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The Voice of the Pack
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SYNOPSIS,

Warned by his physician that he
has not more than six months o
I've, Falling sits despondently on &
park bench, wondering whers he
should spend those six montha A
friendly squirrel practically decides
the matter for him. His blood
ploneer bBlood, and he decides to
end his days In the forests of Ore-
gon, Memorfes of his grandfather
anfl & deep love for all things of
the wild help him In reaching &
decision. In & large wouthern
Oregon city he meets people who
had known and loved his grand-
father, a famous frontlersman. He
makes his home with Silas Lennox,
a typleal westerner, The only oth-
er membera of the housshold are
Lennox’s son, “Bill," and daugh-
ter, “"Snawhird.” Thealr abode I»
many miles fram “clvillzation,” in
tha Umpgua divide, and there
Falllng plans to live oul the short
span of lfe which he has been
told Is his Hls extreme weakness
in the face of even a slight exer-
tlon convinces him that the doctor
had made a correct diagnosis of
his casas,

O

CHAPTER |1—Continued.
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Yex, Steele knew BIL  Bill welghed

]

Slins Lennox walting patiently beslide
the statlon, he felt he had come to
the right place.

It would be Interesting to expialn
why Dan at once recognized the older

| man for the breed he was. Silas Len-

| would distinguish

nox was not dressed In n way that
him. It was true
that he wore a fannel shirt, riding
trousers and rather heavy, leathern
boots, But sportsmen all over the
face of the earth wear this costume nt
sundry times. Mountaln men have a
peculinr stride by which experienced
persons  cah  ocenstonnlly  recognize
them ; but Silas Lennox was standing
still when Dan got his first glimpse of
him, The case resolves Itself Into a
simple matter of the tifings that could
be rend In Lennox's face,

Dan dishelleved wholly In a book
that told how to read characters at
glght. Yet at the first glance of the
lepn, hronzed face his heart gave o
curfous Hetle bound, A palr of gray
eyes el his—two fine hlack points In
a rather bard gray Irls. They didn’t
lovk post lim, or at elther side of him,
or at his chin or his forehead. They

| looked right at his own eyes, The skin

two humidred pounds, and he would
choose the higzest of the steers he
drove Jown to the lower levels In the
winter and, twisting fts horns. would
make It lay over on Its slde., Besldes, |
both of the men assumed that Dan
must he ouly In the first stages of bis
maiady,

And even ns the men tnlked, the
train that re Dan Falllng to the
home of His ancestors was entering

for the first thne the dark
pine and fir that make the eternal
backzround of the Naorthwest, He wns
wholly hle  to  understund  the
strange feellng of famfllarity that he

ur

had with them, a sensation that In
his dreams= he had known them al-
ways, and that he must naver go out

of the range of them agaln,

Dan dldan’t see his host at fArst, For
the first Instant he was entirely en-
grosse¢d by a surging sense cof dlssp-
pointment—a feeling that be had been
tricked and had only come to annther
city after rll, He got down onto ihe
gravel of the statlon yvard, nnd onut en
the gray pavement he hbeard
the elnng of a tralley ear, Many au-
tomobliles were parked just beslde the
stotlon, some of them forelgn ears of
expensive makes, such as he supposed

Btroéet

would be whaolly unknown on the
frontler. A man In golf clothes
brushed his shoulder.

Dan looked up to the hills, and he
felt better. He couldn’t see them plain-
ly. The falnt smoke of a distant for-
est fire half obscured them., Yet he
gnw fold on fold of ridges of a rather
pecullar blue In color, and even his

“ou're Dan Falling's Grandson, Aren't
Youl”

pntralned eyes could see ihat they
were clothed In forests of evergreen,
Over the hends of the green hills Dun
could see a few great peaks;
Laughlin, even and regular as a palut-
e mountuln: "Vagner, with queer
white gashes where the snow otill lay
in 8 ravines, and to the southeast
the misty runge of snow-covered hills
thnt were the Blekeyous, [le felt de-
cldedly betier. And when be saw old

Me- |

forests of |

]

around the eyes was burned brown by
the sun, and the Nesh was so lean that
the cheekbanes showed plainly., The
tith was strnlght: but yet It was
nelther eavage nor cruel, It was slm-
ply determined,

Lennox enme up with a Nght, =lent
tread and extended his hand, *You're

my

Dian Falling's grandson, aren’t you?*
he asked. “I'm Silus Lenpox, whe
nsed o know him when he llved on

the Divide. Yon are eoming to spend
the summer and fall on my ranch.”

