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quality of beauty that dwelt hero,
mam* etrwng*. deep apivpn 1 thai tho
moonlit realm m*d> to hla heart

FW lha mom. nl Pan hail forgotten

lha oM. triad companion at hla aid*.
\ agu* memories stirred him trying {
to oryavay him an urgent meae*i<*

Ha eeuld all hut hear the eight of
tha meadow a. enstlvered under the

moea. ware making many thinga

plain to htm which before were ;
? hallowed and vague The steel ralle
gleamed Ike platinum the tlee lope

aeemed to have white, molten metal
poured on them tt waa hard to

?aha hla eyea off thoae moonlit treea. J
They got to him. deep Inaide. thrill \
tag to him. ?lining Perhaps In hla

Laval land th* moon shone on the

tree* thl* asms way.
Thar* were no prtaon walla around

BUB tonight. The high building* be-
hind, bint pie..;i!» one ui>on an
other, had gone to euataln the reel
Ing "f tmp' leinttient, but It had
quit* left blm now Th*ra were no
cold, watchful light*.?only th* moon
and the etar* and an occasion*! mel-

low gleam from the window of a
heaaa Ther* waa scarcely any

anaad at all. not even a *t!r--a» of
prisoner* tossing and uneasy In their

cetle His whole body felt reeted
Th* atr wa* marvelously sweet,

ilover was likely In blossom in near-
by fkytda He breathed deep, an un-
known debght ??eallng o\ei him He

atoe* aa farther, into the mystery of

th* nleht ravished, tingling and al-
most hreelhlesa from an Inner and
meaplaabl* en Itetnent. Melville
walked qutatiy frssald* him.

Poreet had gtv*n over the rasa:
tt waa M*lvlll*'a tlm* for expert

meet* tonight. All tb* way out h*
had watched hts patient, sounding

hlav studying his reaction* and all
that ba bad beheld bad gone to
strengthen hi* own eon vlet too*.

And now. *fl*rthai momont In th*

uiuaihta*. Ih* old man wa* ready to
go oa with hi* plan

Tat** ??! down here," he Invited
casus: y Ben started emerging

from hi* re very The okl man's
ihssry amils had returned, tn ita

afstl charm, to his droll fans Tout!
waat to know what It's all about ?

sad what I have In mind And I
sure think ydu'vv done mighty well
ta bold onto your patience this
long "

Hs sat himself oa the rail, and

Ben qulsliy took a ssal bsaid* him
There are plenty of things I'd libs
to know." h* sdmttted.

"Aad plenty at things I ain't

fats*! te tsll you. nelthei ?for the
las nil that Purest advised against

S." Ezra, went on. "I don't under-
stand It?but he says you've got a
Ist better chance to get your memory
workla' clear again If thing* ar* re
talks! te you by th* aid of 'atlmuU*
tkstsad of bavins; any one tell you.
Pre agreed to supply tbe 'stimuli.*

"I deal ssa any barm la telltn'
you that th* guesses you've already

Bias* ars right. Teur name Is Baa
bartiy?and yon used to be known

SS TVoir Darby -tor reasons that
?uoner Sr later yes may knew
Abner Darby waa your father. Edith
Lurby eras your *l*t*r that ain't no
Biora Tou wsnt swhlkt to Mao-
Lean's College. In Ontario.

"Sow, Ben. I'm going to put a
pirajsaiitfcsi up to you. I'm hoping
you sea fit to accept It. And I
Blight aa well say right here, lhat
while R'a the best plea poeslbl* to
bring you back your memory, and
that whit* It offers Just th* kind of

-*StbßUll' you're auppoeed to need, i
\u25a0either 'stimuli' nor stimulus or
Btunui im haa got vary much to do
with It. I argued that point mighty
strong berao** I knew tt would ap
peal to Forest, and thru him. to
th* governor. I don't see It make*
S whale ef a Ist of difference whether
you get your memory hack ot not.

