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@TNOPSIA OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS,
hﬁu leaves the milromd stiiim and
: 1 !Ir ot fail
Bty Soghi” fnch, the it B i+
orm, she takes {‘..m for
Wirnge and g
nta andl whe -y
fathe's natic.  An flineragt
n ‘ﬁu?" might st Dukota's
otves s 1o on

yours, And If you do not already
know It, I want to tell you that
David Langford Is not my father;
my real father died a Jong time ago,
and Langford is only my stepfather.
‘B _fuantic A sudden molsture was in her eyes
Spgrmay ¢ 4 o St and she did not see Dakota start, did
* L uhm mas, y she not observe the queer pallor that
R da to "‘W"«' K spread over his fuce, falled to detoct
. R :E‘ i . the odd llght In his eyes. However, she
| heard his vulce—sharp In tone and
{ filled with genuine astonishment.
kot “Your stepfather?™ He had spurred
»ear his pony beside hers and looking up she
saw that his face had suddenly grown

HY?* she questionsd, de-

fiantly.

“Well, for one thing,
thera's a certaln fasci-
nation about = place

where one has been cluose
eashingy In—ex that when we've
in such & place we like to come
( and look at It just to ses how
f ) &o came to golug over the divide.
o ere's AD r reason why 1 ex-
paiad to see you on the river trail
= 'l'ﬂlh‘l"othmn“lur
tpuliihy you, out.
B\ Jie deserved thanks for that, she
New. But there were in his volce
“eyes the same subtle mockery
had marked hls manner that
time, and as before she ex-
& feellng of deep rosent-
t. Why could he mnot have
some evidence of remorse fur
me against her? ,Bhe bellaved

ou?' she said bitterly. ' "Doea It
ot . 4 You have
you are

I—1-

make any difference now?
trented me like | savage;
treating we lilke one now,
haven't any friends at all,” she con-
tinued, her voice breaking slightly, as
she suddenly realized her entire p-
lessness re the combined evilness
of Duncan, her father, and the man
who sat on his benide her. A sch
sliouk her, and her hands went to her
face, covering her eyes.

she sut there for a time shudder-
ing, and watching her closely, Dako-
ta's fuco grew slowly pale, And grim,
hard lines came into his lips

“] know what Duncan's friendship
amounts to, he sald harshly, "‘But
fsn't your stepfather your friend?™

“My friend?’ BShe schoed his words
with hopeless Intonation that closed
Dakota's teeth llke & vise, "1 don't

“ know what has come over him,” she

‘ had he done so she miglt looking up at Dakota, her
¥e found it in her heart to [y m‘nﬂhﬁ with wonder for the sym-
y distance toward forgiving Mm. puthy which she saw in his face and

there was only mockery In his
and words and har resentment
pat him grew. Mingilmg with It,
pver, was the bitterness which
pottled over her within the
few days. It found expression
ber volce when she answered him:
'IT.!- country is full of—of save
ndlans, you mean, I reckon?
®ll, no, there

volce; "he has changed since he came
out here: he in so selfish and heart-
“l.”
“What's he been doing? Hurting
you?”' She did not detect the anger
in his voloe, for he had kept It so
low that she scarcely heard the words
*Hurting me? No: he has not don..
anything to me. Don't you know T
she sald scornfully, certain that he
was mocking her agsin—for how

pe

could his interest be gcnulpe when

’;..- '“:1 .f he was & party to the plot to murder

d Deuhhr'rm:et “{ht;" mt—nam
" mea savagest™ Duncan been lying. Determi

: 'D‘l‘tlf'tl‘lfll;? e do- to to the bottom of the affair as

get

quickly as possible, Shella eontinued
rapidly, her wscorn giving way to
eagerness. 'Don't you kpow?" And
this time her volce was almost & plea.
“What did father visit you for,
Wasn't it about Doubler? dn’'t he
hire you to—to kill him1?"

She saw his lips tighten strangely,
bis face grow pale, his eyes flash with
some mysterious emotion, and she
knew in an instant that he was
gullty—gulity as her father!

“Oh!"™ she sald, and the scorn camse
into her volce again. “Then it I
true. You and my father have con-
spired to murder an inoffensive old
man!. Y cowarda!"

