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rowing,” he answered care

’E‘U the girl crouching In the
night would never end., It
was no longer any time, for she had
der dreamily whether she had not
of the strike on her claim and this
own right, and she smiled her crooked
attalnment had come with confusing
Restless and tired of her lonely vigil,
“You must be tired rowing so stead-
At the sound of his volee she sat
before. Sheventured again tremulously:
“Who are you?' The question came
“What are youn doing here, Mr. Run-
lessaly.

down to the mission. I want you to
“The current

13 too swift.”
“Twenty-five miles. We've Leen out
nion. I've decided I don't want to go

CITAPTER XVIL
stern of Runnion’s boat it

seemed as if the procession of natural
been sulfering steadily for hours and
gkipped a day in her reckoning be-
present moment. It occurred to her
smile as she reflected that the thing
swiftness and had left her unhappler
ghe gave a premonitory cough and
fly "
bolt upright. It couldn’t be. If this

“Have you any idea what time it is?”
like n shot.
nion?”

“I've changed my mind, Mr, Run-
take me back.”

“Then set me ashore and I'll walk
about three hours.”

any farther.” Tle laughed, and the

THF LOVE OF POLEON DORET.
seemed as If this day and
events must have ceased, that there
hours without end and began to won-
tween the time when she first heard
that she was a rich girl now in her
ghe had longed for without hope of
than ever,
sald to her companion:
“Onh, I don't mind 1t!" he replied.
were Runnion he would have' spoken
“About 3 o'clock, I fancy."
“Don't you know?"’
“I'm
nion,” she sald. “I don't want to go
“Can’t do it,” he said.
back. It can’t be far to town.”
“Please do as I ask yon, AMr. Run.
sound aroused her. “Put me ashor

this minute!” she cried Indignantly
“What do you mean?”

When he made no answer, excopt to
continue the maddening monotony of
his movements, she was seized with a

when they know you ran away wlth‘
me "

“I'Il tell them the truth.”
“Huli! I'm too well known.

No man

on the river would ever have you after
that."

“You—yon'— Ier voice was a-quiv-
er with Indignation and loathing, but
her lips could not frame an epithet
fit for him. Ile coutinued rowing for |
gome time, then said:
“\Will yon marry me?”
0. 1f this thing Is ever known

Poleon will kill yon—or father.”
For a third time be rested on his
Onrs,
“Now that we've come to threats let
me talk. I offered to marry you and
do the square thing, but if you don't
want to I'll pass up the formality and
take you for my squaw, the same as
your father took Aliuna, Just re-
member you're alone with me in the
heart of a wilderness, and you've got
to muke a choice quick, because I'm
going ashore and make some hreak-
fast as soon as it's light enough to
choose a landing place. If you agree
to come quietly and go through with
this thing like a sensible givl I'll do
what's right, but if you don’t then I'll
do what's wrong, and maybe yon won't
pe so d——d nnxious to tell your friends
about this trip or spread your story
up and down the river.”
She saw Runnion gazing over his
shoulder In search of a shelving beach
or bar. They rounded a bend where
the left bank erumbled before the un-
titing teeth of the river, forming a
bristling cheval-de-frise of leaning,
fallen firs awash in the current. The
ghort 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
beart sank.

. . LJ - . L
The mind of Poleon Doret worked in
straight lines. Moreover, his memory
was good. Sturk's statement, which so
upset Gale and the licutenant, had a
somewhnt different effect upon the
Frenchman, for cerinin 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?
Jecause certuin scraps of a disjointed
conversation recurred to him, a few
words which he had overheard in
Stark’s saloon, something abont a Pe-
terborough canoe and a woman. He
knew every skiff that lay along the
water front, and of a sudden he de-
cided to see If thls one was where it
had been at dusk, for there were but
two modes of ezress from Flambeau,
and there was but one canoe of this
type. If Necia hnd gone up river on
the freighter, pursuit was hopeless, for
no boatman could, make headway
against the current, but if, on the
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weak now that she sank upon the '
stones shivering. |
“That's right. SIit down and behave
while I make something hot to drink.,
You're all in. After a time he con-

