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act like a child. IDon't

oda!"

iff"
your brain, 
love you. Rh

pered the 
"You don't

lana wouldly his Ind 
kill him! 
g through the desertThey were rldln 

now, desert thick-grown with 
and sage-brush. Suddenly a (a 
roar came 
a faint wh 
Ing loudness, 
peered a light 
a dazzling beam on

OUR FARM HOMES I loathe you!” whts-

He stopped 
set the girl on the 

ground. They were standing beside a 
side-track near a desert water-tank. 
"I've caught my foot In a switch- 
frog." muttered Kut-le, keeping hie 
hold on Rhoda with one hand while 
with the other he tugged at his moc- 
raslned foot.

Rhoda stood rigid.
"I hear a train!" she

to Rhode's ears. There was 
istl

W
■EH repeated with Increas- 

Off to the north ap- 
that grew till It threw 

the strange Utile 
ng group. The train passed, a 
ozen dimly lighted Pullmans, 
roaring decreased, the whistle 
ed lower and lower and the 

night was silent. Rhoda sat following 
the last ‘dim light with burning eyes. 
Kut-le led the way from the difficult 
going of the desert to the road-bed. 
As Rboda saw the long line of rails 
the panic of the previous night over
whelmed her. Like a mad thing, un
mindful of the «trap about her waist 
she threw herself from the sa/,die and 
hung against the stolid pon>. Kut-le 
dismounted and undid the strap. The 

1 dropped to the ties and lay 
crouched with her face against the 
steel rail.

"O John! O John DeWtttl" ahe

"Alchlse, go ahead with the horses," 
said Kut-le. "Walt for me at the 
painted rock.”

tlngulsh 
Rhoda to her

"Walk for 
will rest

y mV5&
J d "O

n!”e Then, 
are too fir away 
the train does,"

■ dear God, 1 hear 
"The other Indians 

reach you before 
added calmly.

11 never loose my grip on 
returned the Indian grimly, 
tore at the Imprisoned 

the moccasin and 
bed. The rails beg
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you/,Ut

He

the road
tearing at 
an to sing.

Far down the track they aa/w a etar of 
light. Rhoda's heart stood still. This, 
then, was to be the end! After all tfie 
months of distant menace, death was 

be upon her In a moment! Thfe, 
to be the solution! And with 

horror of what life might 
to her, she cried out with a

“Oh. not this way! Not thla
Kut-le gave her a quick push.
"Hurry," he said, "and try 

member good things of me!"
With a cry of Joy. Rhoda Jumped 

from the track, then stopped. There 
flashed across her Inner vialon the 

young Cartwell, debonair and 
dark, with unfathomable eyes: young 
Cartwell who had aaved her life 

the
had spen 
back

aws, knelt and raleed the 
held a cup of the rich

It wan cold, yet it tasted 
ibed the cup with- 

to a sitting 
moment Kut-le 
her feet. Here,

iery Rhode sweakness and mis 

Ian's face.

head and

ood, and Rhoda finis
n struggled

*ir
s determination In 

Slowly the 
side. He swung he 

the atlrru

nl>d
girl 
r to _t protest, then sti 

position. After a 
raised her ge
however, ahe pushed him away 
walked unsteadily to her horee. 
Kut-le’a hands dropped to his side and 

food In the moonlight watching 
the frail boyish figure clamber with 
Infinite travail Into the saddle.

