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\ Phe Dhwsd being  warchargal  with
lay whioh ordinarily fnd thelr ree
R S ' thromg i the bowels wlhien they are

hiratad remedies have s copular, pheiimatism is the result.
derfu! boon du me Inm Aol Bl Tormes ervataly, which ase-
wihtlate about the ligainents, sargs-

N

T Ligds and sometinice the bones in the
ints,

vl Muely morbld sesmmnulations of blood

Lheow eaira worlk upon the Kidneys,

Five MWidneys Leing undlie to perform

o of excreting thiose

unusunl labe

' wh | opeilenns, often give way snd kiduey
I 1t tronlile 18 1he resull,
] i 'erinsncnt rolivl cannot be reasonas
o Tudlow I Ny exy il exeept by correcting the
Y ¥ OO @on st ion,
] ] W tha wee and Lot o S I.'-.-.-.—.‘-ﬁ".—‘-“-.‘-.’
e t  Regular bowels are a great safe. }
. rvered from % Keand to health. Perunas aod Man-
fart, better than | ¢ @finare unexcelled the world over
el 1 canunt | ¢ for chronkc diseases affecting the
) ; A |« bowels and kidney s,
i 1 I I-.“I‘b "'fvt-ocﬂﬂa-...ﬂgm

Ay Mis. W. W, Lamaster, #5127 MoAice
dim ko ot UD | 4y, Lonisville, Kentucky, U. B. A,
writes that she suffored for twgnty-six

e within Bhe  euiee with blsdder and kidney tronble,
pratienrbed inte the | gnd that vight bottles of Peruns and
Cities Pliouime | lyree bottles of Manalin entirely cured

¢ el

y Lrouble.

wWikvmde  drug- - HAWAN,
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M. E. SILVA
Undertaker and Embalmer

All butine « entrusted in my care will receive
prompt and polite attention, [ have a parlor

where funerd wovioes can be held or bodies kepl
when desired.

1120 FORT ST,
PHONE 179, NIGHT CALL 1014

|Synopais of Previous Chapters.)
| CHAPTER 1—Johu Gale is a trador
s Flambeau, u rough outpost of civil
Plewtion I Alaski,  Hie daughter Necin
b ow bemutiful young sir), generally by
ill--u-u'l. to b o hall Greed, daughtor of
| Gule snd the Indian squaw  Alluna
with whom he lives. Some hidden by
'rh-n welghs continually on the trader »
mind, and he views with apprebousion
‘\h- areival of a squad of soldiers o
Flumbean, “Thut means the lew.” he
nayn uneasily to Nevin, who has e
Leome poqualnted with and admired by
Lientenant Bureel, commander of
soldlers,  H—It becomes known that
Napoteon Doret, an honest, faithiol
| French Canndisn emwiployed by Gal
| s doeply in love with Necia e
Runnlon, a dlssolate gambler and "l
mnn,” arrives at Flambean by stenimer

and in o fight with Burrell 18 worsted |

nnd forecd to leave the tawn On the
departing steamer's deck e menmeiny
Iy wars, 1 will return to take o howd
in the game.” l=Doret glves Neols
| & handsome slik gown brought by him
| from Dawson City for hwr Arrayed
| In this, she meets Lieutenant Burreell
who falls madly in love with her, and
| he wonders If her Blood s really taint
jed. Gule rousserts thut she Is the |
i::-a.;‘litmnlu- danghtor of himsell and the
| MW IV—Runnlon returns with
| Hen Btark, a professtonal gambler and
tmanckiller with plenty of money. Btark
]'I‘ll‘nhil n saloon and danee  hall af
Flambean, “No Creek' Lee liscovers
|¢-#|r! in a valley some miles distant
|nml Neein persnades Rurrell 1o take
{her there and loeate a cladim for her
Lthelr telp reauirving » day and o nizht
{in the fmesi. ¥V, VI and VI
Lee, Runnjon an! Btark have gone (o
|u~-tl.t.-r tor the
1o loeale gigfms

