e —

p——

T

—

¥ _T:'é;"'l’_‘._.é‘
RN

-

L T,

-

"

e —— e —

' CHAPTER V,
The Hunted Man
That day was hot and windless with

|

before any scund audible to
sars disturbed the poonday
. et sunniag on A Jog o &
10 which a0 trall led pricked
rose, glanced over shoulder with'
And—of & sudden wph Bo moTe

ey

5

Parhapa two minutes Inter a succnd
slon of remole crashings began 1o be

made by sotme heavy body foreing by

and ceased ovmly when & man broke
Into the clearing, pulled up. stood fon
an fmstant swaying, theo reocled to A
saat on the Jog, plllowing his head on
arms folded auross his knees and shuds
daring uncontrollably in all hie Umba

He was a youtig man who had been

Just now he wore the look of ona
bounded by furies, His face was crimn-
son with congnated blood and streaked
With sweatl and grime; blulsh velns
throbbed 1n high rellef upon his tem-

; his lips were cracked and swok

his eyes haggard. hls hands tora
snd bleeding His shirt and trousers
abd "erulsers” were wrecks the latter
soorched, charred, and broken In a
dosen places. Woods equipment be

}

It Was a Rose.

had none beyond a hunting knife belt-
od at the small of his back. All cise
had been either consumed In the for

est fire or stolen by his Indlun guide— |

who had subsequently died while at~
tempting to myrder his employer.

Bince that etent, the man had sue-
oseded In losing himself completely.
In seeking shelter from the thunder-
storm, he had lost touch with his only
known and note too clearly located
landmarks. Then, after a night passed
without a fire In the lee of & mgged
blu>, he had waked to discover the
sun rising in the west and the rest of
the universe sympathetically upside-
down; and almiessly ever sinos he had,
stumbled and blundered in the maze
of those grimly reticent fastnesses, for|
the last few hours haunted by a fear:
of fulllng reason—possessed by a no-
tion that he was dogged by furtive
enemies—and within the last hour the
puppet of blind, witless panie

Hut even as he strove to calm him-
pelf and rest, the feellng that some-
thing was peering at him from behind
a mask of undergrowth grew Intoler
ably acute.

At length he jumped up, glared wild-
ly at the spot where that something
no longer was, flung himself fran.
tically throtugh the brush (n porsuilt of
it, and—found nothing.

With a great effort he pulled him-
self together, clamped hig testh upon
the promise not agaln to glie way to
ballucinations, and turned back to the
clearing.

Thare, upon the log on which he
had rested, be found—but refused to
belleve he saw—a playing card, o
trey of hearts, face up o the sun.
glare,

With a gesture of horror, Alan Law
fled the place.

While the sounds of his flight wers,
still loud, a grinning half-breed gulde
stole like a shadow to the log, laughed
derisively after the fugitive, ploked up'
and pocketed the ecuard, and set out
in tireless, cat-footed pursuit,

An hour later, topplng o ridge of
rising ground, Alan caught from the
bhollow on Its farther side the music of
clashing waters, Tortured by thirst,
be began at once to descend in reck-
less haste.

What wag at Orst g gentle slope cov-
ered with waist-deep brush and car-
peted with leaf-mold, grew gwiftly
more declivitous, & mossy hillside, as
pleep a8 a roof. bars of underbtrush,
and sparely sown with small cedara
through whose ranks cool bius wuter
twinkled far below.

The shelving mossbeds afforded|
treacherous footing; Alan was glad
now and then of the support of a ce-
dar, but these grew ever gmaller, pnd
more widel® spaced and were not al-
ways convenlent to his hand. He
came abruptly snd at headlong pace
within sight of the eaves of & eliff—
and precisely then the hillside seemed
to glip from under him,

Hig heels flourighed in the alr, his
back thumped a bed of pebbles thinly
overgrown with moss. The stones
gave, the moss-skin broke, he began to
slide—grasped at random a youngish
eadar which stayed him {mperceptibly,
coming away with all its puny roots—
eaught at apother, no more substan-
tial—and amid s shower of jooss stone
shot out over the edge and down &
drop of more than thirty feet.

