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•flicre was no sound now but 
lorn) beating of his own heart, 
could no longer hear th»> voices of 
wind outside th«- open window. 
won<lere»l whrther, «hotild he hurl
his magnificent strimgth against the 
panels, he could break the lock : am! 
If he did so, whether he could escape 
with the girl before he was shot down. 
But bls band, wandering over
lock, encounti-red the key.

It was easy, after ail. He turned 
key. The door ois-m-d beneath 
hand.

If there hml t»een a single ray
light under the door or t..rough the 
keyhole, bls course would huve been 
quite different. He would have opened 
the door suddenly In that case, hoping 
to take by surprise whosoever of the 
chin were guarding Lin 1«. To op»>n a 
door slowly Into a room full of ene­
mies Is only to give them plenty nt 
time to c.s'k their rifles. But In this

8YN0P8IS

CHAPTER I.—At tbo death of hts foster 
rather, Bruce Duncan, tn un «‘astern city, 
f? e “ mykterloua meesage. a. nt by u 
Mrs Rosa, summoning him remptoriiy 
to southern Oregon—to meet "Linda "

.CHAI'Ti.ll n.—Bruce tuts vivid but buf- 
tUvg recollection« or hla chlldhoo«! ln an 
orphanage, before hie adoption by New­
ton Duncan, with the girl Linda.

K^-HAI’TEfi III.—At his destination, 
all a Lna, news that a measage has 
en »ent to Bruce 1« received with 

marked dlapieaauro by a man Introduced 
to the reader us "Blrnon."

CHAPTER IV.—Leaving the train. 
Bruce Is astonished at hla apparent fa- 
Blllarity with the surrounding», though 

hla knowledge he no« nover been there
CHAPTER V.—Obedient 

Bruce makes his way to 
roads store, for direction 
Mr«. Ros«- cabin.

CHAPTER VI-On the__ ,, ____ _
sternly warns him to give up hla quest 
and return Ea«t. Bruce refuses

CHAPTER VII.—Mr». Ross, aged and 
Infirm, welcomes him with emotion. She 
hasten» him on hla way—the end of "Pine- 
Needle Trail."

CHAPTER VIII.—Through u country 
puszllngly familiar. Bruce Journey», and 
finds hfs childhood playmnte, I Jo da.

CHAPTER EX -The girl tells him of 
wrongs oommltted by un enemy clan on 
her family, Uie Rz.eses Lamia occupied 
by the elan were stolen from the Rosses, 
and the family with the exception of 
Aunt Elmira (Mrs Rosa) ami herself, 
wiped out by assassination. Bruce's fa 
ther, MatUiew Folger, wie on«« of the 
Vi- time. Hts mother had fled with Bruce 
an I Idnda. The girl while small, bad 
been kidnaped from the orphanage un 
brought to the mountains Linda's fiitlier 
hail deeded his lands to Matthew Folger. 
out the agreement, which woul.l confute 

ujiomv'« claims to the property. ha>«

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

CHAPTER XL—A giant tree, the s--n 
tinel Pine, In front of Unia's cabin, 
te.ms to Bruce's excited Imagination to 

e endeavoring to convey a message

CHA ITER XI!.—Bruce sets out In 
search of a trnpp. r name.I II idson. » . 
wltnes» to the ngr<«cment between Llmfa's . ■¡ther and Matthew Folger.

to tiiu messa««, 
Martin a 'rosa- 
as to reaching

way, "Simon"

that he need fear was making a sud­
den sound The opening slowly 
widened. Then he slipped through ami 
stood ten breathless seconds in silence.

"Limin," he whispered. He waited 
I a long time for an answer. Then he 
stole farther Into the room.

"Linda," he said again. "It's Bruce. 
Are you here?”

And In that unfathomable silence he 
heard a sound—a sound so dftn and 
small that It only reached the frontier 
of hearing. It was a strange, whisper­
ing, eerie sound, and it filled the room 
like the faintest, almost Imperceptible 
gust of wind. But there was no doubt­
ing Its reality. A living crenture oc­
cupied tills place of darkness with him, 
and was either half-gagged by a hand­
kerchief over the face or was trying 
to conceal its presence by muffling Its 
breathing. “Linda,” he said again.

There was a strange response to the 
calling of that name. He heard no 
whispered answer. Instead, the door 
he had just passed through shut softly 
behind him.

For a fleeting instant he hoped that 
the wind had blown it shut. For It is 
always the way of youth to hope—as 
long as any hope Is left. His heart 
leaped and he whirled to face It. Thigi 
he heard the unmistakable sound of a 
bolt being slid Into place.

Some little space of time followed 
in silence. He struggled with growing 
horror, and time seemed limitless. 
’I>en n strong man laughed grimly in 
the darkness.

