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WITH
COLDS

Blugginh fntostinal systems lower re«
slotance to eolds. Cleanse thom with
Feen-n-mint, the modern chewlng gum
Inxative. Gentle, wafe, non-hablt-
forming. More effective because you
chow It

For Aduits and

No Taste
But the Mint

FOR CONSTIPATION

The Scoteh Purilan

Sir Haorry Lauder sald ot a Cile
donlng soclely banquet In Los Ap
[t'h'l'

“This superh
enting, friends, s charneteristle of
Bceotland but pot am charicterisile,
I'm proud to say, as our Furltanism,
Let me tell you n true story that
does our Seoteh Puritaniem eredit,

"One of the most henntifol women
in the world—n movie star, In fact—
I wee her hore before me—well, this
Denutifu! wotnnn vislted Scotland last
summer, and In honor of our country
sho wore the kilt,

“A Glasgow couple passed her in
the lobby of her hotel one day.

“"What n dear she I8! the Glas
kow wife snld, "Those bare knees of
hora! They're an dimpled as a
baby's, 1 conld kiss them, 1 could.'

*'Hoots," snld the CGlangow huos
bund. ‘They don't look am If she
prayed mueh'"

fhered with)
Backache ?

It May Warn of Disordered
Kidneys.

haggls we've been

Il troubled with backache,
bladder Irritations, and getting
at night, dont lnhe chances!
l-ﬂlp your kidneys at the first
sign of disorder. Use Doan's Pills.
Surzesnful for more than 50

years. Endorsed by hundreds
of thousands of grateful users.
Get Doan's today. Sold by deals

ers ewriﬁrt.

Tough!
*How's business?’ nsked nn old
friend meeting Smithers
“Tlotten,” he growled. *The only
fellow dolng as much loafing now
s | am |8 a plano tuner™

Rainbow Room,
“In your oplnion what Is the most
colorfal [l[llfl'.’;ﬂtln?“
“Bathroom designing”
A patrol wagon brings some Ine
brintes to a full stop,

Repentance I8 pecond Innocence—
e Donald.

Lucky Day

fhree candles! And each one rep-
resents o year of Jogous living,

of 800
Wiscon-

This Is Carolyn Babush,
Downer Ave, Milwaukee,
sln. Her mother snys:

“My mother used Californla Fig
Syrup, and when Carolyn became
constipated we got some, It re-
lHeved her constipation, sweetened
bher breath, made her well and
happy, 1 have slnee uged It for all
her upsets nod eolds. It has kept
her strong and energetle”

For fifty years, mothers have uged
Callfornin Flg Syrup to overcome a
child’s billons, beadachy, feverish or
frotful spells, Doctors recommend
its soothilng ald to keep bowels cledr
in colds or ehlldren’s allments; or
whenever bad breath, conted tongne
or listlessness warn of constipn-
tlon, It paslsts In bullding up weak
chlldren,

The genuine always bears the
nnme California, All drugstores,

CALIFORNI %
FIG SYRU
LAXATIVE-TONIC for CHILOREN
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Plains of
Abraham

By
James Oliver Curwood

© by Doulledsy Doran Co, Ina
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CHAPTER VIl-—Continued
p— ' Ty

*They see the pluee | deserted, and
unlens they find gome sign of us, they
wan't come nearer,” he sald, “Look,
Tolnetle! There In n white mun
amang them with 4 prisoner’'s collure
wronnd his neck—="

Ty words wers eut short by a sud.
den wovement among (he wulelers, ns
If n comtund hnd stirred them to 1ife
wenln,  The man In the lead, with
throe cagle fonthers In hls toft, stalked

mlone Into the clearing, o tall and slp-
Ister figure burdensd only with his
wonpons and s warrior's diminutive

troveling paek—a giant who was red
and bleck and ochirish yellow In hiy
wie puint, and st whose belt hung
n bundle of sealps In which the sun
rlnyed and  danced with changlng
llghts ne he moved Tolnetle elosad
b eyen thnt sha might shut from her
viwlon the grisly trophles of a war
rlor's succese. When she opened them
nanin, twoscore warrlors In sogle flle
wers followlng In tha footstepa of the
lvder and passed within a hundred
feet of whal once hind been Lussan's
home, easting furtive sldewise glances
ny they went, In more than one belt,
fromh wenlpa shone 0 the sunshine,
and two whlte men and a boy with
thelr hands tied and prisoner thongs
thelr thronts wulked o the line,

