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CHAPTER VI —Continued.

Then it eama to him in & sudden
Bash of lotelligence—he was alone;
alone except for the girl. They ware
out there yet, skulking jo the nlght,
planning revenge, thoss savage foe-
men—Arapshoes, Cheyennes,- Ogsllas,
‘They hrd been beaten back, defeated.
amitten with death, but they were In-
dlans still. They would come back for
the bodles of their slain, and_then—
what? They could not know who were
MNving, who desd, In the coach; yet
must have discavpred long since that
1t had only contained thres defenders.
They would guess that smmunition
would be Hmited. His knowledgs of
the fghting tactios of the Plains
tribes gave clear vislon 8f what would
probably ooour. They would walt,
saattared out in & wide circle from
Bloft to Bluff, Jyleg snake-like in the

Boma of the bolder might creep
in to drag away the bodies of dead
warrlors, risking & chance shot, but
there would be ne open attack In the
dark. That would be averse to ail In
dimo strategy, all precedent. Even
now the mournful walling had ceasad;
Roman Nose had rallied his warriors,
aatilled ‘into them his own uncon-
querable savagery, and set them on
watch. With fAret gray dawn they
would come n, leaping to the
oonch’s wheel yelling, trivmphant,
mad with new ferocity—and he was
alone, except for the girl,

And where was she? He felt for
Ser on the Boor, but only touchsd the
Mexican's.feet. He had to lean across
the seat whers Moylan's body lay
akrouded in darkness, betord his grop-
ing fingers cama in contact with the

window;
agalnst the lightneds of the buter sky,
her hiead seemed lying upon the wood-
on frame. 8he did B0t move, he coul

W0t w¥en tell that she breathed, and
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ri {shot, and ia beyond our help
! | come,” and he reached over and taph

| clutehod the window-casing.
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be consoled, anxious to eontrol her
excitement. “Now you and 1 must
declds what to &8 pesl—we are all

“Alons! Has Mr. Moylau been hit
alsot"

“Yea,” he answered, teeling It was
Batear to tell her fraokir. "He was
But

ber hand, “you must pot give up now

Bhs offered no resistance, but ma
moticnleas, bar tace turned away
Yel sho knew she trembled from head
1o foot, the reaction mastering her. A
red tongue of fame seemmed to slil the
outslde blackness: thers wes a single
sharp report, echoing back trom the
bIuft, but no sound of the striking bul-
lst Just an Instant he caught &
glirapso of ber tace, s she drow back,
startled,

“Ob. they ars coming agatn! What
sball we dot

“No,” b Insisted, stll] retaining her
hand, confident in  his  judgment
“Those follows will not sttempt to
rush ne agaitn tonight You must
kesp cool. for we shall need all our
wits to get away. An Indian never
risks » oight assault, unless it ls &
He wants to aee what ha is
Those Buoks have got all
they want of this outfit, they bave
00 reason to Buppose mny of us were
BRIt They ore as much afraid as ws
are, but when It gets daylight, and
they can ses the ghape we're in, then
they’ll coms yelling.”

“Hut they ¢an lle out thers In the
dark and shool.” shs protested. “That
shot was aimed &t us, wasn't 1L

“l reckon it was, but It never got
here. Don't lat that worry you; if an
Indlan ever hits anything with a gun
it’s going to be by pure accident.” He
stared out of the window. “They're
llable to bang swey occasionally, and
1 suppose 1t is UD 10 uA L0 MAka AoHe
responss just to tell them wa're

awake and ready. But they aln't fir

ing expecting ts do damage—only to

attract attantion while they haal off
their dead. Thera's a red shake yon-
der now creeping slong in the grass—
seal”

“No,” hysterically, “it Is just black
to me

“You haven't got the plainsman‘s
eyes yeL Watch, now; I'm going to
atir the tallow up.

He leaned forward, the stock of the
Heary heid to his shoulder, and she
An fo-
stant the mursle of the rifla wavered
slightly, then stesdlsd Into position.