{ tinued as he busied himself about his

task: “Say, you ought to be glad to
get me. I've got a lot of money, or I
will have, and once you're Mrs. Run-
nlon nobody 'll ever know about this
or think of you as a squaw.” |
He was still talking when the girl
sprang to. her feet and sent a shrill
cry out over the river, but instantly
he was up and upon her, his hand
over her mouth, while she tore at it,
screaming the name of Poleon Doret.
He sllenced her to a smothered, sob-
bing mumble and turned to see, far |
out on the bosom of the great soiled
river, a man In a bark canoce. The
craft had just swung past the bend
above and was still a long way off, so
far away, in fact, that Necia's signal
had not reached it for Its occupant
held unwaveringly to the swiftest
channel, his body rising and 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,

Runnion 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 his speed was
great, the river a mile in width and the
bend sharp. Necla had cried Poleon’s
name, but her companion saw no re-
semblance to the Frenchman in this
strange looking voyager. In fact, he
could not quite make out what was
pecullar about the man—perhaps his
eyes were not as sharp as hers—and
then he saw that the boatman was
nanked to the walst. By now he was
drawing opposite them with the speed
of a hound.

The girl, gagged and held by her
captor's hands, strugkled and moaned
despalringly, and, crouching back of
the boat, they might 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
fixed whipped about, almost leaping
from the water at one stroke, then
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 canoce shoreward with
quicker strokes. It was eovident he
would effect his landing near the lower
end of the spit, for now he was with-
in hearing distance and driving closer
every Instant.

1| Stories of Colorado and
The Rocky Mountains

SOME FACTS ABOUT THE

WONDERFULLY RICH GRAND

VALLEY.

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 the 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 in 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 one the Eastern farmers are
learning of the advantages offered
them in Colorado, and once they are
convinged do not hesitate long {n sur-
rendering the big 160-acre farm back
East for the little peach and pear and
apple orchards of the Western Slope.
For icstance, H. J. Box of Perry, lowa,
came to Palisade a short time ago and
looked around, He saw and was con-
vinced. A few days ago he bought a
six-year-old orchard of fifteen acres at
$2,260 per acre. Six years ago the
same land changed hands at $45 an
acre. The fruit trees made the differ-
ence, Box's lowa 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
from big farms scattered over a wide
territory of 160 to 320 acres each, the

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
can care for, and as the acreage under
one control is increased, it is claimed,
the productiveness must necessarily
be 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 has
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
vears 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 is 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
the family. In Grand Junction the
fruit trees within the city are few. In
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Ice Cold Drinks a Spe-'

Now's 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
sults, 35c, Tea or Tablets.—R., A
MANCHESTER. I10ONA, Denton.
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RAIL.ROAD
Time Cards.
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Manchester & Oneida hY
TIME TABLE.

CHESTER & ONEIDA RY.
No. 2. Leaves Manchester 5:16 a. m,
connects  with Chicugo Great Western
train No. & west bound; returning rench-
es Manchester at 6:15 a. m.

NO. Leaves Manchester 7:25 o, m.
conneets with  Chicago nt  Western
train No. 6, east bound; returning reach-
es Manchester at 8:10 a. m,

No. 6. Leaves Manchester at 8:45 a.
m,, conncets with C. M. & St. P, No.
22, northbound,returning reaches Muan-
chester at 9:45 o m.

No. 8. Leaves Manchester 2:00 p, m,
connects  with Chicago Great \Western
No. 4, east bound, and Chicago Great
Western No. 9, west bound; relurnkg

MAN
No. 2

reaches Manchester at
0, Leaves Mane 1:45 p,
., connects with C,, M. & St P. No

21, south bound; returning Manchestor
at 6:45 p. m.
Tralns Nos. 3, 4,

7. and 8, dally; al
other trains dally except Sunday.
Through tickets sold to all polots In
North America. 12, K. Brewer,
General. Trafflc Manager.