e Immedinte result of these
worls, hesides rellef, was to set Dan
wondering how the old mountalneer

had recognlzed him, e wondered If

he had any physienl resembinnce to
his grandfutber. DBut this hope was
shot to earth at once, 1lis telegram

had explained about his tpnlndy, and
of course the mountalneer hind pleked
him aut because he had the
mark of the disease on his face. AS
he shook hands, be tried his best to
read the mountaineer’s expression. It
wis ail too plnin: an undeninble look
of i pointment,

shinply

Vgap

The triuth was that even In splte of
all the Chamber of Commerce hend had
told him, Lennox had still hoped to
find some Imuge of the elder Dan
Falling In the face and body of his
grandson. wenuse of  the thick
glasses, Lennox could not see the
young man’s eves: but he didn't think
It llkely they were ot all ke the eyes
with which the elder Falling saw his
way through the wilderness at night.
Of course he was tall, just us the fa-
mous  frontiersmun  had  been, but
while the elder welghed one hundred
and ninety pounds, bone and muscle,
this man did not touch one hundred
and thirty., Evidently the years aad
brought degeneracy to the Fulllng clun.
Lennox was desolated by the thought,

He helped Dun with his bag to a lit-
tle wiry sutamobile that wulted be
slde the statlon, They got o the
two front seats, and a moment later
were starting up the long, curved
road that led to the Divide.

During the hour that they were
erossing over the foolhills, on the way
to the blg tlmber, Silas Lennox talked
n great deal shoutr the frontlersmunn
that had been Dan's grandfather. A
mountaln man does not use profuse
adljectives. He talks very simply und
very stralght, and often there are long
sllences between his sentencea, Yet
he conveys bis ldeas with entire clear-
ness.

Dun reallzed at once that if he
could be, I Lennox’s eyes, one-fifth
of the man his grandfather had been,
he would pever have to fear ngaln the
look of disappointment with which hls
host had grected him ut the station.
But Instend of reaching that high
pluce, he had only—death. He knew
what his destiny was In these qulet

Lills.  And It was true that he hegan
to have secret regrets that he had

come, DBut it wasno't that he was dis
appolnted In the land that wns open-
Ing up before him, It fulfilled cvery
promise, [Iis sole reason for regrets
lny In the fact that now the whole
mountaln world would know of the
decny that hod cowe upon hls people.
Perhaps It would have been better to
hove left them to thelr traditions,
He hnd pever dreanmed (hnt the
fume of his grandfather had spread
#0 for, For the frst ten miles Dan
Hstened to gtorles—legends of o cold
perve that simply could not be shaken ;
of n powerful, tireless physlquej of
moral and physieal strepgth thut wae
secmingly without Hmlt, Then, as
the foothllls begnn to glive way 1o Lhe
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higher ridges, and the shadow of the
deeper forests fell upon the narrow,
brown road, there begnn to be long
gups In the talk. And soon they rode
In utter sllence, evidently both of
them absorbed In thelr own thoughts

Dan did not feel oppressed at all,
e merely seemed to fall Inte the
spirit of the woods, and no words
cnme to his lips. Every mlle was an
added delight to him, Not even wine
could have brought a brighter sparkle
to his eyes, He had begun to experi
ence a vague sort of excltement, an
emotion that was almost Kin to ex-
ultation, over the coustant stir and
movement of the forest life. Once, ns
they stopped the car to refill the ra-

“You'd Detter Wait Till

Tomorrow,
Dan”

diator from a mountaln stream, Len-
| nox looked at him with sudden curl-
oslty, “You are getting a thrill out
| of this, aren’t youl” he asked wonder-
| Ingly.

| 1t was a curlous tone.
was a hopeful tone, too,
s if he hardly understood.

“A thrill!" Dan echoed., He spoke
ns n man speaks In the presence of
gome grent wonder. “Good Heavens,

1 never saw anything llke it In my

life”
|  “In thls very stream,” the mountaln-
eer told him Joyously, “you may ocea:

slonnlly cateh trout that welgh three
| pounds.”

[  But as he got back into the car the
look of Interest dled out of Lennox's
eyeg, Of course any man would he
| somewhnt exclted by his first glinipse
of the wilderness, It wns not that he
had Imherlted any of the tralts of his
grandfather, It was absurd to hope
that bhe had. And he would soon got
| tired of the sllences and want 1o go
back to his elties, He told his thought
—that It weuld all soon grow old to
him; and Dan turned almost In anger.
‘ “You don't know,” Le =sald. *I
didn’t know myself, how [ would feel
nhout It. I'in never golng to leave the
hills ngnint

“You don't mean that”

“But I do.” lle trled to speak fur-
ther, but he coughed instend., “But I
couldn't If T wonted to. That cough
tells you why, I gucss.”

