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10 THE WEB OP THE GOLDEN SPTOEE

t«.n^w,th the ,„,er«t of hunter, baffled of their

Jewtt'^"'"'^' *°^ """' ''*™ 8°' ''™' 'k" -11

"Naw, they couldn't. There's dass aton .1,.I»g.h of „., an' there is n't a door wott" ."L^I dunno. I dunno. This wan here "
He seized the latoh and shook the door kieWn, i.

stoutly with his heavy boots.
' * '

Inside, Wilson had risen to his feet, armed with .Aort p,eee of the joist, his lips drawn iaek so ti^a!to reveal h.s teeth. Wilson had never struek a^n .^W hfe before to-night, but he knew that iTthlt

'^'Zm v/^i"
•''"'' ""'" "» "o-Ji n't stande would h,t hard -mercilessly. He gripped theogth of wood as though it were . tw^k ji !

s=imitar, and waited.
« "«" « two-handled

MnZr
"°''" "" *^' "'' ' "' ^'^'" '^^

b.M 7"* ^t^'" "^'"^ ' •""' *»™l, but the joistheld firm. The man did n't know that h; waspSwith the certainty of a crushed skull
^^

"ntVlTt™!" ^"*° " ^ 0*^'' '"-P'Mently.Ihey U git tired and crawl out We can wait forthim at th' ind. Faith, ut's bitter eowld hereTThe man and the girl heard their steps shuffle off

r.H w . ''
°° """ *^^ P"^^- Ti« girl, whohad been starmg with strained neck and n^ti^nC


