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Never mind I Just take
Cascarets if Bilious

x Constipated SPOILENWOOM By
VICTOR
ROUSSEAU

Illustrations by
Irwin Myers

For Infants and Children.

Mothers Know That

"Genuine Castoria
(Copyright,' 1919, by George EL Doran Co.)Everyone must occasionally give to

the bowels some regular help or else
suffer from constipation, , bilious at-

tacks, stomach disorders and sick head
W

Lf rnnnl.-- .t PER GENT.
ache. But do not whip the bowels Into ing away. He did not want to look I throueh the clashingshe might yield up her secret. The Alwayiactivity with harsh cathartics. upon St Boniface again. nolse thtLt of artulGPV hnt Mn(,- - hn,PBde. She nnsho if into nmental Inhibition of a lifetime was

CHAPTER XVI.
12

Dupont Remembers.
simUalinheFood trBegol

I tingtheStomadiS urfBoweBHe put hla foot upon the top rune lelne saw his Durnoae. n i n i. obreaking under the stress. Bears
What the liver and bowels need is

a geutle and natural tonic, one that
can constantly be used without harm.

Dupont strode toward the aoor,Brousseau was seated In the library of the ladder that led down to the Btant Was at work helping him. They Brousseau cursed and dropped on the
forecastle. As he did so he felt a began ewiftly building Madeleinea barricade; far side ; heard him running
stunning blow upon the back of the and, as Madeleine deposited her logs into the darkness. She had brought a

of the gaudy house when a tall old stopped there, and looked back.
The gentlest liver and bowel tonic is I bo now to. the schooner, he said. SignTfciwtwPrrnSDi&Stki! ature;ftr"Casiarets." They put the liver to
work and cleanse the colon and bowels KiSS Cheerfulness andBestCoora

ii f MP
neao. tie staggers, ana ieu py tne siae or iiiiary's, Hilary wedged temporary respite. She ran back to
down the ladder Into the little open the ends against the chained stacks on Hilary. But it was almost dark in the
space before the cabin. either side, bo that the whole would cabin, and there was hardly anything

Half dazed, he was barely conscious form an immovable barrier. He toiled she could do. He was conscious, but
of seeing the grinning faces of Pierre furiously, for their scanty time was he seemed bleeding to death, and she
and Leblanc stare into his. His over- - precious beyond value. Soon Made-- could only try to stanch the blood that

Mineral NotNarc otic j

man came to the door. He recon-
noitred, recognized Captain Dupont,
and admitted him. '

8Ince the exposure Brousseau had
hardly left his room. He sat there,
haggard, crushed, planning, scheming
to get back that which seemed slipping
Inexorably from his grasp. Consumed
with furious hate of Hilary, he seemed
Inhibited from action by the very ve

"I shall be aboard till we sail this eve-

ning. If thou come to me before I sail
and tell me the name, I give thee his
life, one life for another."

"What life? What other?" cried the
girl wildly. .'

He glared Into her eyes, and the
look in his own was that of a man
devil-haunte- '

"Dost thou think I do net know," he
cried, "of Monsieur Askew, and thee.

of all waste, toxins and poisons with-
out griping they fiever sicken or in-

convenience you like Calomel, Salts,
Oil or Purgatives.

Twenty-fiv- e million boxes of Cas-care- ts

are sold each year. They work
while you sleep. Cascarets cost so lit-
tle too. Adv.

coat was torn iruui iu uuck, nis DOCK- - lelne was Defilnd the berrlr-nrle-. nd- - Srrma
JkfaOMIets emptied. He waited for the knife Justing the logs that Hilary brought Inthrust hut oniy kicks iouowea. He and it stood the height of his waist

never stopped flowing.
Suddenly there came a terrific lurch

of the vessel, , which began to spin
crazlly In the trough of the sea. And
above the roaring of the wind came
the wild cries of Dupont and the ex

It was- Improbable that either Duwas lifted and thrown into the cabin.
The outlaws ran back to assist Du-

pont in getting up the sails. It was

hemence of bla will.
"He's sailing tor Quebec tomorrow

evening," said the captain. T am to
take him with a schooner load of lum

or that Mademoiselle has broken ,hr i -- 1fintme(tvfcf
betrothal with him because of thee V

pont Pierre or Leblanc carried a re-
volver; but even if they did, the bar-
ricade was bullet-proo- f. Hilary for-
got his aching head, the retching nau-
sea. The barrier was shoulder-hle- h.

Valuable Quarters.
Howell What was the roost

room you ever hadT
I'owell I once slept In a coal bin.

uuiiaup ,cVmesS and
Use

For Over

postulations of Brousseau. The cap-

tain's reason had deserted him ; he had
abandoned the wheel to fight out bis
quarrel with Hilary. The schooner.