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

FOR SALE.

200 acres of
CHOICE FARM LAND,,

within seven miles of Manhester
at $060.00 per acre. Easy terms,

One half of this years crop can g
with place.

For particulars apply to
Bronson, Carr & Sons,
19tf

Manchester, Iowa.

HOLLISTER'S

Rocky Monntain Tea Nuggets

A Busy Hedicie for Busy People.
Brings Golden Hea' 5 and Renewed Vigor,

A specific for Con 4 ation, Indigestion, Live
ard idn;:{ Troublee Pimples. Eczema, Impure
Blood, Bad Breath, : ageish Bowels, Headachs
and Backache. It's' soky Mountain Tea in tab
let form, 85 cents box. Genuins made by
Houusten Drva Cc  rany, Madison, Wis,
GOLDEM NUGSEY FCR SALLOW PEOPLE

44-8t

It coaxes back that well feeling,
healthy look, puts the sap of life in

ILLINOIS CENTRAL R. R.

TIME TABLE.

2 West Bound

No 6 Omaha, Sioux City and St

RN ‘aul Fast Mall.... .... ¢

No 21 Dub & It Dodgoe local 7:280. m

3, Ft Dodge Kxpress.. ..5:10 p: m:

3 ubuque & Waterloo., .b:

1 (?nl(t;up:u, Sioux Clty 0.3 bR Y
maha Ltd.... .... 2104

401 St Paul .... .... ..‘ll:-lz"lhl'), ,l:

93 Way Frelght..., .... .. 1pm

East Bound

Omn&nI & Slimle‘lly &

S llcago  Limited..,.2:0

402 St Paul & Chicago Ltd 3:?1 'tl\

a4 }\ aterloo & Dub Clipper 8:56 (s

6 Ft Dodgo & Chl Expross 11:25a

«nglgux City, Omaha & Chi 3:10 »

22 Ft Dodge Dub local 7185 p

94 Way Frelght..,. . a

0. 22 has Chicago sl

o

m.

B m.
L1046 m
CEDAR RAPIDS BRANCH
Golng-South
;!05 Pass dally ex Sunday 8:40 n
333 Pass dally ex Sunday 6:45 P
360 Freight dally ex Sunday12:46p
Arrlve from South X
334 Pass dally ex Sunday 8:00 a 11}
330 Pass daily ex Sunday 5:30 p i
3 Freight dally_ex Sunday 11:15 o
Nols rl . G, PIERCE, Station ABunt.
S!i\ l"nxul. uns to Omaha, Sloux City and
No. rung to Fort Dodge only.
C;?\o. 1 has connections logUnmnI).
S t);l Sloux Falls, St. Paul and Mo
bo‘nl and No. 2 from same points
nIng car on trains No, & and 1.
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No
N

e

No
No
No
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lung trouble have found comfeit and
relief in Foley’'s Honey and Tar ak
it cures stubborn coughs after other
treatment has failed. L. M.

Rug-
gles, Reasnor, TIowa, writes:

“Thea

I got no better until 1 took Fuloy's
Honey and Tar. It stopped the ham-

doctors sald I had consumption, and

per, z
Dining Car on Trains Nos. 6 and 4 .

ha, floug 0

Many people with chronic thrast or

your system, protects you from di-
sease.  Hollister’s Rocky Mountain
Tea has no equal as a spring tonic
for the .whole family. 35c, Tea or
Tablets.—R. A. Denton.

orrhages and paln in my lurgs and
they are now as sound as a buliet.”
Anders & Philipps.

