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CHAPTER XIIL
TWO BULLETS LEFT
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“We will fizght, we will fight!" she!
nted. “Oh, my man! Had you kiss-
ht we would kave known
this longer. We have so little time."”
She turned from my lips. “Nol now.
They're coming. Fight first; and at |
the end. then kiss me, please, and
we'li go together.”

Furious yells vibrated among our
rocks. The Sioux all were in motion,
except the prostrate chief. Straight
onward they dharged, at headiong
gallop, to ride over us. It was enough
to com, but she spoke steadily.

“You must fire,” zhe said, “Hurrp!
Fire once, maybe twice, to split
them.”

So I rose farther on my knees and
fired once—and again.

It was 8 miracle. All swooped to
right and to left as if the bullets had
cleaved them apart in the center, pelt-
ing in bullet and nearly spent arrow.

She forced me down.

“Low, low,"”” she warned. “You have
fifteen shots left, for them; then, one
for me, one for you. You under-
stand?"

“! understand,” 1 replied. “And if
I'm disabled—17""
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I had been desperately saving the
ammunition, to eke out this hour of
mine with her. Every note from the

revolver summoned the end a little as if seeking for a mark, but with all ; f¢lt her hand guide the revolver har- said I. “All of that.
But we had our game to my flesh a prickle and my breath fast. rek

nearer.
play; and after all, the end was ver-
tain.
1 bore down, | guessed shrewdly,

arose and let him have it,

She cried out, clapping her hands.

“Good! Good!”
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5 I fired twice—we o Id not see
that I had even inconvenienced him.
Suddenly. a< [ canned, the fellow
fired again: he had discovered a niche
in our rampart, for the ball fanned
my cheek with the wing= of a vicious
wasp. On tke instant [ replied, smap-

ping quick answer.

| “I don’t think hit him,” she
| said. “Let me try. 'l hold on the |
| spot—he'll come up in the same place,
| head and shoulders. You'll have to
| tempt him."

And 1 edged farther, and farther.

it came—the snake's
I:ctrii-:e. sting my face with the spatter
| of sandstone and hot lead; at the
! moment her Colt’s bellowed into my
ears!”
“I got him!"
“Thank God,
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| Abruptiv

i rejoiced.

back wearily.

went jumping 1 dodging like a jeck!  “That is the Inst
RN R RN SN R NN R W W SRR, W S 0 0 W W,
s
ol <
freight i p

50

st es

oo

ietuded

el

.,
o

)

B R O N, S

1 *Won't they try acain, you t
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it vint she had been counting. | sed from their eves and thou 5
Sever r thenm. v will wait, too. They can
b\ ve<d one upon the . and {afford it)”" she murmured. “It s
=smiled.  We faced a future topgether, | cheaner for them than lesing lives."”
at 3 we yere in aceord,

The Sioux retired, mainly to sit
dismounted in close circle, for a con-
fab.

The Sioux had counciled.
waited, tense and watchful,

Then without even a premonitory
shout a pony bolted for us. He bore
two riders, They charged straight
in, and suddenly the rear rider drop-
ped to the ground, bounded briefly
and dived headlong, worming into a
little hollow of the sand.

He lay half concealed; the pony
had wheeled to a shrill jubilant chor-
us; his remaining rider lashed him in
retreat, leaving the first digging Ius-
tily with hand and knife.

That was the system: an approach
by rushes. “We musta't permit it,”
she breather. “We must rout him out.
Can you reach him?"”

The tawny figure, prone upon the
tawny sand, was just visible, lean and
snmkish, slightly oscillating as it
worked. And I took careful aim, and
fired, and saw the spurt from the bul-
let.

“A little lower—*‘she pleaded.And
1 fired again. '

She cried out joyfully. The snake
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“Where will you shoot me, Frank?"

The bared the seeret Eeart of me. |

“No! Ne!" I begged. "“Don’t speak |
of that, It will be bad enough at the
hest.™

*“Yeu will though,” she socthed.
“I'd rather have it from you. I think
it should be through the temple.
That's sure. But you won't wait to
look, will you? You'll spare yourself
| that?*”

This made me groan, craven, and
wipe my hand across my forehead to
brush away the frenzy.

Thirst and heat tortured unceas-
ingly.

She broke with sudden passion of
hoarse appeal.

“Why do we wait. Why not now?"”

“We ought to wait,” I stammered,
miserable and pitying.

“Yes,” she whispered, submissive,
“I suppose we ought. One always does
But I am so tired. I think,” she said
“that 1 will let my hair down. I shall:
go with my hair down. 1 have a
right to, at last.”
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“We'll not be much longer, dear.

“I hope not,” suid <ke, panting, her
lips stiff, her eyves bright and fever-
ish. “They'll rush us at
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“It’s all, all wiped out, like he i
she said. “But I wished to see.”

“All, all is wiped out, dear hean

1 kissed her: dry cracked lips met
She lawd
| down and closed her eves and smiled.
said. “And tir-
Fve worked =o hard for only this.
You mustn't look.”

“And you must wait for me, some-
where,” 1 entreated. Just a moment.”

The Sioux charged, shrieking, ham-
mering, lashing, all of one purpose:
that, us; she, I; my life, her hody;
and quickly kneeling beside her (I
was cool and firm and collected), 1

dry cracked lips. herself station

“I'm all right,”
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Eut T did not look, She had for-
bidden, and I kept my eves upon them |
uptil they were half-way, and in ex-
ultation I pulled the trigeer, my hand
already tensed to snatch and cock |
and deliver myself under their very
Erasp. adnal was n sweetness,
The hammer clicked. There

been no jar, no report,

Through star shine we cantered
side by side eastward down the old,
empty freighting road, for the railway
stat.on at Fort Steele,

THE END
(Copright by Edwin 1. Sshn)
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How sweetly all cars
would run if all motor
oils were as good as
“Standard” ~ ~

=

As the silent miles slip by in a
ribbon of road, you realize how
much the motor car owes to its
lubricating oil and how impor-
tant it is to have the right oil.

“Standard’ Motor Oil is the
result of over 50 years' experience.
The best qualities claimed for
various lubricating oils are all in
this one oil. It withstands heat,
holds its body and guards against
carbon deposits.

STANDARD OIL COMPANY (N. J.)

. “STANDARD’
MOTOR OIL

" The Measure of Oil Value

Whereupon she fell to loosening
her hair and braiding it with herried