'Msvbe yon don't foliar ma. But
you know and I know you'rw ail
rich' now. remembering clear enough
everything that happened since yon
were arrested, and I don't see what
?sTfsrsnea X makes whether or not
you remember who your groat-aunt

was. *nd th* errs pee you get In as s
kid. You can talk and walk and
Agger, get by in any comp'ny. and
you suit m* for a buddy Just as you
Sr*. However, Forest seemed to think
tt was mighty Importsnt?and It may
he

Th* r*aaon I m goln' to tak* you
where I'm going to take you la for
year own good I'm sort of responsi-
ble for you, beln' your folk* *r» d**d

THE
Skyline

Spruce
I know you fioni h*ad to heel, snd
I think I know what* good for'
you. what you can do and what you
can't do and where you euooeed and
where you fall. And I'll say right

lv re ; ,vi wasn't hum to be no s*Jig
man In n big . Ity like Meattlr 1 **J 11
rind that isn't your llns at all

"

"I'm wining to tak* our word fi*
that Mr Melville," Hen Intel p..... .I
quietly.

"And I might cay, now a good
tlm* ac *n>. to let up on Hi* Mister'
My nam* ta Kstw Melt Ills, snd I'v*
been known as ICsram' as long as

I can lemrmher. to my friend . Ths
tatrbys In isuilculsr called me thai,
int iou i.-a 11 irln

"I'll say in the beginning I can't
do for you all I'd Ilka In dv. almply
Iwvwua* 1 haven't Ih* mesne The
first time you *aw m* I wa* walkm'
Ilea, and you'll see me walk In aom*
more of em before you r* don* I
know you ain't got any mon*y. and
dv* to the pnk*r habit I ain't got
much either In aplte of the fact l ie

done two men a work for aomethlug
over to > ear* On this expedition
lo come we'll have to go on the
.-heap* No Pullmans no hotel*
?leeping out the hay when we*re
caught at night Msytw rldln' ths
blinds whsnsver we cen I'm ewful
sorry, but It J*at enn't be h*l|x.l.
But I will say?when It come* to
work I can do my full ahar*. without
klfkln'.*'

lien alared In smaiemsnl. It was
slmoat a* If th* old man wer* ple.nl
Ing ? tase. rather than giving ul-
cus aim* to ons to whom hop* had
seemed dead. Ben tried to cut In. to
ask questions, but the old man s

words swept hts own awray.
"To begin at in* beginning. I've

got a brother ?leant wis* t had him n

fsw weeks ego - Hiram MeHllle by-

name. Esra.ni wrut on. "You'd re
member him w*ii enough He wsa s
priwpoctor up tv s place call-d Snowy

Oulcb?a town way up In the Carl
buu Mountains. In Canada. Homr
week* asm. herdln' cattle In Eastern
< >regon. I got * letter from htm. and
started north, runnin' Into you on

th* way up. Tb* letter* right her>
He drew- * whll* envelope from hi

|coat pocket, opening It elowly. "This!
la a real proposition, son." be weut

on In a eobarad voice. "I'm mighty
glad that I've got something, al
least worth lookln' into, tv let you
In on. I oaly wish It wa* more."

"Why should you want to let me

In oa anything"' Ben asked rkearly

The illreet question receives! only

a store of blank amassment from
Exram. "Why should I ??" ht
r-peated. seemingly surprised out of

hi* life by tb* question. 'rthoe:,..

and quit interruptin' me But I'll
cay right here I've got my own ideas.
If you must know Didn't I hear thai
while you wa* ram pin' around the

underworld, you showed y unwlf ?

mighty good fighter? Well, thsr- '»

likely to be aom* fight In' where we're
goln'. and I arant *om* on* lo do It
beside* myself. If ther* ala't fight.v

at least they'll be work ?lots ef
work Maybe I'm getttn' a Utile ton

old to do much of It I want a b*idd'.
some one who wul go halfway wt't

me,"

"Therefore 1 auppoa* you go te the
?pen' to find on*. ' B*n commented,

wholly unconvlncwd.
"I'm going to mak* thl* proponl

tlon good." Exram wsnt on as If h*
had not heard, "probably a fourth
maybe even a third?to you. And -

ain't such a fool as I look, neither

f know th* chance* of comln' out
right on It are twice a* good if com*

body young and strong, and who can
fight. I* tn on It with ma. Listen

to thla" '

Opening th* letter, h* r*ad labor!
eualy |

Snowy Oulch. B. C.
Dear Brother Exray?