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. The fruit
growers’ association arranges for the
shipments east and west and to Eu-
rope. It takes entire charge of 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 lled to throw them off the
track and Runnion had taken her down
stream—well, Poleon wished no one to
hinder him, for he would travel light.
The boat was gone. He searched the
line backward, but it was not there,
and his excitement grew now, lkewise
his haste. He stumbled up to the trad-
Ing post and around to the rear, where,

\&

Dakota
Lands,

-/

Necla heard the gambler call:

“Sheer off, Doret! You can't land
here!"”

She saw a gun Iin Runnion’s hand,
and a terrible, sickening fear swept
over her, for he was slowly walking
down the splt, keeping abreast of the
canoe as it drifted.

“Keep away or I'll fire!"™ threatened
Runnfon again, and she screnmed:
“Don’t try it, Poleon! He'll kill you!”

At her words Runnion raised his
weapon and fired. She heard the
woods behind reverberate with the
echoes like o sounding board, saw the

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 18 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 lcom 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 {rrigated, but
there Is no lack of water. The avail-

THE CHILDREN I,FRE:;.
DY'S LAYXATIVR
COUGH SYRUP

E. E. COWL LS,

Proprietor of

bottom up, lay his own craft, a birch
canoe, frail and treacherous for any

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

able water supply can
than 1,000,000 acres. The

{rrigate more
United

crop once it is ready for market., The
grower need not bother his head after

in Brown and McPher-

DRAY - LINE,

Am prepared to do all kinds of work™

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 ({rriga-
tion, and some of the land is being
planted now, with the expectation of

he gets his fruit packed. The assocla-
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 a
steady market.

Persons™ interested in visiting the

but a man schooled in the ways of
swift water. He lald it carefully in
the whispering current, then stripped
bhimself with feverish haste, for the
driving call of n hot pursuit was on
bhim, and, although it was the cold,

in my lne. Moving sufes, musloal in-
struments, household #00ds and heayy-
articles a speclalty,

Residence Phane No, 265,

son counties, South Da- W :

Bt e B e T
kota, are choice invest= i
ments.

warning, but Doret made no outcry,
nor did he cease coming. Instead his
paddle clove the water with the same
stendy strokes that took every ounce
of effort in his Lody. Runnion threw
open his gun and replaced the spent

account of their style, accuracy and simplicit;

y.
oCall's Mnagazing( %onnn' Fashion) has
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“What arc you doing lere, 2r. Run

nion?”

rash, resolve to wreneh (U 'S ond
of his hands and 1 7 wmotio:
toward him, at which he shouted:

Do you want to upset

The unstable eraft lurched and dip

ped dangerously, and, realizing the fu
tility of her mad fmpulse, she sani
back on her knees.
« “Stark told we to board the first bou
for St. Michael's,” he sald, “but I've
made a few plans of my own the last
hour or £0."”

“St, Michael's! Mr. Stark told you
why, that's impossible! You misun
derstood him. Iie tcld you to row nu
to the mission. I'm geing to Fathe
Barnum's heuse.”

“No, you're not, and I didn’'t misun-
derstand him. e wants to get yoa
outside, all right, but I re kon you'd
rather go as Mrs. Runrion than as the
swoetheart of Ben Stark.!

“Are you crazy 7' the girl erled. “Mr.
Stark kindly offered ‘to help me reach
the father at his mission. I'm nothing
fo him, and I'm certaiuly not going to
be anything to you. If I'd known you
were going to row the Loat 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 Ben Stark ‘kindly'  offers
anything I'm in on the play. Ie's
had his eye on you for the last three
months, and he wants you, but he
slipped a cog when he gave me the
oars.  You needn't be afraid, though.
I'm gzolng to do the =quare thing by
you. We'll stop In at the mission and
be married, and then we'll see whether
we want to go to St. Michael’s or not,
though personally I'm for golng back
to Flambeaun.”

The girl's beauty, her indifference,
the mistaken attitude of Stark, urged
Mim, and, strongest of all, he was
drawn by his cupidity, for she wounld
be very rich, so the knowing ones said.
Doubtless that was why Stark wanted
her, and, being a mamn who acknowl-
edged no fidelity to his kind or his
Creator, Ruunjon determined to outwit
his principal, Doret, Burrell and all the
rest.

