A Ma..ce bf'tlie' Bear |
By HAMLIN GARLAND

lelezgorshe treated the girl with Hia-
ternal familiaricy. She was a gooﬂ na-
tured, wel} intentioned old sioven. ‘but
& .most penowned tattler, aﬁd"gie
feared her more thaa Qhe lny
other. woman. in’' the valhay.

She had
always avoided her, but she showed
mothing of this dislike at the moment.

Whayland drew the younger woman's
attention by saying, “It's plain that
you, liié myself, do not belong:to these
parts, Miss Moore”

“What makes you think s0?' she
brlghuy ‘queried.

“Your costume s too approprlnu.
Haven’t von noticad thst tho woman

eig.”

%ﬁmumb@t on draw-
1 #be girl’s attention from

. she went on he came to ﬂkn

¢ ﬂaﬂd “No, I don’t belong heve, |

but I come out ever;,yqn-dnrlngvm

ﬁoﬁwﬁtn’u

j.o:;quesm“‘mw

ere's a pasture here, for we rode
rinhz m@ "

was aware that etcll moment

.g in' explaining the ‘sitnation

)ookedi like evasion and Geepened thé

nce’ of ‘her Pﬂmf m

“bring; herself to

{:g of minutely ‘sccounting for. hex
ﬂna during the Iast two days.

w came to her  relief. *“Well,

ell; we’ll have to be’ moving -om

¢'te going into camp at the mouth

of the west fork” Be said as he rose.

“efgli Tony and. the snpervisor that we

¢a line out that timber at tho ear
Lpessible’ motient.” F

Hove :m coun-

ly “Oh. no.

lecreﬂymﬂrlng it hurt her to think
that he could forget his aches and be
80: free and easy with 2 stranger ata
| momeng’s notice. - Dader the influence :
of ‘that girl’s smile bhe:seemed to have
quine tbrgotten his exhaustion and his
rtul hw cheerful
he had been hile she was in sight.
In all this Berrie did him an injus-
tice. He had been keenly conscisus,
during every moment of the time, not
only of his bedily ills, but of Berrie,
and he had kept a brave face in order
that be might prevent  urther ques-
tioning on the part of & ‘malicious gisl,
[t was ‘his ‘only ‘way of ‘being heroic.
Now that the erisis was piissed he was
juite a8 much of a wreek us ever.

G.HAPTEB X
Further Porphxmh.

“He’l}- look -after the ponies.”

Nevertheless Wayland went out, be-
lieving that Berrie wished to be alone
wiih ‘hier ‘father for-a short time

As he took his sear McF‘arlaye said:
“You stayed in eamp tili ‘yesterday aft-
ernoop. dxul .von'f"

“Yes, we were expecting you every
moment.”

He saw nothing in this to remark
upon. “Did it snow at the lake?"

“Yen. a lttle: it modily rathed.”

W ltorlmd up: on the divide

January blizzard. ‘When did’ Moore
and his party arrive?” :
" *About-10 @’clock this morning.”

“I'll: ride' right up and seg them,
What about the outfit? That's at the
lake, | reckon?”

| . “Xes, 1 was just sending Tony aftes
it Mm«.nymmnpwnm‘l!

camp don’t say too much about what

utﬂe tl;ere ls ln—ln old lady Belden’.

b. - Tye had, .2 beautifu) trip. and I

on’t!ethernoran;bodyelsespoult
for 'me.”

Wayland was down on the bridge
leaping ‘over the rail listening to the

song Of the water.

Maﬂane ‘approached gravely, bdut
when  he' spoke. jt- was in bis osnal
soft monotome. - “Mr. Norcross,” he
began, ‘with ‘candid infieétion; *“1 am
Very SOITy to say it, but { wish you
and , my, daughter had ‘nmever started
on this trip.” ;

1 know what yoo mean. supervisor,
andltgeluvoudoahoutlt. of
course none of ns foresaw any such
complication as .this, but now that we
are snarled up in it well have to make'
the best of it. No one of us is to
blame. It was all accidental.™

The .youth’s frank words and
sympathetic voice disarmed McFar
lane completely. Even the slisht re-
sentment he feit melted away. “Ifs
no Use saying ‘it he
‘length.' “What we've got to

bas bappened. ' Don’t tell them just |
when you took the back trafl and just |

bow long Wayland and | were In '

| camp.”

