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i In the creek, and a wall of brush made 
It impossible for him to tell at a dis
tance whether or not he had made a 
catch. But when still a quarter of a 
mile distant, Hudson heard a sound 
that he thought he recognized. It was 
a high, sharp, agonized bark that 
dimmed Into a low whine, “I believe 
I’ve got a coyote or a wolf up there,” 
he said. They hastened their steps.

The whole picture loomed suddenly 
before their eyes. There was no wolf 
In the trap. The steel had sprung, 
certainly, but only a hideous fragment 
of a foot remained between the Jaws. 
The bone had been broken shafply 
off, as a man might break a match in 
his fingers. There was no living wolf. 
Life had gone out of the gray body 
many minutes before. The two men 
saw ail these things as a background 
only—dim details ubout the central 
figure. But the thing that froze them 
in their tracks witli terror was the 
great, gray form of the Killer, not 
twenty feet distant, beside the man
gled body of the wolf.

The events that followed thereafter 
came in such quick succession as to 
seem simultaneous. For one fraction 
of an instant all three figures stood 
motionless, the two men staring, the 
grizzly half-leaning over his prey, his ' 
head turned, his little red eyes full of 
hatred. He uttered one hoarse, sav
age note, a sound in which all his 
hatred and his fury and his savage 
power were made manifest, whirled 
with incredible speed, and charged.

• Hudson did not even .have time to j 
turn. There was no defense; his gun 
was strapped on his back, and even 
If it had been in his hands, its bullet 
would not have mattered the sting of 
a bee in honey-robbing. The only 
possible chance of breaking that dead
ly charge lay in the thirty-thirty deer 
rifle in Dave’s arms ; but the craven 
who held it did not even fire. He Was 
standing just below the outstretched 
limb of a tree, and the weapon fell 
from his hands as he swung up into 
the limb. The fact that Hudson stood 
weaponless, ten feet away in the clear
ing, did not deter him in the least.

No human flesh could stand against 
that charge. The vast paw fell with 
resistless force; and no need urose for 
a second blow. The trapper’s body 
was struck down as if felled by a 
meteor, and the power of the impact 
forced It deep into the carpet of pine 
needles. The savage creature turned, 
the white fangs caught the light in the 
open mouth. The head lunged toward 
the man’s shoulder.

No man may say what agony Hud
son would have endured in the last 
few seconds of his life if the Killer

Hudson seemed quite sure of this 
point, whether or not he knew any
thing concerning the dark gates he 
was about to enter. He wouldn’t have 
spoken greatly different if he had 
been sitting in perfect health before 
his own camp fire and the shadow was 
now ulready so deep his eyes could 
scarcely penetrate It.

“No,” Bruce answered. “Dave Tur
ner Is up a tree. He didn't even wait 
to shoot.”

“Of, course he wouldn’t.” Hudson 
spoke with assurance. The words 
dimmed at the end, and he half-closed 
his eyes as if he were too sleepy to 
stay awake longer. Then Bruce saw 
a strange thing. He saw, unmistak
able us the sun in the sky, the signs 
of a curious struggle in the man’s 
face.

The trapper—a moment before sink
ing into the calm of death—was fight
ing desperately for a few moments of 
respite. There could be no other ex
planation. And he won It at last,— 
an Interlude of half a dozen breaths. 
“Who ure you?” he whispered.

Bruce bowed tils head until his ear 
was close to the lips. “Bruce Folger,” 
he answered,—for the first time in his 
knowledge speaking hi» full name. 
“Son of Matthew Folger who lived at 
Trail’s End long ago.”

The man still struggled. “I knew | 
it,” lie said. “I saw it—in your face. I 
see—everything now. Listen—can you 
hear me?”

“Yes.”
“I just did a wrong—there’s a 

hundred dollars in my pocket that I 
just got for doing it. I made a prom
ise—to lie to you. Take the money— 
it ought to be yours, anyway—and 
hers ; and use It toward fighting the 
wrong. It will go a little way.”