Necia saw what a frall and helpless
thing she was. Nothing about her wus
great save her soul, and that was {m-
measurably vexed and werrled. She
had just I'ved through a grief that had
made her generous, and now she gain-
ed her first knowledge of the man-
animal's gross selfishness.

“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 first. I'll call the first man
we see. I'll tell Father Barnum, and
Le'll have you run out of the country.
It would only take a word from me."”

“1f you haven't changed your mind

when we get to his place I'll run
through witbout stoppiug, but there
f512°t another priest between there and
St. Mike's, und by the time we get to
the wouth of the river 1 guess you'll
oy ‘Yes' to most anything, However,
I paiher poery you at Ioly Cross
£yl i I'm pretty sure
L over.”

I
Aot
el

3 pou tl

e tvon L discues 16" g

2N ew o'y uidorstand yet,” be cone

TR
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raw hours of Iate nizht, he whipped
off his garments until he was bare to
the middle. He seized his paddle, step-
ped in, then kuelt amidships and push-
ed away. The birch bark answered

him ke a living thing, leaping and
the

dancing beneath
rippling, rising rid
his back and arms ¢

. e -

Runnion drove his P’eterborough 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 creatnre.

She cast her despairing eyes up and
lown the river, then ot the wilderness
on elther shore, but it was as silent
and unpeopled as if it had been creat-
ed that morning. ¢ must have time.
She would tewpoii.e, pretending to
yield, and then Letray him to the first
comer. A promise cted under du-
ress would not be binding.

“I'll go quietly,” she sald in a faint
voice.

“1 knew you'd see that I'm acting
squarc., Come! Get the cramp out of
yourself while I make a pot of coffee.””
He held out his hand to assist hber,
and she accepted it, but stumbled as
she rose, for she had heen erouched In
one position for several hours, and her
Iimbs were stlY, He caught her and
swung ber ashore, Then, instead of
putting her feet to the ground, he
pressed her to himese!f roughly and
kissed her, She gave a stifled ery and
fought him off, but he laughed and
held her the closer.

“No, no, no!" she gasped, writhing
lige a wild thi but he crushed his
lfr\s to hers agaln 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 ernse his mark, while he reached
into the canoe and bLrought forth an
ax, a bundle of food and a coffeepot.
Then, still chuckling, he gathered a
few sticks of driftwood and built a
She had a blind fnstinet to flee
ind sought f6r a means of escape, but
they were well out upon the bar that
stretched a distance of 300 feet to the
wooded bank. On one side of the nar-
row spit was the scarcely moving,
half stagnant water of a tiny bay or
eddy; on the other the swift, gliding
current tugging at the beached canoe,
while the outer end of the graveled
ridge dwindled down to nothing and
disappeared into the river. An Instant
later, when be turned to the clearer
water of the eddy to fill the coffeepot,
she seized her chiance apd sped up the
bar toward the ba The shingle un-
der foot and her noisy rts betrayed
her, nud with an cath ke followed. It
WaS an ug ¢, and he handled
her with 1 ; hands when he

strokes, while
stood out upon
s they rose and fell.
. . .

overtook !
“So! You led to me! Well, I'm
through  with  this  foolishness, If

you'll go back on your word like this
you'll *bawl me out' before the priest,
g0 I'll forget wy promize, too, and
'l be glad of the chance to marry

o™ ghe panted,  “I'll mar-
'l do It, only don't

[ P L MR

v led i'..*;'-ir;l-.'li to the fire, WMQh

shell. On came the careening, crazy
craft in a sidewise 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 she saw Itun
nion rafse his gun aguain and without
thought of her own safety threw her-
self upon bhim. Agaln his shot went
wide as he strove to hurl her off, but
his former taste of her strength was
nothing to this now that she fought
for Poleon'’s life. Rununion snarvlied an-
grily and thrust her away, for he had
walted till the canoe was close,

