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SYNOPSIS.

CHAPTER I—FEdith Maitland. a frank,
ree and unspoiled young Philadelphia
pirl, is taken to the Colorado mountalins

It was evidence of his perturbation
| and anxiety that he used such lan-
- guage, which, however, in the emer-

gency did not seem unwarranted even

0¥ her uncle, Robert Maitland. James
Armstrong, Maitland's protege, falls Iin

- . ove ‘with her. to the refined ear of Mrs. Maitland. bappen
: e - CHAPTER IL—His persistent wooln “Is it possible?” she oxoln.lmod.
= > : mrm:ﬂ;g; girl, 2:& ao: bl'{::iltatu. an ""raln.t mﬂ.’ possible, it's sartin. Enid ™ “Nor me. I'd & bheap ruther it had
‘ For _ Hatchln ut a dennlt!e answer. Now, ma'am.” he hastily bundled up a got me than her” said Kirkby sim. '
ggs : g 3 s nlgEnld ﬁur;o ﬁ:e ';‘,"r' lot of miscellaneous provisiofis in a thing with were .::ﬂd n a ::: oly. .
-+ A v e Y e Juining engineer, New Tooose | small plece of canvass tied it up and | ment.  The two on the mountain .
ife fell I and riously ’ 1t
. :ur: tgat he l:vga co?npel?é?l' t;o a?a%o?uhen handed it to her. “That’ll be for you.” could see them swimming for dear life *“1 didn"t ..dln‘muulr o:’t:::«g ‘
oy 2 A to Prevent her being eaten by wolves Immediately after he made up a much as they swept down the canon Pete | Maltiand, nod rs
_ 0 e e s ¢ while he went for help. the animals, | statement were to be scoepted as »
------- N larger bundle in another temt fiy, bhimself, with a few of
CHAPTER IV.—Kirkby, the old gulde o - safety. | matter of course, as Indeed It was
| ®ho tells the story, gives Enid a package | adding, “An’ this {s mine. * | was already scrambling up to . wele on the other slo of th
> letters which he says were found.on “Oh, let us hurry,” cried Mrs. Mait- Speech was impossible between the e Pe of the
the dead woman’s body. She reads the 3 " in and the in- | mountaln until it was almost over
letters and at Kirkby's request keeps land, as a peal of thunder, low, mut nelse of the falling rain ~
them. tered, menacing, burst forth from the cessant peals of thunder, but by per | bead,
: CltIhAPTlER };.-:vmilgd E'rggt 11‘30 "‘.“‘L‘%‘ fiying clouds, now obscuring the Sun, | gistent gesture, old Kirkby urged the "Nnti. add L To t?n t{u !r-..-?:: I
bear :D;e‘;er: on the bank and is about | &0d rolled over the camp. - | terrified, trembling woman wup the| was lyin' down .‘vm weR Pete
to- plunge into the water to attack the |  “We've got time enough Yit," an- | trafl until they finally reached the | yere, who'd been "down the u- -
F g;ll Eh?ﬁlﬁd’ht?; ‘2“5&&’;&&"“}."’ 80k | swered Kirkby, coolly ' calculating top of the hog back, where under the rounding up some a: the ecritters
' CHAPTER VI—Enid is caught in & their chances. “Best git yer slicker poor shelter of the stunted pines they | same bustin’ In on us
;’:tl?mlswgic}l‘-;e?pes °"ttﬁ’eerr§f£§y':n?’?,',’; .on, you'll need it in a few minutes.” joined Pete with such of the horses as “1 ain't saved but _four hosses * 544
uri-d. T%: .ml’n'}?e" man who shot the Mrs. Maitland ran to her own tent he had been able to drive up. Kirkby. | Pete mournfully, “and th:re ® ouly ome
B ar ﬁngsl her unconscious and carries and soon came out with sou'wester taking a thought for the v Bob on the } bac ‘
----- ; i B  and yellow ollskins completely cover .4 that there were four of them,| “We came back a8 fast 2y e
2 CHAPTER VII. ing her. Kirkb® meantime had don- enough to pull the wagon 1f they | >ould” sald Maltland 1 pushed om

