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Lame, Tired, Achy?

Are you mm lame, nth)—~vnruod
! Do you suffer sharp

<||" wess and disturb-
# Perhaps

1 - When
-nw filter the

pains, he
ing bladde
your kidneys ne r-l
the kidoeys fail to pr
blood, b Wy impurities ser imlﬂ\le and
cause poisoning of the wi sy stem.
Such a condition may lead to serious
sickness. Don’t neglect it! If you sus
pect your kidneys, why not give Doan’s

aches,
i

Pills a trial* Doan’s have been used
wnecessfu over thirty-five years—are
recommended the world over Ask

your neighbor!

A Utah Case

James Carlson, re-
¢d farmer, 38
d Bt., W.,
Utah, says: *
backache,
caused from weak
kidneys, and when
I got down to lft
an¥thing, my back
stifened, and shoot-
palns went
oss my kidr .
kidney
passed during
nlght Doan's —
Pllls sed the backache
strengthened my kidney

DOAN,S PILLS

STIMULANT DIURETIC TO THE KIDhL‘YS
Foster-Milbumn Co,, Mig. Chem., Buffalo, N. Y.
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Piles Disappear

Peterson’s Ointment |

“Please let me tell you." says Peter-
gnn, “that for instant relief from the
* of blind, bleeding or itching

here Is nothing so good as
Ointment, as thounsands
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WIS commen

her work, heart-breaker this
girl was no
14 bona fide

when a som

she boasted of
propo

thern belle.

In her later life Miss Moon did some
acting for the movies: then she settled
down in New York—alone. She dled
recently at the age of elghty-ong
Pathfinder Magazine,

DEMAND “BAYER" ASPIRIN

Aspirin Marked With “Bayer Cross"
Has Been Proved Safe by Millions.

Warning!

“Bayer" on package or on tablets vou

are not getting the genuine Bayer
Aspirin proved safe by milllons and
preseribed by physicians for 25 vears

Say “Bayer” when you buy Aspirin.

Imitations may prove dangerons —Ady

The earllest pecorded eclipse of the

sun occurred in L It was vio-
Ible In China and is recorded in the
Chinese elaszle, the Shu Ching

HOW'S YOUR BLOOD?

Tacoma, Wash—"I was so greatly
benefited by taking Dr. Pierce's Golden
Medical Discovery

that [ am convinced
there is nothing bet-
ter for a run down
system or for thin
blood. 1 was suf-
fering from an
anaemic condition,
had scarcely any
blood, and what
there was was thin

and impoverished
I became + nerv-
ou and thin
but the ‘Discovery’ ce restored
my blood to a natural and normal state
and [ grew well and « L I have
never taken a medicine that did so much
for me, it made me {e ® A new per
son."—Mrs. Sarah Da om, 1611 S
K St. Tablets or liguid T
Write Dr. Pierce’s Invalids
Buffalo, N. Y., for 'lrrr advice

Green's
\ August Flower

Jor Constipation,
Indigestion and
Torpid Liver
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The Valley of Voices

By GEORGE MARSH

Author of ** Toilers of the Trail,"” ** The Whelps of the Wolf*

(Copyright by the Penn Publishing Ce.)

THE WINDIGO

You never saw a windigo;
that's sure. The chances are that
you never heard one But have

you ever heard a superstitious Iln-
dlan or half-breed of the Canadi-
an wilds tell of fts horrors? He
cartainly makes a blood-curdling

thing out of the windigo. Any-
way, this Is the story of a win-
dige that was real enough to
leave trancks like those of & Ereat
bear and to kill a big blocd-
hound It Is also the atory of &
factor's daughter and an Amerl-
can naturalist The girl Is beau-
tiful an ucated and a won-
derful v nist. The man is bruve
and astrong. And when Brent
Hteele gets into the “Valley of
Voices” and sees the charm of

Onge and reallzes that
is work-

Denlse Bt
thea mysterious winadlgre

ing for her destruction—why, he
drops everything il e and staris
In to solve the malign mystery.

a flerce rivalry between
posts—which complicatea
tion. And Denlse, to save
r. has been forced into

30 Brent

a pr ie of marrlage.
teele’'s job Is a he-man's job
jut he does the job—and gets

CHAPTER 1

e

Steele stopped In his tracks. With
his right hand he freed
heand-piece of his tump-line and
stood llstening. Surely, he thought,

those were the unmistakuble notes of

a violln, clear sbhove the nolse of the
raplds. Curious, he continued up the
steep portage; now convinced that

faintly through the bent of broken wa-
ters, which the trall paralleled, floated
now doubting his senses.
At length his alert ears fuiled to cap-

ture the strainsg of the magle violin
and he dismissed his llluslon as the
vagary of nerves overtense fromn the
toll of the trall over which he had
come.,