Not until the trees on the other side
of the clearing had swallowed the
lust of the Mohawks did Tolnette's
straining eyes turn Jeems. There
hnd been Ao sound In the passing of
the red seyurge, no caullous velee, no
clutter of wood on steel, no crackle
of brittle gramd or weeds under four
score moccasined feet, Where thelr
tracks lny In the grass, one might have
thought that three men had traveled
Instend of forty. And the world was
dead behind them. Crows did not
return to the mendow, and the blue
fays had flown Into safer distance,
The woodpecker had gone to a farther
stuh. Even In the old house there wan
no longer the scurrying and squeaking
of mice—~po sound but the tumultuous
throbbing of three hearts, two of them
human and one a benst's

It was then Jooms spoke,

I swear there was n white man-—-
A free white man—Iin that painted
erowid, and long hulr was hanglng from
his belt,™ he sald

1 saw his blond head and lighter
wkin, but thought my eyes were lylng
to me,” replied Taolnetle

“An Englishman™ sald Jeems, “A
murderer for mopey such as my Uncle
"r[lnHInh told me about”

*And yet—ha might be French.™

They stood looking Into each other's
eves, ahe of the aristocrncy of Ol
France and he of the New world's
freedom, and her hands rose slowly to
his face as his bow and arrow fell to
the floor, For the first time she ralzed
her mouth to his

“Kiss me, Jeems—and pray a lttle
with me In geatitude for the mercy
God lhas shown us!"

The theill of her lips lay for a mo-
ment agninst his

“l am sorry for everything In the
world,” she sald

Some of the softness and benuty of
boyhood returned Into his fuce as she
drew hernelf from his arms and he de
seonded the creaking stalr ahend
of her,

They did not go out at once, bhut
stoad near the lower door, Hstening
for sound and wilching for something
to move.

“They are gone” Jeems fnally
pald, “"DBut there may be stragglers
and It Is safer not to show
ourselves too soon”

It was easier for them to talk aftey

LT

to

this. Quite enimly, ns If looking back
on a distant thing, Tolnette told
Joema of the tragedy of Tonteur

manor, Her mother, he learned, had
left for Quebee (wo days preceding
the coming of the Indians. Tolnette
expressed her thankfulness becavse of
this, but no great gladness was in her
She could not remember In
vivid detalls all that had happened,
hnd been  so  sudden and  over
whelming, llke a stream of fre ens
gulfing a black night. Peter Lubeck
was with Dipskaw, and Helolse, hig
young wife, had come to stay with
Both were nsleep when the sav-
ngea attncked In the early morning,
and she was of the opinfon that most
of the killing wan over bhefore they
were falrly awake—and before any
guns were fired. Then enme ghots and
hor father's volee ronring through the
big house. They were out of thelr bed
whoen the selgneur cnme In and told
them to dress and keep to thele room,
She did not know what hind happenod
until she looked out of her window,
and then she saw what seemed to be
hundreds of naked savages running
about. Bhe rushed after her father,
but he was gone, When she returned
to her room, Helolse had disappeared
and she did not see her ngaln. She
could hear screaming and terrible
pries, and dressing hurrledly as her

Indinn ahout the solgnearie,

futher had commanded, whe disobeyed
him by golng downostales, ealling for
him gnd for Helolse, The front part
of the house was filled with fime And
amoke, and when she turned to the
mervants' quarters ahe wan cut off by
fire and there was no response to ler
erlen. It was then ghe thought of the
mill which #he had often beard her
father sny wns Impregoable ngainst
both fire and guna, Bhe descendaed
Into the ceellar and went from It
through n short underground passnge
to an outdoor cavenu made of sod
and stones, In which they kept fruit
nnd vegetubles durlng the winter, Bhe
hid herself in this earthy place, and
then dared to ralse the surface door
a littls, The warst must have been
aver, for she could see only a few In-
dinne about, and everything was on
fire. There wis yMiing In the distance
where the savuges were attiacking the
farmers' homen. When she ascended
from the cuvenn, she stumbled over
the bedy of olil Bubln, the miller, who
had fallen with o musket (o his hands
Hhe took the musket and went to the
mill, nod after thut she did not see an
Kloknoss
overcnme ber, and she was half yneons
Later, look-
narrow win-
from

sclous 1o the tower room,
ing through one of the
dows,
the wouth, She wos sure they were
white men, but wus afeald to reveal
herself because thelr nppearance wns
#o terrllile, They were ke monaters,

she saw four men come

Jeemas Btruck at His Enemy and
Clutched His Blippery Throat.

