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TME TILLAMO®K WEAPLIGHT

TNURSDAY. JANUARY 2. jgy

THE
SUNSET
CAFE

INVITES YOU TO TRY THER
SERVICE.

EXCELLENT MEALS
35 cmrrsb AND TP
Chili Con Carne
Chinese Noodles

WE MAKE OUR OWN Pag
TRY AND OUR PIES ARp
FAMOUS—IF YOU DON'T BE.

LIEVE IT, ASK YOUR Hgl A
BORS AND .GH
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glimmerings of eternnl truths that are
hidden from all but the most far-eee
Ing eyes.

“And this 1s the end?" she asked
him. She spoke very bravely.

“No!" His hand tightened ou hers.
“No, s long as an ounce of strength
remains. To fight—never to give up—
may God gilve me spirit for It till I
die.”

And this was no Kle prayer. FHis
eyes rolsed to the starry sky as he
fpoke,

“But, son,” Lennox asked him rath-
er quletly, “what ean you do? The

wolves aren't golpg to walt a great |

deal longer, and we can't go on."”

“There's one thing more—one more
trial to mnke,” Dan answersd, *1
thought about it ai first, but It was too
long a chance to try If there was any
other way. And | suppose you thought
of It too."

"Owveérinking Cranafon?

“Of course. And It sounds llke a
crazy dream. But llsten, both of you,
If we have got to dle, up here In the
snow—and It looks llke we had—what
Is the thing you want done worst be-
fore we go?'

Lennox's hands
leaned forward on
Oranston !" he sold.

“Yes!" Dan's volee rang. *“Crans-
ton's pever going to be pald nnless we
do It There will be no signs of In-
cendlarismy at the house, and no
proofs. They'll find our bodles In the
snow, and we'll just ba a mystery,
with no one made to pay. The evl-
dence In my pocket will be taken by
Cranston, some tline this winter, If 1
don't make him pay, he never will pay.
And that's one reason why I'm golng
to try to carry out this plan I've got.

*The second renson Is that It's the
one hope we have left. I take It that
none of us are deceived on that point.
And no man ean dle tamely—If he s
n man—whlile there's a chance. [ mean
A young man, llke me—npot one who 18
old and tired. It sounds perfectly silly
to talk about finding Cranston's win-
ter quarters, and then, with my bare
hands, conquering him, taking his food
and his blankets and hils snowshoes
and his rifle, to fight away these
wolves, and bringing ‘em back here,”

“You wouldn't be barehanded,” the
gir! reminded him. *“You could have
the plstol.”

He didn’t even seem to hear her,
“I've been thinking abont It. It's a
long, long chance—much worse than
the chance we had of getting out by
stralght walking. 1 think we could
have made It, If the wolves had kept
off and the snowshoe hadn't broken.
It would have nearly killed us, but I
belleve we could have got out. That's
why I didu’t try this other way first,
A man with his bare haads hasu't
much of a chance agninst another with
a rifle, and I don't want you to be too

hopeful. And of course, the hardest
problem is fAinding his camp.

“But 1 do feel sure of one thing:
that he Is back to his old trapping line
on the North Fork—somewhere south
of here-——and his camp Is somewhere
on the river, I think he would have
gone there so that he could cut off any
attempt 1 might make to get through
with those letters. My plan s to start

clasped, and he
the sled. "Pay

back at an angle that will earry me
between the North Fork and our old

TG T

“Keep the Fire Burning.”

house. Somewhere In there 'l fAnd
his tracks, the tracke he made when
he frst came over to bum up the
house. | suppose he was careful to
miz 'em up after once he arrived
here, but the first part of the way he
likely walked stralght toward 3.'
bouse from his camp. Somewhere,
that way, I'll cross his trall—with-
10 miles at least. Thea i back-
him (o bis camp.”

| kiss

Human hunters usually had gnns that
| eould blust and destroy from a dis-
tance; but even an animal Intelll-
geuce conld percelve that these thres
seemed to without this meams of
Inflicting death.

