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CHAPTER Il—Continued,

“No! OB, of course not. Nothing
that goes on out here ever drifts east
of the Missourl. Lordl We ‘might as
well ba sarving o forelgn  country.
Well, listen: | wad at Washita then,
and had the story first hand. Dugan
was u lisutenant in ‘D" Troap, out
with his frat independent command
Stouting mlong the Canadian, He
knew as much about Indiaus as a cow
doss of muslc. One moruing the
young Idiot left camp with only one

. Two bours later
they rode siap inte & war party, and
ibe fracas was on. Dugan got & ball
through. the body t the firat Are that
paralysed him. He was consclous, but
cosldn't move. The rest was up ta
Hamlin. You ought to bave hears
Dugan tell it when he gut so be could

.| witd Jeap the

M. Dugan said there were nine dead
ponies within & radium of thirty feet.
Anrhow It was five hours before ‘I¥
troop came up, and that's what they
found when they got there—Dugan
#00d a3 dead, and Hamiln

shot twice, and only ten
left. Hell” be added disgustedly,
“and yon never even heard of it sast
of the Missourt™

There was & Ausk of color on the
sergeant's cheeks, but he never mov-
ol +

MoDonald drew a long hreath.
“Certalnly, sergeant, sit. down—yea,
take that chalr,

two gravely.
“How old Is your davghter, airt>
“In her twentisth year” ‘
“Have you a plotury of the young
”

crossed over to his fa.
5

. major
tgus dot hanging on the wall, and
4 small photograph

protasted Travers, careful o Reep to
one slde.

Pt
log.” was the reply
ANy DOw-—sany!
Hons, captainr~
“Carter
?.f the stockade. Do you know

“Well enough o follow—yes.”
McDonald was ‘walting with Carter,

“Come on, boyt
How about the ra

take It out of him befors marn. | as

will have them for yoo at into

and the dim gleam of the iantérn re-
voaled hia face,
“Remawbar, sergeant, you to
make bér turn back If you oan. Tell
ber I wish ber 1o do So—ves, this let-
tar will explain everything, but she
IS n pretty highapiritad &rl, and may
take the bit in her teoth—imagine
here
| that If ahe dous [ suppase you'll
have to iot her have har own way—
the Lord knows her mother always
did. Apyhow yoa stay with bher il
ahe's safy
“1 sure will," returned the sergoant,
suthering up his reins, "Good-by to
you "

“Good-by and good luck,” and Mo
Donald put out his hand, which the
other took hesitatlugly. Tho next In.
stant ha was In the saddls, and with 3
Startled mustang reund-
el the sdyw of the blul, Aying into
‘the nighe.

All had ooeurred
Hamiio's mind
Justed Itselt to

% quickly that
had pot yet tully ag
all the detafls. Hs

‘vnumﬂ&rlmu!f“'m.ﬁ

<lding on a courss of action quistly,
yet not apt to deviats from any con-
clusion fmally reached. But Be had

bart of the distance,
and HAmiln as yet feir 0o need of
caution—this was & ocountry the, In-
dians would avold, the anly &gﬂ'

m

trotting down §
ley, and gased acroes at the
cess of the opposite bank.

with me, mnd | g

ired,

the fire of soms em)

STECCS camp; then reslised that by

looked upon the smatidering debris of
the stags station.

CHAPTER |1

The News At Riplay.

Mlss Molly MeDonald had dspurted
for the west treasuring. har
Tathers detalled letter of instruction
—fllsd with interest asd enthostasm.
Bhe was sn army #irl, foll of conft
dence In berself and delightsd
brospect of am  anusual rammer.
Moreover, her naturai spirit of as
venturs had been considershly stimu-
h!tdhym-nﬂnummuo!l.

besn hurtied, pressed into this ad.
venturs, and unow k an op-
portunity to think it all out osolly.
At frat. for & Dhalf mils or more,
the plunging buckskin kept him Busy,
bucking viciously, rearing, leaping
madly from side to sids, practising
avery known equine trick to dislodge
the grim rider in the saddle. The man
fought out the battle silently, fmmovy-

roaring
head with clonched flsl Tha Tight of
the siars revealed the faint ilnes of
the trail, and he was

et
Ance. Tha riders gray oyes smiled

L, and |
man swore saftly under his
] ¢

The peculisr natare of this misston
which he hiad taken upon himself had
buen recalied. He was always doing
something ke ihat—permitting him-
self Lo become invoived in the sffairs
of others. Now why

and he was wnder no possible oblign-
tion to sither McDonald or Travers,
Yot hore he was, fully som:

, W buliaved
ber wondrousty daring to vahture such
8 trip, the apprehensive sdvios of har
feachers, and much resding, not vary
fudiciously chosen, relative to ploneer
Iife on the piaine. The possible bard-
*hips of the long journey alome did
not appall her In the least. Bhe had
made simflar trips befors and had ai-
ways fousd plessant and  attention

p. Belng & whoi 3
Pleasantfaced girl, with eyes declded.
iy beautiful, and an sttrastive person.
ality, the making of pew triendships
was never difficuit.  Of courss, the
stage ride would be an entirely fresh
and precarious
ber father would doubtless mest her
qu-mt.ormdm-nllmru met
88 sscort.  Allogether the prospect
appsared most delightful ang alluring,

The [iness of the principel of Sup-
nyerest had reaul

Promptly joined the ex.
odus, Why not? Bhs could walt the

B
£E

a:g;?

:

i
T
1ELEE

:
fri

or mot.

18 Garia
m“m\:'h t HMaen from

Opposits, and n Ay-specked mirrar
bung over a tin basin and pitcher. The
floor magped fearfully ang the aide

leat  ang | #trict

bloom: the lawns
Dultiog oo thélr

wmph- of the san;
the warmth of
& new life pul
Bating in nature;
Epring Is a fact
natural

Christ, four
Ereat facts impresa themselves vpon
me. Lt us meditats on them.

each other, “Ha

Put W flight Is every fear,

rekindled ia thefr hope for the gospel,
aa¢ hencefarth thby go forth I the
anlmstion of this fmct preaching. the
bower of his resrrectlon. That Christ
s risen 1s a monumental fact, It s
the foundation of il Christianity. No,
let ore rather say that it Is e key-
Slone of Chriatianity: for without It
the beautiful areh would RO o pleces

vl and the entire tabris wou;

The dining-room was discoversd at
the foot of the steps, sQuare bar of
& place, the two narrow windows look.
Ing forth on the desolate
There were three tubles, but oaly ons
WAS (o nss, and, with no walter to
kulds her, the girl Advanced hasitating.
lrl.ndumi-nnnbpwlh the two
men already present. Ther glanced
Gp, curiously Interested,

ught by & sloventy
men exchanged barely
tha Heutenant growling
out monosytiabic answers, Anally punb-
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retrievabie ruin,

ditlon we are

BB (1 Cor. 16:14-19). Life is rrui
less, faith 18 yootiess. hopa 1 Wretch-
edoems, #in I8 without atonement,
night without promise of day, death
without assurance of resurrection,
earth without promise of beaven, hu.
manity without redemption, no Sa-

#dness. What s dismial picture!
Ulessed be God, Christ {s risen from
the dead, and that fact changes every-
thing, drives away the darkness ang
#ives promise and guarestee of

tal day and eternal joy.

1. He lves. “Lives again our glor
loua King.” The angels sald to thoss
early seekers at the tomb “Why
seek ye the living mmong the dead;
be Is not here” No desd Christ for
U8 no speculative basls for our creed
and no desd prigciple for our life, but
& risen and a Hving Christ, a Christ

| &l forevermors, a living God who

bas promined to be with us even unto
the end.  Oh, what g Jay 1o have the
Esster 1f?e pulsing fa us! What in.
spiration to know his promise s trus,
“Because | live ye shall live alpo.”
"God bath quickened us together with
Chriat”

11 He reigns. Once he wan hold-
#n of death (and the powers of dark.
uess were Jubilant over destruction
ot Jesus). but It was on; t
triumph might be more giorlous and
corpléete, and that he might make us
helrs of his glory. And now he Is vie
tor and couqueror and king. He has
led caplivity caplive. .Jesus relgns.
He 18 n king—oh, may he soon be
king of kings. He 18 b our hearts
the only Potentate. Is this Easter
Christ your lord and king?®
the throne of your heart, the. servics
of your Wte, that you may have the
vietory over. yourself.and may know
the Mullness of joy of the Hfe ruied
by Jesus. “Bring forth the royal di-

choke | adem, and erown him Lord of alL”

IV. He intercedes. What & cilmax
in all the preclous truthe of this Bas
ter time! Our risen, living, reigning

“aver lveth to maks Interces
sion for ws”" We ware without
strengih, we were ungodly, aliens

and  enemies of  his
d unttl Jesus went to the
the father'as our advo-

haa the

of them i

Raading, Pa—"My baby girl bad scooma
for over sx monthe, It waa paintal snd
Mhin(,lhncoddnnlllup

Tight sde of
scab,
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