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1 Saks Cl Othes are superior,
4 ; : §
yet lowest 1n price |
That reason resolves itself down o 1 gne fact |
] that we are the makers of Jabks Clathea, We don'l
' » have any manufacturer’s profits ¥ pay. We don’t
have any dictation to take from any swe—gur service
y
is solely and cmly to youn. Owur saving is sciely and
surely reflected in the prices at which we mark our |

Suits and Overcoats-—s0 that yon benefit,

You can see they are better; a smre!
.qlhckly proves our prices s lower.

That was never so true as it is for the present fall
aphd winter sea gs.

It will pay to come to WasHing¥en—and investi-
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Hats-—Shoes-—and Haberdashery, Too
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Il you believe Buick owners praise
their cars too highly, try out a
new 1921 Buick.

You will find the Buick Valve4m~

: Head motor as staunch; and the

car as dependable, as it rm-h

would lead you to believe. Omdy

by riding in a beautiful, mew medel

1 can you fully appreciate the coms-

fortable seating, resilient qrz
b accessibility of mechaaissm

pleasing appointments—a comabi-

' niation of the beautiful and practicad.

Maximum investment retwn s -
s sured by Authorised Buick Service.

Since January I, regwhar eqmipment
on all models includes Cord Tirms
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“Yous Defter Wait Till

Dan."”

Tomorrow,

"B
You
right

Daa” he replied.
BUPPOr SOON, ANYWRY.
don’t want to overde teo much,
at fret”

YBut, good heavens! 'm not golng
to try to spare myself while I'm bere,
It's toe iate fur that” g

“Of course--hut it down pow, any-

way., I'm sorry that Snowbird lsn’t
here."

“Snowbhird t»-"

“My daughter. My boy, she can

make a biscuit! That's not her pame,
of course, but we've always ealled her
that, She got tired of keeping house
and = working this summer, Peor
Bill has to keep house for her, and
no wonder he's eager to take the stock
down to the lower leveis, 1 only wish
he hadn’t brooght 'em ap this spring
at all; I've lost dosens from the
coyotes.,”

“Bat a coyote can't kill cattie-"

“It can #f It ha= hydrophebin, a com-
mon thing o the yarwints this time of
year. Dut as 1 say, Bill will take the
stock down next season, and then

Boowbird’s werk will be throfigh, and
o'l come back here”
“Then she's dewn in the valley?’
“Far frem it. %he's a mountaln

gl 1 ome ‘ever Hved. Perhaps youm
den't knew the reeent polley of the!
ferest mervice to hire wemen when'

they ean be obtatued. It was u peliey
otacrtod ta war thmes and kept up new
because it is economical and cgmnt.
8he and a girl from college have a

. cabin net five mUes frem Yere on old

Bald mountain, and uni'n dolng mb

sy on o park |

e wild beip him |

Md mmulq what loo&u

Wdn. and 1O ¥ Terror—u
that races throngh the
ean Hardly be_stopped,

—there are four eabing. i1 you
them, in the first seventy
milef back to town. 8o theg have to
| pot kouts on the high points, and
now iShey're cotaing to the use of alr
piangs so they can keep even a hetter
watdh,  Snowlird and a gir! friend
frongcollege got jobs this summer nsa
| lookrts-—all throngh the forest serv.
| lee they are hirlog women for the
work, They nre more vigilant than
meng lose ineclined to take chaneces,
anAlwark cheaper. These two girls
have & enl’in near a spring, and they
conlt thetr own food, and are making
whatl s Mg wages In the mountains
m gather hoplug «he'll drop nver for
n fée minutes tonight ™

“food Lord~does she trave!
thess hills in the darkhess?"
) mountaineer  langhed

oy
onn

el

Ovey

f e

HeMed sound thnt eame somewhat
corfpusly from the hearded lips of the
gtefp. dark man. “Dan, I'll swenr ahe's
afrfit of nothing that wnlka the face
of the earth-—and 1t 1an't heennse xhe
has@'t had experience ofther, She's g
dead shot with a pistol, for one thing
.Vhexu physically strong, and  evers

