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The Voice of the Pack:
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THURSDAY,

[™OFF #lonay afternoon METMY=So  on the stfll hillside, knowing only a

ber found Silas Lennox cutting
wvood on the ridge behind his house, It
was still an open question with him
whether he and his daughter would
attempt to winter on the Divide. Dan
of course wanted to remain, yet there
were certaln reasons, some very defi-
nite and others extremely vague, why
the prospect of the winter in the snow
fields did mnot appeal to the moun-
taineer. In the first ploce, all signs
pointed to a hard sen Although
the fall had come late, the snows were
exceptionally early, The duck flight
was completed two weeks before (ts
usual time, and the rodents had
thelr burrows unnsually deep. Be-
sldes, too many months of snow welgh
heavily upon the spirit. The wolf
packs sing endlessly on the ridges,
and many unplensant things may hap-
pen. On previous years, some of the
cabins on the ridges below had human
occupants; this winter the whole re-
gion, for nearly seventy miles across
tHe mountains to the foothills, would
be wholly deserted by human belngs.
Even the ranger station, twelve mliles
across a steep ridge, would soon be
empty. Of course a few ranchers had
homes a few miles beyond the river,
but the wild cataracts did not freeze
in the eoldest of and there
were no bridges. DBesides, most of the
more prosperous farmers wintered in
the valleyg, Only a few more days
would the road for his
ear: and no time must be lost in mak-
Ing his decision,

Once the snows came
there was nothing to do but stay. Sev-
enty miles across the uncharted ridges
on snowshoes 18 an undertaking for
which even a mountaineer has no
fondness, It might be the wisest thing,
after all, to lond Snowbird and Dan
into his ear and drive down to the
wvalleys. The fall roundup would soon
be completed, Bill would return for a
few days from the valleys with new
equipment to replace the broken lght
Ing system on the car, and they ecould
avold the bitter and enow  that
Lennox had known long. He
chopped at a great log and wondered
what wonld suit him bhetrer—the com-

SO0,

SCRSONS,

he passable

S0

fort and s=afety of ™e valleys or the |

rngged glory of the ridges.

But at that Instant, the guestion of
whether or not he wonlid winter on the
Divide was declded for him, And nn
Instant was all that was needed, For
the period of one breath he forgot to
be watchful—and a certain  dremd
Bpirit that abldes much In the forest
saw [ts chance. I
too long in the mountains
careless of them: an attitude that

haps he had lived
nnd grown

is

He Fell Struggling.

unsually punished with death He had |
Just felled a tree, and the trunk was
sthl attnched to the stamp by o strip
of bark to which u little of the
ndherod He struck a furlous blow
It with his px,
I#e hado't considered that the tree

lny on a tHorgm As the hl:.-l.-[
f(‘”, the great trunk simply seemed to |

Wil

nt

steep

dug
|

In reallty, |

had no way

| her father

| treall,

great wonderment. At first his only
Impulse was to go back to sleep, He
dido't understand the grayness that
had upon the world,
his own straonge feeling of numbness,
of endless soaring through Infinite
spaces., But he was a mountain
and that meant he
yond all things,
trol, He made himself r
—~—he had been

come mountain

man,

waus schooled, be-
self-con
Yes
the

been

to keep his
wember
cutting wood on
h ide, the had
long. He had bes dering wheth-
er or not should go down to the
valleys,

He remembered now: the last blow
and the rolling log. He tried to turn
his head to look up to the hill.

He found MWmself wholly unable to
do It. Something wracked him in his
neck when he tried to move, But he
did glance down. And yes, bhe could
turn in this direction., And he saw
the great tree trunk lying tweaty feet
below him, wedged In between the
young plnes,

He wns surrounded by broken frag-

ills shadows

:mvuh: of lmbs, and It was evident
! thist the tree had not struck him a
| full blow, The limbs had peotected

him to some extent. No man Is of
| such moM as to be erushed under the
solid weight of the trunk and lve to
remember It. He wondered If this
were the frontier of death—the geay-

ness that lingered osee hin, He
seemed to be soaring.

