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CHAPTER XXIl~—Continued.
IBLEY at the bridge had told
enough to let Eaton know
that those whom Katon pur-
sued were no longer in the

machine he had followed with
Harriet: As Eaton had rushed
out of Santoine’s study after the

two that he had fought there, he
had seen that one of these men was
supporting and helping the other; he
had gained on them because of that.
Then other men had appeared sud-
denly, to give their help, and he had
no longer been able to gain; but he
had been close enough to see that the
one they dragged along and helped
into the car was that enemy whose
presence in the study had so amazed
him. Mad exultation had seized Eaton
1o know that he had seriously wound-
ed his adversary. He knew now that
the man eould not have got out of the
car by himself—he was too badly
wounded for that; he had been taken
out of the car, and the other men who
were missing had him in charge. The
three men who had gone on in the
machine had done so for their own
escape, but with the added object of
mitleading the pursuit; the water
they had got 4t Dibley’s had been to
wash the blood from the car.
~ And now, as Baton vecalled and
realized all this, he knew where the
others had left the machine. Vaguely,
during the pursuit, he had gensed that
Harriet was swinging their motor-car
in a great cirele, first to the north,
then west, then to the south. Two or
three miles back uvon the road, before
they had made their turn to the south,
Faton had lost for a few moments the
track of the car they had been follow-
ing. He had picked it up again at
once and before he could gpeak of it
to Harriet; but now he knew that at
that ‘point the car they were following
had left the road, turning off on to the
turf at the side and coming back on
to the road a hundred yards beyond.
Thig place must be nearly due north
of him. The road where he had left
Harriet ran north and south; to go
north he must parallel this road, but it
was dangerous to move too near to it
because it was guarded. The sky was
covered with clouds hiding the stars;
the night in the woods was intensely
black except where it was lighted by
the fire at the bridge. To the oppos-
ite side, a faint gray glow against the
clouds, which could not be the dawn
but must be the reflection of the elec-
tric lights along the publie pike which
followed -the shore of the lake, gave
Fatcn inspiration. If ibe_"kept thls
grayness of the Aends always Tpon his
right, he would be going north.
The wound in Eaton’s shoulder still
welled blood each time he moved; .’he
tore strips from the front of his shirt,
knotted them together and bound his
useless left arm tightly to his side. He
felt in the darkness to be sure that
there was @
his automatic pistol; then
forward.

he stepped

FOR the firgt time he comprehended |

the almost impossibility of travel-
ling in the woods on & dark night.
To try to walk swiftly was to Dbe
checked affer only two or three steps
by sharp collision with some tree-
4runk which he could not see before
he felt it, or brought to a full stop by
clumps of tangled, thorny bushes
which enméshed him, or to be tripped
or thrown by some inequality of the
ground. When he went round any of
these obstacles he lost his sense of
direction and wasted minutes before
he could find again the dim light
against the eastern sky which gave
him the compass-points.
As he struggled forward, impatient
at these delays, he came several times
upon narrow, unguarded roads and

crossed them; at other times the little ,

wilderness which - protected him
changed suddenly to a2 well-kept lawn
where some great house with its gar-
ages and out-buildings loomed ahead,
and afraid to cross these open places,

fresh clip of cartridges in-

he was obliged to retrace his steps and
find a way round. The distance from
the bridge to the place where the three
men he was following had got out of
their motor, he had thought to be
about two miles; but when he had
been travelling more than an hour, he
had not yet reached it. Then, sudden-
1y he came upon the road for which he
was looking; somewhere to the east
along it was the place he sought. He
crouched as mear to the road as he
dared and where he could look up and
down it. This being a main road, was
guarded. A motor-car with armed
men in it passed him, and presently
repassed, evidently patroling the road;
its lights showed him a man with a
gun standing at the first bend of the
road to the east. Baton drew further
back and moved parallel to the road
but far enough away from it to be hid-
den, A quarter of a mile further he
found a second man. The motor-car,
evidently, was patroling only to this
point; another car was on duty be-
yond this. As Eaton halted, this
second car approached, and was
halted, backed and turned.

TS bright headlight swept through
the woods and revealed Eaton.
The man standing in the road cried

out the alarm and fired at Eaton point
blank; he fired a second and third
time. Eaton fled madly back into the
shadow; as he did so, he heard the
men crying to one another and leaping
from the car and following him. = He
found low ground less thickly wooded,
and plunged along it. It was not dif-
ficult to avoid the men in the black-
ness of the woods; he made a wide cir-
‘cuit and came back to the road further
on. He could still hear for a time the
sounds of the hunt on the turf. Ap-
parently he had not yet reached the
right spot; he retreated to the woods,
went further along and came back to
the road, lying flat upon his face again
and waiting #ill some other car in
passing should give him light to see.