'.“Aﬂtmmﬂo!rh.butperhapl

T ayined ¢ p-m‘ e RO

lm‘ﬂdtdck. “‘I'm a Ht-

N lnr always make five.”

“Why not?”

She reddened with confusion. “Be

4 | cause—  You know what an old gossip
- Mrs. Belden is. 1 den’t want ber ‘te

know. ' 8he’s an awful talker, and our
Nuéogeunrpp&m:ntmm

‘will give hera eha.m

g-—mnwmmwmn
brain.’ Inthemﬂstofhhbmoecnm-
ﬁoﬂnatmbesuddenlybeetm
the father. His eyes marrowed ahd
his face darkened. ““That’s so. The
old rip could mdke a whole lot of cap- |
itnlontofyonrbdﬂglettinum
that way. At’the same time I don’t |
believe ‘in' dodging.’ The worst thing |
we cotild do wonld be to try to blind
the trail. Was'l‘onyhereﬁutnldn
when you came?” .

: ntnmbcn:yitohegemhhm P

“No: he was down the valiey sR‘d

(hlsmn:ll."

His face darkened sgain. “Thars
amthar piece of bad luck too. How
much does the old wonnn know at |
present " -

“Nothing at all.”

“Didn’t she‘cross examine you?”

“Sure she did. but Wayland side
tracked Her. “Of cdurse it only deh,n
things. She'll kilow all about it so0é
er or later. She’ -‘hizmt at putting t3
and two together. Two and two ﬂ

sMcFarlane mused. “Cliff will
“I don’t ecare anything about

daddy. T don’t care what he thinks'or

/] | does if he will only let Wayland

: The Supervisor Waved His Hand.
tle lame, that’s lll. Pli go along with
you.”

#No,” said Berrie decisively. *“You'ry
not well'enough for that. “Get up your
horses, Tony, w by that time ra

,i::gna who was now #i!ﬂlcﬁ! co | out 4

gusliting with Wayland, held out her

\

Did you come to an understandlnsr‘

Her eyes fell. “Not the ‘way ‘you |
mean, daddy, but | think te—iikes me.
But do you know Who'he 18? He's the
son of W. W/ Norcmu.that btz Mich-
igap lumberman.”

McFarlane started. “How do you

! know that?”

*Mr;, Moore asked him if he was any
relation to- W. W. Norcross, and he
said. 'Yes, a son.' You should have
‘seen 'how that Moore girl changed her
tune the moment he admitted that.
She’d been -very- free with. him up to
that time. But when she found out
he was a rich man’s son she became
as quiet and innocent as a kitten. I
hute hér; She's a de¢eitful snip!”

“Well, now, danghter. that belng the .
case. it's all- the more certain that te
doo’t “balmme-ro-our-—-world-—and- von

33’;’5:"' “‘,wtfﬂ

“That’s so.
!Lord. are im for if! There‘- no'
mu;jn‘tocovermthingup.

| Here iwis the place for Noreross te |
speak up - and’ say, *Never mind, I'm
MwukBerrietobemy wife ”

I... [ TN U e . wummugm
.h tis ‘throat which prevented speech, |
Ammmance,aundofm-
{len resémtment ‘at ‘being forced into a
g‘eclmﬁon kept him silent. and Mec-

‘axiane; disappeinted. wondering and
burt, kept. also.

the stuve.