For a space he went on, engrossed
in other thoughts, when through the
roar of the waters a violin sobbed

| up to a wild crescendo . . ., then
ceased

Easing the top bag to the ground,
Steele swung the lower pack, with its
attached tump-line, beslde it, and
walted. These were no fancled melo-
dles of summer whitewaters. It was

Unless you see the name |

| trick

| fgure of the speaker standing In the |

| Bame,”

| wrinkled

no wralth musle which a shift In the
August breeze had brought him—this
mad playing

Again the notes of the vlolin were
audible ; clearer now., Some maglelan
out there nelghboring
wns baring his soul. It was unb
able—here, In this | valley of
north—pure wlzardry.
Bteele listened as the violin sang of
yearning and  despalr, unutterable,
which genius has voleed to the world
through the magie of Its strings, And
us he listened he wondered what trag-
edy lay behind that playing, what
of fate had burled this master
of the bow In & fur-post on the Wall-
Ing river,

“Wat hear, de Windigo seeug
In de strong-water?”

Turning, Steele smiled at the blocky

on the

0st the

you

trail, his head and shoulders bent un-
der a canoe.

“No, David, but I've been listenlng
to the violin of a shamun—a medicine
man conjuring up the spirits of
rapids. Someone at this French
Is a sorcerer.”

“AMaybe

pust

Windigo all de
half-breed,
canoe to the
swart
“Up
senred of dis river

you hear
Iy suggested the
stern of the
er a broad,
nmuseinent

dars
eaging the
trall to uncoy
with
peapl’

Fort Hope de

for sure, Dey tell me de strong-water
by de French post bad place for de
devils an’ de Windigo.”

“Yes, | heard that too, the wvalley
hns a bad name on the Albany Frun.
cols, at Martin's Falls, says It was
enlled the Walling river because of
the moaning of the raplds here In
winter, ! told him It wns only the
wind, but he woulda't have t—insist-
e] thut the pluce was ‘bad country,”

bewitched,"

“Dey gay plenty peopl’ drown there,
long tam ago,” gravely added David.
‘So old Plerre once told me, down
at Henley houge, He was fr ng
UL @ to the Albany one winter
struck this gorge nbout sunset
the spirits scared ith
villing that ke drove his D
lles hefore he dared to e
m I ecan't understand the
French boilt a place on a hooed
Fiver I'hey must have known rep-
ntation.”
“*Wal,” replied David a gri
“l1 nevalre hear o of dess
Windigo howl een d \ ool
I see him now 1 eat heem for ’
I eall dis de Star Fiv ¢
B widly a @ T 3
of ! \ w
1e*gACY i
~as . ol | d i
| ny the blood of a B¢ fa -
“l could eat & caribon ‘
«nld, ve'll have =z
HSst Tonlg You ila (]
whila | hnd out 'S D .
iolin. Who would guess (! the
uy 8 map within a thousa miies

the |

of these bad-lands who could play
like that?"

The half-breed
portage while Steele turned
thick serub toward the river. From
the foot of the raplds the trall had
swung away from the broken fHanks
of the gorge, but shortly Steele saw
patches of fonm through the spruce.
He stopped to and aganin the
notes of the violin shrilled above the

started over the
Into the

listen

monotone of the troken waters. Slow
ly he worked his way along the shoul-
der of the shore,
circle a gash In the eroded cliff
n

then, foreed hack to
stum-
trall, and following it a
short dis ‘e, suddenly stifened.
The path led to a hoge, flat-topped
howlder thrusting out into the stream.
On the rock, her dark head nestling
n violin to her cheek, stood a8 woman.

bled upon

Sarprise beld the man motlonless.
| m
To eyes which for months had not
looked upon a comely white woman,

| was n delig

the pleture of the lithe tigure of the |

slelun, a crown of dusky halr half
the face turned to the river,

zht he hesitated to cut short

by a betrayal of his presence,

his ear from |

Enchanted, |

From the passlonate hopelessness of
Massenet's the violin swung
Inte a deathless lpment of Grieg, grim

H
o
egle

with the eternal tragedy of his own
gri north sea. As she played, the
girl turned, exposing her face. On

her cheeks were tears. But ghe did
not see the listener for her eyes were
closed,

She ceased playing.
of awe at having heard

With a sense
the cry of

T

=2l
Yy
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“] Come Here to Play, Monsieur—
Often,” She Replied in a Tense, Un-

even Voice,

sturk despalr, the trespasser, con-
sclous of sacrilege, bad turned to
retreat when he was stopped by :
“Quli vient la? Who Is there?
Caught, the eavesdropper faced
| about, hat In hand.
“Mademolselle,” he began, redden-

[
|
!