“You mean to say—" Siins Loennox
turned In smuzement, “Youn mean that
you're a—an goner? That you've glven
up hope of recovering?”’

“That's the lmpression 1 meant to
convey. I've got a little over four
months—theugh 1 don't see that I'm
nny weaker than I was when the doe-
tor enld 1 had slx months, Those
four will takg me all through the fall
und the enrly winter. And I hope you
won't feel that you've been lmposed
upon—1o have a dylng man oo your
hnnds,”

“It Isn't that." 8llas Lennox threw
his ear Into gear and startsd up the
long grade. And he drove clear to the
top of It and lute snother glen before
he #poke ngnin, Then he polnted to

Perhiaps 1t
He spoke

what looked to Dan lke a brown
strenk  thnt melted Into the thick
brush. *“That wans a deer,” he sald
slowly, *“Just a glhwopse, but your
grundfather could have got hlm be-
tween the eyes. Most llke as not,
though, he'd have let bim go. He

'um hanve supper soon, snywany.,

|
|
} member of the Leanox family,

! in life in the next installment,

| never kilted except when he needed
meat. But that—as you say-—ain't
the Impression I'm teylng to convey.”

He seeined to be groplug for words,

“What Is I, Mr, Lennox? Dan
askeil.

“Inxtead of belng sorrey, 'm mighty
glad you've come” Lennox told him
“It's not that | expect you to be lke
your grandfather, You bhaven't had
his chance, But 1U's always the way
of true men, the world over, to come
bnck to thelr own kind to dte, That
deer we Just saw=he's your people,
and so are all these ranchers thal
grub their llves out of the Joresis—
they are your people, too. And you
coulin't have pleased the old man's
old friends any better, or done more
for his memory, than to come back
to his own land for your last days”

The words were strange, yet Dao
Intultively understomsd, It was as If
a prodigal son had rglurnml ut Inst,
and although his  birthright was
squandered and he eame only to die,
the people of his home would give him
Kindness snd forglveness, even though
they could not give him thelr respect

CHAPTER 111

The Lennox hote wons a typleal
mountain rmoch-house—square, solld,
comforting In storm and wind, Bil
wns out to the gnte when the car
drove up. e wus a son of his fa.
ther, a strong man In body and per
sonpllty. e ton had heard of the
alder Falllng, and he opened his eyes
when he saw the slender youth that
wus his grandgon. And he led the
wany Into the whitewalled living room,

“You must be chilly and worn out
from the long ride” Lennox suggest-
ed quletly. e spoke In the tone n
strong man Invariably uses towsard
an mvalld, Dan felt a curlous re-
gentment at the words,
“I'm not cold,”™ he sald,
Iy dnrk yet,
| and 1ok around.™

The elder twn regarded him eurd-
ously, perhaps with the falntest glim-
mer of admiratlon, “You'd better walt
til tomorrow, Dan™ le replled, “Rill
You
don't want to overdo too wuch, right
nt Arst.”™

“Itut, good heavennl

“1t's hargd-

I'm not golng

I'd sooner go outdoors |

to try to spare myself while I'm here. |

It's too Inte for that™

Dan Failing is introduced
to “Snowbird," wha proves to

be a decidedly interesting

and Dan shows new Interest

| (TU BE CONTINUED,)

HUMOR SUPERIOR TO wIT

Former Quality Always Kindly, While
the Latter Is Inclined to Be
Caustie.

and love, are qulte indeflopble, Buat
humaor Is the more ¢lusive of the twao
There are national types of wit, an
English wit, a French wit, a German
wit, an Irish wit, and—yes—n Scoltlsh
wit,

the curious and blessed gift that man

the Ipcongruous In most things, re
murks o writer In the Edinburgh Scots-
mon, Wit Is related to the superficial,
but hinmor dwells deep down In the In-
most heart of ne, Wit moy be caustie;
homor s kindly., Wit is the aeccom-
punlment of comedy and draws forth
the loud guffaw of the top gnllery of
the musle hulls. But bumor Is not
divoreed from tragedy, and Its Inugh-
ter may he very close to tenrs,

SBeottlsh “wit" 1s not English wit, hut
n sensaé of humor s the same In kind
all the world over., Rcottish wit, of
hoth the delibarnte and the accldental
kind, ronslsts very lorgely In a cer-
tnin dry way of snying something so
slmple and obvlous that It Is lenst ex.
pecterd,