Fv.‘d winced, as mgﬁ“blh h'ad t’h‘o'
ce AD unex ow in
he Had made s mistake in refer- face, but aimost (mmediately he
to his erime against her. He smiled—a hard, cold, sneering smi

lenad to repalr it. “Your resouer,” which chilled her 5
'hllm”!h the artl T;Who nl. s uﬂmtng n”'-??n':&
: ro ® - e question came Y,

Ses, and the bitterness in voloe the trace of excitement,

W _Imore “It is need- ‘‘Duncan told ms.'"
for you to remind me of our re-
o lel-. she sald; “T am pot likasly

smils grew broader, then
ﬂg::. and he sat qnl:t?‘ study-

silence grew painful; she moved

under his direct and a

h color swept into her cheeks,
he spoke quietly.

‘ou been seeing white savages?™
S0t ey
< *Not arou ere?™ The hateful
¥ gokery of that Srawit
= am talking to one,” she sald, her

blazing with impotent anger.

t t you was meaning me”
ol out . “T reckon
got it coming to me. But at the
|6 time that len't exaotly tha way

alk to your"——— Ho hesitated
and smiled oddly, apparently aware

-

<

— - L B

=
A

morning

El.mnh sxparienos he kapt
abla to sea through Langford's

and knew him for what he was.

the first time In her life she ex-

pad A sensation of embarrassed

smiled at her but
which &he Sopid 8ot Melp but
sald, '
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“You are like a lot of other people
ia this country,” he added., “Because
1 put Blanca away they think | am
& professional gunman. But | want
you"——he placed a significant em-
phasis on the word—"to understand
that there wasn't any other way 1o
deal with Blanca. By coming back
here after selling me that atolen Bwar
rtock and refusing to admit the deed
in the preseance of other people—aven
denying It and accusing me—he
forced me to take the step | did with
him. Even them, I gave him his
chance, That he didn't take it fen't
my fauit.
“1 supposs 1 look pretty black to
. becauss 1 treated you llke 1 did.
m it was partly your faull, too,
Maybs that's mysterious to y but
It will have to stay a myastery. had
an idea in my head that night—and
something elses. 1've found something
out since that makes me feel a lot
sorry. 1f 1 had known what 1 knew
pow, that wouldn't have haphened to
you—I've golL my eyes open now."
Thelr ponles weres very l:lﬂ;
gether, and leaning over sudde
placed both hands on her shouldebs
aund gazed into her eyes, his own flash-
ing with a strange light. Hhe did not
try to escape his hands, for she feit
that his sincerity warranted the ac-

“I've treated you mean, Bhella,” he
sald; “sbout g5 mean as & man could
treat & woman. 1 am sorry. [ want
you to believe that. And maybe some
day—when this business is over—you'll
undersiand and forgive me.'

“This businesa?’ #hella drew
and looked at him wonderingly. “What
do you mean

T%lere was no mirth in his laugh as
ho dropped his hands to his sides. Her
question had brought about a return
of that mocking reserve which she
c¢ould not penetrate. Apparently he
would let her no farther into the
mystery whose existence his worda
had betrayed, He had allowed her
to get & glimpse of his inner self; bad
ghown lier that he was not the des-
picable creature she had thought him;
hod apparsntly been about to take
her into his confidence. And she had
felt a growing sympathy for him and
had been prepared to meet him half
way in an effort to settle their dif-
ferences, but she saw that the oppor-
tunity was gone—was hidden under
the cloak of mystery which had been
about him frorh the beginning of thelr

uaintance,
.esl'h!n Doubler business.,” he an-
swered, and she nibbled impatiently at
her lips, knowing that he had meant

ise,
“:r.ﬁlt:'-‘ e.i'uloh." she sald, looking

stralght at him, hoping that h« would
relent and

bR S N ISTIEE . l.;“;n .ndds.sl;n‘u"bo :r:lm t'?\.\".lt'll m‘: “Is 1t?* 1In his ::w;v.ﬂn eyen
o demande angrily. y lint m humor,

cx‘-’r‘n 'x' you tell me that before? Why didn't ==I\$l'“?"rhll'-l t'_h.n wwg:ﬂ T am not
(Contimued. ) ,‘:?1 tell me when—the night I mar- g.ne'to kil Doubler—if ;t wtlll.?ﬂ you

ried you "™ good Kk . 1 dom’ my

A Meeting. “Would It have made any difference 57 ®0g4 to know '

*Then,” she sald cagerly, catching
at the hope which he held out to her,

“father didn't hire you to kill him? Mf

You didn’t talk to father about 'thnl?'

His lips curled. “Why d?nt you
aak your father hat? .

