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fW*U the girl crouching In tlio 
68 stern of Runuion's bout It 

" -Er- seemed ns if this day anil 
ulBlit wo«ld never end. It 

seemed ns.if the procession of natural 
omits must have ceased, that there 
wna 110 longer any time, for she had 
been suffering steadily for hours anil 
hours without end anil began to won
der dreamily whether she had not 
skipped a day in hor reckoning be-

./:'tween the time when she first heard 
»' -of the strike on her claim and this 

present moment. It occurred to her 
that she was a rich girl now in her 

-'-'owu rk'Iit, and she smiled her crooked 
viBmile as she reflected that the thing 

she had longed for without hope of 
attainment had come with confusing 

-swiftness and had left her unhappier 
"w^thnn ever. 

• Restless and tired of her lonely vigil. 
she gave a premonitory cgugh and 
said to her companion: 

"You must be tired rowing so stead-
• ily?" 

"Oh. I dou't mind it!" lie replied. 
• At the sound of his voice she sat 

bolt upright. It couldn't bo. If till: 
were Iiunnlon he would have'- spoken 
before. She ventured again tremulously, heart'sank! 

"Have you any idea what time it is?" 
• "About 3 o'clock, I fancy." 

"Who are you?" The question came 
like n shot. 

"Don't you know?" 
• "Wliat are you dotug liere, Mr. Run

nion?" 
"I'm rowing," he answered care 

losoly. 
"I've changed my mind, Mr. Run-

. nion," she said. "I don't want to go 
down to the mission. I want you to 
take me back." 

"Cau't do it," ho said. "The current 
Is too swift." 

v : "Then set mo ashore and I'll wall; 
back. It enn't bo far to town." 

"Twenty-five miles. We've been out 
about three hours." 

"Please do ns I aslt you, Mr. Run-
nlon. I've decided I don't want to go 
any farther." He laughed, and the 
sound aroused her. "Pot me ashore-

( this minute!" she cried indlguantly. 
"What do you mean?" 

- - When he made no answer, except t. 
. continue the maddening monotony el 
; his movements, she was seized with a 

^ 

tinueif slowly. "\^baT win people say j bnd begun to cracEIe. "She "was so I 
when tbey know you ran away with weak now that she sank upon the 
me V 

"I'll tell them the truth." 
"Huh! I'm too well known. No man 

on the river would ever have you after 
that" 

'You—you"— Ilei voice was a-qulv-
cr with Indignation and loathing, but 

stones shivering. 
"That's right Sit down and behave 

while I make something hot to drink. 
You're all in." After a time he con
tinued ns he busied himself about bis 
task: "Say, you ought to bo glad to 
get mo. I've got a lot of money, or I 

her Hps could not frame uu epithet j will have, and once you're Mrs. Run-
lit for him. lie continued rowing for 
some time, then said: 

•Win yon marry mo7" 
'Xo. If this thing is ever known 

Polcon will kill you—or father." 
For a third time he rested on his 

oars. 
"Now that we've come to threats let 

me talk. I offered to marry you and 
do tlie square thing, but if you don't 
want io I'll puss up the formality and 
take you for my squaw, the same as 
your father took Alluna. Just rc-
tuembor you're alone with me in the 
heart of a wilderness, and you've got 
to make a choice quick, because I'm 
going alshore and make some break
fast as soon as it's light enough to 
choose a landing place. If you agree 
to onrae quietly aud go through with 
this tiling like a sensible girl I'll do 
what's right, but if you dou't then I'll 
do what's wrong, and mnybe you won't 
be so tl—d anxious to tell your friends 
about this trip or spread your story 
up and down the river." 

She saw Ruunion gazing over his 
shoulder in search of a shelving beach 
or bar. They rounded a bend where 
the left bank crumbled before the un
tiring teeth of the river, forming a 
bristling chevaUle-frlse of leaning, 
fallen lirs awash in th? current The 
short side of the curve protected a 
gravel bar that made downstream to a 
dagger-like point, and toward this 
Runnion propelled the skiff. The girl's 

"What arc you dolny here, Mr. Hun nion ? "  

rash. resolve to wrench the oars out 
of his h:md3 and made a quick motion 
toward him, at which he shuuted: 

".Sit down! Do you want to uptuM 
us?" 

The unstable craft lurched and dip 
ped dangerously, and, realizing the fu 
tility of her mad impulse, she Btm'u 
back on her knees. 

• "Stark told mo to board the first ban 
for St. Michael's," he said, "but I'vt 
made a few plans of my own the Innl 
hour or so." 

"St, Michael's! Mr. Stark told you--
why, that's impossible! You mlsm: 
derstood him. He tcld you to row nn 
to the mission. I'm going to Patliei 
Darnum's hou.se." 

"No, you're not, and I didn't misun
derstand hiui. He wauts to get you 
outside, all right, hut 1 re: kon you'd 
rather go as Mrs. Uunnion than as thp 
swoetheart of Ben Stark." 

"Are you crazy?* the girl cried. "Mr. 
Stark kindly offered to help me reach 
the father at his mission. I'm nothing 
to him, and I'm certaiuly not going to 
be Anything to you. If I'd known you 
were going to row the boat I should 
have stayed at home, because I detest 
you." 