He was instantaveouvely sware of
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heand, & cumulative velume of sounds |

and would agaln be very persovable. |

By Louis Joseph Vance

the sun, & motten bafl wheeling mad

ly in the cup of the turgtbise aky

Then dark walery closed over him
He came up struggitng and gasping,

| that rode the waters pear at hand
lsomething  wagualy resembiing
[ Tl
| Dt his streagth was largely spant,
hia broath bad boan driven wut of him
by the force of the full and he had
pwallowed much watep—while the feld
L ef Bln consclousneas was stricken with
I'--. ulfusiou

Within a stroke of an
i paddle, he fung up a band aud went
down again

Instantly one occupant of the
tanoe, & young and very beautiful wi
man In & man's hunting cloties, sjpoin
a aharp word of ecommand and, as
| har gulde steadied the veasel with bin
| puddle, rose in her place so surely
|thu she scarcely disturbed the nlce
balatios of the [ittle eraft, and curved
bor llthe body over the bow, heads

foremost Into the poal,
. - L] L]

L}

puletrele hed

Mr, Law had, in point of facl, em
dured miore thao be kuew, more than
eveti & weathered woodaman could
have bortis without suffering. Fory
¢lght hours of such heavy woods
walking as he bad put in to escape
the forwst fire, would have served 10
prosteate almost any man, add to this
\ignoring & dozen other menlal, nery
oun and phyeical strains) meroly the
fact that be had been half-drownel i

Heo experionced a little fever, a little
dellrfum, thea blank slutmbers of ex-
haustion.

He awoke In dark of nlght wiolly
uoaware that thirtysix bours had
passed since his fall. This last, how-
over, and evotts that had gooe belore,
he recailed with tolerable clearness—
sllowing for the sluggishness of a,
drowsy mind. Other memaries, more
vague, of pentle ministering bands, of
a face by turne an angels, & fdowers,
a fends, and a dear woman's, trog-
bled him even less materially He
was already sane epough to allow he
had probably bLeent a bit out of lis
head, and since it seemed he had been
paved and cared for, he found Bo rea:
son to quarrel with present clircum:
SIAnICRN,

Still, he would have been grateful
for same explanation of certaln phe
nomena which still haunted him—such

| w5 & falnt, elusive scent of roses with

A vague but lmportunate soense of a
woman's presence In that darkened
room—things manifestly phsurd

With sowe difficaity, from & dry|
throat, he spoke, or rather whis
pered: “Water!” |

In respotse he heard someotia move
over 4 creaking floor. A sulphur |
| mateh spluttered lnfamously. A can-
die caught fire, sllhouctting—Iiliusion,
of course!—the figure of a4 woman in
hunting shirt and skirt. Water
splashed nolsily. Alan became aware
of someone who stood at his side, one
hand offering a glass to his lips, the
other gently ralsing his head that he
might drink with ease.

Draining the glass, he breathed his
| thanks and sank back, retaining his
| grasp on the wrist of that unreal
| hand, It suffered him without re

sistance. The hallucination even
| went so far as to say, o a woman's
| soft accents:

“You are better, Alan?™

He sighed {nereduloualy: *“Rosal!™

The voice responded "Yesa!™ Then
the perfume of roses grew still more
strong, seeming to fan his cheak like
!a woman's warm breath. And a mir-
acle came lo pass; for Mr. Law, who
realized polgnantly that all this was
sheer, downright nonsense, distinct
Iy felt lips like velvet carcss his fore
head,

| grasp on that hand of phantasy, and |
(muttered rather inarticulutely. |
The volce nasked: “What Is [
. dear?" |
He responded: “Dellrium .
But [ ke It Let me ravel"
Then nguin he nlept, |

| CHAPTER VI.
Disclosures,

In a lttle corner office, soberly fur-|
nislied, on the topmost floor of one of |
lower Manhattan's loftlest offlce-tow-
erg, a lttle mouke-brown man sat over
n blg mahogany deésk; a little man of
hig affalrs, sole steward of one of
America’s most formidable fortunes

Preclsely at eleven minutes past
noon (or ut the {dentical in it chos.
&n by Alan Law to catapult over the
sdge of o cliff in northern Maine) the
muted slgnal of the little man's desk
telephone clicked and, eagerly lifting |
recelver to eur, he nodded with a smile
and sald in asccenta of some rellef:
“Ask her to come In at once, pleuse

Jumpling tip, he placed a chalr In 1n-
timute juxtaposition with his
and the door opened, and n young
womun entercd.

