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~ his son.

~"iHe Indians at this point.

ller: yet again he put it aside,

;- ‘Wishes..
' tered Francols to himself, *d.'td. she learn
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RED FLANNEL CAYUSE
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HE wn.r, whoop may echo-from

. yon. mound at any mﬂment
- .antagonized are the Sloux,"

groaned Sleur de'la ‘.Télrendrj'e. evidently

much agitated., “Tell mw, " Francols,

- what you did when youl went to recover
our stolen” supplies.” Did™ you~not reglize |

thﬂt our food 1s almost sune. that our
quen‘t :l'ur the western sea in th.‘r.s year
0! 1738 i3 at_an end if ‘'we cannot trade
with ' these savages, fpr we cannot run

' “buffalo alone in winter? Betier we hm:l

never recovered our goods—"

“pardon, my father,—trade "I5-now" pos-
sible since I have recovered the red

" flanmel with which we purchase hl]"bE

flesh.”

“But Pldgenn EI.EIJ.III‘-B that the Sloux
wﬂl sell us no more cayusel= He SWEars:
“ that already he has heard thelr tom-
toms." As hEr spoke, the gray-bearded
man gazed st-eu.dﬂy BLTOSE the snow-

_ ... covered plain toward the small hill thaf

- hid the"S8loux camp from view.

“Judge for yourself, Sire, as to what
I mave dope,” crled Francols. "When
we neared the camp, the Sloux came out
in groups, fully armed. I was determin-
ed to play & bold hand, fearing other-
wise that all were lost, including our
secalps., We surrounded the first wig-
.wam with a -rush, I entered, and with

my dagger slashed open everything that

might have hidden stolen-goods,
TsIn such manner we overhauled six

".luﬂgr.u with some success while the In-

dlans moved - about . in increasing con-

_ aternation. The chiefs then demanded

a parley and gave us to understand fhat
they would produce our stolen property. ir
.we would cease the destructive search. I
‘agreed with open reluctancy and they
asked T8 to withdraw from thelr camp.
“This I .réfused, knowing that we were
‘safer mear the squaws and children. -

“The chiefs then setup = search and
withir two hours had delivered over the*
bulk of our goods. Whereupon we with-
drew, well pleased nt- the ﬂuﬁ:em of our
experiment.”

"E:perimenb indeedl 1&.11, E-un. I re--
Jolce' that you have come off so lucklly.
The sleur spoke with-evident-pride In
“your surprising actlons saved
you, for had the Sloux guessed your.
purpose, they would never have allowed
you in their camp. ¥You have done well’
in bringing back our goods, but how
shall- we-yow-meet. the greater provlem

of food?"
Francois, the chevaller, well knew that

':I:u.u father, while by no means unresourcs-

ful hlmuelf had come to an age when
he WAaSB nunten: to pass physical proo-
lems on to his {favorite son. Almost
constantly in the twenty years of Fran-
cols’ - 1ife, the lad had been under his
{father's subtle tutelage. In a wild

"country of  isolated fur statlons and

pioneer o;hmgerﬁ_ Francois had beea
trained to hardness of body and keen-

" pess of mind largely Lhmugh the Sleur

de la Veredrye's method of placing re-
sponsibllities.

The youth's extraordinary sk.'ull with
his rifle, his running speed, and his
abllity to read the characteristics of the
savages, had been of prime value to the
expedition that had so far.swung down
from the home post, M:lc:tﬁumakiuak
and. out across the plains ever in hopes
of ﬂnding- the pathway to the western
BEed. Fu.rt-her progress was now. lmpos-
sible. unless! food could be obtained fromn
| If the inter-
preter’s tale were true, if the Indians
‘would sell no more horses, then the guest
was done for this year, the little band of
explorers would tarh thelr courses ,;hm:k—
ward, and within & month :F"rancma wouid

bask once more In the .Eﬂ'lﬂ'ﬂﬁ of that
dark-eyed Helene before the fireplace in
her fathér's house. The thought was,

as alwhys, 2 temptation to the cheva-
knowing

that his present duty lay with his Ia.'t,hur !
“Helene would scorn me,” mui-

-expedition. —

b

been amnmﬂneﬂ by the Sleur de la Ver-
endrye-from a neighboring tepee, Takh:g
up the bundle, the young traller IE.d. the
way from -the camp across the *snow-
covered slope to. skirt” the mound thn.t-
hid the Eh:mx camp. ‘