'unﬂr!v- I hard az natls, She used tv

have Shag too-<the hest dog In all
thosd monuntnins She's mouniain
givh 1 1e!l voti: whoever wins her ha
nt e b ahle to tnme her!™ The |
msintaineer langbed agaln
e enll to supper eame then

L& got his fArst «ight of mountnin
fouml, There WeTe  Potatoes Dol
Al monntain vegetahles that wers
erimp and enld, n steak of peenline
shape. aod o great howl of purple her
ries 1o e onnten vith =12 it and ST
Dah's appetiie was no! ns a8 role pap
tioRinrly good Put evidently the lang
e hind  affecten h(l.)n 1] rile
ARt have the moral eatrage th re
fare when the elder Lennox henped

| Mg pinte
"Ooond heavens, 1 enn’t ent all thar ™
e snld, as 11 was passed o him. Rat
[ the others faughied and told him to
ke honrt,

He took beart. It was a singular

| N t!m at that frst bite hin sudden
I comAdenci®in his wiseavory asnity ak
most overwhelmed him. So be cot

Kltself & bite of the tender steak—
fully half as genorons as the bites that
BN was consuming across the table
I And 1w fArst flavor simply Olled bim
with delight,

“What s this ment? he asked,
“Tve cortalnly tasted it before”

M het 5 few dollars that von
haven't, If you've Hved all your lfe
in the Middle West,™ Lennos
swornd.  “Mayrbe vou've got
wetentinte call inherited memory of
ft. It's the kKind of meat your grand-
father used to Hyve on

nn-

what the

AN

venlison,"
Soon afrer dioner Lonnox led him
vat of the honse for his firer glimpse

of the hills In the darkness,

They walked together out to the
gute, across the first of the wide pas
Mmres where st certalp sensons, Lon.

nex kept his eattie; and at Inst they
eame out npon the treecovered ridge.
T™he moon was Just riging. They conld
e It easting a curious glint over the
very tipx of the pines. But 1t couldn't
get down between them. They stood
ton close, too tall and thick for that.
And for a moment, Dan's only sensa-
tion was one of silence,

“You have to stand still n moment,
to really know anything,” Leonox teld
him,

They both stood still, Dan was as
motionless as that day In the park,
long weeks before, when the squirrel
b climbed on his shoulder. The first
effect was a sensafion that the silence
was deepening around them, It wasn't
really true. It was simply that he
had beeome aware of the lttle con-
tinueus sounds of which usually he
was uneonsclous, and they tended to
accentuate the hush of the night. e
knew, just ax all mountaineers know,
fthat the wilderness about him was
stirring and pulsing with ltfe. Some
of the sounds were quite elear—an
ocensional stir of a pebble or the crack
of a twig, and some, ke the faintest
twitching of leayes In the brush not
ten feet distant, conld only be gnessed
nt.

“What )s making the sounds?’ he
asked,

He didn’t know it, at the time, but
Lennox turned guickly toward him. It
wasn't that the question had surprised
the mountaineer. Ruther It was the
tone in which Dan had spoken, It was
perfectly cool, perfectly self-con-
tained,

*The one right close Is a chipmunk,
I don't know what the others are; no
one ever does know, Perhaps ground
squirrels, or rabbits, or birds, and
maybe one of those harmiess old hlack
bears who I8 curfous about the house.
And  tell me——can you smell any-
| thing—"

"Good Lord, Lennox! | can smell all
kinds of things™

“Pm giad, Some men ean't, No one
can enjoy the woods If he can't smell,

Bm of the smells are of flowers, and
part of balsam, und God only knows
B & " . el 380

{ of the conrse or bold or voluptuous
ahout her Bhe was Just a slender
girl, perhaps twenty years of age, and |
velghing even lesx than the figure oc-
cosfonally to be read In the health

him o sfrange,
| he had never been stirred before it
| left him exnltant and, in deep wells of
{ hig nature far below the unsnal cur-
1 renta of excitement, a little excited

too,
Then both of them were startled

i | out of their reflections by the clear,
| onmistakable sound of footsteps on

the vidge. Both of them turned, and
Lennox laughed softly in the dark-
ness. “My daughter,” he sald. *I
knew shé wouldn’t be afraid to come.”