The mouse-brown man bowed. "Mlss
Rose Trine?" he murmured with a
grent deal of deference

The young woman retiurned his bow
with a show of perplexity: "Mr. Dig-
by 1"

“You are kind to eome In response
to  my—ah—unconventional invits
tion,” sald the Uttle man. "Won't
you—ah—alt down?"

Bhe gald, "Thank you,” gravely, and
took the chalr he indlcated. And Mr.
Digby, with an ndmiration he made no
effort to conceal, examined the fair
face turned so candldly to him

“It Is quite comprebensible,” he sald
dimdently—"1t you will permit me to
Eay so—now Lthit one sees you, Miss
Trine, it 1a quite comprehengible why
my employer—ah—{feels toward you as
ke does.”

The girl flushed.
you?”

“] have the hotior W be his nearest

UwWi

“Mr. Law has told

reached Moosehead Lake
have wired e ere thls, | am told by

Ccross

of this

|
Ha closed his eyes, tightened his | [§

friend, this aide the water, as well
aa his man of dusiness”™

He paused with an embarrassed §
ture. "o I have veutured to reques

shy—a day of brass sad [and sirywek oot for something dark | this—ab—eurreptitious appolntment by

onder to—ah —take the further libery
ty of saking whether you have recenl
Iy setil Alan & message™

Her look of wsurprise was anawer
onough, but she coulirmed It with vigs
orous denlall *1 have bol communk
cated with Mr. Law in more than »
year!”

"Precisely aa | thought,® Mr. Dighy
nodded “None the less, Mr. Law nod
tong Mnee recalved what purported (9
be & message from you; in fect—d
rosa” And as Miss Trine sst fory
ward with a start of dlamay, be aded;

1 have the lnformation over Mr Law'y
slguatyre—a lettor recelved ten dave
ago—frotn Quebes.”

“Alan In Ameriga!™ the girl cried
in undisguised distress

“He came In response lo—ab—the
message of the rose”™

“But 1 414 not send 1!

“1 felt sure of that, becauss™ sald
Mr, Dighy, watching her narrowly—
‘Docause of something that accotnpas
nled the rose, & symbol of another sig:
nificance altogether—a playing card, o
trey of bearts™

Hor eves were blank  He pursued
with opealy sincere reluctance ‘1
must tell you, I see, that a trey of
hearts [npvariabdly foresignaled an at
tempt by your father on the e of
Alan's father”

With a stricken ery the gizl erouched
back in the ¢hair and covered her face
with Ber hagds.

“That s why 1 sent for you™ Mr,
Mghy pursued haatily, an {f 1o hopa
of gt £ quickly over a most yunhap-
py busioess “Alan's letter, written

and posted on the steamer, reached mo

within twenty-four hours of his arrival |
in Quebee, and detalled his schome to
eater the United States secretlly-—as
he puts it ‘by the back door, by waw

of northern Maine—and promised ad-

o0 us hae
He should

vice by telegraph as

those who know the country he was ta
Frankly, I am anxlous about
the boy'

“And 11" the girl exclalmed pititully,
“To think that he should be brought
into such peril through me!”

“You can tell me nothing

"Nothlng—as yer 1 did not dream
mich less that the "SAARD
of the rose was known to any but Alan
and mysell. I cannot understand:™

“Then | may tell you this much
more, that your father maintains =
very efficlent corps of secret sgents.”

