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a hunger of long standing appeared
in them, Not the lust that had been

L on Tod West's face yesterday after

noon up river, but a clean, upright

respect and something deeper
| than that,

Stuart withdrew after a time
leaving Nan and Kerry alone. The
1oor to the great | ging room of
the headquarters was open. Logs
smonldered on the hearth there,

“It's damp,” the girl sald: “let's
finish our talk near the fire.”

So she curled Iin a massive arm-
chair on one side of the hearth
while Young sat opposite her and
continued the talk of the job. Tip,
with a sigh of contentment,
stretched on his side before the
fire, and when a pause came In

Kerry Young, a lad of seven, Is
prepared to flee the burning lumber
camp of his benefactor, Jack Snow,
who took the youngster to live with
him at the death of Kerry's mother
Tod West has Insti ed Kerry to
come witha file cont ng thecamp's
funds } d , gered
Flames attack thi fMce, and Kerry
hugging ! pred and Tod
race to town F'od a I erly. Al
the bank the file I= f nd empty and
Kerry is blamed with taking the
wrong one. Snow, his headquarters
and money gone, is ruined, and soon
thereafter dies, leaving Kerry to the
Poor Commissioner, Kerry suspects
Tod and swears to even the score,
In a St. Paul office Kerry, now in
manhood, and an expert woodsman,
learns of the whereabouts of West,
Kerry rescues a lovely girl from a
scoundrel, who proves to be West. |
Tod threatens to pauperize the girl,
Nan Downer. She thanks Kerry and
tells him of the robbery, and murder
of her father and of Tod's advances,
She is operating a lumber tract which

her father had purchased from West.

Kerry makes camp. At the general
store in West's Landing, he finds |
Tod engaged in a poker game. Jim

Hinkle, t loses heav-
ily. Kerry exg
and disarms him. Th
convinced of T« i

duplicity.
identifies

imber employee,

Tod's ch
wd

SESs eating

@ Cr I8 un-
Kerry
de-
advises him
Dr. Ezra
of her from

Ezra, who

rand appoints

d’'s

elf to West, who
nies knowing him, and
to leave town. Nan tel
Adams of Kerry's rescue
Tod, and of West's threat
is coroner, visits Ker:

hims

s

him coroner's clerk. Suspicion of
the murder had rested on Holt Stu-
art, employee of Downer, and upon
Jim Hinkle, who was cleared by Tod.
The doctor has the fatal bullet and
the serial numbers of the stolen
ills, one of which has just been
paid to Adams., It came out of the
poker game, Tod orders Jim to run
Kerry out of town. Kerry discovers
he is being spied upon by a 'breed
Jim comes to Kerrv with a warning
to clear out. Kerry ers with a
laugh. Nan hires Kerry. Young res-
cues Jim's daughter fr drowning,
While in the water, Frank Bluejay,
the 'breed who had spied on Kerry,
had tried to drown Kerry. Young
seéttles with him,
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The impact of his body on the
stream made a mighty splash. He
came up immediately, shaking his
eyes clear and treading water,

“Wh-what you t'ink you doin’,

eh?’ he gasped. *“What you—"

“I think I knocked
from yourself as
Kerry said hotly.

you loose

a beginning!
“And I'm stand-

understanding and apprecia

"
i

their discussion of timber estimates
and mapping the girl's eyes rested
on him,

“What lovely creature!
murmured and the retriever,
ing one eye, rapped his tail a
ting

she
open-
s If

]
the

a

compliment,
Nan and Kerry laughed and Tip
and hed luxuriously
and flopped his tail again,

It was late when he left Nan, an
agreement reached and ready to
report in the morning to work at
the big drafting board.

He had not far he
felt Tip come a bit closer, and then
a vague figure detached itself from

Sie

stretched

when

sone

the shadow of a pine tree,

The hail, when it came, though
cautious and low, was not un-
friendly.

“Young? hat you, Young?

“Yo! What's up?

he other approached and then
Kerry halted,

“It's Jim Hinkle, Young.”

“Oh, hullo, Jim! How's the gir]l?”

