‘She twisted her hands behind her; but all the knots held good!’

‘She writhed her hands till her fingers were wet with sweat or blood!’

‘The tip of one finger touched it! The trigger at least was hers!’

‘The tip of one finger touched it; she strove no more for the rest!’

‘She would not risk their hearing; she would not strive again.’

‘Tlot-tlot; tlot-tlot! Had they heard it? The horse hoofs ringing clear. Were they deaf they did not hear?’

‘Nearer he came and nearer!’

‘She drew one last deep breath, then her finger moved in the moonlight.’