The hope dled wit er. Dakota's
words and manner impled that her
father had tried to employ him to
make way with the nester, but that he
had refused. Hhe had not been wrong
—Duncan had not béen wrong in his
suspicion dthl.th Iu-!r tthn.llur was :-
ning the death o ‘r.eutar. -
c-.n"n only mistake wap In including

Dakota in the scheme. ° X
fhe had hoped T:'lmlt hope that
she might discover that Dumncan had

hean wrong altogether: that whe had
dona her father an injury in believ-
ing him capable of deliberately plan-
ning & murder. Hhe looked again at
Dakota. There was no mistaking his
earncstness, she thought, for thers
was no eavidenea of decsit or knavery
in his face, nor In the eyes that ware
steadily watching her.

She put her hands to her face and
shivered, now thorouphly convinced
of her fathar's gullt; feeling a sud-
den repugnance for him, for every-
body and everything In the country,
excepting Doubler.

Bhe had done all she could, how-
ever, to prevent them killing Doubler
—all she could do exdept to warn
Doubler of hia danger, and she would
go to him Iimmodiately, Without
looking again at Dakota she turned,
dry-eyed and pale, urging her pony
up the trall toward the nester's cabin,
leaving Dakota sitting silent in his
saddle, watching har,

Bhe Jingered an the trall, riding
alowly, halting when she came to a
spot which offered a partioularly

view of the country surrounding

r, for in apite of her lonesomences

.ahe could not belp appreclating the

beauty of the land, with ita towering
mountaine, its blue nky, Its vast,
yawning distances, and the peaceful-
ness which seemed to be everywhers
except in her heart.

She presently reached the Two
Forks and urged her pony through
the shallow water of its crossing, rid-
ing up the slight intarvening slope
and upon a stretch of plain beside a
timber grove. A little later she camo
to the corral gates, where sha dis-
mounted and hitched hér pony to a

la rail, smiling to harself as she thought

of how surprised Doubler would be
to see her,

Then sho left the corral gate and
stols softly around a cornar of the
cablp, determined to steal wupon
Doubler unawares. Once at the cor-
ner she haltad and peered around.
Bhe saw Doubler lying In the open
doorway, his body twistad into & r
oullarly odd position, face down, his
arms outstretchad, bis legs doubled
under him,

CHAPTER X.
The Shot in the Back.

1 R an Instant after dincovar-
ing Doubler lylng In thn
doorway, Bhella stond ro-
tionless at the corner of the
cabin, looking down won-

doringly at him. Bhe thought at first

that he was merely resting, hut his

body was doubled up so oddly that &
grave doubt rose in her mind,
vague fear clutched at her hea

B, cringt

A  bering.

g T Oy o Y

moist red patch on his shirt on the
right eide just below the shoulder
blade, and it seemed that 4 band of
steal had been suddenly pressed down
over her forehead, HSomething had
hlgpmntd to Doubler!

he world reeled, objecta around
her danced fantastically, the trees in
the grove near her to dip
laeted ams. she S Sindy 14"tne
" and » ] y to the
corner of the cabin fér support in
her weakneas.

Bhe saw it all in a flash. Dakota
had besn to visit Doubler and had
shot him. She had heard the shot.
Duncan hud been right, and Dakota-—
bow she deapised him pow! -was
thahly even now pleturing In his
magination the scena of her discov-
éring the nester lying on his own
threshold, murdered. Ananger aguinst
him, which aross at the thought, did
much to help ber regsin control of

herself.
#he must be brave now, for there
might stiil be life in Doubler's body,
and she went wily ‘toward hlmi
nE :ﬂd shrinking along the wal

tha cabin,
otllh- touched him first, lightly, with
the tipa of her Angers, callin softly
to him in & 1&!“‘ voloe. com-
ing more bold, she took hold of him
by the left shoulder and shook him
sesmed to
when a faint moan

slightly, and her
thin her
L:Ep:; his lips. Her fear fled In-
tly as she realised that he w
that she had mot to deal wit

sta
. ead man
o g & quivering scb she took

back hold of him again, wm‘. and pulling

at him, trylng to turn him over 8o
thet she might ste his face. Bhe
observed that the red patch on his
shaulder grew laryer with the effort,
and her face grew paler with appre-
hension, but convinced that she must
persist she shut her eyes and tugxed
desperately at him, finally succeeding
in pulling him over on his back.