He rested again on his oars and said, 
with deliberation: 

"Stark 'kindly offered,' did he? Well, 
whenever Lieu Stark 'kindly' offer? 
anything I'm in on the play. He's 
had his eye on you for the last three 
months, and lie wants you, but he 
slipped a cog when he gave me the 
oars. You needn't be afraid, though. 
I'm going to do the square thing by 
you. We'll stop in at the mission and 
be married, and then we'll see whether 
wo want to go to St. Michael's or not, 
though personally I'm for going back 
ito Flambeau." 

The girl's beauty, her indifference, 
the mistaken attitude of Stark, urged 
fhlm, and, strongest of all, he was 
drawn by his cupidity, for she would 
be very rich, so the knowing ones said. 
Doubtless that was why Stark wanted 
her, and, being a man who acknowl
edged no tidelity to his kind or bis 
Creator, Uunnion determined to outwit 
his priuclpal, Doret. Burrcll and all the 
rest. 

Necia saw what a frail and helpless 
thing she was. Nothing about her was 
great, save her soul, and that was im
measurably vexed and worried. She 
had just l'ved through a grief that hud 
made her generous, and now she gain
ed her first knowledge of the man-
animal's gross seltisliness. 

"You are absolutely daft." she said. 
"You can't force me to marry you." 

"I ain't going to force you. You'll do 
It willingly." 

"I'll die lirst. I'll call the first man 
1 we see. I'll tell Father Burnum, and 

•he'll have you run out of the country. 
It would only take a word from me." 

"If you haven't chauged your mind 
wli:?u we get to, his place I'll run 
through without stopping, but there 
Isn't another priest betweeu there and 
St. Mike's, and by the time we get to 
the mouth of the river 1 guess you'll 
wy 'Yes* to most anything. However, 
I'.j rather u.'.Vrry you at noly Cross 
I: ^ !1 cciiKkiit, and I'm pretty sure 
$ ul v/'seu ycu tliiuli It over." 

•vvV v»wt,tU«Mics it/' 
V"y*ru IUw'S uuilofAUutl yet/' lie CPB* 

The mind of Polcon Doret worked in 
straight lines. Moreover, his memory 
was good. Stark's statement, which so 
upset Gale and the lieutenant, had a 
somewhat different effect upon the 
Frenchman, for certain facts had been 
impressed upon his subconsciousness 
which did not entirely jibe with the 
gambler's remarks, and yet they were 
too dimly engraved to afford founda
tion for a definite theory. What he did 
know was that he doubted. Why? 
Because certain scraps of a disjointed 
conversation recurred to him, a few 
words which he had overheard in 
Stark's saloon, something about a Pe
terborough canoe and a woman. He 
knew every skiff that lay along the 
water front, and of a sudden he de-
elded to see if tills one was where it 
had been at dusk, for there were but 
two modes of egress from Flambeau, 
and there was but oue canoe of this 
lype. If Necia had gone up river on 
the freighter, pursuit was hopeless, for 
no boatman could, make headway 
against the current, but if, on the 
other hand, that cedar craft was 
gone— He ran out of Stark's house 
and down to the river bank. It was 
Just one chance, and. If he was wrong, 
no matter. The others would leave on 
the next up river steamer, whereas if 
his suspicion proved a certainty, if 
Stark had lied to throw them off the 
track and Uunnion had taken her down 
stream—well, Poleon wished no one to 
hinder him, for lie would travel light. 

The boat was gone. He searched the 
line backward, but it was not there, 
and his excitement grew now, likewise 
his haste. He stumbled up to the trad
ing post and around to the rear, where, 
bottom up, lay his own craft, a birch 
canoe, frail and treacherous for any 
but a mnn schooled in the ways of 
swift water. He laid it carefully in 
the whisperfng current, then stripped 
himself with feverish haste, for the 
driving call of a hot pursuit was on 
him, and. although it was the cold 
raw hours of late night, he whipped 
off bis garments until he was bare to 
the middle. Ho seized his paddle, step
ped in, then knelt amidships and push
ed away. The birch bark answered 
him like a living thing, leaping and 
dancing beneath the strokes, while 
rippling, rising ridges stood out upon 
bis back and arms as they rose and fell. 

nunnion drove his Peterborough to
ward the shore with powerful strokes 
and ran its nose up on the gravel, rose, 
stretched himself and dragged it far
ther out, then looked down at Necia. 

"Well, what Is it—yes or no? Do you 
want me for a husband or for a mas
ter?" She cowered in the stern, a pale, 
fearful creature. 

She cast her despairing eyes up and 
iown the river, then at the wilderness 
on cither shore, hut it was as silent 
and unpeopled as if it had been creat
ed that morning. She must have time. 
She would tempoi Ijo. pretending to 
yield, and then betray him to the lirst 
comer. A promise e:;ncted under du
ress would not be binding. 

"I'll go quietly," she said in a faint 
voice. 

"1 knew you'd see that I'm acting 
square. Conic! Get the cramp out of 
yourself while 1 make a pot of coffee." 
He held out his hand to assist her, 
and she accepted it, but stumbled as 
she rose, for she had been crouched In 
oue position for several hours, and her 
limbs were stiff. He caught her and 
swung her ashore. Then, instead of 
putting her feet to the ground, he 
pressed her to himself roughly and 
kissed her. She gave a stifled cry and 
fought him off, but he laughed and 
held her the closer. 

