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CHAPTER XV,
BUHADOWE OF TIIE MIST
HE decision svlileh Cavanagh
made between Jove nnd duty
distinguished the officer from
the man, the soidier from the
elvllinn, e dld oot hesitate to aet,
and yet he suflfered a wenthl conflict
as hie rode back toward the sceme of
that Inhuman sgerifice on the altar of
greed,

“Tt will be hours before nny purt of
the sherifi’'s posse can reach the fulls,
even though they take (o the swiftest
motors, and then other long  hours
must intervene boefore I ean ride down
to her, Yes, ob lenst o duy nod o nlght
must deag thelr slow course before |
can hope to be of service to ber.”  Amd
the thought drew o groan of anxlety
from him, Af such moments of mentnl
stress the teall 8 a torture and the
mountnin slde an loexorable bavreier, |

Halfway to the hills he was fufer- !
cepted by ao old man who wus at
work on an frrigating diteh boslde {he
rond. He Svemed vely nervous nmd
very Inquisitive, and as he guestionad
the ranger his eyes were llke those of
n dog that fenrs his moaster's hand.
Roks wonderad about thls afterword,
but ut the moment hig mind wns bosy
with the glgnificance of this patfent
toller with n spade. He was o prophets
fo figure in the most pletoresqoe nnd
sterlle Jand of the sthekomnn,  “Here,
within twenty miles of this peaceful
frult grower,” be sald, *is the erown.
Ing Infamy of the freebooting cowhboy.”

He wondeted ns he rode on whether
the papers of the state wonld make n
Jeat of thls deed. “WIHI this be made
the theme for caustic comment in the
eastern press for o duy and then v
forgotten "'

Af hils bot blood cooled he lost faith
in even this sacrifice. Could anything
clinnge the leopard west Into the tame.
ness aud gerenity of the ox? “No,” he
decided; “oothing but desth will do
that. Thls generation, these fierce dod
bloody bedrts, must die. Only In that
wuy can the tradition of vielence be
overcome nid a new state reared.”

At the foot of the tollsome, npward
winding trail he dismounted and led
his weury horse, Over his head and
abhout hnlfway to the fiest hilltop lay
ik roof of fleecy vapor, faint purple
fn color aod seamless o lexture
Through this he must pass, aod it sym-
bollzed to Wim the lne of demarchtion
between the plain and the mountain,
between order nnd violence,

Blowly he led his horse along the
mountaln side, grasplng with enger de
alre at every changing aspect of the
marvelous mouyialn seene, It wasg lo-
finltely more gorgeous, wore compel:
Hog, than s meonlight experience the
night before,

As he led Hs botse out upon o pros
Jocting polnt of rocky ledge to rest hls
love for the range come back upon
him with such power thot tenrg misted
his eves nnd bis throul ached. “Whera
elie will 1 find such scenes af this?"
hio paked himself. “Where in all the
lowlands cosld sucl splendors glilne?
How can I leave this high world In
which these wonders cote and go? 1
will not!  Here will I bring my bride
and bulld my home, This is my
world,"

But the mist grew gray, the nureole
of fire fuded, the sun went down be
Iind the WY, and the el of evening
deepened on the teall, and os bhe re
npproached the scepe of mnn's Inhu.
munily to mun the (hought of camping
there beslde those chnrred Bmbe enlls
od for hierole resolution, o wps hun.
gry, too, and us the gle pliched e
ahlyered,

“AU ke best thoe shecl cannot reach
bere before mbdilght.,” be sald, nod
gottled down to s nnsonght, revolting
vigll

Hls one rellef luy In the mental com
positlon of o long letter to Lee Vi
ginin, whose Hife at thol moment wis
u comfort te him, “If suel parlty,
such sweethess, cnn come from vip
lence and volgarits then surely’ n new
and splendid state can riso even oot
Of the ushed of these murdersd men
Perhoups Khig baothe end of the old,”
he miused, “porhinps this bs the begin

ning of the new,”™ uud a8 he pondered
the st fuint ertmson didd ont of ¢y
west,  “Bo omust the hinte aod viotenc
tHe out of SAmoerlon. tio sabl; “lenving
the cleny, swoeal wie of Hhopty bnhilnd
He was gear Lo the ICLCRL AR | B B (TR 1 T

wors  Hi
Bl stioum]

ment, for he wis o

alleginnee to the grem
the tost.  TX0e fun 4
pligken, bt o destrogsd 1 will

walt," he dedldial “Thie s Mt by
slgn.  If this deed goos pov g |
ther will 1 opat ol aey Biadge aoil! sy
uniforto nnd o ek fo e e wlist
for o hondred ycars at Joast sach

deeds us these have beon Dol ble,"
He bullt o Ove o8 alelt £0ll to siryve

both ns 0 Leacon and s 8 defense
ngainst the cold He felt himseld
wolrdly remote in ihis vigll, Frowm

s far holeht he Jookisl dahrond wpan |
tho tumbled plein a8 1If upon an ofenn |
aimly percoptiblo, yot nugust. “At this |
moment,'” e sald, “curlous and per
haps gullty eves nre wondering whal
my spurk of firellght muy mean.”

