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PuRE Chocolate, pure 
sugar, fresh fruits make
Moir’s Chocolates all that 
you expect of a good candy.
Every package is full of 
delightful and toothsome 
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CHAPTER XI.
The Indian Maid.

“Now, are you satisfied?” said Per
cy Chester. "And now I have con
ceded so much to your social preju
dices, supposing you yield something 
to mine. Shall we shake hands? Do 
you understand?”

Evidently she did, for she put her 
paw into his outstretched palm and 
smiled again.

"Good!” he said; "and now for the 
church catechism." • And in broken 
Choctawese he asked her name.

She looked at him and shook her 
head.

Then he touched his heart, and 
said:

“Paleface wants moccasins, wants 
redskins.”

A gleam of intelligence shot from 
her eyes, and pointing to the darkness 
she shook her head, then touched her 
banadaged arm.

"Redskins much fight. Picaninny 
hide—picaninny much run.”

He nodded.
“I see. Warpaint and hatchet, 

squaws taken prisoner by the other 
tribe, and you gave them the slip. 
That is plain enough. It is also too 
clear that there is no chance of find
ing any wigwams that are not dry 
timber in this neighborhood, and no 

. settlement near perhaps, for a hun
dred miles, and only one more meal 
left in the wallet. There is a novelty 
about this, Percy, my boy, which is 
absolutely refreshing!” and with a 
grim smile he stirred the fire.

There was a minute’s silence ; tl.en 
the girl looked up and glancing at the 
horse, said:

"Paleface catch the water-dog,” 
meaning to imply that her host was a 
fur-trapper.

The girl’s beautiful eyes opened to 
the fullest extent.

“What for paleface come • then?” 
and she looked round at the dismal 
scene with expressive wonderment

"Strange!” he murmured, with a 
cynical smile. “But that is the ques
tion I have been asking myself all 
day; every time the old mare stum 
bled, every time the cursed snow got 
down the back of my neck and froze 
my marrow, every time I thought of 
that salmi of wild fowl they used to 
do so nicely at the club. And now 
this ungrateful young cub must turn 
on me with it.”

"Paleface not know!” she exclaim
ed, with intense surprise. “Paleface 
not one big fool!” she added, with lu 
credulous reluctance.

“Yes, I regret to admit that he is 
one very great big fool ! ” retorted her 
companion, grimly.

“No Kyra no thinkee that!” she 
murmured, looking at him with 
strange, deep look of gratitude.

“Disabuse your mind of nil doubt 
he said; “it’s as true as you sit there, 
Kyra—that's a pretty name, whoever 
gave it you. I am—to use your ex
pression—a great big fool. It is 
strange that this is the first time the 
conviction of my insanity has broken 
in upon me, knocked into me by 
young Indian cub!” he muttered, 
stroking his mustache and staring at 
her. “Yes, there is novelty about 
this. It is not every man who travels 
some thousands of miles, who leaves 
civilization, who goes hungry, and 
wet, and cold, and more miserably 
neglected of himself than a prairie 
dog, to be told his true character by 
a half-breed Indian, whose highest art 
ideal is a smoking scalp, and whose 
highest ambition is the possession of 
unlimited whiskey.

“Kyra, my child of wisdom, my 
Pawnee Solomon, my epitome of can 
dor, throw that cloak rouqd you, and 
go to sleep. Spare me, I beseech you, 
or, in self-defence, I shall have to 
drag out the last twelve mo"ths from 
their grave to explain how I became 
the great big fool you so properly de-“No,” said Percy.

"Paleface buy skin,” she asked. ' siSnate me.”
“No,” he answered. The Indian girl looked at him with
“Paleface buy land? Paleface come fixed eyes and half-parted lips, during 

for buffalo?” this self-accusing harangue, then,
“No,” he answered again. when he had finished, she nodded in-

Girl a Nervous Wreck
at Eleven Years of Age

Was Tired Ont^ Pale and Sallovf—Would Tremble Till the Bed would 
Shake—Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food Cured Her.

In the schools of to-day there Is 
found an alarming proportion of 
weak, nervous children who have 
little chance of developing into 
healthy, useful men and women. Na
ture requires the assistance of such 
treatment as Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food 
to help them over a trying period 
and set them on their feet.

