CAPITAL JOURNAL, SALEM, ORE., SATURDAY, OCT. §, 1615.

= gl

¢  THE
{ FORESTER'S
DAIJﬁﬂTER

' e

A Romance of the Bear
Tooth Range

By HAMLIN GARLAND

Copyright, 1914, by Mamila Uarland

Hhe confronted hlm with geavity
“I[\'s too late for you to cross the ridge.

“I told him | wouldn't stand for his
conrse ways, and | won't|*

1IN e dark long before you reach
fhe cut-oft.  You'd better not try to
wake IL"

1 tinde §oean fod my woy," he in-
awered, todched by ber conslderation
“I'm uot so belplesa as | was when I
et

“Jukt the same you mustu’t go on,”
whe tonlsted.  “Father told me to aak
Foul to come in and stay all ulght. He
wants to meet you, I wan aftald you
utlght ride by after what bipponed to-
iy, nod 50 | cntme up here to head
you of." She took hls horse by the
rolp andd Oashed & smillng glance up
mtoWlimg “Come, vow, do an the super-
vivor tells you."

CUWalt 0 moment,” ha pleaded, "On
secand thought T don't ballove It's a
good thing for me to go homa with

you. It will only make further trouble
for—for us both,"

"I know what you mean,
CHE follow  you,
't he?*

“He gvertool e, yes™

WAt Al b sany

Ho hesliated. “Ho was proity hot
nnd ol things be'll be sorey for when
lip cooln off*

“He twld yon not to come bore any
more—-advised you 1o bt the outgolng
tall=dldu't he?!

He fustied with returnlog shiame of
it all, but quistly nnswoered, “Yes, Lo
ki somothing about elilng east.”

“ARe you golug to do e

“Not today, but 1 gooss U'd better
hoep nway from Leve"

Bho looked at him steadily, *Why?"

“Becnusn you've becn vory kind to
e, aod T wonlda't for the world do
anything to hort or embarmm you."

“Don't you sdnd about me," she e
aponded bluntly, “Whut Nappened this
matiing wasn't your foult hor mine
Come; fathor will be tookdng for you™

With o foellug thnt he wan Involying
DULW e @11 ind Dilmmsell In stil) dinvk-
oF storms, the young fellow yleldad to
hor command, mud togethor they wilk-
o slong the weed Bocdersd path, white
whit continued;

“I'biis Isn'v the Orat pime CUE haw
aneted oo diseipling we, but (s
olllged 1o b the Ingt.  He's the kind
that think they own a girl Just ay soon
A% Lhey g0t Lot to went nu oigngement
flag.  BRut CHE don't awn me 1 told
Wim | wonldu't stand for lils coase
ways, nmd | won't!"

Waylaml toled 1o bring ber beck to
hwor,  “You're a kitd of ‘new wo
mant

She tarned o stern Wok” on blm
Yo bot L wmil 1 owos raliod 8 free
vitizen. No mun cun ke & slave of
‘w1 ihought be usderstood thit, but
It weerie Do 0ldn't. Me's all vight lo
many ways—one of ihe st plilors in
the country—but he's protly toloesbile
dointuepring”

Mr Molartiue grovted Noreross
with cordlal wonl und edPuest bagd-
Coehaepe M gIed to oses youl looking so
woll” aho sald, with charming shncer
ity

' BOWRer ABFWAY," b Ak woersd,
‘and tumed (0 meet Mclariane, a
bory, Dlavk bearded mwn with Qe

[ saw
He jumped you,

Atk eyes und shapely haude—baods

that bhoad gever done augiling more
iolisnme thun to it & bekdle celn or w0

of government grass lan

house looked, be way In reality rich,
Narrow wminded in respect to hls own
Interests, he wis well lo advince of
his nelghbors on matters relating o
the genern! welfare, & curions migture
of gresd and generosity, ay most men
are, and, though he had been made
supervisor at a thme when politioml
pull still erippled the service, ha wos
loynl to the fag, “'m mighty gind to
sie you,” he heartlly begun, “Wedon't
often get a min from ihe sen level
and when we do we squeeze him dry."