G
alle Of law's discoviay
They hy
INechy and Baceel!, and o biver quaree!
It-n-ui-- Runnion and Swrk oonsjplie
to rob Necla of her clalms.  Hunnion
wants the girl, snd Stark finds tha
Neoln hosn a strange, un-explainablo
faseinntion for uisza. Hia bhaby daugh-
ter hind been stolen years before. Bue
rell heeomes the declared enemy of
both Mark and Runnlon, A gun held
by Gale §s diseharged, the bullet ae
clilentally, he clafms, narrowly missing
Stark,

(Continued)

e

“No, to, no!™ she gasped. writhing
e o wild thing but he erushed his
i 1o hers agaln and then let her go,
whervnpot she drew awoy from hlm
panting. dishevelsd, hor eyos whie and
il with horror,  Bbe serubbel her
lips with the Lock of her band, as If
to erase his nurk, while he reached
It the capee and brovght furth nn
s, o hupdle of food and n colfeepot.
Then, still chuckling, he gnthered a
fow stleks of driftwood aml bollt «
fire. she had a blind Instinet to fdee
aud sought for a means of escape, but
they were well out upon the bar that
strotebed o distunee of 300 feet to the
woioded bunk. Ouw one slde of the noar-
row spit was the scarcely woving,
balf staguant water of u tiny bay or
elddy; on the other the swift, ghiding

while the ovuter cnd of the graveled
ridge dwindled down to nothing and
dlsnppeared Into the river. An lnstant
later, when he turned to the cleiarer

#he seleed her chanee amd sped up the
Lair townrd the bunk, The shingle un-

her with rough strong hands when he
overtook her,

“f2o! You lled to me! Well, 'm
through  with this foollshness, 1f
you'll go back on your word Hke this
you'll "bawl me out’ before the priest,
wo Ul forget wmy promise. oo, and
you'll be glnd of the chunce to marry
me”

“lat wie gol” whie panted,  “II mar-
ry von, Yes, yes, 110 do b, ooly don't
toueh e now!”

P. 0. BOX 529. |

e heddl her back to the fire, which
D hod lwecun to cpielle,  Blie was so
P vionk thuit she mank apon  the
| Wit 2 ivepriug.
Tlai s el

mow

| Sit down and behave

while 1 nu sopethiing ot to drink.
FYore all in, After o thoe he cons
Pl os Tee biasbed] Bloaself alont his
Lk “Hay, you onght to le glad to
et e Pve got o lob of weney, or |
Pl By, and onve you're Mes, IRuu
(alun pobudy ' oever know about this
por ik of you as @ sguow,”

e was wtlll palking whoen the gicl
spvang e e feet ond sent o gheil)
ery ot over the rlver, bnt instantly
e v vpe aid upon her, bl Land
hor touth, while she tore gt It
wereitningg the name of Poleoan Thoret,
|l wileneed Lee to o smothersd, sob-

Liwe wouubile and toroed te see, fur
oill on the Dosom of the gredat solled
prelbver. o o I oo bork eanoe. The

vrift lunld Juast swuing  pust thie bend
nlheve gl swas ®UILR Qong wity off, so
Mmr v, bin foet, thiat Neeln's slgunl
Bl et penclusd (1, for s o ‘-u|tu||l
| sl wuwitverizly i swillose
| eliied, his Lody pleiug and Calllng In
the smoath,  wnemding  rhythig of a

paanter Boatin uider =rent Buste, his

uwwi
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n PR up s ane v Sl e e !
poaddle glinte il fashed aeross e
i g osine

Itunston wt Aalwat  hurriedly,
Theth eursed e #aw o place of
ohvealiment Poterborotgh sl

ot wpon the
e and the ¢
minined  that -
was, would p
great, the rivy
Lend shiarp.

