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He was big and she lttla, yet she
dragged his bed close to his side and
got her arma about him and lifted
him enough to get him upon the blan-
kets. She ran to her five and plled
and plled wood on It until the flames
roared nolsily and brightened every-
thing about. She ran back to him
and koelt agailn and slipped her hand
inside his shirt, seeking his heart
The deep chest was barely warmear
than death, the heart stirred Only
‘faintly. But It did beat. She sought
‘the wound Brall's bullet had made
and found it in his side. There was
bleod on ‘her hands but she did not
notice It now. She found where the
bullet had entered and where it had
torn its way out through his flesh
She 4Ald not know If any vital organ
lay In that nmarrow span or If any
major artery had been severed or If
the rifle-ball had merely glanced along
the ribs and been deflected by them;
she only knew that he had lost much
blood, that It must have gushed freely
while he strove with Swen Brodle, and
(that now It must be stopped utterly.
!And thea It was that Gloria's hands
| achleved the first really Important
ywork they had ever done in her life
Sho tore bits away from her own un-
rdﬂlmtl and made soft pads over
| sach wound; with their butcher knife
rlln cut & lon; strip from a hlanket.
l'l\ll she wound about his limp body,
making a long, tight bandage.
| She got the boots off and felt his
‘feet; she stooped over them uatil for
‘an Instant she lald her cheek against a
‘bare foof. It was llke ice. She re
called how he had ministered to her.
She heated a blanket and wrapped It
|about his feet and ankles. She heated
other blankets and put them about

him. The canvas at the cave's mouth |

had been tormm down; she got It back
into place to make it warmer for him
She put fresh wood on the fire. She
hastened the coffee bolling all that she
could by placing bits of dry wood
close all about the pot.

She knelt at King's side; she got
an arm under his shoulders and man-
aged to lift him a little; she rolled
up a blanket and put It under his head
Then she brought the cup of black
coffee. She spilled more than went
into his mouth but she was rewarded
by seeing the throat muscles contract
as Involuntarily he swallowed. Thus,
patient and determined and very, very
gentle with him, she gof several spoon-
fuls of coffee down him. Thereafter
she let him lle back agaln while she
sought to plan cool-thoughtedly Jjust
how she must care for him, just what
she could do for him.

There were scraps of food left. She
began taking careful stock; she found
a scrap of bread that had been
knocked to the floor and kicked aside;
she picked It up and, carrying a torch
with her, began seeking any other
fallen morsels. In this search she
cume once to the hole In the floor
Mhroogh which Brodie and the others
had gome down into Gus Ingle's treas
lure-chamber. And at Its side she
‘found something which at this mo-
‘ment was a thousand times more pre-
‘clous lo her staring eyes than If It
had been so much solid gold. It was
A great hunk of fresh meat. Instant-
Iy she knew how It had come here
IKing had killed his bear! That was
‘why he had returned tonight. He had
'brought it here; had missed her; had
fdropped It here. And then? She
‘understood now, too, how he had
itolu g0 unexpectedly Into the low-
et cavee He had gone down
‘through this hole and had known
'a passageway which led on down. She
‘eanght up the bear meat, carrylng It
IIII both arms, and bhurried back to her
fire,

For herself, since her own strength
imust be kept up, she cooked a strip
'of the meat on the coals. As the
might wore on, since she was deter-

that King should not be chilled,
her fire consumed a greaf part of the
‘wood. More wood must be brought;
tonlght or In the morning. She went
to the cave's entrance and looked out.
{The everlasting whisper ot the plnes,

anclent , hushed voice which

h the countless centuries has
nﬂr‘ been stlll save when briefly
!sllenced by the snow ; which had borne
ltn message to Gloria when on that
ﬂrlt day she went with Mark King
‘into the mountains, set chords vibrat-
ing softly in her bosom. Insistently it
/bore a message to her, such a message
‘as from now on she would hear In the
‘quiet volces of her little campfire. It
was the eternal call of the mother
;urth that one like Gloria must hear
;:na harken to and understand beforg
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she could set firm M upon the nhn
of a vanquished self to rise to the true
things of womanhood.