o moaned aguin, though his face
wan sshen and lifeless, and with hope
flling her heart she redoubled her
efforts and finally succeeded in drax-
ging him insida the cabin, out of the
sun, where he lay inert, with wide
stretched arms, & grussome flgure to
g d exbausted, some stray

ting and ex
ﬁmot {n.lr sweeping her temples, the
rest of It threa te come tum-
bling down around her shoulders, she
jeaned aguinst one of the door jamba,
thinking rapidly, #he ought to have
help. of course, and her thoughts went

wag not to
rather let Doubler die than to to
bis murderer; she' never have
endured the irony of such an action.
HBesides, she was certain that, even
were she to to him, he would find
some excuse to refuse ber, for, having
shot the neater, he certainly would do
nothing toward bringing the help
which might possibly restore him to

e, \
She, put aslda the thought with a
shudder of horror, yet consclous that
something must be dons for Doubler
at once If he was to live. Perhaps it
was already too late to go for assist-
ance: thers seemed to be but very
little life in his body, and trembling
with anxiety she decided that she
must render him whatsver ald she
could. Thers was not much that she
could do, to be sure, but If she could
do -nmtﬂlnlh llllmmilll'lu l:.e?m‘m
allye untll other p WO e

o stood besida the door jamb and
watched him for seme tims, for she
dreaded the Idea of touching bim
sgain, but after & while her courage
returned, and she again went to bhim,
kneeling down beside him, laying ber
head on his breast and listening.

His heart was beating, faintly, but
still it was beating, and she rose from
him, determi

fhe found a sheath knife in one of
his pockets, and with this she cut the
shirt away from the wound, discover-
ing, when she drew the plecen of cloth
away, that there was a larye, round
hole In his breast. Bhe came near to
awooning when she thought of the
red patch on his back, for that seemad
to prove that the bullet had gona
clear through him. It had missed &
vital spot, though, she thought, for it
BeGM to be rather high on the
e ter from i

She got mome water a pal
that ltn.:i just ingide the door, and
with this and some white cloth which
she tore from one of her skirts she
bathed and bandaged the wound and
1aid a wet cloth on his forehead. Bhe
tried to foroe some of the water down
his throat, but he could not swallow,
lying there with closed eyes and

rawing his breath in short, painful
ganps,

After she had v:rhul -m::_ El:l'::.
for a guarter of an hour ar mo
stood up, convineed that she had done
all she oould for him and that the
paxt move would be to get a doctor,

She had heard Duncan say that it
was fifty miles to Dry Bottom, and
she knew that it was at least forty
to Lawette. Bhe had never heard any
one mention that thers was a doctor
nearer, and wo of course she would
have to go to Lasstte—ten miles
would make a great difference.

She might ride te the Doubla R
ranch houss, and she thought of go-
Ing there, but it was at lsast ten
mﬁ- off the Laszetts trail, and sven
though at the Double Rt she might
Fet a cowboy to make the ride to
Lasette, she would ba losing much
valuable time. BShe drew & deep
breath over the sontemplation of tha
long ride—at best it would take her
four hours—but she did not hesltats
long and with & last glance at Doub-
ler she was out of the door and walk-
ing to the corral, whare shes un-
hitehed her pony, mounted, and sent
ths animal over the laval toward the
urnaging ut a sharp gallop.

Onoce over the crossing and on ths
river trall where the riding was bet-
ter, she held the pony to an even,
steady pace. One mils, two miles,
five or six she rode with her hair
fiying in the breess, her checks pale,
except for & bright red in the
centre of sach—which betrayed the
excitement under which she was la-
wes A resolute gleam
in her eyes, though, and she rode
lightly, helping her pony as much as
However, the w
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pace, cavorting and lunging up the
rises and pulling hard on tha reins
on the levels, showing a desire to
run. She held it in, though, realizing
that during the forty mile ride the
animal would have plenty of oppor-
tunity to prove ita mettle.

Bhe reached und passed the quick-
sand cromsing from which ahe had
been pulled by Dakota, the pony run-
ning with the sure regularity of a
machine, and was on a level which
led into some hilla directly abead,
when the pony stumbled.