His mind went agaln and agaln (o
that tull old man o ihe dite. Wt
wils the nwhnlpg of his
sorrowful glinee?  Why
50 peacefully employed ot such o thme
nod o such o ploce wenr the look of
A bunted decr? What meant the 1ee
mor in hils volee?

Was It possible thit one so gentle
should bhave taken part In this deed?
“Preposterons susplelon, nnd yel b
had n guiliyv look.™

At Tnst, for dn the night, he hout)
the snort of a home and the sound of |
volees. The Inw tsuch ns It was) was
eroaping up e woantnin side W 1he
person of the aberlll of ('hntl\rnwli
county and was about to relleve the |
rangnr from Lls painful responsibliivy
®a gunrdinn of the dead
At lnst be came, (hig ollcer of the

sl

shotld e

lnw, attended (Hke o Cheyenne oliof
by n dozen lessor woarriors of varions
conditions nud Kinds, but anlong thew
—Indeed, second only 1o the sherir
was Hugh Redfield. the forest sujwer
visor, Lot and eager withl haste,

A4 they rode up'to the fite the ollicer |

called out: “Howdy, ranger?  How
about it

Ross stated brietly,

winittly, what

he had dlscoversd, and sy be tnlked
other riders eatoe up the bl und gath
ored closely around to Hsten ln sword
less  silence—ld  gullty  silonee,  the
ranger copld oot belp Dedlpying
Redfteld spoke. YSheciic Voo Torne
you and T love Doy eannlbg citnle In
this counfry roF nepely Whirty sqor
and we've witnessod bl Kin shhnt
Ing nnd severnl dods of | Figs, b
when' It comes ta el 1 11 Liril

Ing men 1 get off. 1 sholl e
offer n reward of $1000 f !
prehension of these misoronnis, gl [
hope you'll male It your il
to Loyt thew to aurt'h.™

“You won't have fur to g retrd
od Itoss signlficantly,

What do you mean? niked th
sherifl.

“I mean this sluwoghter, ke thie ol

ers that have token plaee, was the
work of cuttlomen who clnhn this
runge. Their nnmes: are lnown o us
all.”

A sllence followed—so deep a sllence
that the ranger wos convineed of the
fuct that In the eirele of Mg Usteners
gtood those who, If thoy bad  not
shared in the slaughter, at lenst knew
the names of the gullly men,

At lust the sherlt! spoke, this time
with o sigl.  “I bope you're wll wrong,
Cavanngh. I'd hote to think suy con
gtituent of mine hoad =xauetioned s
Job, Glve me thint lantern, Corils,"”

The groun of ranchers diswounten
and followid the sherll over to the
grewsome gpol, but Iedield stayed
with the ronger.

“Have you noy suspiclon, Ross#

“No, hardly a suspleion, HHowevoer,
you know a8 well ns 1 that this was
not u sudden outbreenk, This decd was
plnnned. It represents (he foeling of
muny cattlemen—in everythiog hut the
extrn horror of My executlon,  Thul
was the work of dronken, inforiated
men. But 1 am more deeply conoern
od over Misy Welherfurd's distress
Did ghe reach you by telephone fo
night?

“No. What's the tronble®

“Her mather 18 down ngaln 1 tele
phoned her, nnd she asked me (o coms
to ber, but 1 cannot goo for 1 hove n
case of smallpox up on the Wil Am.
bro, the Basque herder, ks down with
It, and puother bhorder s up theee wlang
with him. 1 owust go Duek o them,
But meanwhile I wigh yvou would go to
the Fork and see whit you ciun do for
her."

Hig volee, Hled with ewotlon, touehs
od Redfield, aml he gald, “Can't 1 go to
the rellef of the herder$*

“No; you mist not (hink of it You
are & man with o family. But if you
cnn find any one who hag hind  the
smallpox seold bim wp.  The old herder
who Is pursbie the prtiont is totb gteong
and may drop at suy moment.  Then
It's up to me."

