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The Voice of the Pack *

A Story of the Oregon Mountain Country
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Wt If the chau.. Md tome, 19 the [ oo, 10 O e e Then Snowhird B e N & tvesd
bouse should be left unguarded, It ] .0 pin 1o the windows, and they “ and the thaws that softened the
might pay Cranston to make an Im- (oo .09 the white drifts plle up over | he slowly mastered the art.
mediate search. Dan would have 00 | . 1aw underbrust . £ ird—and Dan never realized the
reason for supposing that Cranston When finally the snowstorm ceased .'!.; cancs of ber DA
suspected hls possession of the |"!"I five days ! the whole face of the | . o 1.0 fiving with Incredible
ters; he wonld not be particularly wilderness was changed. The buck ver the snow—laughed at him at first
watchful, and would probably plgeon- | o o wug mostly covered, the fences | 0 ven races that would usually
hole them untll spring in Lennox's | .. . o sight; the forest seemed | © o o oo ling headfirst Into
desk. a clear, clean sweep of white, broken foot snowban} She taught him

And the truth was that Cranston | .o vo o pcenslonal tall thicket and ski and more than once she a
had reasoned out the situation slmost | o ", great, snow-covered trees. stop In the middle of an earnest
perfectly. When Dan awakened In | "y on the clouds blew away, 800 | o oogqgoney to find that he wasn't ls-
the morning, and the snow lay already the alr grew clear, the temperature tening at !-IH. He would seem b
a foot deep over the wilderness world, began to fall Dan had no way Ol | ¢ 4rie devouring her with his eyes, de
he knew that he would have no chance knowing how low It went Thermome !'-”lf.lh'.' In the play of soft pinks and
to act upon the Cranston case untll ters were not consldered essential at reds In her cheeks, and drinking, as a
the snows melted in the spring. 50| . 1o nox home, But when hls eye- | L. drinks wine, the amazing change

he pushed all thought of 1t out of his [ o0 0 0 1aq with the frost, and hi8 | oo bt and Shadow In her eyes.

mind and turned his attention to more | . ong froze to the logs of firewood She seemed to blossom under his
pleasant subjects. It was true that he that he earried through the door, and mze. Not one of those short winter
read the documents over twlce as he | ., o pine trees exploded and cracked In days went by without the discovery

lay In bed. Then he tled them Into a his
neat packet and put them awany where
they would be quickly available. Then |
he thrust his head out of the window
and let the great snowflakes sift down
It was winter at last,

the darkness, wag correct Iln
bellef that It was very, very cold.

But he loved the cold, and the sl
lence and austerity that went with it
The wilderness clalmed him as never

he

astonish or dellght him

upon his face. hefore The rugged breed that were Ing of her eyellds In which her eves
the season that he loved. his ancestors had struggled through | would show lustrous through
He didn't stir from the house that | . .\ oo, cine as this and passed a love | ashes, or some sweeping,
first day of the storm. Snowbird and of them down through the years to | gesture startlingly graceful,
he found plenty of pleasant things to him Lennox wakened one morning with
do and talk about before the roaring | = o o 106 made a crust over the | the reallzation that this was
fire that he bullt In the grate. e was | gsnow, he learned to walk on 8now-| the hardest winters of his experience,
glad of the gre~* plle of “'W‘l__u‘“t shoaq At fust there were P“w ITe began to be very glad of the abun-
— —— dant stores of provisions that
crowided his pantr EAVOry
1 o R r R ) o o o o o o o ) o o ) R P e ) o G R F G R R o bacons, dried venison, sacks
) t s nd evapornted vegetables,
of course, eanned goods past
Ing. With the high fire roaring In the
Tmm & - h i
ET us handle that next grate, the season held no ills for them
[ bt yetimes, when the bitter cold
. 4 . - i . = g dow ¢ twllic and the moon
()r'l‘:l ()l I)Il“‘l”: l‘” @| eame !. v at twilight, and the moon
@ looked llken thing of lee Htgelf over the
= 0 he begn ) nder how
you——let us demon- REEIOW; 06 NN N miwe D
Bk ! ) ﬂ\ IMvide were faring. Of course
strate the quality of the pro- BN G e W gens.. \Wiot, Jokig il
. . . € had unted and mumbled his f
" ’ @ |
‘lllct ('I tll]h W l‘ll 1“1”]{"”'" T_]Il Iuto n winter lalr., But the wolves re
A . r'fi' mnlned, stronge gray shadows on
printing I)I;l“[, @ snow, and possibly a few of
1 511 hardier smaller erentures
3', More than onece In those long win
l"!; ter nights their talk was chopped off
'fjl short by the song of the pack on soms
I{(": distant ridge Nometime, when
@ world 1a old, possibly a man will
.. bhorn that ean continue to talk
[ @ keep his mind on his words while the
3 i
& @| wolf pack sings. Dut he
1l an unknown quantity today. The
. sets In vibeatlon eurlous mer
[fl}l chords, and for a moment the Hstener
!l:" sees In his mind's eve his
t .':.- home in anclent world
. ., nnd Fear nnd Eves shinlng about
e ed lg It G| cave. Tt carries him back, an