His volee, low, lnnguld and soft, was
most Inalnuating, and for bours he
kept bis guest talking of the east and
It Industries’ and prejudioes, and Ber-
rle nad her motber llstenad with deep
admiration, for the youngster had secn
0 good deal of the old world and was
npusunlly well read op hilstorical loes
of luguiry. He tlked well, wo, In-
Splred by bis attentive nudlence.

Berrle's eyes, wide and eager, wore
fixed upon himunwaveringly. Ee felt
her wonder, her pdmiration, and was
Inspired to do his best. Something In
hor absoried nttentlon led him to spenk
of things s personnl that be wounder
od nt himselt for uttering them.

“I've been dllettante wll my e,
was one of his confesslons, *1've triy.
eled; I've studled In o tepld sort of
fushion; I went through college with-
out any Kea of dolog anythling with
what T got; I bad a sort of pride In
keepiog up with my fellows, and 1 had
ne MWearol prepiring for uny work In
the world, Then came tmy brenkdown
and my doctor otdered me out bhore. 1
cime Intending to fish and loaf around,
but I ean't do that. I've gut to do
something or go binek hotie,"

AL last Mrs, McoFarlane rose and
Herea, reluctantly, Hike o child lowth to
misg M faley story, held out hor hand
lo wny good night, und the young man
siw on ber face that look of ndorntlon
which marks the birth of sudden love,
but lils volee was Frank aod hiy glaboe
kindly ds he sald:

“Horg I'va done all the talling when
(1 waated you to isll me sl gorss of
L Ehings,

“1 ean't (el yoo anything”

"Oh, yes, you euu; and, besides, 1
WHNL you Lo Interceds for me with your
father and get we foto the service
But we'll wale about thut tomercow,
Good nlght"

After the women left the room Nor
erosn winld:

"I oreally am In earncst about enter.
Ing the forest service. Landon filled
me with enthuslosm about 1t Never
mind the puy. P'm oot oo moedintes
uead of money, but | do veed nn lnter
Lest dn 1fe

MoeFufluns stared ot hlw with kindly
perplexity. "1 don't konow  exaolly
what you enn do, but Il work you lo
samehow, You ought to work under a
: man ke Bettle, one that could put you
l»mrmm-h notralning o the rodlmients
(of the game, 1" doe what cap be
Hone”

“Thank you for that half promise”
Sl Wayland, wnd he went o hils bed
tmppler than at any moment since
Ieaving home.

Yourg Norcross soon becsme vitully

engnged with the problams which con-
frontdd MeFarline, aod W8 powslble
otirollient an a guard dled bim with n
sense of propeletorship ln Ly forest,
which made Wlu qulte content with
Benr Tooth, He sel o work at once
Lo neégulre a bettor Knowledgs of the
extent wod boundaries of the reserva-
ton, It was, Indeed, & noble posses
slon, Contalning nearly SO0000 aores
of woollland and reaching to the suw-

ot pouth nod west, It sppealed to
tilm with sltont mojesty, It deow upon
lits patriotism Hememboring how the
timber of his own stite hod bedn sliad.
el nod Buried, e bogun to feol o dense
of persounl senpotsibitliny.

He bought o Liorsp of his own, 4l
though Berrle Insbsted upon bie retaln-
Ing Peto, and sent for a saddle of the
army (ypwe, and from alisar deslre to
keop ontlvely clour of Lhe cowboy
egulpment procured Pt Hke those
worg by caviiley offioers, and wlien he
resented hlmself completely uniforiy
o, he looked nor uolike # slotder
young elienant of the chvalry on eld
ey, and in Hercle's eyes was won
drons alluring.

