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& Through minutes that seemea  nours
"" ahe arept painfully alomg, her hund
paratchod and bloeding, her bare heald
catohing ever and wnon some vagrant
twig, someo down dropping bough.  The

path was the merest traoe, handly o foor
wide. Even when at last she fol
i mpright, hers was o snail's progre
mo thick, =0 clinging, rlocked wer
the briers amd tang 1 etther hanc

Blowly, blindly, she followed it
had no iden whence it eame, whithe
ran, by what feet it wos made. A
thought was it must lead her scomewhere
If ghe persevered, it would take ber ont
of this wilderness that might otherwise
be her grave

Up hill, down dale, it ran, now cross
od by other and fuinter tracks, now vut
ting sharp through a disused cartway
Dare had lived enough in the fields to
know its smooth surface meant the ha
bitoal tread of human feet.  Evidently
thay went npon a secret errand, elso the
wild growth would not be so left to
mnsk tho path

Miles and the girl tramped
through the waning day. More than ane
mffed gronse flew up from the thicket
a8 she came too near. A fox stopped and
locked her full in the face on top of &
high hill. A wild turkey, with young
half grown, went with wide skimming
wings adown a “swg narrow valley

B0 1Nk

miles

Sunsct came on, full of red, stormy
light At the very last a blocdy rim
rested upou the hill crests. The sky wos
full of warring clouds driven hithor and
yon as flawy winds swept up from south
or north.  Dare shiversd at the sight
There was thunder in the aie, What
ghe must face it, the storm, the night,
alone in this wild waste! The dread leat
wings to her fect. ran
along the path, which was now broader,
botter trodden, less encwmbered with
hindering bonghs

Bats came out and circled low
her hond. She listenod hopefally, but
in wvain, for the whippoorwill, whose
orying wmeans no rouin. Sunset faded ot
in dusk; duosk fell to black darkness
8till the path strotehed endlessly before
her. She had climbed o long hill, sl
had been for some minutes descending,
when s log by the wayside caught her
eye. It lay, a mass of fox fire, gleaming
through the dark. Spent and breathless,
ghe sank down upon it, saying under her

almaost

She

above

bLreath:
i “I eannot go much farther in this
| darkness Maybo I hud better stay here

until morning. ™'

Hlld(ll'n])' she started to her feet. A
wild droning: chant was borne upwarnd
to her ear, the sound of many strong
voioes pitchod in & minor key. It came
from the right, evidently below where

47 she sat.  After o minute she knew what
" it wns—the death song wherewith ne
a groes seak to ense the pussing soul. Feel
g ing each step in advance, she went for
ward a little way, to find the path dip

Y gharply in the direction of the soumd
and at last run into the small clearing
about Jincey's cabin

Docr and window stood wide, lotting
big blurs of faint light fall outward
asthwart the dark. A dozen were within,
men and women, standing aboat the bed
whaere the old woman luy, her gasping
breath coming shorter, shorter, with
each cadence of the wailing chant. At
the bed's foot stood Jubilee, Jincey's
sole Hving descendant, his wide, solemn
eyes fixed hard upan her withered face
As Dare poused for u moment in the
doar, she canght the eye of o tall, white
baired old man, evidently the leader of
the watchoers, who beekoned her to come
forward as though her prosence wad ex
pooted and said s the rest foll baek:

“Speak to her, Miss Dare. She's most
gone, but | reckon she'll know you
Boama like the fam'bly's been all day on
hor min®. "

“Qranny Jincey, do you know ‘me?’
Dare askod, taking the withered clammy
fingers within her own. The song had
diod to a brooding hush, broken only by
the far muttering of thunder, the tick of
tho deathwatch in the wall,

The old woman stirred uneasily. Her
lips moved, but no word came, and still
the lds ]u)‘ heavily over hor ayes Dare
bent almost to her ear and said clearly:

“Grauny Jincey, can I do anything for
you? Ia there any message [oan take for

The young voico pieroed throngh the
gathering mists of death. Jincoy's eyes
floew wide; her hands olinched; she sat
sonvulsively upright, erying aloud:

“Mistis! Miss Alice! Jincey never
mesnt to hart you!™

““She takes yo' fer hor mistis, yo' great
grandmother. Yo' ar lik' her, "’ the old
man snid in Dare's ear.  Jincey's hand
wan groping feebly under her pillow
while her lips moaned:

““T'he koy, the key, fiud it, find it for
Misa Alice!"