Crowning Triumph,

Little Normun und bls two play-
fellows were boasting ashout thelr
parenis nod thelr belongings. "My fa.
ther,” snid Norman, *is golog to bulld
n fine house with a sateeple on 1L"

“That’'s nothing!™ exclalmed Willle
geornfully, “My fother hos Just bulit
a house with o flngpole on IL"

Conrnd, who had been listening in-
tently, waos sllent for a moment, then
burst out trlumphantly: “Oh, that's
nothing! My futher Is golng to bulld
n house with n mortgage on It1"

Watch Expenditures,

If he who Is alwnys hard up will
but keep a record of hls expenditures
he may find that he '8 more lucking In
sense than in dollars,

Or a “Situation.”

When a stalesmon runs into o brick
wall and sees no way (o gel over or
under, he emits n few sharp yelps and
ecalls It o erlsls.~—Bultimors Bun,

The wives of Slnmese noblemen ent
thelr halr so that It stands stralght
up on thelr hends, The nverage length
Ig nbout one Inch and a half,

IMPROVED
ROADS

ROAD CONSTRUCTION IN 1920

Gost Was About Twice as Much as In
1917 on Account of Distinct
Bhortage of Labor,

(Prepared by the U, & Depariment of
Agriculture )

Every kind of road cost about twice
as much to bulld in 1020 as It did In
1017, according to the chief of the
buresu of publie roads, Unlted States
Department of Agriculture, and high-
wny construction suffered more than
any other class of work through rall-
road congestion, sirikes, lnbor troubles
and materinl shortages,

After the war there wns a great
publie demand for lmproved roads
Many roads had been serlously dam-
aged by war traMe, and It appeared
that the return of men from wilitary
pervice would provide an anbundance
of labor, The army of laborers which
was expected fo apply for the work
dld not, however, materialize, On the
contrary, there was a distinet shortage

Well

Kept Roadside Where Weeds
Are Controlled by Frequent
Mowing.

| of Inbor, and wages reached the high.

| the country.

Both wit and humor, ke, art, poetry |

But humor 18 something unlversal, |

hos, all the world over, of discerning |

attained o the history of
In 17, competent lnbor
could be secured for from 81050 1o §3
per duy, but the corresponding  wWages
in 1040 were from £3 1o $5 for a shiort-
or day's work,

In proportion to this demnnd there
wins nlso g pronounced searcity of con-
struction  mnteriala, Namd, gravel,
stone, nnd ecement, and materinls coi-
monly used In rond work Inercased In
price between 1917 and 1020 from 0
to 100 per eont. Nuturally, these In-
ereases In coxt were reflected In the
prices pald to conteacturs for romd
work. Gravel ronds Inerensed from
$4535 to §$7.200 per mile; concreto
frowm $21,145 to upward of SHLKK) per
mile, and brick ronds from SE3,000 to
$05,000 per mile,

As funds avallanble for rond con-
structlon are largely limited by stnt.
ute, or by the returns from taxation,
n majority of the sintes this year have
dellberntely withheld work, the pinna
for which had been completed, until
they could obtnln a greater roturn for
thelr expenditure,

SCOTS USED FIRST MACADAM
Resident of Aynhl;-o__ﬂada His First
Experiments About 1814—
Roads Now Commen,

est levels

Macadum ronds nre so common In
Amerlen that natlopal pride may well
Tend us to look upon them a8 & do-
mestle product,

But John MoacAdom was n Scot, resl-
dent In Ayrshire, where he made hls
first experiments about 1814, accord-
Ing to the New York Sun, Flve yeara
lnter the first publie ronds were lall
with the pavement and a grateful par-
lHament nwarded the loventor a grant
of $50,000,

In 1527, after the new pavement
had been thoroughly tested, MacAdam
wns mnde surveyor geperal of all
metropolitan roads In and nbout Lon-
don nnd the use of his method became
general throughout the Unlted King-
dom.

HARDING LAUDS GOOD ROADS

President In First Message to Con.
gress Deplores Money Wasted In
Improved Highways,

In no uncertain terms, Presideng
[larding expressed his opinlon of the
automoblle, motor transport and good
ronds In his first messoge to congress,
He sald: *“The motorcar has becoma
an indispensable Instrument In our po-
litlenl, social and Industrial life, , , .
I know of nothing more shocking than
the milllons of publle funds wasted In
lmproved highways—wansted because
there 18 no pollicy of malntenance,
Higluosuys must be patrolled and cons

stantly rul_:_uir»:d._"