He (ook quartots it the hotel, but
spent a larger parct of ench day In Boer
the's company, & fact whioh wis duly
teparted to Clitfornd Betden,  Hardly
A day passod without hls taking at
feast one oreal ot the supervisor's home,

As Le met e rangetn one by one
b porcdved by thielr outiis, a8 woll as
by tiole mpoech, that thay waore shacp.
Iy divided upan old lines and new, The
exporis, the men of colloge teuluing,
wore quite rendy to be known ns Une
clé Bao's et They beld a pride o
thelr dotles, n respoct for thalr L
vlors, wid sy anderstanding of the goy-
ornmental polley which gnva them Qg
nly and aogulet authorily, They were
tirms policemen than teasted ngwnts of a
federal dopartment. Nevertholess, there
was much to admira i the oldee mew,
Who possossed n self rellance, n know)
edige of nature snd a oertaln rough
grace which wade them loterssting
| companions nod reiderst them ofoctive
toncliors of ontuplog nud trailing, apd
while they were socretly n ity con:
ewptuons of e “sehodlboys” they
Wetw nll quite rendy to aik for export
ol when kuotty problems arose 1t
wis o longer & queation of geasiyg,
It whs a guesthon of lumbaring and
Pelorestrthon.

Nush, who took nn almost heotherly
laterest lu by upbreutlos, warningly
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sald: “You want Lo go well ¢lothed and
well shod. You'll bave to meet all
kinds of weather, Every man In the
service—i doo't care what hips technlesl
job ls—should be schooled In taking
care of himse!f In the forest and on
the trall 1 often moet surveyors and
clvil englneers, experts, who are belp-
lesn oy chlldren fu cnmp, and when L
want them to go lnto the hills and do
feld work they are nimost useless. The
old style ranger has his virtues, Seltis
Is Just the kind of fostructor you young

mils of (he wwow luisl peaks to the |

fellows need.”

Berrle nlso had keen eyes for his
outt and hls wtralning, and uvader her
direction he learned to pack a borse,
sit a tent, bulld & fire in the raln and
other duties,

“You want to remember that you
carry your bod and boaed with you,"
shie snld, “and you must be prepared to
ehmp anywhere and at any time*

The girl's wkill {n these particolurs

the udmimtion be niready felt for her.
Her linnd was pa deft, as sure, as the
best of them, and her knowledge of
toyuse paychology more profound thin
any of the men excepting her father.

One doy toward the end of lls Bec-
ond week o thé village the superylsor
wnld: “Well, now, If you're ready to
experiment ' sewd you over to Settle,
the rauger, on the Hordenlios, He's a
little lnmo on Lls pen band side, and
you may be able to belp iim out. May
be I'll ride over there with you. 1
want to lne out spme timber siles on
the west slde of Ptarmignn.”

This commisslon delighted Noreross
greatly. “Fm reddy, sle, this moment,”
he nuswered, saluting soldior-wise.

The pext wornlng a8 bhe rode down
1o the offlee to meet the supervisor he
wis surprised and delighted to find
Bevea there. *I'm riding too,” she an:
nounced delightedly, “I've never boen
over that new trall, and tathior lhns
agread to let mo go along” Then she
ddded earpestly: Y0 think (s flus
you're golng in for the service, but it's
hard work, nud you must be earefyl
til you're bardendd to It. It's a long
wiy to a doctor from Settle’s station”
He was anyoyed a8 well as touched
by her warniug, for it proclalmed that
he wan sthl far from looking the brave)
forester he folt Wimselt to be, He ro
plied, “I'm 1ot golig to tey anything
wild, but | do intend to waster the
trallor'n craft.”

"Il teach you how to enmap I you'll
It wa," whe continued. “I've bosn on
lots of worveys with father, upnd 1 al-
wiys take my whare of the work. 1
threw that biteh alone' She nodded
towand the pack blorse, whose noat
lond “guve evidenco of her skill,
told futher this was to be a real camp
Ihg expedition, and a8 tho grouse sen-
son s on we'll llve on the country
Cun you feh ¥

“Just  wbout that” he Iaughed,
"Good thing you didn't ask me 10§
could cateh flah" He win recovering
Wln wpieits. “It will bo great fun to
bave you ns Instructor In camp sel
ente, T neem' to be tn for sl Klnds of
good luelk."

They Dboth grew uvneasy as time
pussed for fenr somothing or some one
would Intervens to prevent this trip.
which grew In lnterest ench momant,
but at last tho supervisor eame oul
and monuted Wls horse, the pack po
dles fell in behind, Berrle followed.
und the student of woodernft brought
up the rear.