“Yes.” Bruce looked hint full In the 
eyes. "No matter ubout the money. 
What did you promise Turner?”

"That I’d lie to you. Grip my arms 
with yeur hands—till It hurts. I've 
only got one breath more. Your fa
ther held those lands only in trust—the 
Turners’ deed is forged. And the 
secret agreement that I witnessed is 
hidden—”

The breath seemed to go out of the 
man. Bruce shook him by the shonl-

It was chore-time, and he thought he 
would find Simon in his bam, super
vising the feeding and care of the 
live stock. He had guessed right, and 
the two men hud a moment’s talk in 
the dusky passage behind the stalls.

"I’ve brought news," Dave said.
Simon made no answer at first. The 

saddle pony in the stall immediately 
in front of them, frightened at Dave's 
unfamiliar figure, had crowded, trem
bling, against ids manger. Simon's 
red eyes watched him; then lie ut
tered u short oath. He took two 
strides into the stall and seized the 
halter rope in his huge, muscular 
hand. Three times he Jerked it with 
a peculiar, quartering pull, a curbing 
that might have been ineffective by a 
man of ordinary strength, but with 
the incomprehensible might of the 
great forearm behind it was really 
terrible punishment. Dave thought 
for a moment his brother would break 
the animal's neck ; the whites began 
to show about the soft, dark pupils 
of its eyes. The strup over ftie bead 
broke with the fourtli pull ; then the 
horse recoiled, plunging and terrified, 
into tlie opposite corner of the stall.

Simon leaped with shattering power 
at the creature’s shoulders, his huge 
arms encircled its neqjt. his shoulders 
heaved, and he half-threw it to the 
floor. Then, as it staggered to rise, 
his heavy fist flailed against its neck. 
Again and npitwbe struck, and in the 
half-darkness of the stuble it was a 
dreadful thing to behold. The man’s 
fury, always quickly aroused, was 
upon 1dm; his brawny form moved 
with the agility of a panther. Even 
Dave, whose shallow eyes were usually 
wont, to feast on cruelty, viewed the 
scene with some alarm. It wasn’t that 
he was moved by the agony of the 
horse. But he did remember that 
horses cost money, and Simon seemed 
determined to kill the animal before 
his passion was spent.

The horse cowered, and in a mo
ment more it was hard to remember 
he was a member of a noble, high- 
spirited breed—a swift runner, brainy 
as a dog, a servant faithful and 
worthy. He stood quiet at last, his 
hand hanging low, knees bent, eyas 
curiously sorrowful and dnrk. Mmon 
fastened the broken strap about his

For once my Judgment was better 
than yours. The Killer got him.” 

“Yes. Go on.”
“I was with him when it happened. 

My gun got jammed so I couldn't 
shoot.”

“Where is it now?”

District Court of the Fifth Judicial 
District of the State of Idaho, in and 
for Power County, by the above named 
plaintiffs, and you are hereby direct
ed to appear and answer the said com 
plaint within 20 days of the service of 
this summons, if served within said 
Judicial District, and within 40 days 
if served elsewhere; and you are fur
ther notified that unless you so appear 
and answer said compalint within the 
time herein specified taht the plain
tiffs will take judgment against you as 
prayed in said complaint.

The object and prayer of said com
plaint being to foreclose that certain 
mortgage made, executed and deliver
ed by the defendants, Elmer Stearman 
and Rachel R. Stearman, his wife, to 
the Western Loan and Building Com
pany, a corporation, and assigned by 
the said corporation to the plaintiffs 

Philbrfck-Greenwood Corporation, a <*ate of September 10,
corporation, and W. M. Rails. Defen- convfing th® to1'
dant<, lowing described property, to-wit:
State of Idaho Lots 21 and 22’ Hlock 31 of the Orig-
County of Power, ss. ,"al. Townsire of American Falls,
Sheriff’s Office Idaho, together with the tenements,

Under and by virtue of an order of J""1 appurte?lance3
! sale issued out of the District Coutr of Z “ a"ywlse ap‘

pertaming, which said mortgage was 
recorded on September 10, 1915, in 
Book 55 of Mortgages. Pace 510 Re
cords of Power County. Idaho.

