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Kefth drew aside the flap-of the
tent to glance without. the- light fall-
ing oo Fairbain‘ face as be struggted
to A sitting, posture. He had had a
vew thought driven Into bhim, yet
tafled to entirely grasp siguit-
cance.

“But, J be asked, sull half
angry, “how about the EIrl? Hasn't
she any right to this money?”

“1 don't know," honestly, “we don't
any of us know, but whatever she has
the right to she s going to get You
can:bet an that; old man. We're buck-
ing #Huwley, ot Christie Maclalre—
get that into your head. He basn't any
right, that's certain, for he murdered
and stole to get the papers—be qulet!
. Here the fellow comes now!
They peered out together through
[the convenfent. tent flap, Fairbain

scarcel;

Its

gamblér, and that he could best serve
* the lady by helping ‘to prove to her
‘the real character of that individual.
He was still -blindly groping in the
‘baze. yet out of Keith's sharp, sting-
ing words there had come to bim a
guiding light. The latter gripped his
old wman, casy—let him
pass.” B
Hawley turmed Into the alley whis-
‘tling, ovidently well pleased with the
situation and anticipating other de-
lights awaiting his coming. The glow
of the Trocadero's lights served, an
instant, to reveal his face, shaded by
the broad brim of his hat, and then
te vanished fnto the dark. Keith 1éan-
ing far out, yet keeping well within
‘the shadows, heard the faint creak of
the vestibule door and the soft mur-
smur of distant volces. Then he drew
‘back suddenly, his band agaln grasp-
Il‘ Fairbain. wo figures—those of
a4 man and woman—emerged into the
Adim light, and as quickly dhlppelrvd
Apparently her hapd was upon fpife
arm,; ead

| £ par-

Ually coticealed by the um of the

* 'mantilla. Only & word or two reached
‘them, a Illu- laugh, and the woman

{ “Why, of course | Burtied yor

‘you had something of such n-pomnco
1o tell me.”
“Fairbain," spoke Keith, his lips al
imost at the ear of the other.

Mad With Terror.

She Pulled the Trigger.

one
cloud, and in ber nostrils was -t

shiver of disgust she drew slightly

come. One thing alone she felt was
in ber tavor—However .famillar Haw-
ley attempted to be, he was evidentiy
rot yet sufficlently sure of Miss Mac-
laire to become entirely offensive.

“I reckou. Christie,” Be sald slowly.,

of which falntly
“you've got the Idea |

end
face,

Lord knows I'd like to well enough.

we're up against a little back-set, and
bave got to make a shift in our plans
—a mighty quick shilt, toc,” he added.
almost savagely.
1—1 don't think | understand.”
“No, of course, you don't. You im

of this kind 1s to step into the near-
est court, and draw the money. One
trouble fs, our evidence isn't complete
—we've got to find that woman who
brought you up.”

ol sald Hope,
what clse to say.
he went on, apparently sat-
with her exclamation. “Ot
I know she’s dead, or at Jeast,
haven't got enough

not

course,
you say so. but we

|

Hope clung to the outer door of the
vestibul®® endeavoring to see a Jittle
Gt what ‘was transpiring without.
About her was dense darkness, and
she dare not cxplore the surroundings.
Behind could bebeard, through what
must have been a.thin partition, the
varfous distractious of the stage.
shifting scenery, music, shuffling feet,
volces, and the occastonal sound of
applause. The,girl had nerved herself
to the _encounter -with Ilawley, but
this waiting here in darkness and un-
certainty tried ber to the uttermost.
If some one should venture out that
way how could she excuse her pres
ence or explain her purpose? She
found hersell trembling in every limb
from nervous fear, startled by every
strange sound. Would the man never
Surely Christie herself must

Sbe could not tell who it
was, only that it was the unmistakable
form of a man, and that he was whis-
tling softly to himself. It might not
prove to be the gambler, but’ she must
accept the chance, for flesh and blood
could stand the strain-of walting no
longer. Yet she was not consclous of
fear, onty of as she stepped

never know who fs i the next room,
and the slightest whisper travels from
one end to the other. That Is one way
in which Keith got onto our deal-—he
! a room next to Willoughby and
Scott, and overheard them talking
U'm not golng (o take any more
chances. Wil you go to ‘Sheeny
Joe's' with me?"

Sbo drew back from him,
‘Sheeny Joe's?" Vuu mean the sa-
loon near the depot

“Sure; what's the use o being so
squeamish? You sing and dance 0 a
saloon crowd, don't you? Oh, | know
yowre a good girl, Christie, and all
that. I'm not ranking you with these
fiy-by-nights around here. Dut there's

no that | can see why you
should shy so at a saloon. Besides.
you woh't see any one. Joe has got

some back room where we can be
alone, and have a bite to eat while
we're talking. . What do you say?”

“Oh, I would rather not,” Hope fa
blered, Lewlldered by this unexpected
Fequest, already half-tempted to break
away and run. “Really 1—I dou't
want to go there.”

Hawley was cvidently surprise at
this refusal, naturally supposing from
her lifé ‘that Miss Maclaire's scruples
would be easily overcome. This ob-
stinacy of the girl aroused his anger.

“You women beat the devil” he
grufly, “pretending to be

lorlh into the open, her blood again

. bis whistle ceasing, his hat
Instantly she recognized him
as Hawley, ber heart leapiug with the
excitement of eucounter.”

“Why. bullo, Christle,” he sald fa-
milfarly, "I thought | 'was early, and
expected a ten minutes' wait. I came
lout as so0n as you left the stage.”

“Ob, I cah dress in a jifly when
there is any cause lor burry,” Hope

_::.m..

ersell to drift
/under hts]guidance. "Are you disap-
polnted? | Would. you prefer to com-
mune with nature?”

