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fram its leather poeket asked sneer-
ingIy, "Do you want mine too, dad ?"

YSou'd better keep that popguu.
girl. You'll need it when Stand Off
sassiety faits to discussin' this event.!"

Three men slipped to the floor of
the pound, and now stood glowering
i silence at Somers, who had reck-

lessly dropped his arms to fold them
acroas biis cbest.

Mayo, coming forward, peered sus-
piciously about the pound and asked,

Whrsthat other coyote ?"
"Wodo you mean, dad ?" Ch ris

asked.
"That sneakin', prayin' hypercrite,

the skv pilot."'Tpreacher? Did you think you had
trailed into iewedding?" Thie girt's
clcar voice rang out on the night air
in a mocking laugh. "That's too
fwmny, dadl 1 see-"

»"Shut up that jay chatter, Christ1"
Mayo cammnanded angrily. "Whar's
the preacher?"

"He lives in Stand Off, dad, and I
shouldn't wvonder but what he's in
bcd now./'

Mayo stared with angry incredulity
Into the girl's miocking eyes. "What sic damn' hiere ?" stabbing with bis
htimb iii Somners' direction.

-"t's no secret now, dad. You
:aught us, didn't you? Who put you
in my trail? Was it the preacher,
tnd you're running a bluff on me?

'B~y Hleavens I don't try to kid me,
,rlf1 1'llie father clenched his fistnlirily; but the look of utter mystifi-
:ation in bis eyes as they turned
ýway sheepishly front Chris's fearless
tare ta rest curiously on the coin-
>osed figure of Somers, showed that
ic was coniptetely baffled... iessure picked up my trait to-iight,» the girl continued with seenu-
[.g anger, "and give you some
Imrch notions about it not being

ropr.1 kiovbis wa?. And what's
: Dakta'sbusiness? Adyu'aufh Witlkiilns; and you, Kootenay ?"

The tbree mnen addressed sbrunk
way, and Kooteniay drew the back
f his hand across his mouth in a
lamcfaced 11annler.
"Look a-biere, Christ1" Mayo rasp-

1. 'Tbat palaver soulnds purty cute;
ýost like an actress speech in a play.ic may be ptumbil locoed by that foot
'ced; but the bands ain't played out-t. This individual of the Gov'-
ent's codyote pack jines us for a lit-
c passeer to Stand Off, tilt we see
bat cards Dupre bas drawed, then
c'il caI a sbowdown. Git your'Oicho cincbied quick 1" be contin- tA, turning to Somners. "We'tl cross r
:amine ý0ou wheni tbere's more evi-
ucCRin.,
-I'vc nothing to teit, Mr. Mavo,
ccpt that l'ni fond of Cliris, Pm arr-i' aIt "Y fautt-" 1

Thuhin verity this statement tws Iiteratly true, the speaker was s
Ilowing the girl's tead in deception. h
> understood lier plan now; thougli trcatised that they were both at a it
Igent in thecir kniowledge. Wben n
,ire had escaped, Major Dixon had S
It Somers off to warn Kinnaird, a
iring that the breed would inake .

Stand Off, and, recognising the le
rgeant, denounce imn as a spy. c<mers had eached himself.and borse bh
the pouiid, meaning- to ride in to aj
£)Id mission through the niglit. He bi

s mnystified b>' the impression that
mIraird knew of bis presence and te
s comîl2g ta mneet himn. thýsg the constable stood irresolutely va

a second, haîf expecting that' of
ris would in some way indicate the
:t mare, a soleinn stiltness hetd in sh
walls of the pouind as the echo of niir voices died away. A rose-tint- tr~

maon hung in the eastern sky and
soft mystic tight pictced out in

faint tint5 the encircting watts, tilt,the figures bturred dramaticatty inthe centre, it lookcd like the amphi-
theatre of a prairie coliseum. Thelire had died to a heap of glowing
ernbers, reflecting its red faintly onthe tait, slim, figure of Soniers andthe powerful, loose hung frame ofMayo. His lean, hiungry face cranedforward, catching more of the redblush of the firetiglit. A little dceper
in the shadow stood the girl; andbeyond toomed sinîster forms, the
moontight gtinting froin the steel bar-rets of their rifles, penciled tines ofsilver white. A callingi, whinny from
Chinook cuttîng with vibrant forcethe heavy quiet, startled in vocifer-
ous answer a boon that wvinged itsnight path over the river, Its harsh,
demoniac catI, like the taugh of amaniac, caused Chris to shiver ini ber
wet clothes.

Scarce less barsh was Mayo's voiceas hie snarted, "What the bell youwaiting for, Somers? You want anorderly ta saddle up for yau ?"
"Comne along, Frank," Chris added,consciaus that Somers was on theedge of a rebetlious mood.
Thue constable turned to, bis picket-ed horse wbicb, its first fear of the

men passed, now stood eyeing tbemsleepily, and threw tbe militar>' sad-cie on its back, cincbed it up, clatter-
ed the bit between its teeth, kickedthe picket pin loose, and coiling thetine buckted it to the saddle.

"I'm ready, Mr. Mayo," be said."You sure are, Somers! And you'l
sure unpack fhat picket ue agaiâ,run it tbrough the curb, and Dakotawilt most generous cinchi th)e end of itto the born of bis saddle. You migbtwander from the trail it bere andStand Off, and sorter get lost."

Somers ran the tine through thering on his curb, and tassing the endof it to Dakota, lifted to the saddle."Corne on, Christ Pick up Chinook,and we'tt bit the back trait for home,"ý
Maya conimanded.

In silence tbey passed up the sligî,htincline in the openunig of the waIl,Dakota leading Soniers' horse.
Benider was waitiîng on the prairiewitb the horses of his companions.Chris called to Chinook,' and bie camectirottng up throughi the gloomn.
"tAttl rigbt, Kootny o adrougli pull out in front" 1ayor

iered. "Now, Dakota, you tead offA'ith the guest, and the rest of us,)rorniscuous like, just traits."
Down atong the river bank, as si-ent as a war party of Indianis, tbey

' oved, splashed noisily tbrougbi the'ord, up the fartber bank and broke
nta a trot for Stand Off.

Chris was wonidering in nervouls.pprebiension what bad becomne of>reaclier Black. Hfow strange it wasbat neithier bie nor Dupre bad beeneentI Evidently ber fatber's partyad flot encountercdl tbem on therail. An unreasoning dread forced
;self into lier mind that perbaps thelinister bad encountered the breed.
lie knew that Dupre was as vicions
s a Wolf.
And Somners, witli the fuller know-
dge in nimmd that Dupre would re-ognise Plack as Kinnaird, whoni liead cause ta bate, was a prey ta anpprehension that could see no possi-
e escape fromn disaster.
Maya sat his horse in moody si-nce, angered by aIt these man>'ings of suspicions myvstery; tast inin conjecture as to the Inovements
Preaclier Blackc and Dupre.

And as tliey slipped like sinisteradows over the mnoonlit prairie thean of their tortured thouglits wasailing in the sliadow of deatb,
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