remalning only a lttle while to look
nt the dend, Now, sloce she had seen
the white warrlor among the Mohawks,
she wns even more positive that they
belonged to the war band and that
phe was fortunate to have kept herself
concemled. *When she found that
Babin's musket was loaded, she re-
grefted that she had not used It to
kil one of the murderers, That was
why, mistaking him for another strag.
gler, she had fired at Jeems

One might have expected exclte-
ment In her narrative, but It was told
ns looked from Jeems
across the clearing. 1t was a reclial
of fact without the embellishment of
pathos or drama, and Jeems remnlined
ullent for n time when It was epde

.1.1!m|\ she

Then he told of his visit to Lussan's
and of his race home and what he
found there. He spoke of Hepaibinh
“He must have discoverod the M
hawhks on the for slde of the valler
and started the Are which he had sl
wiys told me to expect After that, he

tried to reach us and they killed him.™

“He may have suggested
Toluelte hopelally.

Jeema shook his head

“He would have come 1o us,
dead.”

Hig volee possessad the unemotional
certninty  with which she had o
ferred to her father and Helolse,
There was no possibility of his upele
belng alive, He repeated that bellef,
and added that their salvation was
Iittle short of A mitncle, But vow, he
thought, thelr way wonld be clear to
friends further down the river, The
Indinns could not have gone many
miles In that directlon, for evidently
they were hurrying back before Baron
Digskan learned of thelr presence In
the French country and set out*forces
to cut them off, Tt did not occur to
Jeems that the baron and his men
might hnve been defedted, us was true
In that very hour,

He produced apples and a palr of
purpie-topped turnips from the pro-
vislon pouch which he wore at hisg
belt, and they nle these nx they
wilted. Meanwhile, he told her what
they must do. They would be forced
to spend a night In the woods, but he

escnped,”

e 1s

wis sure he could make a comfortable
place for her,

He walked nhead Instead of at her
sldo “when they begnn their journey,
Jeoms carrled an arrow fixed Lo the
siring of his bow, and puddenly & |
twlg caught It and it slipped from his
fingers and foll to the ground lit
was stooplng to recover It when a ur-
rified merenm from Tolnette brought
him erect,

Not more than elght or ten paces
from them stood & painted and half-
niaked mavage whose [ntention had
been to mnke his way toward the
nbundoned liouse, He was an appale
ling fgure, and during the few sec-
onds In which they faced ench other
Jeems recognized In him the whites

skinned scalp hunter he and Tolnette |
At this

haud seon with the Mohawks,
discovery there shot through him a
fluph of rellef, but a second glance
showed him a flend more dangerous
than an Indinn, one of the merclless
biutehers who hunted human hair for
the price his own peopls had set upon

it. A blueeyed Indian! How often
hind he heard his uncle eurse thelr
breed ! Beasts more eruel than tigers,

demons set loose and pnld by English
money uptll thelr sport as well as
thelr Hvellhond hecame an orgy of ame-
bush, murder, rape, and fire! Here
wis one of them. The man was
greased und painted, but he woas white,
His warlock was light and his eyes
were smn!l and blue, Ha earried a
gun, n knife, nnd a hatehet, and st lis
belt was a1 woman's halr, and with it
another sealp that must have been
tiuken from the head of a child,

Bo quickly did Jeems see thess
things that the echoes of Tolnetie's
screnm had scarcely died away before
thelr meaning pressed itself upon him,
The savage possessed A moment of ade
vantage, and as Jeems made & moves
ment to whip an arrow from his
guiver, the sealp hunter swung his
gun to fire. 8Sealng the hopelesaness
of his position, Jeems sprang forwnrd
und huried Lils useless bow at hie ene
my, This and the Impact of his body
eame st an [nstaot when the othep
et the hammer of his flintlock fall,
and with the explosion of the gun the
lend frow s barrel flew wild. The
sculp hanter had seen only a hoy and
& girl, and a vislon of easy victims had
leapt to hs mind. Now he found
npon him an antagonist of upexpocted
strengih and feroclty, In the first
few seconds of the fruy, nelther hnd a
chance to draw koife or tomahawk,
and with all the pent-up madness of
his body und braln Jeems strock at
his enemy and elutched his slippery
thront us they erashed to earth to=
gether. For a space Tolnette's horrors
filled eyes could searcely tell which
was ope and which the other: and
Odd, snarling whitefanged at their
heels, was unable to become a partner
in the confiict. Then, with a powerful
effort, the scalp bhunter freed himself
and sprang to his feet, drawing his
tomahawk (n the act. As he prepared
to use hls weapon, Odd vaulted for hi
throat, aud the blunt hend of the
hatchet met him In midale, striking
with such force upon his head that he
fell a lmp and Inert mass to the
ground,