CHAPTER XX

cHAPTrn xttt.-a r«"’”?“ <ra«tv, 
known uh the Killer, 1» the terror or the 
vicinity, berauao ot hie «lie anil fenw lty.

CHAPTER XIV—Dave Turner, «ent by 
Blmon. bribes Hudson to swear falsely 
concerning the nxreement. If brought to 
ll*ht. he knowing Its whereabouts.

CHAPTER XV.-Hudson an.! Dave visit 
tlie former's trap«. A wolf, caught In one 
Is dls -nvered by the Killer. Ihsturbed at 
his feast, the brute strikes down Hudson 
Bruce, on Ills way to Hudson, shoot« and 
wounds the Killer, driving him from tils 
victim Hudson, learning Bruce-« Iden­
tity. tries to tell him the hiding place of 
the agreement, but death mininiom« him.

CHAPTER XVI Blmon, believing Bruce 
knows where the document Is concealed, 
lays |>lane to trap him.

CHAPTER XVII-I’ave decoys Linda 
«nd Aunt rlmlrn from thetr home The 
man Insult« I.lnda and 1» struck down 
by the nged wonuin Eimlra's son has 
been murdered by Dave, ami at tier com­
mand. after securely binding the des­
perado, Linda loaves them nlone

CHAPTER XVII! Returning. Bruce 
finds a note, pr.sumal'ly from iJnda. tefl- Iiik hltn .«ho has been kidnaped by 
Turn« re

with dancing 
about him. 
fireplace, the 
As the wick

of him, In chairs about the 
sat Simon's brothers nml Ids 

relations that shared the estate 
him. They were huge, gaunt 
most of them dark-bearded and

the

si-CHAPTER XIX.-Bruce tails Into 
mon's trap, and is made prisoner,

CHAPTER XX—Charging Bruce with 
attempting to reopen th«- blood feud, the 
clnn. after a mock trial, decide« to leave 
him bound, in a pasture on the »pot 
wlu-re the Killer had slain and halt eaten 
• < alt th< night befora They look for 
the return of the «rlaaly ami ih.» pruluable 
slating of Bruce by the animal.

Four minute* Inter he was within 
one dozen feet of the designated win­
dow. There wns n stretch of moon­
light between, but he passed It quick­
ly. And now he stood In bold relief 
against the moonlit house-wall.

He whs in perfectly plain sight of 
any one on the hill behind. Possibly 
III» distant form might luive been dis­
cerned from tin- window of one of the 
lesser houses occuplisl by Simon's kin. 
lint tn> wiis too close to the wall to 

•lie visible from the windows of Simon's 
house, except by a deliberate scrutiny. 
Aii-I the window flipped up noiseless 
ly In his bunds

He was considerably aurprlaed. He 
hml expected this window to be locked. 
Borne way, lie felt less hopeful of suc­
cess lie recalled In bls mind the <11 
rei’tlons that Linda hml left wonder 
Ing If lie had eouie to the wrung win­
dow But there wns no chance of n 
mistake III this regard ; It was the north­
ernmost window in the east whig 
However. she hml said that she would 
be confined In an Interior room. and 
possibly the Turners hml s<s>n no need 
of barriers other thifn Its locked door. 
Probably they hud uot even anticipated 
that Bruce would attempt a rescue

He leaped lightly upward and 
slipped slleiitly Into the r«»om. 
for the moonlit square on the 
waa quite tn darkness.

He stood a moment, hardly 
Ing But he daclded it waa not 
■trike a match. A match might reveal 
his presence to aome one In an adjoin 
Ing room. He rested hl« liand again«’ 
the wall, then moved slowly around 
the room lie knew that by this course 
he would soon encounter the door that 
led Into the Interior rooms.

In a moment he found It. He stood 
waiting. He turned the knob gwutly; 
then softly pulled. But the door wu« 
locked.

As Bruce waited, Ills eyes slowly be- 
came nccu«toni<*l to the darkness. He 
began to see tile dim outlines of his 
fellow occupants of the room—fully 
seven brawny men seated In chairs 
about the walls. "Let's hear you drop 
your rifle," one of them sulij.

Bruce recognized the grim voice as 
Simon's—heard oq one occasion before. 
He let Ids rid»' full from his hand*. He 
knew that only death would be the 
answer to tiny resistance to these men. 
Then Simon scratched a mutch, mid 
without looking at hint, bent to touch 
It to the wick of the lump.

The tiny flame sputtered and flick­
ered, tilling the room 
shadows. Bruce looked

Simon snt beside the 
lamp at his elbow,
caught, the light brightened nml stem! 
led. mid Bruce could see plainly. On 
each side 
walls, 
blood 
with 
men,
sallow-skinned, nml nil of them regard­
ed him with the same gaze of specula­
tive Interest

Bruce did not flinch before their 
gaze. He stood erect us he could. In­
stinctively delimit.