**1s this de one?’ Jubilee sadd, hold-
ing a bit of brass close to the dimming
ey

‘Yew, you,'' panted the old woman
“Give it tor har, Papors—in chest—at—
de bottom, '* falling back at the last word
with the death rattle in her throat

" ““Bredron, sisters, sing whiles I pray
for dis departin soul, ' the old man said,
dropping on his knees at the bedside
I with rapt upraised eyes and moving
' lips from which came only soundless pe
titlona Low and wild, with a ringing
g undernote, the death song swelled out
through the summer night, to end caly
when the old man, rising from his
knees, Inid the dead hands straight, say-
. ing with simple solemnity:

“Dust an ashes dow art become. De
silver cord is loosed, de golden bowl is
roken, de soul has gone back ter Ghod
who gnve, an blessed bo de name er de
Lord. "

Dare's eyes wore brimming.  She knew

~ how theso simple souls interpreted her
~ sppearance To thom it was evident that,

hearing the old womun' wps dying, she
had come as o last kindness to one who
had boon bhor grandfather's sl It wns
stentned interpeetation  She wonld

Vi
411 ]

ok andeceigy them, Jubdee woold pat
her in the oad to Ridgeley, and weary
a8 &he was 1t wonld not take so YOIy
long to reach

As if obidient to her thought, the boy

ww il whisper

cama to her ell vl
“Miss Dare, 1 know de box dat key

fits. Hit's in de bottom er do big chis

'l git it. Den vo' better go home '
Following him in si y Dare saw

him fling vp the lid of & hugo coffer that

Drare wow hMm fing up th id af o huge

st against the wall ww him delve deep

IOt s sl bring ap

a small m box st incongruonsly
fustenivl with n 1 birass .'-n'i-\.
rembling throvugh and throogh, she
turned the key in it, =aw the lid fiy
wnel  wiltl i ng, thick, folded

paper, with n & t |

As she throst it within bher ©
ol | f 1 nil tran
foeot ci irom ter dusl
or four tall, roughly dr
into  thi cabin i st

foremost

Dare recognized
us 4 hillman who often did odd jobs for
her grandfather. Now shi
ly forward and spoke his n

Instantly he fell back n s
ampzement, then said hurried
Miss Dare, your gram

aronnad the

steppoed eager
Y AILS

pin blank

‘Oh, ont
side. 1—1I think he wants to see yon. "'
CHAPTER XXL

“My girl, we can show them the

Overtons know how to die

Dare had indeed found her grandfa
ther with the mob, found him bound and
helpless, yet sitting as upright and fear
ess upon  his for the
chase. It had all passed liko a dream,
Lo sight of him, the mounting behind
one of the lewders, the tramp into the
wilderness, from which she hud but just
escaped. Now the hillmen hoad halted in
front of the honss

horse ns though

Cleve had chosen for
her prison, had horried the two within
it and were deep in counsel outside
“We can die "' Dare echioed, “‘but we
ghall die innocent We have never
harmed, bat always helpod s far as lay
in our power, these lawless men. What
charge can they bring against us?'
“That we are Overtons, "' the old man
gaid bitterly. "'Overtons, '’ he repeated,
“‘the rightful owuoers of this which oth
er men wish to sell and buy., At san
down as [ sat in my study these fellows
CIITIe TN e, demonding that 1 Eive
up my vights. In their phrase, ‘Take it
or leave it and let men who have money
sot the wheels turning. " They were tired
of waiting and starving if I wns pot, LI
I dared to refase, 1 must the con
B UeCes I did refuse, then and for
I was alone in the house, almost

take

over
#o upon the plantation. Gagged and
bound, I was sat upon my horse and

headed for this place. 1 know it well,
the lonoliest, the wildest spot in all the
tract, so wild and lone murder might
b done here o bhundroed times with no
risk of dotoction, All the I was
thanking God that yon were safely away
Tell me, my child, how it happens that
you, too, are entrappod?