onsplenously, as did
Hat the clhiance re-
mun, whoever be
by, for his speed was
mile o width and the
In hnd oried Poleon’s
vame, bat b mpanion sAwW o re-
remblnnee to o Frenchiman in this
strange lookln: voyager.  In fact, he
conld not qo make ot what was
pevallar aboot (e man—perhaps his
eYeR Were ot os sharp as hers—and
then e saw hnt the boatman  was

st BY now he wull
v them with the speed

naked tothe
drnwing opp
of & hound
The girl, gocesd and held by her
vaptor's hand- soruggled and moaned '
anad,

despmiringly
the boat, they nieht buve eseaped dis-
covery In the geoy morning Hght had
it not been for the tellinle firo—a ting,
cricklng blaxe no lurger than & man's
bat. &t betrisod them. The dancing
jeraft upon which thelr eyes were
fixed whippod about, almost jeaping |
[frow the woler ot one stroke, then
vame toward them, now nothing but a
| narrow thing. balf pgain the widih of
(A wan's bods  The current enrried It
{down abreast of them, then past, and

meleasing the girl, who

Ituanlon ros
erfed out with all ber might to the
;Iumlmnn‘ He made no sound In reply,
!hul drove bis conoe sborewnrd with
quicker strokes It was evident he
would effect his londing near the lower
end of the spit. fur now he wons with-
'in bearing distanee and driving closer
| every instant

| Necls beard the gnmble? call:

“Sheer off, Doret! You ean't land
here!™

She saw n gou In Runnlon’s hand, |
wid n terrible slckening foar awept
over her, for ho was slowly walking
down the spll. keepdng atireast of the
cnnoe a8 1t drifted,

“Weep nway or 'l fre!” threatensd
Runnion  agein, swud she scredmed:
“Don't tey it Poleon! el kil your™

At bher wurds funolon mised W
weapon and  Ored.  She beard  the
woods  behind revorberate with the
echoes like @ sounding board, saw the
white spurt of smake and the skitter
of the bullet as It went wide, It wus n
long shot nud bad Leen tired an a foal
wirnlng, but Doret made no outery,
nor did he cease coming. lustead his
paddie vlove the water with rhe same
stendy strokés that took every ounce
of effort tn bis body, Wounlon threw
upen hils gun and replnced the spent
shell. Un came the coreenlng, crazy
craft in a sidewlse drift, and with It

crouching Lack n!L

the girl saw comlng n terrible tragedy.
Ehe wturted to run down the graveled
ridge tehind her encmy, not reallaing
thie value or moment of her actlon nor |
knowing clearly whiat she would do, |
but us she drew near she suw oo !
ulon rolse bis gun agaln and without |
| thonghit of ber own sufety threw ber-

well upon Wim. Again hils shiot went '
wide ax he strove (o hurl her off, but

his former taste of her strength was

pothing o this now that she fougl

—

wiiy o an of fhie Yas Iifeld 10 akén
flect.

Poleon  had come, ke an  arrow,
siralght for hils mark the instant he
gllinpsed 11, an lnsensate, unrensoning,
raging thing that yp welght of lead
nor length of blade ¢ould stop, In his
haste be had left Flambean without
woapon of auy kind, for In his mind
sch thiugs are superfivous, apd be
bal never fought with ang Lot those
God gave him nor fouwd soy livieg
thing that bis hands conld not mes
tor,  Therefore be had rushed hend-
long ogniost this armed and waltlng
man, reaching for him ever closer aond
clower till the burning powder stung
his eves. They grappled and fought,
alone and unseen. and yot It was no
fBght, for Ruunion, though a vigorous,
heavy muscled man, was beaten down,
smothered and crushed beneath  the
onslanght of this great uaked fellow,
who all the tie sobbed and whined
and mewed in a panting fury.

Ther swung balf neross the spit to
the farther side, where they fell ln a
funtastle  convalslon, , slipping  aud
sliting and rolling among the rocks
that smote and gouged and brulsed
them.  The gambler fought for lis

life ngniust the naked flesh of the oth-
agninst the

wr, distorted face that

They grappled and fought, alone and un.
rn,

mapped and bit Uke the muzzie of &
wolf, while all the thme he leard that
fearful, Inartculate oote of  bloed
bunger at bis ear. ‘The Canadiun's
clluched hands crushed whatover they
foll upon as If matled with metal, The
Bugers weres llke tearing tungs that
could not be loosed. 1t wons o fright-
ful coml from its {nequall-

| for Poloow's He. Ronubon sooavled an-
withtedd tHl the canoe wis vloce, " |
1l e go, yon devil!™ be erled and |
| ndmwd aguln.  But agaln she run at

