
We s'tlood and watched the train move away, and
thenIsaid, '

YWat are we to d*o next, Edith ? \ou
axem coinima-'nld, Isec.'

1 Wo are Vo {tod Mr. Rib,' she replied, confidently. 'I
think he i« lost, or else has met' with an accident.''

Thia^ is -quite possible,' S'&id I. 'S\nll, it we go
into the woods in search ol him, he may come back to
tho railroad while we are away, and go on to Glacier
Hoiuse. In s'.ueh a case we should not find him, and
s-'hojultl 'not 1-now that ho had found him/self

''That is tiUe,' rep-hod E-dilh. '
One of us will have

to remain hcic, for naturally, if he comes back, he will
come back here first of all.''

But Idomt know about leaving you here alone,
Edith,' said I. 'Some wildanimal might come along.
Tho porter says this range is infestod by painthers,.''< Then Icertainly musn't let you go off alone into
the woods, Arthur ' ' cried Edith.

"'
Why, you might be

attacked by tihemI—and1
—

and you have no gun.'
'We have no arms of any sort,' I replied. '

Wnat
we do nnust be done with our bare hands ButIthink
Ican put you in a safe place on the roof of tdie snow
shed. Then you will see him if he comes to the tiack.''

But> I-m'u-st not let you go off alone,' Edith in-
sisted.

'
You might get lost, too.'

1Well, t/hcxi, it would seem that there is nothing we
oari dbT how we are here,' Irejoined, with some loss of
patience." Uh, but wo must do something ' ' Edith exclaimed.
IWo aro going to do something ' Now that the tram
is g(-ne and everything is so still, we might shout again.
Perhaps he will hear and answer.''

I'm afraid we can hardly hope to out-shout thosebrakemem,' said I'Oh, but Ican call much louder,' repliedEdith , and
when we had again climbed up on the snow-shed ."-he
proved the truth of her statement by sending forth a
note which wrike a far, clear echo from the Ilermiti-side

,Wo listened Edith repeatedher far-reaching so-hoo-oo-oo ' And immediately, after the faint echoes were
bo'i^ne back to us, miles away, we heard the \ery dis-
tant ropjort of a gun.

,' There, he's fired off his gun ' ' cried Edith, trium-phantly '
llvi was lost, iust as Ifeared,' and she sent

forth another operatic note.
'Again we Uston-ed, and after many seconds the Ilor-

mit-sijde returned the faintest of far-off silvery replies.
Then a moment later a second distinct report was borne
to our ears from down in the wooded valley.

.' It's he i
'

cried Edith '
And now he 'will comebaste. towArd tThe sound of our voices. He cannot re-

main lost if we 1-o-ep calling.'
Jler '\iew seemed not improbable, and we shouted intmfh For some time, walking back and forth on tihe ioof

of the Rinow-shcd. As if 'in response to our halloos,
the report of b. rfim came up at intervals, from far downthe xmley. It r-oon became apparent, however, that thelast- of tho^e rounrts was no nearer than I/he fir.st.'

Ho certainly is not comrng to us,' Isaid'
1linn I am af-raitt he is hurt,' Edith lcjoined'Still, it js (Wife possible, Edith, that the person

firing is not Mi Rib, but some hunter, responding bc-causo ho thinks from our cries that we are the' oneslost,' T unestc-d
But after a \cry thoughtful look at me Edith said,'No, J, .think it is our Mr. Rib, ami that he has- met,

with Isome accident and cannot come to us.''
You stay here en the shed, then, and Iwill go and

find inni,' I said. ' You can shout every second minute
if you fear,my getting.r1054,.'

"Well,"but do be carjrfiil !■
'

cried TCdiMi, earnestly
clutdimg my hand. '-Why, no ' '

she callcjd after me,
as Iwain getting down Trom the roof.

'
This is

foolish If he 'cannot walk, you could not bring him
back alone. Ihad better go,along with you/ atnd she
promptly prepared to do so.'

But it is a fearfully steep, rough place \'' It, wou'd be a waste of time for me to stay here,'
she sftid; and came down from the snow-sheti after mo' Arthur, you know I am strong. If we hajve to bring
ttliat bny up T shall do my part.'

It>s reaspiring for a, young man to feel that the
L'irl wl'oum he has 'marxie'd is; brave and efficient, also
that sho will sitand by him in emergencies , yet it was
not without, a sense of misgiving that IaUowed Edith
to accompany me down into that gorge. She was not
dressed Epr it, more than myself. She even had her
red parasm1 in her hand, and tihe place pro\cd to be an
utter tangle of evergreen, dry brush, rotting
tree Itfuriks

'"sfantiing among great rtafcs as large as

PART 11.
Edith and Isio'on .foA^d, ourselves in a very difficult

place Vast rocks' were about us, half buried under
fallen trees,, brush, and tangled evergreens, and the de-
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scent was so steep, so full of pitfalls, that I feared
for Judith every moment, to say nothingpt my-,growing
apprehension lest 1mighit -never be: ttble-^to <k>n&uct her
back to the railroad. What if she were to fall into
one of tihese frigjhtful holes and break a limb or dis-
figure (herself for Hie. On oiur wedding trip, too !

