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Thursdsy September.22, 1904

We stiood and watched the train move away, and
then [ spid, < Whiat are we to do nexl, Edith? ‘You
are 1n comrimand, I see.’ :

‘ We are o fwd Mr. Rib,” she replied, confidently. ‘I
think he rd lost, or else has met with an accrdent.’

‘ Thay, is guile possibie,” gaad I. * Stll, it we go
into the woods in scarch ol him, he may come back Lo
tho railrcad winle we are away, and go on te Glacier
Homse. In such a case we should not find him, and
shonld mot Fnow that he had found himself?

“ Thatl 1s Grue,’ rephod Tdith. ¢ One of us will have
to remaln here, for naturally, if he comes back, he wll
come back here first of all.’

‘But I donl hknow  aboubt leaving you here alone,
Bdith,’ sapd I. * Some wild animal might come along.
The porter says this range is infested by panthers.’

“Then I certainly  musn’t let you go off alone into
the woods, Arthur ' cried Idith. ¢ Why, you might be
attacked by dhem—and you have no gun.’

‘ Wa have mo arms of any  sort,” I replied. ' Wnat
we do nmest be done with our bare hands But I think
I can pul you in a safe place on the roof of fhe snow
shed.,  Then you will see him if he comes to the track.’

* Butr I-must not lel you go off alone,’ Kdith 1n-
gsisted. ' You might getl lost, too.’

t Well, then, 1t would seem that there is nolhing we
can do, now we are here,” T rejoined, with some 10ss of
patience.

"t Oh, bul we must do something ' dith exclaimed.
‘W are gning to do someihing ! Now that the {ran
is gene and everyihing is so still, we mught shout again.
Perhaps he will hear ard answer.’

“I'm afraad we can hardly hope to out-shout those
brakemen,” saul 1

©Oh, bul I can call much leuder,’ replied Todith | and
when we had  agoin chmbed up on the serow-shed  :he
praved the iruth of her statement by sending forth a
note which wdle a far, clear echo from the Ilermiteside

JWe Iisfencd  Iidith repeated her far-reaching so-hoo-
o0-00 ' And immediately, afier the faini echoes were
horme back to us, miles away, we heard the sery  dis-
tant report of a gun.

. There, he's fired off his zun '’ cried Fidith, trium-
rhantly ¢ TTo was [osT, st as T feared,” and she seni
for}h another operatic note.

Again we hstoned | and afler many seconds the 1Ter-
mit-side returned the faintest of far-off silvery replies.
Then a moment later a second distinel report was boine
1o our cars from down in 1lhe woaded valley.

CIte he v oeried Kdith ¢ And new he will
hagk toward the sound of our volces.
main lost if we leep calling.?

Her view scemed not improbable, and we shouled ia
turh Tor some time, walling back and forth on the 1anf
of the snow—=shed, As if 1n response to our hallnos,
the rgport of o gun came up at intervals from far down
the jraf]lcy. 1 spen became apparent, however, that (he
last- of {heve remorts was no nearer than the finst,

' He certainly s not comrng {o us,’ T said

CThoe Toam abrai® he is hurt,” Bdith 10]0ined

CSGNL T as quite possible, Fdith, thal the per-on
firinz o5 not Mr o ¥ab, but some hunter, responding  be-
cansn he tlmhs from our cxies that we are the ones
lost,' T <higgosied

But after a very thoughtrul look at me Ldith sad,
‘ No, T.tlnik f is our Mr. Rib, and that he has met
wilth kome accident and cammol. come 1o us.’

*You <fav here on the shed, then, and I will go and
find b’ T said. ¢ You can shout every sccond minute
If you fear,my getting losd.

SWell, hut do be careful ' eried
clutching my  hand.

come
He cannot  re-

Tdith, carnestly
©Why, no !’ she ecalledd affer me,
as I way getting  down Trom the roof. " This s
foolish it heccannot walk, veu could not bring  him
back alone. I had hetler go along willr you,” amd she
promptly prepared 1o do so.

¢ But 11 is a fearfully steep, rough place t7 '

‘I would be a wasle of time for me to s_tay here,
che said and came down from {he snow-shed after me
“ Arthur, vou know 1T am strgmt]g. If we hape to bring
that boy up T shail do fiy part.)’ A

1L.as meassuring for a youhg rhan to {eel _Um{t %l}e
el whem e has 'mar.rm'(_l is brave and e‘[ﬁmen " 'Lsn
that she will stand hy him in emergencies , yet 11-? wilis
nol without a sense of misgiving that I alﬂlowedr ‘Adx Ll
ta accompany me down into that gorge. She was rlm
dresged for 14, more than mysell. She e_vvn ]{ad 1er
¥od parasel in her hand, and the place proied to b(;1 an
utier langle gf evergreen, dry brush, ;g.n{i‘,liuge, rotiing
tree trunks ' fhnding among preal rocks as large  as
frelght Lars, ..

R T e N .
. 0 mkeau PART IL. o T—

dith and I soon,f ourselves in a very diffieu
nla('Te.dm{’;;t mcks} quw%ie gjhou’r. us, half buried under
fallen trees, brush, and tangled evergreens, and the dew‘

.

scent was so steep, so full of pitfalls, that I feated
for Iidith every moment, to say nothing ot my- growing
apprehension lest I might never be sble o tobduct her
back to the railroad. What if whe were to fall into
one of these irightful hoies and break a limb or  dis-
figure heorself for life. On our wedding trip, too !

Editih dwl bravely. She followed prodemtly, but not
1oo closely, on my steps, and put her feet iz exactly
the right  spots. Suddenly we dropped into a narrow,
well-made path, the sled road or winter trail where se-
veral years before  all the timpbers for the smow-sheds
hard been drawn up to the line of the railroad above.
The old skids antd hand-spikes fay scattered alonz’ tihe
path, and in many places it was quite paved with chips
and hewmngs. 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-trees
for hum to hear us,' Edith said.

The ol timber trail slanted down, and then led
aldng the bamk of a brook for a mile or more, past se-
ieral old Jog camips, long ago abawmdoned by the axe-
men, and now nearly overgrown with rank wild Tasp-
berry shriubs. (iangs of several hundred men must have
worhed -here, prepaning the square timbers for the Triles
of siow-sheds. They ™ had formerly made openings  in
tho forest and small clearings about the groups of log
camps; where they lived ; and all these -open places werg
now jungles of raspberry bushes, growing nine and  ten
feet in height, showing stalks as large as golt  stichs
and a profusiton of dark green leaves. ‘

In many places where the trail led through these
old opanimgs it presented the aspect of an embowered,
arbored walk, overhung by stalks so loaded 'with great
berries thal either of wus could have gathered nearly a
bushel in an hour.

Several times, as we hastened along ihis trail, Edith
stopped and called, anxious to get anolher response. hy
gun or hanl from ocur missing fellow-passenger. The
rear of the brook, howover, which here became a tor-
rent, so flled the gorge that there was lLittle or no
use in shiouting. But as the last report of the gun had
seemigd Lo come from & considerahble distance down the
vale, we felt that we must be gaing toward the place,
and therefore held om for fiftecn or twenty minutes, {ill
we bad reached the fourth group of log camps.

OCne of Llhese camps, hali-hidden in greqoery,  stood
close bdside the old trail ; and as the eleated door hung
ajar I swung mysell up by it to the low rooi—to rain
a vantage-point Tor more shouting, The mof was un-
sound amd shaky, the cleft fir siabs of which it was
made being much decaved. It was nearly flat, aud ever-
loghed the swamp of {hick raspberry shruhba.,

' Now  listen,’ T said, and shouted long apd loud.
And then we heard a kind of strangling cough, accom-
papied by a mighty scuffling and swaying of the rasp-
berries close to the other side of the old camp.

P What was that 7’ Edith exclaimed, in low tones,
loohing up at me. My first thought was of deer, but
I could see nothing for the moment but the commotion
of the tall green staiks. Then some animal, gray, al-
most white, in color, came into view, pushing its way
oui to the sled trail. Tt coughad again, Ghen  reared
Usell up 1n the trail, till its head was on a level with
the old roof—a great misshapen, flabby animal in a coat
of long silvery hair.

Iis  eapression as it rolled ils eyes about, munching
a moutihbul of berries and green leaves, was foolish rat-
hor than fierce. TIndeed, my first impulse was $a laugh
at the astonidhment on its silly visage. Yet at  first
sight I felt sure that it musi be a bear of some 'kind,
although T had never met a bear in ihe woods ; and, in
Lr.uj.h, this 0ne no more resembled the iror-gray grizzlies
I Wad omce seen at the Philadelphis Zoo than it did a
Jarsey cow.

Meanwhile & great swaving of the raspherry shrubs
way golng o hard by, and presently a scoond bear
struggled out into the trail, a few yards beyond  the
first, and also reared up to look at me. A third bear
also gob up a little fariher off, and al three cgled me
with the most innocent woder, exiending their Hoses
and snifling earnestlv. Nor did scent of me, i# they got
it, cnrage or disturb them.

I supipose that T stood quite still for a 'moment, so
sudden, g0 odd was the spectacle presenied.  But Edith,
who heard only the rustling where she stood, was Wwateh-
7 my face.

* What is it, Arthur 7 ' she whispered.

‘ Edith,! T whispered back, ¢ make 4s little-noise as
yon can, pub go into- thé eamp amd pull ikerdoor to
after vou.’ |

She did s¢ ab once. The door closed. . -

“Can you fasten it ?* T daid, ia Tow tohes.

t Yes,' she replied affer a slight panse. -~ There i5 a
wondem bolt, Bat what is it ? " T

. “Tears, T think,’ said 1. * Some sort of great, odd-
iolking bears.’ ,
tao ‘ ﬁf;re they wery ncar 7' asked Edith.