“Have to guess the distancs” he
muttersd in explanation, and pulled
the trigger.

There was a light flash, s sharp
ringing report, 4 yell in the distancs,
followed by the sound of scrambling,

“Have t» Guess the Distance”
Muttered in Explanation.

Hamiin Isughed, a8 be lowered bis
e,

“Mada him hump, anyway.” he com-
shesrfully, “Now what comes
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*}—I do not know,” she answered,
B though the questivn hud been aaked
her, “do yout*

- SBomshow she
wned an sha had

help arrived; Pre gotiabout
cartridges Left: but you and
ulv?‘ could do It. F've got to
out,*T reckon; thim has been
fight so far; nothing. to it but
Ing away as fast as I could pult

atinct led ber o put out her hand and
touch the rough sleeve of his shire, 1t
made her sure of his presence, his
protection. The man’ felt the ‘move
ment, and understood §ts mesning.
his heart throbbing strangely.

“You are golng to trust me?”

“Or—of course; how;: could you
doubt that?” E

“Wall,” still half

ndian fre, aad M teath focked

H

i Thare was something
des dream. Hecauss
guln Pleasantly was

shonld act the fool.
ha gripped hix - facultien,
faced the situstion, aroused, intemt
He must save himself—and her] . But
how! What yromised ‘any pos-
aidility of syecess? He had their sur
roundings in & map bafors his eyes.
His training had caught ktm to note
and remember what others
naturally neglsct. He waa & soldier
t
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see I'm only an enlisted man, and
somstimes officers’ ladies think we
are mostly pretty poor stuff, just food
for powder.”

Bha tightened bher grip on his
sleeva, drawing & quick hreath of sur.
prise

“Oh, but [ am oot Uka that; troly
i am not. I—saw your face this after.
aoon, and--and [ liked you thea. 1
will do whataver you say."

“Thenk you,” hs sald simply. ~To
know that makes everrthing so much
easler for me, We shall have to work
together from now on. You keep sharp
watch at the window (here, while |
think & bit—there's grdinarily o
chance somewhere, you know, Il one
ia guly bright enough o uneover 1™

How still the night was, and dark;
athough the sky was cloudiess, the
stars shone clearly awey up o the
black vault. Not evan the howl ot a
distant coyote broke the silenee, To
the lsft, seemingly a full half-mile dis-
tant, wes the red filcker of & fire,
barely visible behind & projsction of
bauk. But in front not even the Xeen
eyes of the Sergeant could distinguish
any elgn of movement Apparently
the Indiabs had mbandoned thelr at-
tempt to recover the bodies of thelr
ead

CHAPTER VIi.

Plans for Escape,
Lesperate aa he certainly felt their
sltuation to be. for a moment of two
Hamlin was ouable to cast maide the
influence of the girl, or concentrats
his thoughts on some plan for escape.
It may have been the gentla pressure
of her band upan his sleeve, but her
volee gontlnued to ring in his sars. He
had never been n woman's man, nor
was he spocially interested in this
a6 beside bim. He had seen her
faifly, with his first appreciative
glance, when he Bud climbed into the
ntags on the preceding day. He had
realized thare fully the charm of her
face, the dark roguish eyes, the clear
skin, the wealth of dark heir. Yet
all this was Impersomal; however
pretty she might be, the fact wae
nothing to him and mever could be
Knowing who she was, he compre-
hended Instantly tho soclal gulf
stretching unbridged betwsen them.
An educated man himselt, with family
connections he bad long ago
to discuss, he reslized his present
poaition more keenly than he other
wisze might He had ealisted In the
army with no misunderstanding as to
what » private’s uniform meant He
Bad never heretofore supposed he re-
grelted any loss in this res hls
asturs apparently satisfled with the
excitement of aotive frontier service,
yet ha vagusly knew thers bad been
times when he longed for companion.
ship with women of the class to
which he had oncs bslonged. For
tunately his border stations offersd
ittle temptation ln this and
he had grown to believe that be had
actuslly forgotten. That afternoon
even—aweetly fair as Miss McDonald
wndoubtedly sppeared—be had looked
upon her without the throb of a pulse,
a8 he might upon a pleture. Bhe was
not for bim even to sdmire—she was
Major McDonald's daughter, whoi be
bad been sent to guard. That was ali
then.
Yet he kaew ihat somehow it was
different now—the personal slement
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of the
sloo was unrolted befors him in de-
fall; yard by yard it reappeared s
though photographed. He saw the
widely rutted trall. rounding the blegf
#t the right & hundred yards away,
curving sharply down the slops mad
then disappearing over the Low hill ta
the left, a slight stream trickiing
along its base. Below, the short bats
falo-grass, sunburned mnd brittle, ran
to the sandy edge of the river, which
flowed silentiy in & broad, shallow,
yellow flood behenth the star gleam.
Under the protection of that bapk. but
somewhat to the left, whers a handful
of stucted cottonwood tress had found

