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and made a gwit movement toward

& e this opening in the bank, as if = to

clamber down from their sight, She

wa 1 q enough, however, and

et wher ind she had been seor

« ey i U #he waited Ly the roadside unti] tht
men had passeqd on,

Asher, who was next to her, looked

Keenly at her as he bade her gond

jierning _but - John Jacobs merely

lifted his hat without giving her more
than a glancs,

the woman stared at both, but made
1o response to their greetings, She
was plainly dressed, with ® pla. k
art tied over her tow colored haly
he had a short club in one hand aud
a big battered tin can in the other
which she seemed anxious to concesl
When the men had passed; she looked
after them with an ugly ex
ale gray eye

s . Whet they wery aaq AMber  suid
Winning the Wilderness

ERL'E education always must have the thought of God in i,

"I wonder why she tric d to hido (hat
(Continued from last week.) old salt er
How do you know 1t was a san
Synopsis of Preceding Chapters. only a short distance when Asher, who ean?” Jacobs asked
On his retu Civil Wa was nearest the creek, halted = 1T Yecause it is exactly like n salt
bt ihe hen tarm and hank was steep und il feet ab can I saw at Pryor Gaines’ old cabin
h t marrying Vir- the wate and because some salt fell out s i o
" n g and Does anybody else keep sheep tinped it over,” Asher replied
Around hero: he inquired et You hava an eye for gty
1 { Not here,” John Jacob ¢ that g Jacobs retumed. “Bst was Gretchan
! I R there, Tan't that a ¢ ke, Hans Wyker's girl. She mar
{ e d h it *led his bartender, and is raising &
1. Many hard nted to & ey Where family of little bartenders back in the
) 1 L of on a pile L ¥ jeep Nilly country there o hile Gimpke
. son ¢ for pream was narrow, but too deey helps Hans run a perfectly respect
Cronsin ot s . T log killed [t and the Able tavern in town»

; ot caDeass got fito (hy e My shcep  “Well, I may misjudge her, but if |
: ety t get to the water because my had any Interest near here, 1 should
1 \ Suew angd < enced. That's on Wyker's want her to keep on her own side uf

i 1 bu Iy t I won't risk fording to the creek,” Asher declared

1

IU's as dead right now And somehow both remembered (he
be,” Jacobs asserted dead sheep down in the deep pool at
W narrower and more the foot of tha hill
up a steep hill be

gre

windir

The live sheep were crowding alung

k k t t h  banks. Half way up the fence oa the creek ide of the big
1 y olat t ond 1 8 Sharp turn, & range when the iwo men entered it
COmext to the creck  “What ailg (he flock1* Ashop aslod
! J 5 X ough way down to (he wy they saw It follonin, he fence lin
2 e for a0d out water. As they peared this, o woman angerls
at the 1 deat or. ¢ nd Bo coming dawa the hill caug sight o Let’s ride across and meet the m
Peep, | 1 f Yo rsemen around the bend Jacohs s ted
rescue
is born, and ]
mot 1 1
the real roman
Thaln
Jim Sh y
Shirley, i

who 15 & u

annals of
becomes the f
great companion for Thair

“IA\\I hoping to

oughbreds some day. That's ¢
good horse you ride,” Jacobs re
plied.
“Yes, he has a strain of Kentuck
blue-blood. My wifs owned a th
oughbred when we came West W
keep the descent still v
been without a hlack horse in th
Stable since that time, Do we turn
here?
Th

were following the lower trais
by the willows, when Jacobs turned
abruptly to a rough roadway leading
up a shadowy hollow

“Yes. It's an ugly climb, but much
shorter to the sheep range and the
cattle are near

“How much land have you here
Jacobs? Asher asked.

“From Little Wolf to corpora
tion line of Wykerton Five hundred
acres, more or | fenced, too,”
Jacobs added his creek divides

yker's ground from mine. All the
rest is measured by links and chains.
We agreed to metes and bounds for
this because jt averages the same,
anyhow and I'd like a stream between
Wyker and myselt In_additfon to a
barbed wire fence, It gives more
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The creek gide was rough with
many little dips and draws hiding the

boundary line in places. The mey
rode quietly towsrd the flock by the
shortest way, As they faced a hol

low deepening to a draw toward (he
creek Ather suddenly halted
“Look at that!" he cried, pointing
toward the f. n
John Jucobs I

 and saw where
the ground was lowe that the barbud
Wires had been dragged out of place,
leaving an opening big enougy for two
or more shecp to erowd through at a
time. As they near. this  point,
Asher said

“IUS & pretty clear case, Jacobs See
that line of salt running up the bare
ground, snd © Is an opening, The
flock Is coming down on that lin
They will have a chance to drink after
taking their salt,”

John Jacobs slig from his horse, and
Biving the rein to Ashe r, he climbed
through the hole In the fence ang
hastily examined the ground beyond it

“It's a friendly act on somehody &
part,” he sald grim) V. “The ecreek
cuts a deep nole under the bank here,
There's pile of salt right At the
edge. Somebody has sprinkled a line
O it clear over the hill to toll the flock
out where they will seramble for jt
and tumble over into that deep water,
All they need to do Is to swim down
lo the next shallow place and wn
out. The pool may be full of them
NOW, waiting their turn 10 go. Sheep
are polite in deep water they never
rush ahead.”

They swim well, too, especially it
they happen to fall into the water
Just before shearing time when their
wool is long,” Asher said ironically

“What did you say Gretchen Glmpke
had in that in can? Jacobs Inquireq
blandly

"OIl of sassafras, | think,” Asher re
sponded, as he tied the horse and
helped to mond the weakened fence,
obody prospers long after such
tricks. I'll not lose sleep over lom
John Jacohs declared, L's
hunt up the cattle and forget this, and
the woman and the scary little twigt
in the creek trail »

“Why scary? Asher asked. “Are
You 80 afraid of women? No wonder
you are a hachelor,”
obs did not smile as he sald:
nce when I was a child 1 read a

story of a man being killed at just
such an out-of-the way place. Ryor
tme I go up that crooked, lonesome
Wil road, I remember the picture in
the book. It always makes me think
of that story,”

When the fence was made gecure

the two rode away to look after the
cattle. And iIf a Shadow rode beside
them, it was mercifully unseen, and in
nowise dimming to the clear light ot
the spring day,

It was high noon when they reached

Wykerton, where Hans  Wyker st
fed the travelling public, although the
flourishing hotel where Virginia Ayde
lot first met John Jacobs had disap
peared. The eating place behind the
general store room was divided into
wo parts, a blind partition wall eut
tng off a narrow gection across the
farther end. Ordinary diners went
through the slore into the dining room
and were tupplied from the lonpy
kitchen running parallel with thig
room.

)
There were some Euests, however,

Who entered the farther room by a
rear door and were like
from the kitchen on the side. But as
there was no opening  hetween the
Iwo rooms,
never kne
yond their
two entran
ing the sid
the prime reasoy
ment lay in Wyker's willf

Wise supplied

+ many who ate at Wyker's
W of the narrow room be.
own eating-place and of the
ces into the kitchen cover
@ of each room. Of course,
n for such an arrange-