Dan could see only Snowbird’s out-
line at first, just her shadow against
the moonlit hillside, His glasses were
pone too good at long -range. And
possibly, when she came within range,
the first thing that he noticed about
her was her stride. The girls he
knew didn’t walk in quite that free,
strong way. She took almost a man-
gize step; and yet it was curfous that
she did not seem ungraceful. had
a distinet fmpression that was
floating down to him on the moonlight.
She seemed to come with such unut-
ternble smoothness. And then bhe

of mrprl'e somo ny, bo hadn't »
socinted & volce like this with a moun-
taln girl; he had supposed that there
would be so many harshening influ-
ences In this wild place. Yet the tone
was as clear and full as a trained
singer's. It was not a high volee; and
yet it seemed simply brimming, a8 a
cup brims with wine, with the rap-
ture of Jife. Tt was a self-confident
volee too, wholly unaffected and sin-
cere, and wholly without embarrass-
ment,

Then she came close, and Dan saw
the mooniight on her face, And so it
eame ahout, whether in dreams or
wakefulness, he could see nothing else
for many hours to come,

The gir! who stood In the moonlight
had health, She was simply vibrant
with health. It brought a light to bher
eves, and a color to her cheeks, and
life and shimmer to her moonlit hair.

It hrought curves to her body, and
strength and firmness to her lmbs,
grace of a deer to her car-

and the

§ Whether she had regular fea-
not Dan would have been un-
He didn’t even notice,
weren't important when health
Yet there was nothing

« to state

wns present

| magarines for girls of her height. And

{ hood

she wns fresh and cool beyond all
words to tel)

And Dan had no delusions about
her nititode toward him, For a long
instant =he turned her keen, young
eyes to his white, thin face: and at

e It beeame abundantly evident
that beyon'd a few girvlish speculations
he felt Intege in him After a
single moment of rather strained, po-
Vite vonversation with  Duan--just
enough 1o mtisfy her dea of the con-

ilons-—ahe begnn a thrilling girl-

tale to her father. And ghe was
atiil telling 1t when they reached the
honse

Dan held a chalr for her In front of
the fireplace, apd she took it with en.
tire natursiness, He was careful 10
put it where the firelight was at Its
height. He wanted to see its offect on
o finshed cheeka, the soft dark hair.
And then, standing In the shadows, he

th

Standing in the Shadows, He Simply
Watched Her.

simply watched her, With the eye of
an artist he delighted In her gestures,
her rippling enthusiasm, her utter ir-
repressible girlishness that all of time
had not years enough to kill,

Bill stood watching her, his hands
deep in hix pockets, evidently a com-
panion of the hest., Her father gazuod
at her with amused tolerance. And
Dan—he didn’t know in just what way
he did look at her. And he didn’t have
time to declde, In less than fifteen
minutes, and wholly without warning,
she sprang up from her chalr and
started toward the door,

“Good Lord!” Dan breathed, “If
you make such sudden motions as that
I'll have heart fallure. Where are
you geing now?”

“Back to my watch,” she answered,
her tone wholly lacking the personal
note which men have learned to ex-
pect In the volces of women. And an
instant later the three of them saw
her retreating shadow .as she vanished
among the pines,

Dan had to be helped to bed. The
long ride had been too hard on his

shattered iungs; and nmu and body

collapsed an Instant after the door
was closed behind the departing girl,
He laughed wedkly and begged their
pardon; and the two men were really
et "? uMm et z:.::. . to
own au m |
overdo, out:

hun!mm!mtlrw&thm

the contrary he was a very nervous
sleeper, but he thought better of it.

forgot to wonder about it in the reali-
zation that his tired body huad been
wonderfully refreshed,
dread now of the long tramp up the
ridge that his host had planned.

