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A Story of the Oregon Mountain Country
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B 2 ; : and other elreumstantial evidence, ‘ there's pothin' there, anyway. ﬁ{?(::

Though the fear was mostly gone,
the cougar retalned enough of that
caution that most wild animals ex-
hibit when huntlng a new game 80
that he d!dn't attempt to strike Snow-
bird de™n at once. But as the chase
went on, his passion grew upon hlm.
Ever he crept nearer,
sprang full Into the thickets beside
her.

At that Instant she had shot for the
first time. Becnuse the light had ieft
his eyes before she could find alm,
both shots had been clean misses, Aad
terrible as the reports were, he was
too engrossed In the chase to be
frightened away by mere sonnd. This
wis the cry the map-pack always

made—these sudden, startling sounds

in the sllence. But he felt no pain,
He erouched a moment, shivering.
Jhen he bounded on again.

The third shot was a miss too: In
fact, there had been no chance for a
hit. A sound In the darknees Is as
unrellable a target as can possibly be
imagined. And it didn't frighten hlm
as much as the others. He walted,
erouching, and the girl started on,

i Bhe was making other sounds now—
qQueer, whimpering sounds not greatly
different from the bleat that the fawn

utters when It dles. It was a fear-
sound, and If there 18 one emotlon
with which the wild beasts are ac-

quainted In all Its phases, It 1s fear.
Bhe was afrald of him, then, and that
mennt he need no longer be in the
least afrald of her, Iig skin began to
twitch all over with that terrible mnd-
ness and passion of the flesh-hunters,

This game was llke the deer, and
the thing to do was lle In walt, There
was only one trall, He wasn't afrald

of losing her In the darkness, She
was nelther fleet llke the deer nor
courageous lilke Woof the bear. Ile

had only to walt and leap from the
darkness when she passed.
L . L] - L] L] L

When Dan Falllng, riding llke mad
over the mountaln trall, heard the
third shot from Snowbird's pistol, he
felt that one of the debts he owed had
come due at last, He seemed to know,
a8 the darkness pressed around him,
that he was to be tried In the fire. And
the horse staggered beneath him as
he tried to hasten,

He showed no mercy to his mount.
Horse-flesh 1sn't made for carrying a
heavy man over such a trall as thls,
and she was red-nostriled and lath-
ered before half a mile had been cov-
ered. He made her leap up the rocks,
and on falrly level stretches he loosed
the reins and lashed her Into a gallop,
Only a mountaln horse could have
stood that test., He gave no thought
to hls own safety. Hls courage
nt the test, and no risk of his own
life must i(nterfere with his attempt
to save Snowblrd from the danger
that threatened her. He Adldn't know
when the horse would fall with him
and precipltate him down a preciplee,
and he was perfectly aware that to
ernsh Into a low-hanging lmb of one
of the great trees beslde the trall
would probably crush his skull, hut
he took the chance, And before the
ride was done he found himself plend
ifng with the horse, even as he lashed
her sides with his whip,

The lesser forest creatures sprang
from his trall; and cance the mare
leaped high to miss a dark shadow
that crossed In front. As she caught
her stride, Dan heard a squeal and o
rattle of quills that identified the crea
ture as a porcupine,

Ry now le had passed the first of
the worst grades, coming out upon a
long, easy slope of open forest, Agaln
he urged his horse, leaving to her
keen sensee alone the chosing of the
path between the great tree trunks

Then he heard Snowbird fire for the
fourth time; and he knew that he had
almost overtanken her, The
seemed to smash the alr. And
lashed hia horse Into the fastest
she knew—na wild, sobbing
the darkness,

& —Ble's only got one shot more™
Bald. He knew how many bullets her
pistol carrled; and the danger
must be just at hand, Un

wns

he

figure In

whnt

ever It was

derbrush cracked beneath him, And
then the horse drew up with a Jerk
that almost hurled him from the sad
dile,

He lashed at her in valn, She was
not afrald In the darkness and the

rocks of tha trall, but some Terror In

the woods In front had In an Instant
broken hls control over her, She
reared, snorting: then danced In an
fmpotent clrele. Meanwh preclous
peconds were fleeing

