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SYNOPSIS

CHAPTEH L- At tlu. death of Ida foxter 
father, Bruce Dunciui, tn in eastern olty. 
receives a mysterioua mesas»... amt by a 
Mn floss, summoning bltu peremptorily 
to southern Oregon—to meet ”Und«u’’

..CHAt-’TKH n.—Bruce tuie vivid but trot- 
fflng r»< oltectlons of hts childhood la on 
orpnanagc, before his adoption by New­
ton Duncan, with tho girl Linda.

CIIAPTIR in.—At hi« doBtlnatton. 
Tralrn lilnd, news that a nieMiatfe haâ 
«een »unt to Bruce le reoeived with 
marked dim- by a man introduced 

ìlinon.”

badly
“Ami

have come clear to me 
of them is that except 

precious 
hare at

ciuiti 
Bruco le ii 
minority V to nie knov.

CHAptgh .
Bruce mula» . 
ronde atoro, fin 
Min. flOHH’ cubi

■ HMivtns the V»]n. 
at ilia apparent fa 
urroundlnga, though 
ios never Fhs.ii tie-re

■lient U) the inooHagn, 
■y to Martin *b roe«- 
ötion ue to rea. -hin#

CHAPTISIC VI -<jn tho wiry. -Binion" 
sternly warns him to give up bls a coot 
««Ml return East. Bruce rnfuooe

CHAPTEIt VII.—Btrtt Boea. agwl and 
lunrm. welcome« hlr... with emotion. She 
niMiten« Mm on his w ty—<h«> unit nt “I’lno- 
Naedle Trail."

CllAITKlt VIII.—Thromrti u coimtrj 
paszlinsly farnllliir, llru>-e journey«, and 
nnd« hie childhood puiymata, Unita.

CHAJ'ri.H IX —The strl tells bin. <■* 
«Tronas Oomrnltt.-d by an enemy c!«j >n 
her family, the iloeHea Lands occupied 
by the clan were eo.jen from the Tb» < 
and the family wlLh the exception ot 
Aunt Elmira (Mrs flo»«) and In-naJf, 
wiped out by asmwrtnAtlon. Bruce'» f.o 
ther. Matthew Ifalsi r, wuh one of tlm 
victims III» mother had R-d with Bru 
and Mi<ia. The slrl. while small, 
ta-en kidnaped from thn orphan in 
brought to the oiountalnii Ijnde'H fathoi 
had de.-dod hfa lands to Matthew FelKer. 
but Un- agreoment, whP II would . onfuts 
Uh. «Miomy'H chilfn« rn tho property, hn»

!

the epomy
Do»*h lotit

CHAPT1CH 
«Mponite to

CHAJTJ0R 
tinnì pine, 
menu! to Bruce's exalted Imagination 
bo undeavorinir to oonvrv H me ■< j!

X. - Bruce’« mountain blooO 
ita < all nf the blood-fund

XI A giant Ip-e, th,. Hon 
tn front of Unna*e cabin, 

- ‘ ‘ ‘ "to

CHAPTFli XIL Bruco th tu out
•efinh of a. r ipp» r ruuned H- J.i- i ,

In 
___  , nturnvu rauuwuitj P 
wltiieH® to tho tu i ,’ iti’nt Iwtwuan UiiU'k 
mfh. r nnd Matthew

CïOU'TKK XV Hu! and I Mv«- vinti 
the f«»i in« r*H trap« A iv ¡C '•a.u* lit In uiv, 
bi (I .- . '.’♦•r H by the lvl!b I >!»• Í» t'i d Ut 
hla/oAHb thp bmb' Htrlkit« down Hii<1-->fi 
Dr-. <>. on bin >vit to Tin «bum, «hoot® mi<1 
wo nidti t.b«' Kilb i »tri-, nut hirn iroin ,14b 
vli-tbn HU'!'K>n, Imrning í<r* • *h bb’n 
Uty, trb'H U> tfli him ti*< hhlhot pl »• •<» of 
th« HgT".’tnt nt. Lut b'iith Hiirnm ->w« him.