He turned toward her with a menacing
gesture. "The name!" he thundered.

She cowered under his words, and
the name now trembled upon her lips.

l ifHe clambered behind It and took hisThers li no excuse for the dyspeptic with
Garfield Tea accessible at every drug store.

Adv.

station there Just as the grinding of
the floes ceased, and the schooner
caught the clear water.

But before she spoke it Dupont was
e 4 .

mi
gone.

uncontrolled, ran sidewise before the
wind, ,and Brousseau, willing as be
was to let Dupont go on his errand of
murder, was unable to steer her. He
had handled ships before, "but the
swift cross-curren- ts at the Juncture of

He was gone, and she was alone in Thirty Yearsthe gray of the morning, watching the
gray sea heave under a brightening

A Hint
She Did 1 hear anything fall?
He I think not .'

She Excuse me, I thought
dropped a remark.

A ray of moonlight straggling
through the fog, disclosed old Dupont
at the wheel above the poop, and the
great mainsail sweeping over it and
two forms that crept along the pas-
sage between the lumber piles. They

sky, as she had watched It all her life.you
And her father's appearance in her

river and gulf made the task impos-
sible for one who did not know inti-

mately that uncharted track, far fromroom seemed unreal as a dream.

ber."
"Askew V queried Brousseau sharp-

ly.
"Yes, monsieur. He came to me late

this afternoon. His horse was all in a
sweat, He must have driven like the
devlL He told me to sail tomorrow
night whether the hold's full or
empty." (

Brousseau was staggered. If Hilary
was going to Quebeq immediately, it
must be to lay those papers, which he
had sought vainly in his desk, before
the police. He saw the prison walls
closing about him. And to the great
hate be bore Hilary was added the lust
for liberty,

He must have the papers. , Lafe
Connell knew besides, but Lafe' could
be laughed at, once the papers were
his own. His plan began to take shape.
If Hilary were out of the way and the
documents destroyed he could yet win

,T aBBBiB M as an wflk ass mm mm KB m HA Feeling of Security All day she watched him from the
cottage, busy about bis ship, piling the
logs on deck. All- - day she waited.

the main channel, now impassable
with ice.' The schooner was rolling
heavily, huge seas' were sweeping over-

board, and she turned successively
half round the compass;- - the wind.

Exact Copy of Wrapper. THC CCKTAUR COMPANY. NCW YOftK CITY.stunned, and incapable of action, re-

peating over and over in her mind her
father's words, whose meaning ' was

started back In sudden consternation
at the sight of the unexpected barri-
cade, and Hilary's club, aimed at
Pierre's head, descended upbn the out-
law's arm, which dropped limp at his
Bide.

With a yell Pierre started back, but
Leblanc leaped forward, knife In hand.
So sudden was the attack that it
drove within an Inch of Hilary's
throat Madeleine screamed, rushed
forward, and pulled Hilary back. As
Leblanc caught sight of her he uttered
an exclamation and followed Pierre
back into the darkness of the lumber
piles.

catching her swinging sails, began to
whirl her round and round ; and
Bteadily she drifted toward the pack
ice along the shore of the island.

Madeleine, working oyer Hilary
frantically in the cabin, saw Dupont
and Brousseau struggling on the poop
deck. DuDont was trying to force

unintelligible to her. Yet St Boniface
remained unchanged in that ruin that
bad come upon her. Men laughed
noisily as they strolled from their
work at noon, . children shouted at
play; the hum of the mill was a soft
undertone accompanying the horror In
her heart It eeemed Incredible that
St Boniface could know nothing, when
the whole universe was crying out
against her. ' v

CAH BE CURED
Wvee Proof To you
All I want if your name and address so I can send yon a free trial
treatment. I want you just to try this treatment that's ail luat

And Hilary Opened His Eyes to Dis

his way between the lumber plies,
while Brousseau urged hird back to the
wheel. Her mind worked rapidly. Was
there any way of controlling the situ-
ation? She could see none. The moon
had risen high, and the mists were
clearing away. Not far distant was
the nearlng point of the Island, and
the open Gulf lay beyond. Toward the

cover That the Vision Was Reality.

Silence followed. That ' wait ,was
tense and nerve-grippin- Hilary tried
to get Madeleine to return into the
cabin, but she kept her place at his
Bide. Then, to Hilary's utter surprise.

Madeleine, achieve his dream of be-

coming Seigneur, his life ambition.
"Dupont," he said, "you and I have

not always been on good terms. Ton
refused to break your contract with
the St. Boniface company. But I guess
you see differently now."