"<>ur guest ts nitlier early," Simon 
began. "Dave hasn't Come yet. an« 
Dave Is the principal witness.”

A beanled man across the room nn 
swered him. "But I guess we ain't 
goln' to let the prisoner go for lack 
of evidence."

The ilrcl» laughed then—a harsh 
sound that wns not greatly different 
from the laughter of the coyote« on 
the «; i.-ebrush hills But they sobered 
when they saw tluit Simon hadn't 
laughed. Ills dark eyes were glowing

"You. by no ehiinee, met him on the 
wny home, did you?" he asked.

"I wtsh I hml." Prue«» replied. "But 
didn't."
"I don't understand your eagerness 

You didn't seem <n, rlv 
us.”

Bruce smiled wanly 
ne«s men ragnrded hit 
forest Somehow, they 
on Id« smiling It wo«

1

These Wilder­
in with fresh In 
y Im iri't < inted

If It wasn’t for that

wen» *»f the wi|it<*rne « breed h' n«o|f,
lnsR»ml of the !| of eitle«. •Tin hrre, ’
nm I n it?' * he 1"It Isn't If y OU
« nmo to Hii J heu*»' tl”“t.**

"Y.- V"•tfre here “ d
"And I'm wonilorinx If you reinriyt»er
what I tol;«! you ju#t n» you lefi Mi¡»r-
tin’s store■ thnt day thut I «rave n<>
man two vvtirnlniv4.*

”1 rem« ‘inlier that.*’ Tìntee rapili
"1 «nw no reason for lislenIng to y< >•1
I don't see any reni now, and 1

row of

Except 
floor It

breath 
best to

“So I can suppose you left the 
i note?"

The circle laughed again; but Simon 
silenced them with a gesture. “You're 

1 very keen," he said.
“Then where is Linda?" Bruce's 

; eyes hardened. "I um more Interested 
I in her whereabouts than In tills talk 

with you."
“The last seen of her. she was going 

up a hill with Dave. When Duve re­
turns you can ask him.”

The 
Simon 
laugh. 
Ing to 
look on his face was deeply abhorrent 
to Bruce. Curious}?. Simon's fuce 
flush«*!, ami he whirled In his chair.

“Do you mean anything In particu­
lar, Ohl Bill?" he demanded.

“It looks to me like maybe Dave's 
forgot a l<^ of things you told him, 
an»l he and Linda are havin’ a little 
sparkin’ time together out in the 
brush.”

The Idea s»»emed to please the clan. 
But Simon's eyes glowed, and Bruce 
himself felt the beginnings of a blind 
rage that might, unless he held hard 
ui»on It, hurl him against their re­
morseless weapons. “I don’t want any 
more such talk out of you. Old Bill,” 
Simon reproved him, “and we’ve talked 
enough, unywny.” IBs keen eyes stud­
ied Bruce’s flushed face. "One of you 
give our guest a chair and fix him up 
In it with a thong. We don’t want 
him flying off the coop and getting 
shot until we're done tulking to him.”

One of the clansmen push«*l a chair | 
forward with sudden force, striking 
Bruce in the knees and almost knock­
ing him over. The circle leered, and 
he sat down In it with as much ease 
as possible. Then one of the men 
looped his anas to the arms of the 
chuir with thongs of buckskin. Anoth­
er thong was tied about his ankles. 
Then the clansmen went back to their 

. cliulrs.
"I really don't see the use 

these dramatics,” Bruce said
l “And I don’t particularly like 

threats. At present I seem to 
your hands.”

“You don't 
swered with 
are."

“I have no
I sorry I didn’t heed the threats you 

gave me liefore—und as to those I've 
heard tonight—they're not going to do 
you nny good, either. It Is true that 
you found me In the house you occu­
py In the dead of night—but It isn't 
your house to stnrt with. What a man 
seizes by murder isn't Ills."

"Wlmt a man holds with a hard fist 
and his rifle—in these mountains—Is 
bls," Simon contradicted him.

“Besides, you got me here with a 
trick," 
Ing him.
wickedness you do tonight was 
tied by my coming. You'll have 
swer for It Just the same."

Simon leaned forward in his 
His dnrk eyes glowed In the 
light. "I've heard such talk as that 
before,” he sold. “I expect your own 
father talked like Tb.it a few times 
himself."

The words seemed to 
home to th»1 gathered 
moment was breathless, 
suspense. All of them 
lug In their chairs.