“Let me go, you devil!™ he crled and
almed again. But again she ran at
him. This time, however, she did not
pit her strength against his, but paus-
ed, and as he undertook to fire she
thrust at his elbow, then dodged out
of his way. Her blow was crafty and
well timed, and his shot went wild.
Again he took alm, and again she de-
stroyed it with a touch and danced
out of his reach. She was nimble 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, he struck to be rid of
her, cursing wickedly—struck as he
would have struck at a man, Sllently
she crumpled up and fell, a pitifal,
draggled, awkward little figure sprawl-
ed upon the rocks. Jut the delay

proved fatal to him, for, though the
canoe was close against the bank and
the huge man in it seemed to offer a
mark too plain to be missed, he was
too close to permit careful aim.
nion heard him giving

Run-
utternnce to a

They grappled and fought, alone and un-
seen.,

getting water as it is needed.
the people of the Grand Valley believe
will make a man independent for life

will support one person.
on that theory, the Grand Valley wil

Fruit is the poor man’s harvest, 80
Five acres will support a family, ten

They estimate that each acre of fruit
And acting

valley for the purpose of sight-seecing,
or with a view to settling there, are
.| furnished full Information in the form
of literature, together with names of
.| rellable real estate firms, upon appli-
cation to C. H. Speers, general passoen-
ger agent, Colorado Midland Ralilway,
Denver, Colo.

1

were crying like a fighting boy.
as the gambler raised his
tom of the until

canoe be

As Runnion fired he sprang out and

backward kick whirling the craft from
underneath him our Iuto the current,
where the river scized it. He had
risen and jumped all in one moment,
launching himself al the shore lHke a
panther. The gun roared again, but
Poleon came up and on with the rush
of the great brown grizzly that no
missile can stop  Runnion's weapon
blazed In his face, Lut he neither felt
nor heeded it, for Lis bare hands were
upon _his guarry, the hwpnet of his
body hurlinz the other from s feet,
and neither of them Lkuew whether
any or all of the last bullets had taken
effect.

Poleon had come.
straight for kis 1
glimpsed it, au |

like an arrow,
irk the Instant he
utte, unreasoning,

raging thinz that po weizht of lead
nor length of blade conld stop. In his

haste lie had left Flambean without
weapon of auy Kind, for in his mind
such things are supertfinous, and he
had never fouzht with any but those
God gave him nor found any llving
thing that his hands could not mas-
ter, Thercfore be had rushed head-
long agalpst this armed and waiting
man, reaching for him ever closer and
closer till the buruning powder stung
his eyes. They grappled and fought,
alone and unseen, and yet it was no
fight, for Runnien, 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 and 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
gliding ard rolling among the rocks
that smote and gouged and brulsed
them. The gambler fought for his
life agalnst the naked flesh of the oth-
er, agalnst the distorted face thed

snapped and bit like the muzzle of &
fearful, inarticulate note

hunger at bis ear. The
clinched hands crushed whatever they

of

could not be loosed.
ful combat, hideous from its incquall-

maddened beast whose teetlh tore and
whose claws ripped, whose every
move was Irresistible. And so it was
over shortly.

Poleon rose and ran to the fallen
glrl, leaving behind bim a huddled and
twisted likeness of u man. He picked
bher up tenderly, moaning and croon-
ing. But as ber limp head lolled back,
throwing her pale, blind features up
to the heaveus, he began to cry, this
thne like a woman, Tears fell from

strange, feral, whining sound, as if hol
Then
arm the
Canadian lifted himself up on the bot-

stood
stretched to his full height and leaped. !

was Into the water to his knees, his

wolf, while a1l the time Le heard that |
blool |
Canadian’s ]

fell upon as if mafled with metal, The |
fingers were like tearing tougs that |

ty. like the battle of a man agalnst a |

carefully beside the water's edge, and.
holding her head and shoulders In the
crook of his left arm, he wet his right
hand and bathed her face, crouching
over her, half nude, dripping with the
sweat of his great labors, a tender,
palpitating fizure of bronzed muscle
and sinew. with all his fury and hate
'rcpluvcd 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 melting smile.