"No, no, no!" she gasped, writhing 
like a wild thing, but he crushed his 
lips to hers again and then let her go, 
whereupon she drew away from him 
panting, disheveled, her eyes wide and 
filled with horror. She scrubbed her 
lips with the back of her hand, as if 
to erase his mark, while he reached 
into the canoe and brought forth an 
as, a bundle of food and a coffeepot. 
Then, still chuckling, he gathered a 
few sticks of driftwood and built a 

^flre. She hod a blind instinct to flee 
olid sought fdr a means of escape, but 
they were well out upon the bar that 
stretched a distance of 300 feet to the 
woodod bank. Ou one side of the nar
row spit was the scarcely moving, 
half staguant water of a tiny bay or 
eddy; on the other tho swift, gliding 
current tugging at the beached canoe, 
while the outer eud of the graveled 
ridge dwindled dowu to nothing and 
disappeared Into the river. An instant 
later, when he turned to the clearer 
water of the eddy to fill the coffeepot, 
she seized her chance apd sped up the 
bar toward the bank. The shingle un
der foot and her noh-y skirts betrayed 
her, and with an oath he followed. It 
was an unequal race, and he handled 
her wiih rough strong hands when he 
overtook her. 

"So! You lied to uie! Well, I'm 
through with this foolishness. If 
you'll go bad: ou your word like this 
you'll 'bawl me out' before the priest, 
so I'll forget my promise, too, aud 
ycu'll be glnd of the chance to marry 
me." 

"!" mf iro!" Bfco panted. "Ill mar-
r; r n Ye«, yv<. I'll do it, only don't 
{. Ii i;se n, \rl" 

buck to the fire, whicb 

nion nobody Ml ever know about this 
or think of you as a squaw." [ 

He was still talking when the girl j 
sprang to her feet and sent a shrill' 
cry out over the river, but instantly 
he was up and upou her. Ills band 
over hor mouth, while she tore at it, 
screaming the name of Poleon Doret. 
He silenced her to a smothered, sob
bing mumble and turned to see, far 
out on the bosom of the great soiled 
river, a mnn in a bark canoe. The 
craft had just swung past the bend 
above and was still a long way off, so 
far away, In fact, that Necla's signal 
had not readied it, for its occupant 
held unwaveringly to the swiftest 
channel, his body rising aud falling in 
the smooth, unending rhythm of a 
master boatman under great haste, his 
arms upflung now and then as the 
paddle glinted and flashed across to 
the opposite side. 

Uunnion glanced about hurriedly, 
then cursed as he saw no place of 
concealment The Peterborough stood 
out upon the bar conspicuously, as did 
he and the girl. But the chance re
mained that this man, whoever he 
was, would pass by, for bis speed was 
great, the river a mile In width and the 
bend sharp. Necia had cried Poleon's 
name, but her compaulou saw .no re
semblance to the Frenchman in this 
strange looklug voyager. In fact, he 
could not quite make out what was 
peculiar about the man—perhaps his 
eyes were not as sharp as hers—and 
then he saw that the boatman was 
naked to the waist By now he was 
drawing opposite theni with the speed 
of a hound. 

The girl, gagged and hold by her 
captor's hands, struggled nnd moaued 
despairingly, and, crouching back of 
the boat, they mlRlit have escaped dis
covery in the gray morning light had 
it not been for the telltale fire—a tiny, 
crackling blaze no larger than a man's 
hat. It betrayed them. The dancing 
craft upon which their eyes were 
flxed whipped nbout* almost leaping 
from the water at one stroke, tlieu 
came toward them, now nothing but a 
narrow thing, half again the width of 
a man's body. The current carried it 
down abreast of them, then past, and 
Runnion rose, releasing the girl, who 
cried out with all her might to the 
boatman. He made no sound in reply, 
but drove his canoe shoreward with 
quicker strokes. It was evident he 
would effect his landing near the lower 
end of the spit, for now he was with
in hearing distance nnd driving closer 
every Instant 

Necia heard the gambler call: 
"Sheer off, Doret! You can't land 

here!" 
She saw a gun In Runnlon's hand, 

and a terrible, sickening fear swept 
over her, for ho was slowly walking 
down the spit, keeping abreast of the 
canoe as it drifted. 

"Keep away or I'll Are!" threatened 
Uunnion again, and she Bcreamed 
"Don't try it, Poleon! He'll kill your 

At her words Itunnlon raised his 
weapon and fired. She heard the 
woods behind reverberate with the 
echoes like a sounding board, saw the 
white spurt of smoke and the skitter 
of the bullet as it went wide. It was a 
long shot and had been fired as a final 
warning, but Doret made no outcry, 
nor did he cease coming. Instead his 
paddle clove the water with the same 
steady strokes that took every ounce 
of effort in his body. Runnion threw 
opeu bis gun and replaced the spent 
shell. On came the careening, crazy 
craft in a sidewisc drift, and with it 
the girl saw coming a terrible tragedy. 
She started to run down the graveled 
ridge behind her enemy, not realizing 
the value or moment of her action nor 
knowing clearly what she would do. 
but as she drew near saw Run 
nion raise his guu again and without 
thought of her own safety threw her
self upon him. Again his shot went 
wide as he strove to hurl her off. but 
his former taste of her streugth was 
nothing to this now that she fought 
for Poleon's life. Ifunnlon snarled an 
grlly and thrust her away, for he had 
waited till the canoe was eloxe. 