-He brought himself back to earth
and tried again to remember. Of
| course, the twilight had fallen, It had
heen late afternoon when he had eut
the tree. His hand stole along his

body; and then, for the first time, a
hideous sickness came upon him, His

hand was warm and wet when he
brought it up. The other hand he
couldn’t stretch at all,

| The forest was silent around him,

bird calling somewhere near
the house—a full volee, rich and clear,
and |t to him that it had a
quality of distress, Then he recognized

except o

seemed

it, It was the volee of his own daugh-
ter. Snowhird, enlling for him. He
tried to answer her,

It was only a whisper, at first. Yet

she was coming nearer; and her own
volee sounded louder. “Here, Snow-
hrd,” he ealled agaln, She heard him
then: he conld tell hy the startled
tone of her reply. The next instant
she was at his side, her tears drop-
ping on his face
With a tremendous effort of will he
recalled  his  speeding  faculties,  *1
don't think I'm badly hurty’ he told
| her very quietly. “A few rlbs broken
—and a leg. But we'll have to winter

here on the Divide, Snowbird mine”

“What does it matter, If you live?”
| she eried, She erawled along the pine
needles heside him, and tore his shirt
from hls breast He was I'.IIIHI‘-'. sink
Ing Into unconscloasness The thing
ghie dreaded most hat his back might
he broken-—wn evidently not troe
There were, § he sald, broken ribs
and evidently one severe fracture of
the leg bone, Whether he had sus
tnined Internnl njuries that wonld
end his life before the morning, she

of

At this point, the problem of saving

her father's life fell wholly into her
hands, His broken body could not he
| earried over the mountain road to
phiysicians in the valleys, They must
be transported to the ranch. It would
| take then full day to make the trip
even if she could get word to them at
| onee: and twentv-four hours without

medienl attentlon would probably eost
The nearest tele
ranger statlon,

woer

his life

at the
miles distant a movntaln
The line Bald
mountain, fonr miles off, hind been dis
when rains had ended
the perll of the forest fire,

It all depended upon her, DI was
driving eattle Into the valleys, and he
and his men had in use all the horses

phione
twaelve

wns
tirli Inh..m. to

connected the

on the ranch with one exception. The
reninining horse had heen ridden by
Dun to some distant marshes, and as
Dan would shoot until sunset, that
meant he would pot return untll ten
veloek, There was no rond for n car
to the ranger statlon, only a rough
«teop trall, and she remembered, with

n sinking hieart, that one of Blll's mis
the valley
new lighting system

slons In WAS 10 procure s

By no concelvy-

r'lM-- possibility could she drive down
lenp, Lem cuped Too, In a frengled | that mountain road in the darkness.
effort ti ve his lre; but already the r"‘tm ghe wns somewhnt relieved by the
leafy bows, Hxe the rendrils of soms é'hm!uht that In all probability she
greal amphibion, had whipped around | conld wilk twelve miles across the
his legs. He fell. «trugg and | mountalns te the ranger statlon In
then a enrious darkness streaked nueh legs thme than she conld drive,
with flame, dronped wnoupon him. | hy automobile, seventy miles down to

An hour later be fouud hlwmsolf Iying : the ranches at the foothills about the
b vinlloy
- i Resides, she remembered with a
' " Inddening heart that Richards, one
f the rangers, had been n student at
1 medieal eollege and had taken n po-
sition with the forest service to re
2 in hig health, She would eross the
put pep into your dege to the station, phone for a doe
pl....rh]r.jﬂyd‘.ly tor In the vallevs, and would return
isto getinto a wm horsebnek with tiehards for such
firet nid ns he conld give. The only
problem that rempired was that of
getting her father into the house
He was stirrlng a Hitle now Evi
lently conselonsness was returning o
] - hlm And then she thanked heaver
\\’\\ There s a FISH for the few slimple lessons In first aid
\ mowg that her father had tanght her in the
\ \&”’M k'l]dof dnyg  before irelessness  had  come
wel wor or spart | upon him One of his lessons bl
| heen that of earrving an unconsclous
| haman form—a method by which even
Mmmco_ mi  woman may earry, for short dis
ESTABLISHED 436 h” tance, A heavy man. It was approx)