Dare told him, keeping back nothing
save the scene in Jineoy's cabin,  The
more than midnight darkness of theldr
prison house Lid the old man’s face as
he listened, Lut his hand lay on that of
his grandehild, and amid all her stress
of feeling shae noted the surging leap of
his pulse as she told of her peril, her es-
cape.

“Oh, for one more day of lifo to meet
that gentlemaan!'' he said through his
sot teeth. My child, my child, it seems
Ilet you go into the very lion's den
Forgive me, my girl. 1 have not been
tender and thoughtful of youn. I shall
love you more through our little inch of
time than in all the years of your life."’

“There is nothing to forgive, "’ Dare
said, laying her cheek softly against his
hand, ' A quiver of lightning played
along the floor and showed her big tears
dropping from the brave old eyes,

“1 have not shed a tear before since
Margaret died, ' the old man said, with
a gulp over the name

“You must not ery now. Weneed all
our spirit, " Daro said, nestling closer
“Koop o good heart, grandfather. These
men surely dare not murder ns ontright,
and help must come before long. **

““You don't know them as [ do, daugh-
ter, " Major Overton gaid, with a sigh
"“They have gone too far to draw back
now. Our lives are the price of their own
safety no less than their prosperity, My
wonder is that they have not given us
ghorter shrift—indeed that we came
into this room alive. ™

The hillmen themselves wondered not
a little. In truth, there was a division
of opinion among their heads

"’I tell ys, Loth must die, er we'll
swing for it,”" said the man Dare had
recoghized. ‘1 tell yo, yo might '»
knocked me down with a feathor when
I seen thet thar gal in ole Jincey's cabin
an she spoke up so, ‘“Why, this is Mr.
Hensley!' I'd ruther take er year's
whippin ‘an ter tetch her rough, but
whut's er man ter do? Bhe knowed me
1 tell yo thar ain't no safe way but the
Bloody one "'

““An I tell you, yon fool, ** said a deep-
er voiow, '‘if harm comes to her, ter so
muoh a8 & hair of her bead, we'll all

way

ler dat s got most or de Woncy we re so
anxious he should spend  here s olan
crnzy about her.  The
her is a8 sure tor swing
spendin of w million dollars can make
I know, for H——, yo' know who
todd me dat was o de gnme, Ef he don't
Hogualt de conntry
keep "em hare,
treat “em Lk
close till

sk
man dat tonches
fer it as df

nim

git her, most bk
I say de thing ter do is
keep 'em comfortable,
fightin <« y bat keep
they 're willin ter

bie

WS,

agree ter hold their
tun
wt'd be eenabout always Moo,
vo' don't know them Overtons. Bud as
I hate "o fer their high beaded, high
handed way I know they're gume
ain't afearsd man  per devil and
wonldn't budge a hair from what they

sibd wus right fer all dis world, with de
pext thrown in l'alk about makin
terms! Put it terv 1 suy ix er hat,

BLI vor of mak

thir

tickets

in 4 sare
crossmarks on their
D i white

A htele thwoe, and 30 men came past
the hat, over which hung their solitary
lantern, each dropping from his hand a
Huttering slip whose import was life or
death

