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BY B, A, CHILDERS,

HE incidents hereln related may
I s2em far-fetched to aome of thosa
who read this story. Others, more
bold. with less regard for an suthor's
feelingn, may pronounce the whole thing
n tlasues of les. it i= difficult for the
ignerant and narrow-minded to admit the
truthfulness of any statement which falls
without the circumference of thelr [Imited
understanding. This accounts for the
slownesa of scientific facts belng acceptad
by the mpssea I shall not be surprissd
in find among the doubteras & few adu-
cated parasna, snd, occasionnlly, a teach-
€' wiio rvequires her puplls to accept,
withouot question, as to their rruthfulness,
all her statemonts, and yet regards my
storles in the light of fairy tzles and

lakés them, sum gruno salis
During the Summer of 197 I was hool-
ing It over the trails of the Neeanlcum
and North Nechalem Mountalns, In the
capacity of fire warden., for a Portiand
timber company I usually spant the
night In/some deserted cabln, and often
days would pass without my aseing & hu-
man being It iz needless to say 1 was
oftan so lopesome that 1 would have wal-
comed company of a digger Indlan.
My thirst for something to read was =o
intenso that 1 often followed the saction
iines =olely for the purposs of réeadWhg
the inscriptions on the corner posts, and
when T found soms famillar name, lke
Cy Crumbly, Siph Johnson, John Leasey,
or Billy West, on a stump or tres, [ears
of joy welled to my eves and pattersd
down on the moes at my feet. The slght
of a familiar neme, in thoss tangled for-

eaty, thrille the lonely wanderer, and
fills him with unutterable joy. Omce 1
d a woman's name on A (rea, and 1

d' near that tree and cried all night

nbaolutely and perfesily happy.

I did not know her, but she waa

af those angslloc beings at whose
ehrins every trus man worghipa, and,

on departing next morning 1 poured out
an oblation of pure mountain water, the
nnly bevarage God ever brewed for man,
to her, and Inscribed her name In mem-
ory's tablet, to gloat over In my hours
of solitude.

One morning, whila wanding
along the most lanely trall of the moun-
tains, I heard the most plaintive sound
that ever fell on my ears, It sounded
like a woman in distress, whose sohbings
were so falpt and far away I could burely
hear them. Pausing to locate tha sounds
miore porfectly 1 sl out in thelr direction,
beating my way ilirough the tangled un-
derbrush; lacerating my hand=s with the
“devil’s walking canes' that barred my

wiy, und 1§ My prayers—most back-
wards Hoon | came to A dense clump of
¢lder bushes and, In them 1 located the
mosningn. I calied, but received no an-
swar, although the moaning instantly
ceased. 1 called agaln, still no veply
Then parted tha bushes and began to
wark my way slowly towards the center
of the c¢lump. wondering at the same
time, how n woman ever got Into that
God-forsaken joeality, T had almost

renched the

when 1

center of the clump of bhushes
was horriffed to find myaelf on

the pdge of & well-like crater, Into which
unother step would have plunged ma
heudiong

Carefully o ring. the brush from thae

eden of the crater, 1 gazed dowm into iis
murky depths, but st first could distin-
guish no object; Finally, when my eves

grew accostomed to the gloom, 1 ¢could
ko6 the form of & Huge anlmgl lying on
the bottom of tha criater At lIkst the
anlmal raised |tz head and two glowing
eyes gazed piteously Into mne. Therm
wius none of the flerceness of the fHrest
marauder In that gaze: only a plteous
appaal for help, and my heart wenl out,
in tender plty to the poor brute Iying
famished and helpless at the bottom of
that pit Ordinarily we were encomied,
but now the universal lle of sstffering,
which connects 8]l God'p creatures, made
us friends on the broad ground of s2ym-
I-'P':\v'

[ went to a lttle stream neaardy
I secured about a quart of water,
vhiich I carefully lowered (o the famizh-
ing brute by means of my pack-ropes.
This, after two or thres afforts to ralse
its head. It Inpped greedily. Fortunately
I had several pounds of fresh venlson in
my pack and of Lhis I gave It about a
paund The famished animal devoursd
the meat sageriy and mutely appesled for
more, which I refusad it
That evening T fed and watered it agnin
and talked Lo It constantly, ealling it
“Kit,” and other pet names: and |t
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Friendship of a Mountain Lion For a Hunter Who Had

HI |
Haxtily unalinging my pannikin from my
k

| creature needing my help.

reamed 1o delight in hearing the sound of
my valce,

On the morrow after faeding Kit, 1 be-
gan devising means to rescue him from
the pit 1" did not apprehend any dan-
ser from it In fact T felt towasd It
much ne I it were & auffering fallow-
1 cut a good-
siged =apling, trimmed {t. lsaving the
llmbs long enough for a foothold, slipped
it Into the pit, took my pack ropé and
boldly went down to rescue my friend.
It did not betray any fear or anger when

I reached the bottom, and was soon pur-

ring, contentadly, while
and lashing 1t ready for holsting.

