
orThe PIoseis
left Jeems. Ills wounded arm was
cured for by fingers ns gentle as bis
mother's hud been. Hot tears caress-

ing bis flesh from Tolnette"! dark
lushes hud cured bis physical pain.
Words spoken in a voice he had never
heard from her Hps entrentlng bis for-

giveness for years of misunderstand-

ing were like the peace of the day
Itself about his heart Out of ruin
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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 thoso around him. Don' t neglect
the condition. Check the soreness and the infection
with Bayer Aspirin 1 Crush three tablets in 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 bring3 quick comfort in

neuralgia, neuritis, rheumatism, etc. Get tho genuine,
with the Bayer cross on eachHablet:

By
James cr
X)liver v;:

Curwood
Irwin M--e

THE STORY

With his Ensllnh wire, Cather-In- s,

and sun, Jeema, llitnry Uu-lai- n,

Vranuh saltier In Canada In
1741, cultlvatss a farm adjacent
to Hi TonUur aslaniurl. As Ihs
story iipons Ihs liulalns ars re-

turning from a vlalt to Ins Ton-Itur- s.

t'lhrln's wandtrlng
brollitr, llapalbsh, mls thm
with prtssnts fur ths family. To
Joanis lis (Was a platol, blddlna
him partact lilmaalf In marksman
ahlp. jms nahia with Taut
Tar ha, voualn of Tolnatts Ton
taur, whom thay hmh adnrs,
hail duy Jaams calls st lha Ton-ta-

hums and apologiias for
brawling In front of Tulnatts.
Tha Tmilaura an to Quatiao. Four
yaara pats. War liotwmn llrlt-al- n

anil Kranea flainas. Jaatns
from a bunt to And his

noma burnad and his fathar and
motliar alitln. Ha ions to th
salsnaurl and flnda Ihs manor
daalroyad and Toiilaur and hla
sarvsnls (load llollvalii htm
an anamy, Tolnatta wounds
Jaams and danouncas him as an
tnillah man.
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Jeems knew be spoke the
words. They rang back through the
years as If a ghost had rome to life
whose memory they had flayed out of
their hearts a long time ago.

"What are you doing here?" aha
demanded.

She might hare asked that same
question In thoae unimportant years
when he had dared to visit Tonteur
manor with Ida foolish glfta. Why
was ho beret lie turned la the direc-
tion from which ha had come and
held out his hand, not for her to take,
but aa a voice. She understood what
his burden had been. Tears? Such
trivial things could not exist In the
after heat of the holocaust that bad
consumed them. I'rlde, defying grief,
raised her chin a little as she obeyed
Jeems. Khe knew to what aha waa

going. And when she came to the
place which Jeems bad prepared, she
was like a white angel who had ap
peared to gate for a moment or two
upon the dead.

With a tool be bad found, Jeems
bad made a grave. It was shallow
and made lena unbcautlful with a bed
of golden grass. Tonteur did not aeem

unhappy as be lay upon It. The top
of his head waa covered ao Tolnetto
could not see. She knelt and prayed,
and Jeems drew buck, feeling that to
kneel with her, with the marks of her
hatred on bis face and body, would be
aacrllege.

F.ven now. when It should have
known better, the mill wheel continued
to whine and acream, nnd suddenly It
occurred to Jewim that It could not
have been that way yesterday when
Tonteur wus alive. A devil miixt have
come to abide at the top of ti e mill !

lie wulted, scanning tho horizon.
that were thinning of their ainoke,
leath hud passed and death nil;:ht re
turn over Its own blackened trnll
Tolnette, beside her father, made Id in

think of that. It seemed a long time
before she rose to face him. She was
not crying. Her eyes were blue sfnr-- i

In a countenance us pule ns marble.
The sun shone on her and gave an
unearthly radiance to her hair. Her
beauty held him stricken just as bin
own terrlbleness forced from her n

gasp of protest when he drew off the
coat borrowed from one of tho dead
men and spread It over Tonteur. Itut
she did not speak. Only the mill wheel
coutlnued Its virulent plaint as the
loose earth fell on the baron. Tolnette
looked steadily toward tho sky, nnd
when Jeems was done she accom-

panied him back to the mill. She
watched him go for his bow, where he
saw that the form he had thought was
Tolnette was tho wife of I'eter the
Younger.

lie came bnck and spoke to her a
second time. The Hps she had broken
with the musket barrel were swollen,
nnd the brand across his forehead was
turning a dark and angry color. The
cloth he had twisted about his wound-
ed arm was red. Sickness and pain
were forcing their way Into his eyes.