“You think he spied upon me?” the
girl flamed with Indignation

“l know he did*™ Mr. Digby per-
mitted himself n quiet smile. "It bas
seemed my business, in the service of
my employer, to employ agents of my
own., There s no doubt that your
father sent you to Europe for the sole
purpose of having you meet Alan™

“Oni!" she protested. "But what
earthly motlve—1"

“That Alan might be won back to
America through you—anid so—"

Thers was no need to finish out hia
gentence. The girl was silent, pales
and staring with wide eyes, visibly
mustering her wits to cops with thia
emergency,

“I may depend on you," Mr. Digby
suggested, “to advise ma If you find
out anything™”*

"For even mora.” The girl rose and
extended & hand whose grasp was firm

"Qh, Come, Come!" Bhe Cried Wildly.

and vital on his fingers. A flne apirit
of rasolve set her countenance nglow.
"You may count on me for actlon on
my own pari, If I find clreumstances
warrant it. 1 promised not to marry
Alan because of the feud between our
fathera—but not to stand by and ses
him wmacrificed. Toll me how [ may
communicate secretly with you--and
lat e go as soon as ponsible!™

CHAPTER VI

The Mutineer.

Within the hour Ioss Trine stood
bhefore her father In that somber room
wheraeln he wors out his erippled days,
in that place of sllence and shadows
whose dinister color-scheme of crim-
pon and black was the true Hvery of
hie mopnomania—his passion for ven-
geance that alone kept warm the em-

bers of life In thal wasted and move.
Joan frame

An lmplsh malles 'ﬂanma“ﬂ In hig
sunksn eyes as he hopt bhar walilng
upon bis pleasure. And shen st leagth
he decidnd 10 apeak, it was with & ring
of hateful lromy in thal strangsly
sonorous voles of his

"Howa," be sald alowly —"my daughs
tor!—]1 mm 0ld you have loday besny
Wity of an act of daloralty te e

Sha sald coolly: *“You had me spled
upon.*

“Naturally, with svery
question your loyalty, 1
walched ™

She walted & algnifeant momaent
then dropped an impassive monosyk
lable Wntoe the sllence Wall ™

“You have visited the man Mgby,
servant and friend of the mau [ hats
~and you love"™

Bhe sald, without sxpression: “Ves

"Repeat what passel between youY

“1 shall not, but on one condition.”

“And that ™

“Tell mo frst whother it waa you
who sent the rose to Alan Law—and
mwore, where Judith bas been during
Abe Iast fortnight ™

*“1 shall tall you pothing. my child,
Repeat™—the resonant volee rang with
inflaxible purpose—"repest what the
‘wman Digdy told you'"

The girl was sllegt. e endured her
stare for a long minute, & spark of
rake Xindling to fame the evil old eyoes.
Then his one lviug member Lhat
had power to serve his lroa will &
hand like the claw of a bind of prey.
moved toward a row of huttons sunk
in the writlngbed of his doak

“l warn you | have ways to make
you speak—"

With & quick movement the xirl
beot over and prisoned the bony wriat
in ber strong fingers. With her other
hand, at the same time, sho whipped
open an upper drawer of the desk and
took from it m revolver which ahe
placed at a safe distance

“To the contrary.” she sald quiotly,
“you will remember that the time has
passed when you conid have me pun-
tshed for disobedlence. You will eall
nobody: 1f Interrupted, I shan't hesi
tate to defend mysel!. Atd now™—lay:
ing hold of the back of his chalr, ahe
moved 1t some distance (rom the desk

“you may as well be quiet while 1
find for myself what 1 wish to know ™

For n moment he waiched In sijence
aa ahio beut over the doak, rummaging
ity drawers. Then with an infuristed
gesture of hig left hand, he began to
cursn her

She shuddered a little as tha black

reason fto
had yum

oaths blistered his thin old lips, dedi |

cuating her and AN §ha loved to sln,
infamy and sorrow; but nothing could
stay her la her purpose. He was
breathloss and exhausted when whe
stralghtened up with an exclamation
of satisfaction, studied intently for a
moment a sheat of papers, and thrust
thom hastily (nto her hand bag, togeth.
er with the revolver,

Then touching the pushbutton
which released a secret and Hitle-uned
door, without a backward glance she
slipped from the room and, closing the
door gecurely, within another minute
had made her way unseen from the
house.