He understood now. The horse
stood still, shilvering beneath him, but
would not advance a step. The sllence
deepened Somewhere In the dark
ness before him A great cougar wns
walting by the trail, and Snowbird
hoping for the moment that It had
given up the chase, wns hastening

through the shadows squarely Into Its
amhbush

Whisperfoot erouched
again hig long serpent of a tall hegan
the ttle vertieal motlon that always
precedes his leap. He had not forgot-
ten the wild rapture of that moment
he bad Inadvertently sprung on Landy
Hlldreth—or how, after his terror had
Bied, he had come creeping back. B¢
hunted his own way, walting on the
trall; and his madness was its
peight. He was not just Whisperfoot
the cowsrd, that runs at the shadow
of a tall form In the thickets The
copsummation was complete, and that
single experience of a month before
had made of him a hanter of men
Flis muscles set for the leap

S0 Intent was he that
penses dldn't deteet the
there was a curlous echo to the girl's
footsteps. Dan Falling had slipped
down from his terrified horse and was
running up the trall behind her. pray
ing that he could be In time.

Snowbird heard the pat pal of his

lower: and

his keen
fact that

And at last he

report l

run |

he

.' battle that

feet: but at frst she dld not dare to
t her,
the far-
the

wpe that ald had come

had thought of Dan as on
Lway and her father,
only other living occupant of this part
of the Divide, might even now be ly-
ng dead in bis housa, In her terror,
she had lost all power of Interpreta-
tion of The sound might be
the cougar's mate, or even the wolf
pack, Jealous of his game. Sobbing,
she hurried on Into Whisperfout's am

marshes ;

vents.

bush,

Then she heard a
ed to he ealllng to her.
Snowbird,” a man's strong
whirled with

volee, nnd It seem-
“Snowhird—
I'm coming,
volee was shouting, She
a sob of thankfulness,
At that Instant the cougar Sprang.
Terrified themgh she was, Snow-
bird's reflexes had kept sure and true,
Evin ns the great cat leaped, a long,
lithe shadow out of the shadow, her
finger pressed back against the trigger

of her pistol. She had been carry-
Ing her gun In front of her, and she
fired it, this Ilast time, with no con-
scious effort. It was just a Ilast In-
stinctive effort to defend herself,
One other element affected the is-
sue, She had whirled to answer Dan's

ery Just as the cougar left the ground,
But she had stlll been In range. The
only effect was to lessen, In some de-
gree, the accuracy of the spring, The
bullet eaught the benst In mid-air;
but even If It had reached Its heart,
the momentum of the attack was too
great to be  completely
Snowbird only knew that some vast,

resistless power had struek her, and

thut the darkness seemed to roar and

explode abhout har

Hurled to her face In the trall <he

dld not see the cougar sprawl on the

earth beside her, The flame In the
lantern aimost flicked out as It fell

from her hand, then flashed up and

down, from the deepest gloom to a

vivid glare with something of the ef-
fect of lightning flickering In the sky.
Nor did she hear the first frenzied
thrashing of wounded anlmal,
Kindly unconsclousness had fallen, ob-
seuring this and also the sight of the
great eat, In the ngony of Its wound,

the

ereeplng with broken shoulder and
bared claws across the plne needles
toward her defenseless body,

But the terrible fungs Were never
to know her white flesh, Some one
had come between, There was no

chance to shoot: Whisperfoot and the
girl too near together for that
But one course remalned: and
wins not even time to count the cost.
In this most terrible of Dan
Falling's life, there was not even an

were
there

moment

Instunt's hesltation,
that Whisperfoot He
saw the beast creeping forward In the
welrd daneing Hght of the fallen Inn

that his tlesh,
Its rending
mattersd

wins wounded,

tern, and he only knew
hers, must reslst
Nothing else
er conslderation could
It was the test; and Dan's Instinets
prompted coolly and well, He leaped
with all his The
hounded Into his arms, not upon
prone body of the girl, And she open-

ons,

strength.

e her eyes to hear n curlous thrash-

A Strange, Grim Battle,

ing in the pine needies, a strange grin

flashed out,

ns the lantery

was hidden In the darkness
And that battle, In the far reaches
of the Divide, passed Into a legend. It
| was the tale of hew Dan Falling, his
gun knocked from his | s as he
met the cougnr's leap, with his own
unalded arms kept the lifegiving
breath from the anlmal's lungs and
killed him in the pine needies, Claw
nod fang and the frenzy of denmth
could not matter at all
Thus Falling esiablishod before nll
men his right to the name he bore
And thus he pald one of his debrs

Iife for a 1ife, ns the code of the forest
in the fire
metal was

and
his

has alwavs decread
1 pain

tried and proves

of danger ni

BOOK THREE
The Payment.