A cry of triumph came from the bleed.

ing lips of the Frankensteln, who saw
victory within his reach, for he now
regarded the youth, who was onm his

feel with a hatchet In his hand, as an
Insignificant obstacle between himseif
and the pallld-faced lovellness of the

girl whom chance had so !'ur‘lmmh-ly
placed In hls way, This ery, dis
gulsed by gulle and hablt, betrayed
only a trace of the white man. It wns
gutturn! exultntion of one lost to all
the obligations of blood and race, &
ery loosed not so much by heat and
passion as by the promlse of what he
saw 8 his eves appralsed Tolnette.

Toluette had possessed herself of
the empty gun and stood at Jeems'
side, prepared to fight,

Jeews wag so near that his arm
pressed agninst her and he gave &
sldewise thrust which sent her head
long dmong the bushes. In this same
movement he hurled his hntchet at the
scalp hunter, who was slowly advanes
Ing. As the other dodged to avold the
hurtling misslle Jeemn snatched one
of his scattered arrows from the ground
and ran to his bow, Tolnette saw
what happened then, 8he saw the
slim, beautifol Agure of Jeems drawn
as tensely ag his weapon in the path-
way. She saw the painted monstep
descending upon him, 8he heard the
musical twang of the bowstring and
gaw 0 sllvery flash—a flash which
paussed In at one slde of the blue-eyed
Indian and went out at the other, a
flush whieh fell to earth a score of
pnces beyond, a bloody and broken
arrow that had done Its rightecus
work,

(TO B CONTINUED,)
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“Plagues” of Past Ages Practically Wiped Out

becnme prevalent In the
Dark nges, The scourge of the "bluck
denth” Innugurated the quarantine;
but elvilization had discarded all the
other distigurements of the Dark nges
before 1t relleved tgelf from the res
enrrent visitatlons of epldemics which
made thelr appearnnee  throughout
Furope In those centurles. As late
us 1708 smollpox was 88 common os
mensles, and Hitle more than n cen-
tury ago cholera clnlimed one In every
hundred of New York's population.
In 1878 yellow fever wus epldemie In
10 sintes, which wuas half of them,
It has been only since Louls Mas-
tenr's experiments between 1857 and
1885 lald the foundation for the lso-
lation of gorms and the development
of antitoxing that specific trentment
hng been possible, Patlent ohserva-
tlon hns followed resenrch In traclng
tha cnuses of epldemlcs te thelr

Lprosy

AOUPCPS,
generntions  many historle plagues
have become words of vague means
Ing: tnd yet, they unquestionably
would be more rampant In this age
of travel and commerce than they
ever were before but for the vigllant
nnd effective publle health agencles on
guard everywhere,

Hula Tostume
To make a real hula costume 1t
requires from 40 to 80 tl plant leaves,
depending on the slae of the dancer,
It takes approximately three hours te
wenve n skirt, the life of which Is
three dnys,

Buttermilk's Food Value
Buttermilk has about the same food
value ne skinmed wilk, nutritlonlsis
find

In this brief span of a fow |
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NO GENTLEMAN'S JOB

luge of Meigle, shortly afier 8ir Hen-
ry Campbell-Banperman had been ap-
puinted prime minlster, stopped hia
¥lg to have a chat with the old stone.
bresker by the rondgide,

“Well, John" suld the farmer,
‘what do you think of the Inlrd now
they hove made Lim prime minkster?™

“I think he 18 too much & gentleman
for that Job,” peplled the old man—
Toronto Glohe,

TERRIBLE PLOT

Perey—1 belleve there s a plot
agninst me,
Miss Frunk—B8omebody trylug to

make a man of you?

Terrors of Crime
I keep my con nee clear Indeed,
And yot | yield tn fright
The murder mysterios that 1 read
Keep me awake all night!

Now, Let's Be Friends

Immigration Inspector—And what
do you expect to do now you are In
this country?

Immigrant—Anything
honest living.

Immigration
Isn't much competition
of business,

to earn an
[nspector—Wwell, there

in that line

Not Like a Government Job

Pesileecue—Who Is the mysterious
slrunger?

Beoeveedpe
gulur,

Veedeeocue—Working for the govern-
nent 1

Deesvesdpe—] doutt It
pret'y busy.—The PPn

~-Someé kind of Investl

He keeps
thfinder.

