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« He's drinr Mid Jeny. « I wunst saw a man who'dbeen squeezed between a engine and a thrwher, and hisface took the colour you see there."
SUya de Gama's face had assumed a leaden hue, and hbpiercing cncs soon subsided down to faint moalis. His

2^ were turned upward and fixed. Jeny was rightHis last moments had come.
.» 7 « rigaj..

did not seem to hear .what was said to him Jack wassent back to the homestead to fetch brandy, kept for cases
of sickness and when he returned with a little of it m atumbler, all was over.

J2 ^T'\^^^ '^?^ ^^^ ^^'""^ °f the livin', much less

that he died as he lived, by vi'lence."

mi^^^J;'' T ^ ^^^ °"^ ^^ ^**^ ^«^«««y. until die

S!^'^ !rf''^ ^"™^''' ^^"^ ^<^ y°"^. '^turned tothe homestead to spend the rest of the evening quietly,with the one disturbing thought, that Jake Bluit, theI^de^and most dangerous member of the gang, was stiU