The men come bock to the campiire
conyersing In low tones, some of thiem

curging In tones of awe,  One or twao
of thom were small formers from Deer
Creek, recent comers to the stute, op
men with bunches f willk cows, and
to them this deed wis awoesome

The shorlly followed, soviing: “Wel),

there's nothing o do  bov walt el
morting.  The rest of vou glen betbeg
go howme,  You can't be of any  use
here.'”

IFor more than theee boucs the shay
Y apd Redield sar owith the mngoer,
wilting for daylight, wod dueing thilg
Chose Che mipines of evers oo (5 the M
glon  was bhrought up ol liserossed
Atonge othiers, Rows mentloped the old
e fo thes ditehy

“He wouldnt ort o bumbiebee™ de
el e wherill “He's wol 4 Winel
OF enttle, bt he's the okl

In the stnte, Ho's the lns
the eotntry 1o even
work. What made yon

ST pussed bl s 1 was rid

roplled Cavanosgh, “and he had ) 1vil
lonk In his oyes,

The sherlll! gronted, Yoo iy 1l |
pil that, “The olkd ehap alwasy hug
kind of moeok look'

It was nearly noon of o glaripu=
ug Coavanagh, very tirsd and very |
gry. rode upte the sheop hender's o
Wothorford was s)itting  in ot i
calmly smoking Ws pipe. the
wore fepdlag not far wwiy, witebdid
by the dog, aod awsie of peace covered

his sunlic roeky world
“How 18 the Basgue?" asked

ranger,

Wethorford pointed | upward M|
over,"

“Then it wosn't smallpox

“T reockon thats whot It wa i
stite wus flerce, 1 Judge its o cuse
of Iunjun burial—to  coremony 1
here In the vouls 1l lot yvou diy
hole (1M Just about il Iy
You Reop 1o thie svimdwied ! e thimm
I don't wnnt you spotted

Coavanagh understood the noeby )
for these precautlons, bot el 1

came s own need of food gl rest
Turnivg s tieed borse e g i
strotehind bimsolf wlong n gragsy, <o
ny eranny between the rocks wud 1h
nte and afterwned slopt, while 1k
him the Inmbs enlled and the
whined

COL

He wus awnketied by o pebibilo tossod
upon bim, aud when b arose, st nund
sore, but Teellng stronset dnd o bt
ter tewmper, the sun wis wearlug bow
Setting 1o work at hizs sk, e threw
the looke rock ont of & bollow 1y the
Lsdipe uodr by, iod o thds rude seépua

dend

refusing all ald, and there plled

cher Wetherford deagged the
M
kR calrn of rocks pbove hils grive

The ranger took o hand at the end

und rolled sowme huge bowlders upon

o - =
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| cuter Erm Ve Lo gnsure tie wolves® defent,

“Now buen the bedding” he com
manded, e whole cgamp hins got to
L go, and your clothing, too, after we
get down the BHL"

“What will we do with the sheep®

“Drive them over the divide and
lefive them.”

All these things Wetherford did, and,
Iehving the cump In ashes behlnd him,
Cuvanngh drove the sheep before him
ot hls homewnrd way. As night fell
the dog, at bhis eommand, rounded them
up and pot thew to bed, and the men
went on down the wvalley, lesving
the brave brute on guard, pathetie g
e of folthiful guardinnship.
| It lurts me to desert you, old fel
low.™ called the ranger, looking baek.
“tut there's no help for it, 1Tl come
g In the morning and hring you gome
| Blseuit

It was long after dark when they
entersl the canyon Just above the cab-
In, wnd Wetherford  was  shivering
from cold and wenkness,

“Now, you pull up just outside Lhe
gote and walt there 1N T Lelog out
some blankets,  Then you've got to
strip o the skin aod staet the world

|

1q""ﬂhn 3
“ALL, OVER "

all over agnln” sald Cavanagh. “I'N
build a fire lere, aod we'll cremate
your past How about it

"'m willlng.,” responded  Wethet-
ford.  “You can burn evervibing that
Lolongs to me bot my wifée and my
glrl"

All through the ceremony whieh fol-
lowed run this sell banter, Il be
all ranger, burring o commission,” he
anid, with a grin as he put on the
ollvey yellow shirt dod o pale of dosty
green trousers,  “Anod lhere goes my
past!” be sdded as be tossed his con-
tuminated rags upon the five,

“What 4 corking opportunity to make
i fredh start,” commented Cavanagh.
“1 hope you see 10"

“1 sew It, but iU's hard to live up to
your mark."

When every precuution had  been
tiken the ranger led the freshly scrab-
bedd, seoured and transformed fugitive
to his cubin.