But first eame target practice. In
Dan’s bagguge he had a certain very
plain but serviceable sporting rifle of
about thirty-forty caliber—a gun that
the hfonmuon depa.mcnt of the

L1 L £ A
in his hands. The fipst
trunk of a fivefoot plne at thirty
paces.

“But I couldn’t very well have
missed it!” he replied to Lennox’s
cheer. “You see, I almed at the mid-
dle—but 1 just grazed the edge.”

The second shot was not so good,
missing the tree altogether. And it
was a singular thing that he almed
longer and tried harder on this shot
than on the first. The third time he
tried still harder, and made by far
the worst shot of all

“What's the matter?’ he demanded.
“T'm getting worse all the time.”

Lennox didn't know for sure. But
he made a long guess. “It might be
beginner's luck,” he sald, “but I'm In-
¢lined to think you're trying too hard.
Take it easier—depend more on your
instincts.”

Dan’s reply was to lift the rifle
lightly to his shoulder, glance quickly
along the trigger and fire. The bullst
struck within one inch of the center
of the pine.

For a long second Lennox gazed at
him In open-mouthed astonishment.
“My stars, boy!”™ he cried at last,
“Was T mistaken in thinking you were
n born tenderfoot—after all? Can It
be that a little of your old grandfa-
ther's skill has been passed down to
,you? But you ean't do It again.”

But Dan 4id do it agaln, If any-
thing, the bullet was a little nearer
the center, And then he almed at a
more distant tree,

But the bammer snapped down In-
effectively on the breech. He turned
with n look of question.

“Your gun only holds five shots™
Lennox explained. Reloading, Dan
tried a more difficult target—a trunk
almont one hundred yards distant. Of
course it would have been only child's
play to an experbinced honter; but
to n tenderfoot it was a difficult
mark indeed. Twice out of four shots
Dian hit the tree trunk, and one of his
two hits was practically a bull's-eye.
His two misses were the result of the
same mistake he had made before—
attempting to hold his sim too long.

L - . L . . .

Dan and Lennox started together
up the long slope of the ridge. Dan
slone armed; Lennox went with him
sclely as a guide. The deer season had
Just opened, and It might be that Dan
would want to procure one of these
creatures,

“But I'm nbt sure 1 want to hunt
deer,” Dan told him. *“You speak of
them as being so beautiful-—"

“They are beautiful and
grandfather would never hunt them,
either, except for meat. But maybe
you'll change your mind when you see
a huck. Besldes, we might run Into a
lynx or a panther. But not very like-
ly. without dogs.”™

They trudged up, over the carpet of
pine needles, They fought thelr way
through a thicket of buckbrush, Once
they saw the gray squirrels in the tree
tops. And before Lennox had as much
nx supposed they were near the haunts
of big game, n yearling doe sprang up
from its bed In the thickets,

For an instant she stood motionless,
presenting n perfect target. It was
evident that she had heard the sound
of the approaching hunters, but had
not as yet located or ldentified them
with her near-sighted eyes, Lennox
whirled to find Dan standing very
still, peering along the barrel of his
rifle. But he didn't shoot. The deer,
seeing Lennox move, leaped into her
terror-pance—that astounding run that
Is one of the fastest galts In the whole
antmal world, In the wink of an eye
she was out of sight.

“Why didn't you shoot?" Lennox de-
manded.

“Shoot? It was a doe, wasn't 1t?

“Good Lord, of course it was a doe!
But there are no game laws that go
back this far. Besides—you aimed at
n”r

*1 almed just to see if I could catch
it through my sights. And 1 could
My glasses sort of made It blur—but
I think—perhaps—that 1 could have
shot it. But I'm net going to kill does.
There must be some reason for the
game laws, or they wouldn't exist.”

“You're a funny one. Come three
thousand miles to hunt and then pass
up the first deer you see. You could
almost have been your grandfather,
to have done that. He thought killing
deer needlessly was almost as bad as
killing a man, They are beautiful
things, aren't they?”