¥ )8
"ulu

Norcross' protested, but the snpervb-
or said: “Let her alone: She's better |
lbhﬁnlhenouthanoo:.thandmer
of us.”

mwupenecuyme-mnmspip
of his bruised and aching body. the
youth “would' gladly 'have' taken her

‘| place beside the stove.: It seemed piti: | ,
“L | fully .anjast that she should bave this poise and fp the meatness of her camp |

M@lhﬂrdahlplnuddlﬁonmbor
tnnsheuotmind.
mmm;mwnm
most’ painful and ' broken &he bad
known in:all her life. .She lcmwl-
edsedthatﬁlom Moore was prettier
and  that' she stood' more  nearly on

‘| Wayland’s ‘plane than -herself, ibat the
| venlization of this fact did not brln:

snrnendu She was not of that tem-
per. Al her life she had been ‘called
upon to comhat the:elements. to heid
Lhcu-oﬂmunicll-mlemenamli.m:tmm
erate women, and she had no intention
ofyidd!ngberplaeetoaperteo-
‘quétte, mo matter what the gossips

|| might. say.”

“ﬂhp uhg" nnf M"._Mv v -GH-’ .

tomorrow.  But I ‘will' not -have it so.
She is trying to get him away from me.”

The more she dwelt on this the hot-
ter her jealous fever burned. The floor
on which she- lay was full' of knots.
She could not lose herself in sleep, tired
as she was. The planks no longer
turned their soft spots to her flesh, and
she rolled from,side to side in torment.

Her: plan of action was simple. *“I
shall go home tomorrow and take
Wayland  with me. | will not have
bim going -with that girl: that's set-
tled.” ¥

Thé hard trip of the day before
bad seemingly done him no permanpent
injury. . On the contrary, a few hours’

oormal: self. *“Tomorrow ‘he: will be
able to ride agdin. And this thought
réconciled: her ‘to her hard bed. She
did'not look beyend the long. delicions
day: which they must spend in return-
ing to.the Springs. 3

She fell asleep at last and was awak-
ened only by her father tlnkerlng about

CHAPTER X1
The Camp on the Pass.
& soon as she was alone with her
father Berrie said, “I'm gvlng
‘home today, dad.” .
¢ “Going home! What for?”
“*I've had’ enough ‘of it.”
He ‘glanced at her bed on the fioor.
“1 can’t say I blsme you any.”
“Oh, 1 don't~mind sleeping on tho

I'd forgotten her. Good l

l

|

‘ _Norcross w the, first to speak. “Of, !

conm thou who know your daughter
'wm not listen for an instant to the
ltvryoflnuneldano‘ldtbingnkouu.
Belden.”

F~P'm' mot $6-sure about-that” re-
led ‘the father gloomily.  “People al-
ways-listen to.such spories, and a girt
Yalways m m worst. of a:situation
‘fike. this, .

m wmm’n
k ini 1 was lanesome. and

.g that her W und your frie

shiould m'lnk a1l this trouble and sus-
picion . apon her. Let's go up to the
| Moore camp and have it ont with them.
I’'H make ‘any mtement you think
best.”

*“l reckon the’ Iess said abgut it the
better,” responded the older man. *“I'm
going up -to the'camp. but not to talk
about my ‘danghter.”

“How can you help it? They'll torco
the topie.”

“If they do l'll force them to let it
alone,” 'retorted ~McFa¥lane, but he
‘went away- dhappoiméq apd sorrow-
tul.

the camp something-in his manner re-
vealed the faet thatithe situstion had
not“improved. =

! “"‘hov rormrl me~into a corner" he

stand 7
| “Itl'héﬂom'tmkeitl'umn-
_ lntoarn:h. .But I'm sure we can.”

; :l?#nﬁu ﬁ ‘the horses Wayland and

When the superviior mtnl'ned from |

| rie’s . will—the

floor.”” she-replied.  *But I want to get
! back. 1 don’t want to meet those wo-
- mem.’ Another thing, you'd better use
nuomaumsmnmmdct
wiﬁcmmmm e

“Why so?" .

“Well, be fsn't qnite well enough to
‘ran the risk. it's a long way lrom
| lere to u doctor.”

“He pumwbeondeckth!sm
ing. * Besides, 1  baven’t anything in
| the office’to’ offer him.?” - -

“Then send him up to Meeker. h.n

don' needs help, and he’s a better tor- &

ester:than Tony anyway.”

*1 don’t know but you're rixnt. Ltn-
don is; almest as' good a hustler as
Tony .and a much better forester. I
thought of. gending Norcross up thm
at first, but he told nie that Frank and
nganghaditlntorhim. Of course
he’s only nominally in the service: but
I want him to begin right.” :

Berrie went farther.' ““I want hh
to ‘ride back with me today.”