CHA!T*ait XV i Hlmon. b- Ikovtng Km 
th«* dorunwnt I» r.atjOHtUud. 
tr.«p him

know vh« 
lay» phu .. i<>

CHA»*riCK XVII.-Dav.’ -bwMrvrt 
anti ' unt 1’ndrn frotri tlo’ir honuK 
tnan ¡n*uh.< I o -Li « <1 i- *tn»ak >' 
by t> •• i» 1 u ii. i' I !" mi*» •»»«r 
beer ini r. tl l>y î»itve, t.i! itf lu t 
munii uftrtt » t'uiub biti'i. << the 
penu’. Linda !<»;iv » them al<»n<

CftAlTll» XVil! Uxiviri.InH 
find* i pr* Hiiri .iibiy t • n IJ .<L«
In# him wh® hu* t»*< n klthmped by 
Turn’ rs

nru'e
i. trü- 

th«

CJI ki’TI’.R x.rx Bruce, rail® into 
mon'« trni» an I nuulo j*rlH<»n«»r

9,

C’UAT'l l’li XX -< li.o-Ktn« Itn «•’” 
attemptbiM u« i« i>«*n th«- biotti fvu«L i « 
«•Inn «»fb'Y »1 m«H’k Trini. «Incide® to u nv® 
hill., buund In a pasturo Ji tho dpot 
Avhrr® the Killer had «lain and half «*íit«'i 
a calf th«» nlaht boforo. Th®y l«x»k for 
the rvturn «if the «rla-tly and the pmtmble 
■laytntf of Bruno oy th** lUitmid

CTIAFTHH XTH-A r<nnt1o rrUaty. 
fenenvn ua thu Killer. U tho terror or (lie 
<b-lnify, be<Mtuar of nV »tie and f®ro<'1ty

CHAFTTCH XÎV Bave Turner. ®ent by 
flmon. bribe« llu-lnon t«> aw.’nr falaeLy 
oonoerntna the tucrveinent. If brvufht to 
light, he knowing It® vcn«*real«outa

CITAI**”*!14 H7* -I*««'«, helriiee*. «wait« 
arrival of the alitar nn.l rfoatn

CHAPTER XXll Hln>.m tnuk.v. Unita 
an offer >f nrarrtaao The girl rufuwe. 
tellina Min aho lov.» lire« Fura«. 4. 
the man brutally atrlkea b< r, ami I. n oh 
The girl la .«»nrt.lont he will go to Bruce, 
arid al.** tallow» him

I «ptrtta. I wtu try to be brave. Rrare. 
‘ And tf we don’t live through the 
I night, my last remembrance will be 

of your bravery—how you, Injured 
i and weak trout Iom of blood, still re- 
| membered to give 
! me."

“I’m not
1 her gently.
I things thut 

lately. One
for you —throwing your own 

i body between—1 wouldn't be 
I alL”

The fueling that they had 
trail grew upon them. On 
halted to adjust the blanket« on the 
saddle, and they listened for any 
Hounds Uiut might Indicate thut Simon 
was overtaking them. But ull they 
heard wus tho soft rustle of the leaves 
under the wind-blown snow.

"Linda," he asked suddenly. "Lhs-- 
It seem to you to be awfully cold?” 
Sin wafted a long Univ before she 
«poke. This was not the hour to 
make quick answers. On any decision 
might rest their success or failure.

"I believe I can stand It—-a while 
longer,” she utiswered at lust.

"But I don't tlduk we'd better trj 
to. It's getting cold. Every hour It’s 
colder, and I seem to be getting weak 
er. It Isn't 
tt seems to 
vitality out 
tn need of 
try to ruuke a camp.'

“And go on by morning light?' 
“Yea"
“But Simon might overtake 

then."
"We must stay out of Hight of 

trail. But somehow—I cun’t help 
hope he won’t try to follow us 
such a night ns tills."