CHAPTER |,

The Leanoy home, In the wilderness
of the Umpqua Divide, looked rather
ke an emergency hospital for the frst
few days after Daon's fght with Whis
perfoot. Its old sounds of laughter
and talk were almost entirely lacking.
Two lojured men and a girl recovering

She |

| tn a rade whee! chalr that Bill's Inge- |

| forth

from a nervous collapse do not tend
roward cheer,

But the patural sturdiness of all
three quickly came to thelr ald. OF
course Lenpox had been severely In-
jured by the falling log, and n.ny
weeks would pass before he would be
ahble to walk sgnin, He could sit up
for short periods, however; had the
partlal use of one arm; and could pro-
pel himself—after the frst few weeks
—at a4 snall's peee throogh the roows

puity had contrived, The great livid
scratches that Dan bore on his body
quickly began to heal; and before a
week
hills again. Snowbird

on the

| had remained In bed for three days;

then she had hopped out one bright

' afternoon, swearing never to ge back

overcome, '

Into it again. Evidently the crisp, fall

alr of the mountalns had been a nerve |

tonle for them all.

Of course there had been medleal
attention. A doctor and a nurse had
motored up the day after the accident;
the physician had set the bomes and
departed, and the nurse remained for
a week to see the grizzled mountain-
eer well on the way of convalescence,
But it was an anxlous walt, and Len-
nox's car was kept constantly in readl-
ness to speed her away In case
snows shonld start. At last she had

left him In Snowblrd's hands, and Bill |

had driven her back to the settlements
In his father's ear. The dle was now

cast as to whether or not Dan and
the remalnder of the famlily should
winter In the mountaln The snow

. clouds deepened every day, the frost

' the

the dawns, and
remaln open

ever heavier In
would surely

was
ronfl

y only n few days more,

He did not know |

tal- |
No oth- |

come between, |

. hadn't
cougar !

the |

three seemingly had
the Divide all to themselves, Bert
Cranston hnd evidently deserted his
enbin and was working a trap-line ou
the Umpqua slde. The rangers left
the lttle statlon, all danger of fire
past, and went down to thelr offices
in the federal bullding of one of the
Nttle below, Because he was
worse than useless In the deep snows
that sure to one of the
ranch hands that had driven up with
Bill rode away to the valleys the last
of the llve stock—the horse that 'an
had ridden to defense,
Nothing had been heard of Landy
Hildreth, who used to live on the
trail to the marsh, and hoth Lennox
and his dnughter wondered why, There

Once more the

cltles

were come,

Snowhird's

were also certaln officlals who had
begun to be eurlous, As yet, Dan
had told no one of the grim find he
had made on his return from hunting.
And he would have found It an ex-
tremely difficult fact te explain.

It all went back to those Inner
eprings of motlve that few men can
see clearly enough within themselves
to recognize. Even the first day, when
he lay burning from his wounds, he

worked out his own explanation In re-
gard to the murder mystery. He
the slightest doubt but that
Cranston had killed IHildreth to pre-
vent his testimony from reaehing the
conrts below, Of course, any other
memher of the arson ring of hillmen
might have been the murderer; yet
Dan was inelined to belleve that Cran-
ten, the leader of the gnng, usually
preferred to do such dangeroms work
as this bimself, If It were troe; some-
where on that tree-clad ridge clues
would be left, Moreover, It was wholly
possible that the written testimony
Hildreth must have gnthered had nev-
er beem found or destroyed., Dan
didn't want the ald of the coarts to
find these clues. He wanted te work
omt the himself, It resolved K-
self Inta n simple matter of vengeance :

Dun had s debt to pay, and he want.

