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Gabe, with a hush of mingled aWe and
.ioy softening bis voice. "It's Saliy'ý
fust goin' out with a.man. I've ýneyer_
spoke, because she ain't like no other
gai; but I'm gain' to say something
comin' back. from-the Corners. Her
çonsentin' ta go with me ain't like no'
otýier gal's consentin'. That's what set
me ta thinkin' so pow'fu I'bout-bout

'Bloodbhunters an' feudin'," sugges-
ted tom. "MIeanin' Turkeyfoot Jake
this time, I s'pose ?"

"Yes, meanjil' Turk yfoot Jake-the
law, ~ 'okbii houn4A I aîn't no

coward an' ske'b&r-b6-,Ïy, as you know,
Tom; but iife's a whaie lot ta me jest
now. I can't shoot a man i the back
an' turkeyfcQot cangt shoot one any'
ather way, an' he's swore ta kilt anyt
body who marries Saiiy or tries ta -go
with her, an' he's a piumb dead shot.
If I could gt him into a clearin', or ta
face me anywhere, 'twould be more like
even chances. But I .can't._ Saliy woni't
look at hiip, an' that makes him so mad
he skulks mostly aniong his. rocks, an'
bis'eyes- are everlastùi'lirsquintin' over
that long, gun -o' bis."

"HËide: iu the bushes an' pot him the'
fuit time he goes by," suggested Tam.

"Can't. Wish- 1 could; but- 't ainte,
in mhe ta pot a man wbo hin't 1ookin'.",

"Rgun off."
"'Wuss, yet. Saliy'd ruther a man,

would do that than shoot béhind; but
she hates a'coward."'

"Dep'tize. me ta bide inu'the bushes
an' do the job for ye.

"Oh, ye' re .iest a taîkin' now, Tom,"
groaned Gabe. "Ye couldn't do a tbing
like that any niore'n me.* No, ît's gat
to be my wits ag'in bis pizen meanness.
If I win, it's gain' ta ho for ail a
man's life cotid be in this world; an'
if I don't-why, Sally needn't ever
knaw but I built the house for My aid
pap an' maani"

There was a cautiaus step comin~
down the, mountain path, and a "hq
f rom Tom; but _Gabe did nat turn. His
quick car had aiready 'recognized the
habituaily stealthy tread, but he knew
that Turkeyfoot would not attenipt as-
sassinatian in. the open path with Tam,
looking. on, and with the settiement
store nat a dozen rods away. He did
siot even shift bis straightforward gaze
when the cautiaus step approached
rapidiy behind and a figure brushed bis
shoulder in passing.

"H uh! Gabe, sa it's you ?" a sneering
vaice asked. "I didn't know ye with,
themn big, shoulders bumped over.
Thinkin' 'bout Canaan an' the shinin'
shore ?"

"No," answered Gabe siowly. «'I was
J1est thinkin' bow easy wild varmfints git
caugbt in traps."

"Traps is for them that can't shoot,"
taunted Turkeyfoot. "Saily don't-"

But Gabe wbirled with a look in bis
eyes that stayed the sentence... Turkey-
foot's itchin' for? If he can bector ye
ta a 'fight it'll save bim shootin' from
bebind a stone or through a winder, an'
folk' s 'Il pat him on the back an' say
he's a brave ian. But ye know what
Turkey's figbtin' way is. His gun was
aIl ready just now, an' if your hand
bad maved toward yours y'd been pot-
ted 'fore it gat there."

"I know," said Gabe sbortiy. "But
came on aver to the store. I 'iow
there's a dozen loafin' 'round the steps
right now, an' I want to, hear the taik."

Tom sprang to bis feet.
"Don't ye do it, Gabe," he cried eamn-

estiy. "It'll be playin' right into Tur-
keyfoot's bands. Ho-"

But Gabe was aiready striding down
the path, and with grave foreboding
Tom foliowed.

As Gabe had surrnîised, thore woro a
dozen or more mouintaineers iouinging
about tho store steps. When the two
drew near, a sudden hush feil upon the
grouip. Evidentiy Turkeyfoot had bei'n
saying something that excited mirth,
for sevoral faces were stili on a broad
gri n.

What it was sqon appeared. The
iioulntaineers were neitiier sensitive nor
d elic at e.