He ilriwv up tlie horse, mid they
In the beat of the snow. "Don’t make 
any mlstnku about that, Bruce,” she 
told lilrm “Iletneiriber, that unless he 
overtakoH us before we come Into the 
prott-ctlon of the courts, his 
light Is IohL It doesn't alone 
loss of the eHtate—for which he 
risk hlH life Just as he has a 
times It means defeat—a thing that 
would come laird to Simon, ltetddes, 
lie's got u lire within him thut will 
keep him warm."

"You mean- hatrisl?-
“Hatred.
"But

camp.
«till on
morrow 
pen If

and stem. It was a right waged tn 
his own spirit, and It seemed to rend 
him In twain.

The whole Inane was clear tn his 
mind at once. The cold hud deepened 
In these hours of dawn, and he was 
slowly, steadily freezing to death. 
Even now the blood flowed less swift­
ly In his veins. Death Itself, in the 
moment, had lost all horror for him; 
rather It was a thing of peace, of 
ease. All he had to do wus to lie 
still. Just close his eyes—and soft 
shadows would drop over him.

They would drop over Linda too. 
She lay still beside him; perhaps they 
had already fallen, 
waged so
would end In blissful calm, 
there
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The war he had 
long and so relentlessly 

Outside 
was only snow and cold and

u real wound, Linda—but 
have knocks some »f my 
of tne, and I'm dreadfully 
rest I think we’d better 

»»

BruceAt
whole 
mean 

would 
dozen

the First Gray of Dawn 
Opened His Eyes.

take out IHb 
of the steel to 
eyes strained,

Nothing else."
In spite of It we must make 
We’ll get off the trull If we're 
it—and try to slip through tie 

You Hee whllt’H going to blip 
we kiH'p mi going this way?"

"1 know that 1 feel a queer dreud 
Und hiqHleSHIICSK "
"And that dread und hopelessness 

i are Just uh much danger signals ns 
flu sound of Hlmou's horse behind 
uh It mentis flint the cold und the 
snow und the

■ better of us. 
. death. Don’t 

disbelieve me.
! Uow it's the < 

Un1 fear. The 
camp, keep us 
blankets, and 
Ing. It's two 
fust, the best 
knows what 
end."

"Then turn off 
the girl told hitn.

"1 don’t know that 
the trull."

“Turn off, anywuy. 
stay together- It d<

Sho sjHiku very quietly 
felt u strange thing A warmth which 
even that growing, terrible cold could 
not trnnsceud swept over Idm For 
her arms hud crept out under Ills 
urniH und enclrcleil his greut brwist. 
then pressed with hII In r gentle 
strength.

No word of <qi<s>iirugi-ment, no 
cheery axprrasloti <>f ho|a> could have 
meant so much Not defeat, not even 
the long darkness of death Itself could 
iqipall him now. All that ho had gl' 
en and suffered and endtiri-d. all the 
mighty effort that he hud made tmd 
In un Instant been «hewn tn 
light, a thing worth while, n 
utoned for and redeemed.

They heuded off Into tlu1 
blindly, letting the horn«' 
way 
soim> object tn his imth snldently a 
fallen tn«» «ml they mounted a slight 
ridge nr rlsa TTicn th«-y felt tte w<q 
touch <>f fir brunchi* against thulr 
check*

Itrnre iffoix««? the hor*’ utul both 
dlmniHinteri J'oth of them knew that 
twiner tho dn>.*dng limbs of the tree 
they would tln<l ut least until the 
uni«'« ’.aqs-tual compsnittve shelter 
fror io storm lleiv. rolled In their 
tihu. they mtgbi |hism tho refliuin- 
At of the nlgtit hours.