CHAPTER VI,
In Camp,

OR soveral miles they rode wp-
warl through golden forests of
aspens,  On elther band rose
thick walls of snow white

Loles, nnd in the mysiie glow of tholr
gllded lepves the fuce of the glrl stione
with wueatthly besuts,

Twice she stopped to gnae loto Way.
land's fuce to say, with hushed lo-
tensalty: “Isu't It wonderful? Don't
you wish It would Iast forever?"

Her words were poor, inelfectual,
but ber look, Ler breathless volee,
made up rfor thelr Inck of originality,
Ouce she sald; "I never saw It a0
lovely before, It I8 an  enchanted
land!™ with oo susplelon that the
larger part of her ccatasy nrose from
the prosence of her young and sym-
pathetle cotipnnlon.  He, too, respoml-
¢l to the beauwty of the day, of the
golden forest ns one who Lad taken
tew hold on e after long [Hlness,

Meauwhile the supervisor was calin-
Iy leading the way upward, vaguely
tonsclons of the uwuglenl alr and wys
the lnndscape In which bl young folk

foated aw if on wings, thinking buslly
of the Improvemonds which wore siill
tecesdnry lu the trall aml welghing
with carw the clouds whilch astill lp
gered dpon the tallest summits, we If
debating whether to go or to #iny, He
tad never been sy lmaginative soul,
nnd now that age hnd sowewhat dim
d hls eyes and blunted his sonser
be was placidly content with hig path,
The rapture of the lover, the smg of
the poet, had long since abandoned
Lls beart. And get he wag nob com:
pletely obllvious, T'o him t wis o nlee
day, but a “weather breoder.”

1 wonder I T shall over tide through
this moeuntaln world as uumoved as ho
seattin 10 boY" Noreross asked hlinsell
after some javring prossic remark from
his ehlef, "1 aw glad Berele roaponds
to 0"

AL last they left these lower, woo-
drons forest alsles and entored Lthe un-
broken cloak of fdrs whose dark amd
allent deeps had a stern beauty all
thelr own,

The horses began to Inbor with roar
Ing breutl A dosvn tlmes he thought,
“We must be noatly ut the top." and
then other and far higher riilges sud-
denly developed.  Occasionnlly the sa-
perylsor was forced 1o unsling an ax
and chop bis way through a fullen

trea, and sach tloe the student hue

win murvelous to Mo and sdded to.

ried to the ready to nld, but was
qults vl

“One of tho firat esventizle of a ran-
ger's trifnlng Is to Tearn to ewing an
ax," remarked MePFaclane, “and you
never wont o be without a real tool
I wan't ‘stand for g hatchet ranger.”

The aky was overshadowed now and
u thin drizsle of raln filled (he air. The
novice hastened to throw his ralncoat
over his shoulders, but MeFarlene rode
steadily on, clad only In lils shirt sleeves,
unmindtul of the wat, Bertle, howerer,
appeoved Wayland's caution. “That’s
rlght; keep dry,” ahe called buck, "Don't
pay attention to father, he'd mther get
sosked any day anroll his slicker,
You mustn’t tike for a wodel yet
awhile."”

He vo loager resentod her sweet so-
lieitude, although he cousldered bim-
self unentitied to It, and he rejoleed
under the shelter of Lis fne new coat
e begun to percelve that one conld be
defended ngalnat p storm,

Arter pnagihg two (epressing maursh-
€8, they cnme to a hilislde so steep. 8o
slippery, so dark, so forbidding, that
one of the pack horses Lolkted, sbook
s head and reared rurlously, as it to
aay, "I ean't do ff, nnd I won't try."
And Wayland sympatbized with hiw,
The forest was gloomy snd cold and
apparently endieas,

After conxing him for o time with ad-
mirable gentleness, the suporvisor, at
Berrle's suggention, shifted part of the
load to her own saddle borse, and they
went o, .