Borh Phones

to
or

inclination
wnater

all

dries

talk,

cOourse

|

@ ns

: he

e e o 7 1 o e e S el R e ;

exnberant

one of

hams and

of potn
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Is certainly

Darkness

knows the wilderness as It really Is;
and to have such knowledge dries up
spon e
1.1--r:|r.
Isn't entirely plain, It Is more a thing }
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ne mogdels are beautiful as well as
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of some new ftralt or little vanity to
~gometimes
an unlooked-for tenderness toward the
weak, often a sweet, untalned phllos.
ophy of life, or perhaps Just a lower

guessed at, a photograph In some

part of an u
has constantly gr

centuries have p e
time It will fade out
then a an

the weather while t

ridge shndders in &t the

the world will be qulite

and no longer particulari

And possibly even the

selves will then be ta

and speak pleces—which

wlilderness Itself wlill be

as long as the wild lasts

ran through it In the

were here In the begl

splte of constant war

hatredl on the part f mer they will
he here In the er T'he m 18 Just
that they are the symbol of the wil-
derness Itself, and the ldea of It con-
tinulng to exlst without them I8
stranger than that of a natlon withont

a flag.
It wasn't quite the same song that
Dan had llstened to In the first days

of fall. It had been trinmphant then,
and proud with the wllderness prid:
Of course it had been =ad then, too,
but it was more gad now. And It was
stranger, too, and crept farther Into
the souls of its lsteners., It was the
song of strength that ecouldn't ava!l

ingt the snow, possihly of cold and

e despalr and conrage of starvation

» three that heard It were Inured
wilderness; but o moment wes
alwavs neaded after 1ts Inst note had
dled to regaln thelr gayety,
“They're getting and they're

sald one
hefore

L3 ]

getting NNOX
night, stretched on his divan
the fireplace, He was still unable
walk; but the fractures were knltting

sAvage,"”

slowly and the doctor had promised
that the summer would find him well,
"It had a dog, 1 wouldn't offer
much for his life. One of these davs
we'll ind ‘em In a big cirele around
the house—and then we'll have to

open up with the rifles

dut this pleture appalled nelther of

his two young listeners. No wolf pack
can stand agalnst three nfmarksmen,
armed with rifles and behind oaken
walls

Christmas came and passed, and
Ianuary brought days and an
Ineffectlve sun shining on the s

These were the best «

nfternoon Dan

0 out on thelr

unarmed except

Snowhird earried In the deep

f her mackinaw, “But why not?
replied to Lennox’s ohjection,

could kill five wolve vith five shots,
or pretty near It, and vou know well
enough that that uld hold ‘em tiill
we got home., They'd stop to eat the
five, I have hard enough tlme keep-