Brace tl<«1 the home, 
unroll.st the hlnnkotM 
not lay thorn together to 
bed and the 4!. tau» of I'oaventloii 
at y lufl oothlug 
It If A* hH mA’ 
bean

■ ferir un* getting (lie 
Umili, It's il nice with 
misunderstand me or 

it Isn't Hlmon alone 
cold and 
thing to 
warm as 
push on 
full day's 
we 

will

thè show and 
rio Ih to moke 
we euri Ih our 
In thè moni 

ride, golng
cun g<> und God 

happen before thè

tho trull, Bruc«,”

we’re even

As 
M'MIt'f

lung uh 
nunter ”

TH»!«

I

wracking limbs and puln, only further 
conlllct with tireless enemies, only 
struggle to tear his ugonlzed body to 
pieces; mid the bitterness of defeat in 
the end. lie saw bls 
he lay beneath tbut 
now, perhnps, .Simon 
Only two little rille 
with which 
doubted that 
hold the 
weary, innumei 
them and any 
rllde, tru.’kle«

Then why 
the curtains 
tranquil 
knew 
would 
ther. 
one h

But 
bttruei 
spirit, 
on. .- 
uboi e 
as the 
Inmit u

chance« plain its 
gray sky. Even 
was upon them, 
«hells remained

to combat him. ami he 
bls wounded arm would 

tin- title steady. There were 
lie mlleH between 
er, and only the ter- 
i;st lay between.

lie still and let 
This was an easy, 
ami heaven alone 

idlul mode of egress 
he rose to battle fur- 
u gunie ’ seemed on

on

we

he

Ito true 
Nicritlci*

thickets, 
chocan the 

I l;ey felt him turn to avoid

tuid th»1 girl 
But she did 
make a rude

wJuA'v.n to do with
If *• lot mArft wnrmtli ixmld have 

a. tU'.ved t»y II, the«' t«jv would 
Inin eld« by side thn>n*i 
bonrs ta<wi*«i tho «am« *111 
<ne kt ••*. hoVTiwv’r. that wore 

»artuth -»»old ha st"M«*vvd If .»icfl id
1 tiHik a blanket and roll.st up In 
thus they would got two thick 

ne«MW Instead .if one ami no openings 
■" admit th«’ froaurtng air. Wb.u this 
.ins douc ihny lay aide by aide, e<n- 
■u'rlng the last atom <»f warmth 

llie night hour« were drrery and 
ig ll.e rain beat Into th* limbs 

ttaxo, and «ometlnus U slftci 
througtk At the first gray of <ta«n 
Brace ..tuned Ida eyesh

'T's Jnmms had beva trfluhl««! and 
trnt gn hut the reality to which he 
ak'sesl gave him no aenw of relief, 
v fovg'd a I'ttle lMtttl<\ lying there 

rater the «now-cuvarad limbs *f tl 
dr trm lUx-uuta It was one tn arid.

* Mo nr* were oxehrngnd, m 'Wiii'x 
••1. and no tntw.lre relied In- •*>
• it we* no leas a fruttta lying

I 
is for<

nut
rail'/ 

pn-shui 
whut drri 
br bis if 
All the

ill*.
high und 

I the Indo 
To rise, 

Sever to y 
decreed !

pines th

In this man roe 
his iimsile. Ilki 

lie rllook off (III mists et the 
nln Quickly he knelt 
shook her sh< ulders 
She opened her eyes 
up, Linda, he said 

have to go on."
Slie started to .bject, but a messngi 

In his .-y'es kept her from it. Ull 
own spirit went Into her He helped 
her to her fis't.

‘‘Help me loll the blunketa,” he coin 
munded. "and take out enough food 
for brviikfiist. Wu can't 
It here. 1 think we're 
the multi trull : whether 
tt—In the snow—1 don't 
must get further Into the 
for* we «top u> eat."

They were strung* figures In 
snow flurries ns they went to work to 
roll the blanket« Into u comiaict 
bundle The food Slie hud taken from 
their stores for breakfast he thrust 
into the ¡HH'ki-t of bls coat; the rest, 
with the blankets, she tied swiftly on 
the horse Ttiey tinfnstened the anb 
nin! und for n moment she stood hold­
ing the reins while Bruce crop» back 
ou the htltaldo to look for tho trull

Ttie anew rwc|>t round them, und 
they felt the lowering menace of the 
Cold. And lit that Instant those dread 
spirits thid rub. the wtlderneea, Jeal- 
ou« then and J*aJ >na still of the to- 
tansl'Mi ilealt ttin^ n final
<1<%dly