Wayland, though Incapable of com-
ment, 80 great was the demnvd upon
Ll Tungs, was not too tired to ndmire
the power and resolution of the girl,
who seemad not to suffer any specinl
Inconvenience from the ravefied alr
The dryntss of his open wonth, the
throbbing of his troubled pulse, the
ronring of his breath, brought to him
with increasing dlsmny the fact that
lie had overlooked noother plnse of

“Don"t you wish it would last forever?"
»

the rmnger's Job, 1 couldn't chop n
hole through ono of these windfalls in
a week,” e ndmitted, ns MeFariany's
Made ngain Hoerdied them from a fall-
el Lree.

He wins beginuing to be hungry also
=he hnd eaten a vety early bronkfust
=and ho fell to wondering just where
wud when they wore to eamp, bot he
endurad In sllence, "So long as Berrie
wakes ne complnint my mooth s
shut he told himself. “Surely I ¢an
#tand It If she can® And so strug-
gled on

Up nand up the pathway looped,
crosslug minute little boggy mendows
on whose bottomless oote the grask
shoole ke a binnket, descending rn-
vines and ellmbing back to dark and
mudily slopes, The forest wax drip-
pPlug, green nnd silent pow=—a myste
tlous menncing Jungle.

"I'm glnd U'm not riding this poss
alons," Wagland sal as they pavsed
agnin for breath

80 nm LY she answered, but her
thought was not his, She wes bappy
At the prospect of teachlng him how
to camp,

AL Jast (they reached the cagged edge
of timber line, and there, rolling nway
under the mist, lny the bare, grossy,
upward cliuibing naked peck of the
great peak, The wind bad grown
kuener mowent by moment, aud when
they 1eft (he storm twisted ploes be-
low #tn breath hnd w wintry nfp, The
rale bad conmed to fall, but the c¢londs
otlll hung densely 1o (e loftlest sum-
iite, It was o sinister yet bebutiful
wiorlld<n work) us allent a8 o dresm,
and through the short, thick grass the
slender tenll ran Hke o thnld serpent,

UNOW we're on the divide,” cited
Beren, aud oy she spoke they sovnod
To enter wpon o boupdiess Alpine pluin
of velver russet geast “This b8 the
Bear Tooth platenn,” Low monnmenis
of loose ook wiond on small ledges, as
thagh to mark the course, and n the
hollows dark ponds of ley watet lay,
half wurronnded by masses of compaot
oW

T ls n ostormy ' place In winter”
MeFarlane explained. . “Those pHles of
stone uro wighty valuable in o bl
sank  U've crossed this divide
Kt In ahow so thiek I could
" M_" Lokl

Hnlf an hour later they n to
weend.  Wind twisted, storm blea
dwart pines were st to sbow, then
the drs, (hen the blue green sproces,
and then the shoeltoring deops of the
undimpolled forest oponed, and the roar

in
not

of a splencid stream was heard. But
still the supervisor kept his resolute
way, making no promises ns to dinnes,
though his daughter enlied: “We'd bet-

ter go luto camp at Beaver lnke: 1

fess yet prodiglous
n’l:'gmaﬂm“ltjlnwu
dark. [ must go back &nd get sup-
£ :

“We don’t need any supper,” be peo-

hope you're not starved.” she enlled to | o5

Wayland. :

“Byt I nm,” he replied so frankly
that she never knew how faint he real-
Iy was. His knees were trembling wih
weakness, and he stumbled dangerous-
Iy a8 he trod the loose rocks In the
path,

They were all afoot now descendlog
swiftly, and the horses romped down
the trall with expectant haxbe, 30 that
in less than an hour from timber line
they were back Into the sunshine of
the lower valley, aud at 3 o'clock or
thereabouts they enme oot upon the
bank of nn exquisite lake, and with a
cheery shout MoFnrlnne called out
“Hora we are. out of the wilderness!™
Then to Waylnnd, “Well. boy, how did
you stand ¥

“Just middling.” replled Waylind,
reticent from wenrioess and with joy
of thelr eamping place,

With businesslike certitnde Berrle
unsaddied ber horse. tarned him loose
and lent n skiliful band nt removing
the panniers from the pack animals,
while Waylnnd, willing, but n little un-
certiln, stood awkwardly about. Un-
der ber fnstructlon Le collected dead
branches of a standing fr, and from
these n few cones kindled a biaze
whilé the supervisor hobbled the borses
and set the tent,

Ona by one the princlples of campliog
were tapght by the kindly old rancher,
but the bints which the girl gave were
quite as walunble, for Wayland swas
eager to show her that be could be
and lotended to be a forester of the
first class or perlsl In the attempt.