A wolf |s ever 80 much more
gent than a crow—yet a crow shows
little fear of an unarmed man and In
wholly unappreachable by a boy with
a gun, The ugly truth was simply that

In thelr Increasing madness apd ex-
; citement and hunger, they were becom-
|

Intelll-

Ing lesas and less fearful of those three
strange humans with the sled,

It was not a good place for a eamp.
They worked a long time befora they
clenred a little patch of ground of its
Dan cut a number of
snplings—Ilaboriously with hls ax—and
bullt a fire with the comparatively
dry core of a dead tree. True, It was
feeble and flickering, but as good as
could be hoped for, considering the
difficulties under which he worked,

The dead logs under the snew were
sonked with water from the ralns and
thaws., The green that he cut
smoked without blazing

“No more time to be lost,” Dan told
Snowbird. *It Hes in your hande to
keep the fire burning. And don't leave
the clrele of the flre light without
that pistol In your hand.”

“You don't mean,” she asked, unbe-
Heving, “that you are golng to go out
there to fight Cranston—unarmed

“Of course, Snowbird, You
keep the plstol.”

suow muntle,

woon]

must

| means. What chance wounld you have
| agninst a man with a rifle? And as
| s0on ng you away from this fire,
the wolves will tear you to pleces,”
“And what would you and your fa-

Eet

ther do, If T took 1t? You ean't get
him Into a tree. You ecan't bulld a
blg enough fre to frighten them.

i Please don't even talk nbout this mat-
ter, Snowbird. My mind's made up. I
think the pack will stay here. They
usually—God knows how—know who
Ia helpless and who Isn't. Maybe with
the gun, you will be able to save your
lives.”

“What's the chance of that?
"You might—with one cartridge—

. k1l one of the devils: and the others

| =but you know how they devour thetr
own dead. That might break thelr
famine enough go that they'd hold one
until 1 ean get back. That's the prize
I'm playlng for.”

“And what If you don't get back?

He took her band In one of his, and
with the other he enressed, for a #in-
gle moment, the lovely flesh of her
throat. The love he had for her spoke
from his eyes—such speech ag no hu-
man vislon ecould possibly mistake
Both of them were tingling and breath-
less with a great, sweet wonder,

“Never let those fangs tear that
softness, while you llve,” he told bere
gently, *“Never let that brave old man
on the sled go to his death with the
pack tearing at hm, Cheat ‘em,

Spowbird! DBeat "em the last minute,
If no other way remains! Show ‘em
who's boss, after all—of all this for-
1 A

“You mean—7"  lHer eyves widened,
*I mean that you must only spead

one of those three shells In fAghtiog
off the wolves, Save that till the mo-
ment you need 1t most. The other
two must be saved—for something
else™

She nodded, shuddering an Instant
it A menacing shadow that moved
within & feet of the fire

“Then goodby, Dun!™ she told him

And she stretehed up her arma “The
thing 1 sald-—=that day on the bhillside
doesn't hold any mora”™
His own arms encireled her, bat he
‘ «on

nde fTort to ol

no « Im her lps

watche them guietly;

f

nox
'risls not even pretending
an shook his head to
Cyes “It
11 her soherly
goed deeper than that, It's
It was your word, too, and mine; and
ean't be broken, things belng ns
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this way n It wouldn't ?
jus a kiss such as boys and girle have
always had ln the moonlight. 1t meant

the symbolle renunciation of the debt

" ave boen

“But It means death: that's all 1t i

| cowardies

|
that Dan owed Cranston—a debt that

In his mind might possibly go anpald,

Then he turned Into the dark-
ness and broke through the ring of
the wolves,

e,

CHAPTER IIl.

Dan Falllng was never more thank-
ful for his unerring sense of direction,
He struck off at a forty-five-degree
nngle between thelr late course and a
Alrect road to the river, and he kept
It as If by a surveyor's llne. All the
old  devices of the wllderness—the
ridge on ridge that looked just allke,
inclines that to the casunl eye looked
downward slopes, streams that
vanished the and the
snow-mlst blowlng neross the face of
tha landmarks not avall
nealnst him,

A hulf dozen of the wolves followed
him at first. But perhaps their flerce
eves marked his long stride and his
powerfal bedy, and declded that thelr

llke

heneath SNow,

<ould

batter chance wns with the helpless
man and the girl beside the fickering
fire, ‘Thev turned back, one by one,
Dan kept stralght on and In two hours
crossed Cranston's trall, He Jdidn't
doubt but that he would find Cran-
#ton In his enmp, If he found the camp
at all. The man had certainly re-
turned to It Immediately after setting
fire to the bulldings, If tor no other
reason than for food, It lsn't well

to be abroad on the wintry mountal
without a supply of food; and Cran
ston wounld certalnly know this fact