There would be fewer wearing 
glasses if the nerves were invigorated 
less irritation in the school and 
home, more robust health and a 
greater pleasure in the school tasks.

This letter bears a cheering mes
sage to parents whose chiudren are 
weak, puny and nervous. It shows 
you what may be expected from the 
use of this great restorative.

Mrs. Stephen Hartman, Italy Cross, 
Lunenburg Co., N.S., writes.

little sister at eleven years of 
nervous, irritable and

her complexion grew pale and sal
low. Finally she had to keep her bed 
and have Somebody with her all the 
time. She was afraid of everything 
would get excited and tremble till the 
bed would shake. As she seemed to 
be getting worse under the doctor’s 
treatment, mother decided to try Dr. 
Chase’s Nerve Food. After she had 
used about four boxes improvement 
was noticeable, and it was wonderful 
to see how much brighter and strong
er she grew week by week. She 
used ten boxes altogether, and they 
cured her. She got fat and rosy, and 
went to school every day with an am
bition that she never seemed to have 
before. I do not hesitate to recom
mend Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food to any
one, for it Vas indeed wonderful 
what it did for her."

Dr. Chase’s N4rv» Food, 50 cents 
a box, 6 for $2.«0, all dealers, or, Ed- 

Limited, To-

telligently, and touched her lips.
“Paleface chief much talkee; Kyra 

much hear good!”
The man regarded her with a grim 

smile.
“How universal is the curiosity of 

woman!” he muttered. “So you like 
to hear me talk, although you can't 
understand one word in five of what 
I say? Strange! What an inclina
tion I have to go over the past to
night and pour out my woes! So you 
like to hear the paleface talk? Very 
well, perhaps it will send you off to 
sleep.”

Then he began, and in moody fash
ion recited the story of how he had 
left home and came to find a balm 
for his tortured heart in the loneli
ness of the Far West.

“Fool ! ” he muttered finally. Fool 
to waste a life upon a woman false as 
perdition, fickle as a weathercock, 
mercenary, treacherous! How I loved 
her! How I love her still! Ah, my 
Lily! My Lily, so fair, so like an 
angel ; so black, so devilish!”

With an oath he raised his hand 
and let it fall to his'Vide, with the ve
hemence of passionate self-reproach.

“Fool! fool! Mad, raving fool! I 
hug my shame to my heart like a 
slave, when I should rise and cast it 
back in their teeth! Enough!” he 
groaned with a gesture of self-scorn 
“I am not the only man who has lov 
ed and been betrayed! If hunger and 
cold, peril and weariness, cannot cast 
out the past, let self-respect comç to 
my aid and save me from myself.

■ For a moment he stood staring at 
the fire, then with a gesture as if he 
were throwing the past from off him 
like an evil spirit, he bent over the 
Indian girl.

“Asleep!” he muttered, with a short 
laugh. "All my heroics were lost, 
thank Heaven. Poor child! The 
‘much talkee, talkee,’ has done some 
service, at least, it has served as a 
lullaby.”

Then, wrapping the cloak still clos
er round her he threw himself down 
beside the fire and closed his eyes.

Exhaustion’, both mental and phy 
sical, soon demanded its requital, and 
the deep, long breathing proclaimed 
that sleep had given him temporary 
forgetfulness, at least.

Then, in the faint flicker of the fire
light, the Indian girl rose, serpent 
like, and crouching like a tiger, drew 
herself to where her preserver lay 
and bending over him, wrapped the 
cloak with which he had covered her 
round his outstretched form. Then, 
crouching beside the fire, she sat wide 
eyed and motionless, watching over 
the paleface who had succored her as 
a mother watches over her child.

How piteously pathetic and touch
ing a sight that slight, girlish figure 
watching so earnestly over the out
stretched form of the sleeping man 
presented no tongue can say, no pen 
describe. It was that one touch of 
love’s nature which makes the whole 
world—white man or red man—kin. 
Watch on, Kyra! for a life beyond 
the wildest of your childish Indian 
dreams is dawning for you, with the 
dawn which, creeping over the «snow 
white prairie, tells your tireless eyes 
the morning is near.