Dupott clenched his fists. Tve
sworn to kill him," he whispered. Tve
held my peace. I talked with him face
to face tonight and he never knew the
devil that was sitting in my throat
telling me to make an end."
.., "Can you keep that devil of 'yours
Silent till yoa have him, on board?"
asked Brousseau.

Dupont pulled at his tangled board

not Brousseau's plan to dispatch 'him
within hearing of the shore.

He heard the sails being hoisted,

It was late in the afterdoon when
she 'saw two figures slouch toward the
vessel. She recognized Pierre and Le-bla-

And in a moment she under-
stood the meaning of their appearance.
Murder was being planned, against
Hilary, who had saved her. ,She
watched them go on board, paralyzed
with fear.

Then the power of action, return-
ing, shattered the paralysis of will

Ice field the ship was hurrying with

try it. mars my only argument
I've been in the Be tail Drug Business for SO years. I am President of tbe Indians State

Board of Pharmacy and President of the Retail Druggists' Association. Nearly everyone in Fort
Wayne knows me and knows about my successful treatment. Over twalvo thousand fivt
hundred Men, Women and Children outside of Fort Wayne have, according to their own State-
ments, been cured by this treatment since I first made this offer public.

If you have Eczema, Itch, Salt Rhaum, Tettar-nev- er mind how bad my treatment has
cured the worst cases I ever saw arlva ma chanca to prova my claim. .

Send me your name and address on the coupon below and get the trial treatment I want to
send yoa FREE. The wonders accomplished in your own case will be proof.
UBanaasnBaasnasniBBanasn CUT AND MAIL TODAY

I. C. HUTZELL, Druggist, Ho 3583 West Main St, Fort Wayne) Ind.
Please send without cost or obligation to me your Free Proof Treatment , .

'

Yon naturally feel secure when ' yon
know that the medicine yon are about to
take ia absolutely pure and contains no
harmful or babit producing druga. '

Such a medicine is Dr. Kilmer's Swamp-Roo- t,

kidney, ' liver and bladder remedy.
The same standard of purity, strength

and excellence ia maintained in every
bottle of Swamp-Roo- t.

It ia scientifically compounded from
vegetable herb.

It is not a stimulant and is taken in
teaxpoonfu doses, f- -

It ia not recommended for everything. '

It ia Datura's great helper in relieving,
and overcoming kidney, liver and blad-
der troubles.

A sworn statement of parity is with
every bottle of Dr. Kilmer's Swamp-Roo- t.

',

Jf yoa need a medicine, yon should
have the bent. On sale at all drug' stores
ia bottles of two sis, median) and large.

However, if you 'wish first to try this
treat preparation send ten cents to Dr.
Kilmer A Co., Binghamton, N. jf for a
sample bottle. When writing be sure and
mention this papers Adv.

Met With Blank Stare.
Is there anything more embarrass-

ing than asking four people to spend
Sunday evening with you and then
promptly forgetting all about It? 'On
the evening designated, while friend
husband and I were reading, ha coat-los- s,

collarless and In slippers, and
I In a- kimono, our guests arrived. I
stared blankly and hnsband ran to the
nearest shelter while our friends
asked, "Aren't we expected 7" I man-
aged to welcome them but finally told
of ray social error, wns forgtven and
excused while 1 dressed but I atlll
dread meeting them. Exchange.

and felt the schooner moving from the
wharf. Then he heard a low cry and
saw Madeleine upon her knees before
him. - .

he heard Brousseau's voice, and dis-
cerned him moving out of the dark-
ness of the lumber.

"Monsieur Askew, I want to speak to
youl" he called. "I am coming to
you. I can trust you."

Hilary returned no answer, but
She bent her face to his, whispering

that she loved him. pleading for for--
confident ofShe ran bareheaded glveness, and beseeching him to rise. J Brousseau, apparentlythat held her. AreName.

frightful speed. ;

Madeleine saw the Iqe fast on every
slde. The narrow passage ' behind,
filled with black, foam-flecke- d water,
was closing In. She did not hesitate,
but caught at Hilary and urged him to,
his feet He managed to rise, with
her support, and staggered at her side
toward the bulwarks.

She stopped, picked the fur coat
from the shoulders of the dead out-

law, and Dlaced it about him. She

And Hilary opened his eyes to dis
cover that the vision was reality. (

--State.rostOfflc- e-
He staggered to his feet and stood

frpm the cottage, through the streets
of St Boniface, toward the Chateau.
She must get help there; her thoughts
turned Instinctively thither, as St
Boniface had always turned for aid

swaying In the middle of the cabin. Street and No
while she kept her arms about him.