As his-eyes reachﬁcl a .'Ieve! that per-
mitted a ‘view of the country beypnd,
.‘E‘rnncula pnused and ‘motloned Plgeon to
remain in the place where he was stand-
ing. .The chevglier was not interested
in the twenty skin lodges that splotched
the whiteness of the snow .two hundred
yards away, nor in the buffalo-robad |
fizures ‘moving bétween them. A scant
two hours earller he and his men had
seen the village intimately. At ‘present
his attentlon. centred on the band of
horses. feeding on the willow tops along
the ice-fringed river. He studied thelr
actions carefully, for it was from these
animals that he hope _'_t.:r provision the

B B e T —

“These Sloux," he mul;tared “would be
more ‘apt to barter the carcass of a dead
horse than to part with a live one. Still
more apt would they be to trade if they
knew not how the animal came to death.
These two points must 1 have on my
side before I offer to barter. Giood for-
tune with me.and the glory of New
France Eh.EIJ] not he held hack Irum Innlr.
of foqd.” »

With this, the _traller nnted t-ha.t at

one small place on the river bank the ice

that edge the rushing water had béen
broken Away to enable the horses to
drink., - This fact was the key to his
plan. He tested the alr, observed that
the bend of the poplars along-the. river
betokened prevailing -winds althost direct-
Iy from the Eiuux camp to the mound,.
and then chose 'a place. on the north
slope where thelcamp was cut from view,
but where he could see the herd

Here Francols scraped away some of
the snow and bullt up a hard ledge a.
foot wide on the slde next the horses.
With infinite care the traﬂﬂr tralned his
mu.‘aket across the Iedge &0 that-its aim

-heiti some distance above and to the

windward @bt the  drinking place. Ac-
cording to the chévalier's cdalculations, a
shot from this. ;:-usitipn should strike an
animal drinking at the ice-cleared brink.
While Francols held ‘the gun In position,
the Cree packed snow along the length of
the barrel and around the stock, leaving
only the lock, trigger, and "butt exposed.
The weapoh was now firmly held by the
snow. “Too* long way,” _exclalmed
Pigeon. “No can hit. ¥You hit, how you
get cayuse? Gun talk, Sioux come, and
scalps whisk1”

Francois smiled- at the I.":ree'a terse-
ness. —The fellow had summed up the
situation that would develop should the
traller’s knowledge of ‘his weapon prove
faulty. *“Have patience, Pigeon. Our
prepamtiuna are not complete.” With
this he dropped a lotse covering of snow
to the depth of a foob, over the muzzle
and beyond for a distance of a foot. The
shot must now travel through the loose
gnow before starting and .the report uf
the gun should be amathered by this
covering o

“See, Plgeon, the gun will not talk so
lJoud. The drums in the Sloux camp
wlll help cover the sound. Patlence will
see A horse at the drinking place. Let
us hope it is one with well-covered ribs.
As I have almed, the bullet will carry
the distance, unless I am mistaken. Go
you higher on the mound that you may
watch the camp for stray warriors, but
see that they do.not discover t.h'e:,r are
being observed.”

As Plgeon departed with - expreaaiw
grunts, Francois laid his buffalo robe in
the depression behind the gun and sat
down with hils gaze fastened on the herd
of Indian horses. “A cold business”™
thought the traller, “with no food in
ornte's stomach and a hundred scalp lifters
whetting their ¥nlves within two hundred
ya:rﬂs Oh, -well, this is not the fir:t
time I have had to tighten my belt and

that I had fallen short of my finest'sI6TC. (50 Jong as I am in such a i:ﬂunt.rr, : ¢ musr.