“Well, | should siy nat.” drawing
her hand |through. his arm, and then
patting it with his own. “I bave seen
bout all.1 care to of nature. but not
! Christie| Maclaire.”.

“You may learn to'feel tho same
kenrdlnl er,” Hope answered, afraid
0 encourdge the man, yet euerly
fearful lest sbe fall to play ber part
ght.

uzhivg
prossing_ter lrm tiofe
agajnst his body. . “Although {

you exhibifed some tem-

ld never be kept w-mng.
especially | ber engagement be im-

rou-
N' was, Christie, you -Imnly Jumped
‘on me without even asking how it oc-
curred. ¥ wuklt!ormlldlvu
late on pu: o spite y
"W.I.l. eren’t you?” lld the ﬂrl
y up into bis- face, | he:
out of ll- alley into

0’ damn particular. Maybe you'd
rather stand out there on the prairie
and talk?" with a sweep of his hand
around the horizon.

“Yes, | would," catching desperatcly
At the straw. “I'm not afraid of you:
I'm not blaming you at all, only 1—1
don’t want to go to ‘Sheeny Joe's. "

He looked at her, puzzied at her at
titude, and yet somewhat reassured by
her expression of ¢ nfidence.  Oh
well, what was the dMlerence? It!
might be better to let her have her
own way. and the change would not
materially intergre with bis plans.
Of course, It would be pleasanter sit-
tng together at one of Joe's tables.
but he could talk just as freey out
| yonder under the stars. Besides, it
mle be as well now to humor the
girl

"All right, Christte,”
gaining its pleasant tone. “You shall
bave your way this time. There 1s
too rauch at stake for us to quarrel
over ghis.

Frightened, yet not daring to res
or exhibit the least reluctance, she
clung to his arm, and permitted him
10 lead her to the right down a dark
passage and out into the open leod be-
yond.” With thorbbing puise, Hope
felt the small revolver hidden
within ‘ber dress, undoing a button so
that, in emergency, she might grasp 1t
more quickly. Hawley felt the move-
| ment. the trembiing of her arm.

“You are afraid, just the same.” he
sald, pressing ber to him lover-'ike.
Y$ gets on a womnan's

his voice re-

ing his famillarity.
lv -m farther?

"Only a few steps; the ra
yonder, and we can sit down

ne 1s

He nelped her the' rather,
sharp declivity antil both were thor-
oughly W the prairie

of @ smooth rock,
and seated ber upon it 'l\n--nzl
hul. ﬂluu an glea
ross bis as he lighted lll clgar.
Blulﬂ !In ever the night shut ln'l
about them, and he groped for

| muct

a bad penny. What's worse, he's evl-
dently stumbled on to a bit of legal

us to disappear until we can get the
links of our chaln forged. He's taken
the case into court already, and the

sherlff {s here tryln’' to find me so as |one of the

to serve the papers.
out, and so've you."

I've got to skip

“17" rising to ber feet, indignantly.
“What have | dobe to be frightened
over?

He laughed, but not pleasantly.

“Oh, hell, Christie, can’t you under-
stand? Old Waite is after you. the
same way he Is me
whole case If he can get you into
court before our evidence s ready.
All you know s what | have told you
—that's stralght ecnough—but we've
got to have proof. I can get ft in a
wonth, but he's got hold of something
which gives him a leverage.
know what it is—maybe it's just &
biuff—but the charge is con
and he's got warrants out.
nothing for us to do but skip.

“But my clothes; my engagement?” |
she urged, feeling the insistent carn-
estness of the man, and sparring for
delay. “Why, | cannot go. Besides.
it the sherlff is hunting us, the trains
will be watched.”

“Do you suppose | am fool enough |
to risk the trains?’ he exclaimed,
roughly, plataly losing patience. “Not

nd a good night the start of them.
will gearch for me first, and
you'll never be misscd until you fail
to show up at the Troadero.”

“To-night!" she cried, awakening to
the mmediate danger, and rising to
her feet. “You urge me to fiy with
you to-night?—now?”

Sure, don’t be fcolish and kick up
a row. The horses are here waiting |
Just around the end of the ravine’

She pressed her hands to her breast.
shrinking away from him.

borses and the open plains.tor |
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Not No! I will not go!” she de- | - N
clared, Indignantly. “Keep back! | trom Birmingham; . eleven-room® hodse,
Don't touch me!” bulldings” wenty deres arcnar

Hawley mus( bave expected e te- ‘S};Mr.‘““f, :‘"’,,.{’\,n, Jomm i ana ety
sistance, for with a single e Price Jeas than

$100 per acre. 'ana Tand in the imniediste
he grasped her even as she tatned to | m"h et acra. and land in the Immoediste
Within the year.

fty pinuiog her arms helplessiy (o ber |}

bide, holding ber as in a v

~Oh, but you will, my beauty.” te |
growled. “I thought you might act
up and I'm ready. Do you think | am
fool enough to leave you bere alone to
be pumped dry? It is a big stake I'm
playing after. girl. and I am not going
to lose it throughk the whims of a
Woman.
| She struggled to break loose, twist-
ing and turning, bat the effort was
useless. Suddenly he whistled sharp-
y. There was the sound of feet
crambling down the path, and the
frightened woman perceived the dim
putlines of several approaching men.
She gave one scream. apd Haw-
ley released bis &rip on her arms to
grasp her throat.

Sbe jerked away. half-stumbiing
packward over a rock. The revolver,
carried concealed in her dress, was tn
ber hand. Mad with terror, scarcely
knowing what sbe did, she pulled the
trigger. In the flash she saw obe
man throw up his bands and go down
The next instant the otbers were ypon
her
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emong Its first narolu 'll
Stringer of Marshby.
been a friend of qipl.’.ln larrabes,
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