Hilary's honor, pushed forward and
'

came up to tbe barricade.
"Ah, mademoiselle, you have done a

foolish thing 1" he said quietly to Mad-
eleine. "No harm was meant to Mon-
sieur Askew. I want those papers
that's all. I heard he was coming
aboard and adopted this ruse to get
them. They are lies, written by a dis-
charged employee, and I can't afford to
be lied about I want to clear my

toward Its Seigneur. He began to remember. . He knew
where he was now. Madeleine thrust'Madeleine, seated In her room, with

and nodded. Brousseau, watching him,
knew that the madness which held him
would carry him to the end. "Who
are your crew?" he asked.

"Drouln, Lachance and Georges
Martin."

"Two men are enough.' I have two
good men for yoa In place of them.
Listen carefully. Dupont"

Marie, sleeping overhead, heard her
father drive up in a sleigh that night,
and there was whispering at the door.
That frightened her. Another thing
that alarmed her was his way of en-

tering. Usually be would stamp Into

the revolver Into his hand.
"They have planned to murder you 1"

pointed toward the ice field. Brous-
seau was still struggling with Dupont
near the wheel and Dupont was
thrashing his arms and howling his
wild paean. With the last exercise of

Record in g.

A world's record In dry-docki-

achievement was established recently
by the 30,000-to- n floating dry dock of
the Morse Dry Dock and Eepalr com-
pany of Brooklyn, N. X, when the S.
S. Minnesota, the largest cargo carrier
afloat was lifted in 23 minutes actual
pumping time. . ."....-'- ' ,

her memories of her dead, heard the
door bell Jangle. She went down, to
see Marie In the hall. At the eight
of the girl a feeling of repulsion, wild
and unreasonable, stiffened her, but

she cried. "I learned of it and
brought this. You must not die, Hil-
ary, now that we love each other." . -

Auto Needed in Peru.'
The Peruvians take eagerly to the

automobile, wherever its use is pos-

sible. Oirtslde of the sections served
by rallroads and there are only about
1,700 miles of railway in Peru's 700,-80- 0

square miles of land transporta-
tion has hitherto depended on pack
mules or burros. As trails or bridle
paths are being converted Into high-
ways, motorcars and trucks are
bringing new lifp to formerly isolated
centers of mining and agricultural
production. -

He broke the revolver. It waswhen she looked Into 'her face, she
empty, and the bore so eaten away

his strength Hilary managed to drop
to the ice.

He lay there. Madeleine crouched
over him under the bow of tie vessel,
and her last hope went out ;

spoke gently.
"What is it?" she asked. with rust that to have fired t would

honor in your eyes, mademoiselle."
But as neither answered him he

dropped his pose of blandness and ad-

dressed Hilary. ,

. Tve go more at stake than the
seigniory and the asbestos mine," he
cried. "That's only a drop In the
bucket I admit It's been a fair fight
between us and you've won. I didn't

"Mademoiselle," stammered the girt EASIER FOR HER TO
, DYE THAN TO BUY

have been more dangerous to-- the
shooter than to his object of aim. Be
saw the horror on the girl's face as
she made the discovery.

"they are planning to kill him."
"Whom?" CHAPTER XVII.RUB RHEUMATIC PAIN

, FROM ACHING JOINTS "I did not think about the car"Monsieur Askew, who saved me
from Pierre that day. Mademoiselle, I
have only now learned what they say $100 Reward, $100

Catarrh is a local disease srreatlv Influ
tridges," she cried. "I heard you were
In danger and I seized it and came toof him and me. It is not true. And

"Diamond Dyes" Turn Faded, Shabby
' Apparel Into New.

Don't worry about perfect results.
Use "Diamond Dyes," guaranteed to
give a new, rich, fadeless color to any
fabric, whether It be wool, silk, linen,
cotton or mixed goods, dresses.

they are going to murder him. I came you. What shall we do? I am going
to with you."

want the seigniory. I wanted the fight
I'm willing to drop it now and give
you best But I want those papers.

"They ain't yours. Monsieur Askew.
Morris forged them, but yoa kept
them, and that's why I trapped you
here. It was me stopped Dupont from

Rub Pain Right Out With Small Trial
Bottle . of Old "St

Jacobs Oil."