"Let me go, you devil!" he cried aud 
aimed again. But again she ran at 
him. This time, however, she did not 
pit her strength against his, but paus
ed, and as ho undertook to fire she 
thrust at his elbow, then dodged out 
of his way. Her blow was crafty and 
well timed, and ids shot went wild. 
Agn!n lie took aim, and again she de 
stroyed it with a touch and danced 
out of his reach. She was ulmble and 
light and quickened now by a cold 
calculation of all that depended upon 
her. 

Three times in all she thwarted 
Runnion, while the canoe drove closer 
every Instant. On the fourth, as she 
dashed at him, lie struck to be rid of 
her, cursing wickedly—struck as he 
would have struck at a man. Silently 
she crumpled up and fell, a pitiful, 
draggled, awkward little figure sprawl 
ed upou the rocks. But the delay 
proved fatal to him, for, though the 
canoe was close against the bank and 
the huge man In it seemed to offer 
mark too plain to be missed, he was 
too close to permit careful aim. Run
nion heard him giving utterauce to 
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In the great valley of the Grand 
River, on the Western Slope of Colo
rado, thousands of fruit growers are 
getting rich off of five and ten-acre 
tracts of land. They work a few 
months each year real hard, and a ma
jority of them spend their winters in 
California—or go to Europe. Grand 
Junction is the largest town in th# val
ley, being located near the confluence 
of the Grand and Gunnison Rivers, only 
a short distance from the Utah line. 
Residents of the valley leave home at 
4:00 o'clock iu the afternoon over the 
Colorado Midland and are in Denver 
for breakfast. Palisade, twelve miles 
east of Grand Junction, is the second 
largest town in the valley. 

One by oue the Eastern farmers are 
learning of the advantages offered 
them in Colorado, and once they are 
convinced do not hesitate long in sur
rendering the big IGO-acre farm back 
East for the little peach and pear and 
apple orchards of the Western Slope. 
For instance, H. J. Box of Perry, Iowat 
came to Palisade a short time ago and 
looked around. lie saw and was con
vinced. A few days ago 'he bought a 
six-year-old orchard of fifteen acres at 
$2,250 per acre. Six years ago the 
same land changed hands at $45 an 
acre. The fruit trees made the differ
ence. Box's Iowa farm probably 
brought $150 an acre, and his fifteen 
acres will pay double that amount an
nually on each acre. 

A fruit country makes a good busi 
ness town. Instead of drawing trade 

it 
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have a population of 150,000 depending 
upon fruit alone within a few years. 

Chance for the Poor Man. 
Ten acres, the fruit men say, will 

make a man rich. This is all one man 
cau care for, and as the acreage under 
one control is increased, it is claimed, 
the productiveness must necessarily 
bo less from lack of individual atten
tion. Of course, all men do not hold 
to the same theory. Verner Z. Reed, 
the Colorado Springs millionaire, put 
out 1,000 acres to fruit on the Western 
Slope last year. W. B. Cross of Den
ver, who was and still is interested in 
the shoe business there, has recently 
moved to the Grand Valley, where he 
has planted 240 acres in fruit—apples, 
peaches, pears and cherries. He lijis 
one of the most magnificent ranches 
on the slope, on a high level stretch 
of ground, commanding a view of miles, 
and, with an Ideal home. His is a 
new orchard—240 acres. In a few 
years at the estimate usually Indulged 
in at Grand Junction, his farm will be 
producing an income of nearly $150,000 
annually. 

The poor man has the same chance 
with the man who can buy hundreds 
of acres—better. For he can produce 
more fruit to the acre than the man 
or corporation with the big acreage. 
Ten acres U the average sized fruit 
ranch in the valley. Many are but five 
acres, while one acre suffices in many 
cases for the man who lives in town. 
In Palisade are many homes with the 
average yard, where sufficont fruit is 
produced to pay the living expenses of 
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merchant has a population of about 
one to every acre. And so, although 
the Grand Valley is small in area, con
sidered from the eastern standpoint, 
it is a rich and populous territory 
from the merchant's point of view. 

The Grand Valley is only forty miles 
In length, with an average width of six 
miles. On either side loom high moun
tains, which shut off cold winds and 
from whence comes the precious water 
which makes the wealth of the fertile 
land. Approximately it has 150,000 
acres of fertile land adaptable' to the 
cultivation of fruit. 

All of the fruit land is irrigated, but 
there is no lack of water. The avail
able water supply can irrigate more 
than 1,000,000 acres. The United 
States government is now completing 
the surveys on what is known as the 
High Line ditch and actual work has 
started. This ditch alone will bring an 
additional 70,000 acres under irriga
tion, and some of the land is being 
planted now, with the expectation of 
getting water as it is needed. 

Fruit is the poor man's harvest, so 
the people of the Grand Valley believe. 
Five acres will support a family, ten 
will make a man independent for life. 
They estimate that each acre of fruit 
will Bupport one person. And acting 
on that theory, the Grand Valley will 

Palisade the reverse is true. A mile 
and a half from Palisade Is a big coun
try school house with six rooms. 
Three hundred students attend the 
school, which may give an idea of the 
density of the population. 