Real Daredevil
-1 wish | hud lils nerve.
lmpresses one as a
nseé a guost
» own home withoul trems

Bllnks

Jinks—Yes, he

fellow who ougld even
towel !

bling.

JUST A FLIRT

“She loves to Hire"
“Yed; seems 1o be a regular bhust
ness with her™

“uly troibile Is she doesn’t keep
her business engigementa™
Those Flu Blues
It snill'es were
Two oents a palr,
Then | would be
A millionaire,

Paid Well
Inquigitive—Iw  you think you've
bousied your elrenlation by giving n
yenr's subscription for the biggest po-
tnto ralsed in the counts?
Editor—Maybe not, but | get fowr
barrels of sumples,

Grererl
“I bad to dischurge my nurse for
helng ernel.”
“What did she do?

“She kicked poor Fido for biting the I

biaby."
The Man for the Job
Cracksman—=I cul through the outer
| door with an oxyaceiylene toreh und
then nsed dynamite.
Judge—Two years! Walt a minute

~coull you get a clinker out of my
frroace for mel

A la Chickan Croguettes
Diner—1'd like & me chicken cro
Jueties,
Walter—Yes. slre. Do yon prefer
those munde om of pork or the ones
made from hash?

| DON'T
 let a Cold Settle
in your Bowels!

Eeep your bowels open during o«
cold, Ouly n doctor knows the Ime
portance of thie, Trust a doctor to
know best how It ean be done.

That's why Byrup Pepsin s such
a marvelous belp durlng colds. It
i8 the prescription of a family doe-
tor who specialized In bowel trog-
bles, The diseomfort of colds is
always lessened when It Is used;
your system I8 kept free from
phlegm, mucus and acld wustes,
The cold is “broken-up™ more easlly,

Whenever the bowels need help,
Dr. Caldwell's Syrup Pepsin I8 sure
to do the work., It does not gripe
or gicken; but ita action s thor-
ough. It earrles off all the souring
waste and polson: helps your
bowels to help themselves,

Take a spoonful of this family
doctor's laxative a2 soon as a cold
slurts, or the next time coated
tongue, bad breath, or a bllions,
headnehy, gassy condition warns of
constipation. Give It to the chil-
dren during coldsa or whenever
they're feverlsh, eross or upset,
Nothing In It to burt anyone: it
contalns only laxative herbs, pure
pepsin and other mild ingredients.
The way It tastes and the way It
ucts have made It the fastest sell-
Ing laxative the drugstore carries!

A Tarmer pnssing through the vil |

Da. W, B, CArower's

SYRUP PEPSIN

A Doctor’s Family Lavative

Cheap Transportation

The cost of a trip from Alexan
dria, Va. to Washington by boat
seven miles, In 1844 was 12§ centa
according to a letter written by
James Juckson, a student In the
theological seminary In  Falrfas
county, to Edmund F. Slafter al
Andover, Mass. he letter Is pow In
the library of Willlam and Mary col
lege, the gift of Charles [ 'l'l;rlol
of the Boston Glohe,

@ ]unq
STOPS

Boschee's Syrup soothes instantly, ends
irritation qmrkl\‘l GUARANTEED.

l\cver be without
Wl

Boschee’s
At all SY-R_'U!

druggists
Appropriate

During a concert at a Torquay
(England) cburch receutly, a collee
tlon was taken for the worgnnlst’s
salary, and the next number on the
program was “It ls Esough®

The Way Today

“He seems 1o talk nothing
‘nlf in his office.”

“Business |3 transacted or e
links.”

bwt

RBright chlldren shouldn't koow it
too well,

You ean flatter any man by telling
him he Is flattery-proof,

Are You “Hittin:g-
On All Six?”

Liver—Stomach—Bowels—Nerves
Heart—Are They All 10097

Folks, the human body is just like a
wod ear, everything must be in work-
f ﬁorder if you want real performance.
ou ean't expect to feel 1009511 your
liver and stomach are out oi
nerves jumpy or bowels tied up. You
weak, despondent people who have
been trying to get back the vim and
endurance of earlier years will be de-
lighted tosee how quickly strength,and
energy return thru the use of Tuanlae,
Go to your druq:wt now and get a
bottle of 'l‘anmc. Tunlac has helped
niillions so there 1 no reason why you,
too, can’t begin today torevitalizeyour
untm: system., M uru.-y bacx gun.nnwe.

SAN FRANCISCO

hospltality
finds fin
highest
expression
o this ex~
quinitely
appointed
hotel,
Famed for
Its excels
lent Din-
ing Ronm
and Catles
Shop
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