Bl Vhis time, bowever, she did nul1

1ud. unil aw he undertook 1o fre she
thrust ot his elbow, then dodged out

steopedd It with n toueh and danced
Pomt of bk reach. 8he was nlmble and
Mght and gqulckened now by o cold
Jetenbntiom of all that depended upon
| hor

U Thive times fn ol she thwarted
Huunub o, while the ennoe drove closer
every lnstant. O the fourth, as she
dashid nt hlm, be struck 1o be rid of
her, vcorsing wickedly—strock us be
| wonlil have strock nt o man,  Shently
vl crumpled up and fell, o pltifal,
dragelol, nwhwannd  Httde fgure sprowl
o npou the rocks,  But the delay
proves fatal to bim, for, though the
ceanoe wirs close agalust the bank and
Cthe boge man In It seemed to offer n
ikt pladn 1o be mlssed, he wis
tod clost to permlt careful alin,  Run-
Ctlon heard Blne glving uttempee to o

Cwtrange, fernl, whinlug sound, s If be

Lwere crylhg Hke nofghting boy. Then

ux the gnwbler ralsed his arm the
"Catlan Hfved blmself up on the bot-
s of  the  copoe  uantll he  stowd
streteliedd to lils full helght and leoaped.
Ad Huunlon fred he sprang oul and
waos lute the water to bis knees, his
Welward klek whirling the craft from
windernenth bl out late the current,
wheee (e river seleed J 11e hnd
rlsen god Jumped all o cie moment,
lounching himself at the shore ke n
panther, The gun roared agaln, Lut
Podvan eame up and on with the rush
of the great Lrowu geleely that no
el eun stop,  IRuunion’s weapon
blaged tn hils fnve, but he nelther fell

"nor heeded It for his bare hoods were

uprds bis quarry, the lmpact of his
body hureling the other from his feet,
al neigber of thew koew  whether

ty. llke the battle of n man agalost &

current tugging ot the beached canoe, | grily and thrust Ler wway, for he hud Cmnddened benst whose teeth tore and

whose clanws  ripped, whose every
move wns frresistible. And wo IL was
over shortly,

'olesn rose und ran to the fallen

water of the eddy to fill the coffeepot, | uir her strength agninst bis, but pans-  KIFL leaving bebind bim o buddied and

twisted likeness of a man, He pleked

ber up tenderly, moaning and croon-

der foot wnd her nolsy skirts betrayed 'l.,f s wiy, Her Wlow was crafty and Ing. But as her lap head Jolled back,
ber, and with an oath he followed, Tt [ woll jed, and his shot went wlid, ! throwing bher pale, blind features up
wiy an unequal race, and be handled |y pe ook sim, and agin she de- | 0 1he

heaveus, be begnu to cry, this
tme ke n woman, ‘Tears fell from
Wls eyes—bLurning tears, the agony of
whichi weared his soul. He ludd bher
earefully beslde the water's edgo, and,
holding lier head and shoulders In the
crook of his left arm, he wet his right
tinnd and bothed ber face. crouching
over her, half nude, delppiog with the
wweat of Lis groat labors, o tender,
palplintiog fgure of bronged musele
nid sinew, with all his fury and bate
replaced by apprebension sud  pliy.
The sbort moments that be worked
with ber were nges to hlm, but she re-
vived Leneath his minkstrations, and
her first frightened look of conselous-
nirds was chunged o a welthng sulle.

“Wewhat bappeved, Poleon?  she
winld, “T was afrnid.”

He stomd up to his full helght, shak-
Ing and wenk as the water that drip-
ped fram i, the vory boues him
dissolved. For the first time ut-
lered  words, *1"ank . ba gosh!”
and pan bis hand up over his wet face.

“Where s be?" Bhe started to ber
kuees affrightedly; then, seelng the
iwlsted, sprawling fgure beyoud, be-
gt to shudder,  “Ho—be's dead ¥

“Ldon't kuow," suld Poleon enreless-
Iy. “You foel it purty good now, e¢h,
whatt”

“You- |l struck et The remew-
brotiee of what lad oceurred surged
over ler, und she Luried ler face In
her hinds. “Oh, Poleon, Poleon! He
wis n dreadful man.”