(e B

el to Pring Cranston to roin By his
own hand alone,

Wihille It was true that he tosk ra-
ther mere than the casunl interest
that most ettizens feel In the destrue
tlon of the forest by wanton fire. and
had an gemal s=ense af duty to de all
that he eonld to stop the activiries of
the arsen ring, his motives, strippeyp |
and bare, were really not utilitarian
He had ao partienlar interest ia Hi-
dreth's case. He remembered him sim
ply ns one of Cranston's disrepatahble
gung, A poacher and a fire bug him-
self When all s sald and dome, It
remained really a personal 1ssae be
tween Mn and Cranston And per
sonnl lssaes are frowned upon by law
and soelety Civilization has telled
up from the darkness in a great mens
ure to gt away from them et hu-

the

¥is debt

man nature remains distressingty
-.“’ T"""-" '!""..rl‘ 0 i\

wins a fstinetly haman emotion
¢ » hreed will pon the earth
that can get clear away from personal

SAmme
SOmi

th live u

vengeance—_rom age-odd  codde
of the hills that
for » hMlow and a

h

hlow
—hut
ifrer all, by
s not
phllosophles
By the

demands =
Iife for a Mfe
And
men

¢ thme s not yvet

nli the standards of
as  read
Dan's debt was entirely resd
Hedt held high by his amseestors, he

“oarbd] h check,

Just as soon as he was shiq

men,

Ideallstie

In

not turn s other
he went
to the scene of the He
Know tha
to whnat
wns, It threatened every hour. Ew
ery wind | it The alr was
sharp and cold, and no drop of raln
conld fall through It without
lizing Into The

gone and the burrowing
thelr holea. The bees worked
In the fowers. (M
all the greater forest creatures only
the wolves and the hear remalned -
the former becanse thelr fear of men
woulll not permit them to go down
to the lower hills, and the latter be
canse of his knowledge that when
fond became searce he could alwars
burrow in the snow., No bear goes
inte hibernation from cholce. Wise
old bachelor, he much prefers to keep

Just as late hours as he can—as long

murder
when

cover

SNOW

MOMe

evidence there

rom’ wed

crystal-
deer had all
had

SNOW
people
songht
no winier
"

more

would |

{ as the eating places In the berry thick-
| ets remaln open. The cougars had
| all gone down with the deer, tl_ui. mi-
gratory birds had departed, and even
| the squirrels were In hiding.
| The scene didn’t offer much In the
| way of clues, Of the body Itself only
|a white heap of bones remalned, for
: many and terrible had been the agents
at work upon them. The clothes, how-
'ewrl particularly the coat, were prac-
tically Intact, OGripplng himself, Dan
thrust his fingers Into its pockets, then
| into the pockets of the shirt and trous-
All paper that would In aoy
to Identify the murdered

| ers.
| way serve

| in journeying down the Hruil the night
| of the murder had been removed. Only

one explanation presented
| Cranston had come before him and
| searched the body himself,

1

blurred, Indistinet Imprint of a shoe
other than his own, He hadn’t the
least hope that the tracks themselves
would offer a clue to a detective
They were too dim for that. The sur-
prising fact was that since the mur-
der had been ecommitted Immediately
before the fall ralns, the water had
not completely washed them out, The
possibility remalning was that
Cranston had returned to the body
after the week's rainfall.
had been dimmed by the lighter ralns

only

that had fallen slnce,

Jut yet It was entirely to be ex-
pected that the examination of the
body would be an afterthought on

Cranston's part, Possibly at first his

they could In all probabllity convict
Bert Crunston of murder.

For a long time he stood with the
shadows of the plnes lengthening

| about him, his gray eyes in curious

shadow. For the moment a glimpse

| was given him Into the deep wells of

the human soul; and understanding
came to him. Was there no balm for

| hatred even in the moment of death?

was done he began to venture | man,ortell what his purpose bad been |

itself, |

Dan looked about for tracks, and he | l
was considerably sn.‘]»rlwg to find the | I

The track |

only thought was to kill and, follow- |

ing the prompting that has sent so
many murderers to the gallows,

| had afterward returned to

he

the scene |

of the erime to destroy any clues he |

search
agalnst

left and to
evidence

have
for any
arson ring.
Dan's next thought was to follow
along the trall and find Cranston's
ambush. Of course It would be In the
directlon of the settlement from the
body, as the bullet had entered from
the front. He found it hard to helleve
that Hildreth had fallen In the exact
| spot where the bhody lay. Men j'mr‘
neying at night keep to the trall, and
the white heap Itself was fully forty
| feet back from the trall In the thick-
Perhaps Cranston had dragged it
there to hide It from the sight of any-
ene who might pass along the lonely
trall again; and it was a remote pos-
| sibility that Whisperfoot, coming In
[ the night, had tugged it into the thick-
| ets for dreadful purposes of his own.
| Likely the shot was fired when HI-
['h'rfh In an open place on the
|
1

might
hody

ets,

wns
trall;
bush with this conclusfon In mind, He
walkerl back., lookilng for a thicket
from which such a spot would bhe vlis-
ible. Samething over fifty vards down
he found It; and he knew it by the
!o'mpn brass rifle ecartrfdge that lay
‘ half burled In the wet leaves,