Bomathing Sesldes Duty Inspired Him;

He Was No Longsr Maersiy &
Soidler.
precarious foothold ta the sand,

gleamed the solilary indlan  Are
Aboul Its embers, no doubt, squattsd
the chisfs and older warriors, feast-
ng and taking council, while the
younyer bucks lay, rifies in hand,
along  the night-enshrouded slaps,
thelr cruel, vengeful eyes seeking to
distioguisk the outlines of the caach
aguinst the black curtain of the bluf.
This bad proven thus far their sal-
ration—that steep uplift of earth
against which the stage had crashed
In its mad dash—for its precipitant
tront had compelled the savages to at-
tack from one directlon only, ight
overhang, not unitke & roof, making It
tmpossible even to shoot down from
above. ot this same sharp incline
was not Hkewise s preventive of es-
caps. Hamlin shook his head as he
recalied to mind Its stesp ascant.
without root or shrub to cling to. No,
it would nevar do to attempt that: not
with ber. Perbaps alone he m
scramble up romehow, but with ber
the feat would bs Impossible. Ha dls-
missed this as hopeless, his m:
of their surroundings drifting trom
polnt ta potnt aimlessiy. He saw the
whole barron vista as It last stood re-
vealsd under the glow of the sun—the
desolate plateau mbove, stretching
away Ioto the dim aorth, the brown
level of the plaine, broken only ®y

sharp fssures lo the surface, trecloss,

extonding for unnumbered leagues, To
east and west the valley, now scarcaly
mbre green than those npper plaina,
bounded by Its verdureless bluffs, ran
crookedly, following the river courss,
ita only sign of white dominion the
rutted trail. Beyond the

tresm
T | extended miles of white sand-dunes,

fantastically shapen by the wind,

an effective enemy

T:u Bibls is the
Book of and
reon. Thers are
other books be
sidey the Bible,
‘we are told, that
Tevesl God to us;

o
his bandiwork, we
40 not for & moment deny. Natura v
vocal with theology. HNor would we
think of contradicting the statemant

‘Waterloo was God.”
be meant thai God showed his hand

in that great war and' turoed the
stream of eivilization into another
channel. The history of all nations

la replets with marked interferences
of God Promotion cometh nefther
from the esst nor from the west, It
la God who welteth up pos nation. |
and putteth down another.

The knowledge of God that comes |
o us from these sources, however, Is |

not sufficient fully to matisfy the bu- | Woman and held

man heart Nature tefls us of God, |
but doer not adequately describe him
to as. We might infer from tha df-
vipe manifestations In history and
providence that God Is a great force
of power, but such a definition of God
by no means satisfles humanity, Wo
need some other and deeper vislon of
God. Wa npeed to know something
about his person, nature mod attri-
butes; his relations with his creatures,
what things are plepsing and what
displeasiog to him; what are his
ethical, moral and spiritual standards.
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RESINOL RELIEVED

[TGHING INSTANTLY

Asd Completely Cured Skin Humen

If you have éciemmn or any o

they
{ Mehing. burning skin trouble, the best
j evidenice of what Resinol Boap and
Resinol Olntment can do for you is
the word of ons who was cured by
them after weeks of saffering. Adolph