The fruit industry in Grand Valley 
is conducted on a business basis. The 
farmers early learned the advantages 
of cooperation. 

The fruit growers* organizations 
market the entire crop. The usual fric
tion between farmer and commission 
man is thus eliminated. Tho fruit 
growers' association arranges for the 
shipments east and west and to Eu 
rope. It takes entire charge of the 
crop once it is ready for market The 
grower need not bother his head after 
he gets his fruit packed. The associa
tion does the rest, thus giving the 
grower the advantage of carload rates 
in shipment, the profit of the best 
prices and also the assurance of 
steady market. 

Persons^ interested in visiting the 
valley for the purpose of sight-seeing, 
or with a view to settling there, are 
furnished full information in the form 
of literature, together with names of 
reliable real estate firms, upon appli
cation to C. H. Speers, general pass:: 
ger agent, Colorado Midland Railway 
Denver, Colo. 

strange, feral, whining sound, as if he 
were cryiug like a fighting boy. Then 
as the gambler raised his arm the 
Canadian lifted himself up on the bot
tom of the canoe until he stood 
6tretchcd to his full height and leaped. 
As Runnion tired he sprang out and 
was Into the water to his knees, his 
backward kick whirling Hie craft from 
underneath him our Into the current, 
where the river aoir.ed it. lie had 
risen and jumped all In one moment, 
launching himself ai the shore like a 
panther. The gun roared again, but 
Poleon came up and on with ihe rush 
or the great brown grizzly that no 
missile can stop Uunnlou's weapon 
blazed in his face, hut he neither felt 
nor heeded it, for his bare hnr.tls were 
upon.his quarry, the impart of his 
body hurling the other from .Ills feet, 
and neither of them knew whether 
any or all of the last bullets had taken 
effect 

Poleon had come, like an arrow, 
straight for his mark the instant he 
glimpsed it. an lucensato. unreasouiug, 
raging thing that no wei-lil of lead 
nor length of blade could stop. In his 
haste he had left Flambeau without 
wenpon of any kind, for in his mind 
sueli things are superlluous. and he 
hod never fought with auy but those 
God gave him nor found any living 
thing that his hands could not mas
ter. Therefore he had rushed head
long against this armed aud waiting 
man, reaching for him ever closer and 
closer till the burning powder stung 
his eyes. They grappled and fought, 
alone and unseen,' and yet it was no 
fight, for Runnion, though a vigorous, 
heavy mUscled man, was beaten down, 
smothered and crushed beneath the 
onslaught of this great naked fellow, 
who all the time sobbed aud whined 
and mewed in a panting fury. 

They swung half across the spit to 
the farther side, where they fell in a 
fantastic convulsion, slipping and 
sliding and rolling among the rocks 
that smote and gouged and bruised 
them. The gambler fought for his 
life against the naked flesh of the oth
er, against the distorted face thnl 

snapped and bit like the muzzle of a 
wolf, while all the time he heard that 
fearful, inarticulate note of blooj 
hunger at his ear. The Canadian's 
clinched hands crushed whatever they 
fell upon as if mailed with metal. The 

carefully beside t'he water's edge. and. 
holding her head and shoulders in the 
crook of his left arm, he wet his right 
hand nnd bathed her face, crouching 
over her, half nude, dripping with the 
sweat of his great labors, a tender, 
palpitating figure of bronzed muscle 
and sinew, with all his fury and hate 
replaced by apprehension and pity. 
The short moments that he worked 
with her were ages to him, but she re
vived beneath his ministrations, and 
her first frightened look of conscious
ness was changed to a inciting smile 

"W-what happened. Poleon V" she 
said. "I was afraid." 

He stood up to his full height, shak 
lng and weak ns the water that drip 
ped from him, the very bones In him 
dissolved. For the first time he ut
tered words, "T'ank God, ba gosh 
and ran his hand up over his wet face 

'Where is he?" She started to her 
knees affrightedly; then, seeing the 
twisted, sprawling figure beyond, be 
gan to shudder. "He—lie's dead?' 

'I don't know," said Poleon careless 
ly. "You feel It purty good uow, eh, 
w'at?" 

'Yes—I—he struck me!" The remem 
brnnce of what had occurred surged 
over her, and she burled her face in 
her hands. "Oh, Poleon, Poleon! lie 
was a dreadful man." 

"He don' trouble .you no more."^ 
'He tried—he— Ugh! I—I'm glad 

you did It!" She broke down, trem
bling at her escape, until her selfish
ness smote her, and she was up and 
beside him on the Instant "Are yon 
hurt? Oh, I never thought of that 
you must be wounded 

The Frenchman felt himself over and 
looked down at his lluibs for the first 
time. "No; I guess not," he said 
which Necia notli ed his meager attire, 
and simultaneously he became con 
sclous of it. He fell away a pace, cast
ing hiB eyes over the river for his 
canoe, which was now a speck in the 
distance. 

•Ba gosh! I'm h—1 of a t'iug for 
lookin' at," he said. "I'm paddle hard 
dat's w'y. Sacre, how I sweat!" He 
hitched nervously at the btind of his 
overalls, while No la answered: 

"That's all right. Polcon." Thctf. 
without warning, her face froze with 
mingled repulsion and wonder. "Look 
look!" she whispered, pointing' past 
him. 