I lit* thla with what I think Is
my dying hand It's my will too.
I'm at the hotel at Snowy Oulch

not much mcare time You know It*

been hunting a claim. Well. I found
It?rich a pocket a* any body want,

worth a quarter million any how and

la a district wher* th* Snowy Oulch

f Ik- beltsve lh«re am t a grain of

take*.
If* youra. Com* up and get "

l quick before aom* thlevee up bent
Jump It Lookout for Jeffery Neil

eon and hla Bang they seen com* of

my dust. I'm too *l< k to go to rec-
order In Bredleyburg and record
claim. Oet copy of thl* letter to

carry, put this In some safe place.
Ths only comJSlon is you take good

ra*j,e Mb I
?hii i.: mi.i.! Kii.ir

C hapter i
Now, la the early days, on

Whldhy laland. the farme were
divided and rehnt In with rail
fenera. and all slong on the Inalde
of the fence, tall weeds and gulden
rod and frlttle buahae would grow
So that It waa not possible for a
nan walking along ths mad to
see what was Just Inslds of the
field behind the rents*.

That was why when IJhhy and
Barn starred home, fhev b> IBS
Indian with the big knife have tbe
whole road to himself, and they
ran along thru the field hidden
by the weeds and husbee.

Every once In a while, tho. they
would rllmh up to the top tall to
take obeervattens and awe how
fast tha man was going.

It was pretty discouraging, too.
for they wanted oh* so much, to
beat him to ths house snd warn
their mother so that she could
look and har tha door ofc-alnaf
him, and hie long brown legs car-
ried him much faster thaa their
short white ones, and besides he
bad ths road while the children
\u25a0test run over the rough ground
ef the field

At the Calhoun h'ime every-
thins wsa unlet and peaceful The
little nnsa played contentedly on
the floor. Th, door stood wide
epsn to let the sunshine In Trr*
\u25a0ether and her sister were busy

houneho : tasks whan a

shadow appeared In ths doorway.

The eleter saw It first, snd
glancing up. sh* cried. "Oh. Mary',

lookr
Quirk as mother Instinct. Mrs

Calhoun caught her heh.ee by

their little dresses and set them
laick out of sight of the menacing

figure in the door, fust its the In

dlan started to entvr,

"Kllir- he cried. "Kill! Kill Han

rock!"
That was a atrnnge cry. for

everyone knew, Indians as well as
whiles, that Hancock was the In
dlsns' Irlsnd. But the savage fal-
low with tire big knife had taken

too much of the white man's "fire-

water" and his brain was erased,

and hla heart was black
The mile mi ther picked up a

piers of "otantllng" which lav on
tlm hearth i.nd uatiierlng all hrr

frail strength and assuming ss
much command ss a mite of a
woman ran assume, cried. "Kla-
tew.. (Oo.) Hysk Klatawa! (Oo

quloklytr
|!ut the threatening savsge

stood his ground "Then." Mre
Calhoun *»ld, "I put my hand on

his old bars arm," aha shivered.
?'1 don't km.w how I did. but I
did. and I save lilm a hard «!,.'. ?

and Is* went."
"Tea," Mre llerrltl added, "and

what we aaw aa we came up was

thst big Indian running and
inamine after him Willi the stick
Hhe drove blm all th« way to the

gate."
r * ft ii"

OIW HOARDING HOI'SK

FRECKLES AND HIS FRIENDS

are of Kenrts. the pel I ralaed from ?
i pup You'll find him «nd m> sua ,
st Steve Morris's

I felt myself solng and Juat did
<at hear To* get attppltaa horses
it Snowy dutch so up l*oor Man

\u25a0 'reek thru Sprues >*aaa over lo

Vuss Hirer tee down Yues Ithee
SSsI flrat rsptda along ntlll ptaae ti

first crash you'k know It cau*

.hare'e as old cabin )uat below ara
rv, canoe landlns. Half mil* up. I>
reek next, la tha porkst and rica

