
THE END OF THE TRAIL sis

•ame look of exaltation that made he« wonderful
i*e put his hand on her knee.

"We've a long ride ahead of us," he said softly "I
W4nt something that I can't have on horseback."
Rhoda laid her hand on his,

"You meant it all, Rhoda? It was not only to save
my life?"

"Do you have to ask that?" said Rhoda.
"No!" answered Kut-le simply. "You see I waited

for you. I knew that they would bring you back. And
if you had not spoken, I would rather have died. I had
made up my mind to that O my lovel It has come to
us greatlyl"

Then, as if the flood, controlled all these months, had
burst its bonds, Kut-le lifted Rhoda from her saddle
to his arms and laid his lips to hers. For a long moment
the two clung to each other as if they knew that life
could hold no moment for them so sweet as this. Then
they mounted and, side by side, they rode oflf into the
desert sunset.
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