Beany and the Itallan were still
allve and might be near? That did
not In any way affect the fact that
there must be wood brought for King's
fire. She turned back for the rifte
and the rope. She saw that King had
not stirred; that he seemed plunged
in a deep, qulet sleep. She stood over
him, looking down at him with her
love for him softening her eyes. He
was going to get well—If she did her
part. And her part was so clearly lu-
dicated : to give him broth and to keep
his fire golng. She did not hesltate
and she was not afrald as she went
dosn the cliffs. She meant to be
Mark King's mate; she meant to be
worthy of belng his mate., He had
not hesitated, he had not been afrald,
when one man agalost five he dropped
down Into the lowest cave. She, llke
him, was of ploneer stock.

Three times that night she made
the trip up and down the cliffs, bring-
ing wood. Al the end, though near
exhaustion, she sank down by the fire
for but a few minutex The bear meat
was bollilng and bubbling; she poured
off a little of the broth, cooled it, and
then, as she had given King the cuffee,
she forced some of the strong soup
between his teeth. She touched hils
cheek and dared hope that It was not
#0 ley cold; she chafod his feet and
wrapped tham again In a hot blanket
And then, with all of her covers given
to him, she drew a coat about he:
shounlders and sat down at his side, on
the edge of his blankets. And here
throughout the night, she sat, dozing
and waking, rising agaln and again to
keep the fire bharning.

She started up to find It full day;
she had been asleep, her head agalnst
his knee. The fire wus dylng down;
she jumped up and replenished It
setiting the broth back among the
coals. King lay as he bad lain Inst
night:; his contlnued coma was like
a profound qulet sleep.

All day long she ministered to him,
going back and forth tirelessly, since
love and hope Insplred every step she

made. None of Brodie's men had
come; she felt a strange confl
dence that they would not come.

They were afrald of King as Jack-
als are afrald of a lon: further,
they did not know that he was wound
el She thought little of them, having
much else to think of,

At a little before noon Gloria, stoop-
ing over the fire started erect and
whirled about. King's eyes were
open! Bhe ran to him, dropplng on
her knees beside him, catching up his
hand, whispering:

“Mark! Oh, Mark—thank God!"

He looked at her strangely. There
was a puzzled, bewlldered expression
In his eyes. He sirove to move and
agaln looked at her with that strange
bewllderment. She saw his lips move
—he wanted to say something, to ask
something and, deserted now by all of
that magnificent strength on which he
had always leaned, was as weak as a
baby.

She gave his hand a last squeeze
and hurried back to the fire; his eyes,
still shadow-filled, followed her curl-
ously. She came back to him with
cup and spoon. This he could under-
stand; he opemed his llps for the
spoon, he accepted what she gave him
and when she had finished lay look-
ing up at her wonderingly.

“Mark,” she whispered, “we are safe
here because—because you are 8o
wonderful! You were llke a god—
the bravest, noblest, best man In all
the world! You came In time: you
saved me, Mark; they had not put
hand opon me. And 1 am well and
strong now; I am golng to take care
of you; you must just lle stlll and get
well—0Oh, Mark—"

Hils eyes closed agaln; he seemed
very faint, very weary. Hushed, she
sat tense, her eyes never moving from
his face. After a long time he opened
his eyes again; he tried again to
speak; when the words did not come
he managed a strange, shadowy smile
with his bloodless lips and In another
moment had sunk agaln Into that
heavy sleep that was so llke death.

When next, two hours later, she
agaln hrought his broth, he stirred at
her touch and awoke. This time his
eyes cleared swiftly; he remembered
the other awakening and her words
He looked at her long and searchingly
and she understood what lay back of
that look; he was wondering how she
managed, how she endured to care for
them both, how without his active ald
she withstood hardship, And this time
she smiled at him,