Iinn Aldn't know when a rifle bullet
from some camp In the thickets would
put an abrupt end to his advance. The
Prush grew high by the river, the ele

vation was conslderably lower, and
there might be one hundred camps out
of the slght of the casual wayfarer
If Cranston should see him, mushing
ncross the moontit snow, It would glve
him the most savage joy to open flre

upon hiim with his Ffle,

I'mn's keen eyes searched the thick
ets, and particularly they watched the
gky line for a fulnt glare that might
menan a camp fire He tried to walk
sllently, It an thing to
do with awkward snowshoes; but the
river drowned the little nolse that he

wnsnt OISy

mude. He tried to tnke advantage of
the #helter of the thickets and the
trees.  Then, at the base of a lttle
rldge, he eame to a sudden halt.

He had estimated just right. Not
two hundred yards distant, a eamp

fire Mlckered and glowed In the shel
ter of n great log. e saw It, by the
woat astounding good fortune, through
n little rift Io the trees. Ten feet on
e¢ither side, and It was obscured.
He lost no ttme. He did not know
when the wolves about Spowbird's
camp would lose the last of thelr
Yet be knew he must keep
a tight grip on his self-control and
not let the necesstty of haste cost him
ke vietory. He crept forward, step
by step, placing Ms snowshoes with
consnmiuate eare. When he was one
yards distant he saw that
Cranston’s camp was sitoated beside
a little stream that flowed Inte the
river that—Illk«
he was—~he had bul® a large lean-to
I'he

hundred

and
reinforced with snowbanks
burned at 1ts opening Cranston was
not slght; either he was
from or asleep In his lean-to,
The soemed the more likely
Dan made a wide detour, coming In

nhout tl himd the ¢

n nhsent
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to hing the great, white
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ment Dan was at loss to explain this
seeming vigil, Then be understood.

il

shadow Crag

be wat snow

which no welight of circumstance evald | The white fleld before him was part
of the lomg ridge that the thres of your knees before wme '“‘“.

make bl recounce

—

na |

the mountalneer

]
fire

find It at first. Then he saw the gllt-
ter of its barsel In the moonlight—
leaning aguinst & grub box possibly
six feet from Cranston and 10 from
himself.

His heart leaped. The best he had
hoped for—for the suke of Snowblird,

pot himaself—was that he would be |
nearer to the gun than Cranston and
would be able to selze It first. But

conditions conld be greatly worse than
they were. If Oranston had actually
had the weapon In his hands, the odds
of battle would have been frightfully
against Dan, It takes a certaln length
of time to selze, swing, and alm a rl
fle; and Dun felt that while he would
unable to reach It himself, Cran-
ston could not procure it elther, with-
out giving Dan an opportunity to leap
upon him. T all his
the months of preparation, he had pic-
tured It thus. It was the test at last.

The gun might be londed, and still—-
In these days of safety devices—un-
ready to fire; and the loss of a frac-
tlon of a second might enable Cran
ston to reach his knife, Thus Dan
felt Justified In Ignoring the gun nito

Irenms, through

gether and trusting—as he had most |

desired-—to a batde of hands, And he
wanted both hands free when he made
his attack.

If Dan had been erect upon his feet,
his course would have been an Imme-
diate leap on the shoulders of his ad-
versary, running the of Cranston
reaching his hanting knife In
But the second that he would require
to get to bis feet would entirely offset
this advantage. Cranston could spring

risk

time.

“Good Ewening, Cranstom.”

up, too. Eo he did the next most dis-
arming thing.

He sprung aup and strode into the
lenn.to.

“Good evening, Cranston,” he sald

pleasantly,

Cranstoa was also upon his feet the

His instincts were en

=|mine insian

tirely trus He knew if he leaped for

his rifle, Dan would be upon his baek

in AN instar and he wonld have no
*hance to T The rifle was now

1 1 NE, a8 oy were at
about ¢ | distances from It. and
nelther would have time to sw ng or
al t

Dan's sudd pearance 1 beer
=0 Ut | for t r >
ment 1 iy P
His eves 1 to ths Ye te
his belt . g his hun E K ¥
that st ¥ on the pallet Croind
ey g Pa g I 1 rying
his hardes » fall into that strange
spirit  « halanece wi A
k e Mee have so often met thelr ad
Versar 1 which Dan had w
“T'm s 1 1o se¢ you here. What
do ¥ N

