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SYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING CHAP-
TERS.
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CHAPTER I. Jacke Orde, lumber-
man, has his drive of logs held up by
a dam built by an irascible mill owner.

CHAPTER II Orde declares war on
'Reed, the mill owner.

CH'APTER III. A stranger named
iNewifiark joins Orde's river crew.

CHAPTERS IV., V.. VI. The drive
i goes down river, having many adven- -
turesr and Orde Invades a gambling

'.house at Redding and outwits the
Bharpors.

CHAPTERS VII.. VIII. Newmarksuggests to Orde that they found a log
driving company.

CHAPTER 9.
F THINK I'll go see Jane Hubbard

J D this evening." Orde remarked to
i : I bis mother as he arose from the

table.
Every Sunday Jane Hubbard offered

:fto all who came a "Sunday night
lunch," and the refreshments were
(served by the guests themselves.
Orde found about the usual crowd

(gathered. Jane herself, tall, deliberate
;in movement and in speech, k'ndly
and thoughtful, talked in a corner
with Ernest Colburn, who was Just

.out of college and who worked in a
bank. Orde. standing in the doorway,
looked upon quite the usual thing,
only he missed the Incubus.' Search-
ing the room with his eyes, he at
length discovered that incoherent, des-

iccated, but persistent youth vis-a-v- is

with a stranger. Orde made out the
white of her gown in the shadows, the
willowy outline of her small and slen-
der figure and the gracious forward
bend of her head.

"So you're back at last, are you,
Jack?" drawled Jane In her lazy, good
natured way. "Come and meet Miss
Bishop. Carroll, I want to present Mr.
Orde."

Orde bowed ceremoniously. The girl
Inclined gracefully her small head
with the glossy hair. The Incubus,
his sallow face twisted in a wry
smile, held to the edge of his chair
with characteristic pertinacity.

"Well, Walter," Orde addressed him
genially, "are you having a good
tlmeV"

"Yes, indeed!"
nis choir was planted squarely to

exclude all others. Orde surveyed the
situation with good humor.

"Going to keep the other fellow front
getting a chance, I see."

"Yes, indeed!"
Orde bent over and. with great ease;

lifted Incubus, chair and all. and set
him facing Mignoune Smith aud the
troquet ball.

"Here. Mignonne." said he. "I've
brought you another assistant."

He returned to the lamp to find the
girl, her dark eyes alight with amuse-
ment watching him intently.

"Walter 13 a very bright man in his
own line," said Orde. swinging for-
ward a chair, "but he mustn't be al-

lowed any monopolies."
"How do you know I want him. fo
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3

3

9

Peosta Saap

Name

Wife's

he liverman I

:l
By

? Stewart
ftdward White 8

summarily removed"" the girl asked
him.

"Wfl." argued Orde. "I got him to
sav all be ever says to any girl. Tes,
Indeed!' so you couldn't have any more
conversation from him. Besides, I
want to talk to you myself."

"Do you always get what you want?"
inquired the girl.

Orde laughed.
"Any one can get anything he wants

if only he wants it bad enough," he
asserted.

"Some people," she amended. "How-
ever, I forgive you. I will even flat-
ter you by saying I am glad you came.
You look to have reached the age of
discretion. I venture to say that these
boys' idea of a lively evening is to
throw bread about the table."

Orde flushed a little. The last time
he had supped at Jane Hubbard's that
was exactly what they did do.

"They are young, of course," he said,
"and you and I are very old and wise."

"Xow. tell mc, what do you do?"
"What do I do?" asked Orde. puz-

zled.
"Yes. Everybody does something

out west here."
"I'm a river driver just now."
"X river driver?" she repeated.

"Why, I've just been hearing a great
deal about you from Mrs. Baggs."

"Oh!" said Orde. "Then you know
what a drunken, swearing, worthless
lot of toughs we are. don't you?"