Its wq*;«>n was hist n **H V-a ' ■’ 
crash In a distant thicket ^r>.. 
pung.-nt nieaaagw .mi the «fhi that 
their human eens,^ were uan Miuit to 
recelva. tauw <*>.«, irty Mqfted
loudly, then reurmd up Bruce sffw as 
In ti tragic dream fjie gtrt «rruggl.i to 
hold him; tie anw !W pulkal down tie 
to the snow and the ictu Frsun
her bun,I Then the HiUnul pltiAged. 
wheeled urrd ra -.st at top HpMd away 
Into thu snow tlurrlea Amw terror 
tbut *,- yet they .-nld not nuiue hud 
Iffokei their ctaitrwl of him and In i*i 
Instant taken from them this one last 
hope <>t safety.

In his b 
du and 
hands.

"Get 
“W

were lowered; breldes. It was never the 
grizzly way to seureh the branches of 
a tree. The wind blew the message 
that he might have read clearly In the 

1 opposite direction. She suw him walk 
| slowly across the snow, head low- 
1 ered. a huge gray ghost In the snow 
1 flurries not one hundred feet distant 
1 Then she «aw him pause, with lowered 
head.

In the little second before the truth 
reme to her, the bear had already 
turned. Bruce'B trucks were some­
what dimmed by the snow, but the 
Killer Interpreted them truly. She 
saw too late that he had crossed them, 
read their message, awl now had 
turned Into the clouds of snow to trace 
them down.

For an Instant she gazed at him In 
speechless horror; and already the 
Humes had almost obscured bls gray 

' figure. Desperately she tried to call 
’ his attention from the trucks. She 
called, then she rustled the branches 
as loudly as she could. But the noise 
of the wind obscured what sound she 
made, and the bear wus alreudy too 
absorbed In the hunt to turn und see 
her. As always, tn the nearing pres­
ence of a foe, his rage grew utsm him.

Sobbing, Linda swung down from 
the tree. She hud no conscious plan 
of aid to her lover. She only had a 
blind Instinct to seek him, to try to 
warn him of his danger, and at least 
to be with Idin nt the death The great 
trucks of the Killer, seemingly almost 
as long as her own arm. made a plain 
trail for her to follow. She too struck 
off Into the storm-swept canyon.
• •••♦••

Ami the forest gods who dwell some­
where in the region where the pine 
tops taper Into the sky, and who pull 
the strings thut drop and raise the 
curtain anil work the puppets that are 
the players of tho wilderness dramus, 
saw a chance for a great and tragic 
Jest In this strange chase over the 
snow. The destlnh's of Bruce, Linda 
and the Killer were already converg­
ing on this trail that all three followed 
—the path that the runaway horse 
made In the Bnow. Only one of the 
greut forces of the war that hafi been 
waged at Trail's End was lacking, and 
now he came also.

Simon Turner hud ridden late Into 
the tdghf and from before dawn; with 
remorseless fury lie had goaded on 
bls extinusied horse, he had driven 
him with unpitylng strength through 
coverts, over great rocks, down Into 
rocky canyons In search nf Brace mid i 
Linda, und now, us the dawn broke, 
ho thought that he had found them. 
He had suddenly come upon the tracks 
of Brace's horse In tin- snow.

If he hud eneountered them further 
hack, when the aniinnl 
nlng wildly, he might 
the truth und rejoiced, 
attempt to rille a horse 
through that trallless stretch 
the point he found the tracks 
the horse s terror hail bi 
It was walking leisurely, 
lowering Its 
bery. 'Hie 
fresh, too; 
snow would 
lie thought 
was near.

But It had come none too soon. And 
Slinnn—out of passion-filled eyes— 
looked and saw that It would likely 
bring death with It.