Witness my hand and the seal of 
said District Court this Sth day of Sep
tember, 1922i.
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SYNOPSIS

I.—At the death of hl« foster 
iatner, Bruce Duncan, In an eastern city, 
receives a mysterious message, sent by a 
Mrs. Ross, summoning him peremptorily 
to southern Oregon—to meet “Linda.”

the Fifth Judicial District of the State 
of Idaho, in and for Power County on 
the 7th day of September, 1922, under 
a judgment and decree recovered in 
the above entitled court on the 7th 
day of September, 1922, in an action 
wherein J. N. Searles was plaintiff and i 
Philbrick-Greenwood Corporation and I 
W. M. Ralls were defendants, and 
wherein said, plaintiff obtained a judg
ment and decree of foreclosure against! 
Philbrick-Greenwood Corporation, et 
al, for the sum of eight thousand one I

CHAPTER n.—Bruce has vivid but baf- 
aing recollections of his childhood in an 
orphanage, before his adoption by New
ton Duncan, with the girl Linda.

—III.—At his destination, 
Trail s End, news that a message has 
been sent to Bruce is received with 
marked displeasure by a man introduced 
to the reader as “Simon.”

LEE FRENCH, Clerk. 
SIE E. TORRANCE.By .1

Deputy.
(SEAL)

W. C. Loofbonrrow, 
Attorney

hundred fifty-eight dollars and sixty | Aiti'n-io' 

cents ($8,158.60), which said judg- j ' 
ment was on the 7th day of September. | _
1922, recorded in Book 59 of Judg- 

of the judgment re

ar Plaintiffs.
American Falls, Idaho.

fi
CHAPTER__ ® rvt—Leaving the train,

Bruce 1b astonished at his apparent fa
miliarity with the surroundings, though 
to bis knowledge he has never been there.

NOTICE OF SHERIFF’S SALE.CHAPTER V.—Obedient to the message, 
Bruce makes his way to Martin’s cross- 1 
roads store, for direction as to reaching 
Mrs. Ross’ cabin.

CHAPTER VI.—On the way, “Simon" 
sternly warns him to give up his quest 
and return East. Bruce refuses.

CHAPTER VII.—Mrs. Ross, aged and 
lnflrm, welcomes him with emotion. She 
fastens him on his way—the end of “Pine- 
Needle Trail."

CHAPTER VIII.—Through a country 
puzzlingly familiar, Bruce Journeys, and 
finds his childhood playmate, Linda.

CHAPTER IX.—The girl tells him of 
wrongs committed by an enemy clan on 
her family, the Rosses. Lands occupied 
by the clan were stolen from the Rosses, 
and the family with the exception of 
Aunt Elmira (Mrs. Ross) and herself, 
wiped out by assassination. Bruce's fa
ther, Matthew Folger, was one of the 
victims. His mother had fled with Bruce 
and Linda. The girl, while small, had 
been kidnaped from the orphanage and 
brought to the mountains. Linda's father 
had deeded his lands to Matthew Folger, 
but the agreement, which would confute 
the enemy’s claims to the property, has 
been lost.

CHAPTER X.—Bruce’s mountain blood 
responds to the call of the blood-feud.

CHAPTER XI.—A giant tree, the Sen
tinel Pine, In front of Mnda’B cabin, 
seems to Bruce's excited imagination to 
be endeavoring to convey a message.

CHAPTER XII.—Bruce sets out in 
search of a trapper named Hudson, a

ments, page 
cords of Power County, Idaho. I am 
comanded to sell at public auction in 
the manner prescribed by law* all that 
certain real property situated in Pow
er County, Idaho, described as follows, 
to-wit:

North half of the Southwest quar
ter (N% SWV4), the Southeast quar
ter of the Southwest quarter (SEVi 
SW*4), and the Northwest quarter of 
the Southeast quarter (NW(4 SE14) of 
Section one (1) in Township seven (7) 
South, of Range 30, East of the Boise 
Meridian, together with the tenements, 
hereditaments and appurtenances.