Stop "dosing" Rheumatism.

to you to save him."
"Where Is he?" We are not going to die," he an

Father Luclen Arrives.
Father Lucien had grown very fond

of Hilary. He did not know what to
do. Hilary was In the woods now, and
almost Inaccessible. The cure had not
even Lafe to wrangle with. His days
passed In dejection. Moreover, the
matter of Ste. Marie bothered him.
Father Luclen had been jeered out of
the village, and he knew that lf the
bishop heard of It he would be trans

swered. But he felt a trickle of blood"He is going on board tonight
he is there now. Pierre and Le in his eyes. He pulled himself to

enced by constitutional conditions. It
therefore requires constitutional treat-
ment. HALL'S CATARRH MEDICINE
Is taken Internally and acts through the
Blood on the Mucous Surfaces of the Sys-
tem. HALL'S CATARRH MEDICINE
destroys the foundation of the disease,
gives the patient strength by improving
the general health and assists nature' in
doing Its work. $100.00 for any case of
Catarrh that HALL'S CATARRH
MEDICINE falls to cure.

Druggists Too. Testimonials free.
F. J. Cheney & Co., Toledo, Ohio.

blouses, stockings, skirts, children'sgether to face the situation, thinking
coats, feathers everything I -blanc are waiting for him there

"Wait herel" cried Madeleine, " with all the concentration of which
Direction Book In package tells howhis mind was capable.

It's pain only; not one case? in fifty
requires Internal treatment. Bub
soothing, penetrating "St Jacobs OH"
right on the "tender spot," and by the
time you say Jack Robinson out
comes the rheumatic pain and distress.
"St. Jacobs Oil" is a harmless rheu-
matism liniment which never disap

He beard the sails being run up, and to diamond dye over any color. To
match any material, have dealer show
yon "Diamond Dye" Color Card. Adv.

She ran back Into the Chateau, put
on her coat and hat, and. took a re-

volver which had lain for many years
unused In a drawer of a cabinet She

the creak of the cordage In the wind.

killing you, because of his daughter."
Madeleine laughed contemptuously

at the lie, and Brousseau snorted like
a lashed horse.

"I want those papers," he; went on
doggedly. "They ain't In your clothes,
and they ain't In your bag.' Give them
to me and well cry quits, and TU put
you. and Madeleine ashore at Ste.
Anne. I can trust yoa and you can
trust me. Are you going to agree?"

"No I" shouted Hilary.

YEARS BUT ADD TO BEAUTYThen the schooner, grinding ber
course through the drift ice, began tohurried to the stable, harnessed the GRIP OF TYRANNYBOTH INroll and pitch as the force of the gulf

ferred to another parish. Father Lu-

clen loved St Boniface, where he had
spent all his life.

He had sent to Quebec for a book on
single-stic-k exercises, which he had
seen advertised in an old magazine.
He had become interested, and had
fashioned a fine singlestick from a
pliant hazel bough. Father Luclen
followed the instructions given in the

current struck her. ' And through the
portholes Hilary saw the lights of St Parallel In Case of the Farmer and

horse, and brought the sleigh to the
door. .'She motioned to Marie to enter,
leaped in, and took the reins, and the
two girls started along', the road Boniface reel Into the enwrapping fog

points and doesn't burn the skin. It
takes pain, soreness and stiffness from
aching Joints, muscles and bones;
stops sciatica, lumbago, backache and
neuralgia. i

Limber up ! Get a small trial bottle

and vanish.
the Unfortunate Lover of

the Cornet

O. E. Bradfut of Xenia, the, farmer
through the forest , He had had the sense that Brous-

seau meditated some treachery, but heWith Madeleine's arm about him he

Particularly Graceful Tribute Paid to
' the Elderly by Widely Known

American Writer.;

I have carried these my preferences
through life, and I still regard old
ladies as angelic, Insomuch that I
have never seen one that I did not re-

vere. I do hot know when they begin
to look old to other eyes, but to mine
they never look old, as old men look.

It was a difficult Journey through
the deep snow. Often the horse floun thought with desperate concentration.

Doubtless the ruffians had gone to as delegate at the industrial conference.
said at an Xenla tea: .,' I . sist Dupont in taking the schooner out

into midstream, confident that their "A farmer was talking to me the
dered knee-dee- p in the drifts, and the
way seemed endless ; but near the vil-
lage the snow was tramped hard, and
the sleigh went like the wind. Neither

other day about the way the middle-
man tyrannizes over the farmer, and
he wound up with a story.

victim was at their mercy. Once the
vessel bad passed the dangerous ice
and deadly sunken rocks Dupont

of old-tim- e, honest "St Jacobs Oil"
from any drug store and in a mo-
ment, you'll be free from pains, aches
and ' stiffness. Don't suffer I Rub
rheumatism away- - Adv.

(

Unkind.
Howell I am wedded to my art .

Powell Who had the nerve to give
the bride away?

