
CANADIAN COURIER.

wae not avarice which prompted him
when lie said, "Considering the risý,
one huudred dollars is very littie."

"0f course," said Courthorne. "Still,
it îsn't worth ftfl more to me, and
there will be your expenses. If it
doesn't suit you, I will do thé thing«
inyseif and find the boys another
guide."

Hie spoke indifferently, but Witham
was not a fool, and knew that he was
lying.

"Turn your face to the l.ight," lie
said, sliarply.

A littie om inous glint became visible
in Coiirtliorn4.'s eyes, and there was
just R trace of darker colour in his
forehead, but Witbam saw it and was
rot astonished. StilI Courthorne did
not move.

"What made you asic me that t"
lie said.

Withamn watched, hîm closely, but
bis voice berayed ne, speciai interest
as lie said, "I fancied I saw a mari,
across your check. It seeme-d to~ me
that it had been made .by a whip."

The deeper tint was more visible
on Courthorne's f orehead, where the,
swollen veins showed- a trifle, and he
appeared to swallow something before
lie spoke. "Aren't you asking too
mnany questions? Wliat lias a mark
on m V face t'o do witb you?»

"ýNothing," said Wîtbarn quietly.
"ýWiIl von go through tbe conditions
agaginT"

Courtliorne nodded. "I pay you
one hiund'rcd dollars-now," lie said.
"You ride soutli to-inorrow along thie
M\ontana trail and take the risk of the
troopers overtaking you. Youi wiii
remain awaty a fortnight at my expense,
and pass in the xneanwbile for me.
Tben von will returu as ranoher Witiamn.

Witlian sat siUent and very stili
again for more than at minute, lie.
surznised that thie man wlio mnade the
offer bad not told, hlm ail and fliere
was more behind, but that we. after
ail, of no great importance. le
was prepared to go a good deal for
one hundre*I dollars, and bis bare
life of effort and seif-denial liad growii
ahnost umendurable. Rle lisd row
nothing te lose, and whu]e some impulse
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