In the Distrii 
Judicial District of the State of Idaho, 
In and for Power County.

Phoenix Mutual Life Insurance Com
pany, Plaintiff.

Court of the Fifth

vs.
Charles L. Durkee, a widower; First 

National Bank of American Falls, Ida
ho, a corporation, and Zaring Grain 
Company, a corporation, Defenda i‘s. 
State of Idaho,
County of Power,
Sheriff’s Office.

ss.t.

I Under and by virtue of an order of 
Public Notice Is Hereby Given that sale issued out of the District Court

of the Fifth Judicial District of tha 
State of Idaho, in and for Power Coun
ty, on the 7 day of September, 1922, 
under a judgment recovered in tha 
above entitled matter on the 7 day of 
September, wherein Phoenix Mutual 
Life Insurance Company, a corpora
tion, obtained a judgment and decree 
of foreclosure upon a certain promis
sory note executed and delivered by 
the defendant, Charles L. Durkee, a 
widower, said note being secured by 

Sheriff, a mortgage mentioned in plaintiff's 
By E. J. SALING, Deputy', complaint on file in the above matter 

' and said judgment and decree being 
recorded on the 7 day of September, 
1922, in Book 59 of Judgments at Page
....... , Records of said County, I am
commanded to realize the sum of 
$2782.80, with interest from day of 
judgment and to sell that certain real 
estate situated in Power County Ida
ho and described as follows to-wit;

W% SW!4; SE!4 SWli Sec. 17; 
SE!4 SE14 ; Sec. 18, Twp. 8 So.. R. 32 
E. B. M„ together with the tenements, 
hereditaments and appurtenances 
thereunto belonging or in anywise ap
pertaining.

on the 14th day of October, 1922, at 
10 a. m. of said day, at the front door 
of the building used as a Court House 
in American Falls, Power County, 
Idaho, I will, in obedience to the above 
mentioned order and decree, sell the 
above described property to the high
est and best bidder for cash in gold 
coin of the United States.

Dated this 7th day of September, 
1922.

ders. Dave, still In the tree, strained 
to hear the rest. "Yes—where?”

“It’s

neck, gave it one more jerk that al
most knocked the animal off his feet, 
then turned back to Dave. Except for 
a higher color in Mis cheeks, darker 
lights in Ids eyes, and an almost im
perceptible quickening of his breath
ing, it did not seem as If he had 
moved.

“You’re always bringing news,” he 
said. “If it’s as important as some of 
the other news you’ve brought don’t 
take my time.”

“All right," the other replied sul
lenly. “You don’t have to hear it. But 
I’m telling you it’s of real importance 
this time—and some time you’ll find I 

out.” He scowled into the dark face. 
"But suit yourself.”

Dave walked clear to the door, then 
turned. “Don’t be a fool, Simon," lie 
urged. “Listen to what I have to tel! 
you. Bruce Folger knows where that 
secret agreement is."

For once in his life Dave got a 
response of sufficient emphasis to 
satisfy him. His brother whirled, his 
whole expression undergoing an im
mediate and startling change, 
there was one emotion that Dave had 
never seen on Simon’s face it was 
fear—and lie didn’t know for certain 
that he saw it now. But there was 
alarm—unmistakable—and 
too.

hidden—just—out—" Tlie
words were no longer audible to Dave, 
and what followed Bruce also strained
to hear in vain. The lips ceased mov
ing. The shadow grew in tlie eyes, 
and the lids flickered down over them. 
A traveler had gone.

Bruce got up, a strange, cold light 
in his eyes. He glanced up. Dave 
Turner was climbing slowly down the 
tree. Bruce made six strides and 
seized his rifle.