He Was Starlnq Into Her Eyes as if
to Read Her Secret Thoughts,

the house, as If on board ; but now he
came in furtively, and she could hard-
ly hear his stealthy movements below.
She wondered what was portending.

ot the girls spoke, but before the eyes

was not prepared for what followed.
Madeleine cried to him and pulled
him back. Just as Pierre and Leblanc
leaped down from the forecastle roof,
to which they had climbed during
Brousseau's fictitious parleying. Each
had his knife ready, and they were
upon Hilary together. ;

There was no room for maneuvering,
and Hilary never knew afterward how
he escaped. But he thrust his club
into Leblanc's face, and,, then, as the

book wltt patient care, and with the
best results. He was very thorough
In ail that he did. His muscles began
to grow, his physical health became
excellent Soon be became quite 'ex-

pert It was a sight to see the cure
practicing lunges in the seclusion of
his study, among the theological vol-

umes ; but nobody had seen him except
his old housekeeper, and it took sev-

eral minutes to convince th old lady
that her revered charge had not gone
suddenly insane. .'

(TO BB CONTINUED.)

of each was the same dreadful picture. "He said the farmer's position re
minded him of a cop. This cop saw

alone could, keep her on. ber course.
And Dupont had planned his death.
He remembered the hate on the old
man's face : but he could not imagine
the cause of it for he did not connect

' At last they emerged from the for-
est and crossed the bridge. The hum
of the mill had ceased, and had been
succeeded by another sound, well

a fairly well-dress- customer playing
a cornet on his beat and after the man.Of late he had watched her more keen-

ly than ever, and had been more silent
She slept by starts, and awakened

had played three or four tunes he
known to dwellers along the St Law it with the story about Marie. walked up the front steps of a hand-

some house.man stumbled back, brought It down
DON'T FEAR ASPIRIN

IF IT IS GENUINE rence shores when winter arrives : The They would return, they would dls-- full force npon Pi6rre.s skuiL

Very likely some of them may once
have been silly, and some naughty, but
they do not show it while all the good-
ness and wisdom of their youth has
grown upon them. '

I should like to touch here, but
barely touch, the thought of the dear
and lovely lady which has all this time
been In the back of my mind, as a
supreme proof of the highest praise
that could be given to aging woman,
writes' W. D. Howells in Harper's
Magazine. She was of the finest m
dernlty in her love, of the best things
in literature and life, and could no
more err In taste than In truth or the
beauty which is one with it

stirring of the ice floes as the Impend cover that the revolver was useless;
ing storm drives them together to their , All the strength of his arms went

into the blow. Pierre never spoke HOW CHEOPS BROKE A STRIKE

at dawn to hear a stealthy step out-
side her door. In the dim light she
saw her father bendlrrg over her bed.
She sat up, stretching out her arms as
if to ward off something. In her con-
fused condition between sleep and

his life was worth about ten minutes'Leok long winter anchorage.for name "Bayer" on tablets,
then you need never

worry.
purchase, and of Madeleine's fate he
dared not think. He must 'fight forThe sleigh went madly i along the

"'No, ye don't, friend, says the cop.
Tlay yer cornet as much as yeve a
mind to, but Til have no beggin or ln

on this beat'
" 'Quite right, officer,' says the cor-netl- st

'Glad to hear you're so strict
Iguess you don't mind my entering
my own house, though. Tou see, wife
objects to my practicing Indoors.' "

wharf, which groaned and creaked as her'and live for her. He got his shak- -

Egyptian Monarch's Soldiers Ended
Walkout of Pyramid Workers by

' Use of ' Their Swords.the ice battered It on either side. Made-- ,ng llmbs nn(ier control.
lelne sprang from the sleigh and ran "I'm all right" he whispered. Tve
on board the schooner,- - which was al got my plan now. Keep behind me

and be ready to help. The door'sready moving.
As Marie descended to follow her She Is gone now, who was so lately

here In such perfection of mind andlocked, I suppose?"
she saw that it was too late. There A quick attempt to open It showed

waking she had fancied for a moment
that be held something in his hand
a knife or a revolver.

But she saw that he held nothing.
He was staring Into her eyes, as if to
read her secret thoughts.

"Tonight I go to Quebec," said
Dupont "I shall be aboard all day.
I may not return."