‘Mr. Somebody didn’t think whuat his
letter wuas ter I«
it,"" He
the bal

it, leave ‘em

nged fer when be writ
nsley =aid, with a grim smile, as
its fell in

“Reckon itwonldn't 'a’ bothered him
much if he had, ' his opponent remark
The toller raised o hand, saying la

conieally:

ol

Ye better be fixin Thar's 20
A~
We'll draw lots who's ter do de jo
De rest kin go erway,” Hensley
i thickly in spite of his sense

P Twon't take but two-
one erpioce, ye know,' Luside Major
Overton talked in low tones to Dare

It was o miracle, your escape, and to
think yon thus bronght back Lyes
sald, brew bard

“There is fate in it, 1 am sure, "’ Dare
answored ‘Do yvou kn , Erandfather,
I believe Jincey had made the path 1

What mo-
nght her so

fonnd tr
tive could

& to this place

uly have e

often over such o Woeary way

“Mavbe we will know soon.  Jinoey
wns o mystary alwave We are at the
gate of m; ries. I wonder why they
aro &0 slow?'

Doare pressed his hand hard and said
1n nis enr:
‘Hush!
ons ¢lse 18 1n the room.
If it is the scoundrel who lured you
throttle him I die,
0 half the
i |
t flashed out, the light

I hear |

| breathing. Somse

here, let me before
and death will |
old man cried

Instantly

its sting, "'

of adark lantern in Roval Clove's hands
Weary with his fruitless scarch for
Dare, he had come back and at last
droppod into sleep so sound that only
within the Inst foew minutes had he
awakened from it. He walked directly
over to Major Overton, saying ns he
held out & revolver

“1 deserve that von shonld shoot me,
gir. But pray j pone it until I have

paid my respocts to those scoundrels out
gide. "'

“Yom do well to turn
gir, after inciting them to their present
** Major
lip

ngninst them
Overton sgaid, with earl
\ with
thev are almost respectable.  Thoy have
ut least the palliation of ignorance and
flecessily

Cleve fell back in amazement

“Can yon think, "' he asked,
“*that 1 had any hand in, any knowledge
of, this ontrage?"’

“Why not? Yoo are gnilty of worse, "'
the other said, with s deen frown. Dare
Indd o hand hor grandfather's arm
and gaid, half timidly:

“1 think, sir, Mr. Cleve is innocent
of thisz [ kuow, too, he will save ns
from all harm if only we do not fhrost
his help aside, ™'

“"Wheather youn
sadd, striding to the door “*Open,
open, '’ heshonted. **Opon, you villains,
or the last one of you shall hang. "'

There was o noiso of anbarring, o rush
and intrmnpling of many feet, a volley

QOIS

ing v onntrast VORIr s If

believe,

0on

will or no, ' Cleve

of shota and shouts and carses, but no
foot eamo inside Royal Cleve had
barred the way, and as they recoiled

from his rapid fire swung the door to,
calling huskily:

“*The bar, the barl
They shall not touch""

Quick as thought Dare sprang to his
gide, shot the inner bar in place and
called aloud:

“Help, grandfather, he i2 falling!"’
Cleve said,
renching for her hamd. By the lantern’s
glimmer Major Overton saw that blood
wns pourigg from his breast. Outside o
babel of rude speech, more than ono
deep groan, undervoiced the wild roar of
a swiftly coming storm.

“Listen! I hear horses galloping. Youn
are saved,'" Cleve said Dare bent
above him, trying to stanch the bleod
He went on huskily, *“Throw—the light
on—her face. I have not much longer—
to see it

Keep them back!

“He is—dead—almost, "’

s

Let me—see it plain. "

- EAEE LR N
“Throw the Hght on her facs
it plain."

“Don’t talk, '* Dare syid, prossing her
hand hard against the welling blaod
Blowly, painfally, Cleve laid her fingers
npon his mouth and panted rather than
spoke the one word “‘Forgive!'

“1 do forgive yom fully, freely, as 1
hope God will forgive me st tho last
day. "’ Dare said; then, answering the
appeal of his cyes, put ber mouth to his
in & tonder kiss
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