"I must take you away," he said.
"There Is not time to care for the
others. If they come back"

"They will not harm yon," she anld.
Jeems made no answer but looked

away over the Richelieu toward Cham-plai- n

nnd DIcHkau.
"And they will not harm your father

or your mother or anything that
to the liulalns, but will reward

them for their loyalty to murder and
outrage. Is not that true?"

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

She saw tha sickness gathering In
his face nnd eyea, but pity for him
waa as dead In her breast as her de-

sire to live. She knew where be would
take her. To bis home a place left
tfnnrathed by the killers. To hla
mother, the soft and pretty woman In
whom hnr father had believed so faith-

fully. To Henri Hulnln, the traitor,
who bad bartered his honor for an

she had rained his soul to splendid
heights of courage and resolution.

They passed his mother's gardens of
flowers where choice blooms were nod-

ding, filled to overflowing with ripen-

ing seeds; they skirted the turnip field
where a purple-breaste- crop lay wait-

ing for spicy frosts to give crlsimesi
and flavor to Its flesh. In a place
where fresh dirt was scattered about
were tools used yesterday axes and
shovels and hickory prying poles and
the big double blndcd grub hoe which

Hepslbab had made at Tonteur1! forge.
On a stump partly dug from the earth
was one of Ilepslbah'i pipes made ef
half a corncob with a bollow reed
for a item.

Jeems stopped and looked about, bis
throat almost tensing for the old
familiar call to Hepsfhnh. But the
stlllnens warned him. Like a friend It
was whlnperlng the sacredness of an-

other trust. His eyes turned to the
lovely bead near bis shoulder. In a
moment Tolnette raised her eyes to
meet bis, and even with bis mother
they had not been so deep and gentle.

"They must have caught my uncle
out there," he said, keeping his volet)
steady and gazing over the forest topa
of Forbidden valley. "He net the
signal fire for us and then was killed.
I would go nnd find him, If It were not
for you."

"I will go with you," answered
Tolnette.

Hut Jeems turned west and did not
look back at his home or betray tha
choking In his breast He found him-

self talking to Tolnette as If she were
the child of the old days, and be,
changed Into a man, were explaining
things. He described for the first
time how the savages had come while
he was on his way home from Los-nan- 's

place, and gave bis reasons for
believing they had departed In haste,
leaving many things, like the gathered
crops of fruit and grain, which they
would surely have taken bad they not
been pressed by circumstance. lie
was sure they had not gone farther
down the Richelieu but had turned
back through Forbidden valley to the
Mohawk country. Their own hope
was to swing westward out of the
path of stragglers, then eastward
again toward Lusnsn's. Tomorrow or
the day following, he would have her
safely at the next selgneurie, and there
she would find means to be taken to
her friends In Quebec. He would then
Join Dlenkau to fight the English. The
Important thing was to reach Lua-snn'- s

tonight The Indians would not
go near there, for they believed all
abandoned places to be Inhabited by
gliosis and evil spirits. If they stum-
bled upon It by accident they would

get sway as quickly as possible.
He still held her band aa darkness

gathered closer. In this gloom she
whispered :

"IUes yon arm hurt, Jeemsl
"No. I had forgotten It"
"And your face where I struck

you?"
"I had forgotten that, too."
Something touched bis shoulder

lightly. He could not tell what It was,
for they were In a pool of darkness.
I'.ut whatever It might have been, a
fulling leaf, a twig, even shadow Itself

It tilled him with a strange exalta-
tion. Out of the wreck of a world
obliterated In a scourge of horror be
had a soul beside bis own to fight for.

Twice In the next hour Odd halted
and gave a growl which warned ef
danger In the air. Jeems strained his

eyes to see and his ears to hear and
once more, when they stopped to
listen, be felt the gentle touch against
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
above their heads, with the light of the
stars falling on them. It atlrred a
soft radiance In Tolnette's smooth
hair nnd Illumined Jeems' face until
the wounds made by her hands were
plainly revealed. They climbed the
northernmost bill after a time, and at
the top of It stopped again 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 nil sound, the direction of the
wind, the shifting play of tho shadows,
the almost noiseless flutter of an owl's

wings over their heads.
(TO BE CONTINUED.)

of "Noble" Caledonians

of the Firths of Forth nnd Clyde, Cal-

edonia, and he describes the Caledoni-
ans as a noble race of barbarians, who

fight In chariots as well aa on foot
with long swords nnd short shields,
and whose fair rod hair and largo
limbs argued a Teutonic origin. The
Highlanders of today are of Celtic

origin. The prefix, mac, meaning bob
of, la from the Gaelic.