Paton, weak and dizzy from his
wounds and confused by darkness and
his struggle through the woods, had
no exact idea how long it had taken
him to get to this place; but he knew
that it could have been hardly less
than two hours since he had left Har-
riet. The men he was following, there-
fore, had that much start of him, and
this made him wild with impatience
but did not discourage him. His own
wounds, Eaton understood, made his
escape practically impossible, because
any one who saw him would at. once
challenge and detain him; and the
other man was still more seriously
wounded. It was not his escape that
Eaton feared; it was concealment of
him. The man had been taken from
the car because his condition was S0
serious that there was no hope of hid-
ing it; Eaton thought he must be dead.
e expected to find the hody concealed
under dead leaves, hurriedly hidden.

The night had cleared a little; to
the north, Eaton conld see stars. Sud-
denly the road and the leafless bushes
at its sides flashed out in the bright
light of a motor-car , passing. Eaton
strained forward. e had found the
place; there was Mo doubt a car had
turned off the road some time before
and stopped there.
many cars had so tracked the road
that none of the men in the motors
seemed to have noticed anything of
gignificance there; but Eaton saw
plainly in the soft ground at the edge
of the woods the footmarks of two men
wialking one behind the other. When
the car had passed, he crept forward
in the dark and fingered the distinct
heel and toe marks in the goft soil.
For a little distance he could follow
them by feeling; then as they led him
into the edge of the woods the ground
grew harder and he could no longer
follow them in that way.

It was plain to him what had oc-
curred; two men had got out of the car
here and had lifted out and " carried
away a third. He knelt where he could

The passing of

feel the last footsteps he could detect
and looked around. The gray of the
electric lights to the east seemed grow-
ing, spreading; against this lightness
in the sky he could see plainly the
branches of the trees; he recognized
then than the grayness was the com-
ing of the dawn. It would be only a
few minutes before he could see
plainly enough to follow the tracks.
He drew aside into the deeper cover of
gome bushes to wait.

The wound in his shoulder no longer
bled, but the pain of it twinged him
through and through; his head throb-
bed with the hurt there; his feet were
raw and bleeding where sharp roots
and branches had cut through +his
socks and torn the flesh; his skin was
hot and dry with fever, and his head
swam. He followed impatiently the
slow whitening of the east; as soon as
he could make out the ground in front
of him, he crept forward again to the
tracks.

There was not vet light enough to see
any distance, but Eaton, accustomed to
the darkness and bending close to the
ground, could disgern the footmarks
even on ‘the harder soil. They led
away from the road into the woods.
On the rotted leaves and twigs was a
dark stain: a few steps beyond there
was another. The stains had sunk
into the damp ground but were plainer
on the leaves; Eaton picking up a leaf
and fingering it, knew that they were
blood. So the man was not dead when
he had been lifted from the car. But
he had been hurt desperately, was un-
able to help himself, was probably dy-
ing; if there had been any hope for
him, his companions would not be
icarrying him in this way away from
any chance of surgical attention.

Taton followed, as the tracks led
through the woods, The men had gone
very slowly, carrying this heavy
weight; they had been travelling, as
he himself had travelled, in the dark,
afraid to show a light and avoiding
chance of being seen by any one on the
roads. They had been as uncertain of
their road as he had been of his, but
the general trend of their travel was
toward the east, and this evidently was
the direction in which they wished to
go. They had stopped frequently to
rest and had laid their burden down.
Then suddenly he came to @ place
where plainly a longer halt had been
made.

HE ground was trampled at this
gpot; when the tracks went on
they changed in character. The
two men were still carrying the third
—a heavy man whose weight strained
them and made their feet sink in deep-
1y where the ground was soft. But
now they were not careful’ how they
carried him, but went forward merely
ag though bearing a dead weight. Now,
too, mo more stains appeared on the
brown leaves where they had passed;
their burden no longer bled. Eaton,
realizing what this meant, felt neither
exultation nor surprise. He had known
that the —man they carried, though
evidently” alive when taken from the
car, was dying. But now he watched
the tracks more closely even than be-
fore, looking for them to show him
where the men had got rid of their
burden.
1t had grown easier to follow the
tracks with the increase of the light,
but the danger that he would be seen
had also grown greater. He was
obliged to keep to the hollows; twice,
when he ventured on to the higher
ground, he saw motor-cars passing at
a distance, but mear enough so that
those in them could have seen him it
they had been looking his way. Once
he saw at the edge of the woods a little
group of armed men. His dizziness
and weakness from’the loss of blood
wags increasing; he became confused at
times and lost the tracks. He went
forward slowly then, examining each
clump of bushes, each heap of dead
leaves, to see whether the men had
hidden in them that of which he was
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centof the air itneeds, it will
render you twenty per cent
lessthan the mileage it conld
have given you. Measure
the air in your tires with a
SCHRADER Universal
Tire Pressure Gauge
and get the maximum out of .
yourtires.

Price $1.26 at yourdealer or
A. Schrader’s Son, inc.
20-22 Hayter 8t., Toronto

g

‘PRINTING.

RICE TICKETS that sell the goods.

All prices in stock. TFifty cents
hundred. Sampies for stamp. Frank
Barnard, 36 Dundas St., Toronto,

[

per
H.

PR R e