Ing up with her as it Is, without enrry-

Ing o rifle.” And Lennox was content,

Dan had told the truth when he sald
that five deaths or even fewer. wopld
repel the attack of any wolf ¢ i he
had ever seen. There was Ar/[ one

thought. He had heard, long
ng he had forgotten whe had
told him, that in the most severe win-
ters the wolves gather In particularly
Iarge packs; and a quality In the song
that they had heard at night seemed
to bear It out. The chorus had been
exceptionally loud and strong, and he
had been unable to plek out Individeal
Volres,

The was perfect for skilng
Previously thelr sport had been many
times interrupted elther by the fall of

troubling

=il indd

snow

fresh snow or a thaw that had soft-
ened the snow crust; but now every |
ifternoon was too perfeet to remaln |

Indoors. They shouted and remped in
they did
but that they had the wilderness all to
Ives. The fact that
Lennox's es had

of n

the sllences, and not dream

thems: one night

keen ey sean what

looked ke glow camp
distance didn’t affect this bellef

all

the

fnre
in the
of thelrs at It was evidently just

the phosphorus glowing in a rotten log
from which the winds had blown the

or twles hey t glimpses
. wild 1 once a grouse that hed
buried |1 he snow flushed from thelr
path and ew the snow-dust from Its
\ (4 anid ¢ or twie hey sn
ws r 2 ho ling awavy '
fint feet e drifts.  But inst one
Iny t} cht of a wolf Thew
NOPEn val on a # riv
hr ' t At i k| v
H ma! a
g i \ st
1 f had
\
\ ' ™
\ r Y
Y
.
4 | i 1 )
¢ N
L
pr I ples
1 har ol
| K d her pls
I 1 twice n he fleaina
) T as a ! hoth of
4 f y oy a uld "
st z. both
Y ¢ ——
L] vAS t of
ant ves hut they
r r . — -
ridg n " ' '
) ¥
L g N 1 . he
1 o ey 1
T ¢ the next
o A now  they ared not at
. whothe they foand WNm: 1 .“"

«simply A& tramp In the out-of-doors

and hoth of them were young with red
blood In thetr velna

-

Bnt all at once Dan stopped In his
trucks, The girl sped on for six paces
she missed the sound of his
then she turned to find
ing, wholly motionless, with
on her,

It startled her, and she didn't know
A companlon abruptly freezing
his muscles Inert, and his
with speculation, s always

§ path

Hing
g, When this occurs It means
iy that a thought so compelling
! that even the half-
uneonsclous physical functions, such
as walking, cannot centinue, has come
into his mind. And it is part of the
old creed of self-preservation to dislike
greatly to be left out on any such
thought as this. If danger Is present,
the sooner It I8 Identified the better.

“What Is 1t?" she demanded,

He turned to her curiously Intent.
“How many shells have you In that
[r!.‘-"'!"‘"

She took one breath and answered

engrossing

him. “It holds five, and I shot twice.
I haven't any others.”
“And 1 don't suppose It ever oc-

to you to carry extra ones In
your pocket?”

“"Father 1s always telllng me to
severnl But I'd
them it target practice and for-
get to There was never
any danger—except that night with a
11 intend to—but what does

curred

and
times 1 have. shoot
1Way
take any more,
cougar. |

It matter ne

“We're a couple of wise ones, golng
after that wolf with only three shots
fto our name, Of ecourse !-:.' :1|'_‘;4|-‘.f
he's harmless—but he's ltkely enough
to lead us straight toward the pack
And Snowhird—T dldn't like his looks,
He's too gaunt and he's too hungry—

and I haven't a bit of doubt he walted

In that brush for us to come, lotend-

Ing to attack us-—and lost his nerve
-'l"l" 1."" b‘- ..._’ -r‘-] Jr NoOws h"b‘l I.!rh'
pe [ don't llke him, and T wouldn't