*'Gcîtin' sort o' skeered, Gabe, air

eP o ne oa them drawied. 'Standin'
with your ghouldérs ail scrunched dawl.
soWs to aifer a smfall mark i I 'low I
didn't think it of ye."

1Gabe leaned his rifle against the steps
and movefi away several feet. Turkey-
foot was stili grasping his weapon, with
his furtive eyes watching Gabes every
mfovemeflt.

"Well,. mebbe I arn a bit skeered,"
Carmel acknowledged. «I was sayin'
sa to Tom up on the path jest. now.
I've heered as how Tùrkeyfoot has
swore to kili me,- an' eveirybapdy knows
what Turkeyfoot is with a gun. I{ow-
ever, I've kiiled my b'ar an' iny cata-
mnount, an have staod up béfore shoot.
i' without' showin' miy back; so folks

round here know I ain't no coward.
But when a man's young an' -strong
like- me, an has things ahead, he's ex-
cused for bein' weak-kneed when hie's-
goin' ta bie shot piumb 'througb by a
cheap, sneakin' coward like Turkey."

TurkeyfooVts rifle went to bis should-
er with a quick, vindictive movement;
but there were a dozen pair of con-
demning eyes watchiig him, and the
weapon was reluctantly lowered.
,"What d' ye mean ?" he cried angrily.

"Pears ta me the' shoe's an t'other
fôot."$

"O0h, no, I reckon flot," retorted Gabe
with tantalizing coolness. «'Everybody
knows what ye 'mount to withàut that
rifle, Turkey. You 're the choapest,
meanest, coward in the whole motintain.
I&eIbe the gun's brave, but,'t~ ain't you;
an' mebbe ye can kill me, but ye're a
coward jest -the samne "
."I dar' ye to ight me 1" screanxed

Turkeyfoot fierceiy. "I dar' ye 1 Ad'
here's ail these folks for witness."

"Might 's well, Gabe," comimented
ane of the men philosopbicaliy. "It's
bound to come; an' if ye'r& feelin' du-
Mious, ye're goin" to git mhore so, an'
Ïhat'l mean Iess chance for ye. We'l
make the fight fair's we can, seein' hie
can beat ye ail to pieces shootin'."

Gabe considered a moment, as if
hesitating.
. Well," he'said at Iength, "I s'pose it

may as weil be now. But bein' the
fight's farced on me, I have ch'ice o'
weapons."

*"It's got to be 'guns," interposed
Turkeyfoot, in sudden aiarm. "Al
rnpuatain men flght with guns."

-"iYes, we'Il let it be guns," agreed
Gabe. "But I have my s.ay 'bout the
way it's ta be did. We'I1 stand six
foot apart."

"Six foot! Why-"
"Yes, six foot," Gabe repeated placid-

lY. "An' now 'bout the loadin.' What
you got in your gun, Turkey ?"

d."Bullet,' was the suilen reply. "For

"An' I've got bird-shot. We must
have things jest alike, to be fair. Hand
'your gun to somebody to draw the
boad, Turkey, Here, Tom, you draw
mine."

Again Turkeyfoot besitated; -but they
were ail looking at him, and hie passed
bis rifle to the nearest man. In a mo-
ment the two charges were witbdrawn.

"Now give 'cm back," ordered Gabe.
"We'Ii do the rest. Understand," he
added, iooking at the group about the
store steps, "this is to be a fair fight,
jest between Turkey .an' me. If he
does the killin', as seemns ta be likeiy,
none o' my friends are to take it up
an' pester him. It's to end right here.
An ' if I git the best o' Turkey it's ta
be i the same. You ail witness."

"Yes, yes, well ilook out for that. Ifeîther one or t'other tris to keep it
- oin' we'll pitch in an' make a feud of
it an' run himi into the ground or out
of the country. It shall end right here.
\Ve witnus!"

PlAMl right." Gibe steptved to bis
pace, and suddenly grasping bis rifle

i)v its barrel and swinging the stock
111'911 zbove his head, he cried: "Swing

lhp yýotr gun, Turkeyfoot, quick t l'Il
give Ye two seconds. We'Il figlit with
g11111, blutt een(is t"

Tuirk,(,\-foÛt h-if raised bis rifle, bis
eves lflgin g. Then his real nature as-
serte(l tself, andl he whirled and sped
fran1tic1Pfl, 11 the mountain path, fol-
loxxd ccl ý fthcjeers of the loungers.
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