•CHAPTER XII.
When Percy Chester awoke the fol

lowing morning he thought that he 
had been dreaming; but the little, 
lithe figure curled up under the horse
cloth instantly asserted its reality 
Then he remembered wrapping his 
cloak round the child, and was not a 
little puzzled at finding it over him
self, for self-denial in an Indian Is 
as rare as oranges in - Siberia. How
ever, there is little time for reflection 
in the life of a North American trav
eler under such circumstances, and 
Percy set about making up the flre. 
Then, the child still sleeping, he took 
up his rifle and went into the budh to 
hunt for breakfast, for at present the 
bill of fare ‘consisted of a pièce of 
bread, stale; a small hunch of /buffalo 
hump, staler; and a piece of p^mlcan, 
stalest.

In a quarter of an hour hd return
ed, with failure written on /his face, 
and behold, the child had gone.

Only for a moment, however, for 
with the mdden stealthiness of her 
race, she appeared before him, extend
ing two email birds ready) for cook
ing.

Welcome, Diana,^t|)e I huntress!’

Tiring, Ceaseless Back-Ache
Can be Rubbed Away To-Night

Relief lg Almost Unfailing from Even 
the First Application.

BUB ON NERVILINE.

Cold has a vicious way of finding 
out aching muscles or weak joints. 
How often pain settles in the back, 
causing inflammation and excrucia
ting soreness. Stiffness and aching 
all over follows.

An application of Nerviline at the 
start gives immediate relief and pre
vents worse trouble.

When the pain is very acute, Ner
viline has a chance to show its won
derful penetrating and pain-sub
duing power. It strikes in deeply, 
and its etrike-in-deep quality proves 
its superiority to feebler remedies. 
Then this goodness is magnified by 
lie strength, easily five times greater 
thss most liniments.

Surely so powerful and curative a 
liniment as Nerviline offers perfect 
security against pain.

Nerviline is the only guaranteed 
pain remedy sold in Canada. Forty 
yeprs of success in many countries 
warrants Its manufacturers saying. 
If it does not relieve, get your money 
back.

No curable pain, not even neural
gia, lumbago, sciatica or rheumatism 
can resist the magic power of Ner
viline. Try it to-day. Rub it on 
your tired back, let it ease your sore 
muscles, let it take the swelling and 
stiffness out of your joints. It’s a 
marvel—thousands say so that use 
Nerviline.

The large 50c. family size bottle of 
Nerviline is more economical than 
the 25c. trial size. Buy the larger 
size to-day. Sold by dealers every
where. •

“Where did you get them? I had no 
idea Leadenhall Market was so near.”

“Kyra catch birds!” she replied, and 
extended the other brown paw with an 
Indian snare, made of a bent twig and 
a piece of moccassin string.

“Good!” said Percy, patting her 
head, and eliciting thereby a smile as 
bright and fleeting as a sun ray.

“And now to cook them!”
With a little decisive shake of the 

head, she snatched her hand back, and, 
darting to the fire, thrust a spit 
through the birds and commenced 
cooking them.

“Very good!” said Percy; “it shall 
be a division of labor;” and he grave
ly proceeded to fill the cooking can 
with snow, placed it on the fire, and 
set about making a very mild cup of 
coffee, a small quantity of which he 
had found at the bottom of his knap
sack.

In a very little time the breakfast 
was ready, and after a little discus
sion between them as to which should 
wait on the other, both being very 
firm, not to say obstinate, Kyra bow
ed to his superior Avili, and suffered 
him to help her to the repast.

The horse stood by and munched 
its breakfast of snow-grass, and a 
bird, probably the second cousin of 
the unfortunate roasted ones, stood 
in the tree above them and looked 
on.

With the same, almost ridiculous 
gravity the little maiden nibbled at 
her bread and gnawed at the pigeon, 
every now and then glancing up shy
ly, but keenly, at the bronzed face 
near her.

Presently Percy took out his knife 
and cut his pigeon in two, putting one 
half aside ip his wallet, and eating 
the other with his penknife. A mo
ment afterward Kyra drew an Indian 
knife from her belt, and did the same 
with her bird. z

Percy said nothing, but pursed his 
lips with a nod of satisfaction.

“Short commons, little redskin. 
Cold pigeon will be acceptable for 
dinner; I’d give something to know at 
what particular place that meal ought 
to come off; for I’ve no more idea in 
^hich direction civilization lies than 

you have apparently. What do you

say, shall we start?” and he nodded 
at the horse. *

The child sprang to her feet and 
raised the saddle.

