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TWO ON A TRAIL

By J. F. Peters
(Copyright by W. G. Chapman.)
When Johnson reached old

cabin lie 'was just ten min-

utes too late. He had traveled four
hundred miles that ,spring to woo
Marie Legrange. His winter's catch
had been better than at any time in
his ten years of trapping. He meant,
to ask the pretty French girl to come
south and marry him at Winnipeg.

As has been said, he was just ten
minutes too late. Dufour had antici-
pated him by that amount of time.
He had heard that Dufour was ahead
of him and though he had no reason
to suppose that Marie cared for the
man, he had been vaguely uneasy.
He had seen Dufour at last, when he
was within ten miles of the cabin, and
had spurred his tired horse onward.
But when he reached the top of Birch
Rise, where a few dwarfed trees af-

forded an uncertain cover, he saw
Marie and Dufour standing in front
of the cabin and he saw Dufour take
tie girl in his arms.

He mounted and rode away, round-
ing the ridge and proceeding aimless-
ly along the water hollow. His only
thought just then was to get out of
sight of Marie. She must never
know his disappointment. He

and buijt a little fire in the
hollow. He ffad just finished cook-

ing his bacon when he saw Dufour
ride past along the top of the crest

Dufour was going northward. At
first Johnson wondered why. Then he

i remembered that the man set out a
line of traps every spring in the North
Fork country, where winter always
lingered and some of the best furs
were to be taken. In April the

animals had not yet shed
their coats, rich and silky from the
prolonged cold.

The lie of the land was peculiar in
this direction. Johnson had de-

scended to the trail that ran along
the South Fork valley. The ridge

grew steadily higher, the overhanging
"banks were covered with brush. John
son could follow Dufour, beneath
him, perhaps 300 feet beneath him,
for two days, keeping him plainly in
sight and yet avoiding discovery.

In his bitterness he gave way to an
impulse springing up in his heart
against his will. He had loved Marie
ever since she was a child. Dufour
had stolen her. He would kill Dufour.
None would ever know of the tragedy
in this desolate region. In a year or
two, when Dufour's death had come

He Mounted and Rode Away

to be accepted, he would go back to
Marie.

The idea, with which he had played
at first, grew stronger until it over-
whelmed his resolution. Burning with
hatred for this man who had sup-
planted him, Johnson rode cautious-
ly along the level beneath.

For a whole day he followed him.
He had imagined his enemy would
start on the next day at sunrise. But

1 when he awakened and crept stealth- -
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