?abln And 'Isn't tall no on* Ir
-tnowy Oulch whs yen are aad ahat ?

rou coins
Oo quick brother Rs and put vi

done for me st Snowy Oulch
Your brother
HIHAM MEI.VIM.K

There wss s lons pause all.
Ksram's voire had died sway Ben

\u25a0yes glowed In the moonlight.
"And you havsn't heard-- -whet he

yetar brother le still ellve?"
"I got a wire the hotel man sen

ram It reached me werke befot<
the letter mine, and I gu*ae he rnu
nave died aoon after he wrote It. I

ippoea you see what he meuna when
ba says lo carry a copy of this lei
tar. Instead of the origins!."

"Of course because it constitute,

his will, your legal claim. Just tb-
fact that you are his brother wouh
be claim enough 1 ahould think, but
aloe* the claim lan't reeotded. thl
almpliflee matter, for you. Youv

better make a copy of It and you

WM Irave It In some safe place. And
of course this claim la whst you of
fered to let me in on."

"That's It. Not much, but all whst
I got. What I want to know la ?

If It's a go."

"Walt Just a minute You'vr
aeksd mi to go In with you on a

scheme thst looks llks a clear quarter
uf a million, even tho I can't give
anything escept my time and my
work. You found ma tn a peniten-
tiary, hualed and all In?a thief and
a gangster. Before we go sny ;
further, tell me whst service I've
done you. what obligation you're tin

dsr lo me. that gl*ee me a right to
accept ao much from youT"

(Continued Tomorrow)

THE ONE-MAN WOMAN
BY KITH At, NFS ABM.ISO

CHAP. 7?IF DAN COULD TELL

WVMMMTt TRUE

BKt.IN III.UK TODAY
Th" gf It..' ' tSe.ly of All nemo frail

desly Into lha Ufa of

KATR WAHIr ih- «lrl who ha 4been
detained to walk In trastr paiha. In
ker jfotiih aha ran ewer from home
aft-r a mleunderetandltis wlfh her

mother Than rania Ufa In Ih- Ml

cllv. har lor* of
lI.M WAHII. har marrl.a. la him. hla

death, and flnallr har retern to lha
, home of hrr t liar mother.
! aha laarnad. waa deed Kata eetiled
I down to cara for her old fathar.
' JUSTIN I'aHho\,h Thaa tha other

woman appeared.
CHINATOWN A I.lfFT., who derlared Ihal

Dan Weld waa Ihe father of her ohlld.
M §H huh mi vihky

Katr Ward trazid at the girl, faa

clnatvd hy tha grotesque effect of
her bravado and her rhlldlahneaa.

'linn her eyre turned to I lorothy

und lingered there.

Dorothy waa brntittful. Hmnll of
frame, well rounded m to era* nnd
iiime, hrown of eye and hair, with a
i'il,- if. . lovely mouth. Theie waa
something strangely like Imn iilaiut
h'-r, Kate thought; there waa the
same odd combination nf spiritutility

iukl daring. Kate hud loved that In
Imm The child brought It all liai k

too plulnly. The eight of hi t opened

Ihe old wound* and art them throb
lilrtK afresh.

"Chinatown Alice," ahe echoed,
scarcely htailng har own voice.

"Chinatown Alice." thr girl re-
peal..l and than laughed Thar* waa
no mirth In tha cackling aound.
simply a rattling and Jarilng of rural
..nee

"And what -did you want nr* to
.h.r' Kale, questioned. "Old yon want
mr la 1., tak.. th* child, keep h*rr"
f. neringly.

"tint I couldn't do that, you
know, ' Kata found h*ra*lf ruahlng
on "1 couldn't- oh. I couldn't"'
Hi t handn over her was. »hut out
th* such! of llttlr- Dorothy, who still
?at on the lounge and watched tha
two women with wide, ttOlHlaillls
?ye*.

"Take her! Take herr' AIlea broke
In. "Tnke the only thing I've got In
nil th* world'

"I may he i Oilniiinun' i woman."
bitterly "Muyhe Ihrre Isn't much
tl. t I car* for any more, or much of
a ahow for me, hut, I'll keep my
child!