Owing to the emaclated condition of Kit
T had bot little diffienlly in ralsing him,
and it dld my heart good to witness his
gratitude for his dellvery. He was =0
weak he could hardly stand, but lie kept
large, luminous eyes on me constantly,
and In thely depths beamed a world of
love and gratitude. 1 found on theas-
uring him that he lacked only & fow
Inches of belog 11 feet from tip to

S7TOP AND LISTEN ~

I was stroking ,

tip, one of the largest specimens of
the cougtr famlly I had ever =een
The quantity of meat lia devoured
durlg the two weeks following was
etartling, and the way he Jlald on
flesh was eaqually surprising. Heg soon
learned his pame. and would come as
readily &8 a shepherd dog. Ha was
lsvish In lls love, ahd woilld arch his
beautiful back, rub agalnst my legand
purr his contentment whenever I
npoks to him or atroked him. T aoon

Saved It From Slow Starvation

|
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|
|

veased to antertain the |dea that ani-

mals of the cat kind have no grasl-
tudea Herse was a living witnezs to
the contrary, full of love for his res-

cuer and constantly manifesting it

Kit ‘accompanled me on my journeys
through the woods and afler his first
startlad =pring at the sound of my gun,
nevor manifosted d particle of fear. In
a whort time 1 hegan to learn the mys-
tnry of stalking game from him,. and.
ere long, trusted entirely to his unerring
Instincts  mnd wondorafL He always
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hunted against the wind, gilding through
the tangled mazer as silently a5 a shadow
and stopping often to [isten or catch the
scent of his prey.

Ane day In the sarly meorning he caught

“ HE certainly {8 mighty su-
S perior-lookin',” sald the Housa
Detective as the young woman
In the evening gown crulsed across the
marble and gold lobby of the Hotel St
Reckless and taclked
Lane in the direction of the ladies’
writing-roomis. “I'll bet it takes a plie
of money to keep her in clothes'

“And at that they nin‘t able to keep
her more'n two-thirds of the way In,"
eaid the Hoel Clerk “"Poxsibly five-
cighs. but I should say at a rough
guess, two-thirds Let's see, 1 can
pley the button-button game on the
jointa of the lady's spine as far down
as ‘doctor, lawyer, merchant'—no,
she's out of slght now!""

“She sults my notlon of a real girl,
mil right,” continued the Housa Detec-
tive. “She moves along so high-spir-
lied and independent-like I llke to
soe a girl that's got her mind above
what's she's wenarin'.™

“And In this case not only the mind,
but several other vital organs, such as
lunge,” sald the Hotal Clerk. “Well,
i's & way they have in this town fora
young woman to put on a skirt and a
pair of silk suspendersand call hersalt
full-rigged. The more they're drossed
up the less they have ot. 8till, I ad-
mit that the yYoung person who just
passed here filled the eye In & satisfac-
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tory, not to say translucent manner.
Hnut have you. been noticing who 1t Is
sha's been strolllng the avenue with
these last few afternoons ™™

"Who?" sald the House Daetective,
“Some good-lgokin' voung feller, 1
reckin

""Not so as to startle your gaze,” sald
the Heotel Clerk. “The one I see her
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with most frequently here of late 1=
the oldest boy of that rich bunch that
came up from Newport the first of the
month and took the big sulte on the
glxth floor.”