BOSTON MA3S

mately the method osed in currying
wounded In No Mav's Land : the body
thrown over the shonlders, one arm
through the fork of the legs to the
wounded man's hand. Her father was
mot n particularly heavy man, and she
Wos an  exceptionrlly strong youmg

woman, She knew at once that this
problem was solved,

The hardest part was lifting him to
her 8. Only by calling upon
her last ounce of strength, and tug-
glng upward with her arms, was she
nble to do It. But It was falrly easy,

shoulde

In her desperation, to carry him down
the hill. What rest she got she took
by lenning agalnst a tree, the lmp

body still aeross her shoulders,

It was a distance of one hundred
yards In all. No musecles buat
tralned by the outdoors, no lungs ex-
cept those made strong by the moun-
taln air, could have stood that test.
She lald him en his own bed, on the
lower tloor, and his broken l|imbs
the best she could. She covered him
up with thick, fleeey blankets, and set

those

set

n bottle of whisky beside the bed,
Then she wrote a note to Dan and
fastened it upon one of the interior
doors.

fhe drew on her hob-nallad boots—
needed sorely for the steep climb—
and pocketed her pistol. She thrust a
handful of jerked venison Iinto the

pocket of her cont and lighted the lan-
tern. The forest night had fallen, soft
and vibrant and tremulowus, over the
heads of the dark trees when she
started out,

CHAPTER IV

Snowbird felt very glad of bher inti-
mate accurate knowledge of the
whole region of the Divide, In her in-
fancy the winding truils had been her
playground, and long ago she had ac-
quired the mountaineer’s sixth sense
for traversing them at night. She had
of that now,
glipped into her free, swinging stride;
and the last beams from the windows

need knowledge

She |

of the house were soon lost in the
pines behind her, It was one of those
silent, breathless nights with which |

no mountaineer s entirely unacquaint-
ed, and for a long time the only sound

mal behind had been passing ke
smoke at first, but wasn't taking the
trouble to do It now,

The sound was a soft pat-pat on the
trall—sometimes entirely obliternted
but always recurring when she began
to belleve that she had only fancled
its presence. Sometimes a twig, rain-
sonked though it was, crucked beneath
n heavy foot, and again and again
she heard the brush crushing and
rustling ns something passed through.
Bometimes, when the trall was cov-
ered with soft pine needles, It was
practically Indistinguishable,

' The animal was approx!mately one
hundred feet behind. It wasa't a wolf,
she thought, The wolves ran In packs
this season, and except In winter were
more afrald of human belngs than any
other lUving creature, It wasn't a lynx
—one of those eurlosity-devoured Ut-
tle fellnes that will mew all day on a
trall and never dare come near. It
was much too large for a lynx. The
feet fell too solldly, There were no
dogs In the mountains to follow at
heal ; and ghe had no desire “vhatever
to meet Shag, the falthful hybrid that
used to be her guardian in the hills,
For Shag had gone to his well-de-
served rest sevoral seasons bedore,
Two other posaibilities remalned. One
was that thie follower was a human
being, the other that It wus a cougar,

Ordinarily a buman belng s muah |

more potentlally dangerous 0 a wom-
an In the hills at night than a eougar,
A cougar an abject coward and
some men are not.
herself entirely capable of handling
any human foes. They would hava no
advantage over her; they would have
no purpose in killing from ambush;
and she trusted to her own marks-
manship implicitly. While it Is an ex-
tremely diffienlt thing to shoot at a
cougar leaping from the thicket, a tall
man standing on a trall presents an
easy target. Besides, she had a vagne
gense of discomfort that if this animal

is

| were a cougar, he wasn't acting true

ghe could hear was her own soft
tramp In the pine needles, The trees |
themselves  were motionless, That
peculine . son not greatly different
from that of vater which the
wind often makes in the pine tops,
was entirely lack Not that she
conld be deceived hy it—as storles
tell that certain tenderfeet, dying of
thirst In the barren hills, have been.
But she 1¥8 liked the sound: and
she missed it especially tonight.