He bad said the same thing be-
fore his last voyage, and she had
listened, unbelieving, but Indifferent
If It were true. Now tbe words terri-
fied her no less than his demennor.

him that It was. But he had awas an Increasing space between the
wharf and the deck. She hesitated.

soul, that It seems as if she could
never have left us who were privileged
to share the bounty of her wisdomchance, if he could break down the

door, for the sound might pass un and grace.
heard in the gale, with the crashing

and then it was impossible to follow.
For a moment she thought she saw
Madeleine threading the narrow pas-
sage between the piles of lumber;

Labor strikes are not the product of
the last hundred years, as some people
think. They were frequent even in the
earliest recorded days, observes Lon-

don Answers.
One of the greatest strikes that the

world has ever known occurred In
Egypt in the reign of Cheops, several
thousand years before the Christian
era.

Cheops ordered a great pyramid to
be built in his honor, and while It was
In course of construction it is said that
50,000 workmen downed tools and re-

fused to continue the work.
The reason they gave was that the

To get genuine "Bayer Tablets ot
Aspirin" you must look for the safety
"Bayer Cross" on each package and
on each tablet.

The "Bayer Cross" means true,
world-famou- s Aspirin, prescribed by
physicians for over eighteen years, and
proved safe by millions for Colds,
Headache, Earache, Toothache, Neu-
ralgia, Lumbago, Neuritis, and for
Pain In general. Proper and safe di-

rections are in each unbroken "Bayer"
package.

Handy tin boxes of 12 tablets, cost
but a few cents. Druggists also sell
larger "Bayer" packages. Aspirin is
the trade mark of Bayer Manufacture
of Monoaceticacidester of SiUlcyUc-aci- d.
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of the Ice against the sides of the

Reminded Him.
A. well-know- n preacher was giving

one of his stirring discourses, when
he remarked :

"Ah ! that reminds me of something
I shall never forget" i

Then he stopped and thought and,
after thinking and waiting a long
time, greatly to the astonishment ol
the congregation, he said:

"Dear me, I can't think of what It
Is !" Pittsburgh Chronicle-Telegrap-

Frank Confessions.schooner, enabling him to pass Into
"May I ask what you are reading?"then the darkness closed about her. the hold unseen In the darkness. "The memoirs of a lion tamer."The pulleys creaked. The mainsail He hurled himself against the cabinand for the first time she wondered "I presume he never saw a wild an

whether be knew of her lournev with Bn(1 foresail swung upward and bellied door, fists, shoulders, body, with every
- "W " - I I imal he was afraid of?"In the wind. Tbe two gafftopsalls muscle set tense. It broke upon ItsPierre.

gleamed like white birds against the "Oh, yes. That's why I like the
book. He writes entertainingly ofHe would never believe her storv. hinges, and Hilary fell, sprawling Into

the passage between the piles ofnight
Then only the sails remained. Theyit would nave aroused all the old

madness in him, lf be had known. But
he could not know.

times when the hypnotic power of his
eye was nothing, but his ability to
spring was everything." Birmingham

stacked lumber, which rose to a height
of twenty feet on either side of him,
running to within a few feet of the

food with which they were furnished
was insufficient in quantity and poor
In quality..

turned and shifted, disappearing and!
appearing again elusively, until they
blended with the fog and the darkness

"Ion will come back," she stam

Talking Back to the Parson.
"I fear,: doctor, I am not good

enough to go to church."
' "But my dear madam, It Isn't your

goodness, It's your desire."
"But Tm not good enough to have

any desire." Boston Transcript

Age-Heral- d.

cabin and the deck ladder.mered. "Ton will be back before the
and vanished finally. He crouched there for a few sec

Quite So.
"Did you pe whero potato peelers

in Chicago want fO a duyt"
"Whatia skin game!"

No wise man ever gives advice un
The horse, left uncontrolled, swung onds, hearing Madeleine behind him,

river closes. Then we shall be to-
gether here through the winter. We
shall be happier than in tbe past And

til asked for itround and galloped homeward, trail
we " All the Strength of His Arms Went

Into the Blow. Pierre Never Spoke
Again. '

and looked upward. The wind was
roaring through the rigging with a
noise far louder than that made by the
falling door. No one had heard the
crash. Above him swung the great
mainsail, obscuring the gibbous moon

ing the empty sleigh behind him. Marie
stood shuddering at the end of the
wharf. For a while she stared out In
terror toward the Invisible schooner,
lost in tbe distance. She could see

"The namely he cried, seizing ber
by the shoulders. "Tell me now! I
wait no longer P

The old obstinate look cam on ber

Freshen a Heavy Skin
With the antiseptic, fascinating Cutl-cur- a

Talcum Powder, in exquisitely
scented convenient, economical face,
skin, baby and dusting powder and
perfume. Renders other perfumes su-

perfluous. One of the Cut leu ra Toilet
Trio (Soap, Ointment, Talcum). Adv.