“W-what happened, Poleon?” she
sald. T was afrald.”

He stood up to his full helght, shak-
ing and weak as the water that drip-
ped from him, the verr bones in him
dissolved. For the Nrst 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—he's dead?”

“I don't know,” said Poleon careless-
Iy. “You feel it purty good now, eh,
wat?”

“Yes—I—he struck me!” The remem-
brance of what had occurred surged
over her, and she burled her face in
her hands. *“Oh, Poleon, Poleon! He
was a dreadful man.”

“He don' trouble you no more.”

“He trled—he— Ugh! 1—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 limbs for the first
' thme. *“No; | guess not,” he sald, ai

which Necla notlied his meager attire,
and simultaneously he beecame con-
sclous of it. He fell away a pace, cast-
ing his eyes over the river for his
canoe, which was now a speck in the
distance.

“Da gosh! I'm h—] of n t'iug for
lookin' at,” he said. *I'm paddle hard.
dat's w'y. Eacre, how I sweat!” He
bitcbed nervously at the band of his

i overalls, while Ne la apswered:
“That's all right, Polcon.” Theu,

without warning, her face froze with

mingled repulsion and wonder. “Look.

look!" she whispered, pointing past

. him.

Runuion was moving slowly, crawl-

It was a fright- | ing painfully into a si:ting posture, up-

lifting a terribly mutilated face, dazed
and balf consclous, groping for posses-
slon of his wits. He saw them and
grimaced frightfully, cowering and
cringing.

Poleon felt the girl's hand upon his
arm and heard her crying in a hard,
sharp volce:

“He peeds killng!

He stured down at Lis gentle Necla
and saw the loathing In Ler face and
the look of strange feroclty as she
met Lis eyes boldly,

his eyes—burning tears, the agony of
which seared Lis soul, e laid her
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Everyone has made mon
ey who has invested
these lands.

tions address the

Dakota.
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For prices and descrip-

'lnder-
signed at Aberdeen, South

H. 0. Harris.
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Delay in taking Foley’s

ease upon you and makes a
more difficult. Commence
Foley’s Kidney Remedy today
you will soon be well. Why risk
serious malady?

Anders & Philipps.

House for Sale.
A well improved residence pro-
sale at a bargain. Two blocks from

Fair Grounds. Inquire of Bronson
Carr & sons, Manchester, Iowa.

Novelty

Have you figured
on a
Summer “Qacation?

Railroad Fare §__
Pullman Fare §__
Hotel e e
Incidentals PSS

Totallty SRS

We can tell you what the railroad and sleep-
ing car fares will cost, but the last two iteme
depend entirely upon yournrrelennce and
purse. We can also send you illustrated litera-
ture descriptive of many of the Summer Re-
sorts and Resort districtsof the United States
and Canada; and quote Tourist Fares to
the number of points in different States or
Provinces enumerated below:

Nova Scotia, 7 points; New Brunswick, 6;
Sueb«. 25; Maine, 31; New Hampshire, 28;

ermont, 34; Massachusetts, 3; New Jersey,
14; New Vork, 37; Ontarlo, 72; Michigan,
50; Minnesota, 102; South Dakota, s; Colo-
rado, 18; 1daho, 16; Montana, 7; \&yom(ng.
14; Utah, 4; British Columbia, 5; Washi
ton, 4; Oregon, 1; California, 3,
in other States.
f you have not decided just where you
will go, ask for a copy of our

“Summer Tours”