“Faor the love of Mike—him!" ox-
clalmed the House Detectlve. “You
ain't meanin' that young bunny rab-
bit that wears them words-and-musle
clothes ™"

“The same,” expounded the Hotal
Clerk. “Thi# afternoon he had on u
vest that was a populdar song hit if
ever 1 saw tha back covers of one.
The orchestral &rTAngements wers
running up and down his legs in the
stripes on his pants. All he needed
was a4 paper cornycopia full of jig-
sand and a few magic lantern sildes to
be the comiplete musical Interlude for
between the acta,”

“Now, what do you suppose a high-
geared girl llke that wants to trot
double with that runt for?" querled
the House Detective. "“IDFys suppose
she goes with him for charity, to kind-
eor take the curse off 7"

“1 have & notion,'” sald the Hotel
Clark, “that maybe it's for the satisfac-
tion of hearing people say to each
other when they pasa: ‘It certatnly
is & fine looking couple—all but him."
Such remarks, so I'm told, are very
goothing to a young woman. Lung
ago the women beat the stage man-

agers to the discovery that a contrast-
ing background helps the stage setting
e whole lot, I've always noticed thal
& leading lady who's depending largely
upon her face and figure to fill the red
plush reservation out in fronot s sup-
ported by some middle-aged females
closgely resambling a delegation ot
widows of the late Sitting Bull.”

“But that there sawed-off locust—
how kin shs stand for him ?" protested
the House Detectlve. *“If he'd stretch
his galluses a little he could usa his
hip pockets for ear muffs. Why, Mr,
McBean, he aln’'t much biggern’a half
portion of rice birds and he's gol a
face like a sudden relapsa. What's
more, If I'm a judge, he ain'lt no in-

tellectual glant, not by several rage
volumes."
“Conceded,” said the Hotel Clerk.

“If you were A siranger seeing him
for the first time you'd s&y to yourself:
‘That can’t be his customary face he's
wearing; he's dolng that to pay an
election bat.’ Then you'd take an-
other look and you'd mee It wasn't an
intentional joke he was plavin' on you.
In regards to this here face of his, Na-
ture was so economdcal toward him
that there ain’t enough of it to cover
his teeth and several of the fron. snes
have been out In the ®awie o loug
they've got freckled, as vou may have
ahserved.”

“Yes, T seen that.” sald the House
Detective. “I was standing mght next
to him the other day when hs smiled,
and it put me In mind of somebody
ralsin' a planner lld—a planner that
tha keys ain't been dusted in qulte
some time."”

“Only too true,” sald the Hotel
Clerk. “"But, even so, he seems to have
no declded pversions to himself. When
they was passing the hat to plck the
proper person to do the lady-killing
hé thinks he was the one that drew
the black bean.”

“Judgin® from cutward signs. or
have you been talkin' to the human
stob pen?" Inquired the House Deter-
tiva.

“Oh, we had quite a Lalk,” sald the
Hotel Clerk. T openefl the couversa-
tion by remarking that It was a fine
dny. and he replied In the affirmative

by turning his head and looking stead--

ily out of the window for some time.
s0 as to confirm my assertion. And
s0 one word led to another, with me
furnishing the words and him doing
the leading by remaining politely si-
lenc"

“It's a wonder you didn't git sore
and quit,” sald the Housa Datective.
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"Not me."” mald the Hotel Clerk. *d
wanted Lo fathom 'the workings of his
mind. You may not know I, Larry,
but I'm a psychologist. A psvehologist
Is a person who goes to a place whera
he's pretty sure there ain’t any brains

Pesessss sttt st ar et say

1 Can Play the Button-Butiea Giame
on the Lady's Spine.
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and looks for them.

he bagan to thaw slightly around ths
eaves and when 1 suggested & fow
bites of Hquld refreshment, he was
mine to command.

“Wae were just giving the order when
I saw his father's secretary on the oth-
er Elde of the bar, and 1 suggested that
we might extend the scope of the test-
monials so a=z to include hAim In its
benaflcent affects.  But, no.

“ I couldn't think of It,' he said with
much dignity, drawing himseclf up to
his full height of five feet, two and a
quarter. ‘I couldn’t think of It. He
ain't my equal., "™

“No more he ain't,” broke In the
Housa Detective. ““The secretary ain't
bis equal, and what's more, he never
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will bo onlessen he should have a long
apell of lliness and then get kicked In
the face a couple of llmes by & mule.
That secretary’'s a decent lookin’
young feller. The nerve of the Hkes
of him, talkin' that way!"™

“Well, there're points to be credited

for and against our young friend In
the transformation clothes,” sald the
Hotel Clerk. *“I don't think he's got

more than twao gallong and a half of
gray checked matter sloshing around
In his erock, If he wore anything
blgger than a five and three-quarters
hat he'd lose it every time he coughed.
He's got slathers of money, or rather
his paw has, but it's been my ohsarva-
tton that money s often very ciareless
in Ijs cholce of owners. But after all

when (t's a matter of dispiayin® the
sopial graces—when it comes down to
tripping over the light fantastic toe,

as the saying is, and leading & buttor-
fiy life on 2 grub worm Intellact—that
small young person hag got anvbhody
that you and me know fraxzzled lo a
fringe. He¢ was born to the part and
he was educated for ("