The shell was of the same ealliber
l as Cranston’s rifle. Dan's hand shook
| as he pat It In his pocket,

Encournged by this amazing find,
he turned up the trall taward HI-
Itlrl‘!h\ eahin. It might be possible,
he thought, that Hildreth had left
some of his testimony—perhaps such
Irm!n-T,\' serawled letters as Cranston
| had written him—In some forgotten
|I drawer in his hut. It was but a short
walk for Dan’s hardened legs, and he
! made It before midafternoon.
| The search Itself was wholly with-
out result. But because he had time
i to think & he elimbed the ridge. bhe-
cause as he strode along heneath that
wintry sky he had a
| slder every detall of the case, he was
taek when,
returned to the

chanece to con-

able to start out on a new
just hefore

sunset, he

| body, This new traln of thowght had
| as Its basls that Cranston's shot had
not been deadly at once: that wound-
| ed, HiNAreth had himself erawled Into
the thickers where Whisperfoot had
found hi And that meant that he
had to enimrge his search far such
| documents as Hildreth had carried to
|'.' clude all the territory between the
| trail and the location of the body
It was possibly a distance of forty
!'."". ind getting down on his i:.-'n.?.\
i.J:u-! knees, Dan looked for amy break
In the shrahbery that would tndieate
| the path that the wounded Hildreth
| hadd taken And 't wns2 ten minutes
well rewnsled, nas far as clearing up
certain detalls of the crime. His
| senses hasl been trained and sharp
ened by bis months In the wilderness,
land he was able to back-track the
| wounded man from the skedpton l"|l.'::"
to the charing on the tral whore he
| had first faller But as ne clues pre

sented themselves, he started to turn
| home,

He walked twelve feet, then turned
back. ©ut of the corner of his ove It
seemed to ulm that he had caught a
flash of white, near the end of a great,

dead 1oe walde T. R .

lea og beslde 1l path that the
wounded Hil mken. For a
moment he searched In vain. Evident

Iy & yellow leaf had decelved him
Once more he retraced his steps, try
Ing to ind the position from u-r:'rh !'.!-.
eye had caught the ghimpse of white
Then he dived stralght for the rotten
end of the log

Inte a lttle

the underside

hollew In the bark, on
of the log, hand
bad thrust a small roll of papers
They were rain-soaked now. and the
Ink had dimmed and blotted - but Dan
realized thelr significance Thes
the compiete evidence that Hildroeh
| had accumulated agninst the areen
ring—letters that haa passed back and
forth between himself and Crapston
| & threar of murder from the former If
Hildreth terred state's evidenee, and

slgned statement of the arsen sctly.
ittes of the ring by Hildreth himselt
They were not only enough to break
up the ring and send its members to
prison ; with the ald of the empty ahel

sOome

Were

the |
the |

| tlf]d_“_

Were men unable to forget the themes
and motives of their lives, even when
the shadows closed down upon them?
Hildreth had known what hand bad
struck bim down. And even on the

e v 7 w 5 \I'
i < .

a0 .

|
|

U UTEYWRTT/7>

Some Hand Had Thrust a Small Roell
of Paper.

frontier of death, his first thought was
to hide his evidence where Cranston
could not find It when he searched the
but where later It might be
found by the detectives that were sure
to come, It was the old creed of a
life for a life. He wanted his evidence
to be preserved—not that right should

| be wronged, but so that Cranston
| would be prosecuted and convicted
and made to suffer, His hatred of
Cranston that had made him turn
gtate’s evidence in the first place had
been carrled with him down Into
death,

and Dan searched for the am- |

As Dan stood wondering, he thought
he heard a twig crack on the trall he-

| hind' him, and he wondered what for-

est cveature was still lingering on the
ridges at the eve of the snows.
L - L] L L - L]

The snow began to fall in earnest at

| midnight—great, white flnkes that al-

most I an Instant covered the leaves.
It was the real beginning of winter,
and all lving creatures knew it. The

wolf paek sang to it from the ridge— |

a wild and plaintive song that made
Bert Cranston, sleeping In a lean-to
on the Fmpqua side of the Divide,
swear amd mutter in his sleap. But he

| didn't really waken until Jim Gibbs,

one of his gang, returned from hklis
secret mission,

They wasted no words, Bert flung
aside the blankets, lighted a candle
and placed It out of the reach of the
night wind,
and deep-Hned in Its lght.