“Why, wan, you'te 0t for the state
legisinture,” he exelobmed a8 they
cime Into the foll light, “My clothes
don't precisely weer every demand you
mpke upon them, but they give yiou
nn ol of command, 1 owish your wife
eoulld see you now.” Then, seelng thnt
Wetherford was renlly o earnest, he
added: “You cnn stuy with me as long
g you wish, [erhaps in time you
milght be able Lo work lals the service

ne o guatd, although the ehief is get-

ting more dnd wore Inslstent on roal

foresters.”
There werd

tepre bn Wotherford's
oves o be sald: “You ¢apnot reallze
what this clein, warm unlforin means
0 e IFor niue venrs 1 wore the
prlson sttlpes, It Is ten yoirs sinee 1
Wi dlressed ke o min.

You nesd not warry about food or
Shelter for the present, repliod Cavis

HErh Ik pot costly biero,

gl gently
| and bowse reat s less than netdaal,
0 muke voursell al howe aod get
sirong.'

Wethiorford Hfted bils bead. “Buat L
wiunt to do something, 1 want to e
devtd mysclt o some way, 1 don’t
want ty giel to kuow who 1 ai, but
I ean't be

wns, bul

'l ke poowin e respaoet
whint you suy she thinks 1

It 1 hod o chanee T mlght show my-
solf «
| Lize

man ngalne T wouldn't mind
Ruowing that 1 am alive, It
I t be & confort to hee But 1
doo't want even ber to be told 1
cin o o et in my own duds.™

ek, sald Ciavann

)

“RBhe's ety
“1 telephoned Lee Virginla inst nighty
pud I you wish you may vide down
with me toniortow ad see hep™

The old mwan fell a-tremble,  *1
darven’t do that 1 ¢an't bear to tell
her where 1 voe beep”

YR necdd't Know, 1 owill tell her

you've boen ont of your mind, 11 84y
nnything yon wish, You can go to her
In the elothes: you have on i you Tke
She wiil not recog you s the pris
aner 1 held the other night,  You cun
inve  your beard trlimmed, aod ool |
evien the Justice will know you

VU reserye had vaunkshedd out of the
conviet's leart, and with choklng
volee Lie thanked his voung host. 1"l
wever be o burden to you" e de

elared Ao p Memer yolee,  “And i my
lupg lolds out I'll show you 'm oot
the totul Toooe that' T "padre to be,"
CHAPTER XVL
CAVANAGH ¥OLLOWE MIS CHIEN.
T bhreakfast vext morning Cava

ugh sidd; 1 must ride back

it
g I can't go awiy and
leave blm there without saying hello.™
“Taot me do that,” soggested Wethen

fod "V aloald te go down (o the
1 reckon 14 better go back and
tepild thie slipop LI Gregg sends some
oo up 1o take my place.”

“That nilght be too Inte to see Lize
| Lee's volee showed great anxjety. She

ke some bLread to the |

niy he ob ber gentbled.  Noj you'd
better go down with me today,” he
urgeldl,  And at last the old mnn con-
sentedl.

Putting some broad fn his pockots,
Logs rode off up the trall to see how
the dog und his Bock wore faring, He
lind pot gone fir when he heard the
tigkle of the hells and the murmur of
the [nmbs, and g few moments later
the collle come towdrd him with the
air of & boy who, having assumed to
iisregnrd the orders of his master, ex-
Pess o seolding.  He pladoly sald:
“I've bronght my sheep to you because
I was lonesome.  Plogse forglve we,"

Cavanngh 'valled (o blm eheerily and
lossed Do o plece of bread, which he
canght in his deech, but did not swal-
low. On the contyiry, e beld it while
lenpitk for Joy of the prilse he heard
ln his mwew fouwd mnster's vofce.

Turning the doek upwhrd towied e
Bleler peaks. the rapger commanded
the enllle to thele heets and so; having
redesusdd his pronilse, rode back to the
sabin, where lie found Wetherford sad-
Aled el ready for bis momentons trip
to the wvalley.  ITe hnd shaved away
ks ey Bersd, bl badd Ross been un-
propured for these changes he would
have heen pogzlind 1o wecount for this
deoldedy mllitoey Brure sitting statu-
Rty on Bilg pony hefore the door

"You enn peove anoalibl™ he oolled
“Grege himself woild
never fecogilde von now.”