CHAPTER VIII,

The Incredible Thing.

Broad daylight, the top of n morn-
Ing ns rare as ever broke upon the
north country: Alan Law opening be-
wildered eyes to reallzge the substance
of f dream coma trie,

True it proved iteelf, at least, In
part. He Iay botween blankets upon &
counh of balsam fana, In a corner of
somebody’s camp—a log etructure,
weather-proof, rudely but adequately
furnighed, Hix clothing, rough-dried
but peatly mended, lay upon a chalr
at hia slde

He roxe and dressed o haste, at
once exulting in hin sense of complete
rest and rencwed well-belng, a prey
to Winta of an cxtraordinary appetite,
nud proyoked by slgns that seemed to
hear out the weirdest flights of his de-
lrious fanefos.

Thera were apparently Indisputable
ovidences of a woman's recent pres-
eiod In the cxmp: blankets neatly
folded upon & aecond bed of aromatio
balsam In th hor corner; an offect
of orderliness not eommon  with
guldes! w pair of dainty
guuntlets depending from a pall In the
wall; and—he stood staring witlesaly
at it for more than a minute—In AN
old preserve jar on the table, n single

ross, warm and red, dew upon its
petals!

There wan nlin fire In the cook
stova, with a plentitul  display of

things to cook; but despite his hunger
Alan didn't stop far that, but rushed
to the deor and threw (t open and him-
felf out Into the sunshine, only to
puuse, dashed, chugrined, mystified.

There wus fio other Hving thing In
#ight but a loon that sported far up
the river and galuted him with a
shrick of mocking laughter,

The placs was n eleft In the hills,
o table of level land some few scres
fn area, bounded on one hand, be-
neath the cliff from which he had
dropped, by a rushing river fat with
retent ralns; on the other by a second
clift of equal helght, Upstream the
water curved round the shoulder of &
towering hlll, downstream the cliffs
closed upon It until It roared through
A NAITOW gorge.

Near the camp, upon a strip of |

shelving beach that bordered the river
where it widenad into & decp, dark
poal, two canoss were drawn up, bot-
toms to the gun. Dense thickets of
pines, onks, and balsams hedged In
tha clearing.

Ha wos, It seemad, to be left yevars-
Iy to himself, that day; when he had
cooked and made way with an enor-
mous breakfast, Alan found nothing
1b¢uer to do tll tima for luncheon

i
| sould—"

buckskin I

than to saplore (his povkel demain

Iie foanted famousiy agaln al Bool|
whiled away several hours valoly whig-
ping the pools with vod and tackle
found fa the eamp, for troul that hé
really dMn't hope would rise benealh
that blsaing sut, and toward three
o'elock lounged hack 10 his ammatle
ooueh for a nap

The weatering sun had (hrown &
deop, cool shadow across the cove
when he was awaksned by [mporias-
ate hatuls and & volos of magic

Roes Trine was koesling beside bim,
clutehing his shoulders, calling on him
by same—distractad by an ineapline
ble anxlety

He wasted ne time dlseriminating
betwean dream and reality, but gsth-
ared both into his arme. And for &
moment she rested there unresisting,
sobblng quietly,

“What la 1t What is I, dearest™
he guestioned, kissing hor tears away,

*To find you all right 1
was 80 alruld!™ she erled brokenly

“Of what? Waen't | all right when
rou Iaft me here Lhis morning ™

Ahe dlsengaged with an offort, ross,
aind looked down strangely at him

*1 414 not leave you here this morn.
ing, Alan. | waan't hore—"

That brought him to his own fest

In & Ny, "You wers not!™ he statns
meted. “Thea who-*™

“Judith,” she siaied with convietion.

“Impossible!  You don’t  utders
stand.”

