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The face of the old man became mottled with asudden fear, but he jerked it forward once or twIcTwithan effort at «=lf-con,rol. Presently he s.eadiS To ,he
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'^'"^''"& '" death-that was poor JimmyTearle; and something else resulting in death-Ta^

wr'w\era"^"' ^''- ^"' ^^^ '- --^ ^-^ - 'hWest where a woman's in the case-quick and hardYes. you ve swung wide on your tether; look out thatyou don't swing high, old man."
"You can prove nothing; it's bluff!" came the replym a tone of malice and of fear.
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"I wasn't alone." Fear had now disappeared andthe old man was fighting.
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