She felt that if she would stop to
listen, there would bhe many falnt
sounds In the ihickets—those little
hushed nolses that the wild things
make to remind night-wanderers of
their presence. But she did not in
the least eare to hear these sounds,

hey o not tend toward pence of
mind on a long wulk over the ridges,

The wildderie besan  at  onee,
Whatever ntluence toward clviliza
tion her ther's house had brought to
the wi chopped off as beneath a
Blade in the first fringe of pines. This
Is altogetler mrancteristie of the Ure
gon fores They are much too bhig
ind too okl to be tumed In any Inrg
degree by the pre nee of one house
No ong knew th fuct better thar
Lennox himself who, In a hard win
ter of four years before, had looked
out of his window to find the wolf
pack ranged In a bungry clrele about
his house, Within two hundred yards
nflter had pussed through her fa
ther's door, she was perfectly nwars
that the wild was stirring and throl
hing with lfe about her. At first she
triedd very hard to think of other
things, Buat the attempt wasn't en
tirely a sucees And before she had
covered the first of the twelve miles,
the sounds that from the first had |
been knocking at the door of her con
stfonsness bhegan to make no entrance

If & person lles still long enough, he

can usunlly hear his beart benting
and the tlow of his blood in his
nriteries. Any sound, no matter how
faint, will muke Itself heard at last, |

It was this way with a very peculiar
noise that erept up through the silence
the trall Dbehind her. She
wouldn't give it any heed at first. But
In n very Httle while Indeed, It grew
so Inslstént that she cowld no longer
disregard I,

Sowe living crsature was trotting
nlong on the trall behind, keeplog ap-
proximately the sae distanee be-
tween theo,

Foregolng any sttempd to Ignore K,
she set her cool young mind to think-
Ing what manper of beast It might be.
Its step was not greatly different from
that of a large dog—except possibly a

from

to form. He was altogether too bold.
The animal on the trail behind her
was taking no care at all to go silent-

ly. He was simply pit-patting along,
wholly at his ense, He acted as If the |
fear that men have Instilled In his |
breed was somehow missing. And

that 's why she [nstinctively tried to
hurry on the trall,

The step kept pace. TFor a long
mile, up a barren ridge, she heard
every step It made. Then, as the
hransh closed deeper around her, she
couldn't hear it at all,

She hurried on, straining to the
silenee, No. the sound was stopped.

Could it be that the animal, fearful at

lnst, had turned from her tranil? And
then for the flrst time a gasp that
was not greatly different from a de

She Heard the Steps Again.

. spalring sob caught at her throat. She

heard the steps agaln, and they were

‘| In the thickets just beslde her,

dog would have wmade slightly more
nolse, Yet she conldn't even be sure
of this basle premise, because this
animal, whatever It might be, had st
first secmingly moved with utmost |
caution, but now took less care with
Its step than I= customary with the
wild denlzens of the woml A wolf

can simply drift when It
und the sllence of a cougar ls

Yot

for instance

wishes

n natne nnless her pursuer wer
n dog, which seemed entirely unlikely,
It was eertulnly one of these two, She

would have liked very much to believe

the step was that of Old wWolf the
bear *suddenly curfous ns to what this
dim light of hers might be: but she
couliln’t bring herself to accept the
I Woof, except when wounded or
ornered, 18 the nst miable c¢ren
ture In the Oregon woods, and i
would give her plinost o sense of se
ety have hime widdling along
hehind her The wolves and cougar
remembering the arms of Woof, would
not be nearly so curious. Bat anfor
tunately, the black bear had never
done such a thing In the memory of
man, and If he had, he would have
made six times as muoch poise. He

can go falrly softly when he Is stalk-
ing, but when he Is obliged to trot-
as he would be obliged to do to keep
ap with a swift-walking buman fAgure
~he cracks twigs lika 8 rolling log.
Mhe Lad she lmpression that the anmd.