Smell Boy Honored
The little boy burled In Arltngtoi

cemetery and called the "little Cor-

poral," was-- the son of Sergt Frank
Lankton, General Perahing'a orderly
during the World war, and was always
called Little Corporal by tha general
He Is burled In the civilian portion of
the Fort Myer post section of Arllng.
ton.

Yi: y. "

SPIRIN
Memory Saved Him

Judge Clifford McLauglin of Buf

falo, N. Y, bellevea that a person
who knows a national hymn, and can

sing tt from beginning to end, Is en
titled to some consideration. So when
a man of sixty-fou- r proved In court
that he knew all the stanzas ot
America," he won the court's con

sideration by getting a suspended
sentence on an Intoxication charge.

Garfield Tea
Was Your

Grandmother's Remedy
For every stom-

ach and intestinal
ill. Thla good ed

herb
home remedy for
c onstipation.
stomach Ilia and
other derange-
ments of the sys

tem so prevalent these days Is la
even greater favor as a family med-

icine than in your grandmother's
day.

hotpltillty
Had It
hllhnt
iprMioa

in thu

hotel,ppoiDId r--; it :s
limed lor
lis excel-l- nt

Din-
ing Room
ad Coflce

Shop tt.Ui.ll--l

SJtoS

CHICKS
Amailna new low prices on
Worlds' Record W. L. and
all breeds. 100"

live delivery suaranteed.
SO yenrs' reputation your
safeguard. Agent wanted.

QI'EE.t DATrnEBY...Jy T11
8420 First Avenue Seattle, Wash.

Automatic Consumers
, "We produce by machines."
"Well?"
"Now we need some machines ti

consume."
"Haven't we got motor cars!"

(NesaCs-gfiJlIS- Si

CAM

s

astHaessWrTfrO""w,lf

jl, bs)ea

effective. It is almost certain to
clear up any minor ailment and
cannot possibly do the youngest
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 get the
genuine) with Chas. H. Fletcher's1

signature on tie package.

FAMOUS
Doctor's Way to

move the Bowels
Io your bowtOa full you occasion-ally- ?

Are you a chronic suffcror
from constipation nnd Iti lit"! Then
you will be Interested to know of
tlila method which makes tin
bllWCl help tllPtllludVC.

Dr. Caldwell specialised on bowel
Ilia, lis treated thousands for con-

stipation. Tho irnrrlitln lit
wrote no tunny time which hm
been tented by 47 yenri' practice

can be hud of nny drugstore to
dny. It pleasant taste and the
wuy It act have inn do It the
world's largest selling laxative,

"Ir. Caldwell's Hyrnp Pepsin,"
as IC I culled, Is a skillful cdm-poun- d

df lux at I ve herbs, pure pep-nIi- i

hikI hi her mild Ingredient.
Nothing In It to luirin even a baby.
Children like It tiiNto. It acts gen-

tly, without griping or discomfort.
Ko It In Ideal for women or older
people. But even the most rohunt
man will Had It octlon thorouidi,
satisfying. Tho quick, certnln ben-

efits in !n aro Mcctirlng from
Syrup l'epln prove a doctor knows
vhat is brtt far the Dwelt.

Kelt time yu ficl bilious, head-ach-

Monted, gassy, or coimtlpnted
take wnim lr. Culdwell'a Hyrup
Pepsin and mo Iiow fln you feel
the next dny and for duyi to come I

Oa. W. B. CAiOMtti i

SYRUP PEPSIN
A Doctor's Family Laxative

"Fir it Aid-H- omo

Remedy Week" Coming
llileiigo. First Aid Home Hem

edy Week, Sterling Products "bet
ler merchandising and printer ad
rertMng b.iby," relebratea III tenth
annlvurMiry Murcli 15-21- . IruKKlta
everywhere will cooperate. "Fill
That Medicine Client Now 1" la th

li j;an of action. The National
of Ketull tirugglNts spore

aored the event In 1'.'-- -, and wltb
the Niitlomil Wholesale lirtiiiglsts
Association and Natlunal AnMiclutlon
of lEclnll lrug Clerks have, with
otluT organizations, massed their en
erglea for success of thla movement
for the abolition of much needleaa

Buffering and often the snlvage of
life.