From the pine wood, the trail led 
downward The rubbing and the

walked to his 
the saddle, adjusted 
fully, then fastened her secure 
saddle with a strap about her walet. 
Rhoda witched him In sllen 
fear. Having settled the 
satisfaction, ho mounted bis 
horse, and Rhoda's pony followed 

aetably up the trail.
The trail rose steeply. After the 

first few dizzy moments, Rhoda. cling
ing to the saddle with hands and 
knees, was thankful for the security of 
her new seat. The scenery was 
rr>nny to her terrorized eves. To 
left were great overhanging walls 
with cactus growing from every 
crevice; to the rldht. depth of canon 
toward which ahe dared not t^ok but 
onlv trusted herself prayerfully to 
her et«sdv little

filler and

dlscomf 
nrtse that h 
even th*s Ion". In 

the tr*fl wMe*>e1 K"*-1#

jpa care- 
ly to the

ice of utter 
girl to his aa the Indians became India- 

able along the track he lifted
66 e," he said. “It

you. Poor little girl! I 
uld have managed differently

a whll

T

HP-'
scorpion had atung her, who 
t hours trying to lead her 

to health. Instantly she turned 
daggered back to the Indian.

•1 can't let n human being die like 
a trapped animal!" ahe panted, and 
she threw herself wildly against him

Kut-le fell at the unexpected ton 
pact of her weight and hla foot was 
freed! He lifted Rhoda. leaned from 
the track, and the second section of 
the tourist train thundered Into the

"You are as fine ae 1 thought yon 
were " he began. But Rhoda wa* a 
llnm heap at hla feet.

The girl came to her senses partial
ly when Knt-le set her In the saddle 
and fastened her there with 
blanket. But happily ahe wei 
tlcallv unconscious for the h 
two that remained till d 
day waa breaking 
their

Id*rkness

er siren"th

As the trail led 
settled, the cold 
Rhoda cowered 
thron'd! her fea 
cre-mln? s”r 
h»d eidnred ,

re-i h-^k beeMe her end she f°’t 
foMs of a Nsvsio blanket ab«v 
n'-onlfiors. Neither she nor 
dieu snove, T*e madness of th 
t,<v»nra. the fear end <He,n,st of the 
pffemoon cave w«v, a1o”-l”. to a 
1eth«'-"v of exhaustion. A’l P-on-M of 
her fri"htf»l prM'eome-t. of her 
friends' n"x'etv. of K»t-Ks traarherv. 
was dulled hv a we-rlnesa so greet 

s*e could ont” clin» to the saddle 
nr-iv for the t-e'l to e”d.

Kut-le. rid I” " Inst ahe id danced 
bark co-'sts-'flw et the girl's dim 
fini re. T*»t Rbn'hi wo* be-ond nlesd- 
ln” or nrotestliVT. The trail twisted 

on end on Fach mo
ment Rt-oda felt le=s certain of her 
pr-t. P-*h moment the motion of the 
bor=e crew mnra nainful. At l** 
fat-t odn” o' nlne.needlea ro"sod her 
sinking senses and she onened her

Ine ed*»# of the r^non and Alch1«e 
w-« landin'» l-to a beautiful
gro"*th of nines where the mo"rof"l 
hoof I"" Of owls r*vn a emve-ard sad- 
np«« to the mnon-flecked shadows.

of rolumnsr 
first halt. 

In her saddle. Pefore 
ned Knt-le w»s heei-ir 

her. unfastening her waist stran and 
lifting her to the ground. He milled 
the blanket from Ms own shoulder* 
and Mollv stretched It on the soft nine- 
nprdios Phoda h*1f delirious, looked 
un l"tn the vounx Indian’s fare wRb 
the nathetlr unconsciousness of a sick 
child He laid her carefully on the 
blanket. The two squaws hurriedly 
knelt at Rhoda's aide and with clever 
hands rubbed snd manlnulated the 
slender, exhausted bodv until the gif' 
opened her languid

Kut-le, while this v a being 
stood quietly by the blanket, hi 
fare stern and Intent. When Rh 
opened her eves, he put aside

and shiv

«trap and

awn. Just as 
the Indians made 

way across an arrovo and up a 
long slome to p group of cottonwoods 
Here Rhoda was put to bed on a heap 
of blankets.