Bruce's head bowtsl, 
stood out beneath the 
Ids temples, and his 
when h»> answered. “Th 
er wickedness than any 
do tonight. Ami you'll I 
for It all the more."

lie spoke the lust sentence with ti 
calm assurance.

bearded man opposite from 
uttered n short syllable of a 
“And It don't look like he’s go­

return." he said. The knowing

of all 
coldly 
veiled 
be in

seem to be,” Simon un­
redd»n mg eyes. "You

Bruce went on without heed- 
*8o don't pretend that any 

Justl- 
to un-

elinlr. 
lump-

strike straight 
Turners. The 
weighted with 
seemed strain-

Though spoken soft-

i

h'm. and he 
his destiny.

wukeUeu in 
ring of the 
Dished now.

»rie 
un-
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forests were silent,
tllngs nnd stirrings that reach»* 
from time to time only seer,.^ ,nhln> 
eentuate the quiet. 10 «6

’ He spc ulnted an how many h 
hml passed. He wondered if t 

-dare to hope that midnight h,?114 
I ready gone by and. through £ 
vergence front wilderness custom/ 
grizzly had fulled to rerun, m 
feast. It seemml endless hour. Lf* 
he had re-entered the empty 
Linda s home. A wave of 
through the whole hydraulic «vstJ*i 
his veins. And then, us a sudd.’n^ * 
reached him from the for, 
side, that bright wave of hone »„ 'JW 
black, receded and left only'd*SI'T 

He heard the sound but dlmlv r 
fact, except for his straining «-I l “ 
ery nerve alert, he might not s 
heanl it at all. Neverthel. «.«' 
alone had dimmed It; It had be™ 
large s»uml to start with. So fn, « ’ 
it come thnt only a scratch ,,n .u'1 
eardrums was left of It; but th«“* 
no chance to misunderstand it 7 
cracked out to him through thp unf “ 
■mable silence, and nil the element«'hJ 

! which he might recognize It were <1/ 
tfnet. It *a* the nots» ()f a h 1 
thicket being broken down anil pftnZ

i before an enormous body
He listened, straining. Then h« 

heard the sound again. Whoever cant, 
toward him had passed the heavy 
brush by now. The sounds that 
reached him were just faint and inter 
mittent whispers—first of u tw<, 
cracking beneath a heavy foot then 
the rattle of two pebbles knocked to- 
gether. Long moments of utter silence 
would ensue between, In which he 
could hear the steady drum of his 
heart ln his breast, and the long roll 
of his blood ln his veins.

The limbs of a young fir tree rustled 
and whispered as something brushed 
against them. Leaves flicked together 
and once a heavy limb popped like a 
distant small-callbered rifle as a great 
weight broke it In two. Then, as If 
the gods of the wilderness were using 

I all their ingenuity to torture him, the 
silence closed down deeper than ever 

I before.
It lasted so long that he began to 

hope again. Perhaps the sounds had 
been made b.v n deer stealing on Its 
way to feed In the pastures. Yet he 
knew the step hnd been too heavy for 

I anything but the largest deer, and 
their way was to encircle n thicket 
rather than crash through It. It might 
have been the step of one of the small, 
black bears—a harmless and friendly 
wilderness dweller. Yet the Impres­
sion lingered nnd strengthened that 
only some great hunter, a beast who 
feared neither other beasts nor men, 
hnd been steadily coming toward him 
through the forest.

At that instant the moon slipped 
under a particularly heavy fragment 
of cloud, and deep darkness settled 
over him. Even his white face wns no 
longe'r discernible in the dtisk. He lay 
scarcely breathing, trying to fight 
down his growing terror.

This silence could mean hut one of 
two th’ngs. One of them was that the 
cr"M’ore who had made the sounds bad 
” ■i;> d i ff on one of the many Inter 
«■ -r-'nv irame trails that wind through 
tl • f :. «t. This was his hope. The al- 

>• >i: th. wa* one of despair. It wa« 
si I s !"'t the creature hnd detected 
h - | . ><•»> and was stalking him In

ri r- >tgh the «hndows.
He thought that the light would nev-t 

er come. He strained again at the 
ropes. The dark cloud swept on: and 
the moonlight, silver and bright, broke 
over the scene.

The forest stood unce more in sharp 
silhouette against the sky. He studlei 
with straining eyes the dnrk fringe of 
shadows one hundred feet distant

Then he detected a strange variation 
ln the dark border of shadows. It held 
his gaze, and its outlines slowly 
strengthened. So still It stood, so 
seemingly a natural shadow that some 
irregularly shaped tree hnd cast, that 
his eyes refused to recognize it. But 
In nn Instant more he knew the truth

The shadow wns that of n great 
beast that had stalk«*! him clear to the 
border of the moonlight. The Killer 
had come for his dead.

the thongs," he ordered, "and go get 
| your horses."

