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pistol 'cracked, but harnilessly, the
little man went spinning across the
ri-ver. There was a shout and the
sound of men .ung on the ice.
Klein listened, hesitated, then turned
and fled.

He had but one thought-to get
away! They were after him. They
were the ýhunters, hie the prey. They
were shouting, calling, racing hehind
him-they would catch him if he did-
n't shake thern off. For thé first time
in ail his life the mari knew fear. In
a moment's time hie had ceased to be
a thinking, reasoning being. Fear
seized upon his clear, cold intellect
and burnt it up. For the time -hé was
a crazy man.

Instinct had turneil Klein's' flying
feet up the river, toward the solitude
and the darknels. If hie could turn
the bend and shiit them out hie might
get away.
.They were clbse behind him, shout-

ing. Among them was the little man.
Klein longed tô stop to -kilI that man,
to pound him sènseless on the ice with
his fettered hàrnds, but hie dared flot
pause-he nit get away!

When lie had reached the bend hie
saw with a savage exhultation that
lie was slowly gaining. They were
falling behind, their shouts were
fainter.

,He flew along.' Helpless in the grip
of the Ont Idéal hle was a man made
mad 1'y fear. Hus pur-suers ceased
their shouts and settled down to the
chase. He must have some plan, they
thought. Where hie could go, they
couild follow. 'They began to gain
uponi hini. Thle quiet seemed more
awful than ihe noise had been. Klein,
glancinig bacli, couild ste the silent
fgures coming nearer.

Ht rounded the bend. Tt was darker
ahead-much darker. Evtry madden-
ed effort carried him nearer safety.
NuS pursuers ýwere hesitating-they
yelled a warning but it: only spurred
hirn to redoubled effort. He would
escape themn yet! lis blind fear shut
rrtemory out.

But what was that 1 That darkniess
in tht darkness, that mnoving mass of
black!1 It was the water! Tht water?
Nus brain cleared. For an instant lie
was sane again. Ie heard them caîl-
ing to him to stop. With ail his
'nagnificent strength lie checke-d his
speed, lie threw hîmiself backward
sideways, stretching out wild arrns,
too late-one moment too late 1

He could think now. He nmust keep
uip until they camne. No easy task
witl the manacles on bis wrists. What
a fool lie had been! Why lhad lie
tried to run ? Thty had no proof.
lus arrest was a farce. They could
not have proof-but what a Thol-
what a fool ! - He nmust keep himself
up. They were a long time coming
-they had seenied quick enough a
moment ago. luis heavy coat, soakedl
with icy water, dragged hini down.
The river, sucking, sucking under the
ice dragged hi~m down-and there
was something else. What was it-
that soinething? It was like a chuld's
tugging hands! Tht madness carne-gin . ie gave a shout-a yell of
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