The girl shook her head. “Yeot 1L
know: Judith was hers until this

Precipitating Both Into That Savage
Welter, |

morning. [ toll you | know—| saw
her only a fow hours ago. She passed
U In a canos with ons of her guldes, ’
while we watelsd 11
banks. Not that alone, but another of
her guldes told mine ahe was here
with you, She had sent him to Seuth
Portage for quinine. He stopped
thera to get drunk-—and that's how
my gulde minnged to worm the infor-
matlon from him,"

Alan passed a hand across his ayoes,
“1 don't understand,” he sald dully,
doesn’t  meem  possible  she

A shot interrupted him, the report
of & rifle from & considerabla distance
upstream, echood and reechoed by the
cliffs. And st thls, clutehing fran-
tically at his arm, the girl drew him
through the door and down toward the
river,

“Oh, come, come!" she cried wild-
ly. “There's no time!”

“Hut, why? What wns that?"

“Judith Is returning. 1 left my
guide up the trall to sigoal us, Don't
you know what It means If we don't
mannge to escape before nhe gots
hera?"

"Hut how "

“According to the gulde the river's
the only way other than the trall,”

“The current s too etrong, 'They
could follow—pot us at leisure from
the banks."

"“Hut downstream—thoe current with

hiding on the |

ul‘_!'

"Those raplds?

“Wea must shoot them!"”

"Can It e done?”

"It must bhe!”

Two moard shots put
Il doubts and drove It home, He
oftered no further objection, but
turned at once to launch one of the
Canoes,

An soon ab It wae I the water, Roxa
took her place In the bow, paddle (n
hand, and Alin wan abiout o step In
astern when n fourth shot sounded
and o bullet kicked up turf within a
dozon feet. A glunce dlscoverid two
figuras dobouching into the clearing.
Hp dropped Into place and, planting
paddle in shnllows, sent the cnnoe
wall out with a4 vigorous thrust,

Two strokes took It to the middle
of the pool whers Lumedistely the
current caught the Mitle oraft in It
urgont grasp and eped it smoothly
through more narrow and higher|
banks, A moment morse and the
mouth of the gorge was yawnlig for!
them,

With the eclean balanes of an ex-
perienced canoeman, Alan rose to his
feet for an Instantanpous reconnois-
sance both forward and astern. He,
looked back first, and groaned |n his
heart to wee the sharp prow of the
socond canoe glide out from the.
hanks. He looked nhead and groaned,
aloud. The maplds were s wilderness
of ahouting waters, white and green,
worss than anything he had antiel~

i poeriod to

patsd or ever dreamed of.

Nul there was pow o sedejpdny thal
erdeal The canie wWar alresdy spin-
Bing beiween wanlls where the walar
ey desp wnd fast with & glasey sur
fwew

Thé ianl Inslant 11 wes | Lhis jawe)
abd (he man s=itlng
wih grim dalermmingt b
age alveqintli w bl
agnipet 1he raved g saters that e
sl Lhe eiow
mad clamor beal baik and forth be
twadti the walls of the gorge ke yael
bellowinge of infornal wirih

piting voNe

and el v

o wvery hand, whiee

He  foight Hke oo  possessed
There was uever an (nslant s grease
for Judgment of esscyiloy] e one

# with the oiher,
deatruey

st e pnrliron
both Instasitansous
Hon

The canoe wove this way and thal
ke an Inssns shultle threading eome
satania leom  Now it heallsled, wup
aling & glgantic beaider which
the water wove s pale grees and
glistening hood, now in the spars of
A boaribeat 1 shot forward twice (s

or slae

ey

length through & sea of ereaming
waves, now plunged wildly toward
what promised instant asoniblation

and cheated tha! ogly by the timely
plungs of a paddie, gulded by luck or
lustinet or both

The vae rey of hoge in Alan's mind,
whea he survesed befarw committing
himeall and the woman he loved (o
that hldeous gauntlet, sprang from
the fact that, rough, the
mplds were short. Now, when bhe had
been in tholr
seomed to have boen thern