Etiitfli did bravely. She followed prudently, fcut not
100 closely, on my steps, and put her feet in exactly
t|hc right spota. Suddenly we dropped into a narrow,
well-m,aide path, the sled road or winter teail where se-
veral years before all the tiraibers for the snow-sheds
had been, drawn up to the line of the railroad above.
The old skids and hand-spikes lay scattered along' the
path, aptd in many places it was quite paved -with chips
and hewungs. And here we shouted again, but failed, to
get the report of the gun in response, as before.'Perhaps we are too far down among these fir-treesfor Turn to hear us,' Edith said.

The oM timber trail slanted down, aj»d then led
aMng the bank of a brook for a mile or more, past se-
veral old log camps, long ago abandoned by the axe-men, and now nearly overgrown with rank wild rasp-berry shrubs. Gangs of several hundred men must have
worked-here, prepanng flhe square timbers for "the--milesof sin'ow-shodsi. They had formerly made openings intho forest and snnall clearings about the groups of logcamps, where they lived ;. and all these -open places were*now 'jungles of raspberry bushes,, growing nine and ten
feet m height, showing stalks as large as golf sticksand a p/rbfusi'on of dark green leaves.I,n many places where the trail led through theseold openvngs it presented the aspect of an emboweredarbored. walk, overhung 'by stalks so loaded with great
berries that either of us could have gathered nearly abushel in an hour.

Several times, as we hastened along this trail, Edithstopped and oalled, anxious to get another response- bygun of hail from our missing fellow-passenger. Theroar of the brook, however, which here became a tor-rent, so filled the gorge that tthere was little or nouse in scouting. But as the last report of the gun hadseomqfd to come from a considerable distance down the\alc, we felt that we must be going toward the place,aiVd therefore held on for fifteen or twenty minutes tillwehad reached the fourth group of log camps
Omo of these camps, half-hidden in greqnery, stoodclosfc bdside the old trail ; and as the cleated doer hung

ajai Iswung myself up by it to the low roof— to saina -vantage-point for more shouting. The roof was un-sound aJnid shaky, the cleft fir slabs of which it wa-made beflng mtuoh decayed. It was nearly flat, and ever-locjked the swamp of thick raspberry shrubs' ow listen,' Isaid, and shouted lona and loud.And I,hen we heard a kind of strangling cough,'accom-panied by a mighty scuffling and swaying of the rasp-berries close to fhe other side of the old camp♥ What Was that t ' Edith exclaimed, in low toneslooking, up at me My first thought was of deer butIooulid see nothing for the moment but the commotionof the tall green stalks. Then some animal gray al-most while, m color, came into view, pushing its 'wavnut to the sled trail It coughad again, tttien rearedIsrlf up in tfoe trail,, till its head was on a level withthe old roof-a great misshapen, flabby animal in a coatof long silvery hair.
Its expression as it rolled it's eyes about, munchinga mo.uthßul of berries and greon leaves, was foolish rat-her than fierce Indeed, my first impulse was to laughSiUi j fa^Wl!!ihto"* °? its siUy vi ê- Yet at /first

*th Ah\\ Ie that !t must be a bear af some I«n4,aitih,o(u/Jh Ihad never met a bear in the woods;asnd intr,ut,ft, this oho nomore resem'bladthe inon-g.ray grizzlies
J^s?y°?ow &eeTl at the Philadel îa 'Zo° An it did a

Meanwhile a great swaying of the raspberry shrubswas gonng on1 hard by, and presently a second bearstruggled out into the trail, a few yards beyond thefirst, and also reared up to look at me. A third bearalso got up a little farther off, and aH three'ogled mewit-h the mos-t innocent wortder, extending their nosesand sinning earnestly. Nor did scent of me it tfcey cotit, enrage or disturb them.
'

Isuppose that Istood quite still fox a taomeht, so
| sudden, * odd was the spectacle preseWed. But Edith,

who heard only the rustling where she st,ood, was watch-
ing mv face.'

What is it, Arthur 7
'

she whispered.'Edith,*Iwhispered back, '
make as little noise as

you can, but go into- the- camp and pull therfloor to
after yolu.' ,

She did sio at once. The door closed., /.
-

'Can you Ifas'ten it *> ' Isaid, in low t'ohes1.' Yes,' she replied after" a slight pause. c TheYe is a
wo>otfp*rt bolt. But what is it?'"

'^Bears,Itlhinik/ said I.
'

Some sort of- great? ottd-
ltfoking, tears.'' Are they very near ? ' asked Edith.
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