and a hog

i BT o rushit A
himn Bars [ tehed at

nung branches of o nall ntd
swung i self ont of reach of
anapping

As e lung desperately to the

waying lmbs he heard a vok i1l
Ing off the dog A Instant |
ltnge  mnn — almost 5 nt i

the fool of ol ! and poered

prwird at hin Who are vou?" h
demanded, harshiy Amd what do
Vo want here?

I don’ ar anvihing Fovd
III' ‘l ]'“"l iy it ||l- II| LR LN ™ !.II
found v difieuh I don't wunt ans
thing I Wias pas=in ety alomg
the road when your bente roshed
at e

That's what T deeep him fore" The
man’'s voloe was mrim He Kept his
hamd In the eollay of the still brist
ling dog “Throp down and e e
look at you. The dog won't hurt
vou,"

Hesitantly but thankfully Ford
dropped to the vl 'he dog mnds
a leap toward Db, buat the glant
dragged him bhack., “bown!” he or
dered. Then o torned to Ford, “You
don't look quite ik trdmp LTl

(01 (! im | #al, s the
) upen the ralls

growled, appraisingly Al
Rew oye! This place s private poeog
Ly Fhis rogd i Ll HASs Lo
HNyYWwWher It stops hen Now whit
are you doing hier

Ford hesitgueml, “)'ve lost my way,”
yer maant by

“Lost vour way, eb? Where ute you

bt [or?

Ford did not know where i was
bound for? 1le did ror even know in
which direction from the oty the
trafn had brought bim bt b hadd
1o answer sotnething 1 golng to
Roslvi,” he answered, boldly, Roslyn

was one hundred miles south of the
ety whenee he had fled

HE  glant nred.  Even in  the

maoonlight Ford 13l sew 1hat he
staredd ‘So you're going to Roslyn,
are yYou? His tones spoke ineredn
lous irony; his eyes never left Ford's
T

Yes! 1'm golng to Roslvn.” Ford
spioke doggod]y s It far?"

Only about u hundred mitles It's
oy fury o go tanight oM in 11
glve you a vl I'hie mwan did not In
Vil hiee vt el

But Ford shook hi lesandl NGo!
' g on,™ he declared

“You i i in (R T Tan
viddie Wit In (EE L Fliis Lol ]

} on the dow collar mud Uhe and
] bristled and growled threaten
Ingly. "You will come fn!™ The glant
stood ashde nod waved I nwilling
guest toward the he

Ford nerves gnv i ‘Iinmn

™ he ahrieked amn vou 171
gew you In hell first.” Tmpotently he
shook his first i e 0 I i
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Idarmm v I vanint [dutienn von
e habilled

Fhe glant dld not say a word.  He
impsly redched out and took Ford
by the cvollar and shook him. Ford
teoth rattled, his hoad snapped bock

ard and forward, his Hhmba Jerked
HRe those of a4 marionetts e wa

Iph is o baby., When at last th
innt 1 i=ed him e staggered di
iy fora |l 1 and then sat down
ahruptl | i of the road
\\'H veling senses returned

th nIlI" was holding out e
packet of satolen bhills, Evidently he
had  plekoodd them ot of the dust
‘Your property, mrister?" he
tioned,

Ford clutehed at the biNs,  "Yes?
Yes!™ he stammered,  “They're milm
OF vourse, they're mine, Whose should
they be?

Hinnph! T don’t Know, * Con
In!" The glant gestared towmrd th
house

Ford darod no further  demir

Clutehiing his packet he staggerad up

the path, followed by his insistent
host, As he went he stared at the
building they wore approaching and
notedd that It was of stone,
masgive and rough-hewn,

with narvow, deepeset win
dows, most of which wem
dark and blnnk, though
two or three near the door
cindtteddl gleams of lHght, As
Ford came opposite these
e saw that they were
P i

Fhe glant secomed 1o b
wittehing for hig start of
nrprise, for when it cams

I "\l'llll\" |]h[| ]{]'\

“Flist, time you eyl
Jdept in g jall?”" he asked,
ey

Ford halted, “A jJail!
He gpnavered,

I'he other chuckled, “1
reckon it won't e the lasi
time,"” he remarked, mean
Ingly, “However, you
needn't by alrald — yot,

'he county bullt a new jafl
ten miles from hore and 1
honght the old bullding for
a fnrmhouse, 8o you aln't

in pyrison velt, Walk in!’

Ford dared not  reluse

e dared not even (ry to

run, oy the dog, though

gulet, was tralling ar 1l

Elant's heels, and Ford was

i el for either of then bl
ped thirough the doorway and his
heart sank lower than ever as R
daw lils host swing shut the heavy
prnting and lock . He was helpless
and he Knew it If the glant bad
guesscd that he was a Mgltive from
Justice and intended to glye him up
he could do nothing to save himself,
bully he looked about him. The
room  in which he stood had evi
dently been the offiee of the jall, It
was large and bare, furnished only
with vhairs and a rough table bear

ing a lamp. A dwarfish man, long
in the legs but short In the hody,
almost ¢ hunchback, with long lovss
hung arms and cunning «yes, was
just puttine a bottle and some glasses
on the tabl

The glant waved his unwlilling
guest 1o a chahl “Sit down," he
ardered, Then as Ford sank thank
fully into the seat, he pushed the
bottle toward him. “Have o deink."”

But Ford shook his head “No:
thank yon," he sald, wearily. *I
can't siand spirite.  But if you will
pive mee a glasg of water and some
thing to eat 11 be glad.”

All right! I'his glant sat down
across Uhe 1abils foe"™ he gald, ad
dressing the hunehback Get the
gentleman something to eat, and then
gl o of sleht The gentleman
doesu’t often a paulr like vou and
me gnd we're Hable to sgpoil his ap
potite

Fhe fugitive did not protest., The
siatemont was only too true, Silently
he walted while the hunchback
brought bhread and cold meat and cof
Fewo gnd then offgood himsel!
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