—All things come to an end:; so must fhh '

Jjourney, am:t He]ene w.'l]] walt fur ma—
1 think.7

As he ‘Busted the pnwder ul.’ snow from
the fringe of his leather legins, he spoke

aloud to his father, "1 shall be convinced
ﬂf what Pigeon has sald when. I have
myself been refused horses. The Assini-
hﬂlnm—mmd_the_.Mnnd.nns_nﬂuli.nuLEHlﬁt
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T paryed AS & door to the temporary. lodge,
stepped into  the fire-warmed Interlor, |

risk my scalplock.”

Fm_- perhaps a half hnur FrancJais
crouched on the robe with only an oc-
casional glance tuwnrd the .three lodges
of the expedition, ur -up the slope of the
mound to the pln.ce ‘where Plgeon stood
knee deep in the snow. . Suddernly his
.shoulder advanced to the butt of the
musket and his finger closed upon ihe

barter.- While the Sjoux are grea.t{‘:r
warrlors, they may still covet our trin-
kets, our knlves, our red flannel. I
shall make up & bundle in payment for
a fat horse. Plgenn and I shall try our

. hands at trading,”

. "My Son. keep distant from thelr
camp. Deal with small groups only and
go no tarther than you can well retreat.
The rest of us will remalin here, for the
gtoux may barter with two. We will-be
in readiness to rally to your support. Re-
member, 8on, as you plan, that T an
indian is cowed most quickly by that
which he cgnnot comprehend,” | :

“Trge, Sire, ‘and herein they are
brothers to us a.!l yet there are things
which the white man understand whichn
are as dark as the inside of a bear tg
the redskin and in th.aﬂ; the advantags

is mine. Send Muntm to the river bank
mu: his hair rope. Let him watch for

" qn‘t.'l.nl horse flesh.”

Francois lifted the 'I:anned hide that

mdmm##mutnmm up & small
bundle of the trinkets miost desired . by
This bundle b

trigger, A mottled horse nad moved to
the brink to drink from the rushing
stream., There came the muflled report,
a faint blue of smoke, and a long second
of ‘stralned anxiety. Would tHe calcula-
tion of distance and wind place the
bullet in a vital spot? Had the sound
of the discharge been wafted to the ears
of the watchful Sioux?

- Even as these questlons ﬂn.ahed in his
mind, - he saw the horse plunge forward
iInte the water beyond the ice edge, to
be swept downward toward the awalting
Montrae br..-h!m‘.l: the clumb of willows.
He heard 8 howl gf surprise go up fromY
some observer In the Indian camp. Wilh
the gquickness of a wolverine, Francols
tore his gun from his snow bed, signalled
Pigeon, and leaped forward toward the
other slde of the small hill. - g

As Francols advanced toward t.he.- i:amp
fom which he had s0 lately secured the
stulen supplies, he noted that thie general
excitement had run like a trail of light-
ed powder from the river ‘bank to a
particular lodge on the oltskirts of the
camp.

“As I hoped,” sald Fr,ﬂnml.u softly,

“my shot was not heard, Fortunately,

the water was deepjencugh to carry the
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Hhorse away or elsé thu Sioux would have
found the bullet_ hole,” Now they cannot | .
understand the sudden death» of the|’

cayuse and have lald the blame- - OfL B
mad.:l.uma man for not having prevenh.d

ﬂlﬂ' cnt-nstr-uphe r roa
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" The nppmach of Franuuls and Pigem
was noticed by the Bloux, judging by
the hoarse cries, the brandishing of
bows and knives, and thg sudden rush
that carried forward a hag:gnr::l medicine
man with It

The chevall-er pu.um-d rested t.'l:.e butf

i o o e e e e e et - the S gy
Mﬂm#*ﬂmﬁﬁw*****iﬂﬁ*%

leaned slightly upon the gun.l while the
terrifying mob of savages mﬂl‘.l'E{[ about
him. To outward appearances he might
have been awaiting tea from the -hand
of_glarigus Helene, for well he knew that
at this critjcal moment a show .0f alarm
would prove disastrous. ,“Tell. t.‘nem we
would buy red ﬂannel L'u}ruset Tigmm g
salﬂ ‘Francols:- -

“Cayuse!” crled ‘the chief at the words

of the interpreter. Then he: -shouted out
a HEDtEﬂEE at Francols and turned a tor-

rent of .abuse upon the-head of . the)

cringing medicine man. "Him say, “White
man cut wigwam when ‘he.come- last’
time. Good he starve now. Him plenty
kill medicine- mm now. Let cayuse fall
dead in river.'"

Evidently intending to pu!:. his thram'

into execution, the Indian chief seized
the medicine man by the tuft of his
annlplnck jerked him to the snow, and
flolirished a knife over him.

well the chief we will give two yards
of red flannel for the horse that has

gone down the river if hE will "sell us.

o

two live horses.”

At these words the Sloux chlef pauﬂed
A lunk of surprise ‘came over his Im:e
only to cloud to. anger. He almost stut-
tered as he answered. " “Him say, “White
man no gogd, No red flannel cayuse.
Must go way. o back trall”’" was
Plgeon’s interpretation. '

True ' enough, ran Francols t.hnughts
it he falled to get the menb the western
guest must be abandoned and they musk
mave back ‘to the more friendly Assini-
bolnes, and - eventually reach the home
post—and Helene. It would be easy to
glve In to clrcumstances and withdraw
from this horse of savages all to eager
to shed blood. How would his ilustrious
father look when his son returned with
noe more to show than the one holse
that Montrae- must by now have pulled
from the river?

. In. that second. of t.hnught Francols
observed that the trembling “mediclne
man had mustered courage and com-
posure - enough to address the chiel.
Plgeon whispered the words as the fellow
continued with growing confidence.

“Oh, Wtiite -Bear,” the great spirl
struck cayuse because young men stole
the goods of the white man. He strike
again until our herds is gone if Sloux
do not help the white man. Sell plenty
red flannel cayuse. 'White man go, and
no more horse jump in river. Great
Epirit angry -now.” : :
“MWith an inward sigh of rellef at this
new turn, Prancols watched the faces of
the .savages as thelr expressions changed
with this explanation of the -death of
the mottled horse,  Flerceness shad-
ed gradually into simple bellef and
awe. . The clrcle dropped back a step
and ‘all eyes held on White Bear as he
allowed the medici.ne man to regain his
feeb.

The chief tumed sluwl:r to Francols
and again Pigeon translated:
Great Spirit protect the white man?”
asked White Bear. _

“He does,” replied Francols, measur-
ing out lengths of red flannel, “and so
he will all men who do right.”

“aAht” exclaimed the <chief, “Four
::a:,ruse.-s are yours for.the red cloth and
four ‘'more if.you can get the Great Eplrlt.
to protect White ‘Bear.”

Francols smlled as he answered, “*Four
horses fare enough with which to keep
up our quest for the western sea. If
you want the Great Spirit to protect
White Bear and his pcople, then be
friends with al]l men. Be brothers to
all. Now bid your men bring the horses,
for the Sieur de la Verendnye awails
my- return.” :
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THE POOR WILL MISS HIM
By Arthur B. Rhinow

“It's the poor Lthat will miss him.”

This compliment was paid to a physi-|
clan shortly after his- death. . It s a
splendid compliment. g

We belicve, to be sure, that a doctor
ls entitled to a compensatipn commen-
surate with hils knowledge, skill, and the

many years of preparation, wpnd the lalty.

would probably be surprjstl;l if it were
told of all the charity thée medical pro-
fesslon has to its credit. But it makes
us feel good to hear of any man In.any
profession, who; in spite of the harden-
ing 'process of struggle, and years, has
kept his heart tender toward the needy.

Of that hardening process there Is no
doubt. There is a tlme in life when
the ‘professional ideal is vital and plastic,
hut unless we are very careful, it i5 llkely
to harden into a mere set of mlea as
time goes on and competition grows késn.

«We must fnake'a living,” we plead In
excuse, as we think of the fee more than
the work, and part company with them
that found thelr richest reward in al-
leviating suffering and helping the heln-
less, the world'sa truest nobility. =

wThe pdor will miss him" is a fine
_mmpliment but- the perfect compliment
would be, “He will be missed by rich and
poor, for his heart was in his work.” If
it must be rich or poor, however, we cast
our vote for excellency in favor of him
who befrlends the poor.

There are those iIn eveny ]::rufemlun
who llve and work in the spirit of the
Great Physiclan, of whom it 1s sald that
he went about dolng good.

" : H i

The 'cheapheaa _;t.'nl' Mother QGraves'
Worm Exterminator puts it within reach
of all, and it can be got.at any druggist's.
" - - -
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:BEH-THA SETTLES THE JI.EGIIHEHT
By :Elal:t;r Barclay

Henry,"” remarked Mrs. Powers, setting

her Hps in & ru,nnner wh.lr:.h Henr:.r k:new

S S P S T
[

only two well,
"Two slicea enuugh u,ﬂ:er a hﬂ.rd day's
work?  That's ridiculous! I nbver—"
“¥You may have more potatoes, Henry,”
‘granted his wife. *“We shall drop the
questlun of bread." :

“You've been ‘reading ° t-huﬁe food -dlet |

sborles again" expluded Hénry “One

slice of ruast. ‘beef, two slices- ‘of bread,)|

four ‘diced cabbages served in soup dish,
enough lettuce to keep the rabblts over-
fed for a month—and, well, and nothing
to eat for a hungry man. I've lost threg
puund,s singe you became one -'Jf Iaddies."”
G T‘udﬂiat.ﬂ Henryl” :

“All right, fattlsts)” | 3

uThose pututnes are -deliclous t.u-mgnb‘.
Better t.r:,r another spoonful or two. “We
hardly- want Bertha to oyerhear this’ silly
argument,'”

Bertha, fresh from . ‘normal  school,
broke in an the opporturie moment.,

“T . couldn'’t - help hearing- it, Momsiz,"
she remarked. *Wasn't listening, but
-heard the whole conversation while I took
off my overcoat and rubbers.”

“And you agree with me, don't you?' |

smiled ner mother.

“For once in my life, I do not,” replled
Bertha., “Ninety-nine times out of =
hundred you have poor Dad beaten in an
argument,” she continued diplomatically,
“but thls time you have been Teading
something in that favorite mugazhza of
yours that was Either written by.an old-
fashioned fogy, or by someone who had
fish to fry on-behalf "of & few fnmrife-
foods of hers."

Mrs, Powers gasped, but an -miswerv-
ing faith in" Bertha's knowledge of foods

kept her from again volcing her opinio.. |-
Incidentally, Dad Powers took advantage |

of conditions to pick up daintily histhird
slice of bread and not quite so daintily
deposit it*in a shallow "pool of gravy on
his plate.

‘nIany of the smtemcnt.s mu.da about
certain foods to-day,” continued Bertha,
“are far from accurate. Of course, many
are true and we ate learning a great deal
about foods that- we did not know a few
years ago, but we must analyze claims
carefully and use a little common sense

before .making radical changes In our|

diet. Let me tell you a few facts whicn
will give you & new idea about bread.'” -

“Only thirty per cefit. of the American
dlet is bread. In England the percentage
Is fifty, and In ®France.sixty. Do you
notlce any over-welght among the English
or—French, or any iliness that would in-
timate that this excess bread was causing'
trouble?

“Bread and hut-tar -::unt.nhm 1,624
calorles to the pound. Botlled ﬂce COn-
talns but 510, Bolled eggs- contain’ 765,
and oatmeal contains only 285. This
should prove that bread suppliés one of
the most important needs of the body—
energy.  énd it. :-:uppli&s it at & low cos:,
B3, PP e e i :

“In other wo ," c:mcluded Berttm.
“spreading her napkin .:15.11'.1t.ll_1..r over her
lap, “good white bread 18 an inexpensive,
easily-digestible energy food that may be
eaten by Dad as it was -eaten by his
father and his father's father. No one
should - eat bread alone—and we never
do it. We have plenty of mlilk, good but-
ter, eggs, fruit from tne orchard and
vegetahles from the garden. '

"“So pass the bread, Momsie! Your 'aig.
daughter needs energy after this lecture.
And, by the way, Dad, you'll need about
one more slice to take care of that gravy."

Mr. Powers beamed affectionately upon |

his. daughter, as he followed her sugges-
tlon.

DAIRY STERILIZING RINSE

For the sterilfzétfon of the parts of
milking machines and other dalry uten-
sils the following home-made hypo-
chlorite solutlon Has- been found useful.
Obtain a 12-ounce package of the very
best chlorlde of llme; According to the
directions of the Dominion Department
of Agriculture, this lime should be fresh,
non-caked, and preferably marked with
the avallable chorine content, -Mix the
contents with just enough 'water to form
a molst paste,- then add the remalnder
of. a gallon of water breaking up the
Ilumps and straining through screen wire
into ®m 'glass or earthenware cuntu.lmr
-Dissolve one pound of washing soda In A
gallon of water, then add this to the
chloride. of limge' solution, stlrring thor-
oughly. Allow the mixture to stand over
night; then draw off the clear, greenlsh
liquid on top. This is known -as the
Stock Solution, and should be stored in a
tightly stoppered brown glass or earthen-
ware jar in a cool place, This stock solu-
tion may also be used to make up steril-
izing rinses for metal utensils -and Ior
washing the cows' udders belore milking.

To sterilize the mlilk tube aystem, . ob-

tain a ]a-.rge &art.henware crock of suf=

flclent capacity to hold the tubes from
all the units without crowding. Con-
struct » tightly ftting 1id to kegp. out
dust and dirt. .jFor .a 10-gellon crock,
place 30 pounds of salt in the bottom,
and A1l the crock with clean cold water
to within six inches of the top. To: the
brine thus “.h::-rmr:ﬂ add 1 quart of the
stock solution of hjrpﬂchlnrite at the abart
and an additlonal four-cunce changg
every: day In summer, and every other day
in winter. Add:salt and ‘clean water as
necesary to maintain the “original level
of the solution. As soon as the solutlon
begins to look dirty, discard It and maxe
up a_ fresh one. [No solutlon should be
kept In use for longer than six ‘weeks.

A GOOD EXCUSE
= L]

“Why are you late this
Jack?" '

“Y aaw 'a sign.”

‘*What has that to do—" 0

-“Please, .ma'am, the slgn. ‘said, E-chn-n‘.l
Ahr_:nd—l:iq 8low," — Amwmnn News-

morning,

[}
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""I‘hn.t.'ﬂ enough bread for.this time,

e

the business you should get, it is because

~in the night and-the timid buying pnwer
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 Many penple hy dﬂﬂp reasomng, and

others niore or less’ bynst]nct,—feelihﬂt

‘now is the time to pay more attention to
business and less to politics. .
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cities get into your trade territory and get

e g

_they are awake and you are asleep. ‘When
this happens, don’t send for an undertaker
--- send for the advertising man of this
newspaper. He can help ynu!
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There are many-bright spots in the
black cloud of depression. and now is the
time to seize those: bright spots. and en-
large them, rather than dwell upon the
blackness. So let us get ready to receive
the advantages that are befnrﬂ us.

e - gy F 5]

, I never could see what beneﬁt day-
']_lght saving is to the farmer. The farmer
is up before sunrise, works by the sun and
_ceases work by the sun. Of course, those
who work in the city are in a different
_position. - They work by the clock.

B g T IRIC S Y T B T | e

_ The way to keep a business before the
public 1s hy continuous advertising,.
People are fﬂrgetfu] When a business
concern takes its name from public view

it means an immediate loss to them. -

There seems to be no reason for the
wave of economy hysteria that is sweeping
" the country.— It floats about like aspecter

i

of the people is being bitten day by d _}r
the dragon of Economy pmpagand In-
stead of helping business, it ‘is puttmg
thousands out of business.
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Good merchandlse gnud prlcﬂs m}d
good” advertlsmg make “a gmwmg busv-
ness. A
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