ned his own old battered, soifled rain
A Wild Dash for the Hills, | clothes and had grabbed up Pete's.
Old Kirkby, who had been lagily | “I brodght the children's coats

could get back to it
After the first awful deluge of the

Barred Plymouth Rock, White cloudburst it moderated slightly. but

Leghorn, White Orpington; White
Wyandotte and -Silver Laced Wy-
am’%’oue. |
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mending a saddle the greater part of
the morning, had eaten his dinner,
smoked his pipe and was now. stretch-
@d out on the grass in the warm sun
taking a nap. Mrs. Maitland was
drowsing over a book in the shadow

the horse wrangler, who -had been
wandering rather far down the canon
rounding up the ever straying stock,
suddenly came bursting into the camp.
“Great God Almighty!” he cried,
actually kicking the prostrate fron-
tiersman as he almost stumbled over
him. “Wake up, old man, an'—-"
“What the—" began Kirkby fierce-
ly, thus rudely aroused from slumber
and resentful of the daring and most
unusual affront to his dignity and sta-
tion since all men, and especially the

younger ones, held him in great hon-
or.

of one of the big pines, when Pete, /

along,” sald Mrs, Maitland, extending
three others.

“Good,” sald Kirkby. “Now we'll
take our packs an’—"

“Do you think there is any danger
to Robert?™

“He’ll git nothin’ worse 'n a wet
tin".” returned the old man confident
¥. “If-we'd pitched the tents up omn
the hog back, that's all we'd a been in
tor.”

“I have to leave the tents and all
the things,” sald Mrs. Maitland.

“You can stay with them,” answered
Kirkby, dryly, “but if what I think s
goin' to happen comes off, you won't
have no need of nothin' no more—
Great God, here she comes.”

As he spoke there was a sudden,
swift downpour of rain, not in drops,
but in a torrent. Catching up his own

the hard raln came down steadily, the
wind rose as well, and in spite of
their ollskins they were soon wet and
cold. It was impossible to make »
fire, there was no place for them to
£0, nothing to be done. They could
only remain where they were and
walt. After a bhalf hour of exposure

' to the merclless fury of the storm. a

-

thought came suddenly to Mrs. Maft
land. She leaded over and caught the
frontiersman by his wet sleeve. See
ing that she wished to speak to him,
he bent his head foward her lipe.

“Enid,” she cried, pointing down the
canon. She had not thought before of
the position of the girl

Kirkby, who had not forgotten hes,
but who had lmg&nt!y realized that he
could do nothing for her. shook his

walt tfll momin’

“1 tell you we can't walt, Jack'"

“We've got to, I'm as willin' to lay
Sown my Iife for that young gal as
ﬁ!bod]t‘.ﬂh.uhmsyon
mist an’ as black & night as 1t's goin’

to be, we couldn't go tem rod without
kllin" ourselvts an’ we couldnt see
eothin’ poways™

“But she may be In the canon
“If she's In the canon ‘twon't make

8o difference to ber wether we finde
Im-tonornrorunm or next

rear, Bob. ™
lu:humllm.
"Im'tmhnhuon."hom

tisted stubdbarnly.