"There ore ollur thing* you could
do," her voice had loat Ita fury and
her thin, white face wna wistful
"IfI had a little* money I could send
tin In .1 nh i school when- she uoulil
t.ik* k'aaon.l SJbJ learn Dilutes I didn't
have n chance nt

"And Bio i i.n|.l nt 111 Ley with mr
nights," *h* added.

Tll V BE A T TI, PPTAR

BY AHERN

BY CONDO

K«t* Ward couldn't remember
how the Interview with Chinatown

All.* ended Huddenly *he found

herself upatalr* In th* little room
Under the eavee?the aamo llttl*

room whlrh had known her eorrow
12 year* before and there ah* guvs
way to bar gn*f.

'di I'un I ? in." ah* wns t.lklnir
? loud, "If you could only com* back
and tell me about it I understood

It all whlkr yuu w»re here all of thr
thing* olliei people blamed you for
?I understood you and knew you
weren't untrue at heart?but this,

oh, Dan. 1 can't?l can't live on?

even my memory of you I* gone
now. 1 can't cherlah It knowing
that?you cared for someone elks"'

Outside, the ami stood high In the
linavena. The little, rain-washed cot
Uige was bathed In golden glor\

There were no shadow* The grass,
brilliant In tbe strung light, tcwiiye.l
slightly In a gentle brecse The
lionven kissed pines were srlntlllunt
Nature ws* ut peace.

Hut in tin- tooiu under tlie eaves
Kate Ward suffered.

Finally the door was pushed open
A hand Isy lightly on her shoulder.

(To lie Colli Ii ih
(i 'opyrlglil, IMS, by Henttle Htarl
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Nature Chinese Herb*
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THE OLD HOME TOWN

So Alek Watted a Half Hour

OUT OUR WAY

Nancy nnd Nick were out one dsy
delivering tilings for Uie Ureen
\\ trsua

You hsven't any Idea how many
things people were always wanting.

They had a inagli tlei button for
Mr. Crow, that wouldn't roll under
lire bureau every time h* went to

put his collar on.
They tied a magic liemmai' for

Mis Coon that wouldn't smash her
thumb evsry Urns alia wsnt tv ham

And then stood thr Sour Old Witch in her doorway, trying
her best nut to look sour.

mer In a tack.
( iilikui chipmunk wanted a mniflc

weeder for tltv garden so he'd huve
mote tlmo to play after school Tlicy
had that tool

And they had a hat tor Mrs. Cot-
tontail thnt wouldn't go crooked
whenever Mhe 1.u|.,..-d to a early,

Tleey were viw the waterfall,
all loaded down with bundle*, when
suddenly a voice called out. "How

dv you do, my dstus'f Wou'l >vi

PACT, f>

BY STANLEY.
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come InT"

And there stood the Sour Old
Witch In her doorway, trying net*
best not to look sour.

"Certainly." answered Nancy, who
always liked to be polite. "But ere
can't stay long. We're out deliver-
ing."

"What, pray?" asked the Sour Old
Witch, altho she knew well enough-

"Home magical things the threes
Wizard haa mads for hla friends,**
answered Nick

"Well, leave them her* In my hall,
and come Into my slttlnK room and
have a cup of tea," said the Sour
Old Witch.

So tn went the Twins
Hut what do you think! Twelve

Tues was hiding behind tho door.
And when th* Twins were out of
sight, he chanited the collar button
Into one that dropiied every time.
And he changed the hammer so tt
would always hit ixior Mrs. Coon's
thumb. Tin «...!. i' I .v..1 so that
the wc.ls would grow luster thaa
lever And Mrs. Cottontail's hat he
ruined.

"Vow," he untitled, "the dress
Wizard won't have a friend left."

(To Be Continued)
(Copyright, 192t, by Seattle Rtar)

If He Doesn't Get
Life, He's Lucky

DBTROtT, Mich l ?<??? 1* -The

busted my nose.' So P. H. < Silbtrl
accused Mark Ksnt in court a
medical affidavit testified that Oil-
be it «v "Htifferine from traunraatto
iiisvlalloa of the uaosi sviituui."*


