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were in his eyes as he gaszed ahead |

and sniffed. David shuddered. With-
lout doubt the claws had overtaken
the moccasins by this tima,

It was a grizzsly. He guessed so
much by the size of the spoor. He
followed it across a bar of gravel.
Then they turned a twist In the creek
and came to other sand. A ecry ol
amazement burst from David's lips
when he. locked closely at the two
tralls again.

The moccasins were now following
the grizzly!

He stared, for a few moments dis-
beliaving his eyes. Here, too, thera
was no room for doubt. The feet. of
the Indian boy had trodden in the
tracks of the bear, The evidence was
conclusive; the fact astonishing. Of
course, it was barely possible . . .
Whatever the thought might have
been in David’'s mind, it never reach-
ed a conclusion. He did not ery out
at what he gsaw after that. He magde
no sound. Perhaps he did not aven
breathe. But it was there—under
his eyes; inexplicable, amazing, not
to be easily belleved. A third time
the order of the mysterious foot-
prints in the sand was changed—and
the griszly was now following the
boy, obliterating almost entirely the
indentures in the sand of his small,
moccasined feet. He whndered
whether it was possible that his eyes
had gone bad on him, or that his
mind had slipped out of its normal
gEroove and was tricking him with
wigrdly hallucinations. 8a what
happened in almost the same breath
did not startie him as It might other-
wise have done. It was for a brief

his sanity; and if the mountains had
suddenly turned over and balanced
themselves on thelr peaks thelr gym-

into a more speechless stupidity than
did the Girl who rose before him just
then, not twenty paces away. 8She
had emerged llke an apparition from
behind a great boulder—a little old-
er a little tallar, a bit wilder than
ghe had séemed to him In the picture,
but with that same glorious: hair
sweeping about her, and that same
questioning look in her eyes as she
stared at him. Her hands wers In
that same way at her side, too, as 1if
she were on the point'of running
away from him. Hae tried to speak.
He believed afterward, that he even
made an effort to hold out his arms.
But he was powerless, And so they
staod there, twenty paces apart, star-
ing as ¥ they had met from the ends

| denmess that took his breath away.

moment simply another assurance of

nastica would not have frozem him |

not know just them was caused by |
hunger, and by her struggle to get |
away from something. On the back |
of one of her eclenched hands was a
deep, red scratch. The look in his
face must have given the girl some
ipttlhngj: of tI:!a tmt[.:lil[. She leaned a
ittle forward, quickly and eagerly,
and demanded: }r T

“Didn’t you come from the Nest?
Didn't they send you—after me 7"

She pointed down the narrow val-
]na::r, her lips parted as she waited forl
his answer, her hair rioting over her
breast again as she bent toward him.

“I've come fifteen hundred miles—
frn‘m § that direction.” said David,
swinging an arm toward the back-
ward mountains. “I've never been in
this country before. I don’t Imc-wi
where the Nest is, or what it is. And |
I'm not goine to take you back to it |
unlegs you want to go. If some one
18 coming after you and yvou're bound
to fight, ¥ll help you. ill that bear
bite 7"

He swung off his pack and put
down his J,—un For a moment the
girl stared at him with widening
eyes. The fear went out of them
slowly. Her hand unclenched, and
suddenly she turned to the big griz-
zly umi clasped her bared arms
about the shagev monster's neck.

“Tara, Tara, it isn't one of them!”
she cried. "It isn’t one of them—and
we thought it was!”

She whirled on David with a sud-

It was like the swift turning of a
birdk. He had never seen a miove-

mewu quick.
“Who are you?” she flung at him,

as if 'she had not already heard his
;Jmtr_m. "};Wh:r are you -here? What
usiness have you going up there—
to the Nest?” b Dy

“I don't like that bear,” said David
dubiously, as the grizzly made a slow
movement toward him.

“Tara won't hurt vou,” she said.
“Not unless you put your hands on
me and I scream. I've had him ever
since he was a baby and he has never
hurt any one yet. But — he willl”
Her eyes glowed darkly again, and
her voice had a strange, hard little
note In it. “I’ve been . . . train-
ing him,” she added. “Tell me—why
are you going to the Nest?1”

It was a point-blank, determined
question, with a hint of suspicion in
it; and her eyes, as she agked it, were
the elearest, steadiest, bluest eyes he
had ever looked into.

Soft, colorful yarns made to satisfy the most
critical knitters. Of purest Australian long
staple wool; so pliable, they can be fashioned
into the smartest garments; so even and elastic,
they add to the joy of knitting; so warm, they
defy the coldest winds; so durable, they will
wear for years. |

A wide variety of exceptionally lovely shades.
Fast colors. o

—Be sure to get our new knitting book
f‘FlIl and Winter Sports No. l’*shmv:
ing, in color, the newest designs for
sweaters, tams, scarfs, slip-ons, caps,
oves and ltucium i Full directions
or Im.:tunl. Get this book at your
dealer’s—or direct from us—15¢.
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of the earth. (To Be Continued)

Something happeneh then to whip ne ¢an b
David’'s reason back Into its place. He t'uﬂ t:r ],: ﬂ::_ LN ML e
heard. a crunching—heary, slow. | mana———
From around the other end of the
boulder cameé a huge bear., A mon-
ster. Ten feet from the girl. The
first ery rushed out of his throat. It
was & warning, and In the same in-
stant he ralsed his rifle to his shoul-
der. The girl was quicker than he—
like an arrow, a flash, & whirlwind of
burnished treesea, as she flew to the
side of the great beast. 8he stood
with her back against it, her two
hands clutching #s tawny hair, her

sglim body guivering, her eyes flash- | ”

ing at David. He felt weak. He I [

lowered his ritle and advanced a fow _. BlaCkl‘le ads
.

; : S,
powerless to go on. :
to understand. Hear body stiffened. . m Ia
“I am Marge O'Doone,” she sai I S : : l = -
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It is full of interest for every well-dressed woman ' ; | rough washcloth work up a heavy lather of

hwﬂhlphmwamdmnw ~ : - | “W'Fﬁﬂmnﬁﬂhmm :

- A and outward motion. Rinse with clear hot

water, then with cold—the colder the bet.
) ter. If possible, rub your face for thi

el scconds with a piece of ice. Dry carcfully,

To remove blackheads already formed.’
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for long human hair, the short :ltp-l mercial value. n’s heads have no com-
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