Bruce was dimly aware of the fall­
ing of a silence, and then the arms of 
stretig men half carrying him to the 
door. But he couldn't see plainly at 
first. He knew that the clan had 

' brought their horses and were waiting 
, for Simon's command. They loosebed 
the ropes from about his ankles, und 
two of the clansmen swung him on to 
the back of a horse. Then they passed, 
a r<>i>e under the horse's belly and 
his ankles anew.

Simon gave a goninmnd. and 
strange tile started. The night uir 
polled the mists In Bruce's brain, 
full realization of all thin

1 him again.
<>ne of the men—lie recogniz«»d him 

is Young Bill—led the horse on which 
he Hide Two of the clansmen rode in 
front, grim, silent, Incredibly"(fill fig­
ures in the moonlight. The remainder 
rode Immediately behind. Simon h;m- 
«elf. bowed in his saddle, kept 
to one side. Their shadows w> 
and grotesque on the soft gras 
meadows, and the only sound 
soft footfall of their mounts.

A full mile distant across, t 
fields the cavalcade halted 
grotesque shadow In the grass, 
didn't have to look at It twice to know 
what it was: the half-devoured body 
of the yearling cal* that had been the 
Killer's prey the night before. From 
thence on. their operations became as 
outlandish occurrences in 
They seemed to know just 
They took him from the 
bound his feet again, then 
the fragrant grass. They searched his 
pockets, taking the forged note that 
hail led to his downfall. “It saves me 
a trip.” Simon commented. He saw 
two of them lift the torn body of 
animal on to the hack of one of 
horses, and he watched dully as 
horse plunged and wheeled under 
unfamiliar weight.

Simon spoke in the silence, but 
words seemed to come from far away.

“Quiet that horse or kill him," he 
said softly. “You can't drag the car­
cass with your rope—the Killer would 
trace it If you did and maybe spoil the 
evening for Brace.”

Strong arms sawed at the bits, and 
t!a> horse quieted, trembling. For a 
moment Bruce saw their white moon­
lit faces as they stared down at him.

“What about a gag?” one of the 
men asked.

"No. Let him shout If he likes. There 
is no one to hear him here.”

Then the tall men swung on their 
horses ami headed back across the 
fields. Bruce watched them dully. 
Their forms grew constantly more dim. 
the sense of utter isolation increased. | 
Then he saw the file pause, and it | 
seemed to him that" words, too faint [ 
for him to understand, reached 
across the moonlit spaces. Then 
of the party turned off toward 
ridge.

He guessed that it was Simon, 
thought the man was riding toward 
Linda's home.

He watched until the shadows had 
hidden them all. Then, straining up­
ward. he tested his bonds. He tugged 
with the full strength of his arms, but 
there was not the play of nn inch be­
tween his wrists, 
done their work well, 
est chance of escape lay
er.

He wrenched himself 
then looked about him. 
stretched even nnd distant on one side, 
■ut h»> • iw that the dark forest was 

hut fifty yards away on the other. He 
listened; and the little night sounds 
reached him clearly. They had been 
sounds to rejoice in before—Impulses 
to delightful fancies of a fawn steal- 
ng through the thickets, or some of 

the Little People In their scurried, 
tremulous business of the night hours. 
Put lying lielpb-s- at the edge of the 
forest, the? were nothing to rejoice 
in now. " 
them.

He rolled
rfed to find peace for his spirit in the 

stars. There were millions of them. 
They were larger and more bright 
than any time he had ever seen them. 
I liev stood in their high places, wholly 
indifferent nnd Impassive to nil the 
strife and confusion of the world be­
low them; and Bruce wished that he 
could partake of their spirit enough so 
tluit he could rise above the fear and 
bitterness thnt had begun to oppress 
him. But only the pines could talk to 
them. Only the tall trees, stretching 
upward toward them, could reach into 
their niysterions calm.

His eye« dl« 
of cloud thnt I 
hind the rid; 
him to his 
force. The 
hnd been a 
At least. It 
to keep watch, nn 
fall of utter 
had ever drei 
It wa« an 
«truight fr<>m the young day« of the 
worbl when nightfall brought the hunt- 
Ing creature« t>. the mouth of the cave, 
but he had never really experience«! It 
before.

He watched with growing home the 
slow ext-«,«ion of the clouds. Finally 
th«> moon aw«-pt under them.