“He don’ trouble you no wore'

“He wiled=he— Ugl! 1=1'm glad
you did 1" She broke down, trem-
bilng nt her escupe, untll ber seltiah-
news swote her, aud she woy up wnd

[Raidle Whim oh e Tnstent. © A0 Fon
Burty  Oh, 1 owever (honght of thai!
You must be wounded,”

The Frenchiman feli himself over and
looked down at his Hmbs for the Grat
e, “No; | guess pot,” be sabld, o
which Necoin notloed bin meager attire,
and stmultaneously bhe becitve con.
aclous of 1t He fell away o pace, cant-
Ing his eyes over the river for his
canoe, which was now a speck In the
Alstance.

“Ba gosh! 1'm b} of n Ulng for
lookin® at.” he sald.  “I'm pandidle bard:
dat's W'y, Hacre, how | sweat!” He
Hitched nervously st the bond of his
overulls, while Necla nnawered:

“That's all eight, Poleon” Then,
without warning, her face froze with
mingled repulsion and wonder. “Look,
look!" she whispered, pointing past
him.

Hunnlon was moving slowly, erawl:
Ing peinfolly into n sittiog posture, up-
Ifting m terribly mutiinted face, dazed
and half consclous, groplng for posses-
slon of his wits, He saw them and
grimaced  frighttully, cowerlng and
cringing.

Polean felt the girl's bangd vpon his
arm and heard her crylug In o hard,
sharp volee:

“He needs kllllng! Put blm away!™

He stared down ot hils gentle Necla
and saw the loathing In her face and
the look of strauge ferocity as she
miet hils eves boldly,

“You don't know what he—what he
A1, whe sald through her shut teeth
“He" = But the man wilted to hear
o more,

Tunulon waw him coming aud seram-
Uled feantleally to all fours, then got
o Ml feet aud staggerod down the
Lar.  As Poleon overtook blm be cried
vut pltevusty, a shirlll serenm of tereor,
andd, falllng to bis knees, groveled and
debmsed himself ke n foul cripple ot
teur of the lash. His agony dispelled
the suvige tafnt of Alluna's aborigina!
teaiulog in Necla, and the pure white
tilood of her nncestors crled out:

“I'oleon, Poleon—not that!” Bhe hur
ted after Ll to where he pnused above
the wretelh waltlng for ber. “You
mustn't!™ whe sald. “That would be
murder, and—and=it's all over now."

The Proochmnn looked at bher won.
derlugly, wot comprehendiog this sod-
den lenlenvy,

“Fat hlm adone,  You've nearly kil
w1 hibm,  That's enough”™  Whereat
Bunnlon, broken In body and spiric,
began to beg for his life,

“Wal's dot you say Jus’ nowt" Do
et nsked the girl. “Was dat de truth
far wure wal you speakt”

“Yes, but youve done your work.
Don't towch blin again.”

He hesltnted, and Nunnlon, golek to
Jsmorve It added bis entreaty to hers,

“I'm beaten, Doret. You broke me
o pleces. 1 need belp—1—1'"m burt.”

“Wat you ‘spec' 1 do wit' 'Im?” the
Canadinn asked, and she answered:

“I suppose we'll have to take him
where he can get dssistance.”

“Dat sk aln' earry all Uree of us”

“IIowtay here” groaned the fright-
vned man, Ul wolt for n steamer to
phek me ap, but for God's sake don't
togely e ngain!”

Poleon louked him over carefully and
mnde up his micd that the man was
wore Injured In spirlt than In body,
for outside of Ll bittered wuscles he
showed no fatal syiwptoms.  Although
the vuyagear was slower to auger thau
a child, n grodge never died In him
and hls simple, self taught ereed knew
oo forglveness for such men as Run-
uhon, chertshed no werey for preying
et or beasts, He glan-ed tonord the

wooded sbores a stone's throw above,
e lack gt the cownid be had beaten
wud whore life was forfelt uoder
vode. There wan o queer lght In his
uyes,