"There is noil's Half Mile." she re-

minded him.
"Oh, yes," said Orde bitterly, "there's

Hell's Half Mile! Whose fault is that?
My riverraen's my boys? Look here!
I suppose you couldn't understand it if
you tried a month. But suppose you
were working out in the woods nine
months of the year. Suppose you slept
in rough blankets on the ground or in
bunks, ate rough food, never saw a
woman or a book, undertook work to
scare your city men up a tree, risked
your life a dozen times a week in a
tangle of logs, with the big river roar-
ing behind just waiting to swallow
you; saw nothing but woods and river,
were cold and hungry and wet and so
tired you couldn't wiggle. And then
suppose you hit town, where there
were all the tliiDgs you hadn't had,
and the first thing you struck was
noil's Half Mile. Say, you've seen wa-

ter behind a jam. haven't you? Water
power's a good thing in a mill course,
where it has wheels to turn, but be-

hind a jam it just rips things. Oh,
w list's the use talking? A girl doesn't
know what it means. She couldn't un-

derstand."
"I think I begin to understand a lit-

tle," said she softly. "But they are a
heartless class in spite of all their
courage, aren't they?"

"Heartless!" exploded Orde. "There's
no kinder lot of men on earth. There
Isn't a man on that river who doesn't
chip in five or ten dollars when a man
Is hurt or killed, and that means three
or four days' hard work for him. And
he may not know or like the injured
man at all. Why"

"What's all the excitement?" drawl-
ed Jane nubbard behind them. "Can't
you make it a to be continued in our
next? We're most starved."

"Yes, Indeed!" chimed the Incubus.
The company trooped out to the din-

ing room, where the table, spread with
all the good things, awaited them.

To Orde's relief no one threw any
bread, although the whole hearted fun

Use Our
Money For Christmas

Don't let the Christmas stockings of your loved ones
go empty simply because you are temporarily short
of money. Call on or write to us and we will loan
you $5, $10, $25, $r0, or any amount that you may
need. We loan on furniture, pianos, teams, fixtures,
etc., without removal. All business Is strictly conf-
idential. We pay off loans and advance more money
at our low rates, and your payments will be so
small that you will not feel them.
$ .00 is the weekly payment on a $2." loan for ."O wks
SI. O is the weekly payment on a $50 loan for 30 wks
If you need money, fill out this blank, cut it off, mail
to us and our agent will call on you. Open evenings
until Xmas.

Name.

Address
(Give street and number.)

Town

Amount wanted

RELIABLE PRIVATE

Tri-Cit- y Loan Co,
210 J4 Brady Street, Davenport, la. Old Phone X2423
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grew boisterous enough before the
close of the meal.

Is spite of her half scornful refer-
ences to "bread throwing" Miss Bishop
joined with evident pleasure in the
badinage.

After the meal was finished Orde,
with determination, made his way to
Miss Bishop's side. She turned to
the piano, struck a few chords, and
then, her long hands wandering idly
and softly up and down the keys, she
smijed at them over her shoulder.

Song followed song, at first quickly,
then at longer intervals. The girl still
sat at the piano, her head thrown
back idly, her bands wandering softly
In and out of melodies and modula- -

The mocking had gone from her eye
and mouth.

tions. Orde finally saw only the shim-
mer of her white figure and the white
outline of her head and throat. At
last her hands fell in her lap. She sat
looking straight ahead of her.

Orde came to her.
"That was a wonderfully beautiful

thing." said he. "What was it?"
She turned to him. and he saw that

the mocking had gone from her eyes
and mouth, leaving them quite simple,
like a child's.

He hesitated and stammered awk-
wardly. "It was so still and soothing
it made me think of the river some-
times about dtisk. What was It?"

"It wasn't anything. I was impro-
vising."

"You made it up yourself?"
"It was myself, I suppose. I love

to build myself a garden and wander
on until I lose myself in it. I'm glad
there was a river In the garden a nice,
still, twilight river."

At this moment the outside door
opened to admit Mr. and Mrs. Hub-
bard, who had. according to their usual
Sunday custom, been spending the
evening with a neighbor. The com-

pany began to break up.
Orde pushed his broad shoulders In

to screen Carroll Bishop from the oth-
ers.