And a whole pack might

like his pack

not lose 1ts nerve™

“Then you think we'd better turn
hack 7

“Yes, T do, and not come out any
more without a whole pocket of gshells
I'm golng to earry a rifle, too, just ns
Lennox has alwnys He's got only n :
flesh-wonund You saw what you did
with two eartridges—got in one fles!
wound. Three of '"em agninst a pack |
wouldn’'t be a great denl of ald, 1

don't mean to say you ean't shoot, but
a Jumping, lvely wolf Is worse thar
A bird in the alr. We've gone
three miles:

over
farther—even [If

Let's go back.”

he didn’t go to the

pack

“If yon say so. But I don't think |
there's the least bit of danger. We
ean always climb a tree”

“And have ‘em make a beautiful

clrele under It!
tlenee than
to eome

They've got more pa
have wa'd have

down some time, Your father

we and
can't come to our help, you know,
the sign of the
there's any and I'm not golng
to think that way any more.”

They turned hack mushed
sllence a long tlme,

“I suppose you'll think I'm a cow-
ard.” Dan asked her humbly.,

“Only prudent, Dan," she answered,
smiling. Whether she meant It he 4id
not know., “I'm just hegloning to un-
derstand that you—living here only a
few months—really know and under-
stand all this better than I do." She
stretehed her arts wide to the wilder-

danger

and

ness. “I guess It s your Instinct.”

In |

and he'd lead us ten mlles |

“And I do understand,” he told her
carnestly o (R 1 danger back
there fust as sure as 1 can see your

hat pack—nand It's a big one—
& ciose; and it's terribly hungry. And
vou know—you ean't help but l‘\'r;mr—- |
that the wolves are not to be trusted
in famine times.”

“1 know It only too well,” she sald.

Then she paused and asked him |
about a strange grayness, llke snow |

hlown hy
the ridg:

. . . - . . ™

the win@ on the sky over

Bert Cranston walt

ed In a clump of |

exposed thicket on the hillslde unti)
he saw two black dots that he knew
were Dan and Snowbird, leave the
Lennox home. He lay % ery stlll as
they clircled up the rldge. noticlng
stol that he

S s carried, they

we l WAS Do |\:\rl-
Hen! * should be Inter-
o= It was Just the
n ' S to look for
; a ¢ e r difMiculr to
t : <8 belilnd this |
mpy .-‘ ips It ean be lald to |
mntain families |
£ ) eud with one another, |

' g ¢ way of violence

re I morning.

passed out of his s'ght.

ng time he heard the

snowbird's plstol. He

“l that she had elther shot at

- vitid Y r else was mere-

et pructice—rather a ecom
proceeding for the two when

they were on the ) £ together, hus
't Is to be seen that Cranston knew
elp bits fairly wel) And since he
had kept a close watch upon them for
several days, this wns to be expected

n of belng Inter

) he was about to
do. He had planned it all very well
The elder Lennox was still h--lp‘ﬂ\
Cranston had noticed that when Dar
and Snowbird went out, ther wers
usually gone from two to four h nre

and that gay

his und

¢ him plenty of time 'u.';

lertaking The moment
come at Inst to meke a
search of Lennox's house for thos

had

in
criminating documents that Dan had
found near the body of Landy HU-

dreth

The only really dangerous part of
his undertaking was his approach 1
by chance Lennox were looking
out of the window, he might be found

walting with a rfle across his arms
It

Amy

Its | |
tenderfoot not to think |

thorough

would be quite like the old m ned :
oun- peaches,
talneer to bave his gun beside u-i““ at the B'?;g» Grocery