Dan's ¥ 8 he replied was no
mMore wat ha he ssow banks that
reinforeed ean ton *1 want your
rifle als r snow shoes and vour
supplles And 1 think I'll take
your | s e

“And 1 we you ean to fAght
tor ther ( . o — 1 "

ton k Hls g

Lkl i w0 er LI

n . . - § s L3 "‘\

“Xu r Dan told T ]
LT Steppsd VaTe Not  onl for
that, We're face to t

¢ s to hands.  I've got a knife

I i t, but I'm not even golng
o hring ont. It's ! 1= hand
( i oy hing's sguare
bt W es 1

‘Perhaps you've forgotten that day

n the ridgeY Cranston asked. “You
haven't any woman to save you this
thme.”

‘1 remember the day, and that's part
of the debt. The thing you did yester
day Is part of it, too. It's all te be set-
tled at last, Cranston, and [ don't be
lleve 1 could spare you if you went to

| Some Resistiess Power Seemed to Be

| power seemed to be holding his wrist

clatching him at last

He saw it In the position of the stal-
wart form before him, the clear level
eyes that the moon light made bright
as steel, the hard lines, the siim, pow-
erful handa. He could read It In the
tones of the volce—tones that he him-
gelf could not imitate or pretend. The |
hour had come for the setiing of old
debtsa,

He trled to curse Lis adversary asa
weakling and & degenerate, but the ob-
scene words he sought for would not
come to his lips. Here was his fate,
and because the darkness always fades
before the llght, and the courage of
wickedness nlways preaks before the

courage of righteousness, Cranston was
afraid 1o look it in the fuce. The fear
of defeat, of death, of heaven knows
what remorselessness with which this

grave glant would administer justice
was upon him, and his heart seemed |
to freeze In his breast. Cravenly he
leaped for his knlfe om the blankets

below him.

Dan was upon him before he ever
reached It. He sprang as a cougar
spings, Incred fast and with shat-
tering power., Both went down, and

for a long tlme they writhed and strug-

gled In each other’'s arms. The pine
boughs rustled strangely

The dark, gaunt hand reached In
valn for the knife Some resistless

Hoelding His Wrist.

and was bending its bone as an Indlan
bends a bow. Pain lashed through him. |
And therr-this dark-hearted man, who
bad never known the meaning of mer-
c¥, opened his lips to scream that this
terrible enemy be megeiful to him.
But the words wouldn't come.
ghastly welght had come at his throat,
and his tortured lungs sobbed for
breath. Then, for a long time, there
Wwas a curlous pounaing, lashing sound
in the evergreen boughs. It seemed
merciless and endless

A

But Dan get up at last, In a strange,

heavy sllence o

swiftly went to

Work He teok the rifle and fille] It
with cartridges from Cranston's belt
Ihen he put the remalning two boxes
if shells o his shirt pocket. The
[ I the sack of nutri-
like dried bark,

heese, the boxes

¢ of the small

mr—he tled, with
his heavy blan-
1em with the rifle upon

lly he took the palr of

s1 from the floor. He worked
oldl all the time munching
at a plece of jerked venlson. When he
had finished he walked to the door of
the leanto |

It seemed to Dan that Cranston whis-

pered faintly, from his unconscions-
ness, &8 he passed; but the vicror did
not tam to q he snow shoes
crunched away lato the darkness. On
the hill behind a half dozen welves—

stragglers from

the pack—frisked and |

eaped about In a enrlows wWAY. A
strange smell had reached them on the
wind, and hen the loud, fe nl steps
By it of E. It might pay them
O CTe YW ne by one, and {nvest
Kate % LS
. . . . . - . .
Mhe gray circle shont the fire was
growls Patient. ¥nowbird walted to
t! 181 stant before she admitted
his 2 But It s possible anly so
‘lll deny the truth of a thing that

e senses verify, and that moment
for her was past
Shke notl

‘e that whea she went to
her hands

and knees, laboriously to
cut & plece of the drier wood from the

| in-soaked, rotted snag that was her

principal supply of fuel, every wolf
would leap forward, only to draw back
when she stood straight Apain.  She
worked desperately 1o wep the fire

ness was a near shadow Indeed. “But,

| that
|

| but he fell

new she must not falpt. That was
one thing she eould not do-—to fall un-
conscious before last of her three
cartrilges was expended in the right

the

way.
Agaln she went forth to the sapling,
and this time it seemed to her that if
she simply tossed the ax through the
alr, could fell one of the gray |
crowd. Bunt when she stooped to plek
it up—she dido't finish the thought.
She turned to coax the fire, And then
she leaned sobbing over the sled.
"\‘.?11,!':‘ she f'l'!"‘i. [If‘
won't eome What's the use of
fighting eny more?
)
father told her.
with difficulty, and his face
strange and white, The cold and the
exposure were having thelr effect on
his weakened system, and unconsclous- |

she

the nse?