“Fine! All right!™
about cautiously, “I ... wonder If
I could git you to stop here a min-

? 1 got somethin’ I got to say

1 ]
— looking

ute

to you, Young!™
He was wholly sincere, and not
at all at ease, That billigerence

ing here to wait for you to come up i

I'll knock you in as fast as
you come up, Injun, ... That ¢z |if
you come up on this side. If you
want to keep out of trouble with
me, you swim yourself across
yonder and stay there! Get that!
Stay there!”
“Ho! 8o you t'ink—"

again,

With a defiant curse the man |

started swimming for the forbid-
den shore, and Young, hitching at
his belt, followed slowly along the
trestle, ready for a second encoun-
ter. But Bluejay had not gone far,
Jooking upward at that dark and
infuriated face, when he hesitated.
spat angrily and turned, striking
out for West's Landing, swimming
like an otter,

CHAPTER VII
JOB and some enemies, and
at least the beginnings of some
friendships,

Young pondered those posses
slons as he spent a drizzly after.
poon making his eamp permanent,
And after dark, as he sat in Nan
Downer's office and talked to her
and Holt Stuart, he wondered just
where this quick-spoken, high-
strung youth was going to fit in
with his scheme of things,

Holt appeared to him as one who
will normally come to rapid de-
clsions; form, perhaps, snap judg-
ments. And yet Kerry had the feel.
ing that In his case the forester
was holding back, reserving his es
timate and opinion.

When Holt's eyes rested on Nan,

which had been on display early In
the morning was wholly gone,

“*Well, when a man's got to talk
& i why, he's just got to talk.
hasn't he?"

I...1don't want certain par-
ties ever to know I hunted you uvp
friendly-like.

“I'd be a skunk if I didn't say it,
after what you done for us. I ain’t
even thanked you yet for givin'
Elsie back to us.” His voice shook.

“That’s all I can say about that . . . |

that I thank you. ., ., .”
“That’s all right, Jim. You need-
n't even have said that much.”
“Oh, yes! I had to say that.

|
|

But that's the smallest part of it. |

1 .. .1 got other things to say,.
Young.

“I'm no good, you know, I'm a
hell of a citizen, I drink and I gam

ble and I don’t pay attention to my |

debts like I ought. 1 don't amount
to mnothin’. But it's only when
somethin’ happens like happened to-
day that [ git thinkin' about it
much,

“And I got this to say . . . be
cause of the things I've been think-
in" this afternnon: I was lower'n
a snake’s belly to come to you like
[ did 'nd try to drive you out of
this country!”

Pause,

“You see
. That
after sunup like I .
lieved what the rest of 'em be
lleve: that you framed up some-
thin' on Tod.”

“And you knew all along that
it was real? That he did cheat?”

Another pause, Then, “Yes!"—Iin
a whisper,

Something unusual here,

“And you figure I am in danger
now; and you figured the same way
this morning. Then the change is
all In you, Jim? In your ... your
attitude, I might say?”

“I guess that's gettin’' clost to It.”

it's

is,

different, now. 1
I come to you just
. « like I be-
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Young scratched his bead and
tock a deep breath,

“It's a little deep for me” he
langhed,

“Aln't it what a man thinks that
counts more than what he does
In Hinkle's voles 18 i S W pas
|onate | i fTor 1 e K.

“Yes; | guess » I ght

“You see, Young g g
fre f RKerry's slicker nd look
ing quickly about,—"[ didn't want
to come to you today! [ knew you
caught Tod dealin' crooked, even
I didn’t dare let on to him ‘nd the |
rest. But I had to make vou think
I didn't owe you anythin’. That's |
what makes me feel] like a skunk !

“Oh, 1 see Yes, 1 see how
it is S0 it was necessary for
you to make that play this morn
ing. That It, Jim?

Almast reluctantly, the man sald:
“Yes: that's It.”

“I'd say that was a queer fix for |

& man to get himself into.™

*1 told you I wasn't any good.”

“But you were wrong. You are
some good; a lot of good, I'd say
If you weren't, you wouldn't be
wiaiting for me here tonight to try
to fix up what youve broke!"

