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SNOWBIRD SAVES DAN,

Bynopais.~Warned by his physi-
elan that he has not mors than six
months te live, Dan Falling sits
despondently on u park bench, won-
dering where he should spend those

slx months. Mesmories of his grand-

father aand a deep love for all

things of the wild help him In

reaching a declsion. . In a large

routhern Oregon oity he meets
people who had known and loved
his grandfather, s famous fron-"
Uersman. He makes his home with
Ilias Lennox, u typleal westarner.
The only oth ¢ members of the
household are Lennox's son, “BIL"
and daughter, “Bnowblrd” Thelr
abode Is in the Umpqua divide, and
thersa Falling plans to llve out the
short span of lfe which he has
been told is hia From the Orst
Fulling's health shows a marked
Improvement, and in the compan-
lenship of Lennox and his son and
doughter he fite Into the woods life
Ax if he had been borm to It BY
quick thinking and a remarkable
diaplay of “nerve’” he saves Lan-
nox's life and his own when they
are altacked by a mad coyois.
Lennox declares he Is & Telncarna-
tien of hik grandfather, Dan Fall-
ing I, whose fame s & woodsman
Is u household word Dan learns
that an organized band of outlaws,
of which Bert Cranston” Is the
Isadar, Is setiing forest firea. - Lan-
dry Hildreth, a former member of
the gung, has been Induced to turn
state’s ovidence. Cranstog shootls
Hildreth and leaves him for dead.
Whispertoot, the mountaln lon,
springs on Hildreth and Nnlshes
Hildreth and devours him, (thus ac-
Quiring the taate for human fesh.
Dan discovers Cranston lo the aot
of wettiog o forest fire.

CHAPTER |I—Continuad.
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Dan felt himself straighten ; and the
color mounted somewhat higher in his
browa cheeks. DBut he did not try to
uvenge the losult—yet. Cranston was
still ffteen feet distant, and that was
too far. A man may swing a rifle
withln fifteen feet. The fact that they
were In no way physieal equals did
not even occur to him. When the In-
sult Is great enough, such considers-
tlons cunnot possibly matter., Crans-
ton wns hinrd ns steel, one hundred
nnd seventy pounds In weight. Dan did
uot touch one hundred and Afty, and
0 dendly disease had not yet entirely
relinguishied Its hold upon him,

“I do very well, Crunston,” Dan an-
swered In the same tone. *““Wouldn't
you llke nnother muteh? 1 belleve
your pipe has gone out."

Vory little ean be sald for the wis
dom of this remark, It was slmply
humnan=-tknt sge-old creed to answer
blow for blow pod fusult for Insalt
Of course the Inference was obvious

thnt Dan was accusing him, by Innu-
vhdo, of his late attempt at arson.
ginneed up quickly, and 1
migkt be frue that his fingers Itched
and Cingled about the barrel of his
rifle, ¢ knew what Dan meant. He
understomd perfectly that Dan bad
guessed his purpose on the mountain
wide, And the curl at his lips became
mere pronounced,

“What a swmart lttle boy™ he
peornil,. “Golng to be a Bherlock
Holmes when lhe grows up.” Then he
half turned and the lght In hils eyes
hinzed up, He was not lecring now.
The mountain men are too lotense
to piny ot Insult very long. Thelr In-
herent savagéry comes to the surface,
nnd they want the warmth of blood
upon thelr fingers, IHis volee became
guttural, “Maybe you're a spy? he
usked, "Maybe you're one of those elty
rats—to come and watch us, and then
run and tell the forest service. There's
two things, Falllng, that T want you
to know."

Dan puffed at his pipe, and Lis eyes
looked curlously bright through the
flm of smoke. “I'm not Interested In
hearing them,” he sald.

“It might pay youn,"” Cranston went
on, “One of "om Is thet one man's
word 18 good as another's In A court—
and It wouldn't do you any good to
run down and tell talea. A man can
light his plpe on the mountaln side
without the courts belng interested.
‘I'he second thing Is—fust that I don't
think you'd find It a healthy thing to
do™

“] suppose, then, that Is n threat?”

“It ain't Just & threal” Cranston
Inughed harshly—a aingle, grim syl
lable that was the most terrible sound
he had yet uttered. “1t's a fact, Just
try It. Falllng Just make one lttle
step In that direction. You conldn't
hide bebind a girl's skirts, then, Why,
vou elty siasy, I'd break you to pleces
in my hands™

Few men ean make a threat without
p muscniar nccompaniment. Its very
utterante releases pent-up ewotions,
part of whirh ean only pour forth i

Crunston

muscular expression. And anger s a
primitive thing, golng down to the
most mysterfoun depths of a man's na-
ture. As Cransion spoke, his lip curled,
his dark flogers clenched on his thick
palm, and he half leaned forward.