Twe hours bhefore Snowhird had left
the bouse, on her long tramp te the
ranger station, Dan had started home,
[Te hadn't shot until sunset, as he had
planned,

He rode one of Lennox's eattle
ponles, the only piece of horse-flesh
that BIll had not taken to the valleys
when he had driven down the live
stock. She was a pretty bhay, a spir-
Ited, high-bred mare that could whip
about on her hind legs at the touch of
the reln on her neck, She ninde good
time along the treall, And an howr be-
fore sunset he passed the only buman
tmbitation between the marsh and
Lennex's the eabin thyt had
been recently occupled by Landy HI
dreth

He glanced at place as he
passed and saw that it was deserted.
No smell of wood smoke r--rwinorl in

honse-

the

the alr Evidently Landy Bad gone
down to the settlements with his
precious testimony in regard to the
arson ring. Yet it was cawrlons that
no word had been heard o him, As
far a8 Dan knew, neither the courts
nor the forest service hagetnken ne
tlon

He bhurrled on, four ol s farther,

The trall entervd the he o thickets
and he had to ride slowl ] It was as

| wild n section as cogld be found on

the whole Divide, Amt) just as he
came to a iittle clearsl space, three

strange, dark birds flung up on wide wery curl
| spreading wings, !

He knew them at poes. Al moun-
talneers come to ksow them before

l

But Snowbird felt |

through the willest part of the Di-
| vide. fome way—1 can't har accldents
tonlght. T dn't ke to think of her

buzaards, the followe

And what they werd doing
thicket jJust beside the trail,
not dare to think,

Of course the® might be feeding on
the body of a deer, mataliy wounded
by some hunter. He rfsolved to ride
by without investigating. He glanced

of the dend.
in the
Dan did

up® The buzzards ‘# hovering
the sky, evideatly walithg for him to
pass, Then, mostly topelleve a curi-
ous sense of discomf In hi= own
mind, he stopped his ‘urse and dis-
mounted,

The twilight had stargd to fall, and
already its first graynds had begun
0 soften the harder
and hill. And after hisfirst glance at
the e¢urions white hegp beside
trall, he was pxrwm'-:; glad that It
| had. But there was ne thance to mis-
take the thing. The lelements and
much more terrible agots had each
wrought thelr change, fet there wns
grisly evidence in plentyto show whnt
had oeccurred. Dan didy't doubt for
an inatant but that it das the skele-
ton of Landy Hildreth

He foreed himself to nearer, The
huzzards were almost $ne, and one
| white bone from the shoydar gave un-
mistakable evidence of tle pngsage of
a bullet. What had hajpened there
after, he could only gums,

He¢ got bhack guickly pn his horse
He wnderstood, now, wif nothing had
been heard of the evidege that Landy
HuUdreth was %o turnfover to the
| courts ns to the activitiq of the arson
ring. Some one—prohally Bert Cran-
ston himself—had heen falting on the
trall, Others had cor thereafter,
And his llps set in his fesolve to let
this murder measure inf the debt he |
hnd to pay Cransgton,

Wi

The Lennox house seqned very si- |
lent when, almost an tpur later, he
| turned his horse into ti§ eorral. He

had rather hoped that Sipwbird wonld |
be at the door to meet ".h:, The dark-
| ness had just fallen. andgll the lamps |
| were lighted. He stroddinto the liv
ing room, warming his hands an in- |

1
islnm begide the fireplaje. The fire
| needed fuel, It had efdently been
neglected for nenrly an jour,

Then he called Snowhpd, His volee

echoed In the silent roonjunansweral,

| He ealled ngain, then wot to look for
her. At the door of tl
he found the note thatjshe had left |
for him.

It told. very slmply anf plainly, that
her father lay Infored his bed, and
he to remnin and do what he

| could for him. She Pl::-ii.‘“!iv for help
to the ranger statlon,

He leaped through thepooms to Len.

dining room

wns

nox’'s door, then went|in on tiptoe
And the first thing he paw when he
opened the door was the grizzled
man's gray face on thq pillow,

“You're home enrly, Dan,” he sald
“How many did yon gef” )

It wns enwrely  eharacteristle
Shaggy old Woof is toaprond to howl
over the weunds that Iy him low, and
thig grav old hear an tle bed had par-
tnken of his spirit.

