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had been thinking about those baby bear cubs digging
ants and eating them. He had almost seen them doing
it; but he remembered now that he was going home to
tell the bunch how the man had lied to him and tried
to make him stay down here. The bunch would sure
fX him when they heard about that.

He was still thinking vengefully of the punishment
which the Happy Family would surely mete out to H.
J. Owens when Silver lifted his head, looked off to tho
right and gave a shrill whinny. Somebody shouted,
and immediately a couple of horsemen emerged from the
shadow of a hill and galloped toward him.

The Kid gave a cry and then laughed. It was his

Daddy Chi|, and somebody. He thought the other was
Andy Green. He was too tired to kick Silver in the
ribs and race toward them. He waited until thev came
up, their horses pounding over the uneven sod urged by
the jubilance of their riders.

Chip rode up and lifted the Kid bodily from the
saddle and held him so tight in his arms that the Kid
kicked half-heartedly with both feet, to free himself.

But he had a message for his Daddy Chip, and as soon
as he could get his breath ho delivered it.

" Daddy Chip, I just want you to kill that damn'
pilgrim

!
" ho commanded. " There wasn't any baby

bear cubs at all. He was just a-stringin' me. And he
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