Dan knocked out his pipe ou the
log. It was the only sound in that
whole mountaln. realm; all the lesser
sounds were stilled, The two men
steod face to face, Dan trangull, Crans-
ton shnken by passion.

“I give you,"” sald Dan with entire
coldness, “an opportunity to take that
back, Just about four seconds.”

He stood very stralght as he spoke.
and his eyes did not waver In the
least. It would not be the truth to say
that his bheart was not leaping ke
& wild thing In his breast. A dark
mist was spréeading ke madness over
hin brain; but yet he was striving to
keep his thoughts clear,  Stealthily.
without seemiing to do so, he was set-
ting his muscles for a spring.

The only answer to his words was
a Inugh—a roarlog laugh' of scorn
from Cmmnston's dark lUps. In his
lnughter, his Intent, catilke vigllance
relaxed. Dan saw a chance; fedble
though It was, it was the only chance
he hand, And his long body leaped like
n serpent through the alr.

Physteal superlor though he was
Cranston would have repelled the at-
tack with his vifie If he had bad n
chance, Hi. blood was already ut
the murder heat—a poliit alwayy
quickly reached in Cranston—and the
dark, hot fumes in his brain were
simply nothlng maore nor Jesa than the
most polsonous, bitter hatred. No
other word exists, U hi= class of de-

The Battles of the
Batties to the Death,

Mountaine were

generate mountaln men had no other
accomplishment, they could hate. All
thelr lives they practiced the emotlon:
hgtred of thelr nelghbors, hatred of
Inw, hatred of clvillzation In all its
forns.  Besldes, this kind of hillman
habitually fought his duels with rifles
Hands were not deadly enough,

But Dan was past his guard before
he had time to ralse his gun, The
whole attack was one of the most
astounding surprises of Cranston's life.
Dan's body struck his, Lis fists flalled,
and to protect himself, Cranston was
obliged to drop the rifie. They stag-
gered, as if in some welrd dance, on
the trall; and thelr arms clasped In
i ellnch. -

For a long Instant they stood strain.
Ing, scemingly motionless, Cranston’s
powerful body had stood up well under
the shock of Dan's leap. It was »
hand-to-hand battle now. The rifle
had slld on down the hillside, to be
caught In o clump of brush twenty
feet helow. Dan cailed on eyery ounce
of Lils strength, becanuse he knew what
mercy he might expect f Cranaton
mastered him. The battles of the
mountaina were battles to the death.

They Rung back and forth, wrench-
ing shoulders, laghing fsts, teeth and
feet and fngera. There were no Mar-
quis of Quesusberry rules in this bat-
tie. Apain and agals Don seot home

his blows; but they nll seemed inef-
fective. By mnow, Cranston had com.
pletely overcome the moment's adwvan-
btage the other bad obtalned by the

power of his leap.

He hurled Dun | Seshy

It Is & ¥eey common thing to heas
of & silent fight. But It s really
more rare oecurrence thgn monf peo

ardinl hlq;h cries of hatred and ven-

For two long minntes Dan fought
with-the strength of desperation, sum-
moning At lust all that mysterions re-
serve forte with which all men are
born. But he was playlug s losl
game, The malndy with which be h&
suffered had Token too much of his
vigor. iuu Ak he struggled, It seemed
to him that the vista abont him, the
durk ploes, the colored leaves of the
perennial shrubbery, the yellow path
weore all obgeured In a strange’ whité
migt, A great wind roared In his eara
~—and his heart was evidently abont
to shiver to pleces.

But stilt ha fought on, not daring to
yleld. Ha eould no longer parry Crans-
ton's blowa, The Intter's arms went
aroond him In one of thoso deadly
holds that wrestlers know; and Dan
struggled In valn to free himself.
Cronston's face liself seemed hideous
and unreal fn fho mist that was creep-
Ing over him, fle did not recognise
the curtous thumping sound as Crans-
ton's fists ou his flesh. And now
Cranston had hurled bim off his fest.