Wetherfon! was in no mood for Jok-
Inge. “LEe wlll T wore o mustache in
the old ditys, and there's a senr on my
chin”

As D rode he conlided thiy strange
thing to Cavanngh., 1 know," sald he,
“that Lize B old and wrinkled, for I've
seen her, Lut dll the sime L ean't re-

= hedrew iwar

whize it Thit hewyy set woman down
thedie 15 not Ldse, My Lige s slin aod
strulght. This womay whom you know

hes stolen ey pame and Tace, that's
w1 et expladn exactly what 1
feel, but Lee Virglola menns more (o
me oo Uy Llee,™

“1 think | wnderstund you," said
Cavanngh, with symputhy in his volee,

The nearer Wetherford caome (o the
netanl weeting with his wife the more
At last e stopped in the
roud, 1 don't believe I can do it
he dectared, 'l be lHke 0 ghost to
ber, What's the use of 16?7 She'll only
he worrled by my story. 1 reckon I'd
better kieep dark to everybody, Lét me
o hack, 'm plam seared cold,”

Wihile still he argued two men on
horsebuck rounded o sharp turm in
the tendl an®™ ctme face to face with
the rnger,  Wethorford's fuce went
suddenty gray.  “T'here's the depuiy!”

“IKeep guiet, 10 do the talking,”
comuunded Covanogh, who was Ine
stapt in his determination to shield the
mian.  Good morning, gentiemen,” he
called cheerlly, “You're nbroad carlyl"

The man o front wis the deputy
sherllt of the county; his compunion
wis # stranger,

“Phut was & horrlble mess yon stume-
Yled on over on Deer creek,” the dep-
uty remurhod,

"1 eerthinly was,
been mnde

“Not yet, but we're on a clew, Tlils
I8 Murshinl Halnes of Dallas. Mr, Cay-
anngh” pursued the deputy. The two
men uodded In token of the Inteodie. |
tow, mond’ the deputy went on, “Yon
reimember that old cnss that used to
work for Gregeg?*

Agiin Covapigh nodded.

“Well, that chap 15 wanted by the
Toxas authoritles.  Mro Huolnes here
wints o see bim wighty bad. Hes
nn eseapid conviet withh o boad record,”

“Is thut s0¥" exchilibed Cavanugh,
“1 thought be secmed o bt gun shy"

“The Inst sevo of Lim was when Sam
Grogg sent bl up to berd sheep, [
think be was mdsed ap do that kiling
myseif=him uopd  Ballard—and we're
N up to o gel gomwe track of him.
turn up at your station, did

he sliook,

Huave any arvests

K
edn't
’I"I’“

"You; he came by gome days ngo, on
s way, =o he sild, to relleve that
sl Biasgue, Ambieo, I went up o
conple of days nge and found the
Basgue dead and the old man gone. 1
burled (he berder the best 1 eould, and
' on wy way down to report the
visEe

The deputy mused "He muay be
henging round some of the lumber
cumps. | reckon we hald berter go ugp
nod ook the ground over anyhow, We
miglt Just chanee o overhwul him,"

“Tle may have pulied out over the
range.” siggested the ranger. “Any
Bow, ' o long way up thers, nd
vor'll probably have to eomip at my
phiee tondght. You'll find the key

hunging over the door, Qo Iy dnd
mnke yYourself comfortable.”
Phee ateputy thanked him and was

pbout 1o ride on when Cavanagh add
et "1 burned’ that Basgue's tent and
bediling for fear of contaglon. His
ot was worthless anybow. Yon'll
find the sheep Just gbove my cabin
sodd the horse in my corral”

“The old man didn't take the horse,
eh?  Woll, that settles It; he's sure at
one of the camps, Muoch ebliged. Good
duy.’

A¥ fhe two officers rode away Weth.
erford leaned heavily on bls pommel
nuld staeed ot the eanger with wide
eres, His face was drawn and his
Hps dey. “They'll got me! They'll got
me!" e sald

“0n, no, they won't,” refolned Cava

ungh, “You're all right yet. They
suspect nothing. How could they,
witht you in uniform and v wmy com-
pany "

“All the same, I'm seare.  That

mnn Haines had bis eyes on me every

minute e saw rlght through me
Thex'll get me, and they'll charge me |
ap with that kKilling." |
“No, they won't, T tell you,” instars |
the ranger. “Halues suspected nothing
I bad bls eye. He uever saw you be
fore aml has nothing bat a descrip

tion to go by, so cheer up. Your uul
form and your pasition with me wii |
make you sufe—perfectly safe. They'll

nug the Busques camp purned snd
the steep In charge of the dog amd
they'll fancy that you have skipped
geross the rnoge. But see bere, old
man," and he turned on him sharply,
“wou didn't tell me the whole truth
You sald you were out on parole."

