
NOVEBER,1920THE WESTERN -HOME MONTHLY.

SECRET
A WESTERN TALEDN ashoulder of rock lying athwart the Rampart Rtange and

overlooking a deep and swift stretch of the Chinook River a
maxi lay faoe* downward, bis head and shoulders just over the

f edge of the sheer drop. He held a long cord at the end of wbich
a small stone was attached and he appeared to be probing either the
depth of the water at the bank's edged or the distance from bis own
position to the pebbles below, where a tbin line of foam curled along the
sand. Out li mid-stream the water nushed at a headlong, dizzying
speed toward a series of clamorous rapids fifty yards away.

presently the man drew bis cord up hand-over-band and drawing
a smail red note book from a pocket of bis rough grey shirt made a qvick
brief calculation with a short bit of pencil and entered an estimate of
some kind in the littie book. It was the last of bal a dozen similalk
entries. The maxi gavre a sigh of satisfaction, began te wbistle softly
axid getting te bis feet looked speculatively acroas tbe river at Saddle
Gap. His whistling died away and a frown took the place of bis miile
of satisfaction.

"Saddle Gap, eh? Almost forgot about tbat," be muttered, with a
wry gin. "'It's the only blooming obstacle in the whole plan, bang it?"

Hie glanced quickly up and down and began te roll up the cord, stil
frowng. There was notbing stealtby about bis look or action yet an
observer might bave gatbered an impression 'of secrecy li bis manner.
It was almost as tbough his main desire was to escape observation.
Nearly ail afternoon be bad been taking measurements and on bothBsides
of tbe river, usixig an old, leaky punt and crossing -tbree times at peril
of bis 111e eacb trip. Now be called te a long lean calico pinto tbat waiý
cropping nearby and wben the animal trotted up be mounted it and set
off up the precarious trail. He, too, was long and lean. He bad a
keen, close-lipped look, a pair of clark, quick-moving eyes and tbe air
of one wbo conxnands. Ris bands ligbtly but firmly grasping the reins
were lôxig and thin anid whiter than tbose of tbe average
hillsmaxi, but they, like the eyes, looked as tbougb qmick
motions was tbeir outstaxiding cbaracteristic. As a matter
of fact alert.ness was the keynote of tbe man's wbole
being and be carried a revolver li a handy but incon-
spicuous place. Once he turned anid looked back
at Saddle Gap, flot fearfully but li a tbougbtfui
way. Hie was unaware that ho had been
under close observation, flot having sBeexi
a buman form since-leaving Crowder's
Crossing at nooxi.

Saddle Gap was a COmm ading .'
point on the east side of the river.
It was a higb, nanrow gorge crwned witb a
rounded rock-formation like a giant saddle-a
sort of natural bridge. The gap itself rau inland
and lost itself somewbere in the fastnesses of the
dense forest but it was kxiown to be boneycombed
witb caves, eitber, Nature's own or those resulting
from tbe work of prospectons wben the country had
had a gold rush.

The rider was seeking a cabin that be kxiew must be along tbe trail,
having noticed it at intervais ail afternoon, but because ho was a stranger
to these mountains be lost tbe trail twice and was xiearly an bour going
two miles. The cayuse be bad bired li tbe village ten miles away seemned
to be equally strange to tbe locality. Thus it was that tbe watcber
froin a certain billtop wbo belonged to tbe cabin tbat the mani Aougbt
was tbere to greet him wbex at lengtbho arrived, though baving twice
the distance to cover and afoot. l ieadloe naae

The rider puiled up at the top Of a litti seadloedx aa-
ment at the neat, cultivated appearance of the lone dwelling and its yard.
Flowers rioted everywbere anid a littie lane led betweexi rows of boily-
bocks to the door on eitber side of wbich was a çwindow with muslin
curtains. This li the beart of tbe wilds! But evexi as be laugbod, six
cbildren rose as tbougb out of the very eartb itself and strung themselves
across bis patb in a bare-foot, staning line. They ranged in age from
five to thirteen or thereabouts. The stranger was- about to bail them
when the cabin door opened anid a Young woman appeared. at sight
of whom the gaping youngsters scattered.

"Is this Mark Menary's?" inquired the rider, politely. n
"Yes, " said the young womaxi, looking at him with the same fran

cuniosity of the children.
The rider dismounted anid started up the path. A dloser view of a

very prettv girl, too ridiculously Young to be the mother of ail those
eilidren, altost depnived hlm of breath for a moment.

"I'd like te seo 1\r. Menary," he said, managing to find bis voice,
at length.