The effect on Dave was ludicrous. 
He clung fast to the tree limbs, as if 
lie thought u bullet—like a grizzly's 
claws—could not reach him there. 
Bruce laid the gun behind him, then 
stood waiting with his own weapon 
resting in his arms.

"Come down, Dave,” he commanded. 
“The bear is gone.”

Dave crept down the trunk and 
halted at its buse. He studied tlie 
cold face before him. "Better not try 
nothing,” he advised hoarsely.

“Why not?” Bruce asked. "Do you 
think I'm afraid of a coward?” The 
inun sturted at tile words ; liis head 
bobbed backward as if Bruce hud 
struck him beneath tlie jaw with his 
list.

GEORGE H. HANSON, I
had been given time and opportunity.

! Ills usual way was to linger long, 

sharp fangs closing again and again 
I until all living likeness was destroyed, 

witness to the agreement between Linda's I h1 i,.„- llr>n_ him • tht.rofather and Matthew Folger. j 1 lle blood lust was upon nim, there
would have been no mercy to the dy
ing creature in the pine needles. Yet 
it transpired that Hudson’s flesh was 
not to know those rending fangs a 
second time.

Maurice M. Myers, 
Attorney for Plaintiff. 
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ALIAS SUMMONS.
CHAPTER XIII.—A 

/.\ known as the Killer, is
vicinity, because of his sice and ferocity.

** CHAPTER XIV.—Dave Turner, sent by 

Simon, bribes Hudson to swear falsely 
concerning the agreement, If brought to 
light, he knowing Its whereabouts.

gigantic grizzly, 
the terror of the In the District Court of the F.fth Ju

dicial District of the State of Idaho, in 
and for Power County.

The Union Central Life Insurance 
Company of Cincinnati, Ohio, a cor
poration, Plaintiff,

On the hillside above, a stranger to 
this land had dropped to Ids knee in 
the shrubbery, his rifle lifted to the 
level of his eyes. It was Bruce, who 
had come In time to see the charge 
through u rift In the trees.

The bear was on Hudson, and the 
man had gone down, before Bruce 
even interpreted him. Then it was 
just a gray patch, a full three hundred 
yurds away. His instinct was to throw 
the gun to his shoulder and lire with
out aiming; yet he conquered It with 
an Iron will. But he did move quickly.

*vs.
Cloid C. Sprigg and Rose Sprigg, 

husband and wife; and First National 
Bank of American Falls, a banking 
corporation, and L N. Anthes Greene, 
Defendants.

The State of Idaho Sends Greetings, 
to Cloid Gv Sprigg and Rose Sprigg, 
husband and wife, the above named de-

The bear lunged forward with a 
howl of rage. He leaped into the trail 
mouth, then ran as fast ns he could 
in pursuit of the running wolf. He 
was too enraged to stop to think that 
a grizzly bear has never yet been able 
to overtake a wolf, once the trim legs 
got well into action. At first he 
couldn’t think about anything; he had 
been cheated too many times. Hla 
lint Impulse was one of tremendous

and overpowering wrath—a fury that j 
meant death to the first living crea
ture that he met.

But in a single second he realized 
that this wild chase was fairly good 
tactics, after all. The chances for a 
meul were still rather good. The 
fawn and the wolf were In the open 
now, and It was wholly evident that 
the gray hunter would overtake the 
quarry in another moment. It was 
true that the Killer would miss the 
pleasure of slaying his own game— 
the ecstatic blow to the shoulder and j 
the bite to the throat that followed it. | 

In thfs case, the wolf would do that 
part of the work for him. It was just ' 

a simple matter of driving the crea
ture away from Ills dead.

But at that Instant fate took a hand 
in the merry little chase. To the 
fawn, it was nothing but a sharp clang 
of metal behind him and an answering 
•shriek of pain—sounds that In its 
terror it heard but dimly. But it was 
an unlooked-for and tragic reality to 
the wolf. His leap was suddenly ar
rested In mld-alr, and he was hurled 
to the ground with stunning force. 
Cruel metal teeth had seized his leg, 
and a strong chain held him when he 
tried to escape. He fought It with 
desperate savagery. The fawn leaped 
on to safety.