He looked at her with:grave inguiry.

“Do you think' that.a wise thing to do? |'sh

Won’t that make more talk?”

‘wmsune-ﬂymdmmw‘

¢
“You’})«hvetomhylgosthke.m
thatm-hnz.lnrdhike. OAnho

'When  Wayland_came in the super-
mw “Do. you feel able to
mhckw«&hebﬂltodag

~*Emtirely so. ltthemntmn
nmmnmlth{hewalﬂng and, be-
sides, as a candidate for promotion I

must obey ordm—esaochlly orders 10 |
hurriedly  and |

march.”
They = brenkfasted
apd Tony were

‘the cabin to rights.  Work-

‘t | tug thus ‘side by~ side, sbe recovered |
| ber -dominjon over him and at ‘the

same time regained her own cheerful
self confidence.

“Yeu're a.wonder!” he exclaimed as
de watched her deft adjustment of the
dishes and furn‘lture “You're ‘ambf:
‘dextrous.”

“I have to be to hold my  job.” she
laughingly replied. “A feller must play
all the parts when he’s up here.”

It was stil early morning. as they
mounted ;:and set off up the trail, but
Moore’s camp, was astir, and as Mec-
Parlane turned in—mupceh against Ber-
lumberman and his
daughter both came out to meeét them.
“Come in and have some breakfast”
said Siona, with cordinl inclusiveness,
while her eyes met Wayland’s glance
with mocking glee. A

“Thank ; yon.” . said McFarlafie, “we
can’t stop. 1'm’ going to set my dangh-

er over the divide. She nas had
enough camping, und Noreross is pret-
[ty ‘well battered ap, so I'm going to
help ‘theni across’ TN be buck tonight .
and ‘weél take onr turn 6p the valley

famarraw . Nash will he hova then”

shsunu—chewamumnher%

rest had almost restored’ him~ to his /}

planation.” On the uoquurj; "
8 distinct pleasure ln :
girl know of the long :@:3(
dny she was about to th b
roung lowver.
Siona, ukoit to dmmy her db-
resged ipolite regret.
Tiget bound.”
; she said. pnp ber white teeth i
a meaning s
g | ¢ rhen~hm sign of a storm we
won’t - .cross.”. declared MeFariane.
| “We're going round by the fower pass,
nnyhow If I'm ndt here by dnrk yon
wmay know: I've:stayed to set ‘em down
at the mill.®
‘There..was ¢harm in Siona’s alent

d;?s Her dainty:tent. with its stools |
‘ made’ the wilderness. seem
bpt a park. stlo reminded Norcross ¢

| the troops: of_tourists of the Pyml: a!

her tent was of a und to tiarmonize
with the tes- bouses.on the parhito the
summit“of the Matterhorn. Then. too.
something triumphantly feminine shone

“You're a wonder!” he exclaimed.

tn her brigit-eyes and
softly rounded cheeks.

uttummm.no:nmukem'ﬂ

HWelll mum to the.
days,” she replied. *

_Our bungalow is on.the other side of |
the river. Andyontoo."sheaddneld

el
g8a

hit leather hard ‘and keej e
you reach the ‘wagon rou§ W‘ 3:-:
But you'll make it."” 3

“Make it!".said Berrie™ ‘0( mm
we'll make it. Don't you worry about
that ‘for a minute. Once 1 get out of

_the green timber the dark won't worry

me. We')l push right.through.”

In packing thé camp stuff on the
saddles Berrie. almost as swift and
Dowerful as ‘her father. acted with per
fect understanding of every task. and
Wayland's admira®ion of her skill in~
creased mightily. °

She insisted on her father's turnlng
back.” “We'don’'t need you,” she said.

1 can find the pass.”

McFartane’s faith in his daughter
had been tested many times, and yet
he: was a"little loath to have her start
off. an'a trail new to Her.. He argued
against it brieﬂy but she laughed at
his fears *l cam go anywhere you
can * she said. *“Stand clear!”  With

8. 21 ‘admonition ‘he stood: clear.