Dan answered him with startling
emphasis, But the look that he wore
sald more than his words,

They trudged on, and Lennox grew
thoughtful, He was recalling the pic-
ture that he had seen when he had
whirled to look at Dan, immediately
after the deer had leaped from its
bed. It puzzled him a little. He had
turned to find the younger man in &
perfect posture to shoot, his feet

your
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The resum-mm‘
least to hover in the near vicinity If
a certain eonclugion, That conclusion
was that at least a few of the char
acteristics of his - grandfather bad

that possibly, iIf time remained, he
would not turn out such a weakling,
after ail. Of course his courage, his
nerve, had yet to be tested; but the
fact remained that long mm
of frontiersmen ancestors had left this
influence upon him, The wild was
calling to him, wakening instincts
long smothered in cities, but sure and
true as ever. It was the beginning
of regeneration., Voices of the long
past were speaking to him, and the
Failings once more had begun to run
true to form. Inherited tendencles
were in a moment changing this weak,
diseased youth into a frontiersman
and wilderness {nhabitant such as his
ancestors had been before him,

They were slipping along over the
pine needles, their eyes Intent on the
trail ahead. And then Lennox saw
curious thing. He beheld Dan
denly stop In the trall and

most like a wild creatm'o himnlf. !D
head was lowered, as if Le were lis-
tening. 15 muscles were set and
ready.

Lennox had prided himself that he
had retained all the powers of his five
senses, and that few men in the moun-
tains had keener ears than he. Yet
it was truth that at first he only knew
the silence, and the stir and pulse of
his own blood. He assumed then that
Dan was watching something that
from his position, twenty feet behind,
he counld not see. He tried to probe
the thickets with his eyes.

Then Dan whispered. Ever so soft
a sound,

but yet distinet in the sl

“There's Somothlno Living in That
Thicket.”

lence. “There's something living In
that thicket.”

Then Lennox heard It, too. As they
stood still, the sound became ever
clearer and more pronounced. Some
living creature was advancing toward
them; and twigs were cracking be-
neath Itg feet, The sounds were rath-
er subdued, and yet, as the animal ap-
proached, both of them instinctively
knew that they were extremely lond
for the usual footsteps of any of the
wild creatures,

“What Is 1t?” Dan asked quietly.

Lennox was so Intrigued by the
sounds that he was not even obsery-
ant of the pecullar, subdued quality
In Dan's volce, Otherwise, he would
have wondered at it. *“I'm free to
confess 1 don't know,” he sald. “It's
booming right toward us, like most
animals don't care to do, Of course
it may be a human belng, You must
watch out for that.”

They waited. The sound ended.

They stood straining for a long mo-
ment without speech.

“That was the dumdest thing!"
Lennox went on. “Of course it might
have been a bear—you never know
what they're going to do. It might
bave got sight of us and turned off.
But T ean't belleve that it was just &
deer—"

But then his words chopped square-
ly off In his throat, The plodding ad-
vance commenced again. And the
next lnstant a gray form revealed it-
self at the edge of the thicket.

It was Graycoat the coyote, half-
blind ‘with ‘his madness, and des-
perate in his agony.

There was no wmore deadly thing in
all the hills than he. Kven the bite
of a rattlesnake would have been wel -
comed beside his. He stoed a long
instant, and all his Instincts and re-
flexes that would have ordinarily
made him flee in abject terror were
thwarted and twisted by the fever of
his madness. He stared a moment at
the two figures, and his red eyes counld
not interpret them. They were simply
foes, for it was true that when this
racking agony was upon him, even
lifeless trees seemed foes sometimes,
He seemed eerie and unreal af he
gazed at them out of his burning eyes;
anmd the white foam gathered at his
fangs. And then, wholly without
warning, he charged down at them.

He ecame with unbelievable M

ing and cursed himself for ventur-
Ing forth on the ridge without a
He was fully twenty feet distant §
Dan; yet he saw in an instant
only course. Thiz was no time
trust their Hves to the
of an amateur. He
Dan, intending to wrench the
from his hand.

Bnt he didn’t nehim

been passed down to Dan. Tt meant

The elder Lennox cried once In warn-
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