His labirings wepe

bhouwweynr

winutie, he

houre

ETRRD &

Irvtnendous. un-

ballevable, tnspired.  In the end they
were all but sucoessful The goal of
safely was thirty saconds

more of gulek, hard work, whati Alan's
paddis broke 1 the ENYNE
broadeide 1o ilder, turned turtle
ind precipitated both headlong into
that savags

As Lhe nuxt fow

Al Ly BT

. e

minutes paswsl he

was Oghting like o mad thing azaiiast
aoverwhelming odd Then, of a sud
den, be found himself relected, spewed
torth from the cataract sod awlminlng
mechanieally g the smootly water of

A Whle poal  bevend the lowermost
oddy, the canve foating bottoim up
near by, and Rose supporting herself
with otié hand on It

Her oyen ot his, clear with the
satity of her adorable cournge

He foundered to her side, panted In

siructioos 1o transfor Ber hand w his

shotilder, and wsttuck out for the
nearer shore
Both found footing at the same

thine and waded out, to eollnpes, ox
hausted, against the bank

Thet, with a slokening qualm, Alan
remembered the pursuit, Ile ruse and
looked up the rapld Sust I tUme to
view the last swift quarter of the
capnoe's descenl: Judith in the bow,

otlonless, & rifle acroas her knowss, In
the Kulde Kueeling
nod fOghting the wat Ith vearenly
dflort in with
AlGD'Ss mupreme stru

Like n living thing the canoe
vevmed Lo gatker itsell together, t
potse, o leap with all e strangth;
It burdled the eddy I & bound, took
the stil woler with a mighty splanh,
and sbot dowpstream at diminished

ptorn an Incdinn
e
pereeptible cuttrant

e

ppeed, the Indian furlously backihg
water,

As though that had been the one
moment sho had lved for, Judith

Ifted her rifle knd brought It to bear
—Upon her aister,

With a cry of horror, Alan flung
himaelf before Rowe, a living ahield,
antielpating vothipg  but  inmediate
denth.  Thin was not nccorded him,
For w breathloss instant the woman in

They Found a Footing.

the canoe stared along the slghth,
then lowered her woapon and, turns
Ing, spoke Indistinguishably to the
pulds, who instantly began to ply &
brisk paddle.

The ennos sped on, vanished switlly
round a bend,

After & long time, Alan voleed his
unmitigated amagement:

*Why—Iin the name of heaven!
Why—1"

The girl sald dully:  “Don’t you
know?! And when he shook his head.
“Her gulde told mine you had maved
hor lfe on the dam at Spirit Lake
Now do you fAee?"’

His counteniancs was blank with
wonder: “Oratituda?"

Ross smiled wearlly: “Not gratl
tude alone, but somothing more ter-
rible. . . . " 8he ross and held
onut her hand. “Not that I ean blame
her, But come; If wa strike
through here we will, I think, plek up
a trall that will bring us to Black
Beaver pottlgment by dark”
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THE DEFARTMENT OF ypy
CATION RECRIVED
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Buperintendemy Calavan Balingg, Thet
Blandard Made by Slais Dagig
Nat as Mirict as Farme,

Wosgni s mimanty

down o work |

The regquitemonis Tor & 4
o lomel me approved and .t‘.«”c“
wlaie bosrd of educs! lun b b
Hehawid &
et Calayan and wih
vl s h

hala,
Ty
e 1
Pihiaay
L) ™

oelyed by Codsly
L
Wil I the sty
Fath swhoal which can «
the regulremivnts, whivh  oorer ey
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distyvrl falifills abny regilrement | g
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of the conbitios of the stiats ieluiding
Clschaiman Euel county bod s w
sltandard, =0 the srale departinon of
sdbcation ok up the maltor and "
tabilbihed & ulnnidard for all the sinig
gt & meeting In Halits Avgust i
Huparintendon! Calavan bellovep 1 g
the requirements of the sty {opart
menl are nod as striet as (1 | In
i kamas connly luwt yuug he o
yulreuenls are
Flag—Must he fiylig wosihor ep
mitting
Meholhonime — P'roperly Vahted
Faulpment ~Toschar's  denk  and
chalr. deaks for paplls properly pdapt
rvd and placed; sultable b4 kivands
wihdow shudes tn gl condifion
euting and  Ventili T
plove progierly altyel ol "
pilrfment . window boand Foike
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framoid
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Aividual farmily or papes towals, (e
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Teacher —Must m Thin Mo Crder
Al wll thmes, stipers the vlaykrovnd
have her work well v patel . follow
Mate course of siudy . thke at least