“Leave him here, Poleon, We'll go
awny, you and 1, in the cance, und she
first boat will pick blm up, Come."
Necln tugged at bis welst for fear she
might not prevall, but he was beut on
brushiug uway o hapdful of bungey
wosquitves  which, winrmed by  the
growing day, lind ventured out on the
river. His face became wrinkled nnd

“Hlen!" be grunted. *“We lef* ‘lm
bere blecnuse dere alu't ‘nough room
In de battenu, eh? ANl right. Dat’s
good Uing. But be's see k man, o
mebbie 1 feex 1t ulib nice plice for stop
1l dem boats come.™

wYeu, v, Lsave we here. L mnke
It throngs nll elght,” begged NRunnion,

“Potter you camp youder on de polnt,
wiere you can see dose sieambont w'en
dhe cofies roun’ de Len'. Dis I8 g
pace”  Tle Indlcated the thickst, a
quarter of u wlle alove vhich ran out
almont to the cut bouk. “Cowe, T belp
you get fees.”

Bonnlon shrank from bl proffered
assistonee bulf fearrully, bat, reassur-
ed, nllowed the Fronchman te help him
towurd the shope.

“We tell it de tirst bout ‘bout you
an' dey pdek you upe You walt hore,
Neclo "

The pivi witched her pescuer gulde
Bunulei up te the level of the woods,
then disappenr with Lhm b e Hies
wnd was relleved o wee  the two
ewmerge upan the elver bauk ngaln fur-
ther on, For she had fearéd Tor un lu-
wtant thint Poleon imight forget, Thore
seemned o be ne danger, however, for
he ‘wax erashing through the brush In
advance of the other, who followed
tabortonsly.  Onee Buoulon gnloed Uhe
Blgh podut e wonld be able to com-
mwntd 0 vlew of both reaches of the
river and could wake slgoals te at-
tenet the test stepmbogt st chuoneed
to cony long, Without doubt s craft
of some sort would puss frowm one di-
rection or the other by tomorrow st
latest, or, If not, abe and Poleon conld
send binek soceor to blw from the fdrat
Lubltution they eucountered, The two
men disappeared agaln, aud ber fears
had beguts to prey on ber o second
e when she bebeld the blg Coone
ding relurning.  He was hurerylug a
bit, apparently to be rld of the mos-
oultoes that swarmed about blm, apd

“.4 dinrked i, In mddSon 1o wlip
ping bimself with n handfol of black-
berry bushen, he wore Hunnlon's cont
to protect his shoulders

“Woaf!  Dose wkeeter bug I8 bon
gre” hie oried.

Sl Hiee battenn,” Poleon remnrked
eritlcally; *1 mak' it go fax'" aml be
gan b row wwiftly, seeking the reese
of the open river In which to shake
off the horde of stingiug pests thal
hid risen with the sun, 1 cote wa;
guevck witout Clokin® ‘bout gun 0
skecter pet or not'in’.  Nuoolon whe's
fen' we dis coal, wo mebbe 1 dou' look
w0 worde lak | do Jus' now, ent”

“How did you deave Uim?
badly lnjured®”

wNo: 1 bas' It up on de face an' &
pib, but she's feelln’ good now. Yes
'y letive "lm nlee place for siop an
walt on de steambont—plaintee spruce,
bough for set on.”

She began to shudder agaln, and,
wensitive to her every motlon, he asked
sollcitously If she were slok, Lut rhe
swliook Ler hend,

Ul lewns thinklug what-—suppoxing
you hadn't come! O, Poleon, you
don't know what you saved me from.'
Bhe lenned forward and la'd s tioy,
ghateful houd on the huge brown paw
thnt rested on bis onr. “1 wouder If 1
can ever forget!”

Bhe noted that they were runnlog
with the current aud Inguired:

“Where are we golng?"