“l conldn’t tell you the whole truth,"
replied the fugltive. *“‘But I will now.
I was in for a life sentence, [ was
despernte for the open alr and home-
glek for the mountains, and 1 strock
down one of the guards. I was will-
ing to do anything to get out. 1
thought If T could get back to this
country and my wife and child I'd be
safe. 1 sald I'd be willing to go back
to the pen If pecessary, but I'm not
I can't do It, I'd die there, You must
save wme for my girl's sake.”

His voice nnd eyes were wild with a
kind of desperate fury of fear, and
Cavanagh, twoved to pity, assured him
of his ald. “Now, lsten,” he sald
“I'm goiong to shield you on aceount
of your work for that poor shepherd
and for your dnughter’s suke, It's my
duty to apprebend yon, of course, but
I'in' golng to protect you, The safest
thing for you to do 18 to go back to
my cabln, Ride slow, so as not to get
there till they're gone. They'll ride
over to the sawmill without doubt, If
they come back this way remember
that the deputy saw you only as a
ragred old man with a lobg beard and
thut Haines his nothing but o printed
deseription: to go ‘by. There's no use
trylog fto flee, You are n marked
min In that uniform, and you are
suafer rlght here with me than any-
where else thls slde of Chicago.
Hulnes Is Iikely to cross the divide in
the bellef that you huve goue that
wuy, and If he does you hiave no one
but the deputy to deal with.,"

He succeeded at last In completely
rousing the older man's courage,

Wetherford rose to meet his opportu-
ndty. “I'1l do §t,"” he suid Armly.

“That's  the talk!" exclulmed Cav-
nnagh to entournge him.  “You ean
throw them off the track this time, and
when 1 come back tomorrow I'll bhring
some other elothing for you, and then
wi'll plan somwe kind of scheme that
will get you out of the country, 111
not let them make a scapegout of you."

The ranger watched the fAgitive ad
he started back over the trail in this
desperate defiunce of his pursuers with
far less coufidence in the outeome thun
bie bad put into words,

“All depends on Wetherford himself.
It his nerve does not full him, If they
take the unlform for granted and do
not carry the matter to the supervisor,
we will pull the plan through™  Aml
In thls hope Le vode away down the
trall with bent head, for all this bore
heaviiy upon his relationship to the
giel wilting for bim in the valley, He
had thought Lizge n burden. a soclal
disability, but o couviet father now
wmade the mother's fanlts of sunll ae
connt.

The nearer he drew to the meeting
with Lee Virginin the wmore lmportant
that meeting bocatne,  Covatingh had
seen Viegiuly hurdly more thon i score
of times, nnd yel she fiied hils thoaght.
confused s plans, making of Lis brajy
0 place of doubt and hesiatha Fa
her sike he bad entered epon o plan
to shield n erimionl, to heelbor an es
caped convigt, 10 wag of no oavall o
argne that he wax moved o shield

Wetherford Lecnusp of lids herale ae
thon on the peak, [Ie Lnvw perfoect]
well that f1 was bocpsree e coptd ot
st that fair. betve el M her o

graced by the disoncors of fai 7 oy
fdentity, for In the =ede biong inautey
which wounld surely follow
would develop

Lo wirry ber, ktow g the ehirtietor
of her father wmd her
mndness, apd the  vojie
warned Olm of his folly
ter outinot  be deiwn
Noewverilwioas th
thought of bLaving rhe gl with hi
In the wllderness Blled bl with
vine recklesstvss Wil
bated, alternately fushod swith posol vy
to b happy aod! oldlod by
strange defectisn, e et Bwotson, the
young guard who guurded the fores
on the S8outh Fork

Ag g rode up Chavanogh percelvsd
i the other min's fuoe somethiig pio
foundly serfons, He did wo smile In
grecting, usowis usoanl with Wi, and
taking some letters from his pocket
passed them over In ominous sllence
He hind o face of such bitterness thyt
It broke through even the absorbed
and gelfish meditation into which Qv
nnagh had been throwi

“Whnt's the matter, Swenson? You
look ns If you hnd lost a friend.”

“1 have," answered the gunrd short-
Iy, "and so have you. The chief Is
out.”

“What 2"

“They've got him!"
“He's ont."”

Cavanagh sprang up. *“I don’t be-
Heve It! For what reason? Whyt"

“Don't that letter tell you? The whole
town I8 chuckilng. Every eriminal and
plug ugly in the country s spitting in
our faces this morning. Yes, slr, the
president has fired the chief—the man
that bullt up this forestry service. The
whole works is golng to h—, that's
what It 15. We'll have all the conl
thieves, water power thieves, poachers
and free grass pirates plling in on us
In mobs. They'll ent up the forest. I
soo the finlsh of the whole business.
They'll put some western man in—
somebody they can work. Then where
will we be?

