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298 Where the Trail Divides

occurred to them until minutes thereafter. Not untilpantmg struggling for breath after the unusual effort

of'tL f 'Tf ^h^-tervening mile, and the he"t

they thmk of h,m at all. Even then it was no the
first thought which occurred; for the moment they

thretcSf'
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"Do you see that? " he queried, pointing to a black

i'arker nodded understandingly; but Mead who

r'umed '

^°°''' -^^tified.
''' WhatlsT? '^E:
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explained the Irishman. " Some-one d,dn't want the blaze to spread and scattered earthclear around the place, with a spade." Leaning ov rhe p.cked up a clod and thumbed it significantly
^
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hasnt been done a half hour. The dirt isn't even

Brief as the time had been, already the frail wallswere settl.ng to embers. There was nothing to do

ngly -nto each other's faces. The same thought
tood clear on all; for all alike knew every detail of

adejatly'"'""'
"°" '^'""'°'" ^"^^"'^^^ ^ead

" Yes," corroborated Parker, " and I'm glad of itAm not squeamish, but the Lord kno-vs I'd never
iiave usfid the place myself."