"Excuse me,” said Percy, taking it 
from her gently; "the paleface does 
not, as a rule, approve of female 
grooms. You shall snare birds, beast 
and fishes, and cook them if you like/ 
but we will draw the line at that. In 
the miserable land of the paleface it 
is the good man who is the slave, the 
squaw who wields the whip ; wrong, 
1 am aware, but you must give way to 
the girlish prejudice of early breeding 
and permit me to wait on you. Now 
lassie!” and, vaulting into the saddle, 
he bent down, and catching her up, 
placed her in front, of him.

Her insignificant weight was the 
very smallest consequence to the good, 
stout horse, and the sensible beast 
threw up her head with a cheerful 
snort, as if she wished to express her 
delight at the extra load and her 
satisfaction with things in general.

“Now,” said Percy, as he turned 
the horse, “we’ll make for the west 
and chance it.”

(To be Continued.)

Throw Away Your
Eye-Glasses!

A Free Prescription
You Can Have Filled and Use at Home.

Do you wear glasses? Are you a 
°* eya-atraln or other eye-weak- 

f®?2. ■** *°» you will be glad to know 
there Is real hope for you. Many 

Were failing, say they have 
S!uL«£i elr restored through the
£Jj5®}P}e °* this wonderful free pre
scription. One man says, after trying In* rnn!i bI1£d ; could not see♦8tvT»a5,«flw aJ1, Now I can read every- 
îîv^JL^^kout any glasses and my eyes 
ao not water any more. At night they 
Ann *«11 %ln ..dreadfully ; now they feel 
îï16the .time. It was like a miracle 

me- A lady who used it says: 
The atmosphere seemed hazy with or 

Sla8,ses. but after using this 
prescription for fifteen days everything 
seems clear. I can even read fine print 
™hout glasses." . It is believed that 
thousands who wear glassès èan now 
discard them in a reasonable time 
and multitudes more will be able to 
strengthen their eyes so as to be spared 
the trouble, and expense of ever getting 
glasses. Eye troubles of many descrip
tions may be wonderfully benefited by 
following the simple rules. Here is 
the prescription : Go to any active 

get a bottle of Bon-Opto 
tablets. Drop one Bon-Opto tablet in

Klass of water and allow to dissolve, 
ith .this liquid, bathe the eyes two to 

four times daily. You should notice your 
aye* clear up perceptibly right from the 
'tart and Inflammation will quickly dis

appear. If year eyes are bothering you, 
even a little, take steps to save them now 
before it Is too late. Many hopelessly 
blind might have been saved If they 
bad cared for their eyes In time. The 
Valmas Drug Co., of Toronto, will nil 
the above prescription by mail. If y.ur 
druggist cannot. ,

A'pronrffient, aty,/lTÈ,*,,A® the «bore irtido** «.wnlttod, said: Bon-Opto Is « very remarksblo 
lte eooBtttnent tngrediente an» well known to 

by them.of

The Cause of Appendicitis 
Not Definitely Known

The commonest cause of appendi
citis is constipation. Every doctor 
says so. When you require physic, 
don’t use a cheap drastic pill—get Dr, 
Hamilton’s Pills, which are made 
from the private formula of one of the 
greatest physicians. Dr. Hamilton’s 
Pills strengthen the stomach, regu 
late the bowels and prevent any tend 
ency to appendicitis. In one day you 
feel the tremendous benefit of Dr. 
Hamilton's Pills. By purifying the 
blood and cleansing the system they 
prevent headaches, lift depression 
and drive away weariness. No medi
cine so successful as Dr. Hamilton’s 
Pills. Sold everywhere in 25c. box-,s 
with yellow cover; get the genuine.

How to Wash Your Face
If you wash your face in the wrong 

way every day for a year you won’t be 
as pretty a girl at the end of that 
time as you were at the beginning 

Your skin will be coarsened and 
your color spoiled, and if you look at 
yourself in a good light you will see 
many little wrinkles.

This is the right way of washing 
your face:

Start by bathing it in clear hot 
water.

Apply a little good, pure soap to a 
soft flannel or your fingers, and go 
thoroughly well over your face with 
this.