Ir. W. K. Welna wa llrat to okaj
the Idea ai a splendid aid to pre-

paredness for unexpected lllnena oi
accident Thla la atrenned aa aetinl
Me Insurance for Immediate relief.

The every spring festival of unlet
Is a future of honnecleanlng time
Sterling Products Is giving a tenth
anniversary surprise party to every
druggist In America for the n

as well aa the States en
domes this Idea of a more Intensive

advertising effort In !rugdom.
the old streamers there hat

been adopted a colorful punter rep-

resenting a filled medicine client ills
playing the niognn of eaeh punt sue--cm- :

"Kill That Medicine Cheat
Now.

The Best Way
"Ho yon know of any way by

which young writers like myself can
tmike money In literature?"

Kdltor Fin there Is one.
I am delighted to hear It. What

would you advise?"
"Keep a hook shop."

Cold In Head,
Chest or Throal?
RUB MiHferole well into your chert

throat almost instantly you
feel easier. Repeat the Miuterole-ru-b

nc an hour for Jive hours ,
what a glorious relief !

Thoie good colJ reme-diri-r-

of mustard, menthol, camphor
'-ar- e mixed with other valuable ingredt-tn- ti

in Mustcrole to make it what doc
on call t"counter-irritan- t" became

it gets action and is not just a talve.
It penetrates and stimulates blood

circulation and helps to draw out infec-

tion and pain. Used by millions for 20
years. Recommended by many doctors
and nunei. Keep Muitcrolo handy
jars, tubes. All driiKcisra.

To Mothers Mustcrole Is also
made in milder form for babies
find small children. Ask for Chil- -

W. N. U, Portland, No. 31.

SERVICt

English woman. Over her futher'i
hill, In Forbidden valley, were safety
and mercy at the hands of her coun-

try's enemies.
Her llpa found a way to cut him

deeper,
"Your father and mother are wait

ing for you," she said. "Go, and leave
me here. I prefer to wait for the
return of your Indian friends. And I

am not sorry becaune I tried to kill
yonl"

He moved away from her to where
Hebert and Juchereau and the simple- -

minded Itnudot lay on the ground.
This time It was the Idiot's coat he
took, a flue cost made by the Idiot's
mother. The boy had loved birds and
flowers, and on the lapel of the coat
was a faded geranium bloom. Jeems
took It off and tucked It between the
dead lad's Angers.

Then he went bnck to Tolnette and
said, "We hnd belter go." After that
ho added, "I am sorry, but I must go
to my mother and father flrsL"

He staggered as he set out, and Ton-

teur hill dipped and wobbled before
tils eyes. There was an ache like a

splinter twisting In his head, and as
she followed him, Tolnette could see
the effect of her unresisted blows with
the Iron gun bnrrel. For she did fol-

low, out of the smoke fumes Into the
clearer air of the meadows and across
them to the worn path that led to the
Indian trail and the home of Cath-
erine Hulsln.

"They're down there," said Jeems,
and pointed, speaking to Odd more
than to her.

He took the hatchet from his belt
and carried It In his hand. They en-

tered the greater stillness of the IUg
forest, and Odd, who had traveled be-

tween them, dropjed back toTotnette's
side and thrust his niuule against ber
band.

She did not snatch It away from
hi in now.

They came to the slope, and Jeems
forgot thst Tolnette was behind him.
He walked straight down like a tall,
thin ghost and the girt stopped and
stood alone, staring at the place where
hla home should have been, a cry
wringing Itself at last from her '.!p.

Jeems did not hear. He aaw nothing
but the clump of rose bushes nnd the
place where his mother lay. He went
to her first, oblivious of other pres-
ence, unconscious of the sun, of the
ruins still smoldering, his soul stirring
once more with the faint mnd spark
of Incredulity. Hut ahe was dead. He
saw her with clearer eyes, though he
was sick with hurt He knelt beside
her calmly for a little while. He
touched her face gently with his hand,
unci then went to hll father. Odd
trailed at bis beds. In the stump field
was a shovel. Ficb r hU nmther'a big
tree be planned to

When he retnn ed. Ms mother was
not alone. To! n 'tie was (hero, on the
ground, w ttli the F:i;'iMi woman's
bead In ber lap. Her eves blazed tip
at Jeems, and Mmetli!n like defiance
was In them, FoiiicUiIti? that was pos-
sessive nnd challenging and which bid
whatever pity she tnl;;ht have had for
him, or pleading for bis forgiveness.
Her hands were pressing the cold
face of the woman she had wanted to
bate, and she continued to look at
Jeems, so hard, so terribly, so under-ntandlng- ly

that she seemed almost to
he waiting for him to punish her with
a blow.