Cavanagh's young heart burned with
indignation, but he tried to check the
other man's torreat of protest.

“I can't belleve It. There's some
mistake. Maybe they've made him
the secretary of the department or
something.™

“No, they haven't. They've thrown
him out. Ther're downed him be
cause he tried to head off some thiey-
ery of cosl mines In Alaska" The
may was ready to weep with chagrin
and  indignaut sarmow. His vales
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he exclalmed.

Choked, und he turied away to con
cenl his emotion

Cavanagh put the jetter back [nto
his pocker und moouted Dilk horse
“Well, go on back 1o sour work,
Swenson. I'm golng o town to get
the supervisor on the wire and find
out what it all means”

He w4 nlmost as badly stunned by
the significance of Swonson's news is
Swengon Wlmself. Could it be possible
that the man who had bLuilt up the
deld service of the burenu—the man
whose clenn handed putelotism had
held the boys fogether, waking them
every yeur mote clearly o undt, ol
tle” nrmy of enthusiosts—could It be
possible that the origindtor, the or-
gunlzer of this great plag, had been
stricken down Just when his influence
wans of most secount? e refused to
belleve It of un adminlstration pledged
to the couse of comservatlown,

As he entered the town be wns
struck instuntly by the ehanze (o the
fuces turned toward him, In the jovu-
Inr greetings buvled at bim  “Hello,
Mr. Cossnck! Whut do you think of
your ehief now 2"

“This will put an end to your in-
fernnl nonsense,” sall another. “We'll

CAVANAGIH PENNED HIS BESIGNATION AND
MAILED 1T

have o miun in there tow who knows

the western ways nnd who's willing

1o boow things along. Tlhe cork 18 out

of your forest bottle”

Gregg was most offensive of all
“This wenns throwlng open the forest
o anybody thuat wants to use —
means an entire reversal of thia fool
policy.™

"Walt apd see,” replled Cavinagh
But his fuce wos plgid with the ex
pression of the fear ol auger he folt.
With hoands thot trembled e oponed
the door to the telephone booth, closed
It carefully belind Ulm aad ealled for
the supervisor's office, As soon os
Redfield replied  le burst forth In
(question, “Is It true that the chief |s
out

Redfield's volee was husky ps he re-
plied, " Yes, lud; they've got him"

“Good Lord, what g blow to the sery-
fee!™  exelnimed Covanngh  with o
groan of sorrow. and ruge. “What 1s
the presidont thinking of to throw out
the only ol who stood for the future
the o who bad bullt op this corps,
who was [ts inspieatlon ™ Then after a
pruse e ndded, sweith bitter ressiutlion:
“Ilyle ends I fir me, Here's Where 1
et off."

"Don't sar that, boy
now more thnn ever”

"' through. ' done with Amer
lea=with the States. | sball write my
resignation at once. Send down upe
other man to tike wy plice™

Rediield's pleadings seve of no avall,
Cavanagh went directly from the
buoth to the postoflice, nnd there, sur
ronnded by Jecring and eéxultant cltl-
gens, bhe penuoed his resignotion and
maled It Then, with stern aod con-
temptuous face, he left the place, mak-
Ing no reply to the Jeers of his ene |
mlos, and, mounting Wl horse, we- |
chonleally rode awny out upon the
plnins, secking the qulet, open places
In order to reguin enlmness and de
clston.  He did pot deliberntely ride
away from Lee Virginin, but as he en
tered upon the open country be Knew

We neetl you

that he was leaving her as he was
leaving the forests, e had cut bim-
self off from her as he hnd cut him-
self off from the work he loved. His
heart wus swollen big within his breast
He longed for the return of “the colo
nel™ to the White House. “What man-
ner of ruler ls this who' ls ready to
strlle down the mian whose very ndame
means conservation uud who In a few
years would bave mnde this body of
forest rangers the most effective corps
of Its slze In the world®™ He groaned
agnin, and his throat ached with the
fury of his ndlgnation,

“Disimlssed for insubordination.” the
report sald. “In what way? Only In
making war on greed, In ehecking
grafl, in preserving the heritage of the
people.”

The lash that cut despest wias the
open exultution of the very men whose
persistent attempt to approprinte pub-
He property the chief had helped to
thwart. “Redfield will go next. 'The
influen- e thit got the chief will geat
Hugh. He's too good a man to esenape
Then, ns Swenson says, the thieves
will roll In upon us to sinsh and bury
and corrupt. What a coantry! What
a country!™

As he reached the end of this line of
despniving «thought he chme back to |
the question of his remaining personal
obligntions. Wetherford must be cared
for, and then—and then—there was Vir
glnin walting for bim at this moment
“For hior sike. to save hor from hu
ollfation, [ sl Yelp ber fother 1o fres

This brooght him back to the hide
aus trugedy of the bLelghts, and with
that thought the Inst shred of faith (o
the sense of justice Ip the state vap-

Ished.
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vontifined next week

How's This?