Icafiet quoting Summer Excursion fares to
forty-four points, east, west and north, in-
cluding fares for the following named
gatherings:
N.E. A,, Denver, July 5.9,
Elks, Los Angeles, Jul f 11-17.
G. A.R., Salt Lake Cley, Aug. 9-14.
Alaska-Yukon-Pacific Exposition,
Seattle, Wash,, June 1-Oct, 16, 1009,
Let the Illinois Central help you plan your
trip. Addressthe undcnlgntd;t‘a ting where

you wish to go this 3 an
as zo dfaru. and literature, will be freely fur-

shed,
H.]J. PHELPS, Div. Pass'r Agt,, LC.R.R.
Bank Bldg., Dubuque, lowa,

ney disease.
bullds up the worn out tissues
strengthens these organs.
Anders & Phllipps,

pelny in commencing treatment for
P'ut bim away!” |a slight irregularity that could have
been cured quickly by Foley's Kidney
Remedy may result in a serlous kid-
Foley's Kidney Remedy
and

Hitch Stables

Feed, Sale and Boarding
Barn.
Blankets and Plush Robes
at cost.
Harness, Whips, Etc.
always on hand.

WILL NICKERSON, Manager,

206 Main St. Manchester

GO TO THE

Alaska-Yukon-Pacific
Exposition

At Seattle June 1 to Oct. 15, 1909
VIA

CHicaco
G_l‘t;:Ar

une . WESTERN

i oy

Best Service
and Lowest Rates

To the Greatest Fair
Ever Held

Tickets at Very Low Rates on
sale every day during summer
Full Information, Booklets, etc., from the
Great Westerp Agent or
J. P. ELMER, Gen. Pags. Agent
t Saint Paul

Kidney
or bladder trouble, fastens the dis-
cure
taking
and
a

perty with two acres of land for

Foley's Honey «nd Tar not only
stops chronic coughs that woenltan the
constitution and develop ity e
sumption, but heals and atrengthong
the lungs. It affords comfort dud 1a-
lief in the worst cases of chrenle
bronchitis, asthma, hay fover and
lung trouble.

Anders & Philippa,

e

- e

Everyone would be bevefited by
taking Foley's Orino Laxativae fer
stomach and liver trouble and hab-
itual constipation, 1t Eveetens the

stomach and breath, pently stimulates
the liver and regulatos the  boweaie
is much superlor to pills and ordinary
laxatives. Why not try IPoley's Orino
Laxative today?

Anders & Philipps,

PAIN

-

painting, A specialty made of {'ar-.
riage painting.  I'rices reasonsble:
and satisfaction guaranteed.,

* 8. J. Maley.

Over Atkinson's Blacksoiith Shop.

or biadder trouble could reajize thelr
danger would without
time commence taking Fole
Remedy,
the pain

ioss of
This great Remedy

and  the irregulavities,
strengthens and builds up these or
gens  aud  there is no danger of
Brights' disease or other serions dise
order, Do no’ disregard the early
Eymptons,

Anders & Philipps,

LOW FARES VIA M. & O, RY.

For International Convention Unit:
ed Soclety of Christian Endeavor, St.
Paul, Minn. July 7, to 12, $6.29 for-
the round trip. Tickets on sale July-
6, 6 and 7. Return limit July 31, :

For National Encampment Grand®
Army of the Republic—Salt Lake-'

City, Utah, August 9 to 14 $32.10 for- ‘, !

) e
the round trip. Tickets on sale Au--
Bust 5, 6, 7 and 8 Return limit 30

days from date of sale. Diversed,
routed west of Missourl river. Stops
overs allowed at all stations on re-
turn trip.

Low fares to the Pacific
Tickets un sale daily May 19 to Sep~
tember 30. Return limit October 815
Liberal stop over privileges. (PRE

Call on or address the undersigned
for any further information.

E. E. Brewer,
Manchester, Towa, Tratfic Manager.
%5 T S———

NG

All kinds of exterior and intes ior: |

If poople with sy mptomns of kidney :

¥'s Kidney =
stopa

coast..

e

7




