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length sh(! s}i\v wlijit ;ii»)»(3iivt'(l lo he a faint ^Icam of

li.^hL oil ilu; liills at tlio wcsU'iii extremity of th(3

])rairie. I'i(,'.s(*ntly the glimmer developed into a Ioiil;-

sparkling' line of li^ht advaneiiiL'' towards tlu; ]»lain.

At lliis si^t^lit a HiKtd of tumultuous feelings swept

throuj^h the fill's Itreast. The llashin.n' was the tlash-

iu,L,f of st(>el, and tin; last time she had seen anythin*^

like it was when Ernest Tievor had l»idden her a Iou^l;

^ood-hye, and was disappearing^ witli his eseort into

the Passes of the Wahsateh.

Might not this same llashint;- of steel herald her

lover's return ;* it was not likely that he would eome

alone. He W(>uld either he travelling in company

with some caravan, or, as was more likely, have; hired

the services of a l)arty of hunters or tra])pers for the

jouHK^y across the mountains. These would of course

be W(dl armed, and hencci no douht the glitter of

steel.

For a moment Connie indidged in an ecstacy of joy

at the thought that at last Ernest was really come.

Then doubts l)egan to creep into her mind as she noted

the size of the ap])roaching cavalcade, and saw the

frantic haste with which ilarrv continued tcj ur<>e his

unruly mob of cattle towards the home paddock. Was

it possible that the glittering line st» rai)idly approach-

ing was a troop of maiauders lient on ]tlundering the

lanche ?

She grew pale at the thought, and hastened to give