Rinse the soap off again vith hot 
water.

Sponge your face lightly with cool 
—nbt cold—water.

Dry your face downward. Perhaps 
you don’t know that by careless rub
bing upward you can very soon spoil 
the shape of your nose.

Brush or comb your eyebrows, 
which will have become a lit
tle rumpled with the drying of your 
face. If you leave them as they are 
they will grow Into bad lines.

It is not necessary to use soap on 
your face more than once a day. If 
you come home at night with a 
thoroughly grubby face and neck, you 
can cleanse them best by rubbing a 
little pure toilet cream all over them 
and then taking this off again with a 
bit of soft tag. The grease will 
bring the dirt away wonderfully. 
After you have wiped it all off, bathe 
your face in warm water.

If you are very pale it is a good 
thing to splash cold water up into 
your face’ when you have finished 
washing. Throw it up briskly with 
both hands from the basin.

DEVELOPING
And Finishing

AND YOV DON’T WAIT !
Your Films and Prints are ready on the dot. 

We don’t believe in empty promises.

And not only will your work be done prompt
ly, but just as well as up-to-date methods and 
dark-room efficiency can do it.

TOOTON’S,
The Kodak Store, 326 Water-st
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5c. The Crescent Picture Palace. 5c.
EVERY AFTERNOON AT 2.15—EVERY NIGHT AT 7.15. •

Presenting RICHARD C. TRAVERS in

“ TISH’S SPY.”
A rich comedy-drama produced in 2 reels by the Essanay Co.

"THE DISCONTENTED MAN”—A strong Lubin drama.
“IIEARST-SELIG NEWS PICTORIAL”—Rome, floral tribute is 

paid to Italian hero, dead; Chicago, the Periscope Hat is 
the latest thing in woman’s headgear; New York, new device 
makes street cleaning easier, and other interesting world 
happenings.

“WHEN SNAKEVILLE STRUCK OIL”—A very funny Snakeville 
comedy.

professor McCarthy playing the piano.
A CLASSY MUSICAL PROGRAMME AND EFFECTS—A COM- 

FORTAHLE AND WELL VENTILATED THEATRE.
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JUST ARRIVED !
ATLAS

Portland Cement!
Lowest Prices.

A. H. MURRAY, Beck’s Cove.
may!9,tf
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v WE SELL

The Canadian Ford,
Manufactured by The Ford. Motor Co. of Canada.

«INABO'S LINIMENT CURBS BIS.

The Ford is absolutely reliable, is.economical on 
tires and gasoline, and has stood up better than any 
other car in Nfld. Don’t buy a car for its appearance, 
buy one for service.

Price: TOURING......................... $825.00 complete
RUNABOUT .. . .1 .. .. $750.00 complete

GEO. M. BARR, Açeut, ft Jolm>.

A new Col£:J 
lineLS.Comfu
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Previous t
JOFFRE ATTENDS Ol 

IN LONDON.

LONDO
General Joffre is in 1 

attended an important i,
. the -Foreign Office to-ti; 

Cambon, the French Ami 
Edward Grey, the Forei: 
and the members of the

MUST SELL OR DU’O 
SECI RIT1ES.

LONDO
Americans domiciled In 

subject to tile income (ax. I 
or deposit with tile Bril 
ment their American sect 
penalty of an extra two t 
This information was giv 
day by an official of tin 
Dollar Securities Comm 
ruling holds whether se< 
held here or in America.

GERMANS LAUNCH GEN 
ATTACK.

PARI: I
The Germans have launj 

eral attack along the cm 
the right bank of the Mem I 
penetrated the French linf 
point, but were repulsed | 
with heavy losses, accor 
official statement to-day.

GERMAN ATTACKS Rt|

PARK-
The point where the G 

tcred the French lines is i;| 
horhood of Thiaumoct 
Germans also made two si 
southwest of Hill 304, bi I 
tacks, the statement says, | 
pulsed.

AUSTRIAN FRONT (MM 
BROKEN.

LONDON
Information lias reach»/ 

sian Embassy in Rome th. 
trian front has been comp I 
en along a length of 94 
depth of 37% miles, acci]
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LUMBAG< 
NEUR/|

1235c. and 1 Yard Rolls, $1.01
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