The shadow fen arouml Brace. For 
the fir«t tin > he knew qle age^lfl ten 
ror of the .larkness. He n0 |„n r 
knew himself as one of a dominant 
breed, master of all the wild thing« In 
the world He wa< «imply a living 
creature in a grim and unc.nquered 
world, .lone and helples, ln the terror 

»he darknRs*.
prahl.»m offere«) no ray of ligfir <;h- 
CnnM-lered what 
woqid have been, on returning to the 
house m find her .bs,nt. Possibly^ 
»a rX”‘ **rch ** ber she turned 
and went to th. fl«., of hl.

were going to wait In trees tonight by 
th<- carcass and shoot the Killer when 
he comes back nfter another meal­
something that likely won't happen un­
til about midnight If he runs true to 
form. But it won't he necessary now.

. We're going to haul the c;.rc:'ss away 
* —down wind where he won't smell it.

And we’re going to leave you there in 
its place to explain to him wliut be­
came of it."

Bruce felt their glowing eyes upon 
him. Exultation wns creeping over the 
clan; once more their leader hml ‘lone 
himself proud. It was such sugges­
tions as this that kept them in awe of 
him.

And they thought they understood.
They supposed tluit the night would 
be of the utter depths ol' terror to the 
tenderfoot from the cities, that the 
bear would sniff and wander about 
him, und perchance the man’s hair 
would be turned quite white b.v morn­
ing. But being mountain men. they 
thought that the actual .longer of at­
tack was not great. They supposed 
that the Inborn fear of men that all 
animals possess would keep him at a 
distance. And. If by any unlikely 
chance the theft of the beef careass 
should throw him into such a rage that 
he would charge I’ruce. no harm in 
particular would be done. The man 
wns a Folger, an enemy of the clan, 
and after once the telltale ropes were 
removed, no one would ask questions 
about the mutilated, broken thing 

I that would be found next morning in 
I the pasture. The story would carry 

down to the settlements merely as n 
fresh atrocity of the Killer, the last 
nnd greatest of the grizzlies.

But they had no realization of the 
full dreadfulness of the plnn. They 
hadn't heard the more recent history 
of the Killer—the facts that Simon 
had just learned from Dave. Strange 
nnd dark conjecturing occupied Si­
mon's mind, and he knew—In a mo­
ment's thought—that something more 
than terror und indignity might be 
Bruce's fate. But his passion was ripe 
for what might come. The few signif­
icant facts that they did not know 
were merely thnt the Killer hnd al- 
ready found men out, that he 
learned in an instant's meeting 
Hudson beside Little river that 
were no longer to be feared, 
worse, thnt he wns raving and deadly 
from the pain of the wound that 
Bruce's bullet had Inflicted.

The circle of fnces faded out for 
both of them as the eyes of Bruce nnd 
Simon met and clashed and battled In 
the silent room.

tied

the 
dis­
and 

me to

d«x»ra of em-ape op««n to 
was face to face with 
8tea>lle«l him all th-- t:i«>re

The boy thut hud f.«»-;i 
his be«l at home b.v the 
'phone bell had wholly va 
A man of the wild place
Instead, atern und couragi-ous u. < 
flinching.

“Everything 1« tolerable clear to us 
1 already," Simon stild. "except ; >ur 
1 sentence.”

"I want you to kn >w that I refuse 
to be Impressed with this Jud ml utti- 
tude of you and y<mr bln kguard fol­
lower»,” Bruce went on. "Till.« gath­
ering of the group of you doesn't 
make any evil thut you do any leas 
wrong, or the payment you'll have to 
make any less sure. It Iles wholly in 
your power to kill me while :'r. sitting 
here, arid I hayen t uch hope but 
that you'll do ft. Bn; I ' me «11 you 
this. A reign of bloodshed und crime 
cun go on only so long. Y«>u’vi« l»eeu 
kings up here, und you think 
enn't reach you. But It will- 
tne, It will.”

“And this was the man who
tug to renew the blood-feud—already 
hollering ubout the law," Simon said 
to hfs followers. He turn«*! to Bruce. 
“It’s plain thutxDfive Isn't g«»ing to 
come. I’ll have to be the chief witness 
myself, after all. However, Dave told 
me all that I needed to know. The 
first question I have to usk of you, Fol­
ger, 1.« the whereabouts of that agree­
ment between your late lamented fath­
er and the late lamented Matthew 
Boss, according to what the trapper 
Hudson told you a few days ago.” 

Bruce was strong enough to laugh 
in his bonds. "Up to this time I have 
given you and your murderous crowd 
credit for at least natural Intelligence,” 
he replied, “but I see I was mistaken 
—or you wouldn't expect an answer 
to that question.”

"Do you mean you 
whereabouts?”

“I won’t give you 
of knowing whether I 
Just refuse to answer.'

“I trust the ropes are tight enough

"Plenty tight, thank you. They are 
cutting the flesh so It bleeds."

“How would you like them some 
tighter?”