"lle's not at homne," the girl replicd. Hie went up on the Buffalo
Fork for fish on Tuesday. Maybe he'il be back to-nigt-maybe not
tili to-morrow nigbt. Depends on bis catch."y

III see. He fisqhes mostlyv, tben?" esagietosmtms
',In suinmer, x-es. In winter he traps. esagietosmtms

Wcýre-were you wanting him to guide a party?"
"'o, 1-the fact is-never mind,ll wait round tiil he cornes back.
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I've macle camp flot far away'-axid the man laughed li an offhand
manner as though bis business wero of little urgency. "lI the moantimo
perbapo you'd stako me te a hand-out?"

"Cone li. Nover mind those bees. Tbey aren't in stinging
humr,"-as ho avoidod a suMl swarm.

Sbo ushered hum into a vory homelike bi room, brown-rafterod,
deep:windowed and cool. lI a krnd of delightul date he took a chafr
and watched ber as she fltted about stting a moal on the table for hiL

"Think of a girl like this boing buried i the beart oif a forest' ho
saidt himseoif. "Somo men dox't kxio their luckl"

1Sbo was slender and yot muscular i a dainty creamy-brown-ekinned
way. Rer simple print dress was dlean and ber brown bair brigbt and
weil cared for. She bad very dlear and soft blue eyes and a slow amile
that was very winning. Rer voice màtcbed ber appearance.

<'Cold chicken-biscuta-honoy-tea--axd red raspbernieu!" ex-
claimed the stranger when she had invited hlm te ait li. "My "'so
Do I droam?"

"The bernies I just picked, Mr.
"Bestwood,"' supplied the stranger as as paused significantly.
Igot thenup on the Wapit I. Tat'swhere Iwas whenlIflit

saw you, Mr. Bestwood."
He turned and sent a sharp, though sznilixig, glancesUp at ber.
"«Oh, so you saw me before I rode" up bore t"
She xiodded and placed a jug of cream nearer te hlm.
"And-er--wbat did you think?" he pursued idly.
II idn't tbink. I knew"-sand she flashod him a Ion g aide glance.

"Don't think I'm trylng te horn li but you ses others have beexi up hors
and--and done just the things you did and-"-ý

d'And failed."
"Yes," she said. "lIt's an oîd story."

diYou-ramr-amhoed ** ~1-«r becoming a bore, eh? But
- d -M oU mm addmla, wh .suppose I tel you, confldentiaily, that

ow Ai aid.-arm <md vwnZ g -I don't itend te fail?"
motudrt egu* u She smiled slowîy and half shook

VOU'a j11 ber head. dox't know Old Comox,"
'glw O she said, whisking a Ions fly away wil
iooL**a tissue napkin.

idI don't know a lot oif thingO,"
iiestwood admitted. III don't know how
the Sam Hill you keep this place îocking

i-ike a cross-Section of a little paradis-.no»
files, no duat, no litter, and ail thoee kids!"

"Oý «Thcy do make work but 1 love every-
- dp'~~'..-one of them," asesaxd glowlgy. "iThey1re.

quite a bclp, teo. Don and Day. milk theo cows
and Katie's my nlght band."

IIYou Must ret lonesome, thougb, Lfor
congenial Triends suppose your

husbaxid's away frequently," and the
visiter drained bis second cup.

She bad turxied te bring anothor plate oif biscuits, but she.stoppd
short and looking up ho saw a faint enulle oif amusement on ber lips.

l'You laugh at the idea oif loxiesomenees with such a large brood
ro und!" ho remarked, tbining ho bad read ber aright.

She sat down suddenly and regarded hlm gravely.
"«You, toolt" she observed, crypticaily, and whexi ho looked hie

perplexity, wexit on: III wonder wby overy stranger that bits thms
diggings takes me for dad's wifel""h!1 Now it's al dean. Those kideaSar-"

"My little step-brotbers and asiters, Mr. Bcstwood."
'II migbt have guessed!"
At this point the eldeat boy put bis head li at the door and announced

that bis father was coming down the upper rapicis.
"Good," said Bestwood, as ho rose. "And now, Miss Menary,

since you've guessed that I'm axiother of those pesky engineers who keep
coming up here, I may as weil tell you that I waxit te see your fatlv'r
or you, about board. lIl bc stickingrOuxi4 for some time. Which o
you bas the say and would it bc too much bothor?"

"ist's as easy te cook for mine as for eight."
"lThanks. J'il pajy you liberaily. I live i a tent ýtwo miles below

and rustle rmy own breakfast, so J'il only want two meals bore, say at njoou
and at six-" #

"Very weil. Only-ly

111 donit tbink you'il stick round long alter Old Comox begins
shooting."

"That old feilow's a kind of nacheral-born terror I gather."
«"Oh, ho isxi't49 bad wbexi you know bim. He and dad are oîd pals.

It's only on the one subjeet that ho acts--orxiery2'
cis he quite ail there otberwise?" asked Bestwood, dubiously
"£Absolutely."y
"Aný,d it's only when the subject oif the [Continued on page 8
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