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'No—no! Don't shoot! Yes I'll en «„! j .

shoot."
«es, in go—only—don't

aJo.! "^^K,
^^^^"-^'^^ 'he great man now displayed wasalmost p.t.able. Bill's Hp ,^,1^^ j^ ^. P'^>f ^^^j

Ublache moved cautiously forward f».<:tin„ »k
with his foot as he wenf Th r^'"^'

^^'^'"8 'he ground

the mountains
'''^" '^ ^'"^^^ ^S^'" -^ <^yed

night Jr"
^^' *°'"^ ^^"« °"^ ^""i"«'y "Pon the

l^blache fixed his eyes upon the distant oeak of rh.mountain which was to be his^nirl. w ^ ,

^^^

Ti,^ t> J /• ,,
guide. He advanced -sjowlvThe Breeds followed, Tackv and Hill hr-

*"'^^" -'owiy.

TK^ J J**^*^/ ana am bnngine: ud the rpar

His agony of mind was awful

do^!hT''1^-
^^°"' '"" y"^^« '" 'his way. The sweat

CI . ^^'T-
"'' ^'°'^^^^ «'"^k to him He p'uTed

^d loT.
"' T' '"^' '^^"°^^- H^ turnedhS•nd looked mto the muzzle of Bapri«e'. revolver. He


