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Siial knew ta telàw knew no mercy
in the. suppression of a crime at Out-
peut Oity--above all .t Berwiok's He
regrgtted, now that lho had waited no
long ln the hope that bis identity would
npt.b. 4iecovorled. ,Ris onq chance Iay
in *thr-owlng..he sheriff off bis trail, and

1fiuilly rossing the International IHoun-
1 dary Juto, Canada.

Suatching up bis*sombrero Shal leftthe. shaty. Lillot stooped down, lier
ear to the 'grouind. Presently sho rose
sud followed listily at bis heels. "Tbey
are almost ie-re," she cried. "I eau hoar
the orsos' lioofs."

It was the. work of a moment to saddle
one of the many poules in the corral.

"Good.bye, Lillef," aid Shal frem the
saddl. - abail mako-for thieLUneTree
7HÎi8. Evon Traillng Foather cannot
fIl1ow Me thore.»

The cayuse bounded forward in a
cloud, of yellow duet. Lilloet turned and
saw the shorif and bis posa. ride into
vleoeor a noar by ridge. Sh. saw them
qulokon. their paco as they cauglit sight

TheWe.ejnHOM. Mdont hi y

For the firat few miles Shal lied but
one idea-to, get out of the way of the
sheriff and bis pesso. Hew far Lilloet
assisted bim in doing seolie neyer know.
lie kept te the hollows of the, prairie,
riding bard, and when at length lie von-
tured to ascond a ridge and look behind
hlm, lis pursuers were nowhere iu view.

Shal headed new for the stretch of
recky country, towards the Lone Tree
His, where travelling would bo bad, but
traillng almoat impossible. Ho knew It
would require allhies skill te, hide hWt
tracks from Traillng Feather, and at
lenth lie reached a deep ravine, strewu

wihgreat beulders of rock, and down
the centre of which laughed a small creek.
Hie descended the steep bank, and with a
sense of sedurity began te ride up the
centre of the creek.

But Trailing Feather was infallible.
They had long sinco lest sight of their
fugitive, ewing te the untimely incident
at the corral, but where the Indin's
hawk eyes failed te serve hlm bis senses
seemed te sufice. -Quickly lie seught
ou the trail, followed it among the leose
rocks te the vory edge of the creek. T hon
h. turned and nodded te the sheriff.

"Hinm ride down centre of the creek,"
said Trailing Feather. ".Make for Lone
Tree His, se cross divide ton--doyen-
twelve miles Up. Btter riding lu creek
than among rocks, but creek twist and
turn-long way round. Sheriff stay with
nme and follow trail. Posse go straight
on and wait at the divide.»

The sheriff saw at once the wisdom
of sucli a movo, and gave instructions se-
cordingly. Hoe despatcbed tbr"' of bis
muen te ambush Shal as ho crossed- ho
(livide, and hiniseîf remained behind with
Trailing Feather.

Shal had not gene very far when ho
roalizcd what the Indian had pointed out
-that it was far btter riding aling
the sandy bed of tho creek than among
the loose rocks, or over the dusty prairie.
Mais as the afternoon wvent on ho rode
steadil v down the gully, littie thinkin!,
that Trailing Feather would h avIe
guessed bis "plan, and that ho was
ridin- into thc ambush set for bim.

soon the sun lest its flerceness, and
hi- then Shal had reached the head waters

'here going uvas more difficult. At
tUnies lie found himself riding through
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of the. fioeing ShaI-ieading flot twîd
their fitive, but towards the corral.

Lilloet undetood. The. shlirfs horseS
wero spent, a:ndlie would stand bu t a
poor chance of eutdistaucing Stal -unies$
hie men vere re-meuntod.

The. lalf-breed girl slipped back ixxto
the shanty, a, new liglit lu ler 4eà. Théè
Sypsrs of clvlliza'Uon. alipped from--er,
the Indian blood rose up in her brain.
For a moment ishe 'vas tho primeval
savage, defending lier master.
. 8h, took the Winchester rifle from its
place abo;ve the window, and ulippo<j
outaide towards the. corral. Moere ali,
dropped on one knee ini the. and of the

Sraitrie, ber face towards the advanciug
orsemen.
The sheriff saw theo dark figure await.

ing him. le. mistook the half-breed
girl for an Indian brave, and being vorse<i
ln the ways of the. Indiana lie drew rein
at a respectful distance, and ordered the
kneeling figure te Iay down the. rifle.

No response. Lilloet neyer moved.
The shorif doliberately urgod hie cayuae
a few paces forward. As he did so
there was a isharp report, and the girl
staggered beneath the beavy recoil of tii,
Winchester. With a sbrili screami the
siierifrs horse staggere beneath hlm and
feu. ' 1

The man landed ou bis feet-reached
for the. rifle in his hoister. The kne.lin
figure flred againY and aý cloud of =s41
;purted upward from the siirf'foofet
['lien followed shot after 1 phot. poÙr«
upon tliom with deadly intentions.
'Pire!,' cried the siieriff.

À sharp report, thon silence. Tii.
kueeling figure by the corral remaiued for
amoment motionlens, foul, aud lay v.ry

Stil.
Tliey carried Lilloet into the, uhafity,

and laid ber ounlier nmaster's bunk. "Lord,
1thomght lt was a brave," muttered the.
sheriff. "And I only meant you to wJng
oer.»
Ho looked accusingly at Traling

Featlier, whose rifle was istili smoking,
but the face of the Indian was as ex.
pressionles as the face of Lilloet, 'vho
dept the long sleep.