“Gond Lord,” Dan agewered, “How

| badly are ym hurt "

| “Not so bad but tha! I'm sorry that

| Snowbird tkas gone Qrifting twelve
miles over the hills [ffor help It's

{ dark ns pitch.”

Anegd It was, D eonld scarcely |
mnke ont the iling of the somber
ridges agalnst the sky

? They talkel on pil thelr sublect
| wag whether Dan spould remain to
| tnke eare of Lennoj, or whether he
| should attempt to oferiake Snowhird
| with the horss 0 conurse the girl !
| had ordered him to/etay, Lennox, on |
the other hand tH that Dan could |
not help him In thg least, and desired
| him to follow the girl,

| “Fm not aofter ‘tl-m.»- about her”
he anld «lowl, “Tht it 1= a long walk

on those momtaing alone.”

Al remembering what hiad laln bhe |
side the trail Dan felt the same, He
had beard. mg that any animal
that onee tased hutun esh loses its
fear of men md (s never to be trusted |

agaln, R|ome wild anlmal that st
hunted the idges had, In the last
mouth, done List that thing. He left

the room am walked seoftly to the
door.

The night by silent and mysterious
over the Divle. FHe stood listening.
The girl had rartad anly ap bhour be-
fore, and It was unlikely that she
conld hnve trversed more than two
miles of the secp trail In that time.
Although the orse ordinarily did not
ellinb a hill more swiftly than a hu-
man being, he didn't douht but that
he counld ovetake her before she |
went three mis farther. Bt where
Iay hiz duty=with the Injured man
in the house & with the daughter on
her errand of gercy in the darkness?

Then the Wmitter was= declided for
him. So faintthat it only whispered !
at the dim, od*r frontiers of hearing
a sound camd pricking through the

dAarkness, (i} his mouths of listen
ing to the fal sounds of the forest,

and the nere@ie slonce of the night

In |

Ipes of forest |

the |

glte =iide of the trall

/
1 on the eves of some great beust o’
prey.

She Identifled 1t at once. Only th¢
eyes of the fellope, with vertical pu
plls. have this ideatical greenish gzlare
The eves of the wolves glow in the
darkness, but the elreles are usually
bright points, Of course It wus a cou
gar,

She didn't cry out again. Renllzing
at last the reality of her peril, her
long training in the mountains came |
to her ald., That did not wmean she
was not truly and terribly afrald., The
beust was hunting her. She couldn't
doubt this fact. Cyriosity mizht make
a lion follow her, but it would never
beget such a wild light of madness In
bis eves ns this she had just seen. She
simply clamped down all her mora!
gtrength on her rising hysteria and
looked her situation in the face. Her
hand flew Instinctively to her side
and the pistol leaped In the lantern
light.

But the eyes had already blinked
out before she could raise the weapon

She Shot Twice.

She fired bling

)\ | Tillamook

DECEMBER 20, 10%0

THE
SUNSET
CAFE

INVITES YOU TO TRY THEIR
SERVICE.

EXCELLENT MEALS

Chili Con Carne
(‘hinese Noodles

WE MAKE OUR OWN PAS- |

TRY AND OUR PIES ARE

FAMOUS—IF YOU DON'T BE-

LIEVE IT, ASK YOUR NEIGH-

BORS AND FRIENDS.

Lodge Directory 4
Marathon Lodge No.
93, Knights of Pythias
Regular meeting Mon-
day evening at 7:45
sharp. By order of
the Chancellor Com-
mander,

John C. Carroll, C. C.

W.R.C.
Corinith Rellef Corps, No. 54 Dept.

of Oregon, meets on first and third

Friday evenings of each month. at
8 p. m,, in the W. O. W. hall, Visitors

welcome |

Minnie Johnson, President
Elizabeth Conover, Secy.

Corinth Post, No.-35, Dept. of Oregon

Meets on second and fourth
Saturdays of month
at 1:30 p. m, In W. 0. W.
hall.

each

Visitors welcome,

H, W,
Samuel Downs,

Spear, Com’dr,
Adjt.