1 fingers were like tearing tongs that ' Runnion was moving slowly, craw 
could not be loosed. It was a fright- i lug painfully into a siting posture, up-
ful combat, hideous from its inequali
ty, like the battle of a man against a 
maddened beast whose teeth tore and 
whose claws ripped, whoue every 
move was Irresistible. And so It was 
over shortly. 

Poleon rose and ran to the fallen 
girl, leaving behind him a huddled and 
twisted likeness of u man. lie picked 
her up tenderly, moaning aud croon
ing. But as her limp head lolled back, 
throwing her pale, blind features up 
to the heavens, he began to cry, this 
time like a woman. Tears fell from 
his eyes—burning tears, the agony of 
tvbjcb jsearcg his soul, He laid her 
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lifting n terribly null Hated face, (lazed 
and half conscious, groping for posses 
slon of bis wits. He saw them and 
grimaced frightfully, cowering and 
cringing. 

Poleon felt the nirl's liuud upon his 
arm nnd heard her crying In a hard, 
sharp voice: 

"He needs kill I u;;! I'ut him away!1 

He stared dowu at bis (.-entle N'eoia 
and saw the luutbing In her face and 
tlie looli of strange ferocity as she 
met bla eyes boldly. 

v.- *' flip 
(IO »K CO.TriSyEB.J ->1" 

, -".WJ 

- - - ! mkt 

IOWA. 

NoVs the time to take Rocky 
Mountain Tea. It drives out the 
germs of winter, builds up the stom
ach, kidneys and liver. The most 
wonderful spring tonic to make peo
ple well. You'll be surprised with re 
suits. 35c, Tea or Tablets.—R. A 
Denton. 

60 V EARS' 
EXPEDIENCE 

PATENTS 
I lUDIv IVIAnnV 
Df SIGNS 

COPYRIGHTS fte 
Anyone sending n nketcb and description may 

qntoklr ascertain our opinion whether an 
Invention is probably patentable. Cnmrounlov 
llnnsRtrtctlyoonfldontial. HANDBOOK onPa&ouff 
eout free. Oldest agency for socunnsrpaienta. 

I'dtonta taken through Munn * Co. receU % 
notice, without onareo, lifilio 

Scientific American. 
A .handsomely ttlastrated weekly, largest d 
cuTnitlon of any sctontltio lournaL Terms. |3 a 
your: four months, f L Sold by au rewadealera. 

MUNN & CO SBIBrotdMy, New York 
Branch OfBee, 6&FBL\1 afVnctoo. I*. C. 

ENNIS BOGG'S 
MANAGER 

r Union Street 

Greatest spring tonic, drives out 
all Impurities. Makes the blood rich. 
Fills you with warm, tingling life. 
Most reliable spring regulator. That's 
Holllster's Rocky Mountain Tea. 36c, 
Tea or TTablets.—R. A. Denton. 

OPEN ALL THE TIME 
with 8 row boats at your service. 

The boats in my livery 
are safe, clean and dry. 

Special Prices to picnic 
parties, 

Ice Cold Drinks a 
cialty. , 

Spe-

FOR SALE. 
• ;  - v . . .  200 acres of , 

CHOICE FARM LAND,, 
within seven miles of Manhester 
at $G0.00 per acre. Easy terms. 

One half of this years crop can g 
with place. 

For particulars apply to 

Bronson, Carr & Sons, 
19tf Manchester, Iowa. K *: 

Geo. W, Webber. 
Phone 443-282 

J 

Dakota 
Lands, 

in Brown and McPher 
son counties, South Da
kota, are choice invest
ments. fiS 

Everyone has made mon 
ey who has invested in 
these lands, , 

ass,:: 

s mm1- I'-j&b. 

For prices and descrip 
tions address the 'nder 
signed at Aberdeen, South 

AfiV'' ' 

Dakota Jlf 

H. 0. Harris 

Have you figured 
\on a 

Summer Vacation) 

Railroad Fare 
Pallman Fare $. 
Hotel $. 
Incidentals $_. 

Total $. 

km?is®! 

RAILROAD 
Time Cards. 

HOLLISTER'S 

Rocky Mountain Tea Nuggets 
A Busy MedU lr for Busy People. 

Brings Golden He i' h and Benewed Vigor, 

Manchester & Oneida hY 
TIME TABLE. }-^ Z -

MANCHESTER & ONEIDA RY. 
No. 2.  Leaves Manchester 6:15 a. m. 

connect* with Chicago Great Western 
train No. 5 wost bound; returning reach- v 
e s  M a n c h e s t e r  a t  C : 1 5  a .  m .  _ v \  

Xo. 4. Leaves Manchester 7:2." n, m. 
connects with Chicago Great Western, 
train No. f», east hound; .returning reach
es Manchester at 8:10 a. m. 

No, 6. Leaves Manchester at 8:45 a. 
in., connects with C. M. <fc St. P. No. 
22, northbound,returning reaches Man
chester at 9:45 a. m. 

No. 8. Leaves Manchester 2:00 p. 
connects with Chicago Grent Western < 
No. 4. east bound, and Chicago Cheat :1 

western No. 9, west bound; relurnfcnff 
reaches Manchester at 21:00 p. in. 