‘Goodby" he called.  “If you meet

Nash #urry him flong. Moore is anx-
1«ms to mifi those lines. Keep in touch

with Tendon. and if anybody turns up ..

rom the distncr omce sa,
| ou Friday. Good luck?
i “Same to you. So long!"

. Berea lod the way, ng Norcross toy

:: behind the pack horses, feeling 4
unimportant as a small boy o the
heels of a circus parade. His zir .. g
tain was so competent. 8o self roj; ang
and so sure that nothing be couls
or do assisted in the slighict «
Her leadership was a curious e
reproduction of her fathers nuburrieg
and guceful action, Her seat in the
saddle was ; éasy as Landoo’s, ang
her eyes wi alert to every rock nnll
stream {n.the road.: She was at home
here.- where the other girl would have
been a ww child, and his words
of praise lifted the shadow from ner
tace.

Wayland' elned out, “The air feely
like Thanksgiving morning. doesn't it 7’

“It'is Thanksgiving for me, and I’ m
going to get & gromse for dinner,” she
replied. and in Jess than an hour the
snap of her rifile made good her prom-
ise,

After leaving the upper lake she
turned to the right and followed the
conrse of a swift'and splendid stream
which came cburning through a cheep.
less, mossy swawp of spruce trees. [p.
experienced as he was, Wayland kpew
that this was not a well marked traj),
but his confidence in his guide wag
oo great to permit of aby worry over
the pass, and he amused himselt by
watching the “water robins as they
flitted " from stone to stone in the tor
rent. and in calculating just where he
would drop a line for trout if he had
time to do so. and in recovered sercn-
ity enjoyed his ride. Gradually he put
aside his perplexities concerning the
t’uture..permitting bis mind to prefig-
ure nothing buf his duties with Lan-
don at Meeker's mill.

He was rather glad of the decision
to send him there. for it promised ab-
sorbing sport. *1 shall see how Lan-
don and Belden work out their prob-
lem,” he said. He had no fear of
Frank Meeker now. “As a' forest guard
with official duties to perform I can
meet that young savage on other and
wore nearly equal terms.” he assured
i himself.

The trail grew slippery and in places
ran full of water. “Bnt there’s a bot
tom somewhere,” Berrie confidently
declared, and pushed ahead with reso-
fute mien. ‘ It was noon when they
rose above timber and entered upon
the wide. smooth slopes of' the pass.
.Snow: filled the. grass here. and the
wind, keen, cutting. unhindered. came
out of the desolate west with savage

| fury, but the sun occasionally shone

1gh the clouds with vivid splen-
, “It i8 December mow,” shouted
ayland as he put en his slicker and
eowered low  to his saddle. *“It wil
be January seon.” .

“We will. make it Christmas dinner”
she laughed, and her glowing good hu-
mor - “M”M She was en-

e conles squesked
Mn‘bmorug»e-cw
abontnbnemulfexum‘
‘mastery of the air,

m‘ in shrill “ecstatic duo. The

:_cliffs on; their shadowed: sides

m purple. Evi where the
mski.gconm

b"L# ﬁ-!mary pigments ‘which ' bit "into
Mnsnmmﬂoﬂmotlw

“the 'warn branches of
I spruce: with immemorial
but these young souls
hear itonlynaurolrsong Side
y ‘side on the soft Alpinie clover they
résted and talked.-looking away at the
Bbllunt peaks, and down over the dark
‘billows 'of ' fir beneath them.
HAIf the ‘forést: wis undeér their eyes
at the moment, angd: the man said: “I3
not t! 1t makes me prowd
my eountry. Just think. all this
glorious Bpread of bill and valley is un-
der' your father’s: direction—1 may say
under your direction, for I notice he
does Just’ about what you tell him to
d'.'ﬂ
*You've noticed that?’ she jaughed.
“1f I were. & man.i'd.ratber be super-
visor of this forest than congressmuan.’
“So would 1.’ he agreed. ‘‘Nash say®
'yOu are the: superviser. 1. wonder if
your: fatber renlizes bow efficient you
are2: - Does ‘he ever soirow over your

-
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