He realized his position fully, 
storm whs steadily developing 
one of those terrible mountain I 
zards In which, without shelter, 
human being might live. He was fur 
from his home, he had no blanlyets, 
and he could not find his way. Yet 
he would not have turned back If he 
could. Tin- securing of the document 
by which Bruce could take the great 
estutes from him was only a trifle now 
He believed wholly within his own 
soul that tho wilderness- without his 
aid—would do his work of hatred for 
him; and that by no conceivable clr 
cumstanei-s could Bruce ami Linda 
find shelter from tho blizzard and live 
through the day. He could find their 
bodies In tho spring If ho by any 
chance osciuhmI himself, and take the 
Ross-Folger agreement frotn them 
But It was not enough. He wanted 
also to do th«- work of destruction.

Even his own death—If It were only 
delayed until his vengeance was 
wreaked—could not mutter Dow. In 
all the ancient strife and fury and' 
ce««eleM war of the wild through
• hlch he had come, there was rm pa«- 
*U>n to «■qual thia The Killer was con- 
tent to let tho wolf kfll the fawr. for 
him. The cougar will ttrti from its 
warm, newly slain prey, tn which its 
white fangs have already dipped, at 
the sight of some great danger in the 
thicket* But Sitton could not turn. 
l»-nth lowered Its -wings np<m him as 
well as uihhi his .memy, yet the fire In 
his heart and the fury in Ms brain 
shut out all thought of tt.

Ho sprang off his horse better 
examine the track* and than rtooA 
half b«mt over, tn the mow.
••*••»•

Bruce Fotgct tewled «wtftty ttp the 
trail that his runaway hors-- had 

It fa- thonghh b,tj last
and he gave htg fau «trenirth 
B *-:iken<a1 as he wus by 

CT>ld and tl*- wwnd. be could not haiv 
made beadway ut all gsrept far th# 
f-irt that th« <rtnd was behind hltik

rte- nu-w exo« fell faster, tn it«W 
fi.io. .mi the track timr.uxi ow-r« 
! '.'•«*. Ih was a Ire’ng get». Tre
rt’W n.-t only by the tm« that bud 

trrod tn the thick.* but by tte ever
• '«sirs wtad a« w«n. the ^5^,

• rm rimrer tn n- "wraltea. 

teirr tMMtf tt red hl. p(nn * 
attaint* to stex* tha creature on tf.gM 
ratlw ’tax try h. ,-nfcfc tt rbey 
cx cld m* <o forward, anyway, a« ¡on« 

*ay wo, 
COffld n< 
Maatah
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“We’re down to eases at last," he 
said, with a rather startling quiet­
ness of tone. “You see what it 
means 'f

She nodded, then got to her feet.
“We can walk out. If wo are let 

alone and given time; It Isn't tbut 
we are obliged to have the horse But 
our blutAets are on Its buck, mid this 

I storm Is steadily becoming a blizzard. 
And you see— time Is one thing that 
we don’t Luve. No human beftg cun 
stand this cold for long unprotected."

“And we cun’t keep going keep 
warm by walking?"

His answer was to 
knife and put the point 
his thumb nalL His
then looked up. “A little way," he an­
swered, "but we can't keep our main 
directions. The sun doesn’t even cast 
a shadow on my nail to show us 
which Ls west We could keep up u 
while, perhaps, but there Is no end to 
this wilderness and at noon or to­
night—the result would be the same." 

“It means—the end?”
“If I can't catch the horse. I'm go­

ing now. If we can regain the blan­
kets—by getting In rille range of the 
horse—we might make some sort of 
shelter In the snow and Inst out until 
we cun see <>ur wuy und get our bear­
ings. You don’t know of uny shelter— 
uny cave or cubln where we might 
build a fire?"

“No. There are some In the hills, 
but we enn’t see our way to find them."

“I know. I should huve thought of 
tbut And you see, we can't build a 
fire here—everything Is wet, and the 
snow Is beginning to whirl so we 
couldn’t keep It going. If we should 
stagger on ull day In this storm and 
this snow, we couldn't endure the 
night." He smiled ugaln. “And 1 want 
you to climb a tree—und stay there— 
until I come back.”

She looked at him dully, 
the use, Bruce? 
back. You'll chase 
die—I know you. 
when to give up.
tc come back—you couldn't find the 
way. ]

’’Na” 
disobey, 
his eyes 
take all 
that snow- 
be life and death 
on your strength 
trail. You «must 
you have left 
the rifle—to shoot the hor 
catch him—you 
You know why.’

