
THE COMING OF JETHRO FAWE iS

c ^^u"^'" *"•" ^™» ™"*' with l>M>ds clenching.

J^l VT! "^ *•*'•* aU he had seen, andZ-Boibed how he had run aU the way-four miIe»-ftom
CMllon amving before Fleda and her Indian escort.

it Z^^y, ^'^ *'^^*'* ^ **''• shrinking, as he told

IL^^ fiercene^ of his chief, when a voice called fromthe direction of the house.
" Father—father," it cried.
A clmge passed over the old man's face. It clearedas the face of the sun clears when a cloud drives past and

^.,tf
°*', Preformation was startling. Without

turther glance at his companion he moved swiftly towardsthe house. Once more Fleda's voice called, aid beforehe could answer they were face to face.

J^J^^ '^''^* ^^ '"^*'' '^^ «*»«» not apprehen-

;;
You have heard ?" she asked reading her father's face.

" Tf fh ^* -r^'. ?*^* y°" °° •'«'"* '" ^^ answered.
It tne Rapids had drowned you I"
She came close to him and ran her fingers through his

^d^tenderly. 1 was not bom to be drowned^she

Now that she was a long distance from Ingolby, the
fact that a man had held her in his arms left no shadow

of the Rapids. She tossed a hand affectionately towarfs
Tekewani and his braves.

"ffwe./" said Gabriel Druse, and made a gesture of
salutation to the Indian chief.
" How r answered Tekewani, and raised his arm high in

response. An instant afterwards Tekewani and his
loUowers were gone their ways.
Suddenly Fleda's eyes rested on the young Romanywho was now standing at a little distance away. Appre-

hension came to her face. She felt her heart stand rtill