[

f

face |
ut |

shirt, then fearfully searched his eyes
| as If seeking a sinister meaning In |
his sudden appearance, "1 am pack-
ing up the carry to the post, 1-1
heard your marvelous playing—and
came. You will pardon my listening 7

The dark face of the girl In turn
flushed The gulity man humbly |
awalted the revelation of her Jjust
anger. That meant for the forest and
wiaters only—the naked angulsh of a
soul—a stranger had heard. It was
| Fight that he should pay.

“1 come here to play—monsieur—
| often,” she replled In & tense, uneven
volee. “I was startled! We see no
more—but the Indluns There s
nothing—to pardon

She spoke In Eaglish, with a flavor
of accent which Steele had beard be-
fore, iz not in Feench Canada.

ing unider the questioning gaze which
swept him from moceasing to tattered

he has-
presence on t

his

nt
tenedd to explain his

reprieve,

bush-grown portage of the Walling
river
“My man David and 1 are bound
from the Albhany to () lnke and
4 We've he in the hush
1] he painfully
of n hred growth f
heard L I B
t i h f ! t and Ve
o t the post, as
ort d i M ons ir
v e sight of
for | it Is 8o |
ut sure he prot il it Is
T loine r s wo I 3 &
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faint smile, but the dark eyes did not
change as she contlnued: “Yet 1 have
my father and my violln, while he—
he has only his memories™

“But,” he galiantly protested, “your
father, mademoiselle, has the compan-
lonship of a very™—he hesitated and
fnlshed weakly—*his danghter.”

She laughed In his face. “Ah, mon-
sieur, you have French blood in your
velns. But the very—his daughter”
she mocked, “ls a dull substitute for
A ‘world of men' as your Hrowning
at the coming to river of
Monsleur—*

“Stesle™

Walling

he prompted, “my name
ls Brent Steele. I am In the fleld for
the American Museum of Natural Hlis-
tory.”

She bowed low with mock gravity.

“Monsieur Steele, my father, Col
Hllalre St. Onge, will be honored in
offering the poor hospltality of Wall-
Ing River to a learned American scl-
entlist”

Smilingly
hands at her

Steele ralsed protesting
characterization. How
charmingly, he thought, thls strange
girl, whe violln had sung so polg-
nantly of despalr, whose face had re
flected of the stranger, now
lapsed into ralllery,

“Oh, pardon, monsleur,” she went
on, “I forgot myself; I am Denise St
Onge. Now that the conventions have
been satisfied, will you follow me to
our chateasun—of logs?"

“Thank

Her simple mnslin gown and beaded

g8

fear

yon I*

the stamp of race in the figure and
earriage of the girl who led the curl-
ous man over the river trall to the
carry. At the portage she stopped.

“My packs are below here, where 1
left them to follow the Lorelel of the
Whalling,” he sald smiling.

Her face swiftly sobered.

“Ah, Monsleur,” ghe replled almost
Imaudibly, “do not make jest of this
terrible river.” ‘Then, with a shrug,
a8 If rldding her mind of an oppres-

slve welght, added, “I shall not walt
for you, the post Is very near,” and
walked swiftly up the portage, fol-
lowed by the quizzical eyes of the
man,

He stood In the trall watching the

retreating figure of the girl untll a
bend shut It from slght.

What eyes and halr, he mused, and
what playing! It was clear she was
breaking her heart over something;
the look In her eyes proved that. l'o
think of such a glorlous ereature bur-
led In this country! Her father prob-
atly was a retired French officer
Heaps of them marooned hetween
Labrador and the Peace! But why,
he asked hilmself, dlidn't they mention
her over at Hope—thls charming
daughter of the factor at Walllng
River?

Yes, he declded, she certalnly had
heen frightened at his appearance—
had looked him over as If he were &
ghost. Then she hnd seemed super-
| stitlous; but she couldn't really be
| Heve In this tradition of the valley—

this Windigo and spirit stuff. That

was Inconcelvable, She was not
| afrald to come here alone and yet she
called the river terrible. What had
happened here anyway? Whom could
she fear, and why?

