
442 FREEBOOTERS OP THE WILDERNESS
glide on the far eod of the log, ntter a rrumiacal

"Go back, yon she^levill Look out. Senator IThat log won't stand the weight of tw<^»
There was the flash of a knife in her hand

Xn ^^'T^ ^™°» the stabbing onslaught--when he lost his balance: the tree crunct^
bent, donbled like a jack knife, and plnng^t'

Wully It had been burnt through to the green

SllT *""5\**'' ^"^'"^ ^°°"»" had crushed

t^Z i' T' ?? ^*'^*'« '"y ^«^ ««». W« faceto ^e sky. his left hand in his pocket, his right

Tri M.°M*fl"**'!.^
*° '"^P*"* the "Smelter CityHerald's" flare head announcement of "the Zplorable and tragical accident that cut short one ofthe most promising political careers in the United

tom^l t

"Se-tor Moyese had long been aSLttomed to search the mountains in autmmi forseeds and roots of specimen flowers for hisherbarium of which he had made a hobby. That
reckless disregard of danger for which he wasfamous etc., etc." You'll find the salient feat!nres of it all in "Who's Who." Pad that o«f
with Mr. Bat Brydges' imagination ^d dfvoti:;!