But there was no need of the grizzly 
continuing Its pursuit. Everything had 
turned out quite well for him, after 
all. A wolf Is ever so much more fill
ing than any kind of seasonal fawn; 
and the old gray pack leader was Im
prisoned and helpless In one of Hud
son’s traps.

Notice is hereby given that on the 
3d day of October, 1922, at the hour of 
ten o’clock A. M., of said day, at the 
front door of the court house in Amer
ican Falls, Power County, Idaho, I will 
sell at public auction to the highest 
bidder for cash, lawful money of the 
United States, the property herein
before described.

Dated this 7th day of September, 
1922.

if

fendants; .
You Are Hereby Notified that a com

plaint has been filed against you in 
the District Court of the Fifth Judi
cial District of the State of Idaho, in 
and for the County of Power by the 
above named plaintiff, and you arc 
hereby directed to appear and answer 
the said complaint within twenty days 
of the service of this Summons, if ser
ved within sais Judicial District, and 
within forty days if served elsewhere; 
and you are further notified that un
less you so appear and answer said 
complaint within the time herein spec
ified, the plaintiff will take judgment 
against you as prayed in said com
plaint.

This action is for the foreclosure of 
two real estate mortgages given by 
said defendants to the plaintiff and af
fecting land in Power County, describ
ed as follows: West Half of the South
east Quarter; East Half of the South
west Quarter, and Lot three (3), Sec
tion seven (7); and the West Half of 
the Northeast Quarter; the Northeast 

! Quarter of the Northwest Quarter of 
, Section 18, Township 12 South, Range 
32 East, Boise Meridian, containing 
320.90 acres, the first of which said 
mortgages bears the date of May 12th, 
1916, and the second bears the date 
of May 25th, 1917.

Witness my hand and. the seal of 
said District Court this 2nd day of 
September, 1922.

C. LEE FRENCH, Clerk. 
By JESSIE E. TORRANCE.

Deputy.

*;

surprise,"People don’t cull the (Turners cow
ards und walk off with it,” the man 
told him.

“Oil, the lowest coward !” Bruce 
said between set teeth. “The yellow
est, mongrel coward ! Your own con
federate—and you had to drop your 

I gun and run up a tree. You might 
have stopped tlie bear's charge.”

Dave’s face twisted in a scowl. 
“You’re brave enough now. Walt to 
see what happens later. Give me my 
gun. I'm going to go."

“You cun go, but you don't get your 
gun. I’ll fill you full of lead If you 
try to touch it."

Dave looked up witli some care. He 
wunted to know for certain if tills 
tenderfoot meant wlmt lie said. The 
man was blind in some tilings, Ills 
vision was twisted and dark, but he 
made no mistake about the look on 
the cold, set face before him. Bruce’s 
finger was curled ubout tlie trigger, 
and it looked

j 10 exert further pressure.

"1 don't see why 1 spare you, uny- 
! way,” Bruce went on. His tone was 

■ielf-reproaehful. “God knows I hadn’t 
oglu to—remembering who and wlmt 
ou are. If you’d only give me one 
ttle bit of provocation—”
Dave saw lurid lights growing in 

lie man’s eyes ; and ail at once a con
clusion cume to him. He decided ne u 
make no further effort to regain tue 
;tin. ills life was rutlier precious to 
him, strangely, und It was wholly 
.ilain that a dreud and terrible passion 
was slowly creeping over his enemy. 
He could see it in tlie darkening face, 
ihe tight grip of the hands on the rifle 
stock. His own sharp features grew 
more cunning. “You ought to be glad 
I didn’t stop the bear with my ritte,” 
lie suhl hurriedly. “I hud Hudsou 
bribed—you wouldn’t have found out 
something that you did find out if he | 
hadn’t lain here dying. You wouldn’t 
have learned—”

But the sentence died in tlie middle. 
Bruce made answer to it, a struight- 
out blow witli his fist, with all ills 
strength behind it, in the very center 
of his enemy’s face.