MeFarlupe went further and talked
freely of the Torest and what it meunt
to the government. “We're all green
at the work,” be sald, “and we old
chaps wre only holding the fort agninst
the thieves till you youngsters learn
bow to make the best nae of the do-
malo,"”

Berrle was glowing with happiness.
“Let's stny here til the end of the
week,” she suggested. “I've always
wanted to camp on this Inke, and now
I'm hero I wnut titue to enjoy 1£.*

“We'll stay n day or two," saldl her
father, “but | must get over to that
diteh survey which s being made at
the head of Poplar, and then Moore
I8 coming over to nok at some Hmber
on Poreupine.”

The young people ecut willow rods
nnd went angling at the ountiet of the
Inke with prodiglous svecess, The wn-
ter rippled with trout, and in balt nn
hour they had all they could uge for
suppee and bredkfast, and, behiold, even
ns they were returning with thelr spotl
they met a covey of grouse strolling
lelsurely down to the Inke's edge. “Isn'i
it n wonderful pince?' exclaimed the
bappy girl. “I wish we could stay n
month,"

“It's like belug on the Swiss Family
Roebiuson's 1sland. 1 pever was more
content,"  he sald  fervently “1
wouldo't mind staying here all win-
ter.

“1 wonld™ she langhed. “The snow
fally four feet deep up here.  [t's ke-
Iy there's snow on the divide this min.
ute, and camping In the snow [sn't so
funny, Sowme people got snowed in
over at Deep luke lnst year, and pear

Iy all thefr horses starved bofore they
could get them out. This is 4 ferce
old pince In winter tme,"

As the sunset came on the young
people ngaln lojtered down to the wi.
tor's edge, and there, sented side by
side on a rovky knoll, watched the
phantom gold fift from the willowa
gnd cllmb slowly to the cllffs nbove.
while the water deepened in shadow
nod busy muskrats marked its glossy
surface with long sfivery lMnes, Mis
chlevous cump birds poered at the
couple from the branches of the pines,
nttering  sativienl comment, while
squirrels, frankly fusolent, dropped
conea upon thoelr hends and barked In
vaucy glee.

Whayland forgot all the outside world,
forgot thut be wus studying to be a
forest ranger, and was alive only to
the fact that in this most bewitching
place, In this most entrancing hour, he
had the companionship of n girl whose
eyes songht his with every now phase

Saated Side by Side on a Rocky Kneli,

of the sileat und wonderfyl seens which

“Father doss, and you'll be hungry
before morning,” she retorted, with
sure koowledge of men.

He turned from the scene reloctant-
Iy, but once at the campfire cheerfully
gnve his best efforts to the work In
hand, seconding Berrle's skill as best
he could.

The trout, dellclously crlsp, and some
potatons and batter cakes made a meal
that tempted even bis faint appetite,
and when the dishes were washed and
the towels hung out to dry deep night
possessed even the high summit of
stately Ptarmigan,

McFarlane thea sald, "I'll just take
a little turn to see that the horses are
ull right, and then [ think we'd better
cloge In for the night."

When they were alone in the light
of the fire Wagland turned to Berrie:
“I'm glad you're here. It must be
awesome to camp. slove in a wilder-
ness, and yet, [ suppose, | must learn
to do 1"

“Yes, the ranger often has to camp
alone, ride alone and work slone for
weals at o time,” she assured him. “A
good trafler don't mind a night trip
nny more than he does a day trip, of
it be does he never ndmits It Raln,
snow, darkness, are all the snme to him.
Most of the boys are {ifteen to forty
miles from the postoffice.”

He smiled ruefully. *1 begin to have
new doubts nbout this ranger business,
I's a lttle more vigorous thin 1
thought it was Suppose a fellow
brenks a leg on one of those high
tralla?"