"Partly to hide from Simon 
comes this way. And partly

"Because there’s Seim da: ger In 
that thicket beyond!” he Interrupted 
her. "i'he horde's terror was real 
besides, you heard the sound. It might 
be only u puma. But It ml 
the Killer. Swing your 
struggle ull you can to ke 
flawing. I won't be, gone

He started to go. und 
with outstretched

I

"What's 
You won’t come 

the thing until you 
You don't know 

And if you want

I’m going with you.”
Once more she started to 

but the grave displeasure In 
restrained her. “It's going to 
my strength to fight through 

•I must go fast—und may­
will huve to depend 
ut the end of the 
save It the little 

Since I must take 
if I can't 

must climb u tree

if he

gently.

by I.In­
in his

stop to eat 
In sight of 
we can find 
know, 
thickets

CHAPTER XIX

Bruce «ailed over u- Mix’*., widt­
h's In ’he snow on her kn.es 
<i«»t an Intentional pretura I 
ta-.-n 1er!, 
bvtwx tun 
ly itawx 
figure ta 
daatwA h

if
IV

It w»s 
She ha<1 

the laungtng 
rd remptetc* 

l ,4 bar slight 
fit* then Iwv 
« rwtv ■retires 

dtK.u: her 
-ptha 
y in the «now 

Hr,fire uad «he lonk.al «« If «he «er* 
in an attitude of pray«*.

Ils cato* rather «lowly, «nd he ewe | 
sci'lcd • 111’1«. Aiid she r’lW b’U> « 
WutL strange little smile In return. 1

a
iu-

tmd been run- 
have guessed ■ 

No man would 
at a gallop I 

But nt 
most of

n spent, and 
sometimes 

head to crop off the shrub­
trail was comparatively 
or else the fast-falling 
have ulready obscured It 
that his hour of triumph

Thu
Into 
bllz- 

. no

“Oh. Brere,* She Cried, “Come Back 
Boon—Soon. Don’t Leave Me to DU 
AfofK*

hud tAUcht but 
It wni the Killer 
lost h»og ux<* In

Brnivv' stu- crtisl “rome beett soon 
—&<n’t leave too tn die alona. 
Tm not strong enough tor that—"

He whirled, took two pares buck, 
and his urms went about her He had 
h>rgotten hts Injury long shire He 
kissed he* cool 11(1* and smiled tntc 
her i-yre Th« nt onre the flurries 
hid Mm.

The gtrt Climbed up Into th« 
brunetM* of n fir trre In the thicket 
twysaid a greut gray fortn tacked back 
and forth, trying to loot* a scent that 
a aerend bufer-e he 
dimly and had lost 
and bl* t«ut>er was 
Qyu wtdrUug snow

Ills «i gvr was ifon him, partly frott 
thu discomfort .if the storm, parti) 
from the renstant, gnnWng psiln o: 
three bullet wound« In his tu'werfu 
b-aly Besides, tie n-ult(*«l the pre# 
i-neo ef Id* old amt greatest en< qr— 
tl<*e
er.-musi htm
■nun« him will
w hose wr.1 n. ««

And then nil at 
the Hee.rt plain 
rntabesl ag-di through the ‘'rust-., ar 
«railed oct into the «now-ev.ept ope: 
tAnda saw his ragne outline, and a 
first rhe hung perfectly laottor.bss 
hoping to etkape bia gnn\ She ten 
taw told n«my timer« that grt.- 
rennot cilnib. yvt she had or d.slrt 
to see Idin raging below her. reachloy 
pua»!bly trying to shake her from th< 
UtnN.

Re dldn t «t«oi to are ter His ey*

«tall, slight tonus that 
many Uhm-h. that 
I llu.fr búllala 
be had learned, 

rere he caugh 
JI# lurched forward

hue 
hue 
ant

made, 
effort, 
tn tt the

w the bUrreird lasted. Which 
•■aM .vnd which wn« weet be 
’ >re-v :nam And with tb..
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