"Are you staying here?" he asked.
"I'm visiting Jaue."
"Are you going to be here long?"

was Orde's next question.
"About a month."
"I am comiug to see you," announced

Orde. "Good night."
He took her hand, dropped it aDd

followed the others into the hall, leav-
ing her standing by the lamp. She
watched him until the outer door had
closed behind him. Jane Hubbard, re-

turning after a moment from the hall,
found her at the piano again, her bead
slightly one side, playing with painful
and accurate exactness a simple one
finger melody.

Reaching his home, Orde walked
confidently to the narrow stairs and
ascended them. Subconsciously he
avoided the creaklug step, but outside
his mother's door he stopped, arrested
by a greeting from within.

"That you. Jack?" queried Grandma
Orde.

For answer Orde entered. He made
out the great square bed and divined
the tiny figure of bis mother.

"Mother," said he abruptly, "I've
met the girl I want for my wife."

Grandma Orde sat up in bed.
"Who is she?" she demanded.
"ner name is Carroll Bishop." said

Orde. "and she's visiting Jane Hub-
bard."

"Yes. but who Is she?" Insisted
Grandma Orde. "Where is she from?"

Orde stared at her In the dim light
"Why, mother, blest ff I know that!"

CHAPTER 10.
next evening on reaching

THE Orde found that
had preceded him by some

few moments.
After supper Orde led the way up

two flights of narrow stairs to his
room.

"Well," said he, "I've made up my
mind today to go In with you. It may
not work out, but It's a good chance.
I don't know who you are nor how
much of a business man you are, but
I'll risk it."

"I'm putting in $20,000," pointed out
Newmark.

"And I'm putting in my everlasting
reputation," said Orde. "If we tell
these fellows that we'll get out their
logs for them and then don't do it I'll
be dead around here."

Newmark pursued the subject. "I've
no objection to telling you about my-
self. New York born and bred; expe-
rience with Cooper & Dunne, brokers,
eight years. Money from a legacy.
Parents dead. No relatives to speak
to."

Orde nodded gravely.
"Now," said Newmark, "have you

had time to do any figuring?"
"Well," replied Orde, "I have a rough

idea." He produced a bundle of scrib-
bled papers from his coat pocket. "I
take Daly as a sample, because I've
been with his outfit. It costs him to
run and deliver his logs 100 miles about
$2 a thousand feet. He's the only big
manuxacturer up nere. I suppose it
costs the other nine firms from two to
two and a half a thousand."

Newmark Jotted down figures.
"Do these men all Conduct separate

drives?" he Inquired.
"All but Proctor and old Helnzman,

They pool In together."
"Now," went on Newmark, "if wc

were to drive the whole river, how
could we improve on that?"

'ln tlje first .Place we wouldn't need
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'Nor would I if I could dissolve the melancholy
That makes her so adorable my lady of the holly!

so many men. I could run the river
on 300 easr enough. That saves wages
and grub on 200 right there. And, of
course, a few improvements on the
river would save time, which In our
case would mean money. We would
not need so many separate cook outfits
and all that. Then, too. If we agreed
to sort and deliver we'd have to build
sorting booms down at Monrovia."

"Suppose we had all that. What,
for example, do you reckon you could
bring Daly's logs down for?"

Orde fell Into deep thought
"I suppose somewhere about a dol-

lar," he announced at last. He looked
up a trifle startled. "Why." he cried,
"that looks like big money! A hun-
dred per cent!"

Newmark smiled.
"Hold ou," said he. "I don't know

anything about this business, but I
can see a few things. In the first
place, close figuring will probably add
a few cents to that dollar. Ami then
all our improvements will be valueless
after we've got through using them.
You said yesterday they'd probably
stand us ia STo.OOO. Even at a dollar
profit we'd have to drive 75.000.000 be-

fore we got a cent back. And. of
course, we've got to agree to drive for
a little less than they could them-
selves."