“Well
you find®™

“Nothin".” Jim Gibbs answered gut-

he demanded.

turally. “If you ask me what 1 found |
out, T might have somethin' to an-
swer,”

“Then—" and Bert, after the man-
ner of his kind, breathed am oath—
“What did you find gat?

His tone, except for an added note

of savugery, remained the same.
was thu
louder than he il

Yet
great deal
0 have |t. Realis.

his heart

En

ing that the snows were at hand, he |
| had

sent &ibbs for a last search of
the body, te find and recover the evi-
dence thas Hildreth had against him
and which had not been re realed elther
w Hildresh's person or in bds eabin.
He had appre-
hensive sbout those letters he had
written Hidreth, and ecertaln other
documents that had been In his pos-
sesslon, He didn't understand why
they Lada't turned up. And now the
snows hasl started, and Jim &ibbs had
returned empty-handed, bus evidently
oot empey-mnioded.

“T've found that the body's been un-
covered—and men are already search-
In' for elues. And moreover—I think
they've found them.,” He pansed,
welghieg the effect of his words. His
eyes gttered with cunning. Rat that
he wag he was wondering whether the
time had arrived to leave the ship. He
had po lutention of continuing to give
his services to a man with a r.'m.L
noose closing about hima. And Crans-
ton. knowing this fact. hated him as
he bated the buzzard that would clalm
him in the end. and tried to hide his
apprehension,

“Go on. Blat 1t out,” Cranston or
lered. "Or else go away and let me
sleepn.”

It was a blaff; but it worked. 1If
 Gibbs had wrhout speaking,
Cranston would have known no sleep
that But the man became more
fawning.

“T'm tellin® you, fast as | can.” he
went on, almost whining, *“q went te
the cabin, just as you said. But*)
didn't get a chance to search it—"

“Why net? Cranstop thundered
. His volee re-echoed Among the suow-
| wet pines.

“TH rell you why! Because some
one else—evidently a cop—wss al
ready searchia’ It Boh of us know

become Increasingly

gone

night

His face looked swarthy :

“What did

gone over It too many times,

a while he went away—but I didn’t
| turn back yet. That wouldn't be Jim

Gibbs. I shadowed him, just as you'd

want me to. And he went stright

back to the body."

“Yes?" Cranston had hard work
curbing his Impatience. Again Glhbs'
eyes were full of omlnous specula-
| tlons. eilie ®

“He stopped at the body, and It was
plaln he'd been there before. He went
crawling through the thickets, lookin'
for clues. He done what you and me
ever thought to do—lookin' all the

ay be‘t’ww;gﬁ the trail and the body.

o'd alréady found the brass shell you
told me to get. At least, it wusn't
| there when [ looked, after he'd gone,
You should've thought of It before
But he found somethin' else a whole
lot more Important—a roll of papers
that Hildreth had chucked Into ap old
pine stump when he was dyin', It was
| your fault, Cranston, for not gettin'
them that night. This detective stood
and read 'em on the trall. And you
know—just as well as I do—what
they were.”

“D—n you, I went back the next
moming, as soon as I could see, And
the mountaln llon had already been
there., I went back lots of times since,
And that shell ain’t nothing—but all
the time I supposed 1 put It in my
pocket. You know how it Is—n fellow
throws his empty shell out by habit.”

Gibbs' eyes grew more Intent, What
was this thing? Cranston's tone, In-
of commanding, was almost
pleading. Bul the leader caught him-
self at once.

stend

“l don't see why I peed to explain |

any of that to yon. What I want to
know Is this: why you didn’'t shoot
and get those papers away from him?"

For an Instant thelr eyes battled.
But Gibbs had never the strength of
his leader. If he had, I would have
been asserted long since. He sucked
In his breath, and his gaze fell away.

It rested on Cranston's rifle, that in |

some manner had beer pulled up
across his knees. And at once he was
cowed. He was never so fast with a
gun as Cranston.

“Blood ‘'on my hands, eh—same as
on yours?" he mumbled, looking down.
“What do you think I want, a rope
around my neck? These hills are big,
but the arm of the law has reached up
before, and it might again. You might
as well know first as last I'm not goin®
to do any killin's to cover up your
murders.”