“He mustn't!™ she hostened to say.
“He can't afford really to take recltless
chanees; but, then, father won't expect
as much of you as he does of the old
stagers. You'll have plenty of thwe to
get used to (0"

McFurlane opon his return gave
some advice relating to Lhe care of
horses. “All thls stock which Is ne-
customed to a barn or & pasture will
quit you" he warned. "“Watch your
hroochos, Put them on the outwird
alde of your enmp when you bed down
und piteh your tent near the trull, then
you will bear the brutes if they start
baek. Bome men tie thelr stock all up,
but 1 usually picket my snddle horse
and hobble the rest"

1t was a delightful hour for school:
ing, and Wayland would have been
content to sit there til morning lsten-
ing. but the air bit, and at Inst the
supervisor asked: “Hove you made
your hed? If you have turn fn. [ shall
get you onut enrly tomorrow." As bhe
saw the bed he ndded: “I seo you've
latd out a bed of boughs, That shows
how enstern you are. We don't do that
out bere. It's too ¢old in this elimate,
and it's too much work., You want to
hug the gronnd—if it's dry.”

The weary youth went to his couch
with a sense of Hmorous elation, for
he never hefore slept beneath the open
sky.

After the supervisor bad rolled him-
self In the blanket, long after all
sounds hnd ceased in the tent, there
still remnined for the youth n score
of munifold excltations to wnkefulness
i at Iast he fell into an oneasy
drowse,

CHAPTER VII.
Storm Bound.
AYLAND was nwnkened by the
mellow volce of his chief eall
Ing: *All out! All out! Day-
light down the creek!* Then,
breathlng n prayor of thankfuiness, the
boy wat up and looked about him *The
loug night Is over at last, and 1 am
allve," be suld and congratulated him-
sell

“How dld you sleep?” asked the e
pery lsor,

“First rate—at least during the latter
Ip:’;t of the night," Wayland briskly

“That's good. 1 wns afrald that Ad-
frondack bed of yours oight let the
white woll In."

"My blankets did seem n frife thin"
confesged Noveross,

“It doesn't pay to sleep cold,” the su-
pervisor went on. “A man Wants (o
wake up refreshied, not tired out with
fightlug the unight wind and frost. 1
always carry a good Lod,"

It was Instructive to see how quietly
and methodleally the old mountnineer
went about his task of getting brbak-
fast. Wit be cut and lald a couple of
elght fnch logd on elther side of the
fre, %o that the wind drew through
them properly; then, placing the Dutoh
aven cover on the fire, he lald the bot
tom part where the flames touched It
Nest he filled his cofeepot with witer
und set [t vn the conls, From his pan.
nler he took his dishes ang the four
and gt and pepper, armnging them
all within roach, aod gt last laid some
slices of bacon In the skillat.

At this stage of the work a smoth,
ered cry. balf ynwn, hale complaint,
came from the tent, “Oh, buml Is
morning ™ tnquired Berrle,

“Morning," replisd her father. “It's
golng toward nosn. You get up or
you'll have no breakfase.”

Thereupon Waylund called: “Can 1
Kot you anything, Miss Berrle? Would
you like sowe warm wateps

“What for?* Interposed MeFarlane
befare the girl could reply,

wor0 bathe 10, replied the youth,

“To bathe (n! |¢ o daughiter of mine
should msk for warm water to wash
| With T'd throw her fn the ereelt,”
d;m chueklng, “Botpelimes 1 think

s no teeling
he thinks 't X [m:‘.'l orme. [ reckon

"Hot water 18 debiliating o
bad for the complexiog,” u':m:l“vﬁ
ool And o g 8. WAt you
Y Jou don't get out o' thare

five minutes 'l do
dippertol. ke you with a

before thelr ayes like & noise- |

bread mixing.

uot yet made bis
Ing soup, towel nud
tled away down the

dous cliffs lovnied 3,000 feat |y
darkly shadowed, dim ayg far
willows along the westery miarge -
ed #a if dipped In Hguid gojg, and

the lofty ‘crugs the yun'y coming s
ated keen edged shadows, viole: o Ink,
Mh:durhm:ot:lry business wag

B0 L o all 1t had ¢
sations. ! i CUmp,

Back at the edimptire be Toimdg
8t work. glowing, vigorons, laughiye
Her comradeship with ber fathor wey
very charming. and at the moment ghy
was rollying him on his method of
You should ryp the
lard Into the Bour.” she sail
be afrald o get your hands loto gm
after they are clean, You cjye il
bread with a spoon.”