& pdueationsl Journal; have program

ponted In room; kosp reglster (o pocd
oondition; be neat in attire
Liirary-—Good selection ol books
froey stale lst,  Case (or the ook
Dooke kept upright 16 ol comdition

and recorded sccoring 10 il sape
cifled by Oregon State Hbirer ad
quired by Inw

Attendianoe A
year and not 1o exi
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Langih of Term—Not leas than «igd
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QUARTERL SESS
OPENS ATMILWALE

raye B3 por ot foe
peftl Lwo v o

MILWAUKIE, CGre Aug, 7.-Tw
[ first quarterly  conference  of s
church vear bogan tonlght and wil

onid Sunday night at Milwaukie Ev
gellenl churel. Rov. H. Schuknechy, #
Partland, presiding older of the Os
{gon copference, will preach both e
Hings and specinl  musical  progos
hisve boon prepared, Tonlght o e
Ineas  aesalon was  held  and o8
lmunlon serviee will be  held ot d
o'elock Bunday night,

ftey, H. K, Gell, pastor of Milne
kie Evangelleal church, returnod st
inight from the annunl onmp moetisg
land Woman's Misslonary soclety, Sl
[day school and Young People's Alk
fanee conventlons at Hiverview cami
grove, Jennings Laodgo

The bonrd of governors of the Mi
wartkle Commmaorciul ¢lab will moet al
K ook Monday nlght pt the home
of J, 1, Johewon, on Lanrel  aveni
Ent Milwnukle
| -
| CLUB PLANS SOCIAL

i

MILAWALKIE, Ope., Aug. 11-—The
Milwankle Commercial club will hold &
lown woclnl August 18 at the Qule¥
siroot home of William K. Morand

The olub 15 now nwalting the action
of the stitte rulleoad comminaion o s
complaint roquesting the stopplog of
Opregon Clty and Milwanlkde cars travel:
[Ing I sither direetjon at ik fvot of
| Washington street here, and it recom:
|ll|vlutn1lun that the Portland and 0;“-
gon Clty rallvond he given n cromvever
[ovar the Southern Paelfio puilrobd jult
north of the Soithern Paeific swited
In Kost Milwnnlie.

— ——

30,000 VOICES

———
And Many Are The Volces of areyh
Clty Poople.

thousand  volees—What 8

1t i
lrI?ud n’l'mmn‘. And that's the number

of Amerlean mon and women, who aré
publicly prafsing’ Doan’s Kidney plis
for rellef from backiche, kidney an
bladder 18, They say it to friends.
They tell it in the home papers, Ore
gon Clty people nre In this choris,

Hers's nn Oregon Clly cane:

Mrs, Jano Blanehard, 1104 John At
ame 8t, Oregon Clty, Oregon, sayh
U yeed Doan's Kldtiey Pills for ki
poy and blgdder tronble thut annoy
e for years. | had great relief. 10
all, T have taken leps than iwo boxed
of Doun's Kiduey Pills, but that
amotint wis enough to convines me 0
thelr merit."”

Mra. Hlanchurd is only one of ﬂ“nl{
Oregon City people who have gmtﬂf“l
Iy endorsed Doan's Kidney Pl :
your hack aches—If your kidneys
er you, don't mimply nsk for a ki
romedy—ank distinctly for Doan’s 8¢
ney Plils, the same that Mra
chard had—the r;o:lec:{ ll;l:ed J
home testimony. all » -
ter-Milburn Co., Props,, Huffalo, N'J;:
“When Your Hack s Lame—Rem

ber the Name."
(Adv.)
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