:l have been dining sumptuously on )
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Inn' mna.' she told M Il.hll,r
“And 1 have slept and kept warm,
There has been no one near, And the
days are fine agaln, It was clear last
night; the sun has been shinlng all
day. Now, when you've had your own
lunch, I'll tell you anything you want
to know, Only ~on must pol try to
talk yet, Mark: not untll tomorrow. 1
want you strong and well agaln, you
know ; It's lonesome without you™
She gave him, for the first time, a
whole cup of broth, glorylng In the
certalnty that already he was stronger,
But even yet his weakness was so
great that, before she had spoken a
dozen sentences, he was asleep agaln
Clearly, even to Gloria, If but a little
more blood had ebbed out of the
vwounded side, he would never have
awakened: clearly to Gloria, trium
phant, it had been she who had held
him back from death. She, Gloria
King, alove, had fought the great grim
battle; hers was the victory,
- - - - - - -
King was awake Awakening, he
tried to move. [His utter weakness,
ke a great weight bearing down upon
him, held him powerless. But his
mind, slowly freeing itself from the
shadows of sleep, was suddenly very
clear. He could turn his head a lttle
It was late afternoon ; outside the sun
was still shining, for a patch of light
lay at the slde of the canvas flap. At
first he did not see Glorla ; but his eyes
quested until at last they found her.
She lay by the fire, her head upon her
arms, sleeping. The little huddied
body looked weary beyond expreasion.
For a long tlme his haggard eyes

| all this

remained with her. She lay on the
rocks, without a blanket. His hand
moved weakly: there were blankets

| of

| of

under him, blankets covering him ; his |
feet were wrapped In a blanket. He
looked agaln at Gloria, at the fire; he

For many
in the

saw wood plied near by.
minuotes he pmah-d the matter;
end It was obvious, even o a man as
sick as King, that she must have gone

for wood,

Perhaps more than once |

Tie Beaverton Review |1 the County Court of the State of
' R - Oregon For Washington County
Issued every Friday at Boaver In the matter of the Matate of
ton, Oregon. Omer O, Akin, Decoased.
Bntered as second-class mail mat- NOTICE 18 HEREBRY GIVEN
she should Rave let you dle™ Agaln | ter Dee. 9, 1022 at the Postoffice | that the undersigned Administrator
his eyce Hew open; now they clung to | gt Beaverton, Oregon, under the |of the above named estate, has
her with a strange look In thom, born | set of March 4, 1879, filed In the sbove entitled court
of many emotlons, and cause, his final sccount and
Glorla, na though she felt his eyes 1 K. Hulett, Editor & Publisher | report as such, and the Court has
upon her, stireed, rose, pushed the halr fixed the 24th day of Decondwr
back from her eyes and eame qulckly 3 1992 at the hour of 10 o'elock A
to him. And as she come®he smiied. i J, 8D t“'\.\'Hll‘luillmq: a M, of sald day, and the Court room
She went down ob hor knees beside [the home of Mrs 24 of the above entitlal Court in
him and toek his hand tn her two an'l Mrs. John Gray and amall daug! WHillsboro, Oregon, as the time andd
ht"ll'l. It tight. tor Joeine returned from the hos place for hearing objections to
“Everything |n.nI1 right, Mark ‘\:.: p'tal Wednesday. aid final socount, and S the
h-;ll ll"l: ‘Iu'llvr mn‘l’)‘r 1.llllu' you .“ l\, I Mr. and Mrs. Carl Asbahr of Port-| final settlement of sald entate,
hﬂlltl’rlulu: :-I‘r‘!.;u::u:“aIIZ:II'-I:n:lIII;;: u--u:\ | land were \..”l"l‘ at the R. B [en Dated this 25th day of November,
derlng whisper: vey home Sunday. 1942
“Bvery—thing—all right 1™ |  Miss Dorothy Lewis and Ross Doy Gray t\-ltlllnlth‘lhol of the
“Yes, thank God" she whisperc!| Hart are home from the Nowmal Hare MeAloar & Folers Attor-
back to him, “Everything in all ths !!"“\'?:ﬂﬂl at Monmouth for the Christ. |neys for Administrator. ady, 03-548
wide, wide worldg!™ :‘N“ holidays. estate of sald deveased.

No, he could not
She saw perplexity
But she did not mean to ket him talk

understand that |

in his eyea no
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yet and It was tiime for broth again

But agaln he was whispering :
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CHAPTER X1V

s Ib.

