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nstmcfvcly he glanced at the window wh re r«^ctu,n pictured the darkness without-" I hav n' „ vJto face ,t now. I'd go plu„,b n,ad outSe^e a," 7"

pas? ^^''" "^"^''"^ '" »''^^^« -d attempted"o

"Please don't go," repeated Craig swiftly " T

t^bral" T' "'? ''''''' ^"' '»"» -»ed country'o blame Stay with me this last night. I couldn'sleep, and it's madness to be alone S,
couldn t

this and I swear you'll not rlgtTt! I w'^Lttp"''

" T„ uT -f
''"°"«'' *>'* untrimmed beard.

10 hell with your money I" he blazed "I

:r:itl;J::^Sr----wLi.er^

;orL??f -rt-
'•" BtiL^,'iit 5

"u\^::lLXer^^eT^^^^^^^^^^^
way. I tell you I'm done with you."

"^
Craig had not stirred He did not now and ofa sudden the overseer turned to pass arounu.' ts he

ti7 rj^'
^''' ''""' ^' f^«d the single windowthat looked north toward the second ranch house thThouse which How Lander had builded to rec "e hibr de. The curtain was still down, but to the Iri£«an s quick eye there rested upon it now a du 1 gZ


