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ecent by &
peremptorily
‘Linda.”

regon—10 meet

"ER II.—Bruce has vivid but baf-
o 1 recollections of his chlidhood a an
orphanuge, before his adoption by New-
ton Duncan, with the girl Linda.

ITL—At his destination,

Trall d, news that & message has

bet gent to Bruce Is recelve with

m 1 displeasure by & man introduced
ader as "Stmon."

1
o re.

\WPTER IV.—Leaving tha train

in tonished atrhis apparent fa-
h the surroundings, though
1ge he has never been there.

It V.—Obedient to the message,
I r 8 his way to Martin's cross-
ros tore, for direction as to reaching
M a' cabin.

R On the way, “Simon"
st una him to give up his quest
return East Bruce refuses

IMTER VII.—Mrs. Ross, aged and
lcomes him with emgmon, She

ha n his way—the end of “"Plne-
v, » -
A country
1Pt and
I girl
. Yy an en ¥
1 sgen. Lands oe
An len from the
famil h the exce
mira (Mrs. Ross) and
i hy asen nation.
t Matthew Folger, wng
i His mother had fled
ar dan The girl, while

i kidnaped from the orph
! ght to the mountains. Linda's father
! ded his lands to Matthew Folger,

I the agreement, which would confute
t epemy’s clalms to the property, has
been los

CHAPTER X.—Bruce's mountain blood
responds to the call of the blood-feud,

CHAPTER XI.—A gilant tree, the Ben-
tinel Pine, In front of Linda's ecabin,
geems to Bruce's excited imagination to
be endeavoring to convey a message,

'HAPTER XIIL—Bruce sets out In
senrch of a trapper named Hudson, a
witness 'o the agreement between Linda's
father and Matthew Folger.

CHAPTER XIIL—A gigantic zly, |
known as the Killer, Is the terror of the |

vicinity, because of his size and ferocity.

CHAPTER XIV.—Dave Turner, sent by
Bimon, bribes Hudson to swear falsely

concerning the agreement, If brought to |

light, he knowing its whereabouts,

was crogs; and he didn't ecare who
knew it. He was hungry too; but
hunger Is an emotion for the beasts
of prey to keep earefully to them-

selves .
The Killer moved quite softly, One
Id have marveled how silently hils
feet fell upon the dry earth and

th what slight sound his heavy
wed throngh the thickets. He

sl iationsl) he time

I  § .. !{ tl ll

1 the I he stream

3 v into 'II> ab v s F "W
¢ Killer slipped softly into the

I hrush just at Its m h., It wns
mbush. Soon, he . some of
atures that had bowers in the

heart of the thicket would he enming
that trall onto the feedh
grounds on the ridge, He had

Ihe night wind, rising somewhere In
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rful limba as If | i 3
n He wr 1 t »
forepaws battered down where he had
heen. Then he vay into the

OVerts

The grizzly knew hetter than to try
to overtnke him, Almost rabld with
wrath he turned ha

CHAPTER XIV

Slmon Turner had glven Dave very
definite Instructions concerning his
embnesy to Hudson., “The dlrst thing
thls Bruce will do,” Simon had sald,
“Is to hunt up Hudsod—the one lving
man that witnessed that agreement
hetween Ross and old Folger, One
renson Is that he’ll want to verify
Lindn's story. The next {3 to per
suade the old man to go down to the
courts with him ns hls witness. And
wlnat yon have to do Is lne him up
for our slde first.”

“You think—" Dave's eyes wan-
Toroad thout the room, “youn think
that's the best way?

n° you to do it

Simon lagghed—
able. “Dave, you're
I =ee what you're

y to keep

ow the

i r. But you
word T sent out, ‘Go easy! That's
the wisest course to follow at present,
people pay more attentlon
things than they used to; the
fewer the killings, the wiser we will
be, If he'll keep quiet for the hun-
dred let him have It in pence.”

Dave hadn't forgotten, DBut his fea-
tures were sharper and more ratlike
than ever when he came In sight of
Hudson'a eamp, just after the fall of
darkness of the second day out, The
trapper was cooking his simple meal—
a blue grouse frylng In his skillet,
coffee holling, and flapjack batter
ready for the moment the grouse was
done. Dave's thoughts returned to
the hundred dollars In his pocket—a
good sum in the hills. A brass rifle
cartridge, such as he could fire In
the thirty-thirty that he earried in the
hollow of his arm, cost only about six
cents, The net galn would be—the

figures flew quickly through his mind— |
ninety-nine dollars and ninety-four |

eents; quite a good plece of business
for Dave, But the trouble was that

| S8imon might find out. The word had

gone out, for the present at least, to
“go ensy.” Such little games as oc-
curred to Dave now—as he watched
the trapper In the firelight with one
hundred dollars of the clan's money
in his own pocket—had been prohibit-
ed until further not.ce,

