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ders, and upon his tanned che ?ks, where it

was streaked with sweat. Bat it needed
only a glance to show that whatever had
befallen him weighed lightly upon his
spirit. He was not paat ^ve or six and
twenty, with the buoyant heiUth and
strength which make nhvsical endurance
a joy. He stood ^ ^ and all, his
features showing fir «! resolufe; his
every muscle was lift ree-movin^, full
of sturdy agility. A ^tol was In a
holster at his belt—^s Mly weapon and
burden.

After a quick glance ay rr Hk^ erowl
he walked to one of the »unters and
bought food; then, Ending a «eat, he ate
with ravenous appetite No or,c gave
heed to him; he v ^ but < many; a
hungry wayfarer more oi fcss ejunted
for little in that throng
When his wolfish hungt

,

somewhat
satisfied he looked about hiu. again, at
greater leisure and with k ener interest,
scanning the faces one by one. as though
he hoped yet hardly expected to fiiul one