“8ls, 1 made camp bread for
yenrs afore you were horp,."

“It's n wonder you lived to ton of [t
she retorted, and took the puy twg
from bim. “That's another thing yOu
wust lenrn,” she sald to Woylnad,
“Yon must know how to make hread,
You can't expect to find bakestispg gr
ranchers nlong the wiy,”

In the beat of the fire, i the charm
of the gicl's presence. the YOung man
forgot the discomforts of (he night,
nnd, as they sat at broakfnst and the
aun riglng over the high summity food-
ed them with warmth and good chess
and the frost melted Hke magle from
the tent, the experlence bad all hy
satiafying elemonts of n plenke, 1t
seemed that nothing femained to dg,
But McFarlane snld, “Weil, now you
youngsters wash up and pack whily
I reconnoiter the stock. And wihy
his saddle and bridle on his shouldes
he went away down the trail.

Under Berrle's direction Wayland
worked buslly putting the camp equip-
ment In proper parcels, taking no B
cial thought of tme till the tent was
down and folded, the panniers Alled
and closed and the fire carefully cover
el. Then the girl sald: “I hope the
lorses haven't been stampeded. Ther
e bears In this valley, and horses are
nfraid of bears, - Father ought to have
been back before this. 1 hope the
haven't quit ua"”

“Shnll T go nnd see?"

"No, he'll bring 'em I they're n the
land of ‘the living, He picketed his
snddle borse, so he's not afoor. Now
body can teach hlm anything about
teniling horses, and, besldes, you might
get loat.  You'd better keep close to
camp."

« Thereupon Wayland put aside all re-
sponsibility. “Let's seo If we can cateh
gome more 0sh," he urged.

To this she agreed, and together they
went agnln to the ontlet of the Inkes -
where the trout conld be seen darting
to and fro on the clear, dark flood, and
there cost thelr fles I they had se
cured ten good sized flsh,

“We'll stop now," declnred the girl,
“1 don't believe In belng wasteful”

Once more at the camp they pre
pared the fish for the pan.

As they were unpacking the pannlers
nnd getting out the dighes for thele

meal thunder broke from the high
crags above the lake, and the girl calk
ed out:

"Qulek! It's golng to rain! We
uust reset the tent and get things u
der cover."

Once morg he was put to shame by
the decision, the skill and the strength
with which she went about re-estab
lishing the éump. Bbe led, he followed
in every aclion. In ton minutes tha
canvag wag up, the beds rolled, the
pannlers protected, the food stoved
sifely. But they were none too soo,
for the thick gray vell of rain which
hnd clothed the loftiest crags for hait
an hour swung out over the water,
leaden gray undep its folds, and with
a roar which began fn the tall pineks
a roir which deepened, hushed only
when the thunder crashed resonniling
Iy from crag to crest, the tempest fell
upon the camop and the world of sun
and odorous plne vanished almost in-
stantly, and a dark, threatening sod
forbldding world took ita place.

But the young people, huddled close
together beneath the tent, would have
enfoyed the change had It not becn for
the thonght of the supervisor. “I lipe
he took his siicker, the girl sald te-
tween the tearing, ripplng dasbes of
the lightning. “It’s ralping bard 09
there,”

“How quickly it came. Who would
have thought It could rain like this
after so beantiful a morniog ™

"It storms when It storms In the
mountalus,” she responded with the
sententious alr of her father. “You
neveér can tell what the sky I golog
to do up here. It Is probably snowlng
on the high divide Looks now a8
though those cayuses pulled out soms
tino In the night and hdve hit the toll
for home, That's the trouble with stall
fed stock. They'll quit you apy tioe
they feel cold and hungry. Here comed
the haill” she ghotited as 0 sharpeh
more spiteful ronr sounded far away
and approaching. “Now keep from
under!"

(Continued paxt Baturday.)
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