back.

ere’s always use of fighting.” her
He geemed to speak

dearest—if I could only make you do
what T want you to—"

“What ™"

“You're ahle to ellmb a tree, and If

you'd take these conts, you wouldn't
freeze by morning. If you'd only bhave |
the strength—"

“And see

“I'm old
I'd erawl away Into the sl
There's no use mine-
Snowbird. You're a brave
have been Nttle
thing, as God 18 my Judge—and you
Better

you torn to pleces!”
dear—and very tlred—and
lows, where |
vou couldn't see,
ing words,
girl

nlways ginece n

know we must face the truth.
one of us dle than both, And I prom-
ise—T'll never feel thelr fangs. And I

won't take your pistol with me elther.”

Her thought flashed to the clasp
hunting knife that he carried In his
lut her eyes llghted, and she
hent and kissed him. And the wolves
leaped forward even at this.

“We'll stay It out,”™ she told him,
“We'll fight it to the last—just as Dan
wounld want us to do. Besides—it
would only mean the same fate for |
me, In a little while. I couldn’t cling
up there forever—and Dan won't come
back.”

L . L]

pocket.

She wns wholly wnable to gain on |
fire. Only by dint of the most |
heart-breaking toll was she able to se-
cure any dry fuel for It at all, Every
length of wood she cut had to be
scraped of bark, and half the time the
fire was ouly a sickly column of white |
smoke., It became increasingly diff- |
cult to swing the ax. The trall was |
almost at its end.

The after-midnight hours drew one |
by one across the face of the wilder- |
ness, and she thought that the deep-
ening cold presaged dawn. Her fin-
gers were numb,

Once more she went to one of the
saplings, but she stumbled and almost
went to her face at the first blow. It
was the Instant that her gray watch-
ers had been walting for. The wolf
nearest leaped—a gray
streak out of the shadow—and every
wolf in the pack shot forward with a |
yell. It was a short, expectant cry;
but it chopped off short. For with a |
half-sob, and seemingly without men-
tal process, she almed her pistol and
fired. !

A fast-leaping wolf s one of the
most difficult pistol targets that can be
imagined. It bordered on the miracu-
tous that she did not miss bim alto-
gether., Her nerves were torn, their
control over her muscles largely gone.
Yet the bullet conrsed down through
the lungs, fofl ng & mortal wound.

The wolf had I

the

gtond

iped for her throat:
short. S taggered from
# blow, and she heard a curious sound

In the reglon of her hip, But she
didn't know that the fanes ) d gone
home In her woft flesh, The wolf

rolled on the ground; and If her plstol

bad possessed the shocking power of
a rifle, he would have never got up
again., As It ., he shrieked onee
then sped off In the darkness to -1.’.-._
Five or six of the nearest wolves,
catchiing the smell of his blood, hayed
and sped after him. ‘
mainder of the great pack
if the £Tay, gaunt creatures
i !..__' icross the gnow to-
wa : White fangs had gone
Home; and a new madness was In the
alr,
L] . - - L L L] -
into the silence, & perfect.
lilne between Cranst n's
Snowbird’s, Dan Falllne
Ng across the snow, lh;
f irection had never beep
obliged to stand such a test as this
before. Snowbird's fire was a t‘.r‘:';’
dot on a vast plateau; yet he had E'ne
traight toward It
He was risking everything for the
""‘1‘_“ of speed. He gave no head to the
fallen timber that might have torn the
web of his snow shoes to shreds, Be
cause he shut out all thought of It. he
hr..l no feeling of fatigue. he fight
with Cranston had been a frightful
striln oo moscie and nerve; but he
scarcely remembered |t now. His
whole purpose was to retum to Snow-
bird before the wolves lost the last of |
their cownrdice, ‘
The jerked venisom that be had

lmhﬂlldhrn.h
of his strength. He -
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