We offer Ong Huyndred Dioliars  Reward for any
tade Of Catirrh that cannot Ue ocured By Hall's

Catarch Oure,

F. 1. CHENEY & (0., Toledo,
We, the underslmed, tave koown F. J, Chen
tor the lnok 18 yeant, and bolleve o porteitly Noo-
orable o all busloess  testiactions and  dhanclally

nble o eurry out any oblfgntlons made by his fem.

Noronas sk oF Cosuence,
Foledo, Ohio,

o,

Hall's Oitarrh Cyre I taken  Intemally, acting
directly upon the bioml snd mucous surfades of the
sywtom,  Testimoniuls sent froe.  Frice 76 cobta por
bottle,  Bold by pll Deugelets

Take Hall’s Family Pl for constipation.

Building a Reputation.

Young physicious in  the smailer
towns have an Ildea that appearing
very busy will help them greatly In
starting a practice. The following 1s
told by n now prominent Kentucky
physicinn. He had a call the after-
noon following the hanging out of lls
shingle and started through town in
his buggy at terrific speed. A pollce-
mnn stopped the enterprising physi-
clan..

“Doctor,” be sald, it s against the
clty ordinance to drive at the spoed
you are going. You must accompany
me to the judge and pay your fing."

“What s the fine?' Inquired the
dactor,

“Iive dollnra."

The doctor's hand flew to his porket.
“Here's §10, I have to come buek Just
as fast as 1 am going." —Buceess Maga-
glne.

Ambition.

The scroll of fame has variant ot
traetions for differcnt minds

“Here les one whose pate Wijs writ
in water'-the despairving and” dying
John Keats desfred that admission of
defeat engraved for bils epltaph

“Wrlte me ng one who loved his fel-
low men," was Loelgh Funt’s aspliine
tion,

To be remembered as the anthor of
the Decluration of Independence andof
the first statue for religions freedom
and as the founder of the University
of Vieelnln, this was Thowmas Jelfer-
BOI'S prayer to posierity

Thus one may go the range.  And
thus the lines recur;

Ambltion s our (da), on whaose wings
Great minds are earrled only to extrome,
To be sublimely great or to ba nothing

Generous Tramp.
“Please glmme a quarter,” begged 0
panhandler on Washington street.  *1

won't haod yer no tale about Leid
hungry, pard=honest, 1 wanter git a
drink!

“But™ we objected (for It wus In-
deed us), “you don't ueed n quuarter
to buy o drink"

“Bin" nuswered the panbandler, “do
youse tink I'm fallen g0 low as ter
take o gent's money nn' den not invite
him ter drink wid me "' —Boston Urav-
eler,

Salt Eaters.

Idlosynerasy often tnkes ihe form of
a speclal eraving for stead of an ob-
Jection to certuln foods. Muny people
possess  an  extroordinary  relish  for
common salt and will ent It hy the tea-
spoonful - when opportanity  admits.
This sometlmes leads to obesity and
dropsy, hut it has also the peenllar of-
feot of lnerending the welght,

Highly Improper.

SWhat ig the proper thing for a man
to do when his wife asks him for mon-
ey and be hasn't any¥* queried young
Newoed.

O, theve Isn't any proper thing to
tlo vuder those ofrenmstnness,' replled
Oldwed. "Anything he does will be
wrong""—Chlcago News

When a Man Makes His Will.

It 1 n morbid superstition that n
man dies whoen he makes lis will
Move often he lives happily and long
after lhe hus done so, It relieves his
nusieties.—London Saturday Review,

S CATALOG

READY TO MAIL

The leading Seed Catalog of the West—

Lilly*s Catalog. Your 1911 crop depends
| on GOOD seed—send for this Catalog

and get the beat. Write now to the

CHAS.H.LILLY CO., Seattle, Wn.

proepity ohenised It all sounit
TRAD RRS and Coprrigh

il Model op F
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5ol 3 coiindn ';\‘uq‘-‘- Bewrl
on MOW TO OOTAIN 3 SELL PATENTS,
Whizh ones will pay. How 10 gvt a paruier,
patent law and otlier valuable iaformalion

D. SWIFT & CO,

PATENT L g
303 Seventh St., “Washington, 0. C.
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