To these questions mot natups, nor 15’,""’:':_-"07"‘_’ Shepherd Ave. Brook
Bistory, por yet providence affords an | VR TEIY 0y a tate rea

answer. Nature may show (he head
and wisdom of God, and providence
and history the haod snd power of
God, but we peed a revelation such
88 we have In the Bible to reveal to
us the Neart and the grice of our God

Bometimes the Bible 1s compared
with other sacred books—bibles of
other reltgions: the Koran, the Vedas,
ete. There can be no real comparison.
The Bible is mot to be put on Lhe
same plane ae these books. Nopa of
them clalms tor itsell what the Blble
ciaims for Itself: nor did any one of
their authors elalm for himseif what
Jesus Christ. and the lospired writers
©f the Rible claim for themselves. The
Christtan must be very careful In the
matter of comparing his Rible with
other smcred books  Such comparison
is mttended with grave danger. There
is practically no difference, so far a8
the disastrous effscts of such com-
parisons are concerned, whether you
drag the Bibla down to the level of
thesa other books, or lift these other
books up to the jevel of the Rible.
The effect ls the same; you rob the
Bible of its unigue character and au
thority. Lt us be careful in this
matter

The Bitle s oot only the book of
God, it Is also the book from Ged. Al
Teast this s the way in which 1t gives
its own account of its origin: “All
Scripture I8 given by Inapirstion af
God"—that I8 to say, s “Cod-
Dbreathed” (Il Timothy 1:161 Agam. in
Il Peter 1:20, 21, we read “Know-
1ng this frst, that no phophecy of the
scripiure is of any privale interpreta-
tion for origin, for 1t seems clear
that It I8 to the sourcy rather than to
the exposition of the scripture that
referenca is here madei For the
prophecy came uot In old time by the
will of man; but holy men of God
spake as they wers moved by the
Holy Ghoat.” “Hers are some very
clear and definlte siatements cgneern.
ing the source of the acriptare. It is
this “God-brestbed” element that dif-
terentiates this book from all other
writings. The Bible I8 quite often re-
terred to nowadays as splendld “liter
* Well, the Bibls Is that, but it
Is more than that—it Is scripture.
Litermture is the letter; scriptu
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8K, Reslnol, Baltimore, Md.
drugeist sells Resinol Ointment (80c)
and Resinol
parcel post on receipt of

her money without
sald the sarceatic husband.
do you expect her to do, frame your
invitation and mafl you & cheek?™

ng

Dr. Plares's Pallots, small, sag
wary to taks as candy, requlste:

ts wera seen on my arms snd body,

which | noticed wers getting larger
every day.
that T weratched myselt untd I bled,
There were times when I stood up all
night and scratched.
| about three weeks, duting which time
I umed —— which seemed to do me

They itched me so much

I waa troubled
Then,

nigver. finally, £

no good wl
thought of trying Resinol Boap and
Restnol Olotment  As soon, as | ap
piled Reninol Olntment [ felt much re-
Hef.

ticed
away,
cured completely.”

After using It a few times, 1 no-
the sore spots stowly fading
and In sbout & month 1 was

The soothing, heallng balsame in

Resinol Ointment and Rasinol Sosp,

nstrate every tiny pore of the skin,

pe
clearing It of all imporities, driving
awny eczema, rashes, ringworm,

asls, and other eruptions, and
pimples and Dbiackheads {mpossible.
Prescrided by physlcians for sighteen

r trea samples write to Dept.
Every

Soap (25c), or semt by
Drice.

Pure Blood

i the resslt st Portect Nutrliieom

which recesds trem
- GOOD DIGESTION
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Assure Theso Bonefits.

His Barcastic Fling.
“1 ¢bn't like to tnvite Mra. Parvenu

to my bridge party, and yet she's &
sure loser and good pay™

“I don’t think you are going to get
her company,”
“What

Women may look good without ¥
accused of good looks.
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