"That's so," agreed Orde, crestfallen.
"noweyer." said Newmark briskly

as he arose, "there's good money in it.
as you say. Now. how soon can you
leave Daly?"

"By the middle o'f the week."
"That's good. Then we'll go into

this matter of expense thoroughly and
establish our schedule of rates to sub-
mit to the different firms. "

(To be Continued.)

An Economical Vacation.
Round trip tickets at figures but

slightly in excess of one way fares to
a hundred or more resorts in Canada
and New England, also to New Y'ork
city and Jersey coast resorts will be
placed on sale on various dates after
June 1, 1909.

Full particulars of dates of sale,
limits, stopovers and descriptive lit-
erature can be obtained by writing
W. S. Cookson, A. G. P. A., Grand
Trunk Railway system, 135 Adams
btreet, Chicago, II.

If you arc suffering from bilious-
ness, constipation, .indigestion, chronic
headache, invest one cent in a postal
card, sent to Chamberlain Medicine
Co., Des Moines, Iowa, with your name
and address plainly on the back, and
key will forward you a free sample

of Chamberlain's Stomach and Llrer
Tablets. Sold by all

druggists.

Blemishes
On the Face
Don't go about with a face full of
blotches or other skin eruptions.
Clear off these disfigurements in a
short time at little expense. These
unsightly blemishes come from im-

pure blood and a disordered sys-

tem but will all disappear after a
few doses of

Mm
which do the work quickly and
thoroughly. .' Salves, ointments and
washes never cure a pimply face.
You must get the poison out of the
system. This is what Beecham's
Pills do. They move the bowels,
start the bile, carry off the impurities,
cleanse and Mtalize the blood and

Beautify the
Complexion
SoU Evcrywhfro, In boxes 10c and 25c

THE MOTHER OF

THE TEDDY BEARS.

Copyright. 1909, by American Press

o NCE upon a, time not so many
years ago either there sat in
the doorway of a small cot-
tage in Germany a young wo

man with smiling eyes, a child loving
heart and an invalid body. The chil-
dren of the little village all knew her
and sat In groups around her doorway
listening to stories, telling her of their
childish adventures, and then, greatest
Joy of all, receiving in turn some de-
lightful toy that her deft fingers had
been fashioning while they talked to-

gether.
Day by day the children gathered

about this doorway. They told of the
latest flower that had blossomed on
the mountain side, of the wonderful
span of horses that Hans, the best
carver of the village, had cut from a
single block of wood, or the dear little
blossoms that baby Grefchen had
painted upon the set of wocden dishes
that were to go to the Christmas mar-
ket. And to them all the young wo-
man listened, smiling, while she plied
her noodle or cut snip, snip with ber
scissors.

And while they talked or while they
listened the eyes of the children rest-
ed eagerly upon the busy fingers, for
they firmly believed that in those fin-
gers lay a magic which none others
possessed. And why should they not
believe it. for when the sun began set-
tling down toward the mountain crests
and it .was time for them to run away
home to their suppers of bread and
milk the fingers were always stretched
out toward some new member of the
grcup, and upon them rested a won-
derful animal a kitten, or a rabbit, or
a duck, or a tiny bear and the like-
ness was so wonderful that the chil-
dren always breathed forth deep
"Oh's" and "Ah's" and knew for a cer-
tainty that there was magte In the
maker's fingers. No one else in all the
country could make such animals as
these not even Hans, the marvelous
carver.

Always the busy worker sat in her
doorway, where she could see the rug-
ged mountains, the green grass, the
nodding flowers. Perhaps it was the
strength, the grace and the beauty of
these that wrought themselves into her
simple work.

Then it came about and no one was
more surprised than this child loving
young woman herself that she found
herself making hundreds and hundreds
of toy animals, for toy buyers from
England and America had heard of her
wonderful ducks and rabbits and bears
and they wanted them for the children
of their countries too.

And who. do you ask. was this young
woman in faraway Germany? I can
only tell yon this: She is known now
far and wide as the "mother of the
Teddy bears."