That night Gloria, lstenlng now

love's service was

E
King's breathing w1 he ¢ra 1. lug! |
her fire L PR |
heart was stlll that new-horn glad |
nesas: In her bosom there was stil)
someéthing singing like the (g |l
n bhird It had sung for the I1r1|'
time when first she had minlsterad to | E
| King, when she had understosd what | S t M 1 lb 10
P s atin 1X, C

| down the cliffs for Arew

He closed his eyes and lay very still |

He knew now that he had been desper.
ately hurt; that, wounded, his fAght
with Brodie bhad brought him very

near 8 weakness from blood loss that |

was pale twin to death, And yet he
was alive and warm: he had had
broth and blankets and the fire had
been kept blazing He managed to
slip & hand inslde his shirt, before his
fingers found it he knew that the
handage was there. Gloria had done
Glorla, whom he had

| struck . . .

| wanted to get up and go to her;

Ever since that blow, the one act of
his life which he would have
much to have undone, he hml heen
ashamed He had rejolced In his bat
tle with the men who had threatened
Gloria with worse than death, re
jolced that In some way he might
make reparation., DBut now, beglnning
to understand all that Gloria had done
for him, how great were the sacrifices
she had made for him, lylng uncon-
sclous of all she did, It seemed to
him that the thing that he had done
was a very small thing set In the
scales agalnst her own acts, He
to

glven so

put his blankets about her; to play
the man's part and protect and shel-
ter. But he could not so much as
raise his volce to call her to him. . .

Ever since that blow, upbraiding him-
self, he had sald: *“She was only a
Httle, terrified girl and you were a
brute to her.,” And now he thought
wonderingly: “After that, she has
worked for youn, has pursed you, has
saved the worthless life In you when

Legend has it that the buffalo owes
its present existence to a quarrel
between two Indians, father and son-
in-law, In 1878, says an a:cle In
the Los Angeles Times. The son-In-
law left the paternal tepee, fled
northward to Saskatchewan from his
home at Flathead reservation, Mon-
tapa. But his longing for homa was
too great. He decided to return. On
the way he found a small herd of the
fast-disappearing buffalo. He sorted
out four calves. These he led home.
They brought him once more In che
family circle, for the father-in-law
was happy with Hunting Dog's gift
The four calves grew and bred under
the eare of the priests of Et. Ignatius
mission. Boon there was a small
herd, too large for the priests o
handle. Cama Pablo, the Mexican
halfbreed, and bought 10 of the anl-
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when again King must have his broth No 25 cane 2 for c
She gave It to him, smiled at him -
commanded him to go back to H]l't'l‘_ JE -wE (Jﬁlllllﬂe Dﬁshcl"t S
promising to talk with him In the L L pk! C
morning. And then, when agaln he
breathed with the quiet regularity of PEAS SAN WAN 2 for 250
one sleeping, she went eagerly about No. 2 can
her task. They must have more meat | s po
tomorrow of the next day, at latest, plNEAPPL Rosedale Sliced p c
for the steaks which she had eaten No' 2 cans J

the strong broths to maintaln and
rebulld atrength In King bad cot deep
'y Into thelr And she knew |

King well e to be wvery
certnln that, the mo he ecould
summon strength enongh to command
hia tottering body (o stand on two
legs, he would go, It was for her to
be before him., Fortunately It had not
snowed since King made his kill; she
conld follow In the trall he had made
and It would lead her unerringly to
the spot where he had left the rest of
the meat. She ready, |
rifle. small packet of food, even
matches and strips torn from the sack
for her feet.

Down in the clutching her
rifle, she stood looking, Ustening. But
there was no man in sight, and, in the |
Intense determination possessing her, |
she throttled down all fear thoughts.
(TO RE CONTINUED.) }
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home, where he bred them till they

became the herd which he sold to.
the Canadian government at a price
per head similar to what he pald for!
the first 10. The United States gov-|
ernment did not want them, for he.
offered them In 1004, Canada took,
them, and now has the greatest buf
fulo herds In the world, totallng;

14ic

more than 20,000 anlmals QUAL!TY
R A vareced . }
West Point's Beginning
According to the Centennial of lhs--' Mlnce Meat 92‘
United States Military academy, the;|
Corps of Invallds, of which the Cnr[rli LARGE

of Cadets was an outgrowth, was or i
ganized tn Philadelphia In July, 1777. |
In 1781 “the Invalids at Philadelphia |
were marched to West Point at the re- |
queat of Washington,” and from lllul'|
date on West Point seemed by m.nlurl!1
agreement the one site for the United'
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