"We ;

i |
LI
e, jil

“Then Why Has He Got Anything
On You?”

thought It necessary to
what West sald Instead
your eyes told you.™

l-r]‘:i". L
of what

“He amounts to a lot around
here, Tod West does™

“And you don't dare cross him?"

“Not much. God, Young, If

you only knew!"
“I'm here; I'm ready to listen.”
"But I can’t tell you! It's nothin

that concerns you. It's nothing
you know about”
He had started to back away,

Kerry, mind clicking smartly, real-
ized that here was perhaps an out-
slde chance to learn more of Tod
West than he could learn from any
other source, He pressed hls ad-
vantage,

“It's something
you, though, Jim. It's
that makes you , , . well. that keeps
you under West's thumb? That it?"

“Or his heel!”
shook.

“You've had a lot to think about
today. You've made an about-face
and have come clean with me on
one detall. Now wouldn't It be
the smart thing to carry right on?
To put yourself In a position where
you could look any man In the eye
and say what you think and fee]?”

Jim laughed harshly., “As If 1
could! And what If I tried ?"—des-

that econcerns

The man's volee

|

| 1

| know
something |

1 r fH\n‘ I

perately. “What If | tried? You
think I want to find myself locked
up and-—-"

His Intentness had overridden hils
best Judgment,
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“You mean that you weren't at
West's he th night? That
you didn’t play cards with him that
evening ™

have to te 1 et

Jim |
s |
me

velars o
‘nd they'd put It

sure

} e

ol

T 14

S — S ——

“1 staved there, sure enough
Leastwise, I woke up there. Buat
when I come in, 1 dunno: what I'd
lone before that, I dunno: 'nd it |

played cards, 1 dunno that,

either ™
“Good I."r"_

sound so good

Jim, th

oy “?

at i -n'tql'..{

A" b —
vhatl was

it that really happened? |
The: man drew a tremulous sigh j
“Damned If I know: that Is what |
happened between 'bout sundown |
that night and the next mornin’
I don’'t know any more about

that 'n you do, Young
“You see, I'd had a run-in with
Cash the day before. He wasn't

an easy man to work for: we'd had
a run-iln and he me ‘nd got
pretty rough about It, which was
his way. A Job was a Job and 1
figured I'd had a raw deal 'nd didn't
what 1

fired

was goin®' to do last
winter and I lost my henad.
I told him 1'd get back at him some

way, and a lot of others heard me

“I1 was broke. It was the time
when deer-hunters was comin' In
to make thelr camps just before
the season opened, A lot of 'em
allus stop at the Landin’ to buy

thelr grub. I hl.ed out to four of
‘em to pick out a good campin’
spot and to work up firewood for
‘em. 1 took my rifle along ‘cause
[ thought mebby I might knock a
buck over,”

He paused and looked about andg}
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“You won't whisper

“Not to a soul

Hinkle drew a breat { rellef

“Well, I'll be gons |
I'll see you agaln. A t B
sle God, Y« " neve!
know ™

CHAPTER VIl
VHW as Kerry Young ked oo
. alone through the ¢ ria
that mental snarl Jiz
Hinkle's confession ! 1slonés
straightened out Into sl mple
fact:

If Jim had not a er-proof
alibl to absolve him f picior
in the Downer mat! en Lthe
whereabouts of Tod n thal
fateful night were also spec
ulation,

Hinkle was no killer. | te the
man's misgivings of s« ry was
convinced that, drunk er, be
would will no serious to eved
his worst enemy,

And last night, Ezra | ], the
first plece of money the
Downer loot had made ppear
ance: had made Its appe nee 1o
a poker game In which Tod Wes
sat cheating,

e stood still, dig these
simple but astounding ations

If West had not played cribbage
with Hinkle, he might ¢ beed
anywhere that November evening
If West were In posses of the
money for which Cash D er had
bheen murdered, that wou a fact
to arouse the official Int tof 8
coroner's clerk, for certain

And, added to these, was this
ftem: that Tod West had bees
going armed for no one knew how

long.

(TO BE CONTINULED)