“Waal, T cav't pull dis boat “galost
dat current, so | gucss we poes on til
I fin' my shirt, deu bioeby we pick It
ujt some steambont nn' go home,”

Five miles beluw bls quick eye de-
tected  his  balf  submwerged  “bark”
lodged Leneath sowe overbanging firs
which from the woler's actlon bad
fallen forward into (bhe stream, and by
rare good fortune W was still apright,
although awash. He towed it to the
next sand bar, where b wrang out
nnd douned bis shirt, then tipped the
witer from the smaller eraft and,
making It fust astern of (he Peterbor:
ough, sel oot ome wore.  ‘Toward
woon they came I wight of a little
stern wheeled craft that pufed and
pattered manfully sgainst the sweep-
Ing varrent, hidiog behimd the polus
and bars and following the slackest
water

“Iw the misslon boat!” eried Necla
“It's the wilssion boat! Father Barnam
will be abonrd."”

Ble waved ber uris medly snd min-
gled her volee with Puleon's until a
Dlack robed figure uppeared Leslde the
ot house,

“Father Barnum!™ sbe screamed, and,
revcopnlzing her, he signiled bavk.

Soon they were alongside, and a pair
of Riwaslh deek hapds 1fted  Neeln
aboiurd, Doret  following after,  the
puloter of the Peterborough o his
teeth. Tle dragged both cances out of
the bolling tide and laid them bottom
op on the forward deck, then climbed
the narrow Httle walrs to fAind Necln
in the arms of n Lenl naut. white
haired priest, the Lest | eloved man op
the Yokon, who Lroke away from the
girl to greet the Frenchman, bhis kind
face nlight with astonlshment,

“What Is all this | bhear® Slowly,
Doret, wlowly! My little girl 15 talk-
Ing tos farlvusly <for these poor old
wits 1o follow. 1 ean't understand, 1
aw amaeel. What Is this taley”

Together they told bim, while his
blue eyes now opened wide with wone
der, wow erew soft with piry, then
blaged with Indigoation,  When they
had finlshed he Inld bis hond upon
Doret’s ahoalder,

“My son, 1 (thauk God for your good
budy nod your cleun beart. You saved
our Necls, nud you Wil Le rewnrued,
As o this—thls—wan LRuaoolon, we
wust find Wi, aud be st be sent
out of the country.”

It required sotoe piressure Lo et
wiande the Frenchman, but at lust he
consented, sud as the afteruoon drew
to a close the little steambout came
souattering and wheetlng up o the
bar where Hunplon Lad bullt bis fre
that mornlug, end a lung, sbelll Llast
summoned him from the polut above.
When be did not appenr the priest (wok
Poleon and L rousd faced, slient
erew of two and weut up the bank,
but they found uo slgn of the crlp-
pled wab—ouly # few rags, o trnmplad
pateh of brush ot the forest's edge,
and that was all, TThe springy oisg
showed no trall,  The thicket gave no
auswer to thelr crles, although they
spent oy bour W oo scattered search
and soutded the tenmboat’s whidle
uguly wud ngaly,

“He's tey for walle 1t back to comg,”
snl) Dorer,  “Mebbe be alo® burt so
mucly, after all"

“You wust be right"” sald Father
Barnum,  “We will keep the steaer
cluse Lo this whore, so thut be can hall
s whiet we overtake blm.”

Auld so they resuned thelr tollsoie
trip, Lot wlie afier wile fell behilnd
then, and still ne voleo catoe from the
woods—uo flgnre hnlled thew.  Doret,
Iserutable apd sllent, lounged wgalnst
the pllothouse smolthug  lnnwmeralile
tlgarettes whiv b e rolled from squntes
of newspuper, b Keen eyes appre
ently seanming every fout of thelr
#low way, but when ulght fell nt List
wid the bomk fuded from sight he
tosged the Inst bute overbodrd, smlled
grimly Into the darkness nud went he-
low,

In In

(Continued on Monday)
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FIRST AID TO BEAUTY,

A fanltlens complexlon, sweet, pure
and wholesome, Is more thap half the
victory in the contest for besuly's
prize. As a skin purlfier and beanti-
fier, Dr. T. Felix Gouraud's Oriental
Cream |x esteemed by many. Those
who doubt its virtues have only 1o une
It where w seeatch, slight out, black-
head or plmple troubles, and g heal
Ing and purlfying qualities quickly be-
come apparent, and demonstrate |ts

value as an akd 1o youth ani ln-?m}'.
At Drugglsts and Fancy, (inm_li dunlers,