Nothing mattcred further. He had
fought the best he could, This crusl
beast eould pounce on him at will
and hammef nway his life. Bot stil
he struggled. Except for the constant

"| play of his iuscles, his slmost une

coascious, affort (o’ free himself that
kept one of Cranston’s arms . hyay
holding him down, that fight on the
mountain path might have come to a
sudden end. Human bodles can stand
a terrific punishment; but Dan's was
wenkened from the ravages of his
disease. Desides, Crnnston would soon
have both hands and both fect free for
the work, and when these four ter-
rible weapons are used at once, the
Issue—soon or Inte—can never Lig In
doubt. ‘

But even mow, consclopsness still
lingered. Dan ecould bear hia enemy’s
curses—and far up the trall, he heard
auother, stranger sound. [t sounded
itke some one running. J

And then he dimly knew that Cran.
ston was cllmblog from ks body.
Volces were speaking—quick, com.
manding volces Just over him. Above
Cranston’s savage curses another volece
rang clear, und to Dan's ears, glorious
beyond all human utterance.

He opened lils tortured eyes. The
mists lifted from In front of them, and
the whole drama was revesled. It had
not been suddea mercy that had driven
Cranstou from his body, just when his
victim's falling nncensclousness woul !
Eave put him completely tn his power.
Rather it wns something bluck and
ominous that oven now was poloted
squurely at Cragston's brenst,

None tob soom, a ranger of the bitl
had heard the sounds of the struggle,
and hed left ‘the trysting place at the
spring to come to Dan's afd, st was
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eterna! calm and Imperturbability tha
is  the wilderness Hmeif. Cranston

wasn't in the lenst afrald, ear In
nsunlly s wmatter of uncertainty,
he knew exactly where he stood,

are caught young and
they are shipped to Eo-
rope and the United States. One of
animals thet arrived In London
came with the best of characters, Ho
was considered a very tame, sleady
going creature, and an expert was en-
gnged to photograph him,

The wan entered the omog's eage
as he had entered many othera. He
bhad not exposed many plates before
he saw that the anlmal was Intent on
mischief. He was a very powerful
beast, and the man would have stood
no chance at all if (he orang had at
tacked him,

The man's only chance was te use

i

ut the orang and with slow nnd steady
step approached him. The kecper was
outside the deor ready to it
neither of them uttéred a
photographer was relleved

gradually retrea
time to be able to
and
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COST HIM LITTLE TO LIVE

Roger Crab, Eecentrie Englishman,
Subsisted for Many Yeurs on
Roots, Weeds and Grass.

People today might with proft take
a leaf from that rare pamphiet writ-
ten by Roger Orab, *The Engh
mite; or, Wonders of This Age"”

There have been thrée men of
namwme who were more or less
brated In ltemtore, all, however,
spelling thelr patrenymics differsntly,
Roger Crab, who died Sept. 11, 1080,
was a hermit, and 1641 he began: re-
strictiog himself to a vegetarian dlet,
avolding even butter and checse, From
roots be got o & regimen of broth
thickened with bran, mnd pudding
made of bran aad turnip Teaves; snd
finally resorted to  doci-leaves sad
gross. e drank nothing but water,
“and sald his yiews came o
tluminetion whtle diggiog o his gar
den. His publiestions at
times, but shrewd.

Speaking of - himsell,
stead of strong drinks
give the old man
The law of
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blown full of pepper (o Inareass lhis
fury. Another form of the sport was
tomunmnm-mnm
rope and then set bulidogn at ope
at a thos, which were tn::u-tn
the bull by the nose, briddog
ssems to have been developed for this
wﬂ?lmmm
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Bvery time & *mm il

teaches him something.

Men have lest move by rrowding

than they bave by walting tielr iumm,
..r._ .‘{_T 2]

mother's Jewelry, case, much to her an.
noyance, and after dropplog & ring in

| his mother, 'while.out of the room,

thought, In drder not to témpt

shouted, trinmphantly ! .
“I didn’t touch the jowelry, mother,
I=1 couldn't reach It ~—~Indianapolis
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“Look here, Eben
farmer's wife, apgrity, “here you went
and sold the cow yestérday, and now
you say you haven't any money. What
dld yon spend It on? Y1 declare

“I'm darn sorry, but 1 just went Into
a restunrant and blew It all In for a
beefstenk,"——American Leglon Wealdy.

important to
Examine carefully

every bottle of

ot Tatonts and Children and ses that I
Bears the
Bignature of

Ghitaren Cry for 'f‘ Castoria

things didn't look favorable to my
political prospects I thought I might
At Teast got ergdit with my friends for
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