“That comes of not golng myself,
You fool—if he gets that evidence
down to the courts you're broken the
same as me."

i “But I wouldn't get more'n a year
| or so, at most—and that's a heap dif-

|

|

‘ “You Just Lacked the Guts to Pull the
‘ Trigger.”

ferent frony the gallows,
| him—*"
| “But you just lacked the guts to pull
| the trigger ™
| "1 did, and I ain't ashamed of it.
But besldes—the snows are here now,
. And he won't be able to even get word
| to the valleys for six months, If you
want him kiiled so bad, do It your-
self.”

This was a thought Indeed. On the
other band, another murder might not
be necessary. Months would pass he
fore the road would be opened, and in
the meaatime Cranston would have "
thousand chances to steal bhack the
accusing letters. He didn't belleve for
an lnstant that the man Gibbs had
seen was a detective. He bhad kept

100 ciese watch over the roads for |

that.

“A mll chap, in outing
dark-haired and clean-shaven?

“Yeg™

“Wears a tan hat?

“That's the man.”

“1 know him—and 1 wish you'd
panctured him. That's Failing—the
tenderfootr that's been staying at Len.
pox's. He's a lunger.”

"Fle didn't look llke no langer to
me,”

“But no matter about that—Iit's Just
as | thought. And I Eet 'em back—
mark my little words.”

| S. A. Brodhead, Sec.

I &id alm at I

clothes— |

THE
SUNSET
CAFE

INVITES YOU TO TRY THEIR
SERVICE.

EXCELLENT MEALS
35 CENTS AND UP

Chili Con Carne
Chinese 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.

—
—

odge Directory

Marathon Lodge No,
93, Knighte of Pythiyg

Regular meeting Mam.
day evening at 7:4§
sharp. By order o
the Chancellor Com.
mander,

W. R. C.

Corinith Relief Corps, No. 54 Dept, ©

of Oregon, meets on first and thind

Friday evenings of each month, ar g
8 p. m., in the W. 0. W. hall. Visitors

welcome .
Minnie Johnson, President
Elizabeth Conover, Secy,

Corinth Post, No. 35, Dept. of Oregon

Meets on second and fourth
Saturdays of each month
at 1:30 p. m. in W. O, W.

hall. Visitors welcome,

H, W, Spear, Com'dr.
Samuel Downs, Adjt.

Johnson Chapter No. 24
R.AM

first and
Visitors welcome,
1. E. Keldson, See,

Tillamook
Lodge

No. 1260

L 0.0. M.

Meets
every
Friday
at
K. of P,
Hall.

Tillamook Lodge No. 57, A.F. & AX/

Stated Communication Wel

come.
Harvey Ebinger, Sec’y

Tuesday eve, 7:30 p. m.
Rebekak, Wednesday evening
Camp 2-4, Thursday

Help Furnished Fre
To Empl;;‘re‘r;;eut Labor

PIONEER
EMPLOYMENT CO.

The Oldest Office in Oregon
Headquarters for
Farm, Dairy, Mill, Logging
and office help of all kinds.
Phone Bdg. 2272
14 N Second St. Portland, Or.

DR. J. G. TURNER
Eye Specialist

Permanently located in Tillamook
Private office in Jenkin's jewelry
store. Latest up-to-date {nstru-
ments and equipment., Evening#
and Sunday by appointment.

p
BARRICK & HALL
ATTORNEYS AT LAW
National Building
Tillamook, Oregon
p

DR. O. L. HOHLFELD
VETERINARIAN
Bell Phoneg 2F2. MutualPhona

Tillamook, Oregon

| Sema

In the meantime the hest thing rol
do was to move at once to his winree |

trapping grounds—a certaln negiectad
region on the lower levels of the North
Fork. 1If at any time within the next
| few weeks, Dan should attempt 15
carry word down to the settlements
b weuld be certaln to pam - |

Continued Next Week

rDr, J. E. Shearer Dr. A. C. Crank

Drs. Shearer and Crank
MEDICINE & SURGERY

. National Building
Tillamook, Oregon
L.
' i
R. T. BOALS M. D.
Surgeon and Physician
I. 0. O. F. Building
TE.AMOOK, ORBGON
-

Stated convocations every |
third Fridays 8

nesday evening, January 1I58

1921, Visiting brethern we-§

John C. Carroll, C, ¢ 8