'!t'lahrd.hg.bu'oluto

| head, lifted his eyes and' solemnly

pointed his finger up to ‘the ETAy
likewise with her load, Kirkby caught |

skies. He had sald nothing to Mrs.
‘her by the hand, and half led, half ' Maitland before. What was the use
dragged her up the steep trall from | of troubling her.

the brook to the ridge which bordered | *“God only kin help her™ he cried
the side of the canon. The canon was | “She’s beyond the help of man.” |
much wider here than further up and | Ah, indeed, old trapper, whence

there was much more room and much ' came the confident assurance of that
more space for the statement?

pack and motioning the woman to do |
“Look here,” yelled Peter in grow-

Ing excitement and entirely oblivious
to his lese-majestie, pointing at a
black cloud rolling over the top of the
range. “It'll be a eloudburst sure.
We'll have to git out o’ here an’ in a
hurry too. Oh, Mrs. Maitland”
' By this time Kirkby was on his
| feet, the storm had stolen upon him
!sleeping and unaware. The configura-
; tion of the canon had completely hid
its approach. At best the three In
the camp could not have discovered it
until it was high in the heavens. Now
the clouds were already approaching
the noonday sun, Kirkby was alive to
the situation at once. He bad the rare
{ ability of men of action of awakening
‘Wwith all his faculties at instant com-
{mand. He did not have to rub his
. &ves and wonder where he was, and
~Speculate as to what was to be done.
The ‘'moment that his eyes, following
Pete’'s outstretched arm, discovered
the black mass of clouds he ran to-
ward Mrs. Maitland and standing on
- no ceremony he shook her vigorously
by the shoulder.

“We'll have to rum for our lives,
‘8 ma‘am;” he said brieny. “Pete, drive

- the stock up on the hills, fur as yeu
kin, the hosses pertikler, they'll be
more to us an” them burros must take
keer of themselves.”
- Pete needed no urging. He was off
like a shot in the direction of the im-
provised corral. He loosed the horses
from their pickets and started them
up the steep trail that led down from
the hogbapk to the camp by the wa-
ter's edge. He also tried to start the
burros he had just rounded up in the
same direction. Some of them would

back sbe'll be all right

IMoutlbom‘tuhnom!a
this mist and darkness No, oid
friend, we're up agin it hard We jent
mmm:boukht"mmeu' "
ulonxutogotto“l“mlchl
is well make ourselves as comfortable
iS5 possible. Por the wimmen an’
| ehildren, anyway. 1 fetched up some
Sam and some canned goods and oth. ‘

T eatin's in these yere canvas sacks.
We might kifidle & fire— ™

the disgorge- was being lifted
ment of the heavens took place. The a man's hand!

water fell with such force, directness say that the old hunter was not right,

and continuousness that it almost and that the man himself, as men &
beat them down. It ran over the trail sld have been. wWas sent from God?
down the side of the mountain in “It can't be,” began Mrs Maltiand
sheets ltke water falls. It required all in great anguish for the girl she had
the old man's skill and address to &rown to love.
keep himself and companion from los- "I!.h.uu!tho-tonnu'umm
ing their footing and falling down into Wwhat It Was, an’ had sense enough to
the seething tumult below. climb up the canon wall” answered
The tents went down in an instant. the other, “she won't bé no worse
Where there had been a pleasant bit off'n we are: of not—»
of meadow land was now a muddy, Mrs. Maifland had only to look
tossing lake of black water. Some of 40wn Into the seething cauldron to

the horses and most of the burros understand the possibility of that ~ir.~
Which Pete had been unable to do any-| “Oh,” she cried. “let us pray for her

that she sought the hille.™
T ————————— “I've been a doin’ It." sald the oild |
DAYS OF DIZZINESS

man grufMy,
He had a deep vein of plety In him.
Come to Hundreds of Marion
People,

but, ke other rich ores, It had to be
There are days of dizziness;

mined for in the depths before it was

Spells of headache, languor, back-
ache;

Sometimes rheumatic pains;

Often urinary disorders.

Doan’s Kidnay Pills are especially for
kidney ills. '

Endorsed in Marion by grateful friends
and neighbors.

out of the torrent by
And, yet, who shall

By slow degrees the water subsid. |
ed, and after a long while the rain
::l“.du‘d h&avy 'ml-t lay on t

ns € night approached with.
out any further Appearance of the
velled sun. Toward evening Robee | 4

with the three men and the
three children, Joined the wretched
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