The thing looked so simple that
Dave squirmed all over with annoy-

ance. It hurt him to think that the
hundred dollars that he carried was
to be passed over, without

an eye, to this bearded 1 1
the only return for it was

promise that Hudson would n¢ es
tity In Bruce's behalf. And a hundr
dollars wag real money! Just a lttl
matter of a single glance down his

rifie barrel at the figure In the =i
ette of the fire glow—and a half-o1
of pressure on the halr trigger.
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Dave F - e to the Food
! That, a Moment Befo M
W o Have Slain
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Loat ——
b " e
wr r v o
R on » when he an!d that the
nve wor grone, that th f t)
Inw renched farther than formerls
ad 1t mieglit even stret t this f
rinee He remembered Simon's
structions The quieter we can de

thiesn

Tendor had sald. “Iit we can get

the reglon of the snow hanks on the
bichest mountains, blew down into the
Killer's face and brought messacee
human belng may ever res
Then his sharp ears heard tt '
crucked softly s some one
of Inrger forest creatures
il te 1§
steps "y nd the
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t flowed through the
- He it in an instant
= let many timee nap
vheéen he went Into the
nds to kill eattle. It was
WAN. an odor almost unknown In this
't' 4 "_"“'_ Dave Turner, hrother of |
e W05 walking down the stream |

"ward Hudson's camp,

threugh to Oectober thirtieth with nc
| killings, the sufer it s for e Ge nut_uﬂpuiu was

things, the be‘ter,” the clan
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urself. S ar 3 1 y

X himise » the { f
th thn min t b ' }
woul ave slain; and In the lght of
the high fire that followed the meal

he got down to the real buslness of

“1 suppose you've forgotten that
little deed you witnessed between old
Mat Folger and Ross—twenty vears
ago,” Dave began easlly, hls pipe be
tween his teeth.

Hudson turned with a cunning glit-
ter In lis eyes. Dave saw [t and
grew bolder. “Whoe wants me to for-
get 1t Hudson demanded.

“I aln't sald that anybody wants
you to,” Dave responded. *“I asked
you if you had.”

Hudson was still a moment, strok-
Ing nbsently his beard, *If you want
to know," he sald, “I ain't forgotten.
But there wasn't just a deed. There
WAOS an -ng

“T know n that agreement,”
Dave confesse

“You do, eh? 80 L I ain't likely
tuo forg

Dave studied him elosel “Wha
good iIs it going to do you to remem
per? he demanded

“1 ain’t g that it's
::ll' |:l UM ! At re nt
not r AQ gt th rs. 1

always been

between the Rosses is past
and done— know jJust In
what way t nil
no transter e him to you was le

gul But that's all part of -

A8 long as the Turners continue to be
my friends I don't see why anything
should be said about It."

Dave speculated. It was wholly
plain that the old man had not yet
heard of Bruce's return., There was
oo need to mention him, *“We're glad
you are our friend,” Dave went on.
“But we don't expect no one to stay

friends with us unless they benefit to |

some small extent by it. How many
furs do you hope to take this year?”

“Not enough to pay to pack out.
Maybe two hundred dollars In bount-
les before New Xear—coyotes and
wolves,"

“Then maybe fAfty or seventy-five
dollars, without bothering to set the
traps, wouldn't come In so bad.”

“It wouldn't come In bad, but It
deesn't buy much these days. A hun-
dred would be better.”

“A hundred It 1s,” Dave told hlm
with finality.

The c¢yes anhove the dark beard
shone In the firelightt The money
changed hands. They sat a long time,
deep In their own thoughts.

“All we ask,” Dave sald, “is that
you don't tnke sldes agninst us.”

“I'll remember, Of tourse you want

» In case I'm ever subpoenined 0 re
mg, In ca I'm \.'I ubg ‘B 1, to re

Il signing the deed Itself.’

Y es, e'd want you to testify to

Of MIrse

They chuckled together In the dark-
VAR I they turned to the blan-

I'll she you another trall out to-
morrow,” Hodson told him. *“It comes
into the glen that you passed to-
night—the canyon that the Killer has
been iing lately for a hunting
ground

CHAPTER XV

The Killer had had nan unsnceessful
night. He had walted the long hours
through at the mouth of the trall, but
mly the Little People—such as the

rabbits and similar folk that hardly
onstituted a single bite In his great
jnws—hnd eome 8 wiy, Now it was

ing and 't looked as If he wonld

' ' If = g Ir
e benr ng forwar t
- g » et
mnth thae - fust 8 he
pursnlt {f the running wolf He
as ton enraged to stop to think th
1 grizzl) ar has never yet been abie

to maer'-l.'nki- n wolf, once the trim legs
got well Int action. At first he
couldn’t think about anything; he bhad

been cheated too many times. His
one of tremendous
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n unl r an 5 enllty te
h His lena) s i
rest ) 1d-alx \ led
te grour { 1 ‘
Cruel metal teeth g
] strong chaln ] hie
d to escape He fought 1t wi
desperate savagery. Th

on to safety.