Johnson Chapter No. 24
R. A M

Stated convocations every
first and third Friday
Visgitors weleome

1. E. Keldson, Sec.

Lodge
No. 1260
L 0. 0. M

Meets

| every
- " Friday
She shot twice, I'he echoes roared lday
back, unbelievably loud In the sllence ‘I_I "
and then abruptly died: and the only K. of P.
sound was a rustling of leaves as the Hall.
| cougar crouched. She sobbed once,
| then hurrled on. S. A. Brodhead, Sec.
She was afrald to listen at first, She - y
wanted to belleve that her plstol fire Tillamook T‘Odt-[" No. 57. AF. & AM.
would frighten the animal from her Stated Communication Weil-
trnil, She knew, under ordinary con }" nesday evening, January 12,
ditions, that it wonld, If he still fol fo ey
R G rishadl Re |“ 1r|[u- | S 1921, Visiting brethern wel-
\ LIt conld ut one ing {5
that some unheara-of L cldent had oe- ‘;’\v)( comae,
curredl to desiroy hils fenar of men, It | . Harvey Eblnger, Sec'y,
vould mean that he had knowingly set 4 y
upon her and was huanting her
with all e-0ldl  remorselessness
that Is the ecode of the mountalns |
For a little while all was silenee, |
Then out of the hush the thickets sad : Tuesday eve, 8 p. m.
denly erarhed and shook on the oppo Rebekak, Wednesday evening

Cie

np 2-4, Thursdayr

I¥ Into the thicket, Then she canght
herself with a soh But twa shells
remalned In her pistol,
be snved for the test.

Whisperfoot the cougar. remember
ing the lessons of his youth, turned |
from the trall when he had first heard
Snowhird’s step. He had eronched

| and let her pase, She was walking |
Into the wind; and as she was at the |
closest polnt a message had blown |

hark to him.

| ders and nlong hie =pine,

r

The hair went straight on his shonl-
His hlood. |

unning cold an instant before from |

fear. made a great leap in his veins, |
A picture eame in his dark mind: the

B

hase for a deer when the moon had |
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et, the stir of a llving thing that |
hroke twigs in the thickets, and the |
lespr he had mnde, There had heen

r

bload, that night—the wilduess and the
mudnesa and the exultation of the kil |
Of course there had been terror first
but the terror had soon departed and

left something Ilylng warm and stil |
in the thickets. Tt was the same game
that walked his wrall o front—game |
that Aled easiiy i ¥et, Im a wague
way he ! not understand. the
noblest game of all It was living

flesh, to tear with talon and fang. :

ATl his training, all the Instinets im- |
bued In him by a thousand generntions |
of cougnra who kpew this greates
fenr, were slmply obliterated hy the
sudden violence of hls hunting-mad-
ness.  He had tasted this blood once,
amnd it could never he forgotten. The
flame leaped In his eyes. And then he
began the =tnlk,

|

A eongnr. trying to ereep sllentls
on Its gawe, Jdoes not move quickly, It |
simply stenls, a8 a serpent steals

through the grass, Whisperfoot stalke
for a perliod of five minutes, to learn

enabled him B hear 1t at all, But he | that the prey was farther away from
knew what 0 th roport of a blin atl every step.
pistol. Snowlird had met au enemy He trotted forward until he ecame
in the darknes, close, and again he stalked, Arnin he
Me enlled aee to Lennnx. snatehed | found. after a few minutes of <ilent
the shotgun bat still stood] where he  Creeping thromgh the thickets, that he
had placed ' In the corner of the | hdd  lost  distance, Evidently this
room, aml hstened o the ecorenl, The gonme did not feed slowly, like th
mare u!-'-lfi-t plaintively when he dvver It wns to he n chnse, then
took ter fréa her food, Aian he tratted within one hundred
- . L] - . - - Feni
When Siwibird dirst heard the srep | Continued Nexi Week
in the thigts beside her, she halted
bravely amt he'd her lantern high. She —mM — — — ———
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