“Social graces—what's them ™
asked the House Detective.
“I will explain,” sald the Hotsl

Clerk. “Consldering this youth just as
he stands, you wouldn't esteem him to
be the whole cheese. But catch him
threading the mazes of a cotililon up
at S8herry's, or taking part in one of
thoss swell weddings where they have
to have tha reserves out, over at the

and you would Instantly rec-
ognize him &5 the oldest son of So-
preme J. Camembert. of Switzerkase-
on-Watercrackers, Stillton-by-8kip-
witeh, Cheshire-Rennet.

(1o out and lasso the smartest man
In this country. Back him into the
costume of an usher! start*him up the
mididle alsle just ahead of the bridal
couple with four thousand syes glued
on him and the organ glving off tha
deep notes from Its stomach and by
the time he got to the chancel rall his
neck would be satting his collar on fire
and he'd be having & truck load of ex-
tra hands and feet and no place to
lenve 'em. But young Master Rollo
from Newport wold swim forward to
the altar as cool and pleasant as a cat-
fish goilng up stream. He'd enjoy It
He's been ushing for years for the best
famiiies. '

“Or take me for example. Equip
me with one of those self-rising opera
hats and a suit hollowed out In front
like a hansom cab. Insert me Inio a
conspleuous place In & hox -t the Met-

aAvspue,

l

%A= A STORY . OREGON COAST RANGE
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side to =ida, and became rigld again.
know he was preparing to spring,
stood perfectly still, thrilled with ths
magnificent beauty and power of the
couchant form, when, suddenly, llka an
arrow from a bow, it wa= gone' Then I
saw his prey, n splendld bull elk, which
stood with hik head pointed from me.
unaware of danger. The distance was
about ¥ feet and K!t sprang sgquarely
on the elk's back. One mighty paw
cuught the elk In the top of the neck,
the other, thrust down and under,
hooked Itself in the elk's lower jaw, and
with one mighty wrench the elk tot-
tered to its tall. During all the struggls
I stood speechleas, thrilled with the lust
of battle, surprised that an animal one-
fourth the size of another should conguear
it =0 easlly.

The lustant the elk fell Kit raleased it
and sprang lightly to ona side, feellng
confldent In his wvictory. 1 steod and
gazed In awe at ths two animals. Ones
would easily tip the ssalea at 1200 pounds,
the other barely at 30, and yet the
emaller animal had destiroved the larger,
almost n the finsh of an eye. It seemed
Inoredible, but the dead eoik, with (ts
neclc broksn, proved the statement trus,
I had seen ths combat.

Often, in our wanderings, we csme

became rigld., then slowly waved from

Church of the Léavensd Yeast on the |

upon fresh bear tracks. To thess KEit
paid no attention. They weara benaath
bhis notice; not evan worthy of being
called enemiss; scavenkers of the wonds,
that feasted on earrion and dead sal-
mon, with here and thero wn unlucky
rig, which fell into their clutches

One alternoon, howewver, we gtruck the
trall of A bear which seetned to be a
menster,. The Instant Kit noticed §t he
uttered a low growl and became instantly
alert. His eyess blazed with absoluie
ferocity, and whén 1 wanted to follow
the btear trall, he barred my way. Will
ing to be gulded by his cunning, [ took
another course for the shack in which
WE  wWere camping. KItL followed me,
sllently nlert, as If ha spcented danger,
close and terrible. When I went to
gtther wood, or to get water, Kit kept
close to me, and when T was In the
ghack he lay facing the door, with ths
light of a deadly hate glowing In hils
beautiful syss that wersa almost human
In their intelligence: and the glances he
oftan threw me wera full of love
' After we had eaten T sat gazing out
into  the heautiful moonlight, which
threw a sheen af silver over the whols
landscape. Ploture yoursalf in my posi-
tiom. A lonely mountalin cabin in a denss
foreat; the moon at its full; the allence
of the night brooding over all, yourself
& dreamer, and you can fancy some of
the pleturea I palntad; some of the cas-
ties T bulit: soma of tho dreams of longz
A0, whon youth's warm blood thrilled
through svery wveln and all life ssemed
one glovious song!