"Pull them till they cut my arms 
off, and you won’t get a civil answer 
out of me. In fact—” and the man’s 
eyes blazed—“I’m tired of talking to 
this outlaw crowd. And the sooner 
you <lo what you’re going to do, the 
better It will suit me.”

"We'll come to that shortly enough. 
Disregarding thnt for a moment—we 
understand that you want to open up 
the blood-feud again.

Bruce 
without 
face.

"That
led me
cn, “so we’ve decided to let you 
your way. It’s open—It's been 
since you came here. You disregarded 
the warning I gave—und men 
disregard my warnings twice, 
threatened Dave with your rille, 
is a different land than you're 
to, Bruce, urn? we do things our own 
way. You've hunte«l for trouble ami 
now you've found it. Your father b«»- 
fore you thought lie could stand 
against us—but he's been lying still u 
long time. The Rosses thought so, 
too. And It Is part of our code never 
to take back a threat—but always to 
make it good."

Bruce still sat with lowered heatl, 
seemingly not listening. The clansmen 
gnzed at him, am! a new, more deadly 
spirit was in the room. None nt them 
smiled now; the whole circle of fact's 
tvns dnrk and Intent, their 
teretl through narrowed lids, 
set. Tile air was charged 
jten.««». Th«» momeht of crisis

Sometinms the men glanced at their 
lender's face, and what they saw there 
tilled them with a grim and terrible 
eagerness. Simon wns beginning to 
run true to form. Hfs dark passions 
were slowly mastering him. For a mo­
ment they all sat as If entranced tn 
u communion of cruelty, and to Bruce 
they seemed like a colony of »potted 
rattlesnakes such as sometimes hold 
their communions of hatred on the 
sun-blasted cliffs.

All at once Simon laughe«l—u sharp, 
hoarse sound that had. in its over­
tones, a note of madness. Every man 
in the room started. They seemed to 
have forgotten Brace. They looked nt 
their leader with a curious expectancy. 
They seemed to know that that wild 
laugh betokened but one thing—the 
impact of some terrible sort of Inspi­
ration

As they watched, they saw the Idea 
ke hold of him. The huge face dark- 

«■tied. His eyes set-med to smolder as 
he studied his hug- hands. "We've 
lecldis! to be met « Iful, after all." he 
«aid slowly. But neither Bruce nor the 
'•lansmen tnisumb rstood him or were 
deceived. They only knew that these 
wort!« were simply part of a deadly 
jest that in n moment nil would un­
derstand. "Insteml of filling you full 
of thirty-thirty bnllef«. n« bettor men 
th n you huve Ishii tilled and what we 
ought to do—we're just going to let 
you lay out all night—In the pnstur»- 
—with your feet tied nnd your hands 
l»eh!nd your bach."

No <>ne relaxed. They listen«*!, star­
ing, f«»r what would follow.

"You may get 
morning." Simon went on. "but you're 
warmly ilrwssed. 
Won't hurt you. 
all pickeil out for you. 
going to move something that'« laying 
there so Jj will _b»>. uuire nlea—nt.“ 
alone kept hltu from falling

The blow «eetnei! to dnze Brace; and 
at first hl« only refutation was that 
the room sud-lenly rang with harsh 
and grating laughter. Then Simon'» 
wurds brok«» 11 rough It. “l*ut back

don’t know its

the satisfaction 
know or not I

<— • .

' about your wrists.'
urn__ _  xt

Is that true?” 
made uo answer, only gazed 
flinching into his questioner’s

was what my brother 
to understand," Simon

Dave 
went 
have 
open

don’t 
You 

This 
used

had 
with 
mon 
anti

CHAPTER XXI

“If Simon Turner Isn’t a coward,” 
Bruce said slowly to the clan, “he will 
give me a chance to light him now."

The room was wholly silent, and the 
clan turned expectant eyes to 
leader. Simon scowled, but he 
he had to make answer. His 
crept over Bruce's powerful 
“There Is no obligation on 
answer nny challenges by 
said. “You are a prisoner, 
think you can sleep 
ture because of it, 
your chance. Take

A knife slushed at
stood up, and Bruce sprang from his

their 
knew 
eyes 

body,
my part to 

you," he 
But If you 

In the pas-better
I'll let you have 
off his ropes." 
his bonds. Simon

lie lush 
about a 

Bruce

a dream, 
what to do. 
saddle and 
laid him in

the 
the 
the 
the

his

him 
one 
the

Hr

eager to meet

It’ he

Except
Everything it Tolerate C 
Already.” Simon Said, 
Your Sentence."

wouldn't 
guns."

Simon 
haps you'll bo 
before this night I» « 
are m:inj hour« vet In It Bruco you 
came up here to those mountain« tt> 
open old wounds.”

"Simon. I camo up here to right 
.»roti.-« and you know it. If old 
wound« tire opened, I can't help It."