Bhe iried to Jerk It erect with the
reins, but in spite of the effort she
felt 1t sink under her, and with «
sensation of dismay clutohing at her
heart she alld out of tha saddle,

A awift examination showed her
that the pony's right fore-leg was
deep in the pand of the trall, and she
surmised Instantly that it had stepped
into & prairie dog hole, When she
went to It and ralsed ita head It
looked appealingly at her, and ahe
stified a groan of aympathy and be-
wun looking about for some means to
extrioate it

SBhe found this no easy task, fur the
pony's leg was deep in the sand, and
when ahe finally dug a apace around
It with & braneh of tree which sho
procured from a nearby grove, the
animal struggled out, unlyjln limp
badly. The leg, Bhella deciled after
a quick examination, was not broken,
but badly sprained, and she knew
enough about horses to be certaln
that the Injured pony would never
be able to carry her to Laseite.

Bhe would be forced to go lo the
Double R now, there was nothing plse
that she could do. Htanding beside
the pony, debating whether she had
not better walk than try to ride him,
saven to the Double R, she heard a clat-
ter of hoofs and turned to see Dukota
riding the trall toward her. He was
travelling In the direction she hud been
trav & when the accident had hap-
pened, mnd _.apparently had left the
trall somewhere back In the distance,
or she would have seen him. Perhapa.
she speculated, with a flash of dull
anger, he had followed her near to
Doubler's cabin, perhaps had been
near when she had dragged the wound-
od nester into it.

His first word showed her that there
was ground for this susplcion. He

. bealde her Jooked ut her
‘with a queer smlils, and ahe, aware of
his gullt, wondered at his composure.

“You didn‘t stay long at Doubler's
shack,” he sald. "I was on a ridge,
back on the trail & ways, and [ saw
you hitting the breeze away from thers
some 1 was thinking to Inter-
vept you, but you want tearing by
s0 fast that I dldn't get & chance,
You're In an awful hurry. What's
wrong ™

“You ought to know that,” she mald,
bitterly angry because of hia pretend-
ed serenity. “You—you murderer!”

His face paled instantly, but his
volce was clear and sharp.

“Murderer? he mald sternly. “Who
has been murdered™ ' '

“You don't know, of coursa,” phe
sajd scornfully, her fuce flaming, her
eyes alighit with loathing and con-
tempt.« “You-shot him and then Ist
me ride on alone—to find him shot—
shot In the back! OR!"™

Hhe shuddersd at the recollection,
held her hands over hor eyes for an
instant to keep from looking at the
expression of amasament in his eyas,
and while she stood thus she heard
A& movement, and withdrew her
hands from her eyes to mee him
standing beslds her, so close that his
body touched hers, his oyes ablaxe
with curiosity and Interest and re-
pressed anxioty. Bhe cringed and
cried with pain as he selsed her arm
and twisted her forclbly around so
that she faced him.

“Btop this fooling wnd tell me what
has bappeded!" he sald, with short,
incisive accents, “Who did you find
shot? Who has besn murdered?’

Oh, It was admirnble aucting, she
told herssif as she tore harself away
from him and stood back a lttle, her
eyss fushing with scorn and horror.
“You don't know, of course,” ahe
flared, “You shot him-—shot him In
the back and sent me on to find him.
You gloried in the thought of me
finding him dead. Hut he lsn't dead,
thank God, and will live, if I can got
& doctor, to accuss you!" Bhe point.
od a finger at him, but he Ignored
It and took u step toward her, his
eyea cold and boring Into herm,

“"Who?' he demunded. “Whao™

“Ben Doubler. Oh!" ghe cried, In
an excess of rage and horror, “to
think that I should have to il you!"

But If he heard her last worda he
pald no attention to them, for he wan
suddenly at his pony’'s side, buckling
the oinches tighter. Bhe wutched
him, fascinated at the roprossed
energy of his movements, and be-
came 8o Interested that she started
wher he suddenly looked up at her,

“He Isn't dead, thon” he sald
rapidly, sharply, the words coming
with short, metalllc snups, “You
ware golng to Lazettn for a doctor,
I'm giad I happened along—glad 1
saw you"

“I'll be abls to make better timse
thun you,

“Where are you golng? she de-
manded, mcarcely having heard his
words, though awars that he was pre-
paring to leave, Hhe took a step for-
ward and seized his pony's bridle
rein, her eyes blazing with wrath
over the thought that he should at-
tempt to deceive her with so huld o
ruege,

“For the doctor,” he suld shortly.
“This Is no time for melodramaticos,
ma‘'am, If Doubler In budly hurt. Wil
you please let go of that bridie?’