My raverle was hroken by
déesp growl of anger and
launehed himwall through
Erappled, with tooth and
glgantle brown objecet that
not 10 feet away. I knew In an instant
that It was a clnnamon bear, the most
terrible ‘animul In North Ameriea except
the grizzly

I welzedd my gun and sprang into the
field of combat, ready to assist my friend

L}
hate,

hoarse
as Kt
the door and
anil. with a
stond  erect

Kt the frst oppourtunity The anarling
and growling was tercific., and the evo-
lotions of the animulz =0 rapid that I
had no chance to fire a nhot without

risking Kit's iife, wo I walted, excitadly.
for an opening. The bBear wing striving
to gat his lithe antagonist tnto his desd-
Iy embrace. which Kit. with squal feros-

ity, seemed dotermined to nvold, and
was springing under thea guard of his
mighty adversary, cutting and slashing
| the brown monster with his terrible

fangx and claws, then aveiding & clineh,
like a trained prizefighter, who knows
that once In the ambrace of his powerfol
foe, the fght s practically over. When
once thoss deadly armes close round
him, he wll =0on be a crushed victim
helpless in the embrace of desth.

Just what would have bsen the result
of this manguinary conflict will- forever
remaln & mystery. As they tore loowe
from ons of their ferce grapples the hear
came face to face with me, and charged
without a moment’s healtation. | guva a
yell that would have startled & Comancha
Indian und sprang to ona side, with suel
EWiftness that 1 fell clear_out of the bed

8 scent that set him all s-guiver Ha | gnd struck the floor with a thud that
Erew 8507 eager that he could "‘"r‘r‘"‘"?'lswak--m--l everylody In the house, and
walt for me. and 1 expected him (o | started all kinds of Inquiries as to wheth-
spring Intt the forest and disappear ot | or [ had them agaln, or. If It were only
any moment. But he restralned himself, | a plalt, common, n\'-ﬂll‘n:'v t'lls!r!rn‘u"’r.
and together wp stealthlly appronched | Taa proud to reply 1 .ra‘},—!mi into ‘Ho‘i
our quarry. Pinally Kit heited: his tail | - 3

egnin and soon drifted away Into the land
of dreams

ropolitan. Have a bunch of Ttslian
and French immigrants on the stage
trying to render Massacre's Immortal
opera, ‘Medula Oblongata,” In opp osl-
tlom to the conversitional outburst
from all us soclety people in the-Gold-
en Horse-zshoe. Surround me with
bevy of prominent ladles with still
mora prominent shoulder blades. Lot

upwards of two thousand strangers
Isvel opera glnsses on me. Would 1
be & care-free, graceful devil full of

quips and—and repartea?
Not by several thousand wots and
some few kllowats. I'd be daaf, dumb,
partially blind, paralyzed on both sides
and suffering from Arkansaw ague.
But this here laddy burk we've been
discuasing could sit there cool and col-
lected und happy—actually happy—
handing out a constant line of the ¢on-
versational Florida water hat passes
for language in his set.

"1 can lell with half an eve, Larry.
that you know how to harneis a horse,
but could you or any other man vou
know, stroll debonnairly into the midst
of an afternoon t.1 In a undertaker's
coat and a self-made tis, a.uong a lot
of fashlonable Iadles and a callection
of Loufs Kahn's furniture nand do the
Elbert Hubbard while holdlag In your
| two hands a high hat, & cane, a pair of

dove-colored gloves, a cup of tea, =
| soda eracker, an ollve, a spoun, a lump
of sugar and a sced cookie? Or would
| you signalize your advant by tripping
{ ¥ourself up and then stepping on your
own prostrate form? And would you
break something expensive and then
retire with all the carcless grace of a

I wat not,

crib trying to back into a small-
necked bottle? Answer, ysu would
But it would be Just the =ame as ple

| for the littla boy on the fifth floor.*

“"A man that's strong enough to
Erow hair on the back of his neck
ain’'t got no time for such foollshness.
{ anyway,” says the House Detective dis-
gustedly,

“Right vou are.,” sald th, Hots!
Clerk. By . somebody's got to do it or
else there wouldn't be anything bu!
feminine genders in the society enol-
umn.—(Copyright, 1207, by H. H. Me-
Clure Co,)

A Salt Water River.

The Greek Island of Sephalonia hnos
salt water river. It flows Inland from n
tideleas sen and furaishes powar for sav-
ernl mills.

The King of [taly I= an srdent colis
tor of eolns, sfpecinlly those of the Homans
and the anciept Gresks,