But thare was no
continulng Its pursult
turned out quite well for

all. A wolf Is ever so muc 1
ing than any kind of seasonal fawn;
and the old gray pack leader w

prisoned and helpless In one of Hud

son's traps.
- L L L] L] - - - L

In the first gray of

Murner started back t
“T'll go w " to e forks In t
trafl,” Hedson told him. *“I want t

A look at some of my traps, ans

At the same hour—us soon as It was
light enongh to see—Druce v 3 fin

reaktast | HH for

ti last lap of his I had

PSS ¥ . ht by ring y long

ridge al st In eve rangs Tuds i

C Now he wag preparing t ip

nto the I\I:Il I" ren
r and Hudson followed up the

'  Fludson's sets :,1-:|\|||‘1

emnpty The second wans about a turn
In the ereek, and a wall of brush made
It impossible for him to tell at a dls

tance whether or not he had made a
catch. But when still a quarter of a
mile distant, Hudson heard a sound
that he thought he recognized, It was
a high, sharp, agonized bark that
dimmed into a low whine, “I belleve
I've got a coyote or n wolf up there,”
he sald. They hastened thelr steps,

The whole pleture loomed suddenly
before their eyes. There was no wolf
in the trap. The steel had sprung
certalnly, but only a hideous frugmuent
of a foot remalned between the Jaws.
The bone had been broken sharply
off, as a man might break a match In
his fingers. There wus no living wolf.
Life had gone out of the gray body
many minutes before, The two men
saw all these things as a background
only—dim detalls about the central
figure, But the thing that froze then
fn thelr tracks with terror was the
great, gray form of the Kliller, not
twenty feet distant, beside the man-
gled body of the wolf.

The events that followed thereafter

came In such « successlon ns to
seem simultaneous, For fr
of an i ree lngu 5 St i
motioniess, th ) men
1 ver I8
me | FEe
n wt
his fury and his
power were miads mnifest 5
with Ineredible speed, and charged
Hudson did not even have time to
turn, There wus no defense; his gun
was strapped on his back, and ever
if It had been in his hands, its bullet
would not have mattered the sting of
n bee In honey-robbing The only
possible chance of breaking that dead
ly eharge lay In the thirty-thirty deer
rifle in Dave’'s arms; but the eraven
who held it did not even fire. He wa
standing just below the outstretched
limb of a tree, sand the weapon f
from his:hamls as he swung up
e limb. The fact that Huds .
enpomiess, ten feet awny Ir [ r
g. 1d not deter 1 In tl
yman flesh could stand ng
* nt | ':q [ “t :
ealstl for I
r
"
i
1 -
It . H he
r 1 grne n
just a gray patch, a full three b
yards away. His Instinct was to tor

the gun to hils shoulder and fire with

out aiming; yet he conquered it with
an fron will. But he did move quickly

He Opened His Eyes and Looked With
Some Wonder Into Bruce's Face,

wins Indleation of

socret agreqment that

The breath seemed to go out of the
Bruce shook him by the shoul

I'h I [
Ly ot v the trunk ot
halted at Its @ He stu 1 the
o e e @ hln Hetter not Lry
othl h Iv iS¢
"‘Why not Brucs X “Do you
think | gl | § T
1 N s b
-" t | 1 noh i i :i
FUvK ] b Lie i ville il
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)0 t cali | 0
i L ull Vit i nn
4 i
Oh, the lowest coward Bruce
sald between set teeth “The yellow-
est, mongrel cownrd! Your own con-

rute—and you had tw drop your
i & tree, You might

Eun and run

have stopped the beay's charge

Lay ti ¥ In a scowl
“You're brave enough now Walt
gee wha wppens later. Glve me 1wy
gumn I'm golng to go.

“Yon c¢an go, but you don't get your
g I'ti 111 you full of lead Iif yo
try to h It

Dave looked up with some care,  He
wanted ti now for certaln I this
tenderfoot 1 t what he sald Ll
pin was blind In some things, his
vislon wus twiste and dark, but he
made no mistake about the look on
the cold, set tuce before him Hruce's
finger was curled about the trigger

1 It lovked to Dave as If It ltchaed

to exert lurther pressure.