Then she bowed her head over bis
mother, and the shining veil of ber
bnlr covered death.

t'nder the big tree ha began to dig.

It waa late afternoon when they left
the valley, a still, slumbering hour
when the sun was about to go to Its
early rest, leaving glows and sunset
paintings behind that might have been
made of swimming metals.

Tolnctte'a band lay In Jeenia' as
they went

They were like a young god and
goddess ready to face the hazards of
a savage world with a strength
wrought out of fire. The sickness bad

Roman Historian Wrote

Tlcts Is the name by which, for five
and a half centuries 200 to 844 A. D.

tho people that Inhabited eastern
Scotland, from the Forth to the Pent-lan- d

firth, were known. In certain
chronicles they are styled I'lctl, Tic-tone-

i'lctores, or I'lecnrdulg all
forms of tha same root; but aome-time- s

the native Gaelic name of

Crulthnlg la applied to them, and
their country called Cruithen-tuath- ,

the equivalent of the Latin IMctavla

and Old Norse Tettland, which atlll
survives In the name of the Pentland
firth. In their wan In Britain tha
Romans cam Into collision with the
Tlcts. One Roman or Latin writer of
that time npeaks of "the Caledonians
nnd other I'lets," which Implies tho In-

clusion of the former In the latter
people. The woll-know- Roman his-

torian, Tacitus, calls Scotland north

BAYER
Many Make Themselves

Martyrs to Bodily 111

The Intenne rivalry and hostility
toward relief display themselves
most obviously In the martyr to bod-

ily Ills. The very familiarity of the
phrase "enjoying III health" proves
how multitudinous are these victims.

The rest of the world Is largely
composed of hypochondriacs to hlra
who Is a hypochondriac himself.

Nothing annoys him so much as to
hear some one else boast of his dis-

eases. Straightway be sets about
taking the wind out of his rival's
sails.

Let bis neighbor groan that he has
tossed the preceding night becaune
of sciatica, nnd the self pityer will
observe: "When one tosses with It

every night, ns I do, he Is glad to

forget it!"
There Is no surer way to get In

wrong with one of these aflllicted be-

ings than to tell him that be Is look-

ing well. If you expect to cheer him

you are still in the ARCs of psy-

chology. He Is Insulted, Infuriated.
To be sure, he will not show It; be
will summon the pensive smile and
say, In a tone of Injury, "I'm glad
I look well what there Is of me!
Tm losing a pound a week."

Dr. Hubert S. Howe has admitted
to me that nil of his profession are
many a time hard put to It to dis-

cern the truth. These persons are
so sly nnd clever that a physician
must be well acquainted with them
to make sure Just how far they are
(subconsciously) trying to deceive.
Let a patient declare that she has
a violent headache, and there Is no

way to disprove tt Sarah Comstock
tn Harper's Magazine.

Named for English Towa
The city of Reading. Pa., when

founded In 14$, by Thomas and
Richard, sons of William Penn, was
named after the county town of
Berkshire, England. .

Dr. Tierce's FsvoriU Prescript ion makes
weak women strong. No slcohid. Sold
by druggists in tablets or liquid. Adv.

There's a Difference
"De clock says de same thing all

de time," said Uncle Kben, "but It's
a heap mo' useful dan a man dat
does de same way." Washington
Star.

Gold as Emblem of Purity
Gold Is spoken of In he Bible as

nn emblem of purity and righteous-
ness.

Castoria
corrects

CHILDREN1

ailments

Wi a relief and satisfaction
It is for mothers to know that there
b always Castoria to depend oa
when babies get fretful and uncom-

fortable! Whether it's teething,,
colic or other little upset, Castoria
always brings quick comfort; and,
with relief from pain, restful sleep.

And when older, g

children get out of sorts and out oi
condition, you have only to give a
more liberal dose of this pure
vegetable preparation to right the
disturbed condition quickly.

Because Castoria is made ex-

pressly for children, it has just the
needed mildness of action. Vet you
can always depend on it to be