i anid axceptionals
and to shoot It quick &AE “5 "0 s
iy strsight, withots @R o ow. Tat
At any steallng bEuie o B Y e
Cranston felt falriy sure it "
was too D J L
to a shooting position. s
He had ] it Pt "“
talneer = : .‘,
fireplace diven or . Ais
Nelther of these | 80
10 (he resr ind : i # I‘-‘-.all:l
very wisely, he ma I
the rear, . .
He came & ng across the sl
a musher first degres Very
silently and swiftly slipped off his
snowshoes at the door. The door It-
self was u i just as | ad sup
pesed. Ina 11 re he was tip-
toelng, a dark, sllent ure, through
the corridors he 1 e, He held
his rifle ready 1o his hands
He peere 1 into Lent hedroom
firstt The roow Wa3 unoceupied.
Then the floor of the corrldor creaked
beneath his step; and he kuew noth-
| iIng further was to be galns d by walt-
| Ing. If Lennox s cted his pres
ence, he might be walting with almed
ritle as he opened the door of the liv-
ing room.
He gllded faster. He halted once
more—a moll at the llving-room |
| door to see If Lennox had bl {is-
| turbed. He was Iying stlll, however,
so Cranston pushed throngh,
Lennox 1c0ed agn
| slne to find that unml hle thing,
the barrel of a rifle, pointed at his
breast, Cranston was ont those
rare mn 1en who shoot with both
eves open—and that meant that he

kept his full visual powers to the last
Instant before the hammer fell,
“1 ralse my arms,” Lennox

sald simply. “One of 'em won't work

can't

“l Can't Ralse My Arms,” Lennox Said

————
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Regular meeting y
day evening at 1,
sharp. By order
the Chancellor (g
mander,

John C. Carroll,
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Corinith Relief Corps, No. 64 Dy %
of Oregon, meets on first and th
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hall, Visitors welcome. .o l
H, W, Spear, Com'dr, ¢
Samuel Downs, Adjt,

Johnson Chantﬁr No. %

Stated convocations ev
first and third Frida
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Simply, |
at all—hesides, against the doctor's |
orders."” [

Cranston stole over toward him,

looking closely for weapons, He pulled
aslde the woolen blanket that Lennox
had drawn up over hiz body and he
pushed his hand Into the u‘n:h[ur.a of
the couch. A few deft pats, holding
his rifle through the fork of his arm
finger trigger
assured him that Lennax
“heeled” at all. Then he laughed and

coiled Into the 1

guard,

wns

went to work.

“I thought 1 yYou once,” Len-
nox begnn with perfect coldness “that
the doors of my house were no lon ger |

told

open to von.'

"“You did say that™ was Cranston's
guttural reply. "But you see I'm here
Just the same, don't you? And what

are you going to do about [t?
“1 probably felt t}

you would

int sooner or later

Come to steal—just as voy

and your ecrowd stole the supplles
from the for last wir '.-r .
"W LR o
and that pre nfluenced me
glve the orders, | t want thleves
around wmy house 1 1T don't want
them now, 1 101 AL cCOvOoteos
al ! ™
either.” Wi
“And 1 don't want any sueh res
awered m “You lie st | ni =
gt g B, -
of \ r= » o
through cing ¥
he ! AnA -
Mhoer
“1f ¥ @ nlecs 1
a i
i “ 1 o
1 g
nnar I
neg < ;
I L s laughe 7
1 - .
L« X's 2
w fow 1
I rk very sve
L) } o - 1 ] 1 -
[ ox's T
the rox T'hier
all ¢t} 1
: 9 r sacked 1
rds e
taunttnge 1
g 1 ot h
moments 1e2see] |} - =
1
n He ne :
rodent featur s e
eYes irrowed ¢ -
nander tha Aast :
(L irk
Irawer anAd
Inthea ing |
| -
&t his "
| : L : w 2
*tters In t = 5%y
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Special Communication Wef
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ttore. Latest up-to-date instri-
ments and equipment. BEvenings
and Sunday by appointment.

.
f
BARRICK & HALL |
ATTORNEYS AT LAW
National Building
Tillamook, Oregon
) -

p
DR. O. L. HOHLFELD

VETERINARIAN

Bell Phone 2F2, MutualPhona

Tillamook, Oregon
il
/ —
Dr. J. E. Shearer Dr. A. C. Crank
Drs. Shearer and Crank
MEDICINE & SURGERY
Natlonal Building
Tillamook, Oregon

| S—

| —

~

R.T. BOALS M. D.

Surgeon and Physician
L. 0. 0. F. Building

TH.AMOOK, OREGON

|, —