“1 don't see why 1 gpare you, any
wny,” Bruce went on. His tone was
selfsrepronchful, “God knows 1 hadn’t
wght to—remembering wWho and what
you are, If you'd only glve me on
little bit of provocation—"

Ivave saw  lurld llghts growing In
the man's eyes; and all at once a con-
clusion cmwe to hibm, He declded ne u
make no further effort to regnin the
gun, His life was rather preclous to
him, strangely, and It was wholly

| plain that a dread and terrible passion

was slowly creeping over hls enemy.
He could see It In the darkening face,
the tight grip of the hands on the rifle
stoch, His own sharp features grew

| more cunning. “You ought to be glad

[ didn’t stop the bear with my rifle,"
he sald hurerledly, “I had Hudson
bribed—you wouldn't have found out
something that you did find out If he
hadn't luin here dying. You wouldn't
have learned—"

But the sentence dled in the middle.
HBroce made answer to it, a stralght-
out blow with his fist, with all his
strength behdnd It In the very center
of his enemy's face,

CHAPTER XVbk
Dave Tarner tr ¢led hard and ot
ind he r il NI n fovor ‘
" Vi I the I hy.
I ' | full two '-.I !
I But Davi | not st I I
It 4 ‘ nd he t K I
f 1 n hiz Barn T
| K the ¥ b ul I |
Hve stock He hod guessed right, and
the two men hnd o moment inlk In
the dusky passnge behind the stnlls
U've brought oews,” Dave sald

no answer at first. The

the stall lmmmedly .--|,_,

1 [
o front of them, frightened at Dave's

Hgare, hud crowded, trem

unfannnur
bling, ngninst his wanger, Slmon’s
redd eyes wnte hied  hilia then he ut
tered u short ith He wok two
I int the tull and selzged the
halter rope In his huge masculon
Fhiree times he Jorked It with
i ' i t I - ] 1} i |
v i
[ f ut t
] I | .
N I
/
)
| # wt Al s
. the §
his § - - it
e o 1 nd e
ment it urd retoen her
he was o . . { netile gh
spirited breed—a swift rabnes rainy

Liful and

s & dog i servan
wortly) He stood gquiet at last, his
head hanging low knees bent, eyes
curiously ¢orrowful and dark. Blwon
fastened the broken strap about his

secTrel agresmeaent

For once o his life Dave Bt a
response of wufficlent emphasis to
sutiafy him. His brother whiried, his
whole expression undergolr un  bme
medinte and startliog  chan e 44
thére Wins one anet hat Duve had
never scen on SBlmon's face It was
fear—anid he Aldn't know for certaln
that he saw It now. Tt there was
alnrm—unmistakable—uand surprise,

too,
“What do you mean?" he demanded.
“Out with 1t!" His tone was really

“What Do You Mean? Out With Itl®

urgent now, not Insolent as usoal,
“Good Lord, man, don't you know
that If Bruce gets that down to the
sottlements before the thirtleth of
next month we're lost—and wnothing
In this world can save us? We can't
drtve him off, ke we drove the
Rosses, There's too much law down
In the valleys, If he's got that paper,
there's only one thing to do. Help
me snddle a horse”

“Walt o minute, 1 dldn't say he had
It. 1 only sald he knew where It was.
He's still an hour or two walk from
here, townrd Little river, and If we
have to walt for hima on the trafl,
we've got plenty of time. And of
conrse 1 ain't quite sure he does know

where It 1s"

Simon  smiled mirthlessly, “The
TR I8 beginuing to sound like the
rest of ) T

Uld Hudson Is dead,” Dave went

And n't look at we—I didn't
I wish 1 had, though, flrst olf.
fudguient wus better

n e Killer got him."

e { i

“1 with him when it happened.

My gun got Jummed so [ couldn't
vl it now?

| TRY" bled In vain for a story
to explain the loss of his weapon to
Hruce, an tlis ne that cnme out at
Inst dldn't do him particular credit.
“l—1 threw the d--n thing away.
Vish 1 himdn't now, but It o nie 80
mnd by Jumming—it was a fool trick.

Muavbe 1 enn go back after It and Aind

Shmon smiled nguin,  “Very good se
fur,” he cominented

I ¢ MNushed “Iiruce wns there,

vased the besr--and

i efors ¢ dledd Hodson

nt was

I too 1 t 1 heard

ruce

Wy ] i It

. aon A I mie
¢ 8 | i in the
the nehed nds, the
« was remembaring
blow Druce hed g eB
et of the words that

s and he wust have had a 1ttle
sesalon down there by the cresk™
dfmon suggestel slow ) “when JyoO
gun was jammed. Of eourse, be
the gun. What's the use of
e to me?* 5

“He 4. What could 1 deFt
“And now you want B
from ambush.” A
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