JULIA DARROW COWLES.

MONUMENT LAKE BOUNDARIES

International Commission to Mark Line
From Duluth to St. Lawrence.

Scores of great monuments are to
be erected along the United States
and Canadian shore3 of the great lakes
from Duluth to the St. Lawrence as
boundary marks. This has been de-
cided upon by the international wa-
terways commission.

The present boundary lines between
the United States and Canada are an
intangible thing and in many places
quite unsettled. The plan which has
been outlined by the international wa-
terways commission and is now being
wo:Ued out contemplates locating at
every point. where the boundary line
makes an angle two monuments di-
rectly opposite each other on the two
shores of the lakes.

Tho exact number of monuments
which will be necessary will not be
known until the boundary line has
been definitely agreed upon and ap-
proved by the British government and
the federal authorities at Washington.
It is said, however, that there may be
at least fifty. Designs for the monu-
ments bare not yet been thought out,
but It Is probable that they will be
metal shafts of great height
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We Are Not
Going to Give

You a Bakers
'ozen

But true to its reputation as the pioneer cash grocery this

store offers this week a list of articles priced by the dozen

that will surely appeal to the economical housewife, hu
will find below supplies that you need daily and we have;

priced them so low that the saving is a decided one. Don't '

know how long these prices will be in force so send in

your orders now.

1 doz. 20th Century
soap 45c
1 doz. White Line
Washing powder 45c
1 doz. German
Washing powder "5c
1 doz. Lu Lu Washing
powder 80c
1 doz. cans of lye 85c
1 doz. Argo starch .... 48c
1 doz. oil sardines .... 45c
1 doz. mustard sardines 85c
1 doz. pound salmon . . 95c
1 doz. catsup 95c
1 doz. glass jars
preserves Q5c

1 doz. bottles of olives . 95c

2532 Fifth Ave.

Rheumatism Cured In a Day.
Dr. Detchon's Relief for Rheuma-

tism and Neuralgia radically sures in
one to three days. Its action upon the
system 's remarkable and mysterious.
It removes at once the cause and the

1 doz. Arm and Hammer
soda

1 doz. baked beans .

1 doz. kidney beans .

1 doz. cans tomatoes
1 doz. cans peas . . .

1 doz. cans corn ... 80c
1 doz. cans string beans 95c
1 doz. cans asparagus $2.60
1 doz. cans egg plums . 95c
1 doz. cans green gages 95c
1 doz. cans apricots $1.30
1 doz. packages currants 85c
1 doz. packages raisins 95c
1 doz. Toasted Corn
Flakes 80fi
Vdoz. macaroni
1 doz. pancake flour . . . 95c

Shields' Cash Grocery
Both Phones.

disease immediately disappears. The
first dose benefits. 75 cent
and $1. Sold by Otto Grotjan, 1501
Second avenue. Rock Gust
Schlegel & Son. 220 West Second
street, Davenport.
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ur Line of

lif
AFGEST STOVE PLANT INTHEWOR

85c

Island:

Is Ready for Your Inspection
We have the most complete line of ranges, cook stoves and

heating stoves in the three cities and at prices that defy compe-
tition.

You are cordially Invited to inspect our line whether you buy
or not. Don't be deceived by misleading advertisements but be
your own Judge as to who is offering you the best for the least
money.

Allen, Mvers & Company
OPPOSITE HARPER HOUSE.
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10 and upwards
Gift purchasing often proves a real hardship, vet no

body wants to miss the Christmas spirit nobody var.ts to
deny themselves the pleasure of remembering those near
and dear. We will finance your entire Christmas shopping;
supplying all the funds you need to purchase your full list
of gifts. . After the holidays our loan :3 returnable in trilling
payments of a dollar or so a week.

Call and let us give you full particulars.
Open every eve-- t "

RELIABLE LOAN COMPANY
Old Phone West 1008.

1805 Second Avenue. - jcew phone 5708.

90c

90c

95c
90c

90c
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