“Do you think,” she demanded, her
cheeks aflame, her halr, loosenad
from the long ride, straggling over
her temples and giving her a singu-
larly dishevelled appearance, “that |
am going to let you go for the doe-
tor? Youl™

“This isn't & case where
Ingd4 ahanﬂ be

#ﬁ.ﬁuuum.us

your tnll-.

been tim

to met the doctor mighty sudden,
whether you think | ought to or not'"

“You won't!" she declared. stAmp.
Ing & foot furlounly. “You shot him
and now you want to disarm sus-
plalon by going after the doctor for
him.  But you won't! | won't let
:mu‘!” I h

"You' ave to,” he sald rapidly,
“The doctor tsn't at Laxeite; fm l’n
over on Cariso Creek, taking care of
Dave Moreland's wife, who 1a down
bad. 1 saw Dave yesterday, and t:
was telling me about her: that t
doctor is Lo stay thars until ahe ls out
of danger, You don't know whern
Moreland's: place I8,  Be wsensible,
now," he sald gruMy. “I'll talk W
you later a “you suspecting me."”

“You .shan't go,” ahe protested; “I
l‘"dmhr rnyn:lr. I will find More-
and's place, can’t let you -It
would L horrible!"* 5 o

For answer he swung quickly down
from the saddle, seized hor by the
waint, disengaed her hands from the
bridls rein, and picking hor up bodily
oarried her, struggling and fighting
und striking blindly at hia face, to
the side the trall. When he set her
down he plnned her urmas to her sides.
He did not speuk, und she waa en-
tirely helpless In his grasp, but when
he released hin grasp of her arma
und tried to leave her she selzed the
collar of his vest. With a grim laugh
he slipped out of the garment, leav-
Ing It dangling from har hand,

"Keep It for me, ma'am,” he sald
with a cold chuckle, “"Hut get bnek
to Doubler's cubin and see what you
can do for him, You'll be able to do
& lot, Tl be back with the doctor
before sundown,”

In an instant he was at his pony's
slde, mounting with the animal at &
run, and in & brief space had van-
ished around a turn In the trail,
leaving & cloud of dust to mark the
spot whero Mhelln had seen him dis-

Spor & long

r & long time Bhella stood be-
side the trull, looking wt the t
whers he had disappeared, miﬁ.
his vest with an unconsclous N
Looking down she saw It and wit

an exclamation of rage threw it from
her, watching t fall Into the sand.
But after an instant she wenat over
and took It up, recovering, at the
sama time, a black leather pocket
memoranda which bad slip out
of It. 8he put the mémoranda back
into one of the pockets, handling both
the book and the vest gingerly, for
she felt an aversion to touching
them. Bhe conquered this fesling
long enough to tuck the vest Into the
slicker behind the saddle, and then
she mounted and sent her pony up
the trall toward Doubler's cabin,

Hhe found Doubler where gha had
left him, and .be was siill uncone
aclous, The water pall was empty
and she went down to the river and
refilled It, returning to the cabin and
aguin bathing and bandaging Doub-
lor'a wound, and placing a freah
cloth on his foreheaad.

For & time she sat watching the
Injured man, revolving the Incident
of her discovery of him In her mind,
going nver and over again the grue
soms detnlis, 8he did npot dwell lons
on the Intter, for she could not pre-
voant her mind reviewing Dakota's
words and actions—his satanle clev-
ornons in pretending to ba on the
verge of taking her into hin conf-
dence, hls prediction that she would
understand when this “business”
was over, Hhe did not need to walt,
she underatood now! ,

Finding tha wsllence in tha cabin
irksome, sha romse, plaged Doubler’s
head In & mora comfortable pogition,
and went outslde into the bright sun-
shine of the afterncomn. Bhs took a
turn around tha corral, abstractedly
watched the awkward antica of sev-
erial yearlings which woro penned In a
corner, and then returnad to the cabin
door, whore she sat on the cdge of
the atep,

Near the slde of tha cahin door,
Isaning ngainst the wall, she saw a
riflsa. Bhe utarted, not remembering
to have soen it thers before, hut pres-
ently she found courage to take It up
gingerly, turning It over and over In
her hands,

Bome inltals had been carved on the
stock, and she examined them, making
them out finally as “B, D “— Doubler's.
Examining the weapon, she found an
emply shell in the chamber, and she
nearly dropped the rifle when tne
thought wtruck her that perhapa
Doubler had been shot with It, She
met It down quickly, shuddering, and
for divermion walked to her pony, sx-
amining the Injured leg and rubbing
It, the pony nickering gratefully. Re-
turning to the cakin, she sat for a long
time on the step, but she did not agein
take up the rifle. Heveral times while
she sut on the step she hearnd Doubler
moan, and once she got up and went
to him, again bathing his wound, hut
returning Instantly to the door stap,
for whe could not bear the sllence of
the Interior.

