
THE ABYSMAL BRUTE
horseback, you rode up Antelope VaUey
and crossed the divide to Bear Creek.
Pat Glendon lived somewhere beyond
that. The people of Alpine woulc now.
Yes, there was a young Pat. The store-
keeper had seen him. He had been in to
Deer Lick two years bach. Old Pat had
not put in an appearance for five years.
He bought his supplies at the store, and
always paid by check, and he was a white-
haired, strange old man. That was all
the storekeeper knew, but the folks at
Alpine could give him final directions.

It looked good to Stubener. Beyond
doubt there was a young Pat Glendon, as
weU as an old one, living out beyond.
That night the manager spent at the log-
ging camp of Alpine, and early the fol-
lowing morning he rode a mountain
cayuse up Antelope VaUey. He rode
over the divide and down Bear Creek.
He rode all day, through the wUdest,
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