Thus speculated the Intrigued
| Steele. Then swinging hls bags to his
back, he started for the post known

as Walling River
| As Steele left the forest to cross
the clearing the dogs of the post sturt-
ed the usual uproar. Half way to the
| group of log bulldings he was met by
| an Indian, sent by the factor, and re
lleved of his packs,

Evidently Wailing River has a
mystery and one that challenges
a brave man and the girl!
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Nicotine in Tobacco
Nicotine is a colorless, Intensely
poisonous Hquid. If exposed to the
lulr, it absorbs oxygen and becomes

rown amd  ultimaiely  solld, The
quantity of nleotine contalned In to-
baceo varies from two to elght per
cent, the courser kinds contalning
the .arger quantity, while the best
Havuna cligars seldom contain more
than two per cent, and often less
Nicotine does not appear In tobaceo
noke. It Is split Into pyridine and
wline, Of these, the |atter Is sald
(o be the lesz nctive and te pre
pondernte In elgar smoke, while the
smoke from pipes contalns a larger
ount of p ne.
. | Marvelous Precocity
The preco # Infunt was belng
submitted to the | ological tests In
ruer (L1 L IR TCe "r 'Il‘
nius 3 ly pleked out
T 13, ‘8 AN
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& Tes . 1]
L " i
el op I'he precocions
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s  dad nd  eried exultantly
leie athifinder Magazipa

says, My father will be much pleased |

Do Any of Your Rooms Need Decorating?
Enough KING WALL FINISH for a Room for Less Than « Dollar

Experienced d:conmfs who km King Wnll
Finish slways use it, If your
with this wonderful [M. material, tell hlm sbout it ll‘

ou do your own work you can get wonderful resules too,

t's casy 1o r‘t‘lmylv mix it with hot water, It's
easy t0 apply —never laps, srenks or spots. Surprisingly
besutiful recults can be produced even by the inexperi-
enced. Think of it, you can buy enough to decoraie an
wverage room for less than a Try King Wall Finish
on one room. A single test will prove it all we claim,
Your money back if gnu dom't itso, Write voday
for the name of the dealer nearest you and free culm

showing 19 beautiful colors you can choose

THE CHICAGO WHITE LEAD & OIL oo.
15th St. and 8. Western Ave., Chicago, LIl

Wall Finish

| Distributor

- Salt Lake Glass & Paint Co.

Salt Lake Clty, Utah

what was the cause of this perniclous
psychintrie phenomenon. They couldn’t
| find the c¢nnse anywhere, As a last
Schaefer tells an mmusing | resort they looked at the man's teeth,
story anent the modern doctor's pruc | There wus something sasplelous about
tice of extracting teeth as a cure for | them., They pulled out a couple of
s0 many allments. | them. Instantly the patient showed lm-

“A man went into a cliniec one day | provement! Encouraged by thelr suc
and complnined that he had lots of | cess, they pulled them all ont! Thelr
trouble biting his finger nalls, patient pronounced himself completa-

“Well, the medical staff In ly eured and from that day to this he

we;! to the “Roots”
of Patient’s Trouble

Dr, 8. Q,

charge

| did everything they could to find out llmu never hitt--n his ﬂnm-r nalls ™

moceasing seemed but to authentlcate |

|}

Sedan $775, f. o. b. Lansing, Mich,

MORE POWER!
MOoORE PuLL!
MORE PEP!

Low~cost Tra nsportation

Sltar€ Cars

1 Paicxss f o b Laming, Mich,
COMMERCIAL CHASSIS . ., . $423
ROADSTER . . « « s & $525
TOURING . ¢« o % » » &« » $329
COUPSTER « 5 o % » & o 4595
COUPE. &5 o026 5% v 698
COACH . o« % o « & s $693
S8EDAN s ¢« o o 9o o % « 3178

DURANT MOTORS, Inc.
250 West g7th Street, New York
General Sales Dept.—1819 Broadway, New York

Dealers and Service Stations threughout the United States
Canada and Mexico

Puawrs:  Elizabeth, N. J- Lansing, Mich. Oakland, Cal. ‘Toronts, Ont.
Deserved His Drink of the girls by shouting to her,
During the luncheon interval at a | Heard the story of the mines?
country golf mateh, the refreshment No, 1 ':"""“'< retorted the girl,
stand was besieged by a hungry and “and 1 don't want to just now,"
thirsty crowd. The girle behind the "Well, gou've .h' - Heeen = ¥
stand were doing thelr best to cope for .ﬂ:ump time,” replled the man;
with the situation, but one man, wax- | ™ine's a chocolate soda
ing Impatlent at the delay In belng
served, attracted the attention of one Laws are valn without TIIIIFI|R

CALUMEY

THE WORLD'S GREATEST

BAKING POWDER
Is truly the