Buddenly remembering Dakota's vest
and the black leather memorands
which had dropped from one of the
pockets, ahe got up aknin and went to
the banch where she had luld the gar-
ment, taking out the book und regard-
Ik It with some curiosity.

There wan nothing on the cover to
sugsest what might be the nature of
s contents—time had worn away
any printing thut might have heen on
it. She hesitated, debating the pros
priety of an exmmination. hut her
curlosily gut the bettar of her and
with i sharp glunce at Doubler she
turned he' buck und opened the book.

Altost the fiest object that eaught
her gnge wan o plece of paper, de-
tnched from the leaves, with some
writing on 11, The writing ssemod
unimportant, but as she turned It,
Iintending to roplace it between the
leuves of the book, she paw her
father's name, and she read, holding
her breath with dread, for fresh in
her mind waa Duncan's charge that
her father had entered into an agree-
ment with Dakota for the murder of
Doubler. Bhe read the words sevaral
standing beside the bench and

back and forth, & anddea

weakness gripping her,

"“One month (rom to-day''—ran the
words—"1 promise to pay 1o Dakula
the sum of six thousand dollars In
consideration of his rights and Inter-
est in the Star brand, provided that
within ope month from date he per-
suades Ban 1'oubler 'to mave Uslon.
Bigned:
damnin
evidence of her father's It—and
Dakota's!

How cleverly that last clause cov-
sred the evil intent of the document!
Hhella read it in and again with
her dry eyes. Her horror and grief
were 100 t fur wears. She fald
that the discovery of the paper ro-
moved the |ast lingering doubt, snd
lhmh she bad Leen mtl:ur pra-
pa for proof, she ot been
prepared to have It thrust so quickly
nnill roalvinrln ly before lb':.r

ow long she sal on doorstep
she did not know, or care, for at a
stroks mlnl:lha:l”lan .::, Inltul'"l .E
svaryl n eountry. n ita
people intorested her only to
int of loathi were Wure
rers, even her father, Time repre-
sentod to her nothitig mow exoept’' s
die space which, if she endured,
would bring the moement In which
she vould lsave. For within the last
few minutes she seemad to have been
robbed of all the things which had
made existence here endurable and
she waa determined to end It -:a
When she finally got up and jook
nbout hier she saw that the sun had
traveled quite & distanee down
sky. A sorrowful smile reached her
face as she watched Il. It was going
away, and before it could com
another colrole she wowld go -
back Lo the East from which ahe bad
mw. wln':'u um;z wmb. at ln.l‘t some
whe cou dapend u
10 commit no atrocious crimes, il

No plan of action formed in her
ming: she could not think lucidly
with the knowlodge tBat her father
was cvonvicted of complicity In ap
altemptled murder.

Would she be able to face her
father again? To bid him gondby?
Yhe thought not. It would be better
for both If ahe departad without him
heing aware of hor going. He would
uol care, she told hersalf bitterly:
Lately he had withheld from her all
those little evidences of affection to
which ahe had grown acous
and It would not be hard for i.l-i
he would not mise her, perhaps woul
even be €ind of her absence, for then
he could continue his murderous
schemes without fear of her “med-
diing” with them.

Thore was & fascination in the pa- .

per on which waas written the
agresement. Hbo read It carefully
agaln, ‘and then concealed it In her
bodice, pinning It there so that it
would not become lost. Then sha
ross and went into the cabin, placing
thea memoranda on a shelf where
Dakota would be surs to find it when
l°d nt:trnud r;th the do“chj?r R
not care to read an n -
tained in It, X
Marvelling at her coolness, she went
outslde again and resumed her sect
on the doorstep. It was not such &
blow to her, after ull, and there arose
in her mind as she sat on the step &

wonder as to how her fathor would -

act were ahe to confront him with
evidence of hia {ullt.

would not show him the paper, but
sha finally became convinced that she
munt talk to him, must learn from
him in some manuer his conpection
with the attempted murdsr of Doub-
ler. Then, after recolving from him
some sign which would convince her

shae would take her belongin and
depart for the East, leaving him to
his own devives,

Looking up at the sun, she saw that
it still had quite a distance to travel
hofore {t reached the mountains,
Htealing into the eabin, she onue
more fixed the bhandages on the
wounded man. sha went out,
mounted her pony, and rode through
the shallow water of tha crussing to-
ward the Double R ranch.