"Ami tonight " 
he had not been 
rotile 

would 
would 
tu our 
anything happened to you here, no 
word ceuld lie raised against us. You 
wejj« a VriL'C Hiuu UEU-x

studied hl« pule face. “Per- 
■ry yon didn’t listen, 

over. And then' 
Brace—

Simon went on a* If 
nnawered, “you have 
Into our house It 
evidence the courts 

•—that you crept In-

unbidden 
he all the 
nerd. lituo
house in the tirati of night. If

But
mini

the on 
b-.-fore

more
>n

1 want 
in the

ly, the words rang clear, 
«wer of tlie crlldumrted 
him wn« only ■ laugh.

“Ami there's one thing
to make clear," Bruce went 
strong voice of a man w ho had con­
quered his terror. And It whs not be­
cause he did not renllae his danger 
He was in the hand« of the Turnen», 
und he knew that Simon had spoken 
certain word« that. If for no other 
reason than hl« reputation with hl« 
follower«, he would have to make g>s*l. 
Bruce knew that no moment of his life 
was ever fraught with greater peril 
Hut the fact it«elf that there were no

Again he paused. Bruce l<s>«e<l up
"The thing that'« lying there is a 

dead yearling calf, half ate up. It 
was killed last night by the Killer— 
the old grlaaly that maybe you'v* 
heard of before. Some of the boy«

eyes gllt- 
their ups 
with sus- 
was near

I

a bit coM before

and a little frost 
And I've got the place 

And we're even

Simon Stood Up and 
From Hi» Chair Like a W

Brucei Sprang 
ildcat.

chair like a wildcat, aiming his hard 
ened ktiockle* straight for the leering 
lips. He made the attack with aston­
ishing swiftness und power. ami his 
intention was to deliver at least one 
terntic blow before Simon could get 
his arms up to defend himself. ne 
had given the huge clan leader credit 
for tremendous physical strength, but 
he didn't think that the heavy body 
could move with real agility. But the 
great muscles .«eemed to snap into 
tension, the head ducked to one side, 
and his own huge fists struck out.

If Braces blow had gone straight 
home where It hml been aimed. Simon 
would have hml nothing more to say 
for a few moments at least. The item 
had been powerful and swift yet whol­
ly Inaccurate. And the reason was 
Just that his wrists and ankles had 
been numbed by the tight thongs by 
which they had been confined. Simon 
met the leap with a short, powerful 
blow intn Brace’s face: and he reeled 
backward^ JD>e arnij p( yje clansmen 

The moonlight alternately grew nnd 
died a* the moon passed in «nd out 
of the heavier cloud patches. Winds 
must have been blowing in the high 
lanes of the air, but there was nc 
breath of them Where Brace lay Th«

He

The Turners had 
Not the slight­

in this

to one
The

quar-

side, 
fields

tried to shut his ears to

again to ills back and

vcerned n thin filament 
hud swept up from be- 

ges. ami the sight recalled 
own position with added 
moonlight, soft ns It was. 
tremendous relief to him. 
would have enabled him 

cl now he dreaded the 
darkness more than he 
de l anything tn his life, 
ancient Instinct, coining

CHAPTER XXII

When Linda returned home the 
events of the night partook even of « 
greater mystery. The front door was 
open, and she found plenty of evidence 
that Bruce had returned from his 
Journey. In the center of the room lay 
his pack, a rifle slanting across It

At first she did not notice the ¡run In 
particular. She supposed It was 
Bruce's weapon and that ho had come 
in. dropped his luggage, nnd was st 
present somewhere In the house. It 
wns true that one chair wns upset, hut 
except for an lnstnnt's start she cave 
no thought to It. She thought that h* 
would probably go to the kitchen first 
for a bit to eat. He was not in this 
room, however, nor had the lamp been 
lighted.

Her next idea wns thnt Bruce, tired 
out. hnd gone to bed. She went back 
softly to the front room, intending n ’t 
to disturb him. Once more she noticed 
the upset chair. The longer «he re 
garded it. ’he more of n puzzle It be­
came. She moved over toward the 
pack nnd looked cnsnally nt the rifle. 
In an Instnnt more tt wns in her hands

She saw nt once thnt ft was not 
Bruce’s gun. The action, make and 
caliber were different. Besides. It had 
certain peculiar notches on the stock 
that the gun Elmira had furfiDb«* 
Brace did not have.

She stood a moment ln.thjvi»'ht- P*
She knocked on It softly. “At* 

there. Bruce?" she called.
No answer returned to her.

rooms, in fact were deeply «tlrct. rhe 
tried the door and found it unlocks* 
The room had not been occupied. _ 

(Continued Next Weet)
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