No. 10. Leaves Manchester nt 4:45 p 
in., connects with C.. M. & St. P. No -
-1, south bound; returning Manchester-
at 5:45 p. m. 

Trains Nns. 3. 4, 7, nnd 8. dally; all : 
other trains dally except Sunday." 
• Through tickets sold to all points* In • 
North America. K. 13. Brewer, 

General. Traffic Manager. 

ILLINOIS CENTRAL R. R, ; 
TIME TABLE. 

• West Bound , 
No 5 Omaha. Sioux City and St. V : • 
xt «« Fast Mall 8:10 a. m ' ̂  
N'S 5 rwfi local..7:23a. m.:<\'-$& 
x» 'L -1 Express.. ..3:10 p. 
X'n ? n! iUbuquoo.^ Waterloo. .5:40 p iiy^IS • • • No 1 Chicago, Sioux City & ; 

Omaha Ltd 10:&<fet> m 
No 401 St Paul .... !. 11-42 ii^ ' 
.\o S3 Way Freight -.. i n ntfS'S 

_ East Bound ^ 
No 2 Omaha & Sioux City & 

,A„ V'hlcttfi0 limited.., .2:05 a m'' ^ 
. au^ ^ Chicago Ltd 3:41 a m -

xr° _^Ver,°0 & ,)ul* Clipper 8:55 a ni • ' ' ' 
v° f T,1 & 01,1 Express It:26a m. ~ 
v« ioSfeU3kclty» & Chi 3:10 p m 
xr° £t D°dgo Dub local ....7:35 p it^ 
No 94 Way Freight 11 ;45 a : '-

No. 22 lias Chicago sleeper. ^ 
Dining Car on Trains Nos. fi and 4 ^ r ^ 
CEDAR RAPIDS BRANCH * 

Going-South " 
\o 305 Pass dally ex Sunday 8:40 a iW". v 
m° H? ^lly ex Sunday 5:45 p ji» / 
No 3(50 Freight dally ex Sundayl2:i5p ui ' 

Arrive from South ' • „ 
8° 334 Pans dally ex Sunday 8:00 a 
Sj2 !8?, dalty ex Sunday 5:30 p m- :LT ' 
Vo 3 Freight dally ex Sunday U:l5 a in • : v , < 

xr_ _ Q. I rbUCL, Station AK^iit • •**"• 
StN°Pa5ulfUna 0ma,m« Sioux City and ' • 

No. 3 runs to Fort Dodge only ' 

tiild Bnckactae. it-a' cclcy Mountain Tea In tat 
lot form, 85 cents box. Genuine made b: 
HoLLisrsn Dnrn Ot pany, Mnttiion, Wis. 
fiOLDEti NUGGET 

44-8t 
FOB SALLOW PEOPLE 

It coaxes back that well foelimg, 
healthy look, puts the sap ot life In 
your system, protects you from di
sease. Holllster's Rocky Mountain 
Tea has no equal as a spring tonic 
for the .whole family. 35c, Tea 
Tablets.—It. A. Denton. 

Therein fnoreMcOllli Patterns «o1d in the Unite* 
statee then of any otner nuke of p.tlem., Tbteu m 
account of tbeir style, accuracy and simplicity. 

McCall'i Mnea*ikp(Tb« Queen of F««Moa)fcM 
more ttibicribert thun «ny other Ladies Mipnnt. Ub» 
year's »ub«cri;itIon(i# number*) oonts AO Cents. Latest 
number, 5 couta. Every subscriber get* a McCall 
tern Free* Sub»cribe today. • 
. Lady A(r«nr* Wanted. lUndsotaepremlamsoT 
liberal cash ciRimtsKion. Pattern C»talogue( of 600 ae. 

attd Premium Catalogue (showing 400 premiums) 
aent free* Address the McCALLCO.,NewY«rifc 

Delay in taking Foley's Kidney 
or bladder trouble, fastens the dis
ease upon you and makes a cure 
more difficult. Commence taking 
Foley's Kidney Remedy today and 
you will soon be well. Why risk 
serious malady? 

Anders & Fhilipps. 

House for Sale. 

A well improved residence pro
perty witb two acres of land for 
sale at a bargain. Two blocks from 
Fair Grounds. Inquire of Bronson 
Carr & sons, Manchester, Iowa. 

We can tell you what the railroad and eleep-
Ing car fares will coat, but tlie last two items 
depend entirely upon your preference and 
puree. We can also Bend you Ufustrated litera
ture descriptive of many of the Summer Re
sorts and Resort districtaof the United States 
and Canada; and quote Tourist Fares to 
the number of points in different States or 
Provinces enumerated below: 

Nova Scotia, y points; New Brunswick, 6; 
Quebec, 35; Maine. 31; New Hampshire) 38; 
Vermont. 34; Massachusetts, 3; New Jersey, 
14; New York, 37; OntaHo, 73; Michigan, 
50: Minnesota, zoa; South DaJcota, 5; Colo-
raao, x8: Idaho, 16; Montana, 7; Wyoming, 
24; Utah, 4; British Columbia, 5: Washing
ton, 4; Oregon, x; California, 3, ana a number 
In other States. 

If you have not decided just where you 
wilt go, ask for a copy of our 

"Summer Tours" 
leaflet quoting Summer Excursion fares to 
forty-four points, east, west and north, in
cluding fares for the following named 

N. E. A., Denver, July 5-9. 
Elks, Los Angeles. July 11-17. 
G. A. R., Salt Lake City, Aug. 9-14. 
Alaska-Yukon-Paclfic Exposition, 

Seattle, Wash., June 1-Oct. 16,1909. 
Let the Illinois Central help you plan your 

trip. Address the undersigned stating where 
you wish to go this summer; and information 
as to fares, and literature, will be freely fur
nished. 

H.J. PHELPS, Dlv. Poss'r Act, I.C.R.R. 
Bank Bldg., Dubuque, Iowa. 

Novelty I 
Hitch Stables 

Feed, Sale andBoarding 
Barn. 

Bla.nkets and Plush Robes 
at cost. 

Harness, Whips, Etc. 
always on hand. iw 

SWILL NICKERSON, Manager, 

206 Main St. Manchester 

Delay In commencing treatment for 
a slight irregularity that could have 
been cured quickly by Foley's Kidney 
Remedy may result iu a serious kid
ney disease. Foley's Kidney Remedy 
builds up the worn out tissues and 
strengthens tbece organs. < 

Anders & PhUtppf. 

GO TO THE 

Alaska-Y ukon-Pacific 
BExposition 
At Seattle June 1 to Oct 15,1909 

V I A  

CHICAGO 
GREAT 

WESTERN 

s,r 

;':V. 

V 
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Many people with c-hroniq th'roit c.r 
lung trouble have found comfcil and ~ 
relief In Foley's Honey and Tar' aft 
it cures stubborn coughs after othoi? 
treatment has failed. L. M. 

s. Reasnor, Iowa, writes: "Th(S ^ 
doctors said I had consumption, and 
I got no better until I "too!: F-j-oy's 
Honey and Tar. It stopped tlia hem
orrhages and pain in my lunga a:;tf * 
they are now as sound as a I-uHot." 

Anders & PhUippa: 

ILDREN LIKE rv 

KENNEDY'S LAX'ATfVfi 
COUGH SYRUP 

;'W' E. E. COWLfcS, 

Proprietor of 

D R A Y  =  L l N i v  
Am prepared to do nil l;lud« of work*1 

in my lino. Moving sufea, musical In
struments, household goodn antt heavy-
articles a specialty. 

Residence Phatte Xo. 2G5. r - : 

Foley's Honey nnd Tar' rtfet. 
Stops chronic coughs that Weaken t i le :  

constitution and develop into (As
sumption, but heals aim strcngUions; 
tho lungs. It affords comfort ;u:d i e--
lief in the worst eases of (.-hronln 
bronchitis, asthma, hay fever and 
lung trouble. 

Anders & Philippai . 

Why do you i.tuth 
Why donty.'.u take r. tuaiblu, 

• E«e Beaoom V PUnic I'llis. • 
""l11 a'lv" '-*'1" ••.mi ilia 

Trylhem. 86oe tv m 

Everyone would be benefited by 
taking Foley's Orino Laxative fcr 
stomach and liver trouble and hab
itual constipation. tt sv. eetena the 
stomach and breath, gently stimulates 
the liver and regulates the bowels : 

is much superior to pills aud orciur.iy 
laxatives. Why not try Folay's Orino 
Laxative today? 

Anders & Philipns. 

P A I N T I N G  
All kinds o£ exterior and in tenor; 

painting, A specialty made of ('ar-
nage painting. I'm-es reaaorjj. ble 
and satisfaction guaranteed. 

S. J. JWlaley. 
Over Atkinson's BlacksD>Hh Shop-

Best Service 
and Lowest Rates 
To the Greatest Fair 
Ever Held 
Tickets at Very Low Rates^oX^ 
sale every day jAuring summer 

Full Information, Booklets, etc.. (com the 
Great Wester^ Atient or 

J. P. Gen. Pass. Agent 
Saint Paul 

If people with symptoms of kidney 
or bladder trouble could realize their 
danger would without loss of 
time commence taking Foley's Kidnej 
Remedy. This great Uempdy stops 
the pain and the irregularities, 
strengthens and builds up these or-
Sanu aud there is no danger of 
Briglitb' disease or other serious diss 
order. Do no' disregard the earfy 
Eymptoits. 

•/': Anders & Philipps. 

LOW FARES VIA M. & o. RY. 

! For International Convention Unit
ed Society of Christian Endeavor, SU 
Paul, Minn. July 7, to 12, $0.39 for-
the round trip. Tickets on sale July-
6, 0 and 7. Ileturu limit July 31. 

For National Encampment Grand; 
Army of the Republic—Salt Lake. 
City, Utah, August 9 to 14, $32.10 fer
tile round trip. Tickets on sale Au
gust G, G, 7 aud 8. Return limit 30. 
days from date of sale. Diversed. 
routed west of Missouri river. Stop, 
overs allowed at all stations on re-, 
turu trip. 

Low farc-s to the Pacific coast.. 
Tickets un sale daily May 19 to Sep
tember 30. Return limit October 31^ 
Liberal stop over privileges. 

Call on or address the undersigned 
for any further informaUou. 

E. E. Brewer, 
Manchester, Iowa. Traffic Manager. 
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