CHAPTER XI.
Langford Lays Off the Mask.
HE sun was still an hour
above the' horlzon when
Hheilln rode up to the corral
males. While removing Lthe
saddle and bridle from her
pany she noted with satisfaction that
the horse which her father hud been
sccustomed to ride was inside tha
ecarrul.  Therefore her father wuas
somewhors about

Huanging the saddle and bridls from
a rall of the corral fence she went
Into the house, to find that Lanyxford
wiis not thers. Duncan's sister curtly
Informoed her that she had seen him
A few minutes before down nt the
stablen, Bhelln went into the eMee,
which wan a lean-to addition to the
runch houss, and seating herself ut
her father's deak plcked up a wix
months' old copy of u magasine and
tried to read,

Finding thut she could not concen-
trute he. thoughts, she dropped the
muilllnn into her lap und lsaned
back with & algh. ¥rom whers she
sat she had a good view of the
stubles, and Aftesn minutes later,
while she still watehed, whe saw Lang-
ford come out of vne of the stable
doors and walk toward the house.
Bhna felt mbaolutely no amotion what-
over over hisn coming: there was only
& mild curiosity in her mind ag o she
manuer in which ha would take the
news of her intended dopariure from
the Double R,  Bhe observed, with
# mort of detaeheod interest, that he
louked twice at her saddlo and Lridle
ns ho pamsad them, and an of course
he surmised . that she hud cope In
from har ride, For « moment she lost
sight of him behind suome bulldinge,
and thon he opened the door of the
office and sntered.

He stop on the threshold for an
instant and looked at her, evidenily
expecting ‘:t to offer her usual
Erutlu- frownad alightly when
ald noj qomy, and (hes amijed

Ll' broach the subject

“Hello!" he sald eordially. Y
are back, I see. And tired”
added, noting her

position.

walked over and laid & hand on
forehead and she un
shrank from his touch,
for the hand which he
on her fureliond was the rgbht oBb=—
the hand with which he
the agresmont with
Doubler's death warrant. R

“Don"t please.” she sald.

“Cross too?' he sald s

“Just tired,” she lisd

Imatant,
S s vt avparestly e e
out, apparently

ted o+ gf g lanced {) nu-'
sevaral tlm-l‘. and tha uﬂ n-é
greatly satisfled over o
wondered if he had sesn P
bt knew that the latter had
attempted to carry out the

to “persuade Doubler (o’ leave
"tu'::mr' he questioned, ml."

‘snd facing her, his voice casusl. ~
“Not very far.” b
"“The rivar trail 1"

Iittie, for she
his voice and was

"‘Ig“lilch w.g'.'" ‘h. asked

“Down.* =t a nad

lled, rm?'m had vidden

though she had also

river she preferred to et é g
resen

unnd in her o

Perhaps she kho

L% g0, 1 ey et o

mﬂu Iﬂlhm h:d“ -Imumm.
ntly ex 'y
bn:: nbout to un_s":'n%‘w
newtor, ’

He looked at her steadily, an
erant smile

have been suspic'ous of me aver
you heard that [ had a quarrel with

Doubler, But, thank my

I have tot that erime to anawer X
Doubler, however, has been Kkillode=
murdered.”

Shella repressed a desire to
der. and turned from 80
that he would not be able see the
disgust that had come into her epes
over the discovery that in addi to
being & murderer her father was
must deapicable of all iving lhllt
a hypocrite! It required all of
composure to be able to loock at m
again,

“Who |killed him?' she asked
evenly, i

“Dukota, my dear.”

“Dakota!” she pronounced the
name abstractedly, for she was sur-
prined at the admission, "

“How do you know that Dakots
killed him ¥ she said, looking straight
at him. He chan color, g“
his manner was still amooth
smily bland, ‘

“Duncan waa forlunste to
ve In the vicialty when the ‘wras
committed,” he told her. “And be

saw Dukots shoot him fn the baok,
\\'+t|h his own rifla mn"l e

mre wWas o wa n *
which hinted nquuﬁut.wa: [ 1
cullar -emphasis on the word
tunate” which caused Sheils to wome
dor whyul;: arh)ollld nmﬁr "
tunate uncan »oan
murder done, whea It would

better for the

CR 'i:




