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HAPTER XXI
LI}-‘IEIN\"J. the Blind River

s 11, ktiowing that soon rngumh
’ ‘:1 have lo rotorn to roalities
- 'w,]d warn to pend her time
» shie whims of Dudley Win-
W% e must mee that Aspor
3 “;grrr apiin go back into the
untey. She was froe for a duy
l.’ﬂt Ope more day, As she
¥ l":n'gh.; ragennen of the balsams
ik ) heculf thot now she wonld
P to rida dawn to Beth Daby's
o 1114 be married without ths
im Bl been with her for days,
Mg rock dntted out almost into
il apd Dona wes ndmiring its
e (13, g when two mMen rosn from
R They wore armed with
2 i by their dress she knew
e to ba timbler men. It was avi-
thiov recognized her s they
o = move to halt her. Donn woi-
e kow mang of Rwergin's men
: brm Jying along the I1:nl| nnil
.:L-lﬂe-‘.:ll_r rentized that grim war-
fape w5 0N 10 the il
ghe pulled In 1
iy ana of the b
wr Thelo ¥ . . 19
or-of the two grinned sourly
dn;i:‘:]r:r? war shof. “We worfi
e Eeraln I the Timbar Compnny.
Doa touched the ronn and moved
Tt was evident that Swergin wns
Dolp Timber company in the
it Threo Rivers.
o wis halted talking to
flenea moved from behind
faz enil of the rocky ledge: and
gliled inlo the forest, Dona did not
”‘IL;. figure nor did the two slow-
; farels.
e}tl.:‘:ggrlmlr- panily and did not push
e harse, Qle was wrapped In the
Wiy ilptos o l"l! not want to
forr. A little eloaring opened be-
fore har, 1t wns esepoted with colnme
sae and luplne, with here and there n
“orange daisy. Tlona palled t.h.»
i to n hialt nt the edge of the tiny
prden nnd held hee breath. C
uy pit of hensen? drawled a moft
t hor eltow,
wlI(Jru:‘:l started and thrned In her
gilla, She waa looking into the
Salowless, gray eyes of Stanley

w roun and called
“Do you work

o aboy
00

m‘;hﬂn sh

e men, A

His horsn was hidden in the |
s bes | wiis almost won and he would likely bo

b besidn the trail but his hend
:l]fhd.;uuldu-rn were i the open. At a
glnoe Tuma renlized that Black lonk-
o eaner and knrder thapn when she
Jad mot Bim in the eity,

M, Black!" Donn checked fure
e exelamntion.  “It ds benutiful,
't "

r‘l'h.- bridp rides nlone into Para-
#w Vallep” There wns a hint of
fnter in hin ayes. .

Dona flushed, then smiled. “1 came
o the monntain to see & friend.”
“Ton ehould recelve n royal wel-
s Stinloy Bluek's oyes showed
fis simiration her slender beauty had
msedd
“Da you thipk that friend would
Relp me®" Dona put the question with
br paze on the lupine acroms the
dearing.

“Bagnnd the question of douhbt, he
wiilt”  Stanlby bent over the kad-

frem a braneh.

“He bos & way with him" Denn
mild, “that is not alwnys mice.”
*"What does: ha do? 1 ean't im-
ioé any man not heing nice—"" Stan-
kr halted se though suddenly re-
nomething,

wiwny after he helps me."
i on frankly,
Inuglied, not
1er with a tinge of bit-
oI5 m fool,” he snid

“But he would help me ngain, don't
o think® Idona felt  her henct
mwiding neninst the soft cloth of her
ket She was sure he must see Jt
tuting,

“He wanld, T am snre
{ ed  Impulsively
o “T am in n pnck of tronhle!

townpd

gA rod
) XA ::. heisk trot. She had un- |ed
"l‘“ a mad ndvepture and Whs

de born sl pulled n pine needle |

"I you'll ride n little off the trail
we ctn Mt and talk)" Stanley suggest-

The spot Stanley selectsd wis a
nook behind n slab of stone. It wan
shnded by towering Englemann ApEuce
nod far down from the trafl, As he
rode at her side Dona noted that hix
chaps wers worn nnd seratched, as
though from pushing through brosh
ind undergrowth. His blg hat was
froyed st the odges and he wore no
glove on his right hand though the
Ioft waws encosed in buckakin, When
ho halted In the secluded spot he
facad her and amiled,

“Cowboys riding black horses nsed
to be eonreful In these hills” Hiw
bare haml was resting on his hip with
his long fingers just touching the butt
of a heavy Colt. i

Donn returned hix smile. © “Tam.
barjucks are dangerous fellows to
bave loose, nren't they®" .

“Mostly a bunch of dumb fools,™
he replied In mll' sériousness,

“Now .wo will see what can be
dane.”* Hoe gazed at her In open ad-
miration,

“"You know ahfint the trouble over
at Three Riverst" *

Stanley nodded.

"Wo. just_hove to get rid of that
man, Bull. The men are hunting him
but they neser ean get hint eornercd,
Do you know Him?" "Dlona watched
Stanley's face,

Not a line had changed except the
eorners of his mouth. His ayes look-
eod Into Wer's for n full second, I
lnow him well,” he said simply.

“He must be a hardened Killee,"
Donn went on. Her troubles were
eoming back to her nnd she did not
noties the man's eyes cloud and his
Hpe tighten,

“He fa o protiy tongh hombre, He'll

nlways b oo outlew, I guess," Stan-
loy twistad the wisp of grams and
hroke it In two,
Do you know him3" Dena watched
get him to leave Folly Mountain?"
Dong put the question eagecly. Bome-
thing in Stanley TMuck's manner made
her suro he could do just that.

He looked at her little boot for a
wphee; then raised his eyes. He know
that hn wan going to do what she
nsked though in' leaving the mountain
he would be deserting a enuse that

tnken: or ghot down as saon as he
left the (astness of the high eountry,

“Yen, T ean do that.” Te sat up
suddenly.

Donn bent toward him and her firm
little arm touched his sun-browned el-
bow. With an effort he pulled away
nnd got to his feet. Dona stood up,
facing him. Something in her eyes
gent n seething fire throngh him and
his hepd whirled. Setting his teeth
hard he bucked away & step and a
twisted smile eame to his lips,

T nm plessed to be at your sery-
jee, Ars. 7

Dong, flushed until she was irresist-
fbly beautiful. His words bronght
her back to her present wtatus with a
Jork. “Winters,” she finished lamels.
She holl out her hond impulsively,
*“You hnve done sn much for mel"
Her volte choked up and her eyps
griw maist,

Stanley cleared his throat, The sit-
nation was becoming dangerous and
ha knew it. “I must go now,” he said
and turned to the hlack mare.

Trona mounted slowly and followed
him bieok to the teall, He remdined
undee eovor while she rode awny, Tho
ronn had earried her to the top of
the ridge befors she was ables to piece
{ogether all she had felt. If he had
only made & move to take her! But
he whs not that kind, He thought
her another mun's wife. She glinced
at her woteh, It wns 3:50 and she
would be back in Three Rivers in
Uime to go down to Sam Dean's with
Dudley. Dona felt suddenly as though
the world had censed to bin a sunshiny
pinee.  The pines looked cold and

il

dark.
(To Be Conlinued)
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