■;
G. H. HANSON, Sheriff. 

By W. L. OLIVER, Deputy, 
W. C. Loofbourrow,

Attorney foi' Plaintiff.
Residing at American Palls, Idaho. 
9-7 9-28

A- i,-îHe dropped to his knee the very sec
ond that the gun leaped to his shoul
der. He seemed to know that from a 
lower position tlie target would be 
more clearly reveuled. Tlie finger 
pressed buck against the trigger.

Tlie dlstunce was far; Bruce was 
not a practiced rifle shot, and it bor
dered on the miraculous that his lead 
went anywhere near the bear’s body. 
And it was true tlmt tlie bullet did 

\ not reach a vitul place. It stung like 
a wasp at tlie Killer's flank, however, 
cutting a shullow ilesh wound. But it 
was enough to tuke ids dreadful atten
tion from tlie mortally wounded trap
per in tlie pine needles.

He whirled about, growling furious
ly and biting at the wound. Then he 
stood still, turning his gaze first to tlie 
pale face of Dave Turner thirty feet 
above him in the pine. Tlie eyes glowed 
in fury und hatred. He hud found 
men out at lust ; tiiey died even more 
eusily thun the fawn. He sturted to 
turn back to the fallen, and tlie rifle 
spoke uguln.

It was a complete miss, this time; I 
yet the bear leaped in fear when the 
bullet thwacked into the dust beside 
him. He did not wait for a third. Ills 
caution suddenly returning to him, 
and perhaps Ills anger somewhat sati
ated by the blow he had dealt Hudson, 
he crashed Into the security of the 
thicket.

Bruce waited a single Instant, hop
ing for another glimpse of the crea
ture; then ran down to aid Hudson. 
But In driving the bear from the trap
per’s helpless body he had already 
given all the aid that he could. Un
derstanding came quickly. He had 
arrived only in time for the Depar
ture—Just a glimpse of a light as It 
faded. The blow had been more than 
any human being could survive; even 
now Hudson was entering upon that 
strange calm which often, so merci
fully, Immediately precedes death.

He opened his eyes and looked with 
some wonder Into Bruce's face. The

“\Vhat do you mean?” he demanded. 
“Out with it !” His tone was really

"
•,

NOTICE OF SALE.

In the District Court of the Fifth 
Judicial Distirct of the State of Idaho, 
in and for Power County.

The W. I. Brown Real Estate Mort
gage Company, a corporation, Plaintiff,

vs.
John C Howard, and his wife, May 

Howard; Annie M. Nelson and Gen
eral Motors Acceptance Corporation, 
a corporation, Defendants.

Under and by virtue of an Exec«- 
t'ion in Foreclosure, issued out of She 
above entitled court on a judgment 
and decree rendered entered ani doc
keted in said court in the above enti
tled action on the 30th day of August, 
A. D. 1922, which said judgment is for 
the sum of $259.64, and barring and 
foreclosing the equity of redemption of 
the above named defendants in and 
to the hereinafter described real pro»- 
perty, upon which said judgment was 
declared to be a specific lien, an.l 
which said Writ of Execution was di
rected to me, the Sheriff of Power 
County, Idaho, I have levied upon the 
following described real property, to- 
wit:

!M tv: *5

i
'

Dave as if it itched

:
1-
1

;
iBudge & Merrill, 

j Attorneys for Plaintiff. 
' Pocatello, Idaho.
9-14 10-19 Beginning at the northwest corner» 

of the northeast quarter of section, 
eight, township ten, south of range 
thirty-one, EX B. M., in Idaho, running 
thence west nine rods, thence sou-tA 
one hundred sixty rods, thence east- 
twenty rods, thence north one hundred 
sixty rods, thence west eleven rods tot 
the place of beginning, contain«*.'* 
twenty acres; together with all ap
purtenances, tenements and heredita
ments thereunto belonging, or in any
wise appertaining;

Notice Is Hereby Given:
That I, the said sheriff, will sell the 

above described real property to sat
isfy said judgment and decree, with 
costs to the highest bidder for cash, 
current lawful money of the United 
States, at public auction, on the 23rd 
(lay of September, 1922, at the hour of 
ten o’clock a. m. at the front door of 
that building used as a court house by 
Power County, Idaho, at American 
Falls, Idaho, said County and State.

