporal by the general,
He i burled (o the clvilian portion of
the Fort Myer post section of Arling
ton.

Sore THROAT

The daily press tells of increasing numbers of cases of
sore throat. A sore throat is a menace to the person

who has it, and to those around him. Don't

neglect

the condition. Check the soreness and the infection
with Bayer Aspirin] Crush three tablets in 14 tumbler-
ful of water and gargle well. You can feel the im-
mediate relief. The soreness will be relieved at once.
The infection will be reduced. Take Bayer tablets for
your cold; and for relieving the aches and pains common

to colds. Bayer Aspirin

brings quick comfort in

neuralgia, neuritis, rheumatism, etc.  Get the genuine,
with the Bayer cross on each'tablet:

BAYER %) ASPIRIN

Many Make Themselves
Martyrs to Bodily Ills

The intense rivalry and hostility
townrd relief display themselves
most obviously In the martyr to bod-
lly Nlis, The very familiarity of the
phrase “enjoying I health™ proves
how multitudinous are these sictims

The rest of the world Is largely
composed of hypochondriaes to him
who is a hypechondrine himself.
Nothing annoys him so much as to
hear some one else boast of his dis
eases. Stralghtway he sets about
taking the wind out of his rival's
mille,

Let his nelghbor groan that he has
tossed the preceding night hecause
of sciatica, and the self-pityer will
observe: “When one tosses with It
every night, as I do, he Is glad to
forget It!"

There |8 pno surer way to get In
wrong with one of these affillcted be
Ings than to tell him that be iz look-
Ing well. If you expect to cheer him
you are still In the ABC's of psy
chology. He Iz Insulted, Infurlated
To be sure, he will not show it; he
will summon the pensive smile and
say, in a tone of injury, *I'm giad
I look well—whnat there Is of me!
I'm losing a pound a week"”

Dr. Hubert 8 Howe has ndmilted
to me that all of his profession are
many a time hard pot to it to dis.
cern the truth, These persons are
so sly nnd clever that a physieian
must be well nequainted with them
to make sure just how far they are
(subconsclously) trying to decelve,
Let n patlent declare that she has
A violent headnche, and there |8 no
way to disprove It.—Sarah Comstock
in Harper's Magnzine,

Named for English Town
The city of Reading, Pa., when
founded In 1748 by
Richard, sons of Willlam Penn, was
named after the county town of
Berkshire, England.

Dr. Pierce's Fuvorite Prescription makes
weak women nmnr. No aleohol. Sold
by druggists in tablets or liquid—Adv.

There's a Diference
“De clock says de snme thing all
de time,” sald Uncle Eben, “but it's
a heap mo' useful dan & man dat
does de same way."—Washington
Star.

Gold as Emblem of Purity
Gold s spoken of In<the Bible as
an emblem of purity and righteous-
ness,

Thomas and |

| Memory Saved Him
Judge Clifford McLauglin of Baf-
fulo, N, Y. bellevea that a person
who knows a natlonal hymn, and can
sing It from beginning to end, ls-en:
| titled to some considerstion. 8o when
n man of sixty-four proved In court
that he knew all the stanzas of
“Ameriea,” he won the court's con-
sideration by getting a wuspended
sentence on an Intoxication charge

Garfield Tea

Was Your
Grandmother's Remedy
For every stome
ach and intestinal
{i. This good old-
fashlioned herb
home remedy for
constipation,
stomach fils and
other derange
ments of the sys-
tem so prevalent these days is In
even greater favor as a8 family med.
zlna than in your grandmother's

1%

SAN FRANCISCO

hospitality
finds its
highent

expresaion
in this ex-
quinitel
appoiate
botel,
Famed foe
its excel-
lent Din-
ing Room
Coflee

S

Amazing new low prices on
Worlds' Record W, L, and
all beavy breeds. 100
live delivery guaranis
%0 years’ reputation your
pafeguard. Agent wanted.

QUEEN HATCHERY ...Jay Todd
2420 First Avenue - Beattle, Wash,

Automatic Consumers
“We produce by machines."
“Well ¥
“Now we need some machines ta
consume.”
“Haven't we got motor earsi”

Castoria
corrects

CHILDREN'S

ailments

W HAT a relief and satisfaction
it is for mothers to know that there

ys
when babies uncomes
fortable! ther it's teelhim
colic or other litde upset, Casto
always brin‘cl quick comfort; and,
with relief from pain, restful sleep,

And when older, fast i
children get out of sorts m
condition, you have only to give a
s

to t
disturbed condition quickly.
Because Castoria is made ex-

has jus
mmmdmﬁny:

1
i

—

effective. It

cannot
child the slightest harm. So it's the
first thing to think of when a child
has a coated tongue, is fretful and
out of sorts. Be sure to the
genuine; with Chas. H. Fletcher's
signature on the package.