Sometime 
woke with a 
first time In mon. 
wakened without a 
«fared from the shade of the cotton
woods to the distant lavender haze of 
the deaert. There waa not a sound 
In all the world. Mysterious, remote, 
the deaert stared hack at her. mocking 
her little grief. Mo terrible to her 
than her danger >Me'a hands,
more appalling death threat
that had hunr o lone, was
this sense of of berrer
nothingness wit: he desert op
pressed her. Inatlm ilvely she turned 
to look for human companionship. 
Knt-le and Alchlse were not to be 
seen but Molly nodded beside Rhoda'a 
blankets snu the thin ha* Caeca waa 
curled In the grass near bv asleen.

"Yon awake? Heap hungry?" aaked 
Molly auddenly.

Rhoda sat up, groaning at the tor
turing atlffnesa of her muscles.

"Where la Kut-le?" she asked
"Gone get 

gone too."
"Molly," 

brown hand 
cold palms. . 
to run away?"

Molly looked 
rers up to Rht
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but this wa« *best for you. 
don't be afraid of me!"

Some savage Instinct stirred in 
JZhoda. For the first time In 
she felt an insane Joy in anger 

“I'm not afraid of you. you Apa 
Indian!" she said clearly. "1 loathe 
you! Your touch poleons me! But 
I'm not afraid of you' I shal 
myself with my bare hands 
you shall harm me! And If 
me Ion* enough I shall try 
you!"

•Kut-le gave a 
"Listen, Rhod

new life Into Rh 
while ehe

broth h 
and for 
brain. For the first time

oda,
kep
It In the afternoon she 

clear head. It waa the 
iths that she had 

headache. She

red
the her lit**to her that Instead of following 

Ifidians so stupidly she ought 
watch her chance and at the first 
portunlt.v make a wild dash off 
the darkness. Kut-le was so sure of 
her weakness and cowardice that she 
telt that he would be taken completely 

surprise and she might elude him 
th a definite purpose In her mind 

she wa* able to fight off again and 
again the blur of weak 
threatened her.

As the trail widened In the descent, 
Kut-le rode In beside her.

helter?" he asked cheer
fully.

Rhoda made no repl 
of hatred for the 

failed 
face town

Kut-le lnu

II choke 
before

you keep 
to kill

by
Wl

» in»t t’ra s^'ran-

proteata i
But you

la Your p 
fra Id of me. 

be. Your protection 
that I love you—love

ucaalan.

ness that

Here. In a Ion" stele 
pi«es. Knt-le rnlleil the 
Rhoda reeled

you with 
age, all the re- 
I'd rather die 

you! Why, girl, I'm sav- 
destroying you! Rhoda! 

paused and Rhoda 
Id hear his quickened breath. Then 
added lightly. "Let'a get on with 
little stroll!"

the fact 
all the i

t of a Ca 
hay. Such a pas- 

man shook her 
her. She tu 

rd him, the 
trite

ghed softly, 
me. Rhoda! Hat 

you wish! That’a a heap 
hopeful than Indifference. I’ll bet 
you aren't thinking of dying of ennui

What fiend, thought Rhoda, ever 
id Induced her to make a friend of 

the pom
mel of her saddle, her eyes fastened 
on him. If only he would drop dead

her horse sfon

that words ing you, not 
one!" He

quivering with

Rhode wrung her hands and groan
ed. Only to escape—to escape! Sud
denly turning, ehe ran down the tract. 
Kut-le watched her, motionless, until 
ehe had nin perhaps a hundred yards, 
then with a few mlrhty leap# he over
took her and gathered her to hie 
great cheat. Moaning. Rhoda lay 

"Dear.'’ said Kut-le, "don’t 
yourself foolishly. If you mrit es- 
rape. lay your plans carefully. Use

te me as much
Alchlse

Rhoda took the rough 
between tooth her soft 

"Molly, will you help me

clasping fin-
face. Moll,

still

oda
from thesavage- She clung to

(Continued on neit page.)
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