Witness my hand at American Falls, 
Idaho, this 30th day of August. 3922.

G. H HANSON,
Sheriff of Power County, Idaho. 

By E. J. SALING. Deputy,

"What Do You Mean? Out With Iti" ALIAS SUMMONS.

urgent now, not insolent us usual. 
“Good Lord, man, don’t you know 
that if Bruce gets that down to the 
settlements before the thirtieth of 
next month we’re lost—and nothing 
in this world can save us? We can’t 
drive him off, like we drove the 
Rosses. There’s too much law down 
in the valleys. If he’s got that paper, 
there’s only one thing to do. Help 
me saddle a horse.”

“Wait a minute. I didn't say he had 
it. 1 only said he knew where it was. 
He’s still an iiour or two walk from 
here, toward Little river, and if we 
have to wait for him on the trail, 
we’ve got plenty of time. And of 
course I uin’t quite sure he does know 

I where it is."

Simon smiled mirthlessly, 
news is beginning to sound like tlie 

i rest of yours.”
“Old Hudson ist deud,” Dave went 

on. “And don’t look at me—I didn’t 
! do it. I wish I had, though, first off,

In the District Court of the Fifth 
Judicial District of the State of Idaho, 
In and for Power County.

George Wells and Joseph Wells, co
partners doing business under the firm 

and style of Wells Groceteria,

t
*

name 
Plaintiffs,

In the first gray of morning, Dave 
Turner started back toward his home. 
*T11 go with you to the forks in the 
trail,” Hudson told him. 
take a look at some of my traps, any
how.”

At the same hour—as soon as It was 
light enough to see—Bruce was finish
ing his breakfast In preparation for 
the last lap of his Journey. He had 
passed the night by a spring on a long 
ridge almost in eye range of Hudson’s 
camp. Now he was preparing to dip 
down into the Killer’s glen.

Turner and Hudson followed up the 
little creek.

The first of Hudson’s sets proved 
empty. The second was about a turn

11
! Elmer Stearman and Rachel R.
Stearman, his wife; Lee Warf and Mat- 
tie Warf; Evans State Bank a corpor
ation; First National Bank of Amer- 

Falls, Idaho, a corporation; and 
J. D. DeHart, Assignees of The Idaho 
Lumber Company, Ltd., a corporation 
now defunct, Defendants.

The State of Idaho Sends Greetings 
to Elmer Stearman and Rachel R.
Stearman, his wife; Lee Wart and 
Mattie Wart; Evans State Bank, A Cor
poration; First National Bank of 

“The American Falls, Idaho, A Corporation ; 
and J. B. DeHart, Assignee of the Ida
ho Lumber Company, Ltd., a Corpor
ation, Now Defeunct, the Above Nam
ed Defendants:

You are hereby notified that a com
plaint has been filed against you in the 1 8-31 9-21

I want to

ican

light In them was dimming, fading like 
a twilight, yet there was indication of 
neither confusion nor delirium.

There was, however, some Indication
JCHAPTER XVI

of perplexity at the peculiar turn af
fairs had taken.

Dave Turner traveled hard and late, 
and he reached Simon’s door just be- 
for« sundown of tlie second day. j 
Bruce was still a full two hours dis 
tant. But Dave did not stay jo kpoia. j

“You’re not Dave 
Turner," he said wonderlngly.

Dim though the voice was, there 
yaB_ considerable emphasis in the tone.
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