The contractors tried arguing witn
them, and when that failed soldiers
were ordered to drive the strikers back
to work. Many thousands of them
were cut to pieces, while a certain
number escaped and fled the country.

The others were compelled to re-

sume their work.

Nell Gwynn.
Unlike many of the favorites of

kings, Nell Gwyn was not thrown out
of balance by the attention of royalty.
Even though her Illiteracy was of a
pronounced character In those days,
when many of a higher rank were un-

lettered, Nell, the orange seller of the
Theater Royal, was received In the
best London society, for her anima

face. Her remorse and pity Instantly nothing, but she could still hear the that scurred like a pale ghost among the
roar of the wind In the rigging and thedied. She compressed her line and drifting clouds, haioea in tne fog. ti"- -

flapping of the great sails. ary could Just discern the hazy, fig

again. He went reeling across the
deck like an Inanimate thing, struck
the bulwark, and, as the schooner
lurched, toppled into the sea. He was
probably dead before he disappeared
beneath the waves.

Leblanc rushed frantically toward
the barricade. Hilary was upon him
when he saw Brousseau whip out a re-

volver and take deliberate aim at him.

was silent
"The name! Thou aha It tell me I I

should have beaten the when thou
wast a child. But I shall not beat thee

Presently, with a low cry, she turned
and began running homeward. She

ures of three men, hard at work to
gain the middle channel, and the lan

staggered into the cottage and sank
down before the stove, crouching

tern that hung from the mast above,
faintly illuminating them.

He had seen, but had not consciousthere.

The Reason.
"The man yonder beurs a charmed

life."
Tou don't say so."
"He falls in love with every girl he

meet.."

ly observed, till the remembrance

now, for I can compel the to tell me.
The name I The name I"

She remained silent and utterly qui-
escent So strong bad the Inhibition
grown that she could not have told,
had she been willing to do so, gave

When Hilary reached the wharf It came to him then, that a pile of lum- -

AMorrmg"Dish Of
Grape-Nut- s

.certainly does hearten one" up
for the day. 'Why shouldn't it? ;

Grape-Nut- s is ready-cooke- d,

ready-sweetene- d, and contains
just those good elements nature
recjuires for the strength to do
things.

Make Grape-Nut- S your home cereal
"Thereba Reason?

was already dark. He had been rec- - ber, placed In the ship but not yet se--

He felt the bullet clip his cheek. Twice
more Brousseau fired. At the second
shot Hilary stumbled and fell flat in
the cabin entrance. At the third. Le-

blanc, shot through the brain, whirled
round twice and collapsed in front of

tion, humor and kindly nature seemed
to have more than overbalanced her
defects, and her many acts of charity
gained her the lasting esteem and af

ognlzed by no one on the way. He
went straight aboard the schooner,under the Impulse of some overpow

cured, lay about the center of tne
open space In front of the cabin. It
could not shift with the rolling ofering mental shock. And, armed by

the years, she grew calm as he grew
and found Dupont on deck.

"When do you start?" he asked. fection of the people. According tothe schooner, so as to destroy her equi-

librium, on account of the stacks on
tbe barrier.

Madeleine dragged Hilary within the
cabin. Blood was gushing from a

"Immediately, monsieur," replied Burnet and Evelyn, the last words of
Charles n were for her: "Let not pooreither side. It consisted of the last

violent and her mind passed tinder
the domination of the old habit

He let her go and stood beside her,
the captain quietly.

Nelly starve," was the dying sentenceThe schooner' contained a tiny cabin load of logs, which had been dropped wound in his breast Frantically she

The world needs just one. more tug
to pull it up the hill, and that is your
tug I

' U they Itch
m. Smart or Burn, if Sore,

V rvr--C I(Tlutea Inflamed ot
TO lift LYlO Granulated, use Murine

Often. Soothes. Refresh. Safe lot
Infant or Adult At all Druggists. Write foi
Free Eye Boole rtsrti Er T COkm

of the monarch of England. 'pulling at his gray beard and smiling. there from the end of the flume, tiu- - began to tear away me upper pan or.in the forecastle. Between this and
the poop, In the open bottom, was piled ary raised two In his arms and car- - ni8 clothing and to endeavor to stanch

"Sweet are the uses of adversity,'
the wound. Suddenly she perceived theried them in front of the broken door.the lumber, secured with chains, and but we have no use for It Boston

Marie had never seen her father smile
at such a time before. And there came
Into her mind an idea which had
never seemed possible, that some day

stacked high above the sides. little rusted revolver upon the floor.
She snatched It up and ran to see TranscriptIt was impossible to make his voice

heard, for the ship was staggering"I'm going below," said Hilary, turn- -


